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Pentistryin all its modern branches.
‘Special attention given to the care of
children’s teeth.

Patients living outside "the city can
make appointments by mail and thus
.«do away with unnecessary delay.

Lady in Attendance

.On and after Sunday, Optober 11th,
2908, trains will run daily (Sundays
geepted), as follows:

ERAINS WILL LLEAVE FREDER-
ICTON.

. 803 Mixed for Campbellton,
o Moncton, St. John and Hali-

BOX Jiv wh beney Basiavepastiioes fegs joae gee 5.45
¥, 317 Suburban for Marys- o
] D SR R . ai
Jo. 821 Suburban for Marys- ;
RRID it etes saasseshmsiyew Gosese flisst 13:.1
No 323 Suburban for, Marys- X
RITIO G Tttt i ynseas. . sasren 2
"=, 801 Express for Montreal, ‘

Chatham, Loggleville...... ..o18.301
®e. 827 Suburban for Marys-

TR S el gl 1840
Wm. 829 Suburban for Marys-

WILIB, oot eustas’ aebedsvus TR 21.20

ERAINS WILL ARRIVE AR
FREDERISTON.

ile, 818 Suburban from Marys-

ville “...z: il SR I R s dadae's 8.15
tie. 803 Express from Mont-

real, Quebec, Chatham and

Loggieville ... A ki 100G

Suburba.nmft‘o.in. Marys-

No. 322 .
e R R DU A SR L
Es3, 828 Suburban from Marys-

T R S e 18.20
9. 804 Mixed from Chatham
Sanction, Chatham and Log-
gieville ... .. . o e
Av. 328 Surburban from Marys-
7 TR LSRR . T 4
No. 330 Surburban from Marys-
Wille T N I AL i 21.55
are run by Atlantic
Twenty-four hour
24.00 o’clock is midnight.
7th, 1908.

18.50

19.15

Wil trains
@sandard time.
wrfation.

Moncton, N. B., Oct.

Passenger Train service from Fred-

ericton, Efficctive Oct. 11, 1808
Atlantic Time—Daily eXcepu
Sunday.
DEPARTURES.
8,23 . m., for St. John, St. Step-
hen, St. Andrews, Houlton,

Wooudstock, and north to Presque
Isle and Edmundston; also for
Bangor, Portland and Boston.

#00 a. m. via Gibson Branch for
toodstock and north to Presgue
§sle and Edmunston, Leaves St.
Marys 8.30 a. m.

¥.59 a.m., for Fredericton Jct. can-

“ pecting with Atlantic Express for
St. John amnd points

30 p. m., for Frederic
necting with Express
preal, Ottawa, Toronto, and with
Wmperial Limited and Pacific Ex-
press from Montreal for the West,
Worthwest and Pacific Coast; also
eonnects for Vanreboro, Bangor,
Portland, Boston, etc., St. Step-
hen and Woodstock.

A0 p. m., for St. John and points

Sur -

s Ohvg=

East.
ARRIVALS,
2.3v a, m., frem S« Jobn and
East,

21.45 a. m., {rom Boswn, Mkatreal,
3t. Stephen, Woodstock, Houl-
ton.

0 p. m., from St. John and East.

4.0 p. m., from Woodstock and
points north, via Gibson branch.

Arrives St. Marys 8,38 p. m.

40.40 p. m., from Boston, Portland,
Bangor, St. Stephen, St. An-
drews, Woodstock and Houlton.

W85 HOWARD, D P. A CoP,
Ry.. St. Jehn, N. B.

W.J. IRVINE, D.D.S

Special Practionay’s Certificate
from Chicago College of
Dental Surgery

Artificial Teeth

Inserted in Gold, Aluminum and
ordinary Rubber Plates

rywnl BridgeWork

Executed in Gold and Porcelain
after latest and best methods

Anestheties

ocal and General applied and ad-
» minstered fur Painless Dentistry
4
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Hook’s €ztion Koot Compound.
: ~ . Tho great Uterine Tonic, and
: 74 safe effectual Monthly
.. vintor on which women can
¢ 4. Eoidin three degrees
of st.ongth—No. 1, $1; No. 2
\ 10 degrees stronger, $3; No. 8,
for special cases, per box,
Bold all druggists, or sent
m&i on receipt of price.
y pamphlet, Address: TH§
Bu0x MEieKESy., TORONTO, ONT. (ormerly W
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contains neither Opium,
substance.

and Flatulency.

L T

| @Qastoria is a harmless substitute for Casto
goric, Drops and Soothing Syrups.

Mo Kind You Have Always Bougit

In Use For Over 30 Years.

THE CENTAUR COMPANY. 77 MURRAY SWREET, NEW YORK CITY.

The Kind Ycu Have Always Bought, and which has been

in use for over 30 years, has borne the signature of
and has Deen made under his per-
sunal supervision since its infancy.
Allow no one to deceive you in this.
A1l Counterfeits, Imitations ana ¢ Just-as-good?’ are bus
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of
Infants and Children—Experience against IExperiment.

- What is CASTORIA

r Gil, Pare-
It is Pleasant. It

Torphine mor other Narcotic
ts age is its guarantce.
and allays Feverishness. It curcs Diarrhcea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cures Constipation
It assimilates the Food, regulates the
Stomach and Bowels, giving healthy and natural sleep.
The Children’s Panacea—The Mother’s EFriend.

cenUINE CASTORIA arwars

It desiroys Worms d

ure of

& d

AT GPES

JOMN G.

and the best Equipment.
Z=fDown Town.

Prompt and eareful attention to all orders.
only complete line of Funeral Furnishings in the City |

Next above Queen Hotel,”

ADAMS

THE] LEADING "UNDERTAKER.

The

’Phone 26._

COAb

Now in Stock a Large
WLARy

Supply of Hard
Coal, price reasonable.

P. FAPRELL

That

Hacking
Cough

( Should not be neglected,
otherwise it may develop in-
t0 something of a more ser-
lous nature.

Try a bottle of Staples’
Cough Cure.

We carry a full line of a-
pothecary’s supplies and our
prices are the lowest.

lonzo dtaples

YORK STREET

Dr. F.W BARBOUR
DENTAL SURGEON

President and Prizeman Boston
Dental College, Class 1891 Kegister-
ed by the Mass. State Board of Dental
Examiners.  Facilities and Experi-
ence for all requisite branches of
profession. Special attention to sav-
iug aching or abscessed teeth, Young

Lady in attendance, d

SYNOPSIS  OF CANADIAN NORTH-WEST
HOMEST -AD REGULATIONS

Any even numbered section of Dom.
lands fn Manitoba, Saskatchewan and
Alberta, excepting 8 and 26, not re-
served, may be homesteaded by any
person  who is the sole head of a

farcily, or any male over 18 years of |

age, to the extent of one-quarter sec-
160) acres, more or less.

Application for entry must be
made in person by the
applicant at a Dominion

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 condl-
tions by the father, mother, so
daughter, brother or sister of an
tending homesteader.

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

(1) At least six months’ residence
upon and cultivation ot the land in
each year for three years.

(2) A homesteader nray, if he so
desires, perform the required resi-
dence duties, by living on farming
land owned solely by him, not less
than eighty (80) acres in extent, in
the vieinity of his homestead. Joint
ownership in land will not meet this
requirement.

(3) U tke father or mother, {if the
lather I8 deceased,) of a homesteader
has permanent residence on farming
land owned solely by him, not less
than eighty (80) acres in extent, in
the vicinity of the homestead, or up-
on a homestead entered for by him
in the vicinity, such homesteader may
perform his own residence duties by
living with the father (or mother).

(4) The term ‘‘vicinity’’ in the
two preceeding paragraphs is defined
as meaning not more than nine miles
in a direct line, exclusive of the
width of road allowances crossed in
the measurement.

(5) A homesteader Intending to
perform his residence duties in  ac-
cordance with the above while living
witk - parents or on farming land
owned by himselt must notify the
Agent for the district of such inten-
tion.

Six months’ notice in writing muet
be givea to the Commissioner of Do-
mininn  Lands, at Ottawa, of inten-
tion to apply for patent.

W. W. CORY,
Deputy of the Minister of
the Interlor.

N.B.-—-Unauthorized publication of
;hls advertisement will not be pald
or.

Jan. 28, d 6m.
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Converting
| Gwendolyn,

By MARTHA COBB SANFORD.
Copyrighted, IZA‘:‘;*I)_\'

5 Ass)ociated
Literary Press.

§
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At twenty Gwendolyn Rand was un-
deniably a personality to be reckoned
with.

“I don’t see where you get such
ways, Gwendolyn,” complained her
mother. “IWhy, at your age I'’—

‘“Yes, indeed,” corroborated Mr.

Rand, “at your age, Gwendolyn, your
mother had settled down—she wasn't
running around after all the young
men in the neighborhood.”

“0Oh, daddy.,” remonstrated Gwen-
dolyn. “I think you might be a little
more gallant.”

“Well, well, the young men weren’t
all running after her, then,” amended
Mr. Rand, softening at the hurt look
in Gwendolyn’s big brown eyes. “But
it doesn’'t look well either way. I
can’'t understand where”’—

“Mother was brought up in a con-
vent, you remember. I'm the product
of coeducation,” ventured Gwendolyn
in explanation.

“H’m,” reflected Mr. Rand. “That
may be the reason, but the remedy is
your Aunt Abiatha.”

Gwendolyn gave a little gasp of ap-
prehension.

“Yes, my dear,” continued Mr. Rand,
“your mother and I have decided to
| send you down to Florida to spend
the winter with your Aunt Abiatha.”

“She will teach you the things a

ter,” added Gwendolyn's mother dole-
fully, “things which I have somehow
failed to make you take an interest
s

convent,” exclaimed Gwendolyn as
she swished out of {he room, her head
high in air, but her eyes glistening
with unshed tears.

Aunt Abiatha's spacious, old fashion-
ed house merited kinder verdict than
ywendolyn bestowed upon it at first
glance. Once up in her cozy bedroom,
i however, with its chintz covered four
poster and French windows opening

self, and she threw both arms around
Aunt Abiatha, compietely submissive—
for the time being.

But after the novelty of dusting,
sewing and cooking began to resolve

balked.

“Now I know how to do all these
prosaic things, Aunt Abiatha,” she ar-
gued, “what's the use of doing them
{ day after day? There are so many
{ real live things to do in the world.
Let's give a garden party or some-
thing, Aunt Abiatha. Are there any
male inhabitants in Centerville that we
| could hire to come, do you think?”
|  “Gwendolyn, my dear, how you talk!
| Of course there are,” Aunt Abiatha
was startled into admitting. ‘“There’s
young Jack Hayward for one.”

‘“YWhat's he like?”

Aunt Abiatha loyally.
one of our best families.”
“Poor thing!” muttered Gwendolyn.
“What did you say, dear?’
“] asked what he does for a living?”

he manages his father’s es-
He's a country gen-

“Why,
tate, of course.
tleman.”

ferently, “he must be a very provin-
cial kind of person! I don’t think I
should like him.”

“Well, of all
bristled Aunt
you'd like him.
ask him to call.”

An afternoon or two later as Gwen-

things, Gwendolyn!”
Abiatha. *“Of course
Every one does. I'll

the front doorbe!l had been ringing for
some time. On the veranda below she
could hear Aunt Abiatha
and fro.

“The front doorbell's ringing.
Abiatha!” she called, jumping up. “If
it's that ‘polite and thoughtful young
country gentleman.
| turb me. I'm in the midst of an aw-
fully exciting love story.”

A hearty masculine laugh
Gwendolyn's declaration,

1t aroused her curiosity, but also her
indignation, and she re-established her-
self in the hammock, determined not
to display the slightest interest, what-
ever happened.

But the next thing she heard startled
her into a sitting posture.

“Now, Aunt Abiatha, will you intro-
duce us?” J

Gwendolyn,
the porch, could
eyves. There, on the roof of the veran-
da, not ten feet away from her, sab
an extremely good looking young man.
And there on the' lawn Aunt
Abiatha, the picture
disapproval,

“Gwendo

to the rall of
believe her

stood

of dismay

,” she called up, “this is

Mr. Heyy Jack, my nlece, Miss
RNand. I never saw such geings on in
my life. Go. right into your room,

Gwendolyn!”

Gwendolyn did not budge.
lsughed and Inughed, until Aunt
tha finally joined in,

But such a triangular situation w
not over encouraging, especially since
Aunt Abiatha refused to leave her an-
gle of chservation, so eventually they
all adjourned to ti.: downstairs veran-
da for afternoon fea.

“8o you're a climber, Mr. Heyward?”
Gwendolyn obgerved archly, taking ad-
vamtege of Aunt Abiatha’s absence in
e Kitchem,

“Qévom  sufficlent
Jadk smswored lightly.

She only
Abia-

incentive — yes,”
“I couldnu't

and |

, the flowers she had gathered.

girl of your age ought to know, daugh- |

“In other words, I'm to be sent to a |

out on to a little rose covered porch, ;
the girl’s heart melted in spite of her- |

itself into routine Gwendolyn suddenly |

“Very thoughtful and polite,” replied |
*“He comes of

prevaricated Gwendolyn unblushingly. !

“0Oh,” commented Gwendolyn indif-

#Fdolyn was reclining in the hammock |
on her little porch engrossed in a nov- |
el she became suddenly conscious that ’

rocking to !

Aunt |

please don't dis- |
{ had
i

followed !

and let a fellow in a book get ahead
of me.”

“Get ahead of you?”

“Well, absorb your interest to the ex
clusion of a real human
plained Jack.

“You took an awful risk,” laughed
Gwendolyn.

“Oh, that was nothing,” Jack boast-
ed. “I'm used to all sorts of athletic
stunts, you know.”

“That isn’t the kind of risk I meant
exactly,” Gwendolyn enlightenecd him.

“Well, how did you like him?’ beam
ed Aunt Abiatha after the caller's de-
parture.

“Not very well,” said Gwendolyn,
shaking her head dubiously. “He’s so
bold and conceited.”

“But, my dear,” hastily interpose@d
Aunt Abiatha. “You mustn’'t judge
him from first appearances. Jack was
a little queer today. I den’t know what
was the matter with him. But we'll
have him in often, and you must be
polite to him, Gwendolyn.”

And that was how a most audacious
courtship came to be carried on right
under Aunt Abiatha’s eyes.

“Gwendolyn,” asked Jack dreamily

being,” ex

one sunny morning as they sat to-
gether in the fragrant rose garden.
“how did you ever happen to' come

down to this quiet little spot anyhow?
I should imagine you'd love all the gay
things of life—dances, theaters, din-
ners and all that, you know. Don’t
you?”

“No, you're all wrong,” answered
Gwendolyn slowly, hiding her face in
“I love
something quite different.”

IFor a few minutes the birds iz the
garden had it all to themselves, so
suddenly still were the two people who
sat there.

“Gwendolyn, Jack finally found
himself asking in a husky voice quite
unlike his own, “do you really love it
down here—the quiet, lazy life we
i lead ?”

Gwendolyn nodded, but did not lift
her face.
| “Love it enough to stay with me,
| dearest?”
| Gwendolyn nodded again.

“Look up at me, you fraud,” Jack
| commanded, taking her joyfully into
i his drms.

”

| “I can’'t” Gwendolyn protested,
blinking. *There’s something in my
! eye.”

implored Jack sympathetically. “What
it it, darling?”

“A tear, I think,” confessed the mis-
chievous Gwendolyn.

Half an hour later Jack sat talking
I with Aunt Abiatha on the porch. Gwen-
dolyn was scribbling her daily line to
| her mother.

“Read that, Aunt Abiatha,” the girl
called suddenly, holding out a sheet of
{ note paper. “It has something about
you in it.” .

And this is what the astonished Aunt
Abiatha read:

Dearest Mother and Dad—I want you
to come down here just as quickly as you
can. I am to be married at Aunt Abia-
1 tha's two weeks from today. The wed-
' ding will be very quiet. Aunt Abiatha
fully approves of my engagement—in fact,
she has done everything in her power to
| bring it about. Please bring my trous-
seau along with you. Your loving

GWENDOLYN.
is Jack Montgomery
just as nice as his
G.

P. S.—His name
Iieyward, and he’s
| name. I can cook and sew and dust.

He Liked the Sound.

Mr. Goff has a humor peculiarly his
own. He looks at the world in a half
amused, half indulgent manner some-
times very annoying to his friends.
One day when in town he dropped
into a restaurant for lunch. It was a
tidy although not a pretentious estab-
lishment. After a good meal he called
to the waitress and inquired what
kind of pie could be had.

“Applepiemincenieraisinpieblueberry-
piecustardpiepeachpieandstrawberry-
shorteake,” the young woman repeated
glibly.

“Will you please say that again?”’ he
asked, leaning a trifle forward.

The girl went through the list at
lightning rate. “Andstrawberryshort-
cake!” she concluded, with emphasis.

“Would you mind doing it once
mere?”’ he said.

The waitress looked her disgust and
started in a third time, pronouncing
the werds in a defiantly clear toue.

“Thank you,” he remarked when she
finished. “For the life of me I
can't see how you do it. But I like to
r it. It's very Interesting, - very.
Give me apple pie, please, and thank
you very much.”—Youth's Companion.

A Noiseless City In Friesland.
Faney
cuiltless of street cars and omnibuses
(the steam tram line from Franeker
halts discreetly without the town),
ily encompassed in an hour, for its
, its old moat which it has not
rreatly overstepped, is not three
s in extent; a city without great
noise or confusion, save upon market
days, and clean, quiet lined
Ly low houses with shining windows,
peopled by rosy cheeked serving woni-
en, capped with gold and and

demurely dressed,

easily

streets,

lace,

led ats to its very heart

Send red sa

il masts

and church towers; plant
densely folinged trees beside its quays
few flower
squares: give it a water
dle thronged with hund bo
crogsed by a few bridg and many
little hand ferries—and you will see
Lecuwarden.—Seribner's Magazine.

and a iron railed beds in

its open

ds of

He Knew Them.
“Things have gone completely to the
dogs with me.”
“Cheer up. They might have been

”

worse.

“IDen't you believe {t.”

“Why 2

“Because then they would have
been.” R DR P

“Oh, let me get it out, sweetheart.” |

a city of 35,000 inhabitants, |

rave faced citizens. !

are jumbled with electric !

FUEITIVE SPAR BUOIS

Rescuing These Stray “Sticks™
Is Perilous Work.

SIGNBOARDS OF CHANNELS..

How These Mariners’ Guides Are An-!
chored and How They Sometimes
Break Away and Are Hunted Down:
by the Lighthouss Service Tenders.

‘When the winter gales begin to blow,,
the tenders of the lighthouse servicel
turn their stems toward northern seasi
to hunt stray spar buoys. Of all thel
work of the coast patrol this, perhaps,|
is the most exposed to danger. Pulling!
these “signboards” out of the sea or
putting them over side is like *“‘yank-
ing” spiles with a ton derrick on al
heaving platform.

Although passengers in the boatsi
that ply the waters of New York har-
bor, Long Island scund and other wa-

terways along the coast see manytl
spar buoys, they give them little
thought. With the man at the wheel

it is different. Cclor, shape and size
give him volumes of information, and
he looks upon the spar buoy as an in-
valuable guide.

In the governmeut inventories they:
arc listed as “sticks,” although they!
are sometimes sixty feet long. They!
are anchored in the bed of a river or!
harbor channel, their “up ends” paint-
ed in such a way as to icdicate to thej
observer the formation of the bottom.|
On the margin of government charts
explanatory notes tell one that vessels!
approaching a harbor from the seaj
should leave red buoys with evem|
numbers on the right and black, with!
odd numbers on the left side of chan-!
nels. Black and white striped buoys,!
the stripes running perpendicularly,{
mean an obstruction in the channel,;
with room to get by on either side.
If Dballs or cages ornament the “upe
ends” it means a turning point, thed
i color and number indicating the course.|

These sticks are put down with heavy|
iron anchors and sometimes greaf§
| stone weights. One would suppose thati
so fixed they never couid get away, but
| they do, and it is a job to find them.;
{ Ice flces break their cables and some-
times crush the sticks; storms pull]

them loose, and ships in the fog or]
* cdarkness foul them and tear them fromi
their hold on the bottom. Not infre-
quently ships use them as moorings,}
| although this is forbidden. i

There are instances where the an-
chors of a spar buoy have been secure
enough to hold against ice pressure and!
in a narrow channel cause a dangerous
jam. DBut such cases are few, for
| when this happens the weight of the
ice usually becomes so great as to force!
i the buoy under, and the pack slides on.

1f the ice pack gets under the buoy

50 as to lift it there is only one result—!

-he parting of the cable. Then off!
starts the spar upon a journey maybe

5f thousands of miles, perhaps of only

bne or two. It may fetch up on the
, nearest shore, ’nd it may drift to the|
coast of Europe or into the southermi
seas. On the Irish coast today is one|
~vhich traveled there in six weeks from
New York harbor. It was presented!
i 40 the British government by the Unit-i
ed States and now floats off the coast

Jn which it stopped after its long At-
lantic journey. !

If it is a long chase to find the stray
buoys it is even a more difficult task toj
recover the anchors left behind by thei
fugitive spars. Tenders that sail out
of the harbor have a derrick and tackle!
ricged in front of the pilot house, with!

a donkey engine to lift and pull. The:
location of every buoy is marked on
the charts to a degree, so it is not diffi-
cult to find the desired position. The:
corions business is dracging for the
anchor and after grappling with it to
Laist it aboard ship. Here the donkey
carine comes into play. Anotber haz-
ard is to pull & spar buoy aboard. If @
sea happens to be running the captain
of the tender has to use extreme care.
Shaould a big raller get under him and
suddenly tighten ‘the lifting chains
either they would give way or the
weieht would come up teo fast, the
crew in either case being placed in
jeopardy of their lives.

But the risk these men run is all in
To them a job in &

f

the day’s work.
on a lee shere is reg

seaway ¢

no more monotonous task than repaint-

ing a row of buoys on land.

\
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The DRrovity cf Callarat.

It was in Ballarat that Mark Twain,
found the local lang re so puzzling
at first, the good people of the place
deeming life too short to dawdle in'

their talk.

The mayor called on the American
humorist and laconicall; o SRAnE
Then when Mark Twe gave him a
rar he simply said “(

eig e
| Subsequent v revealed that'
{ these terms were Ballaratese for “wel-
“thank you.”—London

inquiry

come” and
“hronicle.

: t
Hailed.

|  “Does that young woman hail from:
{ Boston?”
i “Yes,” answered the western youth
| thoughtfully, “that expr the iden
! precisely.. She hails from Boston. I
| wwas never before overtaken by sueh
a heavy downfall of intellectual ice.”

o 19
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Fixcesses.
Prios $1 per box, sixfor $5.  One will please, six

wigcure. Sold by all druggists or, ms E
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