THEHH DISEATOE.

PROFESSIONAL CARDS,

DR. R. G. THOMPSON,

DENTIST.
Office: NO. 2, MAIN STREET,

Over the Baird Company’s Drug Store,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

W. D. Camber,

DENTIST.
Painless : Extraction.

ODfflice: Queen Stxoet.

DR. I W. N. BAKER,

Specialist in Diseases of

EYE, EAR, NOSE & THROAT.

Office hours 9to 12a. m., 2to 5 p. m.,
or by appointment,

MAIN STREET, NEAR ORANGE HALL

UR. P. T. KIERSTEAD,
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE:
CHAPEL ST. WOODSTOCK.

SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO DISEASES OF
WoMmEN AND CHILDREN.

"DR. A H. PRESCOTT,
Physician and Surgeon.

Oftfice and Ro*;itl' nee :
OPAPEL STREET, #0O0ODSTOCK, N. B.

Union Telephone 120,

E. K. CONNELL, B.C.L.
ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,
NOTARY PUBLIC.

Special Attention to Collections.

Agent Sun Life Insurance Company.

UEEN STREET, WOODSTOCK, N. B*

JAMES R. H. SIMMS,
Barrister-at-Law,
sorLiciTor AND Notary PusLic, Erc.

BATE, N. B.

~J. C. HARTLEY,

Barrister, Notary Public,
Solicitor, Etc.

Queen Street, Woodstock.

HOTELS

VICTORIA HOTEL
ST. JOHN N. B.
D. VY McCORMICK, - Proprietor

JUNCTION HOUSE,

Newburg Junction

Meals on arrival of all trains' First-class
R. B. OWENS, Proprietor

Offices:

LIVERY AND HACK STABLE
H. E. & Jas. W, Gallagher, Props

Outflts for commercial travellers, Coaches in a
tendance at arrival of trains, All kinds of Liver)
Teams to let at Reasonable Rates.

& A First-Class Hearse in connection,

Emera,ld Streer,, - qudstock. N. B.

MONEY TO LOAN

On Real Estate.

APPLY TO D. M'LEOD VINCE

Barrister-at-Law, Woodstoca, 8. B

nts

lephant Pa;

Are the Best
For All Purposes.

SEMPLE BROS., Agents.
Plumbing

——AND—

Tinwork

in connection with

Semple Bros.,

HARDWARE,

East F!orencevillé.

Wheeler’'s
Botanic
Bitters |

CURE

Biliousngss
Headache
Constipation

Keep the eyes bright
and the skin clear,

They cleanse and
purify the system.

At all dealers 35(:‘

Jiu Jitsu Vs. Hockey.
(Cy. Warman.)

If you want to, rear a nation
To be fit for future scraps,
Cut away this imitation

That you’re taking from the Japs.
You can never win your battles

With these money springs and squats -

To the Highlands and play hockey with the

Scots!

“Hoot, man! Hoot!” says big Macdonald.
And MacWilliams answers **Hoot!”
As he smashes Angus Campbell
On the apex of his snoot,
Whila the pelished floor is freckled
By a score of erimson spots
To the Highlands and play hockey with the
Scots!

Hear Macpherson’s smothered curses
As his bosom swells with pride,
And the horses on the hearses
Paw the atmosphere outside,
With the coroner and the undertaker
Waiting business on the spot—
Ah, you're strenuous when you hockey with a
Scot!

HIS ONLY SECRET.

(Birmingham Weekly.)

Jim Bourn and 1 went together at West-
minster; we went to Oxford together—to
Baliol—we took degrees together in the
classical (honors) school and were ordained
together by the bishop of L as curator
for his diocese.

Here our paths separated for some years,
and when next we met we renewed our old
frlendship. 1 was the vicar of the town,
still single at 34, and Jim was the chaplain
of the famous jail in the same town, and
married.

We were talking in my study, as in olden
times. Somehow the conversation drifted to
the subject of a recent nmewspaper article:
“Ought Married People to Have Any Secrets
from Each Other?’ Isaid *‘No.” Jim said
it {0

“Why, Jim,” said I, ‘“‘you would have
been the last person I should have expected

| to take that line, for I am sure from what 1

have seen that if ever two folks were happy
and loving they are Ella and yourself. I
can't conceive of you having any secret
which you would not wish Ella to know.”

““Ah,” retorted he, with a peculiar smile,
“that’s just 1t. Well, Howson, I'll tell you
one, if you like, though,” he added, *‘‘it
must be a secret between us two.”

“I was the chaplain at Lowmarket, as you
are well aware, before I came here. The
amount of society that one got in Lowmarket
was perfectly astonishing. Had T the time
and inclination for it, I might have turned
out a regular society clergyman. As it was,
I had a full amount of lectures, soirees,
parties and entertainments.

“Among the people I got in with none
were nicer than the Yorks. Miss York, a
maiden lady of fifty, lived in a large house
called ‘The Cedars,” in the best part of the
town. She was known all over the district
for her charity, kindness of heart and pure
life. Nor was her niece, Miss York, any less
popular.

“I was twenty-eight when I first saw Ella
York, and at once succumbed to her charms.
[ found, upon judicious inquiries, that Miss
York—Ella—had lived with her aunt from
childhood; that she was now twenty-four;
that her mother was dead and her father
lived on the continent for his health; also
that she was her aunt's sole heiress.

**After much heart-searching and debating
within myself, 1 thought I saw that Ella
York was not wholly indifferent to me, and I
resolved to ask her to be my wife.

““But her aunt didn’t consent. I received
a dainty note that night—how tenderly I re-
garded 1t, Howson !—from Ella, saying that
she had spoken of my visit to her aunt, and
had told her I was coming tomorrow for her
approval; Miss York had been very kind, but
acted rather strangely, and said that she
would see me, but she could not consent, as
she did not wish to lose Ella.

““As I approached the lodge the porteress
met me.

‘“ ‘O, Mr. Bourn, this is shocking.’

“I was more puzzled than ever. Why my
engagement to Ella should be shocking I
could not see; and T no doubt expressed it
in my looks.

¢ ¢So sudden, too, sir,” said the woman.
‘Nobody expected it !’

** “Whatever’s the matter 7 said I.

‘“ “Why, haven’t you heard that Miss York
is dead? No! O, dear' Poor thing; had
a fit in the night, doctor says; was quite un-
conscious when Miss Ella got there, and died
this morning.”

“There were no more details to be learned
about Miss York’s death. She was buried in
Lowmarket church yard. Ella was ill for
weeks, and could not even see me. When
she was well enough to attend to business it
was found that she inherited all her aunt’s
money; and as she had already accepted me,
we were married a twelvemonth later.

“Ella and I,” pursued Jim, ‘‘could never
give the remotest guess as to her aunt’s
objection to our engagement, and it would

robably have remained a mystery to me, as
it has to Ella even now, had it not been for
the following circumstances.

!

WOODSTOCK, N. B., MAY 31, 1905.
“Some time ago 1 was sent for at the No 19
prison to see a rather desperate character, EA N e
whose end was very near. Although I seen
him several times, and certainly been struck WHY YOU SHOULD USE
with his face and appearance, we could not
be said to bhe friendly, as he had been in-
| different to all my advances.
“I found him lying in the hospital, and 1
soon saw that he would not live very long.
““ ‘I've had a queer life, sir,” said the con-
viet. ‘I might have been somebody and done
some good; but I got led astray after marri-
age and broke the heart of my wife, who
died soon afterward. And if you'll promise ;
:illt ll;;l;};:‘j,:‘wthi““ when I'm dead I shall Because of its Flavor.
A ‘Y'HE]mnnisw s far as I can,’ said 1. R P f fruit and
“What is it 7 Why do you buy certain varieties of fruit a
« {It’s to take care of your wife,’ answered vegetables? Is it not because you like the flavor of
No. 158. *Ah,’ said he, smiling, ‘I thought
that would astonish you.’ ] " some better than others?
« “Pake ecare of my wife? T gazed at him k 4 . . .
|in amazement. ‘Why, of course, I shall! Flavor is the special quality which stamp‘? a8
| But what is that to you ? brand of food product as superior to another, and is the
¢ ‘Sit down, sir, please; I can’t talk h " : i
| tonaen R i T ke B Thitton: quality that always commands the highest price.
['m all right. T feared it would give you a : . Red R WL e Vo~
| shock, sir, as it ave me one the first time I The delicate, fragrant flavor of Re ose
g\"‘]“' her ,:"i”‘ ."'i‘”-_ "‘3”"1 York t‘""“l"“*'l‘."‘ the result of scientific study and methods on the tea
| when quite a child by her aunt, who dis- i A N .
| owned me, and never told the child what her plantations, and in the tea testng and blending rooms. (
| father was. She changed her name from . : 3
Wilson to her mother’s name of York, and It has what might be called a fruity taste—a rich,
completed the disguise. You'll find Ella . . . alate—a taste
Wilson’s birth and baptism in the registers ripe flavor that is very pleasing o gl -
of Northfield and T give you my word it's you won't forget.
true. §
¢ ‘Please, sir, don’t tell her,” said he. The Blue Label is recommended.
‘She has never known; don’t let her know. e

But I felt T must tell you, sir, and you’ll not
think any worse of her 7 and his eyes looked
| pleadingly and wistfully at me.”

“You're right,” said I, as he grasped my
hand in silence, but with tear-dimmed eyes.
“You're right, old fellow, and God bless you
both.”

Immortality.
(By Joseph Jefferson, who died April 23).

Two caterpillars erawling on a leat.
By some strange accident in contact came;
Their conversation. passing all belief,
Was the same argument, the very same,
That has been “proed and conned” from to man to
man,
Yes, ever since this wondrous world began,
The ugly creatures,
Deaf and dumb and blind,
Devoid of features
That adorn mankind,
Were vain enough in dull and wordy strife,
To speculate upon a future life,
The first was optimistic, full of hope;
The second; quite dyspeptic, seemed to mope.
Said number one, ‘I sure of our salvation.”
Said number two, “I’'ni sure of our damnation;
Our ugly forms alone would seal our fates,
And bar our entrance tiironch the golden gates.
Suppose that death ~hoiad take us unawares,
How could we ciinb the colden stuirs?
If maidens shun us as they puss us by,
Would angels bid us w icoue in the sky?
I wonder what great crimues we have committed,
That leaves us so forlorn aud so unpitied.
Perhaps we’ve been ungrateful, un}org'ivmg:
“is plain to me that life’s not worth the hiving.”
“Come, come, cheer up,” the jovial worm replied,
“Let’s take a look upon the other side;
Suppose we cannot fly like moths or millers,
Are we to blame for being caterpillars?
Will that same God that doomed us to crawl the
earth,
A prey to every bird that'’s given birth,
Forgive our captor as he eats and sings,
And down poor us because we have no wings?
If we can’t skim the air like owl or bat
A worm will turn “for a’ that.””
They argued through the summer, antumn nigh,
The ugly things composed themselves to die;
And so to make their funeral quite complete,
Each wrapped him in his little winding sheet,
The tangled web encompassed them full soon,
Each for a coffin made ﬁim a cocoon,
All through the winter’s chilling blast they lay
Dead to the world’s eye, aye, dead as human clay,
Lo, spring comes forth with all her warmth and
love;
She brings sweet justice from the realms above;
She breaﬁs the chrysalis, she resurrects the dead;
Two butterflies ascend, encircling her head,
And 89 this emblem shall forever be—
A sign of immortaiity. ’

The best and safest way
to keep Baby’s skin
healthy is to use only

BABY'S OWN
SOAP

Pure, Dainty, Delicate.

Beware of Imitations. &

. o3s
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs, MONTREAL.

FOR SALE.

One Pure Bred Holstein
‘Bull, Two Years Old.

CHAS. A. LONG,

GOOD CORNER

SAMSINC--LAUNDRY

Shirts 8c—Collars 2¢—Cuffs 4c—per
piir—underwear 5¢ each—Handkerchiefs
2¢c—Shirt Waists 15c—Long Night
Gown 10c—Duck Coats 25c—Socks 3c.

T. H. ESTABROOKS, St. John, N.B.

BRANCHES : TORONTO, WINNIPEG.

GRAND

Summer

Carnival!

TWO0 DAYS OF SOLID ENJOYMENT.

W oodstoclk, IN.1B.

FRIDAY AND

SATURDAY,

July 14 & 15.

All Former Celebrations Will Be
Special Excursions and Cheap Ra

Eclipsed.
tes from Everywhere.

This will positively be the Grandest Celebration the Town has

Ever Witnessed.

HIS WORSHIP MAYOR JONES, General Chairman.
J. S. CREIGHTON, Treasurer.
J. P. MALANEY, Secretary.

North American
Life Assurance Co.

SOLID AS THE CONTINENT.

A. C. CALDER, : Agent,
Barrister-atiLaw.
WOODSTOCK, N. B.

There Are Young Men

Who have graduated from F. B. C. within the
last few years, whose salaries are ONE HUN-
DRED DOLLARS per month and over, while
scores of lady graduates are holding lucrative
positions. They think it paid to attend

Fredericton Business College.

Don’t you think it would pay you? If you too
wish to make a start on the road to success, write
for our free catalogue. Address,

W. J. OSBORNE,
Fredericton, N. B,

’ BRISTOL
WOODWORKINC

FACTORY®

Having Repaired and Replaced Ma-
chinery, is ready to do First-Class
Work at lowest possible prices.

e MANUFACTURERS OF

DOORS SASH MOULDINCS:
HOUSE FINISHI SHEATHINGH ETC.

STAIR WORK. .

Prices to suit the times.
Estimates given. Orders promptly executed
°  Write or call.

JOHN J. HAYWARD,

BRISTOL, N. B.

%WW%
MUSICAL;

?

HEADQUARTERS.

Pianos

Mason & Risch, Bell,
Dominion, Xarn.

Organs
Bell,

Sewing Machines
The New Williams

Dominion, Karn,

Violins §Mandolins, Harmonicas,
Banjos, Accordions. A full line of
first-class strings always in stoqw

C. R. WATSON, Agent,
Woodstock, N. B.

Your Carriage

{Or Waggon

Needs painting. It will tend) to
preserve it as well as to improve its
appearance. Please bring it in early
so that I can have plenty of time to
do a good job and give the varnish
plenty of time to harden before you
take it out.

I have plenty of storage room.

F. L. MOOERS,

over Loane’s Factory,
Connell street, Woodstock

-~




