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Terrible Scaldimg Aocident 
RELIEF ZAM-BUK GAVE VE QUICK 

For taking the pain out of a burn 

or scald there is nuthing egual to 

Zam-Buk. Mrs. Eugene Demers, of 

Pembroke, Ont., who was the victim 

of a painful scalding accident, prov: 

ed this. She says: “I was carrying a 

boiler of steaming water from the 

stove to the wa.h-tub, when sudden- 

ly my strength failed. As the hoiler 

was falling in spite of my efforts, 1 

heard my babies cry, and to avoid 

scalding them: I gave the vessel a 

quick turn. The effect of this was 

that every drop of the Loiling water 

poured over my feet and limbs, 

scalding m=» from my waist down. 
“As soon as I saw the children 

‘had escaped, I told my oldest boy 

to bring the Zam-Buk (which we al 
ways keep in the house.) I applied 

Zam-Buk freely, and the pain was 
coon eased. I continued using Zam- 
Buk, and inl 5 wonderfully: shiort time 
the sores wer. completely healed.” 

Zam-Buk is equally good for cuts 
‘bruises, eczema, ulcers, piles, pim- 
ples, ete., Prics 50c per box, at all 
druggists and stores, or post free 

from the Zam-Buk Co., Totonto, on 
receipt of price. Refuse substitu es 

and imitations. There is nothing 
““just- as good!” 

MONUMENT 10 
~~ WAR CORRESPONDENTS 

The only monument of its kind in 
the tWwordd stands on the 

Blue Ridge Mountains 
To be explicit it is on South Moun- 
tafn and overlooks the battlefields 

of Gettsburg and 

crest of the | 

in Maryland. 

g | crop secure. No, 
Antielam and was | 

erected eighteen years ago im: mem- | 

ory of the war correspondents who | 
“covered’’ the Civil War. Ths idea 
originated with George Alfred Town- 
send, better known as “‘Gath.’” The 

English correspondent, Mr. ‘Villian 
Howard Russell, declined to :llow 

his mame to be included with the 

other correspondents. The list in- 
cludes such well Fmown m>n as John 

Hay, the Count de Paris, Whitelaw 

Reid, Edmund Clarence Stedman, 

Henry M. iscsi and Henry Vil- 
lard. 

2 The monument is built of the stone 
found on the mountain and is unique 

in design. Tt represents a feudal 
gateway with tower. The entrance 

arch ks horseshoe shape in recogni- 

tion of the way in which the corres- 
pondents trapelled. The ' weather- 

vane is a pen thrust through a brok- 
‘en sword, referring to the lines: 

“In the hands of the truly great, 
The pen is mightier than the sword, 

There is a statue of Orpheus play- 

ing a pipe of Pan and idling with a 
sword, Poetry and Mercury are also 

panelled Ln terra cotta. 

Re Cotton Root Compound: 
A safe, reliable regulating 

medicine. Sold in three de- 
gThee of strength—No. 1, $1; 
No No. 3, $5 per box. 

all druggists, or sent 
repaid on receint of price, 
ree pamphlet. Address: 

THE COCK MEDICINE CO.. 
TORONTO, ONT. (Formerly Windsor.) 

Sold in 

0000069000000000000000 

VISITING CARDS. 

We have flots of them and 
will supply them to you neat- 
ly printed. Fifty cents per 
pack. Send along your name 
and the money and we will 

pay the postage. Be up to 
the times. 
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Grabbed Wrong Boy 

An impetuous inspector who was 

visiting a country school was much 

worried by the noise of the scholars 

In the next room. At length, unabie 

to bear the uproar any longer, he 

opened the door and burst upon the 

class. Seeing one boy taller than 

the others talking a great deal ae 

caught him by the collar, hustled him 

into the next room, and placed him 

in a chair saying, ‘Now sit there and 

be quiet.” Ten minutes later a small 

head appeared around the door and a 

meek little said, “Please, sir 

you've got our : 

voice 

teacher.” 

THE GRINDSTONE 

O you know what a grindstone 

D is? [It ism’t much to lock at 

fer sure. It’s rough and clumsy 

and weather-beaten. It stands in a 

corner among the weeds. The ccid 

rains drench it, the winds buffet it 

the winter snows cover it. And it 

stands there, meek, uncomplainin’. 

unnoticed. 

Naterally you think that dun-colored 

old contraption isn’t of much use, but 

there's where you're wrong. 

That old grindstone has to father 

most all of the other farm implements 

in one way or another. It's the 

instrument among them all that can 

put a sharp e on scythe, sickle or 

reaper make the old farm 

taint much to look 

at but it’s there when the 

to be done. 

Heven't you who put 

yon in mind of that o:d grindstone? 

Fathers, m~thers or 

are maybe, and they look as though 

they had buffeted the sleet and storm 

and snows, and I guess maybe they 

have. They don t look up to much, 

but—they’ ré right on handy when 

they’ re needed just like the old grind- 

stone, and they’ re known for their 

true worth in the home. Arter all 

it don't matter a ding what vou er 

m2. er any other fool outsider con- 

sider 'em, so long as they're known 

there. 

But supposin’ we remember that it's | 

a mighty big thing to be able to put 

a sharp edge on steel. Hats off to' 

the old grindstone. i 

knife and 

work has 

seen. people 

Ful}? 

With copious floods of tears flowing 

from her eyes, the prisoner stocd be- 

fore the bar. 

“What's the matte, my good wo- 

man?” asked the judge. 

The sobs increased, the tears flowed 

more_freely. 

one , 

big brothers they | 

Why Do Women Suffer 
When They Could Be Well? 

It is so easy to be well and strong and 
able to enjoy life, that it is surprising 
how many women drag themselves 
ery the day suffering tortures from 
lame back due to kidney 
trouble. Mrs. Wilcox 
found the way to cure 
herself and gladly writes 
about it so that others 
may be induced to use 
the same remedy. 

Bic LORRAINE. 
“During the last winter, I wasbothered 

very much with a Weak Back. I was 
advised by a friend to try GIN PILLS 
and I did. The first box I found helped 
me very much and I found when I had 
taken the second, I was completely 
cured.’ Mrs. F. WILCOX. 

1f GIN PILLS do not ‘do all that we 
say they will—let us know, and we will 
clieerfully refund you your money. Send 
for a free sample and see for yourself 
that they will do you good. Then buy 
the regular boxes at your dealers—soc., 
6 for §2. 50. 202 

National Drug and Chemical Co. of 
Canada, Limited Toronto. 

DECEITFULNESS OF FATHER. 

The conversation at a recemt smoke 

fest in Washington turned to the 
deceutfulness of father whon this 

story was recalled by Captain A. W. 

Grant of the United States Navy. 

Ome afternoon a neighbor rambled 

{into ths happy home of th2 Jonesss 

and found the * face of pretty little 
Mrs.. Jones all sopied up with pathe 

tic tears. Naturally the neighbor 

was curious and wanted to know 

why. 
“It's my husband, Clara dea,’ 

wnswered the young wife with anoth- 
er bunch of sobs. ‘‘lHe is away on a 

business trip, you know, and in his 

last letter he savs he has taken my 

photograph from his suit-cage and 

covers it with kisses every day.’’ 
“That’s nothing to cry about, dear: 

ie!” soothingly responded the neigh- 

| bor. *‘On the other hand, you should 
rejoice,” 

“You dom’t understand, ’ returned 

dearie, with yet more sobs. “Before 

| my husband l:zft home I put mother’s 
| picture in his suitcase linstead of 

mine just dor a joke.” 

Gertrude Coghlan has been engaged 

for the cael of ‘“The Call of Youth.” 
Hazel, Day, of ‘Pink Lady’' fame, 

is ‘0 star in a new musical comoudy 

next fall. 

00 CORNG LEAD TO CANGER 
As yet this has not been proved, 

but interested parties will find noth- 

ing better for corns than Putnam's 

Corn BExtractor, 25c. at all Gealers. 

»” spoke up the br: “Faith, sir, 3 

the peace, “1 buttoned guardiaa of 

mess shd's wanting te be bailed out!" 

LITTLE PARISENNE | 
Helene Avril draws a charming pie- 

ture of a day in the life of the little 
Parisienne. It is a cold morning in 
February, dull and chilly. Out of 
doors passers-by hurry along wrap- 
ped and miserable looking. Simonne 
wakens early in her warm little bed, 
and as soon as she opens her eeys 
she smiles at the thought of the hap- 
piness that is in store for her. This 
is the day on which she has bzen in- 
vited to a children’s party at the 
home of her little friend Jeanne, and 

they are going to have such fun. The 
night before the dressmaker sent her 
the dress specially made for tne part. 
It is a “robe fourreau,” in dark green 
velvet, which makes her look ever so 
tall. In a few hours everybody will 

be admiring her at Jeanne’s house; 
her little friends first, but perhaps 
also their big brothers. In Simonne's 
heart is already awakened the desire 
to please “ces messieurs,” the oldest 
of whom is not yet sixteen years of 

age. 
While her 

cited at the 

little brain "is still ex- 

thought of what the day 
is destined to bring her, Simonne's 
mother enters to give her the usual 
good-morning kiss. She bends over 
the bed, puts her ar munder the frail 

body, which clings to her with affec- 
tion, and mother and daughter pass a 

delightful moment. 
Jut eight o’clock strikes. “Yite, 

Monette, levons nous.” You will 

amuse yourszlf this "afternoon, but 
this morning we must work hard. The 
French teacher will be hear shortly. 
Are you quite ready with your les- 
sons? Simonne hesitates to reply. 
Trying on her new dress last night 

kept her behind with her lessons, and 
she has not had time to go over her 
grammar again. She hurries, how- 

ever, and dressing does not take her 
long this mc Five minutes to 

swallow her chocolate—then there is 
a ring at tho ba!l. It is mademoiselle. 
Already? And Simonn2 has not even 
looked at the second page, which she 
does not know at all. She runs to 
meet her teacher, throws her arms 
around her neck, and kisses her. 
“Oh, ma petite mademoiselle,” she ex- 
claims. “If you knew how delighted 

I am. This afternoon I am invited 
chez Jeanne. Mamma has had a new 
dress made for me, and we are going 

to have lets of fun.” 
Mademoisclle is Used to these effu- 

sions. With both hands she takes 

the girl's hzad between hers and 

gives her a long maternal kiss on the 
forehead. Her pupils are almost as 
dear to her as if they were her own 
children. Simonne knows it well, the 
sly little minx. Now she fecls-is the 
moment to admit that she does not 
know her lessons very well. Made- 
moiselle does not scold her, butiim- 
proves the occasion to give her some 

wise council. 
Mademoiselle does not like vain and 

coquettish little girls, and their 

beautiful dresses leave her absolut: ly 
indifferent, but she draws a pleasing 
portrait of simple good-hearted chil- 
dren, and makes it so attractive that 
little Simonnre feels a wee bit ashamed 
of the sentiments that agitated her 

shortly before. 
Two o'clock! If anything were 

needed to add to Simenne’s happiness, 
it is provid«d in the auto that whisks 
her to Jeanne's house, where nearly 

all the other children have arrived 
and are gathered in the hall. In a 
corner, seated by a little table, where 
they are turning over the leaves of 
a picture book, are a little boy and 
his sister who seem out of place in 
these surroundings. The boy is thir- 
teen years of age, his sister eleven or 
twelve. No one takes any notice of 
them. Simonne asks Jeanne who 
they are. 

“Oh,” replied Sei BY “they are the 
children of a post-mistress mamma 
knows. She invited them so that 
they might have an opportunity of 
amusing themselves—a thing that 

does not happen often. But I am sure 
they will be rather bored here, for 

no one knows them. Have you noticed 
the ‘girl's dress. It must have been 
her mother who made it; it is not 

elegant. And anyone can see that the 
boy's suit is ready-made.” 
Simonne stood thinking for a 

while. These little ones “whom no 
one knew” interested her. She re- 
membered what - mademoiselle had 
told her in the morning, and found 
that they resembled in an astonish- 
ing manner the portrait of the little 
ones whose greatest charm was their 
simplicity. Her heart was stirred. It 
was trie that they were not very 
fashionably dressed, but a generous 

movement gent her to their side. 
Might she sit by them and Jook at 
the pictures. In a few moments all 
three were chattering away as if 

they had known each other for years 
Their laughter séon brought the other 

children around them. They joined in 
the games they organized and during 

the whole afternoon they amused 
themselves with a heartiness that 
made Simonna yery pleased. She for 
got all about her beautiful dress. Be 
sides, other giris were as well dress 
ed as she, so it was not really worth 
while to make any fuss about her 
dr even if it was a ‘robe foir 
reau. What a delightful aftern-on 
she had had, making two other chil 
dren happy, who, but for her. wold 
have been left out in the cold. She 
would be sure to tell mademoiselle 
how she had carried her lesson into 
practice. 

STRANGERS 
-— 

Day Constable (relieving 
man) :—-“IHow's theamissus?” 

Night Constable :=—"I don’t know. I 
haven't scen her even years.” 
Day Constable: —"But you and 

live together, don't you?" 
Night Constable:-—"‘Yes; but she’s a 

charwoman and is out all day, and I'm 
out on duty all night, so we havent 
met since we settled after our honey- 
moon.” 

night 

MUST BE CLEVER 

“She will be a clever woman that § 
marry” declared a confirmed aches 
lor, who was being chaffed on the sub: 

ject. 
“Thought you didn't like these cle: 

ver women,” said a friend. 
“I don't,” rejoined the bachelor. 

if ever 1 marry, 
man who ‘does i.” 

“But 

she | 

it'll be a clever wo- | 

Attractive Summer Millinery 
Ladies’ Hats in all the Newest Shapes. 

Smart Sailors with Bands and Tailored 
Trimmings. 

Pi ices to Suit All. 

Children’s Headwear in Great Variety. ; a 

The MISSES YOUNG | 
Our Monster Sale and Summer Opening 
Started With a Rush avd Will Continue All the Week With _ 

No Doubt An Increased Rush 

—: A FEW OF THE MANY SPECIALS :— 3 
A lot of Silk, Lace and Voil Waists at Half Price. A lot of 

Muslin Waists 78¢ ea. A ‘lot of Voil, Crepe, Cord and Muslin 

Waists 98c ea. Wash Skirts in Repp 98c ea. Wash Skirts in Cord 

$1.25 ea. Undervests 10c ea, Hosiery 10c pr, Children’s Sox 10c pr. 
10 Per Cent Off All Goods Not Specially Priced 

YORK 
R. L. BLACK = . STREET 

THE LADIES" AND CHILDREN'S STORE 

HIGH COST OF LIVING 
is the question now before all the big companies and government's 

Our goods for manufacturing are 
high, too, but we have got the quality 
and give you a lot of good food for 
the small price of 5 cents. ‘We are 
manufacturing fresh Crispettes every 
day and you cannot get any better 
food or confectionery than com; pure 
clean and wholesome. 
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Enterprise Bottling Co 
Office King Street - - Fredericton, N. B 

WHEN YOU WANT A GOOD PIANO <= 
20th Century 

Sherlock Manning 
ITIS THE VERY HIGHEST STANDARD 

E. O. MacDONALD 3% Queen St. \ % 

SELLS THEM 

7 There are Lots of Wheels on the Market 

/ But Only One “PERFECT”’ 

WiC Bark F'ton. N. B. 
SOLE AGENT. 

Let Us Clean and Repair your Wheel 

NEW HATS 
New Untrimmed Hats 

New Trimmed Hats At All 
New Sailor Hats 

Children’s Hats ) P ices 

Also the Very Small and Large Gage Sailors 

Miss Morgan YORK STREET 

Go To Hawthorn’s 
for 3 

Tobaccos, Cigars, Cigarettes, Etc 

WE HAVE A WELL ASSORTED STOCK ON HAND 
> 

ea LOW, PRICES TO THE TRADE. | 

J H. HAWTHORN 


