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• More than this he would not pro- 
j mise. Lady Herrington was therefore 
j,forced to be content. "I hear Mrs.
• L'Estrangc and Nova are in town? 
I What in the world are they doing 
; here? Wasting their money?’’

"I suppose they got'bored and 
; nervous at Brookdale. Why should 
i they not be comfortable and happy?
: It can cost next to nothing, living 
as they do.’’

"Oh! you think people are strictly 
economical when they don’t drive 
four-in-hand and sit down to truf
fles, pineapples and pate de foi gras 
every day. fiowever, they have a 
right to please themselves. I wish 
Winton would make haste to marry 
Nora, it is time she were settled.”

"Are you sure he intends to marry 
,, Nora?”

“He is behaving very badly if hé 
does not. Why, he almost lived tn 
her house «ill the summer, they tell
me.”

"Is it not just possible he may 
marry Mrs. L’Estrangc, who was his 
flame long ago? It looks to me 
Very like a case of returning to his 
first love.”

"Ah!” efied Lady Dorrington. "Is" 
it possible? That never struck me. 
I don’t see why it might not turn 
out very well, and then Nora need 
not make any provision for her lit
tle sister; besides, I have often 
thought, what a nice match she 
would be for Dorrington’s nephew, 
Charlie Dyson. You know Charlie? a 
very good fellow, and getting on 
very well indeed at the bar. He 
would be the Very thing for Nora. 
If Mrs. L’Estrange goes to India, we 
must marry Nora to some one, she 
can not. live alone.”

"Certainly not, we must marry her 
to some one,” agreed’ Marsden, with 
cheerful alacrity,

"I will ask them all down to Ched
worth for Christmas. It would be 
quite exciting if the triple event 
came of! at my house!” t ,

"It Would, indeed. Now,” added 
Marsden. filling and swallowing a 
large glass of sherry, "I must leave 
you, 1 have one or two people to 
see before 1 retire to .rest; so good
night! sieter mine, try and believe 
your brother is not a felon!”

My dear Clifford, how can you
say such things? Be sure that you 
do not lose money at cards or any
thing of that kind. Let me see you 
to-morrow, and (^member, you have 
promised to come down next week to 
Chedworth.”

• • • •
The^norning" after Lady Dorrington 

find her brother had dined together, 
Mrs. Ruthven received a second vi/sit 
from Waite. He was got up in a 
style of the severest respectability, 
and might from his appearance have 
been the secretary of a benevolent 
institution. He paused in the middle 
of the room, and made a low bow. 
Mrs. .Ruthven looked at him steadily
before speaking, then a smile crept 
round her lips.

“I think we have successfully dis
armed any suspicions or fears Cap
tain Shirley may have had,” she 
said. *T can afford to wait. You 

; have done your work well, it only
1 remain» Wgjve jroi^wsiir reward."}

; counted out some notes. _ The man’s 
{eye» sparkled as hertwetehed -1er.
: Who., she stretched out the notes,
I which she held loosely, he 'again'
; bowed low.
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I shall be mere generous,” paid 
Mrs. Ruthven eagerly. “It a year 
passes /without à whisper, a suspi-SfrBS$3S6l
yond you and me, has the faintest 
Inkling of the fact, therefore should 
it bo known, It will be through you. 
But,” she dwelt on-the-word,- and 
then paused, "should I be disposed 
to open the case, to .punish the—the 
felon”—her small hand,, which lav on 
the -table/ clinched'1 Itself tightly, 
"your evidence will be forthcoming?” 
Waite bowed. "Have you brought me 
the papers—your written account of 
your search?"

"I diave." He drew a long, well- 
filled envelope from his breast-poc
ket, and gave it to her.

"That is well." She grasped it eag
erly. "Of course,” she continued, in 
a changed voice, "of course my ob
ject is to get back my jewels. If I 
can do that, I do not wish to de
stroy any one. That, would do me 
no good.” . J

“Certainly not, madame, if it gave 
you ho particular gratification.”

“You have a. wide experience, Mr.
; Waite. I suppose hftnan nature 
does not seem very estimable to 
you.”

know nothing better, and cer
tainly nothing worse,” he returned 
philosophically. ’ At an rate, this 
especial culprit has been fortunate. 
Had you left him to tin- regular po
lice, nothing would hnve saved him 
from public trial; but, even with 
your help, I doubt if they would ever 
have tracked him. Englishmen ate 
clumsy in such matters, and I found 
my nationality," my familiarity with 
my lather’s language, of important 
assistance in m.v r<".<-arelies. As I 
Bald, it is well loi

“Captain Shirley!” cried a waiter, 
throwing open the door to its fullest 
extent.

Mrs. Ruthven ind Waite exchanged 
» look, and a sliaht smile Dassed

over tne nps of # the latter, while 
Mrs. Ruthven rapidly thrust the pac
ket she had just received into her 
cash-box and locked it, before she 
rose to receive the newcomer with a 
sweet smile of welcome.

Waite stood back with an air of 
extreme deference.
,/"Very glad to find you are looking 

So much better,” said Shirley, who 
I was neater, fresher, keener than ever.

"T am almost myself again,” ehe 
replied; then turning to Waite she 
said graciously: "I need aot detain 

! you longer.".
1 "I wish you good-morning, ma

dame, and deeply regret I could not 
I do you better service.”

"I am quite aura you have done 
■ your best. I have your address if I 
; need your assistance further. Goofi- 
I morning."

Shirley looked after him. 1
"Then Ik has given up, has he?” he 

asked quickly.
"For the present, yes. There, dont 

let us talk any mohe about my mis
fortunes. I am going to take your 
advice, threw the load off m.v mind, 
and try what a change of scene will 
Mq for me. I have promised dear 
Lady Dorrington to go down and 
stay with her for a week or two. She 
sa>s she will get a few pleasant 
people together to meet me. It will 
be much better than gofer away bv 
myself.” y Y

"No doubt,” returned Shirley, 
drawing a chair near the table, be- 
side which Mrs. Huthven s&t. “You 
look cheered up already.”

He glanced at the cash-box.
Well, if I do, it is no ordinary 

proof of resignation. I have just had 
the satisfaction of paying heavily 
for my agent’s failure.”

”Oh! that’s what brought Waite 
*u‘er What a villainous countenance 
the fellow has.”

“I do not think so. In fact, the 
advantage of his face is that it is 
absolutely expressionless; only I fear 
R he has not succeeded, no one else will.”

“I suppose you will have Lady 
Borrington’s cad of a brother at-
What do you call her place?”

"Chedworth? Yes, ft is highly 
probable.”

1 auj not important enough to be 
asked," said Captaia Shirley in an 
injured tone.

"Nonsense, my dear-friend. But if 
•you aie, I am going to beg you not 
to accept.”

Why? I am sure yop* would not 
let me or any one interfere with 
you.”

'Certainly not,” said Mrs. Rtith- 
>en. With sweet composure. ”Mv rea
son for making this favor is that I 
want you to tell me what goes on 
tn town.”-
'/‘Oh! I have to play the honorable 
part of spy, have I?”

"You can do exactly as you like 
If you choose to disoblige me, ind 
break with me, ,you can. Only—” ?

An expressive pause. 
i "You know very .well I don't want 
to do anything ef the Wt I con
fess to get out of temper when I 

tjeW jfoh determined tit throw Yourself

v -VI W ,ppt 10 sure I could. Mr. 
Marsden is evidently not the spend- 
tppitt you made out. -The money 
.he had made away 

Wit/v ior his own purposes, was forth-, 
coming when £ needed it. . I prefer.'

5 VP “fen* tift Iandi'd 
to 'Seiefc the

Why not an old "Important one?’ 
"Because at^Ud, uttbmeht there is 

•eance one ‘aVxHàBîe.'tTThé Tee rare 
give, jwnalife M^F^lon/f 
. "A"d because the fascinating mas
ter of Eves eigh happens to please 
your fancy!” ■ ^

"What t? i*AP Jrou If he does?” aha
crief..wi 

“It is
er*enew. 1

a great deal to me. I hate 
the idea,” returned Shirley bitterly.

"You don’t really mean to say yop 
■till care who or what I like?” she 
exclaimed with a «tight, not un
friendly, smile, “jkhat 1» too foe*»
leh. A strict allj 
benefit is f 
think wwflpVp

see vpfr enn|§p 
cornera of your
ing through tile . 
veil. / How can I 
whgt goes on, witl

_ fojp.our mutual 
dS^soile&le, but I 
ùisted sentiment.
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________ _ ...—out eisgKPration
or préjudice? You may have nothing 
to repdrt. Marsden' may. ask me to 
marry him during this visit. I fancy 
Lafly Borrifigton expects it?, -, M so. 
I fear nothing,' fer I do believe that 
If 1 were richer .than' I àm—rich as 
Croesus—he-would not tie himself to 
me or to any woman unless she 
could give him pleasure! It will prob
ably be but a-short-lived passiori. I 
suspect he is constant only tojncon- 
stancy—still, temporarily," he fîkes 
me. Now if, as I have sometimes 
thought, . he* is taken With Nora 
L’Estrange, he will be gadding to 
and frô, and spending a lot ef time 
at their miserable lodgings. I want 
you to keep me informed of this. ' 1 
am not going to let that girl inter
fere with my. plans, cost vvliat it mar
to rxif her'out!” She, spoke with
strong emphasis.

••( understand," said SJiilTr-y, who
had listened sulkily to this long 
speech. ' If vou 'have set your mind 
or. Mnrsilen or EvexJcigh, everything

was rather surprised to non ne w»s 
ready with the money for your new
purchase-"’

"What!” cried Mrs. Ruthven. “You 
imagine Clifford Marsden would he 
faithless to his trust? What a base 
suspicion.”

“I see nothing to elevate him above 
it,” said Shirley with a sneer. 
"However, I will endeavor to carry 
out* your wishes, as 1 have always 
done, but not for nothing.”

Mrs. Ruthven looked at him—a 
curious searching look.

"You shall have your pay,” ehe 
said, "in any way ÿou like except 
one.”

"You need not have mentioned the 
exception, I am well aware of it.”

There was a pause. Then Mrs. 
Ruthven said in an altered tone:

"Lady Dorrington goes down to 
Chedworth to-day and I follow to
morrow.”

“And how long do you remain.”
"Ten days, possibly a fortnight. 

Now, my dear Shirley, I am going 
to be rather busy, and must bid you 
good-morning.”

"I understand,” he said, "and 
obey."

# # e e • •

Lady Dorrington had written a few 
lines to her god-daughter, excusing 
herself for not having called on or 
sent for her. Time was toe short, 
■he said. It was of the utmost im
portance to get poor dear Mrs. Ruth
ven away to a totally new scene,
and among fresh faces.

Mrs. L’Estrange smiled as ehe 
read the note.

“I fancy Clifford Marsden will be 
her best comforter,” she said.

“Do you know,” returned Nora In 
a wise reflective tone, “I begin to 
doubt if Clifford cares as much for 
her as I thought he did.”

“Do you?” said Mrs. L’Estrange, 
"I never quite shared your opinion 
on that subject, though I think it 
likely enough they will marry. Mark
Winton was saying yesterday that 
there was to idea at one time among 
her late husband’s brother officers 
that Mrs. Ruthven would marry Cap
tain Shirley. It ia curious that he 
should still be so much with her. 
When a man is rejected, communica
tions are generally broken off.”

“It was mere gossip, probably—the 
report, I mean. W’hy should not men 
and women be dear friends tod noth
ing more?”

”1 am sure I do not know; but you 
don’t often see it."

“As education and common séhse 
increase, friendship between men and 
women will, I suppose, be more fre
quent.”

"Perhaps so,” said Mrs. L'Estrange
doubtfully. "Mr Winton was talking 
of returning to India yesterday. His 
leave of absence h«is not expired vet. 
but he seems anxious to get back to 
his work. He says he feels he is 
wasting his time here, anil that, for 
r man of his disposition, the only 
charm life possesses is work.”

"That is rather a dreary doctrine, 
is it not?”

“I told him so. He was very nice 
and pleasant yesterday, but I fancied 
there was an undertone of depres
sion in all he said.”

"Why, Mr. Winton 
I should suspect of 
ancholy,” cÿed N«fr 
has lost some money

"I don’t think you do Mark Win
ton justice. Nora. I Nm klown him 
since he was a lad of seventeen, and, 
believe me, he has a good, true 
heart.”

"If you sajy so, I am quite willing 
to believe it,” then, breaking off sud
denly, she eyclaipied: "Listen to this, 
Helen. 'The enterprising manager of 
Drury Lanie has in preparation one
of the most brilliant pantomimes ev
er presented to a London audieefce. 
The scenic effects will be of an origi
nal and extraordinary character, and 
the ballet one of the most gorgeous 
ever se^v’ That is something for 
Beal It will be such fun goihg with 
her! •. What raptures she Will be ,ini 
By the bye, Helen, don't vou. think 
we can take in Fraulein Schrader at’

ie last man 
entai mol- 

•perhape hé

. rte npia nor hand for a moment 
ana was gone.

Nora ascended slowly, thought
fully, to the drawing-room, whyre 
she found Mrs. I/Estrange leaning 
back in an easy-chair, her handker
chief to her eyes, beside a bright 
tire.

“Why. Hèlen!” cried Nora, as she 
advanced toward her. Mrs. 
L Estrange started and uncovered 
her lave; the strong light of the 
flames showed that she had been and 
was weeping. "Dear Helen, what is 
the matter?”

"Do not ask me now. I will tell 
you all one day, but not now,” said 
Mrs. L’Estrange. Rising, she came 
quickly toward her step-daughter, 
pressed her lips for an instant to 
Nora’s cheek, and left the room.

"Good heavens!" ejaculated Nora' 
to herself, "she ■ has refused him. 
But why?” Overcome with surprise. 
She sat down, all dressed as she 
was, to ponder this unexpected out
come of their pletisant intimacy with 
Winton. He. too, seemed depressed 
and unlike himself. Why—why had 
Helen rejected him? especially as she 
had evidently felt doing so very keen
ly.

(To Be Continued.

Dawson ville Notes..

(Too late for List issue.)
: The loads of this place are 

breaking up .fast, some places are 
almost in:] assible, and also the ice,

Farmers are beginning already 
to make preparations for the stim- 
mer

. Mrs. Jrs. Anderson of Camp
bellton was the guest of Mrs. Win. 
Copeland a few days last week.

It is repui ted jthat John Myles 
who lias been seriously ill is now 
recovering, his daughter, Mrs John 
Farrer and children, returned home 
to Campbellton Monday night

Mrs. Jas McDonald of C'ton. 
passed through here in aid of the 
Baptist Sewing Circle.

Geo Sansom passed through here 
Friday to cook for Richard’s driv
ing men.

Mr. and Mrs. Will Copeland, 
accompanied by Mrs. las Anderson 
paid a flying visit Wednesday to 
James Anderson’s camp, but got 
a poor reception as brother Young 
took his departure for C’ton the 
night before and all that was to 
greet them were a cold stove, dirty 
dishes and the beds strewn with 
Bibles and Gospel Tracts. I am 
sure brother Young must have 
taken seriously ill, or I am certain 
he would not have left the camp in 
such a condition, as there were a 
large crowd ot drivers that evening 
a«d nothings to ear, but before they 
were there 4èry ïoïi|j Mr Anderson 
and: Guy Farrer of C’ton came to 
the rescue, Mr. Anderson return
ing with the said pa<ty to Mr. 
Copelands’ where they spent the 
evening, returning to towp the 
next^day. -*

;j«tr$. George Dawson who has 
beçn very ill is now slowly recover-

Grand Greve.
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■! Christmas time? She 
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will be cross and di

“Yes,-- I "have no 
manage it. Bea, too, 
us early in December.’

And the conversation 
domestic matters. *

Mrs. L’Estrange, who was f«ir from 
strong, had taken cold, and was 
easily persuaded to keep ’ iri-doors.
The day being, dry apd crisp, Nora 
took their maid, Wataon, an elderlv.
Staid personage, who had been in 
Mrs. L’Estrange’s service ever sim# 
she was married, to bear her com
pany, and walked across the park 
to inquire for Mrs. Ruthven and ‘ hid 
her good-bye. ,

, ; CHAPTER X. "
/

When they reached the hotel, Mrs,
Ruthven wgs out, and Nora pro
longed her walk to Harvey & Nich
ols', where she .and her attendant 
spent a delightful hour, and several 
pounds.

Hy the time she reached her tem
porary home, Nora felt refreshed tod 
invigorated by air and exercise. The 
•hades of evening had begun to gath
er, and she planned to herself x that 
she would read aloud to Helen after 
dinner, to atone for her long ab
sence.

The gas had not been lit, and go
ing upstairs in semf-darkyess, £he 
ran against some one on the first 
landing.

"I beg your pardon,” said Win
ton, whose voice she instantly recog
nized, ‘‘it- ie eo dark.’*

Yes, the evenings draw in so soon 
now, -he replied, with some con
fusion.,

I am glad to have an opportun:ty
of wishing-you gpod-bye. I ani go
ing out of town to-morrow fora few 
weeks: by the time I come back, I 
shall have made up mv mind wheth
er 1 Shall return to India at 
or stay to the full extent of 
leave."

‘Tins the old country so little at
traction for you, Mr. Winton, that 
you are ready to leave it?"

Plenty of attraction; but—I need 
not trouble you with my reasons, j ni61)ts of" (lig^s.tiOil.
ïJïîiÜïiÜ'S, Zither here *nd primary causes lead

er at Brookdale.” . lug to it.

many of our young
men are preparing for the drive.

Mrs. Farrer and children 
are in t*wti visiting friends.

'Mr.- and Mrs. WiU.5Gapeland ) 
ajjenfc,,'f^wky in C’ton visiting 
Mfs. J antes A nderson.

once
my

To the Weary Dyspéptic.
We Ask this Question:

Why don’t you remove 
that weight at thé pit of 

the Stomach?
Why don't j'ou regulate that 

I Variable appetite, and condition the 
1 digestive organs so that it will not 
1 be necessary to starve the stomach 
I to avoid distress after eating.

The first step is to regulate the
1 bowels.
!

For this purpose

Burdock Blood Bitters
has no Equal.

It acts promptly and effectually 
i and permanently cures all derange- 

It cures Dvs-

- A Concert and Tea Meeting was 
h Id on .Thursday lust in the 
Church Hall, proceeds b.-ing in aid 
of St Peter’s Church, Little Gaspe. 
Quite 11 crowd attended amongst 
whom were Mr. and Mrs.. Brien, 
Mr. Kavanagh, 4Mi»s Veit, Mrs. 
Annett, Miss and Mr. Ascuh of 
Gaspe, and many others from the 
surrounding villages.

Programme
Chorus Lion Hearts of England—The Choir 
Recitation, Welcome—The Children 
Dialogue, Down East—Misses Hyman, Laws 

and Roberts, Messrs Jones and I.em- 
asurier

Song, Hiawatha—Mr. A. Jones 
Dialogue, Mr. Flutter—Misses l’rice, Messrs 

Devy, Price and Bartlette 
Song, Watching for l’apa—Miss Irene 

Bartlette
Dialogue, Playing School—Misses Ada and 

Maud Bartlette, Master Geo Gavey 
Song, Little footprints in the snow—Mr. 

Chas P Bartlette
Recitation, the Fugitive Slave—Miss Maud 

Bartlette
Song, Star of the East—Misses R. Price and 

E. Roberts
Phonograph Selections—Mr. Brien 

Intermission
Chorus, Our kin acrossthe sea—Choir ^ 
Dialogue, the Wrangling Pair—Mrs Joseph 

Gavey. Mr. A. Jones
Song, My Dad’s the Engineer—laisses Ada 

and Maud Bartlett
Dialogue, Rose and Thorn—Mrs. J. Gavey, 

Misses Esnouf and Price,Mr Allen Derry 
Song, Beneath the Orange Tree—Mr. Alf 

Jones
Recitation, Left alone—Master Geo Gavey 
Song, The Sleigh Drive—The Children 
Tableau, Minnehaha and Hiawatha

God Save the King.
Our friend Mr Frances LeHug- 

uet has resumed his duties once 
more as the Lighthouse at Cape 
Gaspe is in operation since Monday 
last. Mr. Elias Briard we hear 
is to be the assistant again this 
year.

Several of the young men have 
returned from the lumber camps.

How to ward off ah attack of 
Rheumatism.

'"For years when springtime came 
on and I went into gardening, I was 
sure to have an attack of rheumatism 
and every attack was more severe than 
the preceeding one,” says Josie Mc
Donald, of Man, Logan County, West 
Va., "I tried everything with no relief 
whatever, until Î procured a bottle of 
Chamberlain’s Pain Balm, and the 
first application gave me ease, and 
before the first bottle was used I felt
like a new person. Now I feel that I 
am cured, out I always keep a bottle 
of Chamberlain's Pain Balm in the 
house and when 1 feel any symptoms 
of a return I soon drive it away with 
one or two applications of this lini
ment; For sale by A. McG McDonald

Jacquet River.
Miss Amanda Doyle is visiting her 

sister, Sister Carroll of the Hotel Dieu 
Convent at Chatham. AVe regret to 
learn that Rev Sister Carroll is in poor 
health. ^ ,

Quite a number of out young men 
have left for the Drive. V.’e wish them 
afi good luck and a'safe return,

Father Purcell accompanied by his 
mother spdnt. Wednesday fast in 
Bathurst.

The first regular meeting of the new 
ly organized St Gabriel’s Catholic 
Total Abstinence Societytook place on 
the 17th inst. Thomas Hayes, Esq. 
presiding. Regular businéss meetings 
will be held monthly and there will be 
“Social-Meeting’’three nights of each, 
week; A- committee composed of 
Messrs Matthew Mt:Donald, A* J. 
Melanson, Thomas LaPointe, and 
Charles LcBel, have charge of the 
furnishing "of,the Society Hall. This 
work is expected to be done by Sat
urday when the first Social Meeting 
will take place.. The Society at its 
last meeting was ' addressed at' length 
by Its Director, Farther Purcell,- and 
also by the President," Mr. Hayes- 
Both addresses " were filled with good 
sound and practical advice and were 
well appreciated by the members.

The membership continues to in-’ 
crease. Success to (tie Society, Father 
Purcell is leaving nothing undone to 
protect our bÿys .and to make things 
pleasant for them, as well. In this his’ 
new move in the intesests of Religion 
and eood citizenship he is applauded’ 
by all classes ana creeds.

Ôur roads are beginning to break up 
and in many plgces there are bad 
pitches. Is theïe no officer in this 
Parish whose duty if is to look after our 
roads ? If there be such a man and 
he finds he does 'fiot do his duty, is 
there then po other officer who can he. 
made to look after him?

We believe that Durham Parish 
takes the cake for neglected roads in 
winter and spring time. It is to 
the interest of all that we ishould have 
good roads at all seasons of the year, 
and why then do not some of our rate
payers, "'.ome of our/ prominent men— 
professional men for example—look 
into this matter and try and find a 
remedy for this present miserable 
state of affairs. Last week here the 
roads .were bèydnd all dispute in a 
most dangerous condition. It is time 
we had a change for the better.

The bay down in this^ direction at 
least is quite clear of ice.

Several marriages are reported to 
take place in the near future in aim 
about this vicinity

Mr. S, J. Melanson, In#ura.nct 
Agerit at Bathurst, was here on bus
iness last week.

Nothing Better.
I find Kknokivks* Linimknt gives 

the best of satisfaction, There is 
nothing sell- belter than Kendricks 
Liniment.
Blackville. N K T I McCarthy,.

Tide Head

The many friends of JVfrs. .Thos 
Barclay, art- sorry tn hear of her illness 

MissGussie Roberts and Mr. Al
bert Roberts spent the Ea-ter holidays
with Miss Barclay.

Mr. Thos Chalmers spent a few days 
of last week with friends -in Bathurst 

Misses Mae McPherson and Lizzie 
Mclîeath spent Saturday and Sunday 
with Mrs. Cameron Adams Moores 
Settlement.

Misses Bertha and 'Lou Gillis of 
Matapedia visited- their cousin Miss 
Moffat for a few days.

tew it.-.ysMiss Alda Main ’spent a 
with friends in Vh'irlo ,

Miss Minnie M> Death visited friends 
here last week. ... J

Misses Annie ryi T AÏLe Craig of 
Charlo and Messrs C'hud.e Brown 
Harry Montir-iuenT "Jas Wallace of 
I Llhotisiv am! J nines Reid add J. G. 
Ross of Charlo attended jhe Sock 
social held here last week, also Thos. 
Woodman of Moncton.

Rev. A. F. Carr held Divine Service 
in the Church here on Sunday.

Minard’s Liniment Relieves Neuralgia

Granger
Condition
Powders

Tk» enly Powder thit his stood 
the toot ef 'uility.

Cure Stoppage, Swel
led Legs, Bad Blood, 
Horse Ail, Cough, 

Thick Water, A blood Tonic 
and Purifier. At all dealers.

Price 25 cts.
THE BAIRD CO., Ltd., Proprleters. 

WOODSTOCK, N.B

Why Not Be Well Dressed
There is no reason why you should wear ill-fitting 
poorly made Clothes, when you can get them neat- ^
fitting and well made at the most reasonable prices.

We Make to Order ONLY
Every garment is cut and made strictly accordingly 

to measure and instructions. They have style and 
character and are guaranteed to fit.

A trial order will convince you.

J. B. WAGNER
The People’s Tailor,

Water Street, Opposite Events Office.

What About It?
Don’t you need

New Harness,
Horse Collars,

LOOK AT OUR NEW STOCK ,

We want every man who owns a horse to examine our Callafs.

Give us a Call

J. H. TAYLOR
Farming Implements.

FROST & W< ICO.
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 à Harrow to{a Binder or Thresher.

■ Prices right. .Terms to suit die# purchaser^ 
Write for Catalogue, but better to call and seè 
for yourself. . | ■ •

Hugh fuller BuHding,
,1, •

Campbellton, N. B.

THE FAMOUS

«Bp } It takes the Lead/
We won’t charge you anything 
to lo’ok at them.

E. SULLIVAN

Heada uarters
Choice F resh Meats, Vegetables in Season.

Hams, Bacon, Eggs, etc. Flour, different 
brands always in stock. Try our ©oldies 
Veuilles’ special brand.

£§T Delivery team will call and take birders if requester

J. E. MILLER & SON Telephone No, à

WATER ST CAMPBFLLTC.

»


