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benefit from this
and nerve tonic.

VITOL

blood. bringing new life and
sheekas; cures general muscu-
tite, dapressed spirite, weak-
on shight exertion, coldness of
unnatnral condition, pains in the back,

VITOL

Men. women and children all find a

It is an unfailing

blood builder and nerve tonic, and
the thousands who have used it, and have been henefitted by it, nevericease to
recommend it to their friends who have sufiered as they themselves, Vitol
cures all diseases which are dir. ctly due to a weak and watery condition of the

VITOL

tnstantly.  For sale 50 cents a box, or
6 boxes at $2,50, at The Sheasgreen
Drug Company, Ltd, Woodstock,N.B.

great blood, flesh

VITOL

ruddiness to pale and eallow
1+r weaknesses, loss of appe-
ened will shortness of breath
hands or feet—which is an

loss of memory, all forms of female
wenknesses, supression of meuses, and rheumatism; in short, all blood direases

VITOL

The Gift O’ Sandy McTavish.

A STORY, BY GRORGIA WINKLER,

The night was wet, bleak and dark, just
‘such a night when ban-shee’s and other
spirita are at large.

Sandy McTavish sat slone in his little old
log shanty and counted his gold and silver.

The skanty was a veritable curiosity shop,
every corner was heaped full of cld clothes,

' empty bottles, pieces of iron and all kinds of
odds and ends that he had picked np on the

. streets. But Sandy was happy. for was he
not counting his beloved siller?

First he would hold it ap the dim light of
the candle, then let it run through his fio-
gers.

+My, my,” he would mutter, “but it’s

' braw. See it shine, the bonny, bonny siller.
An’ a’ from o’ penny, didna’ ma’ mither say,
save the pennies Saudy fad, for a’ penny’s
the seed o' a pun. the seed o’ aipun. Save a
wee Sandy, dinna waste the siller lad.’

“Whs’ was it the meenester said, ‘better ta
gi’ than ta racive. Gi’ sy braw siller; pa,
na, Sandy mon.

«*Whiet, was that a kaock at your door?”
Sandy swept the siller into a box and put it
under the table, then hecslled out, *“Wha's
there?”

A little voice answered, **Sandy McTavish
let me in, Sandy McTavish, let.me in.”

Sandy arose and opened ‘the -door, and a
little boy-stepped into the room, his clothes
were dripping and the water ran down upon
the floor.
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**Wha, dee ye want wi’ a poor lone mun

like me” said Sandy, *‘rhat canna’ even af-
ford a bit 0’ fire on g cold, weet nicht.”

“Sandy.” answered the boy, “‘the Master
sent me 10 see what you would give the poor
this cold wet weather.”

“‘Me gi’ the poor,” screasmed Sandy, *‘me,
me, yer orazy laddie. Teil yere master,
wha' iver he i3, that Saudy MdTavish is »
poor iome mon, me gV, hoots lad, 1 ha’

nathin’.”
The boy looked around the room. *“*Sare-
ly, Sandy, you’ll give something,” ‘he said.

¢*Just one penny?”’

**A penny,” moaned Sandy. *“The seed o’
a pun. Where would [ get a penny.”
“Then & quart of flour to €eed the poor?”
begged the boy.

“‘Flour,” ssid Sandy, *‘floar, me that din-
na, has encugh to eat mysel’."” ;

**Then ouly » st'ck of wood to warm the
poor?” pleaded the lad.

Sindy stamped in rage.

“Me gi' wood that canna affyed & fire.”

The boy stooped aud picked up wa oid
rusty, broken key.

“*Wilt give this Sandy?’ he said, and the
look on his face seemed o0 sirtke 4 chill to
Sandy’s heart,

“Take it an’ be gone,” he wailed, and
threw open (he door. The boy stepped oat
into the wet, dark night with the key clasp-
ed in his hand. \

Sandy shut and bolted the door, mutter-
ing to himself, *‘*was a gude key, worth a
penny anywhere.” Then he lit a fire, for he
felt strangely cold and ehilled.

Several d ys after Sandy foll ill, but would
not get a doctor, for doctors cost money.
The neighbors brought hia food and fire, for
they thosght he was very poor, but it was no
use, Sandg’s day for gathering rogs and old
iron were at an end.

. Oune night, afrer a long restless day, just
as the clock struck twelve, he sank into a
deep heavy sleep, and awoks to find himself
on the bank of a beautiful river. All was
still and peaceful save for the rofr sweet

WILSON’S FLY PADS

Will kill many times more flies

than any other known article
REFUSE UNSATISFACTORY IMITATIONS

| of the world on home and business interests,

strains of delicious music, that seemed
to come from the inside of a large
golden gate that seemed to Sandy to enclose
all the river bank.

The soothful, restful strains of music
seemed to draw Sandy inward, and he tried
to open the gate to see what was beyond,
but beheld, it was locked and fastened and
he could not move it. Still the longing grew
intense, and he looked aronnd for some other
meaus to enter. Suddenly a soft, sweet
voice, not unlike the music, said, **Sandy
McTavish, wouldst thou enter?”’

Sandy looked up, but could see no one.

Again the voice said, **I am the Master,
wouldst thou enter?™

*I would,” s+id Sandy, *‘but I canna’ un
lock the gate.”

“State your d-«ils on earth, Sindy Mo
Tavish, ff you wouidst unlock the gate.”

Sandy thought » minute, then said: *'I!
took -Jock Stuart’s overcoat from him 1 the
winter beciuse he owed me twa shillings. I
sold the Widdy Murphy bad eggs for her
sick son. 1 hoarded my siller when the poor|
wa' starving. T am not fic to eater.” ;

“Did’st thou do no good, Sandy?” eaid the!

¢
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voice.
““None,” said Sandy.

“Didst thou give naught to the pcoﬂ?
1 have, any new loves, to take the place of the

Thaink again, Sandy.”

**Naught but a broken key,” said Sandy.'
And even as he uttered the words, a little,
'bey stood beside thim, and in his outstretched .
hany lay the key. But no longer rusty and)
‘broken; now it was bright and glittering. «

“Behold how the Master retvras what is'
given to the poor, Sandy. Take it and en-’
ter.”

And immediatrly the gate swang open on’
iits golden hinges, and hand in hand they en-
tered the presence of the Master.

In sickness, if a.certain hidden nerve goes'
wrong, thgn the organ that this nevre con-|
trols will also surely fail. It may be a Stom-|
ach nerve, or it sasy have given strength and |
support to- the ¥eart or Kidneys. It was|
Pr. Shoop that first pointed to this vital
truth.. Dr. Shoop’s Restorative was not |
made to dose the Siomach nor to temporarily |
stimulate the Heart or Kidneys. That old-
tashioned method is all wrong. De. Shoop’s
Restorative goes directly to these failing 1o |
side nerves. The cemarkable success of this
prescription demonstrates the wisdom of
treating the actual ¢suse of these failing or-
gane. And it 18 indeed eary to prove. A
~mple five or ten days rest will surely tell.
Pry it once, and see! Sold by All Dealers.

HARTLAND NEWS.

The Tennis Club is getting in trim and is
having & new court laid out on land lent for
the parpose by Dr. L. DeC. Maclatosh, J.
H. Barnett is presideat; Miss Annie Davis,
vice-president; Frank Aiton, secretary, all of
whom with Miss Mabel Curtiss, Miss Sadie
Carrie, Vernon Noddin and Roy Cameron
form the executive. The membership this
season is mot so large as in other years.

In this parish (Brighton) Councillors Allen
Bradley and C. J. Csunelly have selected A.
W. Rideout as the third member of the
board. He is in every way qualified to acr.
Commissioners have been chosen as follows:
J. Ed. McCollom, for Hartland district; J.
F. Richardson, for Lower Brighton; Henry
Smith for Windsor; Herbert Sewell, for Car-
lisle, and Leighton Noble for Rockland. In
Hartland a large share of the taxes collected
will be expended ou the village sidewalke,
which have long been in a state of disrepair.

The Junchusy Man’s.

The jolly vacation period is 3gain at hand.
In accordance with the spirit of the season
Busy Man’s Magazine for June is a splendid-
Jy illustrated Oucting Number. Itis brimful
of bright, breezy contributions oa the timely
subjecr of a holiday. **The Proper Way to
Speud a Vacation.” and *‘Suburbsn Life for
Cuy People,” will be perused with much in-
terest. Another clever sketch is on **Canada
the Summer Playground of America,” Cana-
dian articles of merit and instruction by
crisp, entertaining writers *“‘The Illustrator
of Dr. Drommond’s Poems.” *The New

Era of the Intercolonial Railway” and *“A
Day with Canada’s Premier.” There are
half a dczm short, snappy stories, ana the
best selections from the leading publications

which make the June edition of Busy Muan's
a welecome Summer guest. It is readable and

| conscionsness that

THE OLD FOLKS AT HOME.

Say, Fellows! Do_n't Forget Them-~
Write and Let.Them Know You
Have Not Yet Forgotten Them.

Lst Monday I followed the crowds wnd
went to the Island to see the base-ball. 1
thought I was early, but when I got there
the grandstand was packed and I was glad
enough to get a seat with the boys on the
bleachers (who, by the way, have the most
deeirsble seats on a hot sunshiny day) I
had not been there lonz b-fore a middle aged
man came and sat down in front of me. He
shook hands with a young fellow beside him,
and after a few preliminary remarks about
the weather and the crowd he asked him how
the old folks were at home?

'] guess they are all right—they were the
last time ¥ wrote them.”

““How long ago is that?”

**About three months ago.”’

That is all the conversation we can report,
but it is suffiicient for present purposes, and
onr sitting among the boys gave us a message
to the boys and girls, thelyoang men and
women, who are far away from the parental
roof and following legitimate business pur-
suits in the exciting and crowded city.

Youog friends! Do not forget the old
folks at home.

There is always a liability, when sons and
daughters have gone away from the home of
their childhood and have formed homes of!
their own, gradually to lose the old attach-|
ments and cease to pay those attentions to
their parents which were 8o easy and natura!
in the olden time. New mesociations, new |
thoughts, new cares, all come 1n, filling the!
mind and heart, and, if special pains be not
taken, they crowd out the old loves. This;
ought never to be. You should remember;
that the change ie with you, and not with
those you left behind. You have everything
pew, muoch that is attractive in the present:
and bright in the future; their hearts cling
to the past, they have most in memory.
‘When you went away you knew not, and will
pever know till you experience it, what it
.cos® them to give you up, mor what a vacancy
you left behind. They have oot, if you

old. Do, not, then, heartlessly deprive them
of what you still can give them of atteation
and love.

‘Wite to your parenti. How often do
they wmt with sick hearts through weary
months, longing that some word might reach
them from an abseat son? They have

| waiched the mails till in despair they have

ceased to axpectinny more, ead while they

|:may not have the grief of a great bereave
| ment, it 18 what is almost as ‘bad, the bitter

they in mind
enough to even call out 4 few poog lines from
one whose infauncy aud early years they
watched with sleepless love. Beuns are often
Luilty of this crime—I cannot call it less—
from sheer neglect of indolence. While an
hour, perhaps a few moments, would suffice
to wrire a letter which would give unspeak-
able satisfaction, they 1;t months and even
years slip away in utter indifference to all
the pain they are causing. Oh, how full is
many a mother’s heart of sorrow and fore-
boding,' when just a few words from an’absent
son would fill it with jry and praise’ Such
ind @ ‘rence or negl-ct 18 shamefal and wick-
ed. Qae need not wonder that sons guilty
of it are not prospered, that they wait in
vain tor those turns of fortune which wilil
send them home, as they dream, to surprise
the old neighborbood with their wealth.
Their thoughtlessness has been productive
only of disaster.

Kuep up your intercourse with father and
or mother; do not deem it sufficient to write
when something important is to be told; do
not say, ‘“No news is good mews.” If it be
but a few lines, write them; write, if it be
only to say, **I am well;” if it be only to
gend the salutation that says they are *‘dear’”
or the farwell that tells them that you are
saffectionate” still. The little messengers
shall be like caskets of jewels, and the tears
that fall fondly over them will be treasures
for yon. Say, with a warm-hearted son:

**The hills may tower, the waves may r se,
And roll between my home and me;

Yet shall my quenchless memories
Tarn with undying love to thee.”

are 0ot

Disorders of the Stomach.

The stomach, like all ‘the other organs of
the body, is, says Youth’s Companion, sub-
ject not onmly to various forms of organic
trouble, but also to mary kinds of function-
al disorder, or neuroses.

That Spring
Tiredness

Can’t last after you've
taken a box or two of

FIG PILLS

They’ve proven a boon to tl;ous-
ands—why not you!

For sale at Sheasgreen Drug Co’s,

diverting from cover to cover.
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Our best Bouquet

is a come-back customer.
( Seems to be fairly raining bouquets
upon us this season.
g As usual we shew every tailorish
fad this day that reigns in London and
New York.
@ That's where our styles originate,
g Ordinary styles we leave to ordin-
ary shops.
 Good Taste is our guide in choos-
ing fabrics and Goed Form in cutting
them.

{ G Suits tailored to your measure $12

to $30.
ATTIRE’

Toilored Clothes

(] We are exdhusive agents.

W. B. NICHOLSON,

AGENT

Woodstock, N. B.
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In these nervous disturbances of the stom-
ach, pain may be just as severe and the list
of symptoms just as long and as tryiog a8 in
true organic disease, and it is often impos-
gtbe to convince the victim that he 18 no®
seflering from some terrible local disorder
.calling for immedéate operation.

The stomach 18 usually a somewhat abused
‘owgan. It works hard, genarally overtime,
and often ar taske extremely distesteful to it
Saall wonder, thes, that it sometimes goes
on strike.

AVhen it declares to do this, the weapons
it sontrols with which to boycott asd intimi-
date the rest of the system are moet efficient.
In times of normal health we are no more
conscious of of the stremendous «commotion
and toil going on in the stomach than the
passengers on a suncy deck are conscious of
the engine-room below them; but when tle
the stemach has stood all it 18 going to for
the present, it telephones the brain to that
effect, with the immediate result that the
whele eonsciousness is flooded with the mis-
ery reselting from its cebellion.

The visible sigus of ¢his rebellion are my-
riad. Among the most usuil of them may
be mentioned nausea and vomiting, eructa-
tions that are sometimes 8o acid that the very
throat is ecalded, disagreeable sensations
after eating, that range from discomfort to
agony; and naturally in time a general *‘run-
down condition’’ of the system.

When it can be proved that this state of

affsirs is treceable to abuse of the stomach,
the trestment becomes a comparatively
«imple matter; but in many cases of so-called
“‘nervous dy:paepsia”’ the trouble will be
found to be a fault of the nervous system,
the stomach itself showing no sign of disease,
put simply suffering from faulty nervous con
trol, just as any otﬁer organ of the body may.
This diagnosis, however, will be of little
comfort to the patient so long as his stomach
is made the vicarious culprit for the guilty
nervous systeni,
When the trouble arises from causes that
can be easily controlled, suchasimproper food,
hasty eating, irregular meals, insufficient
mastication, the care lies largely in the hands
of the patient himself.

Saved Bull, Whoein Turn Saves Him.

An 1nteresting narrative entitled. ‘‘A
Hero’s Life-Study,” heing incidents in the
remarkable career of Nicholas Oberting, ap-
pears in the June issue of The Wide World
Magazine. Oberting had been in charge of
the ferry and several dsys afrer he entered
upon his duties Col. Willis of Boone County,
Kentucky, was taking a drove of cattle
across from Lawrenceburg on the ferryboat
when a vicious bull, whose feet had been
hobbled as a precaution against acc.dent,
partially broke from its fastenings and
plunged overboard in mid-stream, sinking
almost immediately. Oberting volunteered
to resuce the animal. With a keen-bladed
knife clutched between his teeth he dived to
the bottom of the river, where he speedily
located the bull and hberated it with a few
strokes of the sharp blade.

Freed of its fetters, and animal rose at
once to the surface. Oberting, however,
was less fortunate. His efforts to free the
bull had cavsed him to sink almost knee-
deep in a trecherous quagmire at the bottom

= | of the river, and it was only thru almost

superhuman_exertion that bhe succet ded in
extrioating himself. When the yourh reach-
ed the surface his strength was uearly spent,
but his presence of mind did not desert him.
Rspying the bull, which was a short distauce
sway, swimming lustily for the shore, he,
with a last desperate effort, reached out and
grasped it by the tail, where he clung, utterly
¢xhaused, while the animal towed him ashore.
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Didn’t Fit At All.

&Thie story is told § of Riceardo Martin,
whose veice has conouered New York:

It appears that his tailor was very anxiouns
to hear him sing, so the other day Martin
sent him a couple of vickets for “Carmfn.;'
AFew duys later when he saw the tailor,

he uaturally asked:
“How did you hke it?" to which the tailor

replied :
‘vt was simply awful! Your trousers
diddie fit you at all.
PR
The Shirtwaistl Popular. _

————

Wt is »n interesting little fact that although
the shirtwaist was of American origin, Paris
now 18 recommeading it to America with all
eathusiasm. The Feench woman at one
time Inoked:;gegu_' the American blouse as
| part of » business) outfic, and considered
?*ﬁumselves not at all well dressed in such a
| sem-ficting garment, which they contended
{would eventually doom the figure. They
have, however, says The Record-Herald,
! never favored the atarched shirt so dear

t¢ the Eaglish woman.
-

<¢All right behind there!” called the cor
Baector from the front of the car.
“*Hold omn,” cried a shrill voice.

aill I get my clothes ea!
The passenzers craned their necks exp:

\t“'a

teatly. A small boy was struggling to get
besket of laundry aboard.”

.Sea.son#‘ ” 1539_,
MAY 1st TO AUGUST 1st.

Copain 55164.

Will make the season of 1909 as follows Leave
Centreville every Monday noon for Ednor Reid’s
Knoxford, Leave Reid’s Tuesday for Centreville
Leave Thursday noon for Bloon tield Corner re-

turning Friday evening, Balance of timelat
Centeeville, e~
Terms:—Leap $7.00 Cash; Warrant $15.00.$3.08

to be paid at first service.

@apain is now 7 years old and has beewy in this
country over 3 years having been imported from
Franee August 1905 he is thoroughly acclimated
and last year proved very sure. He is a perfect
type af a pure bred percheon and his blood shows
in the appearance and conformation of every colt
His colts are very saleable and command the toj
prices. Breed to the best

For further information wiite or telephone the
undersigned.

F. D. Tweedie, Thos. G. White.

Canadian Pacific Railway
11th, lSiQ:’u.

unless otherwise

Effective October

except Sunday,
stated.)

DEPARTURES.

(Trains] daily,

(QUEEN STREET STATION).

635 A MIXED—For Houlton, McAdam Ject,
. M St. Slq'phn-n. St. Andrews, Fredericton,
St. John and points East; Vanceboro, Bangor,

Portland and Boston ete.; Pullman Parlor Car

McAdam Ject. to Boston Palace Sleeper, McAdam

Jet. to Halifax. Dining Car, McAdam Jet. to

Truro.

]0 55 P MIXED—For Perth, Junction Plaster

LU M Rock, and intermediate points.
]2]0 A EXPRESS—For all pionts North;
M Presque Isle, Edmundston, River du

Loup and Quebec.

4 5 P MIXKD-—For Fredericton, ete., via'Gib
. M son Branch. < -

5 33 P EXPRESS—For Houlton, St, Stephen
. M (St. Andrews after July 1st), Frederic

ton, St. John, and East; Vanceboro, Sherbrooke,
Montreal, and all points West, and Northwest,
and on Pacifi¢c Coast, Bangor, Portland, Boston, etc.
Palace Sleepers, McAdam Junction to Montreal;
Pullman Sleepers, McAdam to Boston; Pullman
Parlor Car, McAdam to St. John,

ARRIVALS,|

1210 A. M.—EXPRESsS—From 3t. John and East
St. Stephen, (St. Andrews after July 1st), Boston,
Montreal and West.

12.40 P. M.—MIXED—From Fredericton, etc
Gibson Branch.

1.17 P. M.—-MIXED—From Perth Junction
Plaster Rock.

5.33P. M.—EXPRESS—From Fort Fairfield, Cari-
bou, Presque [sle, Grand Falls, EKdmundstoau
and Rivere du Loup.

10,05 P. M.-MIXED—From Fredericton, St.
John and EKast; St. Stephen, Andrews, Houlton
Vanceboro, Bangor, Portland, Boston, etc.
WM. STITT, G. P. A., Montreal.

W. B. HOWARD D. P. A,, St. John.
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Special Offéf.

Arrangements have been made with
the publishers of the BUSY MAN'S
MAGAZINE, enabling us to offer
this bright, up-to-the-minute periodical
along with THE DISPATCH _
one year for $2°O

The regular subscription price of the
Magazine alone is $2.00

BUSY MAN'’S reproduces the cream of
the world’s periodical press by culling the
live, interesting and instructive articles. Fach
issue also contains original Canadian articles
of interest to every Canadian. Busy Man’s
is the kind of Magazine which arouses the
reader’s interest in the first page and keeps
it upuntil the back cover is reached @ All
those wishing to keep posted on the live

questions of the day should not hesitate t>
take ‘advantage of our offer.

FARM FOR SALE

The Kidn~v-Lilley Farm on the Jacksantown
road, abon: four miles from Upper Woodstock,
entaining 150 acres with a good dwelling, barns,
and other outbuildings. An especially good bar-
ain will be given for a quick half cash sale.

ec. Tth, 1998 . J. N.W.WINSLOW,




