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Brace Up 
Get back your old vim 

and vigor. Eat and sleep 
as you did ten years ago. 
Put the old time snap in 
your work. [Enjoy all the 
pleasures of life with your §& 
former zest. Health, 
strength and vitality are in 
every bottle of 

#5 

1 oval 101 
Bad stomach—no Hi 

—‘‘nerves all on edge’ : 
broken sleep—fagged out 
feeling—can't resist 
ROYAL TONIC. It paints 
the world a rosy hues 

makes you get the enjoy- 

ment out of life that good 
health and good spirits can 
bring. 

In ROYAL TONIC the 
. od Cognac 
randy is used to 

extract a soothing digest- 
ive principle from Tonic 
plants. 

Full pint bottles, only $1. 
At your dealers. 

THE LEEMING, MILES CO., Limited, MONTREAL 

FE ROAD TO 
THE HEART OF A MAN 

A Breezy Comedy From the French. 

Scene. A small but elegant diningroom in 

the modern artistic style, light woodwork, 

spotless linen and sparkling glass. The table 

is set for two, with an endless variety of 

forks and spoons at each place. In the centre 

a beautiful cluster of pink roses 

Madame, delicate, ethereal, blonde, 1s 

dressed in an exquisite tea gown. A widow, 

but ready to be persuaded to change her life 

of loneliness, particularly as her companion 

is a man of considerable wealth. 

There is also a rival to be vanquished, a 

cousin of madame’s but poor and instrking 

contrast to the former's delicate beauty. 

Monsieur expects to call up the cousin after 

dinner, but madame has decided otherwise. 

Monsieur, a good-looking, healthy and 

hearty specimen of the genus man; a bachelor 

and in search of a wife. At present undecid- 

ed between madame and her cousin. 

They are seated at the table. 

Moansieur (politely preparing to pour from 

the decanter of white wine before him): 

Allow me. 

Madame (pushing her glass away): No in- 
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deed! I never take anything but mineral 

water. 

Monsieur (innocently): You are not sick, 

I trust? 

Madame (loftily): It is in order that I may 

not become so—but help yourself, I beg of 

you. (To the butler): Give monsieur some 

Bordeaux. 

Monsieur (looking with embarrassment at 

his two wine glasses, one filled with red, the 

other with white wine): Won't you even take 

a little Bordeaux? 

Madame (horrified): Never! 

Monsieur (absently repeating the question): 

But you are not sick? 

Madam: I certainly would be if I drank 

the horrid stuff. . 

Monsieur (putting down the glass he had 

just raised to his lips): Oh! 

Madame (smiling graciously): How kind 

of you, my dear friend, to come to dinner 

with me in this informal way. 

Monsieur: You kopw that I was only too 

delighted. 

Madame (sweetly):: Indeed! You do not 

come half often enough to Paris—but then 

I do not wonder, your chateau is a jewel! 

Monsieur (gallantly): I return the reproach, 

fair lady. It is very seldom that you graee 

your ot country home. You are cruel 

to your neighbors, and, besides; how can I 

eat all the partridges alone? 

Madame (coldly): Ido not eat game. 

Silence. Madame absently plays with the 

edge of her empty. ‘plate. ‘Monsieur, who 

adores partridges and has helped himselt 

plentifully, draws a long sigh. He swallows 

one or i wo mouthfuls hurriedly and pushes 

away his plate. 

Madame (in surprise): Have you finished? 

Why, TI always thought you were « most 

{ valiant trencherman 

Monsieur, too polite to admit that bis 

hunger ¢asce al the sighs of a companion 

who does not oat a mouthful, murmurs some 

vague remark. 

The plates ate ehangod and a juicy roast is 

brought in, at the sight of which mounsieur’s 

appetite retarns with a bonnd, Surely bis 

lelicate hostess will baar him company now. 

Bat the butler ig well trained in the ways 

dress, He passes her by and offers 

the roast directly to monsieur, who turns 

ry to msdame, 

Vonsteur: Peay allow me the pleasure of 

gerving ton, 

Madame (with a faint shriek): Red mest 

—jiever, sir, 

Monsieur (discouraged, waves away the 

roast): No, IT thank you. 

M.dam does vot insist. She is not sorry 

to reach the eonclusion of a dinner, which, 

for ber, ends with the buttered eggs and is 

only continued with the spinach and pulse. 

These are served separately, and as she helps 

herself to potatoce she explains that she ia 
allowed to eat only boiled vegetables, which 

she always seasons herself. 

Monsieur, usually a clever talker, is silent. 

A feeling of depression which he is powerless 
to combat has seized upon him. Also he 

particularly dislikes spinach. 

Monsiear: Do you follow such a strict diet 

at every meal 7 

Madame: Bat this is not strict dieting! It 
becomes a matter of habit and pleasure very 

quickly, I assure you. And really one soon 
learns to pify the people, ignorant of the 

laws of hygiene who, like you, dear friend, 
amuse themselves by. filling their stomachs 

with all sorts of indigestible thiogs. 

Monsieur: ! ! ! 

Madame: Now, you see, since I began te 

eat normally, and as every one should eat—— 

Monsieur: 7271 1! 

Madame (more and more complacently): I 
never feel any of the discomfort experienced 

by those who eat meat and drink wine. 
The butler appears with a sherbet of tem- 

pting appearance. 

Msasieur (exasperated): You do not drink 

wine and you refuse meat. I am sure you 

must cram yourself with sweet ! 

Madame (with a low cry of horror): Sugar! 

What can you be thinking of, my friend ? I 

had the sherbet prepared especially for you. 

I never allow myself to touch anything 

sweet; sugar is so fattening you know, 

Monsieur refuses the sherbet, 

Madame (smiling and candid): 

not take any? 

Monsisur 

would make me too fat! 

They leave the table and enter a dainty 
parlor, where the butler presently serves the 

You will 

(sarcastically): IT am afraid it 

coffee. 

Madame (pouring it): 

dear friend? 

Monsieur (somewhat revived by the clear 

fragrance): Thank you—and you? 

Madame: No, none for me. 1 drink noth- 

ing but camomile—see, this is my little tea 

ball. 

Mousieur: Why do you do that? 
Madame (in a tone of pity for such ignor- 

ance): For my digestion. 

Monsieur: But what is there to digest?! A 

few spoonfuls of buttered eggs. 

Madame: And the spinach and my potato, 

Monsieur (ironically): Do not forget the 

mineral water. 

Madame (counting two little pills from a 

golden box beside her): Ah! you are jesting 

now. One—two, that is enough. 

Monsieur (horrified): What are you doing 

new? ° Putting medicine into the camomile? 
Madame (with a look of superior pity): No. 

indeed! This is sugar specially prepared, 

free from all danger. It does not fatten. 

Monsieur (in the tone of a man whose 

patience is exhausted): Sugar! free from all 

danger! 

A cup of coffee, 

An hour later, monsieur rings at the door 

of a tiny apartment on the fourth floor of a 

cheap boarding-house. An old woman dress- 

ed in a cook’s apron opens the door and 

smiles at the sight of the visitor. 

Cook: Miss Alice will be glad to see you, 

sir. Walk in; she is still at the table; that 

1s, she has just this minute sat down. Poor 

child she works hard with her classes. 

Monsieur enters a tiny, cheery dining 

room, where a Josog lady is Sested, reading 
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as she eats. At the sight of bee ¢ visitor she 

springs up with her hands outstretched. 
Miss Alice: You, at Paris! What fun! Sit 
down, you must have dinner with me, unless 

you have already dined. It is late I know. 
Monsieur (his face beaming at the warm 

welcome he has received, and also at the 

sight of a savory beefsteak surmounted by 
golden brown potatoes): Yes, I have dined— 

or, rather, I have not. 

Miss Alice: My dear Roger, it certainly 
is good to see you! I know you won't mind 

taking pot luck! You can see the principal 
article, but there is a salad and a pate, and 

this wine isn’t so bai either, though not much 

like what you get in the country. If I had 

known you were coming, I'd have prepared 

something different 

He eats his 

all the time 

At last 

But mousieur is radiant. 

beefsteak in blissful content, 

looking admiringly at Miss Alice. 

he can contain himself no longer. 
Monsieur (in ecstasy): Aliceliyou are the 

kind of woman to mike a mau proud and 
happy! Any one who can eat and drink as 

you do. Ah! that is what renders true 

union possible. 
Alice (astonished): 777! 1! 

Monsieur (rapturously): Alice, I adore 
Ounce I doubted, but now I am sure of 

Your beefsteak 1s perfection—and you, 
Do oot laugh. I am speaking serious: 

Tell me, will you be my wife? 

Alice overcome by emotion, is silent. 

Cook (who has just entered): Oh! Mies 

Alice. How glad Iam! Now you can live 
like a lady and always have enough to eat! 
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ARVARD¢ 
‘BRONCHIAL 

SYRUP 
Ee FOR Dv 

Your Couch OR 

SoRrE THROAT; 
AN INSTANT BANISHER 

oF CROUP. 
LARGE BorrLes 25% 

DRUGGISTS &~ DEALERS. 

The best and safest wa 
to keep Baby's skin 
healthy is to use only 

BABY'S OWN 
SOAP 

Sr Beware of Imitations. 

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

Originally Intended as a Protection From 
Sword Cuts, 

[t is probable, that the epaulet was origi- 

nally intended as a protection to the shoulder 

from sword cuts rather than as an ornament. 

Ever since 1795 they have been worn by 

eommissioned officers of the British navy. 

According to the officer's rank they vary in 
design. A sublieutenant wears ‘only one 
composed of gold lace; other ranks two. The 
degree of rank is shown by crowns, anchors 

and stars worked in silver upon the epaulets 
,and also by the thickness of the cord of 
which they are composed. Previous to the 
Crimean war epaulets were worn by both 
officers and men of the army. Here, as in 
the mavy, distinction was shown both in 

their . texture - and design. Those of the 
officer were made of gold braid, while with 
the rank and file they were merely of wor- 

sted.— London Telegraph. 

Clothes make the man, and want of them 
the chorus girl. 
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RESS ”" oy “PROGRES 
AllAarine The tailoring The 

The Label 

Proves The Quality 

iloring is progrecs : 
PRPSEN ES EEN 1 alia) hi 
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Progress Brand Clothing may be had from John McLauchlan, Woodstock. 
0. J. G and C. reene, Bath. 

WOODSTOCK WOOD-WORKING 
COMPANY, LIMITED, 

MANUFACTURERS OF 

Doors, Sashes; Blinds, School Desks, Sheath~- 

ing, Flooring and House Finish of all kinds. 

We employ a first-class Turner, and make a specialty of Church, 
Call and see our stock or write for prices before pur- 

All orders promptly attended to. 
and Verandah work. 

chasing. 

Stair, 

Just imported, a consignment of No. 1 White§Wood. 
Clapboards for sale. 

N. B. Telephone No. 68-3. Union’ Ep — No. 119. 
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MUSICAL’ 
HEADQUARTERS. 

Pianos 

Mason & Risch, Bell, 

Dominion, Karn. 

Organs 

Bell, Dominion, Karn, 

Sewing Machines 

The New Williams 

Violins, Mandolins, Harmonicas, 

Banjos, Accordions. A full line of 

first-class strings always in stock. 

C. R. WATSON, Agent, 

Woodstock, N. B. 
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NOTICE. 
You Have Some Plumbing 
You want done before winter. Why not 
get it done now? TI can do it for you 
promptly, thoroughly and neatly, and’ at 
a reasonable price. Don’t delay this work 
till the cold weather is here. Orders from 
out of town promptly attended to. 

J. P. PICKEL, 
Plumber, 

Connpll § St. Woodstock.} 

North American 

Life Assurance Co. 

SOLID AS THE CONTINENT. 
As C. CALDER, : Agent, 

Barrister-at Law. 

WOODSTOCK, N. B 
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WELLS, | 
RICHARDSON & 
CO.’S 
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IMPROVED BUTTER GOL 
Gives the True Golden June Tint that TT a— Prize Butter. 

" The Largest and Best Creameries and Dairies in the World Use It. 

L00g fo THE DANDELION TRADE MARK. . BEWARE OF SUBSTITUTES AND IMITATIOH NS. 
V AX. DRUGGISTS AND DEALERS. 
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" Young Idlers of the Time. 

Among the moderately well to do there is 

an army of young men growing up in idleness 

in “this country who think it beneath their 

dignity to learn a trade or follow a professi- 
on and who in many instances form that 

large class known as genteel idlers. They 
have been pampered and petted by their 
parents until they have ¢ome to the conclus- 
ion that the world owes them a living with- 
out their having to work for it or give an 
equivalent in toil. They are in truth a 
menace to the peace and welfare of the 
country, and those who encourage them to it 
are as reprehensible as they.—Sioux City 
Tribune. e 
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BRISTOL 

WOODWORKING 

FACTORY: 

Having Repaired and Replaced Ma- 

chinery, is ready to do First-Class 

Work at lowest possible prices. 

eee MANUFACTURERS 

DOORS SASH MOULDINGS? 
HOUSE FINISHE SHEATHING? ETC. 

STAIR WORK. 

0) Ly 

Prices to suit the times. 

Estimates given. Orders promptly executed, 

Write or call. 

JOHN J. HAYWARD, 
BRISTOL, N. B. 

IT s AN ILL WIND 
that blows no good to some one. We 
have a large quantity of 

ine Horse Blankets 
A pair of them should be a part of 

you horse's outfit. We have too 
mauy and make it an object far you 
to relieve us of some. You will ad- 
mit the value of the blankets the 
minute you see them. And the small- 
ness of the prices, too. 

FRANK L. ATHERTON 
(At the Sign of the White Horse) 

King Street, Woodstock. 

SALESMAN WANTED 
at once to represent ‘‘Canada’s (ireatest Nursur- 
ies.” Special list of New and Hardy Specialties 
in Fruits, Ornamentals, Shrubs and Roses, 
Liberal inducements. Pay weekly, exclusive 
termtory, handsome free outfit. . Spring season’s 
canvass now starting. Write now for full particu- 
lars — 

STONE & WELLINGTON, Toronto. 


