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Tuberculosis

Plenty of fresh air,
sleeping out-doors and a
plain, nourishing diet are
all good and helpful, but
the most importamt of

all is

Scott’s Emulsion

It is the standard treat-
ment prescribed by phy-
sicians all over the world
for this dread disease. It
is the ideal food-medi-
cine to heal the lungs
and build up the wasting
body. :

FOR SALE BY ALL DRUGGISTS

Send 10e., mame of papor and this ad. for
ounr beautiful Saviogs Bank and OChill's
Sketch-Book, Each bank contalms a Geod
Luck Penny.

SCOTT & BOWNE
126 Wollington St., West, Terento,

JOYOE.
(M. A. P)

It was really most anuoying. I searched
through my pockets again, but was still un-
successful in finding any money. To make
mat ers worse, the only other passenger in
the 'bus was that pretty girl I had often seen
goining out of The Lindens.

How absared T should look when the con-
ductor c+me in and demanded the fare. Sud-
denly a bright idea occ - rred to me. I leaned
forward,

“Kir—pardon me—er—addressing you, but
you @ee—or—your—face ‘is familiar to me,
and—er—"" I paused lamely.

My fair companion stared at me.

“You live at Tae Lindens, I have seen you
going in and out several times,” I said, *‘and
I thought T would risk spaaking to you, for
you cau heip me out of 4 great difficuley.
Will you tend me twopence?”

My companion stared at me uneasily for a
moment or two aud then she burst intoa
peal of delicious laughter.

' “It musi be a great difficalty if twopence
is necessary to remove it,” she said presently
in grave tones.

“Thea, of course, I explained my absurd

ition, renewing my apologies for speaking
to her #s I had done.

“Qf coarse, I shall be glad to be of assist-
ance to you,” she said, ‘‘although it is only
in a very small way.”

It is awfally kiod of you,” I said; I will
repay the debt this eveniog.”

“Qh, plewse no,” she entrested. *Iu's

only twopence; please don’t trouble abou it.
But I 2o get out rere—good morni.g t2

”

Ont,

-

you.
* * “ - .
It was a long timo since T hs (ke s0
moch trouble with my coilot an Lid bhat

evening, but at length | was saticficd, aca 1
sallied forch to call at The Liadens. 1 vad
previously taken the opportunity to look up
the directory, and fouod the nanis agninst
The Lindens was Denison. :

“] want to see Miss Denison, please,” I
said to the pleasant faced housekeeper who
answered my ring.

“Yes, sir; will you come inside,” he re-
plied. *“What name shall I givet”

“Gilbert Braithwaite,” I said, and then I
added, **you bad better tell her I have called
to pay a debt.”

*‘Yes, sir.” Shortly afterwards- the door
opened snd an elderly iady with very de-
elded features entered the room.

“You wish to see me?” she said.

*Er-no!” I stammered. *‘I waat to see
Miss Denieon.”

«] am Miss Denslon,” the prim lady re-
plied. **What debt is it you tslk about? I
owe po man anything, neither does any man
owe we.”

**There Is some slight error,” I sald quick-
3y. Then s bright ides struck me. *‘You
have a younger sister, perchance!” I sug-
gested.

“Dinner is served, miss,” suddenly came a
familiar voice for the doorway.

I dropped my umbrella aod hat and
jamped to my feet. There, framed in the
doorway, stood my benefactress, - attired in
the hiack and white cestume of a maid.

“Um—ah'" I remarked, blinkiog like an

owl.
**Qh!"” gha replied, blushing furiously.

Miss Donison stared from one to the other.
““Jiyce” ehe said ‘“‘you may retire.”

«:But I wish to speak to that—er—young
fady,” I crieZ. “I owe her twopeauce,”

I was conscious that my remark sounded
gidiculous, but it was the truth. However,
Miss Denison cat me short.

[ do not allow my maid to have any fol-

THE DISPATCH.

lowers,”” she eaid in dignified tones.

1 dined alone in my favorite Soho restaur-
ant, and then made my way back to my
chambers to eujoy a solitary pipe. Ail the
while I was thinging of Joyce.

“*Serving maid or queen!” I cried joyously.
*I will woo her!”

After some thought, I decided to com
mence my campaign with a letter. I posted
the letter on the following morning. But
‘he days went by and no snewer came to my
letter. I took to haunting the neighborhood
of The Lindens every evening, but never
once did I set eyes on Joyce again. I re-
ceived my letter back from the post office
marked **Gone, no address.”

- * *

I will not go Into the details of the follow-
ing weeks. I put the matter into the hands
of a private enguiry agent. He said he had
personally interviewed the keeper of every
registry office in Loadon, but with no cesult.

That summer we were particularly busy
and toward the automn I desired to spend a
month by the sea and combiag business with
pleasure. I chose Littlebourne and took
with me a large pile of manuscripts to read.
I discovered a retired nook in the midst of
some rockas half a mile beyond the end of the
front, and here I speat most afternoons,
wading throogh the MSS. One afternoon,
when I wae exisedingly bored, I suddesly
became conscrovs that a girl was seated on
gome rocks ab ut tive ysrds away from me.

“Sarely,” T «aid to myself, *‘I know that
figure.” Ins other moment the blissful re-
velation came o me. It was Joyce.

“Mise Joye: !"" T eried,

“Yeu?' she m vmured, bloshing visibly.

“At last I hav ., fcund you,” 1 said. *“‘Do
you know I have hHeen searching everywhere
I could think of lor you?”

For a few «ec 'ads we stared at each other,
and ia another omoat we were both laogh-
ing heartily. :

“It is quee  at wo sould meet down hore
like this. Ar u holiday-meking?’

“Yes,” I re; 4. *“‘And you.”

“Oh, Tam 1 . cituation down here now."

“Whereabou 11" 1 asked.

“I am afraid T can’t tell yoa,” she an-
swured.

*No, [ suppose not,” I muttered. it was
through me you lost your last situation.”

*Oh, that dido’t macter,” she aaid.
was going to leave very shorcly.”

“Now look here, we'll make a bargain,” I
cried. 'I won't try to find out where you
are now employed if you will promlse to
meet 2 occasionally.”

“Oh, yoa are a gentleman and I am only a
parlor maid. We are too far apart to be
friends.”’

“Not at all,” I ctied. **What do petty
distinctions like that matter.”

K B 4

* *

OGI

* *

I am ot golog tc recite the detalls of our
excurrior on the following dsy. This was
bat tho firet of sev2ral aud in this maoner a
fortnight passed rapidty awsy. I mnst cor-
fess that my work wcffer.d, butId.d not
trouble about that, 1 tiied to make up for
it by slamming into o resding whor T aid
not see Joyce. She wirifested much inter-
est in myjwork «nd T uizau told hcr of the
stuff I was reading.

Oune afternoon we rambled away along tie
eliffs,

“Y ran through £5,07) woeds thi, meéra-
ing,” I said. *Is was 2 uove!, snd ite title
was ‘Vanity." "

“Yes,” she replied. *“Was it any good?”

“Not the slightest,” I vaplied.

¢ F aat was the st..u.'s us@e,” sus asadd.

**Arthur Lester,” J repiied.

There was silence for a few minntes. Sad-
denly looking up, I saw my compenion’s eysg
weore filled with teare.

*Joyee,” I eried, erxiously.
what is the matterf”’

“Oh, nothibg much,”
brokecly.

“Theru is a great desl the mattes,” T enid.
“Tell me—what it is.”

For » moment she heeitatod, then he;
head diopped.

“I—1 am Arthar Laatcr,” she mormuored.

“Jages,” T whisp=od. *“Joyce, dear, I
am so korry, 1 bad un (1aa,”

‘‘Joyce,

she musmurad,

“I ouvght *o have *zd you.” she mur.
mured, thoogh she di) nc* drs# hewnelfl wway
from s *I thoug . «« woad bvsuch a
surprise for you, for I 'kought it wonid be
aco-p +d ok owaa v’ T @aea narlor maid.
As you 5! ramershov, T daceribed come o'd
maida ;n my ho ¥ el o ordep o uy
iotimace kiowledge ¢t «i2m I odbidiued a
position »* The Lindens. Tam stayire now
with my saat, who is wo invalid. ‘Chat ie

fogar
2

the secviee I referced - st ) am €ovn
here.”
“How splandid of 7un!” I eeied.  What

you must have gone ti.oiga for the ~mke of
your buok.”

“But it wasn’t any g 4," 200 rerlivd.
Byt it wae sano 2o 0L T neierod, *for
otherwie we stovld naver Lave ccime to
gether.”

Ouoce more her head irooped, but this *ime
it rested on my ehou.der Jor2e wes mine

at last.
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TURN TO
THE PHONE

When you are in doubi
as to selling
possibilities.

(Ring the market station.

INSTANTLY you are brought .in

direct contact with the people
who can most aid you.)

When you think it is
going to rain
and the reaper

has been very
busy all day.

(Ring the weather man.—
INSTANTLY you know whether
you must take to the fields with
all hands, or sit down and smoke
the pipe of peace.)

When your Barn is on
fire.

(Ring your nearest neighbors.
—AINSTANTLY you know that as
fast as animals can travel, fellow
tillers of the soil will come to
¢ your aid.)

Every day you will find your
phone ‘“a friend indeed " and it
will prove to be a “‘payer” too.

Booklet 3117 [s free for the asking.
Tell us we ought to send It to you.

THE NORTHERN ELECTRIC
and Manufacturing Co. Limited

Manufacturers
and Suppliers of

., all apparatus
and equipment
used in the cons-
truction, oper-
ation and main-
: tenance of Tele-
and Power

Cffice nearsst you.

Address
.:Flll. TONONTD  WANPES VANTOUVER  REGWA .

Plants.

Beautiful Hair of English Women.

The lorg, abundant, sod glosey tresees of
Eagiish women are nor due o hair tooics
and heroic shampooing. There is a general
belief over there tnat the less water put on
the hair, the better it ‘e; they say wetting
“iakes the life out” and leavee the hair dull,
brittle and colorless.

Eonglish woman with hair rich in color,
clean snd wholesoms—-wnd plenty of it—
have told ma they contribu e it to dry sham-
pooing two or three times & week. They
mix foar ouncee of therox with four ovnces
of orrie root aud sprinkle a tablespoonful of
thic mixiure on the head; then brush the
powder thorovghly throvgh tho hair. They
thus also azsid the dangor of catching cold
aud the discomfort thas accompanies wash-
iug, rinsing and drying the hair.

This (rea:ment koeps the hair light, fluffy
and lustrons, and is the caly “hing that wil]
actaally prednca wus oowin ol hair,

e

The Ciocolate Eating Nations.

A Fronchnian 2hoe nes visited this coun-
try racencly expressed the
grent wwount of choeolate consumed by ue
gays the Epicurs.  He hed thought the Pa-
rigiang of 2l paopie on the face of the earth
exoalsd i0 tio esuing of chocoleia sweute,
but Lers ha Jound the custom of coating
thing: with chocolste so prevaleut that he
gaid the vacpls of his city bad ecmethi g in
the lina +o Jan=n from ns. He dud not know
peruaps thae while we take cuw cl-oclate
lightly «nd for ite own saka quite as much as
Freuch paople do, we also approve of it in
our diet for the nutritious qualities it posses-
808.
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ALL HER RELATIVES HAD
DIED OF CONSUMPTION

In the year 1890, 18 ago, Mn.G. -
S. Gelner{ of Bellelsle, ﬁ..SIT. was in a sad
condiion. All her relatives had died of
consumption, and there was every indication
that she was going the szme way.

Atthis peinthor husband suggestedtotry
Psy.hine. The doctor who attenced said
Pevekine. was worthless; but it effected a
wonderfu! cure, Eighteen yeers after ina
¥ letter bearing date August 14, 1908, M,
Gesner eays, i ambetterthan I have been
4 for years. My lungs Lave not ‘rcubled me
since | took your treatment. My physician
teld mo I ecn. . aotinkeabettor tonic than
3 PSYCRINZ, and | recommend it to all who
8l urs sudfering from Ly rg Trouble and Cen.

w eral Dchinn” y '

:  For sale by all Droggisis S0c. & 21 pe boide.
Dr. T. A. SLOCUM §
LIMITTD, '

TCL.ONTO

An Eight-room House,
double lot all on 8t. Gertruce Stroet, Woodstck

Woodehed, Barn and

suitable iarm for

will se!l or exchange fcr o
N. B.

erma spply to B. T. GASKIN, Kilburn,

P ieilowing (ouleal 6nizrat
Clarke, who kol jas

S——

Some Hamorous Epitaphs.
Here listh the body of Robert (commonly
called **Bone”) Phillips, who died July 27ch,
1793, aged 65 years, and at whose rcquest
the following lines are here inscribed;

Here lie I at the Cnancel door;
Hee lie I becin<e I am poor;

The farther in the more you'll pay,
Yot here lie I as warm as they.

Here is an epi'aph on a last-maker, who is
said to be buried st Llanflintwythyl:

Stop, stranger, stop, and wipe & tear

For the List man at last lies here,

Through ever-last-ing he has been,

He has at last passed life’s last ecene,

Famed for good works, much time he passed.
[n doing good--He has done hie last.

The following is more philosophic and gen-
eral in ite application:

Life's like an Inn where Travellers stay.

Some only Breakfast, and away,

Others to dinner stay, and are well fed,

The oldest only sup and go to Bed.

Long is the Bill who lingors out the day.

He that goes the soonest bea the Least to
pay.

This ie on an eighteenth-century in St

Mary's Parish Churshyard, Mold, North

Wales,

Sheflicid Parish Churchyard is sald by a
correspondunt to contain a stone with the
epitaph;

Hore, underneath these stounes,
Tios Eilly Jones,
Tav oahif wnd the bum,

And whea he di.d, the devil cried,
Come, Billy, come

The correspoadent also sends us an epi-
tap whish for pitbiness and force would
pot be eoey 6o sorpass. It runs:

Here liea W. V.

Who wil. nsver more rronbie you,
Tt was an epit:pn which caiied forth the
Dr. San

qeen the inacription,

itom

“Domus Ultima,” on the vauit belonging to
the Dokas of R ahmword tn the Cathadral of
Chicteas.r. In w mood of satire he wrote:

D:d he who thas lascribed the wall,
Nout read, or i.0b b2leva 3L, Paal,
Who eays there is, where'er it stands,
Another house not made with hands,

Or map we gather from these words

That house is not a House of Lords.

The following epitaphs, with the comment
on them, are taken from recent issues of the
' London Daily News.

There is an interesting epitaph on a grave-
stone 1o Poling Churchyord, Sussex, It runs:
Here
Lieth ye Body
of Alice, ye wife of Rob’t
Woolbridge, who died
the 27¢h of May, 1740.

Aged 44 years.
The world is % round thing,
And full of erooked streets,
Death is & market place,
Where all men meets.
If life was a thing
That money could bay,
The Rich would live
And the poor would die.

Here is another;

Poor Martha Snell has pone away,

Her would if she could, but her couldn’t

stay.
She had two sore legs and a badish congh,
But it were her legs as carried her off.

Revillon Freres-

The largest dealers in
Purs and Skins in the world,

We pay the

HIGHEST MARKET PRICE

for all kinds of

Raw Furs and Skins

Honest assortment. Quick returns
Ask for our 19091910 PRICE LIST s
IT'S FREE

OFRICE AND STOREROOMS :
134 and 135 McGill St, Mentreal.

WE PAY EXPRESS CHARGES.

TR e

S

For Sale.

That place place at Tracy Mills, consisting of a
Ticuse of ten rooms, Barn, Hog House and Store
Houses with land on south of road leading to

Bouadary line.
J. W. ADAMS.

iae, 1+t-3m, Hartland.

For ___Sa.le.

'wo hundred and shuty acres lumber land in
the lowor part of the Parish of Woodstock corner-

i Eel River, for sale.
e ; LOUIS E. YOUNG-

v We want a reliable

Sopt Tah, 1008, 6.1,
man with rig, or

HELP WANTED - - -

horses, iz sveryleca''«; in Canadaon salary or coimnmission—$15.00
a vse'k':‘.d o'x, yens. 5, with advancement, introducing and adver-
tising our X oyal Purple Stockand Foultry § s, putting up bill

rtets. feet ; sell oods to merchasts and consumers,
o upem needed. wo‘ay out your work for you. A good
position mr or for farmer's som, permanent, or for fall and

winler Wite fi sticulars.
e v A. Jonkine Nfg. Co,, London, Ont.

|
wael |

Mahogany Fﬁrniture.

{ am prepared to restore old pieces of Mahogany
Fuiniture, no matter how badly broken up. These
ol¢. pieces when repaired are quite valuable and
fac superior to anything of modern make. DBeing
a Cabinet Maker and “French Polisher” of man
years experience in the eity of St. John, I think
understand my business, Also general repairing
Write to

(i. N. A. BURNHAM,
Upper Woodstock, N. B

What Some of Our Graduates
Have Told Us Recently

Graduated five years ago, and am getting $2,000
per year.

Graduated seven years ago; am getting good
galary and am worth §7,000.

Graduated three years ago; am now secretary of
this firm, and am worth 55,000,

Pretty good for boys who remained m New
Brunswick and whose only capital was plenty of
energy and a diploma from

Fredexriotoxn
Eusiness College

A diploma and all it carries with it from this
achool 1s a good capital for and young man or
woman.

Send for free catalogue. Address

W. J. OSBORNE,
Fredericton, N. B.

YERXA'S

Main Street, Woodstock.

FLOUR and FEED.

Best Bread Flour (Granite) per bbl $6.30
” ” § bbl  3.25

24} 1b bag .80

Best Pastry Flour $56.75 per barrel

" ‘00 “" i “

Middlings £1.66 “
These goods are guaranteed.

o “"

‘“ 3 i “

‘“ ‘"

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 Ladies’ Wear
store,

We receive 3 timee as many calls for office hely
as any school in the State on & basiz of enroll-
ment. Had 14 more positions than we could
fill within two weeks. A good position has been

gecured for every graduate and they are giving
satisfaction.
study and instruction thut can b
is the time to prepare.
interesting information.

HOULTON BUSTNESS COLLEGE.

HOULTON, - -

We offer you the best course of
varranged. Now

Write for catalog and

MAINE

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

DEPARTURES.

(QUEEN STREET STATION).
A MIXED-—For Houlton, McAdam Jot.
M St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Fredericton,
ints Kast; Vanceboro, Bangor
Portland and ton ete.; Pullman Parlor r
McAdam Jet. to Boston. Palace Sleeper, MoAd
Jet. to Halifax. Dining Oar, McAdam Jot. to

Truro.
12 15 A EXPRESS—For all Ppoints North,
o M Plastse Rock, Grand Falls, Kdmuad-

ston, Fort Fairfield, Oaribou and Presque Lsle.

5 00 P MIXKD—For Frederioton, etc., via Gib
. M son Branch.

5 P EXPRHE8SS—For Houlton, St. Stephen
A M (St. Andrews after July lst&. Frederic

ton, St. John, and East; Vancebora, & herbrooke

Montreal, and

, and Northweet,
and on Pacific Coast, Bangor, Portland, Boston, etc.
Palace Sleepers, McAdam Junction to Montreal;
Pulman Sleepers, McAdam to Boston; Pullman
Parlor Car, McAdam to St. John.

6.49

8t. John and

ARRIVALS,
11.50 P. M.—MIXED—From Frederioton, eto., via
Gibson Branc
12.15 A. M.—EXPRES3=From Jt. Johd gud Hast
St. Stephen, dréws after J 1st), Bostra,
Montreal and
5.33 P. M.—EXP rom Fort Fatvfled, Cart-
bon, Presque Isl& Grand Falls, Edmundston
and Rivere du Lou
11.00 P. M.—MIXED-¥'rom

A Frederivton, “I'FL
%ohn and East; St Swphﬂ en, Sg Ajt'\‘()lre\;:. Houl's
anworo ortlan oston, etc.
+ B m&) ¢ o AQ’._Cj A %’

ohn, N. b

LIPPINCOTT'S |

MONTHLY MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best in Current Literature
12 COMPLETE NOVELS YEARLY
MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS

$2.50 per year; 25 cts. a copy

NO CONTINUED STORIES
EVERY NUMBER COMPLETS IN ITSELF




