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COUGH NO MORE

SPRUCINE

THE REMEDY OF THE DAY

A definite preparation of
Spruce Gum, Wild Cherry,
Hoarhound and Tar.

Scientifically combined in the
form of agreeable and pala-
table Syrup.

: One of the most riiabl2 ara-
f tions yet introduced to the public for
& the immediate Relief and Cure of
B Couchs, Colds, Bronchitis, Hoarse-
ness, Whooping Cough, Croup, Asth-
® 2:q, and all diseases of the Throat
g and Lungs.
M Taken with Cod Liver Oil in the
P$ first stages of Consumption, it will §
~ be found invaluable. “ :
For sale everywhere. Price 25 ds,
or by mail on receipt of price.

Sole proprietors, THE WINGATE CHEMI-
cAL Co. Limited, Montreal, Canada.

MCGALZ'S surtERnuT PILLS ror
YOUR LIVER AND BOWELS.
R

FREDERICTON
BUSINESS GOLLEGE

One St Jeohn Firm has taken
THREE young men into their
office from this school since first of
the year and have applied for
another.

Have had more applications for
young men stenographers than we
cansupply. Several from Montreal
_ firms.

Now is the time to write for cat-
alogue and full particulars. Address

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

Hello! Sam,

Where did you get the new Suit
you’ve been wearing lately. At S.
A. Poirier’s where you can get the
best clothes and Gent’s Furnish-
ings, Boots and Shoes that you can
get for your moneéy=—Don’t forget
wo call when in town. :

S. A. Poirier,

Cr of Prince William & Water Sts
Campbellton, N. B.

- gy o %owk calé
d ists. Ask for Cook’s Co
on Hoo

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.
= Theonly safe effectual monthly
g medicine on which women can
-
to t Compound ; take no
substitute.
“The Cook Medicire Co..

depend. Sold in two degrees of
strength—No. 1, for ordinary
cases, §1 per box; No. 2, 10 de-
ees stronggr for Special
rlﬂll MEATS.

Vagetables in Season,
Hams and Smoked Meata.
J. T. VAUTOUR.

‘Windsor, Ontarios

Notice to llillmen
I have opened a modern Repair Shop

here with facilities for repairing all,

" kinds of mill saws. Customers will do
well to get :uv prices on the Celebrated
Henry Diston Saws, now made in
Canada. Hoping to have and retain
your trade as in former years, I am
Yours very truly
J. T. Gosline, Salmcn Lake, P. Q

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

Imperters of

MARBLE & GRANITE

Manufacturers of

Monuments, Tablets, Gravestones
and all other cemetery work.

Most modern machinery tor polish-
ing marble and Granite

New lettering and carving machin-
ry run by compressed air.

Write us fcr prices an” estimates.

Non-Tariff,

Do not listen to the stuif the Tariff
people will tell vou ' that the Non-
Tariff Companics are not safe or that
they have no Government deposit up as
they could not put their pen in ink be-
fore their Deposit was up and they are
just as safe if not sater. Isn’t 10/ just
as good in your pocket as in the pockets
of the Tariff Companies. and isn’t com
petition healthy and it is the only thing
that will compel the Tariff Competition
to reduce their rates. All information
glad!y furnished.

E. E. BLAIR,

Agent for Restigouche Co.

21-tf

CorvriGHT, 1898, 1Y

%1 yon be moreé expiicit - saia L.

“I thought you took me,” said he.
“It's plain enough. Let us piece the
document together, read it and start
fair on the knowledge, That places us
again on equal terms, only with this
difference, that the best man wins.
Whereas now a man may be Satan
himself and fail till the crack of
doom.” :

Sheppard threw an eager glance at
me, and I read assent in It Nor was I
| indisposed to agree to the proposal, odd

l and unexpected as it came and involw
8 | ing us, as I foresaw, in all the out-

rages of actual warfare. Yet upon so
pregnant a proposition I dared not
make up my -mind on the instant, and
I suppose the man saw this, for, turn-
ing, he moved to the windows again

ming to himself. Ere he had turned
again and faced me with his question
in his cyes I had made up my mind.

“I agree,” I said.

Sheppard whistled softly and, as if
imitating the captain, leaned forth up-
on the window. A light of satisfaction
played in Sercombe’'s gray-green eyes
for an instant. As for Montgomery, I
do not suppose that he had any clear
notion of what it was all about.

“Then,” said Sercombe, “the sooner
the better, and what'time better than
today ”’

“I agree to today,” 1 repliel.

*“Good! And now there remain only
the place and time,” said he.

*I have no wish to have my head
broken,” said I blufily, “or to be mis-
taken for a_hare. and so I say the cas-
tle. If you grant that, you may fix
your own time.”

“] was in hopes,” he said, smiling,
for he took no offense at my plainness
of speech, “that we might have set-
tled the matter over a little dinner.
Hood, an excellent host, I find, is anx-

can do when he spreads himself.
a full s.omach, warmed with wine, is

bere knows. But you shall have it your
own way.”

“By all means let it be a dinner,”
said Sheppard, suddenly springing up
from his seat. “Mr. Greatorex, I am

pleasure, Captain Sercombe, and in his
name I make bold to offer you the hos-
pitality of the castle.”

trouble by the captain's answer. He

was a good deal disconcerted.

rex’s part.”

“Not at all,” said I graciously.
distinguished soldier like Captain Ser-
eombe is always welcome to my house.”

He hesitated, and then, coloring slight-
ly, “I am not alone,” said he.

Sheppard shot me a glance of tri-

we should corner him.”
“No doubt Mr. Greatorex would

he suggested.
The captain looked at him, and -a
grin spread slowly over his features.

By his side stood Hood.

“No,” he said; “but, with Mr. Greato-
rex's permission, the other gentleman
shall entertain us.”

“I fancy,” he continued,
“that Hood is not a stranger to the
castle ways, and he makes a good wait-
e

The idea tickled me.
Hood by all means,” I said.

Mr. Kesteven.” : .

THE ONLY
THING THAT

KILLS THEM ALL

and by mail.
TEN CENTS PERPACKET FROM

HAMILTON, ONT,
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¢ The Adventurers

By H. B. MARRIOTT WATSON. 3Fi

HARPER

X

and looked out upon the lawns, hum- |

fous to show you what the Woodman |
And |

better for business, as my young friend |

| er, and, although he had every preju-

{ wore down the feelings with which we
sure, would be loath to rob you of your |

| a sort of good fellowship and the even-

I started in amazement and opened |
my mouth to refuse, but was saved the ;

. bad just concluded an amusing narra-
| tive of his experiences among the brig-

“I fear,” said he, “that the hospitali- |
ty would be reluctant oa Mr. Greato-

“A !

| heard this story of Sheppard’s, which,

umph, as who would say, “I thought
| ested unconsciously upon the new inw-

gladly entertain the other gentleman,” |

| growing anxiety.
| to interfere.

| ding his head.
‘ asperity.
| circumstances you will see that you

| tlemen.”
smiling, |

| we meet,” interjected Sheppard smooth-
| 1y.
“Let us have |

“I had |
an excellent character for him from |
- | apology for the rudeness, but I am at

| least the master of my own servants,

‘ i ro e
% llson s | the window, a command which he has-
| tened to obey almost by anticipation.

| sode at once changed the atmosphere
. of the room. On the whole, I did not

| strange to see the instant revolution in

AVOID POOR IMITATIONS,

| had previously seemed, or whether he
Sold by all Druggists and General Stores |
| not say, but it is certain that now he

ARCHDALE WILSON

l man stood in bis corner. a memorial of

%
R
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“1 will bring Hood,” said the captain
gravely and, taking up his hat, made
to go. :

The dinner was set for 7 o’clock, and
I fancy that all three looked forward
to it with considerable expectatio{l;\
Sercombe arrived punctual to the hour;
and a little later I entered the morning
room to meet him. He sat in a chair,
lounging very cozily, a light overcoat
covering his evening dress, and by his
side stood Hood, also in the orthodox
costume and looking, as I could not
help noticing, uncommonly spruce and
servant-like.

“I am here, Mr. Greatorex, to the
moment,” said Sercombe in his leisure-
Iy voice, “and I go bail that I have
brought you an invaluable ally. With
your permission, Hood will now retire
to the kitchen.”

The innkeeper insensibly straight-
ened himself, standing to attention like
a graven image, and I signed my as-
sent.

“This is entirely your affair, Captain
Sercombe,” said I, “and you may do
what you like with your own proper-
ty.” I turned to Hood. “You will find
Mrs. Main in the servants’ hall,” I said.

With his gliding, serpentine tread,
Hood made a“motion of respect and
vanished. Sercombe stared after him,
meditating, and gnawed his mustache
with a frown, which seemed to me to
indicate a certa'n touch of perplexity.
But he brightened at once and talked
very freely and in his old manner till
dinner was served. The interior sig-
nificance of our dinner party would not
have been visible to a stranger. For
the main part, that preliminary skir-
mish was occupied by conversation the
most distant from the subject we all
had at heart. It was Sercombe himself
who set the example of reserve, and
we followed meekly enough. When I
say reserve I am thinking only of one
particular p®dint, for heaven knows that
his talk was sufficiently frank upon
other topics. As I had occasion to take
note now and subsequently, the man
was by nature framed for a good talk-

dice against him, and started, so to
speak, with a great handicap, he soon

embarked upon the entertainment.
And it was not until we had broached

ing was far spent that anything hap-
pened to mar our growing harmony.
It fell out thus: Sercombe himself

ands of Calabria, and Sheppard re-
sumed the conversation with an ad-
venture of his own. The evening
had fallen dark and cloudy, and amid
the starlike candles that illumined the
room the dark figure of Hood moved
noiselessly and constantly. I had

indeed, was not very exciting, and my
mind, swaying from its polite duty,

geeper. As I watched him I saw the
‘wo men exchange glances—an inter-
rogating look upon Sercombe’s part, a
baffling and inscrutable look from
Hood. There followed an instant’s
pause, and then the man approached '
the master with the pretext of a dish. |

: Sercombe spoke low and across his |
| shoulder, nervously exploring the con-
! tents of the dish with a spoon.
i said nothing and, raising his eyes, soft- |
| ly fixed them upon me at the other end
| of the table. For a moment we regard-
! ed each other luminously, and then his
| glance fell politely away.

|
Hood

Sercombe |
still whispered and, I thought, with a
It was time for me |

" “Captain Sercombe,” I cried sharply,
breaking upon the tail of Sheppard’'s
yarn, “these communications are not
included in the compact.”

The captain started, and his face red-
dened deeper, but he was always a
cool hand.

“] must ask you to remember, Mr.
Greatorex,” said he suavely, “that I
am your guest.”

“That is true,” said Sheppard, nod-

Sercombe looked at me with some
“I think, sir,” said he, “that in.the
have overstepped the privileges of gen-

“The word is hardly in the case. I
think we are agreed that it is as thieves

“You are right, Captain Sercombe,”
I answered, being in my turn in com-
mand of myself, “and I offer you my

and Hood shall keep his distance and
not hang about annoying my guests.”
With which I ordered him forthwith to

I must say that this unpleasant epi-

regret this, as I conceived that we had
perhaps reached the proper term of our
familiarity with Sercombe. It was

our mutual attitudes. Whether Ser-
combe himself had been as easy as he

had acted a part for our benefit, I can-
was charged with anxiety. Now and

again his eyes, puffed and bloodshot,
flickered uneasily on Hood, where the

Blacw colwrisfr, dnd bis demecnne e=as
carefully under restraint. The situa-
tion became a little disagreeable, and I
thought the time had arrived to end it.

“Captain Sercombe,” 1 said, quite
formally, “I fancy our dinner, such as
it is, is over, and if you will take no
more wine perhaps we had better get
to business.”

“Certainly, sir,” said the captain
cheerfully and draining his glass.
am at your service.”

I looked at Hood.
said I, “that we were alone.”
waited to see the man move.

A quick ‘exchange of glances took
place between them, and then t?:
keeper turned his back on us and bus-
ted himself with the plates upon the
sideboard.

Sercombe colored angrily and was
visibly disconcerted.
don, sir,” said he, with a slight stam-
mer, “but I have alreay had the honor
of informing you that I em not alone in

And I

| this matter.”

“Really,” said Sheppard gently, “I do
not think we can invite our servants to
discuss this matter with us.”

Sercombe bit his lip, and after a |

glance at Hood, who still kept his atti-
tude, “I understand your feeling, gen-
tlemen,” he replied, “and, in fact, I
sympathize with it. But’—

He hesitated, and I began to perceive
for the first time how far he was in-
volved with the other and to what ex-
tent he was under his _control.

position.
“Leave the room, Hood,” said I, not
that I had any certain intention that

he should quit us, but rather out of
curiosity as to what would ensue. The |
issue surprised me. Hood turned obe- |

diently on his heel and made for the
door. As it closed upon him Sercombe
turned to us and broke out- with em-
barrassment:

“You are right, gentlemen. I agree
with you. These things are better
managed between gentlemen. But’—
His perplexities struggled in evidence
upon his face, yet he had an uncom-
mon gift of recovering himself, which
I had had occasion already to admire,
and I was to admire him still more at
this moment. “You will perceive, Mr.
Greatorex,” he said abruptly, but with
a sudden suavity of voice, “that, as
you have just pronounced, we have
concluded our friendly dinner, and it

is to business that we turn. I take it, |
therefore, that we are no longer here |

in the capacity of hosts and guests.”
“True,” said L.

“Then,” he exclaimed triumphantly,
! “Hood, I take it, is no longer a serv- |

ant?”’

“Captain Sercombe is right,”
Sheppard promptly,
“and, by your leave, Ned, I will ring
and have him up.”

“I accept your theory,” I answered.
“Let us have him up, certainly.”

Sheppard rose and when the man
returned ushered him with some cere-
mony to the table. “A chair for Mr.
Hood,” he said. ‘“Where will you sit,
Mr. Hood—by the captain? That's
right. Please make yourself comforta-
ble. We have just enjoyed an’excellent
dinner very well served, Mr. Hood, but
I fear you are too late. Montgomery,
a glass of wine for Mr. Hood. Busi-
ness is business, and I never conduct
a piece without the usual sherry.”

If this elaborate irony disturbed Ser-
combe, as it seemed to do, it had no
effect upon Hood.

“Thank you, sir. I will stand, sir.
No wine, thank you, sir.” Such was
his brief reception of the courtesies.

He assumed a place at the back of

the captaln, commanding a view of the
table. Sercombe spread his hands up-
on the table.

“Gentlemen, let us show our cards,”
he said.

There was a momentary silencé, and
then I was conscious of a slight bus-
tle of excitement that stirred the room
into sound. Sheppard looked at me,
and Montgomery’s gaze was riveted
upon the captain. Sheppard coughed
gently and sipped his wine.

“That is a very proper demand, Cap-
tain Sercombe,” I said, “seeing that it
is what we are here for, but I hardly
yet see my way clear to table all my
tricks. Let us understand one another
better.”

The captain did not color, as he

. might well have colored under this im-
As I have said, he was

plicit distrust.
singular in the partial hold he  kept
upon his gentility. Instead he laughed,
but somewhat awkwardly.

“I see,” he answered and looked
down at his bhands, appearing to con-
sider. He lifted a big and somewhat
clumsy hand and scratched his swoll-
en cheek, smoothing a Jong wisp of red
bair across his naked crown. “I can-
not pretend to misunderstand you,” he
declared at last and shot a glance
aside at Hood, who had fallen slightly
away from the table and stood in-
tently watching the sccne.
think it ‘s somewhat unnecessary, Mr.
Greatores,’ he said, again wyery awk-
wardly, and he laughed shortly, and
again his eyes flew to Hood, directing
at him, as it seemed to me in that
light, a glance of warning, of appeal,
even of fear.

“No doubt,” said I in return, “but
you must remember that I have al-
ready had experience of your possi-
bilities. But ctome; we shall get no
further unless we can strike a compro-
mise. If you will produce your frag-
ment of the document”—

“You assume that I have it,”” he broke
in, with his discordant laugh. “You
are taking a good deal for granted.”

“I assume nothing,” said I. “Do not
let us bandy words.”

Sercombe lifted the decanter which
stood at his elbow and filled his glass
with a bhand that shook. He drained
it at a draft and turned to Hood. The
innkeeper glided to his chair, and
something passed from hand to hand.
Sercombe put the torn fragment upon
the table before him. He looked at
me, as if inviting me to a similar dem-
onstration, We were to proceed by

“L

“It is time now,” !

“I beg your par- ‘

It was |
| evident that he was chagrined by his

said |
turning to me, |

*“But I |

moves, tnen.

“I have no evidence that this is the
document,” I objected. 3

“Nor I, in your case,” he retorted.

“Yery well,” I assented. “We will
take it point- by point, but I fear we
shall find it a tedious job.”

I drew the paper fromn my pocket and
laid it before me. At the other end of
the table I could see Sercombe's green
eyes bulging in his head as they fasten-
ed upon the white thing under my
hand. His mouth dropped, and a por-
tion of the glow receded from his face.
Montgomery stared, A tense feeling
stiffened the attention of all. I felt my
heart throb in the silence, and then
suddenly there was a sharp exclama-
tion from Sheppard, and the next mo-
ment I was conscious of a clatter and
two figures struggling beside me. The
affair lasted but a few seconds, and
then Hood was hurled deftly. back
against the window, and Sheppard
flung upon the floor with a crash a long
Spanish dagger.

A hush fell on the room. Sercombe
turned pale, and his eyes shifted un-
easily. Had it been murder that was
intended? If so, I could have sworn
that Sercombe was no party to it.

“It appears that we can't do quite
without the law,” said Sheppard, plac-
ing his heel upon the weapon. Hood,
breathing deeply, remained in the
shadows of the window.

“What does this mean?”’ I asked.

Hood, black and lean, but immovable
as to feature, stepped from his corner.
“I beg your pardon, sir,” he explained,
“but I suppose the gentleman objects
to my wearing it. It isn't a pretty
weapon, sir, exactly, but I have found
it useful, sir. I thought there would
be no objection. Mr. Greatorex, sir,
more especially as the gentleman here
carries a revolver.” He indicated
Montgomery, who grew red and stam-
mered:

“I ‘beg your pardon.
I—I—here it is,” and extracting a Colt
from under his waistcoat he threw

i it on the table in front of me.

Sheppard' and I exchanged glances.

“Come, sir,” said Sercombe’s voice,
rising in an imperative key, “but this
remarkable scene requires an explana-
tion. Why may not Mr. — ~-* wear
what weapon he likes?”

“Was there anything?”’” I asked of
Sheppard in a whisper.

He frowned in embarrassment. “To
have waited for anything would have
been too late,”” he answered in the
same tone, “I had to forestall. I
guessed, but I'll swear I guessed right.
I can’t prove it. I caught the gleam.”
Then he turned quickly, from me and
picking up the dagger offered it to
Hood. “I am sorry for this ‘misunder-
standing, Mr. Hood,” he said sweetly.
“If I had stopped to think I should
have known that a man like yourseif
would only carry a weapon for some
good purpose. But I am a creature of
impulse, full of .mistakes, but of a
warm heart below all, and I offer you
the dagger back in token of my trust
in you,” with which he sat himself
down in his seat and ostentatiously
played with Montgomery’s revolver for
the rest of the interview.

“Come, come. That is well said and
well ended,” said the captain genially,
and he was evidently very much re-
lieved at the conclusion of this scene.
“And now, Mr. Greatorex, and to show
that it is not both sides that are so
unnecessarily suspicious, if you will be
so good as to take this paper from me
I will trust you to read out the whole
document.”

This proposal, coming on the top of
what had happened between us, as-

tounded us all, as yeou may suppose.
But Sercombe was rarely at a loss for
some amazing movement, and he knew
well enough that he was perfectly
safe with me, whereas he was also
aware that I knew I was absolutely
unsafe with him. Therefore he assum-
2d a golden air of courtesy and lofty
faith, as between gentlemen. But these
reflections are not to the point, for
there was I, with the two parts of the
precious document in my hands and
four pairs of bright eyes burning upon
my face with their eager interrogation.
You may conjecture my emotions and
the way my pulse ran. I spread the
paper I had received from Sercombe
apon the other, smoothed it with the
back of a knife and, forthwith deci-
phering the following composition, read
it slowly aloud to the company:

(To be continted.)
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The laxative effect of Chamberlain’s
Stomach and. Liver Tablets is
agreeable and so natural you cin
hirdly realize that it is nroduced by a
mcedicine. These tablets also cure
indigestion®  For saleby All Druggists

CURES

Dyspepsia, Boils,
Pimples,
Headaches,
Constipation,
Loss of Appetite,
Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas,
Serofula,

and all troubles
arising from the
Stomach, Liver,
Bowels or Blood.

Mrs. A. Lethangue,
of Ballyduff, Ont.
writes: “I believe
would have} been in
my grave long ago
bhad %h not been for
Burdock Blood_Bit-
ters. Iwasrundown
to such an extent
that I could scarce-
ly move about the
house. Iwas sub}jecs
to scvere 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 m
health fully restored.
I warmlyrcqommcnd
it to all tired and
worn out women,”

S0

Awfully sorry. |

The thermometer on
the Pandora range oven
means precisely in ac-

“curacy to the cook what
the square and compass
mean to the draftsman.
Without the square and
compass the draftsman
would have to work en-
tirely by guess, just as
you do without an ac-

curate and reliable thermometer on your oven.

The Pandora thermometer reduces cooking to
an exact science. You know precisely how much
heat you have and what it will do in a given time.
It is one of the small things which makes the

Pandora so much different and better than common

ranges.

Rang

BRI - 5473

M<Clarys Pandora

Warehouses and Factories:
London, Toronto, Montreal;
Winnipeg,
St. John, N{.B.. Hamilion

Vancouver,

H. MARQUIS, Sole Agent.-

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

PAGE FENCES

Sold and|Erected by
& J. Robichaud, Ship-

pegan.
Wm Andrew, Campbellton

Arthur Chenard, Caraquet
D. McAlister, Jacquet Rive

PAGE WIRE FENCE CO.LTD,57 SMYTHE S SJOHN,N. 8.

[eet Winter
Halfway

and you’ll conquer when it arrives,
Have ycur beating arrangements put
in proper order now, so you will be
cosy and cemfortatle when the first
cold wave .arrives. We are plumbers
ot the highest abilities, and make a
specialty cf steam fitting and heating
work.

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

Carload of Buggies

Organs.

Phone No 100

Just Received.
in Steel ‘and Rubber Tires.

Deering Light Draught Farm{Machinery, Driving and
Work Harness, Woodcutters, Sulky Plows, Gasoline Engines,
Cream Separaters, Washing Machines,

Sewing Machines,

Sole agents for MASON & RISCH AND NEWCOMBE PIANOS.

MILLER & LeGALLAIS,

Water St, Campbellton, N. B.

| Opens
Sept 1Ist

with a laugh at every turn.

coma(ing Bolng ali e (ki

If it’s new you’ll se it at the

Si. John BExhibition

The Best Rair in Western Canada.

Biggest attraction ever offered in Canada. New York Hip-
podrone, Famous Trick Elephants, Wormwood's Animal
Theatre, direct from Europs, Montague’s Cockaygo Circus,
Atlantic City’s Sensation. “DIDA?”, Hammerstein’s Mystery
of Mysteries, Marconi Wireless Telegraphy. Ladies’ Band,
Fire Works, Moving Pictures,janc a whole Amusement Row

Closes
Sept 8th

Wagons and

most up-to-date styles,

Land Plaster.

2

Farm Machinery.

Now in stock one car of Rubber and Steel’ Tired Buggies, of the
Also Single and Double Harness, light aund
heavy. A car of Ploughs and Harrows and one car ¢f Tobique Gypsum

I am agent for the Stickney Gasoline Engines.

Fresh Water Ice and Wood delivered to any partjof the town. If you
need any ring up PHONE 19. Trucking and Express Delivery,

T, ELLSWORTH

Hug Miller Building.
CAMPBELLTON, N.-B.

Coal !

promptly attended to

- Coal!

Hard Coal, Soft Coal and Blacksmith Coal
A Irrge quantity always on hand Delivered
to any part of the town.

Orders by mail

Jos H Taylor




