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‘Weak Women 
To weak and pling women, there is at least one 

way to help. But with that one two treatments, 
must be combined. One is local, one is constitu 
gional, but both are important, both essential. 

Dr. Shoop's Night Cure is the Local. 
Dr. Shoop's Restorative, the Constitutional. 
The former—Dr. Shoop's Night Cure—isa topical 

mucous membrane suppository remedy, while Dr. 
Shoop's Restorative is wholly an internal treat. 
ment. The Restorative reaches throughout the 
entire system, seeking the repair of all nerve, 
all tissue, and all blood ailments. 
The "Night Cure”, as its name implies, does its 

work while you sleep. It soothes sore and inflam. 
e] mucous surfaces, heals local weaknesses and 
discharges, while the Restorative, eases nervous 
excitement, gives renewed vigor and ambition, 
builds up wasted tissues, bringing about renewed 
strength, vigor, and energy. Take Dr. Shoop's 
Restorative—Tablets or Liquid=—as a general tonig 
go the system. For positive local help, use as well 

Dr. Shoop’s 
Night Cure 

ALL DEALERS 

E BARRING [ON'S BABY, 
(By F. F., in the ‘Australasian.’) 

It was a most fortunate thing for the baby 
¢hat is was strong and healthy, or else it 

could never have survived the care that its 
anxious young father and mother lavished 

apon it. Times without number they woke 
it ap to be sure it was alive. Then, when it 

figwled lustily, they sent for the doctor in 
esse something might be the matter with it; 

they were not sure what, but just vaguely 

something. As they were club patients, this 

naturally displeased the doctor, and when 
Joe Barrington knocked him up at two 

o'clock one morning with an urgent request 
¢o come at once he asked testily what was the 

T 

fatter. 

“The baby has screamed for an hour with- 
oat stopping,’ said poor Joe, ‘and we think it 

may be in pain.’ 

“‘Then—" and the doctor mildly suggested 
fiomely reme lies. 

‘But he mayn’t need them,’ vrged Joe, 

“Ia rhat case, don't give them,’ smiled the 

doctor. 

‘Bu: he may need them. 
some and see.’ 

‘I'm bothered if I will." The doctor 
Hanged down the window, and Joe went 

ome downcast. His eager ear listened for 
souads of infantile squals as he neared the 
cottage, but all was silent. He hurried to 

the door and entered noiselessly, and was 
met by his wife, who inquired in an anxious 
voice if the doctor was coming. Joe shook 

fis head despondently. ‘He won't.’ 

“Oh, he must,’ cried the anxious mother. 
‘But he’s not screaming now.’ Joe was 

relieved. 

‘No; that’s just what worries me. He 
stopped quite suddenly, and went straight off 

We want you to 

to sleep.’ 

‘Perhaps he had tired himself out,’ sug- 
gested Joe. 

‘No, it was too sudden for that.’ The 

little mother had tears in her eyes. Ile just 

was in the middle of a terrible scream, and 
he'd straightened himself stiff; you know the 
way he does.” Joe nodded, he knew only too 
well. 

‘And then he just gave a little sigh, and 
went straight to sleep.’ 

‘Did you wake him to see if he was all 
right?’ 

‘I looked at his tongue, and opened his 

eyes, but he did not stir, and his pulse is 
#erribly fast.’ 

‘Let's have a look at him,’ said Joe, un- 

easily, and together they went in on tiptoe 

and viewed the fat, sleeping child. 
‘He gives queer gasps in his sleep,’ said 

the anxious mother. j 

‘And one cheek is redder than the other, 

put in the fully-as-anxious father. 
‘Look at the way he has drawn up his legs; 

does that mean he is in pain? the mother’s 

voice was tense with worry. ‘What I am 

worrying about so is the way he stopped cry- 

ing so suddenly. It may mean that some- 

thing snapped inside.’ 

‘But, surely he’d bleed at the mouth if 

that had happened.” Joe was miserably 
frightened. 

‘He might not. Old Mrs. Jenks told me 
only yesterday how her niece lost a beautiful 

child just through his screaming. He broke 
some internal organ, and they never knew, 

and the poor little thing just faded away be- 
fore their very eyes. 1 was thinking ought 

we to wake baby and see if he can cry.’ 
‘Wouldn't it do to wait a bit till he gets 

hungry? Joe was anxious, but he was also 
very sleepy. ‘Perhaps he needs the sleep,’ 
he added. ‘Yelling like he did would tire 

any one.’ 

‘Then I think I'll sit beside him till he 

wakes.” The worried little mother had in 
her mind all kinds of stories related to her by 
thoughful neighbors, in which infants died in 
their sleep, or through lack of watchfulness 

choked and nearly suffocated. 

‘If you sit up, I'll sit up, too,’ said Joe, 
manfully; but the frightened little mother 
was too sensible to allow that. What was 
the use of their both being tired out, she 
argued. Far better tor Joe to sleep, and 
then if baby were going to be really ill—her 
voice quavered —he would be more fit to see 
to things next day. ‘I'll call you the minute 
I get really—really frighteded,’ she assured 
him, 

Joe leant over the sleeping baby. ‘I 
think he looks all right,” he said. He caught 
one small hand in his, and felt for a pulse in 
a wrist imbedded in fat, ‘His pulse is noc 
so feverish,’ he said, reassuringly. Then he 
went to bed, and slept heavily. He was 
awakened next morning by a fierce knocking 
at the door, and jumped out of bed with a 
confirmed idea that baby was very ill, and 
that he must go for the doctor immediately. 
Then he heard his wife's voice, welcoming 

some one effusively, and realised that it Mrs. 
Jenks from over the way. 

‘I heard your gate bung twice last night,’ 
she said, ‘and I said to Jenks, there's that 
poor Barrington off for the doctor; I knew 
thoy would have trouble with that baby 
when I saw him in the afternoon. He was 
breathing in a funny kind of way—just the 
way poor Martha's baby used to breathe be- 
fore he died in convulsions, so I came right 
over before I even lit the fire to see if I could 
do anything.’ 

Joe swore as he hurriedly dressed himself. 
He did not like Mrs. Jenks; he knew that 
her coming meant that she would breakfast 
with them; and that, instead of helping his 
wife, she would hinder her. When he camo 
out the baby was in his cot by the fire, gurg- 
ling with laughter, while Mrs. Jenks poked 
him in the ribs, and said *Diddum then.’ 

Mrs. Jenks stayed to breakfast, as Joe 
had expected she would, and, as usual, her 
conversation turned on the ailments common 
and uncommon to infants. Her sister, who 
had buried six, was called to memory more 
often than was cheerful. 

‘There was the eldest now,’ said Mrs. 

Prize Winners 
in Dairy Contest 

Results of the Competition in Which $200 in Gold is 
Given For the Best Diaries Kept in 

Dr. Chase’s Almanac. 
If there were any doubt as to the interest taken in this Diary Competition, it 

‘would soon disappear at sight of the piles of Dr. Chase's Almanacs which came 
flooding into these offices during the early part of J anuary. And during the last 
few days the number of enquiries as to the results reminds us that seme time as 
well'.as wuch labor has been requied to have the judging carefully and accurately 
done. 

The committee of judges, Mr. J. F. MacKay, Bus. Mgr. “The Globe”; Mr. Geo. 
E. Scroggie, Adv. Mgr, “Mail and Ewpire,” and Mr. H. B. Somerville, “The World,” 
have, after due consideration made the following awards:— 

1st, $100in gold, Mr. and Mrs. Sanford Hoar. Scott Road, Petticodiac, N. B, 
2nd, 50 ‘Mrs. Joseph H. Cook, Beachville, Ont. 
he BN 0» Rev. Jos. H. Chant, Newburg, Cnt. 
4th, 5 Mrs. Joseph Hilliday, Williamsford, Ont. 
VO Mrs. Lucy A. B. Smith, 322 Canbie Street, Vancouver, B. C. 
6th, 5 “Mr. James Arthur, North Rustico, P. E. I. 
, | Ve TOR Miss Eunice Watts, Waterville, King’s Co., N. S. 
8th, 5 “Mrs. John Ranks, Makinak, Man, 
9th, 5 “ Madame Marie Louise Patenaude, St. Mare, Vercheres Co., Que, 
Many who dil not obtain a prize deserve special commendation for well-kept 

diaries, while others made the mistake of putting in items from newspapers, etc. 
instead of entering up the everyday events of home life which make a diary both 
useful and valuable for future reference. 

The 1907 edition of Dr. Chase’s Calendar Almanac contains full particulars of 
the competiton now goirg on, and if it has not reached you we shall be pleased to 
send a copy to your address. Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto. 
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ANODYNE 

OHNSON’S 
Instead of getting excited and sending in all directions 
for a doctor when pain next visits your household just re- 
member that Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment has for 
nearly a century cured both internal and external pains 
A few drops taken on sugar quickly relieves and cures 

coughs, colds, croup, tonsilitis, bronchitis, asthma and 
other respiratory troubles; also cramps, colic, cholera, 
diarrhea and other internal complaints requiring prompt 
treatment. When rubbed in well it banishes all exter- 

nal body aches and pains such as strains, sprains, 
lameness of muscles, muscular rheumatism, cuts, burns, 

insect bites and stings, frostbites, chaps, chilblains, and 
many other troubles that flesh is heir to. 
Don’t wait until trouble troubles you but be prepared 

for it by getting a bottle to-day. Sold everywhere. 

-25 cents—three times as much for 50 cents 

I. S. JOHNSON & CO., Boston, Mass. 

NIMENT 
Jenks, scraping egg from her plate with a 
noisy knife. ‘He was just such another as 
little baby there. Fine, healthy child, never 
ailing; and I mind well it was a Monday, 

because we settled to wash the front room 

curtains—nice Nottingham lace, with true 

lovers’ knots and angels in the design—and 
my sister, she had the child on her lap, and 

what he got hold of off the table we never 
could tell to this day; no, not if we was 

burnt at the stake for it; but before dinner 
time he was in convulsions, and that very 
night I was choosing what robe we'd have for 

the burying, my sister having hysterics on 

the sofa, and sayiag, ‘Could he have eaten a 

bit of bacon riad, or swallowed the stopper of 

the Worcester sauce bottle.” Thanks, if you 

can spare it--aot that I often eat two eggs at 

a sitting. That's what 1 always say to a 

young mother—you can’t be too careful, and 

so I popped over right away, not even laying 

Jenk’s breakfast; but he'll know I stopped tq 
give you a hand.’ 
That afternoon the doctor was called out 

to see a patient living far out of the town- 
ship. Installed as nurse he found Mrs. Bar- 
rington’s mother, and to her, as a sensible 
woman, he confided some of his troubles 
regarding the Barrington baby. 

Mrs. Blake smiled. ‘I'll go down next 
week and have a chat with Mary,’ she said. 
‘It’s a good thing it’s a strong child or I'd be 
going to its funeral, 

Mrs. Blake's visit was a surprise. Mary 
was darning stockings; Joe sat by the fire 
smoking; the baby was in its cradle. 

After greetings had been exchanged, Mrs. 
Blake looked at the baby and sighed. 
always sorry for the first baby,’ she said. 
‘Why? asked Joe. . 
‘Oh, his parents experiment on him, and 

ill-treat him generally.’ 

‘Ill-treat him!" exclaimed Mary. 

‘Yes, worry the child to death. Why, I've 
heard of an idiot of a woman who wakes her 
child up to see if he’s all right. Well, I say 
a woman who'll do that isn’t fit to own a 
baby.’ 

Mary and Joe colored. 
‘I'm sure our baby looks well,’ said Mary. 
‘Humph!” Mrs Blake was thoughtful. ‘He 

looks worried, and that’s the truth. More 
than one case I've known of a child growing 
up bad-tempered and crabby is through hay- 
Ing stupid, worrying parents, that dose him 
and badger him till you feel inclined to shake 
the pair of them. A healthy child needs air, 
good food, and sleep, and all the medicines 
thrown out of the window. Youn two, per. 
haps aren't as silly as most, bat for all that, 
I’m sure you make that baby's life a burden 
to him.’ 

Mary and Joe looked guilty. 

‘Healthy things want letting alone; not 
fussing over.’ 
From that day the Barrington baby flour- 

ished even more, and the doctor smiled when 
he met Joe in the street, and inquiring: 
‘Well, how’s that sickly youngster of yours, 
Barrington? was answered, hotly: 

‘Sickly! He's never had a minute's sick- 
ness in his life.’ 

‘I'm 
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Do not neglect to clean the henhouse 
often. The gases from the droppings can 
but affect the fowls. Spreading clean litter 
over the surface every day and cleaning out 
thoroughly at least once a week will insure a 
comfortable and healthful cleanlinese, 
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Do not dare to live without some clear in- 
tention toward which your living shall be 
bent. Mean to be something with all your 
might.—Phillips Brooks. 

> 

Doctor (looking at clinical thermometer )— 
**Hello! This won't do-—hundred and three!” 
Golfing Patient —** What's bogey ?’— Punch. 
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The Art of Baking 

izing Bread. 

more than any other, is prized by the housewife. 
even the best housewife needs good materials as well as art. 

PURITY FL 
milled from the choicest Western Canada Hard Wheat by the 
latest improved processes, makes <weet, wholesome, vitals 

But 
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Thoroughly Dependable 
In the BaKing 

For sale everywhere in the Great Dominion. 

WESTERN CANADA FLOUR MILLS CO., Limited 

Mills at Winnipeg, Coderich and Brandon 

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy is Both 

Agreeable and Effective. 

Chamberlain’s Cough Remedy has no 
superior for coughs, colds and croup, and the 
fact that it is pleasant to take and contains 
nothing in any way injurious has made it a 
favorite with mothers. Mr. W. S. Pelham, 
a merchant of Kirksville, Iowa, says: ‘For 
more than twenty years Chamberlain's Cough 
Remedy has been my leading remedy for all 
throat troubles. It is especially successful 
in cases of croup. Children like it and my 
customers who have used it will not take any 
other.” For sale by All Dealers. 

Some on asked Thomas A. Edison, **Don’t 
you believe that genius is inspiration?’ 
**N>,” he replied; genius is perspiration.” 

Cash paid for Tallow, 
Hides, Dressed Hogs and 

Fat Cattle. 

IMPERIAL PACKING COMPANY, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

TO LET. 
The house on Connell street occupied by under- 

signed. All modern conveniences. MRS R. B. 
PORTER. 

Estate George Leary. 
Avy one indebted to the estate of (George 

Leary late ot the Parish of Brighton, deceased, 
is hereby requested to make payment to the 
undersigned, who will receive all bills properly 
attes as owing NY, dpousted. 

GEORGE DURRELL GRIMMER, Butter Paper for sale at this office. Dec. 12, 3 mos. St. Andrews. 

A SPLENDID SHOWING 
that SHOULD INTEREST those who are think- 
ing of attending a Commercial School. The 
number of new students who enrolled at the 

Fredericton Business College 
during the months of January and February of 
this year, was 

MORE THAN DOUBLED 

that for the same months of last year. We cannot 
supply the increasing demand for students trained 
in this school. Send for FREE Catalogue. 
Address. 

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal, 
Fredericton, N.B 
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Do It Now. 
The above should be the motto of every wide- 
awake person especially in obtaining an education. 
Our coursea of study are so arranged that you can 
enter at any time. Day and evening classes. 

0. A. HODGINS, Prin, Houlton, Me, 

WANTED. 
A second class female teacher for Foreston 

school, District No. 10, Parish of Aberdeen, 
Carleton County, N. B., to begin April 1st. Apply 
atating salary to FRANK .J. STATEN, Secretary 
o Trustees, Foreston, N. B. Feb, 27, tf. 
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