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Convalescents need a large amount of nourish- 
ment in easily digested form. 

Scott's Emulsion is powerful nourish- 
ment— highly concentrated. a 

It makes bone, blood and muscle without 
putting any tax on the digestion. 

ALL DRUGGISTS; 50c. AND $1.00. 
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MY LITERARY COOK. 
(‘Westminster Gazette.’) 

I am still at a loss to explain to the satis- 
faction of my self-respect what was the secret 
of Florence's ascendancy over me. All I 

know is that, from first to last of her reign in 

my kitchen, she scored at our cvery en- 
counter. She was a pleasant-looking young 
person; although far from obsequious, her 

manner of receiving my frank confession of 

inexperience seemed full of servicable sym- 

pathy. An intelligent woman this, I made 

no doubt; but it was not long before I could 
have wished that she did not show quite so 
intelligent a relish for my ignorance—it left 

me so defenceless against her blithe exac- 

tions. 

‘I hardly think,’ she remarked, soon after 
our arrival, ‘that you can have noticed the 

scullery sink when you weat over the house.’ 
We inspected the said sink, and she ex- 

plained its deficiencies. 

‘I see,’ said I, though in truth it seemed to 

me very mauch like other sinks. ‘And how 

could it be improved? 

‘Only by being abolished,’ she said, with a 

smile. 

The smile and the neat turn of phrase to- 
gether left me no choice but to have the of- 

fending sink replaced with all speed by a new 
one of the latest and most costly make. 

‘Of course we shall require a good many 

cooking utensils,” she observed. I had 
thought the kitchen pretty well furnished 

forth, but I asked hopefully what else she 
wanted. 

‘I can tell you better in a day or two,’ said 
Florence. And accordingly she presented 

me before long with a well written list, cov- 

ering several pages, of articles, some of whose 

very names I did not know. 

*Those,’ she said, ‘are just the immediate 
necessaries.’ 

‘Sarely " I began to expostulate. 

‘If I am to do justice to myself and a 
eredit to you,” she added, bemignly, with her 
usual manner of intelligence and refinement, 

and more than a touch of professional pride. 
Every day impressed me more with the 

sense of her knowledge and my ignorance of 

kitchen affairs. I felt positively so humbled 

that I had to keep up my pride by the reflec- 

tion that, at any rate, there were affairs in 

life where the tables would be completely 
turned. But even this consolation was not 
long-lived. 

Florence informed me that she was devoted 
to reading, so I told her that I hoped she 
and Louisa (ny other servant) would borrow 

books from the drawing-room. 

‘Thank you,’ said Florence, ‘but I hardly 
think Louisa cares for the same sort of books 
that you and I care to read.’ 

I wondered a little of what sort those 
books were, and offered her the ‘The Scarlet 
Pimpernel.” She replied that she had read 
it, adding, ‘I see it has been staged. I dare 
say it might make a good play—of the shal- 
lower sort.’ 

After this, perhaps, I ought not to have 
been surprised that on my taking our new 

Persian kitten down to the kitchen and in- 
troducing him as ‘Shagpat,” she would re- 

mark: ‘Shagpat, is he? Well, we must take 
care how we shave him then, if wedon’t 

want a thwacking.’ 

‘Have you read ‘The Shaving of Shadpat? 
1 asked. 

*Oh, yes,’ said she. 

of Meredith. 

As a democrat I suppose one ought to wel- 

come the taste of reading wherever it ap- 
pears, but it certainly has its inconveniences. 

‘Dinner was very late last night,’ I said one 
morning. ‘How was that? 

*To tell you the trath,’ said Florence, with 

engaging humility, ‘I was so taking up with 

Mrs. Humphrey Ward's latest that I could 
hardly tear myself away from it. And you 
know what it is to be taken up with a book.’ 

*You have no business to be reading when 
you ought to be preparing dinner,” I said, 

feeling that here at any rate it was my duty 
to assert myself, 

Florence, after a pause in which she man- 
aged that it should be I rather than she who 

felt embarrassment, said thoughtfully: ‘No 
c» Of course it would suit mistresses 
better if we were all automatic machines. 

‘I am a great admirer 

T’'ll stop your pain free. To show you first— 
before you spend a penny—what my Pink Pain 
Tablets can do, I will mail you free, a Trial Pack- 

e of them—Dr. Shoop’s Headache Tablets. 
euralgia, Headache, Toothache, Period pains, 

etc., are due alone to blocd congestion. Dr. 
Shoop’s Headache Tablets simply kill pain by 
coaxing away the unnatural blood pressure. That 
is all. Address Dr, Shoop, Racine, Wis, Sold by 
All Dealers, 

I was not prepared to discuss our existing 
domestic system with her; in fact, she was so 

terribly well educated, always so demure, 

reasonable even in her impertinence, that I 

could never feel sure of my right to command 
her subservience. So, taking her observa. 

tion in silence, I ignominiously changed the 
subject, and said: 

‘I want you to make a raisin-cake to-day.’ 
‘I don’t know,’ said Florence, ‘that I rec- 

kon to have time to make your cakes.’ 
‘But I do reckon that you have time.’ 
‘How can you reckon? she asked. ‘There 

1s a great deal of work for a single-handed 

cook that you know nothing about. But I 
suppose you would wish your basement to be 
kept up to the mark. 

‘I wish you to make the cake. And if you 
wish to stay with me you must make it," I 

said, I hope more boldly than I felt, and 

wrote down ‘Raisin cake’ in the order book, 
underlining it heavily two or three times. 

On the morrow Florence was graciousness 

itself. I glanced at the order-book and re- 

gretted the black lines under ‘Raisin cake’ as 

an unladylike ‘betise.” We discussed the 

weather, and she complained that sunshine 
of late had been only a pale electric gleam. 

It was very forgiving of her, I felt, to indulge 

me with such elegant conversation; but 

nevertheless I cut her short. 

‘Well, Florenze, do you wish to stay in 
your situation ? 

Florence conveyed a shrug by a lcok and a 
slight turn of the head—a most disconcerting 
habit of hers. 

‘Well, said she, ‘I hardly know. Every 
gituation has its advantages and its draw- 
backs, and so, I dare say, has every servant. 

You find me lazy. Bat, on the other hand, 
you wouldn't often find « woman who would 

go out as a single-handed cook who coald 
serve you up a dinner fit to offer to the 
Prime Minister of England if he came to 

dine with you.’ 

Her face glowed with a rapture of profes- 
sional pride, which sank to the matter of fact 

again as she concluded. ‘At any rate, I have 
made your raisin-cake.’ 

She had, indeed! It was, so to speak, a 

heavily underlined raisin-cake. It was of the 
size of a top-hat box, of the solidity of cheese 

and of a richness which would have been 
creditable in a wedding-cake. Long before I 
had eaten my way through the portentous 

cake I had written to a worthy relative, who 

keeps a sort of mental registry office in her 
head, to ask if she could find me some quite 
unliterary, or even illiterate, young woman 
as cook. 

But it was Florence herself that broke it 

to me that our style of living was not such as 
to give her proper practice in her art, and 
that she must therefore trouble me to look 
out for another cook. I was glad to be able 
to reply that I had already begun to do so, 
and 1 hope that she was disappointed to see 
me look not so crushed as she had evidently 
expected. 

But though, perhaps, I for once came off 

better than she did, I cannot look back with 

anything but humiliation over our whole in- 
tercourse. If 1 found fault with her asa 
cook, she no doubt thought me a contempt- 
ible failure as a mistress. And the worst of 
it is that, if we had had to change places, I 
know that Florence would have approached 
her ideal of what a woman of leisure should 

be much more nearly than I could have 
carried out my ideal of a good cook. § 

Tetter Cured. 

A lady customer of ours had suffered with 
tetter for two or three years. It got so bad 
on her hands that she could not attend to her 
household duties. One box of Chamberlain's 
Salve cured her. Chamberlain's medicines 
give splendid satisfaction in this community. 
—M. H. Roosey & Co., Almond, Ala. 
Chamberlain’s medicines are for sale by All 
Dealers. 

A Man of the Day. 

Cardinal Raphi! Merry Del Val, who is 

not yet forty-two years old, is a most inter- 

esting personage, says M. A, P. As Papal 
Secretary of State and Prefect of the Sacred 

Palaces he has all the threads of the Vatican 
administration in his hands—indeed, he is 
the real power behind the Papal throne. 
The fact that he is partly English by birth 
and Eaglish by education is perhaps some 

compensation for the small representation of 
the English-speaking people in the Sacred 
College. His father was the former Secre- 

tary of the Spanish Embassy in London, and 

was himself of Irish origin. The future Car- 
dinal was born in Gloucester Place, Portman 
Square; on his mother's side he is quite 
English, and his great grand-father was Mr. 

Wilcox, M. P. for Southampton. He was 
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educated at a famous Catholic school near 
Slough, and afterwards at the well-known 

Ushaw College, near Durham. When a child 
he always insisted that he wanted to become 

a tram conductor when he grew up. After 
taking orders it was his wish to work in the 
slums with the Jesuits, but the late Pope, 

who had a very high opinion of him, made 
for him a career in the diplomatic service of 
the Vatican. Even so, the Cardinal still 

manages to do social work in Rome, particu- 
larly in establishing clubs for poor boys. It 
is characteristic of him that when he gave 
the usual feast on his creation as Cardinal 

his guests were not his influential triends, 

but the poor boys of the schools and clube, 
which he had founded. He is probably the 

only Cardinal who is young enough to take 
regular exercise, and he is an ardent fisher- 

man. He has already introduced shorthand 
and typewriting into the Vatican, and who 
can say where that sort of thing will stop ? 
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Piles get quick and certain relief from Dr. 
Shoop’s Magic Ointment. Please note it is made 
alone for Piles, and its action is positive and cer- 
tain. Itching, painful, protruding or blind piles 
disappear like magic by its use. Large nickel- 
capped glass jars 50 cents. Sold by All Dealers, 

Why Fruits “Turn Red. 

Fruits turn red when they ripen because 
of a wise provision of mother Nature. It 
makes the fruit conspicuous to birds and 

other animals and thus secures the dis- 

persion of the seed, if the fruit were of 

the same color as the leaves it might easily 

be passed over. When the fruit or seed is 

inconspicuous, through either the want of 
color or the small size dispersal is effected 

without the aid of animals, as in the case of 

the dandelion, whoselseed is carried about by 

the wind, or of the balsam, the seed of which 

is ejected by a sort of spring. The colored 
fruits, such as the grape and the cherry, are 

furnished with succulent coats, which pro- 

vide foods to birds, who in their impatience 

often swallow the seeds or stones, which 

may pass through the animal's body without 
change. Seeds may thus be conveyed not 

only for considerable distances on land, but 

also from continents to oceanic islands, which 

may in this way acquire a new vegetation. 

Tonight. 
If you would enjoy tomorrow take Cham- 

berlain’s Stomach and Liver Tablets tonight, 
They produce an agreeable laxative effect. 
clear the head and cleanse the stomach. 
Price 25 cents. Samples free at All Dealers. 

. 

The Irish parliamentary party have de- 
cided to fight the government harder than 

ever. Home rule, Mr. Redmond says, will 
never be won by conciliation alone. It can 
only be won by hard fighting vigorous 
agitation in Ireland, an active, disciplined 
party in the House of Commons, a thorough 

use of the Irish vote in Great Britain and its 
use independent of English party interests, 
to force the question upon the attention of 

the public. 

“Oh, madam,” said the French maid, 

“Fido weel not eat ze bonbons.” 

“The dear, intelligent little doggie,” ex- 

claimed Miss Rich. *‘There must be some- 

thing wrong with those bonbons, Cloe. Give 
them to the children.” 

DR. A. W, CHASE'S 25 
CATARRH CURE ... &UC. 

ts sent direct to the diseased 
by the Improved Blower, 

Fleas the ulcers, clears the air 
passages, stops droppings in the 
throat and anently cures 
Catarrh and Hay Fever, Blower 

free, All dealers, or Dr. A. W. Chase 
Medicine Co., Toronto and Buffalo, 

A CHANCE FOR THE BOTS. 
The Superintendent of one of the largest corpor- 

ations in |g head office Montreal, offers to 
employ all the MALE STENOGRAPHERS who 
are graduated from 

Fredericton Business College 
You may enter at any time as we will have NO 

SUMMER VACATION this year. 
We could have placed many more graduates 

during the past year had we had them. 
Write tor catalogue, Address, : 

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal, 
Fred ericton, N. B 
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Here is the label 

that protects. 

It goes in 

“Progress 
Brand” 
Clothing 

and guarantees 

perfection in 

every detail. 

Look for it. 

WOODSTOCK WO0OD-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, Sta ) 
and Verandah work. Call and see our stock or write for prices before pur- 
chasing. All orders promptly attended to. 

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

Hard Pine Flooring and Finish. 

N. B. Telephone No. 68-3. Union Telephone No. 119 

Look Anyway 
When in our streets and you will see a Harness 
that came from our shop. 

Ask Anybody 
If that Harness they got from us was all right. If 
it’s not we want to know. We give a guarantee 

If they were not ia 
right, we wouldn’t do that, would we? 

FRANK L. ATHERTON, 
Harness Maker and Dealer, 

WOODSTOCK. 4¥ 

with every harness we sell. 

MAIN STREET, 

Now Is the Time 
TO GET YOUR 

Waggon or Carriage 
Ready for Spring use. Don’t delay. 

Bring it to 

F. L. MOOERS, 

Carriage and Sign Painter, 

over Loane’s Factory, 

Connell street, Woodstock 

MONEY TO LOAN 
iOn Real Estate.’ 

APPLY TO D. M’LEOD VINCE® 

Barrister-at-Law, Woodstoca, &. B 

LIVERY AND HACK STABLE 
i. E. & Jas. W. Gallagher, Props 
Outfits for commercial travellers, Coaches in & 

vendance at arrival of trang, AL kinds of Livery 
leams to let at Reasonable Rates. 
4 A First-Class Hearse in connection, 

Emerald Street, - Woodstock, N. B. 
— 

Having bought the Plant, Stock in Trade and Good Will of the! Small & Fisher? Company! Limited, [we are at 
the old stand open for business, and solicit a continuance of the patronage so liberally bestowed on our predecessors. 

The above cut represents our celebrated LITTLE GIANT THRESHER which is the most reliable Roller~ 
Bearing, Double Geared Machine on the market. These Threshers have been many years before] the public, and 
through skilful workmanship and improvements, where circumstances have demanded it, they are’still tothe front. 
We are making them both End and Side Shake to suit the requirements of our customers. 

Call and see us before purchasing elsewhere. 

SMALTY:. & FISEER, Ltd


