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By the use of our improved Electrio
Cight, appointments can be made for
|y evering.

@ady, {o attendance. 'Plons 93,

INTERCOLONIAL
RAINLWAY -

‘On and after Sunday, June 28th,
(1908, trains wilt run daily (Sundays
smeepted), as follows:

#SRAINS WILL LEAVE FREDER
ICTON.

‘Ts. 303 Mixed for Campbellton,
‘.'l{onctou, St. John and Hali-
T R e S RO N SRR
“w», 801 ILuxpress for Montreal,
Chatham, Loggieville...... ..+18.30
Wo 323 Suburban for Marys-

16.20

T e PR AR AR RO T
Se. 817 Suburban for Marys-

3T 5 R S C A B jaassan lavw 5
Yeo. 821 Suburban for Marys- 3
BRI e s (b Sl s £ s o bine s 11.15
We. 327 Suburban for Marys- :
NI e o L8160
_Mu. 829 Suburban for Marys-
e R G TR e 21.30
WRAINS WILL ARRIVE AR
FREDERIZTON.
ale. 818 Suburban from Marys-
T R RS SR R R enY SO RS 8.13
e, 803 Express from Mont-

real, Quebec, Chatham and

TR Te S S et s L 12.05
~No. 322 Suburban from Marys-
CEE TR e SRS R R )
+flo, 322 Suburban from Marys-
I e R R P R 13.45

e, 326 Suburban from Marys-
AR e A R s

el
+@[@. 804 Mixed from Chatham
Dunction, Chatham and Log-
gieviile

18.20

+§fe. 328 Suburban from Marys-

trains' are run by Atlantic
time. Twenty-four hour
gotation. 24.00 o’clock is midnight
rMoncton, N. B., June 25th, 1908.

AFassenger Train Service From Fred-
.ericton, Atlantic Time—Ei-
yfective June 14, 1908.

BEPARTURES.

¢§25 a. m., EXPRESS for St. John,
St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Houi-
#on, Woodstock and points north;
Fort Fairfield, Caribou, Presque
Isle, Plaster Rock and Edmunds-
ton, Bangor, Portland and Bos-
fon.

%40 a. m. MIXED, via Gibson
" branch, for Woodstock and north;
Presque Isle, Plaster Rock. Ed-
mundstun and leave St. Mary's at
8.80 a. m.

m. EXPRESS #dor Frederic-
gon Junction, connecting with
JAtlantic express for St. John and
~points east.

@89 p. m. MIXED for Fredericton
{Junction, connecting with short
ifne express for Montreal, Otta-
«wa, Toronto and with Imperial
Limited and Pacific expresses
from Montreal for the west, north
west, and Pacific coast ; also con-
nects for Vanceboro, Bangor,
Portland, Boston, ete.. St. Step-

shen, (St. Andrews after July 1) and

Woodstocks.

TXPRESS for St. John
and points east.
ARRIVALS.
“9.00 a. m. From St. John and east.

411.20 a. m. From Montreal and west,

Boston. St. Stepben. Woodstock
snd Houlton. ,(St. Andrews after
July 1).

7.50 p. m. From St. John and east.

9.05 . p. m. From Woodstock and
points north, via Gibson branch,

;40.50 p . m. From Boston, Portland,
Bangor, St. Stepben, St. An-
drews, Woodstock and Houlton.

HOWARD, District Passcnger
Agent, C. P. Railway,
St. John, N, B.

‘W.. B.

. J. IRVINE, D.D.S

Snacial Practioner’s Certificate

from Chicago College of
Dental Surgery
. - - L
Artificial Teeth
inserted in Gold, Aluminum and
ordinary Rubber Plates
“Zrown & BridgeWork
Executed in Gold and Poreelain
after latest and best methods

~nestheties
‘peal and General applied and ad-
minstered for Painless Dentistry

OFFICE:
LHESTNUT’S

AVegetable Preparation for As -
similating theFood and Reg ula-
ting the Stomachs and Bowels of

Promote's Digestion,Cheerful-

ness and Rest.Contains neither
Opum,Morphine nor Mineral.
Nor NARCOTIC.

Decie of O T SAMUZL PITCHER

Aperfect Remedy for Constipa-
tio‘r)l%our Stomgich.Diarrt;opga.
Worms Convulsions, Feverish-
ness and LOSS OF SLEEP.

¥acSimile Signature of
NEW YORK.

Al6 months old =

35 Doses —35CENTS

The Kind You Have

Always Bought

Bears the
Signature

~ For Over
Thirty Years

GASTORIA

THZ CENTAUR COMPANY, N"W YORK CITY.

JOMMN G.
BTHE LEADING

and the best Equipment.
Dewn Town. Next ahove

Prompt and careful attention tcjall orders.
only complete line of Funeral Furnishings in the City

ADAMS,
'UNDERTAKER.

The

Queen Hotel, 'Phone 26

Now in Stock a Large
Supply of Hard and Soft
Coal, price reasanable.

P. FAPRELL

 HAVE A CIGAR

and let all your troubles end in

smoke.

We have just received a large con-
signment of S. Davis & Sons’ cigars
which for Quality and Flavor cannot

be surpassed.

For a leader® we have the Coronia

Diplomat, a fifteen center, 2 for a

Quarter. . If is the real goods.

In ten cent varieties we have the

[E1 Padre, and the old reliable Pane-

telas, nothing like them in this cline.

If you want to burn out a good

five cent' cigar try: aCable or.amn

Upright, we have them both.

Medicines.

and

A full line of

Drugs
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HOMEST AD REGULATIONS

Ary even numbered section of Dom.
lands in Manitoba, Saskatchewan and
Alberta, excepting 8 and 26, not re-
served, may be homesteaded by any
person who is the sole head of a
faily, or any male over 18 years of
age, to the extent of one-quarter sec-

n of 160 zcres, more or less.

Lands Agency or Sub-agency for the

district in which the land is situate.

Entry by proxy may, however, be

made at an Agency on certain condi-
tions by the father, mother, so
daughter, brother or sister of .an
tending homesteader.

The homesteader is required to pe:
form the homestead duties under one
of the following plans:

(1) At least six nronths’ residence
lupon and cultivation of the land ip
cach year for three years.

(2) A homesteader may, if he  so
desires, perfotm the required resi-
dence - duties, hysliving on farming
land owned solely by him, not less
than eighty (80) acres in extent, in
the vicinity of his homestead. Joint
ownership in land will not mee$ this
requirement.

(3). It the
father is dee
has permar
I‘ {
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SYNOPSIS  OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST |

Applicat.ion for entry must be|
made in person by the
applicant at a Dominion

a homesteader

IHaving packed everything into a suit
| case that could be crowded therein,
Mrs. Merriman said, *I am ready,”
with' the air of oue being led to the
stake.

Her husband, watching her gloomily
from the top of a trunk, said politely,
. At least you will wait until the show-

er is over?”
|~ “No,” said his wife, with decision; “I
; wish to go at once.”

“But”— began the gentleman on the
| trunk.

‘“At once,” Mrs. Merriman reiterated,
and ber husband’s gloom relaxed sud-
{ denly into a smile.

[ “Oh, Polly,” he said, “you look so
| funny when you try to be stately.”

|  She: gasped.

] “Will you kindly order my cab?”’

Merriman slid down from the trunk.
\ “I'll do anything,” he said miserably,
i “if you will only tell me why you are

going."”
{  But Mrs. Merriman had picked up
. the suit case, the weight of which

made her sag dreadfully to one side.
| “Let me carry that,” ber husband in-
sisted. *“It’s too heavy for you.”

But she clung to it desperately.

*“I might as well begin to bear my
burdens alone,” she said, *“for I shall
have to do it hereafter.”

“Oh, piffle,” said Merriman and then
begged pardon, like a gentleman. *I
| know how you hate slang, Iolly,” he
said. “I should not forget.”

“It is rather late,” his wife reminded
{ him, “to be considerate of my feel-
i ings.”

“Oh, pif”"— her husband began, and
then he stopped. “I'll telephone for the
cab at once.”

When he had gone Mrs. Merriman
sat down on the suit case and sighed.
The severity died out of her counte-
nance and was succeeded by a sweet
seriousness. ‘“‘Oh, dear!” she murmur-
ed.

When Merriman came up to an-
nounce the cab, however, she was
| standing at the window looking out.
| “It is raining very bard,” Merriman

”

i

| said. “I wish it might induce you”—
{ She turned around with uplifted
hand. “Not another moment,” she

said, “will 1 stay in this house.”
Merriman crossed the room quickly.
“Polly,” he demanded sternly, *‘what
| is the meaning of this. When I left
for the office this morning you were

AS HE GASPED IN ASTONISMENT POLLY
OPENED HER EYES.

the same sweet wife I have always

known—everything was the same. 1

come home tonight to find your trunks

leave me—forever”—

Ilis voice broke, and for a moment
Mrs. Merriman seemed to waver; then
she again picked up the suit case with
determination.

“T’ll write,”
er’s.”

And so he was forced to let her go.

He stood for some time on the front
steps in the rain, watching the cab as
it was swallowed up by the grayness,

she said, “from moth-

and then he went into the empty
house.
Everything seemed to speak to him

of Poily, of their two happy years of
married life. There was the mission
furniture in the library, the
ing bookcases with leaded the
books that they had read together, the
motto over the firep n which they
h night when the

he flames li

glass,

pty.
Still smiling,

| 1 won +or 6 Y
Qe Ayent over (O ik

packed and you dressed and ready to |

fascinat- |

terror of that thought bhe weunt to the
telephone and called up Polly’s mother.

Polly’s  mother, aunswering sleepily,
said that Polly was not there, bad uot
; been there, aud it was miduight. Why
was he asking her” \What had hap-
pened to Polly—what?

Merriman gquieted her fears. Polly
was out and was late getting home.
But, of course, nothing had happened.
Arnd then he hung up the receiver.

DBut he could not quiet his own fears.
Polly bad never been so late. PPerhaps
the cabman wasn't trustworthy. [’er-
haps—oh, there were so many dreadftul
possibilities.

IHe stumbled

upstairs to get his
street coat. He would go out into the
night and look for her; he would
hunt up that cabman; he—and then he
stopped dead still on the threshold of
the pink and white room, for there in
the big chair, with her shining hair

falling all about bher, with the gold

go%wn, was Polly, fast asleep!

And pinned to the top of her chair
was a placard on which in big letters
was written:

“April Fool!”

As he gasped in astonisbment Polls
opened her eyes.

embroidered slippers peeping from be- |
neath the folds of the frilly dressing |

“April fool,” she smiled sleepily.
as he came and stood over her.

“I had the cabman drive me for four
blocks, and then he drove me back,
and I slipped through the dining rooin
window. I left it open on purpose. 1
had expected to run right in and con-
fess th'nt I was fooling, but when I
came up and found the trunk open I
thought I'd stay here and let you won-
der a bit. And then I went to sleep,
and that's all,” said pretty Polly.

“Oh, Polly,” her husband reproached
her, “how could you—how could yon
joke on such a serious subject?”

“lI wanted to see how you would
ncet,” Polly told him, “if you thought I
was going to leave you.”

“But"— His voice was very stern.

“I wanted to get even.” Polly sat up
and talked fast. “You remember last
vear, Bob. You came home and told
me the bank had failed and that you
had lost your money. You wanted to
see if I could love you if you were
poor, and then you told me it was an
April fool.”

Merriman looked crestfallen.
got that,” he said, *but’—

“And what is sauce for the goose is
sauce for the gander,” said his wife
serenely.

“Yes, it is,” Merriman admitted man-
fully as he drew his wife into his arms,
“but I think we'd better let such jokes
alone in future, sweetheart. It hurts
too much, you know.”

Polly put up her lips to be kissed.
“Yes; it does,” she whispered. “I came
near giving in when you
miserabie.”

“Oh, Polly, how could you?
holding her close. And Polly, repent-
ant and beautiful, confessed in his ear:

“It was because I was a little April

“I for-

3

fools.”

An Anchor to Windward.

The solemn faced man who drove the
| stage Dbetween Willowby and Green-
[ field never lost an opportunity to dis-
play his knowledge to a new passen-
ger, nor had he ever been known to
{ suppress his opinion on any subject,
no matter what it might be. *“They
tell me you're the man that wrote the
story that’s running now in one o' the
! big magazines. I forget which ’tis,”
! he said one day to a cheery passenger
| who had been endeavoring to ask a
| few questions himself.

| “I believe I am,” admitted the gen-
|

i tleman.

“I've never turned my hand to writ-
ing,” said the stage driver, flicking his
horses in meditative mood. *‘No, sir,
I've been too much took up with other
things, but I read everything most. I
was having a little talk with Bill Sears
about you yesterday. We'd both been

“ITow did you get in?” he demanded |

looked so |

He was |

fool, Bob. We are both a pair of April |

reading your last book before this new
one. Now, do you rely entirely on
what you write for a living?” )

“Not entirely,” said the author, with |
{ due humility. |

“That’s what I thought when I fin- |
ished the book,” and the stage dri\'er)
looked kindly at the man of letters.
“I'm real glad for ye that you've other
m said benevolently. *Got
em well invested. I expect, too. I toid
Bill 3 that most likely the

ase.’”’-

wns,” he

was

!
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lto B and  with them from

gvoided. The gperating table and the
surgeons’ knife, w it lleved,
sgldom have to be employed if this m
vualuable woma ) \ S
to in good time. 'The "Favorite Prescrip~
tion” gas proven 4 great boon to expectans
mothers by, preparing the system for the
coming of baby, thereby rendering child-
birth safe, easy, and almost painless.
Bear in miné, please that Dr. Pierce's
Favorite Prescription is not a secret oe
patent medicine, against whieh the moes
intelligent people are quite naturaliy
averse, because of the uncertainty as ter
their composition and harmless character,
but iS a MEDICINE OF KNOWN COMPOS}-
TION, a full list of all its ingredients being
printed, in plain English, on every bottle-
wrapper. An examination of this Hst ot
ingredients will disclose the fact that it is
non-alcoholic in it8 composition, chemie~
ally pure, triple-refined glycerine taking
the place of the commonly used aleoho!
in its make-up. In this connection F
may not be out of place to state that the
“Favorite Prescription” of Dr. Pierce Is
the enly medicine put up for the care of
woman’s peculiar weaknesses and ali-
ments, and sold through druggists, alt
the ingredients of which have the wn~

| anfmous endorsement of all the leading-

medical writers and teachers of all the
several fichoofls of,pract]ice, amdf that ktoo
as remedies for the ailments foy w
=Favorite %reseription%com‘ﬂe

X 1tttle book of these endorsements will
be sent to any address, post-paid, and
absolutely free if you request same by
i\gostal card, or letter, of Dr. R. V. Pieres,

uffalo, N. Y. ¢

Dr. Pierce’s Pleasant Pelleis cure eoa-
stipation. Constipation is the cause of
many diseases. Cure the cause and yow
cure tue disease, KEasy to take as candy.

THE POLITE FRENCHMNAN. |

He Will Say “Pardon,” but Will Crowd
You Off the Pavement.

Amnonz the myths ahout the Narisians
that have been fastened on the world
at large is the notion that they ace the
politest people we have. That is &
good old one, but when you come to
analyze it its wythical qualities soore
shewv. The Parisians are conversation-
ally polite. They are the greatest art-
ists ut the deferential phrase and the
obsequious bow.

Actually the DParisian is not polite.
Ile is not even passably polite. He ig
discourteous and disagreeable. He
dalks along the streets as if he owned
themr and refuses to turn out, ne mat-
ter what the circomstances are. He
bumps info passersby who are used
to the ordinary street courtesy, swoops
upon the best s2ats in the public eon-
veyances, will not budge an inch when
your theater seats are beyond him,
crowds you io the restaurants and
cafes, ogles every woman he meets and
is generally offensive. To be sure, if
he sees a chance to get anything away
‘rom you or to adv#Znce his own inter-
est at your expense, he says *‘Pardon™
—and aoes what he has in mind. His
politeness consists of that one word,
“Pardon.” So far as his language goes,
he is courteous. But it is all conversa-
tion.—Samuel T. Blythe in Everybody’'s
Magazine,

Disqualified.

“] should like to be excu®d, your
lordship,” said a man who had beem
summoned on a jury.

“What for?”

“I owe a man £5, and I want to hant
him up and pay it.”

“Do you mean to tell this court you
would hunt up a man to pay a bill in-
stead of waiting for him to hunt youw
up?”’

“Yes, your lordship.”

“You are excused. I don't wauat any
man on the jury who will lie like
that.""—London Chronicle.

Something the Same.

“Politics must be a very trying pro-
fossion.”

“l dox’t know,” answered Senator
Sorghum, *“that it is so different in
politics from what it is in private
life. Your friends all speak well of
you and your enemies knock.™

Mer Portrait.

AMiss Elderly—I painted this portrait
o myself some weeks ago and— Cad-
lings (looking at the picture of a young
cirl)—What a good memorv von bewvaf

Stone Throwers.

One of the national sports of the
mountain canton of Appenzell, in Swite!
yerland, is the stone throwing contest
in which rocks of great size are thrown
for a prize.

1 to the Sun.
1 trounomer
had an in-
reat Zulu
itate asked him

20 to the sun

forme

he v¢ 1 a parcty of crusaders
osebushes home

Damas-
well that
flowers
hrough-

that excessive exercise

Remember

wears away fat, while moderate exer-

e develops it.




