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«1 feel it my duty to give to you and the world an unsolicited statement in 

respect to the wondeilul cure I received by taking *Fruit-a-tives.” Chronic 

Constipation was tite complaint I suffered with for years. My general health 

was miserable as a result of this dis=nse, and I became depressed and alarmed. I 

was treated by pliysizians witliout the slightest permanent benefit, and I tried 

ell kinds of pills aud whicts but nothing did me any good. 

Isaw the stron testimonial 
in favor of °¢l'ruit-a-tives’ 
by New Druaswick’s ‘Grand 
Old Man’, the Hon. John 
Costigan, and I knew that 
anything 
honest and true 1 ren 

only to help his fellow-men. 

I tried ‘Fruit-a-tives’ and 

the effects were most mar- 

vellous, and nowIamentirely 
well from all my Chronic 

Constipation that I suffered 
from for so many years. 
My general health is once 
more excellent and I cannot 

say too much to express my 

thanks for the great benefits 
derived from taking ‘Fruit- 
a-tives.’”’ 

A. G. WILLISTON. 

* Pruit-a-tives”’ is not got- 
ten up by druggists or expert 
chemists—who know nothing 

about disease and the needs 
of the human body—but is 

the scientific discovery of a 

well known physician, and is the only medicine 1n the world made of fru
it juices. 

soc. a box, 6 for $2.50, or trial size, 25¢C. 
At all dealers, or sent, postpaid, on 

receipt of price by Fruit-a-tives Limited, Ottawa. 

BiB. 

AST seasons of 

satisfactory ser- 
vice have taught 

men that Fit-Reform 
Suits have no nval in 
the world of fashion. 

What Fit-Reform has 
done in creating styles, 
has been repeated 
in the Suits for this 
season. 

Fit-Reform Garments 
—in all their newness 
and general excellence 
—are ready for you 
to see and try on. 
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Woodstock, New: Brunswick. 

Bank of New Brunswick 
East Florenceville Branch. 

Both large and Small accounts are welcomed at this 

Bank. and thie highest current rate of interest allowed on 

Savings Deposits of $1 or more. 

The Shooting Season 

For All Kinds of Game 
Will be Open Sept. 15th. 

NOW IS THE TIME TO BUY 

RIFLES, 

AMMUNITION, Etc. 
latest models of Winchester and | ; 

Marlin Rifles, Single and Double Barrel SHOT GUNS, Rifle 
. Cartridges to suit all Rifles, loaded with Black and Smokeless 

Shot Cartridges for Deer, Duck and Partridge, both | make. Unifke- any~which bad ever 
 beforeecome under ‘mny:-observation, it 

We have in stock the very 

Powder. 
in smokeless and black powder. 

Bast and Prices Right. 

GUNS, 

&F Our Goods the Very 

W. FE. DIBBLEE & SON 
The Hardware Dealers Woodstock, N. B. | 
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By ANNA KATHARINE GREEN, ll 
fl Author of “The Millionaire Baby,” “The Filigree Ball," “The 

oman | 
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| COPYRIGHT, 
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House In the Mist,” “The Amethyst Box,” Etc. i 

| 1906, THE BOBBS-MERRILL COMPANY. 
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(Continued from last week) : 

Instantly (and who-can account for 

| such phenomena?) there floated into 

view before my retina .a reproduction 

of the picture I had seen, or imagined 

myself to have seen, in the supper 

room; and as at that time it opened 

before me an unknown vista quite re- 

moved from the surrounding scene, 

so it did now, and I beheld again in 

faint outlines, and yet with the effect 

of complete distinctness, a square of 

light through which appeared an open 

passage partly shut off from view by 

a half lifted curtain and the tall 

figure of a man holding back this cur- 

tain and gazing, or seeming to gaze, 

at his own breast, on which he had 

already laid one quivering finger. 

What did it mean? In the excite- 

ment of the horrible occurrence- which 

had engrossed us all, I had forgotten 
this curious experience; but~on feeling 

and expectation which seemed {ts nat- 

ural accompaniment, 1 became -con- 

scious of a sudden conviction that the 

picture which had opened before me 

in the supper room was the result of 

a reflection in a glass or mirror of 

not otherwise within the reach of my 

vision;’a reflection, the importance of 

which I suddenly realized when I re- 

call at what a critical moment it had 

occurred. A man in a state of dread 

looking at his breast, within five min- 

utes of the stir and rush of the dread- 

ful event which had marked this even- 

ing! 

A hope, great as the despair in which 

I had just been sunk, gave me courage 

to drop my hands and advance im- 

petuously toward the inspector. 

“Don’t speak, I pray; don’t judge 
any of us further till you have heard 

what I have to say.” 
In great astonishment and with an 

aspect of severity, he asked me what 

the opportunity of saying before. I 
replied with all the passion of a for 

lorn hope that it was only at this 

present moment [I remembered a fact 

which might have a very decided bear- 

ing on this case; and, detecting evi- 

dences, as I thought, of relenting on 

his part, I backed up this statement by 

an entreaty for a few words with him 

apart, as the matter I had to tell was 

private and possibly too fanciful for 
any ear but his own, "—F- - 

He looked as if he apprehended som 
loss of yaluable time, but, touched by 
the involuntary gesture of appeal with 
which I supplemented my request, he 

led me into a corner, where, with just 

an encouraging glance toward Mr. 

Durand, who seemed struck dumb by 
my action, I told the inspector of that 

momentary picture which I had seen 

reflected in what I was now sure was 

some window pane or mirror. 
“It was at a time coincident, or very 

nearly coincident, with the perpetra- 

tion of the crime you are now investi- 

gating,” I concluded. “Within five 

minutes afterward came the shout 

pened in the alcove. I do not know 
what passage I saw or what door or 

even what figure, but the latter, 4 am 
sure, was that of the guilty man. 
Something of the outline (and it was 
the outllne only I could catch) ex- 

pressed an emotion incomprehensible 

to me at the moment, but which in 

my remembrance impresses me as that 

of fear and dread. It was not the en- 

would have struck me at once—but 
some other opening which I might rec- 
ognize if I saw it. Cannot that open- 

in be found, and may it not give a 

ciew to the man I saw skulking 

throngh it with terror and remorse in 

his heart?” 

“Was this figure when you saw it 

torned toward you or away?’ the in- 

spector inquired, with unexpected in- 

terest. 
“Tursed partly away. He was going 

from me.” 
“And you sat where?” 

“Shall I show you?” 

The inspector bowed, then with a 

low word of caution turned to my 

uncle. 

“I am going to take this young lady 

into- the-hall for a moment at her own 

request. May I ask you and Mr. Du- 

rand tomwalt me here?’ 

Without pausing for reply, be threw, 

open the-door, and presently we were 

ing the piace where I had sat. I found 

it almost by a miracle, everything be- 

ing in great-disorder. Guided by my 

bomguet, which I bad left behind me 

ix: my escape-from the table, I laid 

hold.of the chair before which it lay 

“This is-where I sat™ 

Naturally- his glmce-and mine both 

flasy~to-thewopposite wall A window 

wasfbefore~us-of angunusoal size -and 

. a-pivot-and, though shut at 

zoel ecrosy he-Dxll. As all the 

anew the vague sensation of shock 

something then going on. in a place 

I had to say now which I had not bad | 

which roused us all to what had hap- | 

trance to the alcove I Dbeheld—that | 

pacing the deserted supper room seek- 

Goorways on This [ower floor were of 

unusual width, an open path was offer- 

| ed, as it were, for these reflections to 

pass, making it possible for scenes to 

be imaged here. which to the persons 

involved would seem as safe from any 

one’s scrutiny as if they were taking 

place in the adjoining house. 

As we realized this a look passed 

between us of more than ‘ordinary sig- 

nificance. Pointing to the window. the 

inspector turned to a group-of waiters 

watching us from the other side of the 

room and asked if it had been-opened 

that evening. 
| The answer came quickly. 

“Yes, sir—just before the—the”— 

“I understand,” broke in the inspect- 

or, and, leaning over me, he whispered, 

“Tell me again exactly what yon 

Sought you saw.” 

But 1 could add little to my former 

description. 

“Perhaps you can tell me this,” he 

kindly persisted. “Was the picture, 

when you saw it, on a level with your 

eye or did you have to lift your head 

in order to,see it?’ 
“It was high up—in the air, as it 

were. That seemed its oddest feature.” 

| ‘The inspector's mouth took a satisfied 

“Possibly I might identify the door 

gested. 

““Certainly, certainly,” was tis cheer- 

ful rejoinder, and, summoning one of 

der when his impulse chaired, and he 
asked if I could draw. 

| I assured him, in some surprise, that 

' I was far from being an adept in that 

| direction, but that possibly. I might 
| manage a rough sketch, whereupon be 

pocket and requested me to make some 

sort of attempt to reproduce on. paper 
‘my memory of this passage and the 

| door. 

| My heart was beating violently, and 

' the pencil shook in my band, but I 

 kmew that it would not do for me to 

show any hesitation in fixing for al} 

eyes what, unaccountably to myself, 

continued to be perfectly plain to my 

own. So I endeavored to do as he bade 

‘me .and succeeded to some extent, for 

he uttered a slight ejaculation at one 

of its features and, while duly express- 

ing his thanks, honored me with a very 

| sharp look. 
“Is this your frst visit to this hoase 7* 

be asked. mm cetem——————— 

“No. I have been here before.” 
| “In the evening or in the afternoon? 

| “In the afternoom.” 

| “I am told that the main entrance is 

‘not in use tonight.” 
| “No. A side door is provided for oc- 

' casions like the present. Guests enter- 

Ing there find a special hall and stair- 

case, by which they can reach the up- 
| -— dressing rooms without crossing 

' the main hall. Is that what yow 

mean? 
| “Yes, that is what I mean.” 

| 

| 

I stared at him in wonder. What lay 

back of such questions as these? 

“You came in, as others did, by this 

'gide entrance,” he now proceeded. 
“Did you notice, as you turned to go 

| upstairs, an arch opening into a small 

passageway at your left?” 

“I did not,” 1 began, flushing, for 1 

thought I understood him now. “I 

‘was too eager to reach the dressing 
room to look abort me.” 

| “Very well,” he replied; “I may want 

‘to show you that arch.” 
The outline of an arch, backing the 

‘figure we were endeavoring to identi 
fy, was a marked feature in the sketch 

‘I had shown him. 
“Will you take a seat nearby while 

R make a study of this matter?” 

| I turned with alacrity to obey. There 

was something in his air and manner 

which made me almost buoyant. Had 
‘my fanciful interpretation of what I 

kad seen reached him with the con- 
| viction it had me? If so, there was 

2ope—hope for the man I loved, who 

'2ad gone in and out between curtains, 

‘3nd not through any arch such as he 
‘bad mentioned or I had described. 

| Providence was working for me. 1 

‘saw it In the way the men now moved 

‘about, swinging the window to and 

‘fro, under the instruction of the In- 
spector, manipulating the lights, open- 

Ing doors and drawing back curtains. 

Providemce was workinz for me, and 

| when, a few minutes later, 1 was 
isked to reseat myself in my old pince 

it the supper table and take another 

ok in that slightly deflected lass 1 

xnew That my effort had met with Its | 

reward and that for the second thine 

I was to receive the impression of a 

place now indelibly imprinted on my 

consciousness. 

“Is not that it? asked the inspector, 

pointing ‘at ‘the glass with a last look 

at the imperfect sketch 1 bad made 

him and which he still beld in his 

band. 

“Yes,” T eagerly responded. “All but 

‘the man. He whose figure 1 see there 

is another person entirely; I see mo 

remorse or even fear in his looks.” 

“Of course mot. You are looking -at 

Miss 

do you recognize the 
‘the reflection of one of my men. 

Van Arsdale, 

place now under your eye?’ 

| “I do not. You spoke of an arch ia 

| the ball, at the left of the earriage en- 

and passage Tf 1 saw them,” 1 sug- 

his men, he was about to, give some or- | 

trance, and 1 see an arcli in the wine | 

dow pane before me, but”— 
“You are looking straight through 

the alcove—perhaps you did not know 

that another door opened at its back— 

into the passage which runs behind it. 

Farther on is the: arch, and beyond 

that arch the side hall and staircase 
leading to the dressing rooms. This 

door, the one in the rear of the alcove, 

I mean, is hidden from those entering | 

from the main hall by draperies which 
have been hung over it for this occa- 

sion, but it is quite visible from the 

back passageway, 

no doubt that it was by its means 

the man whose reflected 

It is an important faet to establish, 

and we feel very much obliged to you 
for the aid you have given us in this 
matter.” 

Then, as I continued to stare 

in my ekation and surprise, he 
in quick explanation: 

“The lights in the alcove and in the 

several parlors are all hung 

shades, as you must perceive, but the 
one in the hall, beyond the arch, is 

very bright, which accounts for the 

distinctness of this double reflection. 

Another thing—and it is a very inter- 

esting point—it would have been im- 
possible for this reflection to be notice- 

able from where you sit if the level 

of the alcove flooring had not been 
censiderably higher than that of the 

' main floor. 

architect the continual passing to and 
fro of people would have prevented the 

reflection in its passage from surface 
to.surface. Miss Van Arsdale, it would. 

sedfn that.by one of those chances, 
which happen but cnce or twice in al 
lifetime every condition was propitious 
‘at the moment to make this reflection’ 

at him 

added, 

"| a spossible occurrence—even the loca- 
| tion and width of the several doorways 
and the exact point at which the por 
tiere was drawn aside from the en 
trance to the alcove.” 

. “It is wonderful,” I cried, “wonder- 

ful!” Then, to his astonishment per- 
haps, I asked if there was not a small 
door of communication. between the 
passageway back of the alcove and the 

large central hall, 

“Yes,” he replied. “It opens just be- 
yond the fireplace. Three small steps 

lead to it.” . 

“I thought so,” I murmured, but more 
' to myself than to him. In my mind I 

‘pulled a pad and pencil fram his ' was thinking how a man, if he so 
wished, could pass from the very heart 
of this assemblage into the quiet pas- 
'sageway, and so on into the alcove, 

without attracting very much atten- 

tion’ from his fellow guests. I forgot 
that there was another way of ap- 
proach even less neticeable—that by 
the small staircase running up beyond 
the arch directly to the dressing rooms. 
“And Mr. Durand?’ 1 stammered as 

I followed the inspector back to the 
room where he had left that gentle- 

‘man. “You will believe his statement 

now and look for this second intruder 

| (Continued) 

with the guiltily banging head and 

WOMAN'S HEALTH 
WHEN FORTY-FIVE 

A Critical Period When Dr. Williams’ 

Pink Pills are a Real Blessing. 

Dr Williams’ Pink Pills are abso- 

lutely the finest medicine tha
t ever 

a woman took. At special periods a 

woman needs a medicine to re
gulate 

her blood supply or her life wil
l be a 

round of pain and suffering. Itis at 

such times that Dr Williams” Pi
nk 

Pills are worth their weight in go
ld, 

for they make new, gich blood, that
 

‘banish the secret symptoms of d
is- 

tress that only women and grow
ing 

girls know. They strengthen every 

vital organ for its special task, a
nd 

bring rosy cheeks and shapely form
s 

that tell of womanly health and 

Deer, Alta, says: ‘‘At that critical 

period in my life known as the 

change 1 suffered so much that I 

hardly hoped to pull through. 1 

' doctored for months, but did not ges
 

any relief, and I grew so weak that I
 

‘could hardly walk about, and it was 

‘impossible for me to do my house- 

work. Only women who have suffer- 

ed similarly an tell how much I 

endured—the constant misery, the 

dragged out feeling and the terrible 

backaches that beset me. No woman 

could have bee) in a more wretched 

condition than I was at this time, 

and it was then that my attention 

‘was directed to Dr Williams’ Pink 
Pills. I got a half dozen boxes and 

| before they were all gone thers was 

'a good improvement in my coo- 

dition. Then I got six more boxes 

' and before I had used them all I foit 

‘like a new woman and was epjoying 

better health than I had done for 

years. Not only have Dr Williams’ 

' Pink Pills proved a blessing to me, 

but they also worked a great change 

in the case of my daughter. who was 

in a very miserable condition after 

childbirth. I know also of two 

young girls whom I believe would 

have been in their graves now but 

for the use of Dr Williams’ Pink Pills. 

Considering what they have done 

for me and what I have seen them 

enthusiasm for 1his medicine and 1 
4 

never lose an opportunity to recom- 

mend it.” 

Sold by all medicine dealers or by 

mail at 50 cents a box or six box-s| 

‘for $2.50 from The Dr. Williams’ 

| Medicine Co., Brockville, Oat. 

and there can be | 

image you | 

saw both entered and left the alcove. | 

with | 

But for this freak of the 

happiness, Mrs Richard Lobb. Red N\pairs of a kind which we close out
 at our 

Royal Household Flour ©=¢ 
The best for Bread and tHe best for Pastry ti 1] \\ 

\ 

! gsi hd 

\f 

1a 

©The Litile Brother of The Rich” 

OW, this 1s #2f a 

talk about money. 

I2isn’t a contrast between 
the rich and the poor, forin 
some things we are all 

equally rich and there arc 

no poor brothers. 
The poorest woman In 

the land can have just as 

good bread as the richest. 
The children who walk can 
have just as. delicious pies 
and cakes and “goodies” as 
the children who ride in 
carriages. 
All the money in the 

world cannot buy better 
flour than “ROYAL 
HOUSEHOLD”, for 
there isn’t any better. 
And the woman who does 

her own baking can have 
just as good bread as 1s 
served to the Royal House- 
hold of England, and tAat 
is made from ROYAL 
HOUSEHOLD 
FLOUR sent to England 
from Canada. 
And then, a barrel of 
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«ROYAL HOUSE- 
HOLD” produces many 

more loaves than a barrel 

of ordinary flour. The bread 
is better—sweeter,. nicer to 
eat—and more wholesome 

— has more health and 
strength in it—makes more 
delicious pies, cakes, biscuits: 
and doughnuts. Children, 
whose mothers use 
“ROYAL HOUSE- 
HOLD?” at home, canhave 
just as good baked things ; 

as the Princes: and’ Prin- | 

cesses of England. " 

Although “ROYAL 
HOUSEHOLD” costs a 

‘little more per barrel than 
| 

ordinary flour it contains so | 
much more nourishment §! 
and makes so much more §. 
bread of superior quality it § 
is in reality the most-eco~ 
nomical of all flours. 

“Ogilvie’'s Book for a 
Cook™ comprises 125 
pagesof splendid Recipes 
which have been tested 
and tried. Every woman 
who is interested in 
good things to eat should 

send and get it. 
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2) SHOE 

£2 ASK TOSEE 
© THE MANNISH 

DESIGN FOR WOMEN 

Soe Bargains! 
OUR ANNUAL 

SUMMER SALE! 
We have a few hundred pairs of Shoes, 

broken sizes, which we will sell at about 

HALF PRICE, some less. These aregll 
good shoes, but are made up from a few 

Annual Sale to make room for Fall Stock. 

If you want a pair of Shoes at a small 

price, now is your chance. 

W.B.Belyea 
THE SHOE TAN 

Goraer Main and Court Sts. 

oe ps a SNCFY a 

Synopsis of Canadian North- 
west Land Regulations. 

ANY person who is the sole head of a family 
or any male over 18 years old, may home- 

tead a of available min - 
op land in Manitoba, Saskatchewan or Al- 
berta. The applicant muat appear in person 
at the Deminion Lands agency or Sub-Agency 
for the district. Entrybv proxy may be made 
at any agency, on certain conditions, by 
father, mother, son, daughter, brother or sis- 
ter of intending homesteader, 
Duties.—Six months’ residence upon and 

' No Use Crying 
Over Spilt Milk 

If you will use 

Cow-Ease 
on your stock their flow of milk will’ 

CAL increase and the cows will 

“Wd stand still while milking. 
my 

"®t Keeps the Flies Off. 
Ask your dealer. 

— 

S:ld¢by H. E BURTT. 

cultivation of the land in each of three years. 
A homesteader may live within nine miles of 
his homestead on a farm atleast 8) acres 
solely owned and occupied by him or by his 
vs mother, son. daughter, brother or sis- | 
ar. FR 
In certain districts a homesteader in good | 

standing May pre-empt a quarter-section | 
ajongside his homestead, Price £3.00 per acre, | 
Duties—Must reside six monthsin each of six | 
years from date of homestead entry (Includ- 
ing the required to earn homestead, patent) 
and cutivate fifty acres extra. 
A homsteader who jhas exhausted his | 

homestead right and cannot obtain a pre- 
emption;may tske a purchas~d homestead in | 
ceria'n districts. Price $3.00 per acre. "‘Dut- | 

v i L | jes—Must reside six months in each of three | 

do for others, I am justified in my years, cultivate fifiy acresand erect a house | 
worth $300.00 

Deputy «¢f the Minister of thelnterior. 

MODEL 10. 

Interchangeable Carriage. 
Removable Platen. 
Visible Writing. 
Decimal Tabulator. 
Column Finder and Paragra- 

pher. 
Lhange of Color, 
Back Spacer. 

There never was a time \ 
when the 

Smith-Premier 
Typewriter 
aid not fully meet every 
typewriter need. The 
requirements of to-day 
are best met by the type- 
writer ot to-day—our 
new 

MODEL No. 10. 

A. MILNE FRASER, 
157 Hollis Street, . Halifax, N. S. 

Prince William St, - St. John, N. B. 

| 

W. W. CORY. 

| 

’ 9 Wood's 
Tne Great English Semodip 
- Ee SRI, ae who 
1 ‘system, makes new 

: lood in old Veins, Cures Nerv 
ous Debility, Mental and Brain Worry, Des 

) & 

° | pondency, al Weakness, Emissions, Sves- 
a matorrhea, and Effects of Abuse or Excess sd. 

Price $1 per box, six for One will ple ne 
J / S will cure. Sold by all ¢ ‘or mailed av 

| plain on ost of price,. New pamphiec 
u.ckly stops coughs, cures colds, heals’ ma ree. The Medicine Co. 

th ‘arcat sad lungs. + + = 23 cents, (ormeriy Windsor) 
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