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The Parker 
Banjo, Mandolin and Guitar School 

will yo a Branch in Woodstock and 2s 
an inducement will give 

A Handsome Mandolin 
FREE 
to each pupil. 

Correct Methods, 
Thorough Tuition, 

Success Guaranteed, 
INASY TERMS 

Under th person ] direction of 

John H. Parker 
a Teacher and Sdioist of National Repute 

Address P. O. Box 2/1 

(Send your mame to above:address) 
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PEERLESS HAND 
LAUNDRY 

1 wish to announce 'to (the Public that 

I have opened a first-class HAND 
LAUNDRY, on Emerald Street, and 

am prepared to do i 

First Class Work 
at reasonable prices 

Give me a trial .and be 

Work called for 

in any part of the City. 

I. E. GRANT 

convinced. 

and delivered 

“Satisfaction 

Guaranteed” 
Is The Rule of This 

Studio in Every Case. 
THAT MEANS that you need not 

accept work from us that fails to please 
you. In factwe would mneh prefer that 
you did not, for we consider the satisfied 

1 patron eur very best form of advertising 
and we are in ‘husiness to stay. 

We Please Others 

We Can Please You 

Give us a trial 

Wilson's 

Photo Studio. 

\Hair Goods 
OUR SPECIALTY. 

{ ‘Consider the postage stamps 
|say’s Josh Billings, it makes its 

{ Mark by sticking to.one thing till 
lit arrives. So do we. Our sole 
{ Business is the Mauufacturing 
and importing of the latest fash- 

ionable Hair Goods at lowest 
possible prices. We carry all 

the latest novelties in Fancy 

Bands, Nets, Barettes, Combs, 

Etc. Give us a trial order to 

prove the satisfaction we can 
give you. 

| Mrs. A. F. Winslow 
: The Reliable Hairdresser 

{REGENT 8T - WOODSTOCK 

W.AN'TED 
A live representative tor Woodstock and 
surrounding Dist: ict te sell HARDY NURS- 

1 ERY STOCK for 

“Canada’s Greatest Nurseries’ 
and meet the tremena'ous ¢emand for fruit 
treesthroughout New Biunewick at present. 
The special interest taken in the ruit grow 

ing business in New Brunsw "ck offers exeep 
tional opportunities to men 9 enterprise. 
We offer a permanent position &%d hberal 

pay to the right men, 
STONE & WELLINGTON. 

TORONTO, ONT. 
- 

FOUND—How to get a boy’s Watch 
free—Ask us about it. 

| Shiloh Cure cents, 

“She is. much better, and I think 
rou might see her,” Lottie sald, and! 
ogether they entered the child's 
‘oom. 
Nina gave a weak ery of recogni- 

ion when she saw him, { 
Her glance travelled to Nurse Lots ' 

ie. | 

“Nina loves nice man,” she ex- 
lained. “Does 'o0?" 
Lottie stooped and kissed the child. ! 
“Yes, Nina, I do,” she said. | 

- 

THE NICE YOUNG MAN, 

(By Steven Roberts). 
ee em 

Copyright by Publishers Press, Ltd). 

Gordon Thompson was a misan- 
thrope. For five years he had lived 
alone in hig flat, and during that time 
he had not exchanged half a dozen 
words with his neighbors. 

Jut that was before Mr. and Mrs. 

Andrews and Nina came to live in one 
of the apartments. Nina was only . y 
four. She was quite alone when first | Tea Lords Philanthropic, (r Seem 
she met Gordon Thompson. He had 

just made his solitary way up the To Be 0, 

tairs when he almost fell over a wee IRIN 

girl busily drawing wonderful chalk : : E i 
ures on the floor. Signs in the Ease Herald a Rise in 

A w coming smile lit Nina's baby the Price of Tea. 
face. “Nice man,” she cooed. “Nice 
men gee Nina's pletures.” g 

He took the hand she had extended 
to him, and knelt down. There was 

neither form nor anything intelligible 
in the chalk seribble, but he gravely 

assured her that it was very nice, 
verv nice, indeed.” 

Nina gurgled with delight. Her 
blue eyes danced as she placed her 
chalk into his hand. . 

“Nice man make pictures better'n 

London, Feb. 4.—'The tea world 

knows no famine, at least, not now, 

yet, signs in the east assuredly indicate 
a rise in the price of the national bev- 
erage. Cheerfully we have sipped our 
favorite blends of Ceylon and Indian 
teas without giving a moment’s thought 

to the inevitable rise in price these 
Tea-drink- Nina,” she announced gleefully. | times were bound to bring, 

“Make some more, nice man.” But |ers have been exceedingly lucky up till 
Thompson stood up suddenly. He | oo ocause tea is about the only 
had heard a step behind them on the 
stairs, and his face assumed the usual 
mask of rigidity. 

“Nina, darling, you must come 
away and have tea,” a gentle volce 
said. “I hope you will e® use my 
little girl,” Mrs. Andrews continued, 
“she has a perfect genius for making 

friends, and she never stops to con- 

article of everyday diet that has re- 
mained within the reach of the average 
housekeeper’s buying power. Perhaps 

a word of praise for the far-sighted 
policy of the tea lords is in keeping. 
The growing tide of the higher cost of 

living has swept against the fundamen- 

sider whether her advances will be | tal policy of their business in vain. 
v aie 3 hd mm . . apnreciated. ad : I'hat policy has been immense sales 
“Who onl help ‘ yreeciat ’ : ° , 
Who could _ hel apprecia i'M | with a low margin of profit. However, 

them?” Gordon Thompson said. Nina . a : 
the time is at hand when they will be leaned forward and held her rosy 

lins up to be kissed. Gordon hesi- | compelled to revise the retail price of 
tated and glanced nervously at Mrs. | their different blends—indeed, some 

Audrews. 

“Certainly,” she said, in an under- 

tone. “She expects it.” He kissed 
the child, and there was a new ten- 
derness in his voice when he said, 
“Good night, Nina.” 
“Good night. God bless you, nice 

man,” Nina responded. 
After that Nina got into the habit 

of walting on the stairs for the re- 
turn of her “nice man” every even- 

merchants have already done so. 

Zz umerons conditions crntribute to- 

wards a higher price for tea. First in 

order, comes the universal tendency 

that makes for more of the comforts 
and luxuries of life—a tendency which 
is largely responsible for the higher 

cost of living. Second, the world is 
hungry for more rubber, and tea lands 

ing. can be readily and profitably turned 
He became anxious when, on ome |; i, rubber plantations. Thousands of 

night, she was not there. The 4 
acres of these lands are acquired by child had taken such a fancy to 

him, he felt she would not willingly 
miss coming to see him. Perhaps 
there was somethhing the matter. 
At any rate, it would only be polite 
to inquire, and he hastened up the 
stairs to the Andrews’ flat. Mrs. An- 
drews answered his knock, and he 

rubber planters year after year, so 
that even now the decrease in the 
world’s tea area is quite perceptible. 
Thirdly, while the tea area of India 

—and Ceylon especially—is decreasing, 

the market for tea is constantly wid- 

A 

THR DISPATCH 

Sufferers from Rheumatism 
Lame Back, Swellings, Sprains, Lamenecss— 
there is quick relief for you in 

its Famo 

LINIMENT 
Hundreds of thousands have been able totestify toits 
curative powers in the last roo years. Greatremedy PILLS 
takeninternally for Diarrhcea, Coughs, Colds, etc. tone the 

25¢ and 50c Bottles. Sold Everywhere. 8 stem, 
L S. JOEINSON & CO., Boston, Mas 

pete 

New York and London Tea Lords, and 

it’s a certainty 

continues to widen, while the world’s 

tea area decreases, 

will have to pay more for her favorite 
beverage. 

Don’t let that bald spot grow! 
Go to your druggist at once and get a bot- 

tle of Parisian Sage and it that don’t check 
the falling hair, and cause new hair to grow, 

nothing will 
Dandruff is the cause of baldness; dandruff 

germs cause dandruff. 

the germs; eradicates dandruff, stops falling 

hair aad itching scalp. 

money, If it fails to do this in two weeks. 

Parisian Sage will cause the hair to grow, if 

the hair root be not dead. 

to grow thicker, more luxuriant, and puts 

new life into it. 

The girl with the Auburn hair is on 

package of Parisian Sage. 

by all druggists or sent postpaid by The Gir- 

oux Mfg. Cu., Fort Erie, Ont, on receipt of 

price. 

Making the Burden Lighter 

Life, after all, 
like to. fancy it. 
our evening prayer by thanking the 
Lord 
should fall asleep long before we got 
to the grievance with which we usually 
induce insomnia. 
The world is not a bed of roses. 

path 
clogged with overwhelming anxieties, 
cares and worries that seem to bow 

earthward even the 
started back at sight of her. Her |ening. Moscow tea buyers now com- Rut when our shoulders are bent low 

we can at least get some happiness out 

of life by trying to love the burden we 

bear, like the little Scotch girl whom 

some one met staggering along the 
country road with a baby in her arms. 

‘Can I help you?’ the stranger asked, 
“The child seems so heavy for you.’ 

- The little girl looking up and with 
an expression of passoniate tenderness, 
said: ‘He’s nae heavy. He’s me bro- That Bald Spot 

gL ther!’ 
ps Continent 

with the representatives of the 

that if the market 

the housewife 

Tomate Seed Oil. 

Tomato seeds, once a waste pro« 
duct of the canneries of Italy, are 
now made to produce an oil, the 
rapid-drying cuality of which is said 
to be excellent. The oil is used im 
the making of varnishes. Italy hag 
many large tomato canneries, and in 
that country it is customary to care- 
fully remove the seeds before canning 
the fruit. The canneries in the Pro- 
vince of Parina alone can 54,000 tons 

of tomatoes annually, and now have 

an output of €00 tons of the seed oil, 

Parisian Sage kills 

We will refund your 

han It causes the 

every 

It 1s =old for HOe. - 

The Prayer 

ITT. I would not pray, dear God, to do 
Great things, but I would ask 

The strength to bear till life is through" 
Each burden and each task. 

I would not crave the laurel wreath, 

But, O, on bended knee, 

I'd beg I might not sink beneath 
The crosses sent to me. 

I would not pray, dear God, to clain#® 
The martyr’s golden crown, 

But just to dare the little flame 
And speak to thy rénown. 

And when the journey’send has come’ 
I'd only ask to be 

One of thy children, gathered home, 

Content to rest with thee. 
--L. M, Thornton 
—— 

is not so bad as we 

If most of us began 

for all his benefits to us, we 

The 

we must tread is often hard, 

idealist’s gaze. 

eyes were red with weeping, and her 
face were a strained( anxious look. 
“What is the matter?” he asked, 

faintly. “Is it Nina?” 
Mrs. Andrews nodded. “I can’t ask 

you to come in,” she said. “Nina fe 
veo {ll. It is diphtheria.” 

‘Ys there anything I can do?” 
Thompson asked hoarsely. “Could I 
bring her anything, grapes, for In- 
stance?” 
“She couldn't eat them now, thank 

you,” Mrs. Andrews said, sadly. “Ne, 
there {s nothing to be done but foi- 
low the doctor's instructions, un- 
——" Bhe checked herself. 

|MRS. HOUSEWIFE: 
Stop Cleaning Smoky Lamp Chimneys 
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and old Burners : 
| “Unless what? Gordom asked. 
“Mrs. Andrews, if there Is any way 
could help, any way at al, it woul 
be a charity to let m edo it. Per~ 
haps a nurse——" 
“Dr. Forman said I ought to have 

Rr nurse,” sald Mrs. Andrews, slowly. 
“We couldn't possibly afford it.” 
“Then you must let me send for 

ne. I can well afford it, and it is; 
or Nina's sake,” he said; then, with- 
put waiting for her consent, “If you! 
don't mind, I will slip to the nearest| 
telephone and ask Dr. Forman to send 
bne at once.” 

Gordon was distinctly perturbed, so 
much so that on the three following 
days he waylaid the doctor onthe] 
stairs and asked for news of Nina. Al 
load was taken off his mind when the 
doctor was able to assure him that 
the child had taken a turn for the 
better. 

Then one evening he missed the 
floctor. For an hour he waited with 
his dcor open, listening for hts foot-| 
step, until he could stand the sus-| 
pense no longer. He must go up to! 
the Andrews’ flat and ask how the! 
patient was progressing. He was | 
half way up the stairs when he al-! 
most ran into a tall, slender girl in! 
furse uniform. 

“Lottie!” he exclaimed impulsive 
fy: then he drew back. “I beg your! 
ardon, Miss Clapp; I forgot myself,” 
e sald. Nurse Lottie’s violet eyes, 

lilled with tears. For a moment she. 
hesitated, then she laid a hand on his! 

you new one free. 

Our New Lamp Burner will give light six times as much as the old style lamp burner, 
ard a clear white light. You can turn light as high as you want to —it is impossible to’ smoke 
chimney. You can burn lamp in room all night. 
steady even light, does not hurt the eyes, burns any grade of Kerosene oil, fits any No. 2 
lamp, nc mantle to break, no black chimney to wash every day, always clean. Berner will 
last several years—made of the best steel and brass. 3 

We will send 3 burners prepaid $1.00 

We guarantee burner to give satisfaction one year or give 
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No bad smell from Kerosene. Gives a 
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Our Guarantee 
Send us 35 cents in coin or money order, and we will send you one of these btifners 

prepaid. You use burner 60 days and if you don’t say it is the best lamp burner you ever 
saw, and you are not well pleased, just write usa postal card stating you are not satisfied 
with burner and we will promptly return your money. This is the best burner yet. 
ask is for you to give us a trial. 

All we 
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Arm, “Won't you forgive me, Gor-! a 
fon?" she asked, softly. “I was. 
loolish, 1 did not really mean that 
truel letter: Afterwards, when 1. 
tame to know my own heart, Ireal-' 
ized that I had thrown away real 
gold for dross. Then, when I wanted 
lo tell you, you had gone away!” 
“If I had only known,” the man’ 

groaned.- “I came to New York im- 
mediately, and have been I\ving alone! 
m the flat below. Lottie, de you 
really mean it? You haven't Wwarried 
‘hat other fellow, at any rate. J] ean 
larly realize that you have cared ail, 
the time, that you still care.” 

Baraga, Michigan 

GENTLEMEN, 

money will be returned, 

vill be.” Lottie drew back. 
“Oh, you musn’t,” she exclaimed, 

‘I have fixt come from Nina.” 

NATIONAL LIGHT CO. No. 820 

Enclosed find 35 cents for which 
send we one of your White Light 
Lamp Burners per your Advertise- 
ment, with Understanding I can 
use Burner 60 days and if I am 
pot well pleased with same my 

“I did care all the time, I still 
rare,” Lottie said softly: Nami iiveis erent 
“My darling, I am not married,” he : Latha 4 laid; as he kissed her. “But I soon Town 

“I don't care,” he sald. “Dpar Jit-' PRR 
0% Niga! But for her I might never 

National .— Light | * 

Company, 

BARAGA, MICHIGAN | ° 

wie ) JOHNSON'S 
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