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THE DISPATCE

AFTER THE SMALL-AND-BARLY.

My lady sees her guests depart,
Agd erathes a sigh with thankful heart
To know that it is o’er.
Her well-kept house is almost wrecked,
But little else could she expect.
And Oh, ’twas such a bore !

The fragments of a shattered vase,

Some sadly mangled real old lace,
Almost compel a sob ;

While coffee stains on treasured rug

Persistent at her heart-strings tug
And cause her head to throb.

A macaroon on Wilton mashed,
Some Punch on her rare damask splashed —
Perpetual the stain ; .
And some one there has spilled an ice
Upon a book that knows no price—
Each glance around gives pain,

‘““Had =uch a lovely time, you know !” :
“So gla.! you came !” “What, must you go?
Ao ringing in her head.
One gro p of petty debts is paid,
Were ai. included? She’s afraid—
S lies awake in bed.
—Wood Levette Wilson,
—-
HUNTING WILD HOGS. ot

iangerous Adventure in the San Joaquin

River Bottoms.

For years past a select lot of knowing
hunters have been having exciting sport
knocking wild hogs in certain sections of the
San Joaquin river bottoms. It isn’t every
day, though, that the venturesome hunters
are almost killed by the cornered hogs. The
fate, however, nearly befell William Douglass
recently, says the San Francisco Call. [f
Jim Pope, with a trusty Winchester, hadn’t
been standing near by Douglas wouldn’t be
telling the exeiting story he does about the
olgF*‘tusker” that had

I'he country they hunted in is a wild and
densely covered with an almost impenetrable

him down in a rush.

tangle of vines, low brush and occasional

trees. All old residents along the lower San
Joaquin valley know just such territory along
the bottom lands, where the water overflows
in the spring. Hundreds of wild hogs inhabit
some of them.

It was in just such a jungle, near Lathrop,
where young Douglas went to bag some wild
hogs, and it was in this same jungle that
“Old Man” Tyler hid after killing Deputy
Sherriff Buzzel! on Thanksgiving eve, 1895,
To this wilderness of willows and underbrush
Williams and Schlagel fled last September
after attempting to wreck and rob the south-
bound New Orleans express.

Nearly every traveller in California knows
of Lathrop, in the banner wheat county of
this state, but very few of the passengers
who dine at the station daily know that less
than five miles away there is this wild spot,
where boar hunting can be followea that is
every bit as exciting as the famous hunts in
India.” There can be no ‘‘pig sticking,” to
be sure, for the hunter who wishes to bay a
wild porker in the San Joaquin underbrush
must rely on his rifle and enough nerve and
strength to carry him on hands and knees
beneath the network of vines and bushes.

The land thereabouts abounds in coons,
and coon hunting is a favorite pastime with
the sportsmen of San Joaquin county.
Occasionally when running down oune of those
ring-tailed despoilers of hen roosts, the
hunters run across one of the droves of wild
hogs that sometimes venture out into the
open places on the river bottom. The hunt-
ers, however, rarely venture into the thickets
on the old Trahern ranch and in the under
brush, where the wild hogs root out a living.
It is a dangerous venture unless one is pre-
pared to meet a roving, vicious old “‘tusker.”
Williams, the train wrecker, now serving a

life sentence in the Folsom state prison,

knew this wild section well, ana told the
authorities that be crawled all night long
through this tract on the evening of the
Morano hold-up. He was looking for a hid~
ing place, where it would take the officers
weeks to find him, and he was in just the
right kind of country to find such a place.
He might still be at large had not hunger and
curiosity forced him to leave the haunts of
the wild hogs.

““Those robbers will have plenty of hog
meat to keep them alive,” was what a num-
ber of old-timers said when they heard that
the train wreckers had taken to the brush.
This ig what fired hunters wit® a desire to
posgdea pair of wild boar’s tusks.

“Pope and I had heard,” said Douglas, in
telling his adventure, ‘‘that there were lots
of wild hogs in the underbrush near the
river. I heard this story when I first came
to the country, but paid no attention to it,
for whenever I had a chance to go hunting I
was after ducks or doves. After the news-
papers printed so much about that Williams
and gSchlagel affair, and told of the wild
m*y they were supposed to be in, I sug-
gested to Jim—that’s Pope—that we go.
down into it some day and see if we could
get one of those wild hoars. Jim is always
realy for anything of that kind, and has a
fine Winchester to help him out. I had uno
gun, so I borrow ed a shingle-barrelled maga
zine shotgun, like that crack shot of the
Reliance Club uses n breaking blue rock.
We fitted out for a three days’ stay, and
hired a skiff to go up as far as San Joaquin
City. 1 did not know much about the coun-

try, but Jim had lived in the country all his
life, and knew the lay of the land.

“When we reached San Joaquin City it
was early in the afternoon, and Jim enquired
if there were any woodchoppers’ camps near
by.

Just as soon as we learned in w hat

direction we could find ore, we started for it.
Maybs you don’t think it was work getting
there. That’s the toughest country I ever
expect to travel through. There is nothing
but tangled willows, blackberry vines, hazel
bushes and underbrush, and you have to
crawl on the ground or climb over it or cut
your way through. It was nearly night when
we reached the clearing where the wood-
chopper’s cabin is. No one would ever find
it1n fourteen years without proper directions.

““The woodchopper routed us out at four
o’clock next morning to get outside of some
coffee, bacon and a teal duck apiece. The
old chap made us eat a tremendous breakfast,
for, as he put it, ‘If you don’t feel full you'll
never have the sand to hunt long in that
brush.” We were mighty glad afterward
that we fed well, for when we struck the
brush we found that it took nearly an hour
to go a mile.

“It must have been nearly three hours
before wild hog.
Jim caught a glimpse of him in a bit of clear-
ing. We crawled through the tangled black-
berry vines in front and got a good view of
He was an old boar, just like the pic-
Near him was a sow
They were too

we got a sign of a

him,
tures you have seen.
and three fairly grown pigs.

far off for a good dead shot, so we moved |

about to get a little nearer. 1 went to the

left and Jim to the right.

“The old rascal must have scented us, for |

he Iifted his snout and started for the brush
directly in front of where I was standing. I
stepped out, and in the excitement shot too
The shot
never touched him, and he made straight for

soon, for he was over 75 yards off.

me.

“T did not think there was any danger, for

'Is Quite Easy when you Know

I knew all T had to do to get another and |

better shot was to pump another cartridge
into the magazine,
The cartridge stuck. T pumped it for ali I
was worth, but it would not budge.

“I was on one knee, using every muscle to
dislodge the shell, and the boar was coming
head on iike a limited express.

“T saw he’d reach me before T could jump
anywhere for safety, so 1 clubbed the gun
and made a smash at him. But I slipped on
the soggy ground, and he was at me when I
heard Jim’s Winchester crack.
looked as big as an elephant to me for an in-
stant. I'm sure that his tusks looked bigger
than a a mastodon’s.

“He was right over me, and one of his
tusks grazed my duck coat and Jim caught
him between the shoulders. T laid flat on
the ground, reaching for my knife, - as the
boar toppled over.

“That’s the closest shave I ever had.
Catch me fooling with those magazine shot-
guns any more. ‘Trombone,’ that’s what the
crack IXeliance man calls himself, may break
blue rocks with them, but I'll take a rifle and

a 44-calibre Colt’s beside when I go after |

wild hogs again.

What we should have had was a lot of
good dogs. Then there would have been a
pretty fight. I'll bet the old boar would
have made it warm for the best dogs in the
country.

“When Jim fired the boar fell directly
across my body, and I couldn’t get out from
under him till Jim ran up and helped to roll
him over. He did not look quite so big when
he was stretched out as he did when stand-
ing over me with his head ready for a gouge,

but he was a vicious-looking raseal just the |

same. We each have one of the big tusks as
souvenirs of that fight.

“On the way home we bowled over an-
other. An old sow and two pigs were root-
ing acorns under an oak. This time we had
a ‘cinch,” for we were right on them, and
while I put a load of buckshot into one of
pigs Jim caught the sow right under the left
shoulder. Then our troubles began again.
How to get them out through the brush was
the next question. We finally decided to
take the pig and let the old woodchopper
take the sow out if he wanted her.

“That night we had a feast in his cabin.
He dressed the pig, did the cooking and we
did the rest. 1 tell you, we were hungry.”

Several other hunters are contemplating a

dogs to see what sort of a fight one of the
big boars will make.

Oscar Marshall of the Stockton police force
is an old-time market hunter. He declares
that there are hundreds of wild hogs along

that portion of the San Joaquin west and
He hunted |

south of the railroad bridge.

there over twenty years ago, and at that
time it was a common thing for the market
hunters to knock over a wild hog wheu they
wanted fresh pork.
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HAILED DEATH WITH JOY.

Awful Heart Suffering Made 'Life a Burden
—Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart
Lifted the Load.

This is bat one of the thousand testimonies
which can be substantiated as to this great
heart cure. Mrs. Margaret Smith, of Brus-
sells, Ont., writes: “For over tvo years I
suffered intensely from acute form of heart
trouble. At times the distress was so great
I would have welcomed death with joy. I
took four bottles of Dr. Agnew’s Cure for
the Heart, and was completely cured. Re-
lief came within half an hour after the first
dose.”

The boar |
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+ STEVENS, Paisley, Ont,
“I cannot tell yon what a change one package of

wrought in me, I had a terrible
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friends had no hope that I would get better.
said it was no use sending for the Remedy ; but I had
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Consumption can be cured; surely and permanently
cured. Many cases are on record to prove this state-
ment. Many cases that were given up as hopeless by
eminent physicians have been cured by DR. STEVENS’
CANNABIS SATIVA REMEDV—nature’s specific for all ills
of the throat and lungs, o much faith do I placein
the efficacy of CANNABIS SaTIVA REMEDY; 80 positive
am I that it will cure Consumption, Catarrh, Asthma,
and all diseases of the throat and lungs, that I will send
a package sufficient for twelve days’ treatment abso-
lutely without cost, duty prepaid, to every sufferer who
will send me an accurate statement of his or her case.
I do not say that one package will effect a complete
cure, but believe so much ben-
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DRESSING WELL.

FaX t14

How to Do It.

There are to many women
about their home gowns. T,
are thrifty and economical heciise they
on from day to day a faded or din o < ol
skirt. Such women are neitlicr
nor wise; they are either misers or indiffer- |
ent to the feelings of their fannly and fri |
when they act thus.

At an expense of from ter
for one or two packages or
any woman can inake
skirts as good as new.  This kin.!
work is wisdom and true « conomy.

This spring taousands of wise and lh;l!"_\
women are using the Diamiond Dyes, giving |
new life to old and cast-off (diesses and cos-
tumes fitting them for anotlier sessons wenr

When you decide to dye, do not risk +ony

Y

RN AR IR REREY |
1

nas |

to twenty cents
Diamond Dyes
her faded Wits oF |

of ';Uilh |

materials with poor dyes or imitations of e
I)i-‘iln()lld Dyes; see that your Jdaealor [IRY ~ |
you the *‘Diamond” that work so exsily aii |
successfully.
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Why She Was 1

He sud(leuly stooped and kissed her—,
She looked she turned made him quatl,

But all that she said was: “Why didn’t
You let me remove my veil "

—-Phitadeiphia Inquirer,
: S i |
Catarrh of Ten Years’ Standing Cured by Dr.
Chase. |
I suffered from Catarrh for ten years and was |

treated by some of the best physicians in Canada.
I was recommended by Mr. (', Thompson, druggist,
Tilsonburg, to try Dr.” Chase’s Catarrh Cure, and
can state positively it cured my Catarrhal Sore
Throat.

“Cleanliness is Next to Godliness.”
A WELL-BRUSHED
Unbrushed. Come i
and see oar

Hair Brushes. Cloth Brush.s,
Tooth Brushes, Hat Bru-!
Nail Brushes, Whisks

Complexion Brushes, Flosh Brosiies

Prices_from 10c. o §$3 00

|

In speaking of these let us call your aticuiion |
to our full line of .

SPONGES.
&= Brush up with our Brush. ‘

CHAS. G. CONNELL, |

' Opp. Carlisle Hotel,
trip into the bottoms for a boar hunt, but ’
they intend to take along several good coon |

Main Street, Wao dstock. Dot

After the
Fifteenth

Of this month we will sell
for CASH ONLY. V¢ consell
to you cheaper than hefore,
under the old svstem. |

Just Now

We want to sell vou «
warm Horse Blanlct-at 20

per cent. below laxt
credit price.

{
{
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{
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monrh s |

ATHERTON 8195,

King Street,
Woodstock.

We have now a stock of

WOODEN FRAME and STEEL FRAME

WS

Made of the FINEST SPRING STEEL, 0IL TEMPERED.
Wooden Frame $9 00. Stee! Frame $8.00.

We manufacture a LEVER TOOTH HARROW. the Celebrated
SYRACUSE STEEL PLOW with z Steel or Chilled
Iron Mould Board.

CONNELL BROS.,

Woodstock, N. B.

EMnn or Woman is better than on Every.b()d_&f LOOk Towa,rd E&,Ster.

See 17 you will need a FULL DRESS SUIT or a NICE
BLACK 3-BUTTON CUT-AWAY FROCK SUIT to
wear at the Grand Ball to be held in this town Easter
Mnlul;l.\.' «‘\'t'lli“;_;‘. It will be the orandest success of the
season. (So are our cloths.)

Perhaps you would like a nice neat 3 or 4-Button Sack
Suit made in the Latest Style either in a nice piece of
Tweed or l“:lll('}' Worsted. We have some very neat
lines of eloths in stock which we are selling very rap-
idly.  Worsteds of every deseription, Nerges, Tweeds,
in the very. Latest Patterns, Fancy Worsteds, Trouser-
ings, Coatings and Fig. Vestings.  Kindly call and we

will try our best to please you.

PORTER & GIBSON,

Merchant Tallors,

Opera House Block, Queen Street. |

NEW SHEDS.

J;Jst Arrived :
A Fresh Supply of Long Lake Clover and
Timothy Seed. :
Nice Selection of D. M. Ferry’s and Steel
Briggs Co.'s Tlower and Garden Seeds.

C. M. SHERWOOD & ERO.

: WOODSTOCK.




