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For Your Protection

we place this label on every
package of Scott’s Emulsion.
The man witha fish on his back
is our trade-mark, and it is a
guarantee that Scott’s Emul-
sion will do all that is claimed
for it. Naothing better for lung,
throat or bronchial troubles in
infant or adult. Scott’s Emul-
sion is one of the greatest flesh-
builders known to the medical
world.

We’ll send you a sample free.

SCOTT & BOWNE, °Frnts s

B. B. GENUINE:

White lead mixed with pure
linseed oil cannot be beat . for the
outside of your house. I hsve
that stock on hand and if you are
going to paintgive me = call, a
house painted with that under my
supervision will stay painted:

Geo. H. Tetzler,

House Decorator and Sign Writer
Shop over Steam Laundry
Orders can be left at Steam ‘Laun-

dry.
WATER 5T.
Opposite I. C. R. Station,

T.F. Sherrard, & Son
MONCTON, N. B.

Imperters of

MARBLE & GRANITE

Manufacturers of

Monuments, Tablets, Gravestones
and all other cemetery work.
/ Most modern machinery for polish-
in8 marble and Granite .

New lettering and carving}, machin-
ery —run by compressed ai.

Write us for prices an”estimates.

NOTICE

All Owners and Harborers of
Dogs within the Town of Campbell-
ton are hereby notified pay their Dog
Taxes to the Town Treasure on or
before the ist day of June next un-
der the provisions of a bye-law of
the Town Council imposing a tax
on the Owners and Harborers of
Dogs in the said town.

S. H. Lingly,

Campbeltton, May 17‘07 Y

Notice

Notice is hexeb(}‘r given that The Resti-
gouche Boom Company has deposited
in the Office of the Minister of Public
works, Ottawa, a Plan of their Booms
and description of the site thereof in
the Restigouche River: and tzat dupli-
cates of the said Plan and description
have been deposited in the Office of
the Registrar of deedsin and for the
County of Restigouche in the Province
of New Brunswick, and in the Office
of the Registrur of Deeds in and for
the Second Registration Division of
the County of Bonaventure in the
Province of Quebec.

And further take notice that at the
expiration of one month fr m the date-
of the first publication of this Notice,
application wiil be made to the Gov-
ernor in Council for approval of said
Plan and Site,

Dated this 8th day of May, A. D.,
1907

John McAlister,
Secretarv-Treasurer
Restigouche Boom Co
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W. H. WALLACE
Contractor & Bailder

Concrete work in all Branches.
a specialty. Moving and raising
Buildings.

Campbeliton, N, B, PO Box 484

Phone 91
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‘that was half raised to his lips.

Town Treasure!

I,

Copyright, 1894, by H

With Edged Tools

| By HENRY SETON MERRIMAN ===
Author of “The Sowers,” “Roden’s Corner,” “Frem
One Generatien to Another,” Ets.

ARPER & BROTHERS
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““Ye-es,” he said slowly, *'but it aoes
not seem to dirty black hands as it
does white. They know no better.”

“Lord!” ejaculated Durnovo. “Don’t
let us /begin the old arguments all over
again. I thought we settled that the
trade was there. We couldn’t prevent
it, and therefore the best thing is to
make hay while the sun shines’ and
then clear out of the country.”

“But suppose Meredith finds out?”’
reiterated Maurice Gordon, with the
lamentable hesitation that precedes
loss.

“If Meredith finds out it will be the
worse for him.” :

A certain concentration of tone
aroused Maurice Gordon’s attention,
and be glanced uneasily at his com-
panion.

“No one knows what goes on in the
heart of Africa,” said Durnovo darkly.
“But we will not trouble about that.
Meredith won’t find out.”

“Where is he now?”

“With your sister at the bungalow.
A lady’s man—that is what he is.”

On hearing that Jack was at the’
bungalow with Jocelyn, Maurice Gor-
don glanced at the clock ‘and wonder-
ed how he could get away from his
present visitor. The atmosphere of
Jack Meredith’s presence was prefer- |.
able to that diffused by Victor Durno-
vo. There was a feeling of personal
safety and dignity in the very sound
of his voice which set a weak and
easily led man upon his feet.

But Victor Durnovo had something
to say to Gordon, which circumstances
had brought to a crisis. :

“Look here,” he said, leaning for-
ward and throwing away  the ciga-
rette he had been smoking, “this simia- |
cine seheme is going to be the biggest
thing that bas ever been run on this
coast.”

“Yes,” said Gordon, with the indif-+
ference that comes from nonparticipa-
tion.

“And I'm the only business man in
it,” significantly.

Gordon nodded his head, awaiting
further developments.

“Which means that I could work
another man into it. I might find out
that we could not get on without him.”

The black eyes seemed to prgbe the
good natured, sensual face og‘giaurice
Gordon, so keen, g ‘was
their glance. i

“And I would be willing to do it, to |
make that map’s fortune, provided l
that e was my brother-in-law.” :

“What the devil do you mean?” ;
asked Gordon, setting down the glass °

80 searc

“I mean that I want to marry Joce-
lyn.”

And- the modern school of realistic,
mawkishly foul novelists, who hold

that love excuseth all, would have
taken delight in the passionate render-
ing of the girl’s name.

“Want to marry Jocelyn, do you?” |
answered Maurice, with a derisive little |
laugh. On the first impulse of the mo-
ment he gave no thought to himself or |

|
|
|

his own interests and spoke with un- |
disguised contempt. He -might have
been speaking to & beggar on the road-
side. :

Durnovo’s eyes flashed dangerously
and his tobacco stained teeth clinched
for a moment over his lower lip.

‘“That is my desire and intention.”

“Look here, Durnovo,” exclaimed
Gordon, “don’t be a fool! Can’t you
see that it is quite out of the question?”

“No,” he said, “I can’t see that it is
out of the question, On the contrary,

| .very fond of you, and—I think I have

i

*“Besides,” he said, *‘I may succeed with-
out any of that—eh?”

it seems only natural that she should
‘marry the man who is her brother’s
partner in many a little speculation.”

Maurice Gordon, sitting there star-
ing hopelessly into the half breed’s
face, saw it all. He went back in a
flash of recollection to many passing
details which had been unnoted at the
time; details which now fitted into
each other like links of a chain, and
that chain was around him. He leaped
forward in a momentary opening of the
future, and saw himself ruined, dis-
graced, held up to the execration of the
whole civilized world. He was utterly
in this man’s power, bound hand and
foot. He could not say him no, and
least of all could he say no to this de-
mand, which had roused all the latent
chivalry, gentlemanliness, brotherly
love that was in him.: Maurice Gordon
knew that Victor Durnovo possessed
knowledge which Jocelyn would con-
sider cheap at the price of her person.

“I don’t think,” said Durnovo, who
seemed to be following’ Gordon’s i
thoughts, “that the idea will be so re-"x
pellent to your sister as you seem to |
think.” I

And a sudden ray of hope shot !
athwart the future into which his lis- |
tener was staring. It might be so.
One can never tell with women.

“I don’t want you to do anything
now,” he went on more gently. It
was wonderful how well he knew'
Maurice Gordon. The suggested delay
kﬁpeuled to one side of his natuse, the !
poftened tone to another. “There is |
time enough. When I come back I
will speak of it again. Your sister is

one or two arguments to put forward
which she would recognize as uncom-
monly strong. I would not buéng for-
ward those arguments except as a last
resource. I would first point out the
advantages. A fourth share Iin the
simiacine scheme would make you a
rich man—above suspicion—independ-
e}lt of the gossip of the market place.”

Maurice Gordon winced visibly, and
his eyes wavered as if he were about
to give way to panic.

“You could retire and o bome  to

#Let the GOLD BUST TWINS do your werk”
L

The Shadow

®  You remember the fable of the
dog who dropped a real bone for

a shadowy substitute; get the real

its shadow which he saw in the watér. *“‘Bear in mind that all is not
Gold Dust that glitters under the name of washing powder. Don’t accept

Gold Dust Washing Powder

with the Gold Dust Twins on the package.”

17, CPT

wood-

Scrubbing fl
USES FOR I oth, "
GOLD DUST

and
work, oil cloth, silverwars and tinware,
cleansing bath room, pipes, etc., and making the soft soap.

Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Montreal, P. Q.—Makers of FAIRY SOAP.

« GOLD DUST makes hard water Mg

leaning
brass work,

EDngland—to a cooler cllmate. TDIS
country might get too hot for your
constitution. See?”

Durnovo came back into the center |

of the room and stood by the writing

table. His attitude was that of a man
holding a whip over a cowering dog.

He took up his hat and riding whip |
with a satisfied little laugh, as if the

dog had cringingly done his bidding.

“Besides,” he said, with a certain
deflance of manner, “I may succeed
without any of that—eh?”

“Yes,” Gordon was obliged to admit,
with a gulp, as if he were swallowing
his pride. And he knew that in say-
ing the word he was degrading his
sister—throwing her at this man’s feet
as the price of his own honor.

With a half contemptuous nod, Vie-
tor Durnovo turned and went away to
keep his appointment with Meredith.

. * * * # . .

Guy Oscard was sitting on the nat-

,ural terrace in front of Durnovo’s | |
house at Msala, and Marie attended to |

his simple wants with that patient
dignity which suggested the recollec-
tion of better times and appealed
strongly to the manhood of her fellow
servant Joseph and- her whilom
master.

“I hear the sound of paddles,” she
said. 5

“My ears are not so sharp as yours,”
said Oscard.

He listened, and after a moment
heard the regular glug-glug of the pad-
dles stealing over the waters of the
still tropic river, covering a wonderful
distance.

“Yes,” he said, “I hear. Mr. Mere-
dith said he would be back tonight.”

She gave a strange little low laugh—
almost the laugh of a happy woman.

The two boats came on to the sloping
shore with a grating sound, and by the
light of the waving lanterns Oscard
saw Durnovo and Jack land from the
same boat. . ;

The three men walked up to the
house together. Marie was at the door
and.bowed her head gravely in answer
to Jack’s salutation. Durnovo nodded
curtly and saidwnothing.

JIn the sitting room, by the light of
the paraffin lamp, the two Englishmen
exchanged a long questioning glance,
quite different from the quick interro-
gation of a woman’s eyes. There was
a smile on Jack Meredith’s face.

“All ready to start tomorrow?” he in-
quired.

“Yes,” replied Oscard.

And that was all they could say.
Durnovo never left them alone to-
gether that night. He watched their
faces with keen, suspicious eye. Be-
hind the mustache his lips were pursed
up in restless anxiety. But he saw
nothing—learned nothing. These two
men were inscrutable. =

At 11 o'clock the next morning the
simiacine seekers left their first un-
happy eamp at Msala. They had tasted
of misfortune at the very beginning,
but after the first reverse they return-
ed to their work with that dogged de-
termination which is a better spirit
than the wild enthuslasm of departure,
where friends shout and flags wave,
and an artificial hopefulness throws in
its jarring note.

In less than a week they had left the
river, hg’ullng their canoes up on the
bank and hiding them in the tangle of
the virgin underwood. A depot of pro-
visions, likewise hidden, was duly
made, and the long, weary march be-
gan. X
We have not to deal so much with
the finding of the simiacine as with
the finders, and of these the chief at
this time was Jack Meredith. It
seemed quite naturhl that one duty
after another should devolve upon him,
and he invariably had time to do them
all and leisure to comment pleasantly
upon it. But his chief care was Vie-
tor Durnovo.

When they had been on the march
for two months—pitoted with marvel-
ous instinct by Durnovo—Meredith
mu one or two changes .in the or-
¢ .mzation. The caravan naturally
moved slowly, owing to the enormous

.amount of baggage to be -carried,

and this delay seemed to irritate Victor
Durnovo to such an extent that at
last it was obvious that the man
would go mad unless "this frightful
tension could be relieved.

An advance column, commanded by

' Meredith and Durnovo, was selected

to push on to the plateau, while Os-
eard and Joseph followed more leisure-
ly with the baggage and the slower
travelers.

Vietor Durnovoe would never know
rest now until he reached the spot
where the simiacine should be. If the

t;ees were there, growing, as he said,
in Bolitary state and order, strangely
suggestive of human handiwork, then
Vietor Durnovo was saved” If no such
spot was found, madness and death
could only follow.

. To save his companion’s reason

Meredith more tin once drugged his
food, but when the land began to rise
beneath thelr feet in slight billowlike
inequalities—the deposit of the glacial
age—Durnovo refused to stop for the
preparation of food. Eating dry bis-
cuits and stringy tinned meat as they
went along, the four men—three blacks
and one white—followed in the foot-
steps of their mad pilot.

“We're. getting to the mountains,
we're getting to the mountains! We
shall be there togight! Think of that,
Meredith—tonight!” he kept repeating
with a sickening monotony. And all
the while he stumbled on. The per-
spiration ran down .his face in one
continuous stream; at times he paused
to wipe it from his eyes with the
back of his hands, and, as these were
torn and bleeding, there were smears
of blood across his cheeks.

The night fell. 'The moon rose, red
and glorious, and the beasts of this un-
trodden forest paused in their search
for-food to watch with wondering,
fearless eyes that strange, unknown

“Yes.” he cried; ‘‘it’s simiacine!”

aumar—man.

It was Durnovo who, climbing wild-
ly, first saw the break in the trees
aheéad. He gave a mufiled cry of de-
light, and in a few minutes they were
all rushing, like men possessed, up a
bare slope of broken shale.

Durnovo reached the summif, first. A
faint pleasant odor was wafted into
their faces. They stood on the edge of
a vast tableland melting away in the
yellow moonlight. Studded all over,
Like sheep in a meadow, were a num-
ber of little bushes and no other vege-
tation. i

Victor Durnovo stooped over one of
these. He buried his face among the
leaves of it, and suddenly he toppled
over, -

“Yes,” he cried as he fell; “it’s simia-
cine!”

And he turned over, with a groan of
satisfaction, and lay like a dead man.

(To be continued.)

Stolen Pleasure

The children wili show you
the merits of Mooney’s biscuits
if you give them the chance.

Mooney’s Perfection
Cream Sodas

have made themselves famous
all over Canada in a very short
time. Crisp, inviting, tasty.
Different from any other cracker
you have ever eaten. 62

Say “Mooney’s” to your grocer.

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound,
Theonly safe effectual monthly
medicine on which women can

depend. Sold in two degreesof
N%o;'; ffrl;."s. 10 do-

cases, §
£ ial
R Rl
7 or
‘tlon t Compound ; take no

substitute.
Yhe Cook Medicine Co..  Windsor, Ontario

2

How m;ny ‘women

WEAK there are that get no re-
TlRED | freshment from sleep.

. They wake in the moru-
WOMEN ingsnd feel tireder tkan
when they went to bed.
They have a dizzy sensation in the head,
the heart palpitates; they are irritable
and nervous, weak and:worn out, and
the lightest household duties during
day seem to be a Jrag and a burden, ,

MILBURN’S HEART
AND NERVE PILLS

are the very remedy that weak, nervous,

.tired out, sickly women need to restore

them the blessings of good health.

They give sound, restful sleep, tone up
the nerves, strengthen the heart, and
make rich blood. Mrs. C. McDonald,
Portage la Prairie, Man., writes: “I was
troubled with shortness of breath, palpi-
tation of the heart and weak speIYu. I
got four boxes of Milburn’s Heart and
Nerve Pills, and after taking them I was
completely cured.

Price 50 cents per box or three boxes

for $1.25, all dealers or the The T. Mil- -
burn Co., Limited, Toronto, Ont.

. Phone No 100

™

Mou;nm.
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the clothing that was best 20 years

ago — but the clothing THAT IS

BEST TODAY.

“PROGRESS BRAND”?

Fraser, Fra

“Progress Brand”
Clothing

is for progressive men who want—not |

Do you wear
eaf '
5 o
ser & Co.

HIGH GRADE

Flour

Canadian United:
MILLS: Grand_C

-~ and Feed

MANUFACTURED BY

Milling Co., Ltd.

ascapedia, Que.

HEAD OFFICES 62-63 Guardian Bldg. Montreal
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Sold and Erected by

Sylvizn Arseneau, Tracadie
Water Gillis, Flat Lands.
Wm McCurdy, Pt. La Nim

F. & J. Robichaud, [Ship-
pegan.
Wm Andrew, Campbellton

Arthur Cihenard, Caraquet
D. McAlister, Jacquet Rive

PAGE WIRE FENCE CO.LTD, 57 SMYTHE ST ST JOHN, N. B.

[eet Winter
‘Haliway

and you'll conquer when it arrives,
Have your heating arrangements put
in proper,order now, so ycu will be
cosy and cemfortable when the first
cold wave arrives. We are plumbers
it the highest abilities, arid make a
specialty of steam fitting and heating
work. :

F. W.CARR, Plumber.
CAMPBELLTON, N. B

PLUMBING.

Heating by Hot Water Steam and Hot Air

Estimates on above lines will be furnishked at any time
All contract work guaranteed satisfactory. :
Heating by Hot Water and Steam a Spegialty.

W. E. FORBES,

MATHESON BUILDING,

Opp. MacKenzie & Co's

Carriages and

Farming Implements

Just received a car load of buggies in ribliér and steel tires
Farm machinery of all kinds. Driving and work Harness,
Cream Seperators, Wood-cutters, Bicycles, Organs, Sew-

ing Machines, etc.

Sole agents for MASON & RISCH AND NEWCOMBE PIANOS.

E. A. -LeGALLAIS, *

Water St;Campbellton, N. B.

T. ELLSWORTH,
Has just received one carload -
WAGONS STFEL -AND RUBBER TIRE.
’ PRICES THE LOWEST.
I carry in stock the celebrated Frost & Wood Farming Implements.
Harness, single and double, Lap Robes, CrearnrSeperators, Refrigerators,

Sewing Machines, Pianosand Organs. | . .
Fresh Water Ice and Wood delivered to any part of the town*

Trucking and Express Delivery. .

It you need anything in my line ring up. PHONE 19

T. ELLSWORTH /&gt suiee,

Coal !

Hard Coal, Soft; Coal

Coal !

and Blacksmith Coal

A large quantity always on hand Delivered"

to any part of the town.

promptly attended to

Orders by mail

Jos H Taylor



