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GOD 18 LOVE. 

1 say to thee,—do thou repeat 

To the first man thou mayest meet 

In lane, highway, or open street— 

That he and we, and all men move 

Under a canopy of love, 

As broad as the blue sky above; 

That doubt and trouble, fear and pain, 

And anguish,—all are shadows vain, 

That death itself should not remain; 

That weary deserts we may tread, 

A dreary labyrinth may thread, 

Through dark ways underground be led; 

Yet, if we will our Guide obey, 

The dreariest path, the darkest way, 

Shall issue forth in heavenly day; 

And we, on divers shores now cast, 

Shall meet, on perilous voyage past, 

All in our Father's house at last; 

And, ere thou leave him,—-say thou this,
 

But one word more, they only miss 

The winning of that final bliss,— 

Who will not count ic true, that love, 

Blessing, not cursing, rules above, 

And that in it we live and move, 

And one thing further make him know, 

That to believe these things are so, 

This firm faith never to forego,— 

Despite of all which seems at strife, 

With blessing,—all with curses rife, 

That this is blessing, This is Life! 

— Author unknown. 

THE SHARK WHO FORCED 
THE FIGHTING. 

““Mebbe you think you know a lot about 

sharks,” said the captain, turning on the 

boarder who had on a broad-rimmed straw 

hat. 

“I did not say you did,” quietly returned 

the boarder. *‘Only in a book, I—" 

“Hang your books, they don’t konw nuthin 

neither,” interrupted Captain John, testily. 

«I seen all kinds o’ sharks—man-eaters an’ 

hammerheads, an’ baskers, an’ any amount 

like them thar grey sharks, kind er big dog- 

fish. They wouldn’t harm a soft-shell crab.” 

He jerked his hand contemptuously towards 

the still, green water that stretched from the 

end of the pier. 

A sharp dorsal fin and a long grey shape 

were in plain sight only a few hundred feet 

away. All the sumvier boarders and most of 

the inhabitants of Sawville had gathered on 

the pier to watch the unusual visitor, who 

had taken fancy to the pretty harbor for the 

last few days. He had raced up and down 

the bathing beach, and cavorted, and shown 

his heels, so to speak, like a colt in a pasture 

lot, and lately he had just slumbered on the 

surface of the water, with his piratical-look- 

ing fin sticking straight up into the sunlight 

as if awaiting some encouragement to get 

moving once more. 

“Ef you folks want ter go in bathing agin,” 

said the captain, ‘‘don’t be skeered. Go 

right in. He wouldn't harm ye. All hem- 

lock! he’d run if ye said ‘Scat!’ ter him, and 

he thought ye meant it.” Here the captain 

paused and looked at his listeners compass- 

ionately. 

“Scat!” said some oue in the crowd. Bnt 

the shark didn’t move. 

“He doesn’t think you mean it,” remarked 

the man in the straw hat. ‘Let the captain 

try. Go ahead, cap; talk to bim.” 

“Them kind er sharks,” began the captain 

again, as if explaining his position, *‘is all 

cowards; ef you frighten em they’ll run from 

here to Hattarass, and never stop to see what 

started 'em.” 

“(yet out and start him,” said the young 

man who said “Scat.” He had a bathing 

suit under his arm, and wore a wilted collar. 

“By tar, that’s jess what I'll do!” said 

the captain. ‘“Jim fetch my boat. No, 1 

don’t want no one to go with me,” as several 

volunteers stepped forward. “I'll goit alone 

an’ it won’t be nuthin’ ter be proud on when 

I've got through.” 

Every one stepped closer to the edge of 

the pier as the captain approached the quiet, 

grey shape. 3 

“Now's the time; holler at him.” shouted 

some one. But the captain did not reply, 

and gave the boat two or three hard strokes, 

and then stood up, with an oar balanced in 
both hands. 

Probably, like some human beings, that 

shark did not like to be waked suddenly. It 

makes people mad, and why not sharks ? 

At any rate he paid no attention to the 

boat gliding towards him, and moved not so 

much as one little shiver of his fin. 

Now, Captain Johh was so close to him 

that he might have stroked his great rough 

back by leaning out of the boat. But the 

captain had no such kindly intention, and it 

is not on record whether he said ‘‘Scat’” or 

not. 

What he did do was this. He stood up on 

a thwart and brought his oar down, whack | 

on the back of the sleeping eight-footer™ 

And what happened then upset the cap- 

tain altogether, and must have disturbed his 

theories on sharks, for the long grey shape 

slowly backed off, like a ferry-boat that has 

missed her slip, and then, suddenly putting 

on full steam ahead, rammed the little boat 

full amidships. Over went the captain with 

a rattle, and up went a shout from the 

shore. 

Then the shark backed off again, and then 

? 

his disturber, getting up from the bottom of 

the boat, tried to slip his oars. He had 

started the shark all right enough. 

But again the captain's calculations were 

all mixed up, for the “kind er big dog-fish” 

came on like a Whitehead torpedo, and bang- 

ed right into the boat a second time. Over 

went the captain, and the shark drew off for 

a fresh try. Now the captain got one oar out 

and anxiously measured the distance to shore 

by a glance over his shoulder. 

“Look out, there!” called some one from 

the excited crowd. 

On came the shark, but he did not hit the 

boat this time. His gleaming shape left the 

water, and he jumped plump into the little 

craft. Over and over went the hunter and 

his enemy, until suddenly the latter caught 

Captain John such a clip with his powerful 

tail that before he knew where he was the 

old man was in the water, and the big fish 

commanded the situation. Sturdily the cap- 

tain struck out for the shallow beach, which 

he reached in safety, puffing like a high- 

pressure tug. 

But the harmless grey shark? A few heavy 

flounders and over went the boat, and he was 

in the water, too. But by this time a number 

of other boats had put out, and he was sur- 

rounded. Some one had a revolver, and 

between bullets and oars he sooned turned 

his white waistcoat up to the sky, and gave 

up the uneven fight, but ‘‘game to the last,” 

as they say of everything that dies doing its 

best. 

The next day the boarder with the straw 

hat met the captain (who had grown dumb on 

the subject of fishes in general, and big ones 

in particular). ‘Well, cap,” said the board- 

er, ‘‘you were right yesterday, but you made 

one mistake.” 

“Waal?” growled the old fisherman. 

“You shouldn’t have got in the way of that 

shark when he started for Cape Hatterass. 

I once read in a book—" 

“Oh, g'long!” said the captain. “I was a 

two-legged fool; that’s all there was to that. 

Ye can’t tell nuthin’ about sharks.”—James 

Barnes, in Harpers Young People. 

Montreal Police Question. 

A. J. F., Montreal correspondent to the 

Week, Toronto, writes as follows: — 

Judge Dugas found it necessary to say 

something about second-hand shops the other 

day. They are depositories for stolen goods. 

Some people think them good places. He 

does not, and he thinks this class of trade 

should be confined to one block of buildings, 

so that a policeman might be placed at each 

corner to arrest thieves who came to dispose 

of stolen goods. There are from five to ten 

complaints every day about the way this class 

of business is carried on. Of course all 

second-hand dealers are not alike: some are 

good and some are bad. Some expose the 

goods so that they may be seen, but many 

conceal the property and deny. possession 

when recovery is sought by the detectives. 

Of late the second-hand stores have increased 

alarmingly and stolen property is invariably 

found in them. A speedy means should be 

devised to protect the public from this grow- 

ing evil. There is no doubt that if the market 

for second-hand goods were closer watched 

there would be fewer burglaries. 

The prisoner had been convicted of out- 

rage upon a child and he was brought before 

Judge Wurtele for sentence. Under the 

new Thompson Code his crime was, in the 

discretion of the judge, punishable by the 

scaffold. When the prisoner was put in the 

dock he saw, and the court officials and 

spectators saw, that Judge Wurtele had as- 

sumed the black cap which denotes a death 

sentence. The prisoner stood aghast. and 

that awful stillness which precedes the pass- 

ing of a death sentence upon a criminal 

filled the court room. Would the judge im- 

pose the extreme penalty of the law? He 

removed the black cap, and the spell of pain- 

ful emotion was broken. No; he was reluct- 

ant to impose the death penalty, and would 

substitute a sentence of ten years in the 

penitentiary instead. It was a strange and 

unusual scene but.it is to be hoped that it 

will prove an effectual warning to the per- 

petrators of such crimes, It is not many 

years ago that Judge Rose, in a similar case 

at Ottawa, regretted that it was not within 

his power to pass the death sentence. 

The investigation into the condition of the 

police force is creating a great deal of inter- 

est in this city. The public are hardly satis- 

fied with the way in which it is being con- 

ducted. In the first place, there is a decided 

objection to the enquiry committee being 

composed entirely of aldermen,some of whom 

are altogether too familiar with the police de- 

partment. There was a strong feeling that 

the government should appoint the commid- 

sion and that some of the leading citizens 

outside of the council should be appointed on 

said commission. But the city attorney held 

that outsiders could not legally be appointed 

on the commission of enquiryand that the gov- 

ernment in the first place had not the power 

to appoint a commission to enquire into 

Montreal civic matters. The law says that 

the matter under consideration must be ‘‘of 

public interest,” that is a matter in which 

parliament is concerned. Has the govern- 

ment any control of the police of Montreal? 

The attorney holds not. Then there is a sec 

tion in the charter that the council or its 

THE DISPATCH. 
CHASE'S CHAPTER 

1. Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are 

combination of valuable medicines in concen: 

trated form as prepared by the eminent Phy- 

sician and Author, Dr. A, W, Chase, with a 

view to not only be an unfailing remedy for 

Kidney and Liver troubles, but also tone th 

Stomach and purify the Blood, at a cost that}. 
The superior merit 

n 
is within the reach of all, 
of these pills is established beyond questio 

by the praise of thousands who use them—one¢ 

Pill a dose, one box 25 cents, 
2. When there is a Pain or Ache in the 

Back the Kidneys are speaking of trouble 

ns 

€ 

that will ever increase unless 

gelieved. Wehave the re- 

liable statement of L. B. 
Johnson, Holland Landing, 
who says: I had a con- 

they would give to get and STAY well, 
their blood is free from the poisonous ferments 
of the Kidneys and Liver, they will never 
know what “weakness” is, 

WOMAN'S NEED 
Women suffer unspeakable tortures from 

muscular weakness, caused by impaired nerves 
and poor blood. 
unsuspected, weakens the nerves and poisons 
the blood, By and by, if the Kidneys do not 

i evn ery purify, the gy comes pro- 

Uric Kidney acid ison, 

psus, retroversion, etc. Blood 75 per cent, 
ure is not a nourisher—it is a death breeder. 

Delicate women need not be told how much 
If 

The blood is the 

KIDNEY-LIV 
stant Back-Ache, my back 
felt cold all the time, appetite poor, stomach 
sour and belching, urine scalding, had to get 
up 3 or 4 times during night to urinate, com- 

menced taking one Kidney-Liver Pill a day; 

Back-Ache stopped in 48 hours, appetite re- 

turned, and able to enjoy a good meal and 
good nights sleep; they cured me. 

3. Constipation often exists with Kidney 

Trouble, in such a case there is no medicine 

that will effect a permanent cure except Chase’s 

combined Kidney-Liver Pill, one 25 cent bo 

will do more good than dollars and dollar 

worth of any other preparation, this is endors- 

ed by D. Thompson, Holland Landing, Ont. 

source and sustainer ofhealth 
it cannot be kept pure except 
the Kidneys ad Liver do 
their work naturally, Some- 
thingisneeded to insure free 
and natural action of these 

a 

X 
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organs, one 25 cent box of Kidney-Liver Pills 
will prove to any sufferer they are a boon to 
women, can be used with perfect confidence 
by those of delicate constitution. 
One Kidney-Liver Pill taken weekly will 

effectually neutralize the formation of Uric 
Acid 1n the blood and prevent any tendency 
to Bright's Disease or Diabetes, 
For purifying the Blood and renovating the 

system, especially in the Spring, one 25 cent 
box is equal to $10 worth of any Sarsaparilla 
or Bitters known, Sold by all dealers, or by 
mail on receipt of price, EDMANSON, BATES 
& CO., 45 Lombard Street, Toronto. 

committees may institute enquiries into the 
truth of representations make to the council 

respecting matters within its jurisdiction. It 
is also maintained that any committee com- 
posed of others except alderman would not 

have the power to hear witnesses, and that 

even a royal commission would be going be- 
yond the law, which especially insists that 

aldermen are to try such cases. This was a 
disappointment to the better class of citizens 
who have not much confidence in the majority 
of the members of the council. Some of the 

aldermen who wish to shield the police are 
doing all they can to retard the investigation 

and it is a question whether the object the 

citizens desire will be achieved. 

and There. Here 

Miss Loftye: But why, Count Frederigo, | 
should you desire to marry me! Think - you | 
can hardly speak English so that I can under- 

PUBLIC 
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“that wonderful modern 
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LOWEST In 
stand you. Count Frederigo di Francipanini: 
Oh, my lofe, vat Eenglis’ do I need to casha | 

da check for you? 

The Police Magistrate: You admit that 
you assaulted this man? Then Iam afraid 
that T must give you a severe sentence. The | 

Prisoner: Your Honor, he is my next door | 
neighbour, and he starts his lawn mower 
going at seven o'clock every morning. Pris- | 

oner discharged. 

Lord Tuffnutt.—You have nothing to 

grumble at; you were a rich American girl, 

I am an impoverished English nobleman with 
a proud title. You bought me with your 
wealth. I was what you call, in shopping, a 
bargain ! Lady Tuffnutt.—Pardon me ! Not 
a bargain—a remnant.— Puck. 

Only 906 persons in a million die from 

senility, while 1,200 succumb to gout, 18,400 

to measles, 27,000 to apoplexy, 7,000 to 

erysipelas, 7,500 to consumption, 48,000 to 

scarlet fever, 25,000 to whooping-cough, 
30,000 to typhoid and typhus and 7,000 to 

rheumatism. The averages vary according 

to locality, but these are deemed pretty ac- 

curate as regards the population of the globe | 
as a whole.—Medical Age. 

A system of electric lighting is being put | 

in at Juneau, one of the best known of 

Alaskan settlements—a place of 2,000 in- 

habitants. When completed this will be the 

first central electric light plant in the Terri- | 

tory. Electricity, however, has been used 

for some time in a limited way in the Alaska 

mines. Water power is abundant every- 

where, and the current is generated on the | 

streams and carried to the mines by cables. | 

| 

times we fail to turn them off by the lack of | 

quickness of wit. Many instances are record- 

ed of noted men making a joke of what might | 

otherwise have been an awkward occurrence. | 

Lord Coleridge was noted for this and for | 

always having the right word at command. 

At one time while reading lessons at the | 

Oxford Chapel, he read the second lesson | 

first. At its conclusion, seeing his mistake 

and realizing that he could not say in orthodox | 

fashion, ‘‘here endeth the first lesson:” | 

neither could he call it the second lesson, | 

amused his hearers by announcing: ‘‘Here | 

endeth the wrong lesson.” 

There was a deacon in a certain church, 

says an American paper, into whose pew, one 

Sunday a drunken man staggered and sat 

down. The preacher was discoursing about 

prevalent popular vices. Soou he exclaimed: 

“Where is the drunkard?” The drunken man 

was just far enough gone to think the call 

personal, so rising heavily, replied, ‘‘Here I 

am,” and remained standing while the 

drunkard’s character and fate were eloquent- 

ly portrayed. A few minutes later the 

preacher reached another head of his dis- 

course, and asked, ‘Where is the hypocrite?” 

Gently nudging his neighbour, the drunkard 

said, in an audible whisper, ‘‘Stand up, dea- 

con, he means you this time. Stand up and 

take it like a man, just as I stand! It will 

do you good! 

Lessing was subject to the most extra- 

@dinary fits of abstraction. On his knock- 

ihg at his own door one evening, the servant 

looked out of the window to see who was 

there. Not recgnizing his master in the 

dark, he called out: “The professor is not at 

home !” “Oh, very well,” replied Lessing; 

“no matter, I'll call another time.” On 

another occasion, having missed money at 

different times without being able to discov- 

er who took it, he determined to put the 

honesty of his servant to a trial, and left a 

handful of gold on the table. ‘‘Of course 
you counted 1t 7” said one who knew him. 

“Counted it ?”" said Lessing, rather embar- 

rassed, ‘‘no, I forgot that.” —The Argonaut. 

price ever offered in this 

county, and equal in 

performance to the very 

best. Call and examine. 

The MARRIAGE LICENSE and 

WeppinG Rine department is 

run with a due regard for the 

stringent state of the money 

but market. Prices are low, 

there will be no strike. 

W. B. JEWETT, 
37 - MAIN - STREET, 

GREAT VARIETY OF 

ALWAYS IN STOCK. 

H, V. MOOERS, Main Street, 
WOODSTOCK. 

"IIERA 

PARACON BLEND TEA, 
Best oN THE MARKET. 

Full line of Groceries 

Always on hand. 

LANTERNS! 
The Best Lantern on the Market. 

Cheap for Cash, [| 

WwW. RR. WRIGHT, 

UPPER WOODSTOCK. 

ook s Cotton Root 
COMPOUND. 

A recent discovery by anold 
physician. Successfully used 

monthly by thousands of 
Ladies. Is the only perfectly 

safe and reliable medicine dis- 

covered. Beware of unprincipled druggists who 

offer inferior medicines in place of this. Ask for 

Cook’s Cotton Root Compound, take no substi- 

tute, or inclose $1 and 6 cents in postage in letter 

and we willsend, sealed, by return mail. Fullsealed 

particulars in plain envelope, to ladies only, 2 

stamps. Address The Cook Company, 
Windsor, Ont., Canada. 

Sold in Woodstock by Garden Bros. Druggists. 
Orders by mail promptly filled, 

Subscribe for THe DisrarcH. 

~ 

| PROFESSIONAL CARDS. 
~~ F.M. BROWN, M. D,, 
‘Physician and Surgeon. 

Licentiate of the Royal College of Physicians 
London. 
Licentiate of the Royal College of Physicians, 

Edinburgh. 
| Licentiate of the Royal College of Surgeons, Ed- 
| inburgh. o 

Licentiate of the Faculty of Physicians and Sur 
geons, Glasgow. 
Special certificate in Midwifery. 
— Diseases of the Ear, Nose, Throat 

and Skin. 
Office next door to Post Office, Centreville. 
Office hours from 10 a. m. to 2 p. m. daily. Tele- 

phone communication with Florenceville Station. 

DR. P. T. KEIRSTEAD, 
| OFFICE AND RESIDENCE : 

TURNER HOUSE, 
| CHAPEL ST., WOODSTOCK. 
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO DISEASES OF 

WoMEN AND CHILDREN. 

T. F. SPRAGUE, M.D. 
Physician and Surgeon 

COR. MAIN AND ALBERT STREETS 
WOODSTOCIE, NN. EB. 

—— 

~ D.W. ROSS, M. D.C. M, 
PHYSICIAN AND SURGEON, 

Specialties { Diseases or W OMEN, 
| DISEASES OF THE SKIN. 

2770ffice and Residence in the Turner House, 
Florenceville, N. B. 

DENTISTRY. 
E. S. KIRKPATRICK, 

( Two doors below Town Hall) 

WOODSTOCK. 
247 ALL LATE IMPROVEMENTS, 

EXTRACTING. 
PAINLESS 

~ W. D. RANKIN, M. B.C. M, 
Physician and Surgeon. 

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 

Chapel Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

W. D. Camber, 

Painless : Extraction. 
Office: Queen Stxeet. 

N. R. COLTER, W. H. HAND. 

| COLTER & HAND, 

PHYSICIANS & SURGEONS, 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 

| Chapel Street, - - Woodstock, N. B. 

"LOUIS E. YOUNG, LL. B., 

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law, 
NOTARY PUBLIC, &C. 

| 

79 MAIN STREET, - - Next Below Post Office, 

Woodstock, IN. 1B. 

D. McLEOD VINCE, 

Barrister-at-Law, Notary Public, Ete. 
Office: CONNELL'S WOODEN BLOCK, QUEEN, ST., 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

HARTLEY & CARVELL, 
Barristers, Attorneys, 

Notaries Public, Etc. 
| Ribas 

Accounts collected and Loans negotiated. 

Offices: Next Exchange Hotel, Queen Street, 

A47Fire and Life Insurance. 

J, C. HARTLEY. F. B. CARVELL. 

STEPHEN B. APPLEBY, 
BARRISTER - AT - LAW, 

Solicitor, Notary Public, Etc. 

REFEREE - IN - EQUITY. 
Cor. MaiN 4 'v KING STREET. 


