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" Would You Provide
for the Care of
Canada’s Needy
Consumptives ?

THEN SEND YOUR CONTRIBUTIONS TO THE

MUSKOKA FREE HOSPITAL
FOR CONSUMPTIVES

MUSKOKA FREE HOSPITAL FOR GONSUMPTIVES,
MAIN BUILDING FOR PATIENTS,

A national institution that accepts

E{atients from all parts of Canada.

ere is one of hundreds of letters
being received daily :—

John D. McNaughton, New Lis-
keard, Ont. : A young man not be-
longin%) here, and suffering from,
it is believed, consumption, is
being kept by one of the hotels

here. He has no means and has
been refused admission to our
hospital. The conditions where

he is offer him no chance. Could
he be admitted to your Free Hos-
pital for Consumptives? If not,
could you inform me where he can
be sent, and what steps are neces-
sary to secure prompt admittance?

NOT A SINGLE PATIENT HAS8 EVER BEEN

REFUSED ADMISSION TO THE MUSKOKA

FREE HOSPITAL BECAUSE OF HIS OR HER
o INABILITY TO PAY.

Since the hospital was opened in
April, 1902, one thousand five
hundred and twenty-four patients
have been treated in thisone insti-
tution, representing people from
every province in the Dominion.

For the week ending November
20th, 1909, one hundred and twenty-
five patients were in residence:
Ninety-six of these are not paying a
oopper for thelr mnlntonanu——ahcoluteq
free. The other twenty-nime paic
from $2.00 to $4.90 a week. No
one pays more than $4.90. @

Suitable cases are admitted
promptly on completion of appli-
eation papers.

@® A GRATEFUL PATIENT

Norah P. Canham : Enclosed you
will find receipt for my ticket from
Gravenhurst, hoping that you will
be able to oblige me with the fare.
I was at your Sanatorium ten
months, an(f I was sent away from
there as an apparent cure. I am
now working in the city, and I am
feeling fine. I was most thankful
for the care I(gob from the doctory
and staff, and I must say that I
spent the time of my life while I
was there.

MUSKOKA
FREE HOSPITAL FOR CONSUMPTIVES.

TAKING THE CURER IN WINTER AT

The Muskoka Free Hospital for
Consumptives is dependent on the
good-will and gifts of the Canadian
public. Money is urgently needed
at the present time to make it
possible to care for the large and
increasing number of patients that
are entering the institution.

Will you help ?
Where greater urgency 7
l'rgly, Canada’s greatest charity.

Contributions may be sent to
W. J. Gag}g‘,)Esq.,St Spadina Ave.,
or J. S. bertson, Sec'y-Treas,
National Sanitarium Association,
$17 King St. W., Tovento, Canadas
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Uses of Sawdust

(From Forest and Stream.)

Spruce and pine sawdust, thrown aside by
our millmen as worthless, commaads a steady
price .n Norway., There it is ground into
holzmehi, or wood flour, kiln dried, packed
In sacks made in America for the parpose,
and sold to linoleum and blasting powder

manufacturers, I sells for about $12 a ton,
aad in 1907 the exports of this material from
Norway were valued at nearly $80,000.

In France a new process, which is said to
bave proved successfol is employed, In ex
fracting an excellect grade of aleohol from
gawdust, About twonty seven and a half
gallone of aleohol ana forty two pounds of
Mueeh's acid are extracted from each long ton
of sawdust, while the residue is sold for fuel-
Ia briquette form.

As the later process is patented in the
Dnited States 1t is to be hoped that it will be

@laced lo operation here, and and that the
pawdust now thrown into trout streams will
be atllized for a more worthy purpose,
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s> The Elm Tree’s Doctor
(By Adelbart F Caldwell.)

Donald and Phil Holman lived in a large
eolorisl house,—some wcu'd call 1t a man-
giod—with a broad deep lawn ia front of it.
Both sides of the walk, l:adirg from the
pretty whi‘e gate to the verandah, were 'ined
with tall graceful elm-trees.

Tthese elms for a long while had been the
pride of the Holman family. Joel Holman,
who was the children’s great grandfather—
had set them out, when a young man, short-
ly after having bovght the place.

‘I wish,’ said Dounald, one morning, ‘‘that
T had something resl interesting to do t .-
day.’

‘So do I!' agreed Phil, eagerly. ‘I'd like to
do or see something I'd never heard about-
Uocle Tom sat by the window, reading.

“To-day Mr Chilton is coming,” he said
to bimself, having overheard th> boy's re-
marks. Then aloud, ‘Why rnot watch the
tree doctor?! He's coming today—to doector
our sick elms,’

‘A tree doctor? exclaimed Donald, incred-
uously.

‘E'm trees can’t be sick!' aided Phil quick-
ly. “Think of a tree’s having mumps or
measles or—you're foo.ing, Uncle Tom!

‘No-o, I'm not,” poersisted their uncle,
smiling. *Ani both things are true! There
are tree doctors, very skilled in their line of
work, and some ef our most beautiful elm-
trees are sick, aud need immediate trest
ment. *‘If they weren’'t attended to goon
they’'d die.

Both boys looked at their uncle, curiously.

‘Do you rcally mean—-'

*Yes,' interrupted Uncle Tom. ‘and I
think the doctor is coming now,” hearing the
sound of the wheels oo the gravel road. Yes;
he's right here.’

Uuncle Tom laid down his paper and went
out.

‘Who ever heard of trees being sick!” It
was hard for Donald to comprehend.

‘But if Uncle Tom says it’s so. it’s true!’
defended Phul.

*Yes; bat I don’t see how—'

‘Boys’—Dcnald and Phil had gone out
into the yard where their uncle was talking
to the stranger—*‘I want to i1 troduce you to
Mr Chilton, one of the most competent tree
doctors in the state. In fact he’s a special-
ist.’

‘Iuterested in tree cures? asked Mr Chil-
ton, eordially.

*I—1've never seen any,” replied Donsld.
‘Bat 1'd Iike to though!’

*All right., First of all, let’s see what ails

hem,’ and the tree doctcr took up some
tools.

This limb needs to be removed,” he said
shortly, pointing to a large, partly decayed
limb of the first tree examined. ‘With that
limb off, the rest of the tree will live for
years, for any injury that will do it.’

The little group went on tn the second
tree.

‘TLis seems to be sound. No trcuble with
this,” after a more minute examination.

*Heie is oue I thiok you will find pretty
badly diseased,” suggested Uncle Tow, as
they inspected the vext tree. It was one of
the largest in the yard.

‘I shouldn’t wonder,’ and the doctor took
a sharp knife frum his case, and began tlowly
to cut into the trunk. ‘Yes; it’s decayed
farther in than I thought, All the decayed
matter,” he continued, ‘will have to come out,
la a year or two it would have dled. But it
can be treated—so ‘twill outiive hundreds of
younger ones that have no care.’

‘But what will you give it, what kind of
wiedicine?”’ asked Phil, greatly interested.

*Cement,” replied Mr Chilton, removing
another emall plece of bark. *‘We'll take out
all this dead wood, and fill the cavity np with
coment. That will prevent any farther de-

..v.’

And so they went from tree to tree; the
't:de doctor makirg an examination of each

ve in tarn,

‘Some of them are pretty badly offl’ was
1. comment, after they had gone the rounds.
‘Jiuy every one can be saved. It all depends

con takirg them in time.’

Then he began with saw, koife, and other
stools the trees’ treatment,

"o Donald and Phil it was one of the most
interesting days they had spent, watching
the ‘heallng prccess’ go on.

‘T never knew before that trees could be
sic. ' exclaimed Donald, delighted with the
new experience.

‘™ or that there are tree doctors!’ added
Phil. ‘Anpd Uacle Tom says they are in_
creasing in number every year.'—Sunday
Scool Times.

SHRIMP SALAD AND TOMATO ASPIC

Strain the liquor from a can of tomatoes
through coarse muelin. Puat over the fire,
season with salt and paprika and the strained
juice of a emall onion. When it boils skim
well aud pour it over halt’ a box of gelatine,
which has been soaked for three hours in a
cup of cold water. Set away to form into a
jelly. When ready to use it live a salad
dish with lettuce. Arrange the cuntents of
a can of ghirlmps (strained) upon the leaves
and spoonfuis of tomato jelly upon the
shrimps. Serve French salad dressiog wil
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I'TURN TU
| THE PHONE

i When you are in doubl

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

@11 hands, or sit down and smoke

the pipe of peace.)

When your Barn is on
fire.

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

Every you will find your
phone “ntL indeed " and it
will prowe to be a “payer” too.

L]

Boekiet 3117 s free for the asking.
Tell us we ought te send It to you.

THE NORTHERN ELECTRIC
and Manufacturing Co. Limited

Manufactu
Iy and Suppliers of

‘The Sign of the White Horse.
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Look Anyway

When 1n 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 -
We give a guarantee

with every harness we sell. If they, were mnot ;
true, we wouldn’t do that, would we?

FRANK L. ATHEPTON,

Harness Maker and Dealer,

WOODSTOCK - -

it’s not we want to know.

MAIN STREET,

WOODSTOCK
COMPANY,

D-WORKING
LIMITED,

IZMANUFACTURERS 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
—

O R T

Our Stock of
Carriages
and
Road
Wagons

is now complete
and buyers woulc§
do well to see the \
goods we are
showing at Wood
stock or with our 4@
agents at Meduc- ' #8
tic, Hartland,
East Florence-
ville, Bath, Perth
and Grand Falls.
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THEY ARE VERY FINE
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. The Prisoner of Chilion.

An illostrated article on the prison ot
Chillon excited iuterested comment among
the members of a group of young people
who had read Byron’s famous poem, and had
not thought to inquire what historical foun-
datlon, if any, the poet had for his great pic-
tare of {solation and misery.

It would be good to know that no such
place ever existed, and that this and all
other tales of ‘“‘man’s inhumanity to man”
were creations of the imagination; but much
sad truth lies at the foundation of the poem.

Francois de Bonnivard was born in 1493.
For the love of liberty aud of his native

Switzerland he became the martyr of his
country. Frcm 1530 to 1536 he was con-
fined in the dungeon of the Castle of Chillon,
When finally liberated, he was ratsed to
positions of honor, and his country strove to
make ample, although tardy, reparation for
the Injustice inflicted upon him. And as
he had done much to make his country free,
so, being free, he sought to make it tolerant,
and did much for the canse of religious lib-
erty.

Byron represents his hero as sinking into
a stupor, and lying heedless of the weary and
monotanous round of day and night, till one
day a bird perched in the grated window high
above, and there poured out its song of hope.

That song woke new life In the soul of the
prisoner. He dug foothclds in the side of
his prison under his window that he might
look out and up.

He looked from his window out upon the
water that flowed, eight hundred feet in
depth, below the prison walls, and across the
water to the hills of his own Switzerland,
glorious in their eternal crown of snow. He
heard the sounds cf life without, and cavght
anew the breath and spirit of the free world.
So when the prison doors swung wide aud
Bounnivard waiked forth, it was not as man-
iac or a nxan of broken #pirit, but one who
had kept hope alive in his sonl, and was fit
for strength and freedom. ‘

There are those to whom life is a prison,

dreary, loathsome, hopeless. It is the wis
sl on of the gospel to sing a bird song in th

window of the soul, and so to inspire us to
dig footholds in the walls of life. We may
climb, if we will, to where we can bresthe
the air of heaven. Although we descend
again to dradgery and {isolation, it will be
with a vision and a hope that fiv us for the
best that life has for us here, and the larger
things of God’s free life on the heights be-
yond.—The Youth’s Companion.

An Electric Mary Ann

It his long been recognized that the util-
ization of el:ctiic power in house-hold affair-
might be made to lighten greatly the labor of
housework, and various devices have been
adapted to run certain of the domestic ma-
chineries by electricity. The main drsaws
back has been that each machine required
its own motor, which wae supplied as a fixed
attachmeat. Now comes news of the inven-
tion of an electric engineer, Mr R Borlase
Matthews, who hss produced an electric
‘Mary Ano,’ a machine comprising an elec-
tric motor, which can be attached to and
detaehed from any piece of machinery in the
house, in a moment of time, and which is
light enovgh to be carried easily from rocm
toroom as required. The motor Is fitted
with a switch, ete, so that all that is neces-
sary is to take off an eleetric lamp and sub-
stitute the motor plug. This electric ser-
vant, it is said, will drive any machine la the
list of household supplies, sewing machines,
rotary washing machines, eoffee ;grinders,
meat mincers, ice-cream freezers, vaeuum
cleaner, ete. It can be adapted to the clean-

ing of silver and polishivg of stoves and
ranges, With {ts use, tasks requiring pre-
tracted tjme and ‘elbew grease’ can be ac-
complished very quickly and withons physi-
cal effort. Who knows but that the electric
‘Mary Aon’ may solve at some time not too
far in thé future the domestie service pro-

| blem.—Montreal Witness.
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A Kitchener Joke.
(New York Sun.)

Kitchener stories are very popular in Lon-
don just now, and one which has recently
come out i3 cansing great amusement.

Daring a portion cf the South African war
Lo:d Kitchener had ¢s an orleily a young
¢c'on of a noble hovse who had jolned the
Imperial Yeomanry as a trcoper. He could
not quite understand that he was nol om
rerwes of equality with the members of the
gtaff, and, and, having been summoned one
morniag to carry some despatches for the
commander-in-chief, he entered the room
with a jaunty air.

“Dld you want me Kitchener?” he aslod,
calmly, while the rest of the staff gasped tor
fear of what would happan next.

“'Kitchener, however, merely looked at
him, with a quiet smile. ‘' Oh, don’t call me
Kitchener,” he remarked, geatly; ‘‘it's too
beastly formal. Call me Herbert;”

An ear-drum protector has been devised
for men in the army and navy haudling big
guns The effect of the detonation was re-
garded as a limit to the s'ze of the guovs, bud
invention is busy here as elsewhere. Toronto
Weekly Globe.

Aeroplanes and submarines have a er
formidable death record charged agaiist
them, but while there are possibilities of ul-
timate success the cost seems In a measure
justified. The submarine can never be any-
thing but an engine of destruction, but the
aeroplane may become a thing of ueefalness.
—Toronto Weekly Globe.

Houses and Lots For Sale,

Apply to :
LOUIS E, YOUNG.
W ocdsteck, N.B.,ov, 27th, NO,8t—
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