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The Better
Way

The tissues of the throat are
inflamed and irritated; you
cough, and there is more irrita-
tion—more coughing. You take
a cough mixture and it eases the
frritattion—for a while. You take

SCOTT'S

EMULSION

and it cures the cold. That's
what is necessary. Itsoothes the
throat because it reduces the
irritation ; cures the cold because
it drives out the inflammation ;
buidds up the weakened tissues
because 1t nourishes them back
to their natural strength. That’s
how Scott’s Emulsion deals with
a sore throat, a cough, a cold,
or bronchitis.

WE’'LL S8END YOU
A SAMPLE FREE.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Shom'ats,
ﬂﬁurting of Dora Gray.

J. A. Tiffany in the Gray Goose.

He was ouly a poor devil of an artist; yet
his imnagination, unassisted, wouldn’t have
soared 1n a thousand years to the possibility
of his marrying Dora Gray.

“Now, Henry,” said Mrs. Dalton to me,
about a year ago after she had brought these
¢two people together, ‘*‘something has got to
be done. Things can’t go on like this forever.
Phil’s talking of going to Kurope six weeks
from now to study the old masters, but, re-
ally, I believe, to get away from what he
considers the hopeless object of his affections.
The ninny! And Dora has declined three of
the best matches in America during the last
twelve months.”

“‘Perhaps Dora doesn’t intend to marry at
all,” I suggested.

“Well, now, you leave that to me. I in-
tend that she shall marry Philip. I'm going
to take her to the Bungalow next week —the
first of June: and you're to follow in a day or
two—when I've got things all ready--bring-
ing Philip along with you. He's to stay with
as for a month.”

““T'he woods in June, Mrs. Dalton! Think
of the flies! And how do you suppose I am
to leave my practice for a month just now?”

But Mrs. Dalton over-ruled my objections,
and T had to go.

The four of us had been settled at The
Buagalow about ten days; and one lazy after-
poon Rachel and 1 were sitting on the veran-
da watching Dora and Phil fishing, across
near the point, a mile or so away.

“f declare I have no patience with the
man.” said Rachel. What does he want?
Does he think that Dora is going to get down
on her znees and ask him to marry her?”

““‘Mary, dear,” I said mildly, *“in the first
place, how do you know that he wants Dora
at all?”’

“Not want Dora. Why, I never heard of
.such a thing! Of eourse he wants Dora. How
.could a man help wsaating Dora 7"’

“*Well, then, how do you know that Dora
.wants him?”

“Never mind how I know what Dora
wants. You don’t suppose I've mothered
-the child since she was five years old without
knowing something about her likes and dis-
likee, do you?”

Next morning at breakfast Phil remarked
.«casually that he had been up for two or three
houors, and had had a swim across to the
point and back, besides rowing and walking
exercise.

“Do you dim, Miss Gray?’ he asked.

Before replying, Dora looked me steadily
in the eyes for several seconds, then turned
¢o Archer and said:

“No—that is, I used to swim a little; but
¥ don’t think I could do anything in the
water now. I am out of practice.”

And she coull have swumw ¢ the Point
and back twice, then taken a ten mile walk
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stand—why Dora should suddenly become
afraid of a covered canoe. But, then—no-
body was asking me to understand those
things. I took my pipe and went off for a
stroll by myself, leaving Mrs. Dalton to her
afternoon nap.

Two hours later, as I was returning from
my ramble over the hills, I caught sight of
Dora.

Attired in a snowy white suit of flannels,
she looked like a white swan on the water,
so gracefully she moved along in her canoe.
She was leading Archer by about four boat
lengths, and they were headed for the Bunga-
low. I watched them for several minutes,
and the distance between them didn't in-
crease—yet. I know Dora could have pad-
dled a!l around Phil at any stage of the race
and then won easily. Seemed almost as if
she were keeping at just that distance to
dazzle the man by the beauty of her form
and the grace of her movements.

**What's coming now?’ I asked myself, as
Dora suddenly displayed symptoms of fatigue
ana allowed Phil to shoot ahead. She didn’t
know that I was watchinz her, and as soon
as she was out of Phil’s sight, she deliberate-
ly moved in her seat and upset the canoe.

“‘Help! Help!" she called and then went
under.

Of course, you know, Dora couldn’t swim
—she said so herself, and Phil rescued her--
saved her life. I saw it; but it didn’t cause
me any ‘‘thrills,” because I'm satisfied that,
so far as Dora was concerned, it was a put
up jub.

After dinner they went out for a long
walk on the beach. There’s a long strip of
sand, some six feet wide and extending about
a mile to the east from the Bungalow. That’s
what we call the beach. I don’t know
whether Phil and Dora walked on this parti-
cular patch of earth, in the full light of the
moon all that evening; but they were out
until very late. And Mrs. Dalton seemed
particularly happy at their absence. She
hummed and sang snatches of songs at in-
tervals; and once she said, looking up from
her darning:

“I do hope they’ll come to an uuderstand-
ing tonight, Heanry.”

When the young people did come in,
Rachel looked at Dora and made a note of
interrogation with her eyebrows, to which
Dora replied with a shake of the head, and
Rachel scowled fearfully at the unconscious
Phil, whose back was turned to her at the
moment, ‘

Another ten days went by and things
apparently were in the same position as they
had been for six months, when one evening,
about half an hour before dinner time, Dora
came running into the big living room, where
Rachel was engaged in her everlasting darn-
ing. I was in the little retiring room ad-
joining, and I heard Rachel say:

**Oh you darling. He did?”

And Dora’s answer seemed to be a kiss.

“*How do you do it?” Rachel asked.

‘“‘Aunt Rachel.”

“*Well, my dear, I mean how didit happen.’

““We were some way up the ravine, look-
ing for maiden hair tern, when I had the
misfortune to step on a moss covered stone
and fell. Mr. Archer was very much con-
cerned.

** *1 am afarid I have sprained my ankel,’
I said very quietly. *Weuid you. be kind
enough to go to the house and ask Uncle
Harry to send Otto and Pompey with a
stretcher —they can bring one of the little
canvas cots.”

““‘But he wouldn’t hear of that.

‘“ ‘Really, Miss Grey," he said, ‘that
woula be the worst thing possible for you.
If you should sit here and wait, until I could
get back with help, your ankle would get
stiff; and then it might be weeks before it
would be better. Now, if you will only
make up your mind to endure some pain—it
may be severe—it will be much better for
you to keep moving.’

‘ ‘But I cannot walk at all,’ I objected:

** I think you could if you would allow
me to help you,’ he said.

** ‘I shall need a great deal of help,’ I said,
as he assisted me to rise.

‘““And then—well, he made me put my
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often lose more than this.

making Bordeaux Mixture.
which is as follows:
6 pounds Blue Vitriol
4 pounds Unslacked Lime

pramotop Spraying Machines

Fitted with the Celebrated SPRAMOTOR PUMP

We have torty of the above machines now already to spray.
No farmer can afford the loss of one third
potato growers who do not spray

We have in stock Blue Vitriol, Paris Green and
Every tarmer should have the receipt

of his crop. Yet
with the Bordeaux Mixture

Lime, for

4 ounces Paris Green
30 Imperial gals. of water,
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W. F. DIBBLEE & SON,

CENTREVILLE.
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Hitch Up

TO A GOOD MACHINE.

arm around his neck, and he put his arm a-
round my-—my-—my—well, where would he
put it, you know, and we started slowly for
the house.
“ ‘T am afraid you will find me very heavy,
I said.
o
** ‘But it i a long way to the cottage,” I

just a nice weight,” he said.

remarked.

* *I wish it were ten miles instead of one,
said Mr. Archer.

** *Do you think you could support me s
long?’ I asked him, quiet inanocently-—mean -
iog, of course, could he support my weight

“But dear me. He took it in a different
senee altogether. And, well-—that's all. Hce

did.”
“‘He proposed?”’
1

“Yes,” was Dora’s scarcely audible reply.

Rachel asked.

“*And you?”

“Well—what could T do, with
man holding me so tight
who had saved my life only a few days ago.’

**And where is he now?”

“Philip? Oh, that's the funniest
the whole thing. he
home and up on to the veranda,

the gentle

) u&*ntlvman, too,

part of
You know helped me
where | sat
down in one of the big rocking chairs, and
when Phil was satistied that he had made me
perfectly comfortable, he said:

*“*Oh, by the way, Miss Gray— Dors.
There’s one thing I think we forgot— mayn’t
I kiss you "

“Well, I locked up after a second or two,
and he stooped over and—well, did it. Then,
do you know, he took to his heels and disap-
peared round the side of the house, as if a

policeman were after him.”

“‘Congratulations, Dora,” 1 said, comin
out of my den at this moment.

“‘Oh, you nasty, mean old man. You've
beeu listening to everything I said.” Dora

exclaimed, stopping tn the middle of a High-
land fling that ske was dancing for Mrs.

Dalton’s delectation,

That is what every farmer does who hitches up to a

Deering Binder or a Deering Reaper.

iSold only by us and our agents.

Connell St,,

Woodstock.,

OPENS
SEPT. 1ST.

Trick Elephants.

Mysteries. Marconi Wireless Telegraphy.

Something Doing all the Time

Remember the dates. If it’s new you'll
see 1t at the

ST. JOHN EXHIBITION

The Best Fair in Eastern Canada.
Biggest Attractions ever offered in Canada.
Wormwood’s Animal Theatre, direct from Europe.

Cockatoo Circus, Atlantic City’s Sensation.

Pictures, ard a whole amusement row with a laugh at every turn.

................

CLLOSES
SEPT. 8TH.

New York Hippodrome. Famous
Montague’s

“Dida,” Hammerstein’s Mystery of
Ladies’ Band. Fire Works.

Moving

THE OLD AND RELIABLE MUSIC STORE.

PIANOS

Bell, Karn, Dominion, Morris, also The Gorlay, high priced
but worth the price.

ORGANS

Bell, Dominion, Karn, and Sherlock & Manning.

I have as good a selection of Musical Instruments as any dealer in the province

In oftering

“‘Don’t mind me, dear,” 1 said. *‘I am

' discretion itself,
,W:‘w it that you sprained?”
[ *4h, ah—that’s so,” said Dora. *‘1
| forgotten,” and she limped off to her room t«

| get ready for dinner.

3ut, tell me—which ankle

had

In The Supreme Court In
Equity.

Retween Canada Patfanen. .\""'m'w," Corpora-
Yion, Plaintiff, and Robert 13, < tKinson D
fendant,

Take notice that, under and by vietie of «
Decree of Foreclosure and Sale in above (-f.:'\,l.‘
made by Mr. Justice Barker, Judge in }'fqmr.\“ ':x.
the tenth day of July A. D. 1906, there will be
sold at Public Auction, with the approbation of
the undersigned Referee in Equity, in front of the
office of the Registrar of Deeds and Wills in and
for the Connty of Carleton, in the Town of Wood.
stock in the said County of Carleton, on Thursday
the eleventh day of October A D). 1906 at r‘}‘,.
i hour of two of the clock in the afternoon, ‘rh,. fol-
I lowing described lands and premises, namely
““All that certain piece or parcel of land situate
lying and being in the Parish of Kent i..
the County of Carleton and bounded and deserib
ed as foilows, to wit: Commencing at a marked

=
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cedar stake on the bounds of the road leading
from Allen Mcl.ean’s to Jozeph Curtis’s place (.:
dwelling and adjoining lands ocenmed by Charles
Dyer; thence running southerly within six inches
of Charles Dyer’s barn to a marked bireh tree. or
stump standing on the side hill, six feet from 'r'-,.
foot of said side hill, thence ranning along side
hill easterly six feet from the foot or bott ym of
said side hill, until it strikes the above menti »;‘,,4 i
road; thence westerly along said road to the pl
of beginning, and being the same land and pre-
mises conveyed by Rainsford Giberson and wife
; to the late Dr. J. G. Atkinson by Deed dated the
twenty sixth day of April A. D. 1901, and being
the same land conveyed to the said Robert B.
Atkinson by Uassie C. Rogers and Sankey K.
Rogers, her husband by deed bearing date the
ninth day of May A. D. 1904, and recorded in the
Records of the said County of Carleton in Book .J,

Number |f'|v|1|', on page 449 and 450, together witl
all the buildings, and improvements thereon and
the appurtenances thereunto belonging., At

which sale all parties have leave to bid.
Dated this second day of August A. . 1906.
THANE M. JONES,
Referee in Equity.

H. H. PICKETT
Plaintiff's Solicitor.
Aug. 8-Oct. 10,

Tenth Year Begins Sept. 3 & 4
WHAT WE DO WE DO WELL.

This is proven by the number of calls we
receive for office help. We could place
twice as many in good positions each
year. Won’t it pay you to investigate ?
Write today to ‘

and can quote prices and terms that can not be beaten by any of them.
you the Gorlay I am offering you the leading high priced piano of Canada. It is
highly recommended by the greatest artists of the day and has been imported into
the United States in spite of the duty by people who appreciated its quality.

1 can supply any taste in musical instruments, either modest or expensive.

over the mouwins without teeling any great
amount of fatigue. But I saw that I was ex-
pected to say nothing, and that, therefore,
was the extent of my contribation to the

0. A, HODGINS, Principal,

HOULTON IWe

WANTED.

- ion; but it was a hard thi o , g . i : .

mve:::;:)it;,gbu it was & hard thing to keep If you think of buying a musical instrument write me for information. My | The Mail Fit Clothing Company, Montreal, are

_v ; Rl open to receive applications fro 0 o

Dora seemed much preoccupied for the The best and safest way STOISCNNE AN "GN Fou A% any Hine ooy ‘“mk"““"?l”(“x :"':" in l'l'l""i"m‘]“:"'?‘}‘ ﬁ“:

son of the moruing —like a women who was| )] t0 keep Baby's skin I also sell NEW WILLIAMS SEWING MACHINES. | [l e Frovicos houid inly. oo oy

€rying to work out some difficult problem; healthy 1s to use only iy o w v e
bat at lunch she appeared much brighter, BA BY’S 0 w C R W.A.I.IISON Apples anted.
sad proposed to Phillip that they sheuld N . 3 ’ Pastiex having apples suitable for cami

. ; ; F: apples s able tor ¢ mg mav

fave a canoe race in the afternoon. Dealer in Musical Instruments. Woodstock. | B, conteact for the same for delivery during

September and October, at the factory of the .
PERIAL PACKING CO., Tan oY o the IM

SOAP

Pure, Dainty, Delicate.
" Beware of Imitations. J

oas
ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., Mfrs, MONTREAL

“T’ll take the open canoe,” she said. *‘It’s
for a woman—with her skirts, You
ouldn’t lose your head, Mr. Archer, if you
happen to capsize in the covered
«canoe, as I should be apt to lose mine.”
 This was something else I couldn’t under-

HOGS WANTED.  |COAT MAKERS WANTED.
We buy hogs alive on Mondays only, dressed o

hogs any day.
IKIPERIAL PACLING CO., LTD.,
May 30-tf. i

——
FOR SALE.

A piece of land and buildings below Sharp’s
orchard, east side Main Street, known as tjle

Todd place. For particulars apply to T. W
EBBE'l‘T, Richmond Street, \V"n!dzt«x'i(‘, N. B.

Three coat makers wanted.
stead emﬁ)loyment. R. B. JONES, Main Street,
Woodstock, N, B,

March 21tf,

Good wages and

|
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