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SAYS THIS IS BEST

A leading health journalin answer-
ing the question, ‘‘ What is the best
mcription to clean and purify the
glood? ' prints in a recent issue the
following :
Fluid Extract Dandelion one ounce;

Compound Salatone, one ounce ;

Compound Syrup Sarsaparilla, four
ounces.

Shake well and use in teaspoonful
doses after each meal and at bedtime.

A well-known physician states that
these are harmless vegetable ingre-
dients, which can be obtained from
any good prescription pharmacy.

This mixture will clean the blood
of all impurities. In just a few days
the skin begins to clear of sores, boils
and pimples. It pute vigor and
energy into run-down debilitated
men and women. For many

Josu
Sarsaparilla alone has been considered

a good blood medicine. But while
hgdhupsnd made new b, the
impurities remained within the

good accomplished was only tempor-
ary. lla, however, when
used in combination with IC):t:zound
Balatone and Extract lion,
works wonders. This combination
pute the kidneys to work to filter
and sift out the waste matter, uric
acid, and other impurities that cause
diseass, It makes new blood and
refieves rheumatism and lame back
and blgdder troublea.
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A FINAL ARGUMENT

By Mrs. Neish,

“*What a pity you can’t come with me,
Gwen. T did so want to go to Homburg.”

“‘Dearest, T would with pleasure, but I
really cafld’--and my cousin, Gwen Randall,
looked recatingly across at me. *‘To tell
the truth, Nell, my plans are rather unsettled
now.”

When a widow and, moreover, a young and
pretty widow, tells you her plans are rather
ansettled, there is only one further question
to be asked.

“Who is it, Gwen?”

8he laughed a little consciously, and then
she blushed.

“Sir Richard Morton.”

“Won’t you find the daughter rather a
bandful?”’ T asked—for I knew Norma Mor-
tou fairly well.

“Why should [?' asked Gwen. *‘Isn’t she
mice? How old is she, by the way?”

“She is barely eighteen and dreadfully
spoiled, and has grown up with ‘views’ on
every sort of subject. Have you never met
ber!” I added in much astonishment.

Gwen shook her head. ‘‘No—not often.
I bave just seen her once or twice, and she
seemed such a pretty little thing. I really
bardly noticed her. I am not over fond of
girls of that age, and they are very easily put
in their place—but I hope we shall be friends
if I should " she paused.

“*Settle your plans,” I said, laughingly.

“Well, I know Norma pretty well, and I
bonestly think you will have your work cut
out.”

“I don't think so,” said Gwen. *‘I should
be a delightful stepmother—although, of

.eourse, J shouldn’t stand any nonsense. If

there was any trouble, I should send her
back to school or let her live with her aunt.
But why shouldn’t we get on?”

“Well,” T said doubtfully, as I rose to go,
‘I don’t see really why you should not; but
it will depend a good deal on what you call
monsense. I think, Gwennie, from what I
kaow of Sir Richard’s daughter, he really is
in need of a protector, and he could not have
s better one—for you, at any rate, will make
him happy.”

“Papa is really a great responsibility,”
said Norma Morton, puckering up her pretty
forehead.

“Great,” I agree, *‘and you really ought
to write a book on the ‘Reformation of
Fathers'.”

“Do you think so,” said Norma eagerly.
*Yes, I believe I could; in fact, I am writing
# book now—no, not on fathers,” she added
~“Just explaining my views on the simple
lifo tnq -,-—-"

““Whyt is it called?”’

“I haven’t thought of a title yet. I think
1 shall call it —" :

** ‘Back to the Land,” ” I suggested.

“No,” she said seriously, **I think that
Bas been done already—and I want to be
original.”

*“There is nothing very original about the
simplq’ life,” I began; Adam and Eve were
—— } \ : ;

“Don’t be silly!” said Norma severely. *‘I
am goiog to point out in my book the useless-
mess of wasting money, the vulgarity of
giving pretentious dinners, and the value of
true economy, the ——"

“Doesn’t your father agree with your
views?” 1 interrupted, to spare myself a
farther list of headings.

“Papa? My dear, he's awful! a mere bon
vivaat. He eats four courses for dinner.”

“Moderate man! My father has seven.”

““And he seemed quite vexed when I

changed it to two.”

“What did he say?"’

*“I never repeat that sort of thing,” said
Norma sedately. *“I mean to change things
gradually. I sent cook away yesterday and
one of the housemaids, and I am shutting up
several of the larger bedrooms, and I don’t
mean to entertain, excepting, of course, my
monthly Debating Society. I give them tea,
at least we call 1t tea,

“Nice and cheap,” I murmured.

‘“Yes, we only have wholemeal bread and
milk, and there are apples if anyone wants
them — apples are both wholesome and
nourishing.”

*‘And usually sour or woolly too.”

*‘If they are sour they can be baked.”

““‘Aren’t you going to entertain at The
Towers this summer?”’ I presently asked.

**No,” said Norma. “‘It is to be a real
rest for papa and me. I shall take my De-
bating Society down for the day next month.”

“Isn’t Gwen coming?’ I asked. I thought
she said your father had asked her. My
cousin, Gwen Randal,” I added in answer to
a puzzled look.

*'No,” said Norma. ‘Papa did say some-
thing about it but to tell the truth, Nell, I
am not going to have her. I know I ought

not to say so to you; but she is not at all my
style.”

“No.” I agreed, looking at the severe lit-
tle expression and the hideous unbecomingly
dressed hair and out-of-taste dress. ‘I don,t
think she really is your style.”

**So why have her?” asked Norma simply.
““I told papa I did not care for her, nor did
I think her a particularly suitable friend for
him.”’ ’

Truly the present-day parent is well
brought up! and he was willing of course to
drop her at once?”’

“No, he was very rude indeed” said Nor-
ma; “so rude that I did not even come down
to dinner; but I am sure he took what I said
to heart, because I put it so plainly.”

“I am sure he did,” I agreed cheerfully,
and I sincerely hope hope he will become a
really obedient and tractable parent.”

**You can do anything with a man if you
only have the courage to pat your foot down,’
said Norma with much decision, *‘and fond
a8 I am of you, Nell, I really do not care for
your cousin, and so I have shown papa quite

plainly I do not lutead to have her here.”
S

It was very nearly six weeks later when,
in answer to a pressing invitation, I went to
spend a few weeks with Norma.

**Where is your father?” I asked as we sat
over tea.

**He is up in town, but I'm expecting him
home to day, It is very strange, but he wir-
ed to the housekeeper tnstead of me. I have
sent her away, as there were far to many
servants here, and 8o of course I opened the
wire. It only said **Coming home Thurs-
day—prepare east rooms.”
='‘And did you———19"

“No; I have shut the east rooms up, and
8o I wrote and told him I had put him in the
blue room—it’s sunny and not so ridiculous-
ly large.”

“Will he mind?”

““I have really never thought about it,”
said Norma; “but I didn’t see why he should
you know. I had a note from him saying he
was coming one day last week, and he would
bring with him a final argument; but it is
hopeless to argue, because my views are not
to be changed.”

A few days later Norma and I went up to
town for the night, returning to The Towers
the following day. We walked up from the
station, Norma being a great advocate for
the simplicity of walking, even on a close
and tiring day.

We went through the drawing-room into
he garden.

““Who's that with papa?’ asked Norma
sharply. “Why, well, I do believe it's your
cousin; but surely,” she stopped suddenly,
remembering Gwen was my cousin, while I
tollowed a litlle uncomfortably on to the lawn_

“‘How do you do, papal” There was grave
disapproval in Norma’s manner as she coldly
turned to my cousin Gwen. *‘How do you do,
Mrs. Randal? I was not aware I was to have
this pleasure. Papa—I—am quite surprised.’”’

Are you, my dear,” said Sir Richard as he
drew a shade nearer to Gwennie’s side.
‘““Well, we are going to give you another and
even plersanter snrprise, Mrs. Randal has
kindly consented to become your mother—in
fact we we married over a fortnight ago,” he
added in a low voice full of meaning.1* aad
—er this, my dear is my final argument!”

If real coffee disturbs your Stomach, your Heart
or Kidneys, then try this clever Coffee imitation
—Dr. Shoog’s Health Coffee. Dr. Shoop has
closely matched old Java and Mocha Coffee in
flavor and taste, yet it has not a single grain of
real Coffee in it.  Dr. Shoop’s health Coffee Imi-
tation is made from pure toasted grains or cereals,
with Malt, Nuts, etc. Made in one minute. No
tedious long wait. You will surely like it. Geta
free sample at our store. All druggists.

Wester; Lands.

Those who contend that the unalienated
lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan, and Al-
berta should be handed over to the govern-
ments of those provinces, respectively, to be
administered by them for the benefit of their
own people, are not raising a new issue, baut
reviving an old one. This has boeen a subject
of intermittent discussion for nearly forty
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ROSE

“1S GOOD
TEA”

The more particular you are,
The better you will like it

The fine quality of Red Rose is most appreciated by those

are the most particular.

Notice the clear, amber color in the
fragrance when poured from the teapot.

Will you try a package to-day ? Ask your grocer to send you onel
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years, and if opinions could be fairly collect-
ed they would probably be found as diverse
as they have been at any time since 1870
regarding the merits on the different methods
of dealing with the Crown domain. It is not
& subject for dogmatism, but for calm ard
unprejudiced consideration by the ablest
statesmen of the Domin’ion, whether they are
in the Dominion Parlisment or in the differ-
ent Provincial Legislatures.

It would tend to keep the controversy free
from bad temper if all the disputants would
make a point of stating the issue fairly. For
example, some journals persisteatly use lan-
guage which implies that at some time in the
past the people of the West had the control,
if not the ownership, of these lands, and that
of this great trust they have been ‘‘deprived’
by the Dominion statutes which created the
provinces and endowed them with revenues.
This alleged deprivation is spoken of as a
“‘wrong,” as “‘spoliation,” and as ‘‘iujus-
tice.” The simple historical fact is that these
lands were purchased by the Dominion of
Canada from the Hudson’s Bay Company,
that they were explored and surveyed by the
Dominion Government, and that the same
government has always borne the expense
and 1esponsibility of their managemant. Con-
sequently there has been no deprivation, or
injustice, or spoliation, or wrong of any sort
whatever. The question is simply one of

administrative expediency; whether it is
better for the Dominion as a whole, and for
the several Provinces as communities, that
the present system should be continued, or
that the waste lands should be handed over
to the provincial authorities.

Had Tetter for Thirty Years.

I have saffered with tetter for thirty years
and have tried almost countless remedies
with llttle, if any, relief. Three boxes of
Chamberlain’s Salve cured me. It was a tor-
tare. It breaks out a little sometimes, but
nothing to what it used to do.—D. H. BraocH,
Midland City, Ala. Chamberlain’s Salve is
fos sale by All Dealers.
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It is said that potatoes will bake in much
less time if the skins are greased before put-
ting them into the oven. The skins will
come off more easily and will be as thin as
when boiled.

WILSON'S

when used as
directed.

FLY
PADS

— SOLD BY —
DRUCCISTS, CROCERS Anp CENERAL STORES
10c. per packet, or 3 packets for 25c.
will last a whoie season.

THE BEST
PLUMBING

At most reasonable prices is what
I am offering the publie,

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. C. CHURCHILL,

Connell Street, Woodstock
NOTICE.

To the Electors of the Parish
of Wilmot :

Upon the request of many of the
Parish I have consented to be a can-
didate at the forthcoming election for
Councillor of said Parish.

THOS. G. WHITE.

Ranges, Cook Stoves,

Hand Plows, General

riem

ACaTICE~

|

Furnaces,

Heaters,
Machine Shop Work,
Tin and Furnace Work.
Celebrated Syracuse Reversible Sulky Plows.

CONNELL BROS. Limited,

WOODSTOCK, N. B.
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Deering Ideal Folding Reaper.

Strong, Light in Draft, Easy to Operate.

The Most Up-to-Date

Reaper on the Market.

An important feature of the Ideal Reaper is the ease and dispatch with which the dri-
ver can make every adjusament to meet varying crop conditions without dismounting from

the seac. He can quickly adjust the rakes to

sweep the platform, to have them act as reels

without sweeping, or tilt the platform to throw the knife down to pick up lodged grain.
Kach of the four rakes can be operated exactly as desired by means of the controlling

device. By an adjustment of a hand latch every rake, every second, every third, every

fourth, or every fifth rake can be made to sweep the platform, or by the operation of a foot

lever, the rake can be made to act as reels.
transportation or storage.

For sale by us and our staff of agents.

This machine may be compactly folded for

For prices and terms

see any of these men or consult us.

BALMAIN BROS.

The Task Withheld.

A man had been engaged to put a post to
the fence, and the little son of the house had
looked on with interest while the work was
being done. He liked to watch the planks
being nailed on, and to hear the quick rat-tat
of the hammer in the workman’s hand.

When the task was completed and the
laborer had gone. Tommy asked eagerly;
‘Oh, mamma,’ he protested, ‘mayn,t I nail
the post some more? then it will be real, real
strong!’

His mother consented, and the little lad
standing on the box, struck acain and again
the heads of the nails which the carpenter
had already driven well in, thinking he was
making the post stronger and happy in the
thought that he was ‘helping’.

While he was so agreably engaged his
mother came to the door and called: ‘Tommy

dear, pick up some chips and bring them to
me at once.’

‘Oh, mother,” he protested, ‘dout yoa see
I'm busy? I like doing this!’

‘Yee’, she replied, I know. But I need

He knew there was no alternative and his
face was clouded as he clambered down from
the box, and laid his hammer aside.

Then he looked up brightening, and asked:
‘Mayn’t I come back and hammer some more
when I have finished picking up chips?

‘Yes, Yes,” the mother responded,
went back to her indoor dutles.

A lady who sat at the window next door,
saw and heard all that passed. The had
been called recently from a work she loved,
to tasks that were distasteful, and her heart
was sad. It had seemed that she was des-
tined to do great good in her chosen field,
and she could not understand why she was
called to give it up.

And now, like a revelation, came the
thought: *Perhaps I only imagined I was of
use, while my Father, who looked on, saw
that my strokes, like the little boy’s, achiev-
ed no good end. Perhaps when He called

me from the high place where I stood, He
was calling me to real, though lowly, service
on the ground. And—and—perhaps—when
I have done that service as best I can, He
will let me mount my box again, and take up
once more the task beloved.’

and

you to help me now. Come right away.’



