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Thousands o f Mothers 
are using

Dr. Coderre’s
INFANTS’ SYRUP

For Children's Ailments, you cannot but 
admit the fact that this preparation 
is one of merit and is all what is 
claimed for it. It is safe, pleasant 
and soothing for children teething, 
and a prompt checker of bowel and 
stomach troubles.
Physicians and Professional 
nurses recommend it.

In purchasing, see that Dr. Co
derre’s signature and portrait is on 
every wrapper. Beware of the many 
Syrups put up in a similar form and 
made to look like Dr. Coderre’s.

Price, zjcts. per bottle, or by mail 
On receipt of price.

Sole proprietors. The Westgate Chemi
cal Co. limited, Montreal, Canada.

STANTON’S PAIN RELIEF,
A FAMILY REMEDY FOR INTERNAL AND EXTERNAL USE

-lotasinei 
Call Care

CURES

Harness 
and Saddle 

Calls quickly,
sores, wounds—barbed wire 
cuts and all skin diseases 
in horse, cattle and dogs.

as eta. at all dealera.
THE BAIRD CO., ltd.. Proprietors, I 

WOODSTOCK, I.L

A DIPLOMA
May be HARDER to get at the

FREDERICTON 
BUSINESS COLLEGE
Than at some business colleges, but it 
is easier to get and hold a'good position 
after you get it Send for free catalogue 
of this large, well equipped, well con
ducted, up-to-date school. Address

W. J. OSBORNE. Principal,
Fredericton, N. B.

Engine and Boiler JFor 
Sale _

A four horse power engine, and 
six horse power boiler in good con
dition. Compact and light. Just 
the thing for driving light machin
ery or wood cutter.

For terms apply to
Anslow Brothers 

29-tf Campbellton

O. SMITH
YORK LITK,

TRIE ANT MARINE INSURANCE 
Real Estate Agent

and Collector,
CAMPBELLTON, N. BL

TRUCKING
I wish to inform the public that I 

ant now in a position to do all kinds 
of trucki 1 g and delivering Pianos, 
Organs, Furniture etc handled by 
experienced hands.. Customess wish
ing to ship freight may have same 
properly addressed, billed and shipp
ed as well as if done by themselves.
All work promptly attended to night
or day.

31-tf F Gaudin

UNDERTAKING 
Monumens.

Our stock is complete, 
new and just meets the 
needs of the^present 
day.

Warerooms In Taylor’s New Building

D. F. GRAHAM.

IMPROVEMENTS ?
Improve your educatiou by means 

of the Great Standard Dictionary 1903 
Edition.
Improve your Eyesight by ‘one match’ 
Vapor Gas Lamps,best in the world, 
Improve your Health by a regular
Vapor Bath and you will have the best
aids of modern civilization. All instock 
and sold at wholesale rates to introduc 

Address all orders to 
M. R. Benn Douglastown, N. B.
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THE RETHRN 
OF SHERLOCK 
HOLMES...

BY A. CONAN BOYLE
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"Tell me,” I asked, as we rattled up 
Gray's Inn road, “have you any sus
picion yet as to the cause of the dis
appearance? I don't think that among 
all our cases I have known one where 
the motives are more obscure. Surely 
you don't really imagine that he may 
be kidknaped in order to give informa
tion against his wealthy uncle?”

“I confess, my dear Watson, that 
that does not appeal to me as it very 
probable explanation. It struck me, 
however, as being the one which was 
most likely to interest that exceedingly 
unpleasant old person.”

“It certainly did that, but what are 
your alternatives?”

“I could mention several. You must 
admit that it is curious and suggestive 
that this incident shotfld occur on the 
eve of this important match and 
should involve the only man whose 
presence seems essential to the suc
cess of the side. It may, of course, be 
a coincidence, but it is interesting. 
Amateur sport is free from betting, 
but a good deal of outside betting goes 
on among the public, and it is -possible 
that it might be worth some one’s while 
to get at a player as the ruffians of the 
turf get at a race horse. There is one 
explanation. A second very obvious 
one is that this young man really is 
the heir of a great property, however • 
modest his means may at present be, 
and it is not impossible that a plot to 
hold him for ransom might be con
cocted.”

“These theories take no account of 
the telegram.”

“Quite true, Watson. The telegram 
still remains thé only solid thing with 
which we have to deal, and we must 
not permit, our attention to wander 
away from it. It is to gain light upon 
the purpose of this telegram that wè 
are now upon our way to Cambridge. 
The path of our investigation is at
present obscure, but I shall be very
much surprised if before evening we 
have not cleared it up or made a con
siderable advance along it.”

It was already dark when we reached 
the old university city. Holmes took 
a cab at the station and ordered the 
man to drive to the house of Dr. Les
lie Armstrong. A few minutes later 
we had stopped at a large mansion in 
the busiest thoroughfare. NT e were 
shown in and after a long wait were 
at last admitted into the consulting 
room, whore we found the doctor seat
ed behind his table.

It argues the degree in which I had 
lost touch with my profession that the 
name of Leslie Armstrong was un
known to me. Now I am aware that 
he is not only one of the heads of the 
medical school of the university, but a 
thinker of European reputation in more 
than j>nç branch of science. Yet even 
without knowing bis brilliant record 
one could not fail to be impressed by 
a mere glance at the man—the square, 
massive face, the brooding eyes under 
the thatched brows and the granite 
molding of the inflexible jaw, a man 
of deep character, a man with an alert 
mind, grim, ascetic, self contained, for
midable—so I read Dr. Leslie Arm
strong. He held my friend's card iu 
his hand, and he looked up with no 
very pleased expression upon his dour
features.

"I have heard your name, Mr. Sher
lock Holmes, and I am aware of your 
profession—one of which 1 by no means 
approve.”

"In that, doctor, you will find your
self in agreement with every criminal 
in the country,” said my friend quietly.

“So far as your efforts are directed 
toward the suppression of crime, sir, 
they must have the support of every 
reasonable member of the community, 
though I cannot doubt that the official 
machinery is amply sufficient for the 
purpose. Where your calling is more 
open to criticism is when you pry into 
the secrets of private individuals, when 
you rake up family matters which are

STRONG AND VIGOROUS.
Every Organ of the Body Toned

up and invigorated by

Mr. F. W. Meyers, King 8t. B„ Berlin, 
Ont., «ays: “I suffered for five years 
with palpitation, shortness of breath, 
sleeplessness and pain in the heart, but 
one box of Milburn'e Heart and Nerve
Pills complete^ removed all these dis
tressing symptoms. I have not Buffered
lince taking them,-and now sleep well and
feel strong and vigorous.”

Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills oure 
*11 diseases arising from weak heart, Work 
eat nerve tissues, or watery blood.

Copyright by
Collier's Weekly.

, Dr. Leslie Armstrong.

better hidden, and when you incidental
ly waste the time uf men who are more 
busy than yourself. At the present mo
ment, for example, 1 should be writing 
a treatise instead of conversing with 
you.”

“No doubt, doctor, and yet the con
versation may prove more important 
than the treatise. Incidentally I may 
tell you that we are doing the reverse 
of what you very justly blame, and that 
we are endeavoring to prevent any
thing like public exposure of private 
matters which must necessarily follow 
when once the case is fairly in the 
hands of the official police. You may 
look upon me simply as an irregular 
pioneer, who goes in front of the reg
ular forces of the country. I have 
come to ask you about Mr. Godfrey 
Staunton.”

“What about him?”
“You know him, do you not?”
“He is aii intimate friend of mine.”
“You are aware that he has disap

peared ?”
“Ah, indeed!” There was no change 

of expression in the rugged features of 
the doctor.

“He left his hotel last night—he has 
not been heard of.”

“No doubt he will return.”
“Tomorrow is the varsity football

match."
“I have no sympathy with these 

childish games. The young man’s fate 
interests me deeply, since I know him 
and like him. The football match does 
not come within my horizon at all.”

“I claim your sympathy, then, in my 
investigation of Mr. Staunton’s fate. 
Do 3'ou know where he is?”

“Certainly not.”
“You have not seen him since yester

day?’?
“No, I have not.”
“Was Mr. Staunton a healthy man?”
“Absolutely.”
“Did you ever know him ill?”
“Never.”
Holmes popped a sheet of paper be

fore the doctor’s eyes. “Then perhaps 
you will explain this receipted bill for 
13 guineas paid by Mr. Godfrey Staun
ton last month to Dr. Leslie Arm
strong of Cambridge. I picked it out 
from among the papers upon his desk.”

The doctor flushed with anger.
“I do not feel that there is any reason 

why/ I should render an explanation to 
you' Mr. Holmes.”

Holmes replaced the bill In his note
book. “If you prefer a public explana
tion, it must come sooner or later,” 
said he. “I have already told you that 
I can hush up that which others will be 
bound to publish, and you would really 
be wiser to take me into your com
plete confidence.”

“I know nothing about it.”
“Did you hear from Mr. Staunton in 

London?”
“Certainly not.”
“Dear me, dear me — the postofflee 

hgainl” Holmes sighed wearily. “A 
most urgent telegram was dispatched 
to you from London by Godfrey 
Staunton at <1:15 yesterday evening—a 
telegram which is undoubtedly associ
ated with his disappearance—and yet 
you have not had it. It is most cul
pable. I shall certainly go down to 
the office here and register a com
plaint.”

Dr. Leslie Armstrong sprang up from 
behind his desk, and his dark face was 
crimson with fury.

“I’ll trouble you to walk out of my 
house, sir,” said he. “You can tell your 
employer. Lord Mount-James, that I 
do not wish to have anything to do 
either with him or with his agents. 
No, sir—not another word!” He rang 
the bell furiously. "John, show these 
gentlemen out.” A pompous butler 
ushered us severely to the door, and
we found ourselves in the street
Holmes burst out laughing.

“Dr. Leslie Armstrong Is certainly a
man of energy and character,” said he. 
“I have not seen a man who, it he 
turns his talents that way, was more 
calculated to fill the gap left by the 
illustrious Moriarty. And now, my 
poor Watson, here we are, stranded 
and friendless in this inhospitable 
town, which we cannot leave without 
abandoning our case. This little inn 
just opposite Armstrong’s house is
singularly adapted to our needs. If
you would engage a front room and 
purchase the necessaries for the night,

I may have time to make a few in
quiries.”

These few inquiries proved, however, 
to be a more lengthy proceeding than 
Holmes had imagined, for he did not 
return to the inn until nearly 9 o’clock. 
He was pale and dejected, stained with 
dust, and exhausted with hunger and 
fatigue. A cold supper was ready up
on the table, and when his needs were 
satisfied and his pipe alight he was 
ready to take that half comic and 
wholly philosophic view which was 
natural to him when his affairs were 
going awry. The sound of carriage 
wheels caused him to rise and glance 
out of the window. A brougham and 
pair of grays stood before the doctor’s 
door.

“It’s been out three hours,” said 
Holmes. “Started at 0:30, and here it 
is back again. That gives a radius of 
ten or twelve miles, and he does it 
once or sometimes twice a day.”

“No unusual thing for a doctor in 
practice.” ^

“But Armstrong is not really a doc
tor in practice. He is a lecturer and 
a consultant, but he does not care for
general practice, which distracts him 
from his literary work. Why, then, 
does he make these long journeys, 
which must be exceedingly irksome to 
him. and who is it that he visits?”

“His coachman”—
“My dear Watson, can you doubt 

that it was to him that I first applied? 
I do not know whether it came from 
his own innate depravity or from the 
promptings of bis master, but be was 
rude enough to set a dog at me. Nei
ther dog nor man liked the look of my 
stick, however, and the matter fell 
through. All that I have learned I 
got from a friendly native in the 
yard of our own inn. It was he who 
told me of the doctor’s habits and of 
his daily journey. At that instant, to 
give point to his words, the carriage 
came round to the door.”

“Could you not follow it?”
“Excellent, Watson! You are scin

tillating this evening. The idea did 
cross my mind. There is, as you may 
have observed, a bicycle shop next to 
our inn. Into this I rushed, engaged a 
bicycle and was able to get started be
fore the carriage was quite out of 
sight. I rapidly overtook it, and then, 
keeping at a discreet distance of a hun
dred yards or so, I followed its lights 
until we were clear of the town. We 
had got well out on the country road 
when a somewhat mortifying incident 
occurred. The carriage stopped, the 
doctor alighted, walked swiftly back to 
where I had halted and told me in an 

■ excellent sardonic fashion that he fear
ed the road was narrow and that he 
hoped his carriage did not impede the 
passage of my bicycle. Nothing could 
have been more admirable than, his 
way of putting it. I at once rode past 
the carriage, and, keeping to the main 
road, 1 went on for a few miles and 
then halted in a convenient place to 
see if the carriage passed. There was 
no sign of it, however, and so it be
came evident that it had turned down 
one of several side roads which I had 
observed. I rode back, but again saw 
nothing of the carriage, and now, as 
you perceive, it has returned after me. 
Of course I had at the outset no par
ticular reason to connect these jour
neys wjth the disappearance of God
frey Staunton and was only inclined 
to investigate them on the general 
grounds that everything which con
cerns Dr. Armstrong is at present of 
interest to us, but now that I find he 
keeps so keen a lookout upon any one 
who may follow him on these excur
sions the affair appears more impor
tant, and I shall not be satisfied until 
I have made the matter clear.”
, "We can follow him tomorrow.”

“Gan we? It is not so easy as you 
seem to think. You are not familiar 
with Cambridgeshire, are you? It does 
not lend itself to concealment. All this 
country that I passed over tonight is as
flat as the palm of your hand, and the
man we are following is no fool, as he 
very clearly showed tonight. I have 
wired to Overton to let us know any
fresh London developments at this ad
dress, and in the meantime we can only 
concentrai • our attention upon Dr. 
Armstrong whose name the obliging 
young lady at the office allowed me to 
read upon the counterfoil of Staunton’s 
urgent message. He knows where the 
young man is—to that I’ll swear—and 
if he knows, then it must be our own 
fault if we cannot manage to know 
also. At present it must be admitted
that the odd trick is in his possession, 
and, as you are aware, Watson, it is 
not my habit to leave the game in that
condition.”

And yet the next day brought us ne 
nearer to the solution of the mystery. 
A note was handed in after breakfast 
which Holmes passed across to me 
with a smile. It ran as follows:

Sir—I can assure you that you are wast
ing your time in dogging my movements. 
I have, as you discovered last night, a 
window at the back of my brougham, and 
If you desire a twenty mile ride which will 
lead you to. the spot from which you 
started you have only to follow me. 
Meanwhile I can inform you that no spy
ing upon me can in any way help Mr. 
Godfrey Staunton, and I am convinced 
that the best service you can do to that 
gentleman is to return at once to London 
and to report to your employer that you 
are unable to trace him. Your time in 
Cambridge will certainly be wasted. 
Yours faithfully,

LESLIE ARMSTRONG.
“An outspoken, honest antagonist is

the doctor,” said Holmes. “Well, well,
he excites my curiosity, and I must 
really know before I leave him.”

“His carriage is at his door now,” 
said I. “There he is stepping into it. I 
saw him glance up at our window as 
he did so. Suppose I try my luck upon 
the bicycle?”

“No, no, my dear Watson! With all 
respect for your natural acumen, I do 
not think that you are quite a match 
for the worthy doctor. I think that 
possibly I can attain our end by some
Independent explorations of my own.
I am afraid that I must leave you to 
your own devices, as the appearance
at two inquiring strangers upon a

sleepy countryside might excite more 
gossip than I care for. I hope to bring 
back a more favorable report to you 
before evening.”

Once more, however, my friend was 
destined to be disappointed. He came 
back at night weary and unsuccessful.

“I have had a blank day, Watson. 
Having got the doctor’s general direc
tion, I spent the day In visiting all the 
villages upon that side of Cambridge 
and comparing notes with publicans 
and other local news agencies. I have 
covered some ground. Chesterton, His- 
ton, Waterbeaeh and Oakington have 
each been explored and have each prov
ed disappointing. The daily appear
ance of a brougham and pair could 
hardly have been overlooked In such 
sleepy hollows. The doctor has scored 
Once more. Is there a telegram for 
me?”

“Yes. I opened it. Here it is: ‘Ask 
for Pompcy from Jeremy Dixon, Trin
ity college.’ I don’t understand it.”

“Oh, it is clear enough. It is from 
our friend Overton and is in answer to 
a question from me. I’ll just send 
round a note to _Mr. Jeremy Dixon, and 
thon I have no doubt that our luck will 
turn. By the way, is there any news 
of the match?”

“Yes, the local evening paper has an 
excellent account in its last edition. 
Oxford won by a goal and two tries. 
The last sentences of the description 
say: ‘The defeat of the Light Blues 
may be entirely attributed to the un
fortunate absence of the crack inter
national, Godfrey Staunton, whose 
want was felt at every instant of the 
game. The lack of combination in the 
three-quarter line and their weakness 
both in attack and defense more than 
neutralized the efforts of a heavy and 
hardworking pack.’ ”

“Then our friend Overton’s forebod
ings have been justified,” said Holmes. 
“Personally I am in agreement with 
Dr. Armstrong, and football does not 
come within my horizon. Early to bed 
tonight, Watson, for I foresee that to
morrow may be an eventful day.”

I was horrified by my first glimpse 
of Holmes next morning, for he sat by 
the fire holding his tiny hypodermic 
syringe. I associated that instrument 
with the single weakness of his na
ture, and I feared the worst when I 
saw it glittering In his hand. He 
laughed at my expression of dismay 
and laid it unon the table. .

To he continued
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Like a 
New Skin

“ Stanfield's Unshrinkable ” 
fits—fits, perfectly from neck to 
ankle. And it fits just as well 
at the end of the winter as it 
did at the beginning.

Stcmfi€3d’s
Üasiirinkel&e !

ïiderweer
won’t shrink. All the shrink, is 
taken out of the wool before 
knitting—and the finished gar-

ment is carefully tested before
it leaves the mill.

The Stanfield guarantee i= on 
every genuine garment

CURES
Dyspepsia, Bolls, 
Pimples, 
Headaches, 
Constipation, 
Loss of Appetite, 
Salt Rheum, 
Erysipelas, 
Serofula, 
and all troubles 
arising from the 
Stomach, Ljver, 
Bowels or Blood.

Mil. A. Lethangne, 
of Ballyduff, Ont., 
writes : “ I believe I 
would have been in 
my grave long ago 
had it not been for 
Burdock Blood Bit
ters. I was run down 
to such an extent 
that I could scarce
ly move about the 
house. I was subject 
to severe headaches, 
backaches and dizzi-
ness; my appetite
was gone and I was 
unable to do my 
housework. After 
using two bottles of 
B. B. B. I found my 
health fully restored. 
I warmly recommend 
it to all tired and 
worn out women."

Wood's Phoephodlne,
The Great English Remedy. 

A positive cure for all forms oi
_______ __ _ Sexual Weakness, Mental and

before and aftkr Brain Worry, Emissions, Sper- 
matorrhoca, Impcftcncy. Effects of Abuse or
Excess, all ot which lead to Consumption, 
Infirmity, Insanity and an early grave. Price 
♦1 per pkg., six for $5. One will please, six will 
cure. Sold by all druggists or mailed in plain 
package on receipt of price. Write for Pamphlet. 
The Wood Medicine Co., Windsor, Ontario.

J
The
Pandora 
Reservoir

The Pandora is the 
only range with a reser
voir stamped in one 

single piece of steel and enamelled. It is the only 
reservoir without seams, rivets or places to catch 
dirt. It has no sharp angles. All angles are made 
with rounding curves, and the whole reservoir is 
beautifully enamelled.

McClary’s are the only n/nge makers in Canada 
with a plant for making enamelled steel reservoirs, 
and that is why the Pandora is the only range that 
has a one-piece reservoir.
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warchot!5cs and r*zctoric3 j

Lo,idon« 
“■v, . ^ Winni

Toronto, I^fcntrea
V incopver,

oi» John, i'ü.B., Kamiltoj

H. Marquis, Sole Agent.

Don’t Neglect A Cough
■lawgSMSMaaimimTOikMnsx'jmr» Many a case of, 

chronic Brou-

Ichitis, Pneumonia and even dreaded Consumption itself, may be traced 5 
directly to “ only a cough.” When the first cold comes, start in on |

GRAY'S SYRUP OF RED SPRUCE GUI
IT CURES COUGHS — heals the inflammed surfaces — 

strengthens weak throats — puts the lungs in the strongest
possible condition to resist the trying effects of a ---------
Canadian winter.
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Ladies’ Costume Cloths
Made at Hewson Woolen Mills, Amherst

Possess style, durability and beauty, combined 
with economy. Ask at the store to see the new
est Hewson samples. Fit for all times of 
year. Make up handsomely. Not too expensive.

WINCHESTER
M Leader” and “Repeater 99

Shi

I

SMOKELESS POWDER SHELLS
Carefully inspected shells, the best com
binations of powder, shot and wadding, 
loaded by machines which give invariable 
results are responsible for the superiority 
of Winchester “Leader” and “Repeater” 
Factory Loaded Smokeless Powder Shells. 
There is no guesswork in loading them. 
Reliability, velocity, pattern and penetra
tion are determined by scientific apparatus 
and practical experiments. Do you shoot 
them ? If not, why not ? They are
THE SHELLS THE CHAMPIONS SHOOT

Farming Implements
Carriages,*Etc.

FROST &,WOOD:CO. *
Just arrived one car-load Buggies, either 
rubber or steel tires, Truck waggons, single, 
and double; Cart wheels and axles, Express^
Wagons, Farm Implements of every description 
from a Harrow to a Binder or Thresher.

Prices right. Terms to suit the purchaser,
Write for Catalogue, but better to call and see 
for yourself. *

3=1. cfc T. EllsworttL.
Hugh fUIIer Building, Campbellton, N. B.

1 FINE OFFICE STATIONERY 1
* *

is a requisite of every business [man, 
and every business should use none
but the best.

LET US HAVE YOUR NEXT ORDER
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and you will have the beat that care 
^ and skill can turn out. Our office is

specially equipped for this class of 
work.

H LETTER HEADS, NOTE HEADS, STATEMENTS, .ENVELOPES ^

$ ANSLOW BROS., *
“EVENTS" |jj?

^ Printers and Publishers, Campbellton," N. B. ^


