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THE DISPATCHS?®

LUCILLE.
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The commandant’s horse was being led up |

e ————
almost at the very same moment, above the

noise of the firing, T heard a piercing shriek.
I knew it was Lucille. In spite of the ex-
eruciating pain, I ran to her, feeling sick
| with apprehension.

She was on her back, writhing on the

" " X |
and down, he meanwhile smoking a eigaret, | . .4 in Ler agony tearing open her coat.

while he looked at a large plan which another |

officer was holding.
Suddenly there was a fiash on a hill about

(), my darling!” T cried, kneeling down
| beside her. ‘‘speak, speak, where is it?”

| .

' She tried to speak, but the bloody foam on

fifteen hundred metrcs from us, a dull re- | her lips showed that the bullet had passed
port, a whizzing, shrieking noise in the air, | throueh the lungs. With an effort she raised

as a shell passed over our heads and burst
in an orchard about one hundred metres in
our rear,
thougl, -'ne may hear it coming, it is imposs-
ible to know where it will fall—it may be at
or five hundred metres to the rear.

It 18 a peculiarity of a shell that,

your fo

“Thi~ is the beginning of the game,” re-
marke¢u a corporal of my company.

“Sacre bleu! they're getting the range a
little better,” said Lucille, her brizht eyes
glistening with excitewrent as a shell burst
without, however, doing

explosion — any

harm, as there was the wall between us.

The commandant had

horse. knowing that these shells were prob- |

He

sat motionless some little time, scanning the

ably to cover the advance agaiust us.

woods opposite with his field-glasses; then,
shutting them up with a snap, he put them
in their case and gave the order to “Fallin.”

Thouch we could see nothing, we took up |

yur posttion behind the wall.

Lucille was about twelve paces from me,
and I resolved, as soon as ever the attack
commenced. to get next to her. Just then
a shell came erashing into the wall not ten
yards ‘from me; all who cot ld threw them
selves flat on the ground, but two men were
killed by 1t

wounded, and a large breach was made in

1 ] !
: it otoht maor or lee
yvbon eieh 1 P

and
the wall.

““Why the deuce don’t our guns begin /"’
said Sergeant Largemont.

““All right,” said another; “‘there they go!’
as one of our shells fell the
roof ot a barn at the side f the farm, which

richt through
was half-way between us and the wood.

For some quarter of an hour we remained
passive while the artillery duel was being
carried on over our heads. It appeared to
me that we were getting the best of it; for,
although our guns were of smaller calibre,
and could hardly reach theirs still we suc-
ceeded in demolishing and finally setting fire
to the farm. The Germans had just com-
menced to evacuate it, when large reinforce-
ments issued from the woods.

“Now, mes enfants, the fun is going to be-
gin,” said the sergeant; ‘‘they don’t reckon
that,
mitrailleuse behind the wall on our right,
which up to that time we had not noticed.

on though,” and he pointed to a

The sappers commenced to knock down part
of the wall just in front of it.

Up to within five hundred metres the Ger-
mans, or rather Bavarians, had advanced in
columns,but now they broke into open order,

“rip-ping” of the bullets was continuous, but
l uckily most of them went over our heads.
Then we commenced firing.

“Steady, mes enfants!” said the old com-
mandant, behind us, as he rode slowly up
and down—*‘steady; fire low, and aim sure.”

In spite of the wall many of our men were
kit, and I turned almost faint as I thought
of the danger Lucille was running. Taking
advantage of the firing and confusion, I left
my place and got next to her.

“] am certain I have hit three,’

I said nothing, but continued firing, bring-
ing down a man almost every time. But, for
all the heavy fire, the Germans ¢ontinued to
advance. Then we heard for the first time
the welcome, mechanical growl peculiar to
the mitrailleuse. An officer on a brown horse,
who was leading them, was one of the first
to fall. Still they came on till they were
not more than a hundred metres from us.
Above the roar of the battle, and even growl
of the mitrailleuse, could be heard the shouts

their officers, the piteous cries of the
&\nded. the oaths and curses of the men.

But at last our fire was too strong. The
mitrailleuse seemed to mow them down.
They wavered, and finally broke.

““Ah, 1f we only had some cavalry!” said a
franc-tireur, wiping the perspiration from his
face.

Who gave the order I know not, but with
a cry of exultation our men scrambled over
the wall in pursuit.

*‘Don’t give the devils time to rally, or

!y qnarter, either,” said another franc-
tireur, who seemed more like a fiend than a
human being—though, as the Prussians in-
variably shot all franco-tireurs, there was
perhaps some reason for his hate.

I helped Lucille over the wall, and follow-
ed the others. KEvery now and again some
of our men would fall, as the Germans turn-
ed, fired, and retreated again.

The horse of the commaundant had been
hit, and the poor maddened beast got the bit
in his mouth and was tearing wildly towards
me.
waiting for the thanks of my commanding
ofticer, T hurried after Lucille, loading my
chassepot mechanically as I went. At that
instant I felt a sharp sting in my left leg just
above the kvee. I was aware I was hit, but

’

she said.

1 succeeded in stopping it, and hardly |

now mounted his |

 Paine’s

| herself on her elbow, the crimson blood rush-
| od in torrents from her mouth, and then,

with one convulsive tremor, she fell flat on
| her face, dead, as white and cold as the snow
around her. I could not realize it. I threw

myself on the corpse; on her white breast,

' through her open tunie, T saw, tied by a
piece of brown silk, the little silver locket I

| had given her.

| “Lucille! Lucille!” I cried, kissing her
marble torehead, *‘speak! speak! it is Henri,
your own Henri!” *

But the ecold lips did not move.

OUR WOMEN
AND GIRLS.

'Two Many are Broken Down,
Weak and Wretched.

‘olery  Compound is the
Great Life-giver for Al Whe
apg Siek and Ailing,

It Has Rescued Thousands and Made

Their Lives Happy.
The Marvellous Compound is Woman's
Best Friend.

JESSIE M. ROSS SAYS:
S COMPLETELY CURED BY
! WONDERFUL MEDICINE.”

“T WA

YOUI
WeLLs & Ricaarpson Co.,

Dear Sinsi—It affords me much pleasure
to testify to the great good that Paine’s
Jelery Compound has done for me. I was
completely run down in health and a victim
of female weakness, and after using three
bottles of your wonderful medicine I was

' completely cured. It is the best blood purifier
'T know of, and I recommend it to all who

are troubled as I was.
Yours very truly,
Jessie M. Ross, Quyon, P. Q.

A Few Worcrs to Girls.
Your every day toilet s a part of your
character. A girl who looks like a ‘‘fury” or

'a sloven in the morning is not to be trusted,
' however finely she may look in the evening.
and at the same time opened fire on us. The |

No matter how humble your room may be
there are zight things it should contain, viz:

' a mirror, washstand, soap, towel, comb, hair,

| nail and tooth brushes.

| mistake,

Those are just as
essential as your breakfast, before which you
should make good and free use of them.
Barents who fail to provide their children
with such apphances, not only make a great
but commt a sin of omission.
Look tidy in the morning, and after the
dinner work ie over, improve your toilet.
Make it a rule of your daily lite to ‘‘dress
up” for the afternoon. Your dress may, or

'need not be, anyching better than calico, but

with a ribbon, or some bit of ornament, you
have an air ot self-respect and satisfaction,
that invariably comes with being well dress-
ed. A girl with fine sensibilities cannot help
feeling embarrassed and awkward in a ragged
dirty dress, with hair unkempt, il a stranger
or neighbor comes in. Moreover, your self-
respect should demand the decent appareling
of your body. You should make it a point
to look as well as you can, even if you know
no one will see you but yourself.

HOW TO BE BEAUTIFUL

To be beautiful we must have pure blood
and a clear skin. Burpock Broop BITTERS
purifies the blood and makes the skin bright
and clear. It cures all skin and blood dis-
eases. Witness the following: ‘I had scrof-
ula on my face for some time, and could get
no relief until I tried B. B. B. One bottle
healed me and left no scars. It is the greatest
blood purifier in existence.”

Mary C. Berry, Toronto, Ont.

The Canadian Militia.

A London cable to a New York daily paper
says that in the event of trouble in the far
east the Canadian militia have an opportunity
of covering themselves with glory. The War
Department and the Admirality have be-
tween them drawn up a scheme whereby a
battalion of this militia will be hurried to
Hoog Kong from Vancouver the moment
war seems imminent. They would reach
China long before any force from England
could get there, and it is thought their co-
operation would boom the Imperial unity
idea. Presumably the views of the Dominion
Government had been ascertained before-
hana, and some steps have been taken to find
out whether the gallant militiamen would be

willing to follow glory to the cannon’s mouth.

BABY’S SKIN

Freed from all Eruptions,
Made Pure and White by

DR. CHASE'S OINTMENT.

e e

Mothers take a pride in having their
Infants’ skin of that delicate pink and
white—soft as velvet. When torturing and
disfiguring eruptions seize upon the little
body, they want a remedy that will not
disappoint nor fail. Time and again Dr.
Chase's Ointment has proven itself a
specific for all skin diseases to which
babies are peculiarly subject. :

MRS. CHAS. K. MOSS, of Berlin, Ont,,
had a little baby 6 months old, with itching
gores on her body. Dr. Chase’s Ointment
cured her when everything else failed.

Another mother who holds Dr. Chase’s
Ointment in high esteem is MRS. JAS.
BROWN, Molesworth, Ont. Her baby boy
was covered all over the face, sides and
hips with Eczema. The first application
of the Ointment stopped the itching, and
3 boxes effected a complete cure.

These are but samples of the hundreds
of mothers who are delighted with Dr.
Chase’s Ointment.

e e

Price, 60 Cents a Box.

Sold by all dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co.,
Toronto, Ont.

Cure for Grief.

A 14-year-old boy went into his mother’s
presence with one eye black, his lips swollen
and a rugged scratch across his cheek the
blood from which he had wiped off with his
shirt sleeve.

“Nicodemus!” cried the parent, as he
crawled in, ‘‘have you been fighting again’’

*‘No,” he sullenly grunted.

“Then what on earth ails your face’”

“Jim Green’s ma’s dead,” he replieu.

*“Well, suppose she is, what’s that to do
with your disfigured face?”

“T saw Jim just now,”
“an’ he looked awfully sad and lonely.”

“I didn’t know what to do to make him
happy again, an’ feeling sorry for him I just
went up an’ let him hit me five times.”

“Did it help him?” asked the mother.

“Help him?” echoed the boy in a surprised
tone. “‘Of course it did. Don’t you think
it'd make me feel better to whack a fellow
who had licked me every week for a year?’—
Pearson’s Weekly.

—_—_—————————

Yorkville Fire Station
Toronto, March 3rd, 1897.
Dear Sirs,—Having used Dr. Chase’s Pills for
Costiveness, 1 am very pleased to say that 1 con-
sider them superior to any pill I ever used, as
they have perfectly cured me of this trouble.
THOS.J. WALLACE, Fireman.

-
-

Correct Comment.

Rastus.—*‘Bredderin,” once mor [ 3ays to
yoh, ‘Put not your trust in kings.””

Sambo.—*‘Right yoh 1s, chile; aces are
better.”

-

His Ustﬁl Reward.

Uriah—*‘When I wuz ter town I went ter
see that feller who says he kin cure the ter-
baccer habit, an’ he gimme this here powder,
which he sez will make me smoke less.

Ruth—“It must be good, Uriah,—I've
seen a heap in the papers about that smoke-
less powder.”

A CODE OF SIGNALS

Nature has a code of signals—a listless step
aud tired, weary feeling are in the code.
They show that the system is ran down and
dragged out. Nature's medicine for this is
Milburu’s Heart and Nerve Pills—they bene-
fit the entire system, brace the nerves, and
brighten the brain, curing unervousness,
sleeplessness, weakness and palpitation of
the heart, etc.

~ FOR
THE
LADIES.

We make to order all kinds of
Ladies’ Coats, Capes, Ulsters,
Mackintoshes Outside
Wraps, in the Latest Styles,

and

and Perfect Fit guaranteed.
We make to order Ladies’
Gaiters of all kinds to
Ladies

can furnish own cloth if

match costume.

they wish. Give us a

call and get prices.

Hanson & Grady

Merchant Tailors,

HOULTON, . MAXNIE.

answered the boy.
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The Doubie Maturity Policy of the

Y beamawn’ § 1a B =
Manufacturers’ Life insurance Co.
Is worth its cost because 1t cuarant More Ros Value. Profits can be
'Hm d to .‘~!llllx n the ’i"'l':'n] and make policy pavab whenever the Reserve
‘.":f.-l I]H T\"\“"l’l“\ amount to ti S sSUreal L Ol 1l v obtain t! 1 “30‘}-
in any other company. LOOK OUT FOR IT

]!l‘fl(i ()”l(‘q 'IV(‘I'U]l’.lx | "\’ 'i\ ‘\"'.
J.F. JUNKIN, General Manager Supt. of Fre
' GEO. ANDERSON,

neh Dept

For further particulars enquir District Acent,

Woodstock, N. B.
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BETTER THAN A

After July 1st,’97, the Government Saving Banks of the
Dominion will reduce the rate of Interest on deposits 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 Insorance after two
years and a Cash Value or a loan after 5 vears.

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

VN

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. 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-
10. Quality and price cannot meet with your approval.

J. FRED. DICKINSON,

Corner CONNFLL and MAIN STREETS,
WOODSTOCK, N. B.
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