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SUPPORT
SCOTT’S EMULSION serves as a 

bridge to carry the weakened and 
starved system along until It can find 
firm support In ordinary food.

Send for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, 

Toronto, Ontario.
50c. and fi.oo ; all druggists.
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BOILERS
>i STACKS

LL. KINDS Or
«"CEL WORK.

'7» ON L G? LT2

B. B. GENUINE.
White lead mixed with pure 

linseed oil-cannot be beat for the 
outside of your house. I have 
that stock on hand and if you are 
going to paint give me a call, a 
house painted with that under my 
Supervision will stay painted-

Geo. H. rietzler,
House Decorator and Sign Writer 

Shop over Steam Laundry
Orders can be left at Steam Laun
dry.

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

Notice.

Notice is hereby given that The Resti- 
gouche Boom impanv has deposited 
in the Office of the Minister of Public 
works, Ottawa, a Plan of their Booms' 
and description of the site thereof in 
the Restigouche River: and teat dupli
cates of the said Plan and description 
have been deposited in the Office of 
the Registrar of deeds in and for the 
County of Restigouche in the Province 
of New Brunswick, and in the Office 
of the Registrar of Deeds in and for
the Second Registration Division of
the County of Bonaventure in the 
Province of Quebec.

And further take notice that at the 
expiration of one month fr >m the date 
of the first publication of this Notice,
application will be made to the Gov
ernor in Council for approval of said 
Plan and Site.

Dated this 1st day of June, A. D.,
1907

John McAlister, 
Secretary-Treasurer 

Restigouche Boom Co 
36 5

r . for the Boys
The Superintendent of one of th 

largest corporations in Canada, head 
office, Montreal, offers to employ all 
the MALE STENOGRAAHERS who 
are graduated from 
Fredericton1 Business 

College
You may enter at anv time as we 

will have NO SUMMER VACATION 
this year.

We could have placed many m ire 
graduates during the past year had 
we had them.

Write for catalogue. Address.
W. J. OSBORNE

Fredericton, N, B

Teachers Wanted

Wanted three female^ Teachers 
for the municipalities of Àlal Bay, 
No one and two, holding Elemen
tary Diplomas or a permit to teach 
one for Mai Bay, one for Bougain
ville, and one for Bridgeville. Ser
vices required the fifteenth of Au
gust, or the first of September 1907 
and to close June 30th 1908, with 
the usual holidays- Applications 
to be received by the undersigned 
on or before the 20th of July next, 
stating lowest salary wanted. No 
applications received unless salary 
stated.

Thos S Vardon, 
Sec Treas 

Cty Gaspe 
Pro Quebec

39-UP

Musical Tuition

Violin, Mandolin, Clarinet, Saxo
phone, Flute and Cornet taught by 
the latest methods

E F Wallace 
Carnpbellton N B

P 0 Bex 533

With Edged Tools
By HENRY SEJON MERRIMAN
AnttMr *r -The Sewers.- -Roden’s Coraw.* Tran 

ta Another.* Ds ■
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X.

Jack Meredith gave her the lead be
fore long.

“Millicent,” he said without a vestige
of embarrassment, “has consented to 
be openly engaged now."

Lady Cantourne nodded compre
hensively.

“I think she is very wise,” she said. 
“I know she is very wise,” she added, 
turning and laying her hand on Jack’s 
arm. The two phrases had quite a dif
ferent meaning. “She will have a good 
husband.”

“So you can tell everybody now,” 
chimed in Millicent iu her silvery way.

Lady Cantourne was not very com
municative during that refined little 
tea a trois, but she listened smilingly 
to Jack’s optimistic views and Hil- 
licent's somewhat valueless comments.

“I am certain,” said Millicent, at 
length boldly attacking the question | 
that was in all their minds, “that Sir , 
John will be all right now. Of course, I 
it is only natural that he should not j 
like Jack to—to get engaged yet. Es- | 
pecially before, when it would have ! 
made a difference to him in money, I , 
mean. But now that Jack is inde-1 
pendent—you know, auntie, that Jack 
is richer than Sir John.”

Lady Cantourne was rather thought- | 
ful at that moment She could not 
help coming back and back to Sir John. |

“Of -course,” she said to Jack, “we 
must let your father know at once. 
The news must not reach him from an 
outside source.”

“I will write and tell him,” said Jack 
quietly.

Even funerals and lovers must bow 
to mealtimes, and Jack Meredith was 
not the man to outstay his welcome. 
He saw Lady Cantourne glance at the 
clock. Clever as she was, she could 
not do it without' being seen by him.

So he took his leave, and Millicent 
went to the head of the stairs with 
him.

CHAPTER XXI.

O
F late Sir John had felt a sin
gular desire to sit down when
ever opportunity should offer, 
but he had always been found 

standing on the hearth rug by the 
butler, and, hard old aristocrat that he 
was, he would not yield to the some
what angular blandishments of the 
stiff backed chair.

He stood for a few moments with 
his back to the smoldering fire, and, 
being quite alone, he perhaps forgot 
to stiffen his neck, for his head 
drooped, his lips were unsteady; he
was £ very old man.

A few minutes later, when he strode 
Into the dining room, where butler and 
footman awaited him, he was erect, 
imperturbable, impenetrable.

At dinner it was evident that his 
keen brain was hard at work. He for
got one or two of the formalities which 
were religiously observed at that soli
tary table. He hastened over his wine, 
and then he went to the library. There 
he wrote a telegram, slowly, in his 
firm, ornamental handwriting.

It was addressed to Gordon, Loango, 
and the gist of it was—“Wire where
abouts of Oscard—when he ma, he ex
pected home.”

At half past 8 Jack arrived. Sir John 
was awaiting him in the library, griv.iv 
sitting in his high backed chair, is 
carefully dressed as for a great recep
tion.

He rose when his son entered the 
room and they shook hands. There
was a certain air of concentration
about both, as if they each intended to

say more than they had ever said be
fore. The coffee was duly brought. 
This was a revival of an old custom. 
In bygone days Jack had frequently 
come In thus and they had taken coffee 
before going together in Sir John’s
Carriage to one of the great social func
tions at which their presence was al
most a necessity. Jack had always 
poured out the coffee—tonight he did 
not offer to do so.

“I came,” he said suddenly, “to give 
you a piece of news which I am afraid 
will not be very welcome. Millicent 
and I have decided to make our en
gagement known.”

“You know,” said Sir John gravely, 
“that I am not much given to altering 
my opinions. I do not say that they 
are of any value; but, such as they are, 
I usually hold to them. When you did 
me the honor of mentioning this mat
ter to me last year, I gave you my 
opinion.”

“And it has in no way altered?"
“In no way. I have found no reason 

to alter it.”
“Will you, at all events, give me 

your reasons?” he asked. “I am not 
a child.”

“I think,” he said, “that It would be
advisable not to ask them.”

“I should like to know why you ob
ject to my martying Millicent,” persist
ed Jack.

“Simply because I know a bad wom
an when I see her,” retorted Sir John 
deliberately.

“I am sorry you have said that,” said 
the son.

“Just,” continued the father, “as I 
know a good one.”

He paused, and they were both think
ing of the- same woman, Jocelyn Gor
don.

Sir John had his say about Millicent 
Chyne, and his son knew that that was 
the last word. She was a bad woman. 
From that point he would never move.

There was a long silence, while the
two men sat side by side gazing into
the fire.

“I am getting too old to indulge in 
the luxury of pride,” said the father at 
length. “I will attend your marriage. 
I will smile and say pretty things to 
the bridesmaids. Before the world I 
will consent under the condition that 
the ceremony does not take, place be-
fore two months from this date.”

“I agree to that,” put in Jack.
Sir John rose and stood on the hearth 

rug, looking down from his great height 
upon his son.

“But," he continued, “between us 
let It be understood that I move In no 
degree from my original position. I 
object to Millicent Chyne as your wife. 
But I bow to the force of circum
stances. I admit that you have a per
fect right to marry whom you choose— 
in two months’ time.”

So Jack took his leave.
“In two months’ time,” repeated Sir 

John, when he was alone, with one of 
his twisted, cynical smiles—“in two 
months’ time—qui vivra verra.”
******
There are some places in the world 

where a curse seems to brood in the 
atmosphere. Msala was one of these. 
Perhaps these places are accursed by 
the deeds that have been done there. 
Who can tell?

Could the trees—the two gigantic 
elms that stood by the river’s edge— 
could these have spoken, they might 
perhaps have told the tale of this little 
inland station in that country where, as 
the founder of the hamlet was ia the

-Lmi the GOLD DUST TWiMS do your

w.

The Dog end 
The Shadow

* You remember the fable of the 
dog wjio dropped a real bone for 
its shadow which ho 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 Gusi Washing Powder
with.the Geld Dust Twins on the package.”

I Scrobbint floors, washing clothes and dishes, cleaning wood- 
Î Q - I -,.-srk. c:l cloCi, silverware and tinware, polishing brass work,

CiOLD DU-sT I cleansing bath room, pipes, etc., and making the finest soft soap.
Made ty THE N. It. FAir.BANX COMPANY, Montreal, P. CL--Makers of FA: SOAP.

j GOiD EÊUST eft&kss iha^iS water soft >

habit of saying, no one knows what is 
going on.

All went well with the retreating 
column until they were almost iu sight 
of Msala, when the flotilla was attacked 
by no less than three hippopotamuses. 
One canoe was sunk and four others 
were so badly damaged that they could 
not be kept afloat with their proper 
complement of men. There was noth
ing for it but to establish a camp at 
Msala and wait there until the builders 
had repaired the damaged canoes.

The walls of Durnovo’s house were 
still standing, and here Guy Oscard 
established himself with as much com
fort as circumstances allowed. He 
caused a temporary roof of palm leaves 
to be laid on the chirred beams, and 
within the principal room, the very 
room where the three organizers of the 
great slmlacine scheme had first laid 
their plans, he set up his simple camp
furniture.

Oscard was too great a traveler, too 
experienced a wanderer, to be put out 
of temper by this enforced rest. The 
men had worked very well hitherto. 
It had, in its way, been a great feat 
of generalship, this leading through a 
wild country of men unprepared for 
travel, scantily provisioned, disorgan
ized by recent events. No accident had 
happened, no serious delay had been 
Incurred, although the rate of progress 
had necessarily been very slow. Near
ly six weeks had elapsed since Oscard 
with his little following had turned 
their backs forever on the simiaciue 
plateau. But-now the period of acute 
danger had passed away. They had 
almost reached civilization. Oscard 
was content.

When Oscard was content he smoked 
a slower pipe than usual, watching 
each cloud of smoke vanish into tbiu 
air. He was smoking very slowly this 
the third evening of their encampment 
at Msala. There had been heavy rain 
during the day, and the whole lifeless 
forest was dripping with a continuous, 
ceaseless clatter of heavy drops on
tropic foliage, with an amalgamated 
sound like a widespread whisper.

Oscard was sitting in the windowless 
room without a light, 'or a light only 
attracted a myriad ot heavy winged 
moths. He was seated before the long 
French window, which, since the sash 
had gone, had been used as a door. 
Before him in the glimmering light of 
the mystic Southern Cross the great 
river crept unctuously, silently to. the 
sea. It seemed to be stealing away 
surreptitiously while the forest whis
pered of it. In its surface the reflec
tion of the great stars of the southern 
hemisphere ran into little streaks of 
silver, shimmering away into darkness.

All sound of human life was still. 
The natives were asleep. In the next 
room Joseph in his hammock was just 
on the barrier between the waking and 
the sleeping life, as soldiers learn to 
be. Oscard would not have needed to 
raise his voice to call him to his side.

The leader of this hurried retreat had 
been sifting there for two hours. The 
slimy moving surface of the river had 
entered into his brain; the restless 
silence of the African forest alone kept 
him awake. He hardly realized that 
the sound momentarily gaining 
strength within his ears was that of 
a paddle—a single, weakly Irregular 
paddle. It was not a sound to wake 
a sleeping man. It came so slowly, so 
gently through the whisper of the drip
ping leaves that It would enter into
his slumbers and make itself part of
them.

Guy Oscard only realized the mean
ing of that sound when a black shadow 
crept on to the smooth evenness of the 
river’s breast. Oscard was eminently 
a man of action. In a moment he was 
on his feet and in the darkness of the 
room there was the gleam of a rifle 
barrel. He came back to the window- 
watching.

He saw the canoe approach' the bank. 
He heard the thud of the paddle as it 
was thrown upon the ground. In the 
gloom, to which his eyes were accus
tomed, he saw a man step from the 
boat to the shore and draw the canoe 
up. The silent midnight Visitor then 
turned and walked up toward the 
house. There was something familiar 
in the gait—the legs were slightly 
bowed. The man was walking with 
great difficulty, staggering a little at 
each step. He seemed to be in great 
pain.

Guy Oscard laid aside the rifle. He 
stepped forward to the open window.

“Is that you, Dumovo?” he said, 
without raising his voice.

“Yes,” replied the other. Hts voice 
was muffled as if his tongue were 
swollen, and there was a startling 
break in it.

Oscard stepped aside and Dumovo 
passed into his own house.

“Got a light?” he said in the same 
muffled way.

In the next room Joseph could be 
heard striking a match, and a moment 
later he entered the room, throwing a 
flood of light before him.

“Good God!” cried Oscard. He step
ped back as If he had been struck, with 
his hand shielding his eyes.

“Save us!” ejaculated Joseph In the 
same breath.

The thing that stood there, sickening 
their gaze, was not a human being at
all. Take a man’s eyelids away, leav
ing the round balls staring, blood 
streaked; cut away his lips, leaving the 
grinning teeth and red gums; shear off 
his ears—that which is left Is not a man 
at all. This had been done to Victor 
Durnovo. Truly the vengeance of man 
Is crueler than the vengeance of God!

Could he have seen himself, Victor 
Dumovo would never have shown that 
face, or what remained of it, to a 
human being. He could only have 
killed himself. Who can t,ell what cru
elties had been paid for, piece by piece. 
In this loathsome mutilation? The 
slaves had wreaked their terrible venge
ance; but the greatest, the deepest, 
the most inhuman cruelty was in let
ting him go.

“They’ve made a pretty mess of roe.”

voice, and he stood there with a terrible 
caricature of a grin.

Joseph set down the lamp with a 
groan and went back into the dark 
room beyond, where he cast himself 
upon the ground and buried his face in 
his hands.

“O Lord!” lie muttered. “O God in 
heaven, kill it, kill it!”

Guy Oscard never attempted to run 
away from it. He stood slowly gulp-

“Good God ! ” cried Oscard.
ing down his nauseating horror. His 
teeth were clinched; his face, through
the sunburn, livid; the blue of his eyes 
seemed to have faded into an ashen 
gray. The sight he was looking on 
would have sent three men out of five 
Into gibbering idiocy.

Then at last he moved forward. With 
averted eyes he took Durnovo by the 
arm.

"Come," he said, “lie down upon my 
bed. I will try to help you. Can you 
take some food?”

Dumovo threw himself down heavily 
on the bed. There was a punishment 
sufficient to expiate all his sins in the 
effort he saw-that Guy Oscard had had 
to make before he touched him. He 
turned his face away.

(To be continued. )
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when mother wishes “a bite
between meals ”—when

father feels a bit hungry at
bedtime—how they all go

for the pail of
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Perfection 
Cream Sodas.

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound.
The only safe effectual monthly 
medicine on which women can 
depend. Sold in two degrees of 
strength—No. 1, for ordinary 
cases, $1 per box ; No. 2, 10 de
grees stronger for Special 
Cases, $3 per box. Sold by all 
druggists. Ask for Cook’s Cot
ton Root Compound ; take no 
substitute.

The Cook Medicine Co.. Windsor, Ontario.

iSfood

13/iîte^
Is the FOREMOST MEDICINE of the DAY.

It is a purely vegetable compound pos
sessing perfect regulating powers over all
the organs of the system and controll
ing their secretions.

It so purifies the blood that it cures 
all blood humors and diseases, and this 
combined with its unrivalled regulating, 
cleansing and purifying influence, renders 
it unequalled lor all diseases of the skin.

Mr. Robert Parton, Millbank, Ont-, 
writes : “Some time ago I was troubled 
with boils and pimples, which kept break
ing out constantly. After taking two 
bottles of Burdock Blood Bitters I am 
completely cured.”

HEALTHFUL, DELICIOUS
t—i and cleanly prepared

SALAD!
CEYLON GREEN TEA

Is all Pure Tea, and is rapidly taking the place
of Japan teas.

LEAD PACKETS ONLY
25c, 30c, 40c, 50c and GOc Per Lb. AT ALL GROCERS

GOLDFIELD 5 c.
The Hecla Goldfield M. & M. Combination is the best buy 
in the mineral district. Place your order for our new map 
of the Goldfield territory—the best map ever issued from the 
district. W e allow you to pay on the cash or five monthly 
payment plan. Send in yonr reservation at once.

BANKERS’ MINING FINANCE C0_
480 Commonwealth Bldg, Denver Col.
Further particulars'apply to P. O. Box 609, Carnpbellton, N. B

The roofing that never leaks, is net affected by heat or cold—will 
not shrink or crack—any workman can put it On—Is FULLY GUARANTEED 
by the makers.

Costs no more than Shingling
Write for samples and prices to

MANN & BAXTER
Builders & Contractors Carnpbellton, N.

Dealers in Portland Cement," Lime, Rock-wall Plaster and building supplie

fleet Winter
Halfway

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

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

PLUMBING.
Heating by Hot Water Steam and Hot Air

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

I SbB
JTATHESON BUILDING,

FORBESJ
Opp. flacKenzie & Co s

Carriages and
Farming Implements.

Canada Carriage Companys Carriages, Famous Deering light 
draft farm machinery.

Driving and Work Harness, Woodcutters, Gasoline Engines, 
Cream Separators, Churns, Washing Machines, Lawn Mowers, Bicycles, 
Organs, Sewing Machines, etc.

Sole agents for MASON & R1SCH AND NEWCOMBE PIANOS.

E. A. LeGALLAIS,
Phone No 100 Water St, Carnpbellton, N. B.

T. ELLSWORTH,
Has just received one carload

"VX7 A fi-lYNTR steel, and rubber tire.W 21VU1N O, PRICES THE LOWEST.

I carry in stock the celebrated Frost & Wood Farming Implements. 
Harness, single and double, Lap Robes, Cream Separators, Refrigerators, 
Sewing Machines, Pianos and Organs.

Fresh Water Ice and Wood delivered to any part of the town- 
Trucking and Express Delivery.

If you need anything in my- line ring up PHONE l9j

Trr r CW/ODTLI Hugh Miller Building,
, bLLo W UK 1 n CAMPBELLTON, N. B.

Coal ! Coal I
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

Jos H Taylor

14
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