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We like best to call
SC01TS EMULSION

a food because it stands so em
phatically for perfect nutrition. 
And yet in the matter of restor
ing appetite, of giving new 
strength to the tissues, especially 
to the nerves, its action is that 
of a medicine.

Send for free sample.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemist», 

Teronto, Ontario.
50c. imdfi.oo; all druggist».

With Edged. Tools
By HENRY SETON MERRIMA*
Author of ‘the Sewern," -* 

to

Cooyrtlht. I8»«. by HARPER. BROT R 5

s

boilers,
SMOKE STACKS

AND ALL KINDS OF
SHEET STEEL WORK. 

B MATliESON E<§> ITB
NSW GLASGOW

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. Hetzler,
House Decorator and Sign Writer 

Shop over Steam Laundry
Orders can be left at Steam Laun
dry. 1

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

Notice.
Notice is hereby given that The Resti- 
gouche Boom Company 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 W 
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 thyt at the 
expiration of one month firm» 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 tst day of June, A. D., 
1907

John McAlister,
Secretary-Treasurer 

Restigouche Boom Co
365

NOTICE OF SALE

To Finton Hynes formerly of Eel 
River Crossing, in the Parish of Dal-
housie, in the Countv of Restigouche
and province of New Brunswick, 
Painter and Theresa his wife, now of 
Oconto, in the State of Wisconsin 
one of the United States of America, 
and to all others whom it shall or may 
concern.

Notice is hereby given that under
and by virtue of a power of Sale con
tained in a certain Indenture ot 
mortgage bearing date the fifth day 
of June, A. D.. 1905, made between 
the said Finton Hynes and Therisa 
his wifejof the fone part and James 
"Martin of Upper Charlo in the Parish 
of Coleborne, in the County of Rett:- 
gouche, farmer of the other part, and 
which mortgage was duly registered 
the seventh day of June, A. D , 1915 
as No. 7542 on pages 60, 61, 62, 63 
and 64 in Book “IV” of the.Records 
of the Countv of Restigouche, there 
will for the purpose of satisfying the 
money secured thereby, default having 
been made in the payment thereof, be. 
sold at Public auction on Saturday the 
sixth day of July, A. D., 1907 at two 
o’clock in the afternoon in front of the 
undermentioned premises at Ed River 
crossing aforesaid in said county—All 
and singular that certain Lot of land 
and premises, situate, lying and being 
«t Eel River Crossing in the Parish 
of Dalhousie, in the county of Resti
gouche, and bounded and described 
as follows to wit:—Beginning at a 
stake on the South side of thé Forest
ers Hall, situate a Eel River crossing 
In the said parish of Dalhousie, on the 
West side of the highway, thence 
Southerly’on said highwaylseventy fee* 
(70). thence Westerly at right angles 
to said highway one hundred and ten 
feet (no), thence Northerly parallel to 
said highway "seventy feet (70) and 
thence easterly one hundred and ten 
feet to the place ©f beginning.

Dated at Dalhousie, this thirtieth
day of April, A. D., 1907. •/

Signed in the presence cf
fames S. Harquail

his
James x Martin

mark
31-2111

Joseph" folio wed Oscard, and' with 
him a certain number of the blacks, 
but some stayed. Some went to Dur- 
novo and stood beside him. The slaves 
spoke among themselves, and then 
they all went over to Durnovo.

So that which the placid moon shone 
down upon was the breakup ot the 
great slmlacine scheme. Victor Dur
novo had not come off so badly. He
had the larger half of the men by his 
side. He had all the finest crop the 
trees had yet yielded, but he had yet 
to reckon with high heaven!

CHAPTER XX.

S
IR JOHN MEREDITH was sit

ting stiffly In a straight backed 
chair by his library fire. In. 
his young days men didn’t loll 

in deep chairs, with their knees higher 
than their heads. There were fio such 
chairs In this library, Just as there 
was no afternoon tea except for ladles. 
Sir John Meredith was distressed to 
observe a great many signs of the de
generation of manhood, which he at
tributed to the Indulgence in afternoon 
tea. Sir John bad lately noticed an
other degeneration—namely, In the
quality of the London gas.. So seri
ous was this falling off that he had 
taken to a lamp In the evening, which 
lamp stood on the table at his elbow.

There was nothing dismal or lonely 
about this old man, sitting in evening 
drees in a" high Backed chair, stiffly 
reading a scientific book of the mod
em, cheap science tenor—not written 
for scientists, but to step In when the 
brain is weary ot novels and afraid ot 
communing with Itself. Oh, nol A 
gentleman need never be" dull. He 
has his necessary occupations. It he Is
a man of Intellect he need never be 
Idle. It Is an occupation to keep up 
with the times.

He paused In the midst of a scien
tific definition and looked up with lis
tening eyes. He had got into the way 
of listening to the passing wheels. 
Lady Cantourne. sometimes called -f or 
him on her way to a festivity, but It 
was not that

The wheels he heard had stopped. 
Perhaps It was Lady Cantourne, but 
he did not think so. She drove behind 
a pair, and this was not a pair.

A few minutes later the butler si
lently. threw open the door, and Jack 
stood on the threshold. Sir John Mere
dith’s son had been given back to him 
from the gates of death. ,

The son, like the father, was in Im
maculate evening dress. There was 
a very subtle cynicism In the thought 
of turning aside on such a return as
this to dress—to tie a careful white

• tie and brush imperceptibly ruffled 
hair. ’ v

There was a little pause, and the 
two tall men stood, halt bowing, with 
a marvelous similarity ot attitude, gaz
ing steadily Into each other’s eyes. 
And one cannotlielp wondering wheth
er It was a' mere accident that Jack 
Meredith stood motionless on the 
threshold until his father said ' “Come 
In.”

“Thomson," he continued to the but
ler, with that pride of keeping up be
fore all the world which was his, “bring 
up coffee.” ^

S Thë butler closed the door behind 
him. Sir John was folding on tor the 
back of his high' chair In rather a con
strained way—almost as if he were suf
fering pain. They looked at each other 
again, and there was a resemblance in 
the very manner of raising the eyelid. 
There was a stronger resemblance In

the grim, waiting silence which neither 
of them would break.

At last Jack spoke, approaching the 
fire and looking Into it

“You must excuse my taking you by 
surprise at this—unusual hour.” He 
turned, saw the lamp, the book and the
eyeglasses, more especially the eye
glasses, which seemed to break the 
train of his thoughts. “I only landed 
at Liverpool this afternoon,” he went 
on, with hopeless politeness. “I did 
not trouble you with a telegram, know
ing that you object to them.”

The old man bowed gravely.
“I am alWpys glad to see you,”- he

said suavely. “Will you not sit down?"
And they had begun wrong.
“I suppose you have dined,” said Sir 

John when they were seated, “or may 
I offer you something?"

“Thanks, I dined on the way up, In a 
twilit refreshment room, with one 
waiter and a number of attendant 
black beetles.” <

Things were going worse /and worse.
Sir John smiled, and he was still 

smiling when the man brought In cof
fee.

“Yes,” he said conversationally, “for
speed combined with discomfort I sup
pose we can hold up heads against any/ 
country. Seeing that you are dressed,
I supposed that you had dined In 
town.”

“No. I drove straight to my rooms 
and kept the cab while I dressed.”

What an Important matter this dress
ing seemed to be! And there were fif
teen months behind it—fifteen months 
which had aged one of them and so
bered the other.

Jack was sitting forward In his chair 
with his immaculate dress shoes on 
the fender, his knees apart, his el
bows resting on them, hie eyes still 
fixed on ,the fire. Sir John looked 
keenly at him beneath bis frowning, 
lashless lids. He saw the few gray 
hairs over Jack’s ears, the suggested 
wrinkles, the drawn lines about his 
mouth.

“You have been 111?” he said.
Joseph’s letter was locked away In 

the top drawer of his writing table.
“Yes, I had rather a bad time, a se

rious illness. My man nursed me 
through it, however. With marked suc
cess, and the Gordons, with whom I 
was staying, were very kind."

“I bad the pleasure of meeting Miss 
Gordon.”

Jack’s face was steady, suavely Im
penetrable.

Sir John moved a little and set his 
empty cup upon the table.

“A charming girl,” he added.
“Yes." 1
“You are fortunate In that man of 

yours,” Sir John said; “a flr^t class 
man.”

“Yes. He saved my life.”
Sir John blinked, and for the first 

time his fingers went to his mouth, as 
If his lips had suddenly got beyond his 
control.

“If I may suggest It,” he said rather 
indistinctly, “I thing It would be well 
If we signified our appreciation ot bis 
devotion Jn some substantial way. We 
might well do something between us."

He paused and threw back his shoul
ders.

“I should like to give him some sub
stantial token of my gratitude.”

Sir John was nothing If not Just.
“Thank you,” answered Jack quietly. 

He turned this head a little and glanced 
not at his father, but in his direction. 
“He will appreciate it, I know.”

“I should like'to see him tomorrow."

"Lot the OOLB BUST TWINS do your workfk

%

The msmg 
The ShmÉ&m

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 Bust that glitters under the name of washing powder. Don't accent 
a shadowy substitute; get the real

Gold Dissi Powder
with the Gold Dust Twins on tho package.”

Scrubbing floors, washing clothes and dishes, cleaning wood- 
v/ork, cu cloth, silverware and tinware, ' polishing brass work, 
cleansing culii room, pipes, etc., and making the finest soft soap.

Made by THE N. If. FALTBANK COMPANY, Montreal, P. a—Makers of FAIRY SOAP.

GOLO DUST iïïês£j@ss hard water soft

OTHER GENERAI 
USES FOR 
GOLD DUST

Jack winced, as If he had made a 
mistake.

“He Is not in England,” he explained. 
“I left him behind me In Africa. . He 
has gone back to the slmlacine pla
teau."

The old man’s face dropped rather 
piteously.

“I am sorry,” he said, with one ot 
the sudden relapses into old age that 
Lady Cantourne dreaded. “I may not 
have a chance of seeing him to thank 
him personally. A good servant Is so 
rare nowadays. These modern demo
crats seem to think that It Is a nobler 
thing to be a bad servant than a good 
one. As If we were not all servants!”

He was thirsting for details. There 
were a thousand questions In his heart, 
but not one on his lips.

“Will you have the kindness to re
member my desire,” he went on suave
ly, “when you are settling up with your 
man?”.

“Thank you,” replied Jack. "I am
much obliged to you.”

, “And In the meantime, as you are 
without a servant, you may as well 
make use of mine. One of my men— 
Henry—who Is too Stupid to get Into 
mischief—a great recommendation, by 
the way—understands his business. I 
will ring and have him sent; over to 
your rooms at once.”

He did so, and they sat In silence
until the butler had come and gone.

“We have been very successful with 
the slmlacine, our scheme,” said Jack 
suddenly. I have brought home a con
signment valued at £70,000.”

Sir John’s face, never changed.
“And,” he asked, with veiled sarcasm, 

“do you carry out the—er—commercial 
part of the scheme?”

“I shall begin to arrange for the sale 
of the consignment tomorrow. I shaH 
have no difficulty, at least I anticipate 
none. Yes,'I do the commercial part
<6 well as tiie other. I held the plateau 
against 2,000 natives for three months 
with fifty-five men. But I do the com
mercial part as well.”

As he was looking into the fire still. 
Sir John stole a long comprehensive 
glance at hla son’s face. His old eyes 
lighted up With pride and something 
else, possibly love; The clock on the 
mantelpiece struck 11. Jack looked 
at It thoughtfully, then he rose. '

“I must not keep you any longer," he 
said somewhat stiffly.

Sir John rose also.
“I dare say you are-tired; yon need

rest. In some ways you look stronger. 
In others you look fagged and pulled 
down.”

“It la the result of my lllnf^sj’ said
Jack. “I am really quite strong."

He paused, standing on tile hearth 
mg, then suddenly he held out his 
hand.

“Good night” be said. . 5 *1 I
“Good night” •
Sir John allowed him to go to (he 

door, to touch the bandle, before he 
spoke. 1

“Then”— he* said, and Jack paused. 
“Then we are no further en?”

“In what way?”
“In respect to the matter over which 

we unfortunately disagreed before you 
went away?”

Jack turned with his hand on the 
door. j ; ,

“I have not changed my mind In any 
respect" he said gently. “Perhaps you 
are Inclined to take my altered circum
stances into consideration, to'modify 
your views."

“I am getting rather old for modifica
tion," answered Sir John suavely.

“And you see no reason for altering 
your decision ?”

“None."
“Then I am afraid we are no further 

on,” be paused. “Good night”, he 
added gently as he opened the door.

“Good night."• • *. • • • •
Lady Cantourne was meant for hap

piness and a joyous motherhood. She
had had neither; but she went on be-

, lng “meant” until the end—that Is to 
say she was still cheery am’, capable. 
She had thrown an open letter on the 
little table at her side—a letter from 
Jack Meredith announcing his return 
to England and his natural desire to 
call and pay hla respects In the course 
of the afternoon. *

“So,” she had said before she laid 
the letter aside, “he Is hokie again—and 
he means to carry It through?”

While she still sat there the bell 
rang. When Jack Meredith came Into 
the room she rose to greet him with a 
smile of welcome.

“Before I shake hands," she said, 
“tell me it you have been to see your 
father.” »

“I went last night—almost straight 
from the station. The first person I 
spoke to Ih London, except a cabman.”

So she shook hands.
“You know,” she said, without look

ing at him—indeed, carefully avoiding 
doing so—“life is too short to quarrel 
with one’s father. At least It may 
prove too short to make it up again— 
that is the danger.”

“The quarrel was not mine,” hé said. 
“I admit that I ought to have known 
him better. I ought to have spoken 
to him before asking Millicent. It was 
a mistake.”

Lady Cantourne looked up suddenly.
“What was a mistake?”
“Not asking his—opinion first.”
She turned to the table where his

letter lay and fingered the paper pen
sively.

“I thought, perhaps, that yoû had 
found that the other was a mistake— 
the engagement.”

“No,” he answered.
“Millicent 'will be in presently,” sfie 

said; “she is out riding.”
They talked of his life In Africa, of 

his success with the slmlacine, of which 
discovery the newspapers were not yet 
weary, until the bell was heard In the 
basement, and thereafter Millicent’s 
voice in the hall.

Lady Cantourne rose deliberately and 
went downstairs to tell her niece that

he was In the drawing room, leaving 
him there waiting alone.

Presently the door opened and Milli- 
cent hurried in. She threw her gloves
and whip—anywhere—on the fleor and 
ran to him.

“Oh, Jack!” she cried.
It was very prejtily done. In its way 

It was a poem.
“And, Jack, do you know,” she went 

on, “all the newspapers have been full 
of you. You are quite a celebrity. 
And are you really as rich as they 
say?”

“I think I can safely say that I am 
not,” lie answered.

Lady Cantourne left them there for 
nearly an hour, in which space of time 
she probably reflected they could build 
up as rosy a future as was good for

“Oh, Jock I” «he cried.
them to contemplate. Then she re
turned to the drawing room, followed 
by a fall sized footman bearing tea.

She was too discreet a woman, too 
deeply versed In the sudden changes of 
the human mind and heart, to say any
thing until one of them'should give her 
a distinct lead. Itoey were not shy 
and awkward children. Perhaps she 
reflected that the generation to which 
they belonged la not one heavily .handi
capped by too subtle a delicacy of 
faeline.

(To be continued.)

5 or 500
or

PERrECTWN
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FERTECTICN

5,060,000
—they are all 
alike.

Each biscuit 
as light as if 
made by fairy 
hands.

Baked to, a 
golden russet 
brown.

So fresh, 
and crisp, and 
tempting, that 
just opening the 
box is teasing 
the appetite.

And you 
find a new 
delight in every 
one you eat.

Yon get perfection 
when you get

Mooney’s 
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, tl-perbox; No. 2, 10 de
grees stronger for Special 
Cases, *8 per box. Sold by all 
druggists. Ask for Cook’s Cot
ton Root Compound ; take no 
substitute. 1 

The Cook Medicine Co.. Windsor, Ontario.

WATCH
The Kidneys.
They are the most important secretory 

organs. Into and through the kidneys 
flow the waste, fluids of the body, con
taining poisonous matter taken out of 
the system. If the kidneys do not act 
properly this matter is retained, the 
whole system becomes disordered and 
the following symptoms will follow : 
Pain in the small of the back and loins, 
frightful dreams, specks floating before 
the eyes, puffiness under the eyes, and 
swelling of the feet and ankles or any 
urinary trouble.

When any of these symptoms manifest 
themselves you can quickly rid yourself 
of them by the use of the best of all 
medicines for the kidneys, ,

DOAN’S
KIDNEY PILLS. -

Mr. John L. Doyle, Sutton West, Ont.,
writes : “ I was troubled with a pain
in my back for some time, but after 
using two boxes of Doan’s Kidney 
Pills I was entirely cured and can speak 
highly in their favor.”

Price 50 cents per box, or 3 for SI.25, 
at alt dealers, or The Doan Kidney I’ill 
Co., Toronto, Ont.

Hewsorx - CosEume-CloEK'
Suitable For All Seasons

HEWSON TWEEDS for Ladies’ Suits have more 
than beauty of style and coloring to commend them.

They are PURS wool—wear as only wool can—and 
may be washed without injury.

Woven in a great variety of beautiful 
patterns. Not expensive. Ask your dealer 
to show you his newest styles in
HEWSON TWEEDS.

GOLDFIELD 5c.
The Hecla Goldfield M. & M. Combination is the best buy 
in the mineral district. Place your order fer our new map 
of the Goldfield territory—the best map ever issued from the 
district. We allow you to pay on the cash or five monthly 1 
payment plan. Send in yonr reservation at once:

BANKERS’ MINING FINANCE CO.,
480 Commonwealth Bldg,, Denver Col.
Further particulars'apply to P. O. Box 6oq, Campbellton, N. B

HIGH GRADE

Flour and Feed
i

MANUFACTURED BY _ z

Canadian United Hilling Co., Ltd.
DRILLS: Grand Cascapedia, Q,uç.

' MEAD OFFICES 62-63 Guardian Bldg. Montreal

PAGEiFENeES
Sold and Erected by t

Sylvian Arseneati, Tracadie i F. & J. IRobichaud, (Ship- I Arthur Chenard, Caraquet 
Water Gillis, Flat Lands. I pegan. D. McAlister, Jacquet Rive
Wm McCurdy, Pt. La Nim | Wm Andrew, Campbellton I ' T \

PACE WIRE FENCE CO. LTD, 57 SMVTRE ST ST JOHN, N, B.

Fleet Winter
Halfway

and ypu'll. conquer when it arrives. 
Have your heating arrangements put 
in prop* order now, so ÿou will be 
cosy ana. comfortable when tbe first 
cold wave arrives. We are plumbers 
it the highest abilities., and make a 
specialty of steam fitting and heating 
work.

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

PLUM BIN .
Heating by Hot Water Steam and Hot Air

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

W.E. FORBES,
flATHESON BUILDING, Opp. flacKenzie & Co s *f' .

Carriages and
Farming Implements.

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

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

Sole agents for MASON & RISCH AND NEWCOMBE. PIANOS,

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

T. ELLSWORTH,
Has just received one carload

WAfi-ONS STEEL AND RUBBER TIRE. W UTV-LM Q, PRICES THE LOWEST
I carry in stock the celebrated Frost & Wood Farming1 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

t. eLlsworth Hugh Miller Building, 
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

Jos» H Taylor
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