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1T WAS REALLY DYSPEPSIA

Though They Thought She Had
Heart and Lung Disease.

The case of Mrs. James Russell, of
Armstrong’s Brook, N.B., is typical of |
many really suffering from stomach |
trouble, who think the heart or some
other organ is diseased.

She writes:— )

“Five years ago I suffered with pain
in my hLeart Which would leave me so
weak I could scarcely walk ; at night
I would have to sit up in bed to keep
from smothering. I was treated by
doctors for heart disease. Then the
pai.i 1oved to the shoulder and my left
arm vwould be numb at times. Then the
doctors treated me for lung disease, but
the puin kept getting worse. At last
2 Iriend advised me to write Father
Morriscy. Idid, and the answer I got
was I was suffering from dyspepsia.
I got miedicine, which consisted of a box
oftablets. The tablets I took twice, when
I was completely cured and have never
been troubled sijce—two years now.”

Curing the stomach puts the whole
system right, aud there is no guicker J
way to cure Indigestion, Dyspepsia, |
Heartburn and the other forms of |

| the world of the prophet and out ini‘

Mother

‘‘All that I am or hope to be,”
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Ocean Limited
(CANADA'S SUMMER TRAIN)
leaves St. John 11.20 a. m.
dailv except Sunday
arrives Montreal 7.35 a. m.
daily except Monday
Through Matapedia
Valley in Daylight
n Montreal, Bonaventure

Union Depot
---with the---

. ) Grand Trunk Raliway’s
great who do not owe their greatness to|

I am always your "friend, though 1|

mag have to fill your engagement for | .
gl ), BORS said

this year with some one else.
When he had gone she went back
(S, d acK > as . |
to the books and pac l\cd. them as | s bt vui thé making of i
though they. were hot things that| .:7 Thomas Edison, recently. ‘‘She |
scorched her fingers. | was so true, so sure of me; and 1 felt |
By sea, and racing across the East-| hat 1 rad someone to live for; someone |
ern States, watching the praries roll| I must not disappoint. !
away from the window, she recalled| .y that I have ever accomplished in |
the prophecy. She drew a long‘ life,”” declared Dwight L. Moody, the;
breath of relief that she was free from | great evangelist. “'T owe to my mother.” |
‘“To the man who has had a mother, I
2 $ ~ % |
the world of real things. She exulted | all women are sacred for her sake,” said |
in her treedom. Had she not sur jljean Pl Rickiter: ‘
rendered all her things, all her friends’ Thie tedkiim iy 6f grent Toen ie sk |
and ‘associates, her successes, “'”hi nowiedgement of the boundless debt they |
joyous content in her strength ? Was| ;. +o their mothers would make a re-| Connecting i

she not stronger than MOSt WOMEN, | 14 stretching from the dawn cf history |

and was she not approaching lovc] o o
with triumph of soul ?

Few men, indeed, become

Five Senses at the Economy Store

Common Sense---We buy as low as we can.
That’s business sense
We sell as low as we van, that’s Progressive sense.
You buy as low as you can, that’s Good sense.
You buy of us, that’s dollars and cents for
both of us

We have everything you can expect to find in a first-class general store.
Our goods are of excellent quality and our prices as low as the lowest.

DRY GOODS, dress goods, prints, muslirs, flannels, hats and caps,
boots and shoes. i

HARDWARE of all kinds, staple and fancy. Groceries, Coal.

We Pay the Highest Price for Country Produce. Give us Your Patron-

- ageé and we will treat you right.
ANDREW MoGEE - Back Bay

She was vibrant as she sat tlwrei

stomach trouble than by taking Father
and remembered how the struggle hadi\

Morriscy’s “No. 11" Tablets, s0c. at

a mother’s love and inspiration.
How often we hear people in every

~ INTERNATIONA

your dealer’s, or from Father Morriscy
Mediciue Co., Ltd., Chatham, N.B. 4g

THE MIRAGE OF
THE PLAINS

The next day, when she was pack-

|

ing her books, her hair disheveled,
her fingers dusty, the hallboy brought
a card. There was some self-distrust
in her frown: but she told the boy to
- bring up the caller, and went on pack-
ing.

Henry Duruy sat down uninvited.
“Are you moving ? 7 he asked. \

“.es,” she answered, with a sort of|
uncertain challenge in her voice; “yes
I'm moving.” ;

“I thought you liked these rooms.”
He had an insistent way of making an
indifferent remark. At the moment
hi: eye swept the view from the window
Siie followed his glance with hers but
made no explanation.

“If you will glance over the con-
tract and sign it,” he said, lcoking at
her,
You are to open in the "North this

“T'he places and dates are here

season.”

The pallor that came to her cheek
was noticeable, and she put her hands
on the arms of her chair for a moment
then leaned forward, a look of exulta-
tion her
“Henri,” she said, I am hot going to

shining in black eyes.
sign any contract this year,”

He was used to hesitation. *“Well
why not?” .

“I am not going to sign any more in
—in public,” she said, slowly.

He started back aghast for a
moment. Then a humorous look
stole into his keen black eyes.

“Who is he ? ” he asked.

She parried because he was cold
and not frantic. “It is all so artificial
this life—striving for new phases of
appreciation, for fresh honors. |
want the yeal life.”

A-‘Ah »n
volume of it in her tone, “realities at-

therte was contempt, a
tract you? . f

“Yes,” she said sharply, because of
his sarcasm; ““I leave tomorrow for a
real world, a place where love is, and
home and freedom.”

“For you,” he answered, “that can
be only a mirage. Your realities lie
In your voice, in your power, in your
siu‘round?ngs. Keep the other for a
vision, my lady.

She did not seem to hear him, and
spoke quickly. “Vou see, I must sur-
render all that is mine to go into the
He must live on the
plains, going where his work takes
hias.
and pictures.
I cannot wait to start! Today I am|

other world.

I cannot even take these books
But I am glad to go—

putting these things of the old vmrld‘E
into their coffins.” She pointed to|
the open boxes and laughed.

His face narrowed in its intensity.
You are wild—a mystic with a dream!

“l am a primeval woman,” she said
“I will not stay here longer! I love
him!”

“Your logic is perfect, but I know
that you will come back to your world
These things are a part ot you,” he|
looked about the room; ‘“the noises|
in the street, the applause at night,
the smell of wet pavements—" he

{ an old Spanish mission, surprised her
| The Spanish colors of the sky hung

| sound of an orchestra.

he |

LIMITED

LEAVING MONTREAL 9.00 A. M.
ARRIVING TORONTO 4.30 P. M.

and for

first begun; on board ship, when | walk of life say. *I never could have
had touched her hand as it lay on thCJ done this thing but for my mother. She{
rail, when they had looked 1nto the;‘ pelieved in me, encouraged me, when]
darkness of the night over the dark-|
ness of the sea. She had swayed to-|
ward -him and kissed him, and then
caught snatches of his incoherent love |
words. She was a singer that had “I would never have reached my pre-|
won, 2 woman whose name wa'ls e sent position had I not known that m_v%
fore the people of two continents. [
He knew that, and had asked nothing
of her beyond the moment. It would j thé gagitiohi she eepbctod me to BY: axd
not be right to ask her love, he had
said. :
JAnd the letters he had written
from his field of duty asked nothing
ot her, though they were full of his
loneliness. He wrote of the plains,
of the silence out there, of his willing-

|

others saw nothing in me.”’ :
‘A kiss fromt my mother made me aJ
painter,’’ said Benjamin West. {

' Detroit, Chicago and the
West

A distinguiched, man of today says:

New Brunswick Southern

Railway.

TIME TABLE No. 32.

In effect January 3rd, 1909
Atlantic Time

Trains East
Read Up
Train No. 2
Arr. P.M:

7 |
mother expected me to reach it. From |
a child she made me feei that this was

| her faith spurred me on and gave me the |
" power to attain it.

Itis a strange fact that our mothers,
the moulders of the world, should get so
little credit, and should be so seldom

mentioned among the world’s achievers.

Trains West

Read Down Stations
Train No. 1

Leave a.M.

; I The world see only the successful son;
ness to live alone if she would only St. John East Ferry
St. John West
Duck Cove

Spruce Lake

Allan Cot

Prince of Wales
Musquash
Lepreaux

New River
Pocologan
Pennfield

St. George

Bonny River
Dyer’s

Cassell’s

C.P.R. Tunction
Oak Bay

St. Stephen

7.30
745
7-53
8.08
8.10
8.25
8.35
9.00
9-15
9:23
9.41
10.15
10.32
10.58
1L.XE
Ty
11.42
12.00

the mother is but a round in the ladder
Her name 5.40¢
5:30
5-15
5-13
4.58
4.48
4 25
4 10
4.01
4.44
3.14
2.56
2.30
2.19
213 |
1.48 [
1.30 |

let him hear from her now and then.
In words he had never asked her to
come to him; but she was sure of his

upon which he has climbed.

is never seen in the papers; only$her son

is lauded and held up to®our admiration.

| Yet it was that sweet, pathe‘ic® figure in
Mountains and valleys and prairiesi the background that made his success

she had seen before; the plains she o

had ncver seen.  She waited for him

impatiently, and in the morning, when

desire, e

possible.
Many a man is enjoying a fame-which

: ; : is really due to a self-effacing, sacrificing
she saw them luminous in the dawn,

: People hurrah for the governor
full of mystery, stretching away as far

mot her.

i
& . | or mayor, or congressman, but the real
as a sea stretches, she lay quiet in

her berth and watcl:cd the colors
spread toward her from the horizon.
All day she watched the colors—they
made a song for her: they were full of
motion. *She saw herself riding horse-

secret of his success is often tucked away
in that little unknown, unappreciated,

His education and

' unheralded mother.
his chance to rise may have been due to
Leave p.M

ulee
=
|

her sacrifices. ' Arr. Noon
: The very atmosphere that radiates|———— 4 s 5 v e
back through the h.cllo.trope haze to-: from and surrounds the motner is the in- Trains run daily, Sunday excepted.
Z e 5 | spirati i g , i A
\T ard the distant, dim lll?od mountains 5p.1:at1(m an.d constitutes the holy of Ticket, Baggage and Freight
She saw purple smoke rising from her | holies of family lite. Offices, St. John West ‘
S, SE e

i e e z . e i
own tent that lay shining in the midst | In my mother’s presence,” said a Railroad connections West wtth;’

inent man, “‘I become for the ti . 5 7 < s e
of the color. ‘ sk v - ],e, "™M€| Canadian Pacificand W ashington Co. |
transformed into another person. { . |
‘ of | Railways. i

At sunset her brfiath Cam fastcr,: How many of have felt the truth ‘ 5 1 N
she sang to herself in the rhythm of | nis statement ! ?ow ashamed we feel| [ast with Canadian Pacific, Inter-|

the wheels that, rushed on to the|when we meet her eyes, that we have| colonial & Dominion Atlan“c_R)’S-
HUGH H. McLEAN, President

She picturcd a morningi ever harbored an unholy thought, orf
. ; { s : . ! s ~ - .
ride to the camp, and the surprise of | < Sh(.mordme s Saem SeE e gd
I ke hadtin Iv. Sh | possible to do wrong while under that
the mar: who had been so lonely. She " magic influence. What revengeful plans

i
|
|
f
planned that they should be marricd; what thoughts of hatred and jealousy, | Deer Island and camPObQHOI
|

destination.

| have - been scattered to the four winds | Service
while in the mother’s presence! Her |
childaen go out from communion with’ 66 3 3 299 |
aols atmr 111N
her resolved to be better men, nobler, | [
women, truer citizens. }
The greatest heroine in the world is|

the mother. No one else makes such |

sacrifices, or endures anything like the| StM:nda;'s:;OLeave Back Bay for
fferings that she uncomplainingly | EpacH .o e |
And when she had come down to the | " : : : 24 e - 3
S e €| eridures for her children.---Orison Swett | Le’{;‘:?da-‘s : Leaves St. Stephen for|
dining room, and the sky had become Marden, in Success, . ;, .

a purple curtain, she hastened her - Tatar g = o

5 | Letite direct 7.30 a. m.
dinner so that she might sit out of]| | % : : St. |
% . ¢h | The w“"“g Horse ;St;l‘;xﬁlersdasygo aL;a]ue Letite -for t
oors an < . 8 ;
vision of the tent on the plains. ‘ A willing Horse, having been acEy | B I‘{:(}f}‘.s = ey
; worked to Death, resolved to strike for, Dack bay. =
Justas the waiter put a salad be-! + o . Saturdays : Leave Back Bay or Letite
: . L o e | the Eight Hour System, but was beaten | for St. Stephen, 6.00 a. m., returning
fore her she heard a voice ‘outside the | within an Inch of his Life, and set to|same day.
It | drawing Loads far heavier than before. | i Qn %atqrda:\l‘s will 1ru_); to éan(z fron;;
L e g v fw e T : TG _ | Letite during June and August, to and |
was his voice ! It was the voice that| Moral '““5_ Fable tea“he? Us Some-| £~ Back Bay during July and Septem-
had called ber luto a new life thc{ thing concerning the Relations of Ca-| ber
; : 2 : ‘ ! ber,
. . | pital and Labor. ™ :
voice that had wakened the primevall S e o T loucbmg on all trips at Lorgh
| Cove, Richardson, Leonardville, Wil-
son’s Beach, Welchpool, Eastport,
| Indian Island, Fair Haven and St.
Andrews.
ATLANTIC TIME
F. E. ROSE, |

at sunset.
The beauty of the hotel, built like

beyond the other end of the piazza |

Before she bad left
the train sne had noticed these things

June to September, 1909

lik bauner. |
tke a bauner St.

Andrews for!

make for herself a new|

window which stopped her heart.

$100 Reward, $100

There was the| The readers of this paper will be
same power in it that she had felt be | Pleased to learn that there i_s at least,
one dreadededisease that science has |
been able to cure in all its stages, and Manager
that is Catarrh. Hall’s Catarrh Cure |
started to rise from the table. But|ig the only positive cure now known

3 H |
the words reached her—words of a|to the medical fraternity. Catarrh EaStern St mShIp co

question; and the answer came in a | beingaconstitutional disease, reqaires | paliable and Popular Route |

woman in her and had seemed more to |
her than the music of applause or the

fore.
To the surprise of the waiter, she|

treatment  Hall’s

COME ALONG

now to the new store in the YoungBlock

FRUIT, CANNED GOODS, CONFECTION-
ERY and SOFT DRINKS always on hand

ALL POPULAR BRANDS CIGARS AND TOBACCO

"GIVE US A CALL, b

FRANK MURPHY

GLEN

00D
- RANGES

MaKe'Cooking’ Easy

When in Eastport

Visit Martin’s Variety Store

Martin carries a full line of Motor Boat Sup-

plies. Keroseneoil 11¢. per gallon. Gas
Engine and Cylinder oil, 50c. per gal.
Gasoline by the barrel, Stoves,
Plumbing and job wor ne on
Motor Boats. Clam Di r's.

. S. MARTIN. & SON"

73 WATER STREET, EASTPORT, ME.

Y

st. Stephen for| All goods delivered free.

J. B. SPEAR

Undertaker and Funeral Director
A full/supply of funeral goods always on hand.
Telephone at Residence

Prices to suit the people

F. M. CAWLEY

ST. GEORGE, N. B.
UndertaKer and Embalmer

Complete stock Funeral Supplies on hand!

Prices lower than any competitor

his hand. “I
If you love him, let

rose and offered her
don’t envy him.
him come into your world; enjoy your|
prime val visions where you can awake
His eyes lost their look |
of amusement, and he measured his |
proph her faith. “You |

will not siay away many months. ;\ud]‘

from them.”

y against

woman’s low love laugh, a laugh with |

truth in 1t, of surprisinz contentment
and belief. She might have doubted
the question; the laugh with the girlish

| note in it—that she could no doubt.

And all the long time when she was

trying to eat her salad she had to hear
his voice from behind the gently mov-

|a constitutional
Catarrh Cure is taken internally, act-|
ing directly upon the - blood and|
mucous surfaces of the system, there |
| by destroying the foundation of the
| disease, and giving the patient|
| strength by building up the constitu-|
{'tion and assisting nature in doing its |
| work. The proprietors have so much |
| faith in its curative powers that they

BETWEEN

St. John and Boston

FARES
St. john to Boston,

First Class
Return

City Ticket Office, 47 King street.

Coastwise Service---Leaves St. John at |
8.00 a. m., Fastport, Lubec, Mondays, |
Wednesdays and Fridays, for® Portland |
and Boston.

i (f“r“”m' _ i offer One Hundred Dollars for any|™ pilect Service---The Magnificent Steel |
When the waiter came with her| caze that it fails to cure. Send for| Steamship CALVIN AUSTIN leaves St.
coffee she looked into his eyes, a queer | list of testimonials. | John at 7.00 p. m. ;on Tuesdays and
dumb look it was, that belied the rich gAddress: B J. CHENEY & Co., | :)Qatur_da_\-s, due to arrive ‘é‘ Boston about
ness of her voice. “When does the ,Coledo, O. ; 7'00 BE the'follo“mg o |
first train for the East leave ? she ask-®#  Sola by Druggists, 75c. L. R. THOMPSON, Trav. }’ass. .\%gentf
ed. “And where can I send a tele-7 Take Hall’s Family W. G. Lee, - E.LAE HLER,

Pills
/ . 4 gy i ; : Asst. A t, Agent. |
gram ?” Cassell’s Saturday Journal. constipation. Asgh. et Ee
. §

for |
|

St. John, N. B. |

The flaver lincers.

The arcma

The pieasure 1ifniers .

And you will Iz ger
over your cup of Ci/isi
BRAND COFFEE.

.lnal and 2 pound tin cams. Never in bulk,

e
{3 WA :r‘yg:np o~
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