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EVENTS Thursday, April 25 1907

Throat Coughs
A tickling in the throat; 
hoarseness at times; adeep 
breath irritates it;—these 
arc features of a throat 
cough. They’re very de
ceptive and a cough mix
ture won't cure them. 
You want something that 
will heal the inflamed 
mciùbranes, enrich the 
blood and tone up the 

_ system ^

Scott's Emulsion
is just such a remedy.
It has wonderful healing 
and nourishing power. 
Removes the cause of 
the cough and the whole 
system is given new 
strength and vigor

Send for fret sample

SCOTT y BOWNE, Cbtmhu
Ttrmto, Ont:

JOt. tmi $1.00. AH irugput

BOILERS,
3MOKS STACKS

ANO AU KINDS OF"

,rtr.BT STEEL WORK.

MAIL CONTRACT.
Sealed lenders addressed to the post 

master General, will be received at Ot
tawa until uoon on Friday, the 24th 
Mav, 1907, for the conveyance of His 
Majesty's Mails, on ? proposed Con-’ 
tract for four years, six times per week 
each way, between Newport Point and 
Port Daniel Railway station from the 
Post master General’s pleasure.

Printed notices containing further 
information as to conditions of propos
ed Contract may be seen and blank 
forms of Tender may be obtained at the 
Post Offices of Newport Point, New 
port, Gascons, L’Anse a la Barbe, 
Port Daniel East, Port Daniel Centre 
and at the office of the Post Office In 
spector at Quebec 
Post Office Department,
Mail Contract Branch,
Ottawa, April gth 1907
30 M C B, —300 26-7-06

G C Anderson 
Superintendent

SPRING IS COMING
and you will soon be thinking of' dec
orating your rooms. I repiessnt the 
largest wall paper house in the world, 
and my 1907 samples are here, beau 
tiful designs in high light and shadow 
effects, magnificient parlor and tloraP 
effects, fich burlap effects, foliage 
tapestries, cut-out borders, scenic 
friezes, tapestroleas in all shades. If 
you want something from out of the 
ordinary, give me a call.

Geo. H. fletzler,
House Decorator and Sign Writer 

WATER ST.
Opposite I. C. R. Station,

WOOD!
Mill Wood, Deal Ends and Edg

ings, either stove length or four 
foot as required at reasonable prices

Trucking and Delivering

P. GAUDIN
Telephone, 104

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

Importers of

MARBLE & GRANITE
Manufacturers of

Monuments, Tablets, Gravestones 
and all other cemetery work.

Most modern machinery tor polish-
inS marble and Granite

New lettering and earning machin
ery "run bv compressed air.

Write us fer prices an-'estimates.

WANTED

Twelve Tin Smith with from one to 
five years experience and six girls to 
work in factory permanent situation 
hlightest wages piid: Apply to H. H 
Dryden Ltd- 
Sussex,N, B.
=9-3

With Edged Tools
__ By HENRY SETON MERRIMAN

' -Roden's Cereer,* 
\t* AneUwr,- etc. •

Cepyrllht. 1«»4. hr HARPER. 6 BROTHERS

The fhah 'called Joseph grinned. 
Nature had given him liberally of the 
wherewithal! for Indulgence In that
relaxation, and Dumovo smiled rather 
constrainedly. Joseph was grabbing 
at the long reedy grass, bringing the 
cànoe to a standstill, and it was 
some moments before his extensive 
month submitted to control.

“I presume you are Mr. Dumovo?" 
said the man In the stem of the boat, 
rising leisurely YW» his recumbent po
sition and speaking with a courteous 
savior faire which seemèd slightly out 
of place In the wilds of central Africa.

He was a tall man with a small 
aristocratic head and a refined face, 
which somehow suggested an aristo
crat of old France.

“Yes,” answered Durnovo.
Thè tall man stepped ashore and 

held out his hand.
“I am glad we have met jou,” he 

said. “I have a letter of Introduction 
to you from Maurice Gordon of Lo- 
ango.”

Victor Dumovo’s dark face changed 
slightly. His eyes—billons, fever shot, 
unhealthy—took a new light.

“Ah!” he answered. “Are you a 
Mend of Maurice Gordon’s?”

There was another question In this, 
an unasked one, and Victor Dumovo 
waa watching for the answer. But the 
face he watched was like a delicately 
carved piece of brown marble, with a 
courteous. Impenetrable smile.

“I q»et him again the other day at 
Loango. He Is an old "Etonian, like 
myself.”

This conveyed nothing to Durnovo, 
who belonged to a different world, 
whose education was, like other things 
about him, an unknown quantity.

“My aame,” continued the tall/man. 
“to Meredith—John Meredith—some
times called Jack.”

They were walking up the bank to
ward the dusky and uninviting tent.

“And the ether fellotf?” Inquired 
Dumovo, with a backward jerk of the 
head. x

“Oh, he Is my servant.”
Dumovo raised his eyebrows in 

somewhat contemptuous amusement 
and proceeded to open the letter which 
Meredith had handed him. -

“Not many fellows,” he qaid, “on this 
coast can afford to keep a European 
servant”

”1 understand,” answered Meredith, 
with a half suppressed yawn, “that the 
country gets finer farther up; more 
mountainous.”

The proprietors of very dark eyes 
would do well to remember that It to 
dangerous to glance furtively to one 
«Me or tile other. ■ The attention of 
dark eyes to more easily felt than the 
glances of gray or Mue orbs.

Jack Meredith’s . suspicion» were 
aroused by the suspicious manner of 
Durnovo.

“There to no white man knows this 
river as I'do, arid I do not recommend 
It. Look 'at me, on the verge of jaun
dice; look at this wound on my arm, it 
began With a scratch and haa never 
healed. All that comes from a month 
ep this cursed river. Take my advice. 
Try somewhere else.”

“I certainly shall,” replied Meredith. 
“We will discuss It after dinner. My 
chap Is a first rate cook. Have you got 
anything to. add to the menu?”

“Not a thing. .I’ve been living on 
plantains and dried elephant meat for 
the last fortnight."

“Doesn’t sound nourishing. Well, we 
are pretty well provided, so perhaps 
you will give me the pleasure of your 
company to dinner? Come as you are;

no Ceremony. 1 trunk 1 win wasn, 
though. It Is as well to keep up these 
old customs.” ________ ,

"-w." CHAPTER VIL

I
N that part of Africa which lies 

within touch of the equator life lg. 
essentially a struggle. There la 
hunger about, and where hunger 

Is the emotions will be found also. 
Now, Jack Meredith was a past master 
In the concealment of these, and, as 
such, came to Victor Dumovo In the 
guise of a new creation. He had lived 
the latter and the larger part of his life 
among men who said. In action if not 
In words, I am hungry or I am thirsty; 
I want this, or I want that; and if you
are not strong enough to keep It, I will 
take it from you.

This man was different, and Victor 
Dumovo did not know, could not find 
out, whât he wanted.

He had at firsttoeen inclined to laugh 
at him. What struck him most forcibly, 
was Joseph, the servant. The Idea of 
a man swaggering up an African river 
with a European manservant was so 
preposterous that It could only be met 
with ridicule; but the thing seemed so 
natural to Jack Meredith, he accepted 
the servitude of Joseph so much as a 
matter of course that after a time 
Dumovo accepted him also as part and 
parcel of Meredith.

Joseph took off his coat, turned up 
hie sleeves and proceeded to cook such 
a dinner as Dutnovo had not tasted for 
many months. There waa wine also, 
and afterward a cigar of such quality 
as appealed strongly to Dumovo’a 
West Indian palate.

The night settled down over the land 
while they sat there, and before them 
the greet yellow equatorial moon rose 
slowly over the trees. With the dark
ness came a greater alienee, for the 
myriad Insect life waa still.

“So," said Dumovo, returning to the
subject which had never really left his
thoughts, “you have come out here for 
pleasure?”

“Not exactly. I came chiefly to 
make money, partly to dispel some of 
the Illusions of my youth, .and I am 
getting on very well. Picture book Il
lusions they were. The man who drew 

. the pictures had never seen Africa.”
The evening had turned out so very 

differently from what be had expected 
that Durnovo was a little carried off 
his equilibrium. Things were so so
ciable and pleasant In comparison with 
the habitual loneliness of his life. The 
fire crackled so cheerily, the moon 
shone down on the river so grandly, 
the subdued chatter of the boatmen 
Imparted such a feeling of safety and 
comfort to the scene, that he gave way 
to that Impulse of expansiveness which 
ever lurks In West Indian blood.

“t say," he said, “when you told pie 
that you wanted to make money, 
were you in earnest?”

“In the deadliest earnest,” replied 
Jack Meredith in the half mocking 
tfr>ne which he never wholly learned to 
lay aside.

“Then I think I can put you In the 
way of It Oh, I know It seems a bit 
premature; not known you long 
enough and all that But In this coun
try we don’t hold much by the formali
ties. I like you. I liked the look of 
you when you got out of that boat 
so cool and self possessed. You’re the 
right sort Mr. Meredith." »

“Possibly for some things. For sit
ting about and smoking first class 
cigars and thinking second class 
thoughts I am exactly the right sort

-iMi the BOLD DUST TWINS do yow work**

VMM

Tho Dog and 
The Shadow

* You remember the fable of the
dog who dropped a real bone for 
its shadow which he saw in the water. “Bear in mind that all is not

Gold Dust that glitters under the name of washing powder. Don’t accept
a shadowy substitute; get the real

Gold Dust Washing Powder
with the Gold Dust Twins on the package."
OTHER GENERAL I Scrubbing- floors, washing clothes and dishes, cleaning wood- 
USES FOR I work, oil cloth, silverware and tinware, polishing brass work.
COLO DUST I cleansing bath room, pipes, etc., and making the finest soft soap.
Made by THE N. K. FAIRBANK COMPANY, Montreal, P. CL—Makers of FAIRY SOAP.

• GOLD DUST makes hard water soft9
Jti

But f6r making money, tor hard work 
and. steady work, 1 am afraid, Mr. 
Dumovo, that I am distinctly the 
wrong sort.”

There was a little pause. Durnovo 
looked round as if to make sure that 
Joseph and the boatman were out of 
ear shot

“Can you keep a secret?” he asked 
suddenly.

Jack Meredith turned and looked at 
the questioner with a smile. His hat 
had slipped to the back of his head, 
the light of the great yellow moon 
fell full upon his clean cut sphinxlike 
face. The eyes alone seemed living.

“Yes! I can do that."
“I can see you’re a gentleman,” 

Durnovo said. “I’ll trust you. I want 
a man to Join me In making a fortune.
I have got my hand on It at last. BXt 
I’m afraid of this country. I’m getting 
shaky; look at that hand. I’ve been 
looking for It too long. I take you into 
my confidence, the first comer, you’ll 
think But there are not many men 
like you In tfols country, and I’m 
beastly afraid of dying. I want to get 
out of this for a bit, but I dare not 
leave until I set things going.”

“Take your time,” said Meredith, 
quietly and soothingly. “Light that 
cigar again and lie down. There la no 
hurry.”

Durnovo obeyed him meekly.
“Tell me," he said, “have you ever

heard of slmiaclne?”
“I cannot say that I have," replied 

Jack. “What Is It for, brown boots or 
spasms?”

“It Is a drag, the most expensive 
drug In the market And they must 
have It, they cannot do without it, and 
they cannot find a substitute. It Is the 
leaf of a shrub, and your hatful Is 
worth a thousand pounds.” •

“Where is It to be found?” asked Jack 
Meredith. “I should like some In a 
sack.”

“Ah, you may laugh now, but you 
won’t when yon hear all about It. 
The scientific chaps called It slmla- 
cine, because of an old African legend 
which, like all those things, has a 
grain'of truth in It The legend - Is 
that the monkeys first found out the 
properties of the leaf, and it to because 
they live on It that they are so strong. 
Do you know that a gorilla’s arm is 
not half so thick as yours, and yet he 
would take you and snap your back
bone across his knee? He would bend
a gun barrel as you would bend a cane, 
merely by the turn of bis wrist That 
la slmiaclne. He can hang on to a 
tree with one leg and tackle a leopard 
with his bare hands—that’s slmiaclne. 
At home they are.eply Ju8t beginning 
to find ont Its properties. It seems 
that It can bring a man back to life 
when he to more than half dead. 
There Is ho knowing what children 
that are brought up on ft may turn 

:orit-to be. It ; may double-the power 
of1 the human^ brata; some think It 
win,"

Jack Meredith was leaning forward, 
witching with a certain sense of 
fascination the wild, disea set stricken 
face, listening to the man’s breathless 
periods. It seemed that the fear of 
death, which had got hold of him, 
gave Vidtor Durnovo no time to pause 
tor breath. _

“Yes,” said the Englishman, “yes, 
go on.”

“There is practically no limit to the 
demand that there to for it At; pres
ent the only way of obtaining It to 
through the natives, and you know 
their manner of trading. They send a 
little packet down from the Interior, 
and it very often takes two months 
and more to reach the buyer’s hands. 
The money to sent back the same way 
and each man who fingers It keeps a 
little. The natives find the leaf in 
the forests by the aid of trained 
monkeys and only In very small quan
tities. Do you follow me?"
' /‘Yes, I follow you."

Victor Dumovo leaned forward until 
his face was within three inches of 
Meredith's, and the dark, wild eyes 
flashed and glared Into the English
man’s steady glance.

“What," he hissed—“what if I know 
where slmiaclne. grows like a weed? 
What if I could supply the world with - 
slmiaclne at my own price? Eh-h-h! 
What of that, Mr. Meredith?”

He threw himself suddenly back and 
wiped his dripping face. There was 
a alienee, the great African silence that 
drives educated men mad and fills the 
Imagination of the poor heathen with 
wild tales of devils and spirits.

Then Jack Meredith spoke without 
moving.

“I’m your man,” be said, “with a few 
more details.”

Victor Durnovo was lying back at 
full length on the hard, dry mud, his 
arms beneath his Jiead. Without alter
ing his position, he gave the details, 
speaking slowly and much more quiet
ly. It seemed as It he spoke the result 
of long pent up thought

“Wo.shall want,” he said,’ “at least 
£2,000 to start it tor we must have 
an armed force of our own. We have
to penetrate a cannibal country of the 
fiercest devils In Africa. It to a pla
teau. a little plateau .of two square 
miles, and the niggers think that it is 
haunted by an evil spirit When we 
get there we shall have to hold it by 
force of arms, and when we send the 
stuff down to the coast we must have 
an escort of picked men. The bushes 
grow up there as thick as gooseberry 
bushes in a garden at home. With a 
little cultivation they will yield twice 
as much as they do now. We shall
want another partner. I know a man,
a soldierly fellow, full of fight who 
knows the natives and the country. I 
will undertake to lead you there, but 
you will have to take great care of me.
You will have to have me carried most 
of the way. I am weak, devilish weak, 
and I am afraid of dying, but I know 
the way there, and no other man can 
say as much. It is In my head here; It 
is not written down. It is only in my 
head, and no one can get It out of 
there.”

□ A man is known by the 
clothes he wears, just as much 
as by the company he keeps.

Y ou are well dressed—Y OU 
KNOW it — and everybody 
else KNOWS it—when you
wear

"Yet." laid the Englithmari, "yet, go 
on.”

“No,” said Meredith In his quiet, re
fined voice—“no. no one can get It out. 
Come, let us turn In. Tomorrow I will 
go down the river with you. I will 
turn back, and we can talk it over as 
we go downstream.”

(To bè continued.

Shanghai, April 12.—Ten million 
people are reported starving in 
China. The Chinese government 
has contributed $4,000,000, and 
$500,000 has been received from for
eign sources. A dollar, the relief 
committee reports, will save one 
life until* the harvest, J une 25, and 
$10,000,000 are needed. The whole 
amount cannot be raised in China. 
The situation is desperate and
Americans are urged to give $3,-
000,000 in the next few weeks, not- 
for Christian, but for humanitar
ian fwork. It is suggested, that it 
would be best to cable money to 
the American consul here, James 
Linn Rodgers, as supplies can he 
purchased in Shanghai.

You hive heard of biscuits—and 
! read of biscuits— and eaten biscuits—^ 

but yçu don’t know biscuits—until 
you try Mooney’s Refection Cream 
Sodas. They are everything that 
the ideal biscuits should be.

The air-tight, moisture-proof 
package brings them to you fresh, 
crisp, inviting.

Practically every grocer in Canada 
A at MOONEY’S. Yours will get 
them if you ask. In 1 & 3 lb. pkgs.

PERFECTION

1 1 RGONEY BISCUIT A CANDY CC 
STRATF2ID CANAO&

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.
The only safe effectual monthly 
medicine on which women can 

I depend. Sold In two degree» of 
strength—No. 1, for ordinary 
came, SI per box; No. 1. 10 de-

&W
dnvgitt». A* for Cook’s Cot-
ton Root Compound ; take no 
snMtitute.

The Cook Medicine Co- Windsor, Ontario,

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

Mrs. A. Lethangue, 
if Ballyduff, Ont., 
writes: “I believe I 

ild hi
grat 

: it n

of
writes : ______ ____
would have been In 
my grave long ago 
had It not been for 
Burdock Blood Bit
ters. I waa 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.”

PROGRESS BRANS 
CLOTHING"Progress Brand”

o

Suits and Overcoats «
■Fraser, Fraser & <2o.

HIGH GRADE

Flour and Feed
MANUFACTURED BY

Canadian Uniteda Hilling Ço., Ltd.
MILLS; Grand • Cascapedia, Q,ue.

HEAD OFFICES 62-63] Guardian Bldg. Montreal

PAGE FENCES
Sold and Erected by
F. & J. [Robichaud, JShip- Arthur Chenard. Carsquet 

D. McAlister, Jacquet Rive
Sylvian Arseneau, Tracedie 
Water Gillis, Flat Lands, . pegan.
Wm McCurdy, Ft. La Nim | Wm Andrew, Campbellton

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

fleet Winter
Halfway

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

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

PLUMBING.
Heating by Hot Water Steam and Hot Air

Estimates on above lines will be furnished any time 
All contract work guaranteed satisfactory.
Heating by Hot Water and Steam a Specialty.

W. E. FORBES
riATHESON BUILDING,

P
Opp. flacKenzie & Co’s

Carriages and

Just received a car load of buggies in rubber 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.

niLLER & LeGALLAIS,
Phone No 100 Water St, Campbellton, N. B,

Sleighs and
Harnèss.

Now in stock a full assortment of SLEIGHS of the most up-to. 
date' styles. Also Single and Double Harness, light and heavy. 
Also Buffalo Robes

I am agent for the Stickney Gasoline Engines.
Wood delivered to any part of the town. If you 

need any ring up PH0NEJ9. Trucking and Express Delivery.

To T CW/ADTU Hugh Miller Building, 
p ELLDW UKln CAMPBELLTON, N. B.

Coal ! Coal !
Hard Coal, Soft" Coal and Blacksmith Coal
A large quantity always on hand Delivered 
to any part of the town. Orders by mail 
promptly attended to r :

Jos H Taylor

i


