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Thursday, April 13, 1905

ARE YOUR
KIDNEYS SICK?

Tet your mommg urine stand for 24
hours in a glass or vessel, and then if it -
is milky or cloudy, or contains a red-
dish brick-dust sediment, or if parti-
cles or germs float about in it, your '
kidneys are diseased. If the kidneys -
are well they filter just somuch blood,
but if they are dckotweak from any
cause, they leave the poison in the
blood, and this poison affects the entire
cy!tem.

1t is natural to pass nt}ne three times
& day, but many who regard tbemoelm

as hcalthy are obliged to pass water six
to ten times daily and are obliged to
up frequently during the night.
%hey have sick kiduneys and bladder
and don’t know it, Smith's Buchu
Lithia- Pills cure Rhenmatism and all
Ridney and Bladder diseases, and
make newy rich bl
Weé will send youa generous sample -
paid Free, together with our large
m on the above mentioned diseases.
Address, W. F. Smith Co., 185 St.

James Street, Montrea], Canada,

SMITH, BUCHU

A POSITIVE GURE FOR RHEUMATISM]
AND ALL FORMS OF KIDNEY AND

" ATALL DEALERS-25 CENTS.
|A CURE AT THE PEOPLES PRICE

Tenders will be received by the un-
dersigned at the office of The Inter-
provincial Navigation Company Lim-
ited Campbellton N, B. up to and in-

cluding the fifteenth day of April A. ]

D. 1905 at noon for the supply to the
Steamship *'Lady Eileen” during the

season of 1905 of all| necessary Groc- |,

eries, Meats and Ice|required by said
sttamshlp as per spécmcanon depos-
ited with the undersigned. Tenders
shall specitically state prices per stan-
dard weights &c and may be presented
for the whole or any portion of said
specification. The Contractor is re-
quired to furnish gopd and sufficient
sureties for performanpce of his contract
to the satisfaction of the Secretary—
Treasurer :

The lowest or any tender not necess-
arily accepted.
Dated the twenty ﬁrst day of March
A. D. 19035
Framk S Bilair
Secretary-Treasurer
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New Announcement

Fredericton
i Business College.

A complete new outﬁt of Typewriters.

Seating capacity increased by one-third.

LargeSt attendance |yet in history of
College .~ :

Offer by the United 'ITve‘«; Writer Co of
a handsome GOLD| WATCH. to the
Shorthand Student making highest
marks.

YOU may enter at any time. Send for
Catalogue. Addréss

w. .l. OSBOR
Fervct

1
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Handy
Rubber
Stamps.

We are the Local Agents for

"MACK’S
Celebrated Rubber Stamps

‘All kinds of Dies and
Stencils made to order

-Anslow | Bros.,
Publishers,
CAMPBELLTON

EALED TENDERSY +adds to the
undersigned ahd en¢lorsed ‘‘Tender for
Durham Wharf’ will bereceived at this
office until” Monday, May 1s!
ively, for the construction of a wharf in
the Parish of Durham Restigouche County

Province of New Brunswick according to a |.

plan ‘and Specificationto be seen at the
officesof E. T. P. Shewan, Esq.. Resident
Engineer, St John, N. B., Geoffrey Stead,
Esq, Resident Engineer, Chmhqm,N %
on application to the Postmaster at Rxchl-
bncto, - N. B.,and at, the Department of.
Pubhc Works, Ottawa.

Tendérs will not be considered unless

made ‘on the printed form ' supplied and
signed with the actual signaturcs of tenderers

An accepted cheque on & chartered bank,

ayable to the order of the Honorable the
ﬁllmster of Public Works, for two thousand
five hundred dollars ($2.500.00), must ac-
company each tender. The cheque will be
forfeited if the rarty tendering decline the
contract or fail to complete the work con-
tracted for, and will be retutned in case of
non-acceptance of tender.

“The Depaitment does not bind itself -to
accept the lowest of nny tender .

Fi{ED CELINAS,

Secretary,
Department of Public Works,
Ottawa, April 1 1905.

l\ewsbnpers inserting this advertisement
without authority from the Department, will

not be paid for it. N 27-2

‘| back, there!” he shouted.

G he Gentleman
From Indiana

By BoOTH TARKINGTON

o

Copprighs, 1899, by Doubleday (R McClare Co.
‘ Copyrl‘b!. 1903, by McClure, Phillips @ Cea.
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Bardlock hustled his prisoners through
the doorway, and the erowd pushed up
the steps, while Harkless .struggled: to
keep the vestibule clear until Watts
got the double doors closed. “Stand
“It’s all over.
Don’t be foolish. The  law is good
enough for us. Stand back, will you?”’
He was shoving vigorously with open
hand and elbow, when a compact little
group of men suddenly dashed up the:
steps together, and a heavy stick
swung out over their heads. A straw

[ hat with a gay ribbon failed through.
went |

, the air, The editor’s long arms
out sw'lftly from his body in several
" directions, the hands not open, but
clinched and hard. ‘The next instant
he and Mr. Watis stood alone on the

| steps, and a man with a bleeding, blas-

pheming mouth dropped his stick and
tried to lose himself in the crowl. Mr.
Watts was returning something he hud
not used to his hip pocket.

“Prophets, of Israel!” exclaimed Wil-
liam Todd ruefully.! “It wasn’t Eph
Watts’ pistol, Did you see Mr. Hark-
less? I was up on them sSteps when he
begun. I don’t believe he needs as
much takin’ care of 4s we think.”

“Wasn't it one of them Crossroads
devils that knocked his hat off?’ asked
Judd Bennett. “I thought I see Bob
Skillett run up with.a club.”

Harkless threw open the doors be-
hind him. The hall was empty. “You
may come in now,” he said. “This isn’t

my courthouse.”

house. He was stooping very

much as they walked. He
wanted to be told that he could look at
her for a thousand years. The small
face was rarely and exquisitely mod-
eled, but perhaps just now the salient
characteristic of her beauty (for the
salient characteristic seemed to be a
different thing at different times) was
the coloring, a delicate glow under the
white skin, a glow that bewitched him
in its seeming to reflect the rich bene-
dietion of the noonday lnn that blazed
overhepd.

Once he had thought the way to the
Briscoe homestead rather a long walk,
but now the distance sped malignantly.
Strolled they never so slow, it was less

a “young bird’s flutter from a

CHAPTER VI.

HEY walked slowly back along-
the pike toeward the brick

‘wood.” With her acquiescence he rolled

a cigarette, and she began to hum light-
ly the air of a song, a song of ineffably
gentle, slow movement.

That, and a reference of the morning
and perhaps the smell of his tobacco
mingling with the fragrance of her
roses, awoke again .the old reminis-
cence of the night before. A clearly
outlined picture rose before him—the
high green slopes and cool cliff walls
of the coast of Maine and the' sharp
little estnary waves he lazily watched
throughyhalf closed lids while the pale
smoke of his cigarétte blew out under
the rail of a waxep deck where ke lay
cushioned. And again a woman pelted

t. his face with handfuls of rose petals

and cried: “Up, lad, and at ’em! Yon-
der is Winter Harbor!” Again he sat
in the- oak raftered casino, breathless

+ | with pleasure, and heard a young girl

sing the “Angel’s Serenade,” a young
girl who looked so bravely unconscious
of the big, hushed crowd-that listened,
looked so pure and bright and gentle
and good, that he¢ had spoken of ber as
“Sir Galahad’s, little gister,” He had
been mueh faken with this child, but
he 'had not thought of her from that
time to this; he supposed. He had al-
most fol n her.. - No! Her face
suddenly stood out te. his view as
though be saw her with his physical
eye, a sweet ‘and vivacious child’s face,
with light brown:hair and gray eyes
and a short upper. lip like a curled rose
leaf. And the voice— ..

He stopped .short.  “You are Tom
Meredith’s little cousin.”

“The great Harkless,” she answered
and stretched out her hand to Him.

“I remember vou.”

905, _inclus- |
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§ | Little Boy Had Eesema
For Six Months.
. Salves and Ointments
No .Good.

Eozema is one of the most torturln

many itching
m ingn nnn)m, ;ieemxdm
The cuseis ed
by inactive skin, in!hmm Is

manifests iteelf in small, round" pimple-
or blisters, wMoh ht.er on break, and

’t&rﬂn '!holunhu-n
an
rldotlgumn

E g lenntio:x.

'0 necessary to

havg:the ood pure, l.nd for thia pur-
g can equal

Burdock Blood Bitters.

Mrs, Florence Benn, Marlbank, Ont.,
writes :—*' My nttlo boy had eczema for
six mon ointments and
salves, but thoy hulcd for only a shors
time, when it would break out woru
than eve I then decided
Burdock Blood Bitters a trial. I only
gave him two bottles, and it is now two
months slnoo and there is no siin
a retu.::. itehei sure tha:.lust L&n
regulator, nothing can eq
not say too mnchglor what it hu done
for us.

Tas T. MrLeory Co., LIMITED,
Toronto, Ont.
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~1sn't it time?” =
“Ah, but I never -forgot you!” he
cried. “I thought I had. I didn”t know

.who it was I was remembering. I

thought it was fancy, and it was mem-
ory. I never forgot your voice, sing-
ing, and I remembered your face, too,
though I thought I didn’t.” He drew
'a deep breath. “That was why”—

“Tom has not- rorgotten you,” she
said as he paused,

“Would you mind shakmg hands
once more?” he asked.

She gave him her hand again.
all my heart. Why?”

“I’'m making a record of it; that’s
al]l. Thank you.”

“They called me ‘Sir Galahad’s lit-
tle rister’ all one summer because the
great John Harkless called me that.
You danced with me in the evening.”

“Did 1?”

“Ah,” she said, shaking her head,
“you were too busy being in love with
pretty Mrs. Yan Skuyt to remember a
waltz with only me! I was allowed to
meét you as a reward for singing my

“With

very best, and you—you bowed with

the indulgence of a grandfather and
asked me to dance.”
“Like a grandfather! How young I
was then! How time changes us!”
“I’'m afraid my conversation did not
make a great impression upon you,”
she continued.

“But it did. I am remembering very
fast. If you will wait a moment I will
tell you some of the things you said.”

The girl laughed merrily. Whenever
she laughed he realized that it was be-
coming terribly difficult not to tell her
how adorable she was. “I. wouldn’'t
risk it if I were you,” she warned him,
“because I didn’t speak to you at all.

I shut my lips tight and trembled all

over every bit of the time I was danc-
ing with you. I did not sleep that
night, and I was unhappy, wondering
what the great Harkless would think
of me. I knew he thought me unutter-
ably stupid because I couldn’t talk te
him. I wanted to send him word that
I knew I bhad bored him. I couldn’t
endure that he shouldn’t know that I
#knew I had. But he was not thinking
of me in any way. He had gone to
sea again in his white boat, the un-
grateful pirate, cruising with Mrs, Van

§kuyt”

“How time does change us!” said
John. “You are wrong, }hough. I did
think of you. I have al’

“Yes,”  she interrupted, t?sslng her
head in airy travesty of the stage’ co-
quette, “you think so—I mean, you say
so—now, Awdy with you and your
blarneying!”

And ‘so they went through the warm
noontide, and little he cared for the
heat that wilted the fat mullein Jeaves
and made the barefoot boy who passed
by skip gingerly through the.burning
yust with anguished mouth and watery
eye. Little he knew of the katydid that
suddenly whirred its mills of shrillnesd
in the maple tree and sounded so hot,
Jhot, hot; gr that other that railed at the
country quiet from the dim, cool shade
around the brick house, or even the rain
crow that sat on the fence and swore to
them in the face of a sunny sky that
they should see rain ere the day were
done. . Little the young man recked of
what' he dte at Judge Briscoe’s good
noon_dinher—chicken wing and young
roas’n eqr,hot rolls as light as the fluff
of @ ‘summer cloudlet, and Honey and
milk and apple butter flavored like
spices of Arabia and fragrant, flaky
cherry pie andicool, rich, yellow cream.
Lige Willetts was a lover, yet he said
he asked no better than to just go on
eating that. cherry pie till a sweet
deathsovertook him; bat railroad sand-

wiches ‘and /restaurant chops  might'}

have beém !et before’ Harkless for all

the difference it would have made to”

him,

At no other time is a man’s feeling of
companionship with a womun s0-8trong
as when he sits at table'with ber, not
at a “decorated” and becatered and be-
waitered table, but at a homely, appe-
tizing, wholesome, home table like old
Judge Briscoe’s. The very essence of
the thing is domesticity, and the im-

J:plication is utter:confidence and liking.
“There are few greater dangers for a

:bachelor. ‘An insinuating 4mp perches
on his shoulder and, softly tickling the
bachelor’s ear with the feathers of an
arrow shaft, whispers: “Pretty s
fsn’t it, eh? Rather pleasant to- have
that girl sitting there, don’t you think?
Enjoy having her notice your butter
plate,was empty?- Think it exhilarat-
ing to hand her those rolls? Tiooks.nice,
doesn’t she? . Says ‘Thank you’ rather
prettily? Makes your lonely breakfast
seem mighty dull, dpesn’t it? How
would you like to have her pour your
coffee for you tomorrow, my boy? How
would it seem to have such pleasant
company all t
Pretty cheerful, eh? It's my conviction
that your one need in life is to pick her
up in your arms and run away with
her, not anywhere in particular, but
just run and run and run away!”
After dinner they went out to the
veranda, and the gentlemen smoked.
The judge set his chair down on the
ground, tilted back in it with his feet
on the steps and blew a wavery, dom-
ed city up in the air. He called it
solid comfort. He liked to sit out from
under the porch roof. he said. He

rest of your.life? |

wanted fo see mw thé sky. The
others moved their chairs down to
join in the celestial vision. A feath-
ery thin cloud or two had been fanned
across it, but save for these there was
nothing but glorious and tender bril-
liant blue. It seemed so clear and
close one marveled the liftle church
spire in the distance did not pierce it.
Yet at the same time the eye ascended
miles and miles into warm, shimmer-
ing ether. Far away two buzzards
swung slowly at anchor halfway to the
‘sun. 3 £

‘O bright, translucent, cerulean hue,

Let my wide wings drift on in you,”
Harkless quoted, pointlng them out to
Helen.

“You seem to get a good deal of fun
out of this kind of weather,” observed
Lige as he wiped his brow and shifted
his chair into the shade.

“I expect you don’t get such skies
as this up in Rouen,” said the judge,
looking at the girl from between his
lazily half closed eyelids.

“It’s the same Indiana sky, I think,”
she answered.

“I guess maybe in the city you don't
gee as much of itor think as much
about it, then. Yes, they're the In-
diana skies,” the o)Jd man went on.

“Skies as blue
As the eyes of children when they smile
at you.

“There aren’t any others anywhere
"that ever seemed much like them to
me. They’ve been company for me all
my life. I don’t think there are any
others half as beautiful, and I know
there aren’t any as sociable. They
were always s80.” He egighed gently,
and Miss Sherwood fancied his wife
must have found the Indiana skies as
lovely as he had in the days of long
ago. “Seems to me they are the softest
and bluest and kindest in the world.”

“I think they are,” said Helen, “and
they are more beautiful than the Ital-
ian skies, though I doubt if many of
us Hoosiers realize it, and certainly no
one else does.”

The old man leaned over and patted
her hand. Harkless gasped. “‘Us
Hoosiers!” ” chuckled the judge. “You've

!
a great Hoosier, young lady! How
much of your life have you spent in the
state? ‘Us Hoosiers! ”

“But I'm going to be a good one,” she
answered gayly, *“and if I'm good
enough when I grow up maybe I'll be
a great one.

The buckboard had been brought
around, and tRe four young people
climbed in, Harkless driving. Before
they started the judge, standing on the
horse block in front of the gate, leaned
over and patted Miss Sherwood’s hand
again. Harkless gathered up the reins.
> “You'll make a great Hoosier, all
right,” said the old man, beaming upon
the girl. “You needn’t worry about
that, I gdess, my dear.” °

When he said “my dear,” Harkless
spoke to the horses.

“Wait,” said the judge, still holding
the little hand. “You’ll make a great
Hoosier some day; don’t fret. You’re
already a very beautiful one.” Then
he bent his white head and kissed. her
gallantly

\“Good afternoon, judge,” said John.
’ﬂle whip cracked, and the buckboard"
dashed off in a cloud of dust.

“Every once in awhile, Harkless,” theé
old fellow called after them, ‘“you must
remember to look at the team.”

The enormous white tent was filled
with a hazy, yellow light, the warm,
dusty, mellow light that thrills the re-
Joicing heart because it is found no-
where ‘else in the world except in the |
tents of a circus, ‘the canvas ﬂltered
sunshine and sawdust atmosphere of
show day.

Here swayed a myriad of palm leaf
' fang; -here: paraded Blushing youth and
rosy maiden more relentlessly arm in
arm than ever; here crept the octoge-
narian, Mr. Bodeffer, shaking on cane
and the shoulder of posterity; here
waddled Mr. Snoddy, who bad hurried
through the animal tent for fear of
meeting the elephant; ‘here marehed
styrdy yeomen gnd stout wives; here:
came WilliapNTodd dnd his true love,-|
the good William hushed with the em-
barrassments of love, but looking out
warily with the white of his eye for
Mr. Martin and determlned not to sit
within 8 hundred yards of him; here
rolled in the-orbit of habit the town
bacchanal, Mr. Wilkerson, who .politely

swered-in kind all the uncouth roar-

g8 apd-guttural eja ulations of.jun-
gle and fen thaf camefrom the an.mal
tent—in brief, here came with lightest
heart the popula: ~u of Carlow and
part'of Amg.

Helen had féund a-true word. ft was
a big family. Jim Bardlock, broadly
smiling and rejuvenated, shorn of de-
pression, paused in front of the “re-
serve” seats, with Mrs. Bardlock on
his arm, and called loudly-to a gentle-
man®on a tier about the level of Jim's
head: “How are ye? I reckon we were
a leetle. too smart fer 'em this merning,
*huh?”’ ‘Five or six hun@red people, €v-
ery one within hearing, turned to look
at Jim, but the gentleman addressed
wag eggaged in conversation with a
lady and did not notice,

“Hi! Hi, there! Say! Mr. Harkless!”
bellewed Jim informally. The people |
turned to look at Harkless. His atten
tion was arrested, and his cheek grew
red. W : A R G

“What is it?’ he asked, a little con-
fused &nd a good deal annoyed.
¢ “I don’t hear what ye say,” shouted®
Jim, putting his hand to his ear.

“What is it?” repeated  th yonng
lnan “rh; ki]l that fellow: tonight,” he.
added to Lige Willetts. “Some one
ought to have done it long ago.”

“What?”

“I said, What is ity

“I jest wanted to say me and you
certainly did fool these here Hoosiers
this morning. Hustled them two fel-
lers through the courthouse, and no-,
" body thought to slip-round to the other
door and head us off. Ha, ha! We

huh 7’

FTOM an upper tier of seats the rusty
length eof Mr. ‘Martin erected itself
joint by joint, like an extension ladder,
and he peered down over the gaping
faces at the town marshal. “Excuse
me,” he said sadly to those behind him,
but his dry voice penetrated every-
where. “I got up to hear Jim' say ‘we’
again.” :

Mr. Bardlock joined in the laugh
against himself and.proceeded with
his wife to some seats forty or fifty
feet distant. When he had settled him-
self comfortably he shouted over cheer-
fully to the unhappy editor, “Them
shell men got it in fer you, Mr. Hark-
less!”

“Hain’t that fool shet up yit?” snarl-
ed the aged Mr. Bodeffer indignantly.
‘'He was sitting near the young couple,
and the expression of his sympathy
was distinctly audible to them and
many others. “Got no more regards
than a brazing calf—disturbin’ a feller
with his sweetheart!”

“The both of ’em says they’re going
to do fer ye,” bleated Mr. Bardlock;
“swears they’ll ketch their evens with
yan

Mr. Martin rose -again. “Don’t git
scared and leave town, Mr. Harkless!”
he called out. “Jim ’ll protect you.”

Vastly to the young man’s relief the
band began to play and the equestrians
and equestriennes capered out from
the ‘dressing tent for the “grand en-
trance,” and the performance com-

enced. Through the long summer

fternoon it went on—wonders of
hersemanship and of horsewomanship,
hair raising exploits oh wires tight
and slack, giddy tricks on the high
trapeze, feats of Sleaping and tum-
bling in the rings, while the tireless
musicians blatted inspiringly through
_it all, only pausing long enough to
allow that riotous jester; the clown.
to ask the ringmaster what he would
do if a young lady came up and kissed
him on the street, and to explode his
witticjsms during sbort intervals of
rest for the athletes.

When it was over, John and Helen
found themselves in the midst of a
densely packed crowd-and separated.
from - Miss Briscoe and Lige. People
were pushing and shoving, and Re saw
ber face grow pale. He realized with a
pang of sympathy how helpless he
would feel if he were as small as she
and at his utmost height could only
see big, suffocating backs and huge
shoulders pressing down from above.
He was keeping them from crowding
heavily upon &er with all his strength,
and a royal feeling of protectiveness
came over hinf, She was so little. And
yet, without the remotest hint of hard-
ness, she gave him. such a distinct im-
pression of poise and equilibrium. She
seemed 8o able to meet anything that
might come, to understand it—even to
laugh at it—so Americanly capable and
sure of the event that, in spite of her
pale cheek, he could not feel quite so
protective as he wished to feel.

He managed to get her to one of tke

tent poles and placed ber with her back |

‘to it. Then he set- one of his own
hands against it, over her head’ brac-
ed himself and stood keeping a little
space about her and”ruggedly letting

the crowd surge against him ras it
would. No one should touch ker in
rough carelessness.
“Thank you. It was rather trying in
there,” she said and looked up into his
eyes with a divine gratitude.

“Please don’t do that,” he answered.

i a low voice.:

“Dp what?”’

“Look like that.”

She not only looked like that. but
more so. “Young man, young man,”

she said, “I fear you’re wishful of turn-
ipe a -'hl’- \-.ba ”

(T#®be continned.)

Mrs. Green—Jobn, this isn’'t a very
good umbrella you’ve brought back to-
9py.

Mr. Green—I know it, but we had
‘that gold handled one a long time. Let
. 8ome one else h‘ave it awhile. It wasn’t
Qurs anyway.

Obstinate Coughs_and
Colds. /

\
The l?ind That Stick.

The Kind That Turn To
Bronchitis.

The Kind That End In Con-
sumption.

Consumption is, in thousgnds of cases,
nothing more or less than the final result
of a neglected cold. Don’t give this
terrible plague a chance togeta Yoot-hold
on your system.

If you do, nothing will save you. , Take

1 hold of a cough or cold immediately by

using
DR. WOOD’'S
NORWAY PINE SYRUP.

The first dose will convince you that jt
will cure you. Miss Hannah F. Fleming,
New Germany, N.S., writes:—‘I cone
“tracted a cold that took such a hold on
me that my people thought I was going
to die, Hearing how good Dr. Wood's
Norway Pine Syrup was, I procured. twa
bottlesand they effected a complete cure.”
Price 25 cents per hottle. Do notaccept
substitutes for Dr. Wood’s Norway Pine
Symp Be sure'and insist gn havmg the

genuine,

were jest a. leetle too many fer ’em,’

TaE T. MILBURN Co., Lmrrnn,
ToroxTo, ONT.
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The “FROST ” “iip]

is one of the new features of the Frost Wireo
Fence for this year. The locks are coated with ¥

zinc by an electrical process which absolutely g
prevents rust. 0)

The Frost Wire Fence is made ofo
coiled spring wire tested to .2000 Ibs. tensﬂe'

strength—over twice that of ordinary fence wire. .
The Frost Fence is guaranteed. We will repair at any time free of ¢ § =
o [
®
@
D
®
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' charge, any defects due to material or workmanship, Heaviest and best.
(’ Write for free booklet. Fer sale by— :

2 W. C. HAMILTON,
& EDGAR BROWN,
@ A. W. J. McHENZIE,
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“PROGRESS”

Double Breasted Frock Coats

For chusth, dav weddings, calls, and
all formal occasions before 6 2. I

«“ PROGRESS " Frock Coats are
a delight to the men, who are particular
about the style and fit of every
garment. Made of black clay worsted
—black and oxford vxﬁna—and black
worsted— with silk facing, and with silk
or serge linings.

Extra Striped Trousers to complete
the suit.

~

Sold by leading/Clothiers
throughout Canada. l

M&é
Progtess Brand Cloth'ng may be *had from Fraser, Fraser & Co

* for you; or we will pay you $50.C0 sh to buy
a Solid Gold Watch trom ysour (m?zp?\‘ ik if the
watch we send toevery per%on answeni
tisement is not found exactly what
intend by our liberality to rapxdh intr
grealest remedyof the age—tostimuiate t! 1c ap
regulate the bowels and beaum) th
We don't want youritoney. Send us
Post Office address, and agree to sell o
cur Marvelous Remedy at 25cts a box. 3
at once send you the remedy by mail. When s ld
ou send us the $2.50 received from the sdle of our
Remedy, and we will send ycu at once, by mail
prepaid, one of our Splendid American micvement
Watches. Now is your chance tb get a fine watch
without spending a cent, and you will never regret
having helped to mtfoduce our Remedy. Iiereisan
advertisement that is fair and square, #nd as we said
before we will pay you $50.c0 in cash to buy g solid
Gold watch from rown jeweler, if you find that
the watch we sen you is not exactly what we claim,
‘Wesend a guarantee with every watch. Write to-day.

Good Hope Remedy Co.pept 50, Montreal, can. §

FACTORY LOADED SMOKELESS
POWDER SHOTGUN SHELLS

Good shells in your gun mean a good bag
in the field or a good score at the trap.
Winchester ¢Leader’” and ¢ Repeater”
Smokeless Powder Shells are good shells.
Always sure-fire, always giving an even
spread of/shot and good penetration, their
great superiority is testified to by sports-
men who use Winchester Factory Loaded
Shells in preference -to any other make.

ALL DEALERS KEEPTHEM

Farmin 4 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 surt the purchaser,
Write for Catalogue, but better to call and see

for yourself.
R. &£'T. Ellsyworth
Campbellton, N. B.

Hugh Tiller Building,
2
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5 FlNE OFFICE STATIONERY %

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

US HAVE YOUR NEXT ORDER

‘and you will have the best that care
and skill can turn out. Our office is
specially equipped for this class of
work,

LETTER HEADS, NOTE HEADS. STATEMENTS ENVELOPES

ANSL'OW BROS.,
e “EVENTS"
Printers and Publishers, Campbeliten, N, B.
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