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£ar into middle age, yet wearing side whiskers
£bet seemed indicative ot his lack o” progres-
siveness. He was making up a prescription
atd revolviog in his mind ways and means to
bring about a return of the custom that had
been steadily falling off ever since the smart
youag Jdruggist had opened a brillantly light-
&d store on the corner below.

The front door opened, and a thick-set
smooth-shaven, red cheeked, humorous-look-
,ing man entered, with a waddling step caused
iby the undue stoutness of his two legs.

#*Hello, what’s happened?’ said he, as soon
#8 he came in. “*Why, it smells like a violet
ranch. Say, I need some of that perfume
right aow.

Talking quickly and loudly as was his wont»
a8 he approached the prescription desk, al-
¢hourgh he saw nothing but the shiny top of
-the druggist’s bald head, he sniffed and snuff-
&, and at last stepped around behind the
counter in a familiar way and said, as he
knocked his windpipe with the edge of his
pudgy hand, “Frog in the throat. Need
some eucalyptus tablets. Say, but it is sweet
im here. What's been upset?”

The druggist went on preparing his pre-
seription. He compressed his thin lips to
ghow that he did not care to speak, and the
jolly little man continued. ‘Oh, musn’t talk
‘to the man at the wheel. All right, ay son.
‘Might give laudanum in place of rhubarb.
That's what happened to me when I was a
kid. Stomach upset. Father great believer
in red mixture. Had a big bottle of it in
closet. Also had a bottle a laudanum. I
Soved red mixture almost as much as candy,
and when he held the spoon out to me I shut
my eyes and swallowed quickly. But I didn't
smack my lips. I said, ‘That’s nasty.’
#ather said, *What? Thought you liked it.’
Took bottle to light, read ‘Laudanum, on the
bottle, snatched me up under his arm, and
gan two blocks to the nearest drug-store.
“They gave me things there that caused a
regular Russian uprising, but my life was
saved and has continued to this day. But
my father was the most demoralized parent
gou ever saw until little Willy was out of
daoger.”

The apotMgtary had not heard a word, but
he had finished putting up the prescription
and he now said, ‘*What is it you wish, sir?”

“*Some eucalyptus tablets. Thought I
mentioned it. I also want to know why this

swmells like a bower of violets?

The druggist gave a dry little cough,
_smiled faintly, and said, ‘I happened to
break a bottle of my violei perfume. Does
_smell good, doesn’t it?”

“Smell a! Why, there’s a fortune in
¢hat smell, man. Early days of courtship,
only girl I ever loved, and all that sort of
thing. Are you advertising it much and is it
gelling well?”

«J don’t have time to advertise,” said the
druggist, as he opened a drawer and pulled

oat a package of eucalyptus tablets. ‘‘And
I wouldn’t know how. There are so many
people advertising nowadays that small

advertising is a drop in the bucket and is as
annoticed as a drop in a bucket.”

“That’s gospel,” said the fat man. *‘But

up in Maine who was asked if he had some-
body or other’s laundry soap. ‘I dia keep
it,” said he, ‘but there was so many calls for
the pesky thing that it got to be a nuisance
orderin’ it, an’ I gave up handlin’ it!" ”

*No,” said the druggist, good-humoredly,
“I’m not as bad as that. I'd like to build up
a better business, but 1 get discouraged. I'm
off the line of travel.”

““Then create a new line of travel by carry-
ing a line of goods that will cause travel in
your direction.”

The druggist shook his head dubiously.

The door opened, and the young woman
who had wanted ice-cream soda came in
again and said, ““‘How much is your violet
perfume a bottle?”

*‘See there?’ ejaculated the stout man.

The druggist told her the price, and she
bought a bottle, which he wrapped up neatly
in the way known of old-fashioned druggists,
aud she went out with her purchase.

The doorwas no sooner closed upén her
than the stout man said, ‘‘She bought that
because you advertised it by breaking that
bottie. Now, see here. I'm something ot a
pluuger and I'm willing to put five thousand
dollars into the exploiting of your violet per-
fume if you’ll give me a royalty of twenty
per cent. on its sale.”

““That seems fair,” said the druggist, pvll-
ing at his whiskers thoughtfully. *“But it
also seems mad. How can you get your
money back? There aren’t many people
that call for violet perfume.”

“Oh, it's a cinch. You can begin to get
you picture-gallery ready, pick out your man
to dress you, and give the dimensions of the
box you want at the opera.”

IL.

It was a balmy Saturday afternoon in early
spring. Fitth Avenue and Broadway were
thronged by the usual crowd, made up of
Brooklynites, suburbanices, Harlemites and
travellers, with here and there a New Yorker
born and bred. They moved north and
south, some of them clad in the habiliments
of fashion, but more clothed in the coverings
of necessity.

At the junctton of Fifth Avenue and
Broadway and Twenty-third Street, many
stopped to look at the huge bottle of per-
fumery on wheels that was slowly coming up
the Avenue.

The bottle was ten feet high, and was made
of violet-colored glass bearing a white label
setting forth the fact that it contained
““Hood’'s Wood Violet.” The bottle was set
on four violet-colored wheels, and the driver
was clothed like a page in a suit of violet
velvet, and walked alongside of the bottle
driving four Shetland ponies in violet-hued
harness and bearing violet aigrattes on their
heads.

The boy driver was pretty, the ponies were
“scute,” the bottle was of graceful shape and
more than one person made the original
remark, *‘What won’t they do next?”’

What they did do next was of an astorfish-
ing nature.

Just who did it or how it was done was
apparent to few, and they did not tell the

alnts.

These Paints have been sold by us for several years, and al-

ways given satisfaction.
Linseed Oil and Dryer.
ture. Guaranteed full measure.

1 1b Tins, 12 cts each
1 gal Tins, 40 cts each

They are made of Pure White Lead,
No chemical combination or soap mix

Our prices are :

2 1b Tins, 20 cts each
4 gal Tins, 75 cts each

1 gal Tins, $1.50 each.

W. F. DIBBLEE & SON,

WOODSTOGK AND CENTREVILLE.

e

Property For Sale.

That valuable mill property known as the Tap-
ley Mill consisting of rotary, shingle machine,
planer and feed mill, good water power. Also
three farms, buildings all new. If sold at once
will go at a bargain. I!n}nirv of

J. EVERETT COLWELL,
Tapleys Mll.
April 11. -3 mo.

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

Pianos and Organs
For Sale.

I have 16 Second Hand Organs and 3
Second Hand Pianos which must be sold
to make room for spring goods. Call and

" C. R. WATSON,

Woodstock, N. B.

Mar2l—1mo

SALESMEN WANTED for CANADA’'S
GREATEST NURSERIES. Largest List of
Hardy Specialties in Fruit and Ornamental Stock,
suited for New Brunswick. Liberal Inducements,
Pay Weekly. Exclusive Territory, Write for
terms and eatalogue. STONE & WELLING
TON, Toronto, Ont.

FOR SALE.

That desirable residence at Bristol occupied for
years as office and residence by the late Dr. Atk-
inson. Part of purchase money to be paid in cash;
the rest may remain on mortgage. nformation
may be had from MRS. SANKEY H. ROGERS,
Bristol. Feby 21, 3 mo.

policeman; but just as the bottle had cleared
the tracks of the cross-town lines and had
entered upon the plaza, a loud crash was
heard, the bottle cisappeared in a wreckage
of glass, and the balmy air was made more
balmy by the penetrative odor of ‘‘Hood’s
Wood Violet,” which watered the streets for
the space of the third of a block.

Little boys and boys not so little lost no
time in dipping handkerchiets into the frag-
rant flood; one small street urchin deliber-
ately lay down on his back in the perfume
and rose sweeter than he had ever been in
his nine years; horses stepped through it and
bore a fragrance as of a bed of violets far up
the avenue.

The usual crowd collected and the usual
inquiries were made, but no one scemed to
know who had thrown the Belgian paving-
stone which lay in the crush of glass upon
the asphalt pavement. The ponies had start-
el to run, but had been stopped almost
instantly by their little driver, who seemed
exceedingly unconcerned except that the
breaking of so much glass naturally pleased
him.

For rods around people sniffed the air de.
lightedly. Not a few felt a longing to get
out into the country, but more felt that they
wouldn’t mind owning a little perfume like
that themselves.

It could not have been more than two
minutes after the accident when twenty little
pages clad in violet arrived on the scene and
began to distribute handbills which were

gotten up to resemble miniature ‘‘extras.’”

The handbills read:

“‘Full account of the cause of the fragrance
in this part of the city.

“*The bottle that was wrecked at Madison
Square was filled with *‘Hood’s Wood Violet.’
If you like the perfume, why not buy a fifty
cent bottle at Hood’s Drug-Store, 6 Grove
Street? Or ask your druggist for it.

“ *Hood’s Wood Violet’ is the most deli-
cate perfume on the market. Kvery one is
speaking about it.”

And every one was, It was singular how
strong and how penetrating the delicate
essence was. Ladies whose skirts trailed

of a bottle of the perfume and underveath i
the inscription, ** *Hood’s Wood Violet.”’
The most talked-of perfume in New York.
Carry the news to your neighbor and a bottle
for your sweetheart.

The little druggist made so much before &
month was up that he thought he had better
stop advertising, as every one must know
about the perfume.

*““My dear fellow,” saild the advertising
man, who had that day deposited five hun-
dred dollars in the bank as his share of the
profits of the first month, ‘‘advertising
should never stop. Why, if the newspapers
were to stop advertising Teddy himself, the
people would forget him. And I voted for
him and like him too. But it's advertising
that keeps him alive. The secret of success
is advertising and chen advertising again and
then never stopping advertising.

*“Now, if you'll get a soda-water fountain
that was made day after tomorrow and have
ice-cream soda whether you like it yourself
or.not, and if you put in electric lights and
make this place blaze at nights, and advertise
your old perfume every day in every paper,
you and 1 will get capitalist’s cramp from
cutting coupons.”’

“] guess you're right,” said the little
druggist,

“Of zourse I'm right.
my being personal?”’

*] can stand anything from you, for you
have certainly brought me prosperity.”

“*Well, then, remove those Dundrearies
and come into this year of our Lord 1906,
Whiskers were all right in the nmineteenth
century, but this is the twentieth.”

And the whiskers fell like leaves in the
forest of Vallombrosa that very day, and
their fall took twenty years oft the age of the

drug-store.— Lippincott’s.

And do you mind

BABY'S OWN
SOAP

prevents roughness
skin and chapping.

_ Best for toilet and nursery use. oas
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs, MONTREAL.
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WANTED-:
Second Class Female teacher for School District
No. 10, Parish of Aberdeen, County of Carleton,

to commence school April 2nd. Appely stating
salary to FRAN K J. STATEN, Sec. to Trustees,

foreston, Carleton Co., N. B.
Mar 14.-tf. \



