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W. D. Camber, 
DHEINTLTLSL. 

Painless Extraction. 
Office: Queen Htroot. 

NELSON P. GBANT, M.D., 0.M,, 
Late Superintendent and Resident 

Physician St. John General Hospital. 

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

DR. T. W. GRIFFIN, 

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE 

CONN BLY. STREET, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

DR.P.T.KIERSTEAD 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 

CHAPEL ST. WOODSTOCK. 

SpEOIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO DISEASES 

or WomeEN AND CHILDREN, 

DR. F. J. SHAW, 

Veterinary Surgeon 
OFFICE AT CLARK 8 HOTEL, 

EX ARTI.ANID, IN. BE. 

Treats all domestic animals. [Filing and 

Extraction of Teeth a specialty. Telephone 

calls promptly attended day or night. 

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

PUBL.J S AICITOR AND NOTARY 

Ere. 

ATES, IN. 25 

7 C HARTLEY, 
Barrister, Notary Public, 

Solicitor Etc. 

Offices: Main Street, Woodstock 

DR. I. W. N. BAKER, 
Specialiast in diseases of the] 

EYE, EAR, NOSE and THROAT 
all the latest no! elties in 

Spectacles and Eyeglasses. 

OFFICE 
Near late residence. Telephcne, 131 11 

DR. H. A. GREENE, 
DENTIST. 

At Millville the 16th and 17th, and 

Pokiok 18 and 19th of each month. 

At Centreville Office six days begin: 

ning the 20th of each month 

At Frasers Hotel, Plaster Rock, 

three days, begianing the 26th of each 

month, 

T. C. L. KETCHUM 
BARRISTER, NOTARY, 

ETC. 
QUFEN STREET, WOODSTOCK 

VETERINARY } SURGEON. 

Dr. H. B. F. Jervis, V.S. 
Graduate Oatario Veterinary Col. 

lege, Post Graduate Royal Veterinary 

College, London, England. 

Address Houlton, Me. 
Telephone Connection, 

FOR SALE. 
Several desirable building Lots, 

in the Town of Woodstock, at 

moderate prices. 

Apply to D. M’LEOD VINCE 
Barrister-at-Law, Woodstoca &. B 

Butter 
Paper 

FOR SALE BY 

“The Dispatch” 

THE HEART CHANGES 

(By Tom Jones). 

Copyright by Publishers’ Press, Ltd. 

Mildred leaned thoughtfully against 
the railing and looked down the 
long walk, weed and grass choked, 
leading to the dusty white state 
road. 
She gave the dust cloth that she 

bad come out to shake an angry 
flap. A man turmeéd up the driveway 
from the main road. Mildred watch- 
ed him Netlessly,. nevertheless not 
unaware that he was well worth 
looking at. He w.s tall and sun- 
burned. «th startling gray eves and 
heavy evebrows. “But his clothes!” 
inwardly commented Mildred, with a 
vearning to see Billy Duplessis’ up 
to the minute amartness, or Bob Al- 
17°v2's blonde eurls and lavender tie, 
She recovered herself with a slight 
chake, 

“Mrs, Bacon?” the man was ask- 
ing in a voice that even Mildred’s 
discontented spirit could not take 
exception to. 

“Miss Bacon,” she corrected him. 
“Will you sit down? I'l! call moth- 
er:” her voice was courteously in- 
different. “IHomesick,” thought 
Graham Forbes, indulgently, as he 
sank into the comfortable willow 
chair. “She looks just as Kitty 
Mason did when her folks moved 
here from the city: only there's more 
to this one than there was to Kitty. 
She'll like Mortonville yet.” 

Mildred would have given vent to 
shrieks of hysterical laughter if she 
could have heard the propheey. 

She was confessing frankly to 
Graham Forbes, sitting on the moon- 
li. steps one night. They had grown 
rapidly into friendly intimacy. “If 
you knew,” she was telling him, mak- 
ing it stronger because she knew it 
was agonizing to him, "how I long 
for a look at Billy's gray shirt and 
the irreproachal.le part in Bob's hair, 
Of 4 pair of Jacky's ‘loud tan 
hoes!” 

Graham looked up at her with tor- 
mented eyes. “Oh, I' don't care about 
ny of them, silly,” she laughed down 

at him, “only 1 mply yearn to see 
something citified.” 

The day after her confession in the 
moonlight he met Mildred at the tiny 
post office, the rendezvous of the en- 
tire village. She waved a sheath of 
letters at him gayly. “They're com- 
ing,” she informed him, excitedly: 
“Billy, and Bob, and Jack, every one 
of them. They're coming up for their 
two weeks’ vacation, and if they like 
it they're coming up for every week- 
end.” 

“I'm sure they will like it,” 
€aid, gravely, and lifting his hat, 
hurried past her down the street. 
Mildred looked after him with hurt, 
puzzled eyes, not wholly guiltless of 
tears. 

“Silly little goose,” she scolded 
herself, “I don’t see why you should 
care what he thinks, horrid old dog 
in the manger!” a 
BiHy and Bob and Jack duly ap- 

peared and carried the heart of 
feminine Mortonville by storm.’ 
But with the coming of September 

the resorters grew restless. The hotel 
porches were'deserted and the orches-: 
tra played wearily to an ever diminish- 
ing crowd of dancers. Forbes dread- 
ed seeing Mildred; dreaded to see 
the unhappy look he was sure would 
be in her eye and the homesick droop, 
in her lips. He had been making a 
practice of ‘toming late for his mail 
as the easiest way of avoiding her, 
but meetings are inevitable in .a 
small town, and Forbes soon came 
face to face with Mildred on the main 
street. He stopped short in aston- 
ishment. Mildred’s eyes were "as 
happy, Mildred’s smile was as bright 
as if it were the middle of July in- 
stead of nearly October. 

“Stil" happy?” he asked in aston- 
ishment, 

“Still 
Why ?” 

“I don’t know,” Graham consider- 
ed, slowly. “I have been afraid to 
meet you. I was also sure you would 
be lonely and homesick now that 
they are all gone.” 
“So you were making matters bet- 

ter by staying away?” Mildred teased 
gayly. “I’ve missed you all summer. 
Aren’t you ever coming up again?” 
Mildred carried home a vision of 

Graham's relieved, radiant face. It 
was an exceedingly illuminating vis- 
ion and served to bring to Mildred’s 
consciousness several things she had 
not realized. 

“So that’s why I am so happy, is 
it?” she smiled to herself that even- 
ing while she was waiting for Gra- 
ham. “And that’s the reason I had 
to manufacture that smile and put 
it on every morning when I was sup- 
posed to be having such a good 
time.” So the smile was very real 
and happy, though rather tremulous 
as Forbes came up the steps. 

“Are you going back to the city?” 
he asked, as he was standing up to 
leave. Mildred shook her head. 

“I can't understand it,” he said, 
wonderingly. “You seem so happy. 
Aren't you really going back?” 
“Jack's sister has asked me up to 

spend December with her, but that’s 

all,’ she told him demurely, 
“Are you going?” he asked quick- 

he 

happy,” affirmed Mildred. 

ly. 
Vy don’t know. I may,” Mildred 
said with a little smile to herself, 
he was so transparent. ‘Mother 
wants so many things in the city, 
Only for a week, though.” 
“Don’t you want to go?” he asked, 

eagerly. Mildred looked out across 
the moonlit lawn and shook her 
head. 

“I hate to go,” she confessed. “I 
love all this so now. The green, 
ovaon orass and the blue. blna skv 

ter from the Holy Synod at St. v ER Ny a Sod €s : 
Petersburg. On the morrow, it an- i Keb pb 20H ae 
nounced, Father Solovieff would be grr : | pleased to pay the convent an official 

a CLARKE & JOHNSTON Many eyes peered at the good fa- 
bd 

THE ROYAL BANK 
OF CANADA 

Pays special attention to 

Savings 
Accounts 

and eva: the farm houses and the 

WOODSTOCK WOOD-WORKING 
COMPANY, LIMITED, 

MANUFACTURERS OF 

Doors, Sashes, Blinds, School Desks, 
Sheathing, Flooring and House Finish of 
all kinds®, 

funny old post office, andi——" ghe 
aused and drew her breath. 

: 

* Forbes caught her head in his. We employ a first-class Turner, and make a specialty of Church 
“Really? Do you mean it? Mildred, [stair and Verandah work. Call and see our stock or write for prices will you stay here always?” 

“I won't stay anywhere else,” Mil- 
dred assured him humorously, but 
he swept that impatiently wside. “Al- 

before purchasing. All orders promptly attended to. 
Just imported, a consignment of No. 1 White Wood. 

ways? With me?” Clapboards for sale, 
“—— the funny old post office, 

and vou,” finished Mildred close in Hard Pine Flooring and Finish. 

adie N. B. Telephone No. 68-8, Union Telephone No. 119° 

HIS BRIDE. 

#If You Have an Eye to Hardware 
You:Had Better See”What We Have Here 

The Romance of a Convent. 

When Pastukhin, captain in a 
Russian cavalry regiment, heard that 
Irma Mazlenikoff had been placed in 
the Convent of the Passion at Sim- 
birski, he vowed to effect her re- 
lease. That he, her lover, should be 
debarred from entering the convent 
drove the captain nearly to distrac- 
tion. However, he found consolation 
in the thought that. Irma was ever 
thinking of him, and knew that 
sooner or later he would devise a 
plan for her escape 

One morning a buzz of excitement 

Heating stoves are very neces- 
sary articles for the winter and 
here we have a variety of them 
in all sizes. Oil stoves, too, that 

are even handier still. Get your 
winter Hardware now before 

ran through the convent. From nun actually need i i to nun and student to student it was ro a A ihnaires Ga whispered that the good Sister Su- of Hardware in the lest (qualities perior had received an important let- at lowest prices. 

ther as he drove up in a carriage 
drawn by three splendid horses. But 
if the good father was pompous in 
coming, he was charming in manner, 
and delighted the heart of the Sister 
Superior by his praise of the order 
and discipline that marked her reg- 
ime. 

In the afternoon Father Solovieff 
announced that he must examine all 
the students of the convent, so that 
be should be able to carry a thor- 
ough report of the convent to St. 
Petersburg, both as to its conduct 
condition, and learning. Naturally 
such an unlooked-for request created 
a flutter of excitement among the 
students. But everyone agreed, from 
the humblest nun to the Bieter Su- 
perior herself, that there could not 
possibly be a nicer priest in the 
world than Father Solovieff; and, be- 
sides, there wae no reason to fear 
that he would find the students lack- 
ing in lerrning. 
Bo one by one the students enter- 

ed the examination room and there 
were examined in their studies by 
the good father. And one by one 
each emerged full of the praise that 
he had bestowed on them. He was 
the most charming father who had 
ever inspected the monastery! After 
the examination Father  Solovieff 
made his report to the Sister Super- 
for. The teaching in the convent he 
declared was ercellent.. All the 
students had done well. Bat there 
was one who had far and away ex- 
eslled all the others. “This student 
was Irma Mazienikoff. Sha; the |-"% 
good father informed the Sister Su- 
perior, was far too advanced for the 
learning of the convent, and he had 
decided to remove her at once, and 
to place her in the famous Convent 
of the Kremlin at Mogcow. 
Flattered by such praise, the Sister 

Superior bade Irma Mazlenikoff fare- 
well. Tr ', . 
A few days later the papers an- 

nounced the marriage of Captain 
Pastukhin to Irma Mazlenikoff, and 
the good nuns of the Convent of the 
Passion nearly died of horror when 
they learned how they had been de- 
Juded by the charming “Father Bo- 
lovieff.” 

Hardware - Connell Street - Woodstock 

TET E QUE ET 
TOP DRAFT STOVE 
The Queen is the ONLY Air-Tight Heater Made 

A Fire in Half the Time 

A Fire All the ¥Fime 

A Saving of 25 to 50 Per Cent 

of Fuel 

Come and see it at 
Our Store 

See that Vertical Hot Blass brafy 

Tube Feeding the Fuel with Mot Afr 

All the Time 

THE QUEEN HEATER is more 
of a heating machine than itis a 
stove. It can be regulated like a 
lamp. You can have your room 
any temperature you wish. You 

sitively keep a slow fire burning 
5 hours by putting in one large 
stick or knot. Will heat a room 
20 feet square in ten minutes in 
cold weather, or no sale. 

Absolutely AIR-TIGHT and the 
cleanest stove in the world. No 
opening of any kind. Will save 
half the fuel of the average stove 
Burns large knots, chunks, chips 
and trash. $ 

PARLOR STOVE— Best in the 
world. 
SITTING-ROOM STOVE-Be- 

cause one fire can be run all winter 

BEDROOM STOVE—The finest 
thing in the world. : 

DINING-ROOM STOVE- Be- 
cause you heat your room in ten 
minutes. a . 

‘The Queen Top Draft Stove is only so!d by* 

'W. F. Dibblee & Son. 
The Hardware Dealers 

Write them for circulars and prices. 
rong 

SA 

The man who feeds what he has 
raised on his own place carefully 
husbands the manure and puts it back 
on to the land is the man who will 
Buy his neighbor’s farm in the future; 
while the man who hauls all he 

raises to the elevator is the man who 
sooner or later will sell his farm. 

WHY OATMEAL VARIES 
Caly One-Third of the Oats Are Fit 

To make a really delicious oatmeal, one 
must use just the plump, rich grains. Com- 
mon oatmeal, made of oats as they run, 
lacks flavor and richness. And it lacks, 
above all, that wealth of energy element 
which makes one “feel his oats.’ 

Boys! 

Girls? 
How would you like a nice pair of 

Hockey Skates Free 
Just get a few of your friends to subscribe for “The 
Dispatch” and get one or more of the following 
premiums FREE. 

Thousands of people eat oatmeal without 
ever knowing what a vim-producing food 
it is. They never know how enticing it can 
be. They buy oats in bulk without even a 
brand on them to guarantee the grade they 
get. 
The choicest oats are sifted 62 times in 

getting the grains used for Quaker Oats. 
Only ten pounds in a bushel —the choicest 
third of the finest oats—is good enough for 
Quaker, 
The Ov aker process makes these grains 

into an oat food worth having. One who 
once eats it will never again care for a com- 
mon oatmeal. 

We are going to give every boy or girl that gets us 

a pair of Nickel Plated Hockey Skates 
a Boy’s Watc. 

a Ladies’ Wristlet Watch 
a Goldfilled Expansion Bracelet 

or, a.22 cal Stevens-Maynard Jr. Rifle 

3 Subscribers, 
3 Subscribers, 

5 Subscribers, 

6 Subscribers, 

Oats are the vim-producing food. But 
they who get the utmost effects are the : The terms are one dollar a year in advance. 
eaters of Quaker Oats, 3 

YY 2 2 2 2 2 2 4 4 a oo 24 2 2 4 2-2 2 2 2 2 2 2 2 ZX) Made in Canada. 
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