
THE DISPATCH 

MONEY TO LOAN. 
Money on good real estate mortgage security,on 

veasonable rates of interest, may be obtamned at 

application to the undersigned at his office op- 

posite the Carlisle Hotel, 
LOUIS E. YOUNG, Woodstock. 

PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 

DR. R. G. THOMPSON, 
DENTIST. 

Office: NO. 2, MAIN STREET, 
Over the Baird Company’s Drug Store, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

S. PUGSLEY, D. D. S. 
OENT AX. ROOMS 

aw At Residence, CORNER MAIN and ELM 

STREETS, WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

W. D. Camber, 
DENTIST. 

Painless : Extraction. 
Office: Queen Street. 

“TW. D. RANKIN, M. B.C. M,, 

Physician and Surgeon. 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE 

Chapel Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

OFFICE HOURS: 8 to 9 a.m.; 4 to 6 p.m. 

DR. I W. N. BAKER, 
Specialist in Disenses of 

EYE, EAR, NOSE & THROAT. 
Office hours 9 to 12a. m., 2t0 5 p. m,, 

or by appointment. 

MAIN STREET, NEAR RANGE HALL 
DR. THOS. W. GRIFFIN, 

PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

DEEEC,. . .... ..... wn. Ex 

DR. P. T. KIERSTEAD, 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE : 

CHAPEL ST., WOODSTOCK. 

PECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO DISEASES OF 

WoMmeN AND CHILDREN. 

DR. A. H. PRESCOTT, 

Physician and Surgeon. 
GRADUATE OF MecGILL. 

Post GRADUATE _oURSE Lonpow, Exc, 

Office and Residence : 

CFP PEL STREET, WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Telephone 72-4. 

T. C. L. KETCHUM, 
Attorney-at-Law, Notary Public. 

Collections promptly attended to. 

Office m Brown Building over Royal Bank. 

TW OODLSTOOE, - nN. IB. 

JAMES R. H. SIMMS, 

Attorney-at-Law, 

Soricitor AND Notary PusLic, Etc. 

BATH, IN. B. 

J. C. HARTLEY, 
Barrister, Notary Public, 

Solicitor, Etc. 

Queen Street, Woodstock. Offices: 

STEPHEN B. APPLEBY, K. C. 

BARRISTER - AT - LAW, 

Solicitor, Notary Public, Btc., 

REFEREE - IN - EQUITY. 
QUEEN STREET, 

WOODSTOCK, IN. B. 

CHARLES APPLEBY, M. A., LL.B. 
BARRISTER AND NOTARY, 

QUEEN STREET, - Woobsrock, N. B 

HOTELS 

Qarleton 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. 
#47 Terms $1.50 per day. 

~ VICTORIA HOTEL, 
ST. JOHN N. B. 

D. W. MoCORMICK, - Proprietor 
JUNCTION HOUSE, 
Newburg Junction. 

Meals on arcival of all trains First-class fare. 

R. B. OWENS,” Proprio 

OH, MY HEADI 
HOW IT ACHES! 

NERVOUS 

NILIOUS 

SICK - HEADACHES. 
PERIODICAL 

SPASMODIC 

Headache. is not of itself a disease, but is 

generaiiy caused hy s ;medisorder of the stom- 

ach, liver or bowels, 

Before you can be cured you must remove 

the cause. 

Burdock Blood Bitters 
will do it for you. 

It regulates the stomach, liver and bowels, 

puritics the blood and tones up the whole =ys- 

tem to full health aad vigor. 

WORK. 

Let me but do my work from day to day, 

In field or forest, at the desk or loom, 

In roaring market-place, or tranquil 

room ; 

Let me but find it in my heart to say, 

When fragrant wishes beckon me astray— 

“This is my work ; my blessing, not my 

doom ; 

Of all wha live, I am thefove by whom 

This work can be best done, in the right 

way.’ 

Then shall IT see it not too great, nor 

small, 

To suit my spirit and to prove my 

powers ; 

Then shall I cheerful greet the labor- 

hours, 

And cheerful turn when the long shadows 

fall 

At eventide, to play and love and rest, 

Because I know for me my work is best. 

—Henry Van Dyke. 

Lives Beautified. 

It is not the great sorrows of life that 

do the It 1s rather those 

little pin-pricks that creep into our every- 

day existence that cause the most dis- 

order, pain, worry and a whole list of un- 

pleasant traits. For all this there are but 

two remedies—good sense and good 

nature—both having a wonderful power 

of changing gloom int» sunshine. Don’t 

get into the habit of having a poor 

opinion of people, for assuredly they will 

have it of you. Unkindness breeds un- 

kindness, while a happy consideration for 

others makes yourself the sweeter and 

them the better Some people look at the 

spots on the sun, unmindful of the 

glorious radiance behind them. We all 

have our faults, but the only way to look 

at them is to look behind them into the 

bright skies of our better selves, which 

they fleck. In order to make our lives 

beautiful we must show good-will, kind- 

ness and courtesy to all with whom we 

come in contact. 

most harm. 

A good story on Sir William Mulock is be- 

ing told in Toronto, and is circulating round 

his constituency of North York. The Post- 

| master-General has been busy in the Old 
Country booming Canada up hill and down 

dale, in season and, according to the story, 

out of it. Imbued with a desir: 10 test the 

colonial knowledge of the ordinary Londoner 

Sir William took a friend along the Strand 

with him and cast about for three likely sub- 

jects. The friend, a distinguished London 
lawyer, was unwilling to believe that English 
people were as ignorant on matters Canadian 
as Sir William represented. The first person 

accosted had never heard of Canada, and said 
so shortly. The second was anxious to assist 
the befogged stranger, and ruminated, but 

finally had to admit that he was unable to 

give the locality of Canada. He was sure 
that it was nowhere near the Strand, as he 
had lived around those parts nearly seventy 
years. This encouraged Sir William. Chang- 
ing his question a little, he went uptoa 
cockney flower-girl. He asked her if she was 
familar with Ottawa. ‘Familiar with who ?” 

she asked. **You go "long or I'll smack your 

dirty face.” ; 
—t—— 

Easily Pleased. 

The man in search of a coachman looked 
coldly at the voluble and eager young French. 
man before him and shook his head. 

“I don’t wish another valet,” he said. *I 

have one already; there would be nothing for 

you to do.” 
“‘But monsieur,” pleaded the young man, 

with outstretched hands, ‘‘if you could con- 
ceive how little it takes to occupy me !” 

Coughs, colds, and other throat 
ailments are quickly relieved by Vapo-Creso- 
lene tablets, ten cents per box. All druggists. 

A Pretty Good world. 

Pretty good world if you take it all around— 
Pretty good werld, good people! 

Better be on than under the ground— 
Pretty good world, good people! 

Better be here where the skies are as blue 
As the eyes of your sweetheart a-smilin’ at you— 

Better than lyin’ neath daisies and dew— 
Pretty good world, good people! 

Pretty good world with its hopes and its fears— 
Pretty good world, good people! 

Sun twinkles through the rain of its tears— 
Pretty good world, good people! 

Better be here, in the pathway you know— 
Where the thorn’s in the garden where sweet 

£0368 grow, 
Than to rest where you feel not the fall o’ the 

BDOW —— 
Pretty good world, good people! 

\ 

Pretty good world! Let us sing it that way— 
Pretty good world, good people! 

Make up your mind that you're in it to stay— 
At least for a season good people! 

Pretty geod world, with its dark and its bright— 
Pretty good world, with its love and its light; 

Sing it that way till you whisper, ‘*Good-night!” 
Pretty good world, good people! 

Frank L. Stanton. 

The Conclusion of the Whole Matter. 

A New York society woman who writes 
her “‘confessions” for Ainslee’s Magazine, 

tells of the various devices, chiefly unadmir. 

able, by which she mansged to become a 

leader in New York society. The vein of 

disgust in the closing paragraphs will prob- 
ably not deter other women from following 

in her footsteps: 

“I am sorry to confess, too, that, like all 

easy victories, it was accompanied by disap- 
pointment. TI honestly believe that the real- 

ly fortunate people mn life are those who 

never succeed in getting what they think 

they want. The greatest luck in the world 
is being dissatisfied and remaining in the 

condition of striving. Women whom for 

years I had been crazy to know proved to be 
bores; the things that I did in society soon 

became wearisome routine. However, I had 

made my bed, and 1 proposed to lie in it. 

To acanowledge disappointment would be to 

cknowledge defeat, and I have never done 

that. The people in New York society who 

read this article will never suspect that it 
was written by we, tor if ever a woman was 

supposed to love society as the very breath 

of her nostrils, I am she. That doesn’t sound 

somehow like very good English; but, never 

mind. The trouble with me is that I am too 

inteiiigent, too knowing for a life of social 

To enjoy it, one must be a good 

deal of a fool. Many of the women IT know 

are simple imbeciles. And as for most of 

the men! I am not considered a prude, but 

people do say that, even if my hasband and 

I do lead pretty independent lives, I have 
never been known to flirt with any other 
mau. Would you care to know why? Simply 4 

because I have never met a man who can 
hold a candle to him. 

“Sii ce becoming a success, I have aban- 
joned those intellectual pursuits that once 
solacad my leisure. Sometimes I feel sorry; 
at other times, I realize that if I had gone on 
with them I should in time have found my 
present life unendurable. I don’t even allow 
myself to be dragged to morning lectures 

given by half-baked, impecunious women, as 

so'many women of society do nowadays. I 
marvel that chey should endure being so 

systematically bored. In fact, the patience 
of our New York women of society at tunes 

fills me with mingled admiration and pity. 
Occasionally I pity mnyself—not because I am 
what I am, but because I am not a man. 1 

believe that, broadly speaking, T have done 
about as well with ny life as any woman 1n 

my circumstance can do. I have tried to 
maintain a high standard of taste. This realiy 
is my greatest achievement. I now hive in 
one of the most beautiful houses in New 

York and my place at Newport, though 
modest compared with the ridiculous palace 
where Mrs. Vanderbilt sits in such gloomy 
splendor, is still very charming. T give de- 

lightful entertainments; I am careful to bring 
together people who will really amuse one 

another; [ am 4 usful member of my world. 
But I often reflect that if T were a man I 

could play a harder and more absorbing 
game. My care-laden husbaud, for example, 
has a far better time than I have. When he 
works, he spends himself; when he resty, he 

enjoys to the utmost his leisure. I fritter 
ny life away, and I never have any leisure. 

“Of the two seasons, I much prefer the 
Newport to the New York season. In that 
delightful little city by the sea we lead far 
more wholesome lives than we can possibly 

lead in New York. In the first place, we 

are in the open air a large part of the time; 

then, too, no matter whut the newspapers 
may say about our extravagance, we do sim- 

plify there a good deal. To me the most 

trying feature of the New York winter is the 
opera. I detest grand opera, and 1 hold 
Wagner in horror. And yet, twice a week 
regularly, IT sit in my box. I often blame 
myself for submitting to this dreadful tyran. 

ny. The memory of those dreadful Wagnerian 
performances at the Metropolitan Opera 
House gives me a kind of weakness. The 
oftener I hear Wagner's operas, the more I 
loath them. TI wonder if any one really 
likes them. I know, of course, plenty of 
women who pretend that they do, but then 
women are always pretending about some- 
thing. I often marvel at those poor crea. 
tures who go to the opera house and stand at 
the back through a Wagner opera. And they 
don’t have to do it because it is expected of 
them, either. I suppose they really inust 

pleasure. 

hike it. Poor things!” 

“I find with men it succeeds better to ask 
them personally to come to dinner,” said a 
fashionable young matron the other day. 
“In the first place they are not so apt to 
refuse, and secondly, you get an answer at 
once, which saves a lot of worry.” *But it 
is 80 awkward for a person to be asked point 
blank; he is obliged to accept whether he 
wants to or not,” returned her companion. 

“That is just what I want,” laughed the 
young matron; *‘it is the men I need, and if 
they come, I do nt care if they feel it obliga- 

tory or not.” Hostesses who do not desire 
to be considered bores, however, should avoid 

giving invitations in person. Many men 

complain of the use of the telephone in de- 
livering invitations as giving them no time 

to make up their minds, or to concoct a piau- 
sible excuse should they not feel inclined to 

accept. y 

Vessel Building in Canada. 

During the fiscal year ending June 30th 
last, the number of vessels built in Canada 

was 260, with a tonnage of 28,288 tons, an 

increase of twenty vessels and 6,333 tons, 

ccmpared with the previous year. Of this 
number, 89 were steamers and 171 sailing 

vessels, as against 84 steamers and 156 sailing 

vessels built in the year preceding. The 

number of vessels registered was 316, aggre- 

gating 34,230 tons. In 1901 there were 357 

vessels registered, aggregating 35,156 tons, 

The figures indicate that the wooden ship- 
building is by no means on the decline. 

Twenty steamships, aggregating 5,510 tons, 

were built in Toronto, and in Montreal there 

were built eight steamships of 387 tons. 
Most of the sailing vessels came from ship- 

yards in the Maritime Provinces. 

How Disease Spreads. 

Dr. Louis Albert Banks was once address- 

ing a Boston audience on the evil of the 

sweatshop system when the manager of the 
largest clothing house in Boston asked if he 
might say a word. He then told his hearers 
that he had at first received Dr. Bank's state- 

ments as to the condition of things with 

incredulity. He had determined to prove 
them false, and asked one of his contractors 

to take him where the work was being done 

on a large contract for the letter carriers’ 
uniforms. They went together to the address 

of one of the workers, and found there, in 
the tenement rooa, where the work was go- 

ing on, a child dying of diptheria, her head 
pillowed on three pairs of the new trousers 
called for by the contract. I was converted,” 

said the manager. As a result, that establish- 
ment’s work was taken out of the tenements, 

a modern sanitary, well-lighted factory was 

built, and there the pour people were jinvited 
to come and do the work. 

p- 

The Mother's Ruse.—‘‘Here,” said Mr. 
Snaggs, as he laid a volume on the table— 
‘here is # book I am very desirous Lucy 
shall read.” 
‘Very well,” replied Mrs. Snaggs; *‘I'll 

forbid her totouch it.”’—- Pittsburg Chronicle- 
Telegraph. 

BELL 
Pianos 

With the new illimitable repeating ° 

action are recognized by musicians : 

as the highest standard of piano 

excellence. They represent the 

“artist's ideal,” as they are musi- 

cally and mechanically perfect. The 

“Bell” reputation insures those un- 

familiar with the different makes of 

pianos that they can purchase this 

reliable make with the assurance 

that they are getting a piano that 

has no superior and few equals. 

*
 

ny 

C. R. WATSON, Agent, 
Woodstock, N. B. 

| 

| 
Bristol's Leading Store. 

r 

A nice line of Men's Overcoats. 

Men's and Boys’ Clothing “of all 
kinds. 

Ladies’ Wrappers and Shirt Waists. 

A general stock of Dry Goods and 
Groceries, Hardware, Boots and Shoes. 

"Also, Furniture, consisting of 

Bedroom Sets, Extension Tables, Cen- 

tre Tables, Dining Chairs, Iron Beds, 

Mattresses, Couches, ete. 

Please call and see. 

F. A. PHILLIPS. 

| 
| 

Dinner Invitations. 

“Cornwall” 

Steel Ranges 

retain fire over night with less 

fuel than any other steel range, 

PuwX%n your coal, arrange th 
dampers, and leave it for the 

night. 

In the morning a strong fire 

responds instantly to the 

draughts—no tedious waits for 

a cooking heat. 

The “CORNWALL” has 

many good features not found 

on any other steel range. < 

Sold everywhere. 

Write for Catalogue. 

Joep 

M<Clarys 
London, Toronto, Montreal, 

Winnipeg, Vancouver, 
St. John, N,B. ou 

d 

H. E. BURTT, Agent. 

Rare Perfumes, 
Perfect Pipes, 

B 

Main Street, - - 

CHOICE SOAPS, 

RUSHES of all kinds 

CHAS. A. McKEEN, 
DRUGGIST, 

Woodstock , 

THE BEST 
PLUMBING 

Connell Street, 

At most reasonable prices is what 
I am offering the public. 

Estimates chagrfully furni hed 
on any kind of work in my iffy 
A full line of materials of all 

kinds. 
low rates. 

first class. 

I. C. CHURC 

Aqueduct Pipe at specially 
All work guaranteed 

LL, 
Woodstagk 

Don’t Go to Rpes— 

B 

: 
: 

: 
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usiness College 
Until you have seen the Year Book 
of the FrepericroNn Business CoL- ¥ 
LEGE, outlining our Commercial, 
Shorthand and Typewritiug courses. 
Send your name and address on a post 
card and you will ger it without de- 
lay. Address, 

W. J. OSBORNE, Principal, 
. Fredericton, N. B. : 
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