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THE DISPATCH
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YES, SHE DID.

She went around and asked subscriptions
For the heathen black Egyptians
And the Terra del Fuegans,

She did ;

For the tribe of Athabasca,

And the men of Madagascar,

And the poor souls of Alaska,
So she did.

She longed, she said, to buy
Jelly cake and jam and pie
For the Anthcopophagi,

So she did.

How she loved the cold Norwegian,

And the poor, half-melted Fijian,

And the dear Malacca Islander !
She did.

She <ent tins of red tomato
To te tribes beyond the equator,
But her husband ate potato,

So he did.

The 1oor, helpless, hopeless thing
(M v voice falters as I sing)
Tied his clothes up with a string,
Yes, he did.
—Exchange.
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MRS. APPLETON SHORE.!

A Story of Latter Day London.
but to this day the

It is an old story now,

* rivals of The Daily Dazzler rack their brains

for explanations of the brilliant special which
gave extra illumination to that radiant sheet
on yhe day after the Lord Mayor’s Com-
memoration Banquet.

There was one occurrence on that day
which intensely puzzled Sir Taggart Me-
Taggart, the Lord Mayor. The occurrence
had its ridiculous side, and Sir Taggart was
not the man to risk his personal dignity, so
the affair was steeped in secrecy at the time;
but the Lord Mayor has now changed his
residence from Hyde Park -mansions to Ken-
sa)-green Cemetery, and, so far as I can make
outgfom his venerable private secretary, this
is what happened.

Sir Taggart hit upon the schenfe of dis-
covering if any wives or widows of men who
served as masters of city companies at the
time of the good (Queen’s coronation were
still alive.

“What an attraction it would be,” he said,
“‘if one of the old ladies could be found, and
induced to attend the banquet.”

*‘And be introduced to the Prime Minis-
ter,” the private secretary acquiesced.
“You couldn’t do anything more popular.”
So that was settled.

There was no difficulty in tracing two
veteran ladies, and securing their promise to
attend the banquet, but the preseunce of a
third was more uncertain. Mrs. Appleton
Shore was an invalid, impulsive by nature,
with a curious disinclination to give direct
replies. Up to the very day before the ban-
quet the private secretary was uncertain if
her seat would be occupied or not.

In due course this indifference reached the
ears of Miss Aldine Munro, the versaile
““Andrey” of The Dazzler, to whose lot it
fell to interview these old ladies in the inter-
est of that journal.

The records of the time show that the ban-
quet was an unprecedented success. Peers,
statesmen, bishops, were there in imposing
array, clad in the white linen of a virtuous
life, ladies in resplendent dresses,and officers
in gorgeous uniforms. The table blazed with
plate and sparkled with wine. Conspicuous
sat Lord Cecilton, grave with the weight of a
coming speech.

““Who the Dickens are they?’ one of the
guests said, pointing to two frail old ladies
who had just been escorted to their seat.

The same question rose on the lips of
others, but word soon went round the tables
that these were the widows of masters of
city companies when the Queen was crowned.

“I thought there were three,” was the
comment as the banquet went on, and a
vacant seat among the distinguished guests
pointed to one important non-arrival.

“So did I, and that they were to sit in the
gallery with the Lady Mayorress’ maids of
honor.”

““That was altered at the last moment,” a
well-informed diner struck in; ‘“‘cthe ladies

were deaf, and Sir Taggart made a place for

them downstairs.”

A few minutes later there was a stir at the
end of the dining hall. A lady of great age,
with white ringlets clustering round her
wrinkled face, was seen advancing slowly,
with the aid of a stick, preceded by an
official, towards the vacant seat. What a
picture she looked as she sat there, gazing on
the glowing scene in front of her! The old
eyes weemed to flash with memories of long-
forg&ten ceremonies, the old fingers to
tremble as they toyad vaguely with the
clustering hair. Worn as she was with her
years, her glance seemed quick, and her ears
kept them company, but she spoke in a
quavering voice. ‘‘Mrs. Appleton Shore”
was the explanatory whisper that ran round
the hall.

All through the animated proceedings of
the night this picturesque old lady was one
of the clﬂe’!‘ attractions. Celebrity after ce-
lebrity, roused to curiosity by the reports of
her sharp, almost modern replies, went up to
her to congratulate her on the occasion.
Even Lord Cecilton, not yet freed of the
burden of kis speech, tickled the ears of the
dainty Madam of a past generation with his
courtier compliments. One could guess that
the conversation was not confined to affairs
of state. The movement of the old dame’s

fan, sometimes made with surprising quick-
ness, sometimes heavily, suggested an inter-
changed of pre-Victorian badinage. The
eyes of the assemblage were fixed on the
statesman during this strange ercounter.

The banquet sped on, and the heavy ar-
tillery of the table was just about to sound,
when a puzzled official was seen whispering
to the Lord Mayor, and during a periol of
silence a shrill voice was heard through an
open door:

“I tell you T am Mrs. Appleton-Shore.”

There was no counter attraction for the
moment, so the eyes of the company were
diverted to where the sound 1ssued, followed
by appealing whispers. Just as the excite-
ment was rising,another old lady,the counter-
part of her who had made the great statesman
merry with her wit, passed into the banquet
room. There were the same white ringiets,
the same shaking, tremulous movement of
the limbs, the same heavy leaning on the
stout stick, but one could detect even at a
distance that she was not so tall as the first
guest of that name, nor were her eyes so
bright.

On she came to the seat which had been
the scene of the interchange of merriment
between the venerable dame and the great
statesman. Why, it was empty ! See there
she filted it; but 1t could not be the same for
Sir Taggart, begging the patience of his
neighbors, welcomed her as if she were a
newcomer. No one had seen the other old
lady leave the hall, so much occupied were
they with the approach of her counterpart.
Those who had observed closely felt there
was a mystery somewhere, but a great speech
soon drove the thought of it from their head.

Sir Taggart looked displeased at lunch
next day when his eldest son, handing him a
copy of The Dazzler, pointed to a racy ac-
count of the proceedings of the distingnished
visitors at his banquet. The look of dis-
pleasure deepened as he read.

““What idiot told all that to the press?” he
shouted at last. ‘‘There will never be an-
other Minister at a “‘Guildhall banquet.”

The situation was indeed serious. There
in black and white were detailed the 1dle, too
often inane jokes in which the celebrities
indulged in the security of their own com-
panionship. A startling freedom of speech
characterized the published opinions of the
chief guest of the evening on his colleagues
and the city corporation. Mild irreverences
were attributed to a bishop, bold gallantries
to a retired general, shallow jocularities to
all and sundry, deepening in their feebleness
as the hours went on. There were items
about appetites, too, and a few stories at
which the celebrities had screamed with
laughter.

Indignant tongues were busily denouncing
the perpetrator of this outrage when an of-
ficial was announced.

“Well, what news?”’

“Can’t find a trace of her, your lordship.

“‘Surely she was seen leaving the building?”

“No, your lordship. A young lady in a
long black cloak was seen leaving, but no old
lady. There was this card under the table.”

Sir Taggart took the card and read, ‘‘Miss
Aldine Munro, Daily Dazzler.”

A look of quiet intelligence came into his
face. “Miss Aldine Muaro,” he said to
himself, ‘‘that’s the very lady who told Mrs.
Appleton-Shore the banquet had been post-
poned.”

“It may have been dropped by one of the
reporters,” the official added. *‘I don’t think
it amounts to much.”

Sir Taggart looked as though he would
burst into a fury of contemptuous protest
against this view of the situation. With a
struggle he suppressed it, as their occurred
to his mind the tempest of ridicule that
would descend upon him if what he then for
the first time suspected became known.
Turning placidly to the official he remarked:

“Doesn’t amount to much, you think. No,
I don’t think it does.”

And it didn’t, but The Dazzler had a
splendid run, and when next Sir Taggart met
Miss Aldine Munro he remarked that she
looked years younger slunce he had seen her
last.

A RICH, FULL COLOR.

Diamond Dye Oardinal One of the Most
Fashionacle and Most Useful
Colors-

Millions of packages of this wonderfully
rich and popular color are sold every year.

Fast Diamond Dye Cardinal is noted for
its strength, fastness and beauty of color.
One package dyes two pounds of silk or all-
wool goods a standard shade that will never
wash out. It colors over, with grand results,
all shades except greens.

The Fast Diamond Dye Cardinal for dye-
ing cotton and mixed goods is the only Car-
dinal for cotton dyeing in the world that is
fast to light and soap. One package makes
a fast and eierlasting Cardinal on one pound
of cotton or mixed goods.

Be not deceived with crude imitations of
soap grease dyes. Ask for the ‘*‘Diamond”
and you will always have success.

A

Willie—‘*Papa what’s the “Great Divide?”
Pa—*‘It comes after an election.”

A man recently untertook to ascertain the
age of a shark while examining his teeth,
The next morning the papers gave man’s
age.

THE COOLe

And chilly airs of autumn are striking us, and you will be wanting a new fall dress soom.
We have just received a large consignment of Ladies’ Heavy Dress Goods in

Plain and Mixed

the prices are away down.

Wool.

These are the Very Newest things on the market,
Fancy Braids, Boloras, and Expulsite Trim-

and

mings of all kinds, Including Flouncing Silks.

TO ARRIVE:

in the Newest Shades and Pat-

Several cases of Ladies’ Jackets
These goods are made in Germany and are such as are sure to meet with the

terns.

approval of every woman who likes beautiful things to wear.

These new goods will

positively be sold only

to cover cost.

(. W. VANWART, KING ST.

WOODSTOCK.
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THE ABLEST MEDICAL MEN RE-
COMMEND IT.

Make People Well When Other Pre-
seriptions Fail.

Three men have done a mighty work for|

the profession of medicine, and they will
ever be remembered as true benefactors of
the human race.

Right Honorable Lord Lister, President
of the'Royal Society, Professor Edward E.
Phelps, M. D., of Dartmouth College, and
Professor Charles Richet, of the University
of Paris, are men that have lived to benefit
mankind.

Professor Edward E. Phelps, who gave
the world his famous Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, has gone to his well earned reward,
but his great medicine still saves men and
women every day. Thousands live today
who owe life, health and vigor to Paine’s
Celery Compound, the mighty disease ban-
isher. The weak, nervous, sleepless, rheu-
matic, neuralgic, dyspeptic and constipated
are soon made hale and vigorouvs, and the
deadly dangers of liver and kidney troubles
are quickly dissipated.

There is now no necessity for continuing
in agony and danger when such a rescuing
agent as Paine’s Celery Compound is held
out to sufferers, Paimne’s Celery Compound
assuredly cures; its thousands of magnificent
testimonials in the past are suflicient proof.
Have you tried it?

-

Labor is oue of the great elements of society
—the great substantial interese on which we
we all stand. Not feudal service, or predial
toil, or the irksome drudgery by one rate of
mankmd subjected to another; but labor, in-
telligent, manly, independant, thinking and
acting for itself, earning its own wages, ac-
cumulating those wages into capital, educat-
ing childhood, maintaining worship, claiming
the right of elective franchise, and helping to
hold up the great fabric of the state. That
is American labor; and all the sympathies are
with it.—Daniel Webster.

SHOCKED AND FRIGHTENED.

Weak nervous people having heart troubles
are easily shocked and frightened. Mil-
burn’s Heart and Nerve Pills fortify the
nerves, restore regular action to the heart,
and cure every form of heart or nerve
trouble. Mrs. Gladys MeMillan, Toronto,
says: “Milburn’s Heart and Nerve Pills
cured me of nervousuess and palpitation. I
was so nervous that the least noise would
startle me; but am now perfectly well.”

-

A country rector was walking in a Suffolk
lane, and was about to take a short cut
tbrough a field, but one of his scholars was
sitting on the style eating his dinner, which
consisted of a thumb piece of fat pork and
bread, and as he did not offer to move and
make room for the rector, the latter re-
marked:

“I don’t know my lad, but I think you
are petter fed than taught.” Upon which
the boy replied:

““Yes, very loike, for you taches me hnd I
feeds myself :

S

Catarrh of Ten Years’ Standing Cured by Dr.
Chase.

I suffered from Catarrh for ten years and was
treated by some of the best Cpl'xlysic ns in Canada.
I was recommended by M ompwn druggist
Tilsonburg, to try Dr. Chases Catarrh Cure, an
can state positivels it cured my Catarrhal Sore

Throat.
Yours respectfully,

J. D. Phillips, J. P. CANNA AL HowEY,
Witness. Eden, Ont.
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Brown—**It makes me tired to hear people
call it the Klondiko fever.” Yeast—* What
would you call it?” *'The Klondike chill”
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Canadian Goods. N/
want the best value for their money. ARG
r want moderate prices. 7
want to be sure of receiving gentlem: m]\ attendanee. f’/ -
want the privilege of l\nm\mg what they want x {27,
themselves—and other reasons. cﬁg

i N
»

PORTER & GIBSON, Merchant Tailors, ,,

()1 ErRA HoUsE BLock,

()lll\ STREET.

%

N0y WML 07 50 M 50
DN // L//\ “
FEIIE &6 &

”W“ﬂ% 222 2% 2% %%~

BETTER THAN A BANAK

After July
Dominion will reduce the rate of Interest on deposits

1st,

'97, the Government Saving Banks of the
to 3

per c.—You can get an Endowment Policy in the

Confederation Life Association,

which will net you more than 3

} per c. besides carrying Life

Insurance with it and the non-forfeiture provisions of the

Policy admit of paid-up and extended Insurance after
years and a Cash

D. F. MERRITT, Agent.

two

Value or a loan after 5 vears.

G. W. PARKER, Gen. Agent.

G. A. TAYLOR, Merchants’ Bank, Special Agent.

If It Rained Rubbers

It would not be hard to have a pair when needed.
it otherwise the best thing to do is to make a selection from our
sorted stock. Every pair l)()lwht here saves somebody from the doctor.
and colds have more than a bowing acquaintance.
from low to high Rubber Boots and every size from the 2-year-old tot,

However, as nature has ordered
large and well-as-
Damp feet-
We have every shape and style
to Men’s No.

10. Quality and price cannot meet with your approval.

J. FRED. DICKINSON,

Corner CONNELL :md MAIN STREETS,
——— W OODSTOCK, N. B.




