
TELE DISPATCOR. 

WHEN HE HAD LA GRIPPE. 

His head was tied up in a shawl, 

His noble nose was red. 

He thought that he was dying. bul 

Our friend wa far from dead. 

I do not wish to be unkind 

Yes—he was dying—in his mind. 

* * ¥ \ 

He hath La Grippe!—about his feet 

Hot water bottles rest; 

He hath a mustard plaster neat 
Upon his manly chest. 

He thinks, poor chap, that he is gone, 

And this is how he “carries on” 

* * * 

“I'm done for this time sure; 
I know ['m past all cure. 

Them doctors don’t do a ting to me, 

I'll ha post mortem, then they'll see! 

An’ y ny insides do unfold 
They’ wow whether ‘it’s only a bad cold 

The fc in the house are far too phant, 

Th'd I've got would kill a giant, 
A ca man-—a man of stone 
They hear me when I groan. 

It'd t rod ofssteel to rule em, 

Th .-robin doctors fool ‘em, 
I want desprit remedies—-strong ; 

It’s a put-up job—that’s what’s wrong. 
What treatment do I get—it’s cruel 
Joneset tea and a bowl of gruel, 
"Round me head is gran’mother’s shawl, 
Used to wrap babies in—hear’m bawl? 
A mustard plaster— Queen Anne pill. 
An’ me so awfully—awfully ill! 
They say, ‘Oh, you'll be all right soon.” 
I'll be in—ahem! before noon; 
Jut what do they care! hear me groan, 
Dyin’ like a dog here all ‘lone. 
With not a soul beside my cot, 
To catch my dying breath—-great Scot! 
I wish me breath was strong and free 
An’ robust like it uster be, 
1'd [enter nurse]—* What's that you said ?’ 
‘Gone just three minutes!!!’—silence jade! 
Three hours! three years!!-three thousand years!!! 
Approaching death has caused these tears. 

‘Do 1 want anv soun!” Woman! 

Gim V( 

As | in death’s dark portal stoop, 

Is’t a time, jade, to gobble soup? 

when ver at 

* * x 

t «ome one else round here stid uy 

gruel, that'll get rid uv me 
No, you wouldn’t save me from kingdom c 
By giving me a decent swig uv rum; 
Smith called, did he, what diddy want to kn 
*If my cold was better? Oh, woe, woe, woe! 
Dying of fifty diseases all told, 
An’ folks think I've omly got a bad cold, 
When I in Death’s cold clasp am firmly locked; 
Won't this here household be supremely shocle 

“Yon war 

Oh, they'll be sorry, sorry, sorry, then, 
Fer me, the most neglected man ‘mong me 

Death dews I feel upon my forhead da 
No. 1 don’t want any gruel—git out uv here 
Er I'll hit ye with the lamp!” 

Char AAUAI. 
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THEIR WEDDING TRIP. 

“Then you musn’t call me Popsy.” 
“And you musn’t call me Footles.” 

“Of course not. Why, they'd find us out 

once, Yootles, dear.” 

“To be sure—I say, Popsy, darling,” 
“My own Footles, what is it?” 

“You must be on your dignity, you know. 

at 

Try to feel as if we'd been married half a | 

century. 

“Footles, dear! just think of half a een- 

tury of kisses!” 

The idea much for both of us. 

Articulate speech was suspended, and for the 

next five minutes nothing was audible save 

series of sounds like the clicking of billiard 

balls—still we were not playing billiards. 
I think, and Iithel thinks, that there is no 

spectacle on earth so foolish as a newly mar- 
ried couple; so we determined not to give 

ourselves away if we could help it. We saw 
the first couple in such circumstances who 

We are noth- 

was too 

ever thonght of such a thing. 

ing if not original. That is how 
christen each other Popsy and Footles. 

we came to 

We 

invented these names ourselves. 

Well the ceremony was over, congra‘ula- 

tions had been. lavished upon us, telegrams 
had come showering in like autumn leaves, 

the bride’s health had been drunk, and I had 

responded in a short, but appropriate speech; 

which also was original. 1 said: 

“Ladies and Gentlemen—On behalf of my 

wife and myself (very firmly—loud applause) 

[ beg to thank you most ..eartily for the 
kind way in drunk the 

health —er—of my wife and myself (Applause, 

followed by pause of breathless expectation) 

vou have 
oJ which 

We are both extremely grateful to you for— 

er—the —er—kind and graceful way in which 

you have (quickly aud with decision) re- 

sponded to this toast (with emotion.) 1 trust 

I shall always do my duty (sympathetical mur- 

mur; one old lady, feeling hysterical accident- 
ly drank off a glass of champaigne belonging 
to some one else) in the new sphere upon 

which we have entered today (father-in-law, 

approvingly: ‘Very good, very good!”) which 

is the happiest day of wy life. (Appiause.) 

Ladies and gentlemen, again I thank you 

(very earnestly) from my heart, for your good 
wishes, in the name of my wife and myself.” 

(Loud Applause. The old lady so overcome 

that she makes the same mistake again). 

Then we went off to change onr clothes; 

and presently, amid a confusion of hand. 

shaking, kissing, showers of rice and tears, 

we got somehow down the staircase, and 

across the red cloth on the pavement, between 

two rows of errand boys and nursery maids, 

and so nto the carriage and off to the station. 
We observed to each other that it was like a 

dream, and we didn't believe that we were 

really married, and made one or two more 

remarks of a similar character, which nobody 
before ever thought of making under such 

eircumstances, and then I said: 
“Now, my dear Ethel, let us pull ourselves 

“together and be serious; remember our coo- 

tract.” » 

“Yes, Footles, dear I'll be serious. Look 

at all those boys running by the side of the 

carriage.” 

“So they are,” said I uneasily. 

der what their doing that for?” 
“It’s very funny, isn’t it’ 

They'll soon get tired.” 
jut they didn’t. One gentlemen in a long- 

tailed coat persisted in turning cart-wheels 

“1 won- 

Never mind. 

alongside of us the whole distance. It seew- 

ed very odd. 

The carriage stopped and a porter opened 

the door. He grinned. I never saw a porter 

grin before. 
Fithel 

Whe re 

I handed 

in the most off-handed way I could. 

door when we got out. out 

upon the acrobat in the long coat, who wasn | 

| little red in the face from his peculiar metho 

| of locomotion, observed in stentorian t 

Eh, guv-nor be koind to er. 

I withered him with a glance, and 1 ex 

pect he has never been well since. Dat 

d?] 

| the twittering of the birds. 

would you believe it, that ass of a coa 

had forgotten to take the knot of whit 

| ribbon off his whip! 

Raddington station is somewhat 

place, but every one seemed to spot us, 

People came and looked at our luggage 

walked off sniggering, and that, of course, 

was through Ethel’s new dressing bag. She 

said it was my new gladstone, and the ticket 
collector said, “Goring, sir,” and clipped our 

The guard ob 

served ‘compartment reserved, sir?’ 

ut the lugea 

Ww hispered, 

‘gl 

tickets with a knowing air. 

us 

dil the Jy 

Something | i \ dd 

old hie HS ade a piel 101 \ i \ 

that fashion of throwing rice 1s ridicu 

the extreme. 

We are sociable people,and we like to « 

taken back when, as we were entering the 

in company. were therefore. decide 

All the boys were around the 

coffee room, not unconscious of our striking | 

appearance, and not unwilling to be admired, | 

we were promptly stopped by the head waiter 
and informed that dinner was laid for us in 
our private room. 

“Thought, you'd prefer to be alone, sir, 

said he, krowingly. T believe the brute 
winked. It's impossible to argue with a 

” 

head waiter, and wih a longing look at the | 
| lowed to join the festive board, and even the crowded room, we went off to our ‘‘private 

room.” We said nothing for 10 minutes with 

two wretches of waiters watching us like 

lynxes, and then Ethel must need remark, 

with a sigh: 
“I do hope they'll be careful in packing 

the presents.” 
I frowned at her, and shook my head. But 

I said: 

**You mean our presents to Tom and Mary, 

I didn’t lose my presence of mind. 

I suppose!” 
Saved that time. But Ethel has so little 
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this select and distinguished little coterie 1s 

to dine together eight times a year. On the 
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l es,” and “‘*snuft.” tact. 1 passed her the mustard, and she 

said: ‘‘No, thank you; 1 never eat mus- | 

tard.” 

['m sure oue of the waiters noticed it. 

I quite thought we had done with rice for 

that day. Nothing of the sort. When we 

retired we had to spend three-quarters of an 

hour in picking it up off the floor. It is a 
shame to waste the materials for a good pud- 

fashion. ding 1 this wanton However, we 

| Now it 1s over a guinea. 
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picked it all up and threw it out of the win- | 
dow. We were awakered next morning by 

It is a poetic 

way of being called on a summer morn, but 4 

a. m. is just a trifle early, as the noise in- 

stead of diminishing rather increased, I got 
out of bed and went to the window. The 

early bird was there in full force. Our rfce 
again, of course. I wished 1 had a Maxim 

gun with me. 
Next evening ~e dined in the coffee room. 

Everybody had shunned us all day, and we 
felt a bit lonesome. But Ethel is so impru- 
dent. I had stipulated that we were not to 
use our pet names in public. Well, now, 

what does she do but say: 

“Why didn’t you write home, Foo ¢ 
I stopped her just in time. But there was 

an old lady at the table next to us, and this 

is what I overheard her say next morning: 
I call it perfectly shocking. Just on their 

wedding tour, and she called him a fool be- 
fore they had been married 48 hours. Well, 
judging by his looks IT should say smal! 

blame to her.” 
We have given up dissembling. It's too 

‘trying. — Arthur McArthur in St. James’ 

Budget. 

SHILOH'S CURE 1s sold on a guarantee. It 
cures Incipient Consumption. It is the best Cough 
Cure. Only one cent a dose, 25c., dc. and $1.00. 
For sale by Garden Bros. 
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Sir Richard Quain (president). 

OLDEST CLUB IN LONDON. 

His Royal Righness the Prince of Wales 

Hspecially Honored An Invitation 

to Dinner. 

The oldest clubin L "nl lon, and one of whose 

WFO aware, has just been onle Pe existance few p 

celebrating the Queen’s Divmond Jubilee and 
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thought of. ['itle too, have o gun to be 

looked forward to as possible by a distinguish- 

last Monday of every month from October to 

May the 22 weet, and with solemn festivities | 

celebrated old times, and, maybe, discuss the 

dismal fact that the world is growing so in- 

Till this 

common non-medical persons had been 

week no 

al- 

considerately healthy. 

| . . 

| dinner to the Prince was kept a great secret. 

But the old books contain records of the cen- 

tury and a half of dining, and many of the 

quaint entries tell indirectly of the good old | 

times our grandfathers’ doctors used to have, 

The bill of the dinner on each occasion is 

carefully entered, and not a few afford a 

curious contrast to the ways of modern days. 

Some of the bills, for instance, contain charg- 

es for ‘*beer” (also ‘‘strong beer”), clay pipes 

(clearly churchwardeus), *‘tobacco,” “‘match- 

the 

In 

those old tunes it was only 7s. Gd. a head. 

But the difference in 

cost of the dinner is even more striking. 

The books are also 

very interesting from the fact that they con- 

tain autographs of all the most prominent 

physicians for the last five or six ¢enerations. 

In early days the place of meeting was at the 

Old Thatched Tavern St. 
Now the dinners are held at the Old Burling- 

ton Hotel. 

in James street. 

Among the present members are 
Sir Douglas 

Powell, Sir John Williams, Sir W. Priestly, 
Sir W. Roberts, Sir Dyce Duckworth, Sir 
Joseph Fayrer, Doctors Blandford (treasurer), 
Ogle, Dickinson, Duckworth, Brodie, Live- 
ing, Whipham,Pye-Swith, Sovthey, Latham 
and Church. 

> 

“Success is the reward of werits’” cot of as- | 
sumption. Popular appreciation is what 
tells in the long run. For fifty years, people 
have been using Ayer’s Sarsaparilla, and to- 
day it is the blood-purifier most in favor with 
the public. Ayet’s Sarsaparilla cures. 

An exchange announces on the death of a 
lady, that ‘‘she lived fifty years with her 
husband and died in confident hope of a 
better life.” 
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» ayers Cherry 
Pectoral 
“Get it honest il 

but — get it.” 
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you can, 

It cures all coughs and 

colds. 

Well Made, 
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| Mactaquacy, York Co., N.B., April 29, 1895. | Whitney, Northesk, N. 3. Mur. 1, 1895. 
“| Messrs. Small & Fisher, Woodstock: Small & Fisher, Woodstoc! 

Gentlemen,—Having used one of your | Dear Sirs,—I have been using your 
Threshing Machines for a number of years, | Thresher for six years, and it has given per- 

| T can say that it did the work to my entire | fect satisfsction. 1 consider your Machine 
| the best in the Maritime Provinces, as it is 
so easy on the horses, cleans well and feeds 
very easily. I can recommend it to the pub- 
lic as being first class. 

Yours truly, Davio WHITNEY, 

North Tay, N. B., March 11th, 1896. 
* Small & Fisher, Woodstocl:. 

Sirs,——We have run one of your Threshers 

| satisfaction. It 18 not only easy on horses, 
but does not waste any grain and cleans well, 

| and always took the lead wherever T worked 
I threshed 10,000 a year for 4 years and it 

| did not cost me fifty cents for repairs. 
Yours truly, Wu. GRAHAM. 

Scotch Settlement. 
Tracey’s Mills, N. FP 

< v/ / for the 1 ist five Ars, and 1t Fives vood 

¢ that the | PIAA | 
vesnin nIng, 

r and Sawing Machine is ti Tp. and - that vine dave not I si S17) ] ¥ 

(3 WW NT i 

or Prices and Terms call on or 
write f 

NTT AW 
at mais 

9 PN [3 Hed? © 

a a { 

> 
4 

lewd PUNGS, 
SLEIGHS, 

ROB 
| Well Trimmed, Well 

| Well Finished Throughout. 

17 FULLY WARRANTED. 
Our line is for sale by <p. 

A. D. CLARK, Florenceville, 

M. A. SMITH, Bath, 

J. F. TWEEDALE, Perth, 

D. B. HOPKINS, Aroostook Junction, 

GEO. H. WEST, Grand Falls. 

BALMAIN BROS, 
Woodstock, N. B. 

Nov. 25, "96. 
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adverse eriticisms by the older merchants of ti community. but 
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better stock to select from. We respect 

uance of your esteemed favors. 

We trust you will read our ad in this paper 

always remember that in Hartland we are headquarters for 

kinds of Hardwaie. 
Buy Wire Nails of us and save money. 

SELLA WW & DIBEBEIL.EIEI, 
| d HARTLAND, N. 

eC) Week, 

0 
2 
2
%
 
2
2
%
 %
 
2
%
 Y
 

Books and Fancy Goods 

At Everett's Bookstore! 

Books, Bibles, Annuals, Toy Books, Toys, Dolls, Ornaments, 

Cups and Saucers, Pocket Books, Cand (ases, Work Boxes, Jew- 

ell Boxes. ®&& Come and see what you can get for little cash. 

WW. HE. EVERETT. 
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