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Nature makes the curcs
after all.

Now and then she gets
into a tight place and
needs helping out.

Things get started in
the wrong direction.

Something is needed to
check disease and start
the system in the right
direction toward health.

Scott’s Emulsion of
Cod Liver Oil with hypo-
phosphites can do just
this.

It strengthens the
nerves, feeds famished tis-
sues, and makes rich

blood.

FOR SALR BY ALL PRUGGISTS

Send Mec.,, name of paper aad this ad. for our
beaatifal Baviags Dank aud Ohild’'s Sketch-Book,
Rach bank centains 2 Good Luck Penny.

SCOTT & BOWNE
328 Wellington Street, West  Toremte, Ont.

JONATHAN'S CAT'S-EVE,

(Springtield Republician.)

“Mr. Saxe, Madam?’ muarmured Barns,
the discreet.

“Oh,” ciied Mrs. Tom and her guest, who
stood up.

There was fl:ight in the glance of the guest,
real terrorin her glance toward the shadows
behind Barns.

“I must go,” she said hurriedly.
go ouat by the side door?”’

““Why not see him?" suggested Mrs. Tom
anxiously, *‘see him even if yon repeat what
you have said to me?”

“*I waut never to see him again,” returned
the flushed young guest, ‘‘never again.”

**You mean to tell him so?”

*I do.”

**And you are going?
eee how he takes it?”’
“Certalnly not. He s nothing to me.”

**Yoa don’t care,” hinted Mrs. Tom to wait
fo the library?’ motioning to the nearest por-
ttere. -

*‘I shall go away at ounce,” haughtily, *‘at
onee.” I shall slip out by the side door.”

“Very well dear, good night. You wmay
show Mr. Saxe up, Barns,” said Mrs. Tom.

Through the library on her way to the side
door the young gaest’'s skirts fluttered softly
while Mr. Saxe came up the stalr.

““What is the matter?’ faltered Mrs. Tom
at sight of him.

“I've nothing to say, "was the answer,*‘ no-
thing.”

At which Mrs, Tom smiled.

“That,” she informed him soothingly, *‘is
bow Calla began; and then I never heard her
talk faster—never’—rflectively—*‘saw her
look prettier.”

Mr. Saxe poked the fire gloomily and there
was a pause,

“Where,” Mrs. Tom began again, *‘is Dav-

§d?”
“If you mean Reynolds,” said Mr. Saxe

stifly, “*he is wost likely with his ring, his
eat’s-eye ring?”

“‘His cat’s-aye ting?”’ with a lift of her
pretty brows, **has David a cat’s-eye ring?”

**The name of David,” Mr. Saxe informed
ber grimly, ‘‘is a thing of the past. We will
mever be friends again.”

“‘The pity of it,” cried Mrs. Tom, *‘and all
on account of a cat’s-eye?”’

**On account of treachery.”

¢*Whose treachery?”

“‘Hers! His! See here, Mrs. Tom, you
were very kind tome in this matter—’

Mrs. Tom nodded. - ““Willing errand boy,”
she put in feelingly, *“‘diecreet chaperon, al-
ways ready manoeuvrer.” ¢

““And Iam greatful,” he hurried to eay
esrpestly, ‘‘and I want you to know how it is
that—that everythiog is over.”

**No, no,” pleaded Mrs Tom, **not over
for always?”

**Forever,”sternly. *‘A man can’t allow
himself to be treated with ignomiany, abso-
late indignity. Not evea by Cally,”—his
voice fell soft on the name, though.

“I'll vell you exactly what happened, and
then you can judge wheter there is anything
for me but asilent withdrawal. At first I
was desply angry; but”—he put that aside
with a little helpless motion of his hand.

‘*Attractive little witch, isn’v she?’ Mrs.
Tom put into the break, put it very under
standingly.

*She is incapable,” he cried quickly, ‘‘ab.

lutely incapable,” of what she has done. She

o't realize, I'll never bolieve that she re-
“slizes the wrong of it, the treachery of it.”

“And David?’ Mrs. Tom questioned with a
very kindly feeling shining 1n her eyes, *‘how
maany years is it that you have been Jonathan
asnd he David?”’

“Can I

You will not wait to

**A man must believe his eyes,” said Jona-
than falteringly. ‘‘She showed me the ring
herself, a man’s ring, a crest cut intaglio.”

““You didn’t look at the crest! Oh how
like you it was,” with quick compasslon,
“*how like you not to look at the crest?”

“Why,” starting. “should I look at the
creat?”

*To see whose it was.”

“Buat I know it was his, David's; I konow
by the way she—she ment oned his name, by
the way she blushed over the beastly thing.”

*‘Is that adjective Intended to apply to Mr-
Reynolds or to the cat’s-eye?” Mrs. Tom ask-
ed with sadden digaity, ‘‘because as to the
cat's-eye I helped to select it myself.”

“You did? You?”’

““Whay such astonlshment? David helped,
too; so did Cally. And the ring is a baauty,
a credit to the three of us.”

Jonathan got to hls feet.

““‘Accept my apologies.” he said, *‘for in-
trading on you my little bewilderments. I
did not even guess.”

**Guness what?”

*‘That my case w8 premeditated.”

““The ring had to be premeditated,” Mrs.
Tom told him serenely, ‘‘the crest you see

‘had to be cut.”

*‘I see,” said Jooathan,

But here Barns the discreet opaned the
door. Again the name came doubtfully.

“Oh!” agsin raild Mrs. Tom. *“Jonathan
will see David?”

“No, mo,” sald Jonathan quickly.
cannot.”

“Will you wait,” with her voice rather
loud, *“‘in the library?”’

*I will go—I will go out by the side door.’

‘“Very well, Jonathan; good night. Yom
may bring Mr. Roynolds, Barns.”

*‘See here,” said Reyunolds, as he came in,
began as if the matter were on his heart,
““have you heard? What can we do about
ity

*“Why meddle?’ said Mrs. Tom, and gave
1im a keen glance. *‘You have always stood
aside for this Jonathan of yours; but n) w—
isn’t this a fair time to speak for yourself?’

Look and question were suggestive enough;
they shot a rush of color up to Reynolds hair
—which dida’t need it, being already red—
and waked a reply that echoed the fire.

*Do you take me,” was the reply, *‘for a
thief?”’

She poutzd prettily.

“Jonathan,” she said sskes you for a trait-
or.”

*‘I know it,"” ruMing up his hair with both
hands excitedly, ‘*what else do I look like?"

**You look,” retorted Mrs. Tom langhing
half angrily, “you look like a dear old goose;
a goose giving up,” softly, *‘all that you
have.”

“‘I haven't anything,” eloquently throwing
out empty hande. *Do you think if she
were mine, mine!—I would give up?”’

“You had a great chance,” insisted Mrs.
Tom; **you let him win, helped him to win."

*‘Aud now,” hotly, **I'll help him to hold.”

“3Sood for you; I do love a goose,” cried
Mrs. Tom, **a whole goosse.”

**Nonsence,” Jaughed the goose; *‘‘lev us
think what can be done, done quickly; Jon-
athan, you know is not enjoying his mis-
take.”

*‘Have you seen him?”’

“*No, useless to go to him until T can ex-
plaio; and Cally will not allow, me to tell him
the truth about that ring.” ‘

**Which places you in a rather difticult
position.”

**She does not realizs the position,” quick-
ly defensive as David had been. *‘She is in-
capable of hurting any one intentionally.”

*Oh,” grombled Mrs, Tom. “'I begin to
see where I come in. I am expected to be
show lady, to lift the curtain from the gap-
ing wounde of Jonathan and David.”

“Yoa needn’t miod me,” said David,
meekly.

“I thiok,” said Mre. Tom, ‘“‘that I shall
mind my own basiness.”

*Can you?” chuckled David.

WEAK LUNGS

RESTORED BY PSYCHINE.

PR, faic sty o g e
to yant and stre!
whose condition had beenregarded as hope-
less. It is a tonic and flesh-builder, con-
ini markable properties as a blood
icide. It will strengthen
and heal the weak lungs, force out the
hiegm, and drive away the cough, no
matter of how long standing.
“PSYCHINE™ tones up the whole
system and drives out disease, heals the
decayed tiscue and restores lost energy. Its
use Lily will prevent and ward off that
most subtle disease consumption.
Write for a Free Sample.
For Sale by ail Druggists & Dealers, 50c. & $1
per bottle.

Dr. T. A. SLOCUM

LIMITED,
TORONTO

P SYCHIN::

PRONOUNCED SI-KEEN

. I_I

“We'll see,” bristled Mrs. Tom.

*I mean,” explained David hastily, *‘that
this is your business. Dido’t you make the
match?”’

““Must I be forever protecting all the mat-
ches that I make?’ protested Mrs. Tom.

“Well,” said David adroitly, *‘it is a pity
to break down on this one just for a cat’s-eye
ring.”

“Break down indeed!” Indignantly. *‘I can
stop «he break dowa easy enough.”

“How?”

“*Well, Calla says that she only meant to
tease him a little but he blazad so, said so
much that she tock fire, too; then sbe led
him on.”

*Led him oa where?”

“To believe that you had given her the
ring. Then she came to me a little while
ago and stirred me up to lead him on, too.”

*Oh, they've both been here, have they!?
And where did you lead the poor man?”

T got sorry,” laughed Mrs. Tom.

**And,” eagerly, *‘led him back?”

But here again was Barns the discreet; he
stood mute.

*Oh,” repeated Mrs. Tom, and went out
to him.

“*Miss Cally, madam,” whispered Barns,
*‘wishes to see you.”

“*Where ls she?’

He showed over the rall a screened corune
of the hall below. He let go his dignity to
indulge a faint twinkle of the eyes. ‘“‘They
stayed a bit,” he chuckled softly, ‘‘in the
library, madam.”

Mrs. Tom leaned against the rail and
shook with laughter.

“‘Barns,” she whispered as he presently
went down, ‘‘see that there is something
special for dinner, please. They will stay.

“Mr. Raynolds, too, madam?”’

*‘Mr. Reynolds, too.”

. The girl behind the screen she faced severe-
ly.

“*So you waited?” she said.

““How could I help it?”’ submitted the glrl.
And then she cried out with a flash. *“‘Isn’t
he splendid?”’

““Which?”

**Oh, both,” hastily, ‘*both.”’

*‘And what,” inquired Mrs. Tom, **can te
said for you?”

Cally hung her head. Mrs. Tom looking
on rather regretted that the two men could-
n't see the unwonted meekness and the beau-
ty of it.

*‘Nothing,” murmured Cally, ‘‘can be said
for me.”

**And you've confessed to Jonathan, poor
blind Jonathaun, that with your own money
you bought the ring for him?”

*Don’t laugh,” begged Cally, meekly, ‘‘He
didn't.”

**Where is he—he and his rlag?’

Mr. Saxs came before her wearing a shame-
less grin. He held out for her inspection &
cat’s-eye crested intaglio.

“Take the thing away,” ordered Mrs. Tom.
“*Take it into the dining room, both of you.”

“‘But where's David?" asked Jonathan as
he began to obey.

“The traitor David,” called Mr. Reynolds
over the upper bannister, *‘is arresting an
evesdropper. Here has this man Tom been
playing sleep on the divan, the dark corner
divan, and histened %) all, to every sacred
word that we said!”

To verify which a tousled grinning head
pushed over beside David on the rail.

“‘What I coulda’s in my sleep make out,”
#iid the head, ‘*was the crest on the cat’s-
eye. Whose crest is it?”

“Qurs,” said Jonathan brazaaly _stealing a
sly glance at Cally’s sweeping color, *‘ours.”

But the color was’ not allowed to grow
painful for here again was Baros the dis-
creet. Barns had all his dignity back.

“‘Dioner, madam, is served,” said Barns.

Easy Advice.

Bad habits are always stronger than good
resolutions.

Don’t put your friend in a position where
he must deny your recquost.

Swimming is oot the only exercise
[which one must keep the mouth shat.

If you want to please a man get through

talking so that he can begin. :

If you have a strong point in your char-
acter, don’t make it a weakness by admir.
ing it to much,

in
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Tickling, tight Coughs, can be surely and
quickly loosened with a prescription Drug-
gists are dispensing everywhere as Dr.
Shoop’s Cough Romedy. And it is so very,
very different than common cough medicines.
No Opiom, no Chloroform, absolately no-
thing harsh or unsafe. The tender leaves cf
s harmless, lung healing mountainous shrub,
gives the carative properties to Dr. Shoop’s
Cough Remedy. Those leaves have the
power to calm the most distressing Cough
and to soothe and heal the most sensitive
bronchial membrance. Mothers should, for
safety’s alone, always demand Dr. Shoop's.
It can with perfect freedom be given to even
the youngest babes. Test It yourself and
see! Sold by All Dealers.

A Peculirity of Dreams.

It is said that when Sir Andrew Clark,
Mr Gladstone’s physician, recommonded a
patient to drink wine, the latter expressed
some surprise, saying he thought Sir Aan-
drew was a temperance doctor, to which Sir
Aundrew Clark replied: *'O4. wine does some
times help you to get through work; for in-
stance, I have often twenty letters to answer
after diouer, and a pint of champagne isa
great help.” *“Indeed,” said the patient,
**does a pint of champagne really help you
to answer the twenty letters!” ‘‘No! no!”
said Sir Andrew, ‘‘but when I've had alpint
of champsgne, I doat care a rap whether I

answer them or not!”

DR. A. W. CHASE'S
CATARRH POWDER .
st oo oy age s o

ulcers, clears the air passages
stops droppings in the t ro:tagnn
rmanently cures Catarrh and
ay Fever. 25c. blower free,
Accept no substitutes, All dealers
Edmanson, Bates & Co., Toronto,

or

Profited l;y Experience.

From The Youths Companion.

In the grey light of an early morning the
traveller in Scotland faced the night clerk re-
golutely, *‘You gave me tbe worst bed in
the inn,” he began, indignation {n his voice
and eyes. *‘If you dont change me before
nighc 1 shall look up other lodgings.”

““There is no difference in the beds, sir,”
the clerk replied respectfully.

The traveller smiled ironieally.

*If that is so,” he said, *‘‘perhaps you
wouldn’t miod ziving me the room on the
left of mine.”

It is occupied, sir.”

“] know it is. By a man who snored all
night, and was still at it ten minutes ago.
His bed fmust be better than mine, or he
couldn’t sleep at a maxtmum capacity of
sound eight hours on a stretch.”

*““The beds are all alike, sir. That man
has been here hefore, and he always sleeps
on the floor, sir.”

The Brute.
(Boston Transcript.)

She—I don’t see why you {should hesitate
to marry on £3,000 a year. Papa says my
gowns never cost more than that.

He—Bat, my dear, we must have some-
thing to eat.

She (petulantly)—Isn’t that just like a
man. Always thinking of his stomach?

.

— — - — — -
. All That is Left of Them.
" (Hamilton Herald.)

Rural Phones At tne annual dinner of the Balaclava vet.
erans this year, there were preseut eleven
men, all troopers, who followed Cirdigan ia

Solve These the great charge which he himself pronounced
either a ‘‘man-brained trick” or “‘a great
blunder”—for byatanders diffsred as to the
form of his character z\tion, When the rem-

Ever!tDay PrOblemS nants of the Light Brigade were mus-
tered at the clove of the action it was
Problem I. Bad Roads :— Problem IV. oncies :?nng tha(t1 l]lli;nﬂicersda;d mten fh:s: b‘ﬂrtl
N The obd wa ure when some one illed an 34 wounded out o e 675
- L3 - T who bad eotored the fay. That of
yo.f:::.'::i ::mtf:. .‘,:‘3:‘..‘:‘;;;; - in It-'hi- ﬂ:c:&oqnfofwnm_ ""h‘;r"': those whom Rassian weapons did not slay
lt?::o:.mmm o ot e o e o g:Ly"m : o 1 eleven should be able fifty-five years later to
Il. Weather F & &'Z’ﬁ:.’.&'&?ﬂ&? ?v‘::ﬁ:: pledge a cup to the memory of thair old com-
Pm::“:d o m; K. o pending the — mander in evidence that the chances of lon-
R, ol to cncuss the lesssovit  Poalileni V. Help :— gevity are not shut against even tha partici-
"‘rt}‘mu what the farmer has to put up gu?ld way was to ml.;.? to go.on pants in the most desperate of encounters,
2 rr s — waste
o o the weather man-and pocrioms  walking o Smiths oaly Lo ind that his ANewC
g:;:ddwt:‘;..m. RPN The new way is t«o’t'nnke the pbone your ew Lompany.
S ;?’;’.".?:)’l“‘“"' b°"f’.!" beget by means Latters patent have been issued inccrpor-
Problem Wll. Prices Current :— We have prepared a Booklet describing ating the following company: C. Miles
The old way was to ask a neighbor or "'Yb:n'::"i" - hml umy"o::l': Sherwood, Miud .J. Sherwood, Laroy T Loe,
m‘n‘:{?‘;‘i‘:w;;“mtmhm “mc:::un m:.l:f seeing Lena May Loae, R, Jack Lee, Henrietra C.
i‘;’:‘;‘{mm‘:’h‘;m‘;m_kw" M,::rbootkl 3117 Lae, Cuarrie A. Sm'xonson aud [da A. M :Don.
The ead Masafestertng ald, all of Cent.renlle. in the Coumy‘nf Carl-
"0HTHEH' ELEBTH'G Co. Limited eton and Province of New Brunswick, for
Manufacturers and Suppliers of all apparatus and equipment used the following purpose‘s. namely: To acquire
&$$mmoc°£;l mﬁe;:ce of Telephone and take over as a.gomg concern the business
i now carried on in the Parishes of Wilmot
WONTREAL TORONTO WiNNIPES VANCOUVER REGINA i and Wicklow in the County of Carleton, by
C. Miles Sherwood and all or any of the as-

sots and liabilities of the said C. Miles Sher-
wood in ¢onnection with the eatd business,
except the saw mill property of the said C.
Milee Sherwood. To establish and conduct

a general department store, and to carry om
a general wholesale and retail mercantile bus-
iness.

Phone 33-21.

YERXA’S

Main Street, Woodstock.

FLOUR and FEED.
Best Bread Fiour (Granite) per bbl £6.30

N - " 3 bbl 325
24} Ib bag .80
Best Pastry Flour £5.75 ;»er barrel

‘“ “ 1 J 00 ‘“ -l: ‘““

Middlings ¥1.66 “
These goods are guaranteed.

“

“ “ ‘" o

FRED. L. MOOERS,
SIGN PAINTING
and LETTERING

OF ALL KINDS.

Agent for the Willis Wind Sign.

Shop CONNELL ST.

Orders can be left at the I.adies’ Wear
store,

(T
7 /J//(’fj-j i
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Wae receive 3 times as many calls for office help
a8 any school in the State on a basis of enroll-
ment., Had 14 more positions than we could
fill within two weeks. A good position has been
secured for every graduate and they are giving
satisfaction. We offer you the best course of
study and instruction that can be arranged. Now
i8 the timwe to prepare. Write for catalog and
interesting information.

HOULTON BUSINESS COLLEGE.

HOULTON, MAINE

I CANADIAN A
“PACIFIC RY.

Passenger Train Service from
Woodstock, Effective
Oct. 3rd.

DEPARTURES,
(QUEEN STREET STATION).

6 45 A MIXED-—-For Houlton, McAdam Jet,
o M St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Fredericton.
St. John and ints Fast; Vanceboro, Paungor
Portland and Boston ete.; Pullman Parlor (ar
McAdam Jet. to Boston. Palace Sleeper, Mm\d:ﬁl

Jet. to Halifax. Dining Car, McAdam Jet. to
SE e A EXPRESS—F u

e {SS—For a points N o
]2-]5 M Plaste r Rock, Grand Falls, l“.lllll:)lrl.lt‘(‘ll'

ston, Fort Fairfield, Caribou and Presque Isle.
5 00 P MIXED—For Fredericton, ete., via Gib

M “on Branch.

5 33 P EXPRESS—For Houlton, St, Stephen
o M (St. Andrews after July 1st), Frederie
ton, St. John, and last; Vaneceboro, Sherbrooke
Montreal, and all points West, and Northwest,
and on Pacific Coast, Bangor, Portland, Boston, eto.
Palnce Sleepers, McAdam Junction 10 Montreals
Pulman Sleepers, McAdam to Boston; Pulman

Parlor Car, McAdam to St. John.

ARRIVALS,

11.50 P. M,—-MIXED—From Fredericton, etc., via
2. . M.—K ok S m 3t. John and East
St. Stephen, (8t Apdrews after J 1st), )Bo:t?:'
Montreal and We: .
5.33 P. M.—EXPRESS—#'rom Fort Fatrfield, Cari-

boun, Presque [slg, Grand Kalls, Eda ;
and Rivere du Lo? F——
1.0 P, M.—MIXED—From Fredericton,

John and Kast; St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houl
ortland, Boa:czn. ete.

Voo R T Rostan et Ry,
§t.. John, K’ B



