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THH DISPATCH. 7 
SEPTEMBER. “I will try to carry you,” said Durandin. THE The 

September waves his golden-rod And after many efforts he placed the GREATEST p— > : po Pp ) : : » ss, / LL 7 7 : £0 
Along the lanes and hollows, wounded man on his shoulders, and walked | convenience EY PE HAS, 7 Gis wi dm geod 

And saunters round the sunny fields toward the town, repeating under his breath: known. Bi kde Ao o-, A-playing with the swallows. 

The corn has listened for his step, 
The maples blush to greet him, 

And gay coquetting Sumach dons 
Her velvet cloak to meet him. 

Come to the hearth, O merry prince, 
With flaming knot and ember; 

For all your tricks of frosty eves, 
We love your ways, September ! 

— Ellen Mackay Hutchinson. 

THE JUKE A LA MILITAIRE, 
The ordinary life of officers quartered in 

certain provincial garrisons is most unevent- 

ful. They generally choose some cafe as 

their accustomed evening rendezvous, and 

every civilian who is unfortunate enough to 

come in contact with them is badly received 

and made the victim of some practical joke. 

Mt this resort the personages of the town are 

discussed, the women whose names may be 

dropped by indiscreet persons are slandered 

almost to the verge of compromise, but with 

these exceptions ennui is complete and 
monotony perfect. 

This was exactly the condition of the officers 
in garrison at Carcassonne, when one of them, 
Sub-Lieutenant Renaud, one morning enter- 
ed the cafe, accompanied by a man of small 
stature, blessed with a large 
enormous stomach, the whole 

nose 

and the diminutive stranger gravely ordered 
two cups of coffee. 

Already the two or 
were beginning to smile 
thereby indicating their 
peculiar appearance of the citizen. 

“IT am certain that I have seen monsieur at 

Pontoise,” said Rouze, one of then, advanc- 

three officers 

among 

amusement at 

present 

the smselves, 

the 

ing towards the table where the new arrivals 
were seated. 
“No, moasieur, no; not at Pontoise,’ 

replied Durandin, which was the name of the 
little man, smiling with a satisfied air. ‘If | 
I have enjoyed the honor cf being seen by 
monsieur, it could have only have been at 
(zisors—from which I am now absent for the 
first time in my life,” continued he with a 
sigh. 

“‘Parbleu! you are right, at Gisors! How 
came I to say Pontoise ? Certainly it was at 
Gisors that he was presented to me, and 1 
beg you to finish your wretched jokes, for to 
insult him is to wound me also.” 

Saying this Rouze embraced Durandin so 

as to almost stifle him. 

At last he allowed him to go, red as a boil- 
ed lobster, being pushed by Renaud, with 

whom he affected to dispute, while another 
officer advanced towards Durandin who had 
fallen upon a stool and was feeling his sides, 
exclaiming: 

“A deuce of a man ! 
at least one or two ribs broken. 

come to Carcassonne!” 
The soldier assures him that Rouze is 

amusing himself at his expense, and tells him 
he ought to demand satisfaction. 

I am sure that have 
Why did I 

“Yes, certainly,” replied Durandin, mis- 
understanding his meaning. 

“Monsieur demands satisfaction for such 
conduct, cried the officer, running to Rouze, 
and thou canst not refuse him.” 
“What is your arm, Monsieur?” said 

Rouze, immediately hurrying towards Du- 
randin, who appeared most astonished at 
such a proposition. 
“My arm ? But I have none,” 

feeling himself. ‘‘I have none; 
does monsieur speak of ?” 
They explain to him the word satisfaction, 

the technical meaning of which he did not 
understand; they tell him 1t is impossibie to 
recede; that the honor of Glsors, represented 
by him, is at stake, and while Renaud is 
drawn to one side, the hour of the meeting is 
arranged. 
“Why did I come to Carcassone !” repeat- 

ed Durandin, while walking by the ruins of 
a small cabin upon a smcoth piece of turf, at 
a quarter of a league from the town, the 
place of rendezvous. He does not come! 
Under pretext that the name of the regiment 
would be injured, he would have no witness, 
and begged me not to bring Renaud, who, 
by the way, seems a pretty decent fellow— 
yet he is a friend of the other; perhaps— 
why the devil did I ever come to 
Carcassonne !” 
At last Rouze appeared with euormous 

pistols, which had a very unpleasart effect up- 
on his partner. 

“I am extremely sorry, moasieur, to be so 

late ; night approaches.” 
“It is true; we can, however, if you wish, 

put off the affair until tomorrow, said Du- 
ran®® enchanted at the prospect of gaining 
time. 

replied he, 
what arms 

“Night approaches,” continued Rouze 
“‘we must hasten.” 

In reality, darkness was falling, and the 
lights of the town could only be seen through 
the enveloping mist, when Rouze was ready, 
and called to his.companion to inake haste. 
Durandin was 1n no hurry ; he would have 
preferred an inky darkness, but his adversary, 
hurrying towards him, told him that as the 
insulted person he had the right to fire first. 
The pulsation of the arteries of the un- 
RE rather than the wish to get 
rid Wan enemy, caused him to pull the 

trigger of the pistol, which shook in his 
hand ; but chance served him better than 
skill, and after the smoke cleared away he 
saw Rouze lying on the ground. 

Terrified at his good fortune he ran and 
offered his rival a drink of some liquor with 
which he hac taken the precaution to provide 
himself. After having drunk several mouth- 
fuls, the wounded man said in a dying voice : 

“I am so guilty, monsieur, that I dare not 
ask your pardon. My wound is mortal. I 
feel it. But I cannot die without seeing once 
more my friends. If you could—" 

“Certainly, brave young man, said Du- 
randin, with tears in his eyes, certainly, I 
go and seek them.’ 
“What! Could you abandon me in this 

state | Do you wish to find a corpse on your 
return! If Tam not too bold—perhaps by 
helping me to walk—but no, I could not 
move a step; I am too weak.” 

and an | 
mounted on | 

EA legs and enveloped in a strange-looking 

‘avelling costume. They seated themselves, 

“Why the devil did I come to Carcasonne ! 
I commenced with killing an officer of light 
cavalry, and he is as heavy as a genaarme. 
The dying man was in reality very heavy, 

and his long legs, with spurred boots, often 
got. between those of Durandin, rendering 
his march singularly painful. Atter a short 
distance he was obliged by fatigue to rest for 
moment, but upon renewed moans from the 
wounded man, whose convulsions became 
frightful, he resumed his burden and went 
thirty paces further, when he was obliged to 

rest again. 

At last, after much trouble, and many 
halts, they found themselves at a short dis- 
tance from the village. The poor Durandin 
in as great pain as his victim, panted fright- 
fully. 

**Oh, good, generous and sensible man,” 
said the officer in a faint voice, ‘I cannot 
take advantage any longer of your virtuous 
courage; leave me here and go seek my 
friends; perchance you may return before my 
soul, about to take its flight has passed away. 
Run, run quickly; you will doubtless find 
them in the cafe.” 
And Durandin, already sweating, starts off 

breathing heavily. 
“What shall T say to them 7?” he asked 

himself, as trotting through the streets of 

Carcasonne, he held his stomach and wiped 
his forehead. ‘‘What will be the result? 
Perhaps something most disagreeable to my- 
self, who am so peacefully disposed. Why 
on earth am I so skilful. And especially why 
did I ever come to Carcasonne !” 
Thus speaking, the unhappy Durandin 

opened the door of the cafe, his eyes swim- 
ming in tears and with an unutterably sad 
expression of countenance, such as any man 

must have who comes to confess a murder. 
But judge of his stupefaction when he per- 
ceived before him, who? The mystifier 
Rouze, who, after making the obliging 
Durandin of Gisors carry him a quarter of a 
league, had reached the cafe by a shorter 
route, in order to receive the vietim of his 
pleasantry amid the laughter of the company. 

H. De Balzac. 
- 

A Remarkable Cure:—J. W. Jennison, 
Spent between $200 and $300 in consulting 
tried Dixon’sand all other treatments but got no 
benefit. One box of Chase's Catarrh Cure did me | 
more good than all other remedies, in fact I con- | 
sider myself cured, and with a 25 cent box at that. | 

- <> 
The Supreme Wish ofthe East. 

To keep up the house and not let the fam- 

Gilford 
doctors; 

ily name be extinguished is the supreme wish 

the of the 

Kast. lives on; the individuals 

are but fragments of the house. If there 

no natural heir, adoption readily supplies the 

which 

This is immortality in Japan. 

The house 

be 

deficiency. The magnificent scale on 

adoption is practised shows a 

once that the “father,” 

hardly have the same depth of meaning they 

have in the Knglish “Why did 
Washington let his house die out?” once 

foreigner at 

words “son” can 

language. 

was 

asked me by a Japanese gentleman, who | 

could not conceive any reason for such ne- 
glect. He thought our great general might 
have adopted some one to keep his name from 
perishing, ‘‘How long has he lived there?” 
I asked once concerning a certain person. 
As *‘he” is one of the contents of my pupils | 
brain, he tookjit to mean ‘‘house,” and replied, 
*‘Oh, he has been there two hundred fifty 
years’  ‘“‘How long have you lived here?’ I 
asked a merchant. ‘“‘T'hree hundred years,” 
was the prompt reply, with a look of satisfac- 
tion at the thought of his house having pass- 
ed through ten generations.—Ethics of Con- 
fucius. 
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All Recommend It. 

Ask your physician, your druggist and your 
friends about Shiloh’s Cure for Consumption. 
They will recommend it. Scld by Garden Bros. 

of HCE ARE 

Hitherto gold pens alone have been con- 
sidered non-corrosive, but it is now stated 
that pens are made of an aluminoid alloy, 
which resists corrosive ink. 

wl > 

K. D. C. cures Dyspepsia. 

See Here, My Friend. 

Don’t cheat yourself whatever 
you do. Don’t continue to buy 
your goods and pay long prices 
just because you have been in 
the habit of dealing in certain 
places. Why, look arourd; 
have your eyes about you. If 
you are disatisfied your money 
back if you want it, that is if 
you buy from us. Today we 
have a larger line of 

Men's, Youths’ and Boys’ 
SUITS 

Than Ewvex Before. 

Comprising Coat MEN'S SUITS, Samy: 

For $3.50 and up! 

BOYS SUITS, 
From $1.50 to $4.50. 

PANTS. 

We have a splendid line to suit the most fas- 
tidious, at reasonable prices. 

Men's Hats, Caps, Boots, Shoes and 
UNDERCLOTHING, 

At prices away below what you have ever seen. 

Boys’ Shirts, Caps and Shoes, 
and all necessary clothing at prices within the 

grasp of all. 

Saunders Bros. 

Jest of all FOUNTAIN PENS, Send for Illustrated Catalogue, which will be mailed FREE 
ALEX ANDER EBEox NoO. 

Orders filled promptly. Address 
GS, Haxtlaxnd, IN. ES. 

Humours of Reporting. 

In a paper on “Some Humours of Parlia- 

Macmillan’s, we mentary Reporting” in 

come upon the following: — “There is a well- 
authenticated story current in the Reporters’ 

Gallery of a strange freak of a telegraph clerk 

in the transmission of the report of a Parlia- | 

mentary speech by Mr. Foster to a daily 

paper in Bradford. 

the 

quently used, and, for the 

the clerk substituted ‘kids’ 

was education: word ‘children’ was fre- 

trusting that the 

alteration would be corrected by the operator | 

The message, 

but printed, 
at the other end of the wire. 
however. was not only written, 
just as it was transmitted. Imagine the 
faces of the right honourable gentleman's | 
constituents when they read next morning: 
“You know of Wordsworth’s profound saying, 
“The kid is father to the man.” I need not 
dwell on the vital importance to the commun- 
ity of imparting a sound moral and secular 
education to kids in their 

years. It is for the kids that this Bill is in- 
troduced, and asking the House to remember 
that the kids of this generation will be the 
fathers and mothers of the next I confidently 
appeal to it to support our proposals.’ 

Here is another good blunder: “Lord Chan 
cellor Eldon once indignantly denied in the 
House of Lords that he annually received 
£5,000 in perquisites accruing from cases of 
bankruptcy, 
any one year had 
source exceeded three 

that 

amount, 

his income from 
-fourths of the 

The reporter in his haste used the contraction | 
‘3/4" for ‘three-fourths’; the printer thus 

interpreted him: ‘The learned lord solemn- 

ly declared that during no one year of his 
office had his income from that source ex- 
ceeded three shillings and fourpence.”” 

- 
‘The King of D. C. 

Rev. T. Leishman, Angus, Ont., 
“It gives me muc > pleasure to testify to the 

| excellency of K. C. as a cure for Dyspep- | 

sia. I have ona 'd it here widely,and 
in every case it has proved successful. It is 
the very best remedy for that frightful | 
trouble that I know of, and never fails to | 
help or cure when used as you direct. It | 
deserves the name “King of 

Cures.” 

Free sample K. D. 
Co., Ltd., New lal 

State Street, Boston, Mass. 

“HARNESS 

Dyspepsia 

K.D.C. 

and 127 

and Pills. 

Made & Repaired 

GREAT VARIETY OF 

HARNESS FITTINGS 
ALWAYS IN STOCK. 

HV. MOOERS, Main Strest, 

WOODSTOCK. 

J. C. MILMORE, 

GENERAL 

DEALER. 
eee em svn p— 

Main - Street, 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. . 

Why Do You Pay 
The Old-Time Prices, 

When you can buy goods so cheap at 

W. F. THORNTON'S. 
He is now selling 

221s. 

GRANULATED -:- SUGAR 
For $1.00. 

251bs BROWN SUGAR for §1.00 
Good Barbados Molasses for 3bc. per gallon. 
Napoleon and Index Tobacco, only 50c. per 
pound. 

Good Flour, $5.30 per barrel. 

W. F. THORNTON, 
Hartland, N. B. 

impressionable | 

and declared that never during 

writes: | 

| 
The subject of the speech 

sake of brevity, | 

Only 24! Don't Get Lef 
The way a number of people did who put off ordering a 

Crown Mower until the 10th 

Thanking those of our custo 
for their patronage. we wish to ca 
‘who got left, to the fact that we 
ers for sale this season, and that 
visable that their orders be place 

| 

tation our threshers have attaine 

competitors that they have becon 

' Maritime Provinces, and it is um 

known to thresh fast, save grain, 
We guarantee 
ket, costing less than 
descriptive circular and ordc 

Re vi 4 
Have 

scribe the numerous points wherein thes 

them to be the most 
£5.00 per year for repairs. 

wr form to 

July and found them all sold. 

ners who obtained their Crowns, 
[I their attention, as well as those 

only 24 Lattle Giant Thresh- 
if they wish it is ad- 
| as soon as possible. The ro. 

all 

to purchase, 

1 £35 21 . 
| has placed them so far abov 

1e the Standard Threshers of the 
1ecessary for us ttempt to de- 

excel. They are well 
and clean it in first-class shape. 
durable machines in the mar- 

once for Send dl 

SMALL & FISHER CO. 
Woodstock, N. B. 

ny 

SYRAGUSE STEEL PLOW 

We have sold about 50 of these Plows, and they have given 
| THE BEST SATISFACTION. Try one. 

£21 CHILLED & 

"HOT AIR 

Impossible to Waste Grain with this machine. 

Connell Bros., Main Street, 

We are manufacturing our well-known 

WS 

FURNACE 

HUSSEY PL 
BEBE) roses 

4 The Most Rapid and Powerful 

Xx he Maxiceaet. 

We have on hand a few 

Little Giant Threshing Machines, 
With Straw Beater. 

Call and see before purchasing elsewhere. 

Woodstock, N. B. 

HAITI 
ARRIVING 

IN JERS 

Goods 
DAILY AT 

The very latest styles in Ladies’ 

daily. 
Gents’, Youths’ and Boys’ Read 

Call and examine Goods and Pri 

Ten cases of FURS, consisting of ME 

LADIES FUR CAPES, MUF FS: GOAT ROBES, Etc 

exhibition next week, all new goods. 

=. B MANZER'S. 

LN’S FUR COATS, CAPS 

CLOTH JACKETS will be on 
New Dress Goods arriving 

ly-Made Clothing, for Fall- and 
Winter, in all the leading styles and at prices that will surprise you. 
BOOTS and SHOES m abundance, all sizes and prices. 

rices, at B. B. _MANZER'S. 
Prince Oscar, of Prussia, the young son of | 

the Emperor, had his first tooth pulled the 
other day. It was the birthday of his Eng- 
lish governess, and among other presents he 
sent the tooth to the lady as a gift. 

Cive me she 1 man that sings at + his lk. 

Whose melody soars with the sun; 
Yes, give me the man who sings at his work — 
And give me, oh, give me a gun ! 

~ Indianapolis Journal. 


