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If Your Liver is Wrong 
You are Wrong all Over
A torpid, inactive liver goes hand 

I In hand with constipation. Such a 
chronic condition requires a system
atic effort to overcome it and estab
lish good health and perfect body 

: drainage. Smith’s Pineapple and 
Butternut Pills, containing the two 
needed elements to increase liver ac
tivity and muscular action go accu
rately to the sluggish liver and bow
els, restoring them completely.

Suppose your bowels failed to move 
for a week or ten days. Don’t you 
know you would be quickly pros
trated? It is just the same, differing 
in degree, when your bowels do not 
move at least once a day. You know 
you soon become languid and tired, 
your blood gets bad and you feel 
mean and sick all over. You should 
have a full, healthy passage daily. 
Don’t let serions conditions develop. 
Smith’s Pineapple and Butternut 
Fills' will drive bowel poison out of 
your system and establish regularity. 
They are purely vegetable, ana cure in 

night. We wül send you a g'n- 
sample of these pills AbsolutVy 
sealed and postpaid, that will 
ice you beyond doubt of their 

wonderful curative properties. Ad
dress, W. F. Smith Co., 185 St James 
Street, Montreal, Canada.

Sadtb’l Pineapple and Butternut 
PBlC core Constipation, Biliousness 
and Sick Headache In one night. 
AO dealers 25 cents. A Core at 
•e People’s Price.

Wood’s Phosplcdlne,
The Great English Remedy. 

A positive cure for all forms oi 
^ - — — Sexual Weakness, Mental and

before and after Brain Worry, Emissions, Sper
matorrhoea, Tmpotency, Effects of Abuse or 
Excess, all of which lead to Consumption, 
Infirmity, Insanity and an early grave. Price 
$1 per pkg., six for $5. One will please, six will 
cure. Sold by all druggists or. mailed in plain 
package on receipt of price. Write for Pamphlet. 
The Wood Medicine Co»« Windsor, Ontario.

Handy
Rubber 

Stamps.
i We are the Local Agents for

MACK’S
Celebrated Rubber Stamps.

All kinds of Dies and 
Stencils made to order

Anslow Bros.,
Publishers,

CAMPBELLTON
k+A-i

Engine and Boiler Tor 
Sale

A four horse power engine, and 
six horse power boiler in good con
dition. Compact and light. Just 
the thing for driving light machin
ery or wood cutter.

For terms apply "to
Anslow Brothers 

29-tf Campbellton

O. SMITH
NEW YORK LIFE,

rXJLE in MARINE IN SU RAN 08 
Beal Estate Agent 

and Collector,
CAMPBELLTON, N. B.

TRUCKING
I wish to inform the public that I 

am now in a position to do all kinds 
» of trucki g and delivering. Pianos, 

Organs, Furniture etc handled by 
experienced hands. Customess wish
ing to ship freight may have same 
properly addressed, billed and shipp
ed as well as if done by themselves. 
All work promptly attended to night 
or day.

31-tf F Gaudin

UNDERTAKING

Monuments.

Our stock is complete, 
new and just meets the 
needs of the^ present 
day.

Warerooms In Taylor’s New Building

D. F. GRAHAM.

IMPROVEMENTS ?
Improve your educatiou by means 

ot the Great Standard Dictionary 1903 
Edition.
Imprcve'your Eyesight by ‘one match’ 
Vapor Gas Lamps.best in the world, 
Improve your Health by a regular 
Vapor Bath and you will have the best 
aids of modern civilization. All instock 
and sold at wholesale rates to introduc 

Address all orders to 
M.2R. Benn Douglastown, N. B.
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Soon she smiled at the blue rttmon, 
patted the chair gayly on the back and, 
seizing upon pencil and pad, dashed 
Into her work with rare energy. She 
bent low over the desk, her pencil mov
ing rapidly. She seemed loath to pause 
for breath. She had covered many 
sheets when Fisbee returned, and cs 
he came In softly in order not to dis
turb her she was so deeply engrossed 
that she did not hear him, nor did she 
look up when Parker entered, but pur
sued the formulation of her fast flying 
ideas with the same single purpose 
and abandon. So the two men sat and 
waited while their chieftainess wrote 
absorbedly. At last she glanced up 
and made a little startled exclamation 
at seeing them there and then gave

With the humblest, proudest grace in the 
world.

them cheery greeting. Each placed 
several scribbled sheets before her, and 
she, having first assured herself that 
Fisbee bad bought his overshoes, and 
having expressed a fear that Mr. Par
ker had fbund her umbrella too small, 
as he looked damp (and indeed he was 
damp), cried praises on their notes and
offered the reporters great applause.

“It is all so splendid!” she cried. 
“How could you do it so quickly? And 
in the rain too! It is just what we 
need. I've done most of the things I 
mentioned, I think, and made a draft 
of some plans for hereafter. Doesn’t 
It seem to you that it would be a good 
notion to have a woman’s page—‘For 
Feminine Readers’ or ‘Of Interest to 
Women’—once a week?”

“A woman’s page!” exclaimed Fia- 
bee. “I could never have thought ot 
that. Could you, Mr. Parker?”

Before that day was over ayst»» W 
been introduced, and the Herald was 
running on it, and all that warm rainy 
afternoon the editor and Fisbee work
ed in the editorial rooms. Parker and 
Bud and Mr. Schofield (after hie return 
with.the items and a courteous mes
sage from Ephraim Watts) bent, over 
the forms downstairs, and Uncle Xeno
phon was cleaning the storeroom and 
scrubbing the floor. An extraordinary 
number of errands took the various 
members of the printing force up to 
see the editor in chief, literally to see 
the editor in chief. It was hard to be
lieve that the presence had not flown, 
hard to keep believing without the re
peated testimony of sight that the din
gy room upstairs was actually the set
ting for their Jewel, and a jewel they 
swore she was. The printers came 
down chuckling and gurgling after 
each interview. It was partly the 
thought that she belonged to the Her
ald, their paper. Once Ross, chuckling, 
looked up and caught the foreman gig
gling to himself.

“What in the name of common sense 
you laughin’ at, Cale?” he asked.

“What are you laughing at?” re
joined the other. , _____

“I dunno!" - *

Kidney
Disorders

Are no
respecter
of
persons.

People in every walk of life are troubled. 
Have you a Backache ? If you have it 

is the first sign that the kidneys are not 
working properly.

A neglected Backache leads to serious 
Kidney Trouble.

Check it in time by taking

DOAN’S KIDNEY PILLS
"THE GREAT KIDNEY SPECIFIC."

They cure all kinds of Kidney Troubles 
from Backache to Bright’s Disease.

SOc. a box or 3 for $1.25 
#11 dealer# or

THE DOAN KIDNEY -PILL CO. 
Toronto, Ont.

The day wore on, wet and dreary out
side, but all within the Herald’s bosom 
was snug and busy and murmurous 
with the healthy thrum of life and 
prosperity renewed. Toward 6 o’clock, 
system accomplished, the new guiding 
spirit was deliberating on a polity, as 
Harkless would conceive a policy were 
he there, when Minnie Briscoe ran Joy
ously up the stairs, plunged into the 
room waterproofed and radiant and 
caught her friend h. her eager arms 
and put an end to policy for that day.

But policy and labor dkx not end at 
twilight every day. There were even
ings, as in the time of Harkless, when 
lamps shone fret-» the upper windows 
of the Herald bdikUog; ror the little 
editor worked hard. sometimes she 
worked late; she alw xjt worked early. 
She made some mistakes at first and 
one or two blunders which she took 
much more seriously than any one else 
did. But she found a remedy for ail 
such results of her inexperience, and 
she developed experience. She set at 
her task with the energy of her youth- 
fulness and no limit to her ambition, 
and she felt that Harkless had pre
pared the way for a wide expansion ot 
the paper's interests, wider then he 
knew. She brought a fresh point of 
view to operate in a situation where be 
had fallen perhaps too much in the rut, 
and she watched every chance with a 
keen eye and looked ahead of her with 
clear foresight What she waited and 
yearned for and dreaded was the time 
when a copy of the new Herald should 
be placed in the trembling hands of the 
man who lay in the Rouen hospital. 
Then she felt if he, unaware of her 
identity as he was and as he was to be 
kept should place everything in her 
hands unreservedly, that would be a 
tribute to her work. And how hard she 
would labor to deserve itl

After a time she began to see that as 
h!s representative and editor of the 
Herald she had become a factor in dis
trict politics. It took her breath, but 
with a gasp of delight for there was 
something she wanted to do.

Rodney McCune had lifted his head, 
hnd the friends of his-stricken enemy 
felt that they and the cause that Hark
less had labored for were lost with
out the leader, for the old ring that the 
Herald had beaten rallied around Mc
Cune. “The boys were in line again.” 
Every one knew that Halloway, a dull 
but honest man, the most available ma
terial that Harkless had been able to 
find, was already beaten. If John 
Harkless had been “on the ground to 
work for him," it was said. Halloway 
could have received the nomination 
again, but as matters stood he was 
beaten and beaten badly, and Rodney 
McCune would sit in congress, for nom
ination meant election.

But one afternoon the Harkless 
forces, demoralized, broken, hopeless, 
woke up to find that they had a leader. 
There was a political conference at 
Judge Briscoe's. The politicians de
scended sadly at the gate from the 
omnibus that had met the afternoon 
train—Boswell and Keating, two gen
tlemen of Amo, and Bence and Shan
non, two others of Gaines county, to 
confer with Warren Smith, Tom Mar
tin, Briscoe and Harkless’ representa
tives, Fisbee and the editor of the 
Herald. They entered the house gloom
ily, and the conference began in de
jected monosyllables. But presently 
Minnie Briscoe, sitting on the porch 
pretending to sew, heard Helen’s voice, 
clear, soft and trembling a little with 
excitement She talked for only two 
•r three minutes, but what she said 
seemed to stir up great commotion 
among the others. All the voices burst 
forth at once in exclamations, almost 
shouts. Then Minnie saw her father, 
seated near the window, rise and strike
the table a great blow with his clinch
ed fist. “Will I make the nominating 
speech?” he cried. “I’d walk from 
aere to Rouen and back again to do 
mJ” ' ■ "9»' -s -

‘‘We’ll swim out!" exclaimed Mr. ’ 
(eating of Amo. “The wonderful 

thing is that nobody thought of this 
before. There are just two difficulties 
—Halloway and our man himself. He 
wouldn’t let his name be used against 
Kedge. Therefore we’ve got to work 
it quietly and keep it from him.”

“It’s not too difficult,” said the speak
er's colleague, Mr. BoswelL “All we’ve 
got to do is to spring it as a surprise on 
the convêntion. Some of the old crowd 
themselves will be swept along with us 
when we make our nomination, and 
you want to stuff your ears with cot
ton. You see, all we need to do is to 
pass the word quietly among the Hal
loway people and the shaky McCune 
people. Rod' may get wind of It, but 
you can’t fix men in this district against 
us when they know what we mean to 
do now. On the first ballot we’ll give 
Halloway every vote he’d have got If 
he'd run against McCune alone. It will

Sprained Ankle, Stiff Neck Lame 
Shoulder

These are three common ailments 
f r which Chamberlain’s Pain Balm 
is especially valuable, If promptly 
applied it will save you time, money 
and suffering when troubled with any 
one of these ailments. For sale by 
all druggist.

help him to understand how things 
were afterward. On the second ballot- 
why, we nominate. Of course it can’t 
be helped that Halloway has to be kept 
in the dark, too, but he’s got to be.”

“There’s one danger,” said Warren 
Smith. “Kedge Halloway is honest, but 
I believe he’s selfish enough to disturb 
his best friend’s deathbed for his own 
ends. It's not unlikely that he will get 
nervous toward the last and be tele
graphing Harkless to have himself ear
ned on a cot to tne convention to save 
him. That wouldn't do at all, of course. 
And Miss Sherwood thinks maybe 
there’d be less danger if we set the 
convention a little ahead of the day 
appointed. It’s dangerous, because It 
shortens our time, but we can fix it for 
three days before the day we'd settled 
on, and that will bring it to Sept. 7.”

“It's a great plan,” said Mr. Bence, 
who was an oratorical gentleman. He 
thrust one hand in his breast, raised 
the other toward heaven and contin
ued, “For the name of Harkless 
shall”—

“Wait a minute,” said Keating. “I’d 
like to hear from the Herald about Us 
policy, if Miss Sherwood will tell us.”

“Yes, indeed,” she answered. “It will 
be very simple. Don't you think there

D

“Here’s to our candidate !’’ ' ‘ 
is only one course to pursue? We will 
advocate no one very energetically, but 
we will print as much of the truth 
about Mr. McCune as we can, with del
icacy and honor, in this case; but as I 
understand it the work is almost all to 
be done among the delegates. We shall 
not mention our plan at ajl, and we 
will contrive that Mr. Harkless shall 
not receive his copy of the paper con
taining the notice of the change of 
date, and I think the chance of his see
ing It in any Rouen paper may be 
avoided. That is all, I think.”

“Thank you,” said Keating. “That Is 
certainly the course to follow.”

Every one nodded or acquiesced la 
words, and Keating and Bence came 
over to Helen and engaged her in con
versation. The others began to look 
about for their hats, vaguely preparing 
to leave.

“Wait a minute,” said the judge. 
“There’s no train due just now.” And 
Minnie appeared in the doorway with 
a big pitcher of crab apple cider, rich 
and amber hued. sparkling, cold and 
redolent of the sweet smelling orchard 
where it was born. Behind Miss Bris
coe camç Mildy TJpton with glasses and 
a fat, shaking, four storied jelly cake 
on a second tray.: The judge passed 
his cigars around, and the gentlemen 
took them blithely, then hestitatingly 
held the» In, their fingers and glanced 
at the ladies, uncertain of permission.

“Let »e get you some matches,”
Helen said quickly, and found à'box 
on the table and handed them to Keat
ing. Every one sat beaming, and fra
grant veils’ of smoke soon draped the 
room. . , .

“Why do you can her ‘Miss Sher
wood* ?” Boswell whispered in Keat
ing’s ear.

“That’s her name.” '
“Ain’t she the daughter of that old 

fellow over there by the window? Ain’t 
her name Fisbee?”

“No; she’s his daughter, but her legal 
name’s Sherwood. She’s an.adop”—

“Great Scott! I know all about that 
I’d like to know if there’s a man, wo
man or child in this part of the coun
try that doesn’t I guess it won’t be 
Fisbee or Sherwood either very long. 
She can easy get a new name, that 
lady. And It she took a fancy to Bos
well, why, I’m a bach”—

“I expect she won’t take a fancy to
Boswell very early,” said Keating.

“Go way,” returned Mr. Boswell. 
“What do you want to say that for? 
Can’t yon bear for anybody to be hap
py a minute or two now and then?”

Warren Smith approached Helen and 
Inquired If it would be asking too much
If they petitioned her for some music,
and she went to the piano and sang 
some darky songs for them, with a 
quaint suggestion of the dialect. Two 
or three old fashioned negro melodies 
of Foster, followed by some rollicking 
modem Imitations, with the movement 
and spirit of a tin shop falling down a 
flight of stairs. Her audience listened 
in delight from the first But the latter 
songs quite overcame them with pleas
ure and admiration, and before she fin
ished every head in the room was Jog
ging from side to side and forward 
and back In time to the music, while 
every foot shuffled the measures qn the 
carpet

When the gentlemen from ont of 
town discovered that it was time to 
leave If they meant to catch their train 
Helen called to them to wait and they 
gathered around her.

“Just one second,” she said. And she 
poured all the glasses full to the brim. 
Then, as she stood in the center of the 
circle they made around her, she said:

“Before you go shan’t we pledge 
each other to our success in this good 
home grown Indiana cider that leaves

cur heads clear and our arms strong» 
If you will—then"— She began to 
blush furiously, and her voice trem
bled, but she lifted the glass high over 
her head and cried bravely, “Here's to 
our candidate!”

The big men, towering over her, 
threw back their heads and quaffed 
the gentle liquor to the last drop. Then 
they sent up the first shout of the 
campaign and cheered till the rafters 
rang.

“My friends,” said Mr. Keating as he 
and Boswell and the men from Gaines 
drove away from the brick house—“my 
friends, here is where I begin the 
warmest hustling I ever did. Now, I 
guess we all think this is a great 
plan”—

“It Is a glorious idea,” said Mr. 
Bence. “The name of Harkless”—

Keating drowned the oratory: “But 
that isn’t all. That little girl wants it 
tb succeed, and that settles it He 
goes.”

That night Mr. Parker, at work In 
the printing office, perceived the figure 
of Mr. Tipworthy beckoning him .mys
teriously from the pavement

What’s the matter, Buddie?”
“Listen. She’s singin’ over her work.”
Parker stepped outside. On the pave

ment people bad stopped to listen. 
They stood In the shadow, looking up 
with parted lips at the open, lighted 
windows whence came a clear, soft, 
reaching voice, lifted ineffably In song. 
Now it swelled louder unconsciously; 
now its volume was more slender, and 
It melted llquidiy into the night; again 
It trembled and rose and dwelt in the 
ear^ strong and pure, and hearing it 
y<ou sighed with unknown longings. It 
was the “Angels' Serenade.”

Bud Tipworthy’s sister, Cynthia, was 
with him. and Parker saw that she 
turned from the window and that she 
was crying quietly. She put her hand 
on the boy’s shoulder and patted It 
With a forlorn gesture which to the 
foreman’s eye was as graceful as it 
was sad. He moved closer to Bud, and 
his big hand fell on Cynthia’s brother’s 
other shoulder as he realized that red 
hair could look pretty sometimes, and 
he wondered why the editor’s singing 
made Cynthia cry, and at the same 
time he decided to be mighty good to 
Bud henceforth. The spell of night and 
song was on him; that and something 
more, for it is a strange, inexplicable 
fact that the most practical chief ever 
known to the Herald had a singularly 
sentimental influence over her subordi
nates from the moment of her arrival. 
Under Harkless’ domination there had 
been no more steadfast bachelors in 
Carlow than Ross Schofield and Caleb 
Parker, and, like timorous youths in a 
graveyard, daring and mocking the 
ghosts in order to assuage their own 
fears, they had so gibed and Jeered at 
the married state that there was talk 
of urging the minister to preach at 
them, but powjet it be recorded that at 
the moment Caleb laid his hand on 
Bud’s other shoulder his associate, My, 
Bcnofleld, was enjoying a walk in ths 
far end of town with a widow, and It is 
not to be doubted that Mr. Tipworthy’s 
heart also was no longer In his posses
sion, though, as it was after 8 o'clock, 
the damsel of h|s desire had probably 
long since retired to her couch.

For a faint light on the cause of 
these spells we must turn to a com
ment made by the Invaluable Mr. Mar
tin some time afterward. Referring to 
the lady to whose voice he was now 
listening iff silence, which shows how 
great the enthralling of her voice was, 
he said, “When you saw her or heard 
her or managed to be around anywhere 
she was, why, if you couldn’t git up no 
hope of marryin’ her you wanted to 
marry somebody.”

Mr. Lige Willetts, riding idly by, 
drew rein In front of the lighted win
dows and listened with the others. 
Presently be leaned from his horse 
and whispered to a man near hlm, “I 
know that song.”

(To be continued.)

Can Eat Anything Now.
How many Dyspeptics can 

say that ? y
Or perhaps you are dyspeptic 

and don’t know it.

Have you any of these 
symptoms ?

Variable appetite, a faint gnawing feel» 
ing at the pit of the stomach, unsatisfied 
hunger, a loathing of food, rising and 
souring of food, a painful load at the 
pit of the stomach, constipation, or are 
you gloomy and mise/able? Then you 
are a dyspeptic. The cure is careful diet ; 
avoid stimulants and narcotics, do not 
drink at meals, keep regular habits, and 
regulate the stomach and bowels with

BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS, 
Nature’s specific for Dyspepsia.

Miss Laura Chicoine, Belle Anse, Que., 
says of its wonderful curative powers 
“Last winter I was very thin, and was 
fast losing flesh owing to the run-down 
state of my system. I suffered from 
Dyspepsia, loss of appetite and bad blood. 
I tried everything I could get, but to 
no purpose ; then finally started to nse 
Burdock Blood Bitters. From the first 
day I felt the good effect of the medicine, 
and am now feeling strong and well again. 
I can eat anything now without any ill 
after-effects. It gives me great pleasure 
to recommend Burdock Bipod Bitters, for 
I feel It saved my life.'* ....
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“MEATS THAT SATISFY”

Unexpected Quests to Tea?
With Laing’s Canned Meats in the pantry, you can never 

be taken unprepared. 40 different kinds — made ready for 
the table at a moment’s notice.

Laing’s Canned Meats
save a hostess from embarrassment — 
enable her to plan the daintiest of 
luncheons and teas — and lend the 
of variety to every-day meals.

Your grocer should have 
Laing’s Potted Meats,
Cambridge Sausage,
Corned Beef and the 
rest. Let us know 
if he has not-
The ling Picking 1 Provision 
Company Limited,
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PURE IWÎM

INTERIOR CONSTRUCTS

“Progress” Anatomy
Fine fabrics and trimming alone 

won’t produce fine clothing.
Fit and shapliness, and wear, too, 

depend on the hidden parts—the work 
you don't see.

This illustration shows the anatomy 
of “ PROGRESS ’’ Clothing. Note the 

• shoulder and sleeve pads—the felt, hair 
cloth, and pure linen canvas, thoroughly 
shrunk.

All these parts are modeled by hand 
and held in shape by. thousands of tiny 
stitches. It is only by hand work, by 
expert tailors, that ’‘PROGRESS” 
Clothing gain their shapliness, and hold 
their perfect form.

“PROGRESS” Clothing is the finest 
fabrics and best trimmings, moulded by 
specialists into permanent 
shape.

This label in every genu
ine •■PROGRESS" Coat

Sold by leading clothiers 
throughout Canada
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Progress Brand Clothing may be had from Fraser, Fraser & Co’

WINCHESTER
FACTORY LOADED SMOKELESS 
POWDER SHOTÇUN SHELLS
Good shells in your gun mean a good bag 
in the field or a good score at the trap. 
Winchester “Leader” and “Repeater” 
Smokeless Powder Shells are good shells. 
Always sure-fire, always giving an even 
spread of shot and good penetration, their 
great superiority is testified to by sports
men who use Winchester Factory Loaded 
Shells in preference to any other make.
ALL DEALERS KEEP THEM

Farming Implements
Carriages, Etc.

FROST & WOOD CO.
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 a Harrow to a Binder or Thresher. . V

Prices right. Terms to suit the purchaser,
Write for Catalogue, (but better to call and see

- for yourself. - V"

db T- Ellsworth
Hugh fliller Building, Campbellton, N. B
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LETTER HEADS, NOTE HEADS, STATEMENTS, ENVELOPES $

ANSLOW BROS., |
“EVENTS" H

Printers and Publishers, Campbellton, N. B. ^

is a requisite of every business [man, 
and every business should use none 
but the best.

LET US HAVE YOUR NEXT ORDER
and you will have the best that care 
and skill can turn out. Oui office is • 
specially equipped for this class of 
work.


