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[coNTINTED.] 

1 Uru up Ny Jurse, (hen 1 Svent Into 

the house. | had used Mr. Rapelagh’s 

key to open the door, and for some rea 

son 1 took it out of the lock when | got 

in and put the whole hunch back into 

my satchel. But [I dia not lock the 

door. Then 1 lit uy cuundie 4n0 then— 

1 went upstairs, 

“There is a room upstairs in the cloud 

house where | nave often been with 
Adelaide, It has a fireplace ip it, and 
I had seen a box there balf tilled with 

wood the day before. This is the room 
1 went to. and here | built a fire 
When it was quite bright | took out 

something 1 bad brought in my satchel 

and thrust it into the Hame. Then 1 

gct up and walked away. 1-1 did not 

feel very strong and sank on my knees 
when I got to the couch and buried my 
face In my arms. But | felt better 
when | came back to the fire again and 
very brave till | caught a glimpse of 
my face in the mirror over the mantel- 
plece. That—that unnerved me, and 1 

think I screamed. Some one screamed, 
and | think it was I. 1 know my 

hands went out—l saw them in the 
glass; then they fell straight down at 

my side, and | looked and looked at 

myselt till | saw all the terror go out 

of my face, and when it was quite 

ealm again I stooped down and pulled 

out the little tongs 'I had been heating 

*; LAID THEM RIGHT ACROSS MY CHEEK.” 

in the fire and laid them quick—quick, 

before 1 could be sorry again, right 

across my cheek, and thep”— 

Uproar in the court. If she had 

screamed when she sald she did, so 
some one cried out loudly now. 1 think 

that pitiful person was myself. They 

say I bad been standing straight up in 

my place for the last two minutes, 

CHAPTER XXV, 

“CHOOSE.” 

HAVE pot tinished,” were the 
first words we heard from Car 

mel when order was restored 

and we were all in a condition 

to listen again, 
“1 had to relate what you bave just 

deard that you might understand what 

happened next. 1 was not used to 

pain, and 1 could never bave kept on 
pressing those trons to my cheek If 1 

had not had the strength given me Dy 

my own reflection ip the glass. When 

1 thought the burn was quite deep 

enough | tore the tongs away and was 

lifting them to the other cheek when | 

saw the door behind me open inch by 

inch, as though pushed by hesitating 

touches. 

“Instantly 1 forgot my pain, almost 
my purpose, watching that door. | 

saw it slowly swing to its full width 

and disclose my sister standing in the 

gap with a look apd tn ap atdtnde 

which terrified me more than the fire 

bad done. Dropping the tongs, 1 turn- 

ed and faced her, covering my cheek 

dnstinctively with my band. 
*] saw ber eyes run over my elab- 

orate dinner dress—my little hand bag 

and the candle burning in a room 

made warm with a fire on the heartb— 

this before she spoke a single word 
Then, with a deep laboring breath, she 
Jooked me in the eye again with the 
simple question: 
“*And where 18 he?” 

Carmel’s bead had drooped at this, 
but she raised it almost 1nstantly. 

Mine did not rise so readily. 
**Do you mean Kiwood? 1 asked. 

*Yon know! said she. “I'he vell 18 
down between us, Carmel, We will 
speak plainly now. 1 saw him give 

‘you the letter. 1 heard you ask Arthur 
to harness ap the horse. 1 have de- 

meaned myself to follow you, and we 

will have no subterfuges now. You 

expect him here? 

**No,” ‘1 cried. ‘1 am not so bad as 
that, Adelaide—nor 1s he. Here 1s the 
pote. You will see by it what he ex- 

pects and at what place 1 should bave 

joined nim if | bad been the selfish 
creature you think’ 1 bad the note 

hidden in my breast. 1 took it out 

and beld it toward ber. 1 did not feel 

the burn at all, but 1 kept it covered. 

She gianced down at the words, and I | 

felt like falling at ber feet, she l0OK- | 

ed so miserable, 

“She glanced down at the paper and 

get it drop almost immediately from 

fer band. ‘l cannot read his words!’ 

she cried. ‘1 do not need to. We both 

know which of us be loves best. You 

cannot say that it is L Dis engaged 

wire.” 1 was silent, and ber face took 

on an awiu palior. ‘Carinel,” said sbe, 

*do youn Enow what this man’s love has 

been to me? You are a child, a warm 

hearted and passionate ctid. but you 

M0 pot Kuow a woman's heart, Cer- | 

————— 

Pure, Rich Indian Tea and Fine 
Young Ceylon Leaves—this / 

is all that enters the 
Morse package. 

That is why it makes 
SO many cups of strong yet 

delicately flavored Tea. 
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to him! 

“You see that | remember every 

word she spoke. ‘I'hey burned wore 

tiercely than the iron. ‘T'hat did oot 

burn at all just then. 1 was coid tb- 

stead—Dbitterly, awfully cold. My very 

heart seemed frozen, and the silence 

was dreadful. But 1 could not speak; 1 

could not answer ber. 

»+You have everything,’ she now 

went on. ‘Why did you rob me of my 

one happiness? And you have robbed 

me. Carmel, do you know why | am 

here? | shook my bead. °‘l am here 

to end it all,” said she. 

“1 tottered at this threat, and she, a 

mother to me from my cradle, started 

instinctively to catch me, but the feel- 

ing left ber before she had taken two 

steps, and she stopped still. ‘Drop 

your hand!’ she cried. 
your whole face while 1 ask you one 

last question. 1 could not read the 

pote. Why did you come here? I 

dropped my hand. and she stood star- 

ing: then she uttered a cry and rad 

quickly toward me. ‘What 18 it? she 

cried. ‘What has bappened to you? I» 
it the shadow or -— 

*] caught ber by the hand. 1 conld 

speak pow. ‘Adelaide,’ said 1. ‘you 

are not the only one to love to the 

point ot hurt. 1 love you. Let this 

little scar be witness. ‘I'hen, as ber 
eyes opened and she staggered, | 

caught ber to my breast and bid my 

face on ber shoulder. ‘You say that 

tomorrow | shall pe free to receive 

potes. tle will not wish to write them 

tomorrow, ‘I'be beauty be tiked 1s gone. 

If it weighed overmuch with him, then 

fou and | are on a plane again—or | 

am op an inferior one. Your joy will 

be sweeter for this break. 

“She started, raised my bead from 

her shouider, J00K+ at me and shud- 

dered. but po longer with bate, “Car 

mel, sbe whispered. ‘the story—the 

story | read you of Francis lL. and’— 

“‘Yes, | agreed. ‘that made me 

think. Her Epees pent under ber; sbe 
sank at my feel, but her eyes opever 

left my tace. ‘And apa Elwood? 

‘He Rnows pothing. 1 did not make ap 

my ming till tonight. Adelaide, It had 
to be. | badnt the strength to-to 

leave you all or—or to say no UJ De ever 

asked me to my face what be asked 

me In that note.’ 

“And then | tried to lift ber, but she 

was Kissing my teel, Kissing my dress, 

sobbing out ner life on my bands. Ob, 
| was bappy! My future 100Eed very 

siple to we. But my cher Degan to 
burn, and instinctively i pot up my 

band. This brought ber to ber feet 

‘Yon are suffering, she cried. ‘You 

must go boine at once, at once, while | 

telephone to Dr. Carpenter. ‘We will 

go together,” 1 sald. ‘We can telephone 

from there.’ Hot at this the awful 

look came back into ber race, and, see 

ing ber forget my burt, 1 forgot It, too, 
ip dread of what she would say when 

she Tound strength to speak. 

“It was worse thap anything | bad 

imagined; she refused absolutely to go 

back bome, ‘Carmel, sala she, ‘i 

bave dope injustice to your youth. You 

love bim, too—pot tike a child, but a 

woman. The tangle 1s worse than | 

thought; your heart is caugbt ip 1t as 

well as mine, and vou shall have your 

chance. My dealb will give it to you.’ 

*] tried to dissuade Der. 1 urged 

every plea, even that of my Own Sac 
riicee. But she was po more ber pat- 

ural selt. She bad taken op the oote 

and read it during wy entreaties, and 

my words fell ou deaf ears. ‘Why, 

these words have Killed we!’ she cried, 
crumpling tbe pote in ber band 
‘What will a little poison do? It can 
only finish what be has begun.’ 

“Poison! 1 remembered how | had 

JOVe, 

' beard ber pushing about bottles in the | 

| medicine cabinet ana feit my legs 

grow weak and my bead swim. ‘You 
=-jl], not!’ | cried. watching ber band, 

‘1 want to see 

sickness, Scott’s Emulsion 

increases the appetite and builds 
strength rapidly. Its wonderful 
nourishment assists nature in 
restoring health. A# Druggists. 
Scott & Bowne, Toronto, Ont, 12-7 
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nothing. 
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*“*When | came bere, she sald, °l 

brought a bottle of cordial with me 

and three glasses. 1 brought a little 

vial or poison, too, once ordered for 

sickness. | expected to find Elwood 

bere. If I had 1] meant to drop the 
pnison into ope glass and then fll 

then all up with the cordial. We 
should bave drunk, each one of us bis 

glass, and one of us would bave 

fallen. 1 did oot care which, you or 

Elwood or myself. Bot be 1s pot 

bere, and the cast of the die Is be 

tween us two, unless you wish a cer- 

tainty, Carmel, in which case 1 will 

pour out but ope glass and drink tbat 

myselt.’ 

“She was in a fever now and des 

perate. Death was in the room. | 

teit it in my lifted hair and in ber 

strangely drawn face. If 1 screamed 

who would bear me? 1 never thought 

ot the telephone, and 1 doubt If sbe 

would bave let me use it then, The 

power she bad always exerted over 

me was very strong in ber at this mo- 

ment. 

**Shall 1 drink alone? she repeated. 

and | cried oot, ‘No, at which ber 

hand went to ber breast, as | bad so 

long expected, and | saw the glitter 

of a little vial as she drew it torth. 

“*Oh, Adelaide!” | began, but she 

beeded me no more than the dead. 

“Un leaving home she had pnt on a 

long coat with pockets, and this coat 

was still on ber and the pockets gap- 

ing. ‘I'hrusting her other hand into one 

ot these she drew ont a little task 

covered with wicker and set it on a 

stand beside her. T'hen she pulled out 

two small glasses and set them down 

also, and then she turned her back. | 

could hear the drop drop ot the liquor, 

and dark as the room was it seemed to 

turn darker til} | put ont my nands tke 

one groping in a sudden uignt. But 

| everything cleared before me when she 
turned around again. Features set like 

hers force themselves to be seen. 
“She advanced, a glass In elther 

band. As she came the floor swayed 
and the walls seemed to bow together, 
but they did not sway her. Step by 
step she drew pear, and when she 
reached my side she smiled in my face 
once. Theo she said: ‘Choose aright, 
dear heart. Leave the poisoned one 

for me.’ 

“Fascinated, 1 stared at one glass. 
then at the other. Had eitber of ber 

bands trembled t should have grasped 

at the glass It held, but not a tremor 

shook those icy tingers, nor did ber 
eyes wander to the right band or to the 

left. ‘Adelaide,’ | shrieked out, ‘toss 
them bebind you. Let os live—live! 

. But she only reiterated that awful 

word, ‘Choose!’ and | dare not hesitate 

longer lest | lose my chance to save 

ber. Groping, | touched a glass—I1 

pever knew which one—and, drawing 

it from ber fingers, 1 lifted it to my 

mouth. Instantly her other band rose. 
‘1 don’t know which is which myself,’ 
she sald and drank. That made me 

drink also. 
“The two glasses sent out a clicking 

sound as we set them back on the 

stand. Then we waited, looking at 

each other. ‘Which? ber lips seemed 
to say. ‘Which? Ip another moment 
we Enew. ‘Your choice was the right 

one,’ said she and she sank back into 

a chair. ‘Dou’t leave me! she called 
out, for 1 was about to run shrieking 

out into the night. ‘I—1 am bappy 
now that it is all settled, but I do not 
want to die alone. Oh, how bot 1 am! 

And, leaping up, she flung off her coat 

and went gasping about the room for 

air. When she sank down again it 

was on the lonnge, and again | tried 
tc tly for nelp, and again sbe would not 

let me. 
“1 tried to soothe her—to keep down 

my awful fear and soothe her. But 

the nearness of death had calmed her 

poor beart into its oid love and babit- 

val thoughtfulness. She was territied 

at my position. She recalled our moth- 

er and the oath she had taken at that 

| mother’s deathbed to protect me and 

care for me and my brother. ‘And I 

have talled to do either, she cried. 

‘Arthur | bave alienated, and you I 

am leaving to unknown trouble and 

dapger.’ 

“She was not to be comforted. 1 

lite ebbing ana cond do 

She clung to me while sje 

nap ail her powers and made 

ding 

the Window 

arity 

nurn ihe note 

giastes (row 

iI was 

ot (he 
and ‘pare the other apg he Jars 

near net nang this Hetnre | 

eft the room hth 1 Wns fq 

ple Mast NOT Cone vent voy awenrt 

that von will beed my words -swear 

that von will do what | av, 

“J swore. All that she axged | prom: 

ised | was almost dving, too, and 

bad the light gon out and the rafters 

| ot the bonse tallen 1D ana buried us 

both it wonld have been better. Hut 

| the tight bnrmed on, ana the life in 

| her eves faded out. apd the hands 

| grasping mine relaxed 

| little gasn, then a low prayer, 

| Arthur never—never—agaln to'— 

—sgilence!” 

Snobs. eries, 

lence in the 

“Tell 

Then 

vefled faces, then sli 

courtroom too. It was 

broken but by one sound-—a Deart 

rending sigh from the prisoner Hut 

| pobody looked at him, and nobody 

looked at me. Kvery eve was on the 

| tace of this voung girl whose tory 

pore such an tmpress of trurb ana vet 

was so contradictory of all former evi 

| donee. \V hat revelations were vet to 

| follow? 

speaking ot her sister's death. 

this dainty 

she seek to mislead justice apd to con- 

cea! truth? ¥ 

At a question from Mr. Moffat sbe 

spoke again, and we heard her say: 

“yes, she died that way, with ber 

hands ip mine. ‘T'here was no one else 

by. We were quite alone.” 

I'hat settled it, and for a moment 

the revulsion of feeling threateped to 

throw the court into tumult, 

“Cap you fix tbe hour of this oc- 

currence?’ Mr. Mottat asked. "Ip any 

way cap you locate the time?” 

“No, for 1 dia oot move at once. | 

felt tied to that couch. 1 am very 

young, and | nad never seep death 

betore. When | did get up | hobbled 

like an old woman and almost went 

distracted, but came to myself as [ 

saw the note on the floor—the note | | 
was told to burn. Lifting it, 1 moved 

toward the fireplace. but got a fright 

on the way and stopped in the middle 

of the floor and looked back. 1 thought 

1 had beard my sister speak. 
“But the fancy passed as | saw how 

still she lay, and | went on after awhile 

and threw the note into the one small 

flame which was all that was left of 
the fire. 1 saw it caught by a draft 

from the door behind me and go flam- 

ing np the chimney. 

with the oote, and | lifted a pillow from 

the window seat near by aud covered 

ber face. | must have done more. | 

must bave covered the whole lounge 

with pillows and cushions, for pres- 

ently my mind cleared again, and | 

recollected that it was something about 

the poison. | was to put the vial in 

her hand—or was | to throw it from 

the window? Something was to be 

thrown from the window—it must be 

the vial. But | couldn't lift the win: 

dow, so, having found the vial stand 

ing on the table beside the little flask, 

1 carried it into the closet where there 

was a window opening inward, and 

1 dropped it out of that and thought [ 

had done all. But when I came back 
and saw Adelaide's coat lying in a 

beap where she bad thrown it | re 

called that she had said something 
about this, but what | didn't know. So 

| lifted it and put it in the closet— way 

| cannot say. Then | set my mind on 

going home. 
“But there was something to do first 

—something oot in that room. [t was 

to telephone the police. 1 seized the 

receiver, and when central answered 

| said something about the Whispering 

Pines and wanting help. This is all 1 

remember about that. 

“Some time afterward—1 don’t know 

when—1 was stumbling down the stairs 

on my way out. 1 had gone to—to the 

room again for my little bag, for the 

them. But I didn’t stay a minute, and 

1 cast but one glance at the lounge. 

What happened afterward is like a 

dream to me. | found the horse, the 

horse found the road, and some time 

later I reached home. As | came with- 

ip sight ot the bouse 1 grew suddenly 

strong again. The open stable door re- 

minded me of my duty, and, driving in, 

1 ouickly unharpessed Jenny end nut 
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It would seem that she was 

“Some of my trouble seemed to go | 

keys were Ip it, and | dared not leave 

. | 

| wick or any good Cooking Apples 

But ner sister had not died that way; | f 

her sister had been strangied. Could | E 
creature, with beauty 

scarred aud vet powertully triumphant, | | Ug 

be the victito of a hallncination, or did | [7g 

Interesting Experience of Two 

* DANGER PERIOD 
OF WOMANS’ LIFE 

FROM 45 fo 50 
| 

- Weomen—Their Statements | 
Worth Reading. 

White Oak, Ont. —‘‘At Change of Life 
wh en doctors could do no more and I was 

given up by my 
re friends, Lydia E. 
720 ¢: Pinkham’s Vegeta. 

“%#%1 ble Compound came 
Naor to the front and did | 

sa: wonders for me. I 
had been having fe- | 
male troubles for | 
years, my head trou- | 

%] bled me severely at 
'¢| cimes, I had bearing | 
: down painsand back- | 
ache and I was very | 

anaemic from excessive flowing. I rec- 
ommend your Compound highly and do | 
all I can to advertise it as a genuine wo- 
man’s medicine.”” — Mrs. SYLVESTER | 
MANNING, White Oak, Ontario. | 

The Case of Mrs. Kirlin, 

Circleville, Ohio.—*‘I can truthfully | 
say that I never had anything do me so | 

much good during Change of Life as Ly- 

dia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. | 
“Before I had taken one half a bottle 

| nell’s Foundry, 

for store or dwelling, both at a bar- 

of it I began to feel better, and I have | 

continued taking it. My health is better | 

than it has been for several years. If | 

all women would take it they would es- 

cape untold pain and misery at this time 

of life.”’— Mrs. ALICE KIRLIN, 358 W. 
Mill St., Circleville, Ohio. 

The Change of Life is one of the most 

critical periods of a woman’s existence. | 

Atsuch timeswomen may rely upon Lydia 

E. Pinkham’s Vegetable Compound. 
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The Sentinel will be sent to 

any address from now until 

January, 1913, for 25 cents 
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Varnishes 

Brushes 
Builders’ 
Hardware 

Etc. 

Clarke -Jonnston 
Connell Street 

J. Stewart’s Sue Cure 

Liquid Gall Cure 

ING 

AY ‘SHOULDERS AND NRCK', 

- » He 

LTA BGPTLE \ ne Yo? rN OT 2: 

oA. Ji M. STEWART. s SURE" Ene 
will HEAL uP YOUR SHOULDERS AND NEC oN INB00D sn . 

Cures Galls, Old Sores and Eruptions, 

Ulcers, Scratches, Cracked Heel, Calk, 

Cuts, Burns, Scalds, etc. 

STEWART’S EXCELSIOR LINI- 

MENT, Cough and Distemper Cure 

Lightning Colic Cure, Pure Condition 

Powders, Hoof Ointment, Heave Relief 

and Proud Flesh Powders Ask for book- 

let. For sale by 

F. L. ATHERTON, 
Wooden, N. B. 

Any person having New Bruns- | 5 

for Canning, it would pay them 

«| to eall on the undersigned. 

Getyour apples booked early. 

35-tf. 

and 3 months old, weight over 1200 I1bs.— 

‘and Dwelling 

| Woodstock, 

wants to retire. 

Cor. Main and Connell Streets. 

Te $ | TONIC, excellent for Dandruff, Itching 

4 | Scalps and Falling Hair, may be ‘obtained 

| Newly Remodeled. 

RFESSIOML 
¥ B. HERR [CK 

Teacher of Cornet and Violin. 

CLASSIFIED hs. 
FOR sA LE 3 

Oi Violin “Calle. in first- Te condi: | 
tion; also ome Alio Horn. Apply to 
JULIUS NIELSON, owner. 36 

apply a 

3m-19 
——— 

For terms and particulars, 

Watson's Music Store. 

F. B. CARVELL 

Attorney-at-Law 

Ten room house on Richmond street. 

| Barn attached. Apply on premises 

R. F. ROSS 

ABER A BRT RI SO ae 1 

Dark Bay Stallion, well broken, 2 years 

Also a black driving mare, .2 years old. | Office: Sentin ] 1.1 . 

A road wagon and harness is also offered - Building, King St. 

od or Soy to JOHN C. ARNOLD,  - 
acksmith, Woodstock, N. B. 41-30 | Ww p J10i 

Barrister-at-Law FOR SALE—Second Hand School 

‘Desks in Good Condition. All Sizes, ' 
Single and Double. A B { E y argain  10r GARDEN BLD’'G, MAIN ST; WOODSTOCK 
Country Schools. Apply to 

J. R. H. SIMMS, 
E. K. CONNELL, 

‘Secretary Board of School Trustees, 

Jar-ister; Solicitor. Notary Public 

BATH, N. B. 

(27) Woodstock, N. B. 

FOR SALE— 2} Story Brick Store 

at Upper Woodstock. 

Freehold corner lot 50x150, building 

28x40 ft, eleven rooms, also one cor- 

ner lot of lacd 6Qx100, opposite Con- 

Main St., suitable 

Yrom pt attention given to Collections. 
\vont ior rehaiie Fire Insurance Ceca panies 

3m-3u 

0. B. GALLAGHER, 
Barrister and Attorney-at-Law 

BATH 

amd 

‘gain. The Riverside Hotel, Town of 

freehold, main house 

37x37, ell 20x25, 25 rooms good busi- CARLETON © ; 
mess. Proprietor getting old and COUNTY, N. B. 

Will sell cheap, also Collections promptly attended to. 

6 lots of land near Par ed Pack. | TDR. A. H. PRESCOTT 
Physician ana Surgeon Real Estate gnd Insurance. 

| Main Street, Woodstock, 
Lo ton Tel + ore No «30 31, 
| rr — — 

DR T. W. GRIFFIN. 
FARM FOR SALE. 

At Jacksonville Corper, 4} miles. 

‘from Woodstock, 105 acres, 99 under 

‘cultivation, with water in house and 
Fa degre fs gine I and Surgeon 
‘hog pen and granary all in good re- OFFICE AND RESIT ENOK 
‘pair. Cuts 50 toms hay, and 1000 Couwunell Mmureet, 
bushels grain. Call or write L. T. | (formerly 1es'dence of J. T. Garden 

‘Emery, Jacksonville, or Clarke : Woodstock, N. B. 
Johnson, Woodstock.-~-tf.-pd. - 

DR. SPRAGUE 

Physician & Surgeon 
Albert St., Woodstock. 

N. B. Phone 92-11. Farmers’ Line 16-2 

"DR. N. P. GRANT. 
Late Superintendent and Resident Physician 

St. John General Hospital) 

JFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 
No. | Redd Woodstock, 

W. 1 CAMBFR 
DENTIST. 

‘Nf -~as Oxide Gas used for the 
Pa less Extraction of Teeth. 

om a=Ip Comnel!’s Wonden Rlock. Queen 

DR. I. W. N. BAKER 
Specialist in Diseases o the EYE, 
EAR, NOSE and THROAT. 

Office in the Building adjoining his Old 
Stand in Woodstock. 

All the Latest Novelties in Spectacles 
and Eye-glasses. 

~ Telephone No. 131 31. 

PARKER M. WARD, M.D. 
HOULTON, MAINE. 

Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat. 

Glasses Titted. 

Office Hours—1, 4, 7, 8 p. m. 

TO LET —Con.fortable Flat ~Posses- | 
sion given November Ist. Rent moderate. 
Apply at Sentinel Office. 

TO RENT.—Blacksmith shop formegrly 
occupied by Adolphus Grant. For fur- 
ther particulars apply to Woolverton & 
Gibson, Queen st. tf-38 

TO RENT.—Two Tenements. Posses- 
sion given at once. Apply to 

tf-38 J. C. CORKERY. 

———— 

TO RENT—Large and well appoint- 

ed offices in the Sentinel building— 

rent moderate—Possession given at | 

once. Apply at Office.—tl. 

WANTED AT ONCE—Girl for gen- 

eral housework. Apply to 

MRS. N. P. GRANT, Broadway 

5-tf- 
—— 

WANTED--MEN TO BOOM FRUIT 
CULTURE IN NEW BRUNSWICK. 

_ The possibilities of Fruit Growing, par- 
ticularly Apples, in New Brunswick, are 
now fully appreciated. 
Writews and we will tell you how you 

can do a good work for your district, and 
make money for yourself. 

LOCAL REPRESENTATIVES 
WANTED EVERYWHERE 

STONE & WELLINGTON. 
The Fonthill Nurseries, 

(Established 1837) 
(27) TORONTO, ONTARIO 
A er SAR RAH RIS HOR aA VS DRL RENT 

CLARENCE HAMILTON, Barber, 
wishes to announce pd LF yd 

to Hone Razors for TWENTY-FIVE - 

CENTS FOK EACH RAZOR. Mail Forenoon by Appoinment. 
orders ten cents extra. He will also re- Office—Dunn Furniture Block. 25 
pair razor handles. A splendid HAIR t 

DR. GEORGE J. BURTT, 

' from him at the Hairdressing Establish- 

ment of Mrs. A. F. winslow, Regent St, 
Woodstock. 6m-II. 

Veterinary Surgeon and Dentist 

Graduate of the Ontario Veterinary 

College and University of Toronto 

Exchange Hotel, Centreville, N. B. 

mos-21. 

Up-to-Date 
Specialties 

TUESDAY 

SEPTEMBER 

THIRD 
is the date on which Classes will be 

resumed at 

Card Systems. 
Loose Leaf Systems 
Manifolding Systems. 
Latest Office Systems. 
Self-Balancing Ledgers. 
Burroughs Adding Machine. 

W.J.0SBORNE Send for our New Catalogue. 
FRINCIPAL. 

Send for free catalogue. 

Address, 
WwW. J. OSBORNE, 

Principal, 

Fredericton, N. B 

NION HOTEL | 
(Formerly Brunswick IHouse) 

Rates Reasonable | 

= JE 5 Bridge | 

[COHN C. YOUNG 
1 You need 1t. 

Opens Sept. 3, 1912, 

at lowest 

I’lan to get 

Creat, 
Adil [a- 

education 

o a = 

y. Proprietor | 
fall 

O. [HODGINS, Prin, 
Minard’s Liniment Lumterman’s \ ; 

: 
Houlton, Me 

| Friend. 


