
THE DISPATCH 

THE MERRY DAYS. 

[From the Atlanta Constitution. ] 

Hang the holly berries— 
Let the red flames glow ; 

Cheeks as red as cherries 
Neath the mistletoe ! 

Outside voices on the air: 
“Christmas comes but once a year?” 

Steeple bells a-ringing 
Over merry throngs, 

And the fiddle singing 
All the old-time songs! 

And outside voices on the air: 
“Christmas comes but once a year ?” 

THE BRAVE COWARD. 

“So you will not fight?” 

“No! Absolutely and irrevocably, no!” 
“But, my dear Carew, you called him a 

liar!” 
“Because he was a liar. But my knowing 

a man jg a liar and telling him so is not suffi- 

cient Season for deliberately murdering him 
or inviting him to murder me. I know what 

you are going to say—the customs of the 

country and all the rest of it—but the cus- 
toms of the country may go hang for me! As 

for apologizing, I shall certainly not apologize 
for calling a man a liar when I know he is 

one. That is my final answer, Trevenna.” 

We were staying at the Chateau d’Orville, 

the French country seat of the Comte d’Or- 
ville, at the invitation of the Comte, between 

whom and Carew’s fath® there existed a 

lifelong friendship. There had been a row 

in the billiard room on the previous evening, 

and in a moment of passion Carew had called 

a certain Lieutenant Villiers a liar. Of course 

Carew right—the little 

Frenchman was lying-—but that did not alter 

the case. The absolute code of honor which 
prevails on the Continent demanded that 

Carew should meet him, and this Carew had 

refused to do. But they had no other code 
here; Carew must fight, apologize, or be 

dubbed a coward. The last idea was unhear- 

able 

“But think, my dear Carew!” I urged, 

“Monsieur, le Comte! Your father’s friend. 

What will he think of you? Besides” I 
blundered on, *‘‘this ridiculous duelling is 

A few scratches,perhaps 

was confounded 

perfectly harmless. 
» 

a 

Carew turned upon me with flashing eyes. 

“You do not think I am afraid, Trevenna?”’ 

“Afraid! Forgive me my dear fellow, if I 

have said anything to suggest that 1 thought 
you were afraid.” 

He thanked me and shook my hand warm- 
ly after the fashion of us Eaglish when we 

are grateful to a friend. 
“As for the good Comte d'Orville,” he 

said quietly, *'1 know that he is a man to 

whom this mode of satisfying honor is as the 

breath of his life. I shall be sorry if he mis- 

judges me, as I fear he will, but whatever 

happens my decision is unalterable.” 
We crossed the lawn, and entered the 

house in silence. When we reached the salon 
we found the gentlemen congregated there, 

and from their manner when we entered it 
was plain that Carew’s conduct had been the 
theme of their conversation. 
Comte d’Orville instantly left the group, 

and advanced to meet us. His face was pale 

and haughty, his voice cold and coustrained. 

“Monsieur Carew, I have been informed 

that you have deliberately insulted one of my 

guests, and that you refuse him the satisfac- 

tion due a gentleman. Tell me that is no so!” 

Carew’s face flushed, but he pulled himself 

up to his full height, and his voice was as 
steady as the Comte’s. 

“It is truc that I expressed my opinion of 

Lieutenant Villers, Comte d’Orville; and it is 

also true that I refuse to give him what you 
understand to be the satisfaction due to a 
gentleman.” 

“Then of course you will apologize!” 
“I will not! You forget, monsieur, that 

the honor of the gentleman in question will 

only be vindicated when he has proved that 

the opinion I expressed was erroneous. Let 
him do so and I apologize instantly. Mean- 
time my conscience forbids my attempting to 
take the life of my fellow-man?”’ 
Coyle d’Orville shrugged his shoulders. 

“‘Monsieur Carew, we do not understand 
qualms of conscience in matters of this kind. 

And we have oaly one name for the man who 
insuits a gentleman and then refuses to meet 
him or to apologize. That is ‘Coward’!” 
Carew bit his lip until it bled. 
“So be it, Comte,” he answered, quietly 

enough. *‘I hope you will believe that I re- 
gret exceedingly that this unfortunate inci- 
dent has ogcurred here, where I have been so 

generously entertained. Under the circum- 
stances, however, my further presence would 

only be painful to you and to myself. With 

your permission I shall leave the Chateau 
d’Orville tomorrow morning.” 

Tue Comte turned away and answered 
coldly, ‘*As you please, mousieur. Your 

father’s son is welcome to the poor hospitality 

of my house so long as he cares to remain.” 
We speedily made the necessary arrange- 

meunts for our departure. Whether we liked 
it or not, we could not get away from the 
chateau before the next morning, and, as it 

was not yet dusk, by way of killing time, 1 

proposed a stroll and a cigar, 
In former times the only road to the vil 

lage was one sloping down froin the front of 
the house to the chffs. At the end of this 

road the rock rose shedr up from the sea to a 

great height, and it required very careful 
treading to keep to the path which led to the 

village. Of late years, however, a new and 
safer road had been constructed, and the old 

one was not now used except by an occasional 

pedestrian. 
It was down this old road that we strolled 

that afternoon. The view from the cliffs was 
charming; and a delightful breeze blowing up 
from the sea revived our spirits somewhat. 1 

do not know how long we stood there; but,at 
any rate, we were in a more cheerful frame 
of mind as we walked back to the chateau. 

“After all, old man,” said Carew, cheer-| 

fully, ‘IT 4m not tne first man who has been 
misunderstood, and I daresay I shall get 
over it in time. Perhaps I may have an op- 

portunity of convincing these Frenchmen 
that a man is not necessarily a coward be- 

cause he refuses to take part in an encounter 

so revolting in his feelings of hamanity.” 
Even as he spoke a shrill scream fell upon 

our ears; then the sound of galloping horses 
and men shouting; and a bend in the road 

brought us in full view of a sight I shall 
never forget. 

Bearing down upon us, heading straight 
tor the cliffs, came the Comte d'Orville’s 
brougham, drawn by two maddened horses, 
its terror-stricken occupant a child of 10 the 

Comte’s little son. There were figures of 

men running behind, but they were blurred 
and indistinct, and we could not see who 

they were. 

The horror of it unnerved me I looked at 
Carew. His eyes were fixed intently upon 

the advancing horses, like a man calculating 
“Pray for my soul, Trevenna,” 

but the voice seemed 

his chances. 

I heard him mutter, 

strange and far off, and I did not realize his 

purpose. Then, as the horses came level 

with us, I saw him spring forward aud clutch 

the pridle-rein—1 saw him dashed off his 

feet, but he still held on; IT saw him dragged 

on and on—then a sickening crash, the 

horses came down. 

I was on the spot in an iustant; but almost 

reached it, the Comte, hatless and 

with excitement, dashed up at 

the head of the others. We picked up his 

little son—unconscious, .but unhurt; then 

from out the debris we dragged the bruised 

and battered body of poor Carew. 
Tears streamed from the Comte’s eyes as 

he bent tenderly over him, and he kissed the 
face of the unconscious man 

“Mon Dieu!” he muttered, huskily, 

I, miserable man, called him a coward..” 

How badly he was 

injured we did not know. We carried him 
back to the chateau. A doctor was summon- 

ed, and upon his arrival and at his request 

we withdrew to the salon to await his verdict 

the Comte alone remaining with his guest. 

It seemed ages to us waiting there before 
the Comte put in an appearance; but at 

length he did come, and I saw by his radiant 
face that all was well. 

“‘(lentlemen!” he said, ‘I am happy to be 

able to inform you that Monsieur Carew is 

recovering and that his injuries are not of a 
serious nature.” 

The assembled gentlemen applauded—for 
they are generous to a fault, these French- 
men and love, above all things on earth, a 

brave man. 

**And I have this further to say,” contin- 
ued the Comte, ‘‘that, as conscientious scru- 

plis and conscientious scruples alone, pre- 
vent Monsieur Carew from taking any part 

in an affair of honor, I, Comte d’Orville, who 

have no such scruples, am at the service of 

any gentlemen who desires satisfaction of 
that kind fiom Monsieur Carew.” 

He looked straight at Lieutenant Villiers, 
but that gentleman was not looking his way. 
—Norman Taylor. 

A MIGHTY CHANGE 
Made Well and Active After 

Years of Suffering. 

VER 

speechless 

“and 

Carew was not dead. 

PAINES CELERY COMPOUND 

WAS THE GREAT LIFE 

GIVER. 

New life, health, vim, energy and activity 
are some of the blessings Paine’s Celery 
Compound bestows on those who are now 
hopeless, and weary and half dead. 

If you are a martyr to rheumatism, tortured 
with neuralgia, distressed with dyspepsia, or 
laid low with kidney trouble, that infallible 
life-giver Paine’s Celery Compound, will re- 
store you to perfect health and give you a 
long lease of life. Mrs. Page, of Arnprior, 
Ont., after years of suffering, experienced 
the happy and mighty change that Paine’s 
Celery Compound alone can give to the 
afflicted. She says: 

“I have for many years been a great suffer- 
er from rheumatism and a complication of 
other troubles. About a year ago I was pre- 
vailed upon to try a course of Paine’s Celery 
Compound, with a result so maryellous that 
my most intimate friends and neighbors 
could scarcely believe me to be the same 
woman. Formerly I could only move about 
with the greatest caution; now I am well and 
active and my general health is good. I 
believe Paine’s Celery Compound will do all 
that is claimed jfor it.” 

Itching, Torturing, 

Distressing, Disfigur- 
ing Skin Diseases, 
there is nothing gives such 
quick relief and promotes such 
rapid healing as this wonder- 
ful Ointment. 
GEO. LEE, MaxsrieLp, ONT, 

pays he waa troubled with Eczema 
on the handeso bad that he could 
not work. He had doctors treat 
ing him, and tried all the remedies 
he heard of, but of no avail, At 
night the itching was so severe 
he could not sleep. Dr. Chase's 
Ointment being recommended to 
him he tried it, and one box com- 2 
letely cured him. He wouldn't 

Pegrudge $50 for the benefit he 
received, 

Price, 60 cents, Sold by all dealers, or 
Edmanson, Liates & Co., 3 

Toronto, Ont. 

Circumlocutions. 

Necessity is the mother of invention and 
the hungry Frenchman told about in a biog- 
raphy recently published in England illustrat- 

es the old adage anew. 

He was in an English restaurant and want- 

ed eggs for breakfast but had forgotten the 

English word. So he got around the difficulty 
in the following way. 

‘Vaiterre, vat is dot vaiking in de yard” 

‘A cock sir.’ 

‘Ah! And vot you call de cock’s vife” 

’ 

‘The hen sir.” 

‘And vot you call de shildrens of de cock 

and his vife?” 

‘Chickens sir.’ 

‘But vot you call de shickens before dey 
are shicken? 

Kggs sir, 

Bring me two.’ 

HELPLESS FOR SIX MONTHS. 

Rheumatism Held Him in Chains— Suffered 

Untold Torture—The Great South Ameri- 

can Rheumatic Cure Waged War and Won 

a Complete Victory—Relief in a Few 

Hours. 

“I have been a great sufferer from rheu- 

matism. [I was completely helpless for over 
six months. I tried all kinds of remedies 
but got no rehef. Having noticed strong 
testimonials published of the cures effected 
by South American Rheumatic Cure I ob- 
tained a bottle of it, and received relief from 
pain from the first dose, and in an incredibly 
short time I was entirely freed frcm my 
sufferings.” James K. Cole, Almonte, Ont. 
—~Sold by Garden Bros. 

From Woman's Point of View. 

“[ had the significence of what is in a 

name explained to me the other day.” said 

a friend to a Toledo Blade writer. *‘‘Shake- 

speare was not right in his conclusion. 1 
was in a ladies’ tailoring establishment and a 

lady came in and said: ‘Mr. 
you forgot to put your name in the back of 

my jacket when you made those alterations.’ 
‘Yes, I did,’ responded the man; ‘1 will have 

it put in now.” The lady went away happy, 
tor she did not pay for style or fit. She had 
paid for that cabalistic word on the back of 

the collar of her coat, and without it the rose 

was without odor.” 
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We make to order all kinds of 

Ladies’ Coats, Capes, Ulsters, 

Mackintoshes Outside 

Wraps, in the Latest Styles, 

and Perfect Fit guaranteed. 

and 

We make to order Ladies’ 

Gaiters of all kinds to - 

match costume. Ladies 

can furnish own cloth if 

they wish. Give us a 

call and get prices. 

Hanson & Grady 
Merchant Tailors, 

HOULTON, . MAINE. 
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(hristmas [Jovelties! 
We have in stock the largest and best assortment of Xmas 

Presents that have ever been offered in this town. Just take 

the trouble to come and investigate and you will be well re- 
paid. We have a fine assortment of 

BANQUET, TABLE, ~- 
HANGING & PIANO _~ 

RANGING IN PRICE FROM 40C. TO $15.00. 
New We have several Finishes in 

Bronze Ornaments, 
And have also added a New [.ine of 

UL (FILLASS. 
We have a fine line of Buckhorn and Ivory 

Handle Carvers, and Ivory Handle and Silver Plated 
Knives and Forks. Also Genuine Acme and Wood 
Top Skates. Come early and make your selection 

betore tlie choicest articles are sold, 

W. F. DIBBLEE & SON. 
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Seve a Penny and Lose a Dollar. 
A tempting price hooks many a fish, 

jut the fish alwavs suffers for it. 

The Double Maturity Policy of the 

Manufacturers’ Life insurance Co. 

Is worth its cost because it guarantees More Roserve Value. Profits can be 

used to shorten the period and make policy payable whenever the Reserve 

and the Surplus amount to the sum assured You cannot obtain this policy 

OUT FOR IT 

Head Office, Toronto, 4 14 

J. F. JUNKIN, General Manager 

For further particulars enquire of GEO, 

Woodstock, N. B. 

BETTER THAN A BANK 
After July 1st, ’97, the Government Saving Banks of the 
Dominion will reduce the rate of Interest on deposits to 3 
per c.—Yon 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-forfeitnre provisions of the 
Policy admit of paid-up and extended Insorance after two 

years and a Cash Value or a loan after 5 years. 

in any other company. LOOK 

LACHANCE, 
Supt. of French Dept. 

ANDERSON, District Agent, 

D. F. MERRITT, Agent. G. W. PARKER, Gen. Agent. 
G. A. TAYLOR, Merchants’ Bank, Special Agent. 

VY AAA AAADDL GADD DY 

If It Rained Rubbers 
It would not be hard to have a pair when needed. However, as nature has ordered 
it otherwise the best thing to do is to make a selection from our large and well-as- 
sorted stock. Every pair bought here saves somebody from the doctor. Damp feet 
and colds have more than a bowing acquaintance. 

10. Quality and price cannot meet with your approval. 

J. FRED. DICKINSON, Corner CONNELL and MAIN STREETS, 
—WOODSTOCK, N. B.—m— 

We have every shape and style: 
from low to high Rubber Boots and every size from the 2-year-old tot, to Men's No.. 


