THE DISPATCH. A

10.

For a first-class variety of

5 and 10 cent goods, come

here, ,
Glassware,

Tinware,
Woodenware,
Novelties of all kinds.

MRS. R. B. GIBSON,

Opp. Opera House.

Queen St.,
WOODSTOCK.

WOOL MATS,
GRASS MATS,

For Carriages.

Summer Horse Blankets,
Summes Lap Robes and Dusters,
Axle Grease,

Cuarry Combs,

Whips, Lashes,

Fancy Harness Trimmings.

All the Summer Styles in the

Harness and House Furnish-
ing lines.

ATHERTON BROS.

King Street,
Woodstock.

WALL PAPER GOSSIP.

The season of the year is near ac hand
when you will begin to think of house-
cleaning, and the subject of house-
cleaning always brings up this ques-
tion: How many rooms shall we have
papered this Spring and how much
money can we spare for the much-
needed improvement ? Speaking of
Wall Paper, we wish to say that we
have the finest and most extensive
line of Wadl Paper ever shown in
Woodstock. This stock was selected
with special care, and no matter how
many rooms you desire to paper or
how much money you have to spend
we have something that will interest
you. The styles are the latest and the
quality the best we have ever been
able to «ffer. Prices range from the
cheapest to the most expensive. We
want you to call and examine our stock
and learn prices before making your
purchase. We want to impress upon
your mind so thoroughly, by quas’i(:y
and price, that it will be impossible
for you to think of Wall Paper with-
out thinking of

W, H. Everett, Woodstook.

No. 6 Main Street.
NOTICE OF SALE.

To John Bagley, of the Parish of Northampton,
: in the County of Carleton, Farmer, and Sarah
all others whom it may in any-

his wife, an
wise concern.

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN thet under
and by virtue of a_ power of sale contained in a
certain Indenture of Mortgage, bearing date the
seventh day of September in the year of our Lord
one thousand eight hundred and ninety-five, and
recorded 1n the %arlewn County records in Book
U, No. three, on pages 554, 555 and 556, and made
between the said John Bagley and Sarah his wite,
of the one part, and the undersigned David
Bagley, of the same place, of the other part, there
will, for the purpose of satisfying the money
secured thereby, default having n made in the

yment thereof, be sold at Public Auction in

ront of the law office of Hartley & Carvell, in the

Town of Woodstock, in the said County of Car-
leton and Province of New Brunswick, on
SATURDAY, THE FIFTEENTH DAY OF
JULY. next, at the hour of ten ot the clock in the
forenoon, the lands and premises described in the
said Indenture of Mortgage as follows:—

“All that lot, piece or parcel of land situate in
the Parish of Northampton aforesaid, and bound-
ed as follows: Commencing at a gst standing on
the south-east angle of lot four in South Newburg,
thence running by the magnet of the year 1850
north thirty degrees east eighty chains to a spruce
tree; thence south sixty degrees west eighty chains
to a maple tree; and thence north thirty degrees
west twelve chains and fifty links to place of be-

inning, containing one hundred acres more or
ess, distinguished as lot X in Grant from the
Crown to one William Sweeney, dated 20th April,
A. D. 1856, excepting five and one-half acres in
the south east corner.’ % B

Together with all and singular the buildings
and improvements thereon and the appurtenances
thereto belonging, or in any wise appertaining.

Dated this twelfth day of June, A. D. 1899.

. DAVID BAGLEY,
Mortgagee.
HARTLEY & CARVELL,
Solicitors for Mortgagee.

For Sale or to Rent.

That desirable property situate on Main street
in the Town of Woodstock, at present occupi
by Balmain Bros. containing warerooms and office
with dwelling over head. Persons wishing to rent
for a term of years could have alterations made in
the building if desired. For particulars apply to

the undersigned,
. STEPHEN B. APPLEBY,
Barrister-at-Law,

Hard Heels.

People who have always worn shoes think
of the foot as a tender and delicate extremity.
The idea of a man scratching matches on his
bare heels seems as startling to us as the
stories of the negro soldiers of Dahomey
charging barefoot over thorn hedges in their
regular infantry drill. Yet if we did not
wear shoes nature would provide for the
former substitutes, hard heels

An old prospector in Navada was telling

stories of the Washoe Indians, who live in
Carson valley and the Sierra Navada moun-
tains. Wearing neither shoes ror moccasins,
they travel on foot over the rough and stony
ground, now fishing in the cold Sierra lakes,
now gathering berries and seeds in the valleys,
until the upper surface of their feet become
like the out side of an old rubber ball, all
chapped and crackled. Jerry Racraft, the
prospector, was trying to give an idea of how
tough the bottom of their feet were.
* “One day I was over in Genoa, at Pete
Meyer’s blacksmith shop, getting my pony
shod. Pete had heated his bar of iron red
hot, and then cut off a chunk from the end.
You kuow how the pieces fly when they clip
off the ends that way ? Maybe you have step-
ped on them when you were a boy. Well,
one of these pieces jumped about ten feet,
and sunk in the dust on the floor.

There were some Washoes camped in the
rocks upon the hillside, and about the time
Pete clipped off that chunk of hot iron a
Washoe buck came down and stood in the
door, watching him hammer out the shoe.
He didn’t say anytuing, but by and by he got
interested and walked in a way. Well, sir,
he planked his heel down square on that
chunk of hot iron in the dust, and never
twitched a muscle. There he stood, as calm
as you please, looking through his hair at
Pete.

“‘Pretty soon smoke began to rise up from
his foot, and after a while he caught a whiff
of it. He swung his head around slow, and
began to sniff, ‘mff, mff, mff,” but he couldn’t
make ont what it was. It smclled as much
like a horse’s hoof when you put a hot shoe
on it as anything.

“Just as he was settling down to watch
Pete again there came a pained Jook in his
face, surprised like, and the next minute he
was jumping all over the shop, kicking out
like a mule and grunting: ‘Wuh, huh, umph?’
like that, at every kick, while Pete and I
were laughing to bust ourselves.’

“Well, sir, that iron was burned in so far
he didn’t get it out until about the third
kick, and then he sent it clean across the
shop, and bang against the wall. That
Indian had s hole in his heel big enough to
put his thumb in, and I don’t guess he ever
exactly understood how it got there, either.
No, he didn’t pay no shoemaker four bits to
get a new half sole.. Just limped up the
canon to a pine tree, filled the hole with
pitch, and walked back flat-footed same as
ever.”—Youth’s Comparion.

How Old People May
Be Healthy and

Happy.

Paine's Celery Compound
Will Surely Banish Their
Ailments and Troubles.

It Preserves Health
and Prolongs Life.

The most successful and popular physicians
of our times are those who can banish the
ailments and distresses of men and women in
old age.

Three fourths of sll the aches and pains
that make old age miserable arise from re-
tarded circulation. The slow blood is chok-
ed with accumulations of waste matters that
produce rheumatism, neuralgia, sciatica and
lumbago. Sluggish circulation ?eedxly pro-
duces digestive disturbances, and unlooked-
complications arise that in the mafority of
cases prove fatal to old people.

Paine’s Celery Compound is a precious
boon to those advanced in years. Soon after
its use is commenced there is noticed sn in-
crease in the blood supply, which 1s pure,
and alive in its coursing through the body.
The brain becomes clear, digestion is easy
and natural,.the heart does its work with
regularity, nerve force is acquired and flesh
is built up. .

1f old peopie desire health and strength to
meet the enervating and trying weather of
midsummer, they should build np at once by
the of use Paine’s Celery Compound. Mr.
John Holdsworth Claiemont;Street, Toronto,
8ays :

’;‘I was taken sick last summer, and was in
bed for five weeks or more, and my physician
was attending me all the time. y case was
pronounced weakness of the heart and old
age, for I am now seventy-eight years old.

I kept getting worse until my recovery
was considered hopeless. One of my relatives
recommended me to use Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, which I did with good results. After
the first dose I felt relieved, and after a few
days I was able to leave my bed and walk
around. I used four bottles, and found your
medicine to be a most excellent remedy, us I
am now quite well. I hope other sufferers
will receive as much benefit as I received.”

. When the World Bu'sts Through.

(Casnally suggested by an earthquake.)

Where’s a boy a-goin’,
An’ what’s he goin’ to do,
An’ how’s he goin’ to do it
When the world bu’sts tilrough?
Ma, she says “‘she can’t tell
What we're comin’ to !”
An’ pop says “he’s jist skeered
Clean, plum through !”

S’pose we be a-playin’
Out in the street,
An’ the ground "ud split up
‘Bout forty feet !
Ma says ‘‘she ist knows
We ’ud tumble in !"
An’ pop says ‘““he bets you
Nen we wouldn’t grin !”
S’pose we'd ist be 'tendin’
ike we had a show
Down in the stable,
Where we mustn’t go?
Ma says ““The earthquake
Might make it fall.”
An’ pop says, “‘More’n like
Swaller barn an’ all !”

Landy, ef we both wuz
Runnin’ 'way from school
Out in the shady woeds,
Where it’s all so cool ?
Ma says, ‘““A big tree
Might squash our head.”
An’ pop says “Chop ’em out—
Both killed dead !”

But where’s a boy a-goin’,
An’ what’s he goin’ to do,
An’ how’s he goin’ to do it,
Ef the world bu’sts through?
Ma, she says ‘‘she can’t telf
What we’re comin’ to !”
An’ pop says “‘he’s jist skeered
Clean, plum through !”
—Eugene Field.

n s
An Obliging Hero.

A woman who visited one of the hospitals
in the South last summer has been telling a
story since she came back to Washington
which is good, if true, and just as good, per-
haps, if it isa’t true. While going through
the hospital in question, so she narrates the
incident, a busy-looking, du*y-loving woman
bustled up to one of the wounded soldiers
who lay gazing at the ceiling above his cot.

“Can’t I do something for you, my poor
fellow?” said the woman, imploringly.

The ‘“‘poor fellow” looked up languidly.
The only things he really wanted just at that
time were his discharge and a box of cigars.
When he saw the strained and anxious look
on the good woman’s face, however, he felt
surry for her, and, with perfect sang froid,
he replied:

“Why, yes; you can wash my face if you
want to.”

“I'd be only too glad to,” gasped the visi-
tor, eagerly.

““All right,” said the cavalier, gallantly,
“go ahead. It's been washed twenty-one
times already today, but I don’t mind going
through it again if it’ll make you any hap-
pier.”—Washington Post.

Weary of Experimenting

With salves, sup;{ositories and ointments and
dreading a surgical operation, scores and hun-
dreds have turned to Dr. A. W Chase’s Ointment
and found in it an absolute cure for piles. The
first application brings relief from the terrible itch-
ing, and it is very seldom that more than one box
is required to effect a permanent cure.

The “‘Pluuger's” Bluff.

¥rancis T. Walton, known on many race-
tracks as *‘‘Plunger” Walton, who is now
going through bankruptey proceedings in
which he places $200 in assets against $160,-
000 in debts incurred during the last five
years, gave an exhibition of bluffing in the
Hoffman House one evening during the '96
presideatial campaign which was entirely
successful. Walton was talking with some
Saratoga friends in the hotel corridor, und
near him stood a theatrical-looking Brooklyn
lawyer advocating free silver. Walton said
in a sharp, penetrating voice that these free
silver men were all cranks or worse. The
Brooklyn lawyer turned on Walton promptly
and asked him what license he had to con-
demn people in that fashion. Walton an-
swered him sharply, ane one word led to
another until Walton said:

““Well, what are you going to dv about it,
anyway?”’

“I am going to punch your head,” said the
lawyer, now very much excited.

“My friend, do you know who I am?”
asked Walton, in a provoking manner.

*No, sir, and it doesn’t matter.”

“You have heard of John L. Sullivan,”
said Walton.

“‘Yes, and I have seen him.
the man.”

Walton didn’t indicate that his first bluff
had been called, but he continued:

““Perhaps you have also heard of Muldoon,
who trained him and nearly broke his back?
No? Well, then, you see him now. I am
Muldoon, and whea you get ready to punch
my head, just come right along.”

The Brooklyn lawyer stammered a bit,
hesitated, and then saying that he did not
propose to fight a bully, he withdrew.

“If he had known Muldoon by sight,”
said Walton, ‘T would have introduced my-
gelf as the man who trained Muldoon.”—
New York Sun.

You are not

nar;m:ors.
Any one can herald seasons
When they're fairly on the wing,

Robins don’t come calling round us
Till the sunshine bide them sing.

Give me a faithful token
That spri.g stirs in. leafless woods,
Drummers still in furs and ear muffs,
Bravely showing summer goods.

COOK’S ANODYNE LINIMENT.

—

worse.
long breath it would cause death.
breath,

Mrs. James Constabile, Seaforth, Ont., writes:—* Ever since I can remember
I have suffered from weak action of the heart,
I frequenily had sharp pains under my heart that [ was fearful if I drew a
1 In going up-stairs I had to stop to rest and regain
When my children made a noise while playing I would be so overcome with

For some time past it grew constantly

nervousness ard weakness that I could not do anything and had to sit down to regain

composure,
and dizziness.

My limbs were unnaturally co'd and 1 was subject to nervous headaches
My memory became uncertain and sleep deserted me,

* I have beea taking Mihurn's Heart and Nerve FPills, and as a result am very

_much better.
is restored to me.
vanished,

and I no longer suffer from dizziness or headache.
my blood has become normal, thereby removing the coldness from my limbs.

I have improved in hezlth and strength rapidly.

My heart is moch stronger, and the oppressive sensation has

I can now go up-stairs without stoppin% and with the greatest of X
t

The blessing of sleep

seems to me the circulatiof™of
I can

truly say that Milburn's Heart and Nerve Pills have done me a world of good.”

I AXA-LIVER PILLS CURE CHRONIC CONSTIPATION AND DYSPEPSIA.

1E8BOO.

Up at North End of Woodstock we have

85 LIGHT CARRIAGES

under construction and finished in all the known designs.
Cloths are ahead of anything in the market.
Latest Novelties in Mounting. Anyone having an idea of getting a carri-

can be bought.

age is invited to come and look over our goods.
Enquiries by mail promptly answered.

can suit you.
skilled workmen.

Our trimming in Leather and
Our Wheel and other stock is the best that

We like to show them. We believe we
Repairing and painting done by

CHESTNUT & HIPWELL

Opposite Small & Fisher Co

Woodstock!

ROOM PAPER

LATEST DESIGNS,
RICHEST COLORS,
LARGEST VARIETY.

BORDERS TO MATCH

Prices from 5c. to 50c, per
roll. Borders from lc. to 15c.
per yard.

MRS. J. LOANE & (0.

Opp. Carlisle Hotel, Main' Street,
Woodstock.

GRASS SEED,
FRESH GROCERIES.

Of all kinds. Prices away
down, and a Liberal Dis-
count for cash.

W. R. WRIGHT,
UPPER WOODSTOCK.

MONEY TO LOAN

On Real Estate.
APPLY TO D. M'LEOD VINCE,

Barrister-at-Law, Woodstoca, N. B.

NOTICE.

“Tenders will be received up till June 1st for
excavating and building Cellar Wall of New
School House lﬁ .)

Tenders will be received up till June 15th for
the erection and completing of said School House.
Plans and specifications full particulars will
be at secretary’s office. Trustees do not bind
themselves to a.ooaptlovutor.n tender.

E. C. MORGAN, y. Trustees,

FARM FOR SALE

The undersigned offers for sale her Farm, known
as the True Farm, Third Tier, Jacksontown, about
mile from Jacksonville Corner. and five miles
rom Woodstock, 100 Acres of Land .all under
good cultivation, fine house 4 barns granary a

.

" | complete henhouse, hog house and all neccessary

buildings, The farm is well watered, and near
church, scheol house and post office. It is & most
valuable perty and be sold low and on

rcasonable terms, Apply on ises to
RS CHARLES TRUE.
Jacksonville, Sept. 1st 1898,

COOK'S NEW BLOOD PILLS.

HOTELS
JUNCTION HOUSE,

CorLiN CampBELL, Prop

J@F Excellent Accommodation.
McAdam Junction.

QUEEN HOTEL,

J. W. SMITH, Proprietor.

St. Stephen, - - - N. B.
OBpoeite Post Office, two minute’s walk from

C. P. R. Depot.
Newly Painted and Renovated, most convenient

Hotel in St Stephen for Commercial Men.
$1.50 PEX DA X.

VICTORIA HOTEL,
Carleton Street, - - Woodstock, N. B.

T. J. BOYER, Proprietor.

Within a stone throw of Queen Street Station,
overlooking the St. John River. Sample rooms in
Opera House Block and in hotel.

44 Terms $1.50 per day.

Hotel Stanley,

J. M. FOWLER, PROPRIETOR,

TERMS MODERATE.
471 AND 49 KING SQUARE,

ST. JOHN, N, B.

Queen Hotel,
J. A. EDWARDS, - - Proprigto

) £
QUEBEERN STRERT,
FREDERICTON, - N. B.

VICTORIA HOTEL,

ST. JOHN, N. B. .
D. W. McCORMICK, - Proprietor

JUNCTION HOUSE,

Newburg Junction.

Meals on arrival of all trains. First-class fare.
R. B. OWENS, Proprietor

Painting and Decorating.

For Good Workmanship in
House and Sign Painting,
Paper Hanging, Etc.,
Calsomining, AlabastineWork,

You can count on getting a good job of
work done at reasonable prices. Give me a
call or write post card.

C. P. PARKER, PRACTICAL PAINTER,

North End Richmond Street,
WOODST CK, N. B.




