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THE DISPATCH 
— 

% Just Like a Woman. 

“Household Words.” 

Robert Bagshaw stepped out of the office 

of “Flotsam,” the illustrated monthly maga- 

zine, wish quite a jaunty air. His literary 

genius was at last becoming recognized, and 

now there was an opportunity for him to 

place his feet firmly on the rungs of the 

ladder that led to success. He had had a 

long struggle. His verses, stories and mis- 

cellaneous articles had helped to swell the 

editorial letter-bag of every journal and 

magazine in London, bat, like a certain far- 

framed feline, they came back with a regular- 

ity that was maddening. Just enough were 

accepted to enable him to keep body and soul 

soul together, and a roof above his head—it 

was IE a roof, for his room was always 

the one nearest the sky. 
His style in writing was not as excellent as 

he thought, but in a lucky moment he had 

tried his hand at short historical romances 

dealing with the periods of the Tudors and 

Plantagenets. He managed to put a deal of 

vigor’ into his fights and quarrels, and they 

were a decided success, He had made such 

progress that now the editor of “Flotsam” 

was considering the desirability of commis- 

sioning him to write a whole series of stories, 

each complete in itself, dealing with the suec- 

cessive adventures of the same hero. 

Nothing was settled, but Bagshaw strolled 

gaily into St. James’ Park, confident and 

determined to seize opportunity by the fore- 

lock, and hold on like grim death. He 

walked along, meditating on his future great- 

ness, and seeking inspirations that should 

place his stories far above those of Scott and 

Dumas. A sudden salutation awoke him. 
“Good morning, Mr. Bagshaw.” 

“Florrie—Miss Fardell—good morning.” | 
There was a moment's pause, and he 

suggested they should sit down on one of the 

benches. 

“You still remember me, then ?” she said, 

smiling, as she took the hint and the end of 

the seat. 
“Yes. Shall I ever forget?” he returned, 

noting as he spoke that she was as pretty us 

ever, and her dress rather smarter than he 

remembered it of old, though reat it had 

always been. 

“TI don’t know; a lot may happen in a 

year, mayn’t it ? I hear you are getting quite 

famous.” 
“Hardly famous,” he said, laughing, with 

a sudden change of tone, ‘‘Besides I am 

really not doing much better than I used to.” 
A year ago he had told this girl he loved 

her. She was well-educated and had sympa- 

thized with his work. He said, truly enough, 

that he was too poor to become engaged, but 

he had vowed that when his talent was at 

last recognized he would come and claim her 

for his wife; she was the summit of his de- 

sires, the goal of his ambition. Then he had 

moved into cheaper lodgings, ani they had 

drifted apart. A few letters; then gradual 

silence. The magic of her eyes was gone, 

and his mind was filled with other things. 

Doubtless he could marry now, and here she 

was, the same as of old. In that last letter 

he had bidden her watch his career and await 

his return, yet—— 

“I often see your name in the papers,” 

she remarked. ‘I think you write better— 

more confidently than you used to.” 

“Success—even a little—engenders con- 

fidence, but the life is very, very hard, Flo,” 

was his cautious reply. What shoull he say? 

Shouid he offer marriage,as he had promised ? 

She was wonderfully pretty and no doubt as 

fond of him as ever. He liked her and 

always had, but—ah! the mighty but!— 

could not a writer with his prospects aspire 

to something better than the good-looking 

daughter of a poor bank clerk ? She would 

doubtless spend her life cheerfully and 

thankfully, trying to help him in his, but did 

he not owe something to himself? - Must he 

not show more respect to his genius and the 

chances i* was bound to bring him ? 
“I suppose you will soon be thinking of 

getting married ?” she asked, looking steadily 

into his eyes. 
“Oh, she’s Wbyging me on! She means 

to tie me to my old folly,” he groaned, in- 

wardly, with a sinking heart. ‘No, ‘‘Florrie,” 

he said aloud. “I shall not be able to dream 

of anything of that sort for years, and I'm 

not sure that authors ought to marry av all.” 

“But you used to say differently,” she 

persisted. 
“No; one’s life ought to be given to one’s 

art.” 

“But don’t you remember telling me that 

a sweet wife w perpetual inspiration ?” 

There was a queer little smile on her lips 

as she spoke, but he never saw it. He was 

busy prodding the gravel with his umbrella 

‘and wondering how he could escape. It was 

only too plain what her meaning was. She 

knew he was succeeding and now she wanted 

to corner him and make him repeat the fervid 

vows of affection she had listened to, though 

never fully accepted, in his humble days. 

w that he was prosperous —oh, how like a 

woman | But there was one way of cutting 

e Gordian knot. 
We all say silly things in our youth; 

we've only to be thankful we don'v always do 

lem,” he remarked, rising to his feet and 

holding out his hand, “I've got a special 

appointment, Flo, this morning, but I'm glad 

to have seen you; I hope we'll meet again, 

soon. Good-bye.” 
When the editor of “Flotsam” returned 

to his house that evening, he and his young 
wife sat on the sofa together like two big 
happy children. He told her, as was his 
wont, the principal events of his busy day. 
“Ani I had another chat with Bagshaw, 

darling, about his series of stories. An old 

admirer of yours, isn’t he ?” 
“I don’t know,” said his three-months’ 

bride, thoughtfully; *‘he found me very use- 

ful to practise his love scenes with, I think.” 

“Very useful |” said the eminent author- 
editor, kissing her, *‘So useful that I never 

mean to leave off practising.” 
“But are you going to accept his stories ?” 

asked Flo, blushing prettily. ; 
“I don’t think so, dear. I've come to the 

conclusion he’s not quite good enough.” 
“Oh, do have them, Fred—just six,for my 

sake—and auld lang syne.” 

“How like a woman,” he said, smiling in- 

dulgently, for he knew her too well to be 
jealous. ‘*‘And shall T ask him to dinner 
that he may thank his benefactress himself?” 

“No, dear, I don’t want him to know who 

it is, but please let me have my way and give 

him this one chance.” 

And she had it— jost like a woman ! 

ANOTHER CASE 
New Brunswick is being Cleared of 

Backache by Dodd's Kidney 

Pills. 

| 

Zealand Man Reported Cured—-All over 

the Province the good work goes on- 

Dodd's Kidney Pills are Con- 

quering Everywhere. 

ZeAarLanp, N. B., Dec. 11.—Since the days 
when St. Patrick banished reptiles out of 
Ireland nothing has been seen like the whole- 

sale operations of a certain remedy in this 
Province. It has banished diseases in hun- 
dreds of districts, and is steadily increasing 
its influence and popularity. The medicine 
referred to is Dodd’s Kidney Pills, the great- 
est kidney remedy ever discovered. 

All kinds of Kidney Diseases are fleeing 
from New Brunswick before Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills. Bright's Disease and Diabetes, the 
two formerly invincible destroyers have lost 
their power the instant that Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills came on the scene. Backache is con- 
quered and flying from all parts of the 
Province. Last week it was reported routed 
in Antigonish, where H. M. Spears was 
rescued. Now it is Frank P. Mills in Zea- 
land. . 

Similarly the other forms and allies of 
Kidney Disease are being ousted—Rheuma- 
tism, Heart Disease, Dropsy, Lumbago, 
Sciatica, Urinary and Bladder Troubles, 
Women's Weakness and Blood impurities. 
Frank P. Mills, of Zealand, says about his 

case of Backache: —- 
“I tried everything I could think of to no 

purpose. I had given up hope of getting rid 
of my misery when I thought I would try 
once more. This time I boaght a box of 
Dodd’s Kidney Piils. I have only taken one 
box and feel like a new man. The lameness 
has all left my back and I think I am entirely 
cured and would recommend Dodd’s Kidney 
Pills to all persons suffering with like 
trouble.” 
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The Advantage of Nose-breathing. 

The reason why we should breathe through 
our nose is, says Dr. Andrew Wilson, in the 

Weekly Scotsman, not difficult to discover. 

Inside the nose cavaties there exist a couple 
of twisted bones. These are covered with 
mucous membrane, richly supplied with 
blood vessels. As the air passes over the 
membrane on its way to the lungs, it is 

warmed, and is thus better adapted for en- 

tering the lungs than cold air inhaled by the 
mouth. Hence in our nose we possess a 
kind of stove that warms the air on its way 

to our breathing organs, and this practice 
stands in direct contradiction to the usual 
method of inhaling air by the mouth. In 
this fact lies the secret of the value of nose- 
breathing, and I do not doubt that many of 

us would enjoy better health as regards the 
lungs and throat if we cultivated the habit to 
which I allude, The difticulty here is that 

man is a speaking animal, and has to open 
his mouth to give veut to articulate sounds. 

It is diferent with lower animals. An over- 

driven horse keeps his mouth shut. He 
breathes through bis nostrils and illustrates 
the natural mode of respiration. Bat it is 

possible for us to cultivate the habit to a 
greater extent than is represented among us; 
and so I advocate nose-breathing as a sen- 

sible process founded on a physiological 
principle sound in its essence because it is 
dictated to us by nature. 4 

Babies Tortured 
By flaming, itching eczema, find comfort and 

permanent cure in Dr. Chase's Ointment, a Rreps- 
ration which has a rccord of cures unparalleled in 

oy scald Ng an e's rach, and ai Thom, 
skin diseases, are id Daoplo [¢ by Dr. Chase's 
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Indiana's Growing Divorce industry. 
From The Chicago Record: In Indiana 

last year there were 3,483 divorces granted. 
During the same space of time the County 
Clerks issued 25,051 marriage licenses. This 
showed that out of every seven marriages 

there was one blank drawn, which the courts 
had seen fit to annul. This is a worse show- 
ing than that made for ‘he present year, 

ERYSIPELAS, 
This dangerous Blood Disease 
always cured by Burdock 

Blood Bitters, 

Most people are aware how 
serious a disease Erysipelas is. 
Can't rout it out of the system 
with ordinary remedies. 

Like other dangerous blood 
diseases, though, B.B.B. can 
cure it every time. 

Read what Rachel Patton, 

Cape Chin, Bruce Co., Ont., 
says. 

“J wish to state that I used Bur- 
dock Blood Bitters for Erysipelas in 
my face and gencral run down state 

of my health. 1 tried many rem- 
edies but all failed to cure. I then 
tried B.B.B. Two bottles nearly 
cured me and four bottles completely 
cured me.” 

when the average was but one in ten. There 

are storm centres, the worst is 

Marion Country, which includes Indianapolis. 

of which 

In that country the ratio is one divorce to 

every four marriages. The same ratio is found 

in Madison, and several other counties. In 

Fayette, a quiet agricultural community, 

there was but one divorce, and in Ohio Scott, 

Orange the 

almost clear. 

Of the total of 3,483 divorces, 

and Switzeriand records are 

2.0983 were 

issued to the wives, and 939 of the decrees 

693 

were divorced on the ground of abandonment. 

were issued on the ground of cruelty; 

Failure to provide was the ground of actions 

in 407 cases in which the decrees were grant- 

ed to wives. In 225 cases no other cause 

than drunkenness was given, and it is rather 

remarkable that in a majority of 

and also in abandonment, the husbands were 

the plaintiffs. Adultery was charged in 269 

cases, and 33 were on criminal conviction, 

In some counties in Indiana the divorce 

business has become as great as all other 

legal business combined. In Madison County’s 
two courts, for instance, there were 82 cases 

filed during September; of that number 52, 
or over one-half, were for divorce. 
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The Ills of Women 
Are usually the result of an exhausted nervous 

gystem which can be fully restored by the use of 
Dr. A. W. Chase's Nerve Food. Women made 
nervous and irritable by the wasting diseases 
which drain their system find new life, new vigor, 
new energy, in Dr. A. W. Chase's Nerve Food, the 
world’s greatest blood and nerve builder. 

IN OUR 

Dispensing epart ment 
we keep only the best and 

PUREST DRUGS! 
Dispensed by Qualified Assistants. 

You can rely on getting your 

Prescription put up 

Just Right 
AT 

CONNELL'S PHARMACY, 
Opposite Carlisle Hotel, Main Street, 

WOODSTOCK, N.B. 
THis book contains HO for 10 cents ua wud ten 

of the best humorous recitations, embracing the 
Negro, Yankee, Irish, and Dutch dialects, both in 
prose and verse, as well as humorous compositions 
of every kind and character. Sent postpaid for 10c. 
Johnston & mcFarlane, 71 Yonge St. Toronto, 

NOTICE: 
All persons indebted to the estate of the late 

Alexander Kearney of Northampton in the Coun- 

ty of Carleton, are requested to make immediate 

payment to the undersigned, or Louis E. Young, 

solicitor. All persons having lawful claims against 
the said estate are requested to present them duly 
attested, within three months. 
Dated at Woodstock, 25th Sept., 1899. 

4 Frances M. KEARNEY, 
" Administrix 
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NADIAN 
DACIFIC RY. 

Travel in Comfort 
+~——0ON THE—— 

PACIFIC EXPRESS. 
Lv. Halifax - - 7.00 a. m. Mo[Tu \W Th Fr Sa 

CA 

Lv. St. John - 4.10 p. m. Mo|Tu W Th Fr Sa 

a Montreal - 8.35 & m, Ta |W Th Fr Sa [Su 
Lv. Montreal - 9.45 a. m. Tu |W Th Fr Sa [Su 

Vancouver 12.30 p. m. Su IMo Tu'W Th Fr 

A TOURIST SLEEPER 

On above train every Thursday, from MON- 

TREAL and runs to SEATTLE, without change. 
Double berth rates from Montreal to imaper: 

$4.00; to Medicine Hat, $6.50; Calgary, 50; 
Vancouver and Seattle, $8.00. : 
For passage rates to all points in Canada, 

Western United States and to Japan, China, 
India, Hawaiian Islands, Australia and Manila 
and also for descriptive advertising matter and 

ite to 
cs pean A.J. HEATH, 

3) 

Ar. 

D.P. A.C. P. 
St. John, N. B. 
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NORTH AMERICAN LIFE ASSURANCE GO. 
Head Office, Toronto, Ont. 

President— JOHN L. BLAIKIE. 
Vice-Presidents—Hon. G. W. ALLAN and SIR LRANK SMITH. 

Progress, solidity and gain for policy holders characterized the operations of this 

sterling home Company for 1898. 

ITS MOST SUCCESSFUL YEAR. 

The following figures illustrate the gains made over 1897, its previous most successful year. 

Assets 
Cash Income 
Net Surplus 
Insurance in force 

‘“" 

“" 

increased $364,651.39 
8h,570.32 
45 917.33 

1,874,830.00 

now totalling $3,137,828.61 
ihe 785,130.81 

474,029.08 
20,595,708.00 

‘“ 

‘“" 

A policy in the North American is a safe and remunerative investment because 
the Company's financial position is unexcelled. 

L. GOLDMAN, Secretary. WM. McCABE, Managing Director. 

HUGH 8. WRIGHT, District Manager, Woodstock. 

CONFEDERATION LIFE 
ASSUGIATS ON. 

OF TCEWIIN XC). 

Histablished 1871. be Income $1,200,000. 
Policies Unconditional. Extended Insurance and 

Paid Up Policy after TEN years. 
Profits Unexcelled. 

Low Rates. 

WENDELL P. JONES, 
Special Agent. 

G. W. PARKER, 

Gen. Agent. 
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We give this beautiful knife 

all of beat quality tempered steel. 

for selling only six pac 
2 of Pens at ten cents each. These packages are attractivel 
lithographed, and each contains 18 assorted pens of superior quatiiss The 

knife is over three inches long closed, contains four blades, one a manicure file, 
« \ The handle is of mother of pearl, highly 

polished, with burnished bolsters and brass lining throughout. We ask no money in 
advance. Write usand we forward the pens, sell them, return the money, and as a reward for 
your work this beautiful knife will be sent you imamediately. Toledo Pen Co., Toronto 
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$100] McCLURE'S [{gct 
aves | MAGAZINE A COPY. 

A NOTABLE FEATURE 1900 

the |_ife of the Master 
By the Rev. JOHN WATSON, D. D. 

+ Author of “THE MIND OF THE MASTER,” BESIDE THE BONNIE BRIER BUSH,” ete. 

A Life of Christ by the Rev. Dr. John Watson (better known 

as Tan Maclaren) is a work that speaks sufficiently for itself. The 
work embodies all that is told in the sacred records, in a spirit un- 

failingly devout and reverential. 
it will be 

To add to the value of the work, 

Illustrated, largely in color, from pictures made 

in Palestine by Corwin Knapp Linson 

— OTHER FEATURES —— 
A Novel by - - . ANTHONY HOPE 

Frequent Contributions by RUDYARD KIPLING 

Short Stories by - - MARK TWAIN 

OTHER SHORT STORIES by such well known writers as 
Bret Harte, Cy Warman, Booth Tarkington, Shan F. Bullock, Tighe 
Hopkins, Robert Barr, Clinton Ross, W. A. Fraser. 

INTERESTING ARTICLES by Lieut. R. P. Hobson, Capt: 
Joshua Slocum, Hamlin Garland, R. S. Baker, Rev. C. T. Brady, Prof. 
E. S. Holden, Ex-Gov. G. S. Boutwell, and others. 

THE 8. S. McCLURE COMPANY 

200 East 25th Street, New York City, New York. 

This beautiful little ZF 
Lady's Watch forfg 
sel 3 doz. of 3 

eur full-sized Linen Doylies at z= 
10 cents each, Fine Boy's £88 
Watch for selling 2 doz. Latest AAS 
and prettiest designs; sell at sight. \& { 
No Money Required. Simply ow / 
write and we send Doylies post 
Sell them, return money, and we 
mail your watch free, Unsold Doylies 
veturnable. 

LINEN DOYLEY CO. 
DEPT. WD TORONTO 

The Hartford Grist Mill 

and Carding Mill 
Are Running Every Day. 

R. E. HOLYOKE, AGENT, 
Woodstock. 

Wool left in his care will re 
ceive prompt attention. 

We have the reputation of ma- 

king first-class work. 

L. S. R. LOCKHART. 
Hartford, Aug. 5, 1899, 

Tr 

Charles Parker, 
PAINTER, Etc., Ete. 

RICHMOND STREET, 
WOODSTOCK. 

House Painting, 
Decorating, 

Alabastine, 
Frescoing, 

Marbling, Gilding, 
All kinds of Exterior and Interior Work. 

TURNER & FIELDS. 
Orders left at W. F. Dibblee & Sons or at the 

Town Hall promptly attendedto.


