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"It is natural to pass urine three times
a day, but many who regard themselves

" as‘healthy are obliged to pass water six

ito ten times daily and are obliged to
g ni frequently during the night,
"They have sick kidneys and bladder
and don’t know it. Smith’s Buchu
{Lithia Pills cure Rheumatism and all
‘Ridney and Bladder diseases, and
make new, rich blood.
We will send you a generouns sample
t paid Free, together with our large
on the above mentioned diseases,
Address, W. F. Smith Co.,d‘lfs St

James Street,” Montreal, Cana

SMITHS BUCHU
LITHIA PILLS
A POSITIVE CURE FOR RHEUMATISM

' JAND ALL FORMS OF KIDNEY AND
; B R ILLS.

DEALERS-25 CENTS.
‘1A c‘t‘?n‘s'."i‘r THE PEOPLES PRICR

For Sale

The Borden Clothes Reel Mfg Ltd
are offering their Clothes Reel Plant,
cousisting of 32 horse power boiler, 25
horse power engine and 11 wood-
working machines, (all new last spring
for sale together with their patents and
stock on hand.

For information apply to the Pres-
ident of the Company

J J E Miller
Campbelitun

‘Wood's Fhosphodine,
The Great English Remedy.
A positive cure for all forms of
: : Sexual Weakness, Mental and
BRFOREAND AFTER Brain Worry, Emissions, Sper-
matorrhoea, Impotency, Effects of Abuse or
Excess, all of which lead to Consumption,
Infirmity, Insanity and an earl ave. ice
$1 per %l;f. six for $5. One will please, six will
cure. d by all druggists or mailed in plain

kage on receipt of price. Write for Pamphlet.
he Wood Medicine Co.y, Windsor, Ontario.
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Rubber
. ~ Stamps.

We are the Local Agents for
MACK’S
Celebrated Rubber Stamps,

All kinds of Dies and
Stencils made to order

i
Anslow Bros., g
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Publishers,

. CAMPBELLTON §

Engine and Boiler ;For
- 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
ANnsLow BROTHERS
Campbellton
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O. SMITH

. NEW YORK LIFE,
§TRE AND MARINE INSURANCH

Real Estate Agent
and Collector,

CAMPBELLTON, N. B.

TRUCKING

I wish to inform the public that 1
am now in a position to do all kinds
of trucki::g and delivering. Pianos,
Organs, Furnitureetc  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 ' T 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.
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CHAPTER XI.

R. ROSS SCHOFIELD was en-
gaged in decorating the bat-
tered chairs in the Herald edi-
torial room with blue satin

ribbon, the purchase of which at the
Dry ‘Goods Emporium had been direct-
ed by a sudden inspiration of his supe-
rior, Mr. Parker of the composing
force. It was Ross’ intention to gar-
nish each chair with an elaborately
tied bow, but as he was no sailor and
understood only the intricacies of a
hard knot he confined himself to that
species of ornamentation,. leaving, how-
ever, ver§ long ends of ribbon bhanging
down after the manner of the pendants
of rosettes. Mr. Schofield was aioue at
his labor, his two confreres having be-
taken themselves to the station to meet
the train from Rouen.

It was a wet, gray day. The wide
country lay dripping under formless
wraps of thin mist, and the warm, driz-
zling rain blackened the weather beat-
en shingles of the station, made clear
reflecting puddles on the unevenly
worn planks of the platform and damp-
ened the packing cases {oo thoroughly
for occupation by the station lounger.
The bus driver, Mr. Bennett, and the
proprietors of two attendant “cut un-
ders” and three or four other worthies
whom business or the lack of it called
to that locality availed themselves of
the shelter of the waiting room, but the
gentlemen of the Herald were too agi-

tated to be confined save by the limits

of the horizon.

They had reached the station half an
hour before train time and consumed
the interval in pacing the platform un-
der a big cotton umbrella, addressicg
each other only in monosyllables. Those
in the wauaiting room gossiped eagerly
and for the thousandth time about the
late events and particularly about the
tremendous news of Ifisbee. Judd Ben-
nett looked out through the rainy door-
way at the latter with reverence and a
fine pride of townsmanship. He de-
clared it to be his Delief that Fisbee
and Parker were waiting for her now.

For all Carlow knew why Fisbee had
gone to ineet the strange lady at the
station when she had come to visit
the Briscoes. whv he had come with
her to the lecture, why he had taken
supper at the Briscoes’ three times and
dinner twice when she was there. Fis-
bee had told the story to Parker on a
melancholy afternoon as they sat to-
gether in the Herald office, and Parker
bad told the town. It was simple
enough indeed, and Fisbee’s past was
a mystery no longer. It might have
been revealed years before had there
been anything in particular to reveal
and if it had ever occurred to Fisbee
to talk of himself and his affairs.
Things had a habit of not occurring to
Fisbee.

Mr. Parker, very nervous himself,
felt his companion’s elbow trembling
against his"own as the great engine,
reeking in the mist and sending great
clouds of white vapor up to the sky,
swooped down the track, rushed by
them and came to a standstill beyond
the platform. Fisbee and the foreman
made haste to the nearest vestibule
and were gazing blankly at its barred
approaches when they heard a silvery
laugh behind them and an exclamation.

“Upstairs and downstairs and in my
lady’s chamber! Just behind you,
dear!”

Turning quickly, the foreman beheld
a blushing and smiling little visipn, a
vision with light brown hair, a vision
enveloped in a light brown rain cloak
and with brown gloves from which
the handles of a big brown traveling
bag were let fall as the vision dis-
appeared under the cotton umbrella,
while the ‘smitten Judd Bennett reeled
gasping against the station.

- “Dearest,” the girl cried to the old
man, “you should have been looking
for me between the devil and the deep
sea, the parlor car and the smoker!
I've given up cigars. and I've begun

Sick Headache, Biliousness, Dys-
pepsia, Coated Tongue, Foul Breath,
Heart Burn, Water Brash, or any
Disease of the Stomach, Liver or Bowels.

Laxa-Liver Pills are purely vegetable ;
neither gripe, weaken nor sicken, are easy
to take and prompt to act.

to study economy, o I didn't ccme on
either!” [

The drizzle and mist blew in under
the top of the “cut under” as they
drove rapidly inte town, and bright lit-
tle drops sparkled on the fair hair
above the new editor's forehead and on
the long lashes above fhe new editor’s
cheeks. She shook these transient
gems off lightly as she paused in the
doorway of the office at the top of the
rickety stairway.

Mr. Schofield had just added the last
touch to his decorations and managed
to slide into his coat as the party came
up the stairs, and now, perspiring,
proud, embarrassed, he assumed an at-
titude at once deprecatory of his en-
deavors and pointedly expectant of
commendations for the results. (He
was a modest youth and a conscious.
After his first sight of her as she stood
in the doorway it was several days be-
fore he could lift his distressed eyes
under the new editor’s glance or, im-
deed, dare to avail himself of more
than a hasty and fluttering stare at
her when her back was turned.) -As
she entered the room he sidled along
the wall and laughed sheepishly wt
nothing.

Every chair in the room was orna- |

mented with one of his blue rosettes,
tied carefully and firmly to the middle
slat of each chair back. There had
been several yards of ribbon left over,
and there was a hard knot of glossy
satin on each of the inkstands and on
the doorknobs. A Dblue band passing
around the stovepipe lent it an antique
rakishness suggestive of the charioteer,
and a number of streamers suspended
from a hook in the ceiling encouraged
a supposition that the employees of the
Herald were contemplating the in-

tricate festivities of May day. It need-.

ed no ghost to infer that these garni-
tures had not embellished the editorial
chamber during Mr. Harkless’ activity,
but, on the contrgry, had been put in
place that very morning. Mr. Fisbee
had not known of the decorations, and
as his eye fell upon them a faint loek
of pain passed over his brow. But the
girl examined the room with a dancing
eye, and there were both tears and
laughter in her heart.

“How beautiful!” she cried. “How
beautiful!” She crossed the room and
gave her hand to Ross, “It is Mr.
Schofield, isn't it? The ribbons are
delightful,” I didn’t know Mr. Hark-
less’ room was so pretty.”

Ross looked out of the window and
laughed as he took her hand, which he
ghoek with a long up and down motion,
but he was set at better ease by her
apparent unconsciousness of the fact
that the decorations were for her. “Oh,
§t ain’t much, I reckon,” he replied,
and continued to look out of the win-
dow. andtaugh.

She went)to the desk and removed
_ller gloves and laid her rain cloak over
a chair near by. “Is this Mr. Harkless’
chair?” she asked, and, Fisbee answer-
ing that it was, she looked gravely at it
for a moment, passed her hand gently
over the back of it and ‘then. throwing
the rain cloak over another chair; said
theerily:

Jo you know, I think the first thing
-Jr us to do will be to dust everything
very carefully ?”

“You remember, I was confident she
would know precisely where to begin,”
was Fisbee’s earnest whisper in the
willing ear of the long foreman. “Not
an instant’s indecision, was there?”

“No, siree,” replied the other, and as
he went down to the pressropm to hunt
for a feather duster which he thought
might be found there he ‘collared Bud
Tipworthy, the devil, who, not admit-
ted to the conclave of his superiors,
was whistling on the rainy stairway.

“You hustle and find that dustbrush
we used to have, Bud,” said Parker.
And presently as they rummaged ip
the nooks and crannies about the ma-
chinery he melted to his small assist-
ant. “The paper is saved, Buddie—
saved by an angel in Jjght brown. You
can tell it by the look of her.”

“Gee!” said Bud.

Mr. Schofield had come, blushing, to
join them. “Say, Cale, did you notice
the color of her eyes?”

“Yes. They'’re gray.” !

“I thought so, too, show day and at
Kedge Halloway’s lecture.
Cale, they’re kind of changeable. When
sbe come M upstairs with you and Fis-
bee they were jest as blue—near
matched the color of our ribbons.”

“““(zee!” repeated Mr. Tipworthy.

When the editorial chamber had been
made so neat that it almost glowed,
though it could never be expected to
shine as did Fisbee and Caleb Parker
and Ross Schofield that morning, the
lady took her seat at the desk and
looked over the few items the gentle-
men had already compiled for her pe-
rusal. Mr. Parker explained many tech-
nicalities peculiar to the Carlow Her-
ald, translated some phrases of the
printing room and enabled her to grasp
the amount of matter needed to fill an
issue.

When Parker finished the three in-
competents sat watching the little fig-
ure with the expression of hopeful and
trusting terriers. She knit her brow
for a second, but she did not betray an
instant’s indecision,

“lI think we should have regular
market reports,” she announced ear-

But say -

after tomorrow, and if it isn’t too wet—

" you must have an umbrella—would it
be too much bother if you went around
to all the shops—stores, I mean—to all
the grocers and the butchers and the
leather place we passed, the tannery,
and if there’s one of those places where
they bring cattle, would it be too much
to ask you to stop there—and at the
flour mill, if it isn’t too far, and at the
*dry goods store—and you must take a
blank book and a sharpened pencil, and
will you price everything, please, and
jot down how much things are?”’

Orders received, the impetuous Par-
ker was departing on the instant when
she stopped him(with a little cry, “But
you haven’t any umbrella!” And she
forced her own, a slender wand, upon
him. It bore a cunningly wrought
handle, and its fabric was of glisten-
ing silk. The foreman, unable to de-
cline "it, thanked her awkwardly, and
as she turned to speak to Fisbee he
bolted out of the door and ran down
the steps without unfolding the um-
brella, and then as he. made for Mr.
Martin’s emporium he buttoned it se-
curely under his long Prince Albert,
determined that not a drop of water
should touch and ruin so delicate a
thing. Thus he carried it, triumphant-
ly dry, through the course of his re-
portings of that day.

When he had gone the editor laid her
hand on Fisbee’s arm, “Dear,” she said,
“do you think you'd take cold:if you
went over to the hotel and made a note
of all the arrivals for the last week and
the departures too? I noticed that Mr.
Harkless always filled two or three—
sticks, isn’t it?—with them and things
about them, and somehow it ‘read’ very _
nicely. You must ask the landlord all
about them, and if there aren’t any, we
can take up the same amount of space
lamenting the dull times, just as he
used to. You see, I’ve read the Herald
faithfully. Isn’t it a good thing I al-
ways subscribed for it?” She patted
Fisbee’s cheek with her soft hand and
laughed gayly into his mild, vague old

_eyes. “It won’t be this scramble to ‘fll
up’ much longer. I have plans, gentle-
men, and before long we will print
news; and we must buy ‘plate matter’
instead of patent insides; and I had a
talk with the Associated Press people
in Rouen, but that’s for afterwhile.
And I7went to the hospital this morn-
ing before I left. They wouldn't let me
see him again, but they told me all
about him, and he’s better, and I got
Tom to go to the jail, and he saw some
of those beasts, and I can do a column
of description besides an editorial-about
them, and T will be fierce enough to
suit Carlow, you may believe that. And
I've been talking to Senator Burns—
that is, listening to Senator Burns,
which is much stupider—and I think 1
can do an article on national politics.
I'm not very well up on local issues
yet, and I”— She broke off suddenly.
“There, I think we can get out tomor-
row’s number without any trouble. By
the time you get back from the hotel,
father, I'll have half my—my stuff
written—‘written up,’ I mean. Take
your big umbrella and go, dear, and
please ask at the express office if a
typewriter has come for me.”

She laughed again with sheer delight,
like a child, and ran to a corner and
got the cotton umbrella and placed it
in the old man’s hand. As he reached
the door she called after him, “Wait!”
and went to him and knelt before him
and, with the humblest, proudest grace
in the world, turned up his trousers to
keep them from the mud. Ross Scho-
field had never considered Mr. Fisbee a
particularly sacred sort of person, but
he did from that moment. The old
man made some timid protest at the
girl’s action, but she answered: “The
great ladies used to buckle the Cheva-
lier Bayard’s spurs for him, and you’re
a great deal nicer than the Chev—
You haven’t any rubbers! I don’t be-
lieve any of you have any rubbers!”
And not until both Fisbee and Mr.
Schofield had promised to purchase
overshoes at once and in the meantime
not to step in any puddles wonld she
let the ‘former depart upon his errand.
He crossed the square with the strang-
est, jauntiest step ever seen in Platt-
ville. Solomon Tibbs had a warm ar-
gument ,with Miss Selina as to his
identity, Miss Selina maintaining that
the figure under the big umbrella—only
the legs and coat tails were visible te
them—was that of a stranger, probably
an Englishman. -

In the Herald office the editor turn-
ed, smiling, to the paper’s remaining
vassal., “Mr. Schofield, I heard some
talk in Rouen of an oil company thut
had been formed to prospect for kero-
sene in Carlow nty. Do you know
anything about 1..”

Ross, surfeited with honor, terror, and
possessed by a sweet distress at find-
ing himself tete-u-tete with the lady.
looked at the wall and replied, “Oh,
it's that Eph Watts’ foolishness.”

“Do you know it they have begun to
dig for it yet?”’

“Ma’am?”’ said Ross.

“Have they begun the diggings yet?”

“No, ma'am, I think not. They've.
got a contrapshun fixed up about three
mile south. I don’t reckon they’ve be-
gun yet, hardly. They're gittin’ the
machinery in place. I heard Eph say
they’d begin to bore—dig, I mean,
ma’am; I meant to say dig’— He
stopped. utterly confused and unhap-

“Oh, he’ll come all right,” answered

her companion quickly. “I’ll take Tibbs’,

buggy and go down there right off.
Eph won’t lose no time gittin’ here.”
And with this encouraging assurance
bhe was flying forth when he, like the
others, ‘'was detained by her solicitous
care. She was a born mother. He pro-
tested that in the buggy bhe would be
perfectly sheltered. Besides, there
wasn’t  another umbrella about the
place. He liked to get wet anyway;
bhad always loved rain. The end of it
was that he went away in a sort of
tremor wearing her rain cloak over his
shoulders, which garment, as it cov-
ered its owner completely when she
wore it, hung almost to hisyrf\*s. He
darted around a cornor,(tﬂ'l
breathing deeply, tenderly,
then borrowing paper aj
neighboring store wraj
and stole back to the printing office, on
the ground floor of the Herald bnilding,
and left the package in the hands of
Bud Tipworthy, charging him to care
for it as for his own life and not to
open it, but if the lady so much as set
one foot eut pf doors before his return
to hand it to her with the message,
“¥e borrowed another off J. Hankins,”

Left alone, the lady went to the desk
and stood for a time looking gravely-at
Harkless’ chair. She touched it gently,
as she had touched it once before that
morning, and then she spoke to it as if
be were sitting there and as she would
not have spoken had he been sitting
there.

“You didn’t want gratitude, @&d
you?” she whisoered. with sad lios.

(To Le continned.)

Results of Maltiplication.

In the matter of rooks and star-
lings, says a writer in The Daily
Graphic, it seems to be the unani-
mous opinion of observers that
changed habits have resulted {rom
their multiplication in consequence
of the growing sentiment in favor of
protecting all bird life. Almost every
game preserver and gamekeeper will
tell you that, owing to their increas-
ed numbers, the rooks have become
almost worse robhbers of nests than
even the carrion crow, while the hard
things which the fruit growers say
about the multiplied starling, usual-
ly bracketed with ‘the rook as one of
the farmer’s two best friends would
fill large volumes.

An Opinion.
“She didn't speak to her husband for
8ix months.”
. “My! It must have been very un-
comfortable.”
“Yes; for her.”—Chicago Inter Ocean.

What It Was,
“That’s a very pretty new cloak Miss
Blicksley has on.”
“I thought there was something nice
about her I hadn’t noticed before.”—
Boston Traveler.

Far, Far Away.
“Papa, will you send me to Europe
to study music?”’
“No; you can study it here, and I'll
send you to Europe to practice.”—Hous-
ton Post.

Agreed.
He—Too much wit is a bad thing.
She—Yes. It's depressing to stupid
people.—Detroit Free Press.
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Diarrhoea, Dysentery,

Stomach Cramps
and all

Summer Complaints

take

Don’t experiment with new and
untried remedies, but procure that
whieh has stood the test of time,
Dr. Fowler's has stood the test for 6o
years, and has never failed to give satis-
faction. It is rapid, reliable and effectual
in its action and does not leave the bowels
REFUSE ALL SUBSTITUTES.
THEY'RE DANGEROUS.

constipated.

Mnrs. BronsoN Lusk, Aylmer, Que., writes: “I

have used Dr. Fowler's Extract of Wild Strawberry
for Diarrhcea for several years past and I find it is
the only medicine which brings relief in so shcrta
time."”
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Laing’s Canned Meats

give welcome variety to any menu. Delightfully seasoned
—ready for the table. Corned. Beef, Ox Tongue, Pork and
Beans and any of the other 37 are  mighty handy to have in

cases of emergency. “Meats that Satisfy"
Your grocer will supply you with
‘Laing’s.”

THE LAING PACKING & PROVISION
CO., Limited, MONTREAL.
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Carry Your Tailor
With You.

A man who wears " Progress” Clothing always has his
taflor with him.  « Progress " Brand Clothing is scld in every
important city and town in Canada There's nc necessity to
make experiments with unknown tailors or unknown clcthes

If you're zway from home, and need extra Trousers, a Sult
g or Overcoat go to tne dealer handling ; ;

“Progress”
- Clothing

He will fit you out with the clothes you always
wear, at the price you always pay. E
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AN
HONTR“L;D‘
QFQ;;{E_SS Sold by Leading Clothiers
- throughcut Canada.

Progress Brand Clothing may be had from Fraser,”Fraser & Co
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FACTORY LOADED SMOKELESS
POWDEB SHOTGUN 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,
FROST & WOOD CoO.

Just arrived one car-load Buggies, -either e
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.
Prices right. Terms to surt the purchaser,
Write for Catalogue, fbut better to call and see
for yourself.

R. & T. Ellsworth

Hugh TMiller Building, Campbellton, N. B.
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5 FINE OFFICE STATIONERY %

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

US HAVE YOUR NEXT ORDER

and you will have the best that care
and skill can turn out, Our office is -
specially equipped for this class of
work,

LETTER HEADS, NOTE HEADS, STATEMENTS, ENVELOPES

ANSLOW BROS.,

, “EVENTS"
Printers and Publishers, Camgbellton, N. B.
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