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W. D. Camber, 
AI IIEN A EDL 

Painless : Extraction. 
Offlce: Queen Steet. 

FIELSON P. GRANT, M.D.,C.M, 
Late Saperintendent and Resident Physician § 

St. John General Hospital. 

Office and Residence, No. 1 Broadway. 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

DR. T. W. GRIFFIN, 

Physician and Surgeon. 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE 

CONNELL STREET, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

OR. P. T. KIERSTEAD 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 

CHAPEL ST. WOODSTOCK. 
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO DISEASES OF 

WomeN AND CHILDREN, 

DR. F. J. SHAW, 

Veterinary Surgeon 

OFFICE AT CLARK'S HOTEL, 

FE ARTIL.AND, IN. BE. 

Filing and Ex Treats all domestic animals, 
Telzphone cal| raction of Teeth a specialty. 

rcmptly attended day or night. 

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

3oL1crror AND Notary PusLic, Ere. 

BAT EL, IN. B. 

o. C. HARTLEY, 
Barrister, Notary Publig, 

Solicitor, Etc. 

Offices: Main Street, Woodstock 

FE STEPHENSON HOUSE. 

All Modern Improvements. Permanent and 
ansient Boarders. 

YISS STEPHENSON, Proprietor 
W oodstock N.B 

MONEY TO LOAN 
On Real Estate. 

APPLY TO D. M’'LEOD VINCE 

Barrister-at-Law, Woodstock N. 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 SPECIALTIES embraces a acre and choie 

ist of ready sellers in both FRUIT and ORNA] 
MENTAL stock, SEED PoraToES, &c. 

Write for terms and catalogue, 

STONE & WELLINGTON, 
The Fonthill Nurseries, 

(Established 1837) 

Toronto,” Ontario 

FRED. L. MOOERS, 

SIGN PAINTING 

and LETTERING 
KINDS. 

m 
1 

OF ALL 

Agent for the Willis Wind Sign. 

Shop CONNELL ST. 
Orders can be left at the Ladies’ Wear 

store. 

Houses and Lots For Sale. 

Coming of the Wild Ducks. 
W.th these shortening, lowering October 

days comes the call to the sportsman to hie 

him away to the frost-tinged woods or the 
drab marsh, there t» flush the mervous par- 

triage, or from rush hide await the coming 

of the early feeding wild duck. Early in 

September the ducks start drifting in, in 

wisp-like floeks t» Oatario’s inland waters. 

First of all come the Teal, swiftest flyers of 

a'l wild dock, whistling their irregulan flight 
above the grey marshes midway between thy 

darkness and tke daylight. Next come the 

Ruddy Duck and the B'uebill, and close in 

their track the northern Greys and Blacks. 
In the wake of the Blacks come the Red 

Head, sweeping down in V-shaped flocks, 

their great wings fanning in unisor, their 

long necks stretched, and their quick eyes 

alert for danger signs. And in the deeper 

waters of the rush locked bays these peerless 

dacks at ease settle, there to feed upon the 

wild celery p'ants, sweetest of morsels to the 
man-huntad, fear-hunsad, water fowl. 

Following close vpon the Red Head the 
kiogly Canvas Back comes, his white crested 
back and wings flashing out against the 

sombre, low hanging clouds. These great 

ducks are amongst the last to arrive, and do 

not leave the feeding beds in the bays until 

the early winter snows fall and the ice coats 

the surface of the waters.—Toronto World. 
o> 

Julia Ward Howe. 

Tne death of this eminent woman in her 

ninety-second year cannot be cause for sur- 

prise. It is quite clear that her great natural 

store of vitality was well nigh exhausted 

when she was attacked by pneumonia less 

than a week ago. It soon became evident 

that she could not recover, and yesterday she 

sank steadily but calmly into her last sleep. 

Popularly Mre. Howe is best known by 
her ‘Battle Hymn of the Republic,” which 

stirring lyric, written quite eariy in the war, 

exercised a potent influence on the result by 

arousing and perpetuating abolitionist enthu- 
siasm throughout the northern States. But 
it would be s misleading view of her un- 

weariedly and variedly active life to regard 

the battle hymn as a correct indication of the 
main trend of her thought and work. It 

shows that her interest in the war was due 

chiefly in her belief that it was a war for the 
abolition of slavery when it was really one t> 
prevent the lisrup:lon of the Union, 

Jalia Ward Howe was one of the foremost 
of a band of abls, courageous and public 

spirited women who were abolitionists 
because they were humanitarians. They ad- 
vocated the emancipation of women under, 
the reign of law and the sanction of religion. 

The nex' most eminent of the band as writer 
and lecturer was Mrs. Livermore, who was 
Mrs. Howe's junior by two years. Thelr 
fitting successor was the late Frances Willard 
whose active life was devoted chiefly to the 
Women’s Christian Temperance propaganda. 

They [did pioneer work under storm and 
stress of a kind which high minded and 

sensitive women like them naturally shrink, 
but by their self-sacrifice they made it easier 
for their numerous successors to achieve 

more conspicuous results with less of the 

martyrdom of notoriety.—Toronto Globe. 

A 

JAPAN'S NEW DREADNOUGHT 
Tokio, Oct 10.—Something of a record for 

rapid naval construction has been established 
in the case of Japan's newest and most for 
midable battleship, the Kawachi, which 
was launched at the government yards at 
Yokosuku today, less than six months after 

the keel was laid down. The Kawachi has 
a displacement of 20,800 tons, and will carry 

a battery of ten 10 inch, ten 6 inch, twelve 
4 inch guns and five torpedo tubes. 

The Mystery of Abdul Hamid. 

The mystery of Abdul Hamid is be- 
ginning to get on the nerves of Europe. 

Is he still confined in the Villa Allatini 

at Salonika, to which he was removed as 

a prisoner after the revolution, or has 

he he escaped? Recent despatches from 

Turkey irdicating the growth of the 

reactionery sentiment among the Moslem 

population would become very serious 

news indeed if it were certain that Abdul 

Hamid, free from his prison and beyond 

the power of the Young Turks, is once 

more the spider of politics, spinning his 

webs of intrigue and only waiting a fav 

orable opportunity to launch a counter 

revolution and destoy the constitutional 

regime. The question, where is Abdul 

Hamid? is therefore a vital onejin the near 

East, and upon its answer the peaceful 

progress of Turkey and of the vast Moha 

mmedan system of government of which 

she is the center depends. 

A correspondent of The London Gra 

phic resident in Salonika gives the facts 

so far as they are known. They are quite 

meagre, however, owing to the actions of 

the late Sultan’s guards, who for over 

two years have never permitted a west 

ern European to look upon Abdul Ha 

mid’s face. After the revolution the offi 

cers of the Third Army Corps—with 

headquarters at Salonika—who had been 

chiefly responsible for the Sultan’s de 

thronement, decided that their own lives 

and the success of the movement for a 

constitutional government depended upon 

the eare with which the ex Sultan should 

bs guarded. They kpoew that Abdul 

Hamid was not broken in spirit or chang 

ed in heart, that he was still a human 

tiger whose lust for blood would be all the 

fiercer after a long period of abstinence. 

Why they did not kill him is one of the 

strangest features of the whole affair, 

Perhaps they wanted to make a sharp 

contrast between Abdul’s methods of rale 

and their own: They decided to send 

him to Salonika, where he would be under 

theia own control, and they guarded him 

so carefully that tourists who ventured 

to halt for but a few moments near the 

Villa Allatini were promptly moved on 

by armed sentinels. Even children fly 
ng kites within sight of the Villa were 

ordered to take them in, lest in some way 
they should be made a means of commun 

ication between Abdul Hamid and his 
friends outside. ; 

That some warrant had been found for 
this remarkable vigilance became appar, 

ent when The Graphic correspondent, 

after an absence of some months, return- 

ed to Salonika last spring and discovered 

that the garden walls around the Villa 

had been greatly increased in height, and 

the main entrance had been walled up. 
Only an unsuccessful attempt to escape 

could explain these additional precautions. 

Some time ago at 6 o'clock in the worn 
ing there was a great exodus from the 

Villa Allatini, and women, children, and 

servants were taken to the station and 

sent off to Constantinople. This gave 

rise to the suspicion that a second at- 

tempt on the part of Abdul Hamid to 
| escape had been successful. Since that 
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LOUIS E. YOUNG. 
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“kind. of biscuits: 

“More bread and 
better bread” 

‘Makes just the 
i | 

’ 

ation. 

Externally for sore muscles, rheumatism, 

sprains, swellings, lame back. internally 

for colds, the grippe, stomach aches, ofc. 

This is anniversary year—a hundred years since 

JOHNS ORP S azedyne 
LINIMENT 

was first compounded. Your father and grandfather 

found it the best liniment in their generations. 

will find it the best family liniment in your gener- 

Sold by all dealers, 25c and 50c¢ 

X. S. JOHNSON & CO. 
Boston, Mass, 

ear 
Liniment 

You 

Parsons’ 
Pills 

Safe, Sure Liver 
Regulators, 

n
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ever, that is when its cold. 

COMFORT 

is what the whele world wants. 
people won't ta_ it when offered, they're so 
skeptical 

There's some 

THERE'S SOLID COMFORT 

IN. HEATERS SOLD HERE. 

They're a thing of beauty and warm you for~ 

Buy one for the 
—-———3 Sam. . : 

parlor and one for the sitting room. 

THERE'S A HEATER HERE FOR EACH COUNTRY HOUSE. 

CALL AND GET YOURS FROM 

JOHNSTON. 
time the Villa has been very poorly lit 

up at night, and cnly ten loaves of bread 

‘and two lambs daily are provided for 
its inhabitants. If Abdul Hamid is still 

one of them he is living in something 

a good deal like solitary confinement. 

There are three possibilities; the ex Sul 
tan may be free and safe among his 

friends in the mountains of Albania, he 

may still be a prisoner in the hands of 
she Young lurks at Salonika or elsewhere 

or he may be dead. The Government eof 

Turkey permits Europe to continne guess 

ing at the mystery of Abdul Hamid when 

a word would end all conjecture. —Why 
is that word not spoken?—The Toronto 

Globe. 

To wait patiently, men must work cheer 

fully. Cheerfulness is an excellent work 

ing quality, imparting great elasticity to 

the character. As a bishop has said 

‘Temper is nine tenths of Christianity, 

so are cheerfulness and diligence nine’ 

tenths of practical wisdome. They are 

the life and soul of success, as well as of 
happiness, perhaps the vary highest pleas 

ure of life consisting in clear, brisk, con 

scious working; energy, confidence and 

every other good quality mainly/depending 
upon it,—Samuel Smiles. 

MONDAY, 

August 29th, 1910, 
is the day on which 

Fredericton Business College 
opens its splendid new rooms for the 

FALL TERM. 

We are making preparations 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] 

The Rose a Foe to Colds 
The rose as a preventive of eolds and 

nfluenza is the newest idea demonstrated 
at the London Medical Exhibition, and 
preference is given to the “Duke of Edin 
burgh,” a rose of a rich red color and a 
strong yet delicious perfume, 
A vegetable antiseptic has been evoly 

ed from this rose wh ch is made up into 
small aromatic lozenges. These, when dis 
olved in the mouth, are said to wage re- 
lentless war against the countless millions 
of those bacilli which sot up the con 
ditions known as a cold in the head. 
This rose antiseptic has also been placed 
into the cultures of the bacilli of diphthe 
ria, pneumonia, typhoid and other diseasw 
es and it is claimed for it that it has on 
every occasion routed the bacilli without 
quarter. It is even stated that it 4 only 
necessary to inhale the fragrance of the 
lozenges to obtain relief from a cold, 

Builder's Man; ‘Hi guv’ner, that new row 
of "ouses in Maple Grove are all fallen down 
like a pack o’ cards.’ 

Builder: ‘Idiot! Dida’t I tell you not to 
take the scaffolding down untii you'd put the 
wall paper up? —London ‘Opinion.’ ~~


