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 |mpoverished Soil 
Impoverished soil, like impov- 

erished blood, needs a proper 
fertilizer. A chemist by analyz- 
ing the soil can tell yon what 

fertilizer to use for different 

products. 

If your blood is impoverished 
your doctor will tell you what 

you need to fertilize it and give 
it the rich, red corpuscles that 
are lacking in it. It may be you 
need a tonic, but more likely vou 

need a concentrated fat food, 

and fat is the element lacking 

in your system. 

Mere is no fat food that is 
\ 

so easily digested and assimi- 
lated as 

Scott’s Emulsion 

of Cod Liver Oil 

It ®ill nourish and strengthen 
the body when milk and cream 
fail to do it. Scott’s Emulsion 
is always the same; always 
palatable and always beneficial 
where the body is wasting from 
any cause, either in children 
or adults. 

We will send you a sample free. 

Be sure that this pic- 
ture in the form of a 
label is on the wrapper 
of every bottle of Emul- 
sion you buy. 

SCOTT & BUWAE 
CHEMISTS 

Toronto, Ont. 
50c. and $1.00, 
All Druggista, 

THE SERGEANT AND MA'MSELLE. 
Wallingford shoot?” said Sergeant Harding. 

Of course he can. A man on the staff at 

Hythe has a rifle in his hand all day and 

every day. Even you could shoot under 

such —well, perhaps not you, for you never 
know what you can’t do until you try. Do I 
know the school of musketry? I do know it 

—lock, stock, barrel and cleaning rod, or, I 

should say, in the Lee-Metford days, clearing 

rod, for the cleaning rod’s as dead as Queen 

Anne or the pigtails for which the Welsh 
fusiliers still wear the ‘flash,’ though the 
powder and pomantum from which the ‘flash’ 

protected the coatee has heen gone for the 

best part of a century. : 
‘“‘Now, you all know why foreign military 

attaches are in England. They are here to 
see the rights of all improvements in the 

army—in men, in tools, in the handling of 
either. They notice a new explosive cr a new 
drill movement, and if the horse guards gave 

me a commission I reckon they would notice 

that and would tell their respective war 
offices that they had better look out now. 

Our military attacher are abroad for the 

same purpose. They're just spies in peace 
time. Why, I remember when cordite came 

out, how one of the continental war offices 

sent a gunner officer over here—they said to 

learn English. I know the man at Woolwich 
who gave him the cordite and how much he 

got for it. I know the Eoglishman who 

found the man at Woolwich who would do 
the job. I know how much more he got for 
it. But would I breathe the name of that 
continental gower, to make international 

complications? Not me.” I know better 

what's dlie to my country. 
**All which leads up to this: When I was 

at Hythe qualifying for two guns and a crown 

over my three stripes there was a great mys- 

tery about the Maxim; in fact, we who were 

undergoing instruction as instructors, were 

never shown the mechanism of the block. 
The instructor of the Hythe staff used always 
to take that out of the gun and hold it be- 

hind himywhile he explained the other parts. 
And th 8 what made me curious to see 
the block.” I was working very hard in the 

evening; yet for my health’s sake I had to 
walk now and then into Folkstone and along 

the Leas. And there I met a young foreign 
person who told me she was a lady's maid. 
How did I make her acquaintance! If you 
don’t know a simple thing like that, you 
ought to. We learn in the army the art of 
mixing gracefully in female society. And the 

young foreign person who spoke English 

beautifully said to me one evening as we 
were sitting iu a quiet spot away from other 

people and from gas lamps: 
“+I do love to hear about all that concerns 

you. Tell me about what you do at the 
school of musketry.’ » 

** “Oh, it's all very simple, Ma’mselle,’ said 

I. Then, just to show her what a clever 
fellow I was. I began to give her a full ac- 
count of all the difficult things we had to do. 

And, of course, athong other things, spoke of 

the machine guns. 

“ ‘Those are the horrid things that go crk- 

erk-crk-crk, are they not?’ asked she, as she 

imitated perfectly the venomcus spit of the 
beasts. \ 

wats hy 
*“ “Tell me about them. I think they are 

wonderfully interesting. How well educated 
a» soldier has to be nowadays to understand 

such things! 

“ ‘It’s quite true that a first-class certifi 
cate of education, which a sergeant is now 

bound to have, is not got for the asking.’ 

Then T went on to tell her of the mechanism 
of the Maxim. 

*“ ‘But the funni it all is 

that they won't let us see the works of the 

block, although w 

at thing about 

e are to qualify for mus- 
| ketry instructors.’ 

**‘And of the most important part of the 
gun you know nothing? 

*“‘T have a general 1dea.’ 

**A man who is clever as you in mechanics, 

and mathematics ought to know all about it. 

I should be curious to know if T were you.’ 

** *T could easily find out all about it if I 
cared to take the trouble.’ 

** ‘Trouble! What is trouble to a scientific 

man? If I were you I should think nothing 

of any little trouble. Now, I will spur you 

for your own good and to advance you in the 

service. I am curious, for your sake, 

know about this gun. I'll bet you what you 
like you don’t explain the mechanism of the 
block to me within a month. Your explana- 
tions make even dry old tigures interesting.’ 

‘“ *And can I name the stakes?” 

*¢ ‘Certainly.’ 

*A kiss, then? 

*T ean’t bet you that.’ 

‘But I was to name the stakes.’ 

‘Oh, I couldn’t think of it.’ 

‘** ‘There's no need for you to think of it, 

ma'mselle. You've only to do it. T have 

your word, you know. If your are honor- 

to 

‘ 

“e 

‘oe 

able—’ 

Sir! 

‘“ ‘Then the bet is off? 

*“ *No, I give you my word. 
ing. Bat I will keep my word.’ 

‘““ ‘And I can give you my word that I 
shall win. So, perhaps, in case you change 
your mind, I had better have the kiss now.’ 

*“T'he rest of the evening has nothing to do 

with the story. 

**Now I had been working hard at the 

mechanics of guns before I went to the school 

of musketry, so that IT might do well. And 
I had a natural taste for such things in the 

blecod, probably because my aunt married a 

smith, to whom I was to have been bound 

appreutice, only I would have none of him 

and his smithy. So you only had to show 

me the cocoanut in gunnery mechanics and 1 
tumbled to what kind of milk was inside. 

The next Maxim day we were gathered round 

the instructor, who was reeling out his 
Maxim yarn. Ile had taken out the block 

and was holding it in his fingers behind his 
back. I had my notebook in my hand and I 
slipped behind him. In a very few moments 

I had a sketch of all that appeared on the 
surface and a very good idea of what was 
beneath it. 
“That very evening I was sitting among 

a lot of other men who were swotting for 

exam. I had a sheet of foolscap and was 
busy making a sketch of the action in Indian 

ink. 
*¢ ‘Hallo, young man,’ said the instructor, 

who had been looking over my shoulder, un- 
beknown to me, ‘what have you got there? 

** *You ought to know as well, if not 

better thaw I, sergeant-instructor.’ 
* ‘I do know. But where did you gey it? 
* “Tnat’s my business.’ 

‘Well, you must give it up.’ 

‘Oh, no, I shan't.’ 

‘But you must.’ 

‘It’s mine and you can’t take it from me.’ 
‘We'll see what Lieutenant Brown says 

about that.’ 

* *If Lieutenant Brown says I must give 

it up I will. But not unless.’ 

*¢ *Come along then, to his quarters.’ 

“ “This is Sergeant Harding, Duke of 

Cornwall's Light Iofantry, sir,” said the 

sergeant-instructor, when he reached Lieu- 

tenant Brown's room. ‘He has a sketch of 

the Maxim secret action and refuses to give 

it up.’ 
** *How’s this, Sergeant Harding? asked 

Lieutenant Brown. 
** ‘This sketch is ny own, sir. I refused 

to give it up to the sergeant-instructor, but 

It is annoy- 

‘““ 

[1 

“- 

“ot 

If you, your friends or relatives suffer with 
Fits, Epilepsy, St. Vitus’ Dance, or Falling 
Sickness, write for a trial bottle and valugble 
treatise on such diseases to THE Lersic Co., 
179 King Street, W., Toronto, Canada. All 
druggists sell or can obtain for you 

LEIBIGSFITCURE 

Every 

branded on the sole, 

in every way. 

Map 

“Maple Leaf Rubbers” are made of 
pure Para rubber, are wet-proof, neat, 

perfect-fitting and lasting. 

rubber has 

our guarantee that the rubber is perfect 

Insist on your dealer giving you 

le Leaf 
\ Rubber S 

a Maple Leaf 

and this brand is 
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This machine has been designed to meet the requirements of 
all saw mills, whether for use in portable or stationery mills. 

‘The machine will take saws up to 20 inch diameter. 

Weight when ready for shipment, 3,000 pounds. 

For further particulars apply 

Small & Fisher Company, Limited, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

to 

a O LL. 

IANO 
ST, JOM 

CANAD 

Sold in Woodstock by Ho 
Moxon, at Waterville by Shaw & Clark, at Oakville 

by J. A. Davis. 

L COMPANY L2 

lyoke & Brown and H. H. 

NOTICE. 
You Have Some Plumbing 
You want done before winter. Why not 
get it done now! I 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, 

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, 

[ have plenty of storage room, 

F. L. MOOERS, 
over Loane’s Factory, 

Connell St. Woodstock. Connell street, Woodstock 

| Just thea I heard the drawling voice 

‘whatever that may be, 

said I would give it up at once, if you order- 

me. I have the action in my mind, and can 

always make another sketch.’ 

‘* ‘That's quite true. Yet such things had 

You will de- 

stroy the sketch, Sergeant Harding? 

‘“ *Yes,” thought I, 

and won my bet.’ 

better not be knocking about, 

‘when I have shown it 

** ‘And how did you get hold of it? 

‘“ *Must I tell you, sir? y 
“ ‘Yes. 

‘““ “1 took 1t down in my notebook, while 

the sergeant-instructor held the block behind 

| his back.’ 

“The sergeant-instrvctor Inoked foolish, 

and Lieutenant Brown drawled 

‘I think, sergeant-instructor, you had 

better have settled this little matter without 

appealing to me. Good-unight, bath. 

“The sergeant instructor was t upset to 

want to see the sketch destroy [ lost 

very little time in strolling down 1at 

quiet little spot where I might light om 

ma’'mselle. Not that, in view of wha! is to 

come, I wish in any way to say or hi r to 

imply that she was French. Far from it, I 
+ . ’ used the name ‘ma’mselle’ as meaning young 

foreign person, as a sailor uses ‘Dutchman’ 

to mean a foreign sailor, usually a Norwegian 

or a Swede. She was there. 

*“ ‘Good evening, mam’'selle,’ said I. ‘Had 

you any idea of going on the pier this even- 

ing, or do you prefer to stop here? 

““‘To stop here, I think; that is,’ she 

said, hurriedly—I wonder why—uf you're 

going to behave yourself properly 

“Well,” said I, *as I've won my bet, I 

well collect the stakes,’ 

***You've won? You know all about the 

Maxim? asked she so excitedly that her 

words tuinbled one over the othe. 

““‘T have told you so.’ 

“**Yes; you are quite sure 

Quite. have an Indian ink sketch of 

it on me.’ 

‘* ‘Let me see it—let me seeit,’ she re 

peated, and her eyes gleamed. 

‘“ ‘Quite so,” said I. Seeing’s believing; 

but I should like to collect my stake 

“No longer coy, she flung her arm around 

my neck and kissed me till I had no oreath 

with which to repay her kisses. But she 

herself had breath enough to gasp: 

**Give me the paper.’ 

“I put my hand in the breast pocket of my 

serge, which I always used to wear under my 

great coat. I began to pull out the drawing. 

f Lieu 

tenant Brown come from the darkness—for 

we were in a very quiet and cosy corner: 

***I thought as much, Sergeant Har lin 2. 

You are under arrest. Follow me to quarters. 
“I turned 

ward ma’ mselle 

voice, aud the to- 

hal 

toward the 

-or toward where she 

been, for she was gone, 

“I rose and saluted. 

‘“ ‘May I ask you, sir—’ 

“*You're a lucky man that I had a sus- 

picion of the facts. You're fool enough 
to do a lot of harm, but too big a foo! te 
know you're doing it You Cornish chough, 
do you believe one of the prettiest women in 

Folkestone and one of the cleverest women 

in the world isin love with you? You were 

just on the point of giving a drawing of the 
secret action to the smartest unoflicial mili- 

tary attache —and that i8 a spy —of—’ 

‘Shall I name the country which he named 

to me? Not I. No strained relations, ne 

wars and rumors of wars shall come upon 

England thru me. 1 want no secret dossier 

But so long as I live 

it shall be a secret for which war office ma’- 

mselle was collecting information. 

**Her profession was bad, but her kisses!— 

ah, they were good.” 
Re te 

Nobody outside the journalistic profession 
has any idea how difficult it is for an editor 

For instance 

referring to a pubiic man's reputation for 

the matter of his toilet, a 

“Mr. Maguire will wash 

to please some of his patrons. 

carelessness in 

paper announced: 

himself before he assumes the office of town 

clerk.” This made Maguire furious, and he 

demanded a retraction, which appeared thus: 

“‘Mr. Maguire requests us to deny that he 

himself before he the 

Oddly enough, this 

will wash assumes 

oftice of town clerk.” 

only enraged Maguire the more. —San Fran- 

cisco News-Letter. 

THE BEST 
PLUMBING 

At most reasonable prices is what 
I am offering the public. 

Estimates cheerfully furnished 
on any kind of work in my line 
A full line of materials of all 

kinds. Aqueduct Pipe at specially 
low rates All work guaranteed 
first class. 

I. ¢. CHURCHILL, 
Woodstock Connell Street, 


