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DR. P. T. KIERSTEAD 
NFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 

CHAPEL ST. WOODSTOCK. 

Srec1AL ArrENTION GIVEN TO DISEASES OF 

WoMEN AND CHILDREN. 

DR. F. J. SHAW, 

Veterinary Surgeon 

OrrIce AT Crark’'s HoTEL, 

FE ARTILAND, IN. 1B. 

Filing and Ex Treats all domestic animals. 
Telaphone cal] raction of Teeth a specialty. 

1uiuptly attended day or night. 

JAMES R. H. SIMMS, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

Jovricrror AND Norary PusLic, Etc. 

BATE, IN. B. 

¢ C. HARTLEY, 
Barrister, Notary Public, 

Solicitor, Etc. 

Main Street, Woodstock 

ENSON HOUSE, 

Permanent and 

Offices. 

THE STEP 

All Modern Improvements, 
apsieat Boarders, 

VISS STEPHENSON, Propretor 
Woodstoc: N. B 

MONEY TO LOAN 
On Real Estate. 

APPLY TO D. M’LEOD VINCE 

Barrister-at-Law, Woodstoca ~. B 

Wanted 
A Representative for 

woodstock, N. B. 

This is the time to sell nursery stock. 

We pay liberally and offer steady employment. 

‘Our list of SPECIA LTIES embraces a acre and choie 

ist of ready sellers in both ¥RUIT and ORNA, 

MENTAL stock, SEED PoTATOES, &c. 

Write for terms and catalogue. 

STONE_& WELLINGTON, 
The Fonthill Nurseries. 

(Established 1837) 

* Toronto, Ontario 

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. 

Houses and Lots For Sale. 

1 
Apply to LOUIS E. YOUNG. 

A vodetosk, N.B.jov, HTth, 8 No.b— 

to take a boarcer for a week or two? 
The boys blue eyes sparkled. 

“1 dunno that she wouldnt,” he answered, 

“We've gota spare room with a dandy bed 

in it and grandma makes bully pancakes.” 

The strangar smiled aguin, 

**Fine recommendations,” he said. *If 

your t'me isnt otherwise engaged I'd be glad 

to have you guide me to your grandmothers 
home.” 

The stranger picked up his bag. 
*Sare,”’ ‘I've got the time. 

I haven't anything to do 'cept a little weedin’ 

and splittin’ wood. 

week yet.” 

Then,” 

said the boy. 

School don’t begin for a 

he said, ‘‘perhaps I could get you 

to show me the best places to fish.” 
“I'll show you the best places I know,” 

plied the boy. 

re 
“There ain't any of em much 

good now. Ben Tolliver gays they're pretty 

well fished out.” 

They were walking cide by side along the 

main street of the little village, The boy 

walked with his head in the air and his hands 

thrust deep in his jacket pockets. It was 

quite evident that he appreciated his ntim 

acy with the easy young stranger. 

““Pret'y quiet place,” ssid the newcomer. 
*“Is it?” said the boy. ‘‘It’s the only place 

I ever lived in. It just seems natural to me.” 

The stranger laughed. 
“Some day I hope you will have a chance 

to make comparisons,” he said. “When I 
say the place is quiet, I mean that nothing 

Startling ever happens here.” 
“I duano "bout that,” said the boy. ‘‘Bing 

bam’s barn burned last spring and Toby 

Jackson fell in the dam on th’ Fourth of 
July, and John Sawyer—he owns the big 
house up there on the hill—gave the boys a 

new hose cart, ahd there was a church fare in 

the brick church, and a circus showed over 

to Brownsvile.” 

The stranger laughed. 
**A round of excitement, 

The boy gravely nodded. 
“They're puttin’ in a new bell in the school 

house,” he went on, ‘‘and she’s a hummer! 

An’ las’ June old Ezra Dawson, he wa’ mos’ 

pinety, died, aa Judge Atwater's son came 

home from College, but he didn’t stay long. 
Mart Edwards says he heard he went to Noo 

York. Diduo’t see nothin’ of him there, did 

you?” 
“No,” the stronger laughed; 

missed him.” 
“Humpy Safford says he was a howlin’ 

dude —that’s becanse of his clothes, you 
know, but Cliff Gordon says he seen him 

drivin a hose car down to Coney Island. 

Cl ff s been round a good deal an” everybody 

think's he's an awfol liar.” 

Again the stranger langhed. 

“Yes, an’ right after Jim Atwater went 

away, Jed Kenton came back. He's the pro 
digal son, you know.” 

“Is he!” 
“That's what Bruce Jones called him, 

They was talking 'bout it at Si Brainard‘s 

store when I was waitin’ for aome merlasses, 

Bruce said he was the feller Parson Gibson 

told about so many times. Mebby you've 

heard the story? It's in the Gocd Book.’ 

“Yes, said the stranger, “I've heard It. 

It’s a beautiful story.” 

“There ain't anything beautiful about Jed 

Kenton,” said the boy. They're all a pretty 

tough lot, them Kentons. See that old red 

house on the hill, just beyond th’ killow!” 

“Yes.” 

“That's where they live. Jed runned away 

when he was ‘bout as old me, an’ he never 

showed up again until las’ Jaly. 

The stranger no longer smiled. 

“Ever see this prodigal?’ he casually ask 

ed. 
“Yes,” the boy replied, He won't come 

down town, but just hunts and fishes. I saw 

him once up on the six mile creek an’ he 

chased me away. Said he'd akin me if I came 

round scarin’ the fish again.” 

“Big mau?” said the stranger indifferently, 

“Bout as tall as you.” 

“Easy stepper?’ 
“Nope. Kind o’ lame.” 
The stranger seemed to hestitate. 

“Rather pale and good ces eome il - 

”" he said. 

“I'm afraid I 

* Tne boy bsughed. Ya 

I'm afraid you'!l find it isn’t worth all that 
money. Anyway, I']1take care of it for him. 

This way, sir.” 
“My name is Robeat Bret, madam.” 

“I am Mrs Martha Sterrett, sir.” 

“An I am Artie Howard, ladies and gentle 

men, ’ said the boy. At which they all 

lavghed and the stranger put his big down 

in the sweet smelling spare room and his st: § 

in the Sterrett cottage commenced. 

(To be Continued.) 

TRY THE MONEY-BAGK CURE 
FOR INDIGESTION. 

Nine times in ten stomach 

are responsible for 

eyes and thin body. 

darangements 

sallow complexion, dul 

It is the stomach that supplies nourishing 

blood to the muscles, the nerves, and skin. 

1f the stomach is healthy, plenty of nutrit 

ious matter will be absorbed by the blood. 

If it is not healthy, the food wiil ferment, and 

undigested, will pass along through the 

bowels, furnishing so little nutritious matter 

that the blood becomes impoverished, and 

the gl.w of health vanishes. 

1f you suffer from nervousness. sick head 
ache, belching of gas, sour taste in the mouth 

heaviness after eating, or any other miser 

able stomach disturbance, you necd Mi-o-na, 

and the sooner you getlt ths quicker you 
will be healthier and happier. 

1t will relieve any distressed stomach con 

dition almost immediately. It will cure if 
used accordiug to directions. E W Mair sells 
it for 50 cents a large box, and he thinks 

enaugh of it to guarantee it to cure indiges 

tion. 

CURES ,CATARRH, ASTHMA, 
yA AM] 

Bronchitis, Ny - Coughs and Colds, or 

money back. Sold and guaranteed by 

E. W. Mair, Main Street, Woodstock. 

DEATH NOT FINAL 

LONDON, Oct. 22—“Thereis no real end 

ing to anything in the universe, nor .was 

there any beginning,” said Sir Oliver Lodge 

in the course of an address on the subject 

of re-incarnation this week. He added: 

“The death of the body does not convey 

any assurance of the soul's death. Kvery 

physical analogy is against such a superfical 

wotion in natare. We never see things be 

ginning or coming to an end. Change is what 

we see, not origin or termination. 

“Death is a change indeed—a sort of emig 

ration, a wrenching away of the old familiar 

scenes, a solemn, portentous fact. Bat it Is 

pot annihilation. 

“No thoughtful person can believe that 

he is destined to drop head foremost into vac- 

ant nothing and cease to be. Existence Is it 

self a great adventure—a series of them. 

Some lead placid lives, seek to avoid advent 

ure, but none can altogether escape, none can 

escape the great adventure—death. 

There are three adventures in life birth 

death and marriage, and comparatively few 

escape ail three.” 
Sir Oliver's message was that there is some 

great truth in the idea of pre existeace—nor 

an obvious thruth and one easily formulated 

but a thruth difficelt of expression and not | 

t) be identified with reincarnation. Persons 

living now might not have been individuals 

before, but they were chips or fragments 

of a great master mind, of spirit and light. 

He did not mean to say only that they were 

parts of the Deity. He meant something 

more detailed than that. The idea of angels 

was treated as fanciful and imaginative. It 

might be not altogether fanciful. Facts ind 

gicated that we were not reallv lonely in cur 

truggle, that our destiny was not left hap- 

hazard and that thera was no such thing as 

‘laigez faire” in the highly organized uni- 

verse. 

The only man who never makes a mistake 

is the man who never does anything. —Theo 

CALL 

is what the whole world wants. 

people won't ta 

skeptical 

They're a thing of beauty 

ever, that is whe nm its cold. 
-—Tar “UR 

parlor and one for the sitting room. 

There's some 
it when)joffered, they're so 

THERE'S SOLID COMFORT 

IN HEATERS SOLD HERE. 
—— ST 

and ‘warm you for- 

Buy one for the 
cn 

THERE'S A HEATER HERE FOR EACH COUNTRY HOUSE. 
AND GET YOURS FROM 

CLARKE & JOHNSTON. 
The Methodists claim to have the mis 

jon farthest south in the world, maiatain- 

ing for years a mission in Panta Arenas, 

Straits of Magellan, and now comes a letter 

irom District Saperintendent Gehard J 

Schilling,who is evangelizing upon one of 

the *‘top shelves’ of the globe—Bolivia. A 

missionary of seventeen vears’ expericnce, he 

is opening up new stitions in the 1aterior of 

Bolivia, at-ending at the same time to- an 

HEinglish, a German and a Spanish church in 

LaPaz, the capitsl of the republic. He says 
in part: *‘Along the steep slopes the natives 

cultivate coca, coffee and cacao. These people 

are extremely ignoran*. A man came to the 

towa of Coroico to sell five baskets of cacao 

at cix dollars each. Said the buyer. ‘I take 

them. Six times five dollars are thirty dol- 

lors, and forth with he intended to pay 

pay him. But the Indian did not agree with 

him as to the result of five times sim. He 

thous bt it ought to be more.. So—and this 

was to'me a lesson in patience—the obliging 

merchant took grains of corn and made six 

heaps of five grains each.. Then he pat two 

heaps together and the Indian agreed as to 

the sum of ten. Having repealed the opera” 

tion three times, the surprised vendor ac- 

knowledged the sum total to be three times 

ten, even thirty. This manifest proof of the 

merchant's honesty made the Indian buy 

articles from bim in return.” 

Cooking Helps 
When a recipe calls for cream, if this is 

not available, much the same results may be 

achieved by doubling the quantity of butter 

wequired. 
Too much salt in the glavey may be rem 

edied by putting a pinch of brown sugar in 

Whan basting roast beef a tablespoonful 

of brown sugar on of ordinary granulated 

sugar-added to the gravey will improve the 

color and flavor. 

In thickening cream soups allow a table 

spoonful each of butter and flour to every 

quart of soup. 
Stews, soups and boiled meats should 

never have salt added to them until after 

they are cooked. If put in at first it tough 

sus the fiber of the meat and takes out the 

juices. 
When using the whites of eggs only in the 

‘preparation of a dish, slide the yolks into a 

bow] of cold water, without breaking them. 

They will then keep for several days and 

may be used in cocking as well as if they had 
just come from freshly broken shells. 

Artificial Honey 
What is said to be, if carefully made an 

almost perfect imitation of etrained honey, 

in made as follows: Boil 2 Ibs of white sugar, 

half a pint of water, and half a teaspoonful 

of powdered sngar together for three minutes 

after it began to boil. Do not stir after the 

sugar is dissolved. Add three drops of oil of 

rose and three drops oil of peppermint to 

one gill of alcohol. Work this well and add 

half a teaspoonful to the i syrup. Tarn 

out to 000i, 

a
 

MONDAY, 

August 29th, 1910, 

Fredericton Business College 

opens its splendid new rooms for the 
FALL TERM. 

We are making preparatiens for a 

great big attendance this year. 

If you have not already received a 

catalogue, Write for one. 

ADDRESS 

W. J. OSBORNE, 
Principal. 

Fredericton N* B, 

THE ROYAL BANK 

OF CANADA 

Pays special attention to 

Savings 

Accounts 
Find Oasis Amid Wilds Of Alaska 

it. This does not hurt the gravey in the least. | TACOMA, Wash, Nov. 6—-Lika an oasis 
in the desert, is a fartile spot discovered In 
the wilderness of the Koyuk River, Norton 

Sound, Northern Alaska, by a party of athe 

letes, including C. J. McIntyre, basket ball 

player of national fame; Robert Browa long 
distance runner and winner of Nome Dog 
Races; Otto Steiner, football player, and 
Rey Stamp. Mr McIntyre, who arrived here 
yesterday, says the tract will make the fort 
unes of himself and associates. 

A dozen or more hot springs spout con 
stantly, the ground is never covered with 
snow, berries and wild fruit grow in profus- 
ion and the rivers teem with fish, There is 
an abundanee of caribou and grizzily bear 

ducks, snipe and pheasant, Wild geese are 

plentiful daring the summer, being replaced 
in winter by swarms of ptarmigan. 
Mr McIntyre planted vegetables last spring 

and obtalned a crop to last his comrades 
through the coming winter. Near by were 
creeks from which the og a good 
cléan up of gold with h modus f ties. 

The Spanish government is alarmed over 
the anti-military campaign of the Socialists, 

who are said to be carrying their propaganda 
into the barracks with the purpose of incit- 
ing the soldiers to revolt, It is asserted that 
the Socialists are aided secretly u/ the Rope 
ublicans.— World Wide


