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Liniments can’t cure Rheumatism 
“ Liniments are only skin deep.” Liniments can’t reach the muscles, 

nerves, joints. 5 can’t get to the sick kidneys, whi
ch ~ause 

an 

‘ cure Rheumatism because cure the 

3 kidneys. If you are a sufferer, don’t 

waste money on useless remedies. Cure 

ourself with Gin Pills. 50c. a box; 6 for 

2.50. At all dealers or sent on receipt of . - . cA. 
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Men of Good Taste 

will appreciate the elegance of 

our new Double Breasted Sack 
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The styles are absolutely correct 

— and rendered doubly 

attractive by the 

Fancy English 
In Olives, 

4 end Worsteds we 

$20, $22, $25. have used. 

il-Fedorm 
Woodstock, Nev: Brunswick. 

are painted with 

BRANDRAM’S 

B.B. 

White Lead 

Cathedrals 

Churches 
Schools 

Residences 

and Public Buildings 
Throughout Canada. Architects 

specify Brandram 
B.B. for fine work, 

because it insures the very best results. 

Contracting Painters use it because it works 

better, and has greater covering 

capacity than any other White Lead. 

Although higher in price it costs less 

in the long run, as two coats are better 

than three of some Pure White Lead 

Paints. 

MADE IN CANADA BY 

BRANDRAM:-[{ENDERSON 
sssnsssssssssess LIMITED. 

MONTREAL. HALIFAX, —— ST.JOHN. — WINNIPEG. 
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So simple is Alabastine to 

handle that anyone can decorate his 

or her own home with it. By follow- 

ing the simple direction given on every 

ALABASTINE 
packege you, yourself, can reproduce any tint combinations, not only in 

the plain tints, but also in the walls decorated with stencils. We would 

like to tell you more about what Alabastine will do for your home, how 

easy it is to apply, and how beautiful are its results. Ask us to show you 

a tint card and copy of * Homes, Healthful and Beautiful.” 

H. E. BURTT 
Cor. Main & Connell Streets. 
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Buying a Farm. 
A man requires to be careful in BUYING A FARM. 

THE FIRST CONSIDERATION is to know the LAND IS GOOD.— 

Select a desirable locality, SEE that the BUILDINGS ARE MODE
RN and 

UP-TO-DATE. GET as near the MARKET as possible. GET as near 

CHURCH and SCHOOL as possible, See that the FARM is well watered 

and well wooded. 
; 

I HAVE such a FARM for sale. AND IF THE READER has any 

intention of buying a farm this spring, in a locality where he will be PROS- 

PEROUS, CONTENTED AND HAPPY, this is the place. 

Call and see me or write me at once, as the Farm must be sold. 

SGA. J. W. ASTLE, Woodstock, N B 
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THE CARLEION SENTINEL 

The Witnderer, 

On a low fence along a dusty high- 

way a little girl sat and whistled. 

Back of this whistling sprite, a little 

way up the lane was an old larm- 

house. -— 

On the porch a woman appeared. 

‘Alma she called, ‘what are you 

doing 7’ 
‘I'm eut here on the fence, mamma 

whistling good-night to the sun.’ 

‘Supper will soon be ready.’ 

‘I'll come in a minute, mamma. 

She turned her head as she spoke 

and saw a stranger approaching over 

theridge, beyond which in the valley 

lay the villege. As he came down 

the roadway he seemed very tall 

and very thin, and his shadow 

stretched far behind him. > 

He was an old man with full gray 

beard and long gray hair. His coat 

was long and loose “and he leaned 

heavily on a stout cane. 

The whistle stopped as he neared 

the child. The old man raised his 

hands with a strange gesture. 

‘The child I’ he murmured, and 

stood fast in the roadway. 

For a fullmoment he stood there 

with hands upraised. Then | is hands 

slowly dropped, a new light came 

into his face. 

‘Iv iss Lena,’ he softly said. 

‘My pame is Alma,’ said the child. 

‘It iss Lena’s hair and Lena’s eyes,’ 

he murmured. 

‘I am Alma Sedgwick,” said the 

child. ‘I live with my mamma in 

the house you see there.’ 

He slowly nodded his gray head, 

‘Lena lives far away.’ 

‘Is Lena your little girl ?’ 

‘She was my leetle girl; but she 

iss losted. 

“That’s too bad, said the child 

with a tremor of sympathy. ‘And 

are you looking for her now ?’ 

‘I look effryveres,” the old man 

answered. ‘Vat is de use ? She comes 

no more. I call so loudt, Lema!’ but 

she hears me not.” His thin figure 

suddenly dropped. ‘I am so very 
tired,” he murmured. 

He staggered a little ard the 
frightened child caught his hand. 

‘Come with me,’ she said ‘and rest. 

My mamma knows just what to do 

for sick people. Come.’ : 

Holding faet to his hand, she slow- 

ly led him to the porch. 

‘He is very Llired, mamma,’ &x- 

claimed the child. He is looking for 

his daughter, Lena. A child like me. 

She is lost.’ 

Then the woman, noting his ex- 

haustion, brought him cordial and 

cakes. He drank tho cordial and 

slowly ate the food. And his deep 

set eyes wandered from the child to 

the mother. 

‘And do you think your daughter 

came this way ?’ she presently ask- 

ed. 
‘Dere are many vays,’” he slowly 

answered, 'vy not dis van ?’ 

‘And was it long ago youlost her?’ 

He gravely noaded. 
‘Long ago,’ he answered, so werry 

long ago.’ 
‘Then she must be a grown woman 

now ?’ 
‘So,” he said with infinite pathos 

‘That iss why I haf lost her.’ 
He talked little, but listened with 

an eager air to all that was said. But 

when the mother tried to learn 

something about him, his mind proved 
a blank. He did not even remember 

his pame; he had no friends, nobody 

would look for him. Hedid not know 

whence he ¢. me, nor whither he was 

going. If Lena coul i be found, Lena 

would know. 
His restl« ss gaze, wandering about 

the room, stopped at a violin box 

that stood in a corner. 

That was my uncle Jim's,’ said the 

child, following his gaze. He left it 

here when he went away with papa. 

Would you like to see it?’ 

He took out the violin and frowned 

as he looked it over. Then he strung 
it with infinite care and adjusted the 
bow. And piesently the litt e room 

was filled with crowding lones, now 

sweet, now harsb, now sad, now jubi- 

lant, and then dying into silence. 
The old man lifted his head and 

looked at the motherinthe doorway. 

‘I vas de kivg’s chapel master, in 

de long ago,’ he said with quiet dig- 

nity. ‘Now I play something for de 

chitd’ 

It was a lilting little measure, full 

of laughter and whispering voices 

and the patter of merry feet. And 

when it ended with a sudden thrum 

the child laughed. 

‘More,’ she cried, ‘more.’ 

‘Den 1 play you the little folk song 

I taught Lena,’ he said. ‘Und after 

I will teach it you. Sit here by me 

vere you can catch it close.’ 

It was a song of the Rhine, of sunny 

slopes, of vineyards, of the humble 

cot and the mot. er heart—the song 

of the wanderer who longs for his 

boyhood’s home. 

The old man played it through 

with pathos, and then he had the 

child hum it with the violin. Her 

ear was quick and presently she 

hummed it alone. The old man was 

much pleased. 

‘To-morrow,’ he said, ‘I will de 

words teach you. To-night it is 

enough.’ : 

In the morning the wanderer ap- 

peared, stronger and brighter) but 
said nothing of his future plans. He 
seemed anxious vo make himself use- 
ful as far as possible. He brought in 

w od, he mended the fence, and then 
he gave the child ber music lesson. 
The puzzled mother shook her 

head. Was it right for iier to shel. 

ter this stranger of whom she knew 
nothing ? It was evident that he 

was mentally disordered, although 
harmless. She would wait longer 
before she decided what she would 

do. 
Alma and the old man were in- 

separable companions. And she 

never tired of the music lesson he 
gave her. 
‘She has the werry promising 

voice,’ he told her mother. ‘I vill 

a fine singer of her make. It will not 

be de feerst time, no, no.’ 
But one bright summer day in June 

the child was again sitting on vhe 

fence along the highway. This 

time she was not whistling. Her 
clear soprano was warbling the folk 

‘song the old man so carefully had 

taught her. And as she sang, her 

eyes were intent upon the page of 

the wonderful German fairy book 

the old man had sent to the village 

and bought for her. 
She was so absorbed that she did 

not hear the approach of a huge 

touring car, There was in the car 

a lady, who, catching sight of the 

child, signalled the chaufieur to 

stop. Then she lightly stepped down 

and stood there listening to the 

gong. When it ended, she drew & 

long breath. 

‘My dear,’ she softly called, ‘will 

you come here, please ? 

The child looked down and saw 

the lady, a very grand lady with 

beautiful clothes, and with a win- 

ning smile, 

‘WLo taught you to sing that song 

my dear?’ 

There were tears in the beautiful 

lady’s eyes. 

‘Father Luke taught me.’ 

‘Father Luke? And will you take 

me to him? 

fhe took the c¢hild’s hand and to- 

gether they went up the lave. The 

old man was sitting on the porch, 

and the mother of the child wasin 

the doorway. 

As (he grand lady approached the 

«ld man looked up and his gaze was 

a troubled one, 

‘Father, said the grand lady very 

softly. 

He slowly shook his head. 

Then as she stood with her appeal- 

int eyes upon his face she began the 

song he had taught the child. She 

sang softly in the start then fuller 

and louder and presently her great 

voice rang out vibrant and wonder- 

ful. 
As the last notes lingering died 

away, the old man, his face rapt and 

shining, turned to the mother of 

the child. : 

‘There is no odder voice like that,’ 

he simply said. ‘It iss Lena! 

Then the grand lady’s arms were 

around him and ber kiss was on his 

cheeks. 
‘Ah,it is very good to see you 

again, father. And you look go fine 

so well, so happy. 
‘And will you take meaway, Lena'? 

‘Why, father dear, you want to 

visit Lena, do you not ? But youmay 
come back. Lena is only too happy 

to find you #gain, and find you 80 

comfortable. You may comeaund go 
as you please, father. 
The gray head nodded. ‘It is 

well,’ said he. 
A little later the lady talked 

to the mother of the child. 
‘] am Mme Marlatti of tbe grand 

opera,’ she exclaimed in her quick 

way, ‘and this is my father. He 
wandered away from us—he has not 

been the same since my mother died 

—and we have searched so far for 

him. It was quite by chance we 
heard of the strange old man who 

played the violin so beautifully. I 

urry, hurry, and lo! he is here! 

The voice of the old man inter- 
rupted her— 
‘Und;how about de child, Lena ? 
‘You will make 8 great -singer of 

the child, father—a great singer.’ 

And the old man’s trembling hand 

touched the child’s curls and he 

gently smiled. 
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Patriotism 
The stomach is a larger factor in ‘‘ life, liberty and the pur- 

suit of happiness '’ that most people are aware. 
can withstand hunger but not dyspepsia. 
peptic ‘‘is fit for treason, stratagems and spoils.”’ 
who goes to the front for his country with a weak stomach 
will be a weak soldier and a fault finder. 

Patriotism 
I'he confirmed dys- 

The man 

A sound stomach makes for good citizenship as well as for 

health and happiness. 
Diseases of the stomach and other organs of digestion and 

nutrition are promptly and permanently cured by the use of 

Dr. PIERCE’S GOLDEN MEDICAL DISCOVERY. 
It builds up the bedy with sound flesh 

solid muscle. 

and 

The dealer who offers a substitute for the ‘‘ Discovery’ is 

only seeking to make the little more profit realized on the 

sale of less meritorious preparations. 

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Adviser is sent free 

on receipt of stamps to pay expense of mailing only. 

31 one-cent stamps for the paper covered book, or 50 stamps 

Nd for the cloth. bound. Address World's Dispensary Medical 

Ws. Association, R. V. Pierce, M. D., President, Buffalo, N. Y. 

Send 

shabby in a 

Hewson Tweeds don’t get 

because there is no 
“shoddy ” in their make- 

up. Every thread 
is of pure,strong. 

ly-twisted, 
wear-defying 

wool. 

month or so, 

HEWSON 
WOOLEN 
MILLS, 

Limited, 
AMHERST, N. S. 
Also makers of Hewson 

Unshrinkable Underwear. 

get for your 

{ 
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to ordinary 
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FENCE 

explains why hard- 

drawn “‘live’’ wire is superior 

will tell you about a ‘‘never- 

on the fence question. 
really must read this catalogue 

will be sent free to you the 
receive a 

addressed as follows: 

NEW BRUNSWICK WIRE 

MONCTON, N.B. 

AComplete I 
Guide Book| 
On fencing 
FREE, 
When you buy a fence you 

want the best value you can 
money. This 

complete fence guide book of 
ours will show you how to 

judge fence value. 

This book 

fencing wire— 

Il put you right 
You 

the better. It 

card 

Co., Ltd. 
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Right from hub to handle and right from top to tire. 

We know because we make every part of it in our own 

v. We use only the highest priced materials for all 

the parts of the carriage — finest Prime German Reed in 

the bodies, the best satin for the parasols, the special electri
c 

welding for the wheels so they can't break. and the same 

care, in making as in material, all the way through, 

Insist on your dealer showing you a Gendron. 

unable to supply you, write us, 

The Gendron Mfg. Co., Limited 
Toronto, Canada 
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INTERCOLON 
RAILWAY 

ON and after SUNDAY, Oct. 11, 19 
will run daily, Sunday exc pts i, as fo 

lows: 3 

Trains Leave Fredericton. 

No. 308 Mixed for Campbellton, Mone 
ton, Chatham, Loggieville, 8 

2 John and Halifax, 
317 Suburban for Marysville 

“ 321 ‘“ “ 

323 Suburban from Marysville 
301 Express for Montreal, Chatham, 

Loggieville....,.. ? 

| * 327 Suburban ‘or Marysville 

¢ 329 ” 21 2 

Trains Arrive at Fredericton, 

No,.318 Suburban from Marysville 
“ 902 wr, vo from Montreal, Quebec 

Chatham, Loggieville ) 
“ 322 Suburban from Marysy | 
‘ 326 Suburban from Marysy 

34 Mixed from Chatham Jet., Ch 
ham, Loggieville... 

Suburban from Marysville 
All Trains run by Atlantic tandard 

Time. Twenty-four hour notation JN 
cock is midnight. 

) O'- 

D. POTTINGER, 
General Manager 

Moncton, N. 1905, 

Farm for Sale, 
At Jacksonville Corn 

Woodstoek, 105 acres, 90 unde 
with water in house and bai 
Barns, Woodshed, hog pen and 
in excellent repair. Cuts 5) ton 
1000 bushels grain. Will be 
and on easy terms. Foi irthe 
callon or write, ,. T. Emery 
Car. Co,, N. B.,, or any bu 
Woodstock. 

Ir, i 

Merton € McLean, DS, 
Graduate Philadelphia Dental Col- 

lese and Garretson Hospital of 
Oral Surgery. 

MODERN METHODS EMPLOYED IN ALL 
BRANCHES OF DENTISTRY. 

Painless Extracting a Specialty. 

Office—QCor. Queen & Main Sts 

al ~ 
- LADIS, READ THIS : 

Switches, Pompadours, Finger 'afl Ha 

Rolls, Curls, matched in’ the mo ( 

shades, Shampooing, Singein Via 

treatement of childrens hair. Orden 

of the above work will be promptly a 

to, by 
MRS F. A. WINSLOW, 

Regent Sti 

HUMPHREYS’ 
Veterinary Specifics cure diseases 

of Horses, Cattle, Sheep, Dogs, Hogs and 

Poultry by acting direct.y on the sick PARTS 

without loss of time. 

A.A. REVERS: Congestions Inflamma- 

ourss § tions, Lung Fever, Milk Fever 

B. B.1SPRAINS, Lameness, Injuries, 
CURES § Rheumatism. 

C. C.) SORE THROAT, 
CURES § Distemper. 

D.D;} WORMS, Bots, Grub. 
E. E. ery Colds, 
CURES 

F. F.) COLIC, Bellyache, 
Oo RES § Diarrhea, Dysentery. 

‘4. @. Prevents MISCARRIAGE. 

Qalnsy, Eplzoetic 

Influenza, nflamed 
Lungs, Pleuro-"neumonia. ' 

Winae-Blown, 

HH | KIDNEY & BLADDER DISORDERS. 

| 7 A 4 rr DIREASES, Mange, Eruptions. 
oUnes § Ulcers, Grease, Farcy. 

J. B} AD CONDITION, Staring Coat 
oUnes § Indigestion, Stomach Staggers. 

#00. each ; Stable Case, Ten Specifics, Book, &o., §7 

At druggists, or sent prepaid on receipt of price. 

Bumphreys’ Medicine Co. Cor. Willlam and Johp 

Streets, New York 

& BOOK & ten YER. 
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