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I~ SHRIOUS ENOUGH. 
The war in South Africa is certainly no 

childrens play. It is no sham fight, The 
position of the British forces in the interior 

of Natal is most perilous, and those on the 
borders of Bechuanaland cannot by any 

stretzh of imagination be said to be in an 
enviable situation. Each hour brings some 

rews, so that at this present time of writing 
it would bo premature to be too pessimistic, 

but this it is safe to say, the war in South 

Africa will not be so one-sided as the war 
between the United States and Spain. The 

Boers are horn warriors. They have been 
surround®d by savages, and are always on 
call for the protection of their own lines and 
property. Naturally this keeps in them a 
war-like disposition. 

Just as our people from the frequency of 
elections, are all bora politicians, and as 

each youngster becomes a tory or a grit ac- 
cording to the views of his beloved parents, 
80 among the Boers, is every son of man a 
warrior bold. Then, they are fighting for, 
what at all events they think to be right. 

President Kruger is not the sensitive old 
gentleman that Lord Kimberly in the House 

of Lords appeared to regard him. He is not, 
as the Times says, ““an amiable and highly 
sensitive gentleman of the old school, but a 
shrewd peasant accustomed to the plainest of 
language, and utterly indifferent to the 

elaborate phrases, whieh in the case of more 

cultured intellects, sometimes weaken that 
grasp of realities whieh is his strength.” 

Kruger and Joubert are two strong men in 

their capacities of politician and soldier, and 
all the energy and ability that Buller can 
bring to bear will be required before they 
are crushed. 

There is a comical situation to the affair. 
The Boers would love toeapture Ceeil Rhodes, 
and what would not the British do to get 

The latter will be accomplished Oom Paul. 

of course. 

In the meantime there are complications 
in view which may mean the need of every 
able bodied soldier in Canada ‘‘in active 

service.” 
- 

Music and Culture. 

In the course of time the art of music has 
passed through curious vicissitudes. It has 

had as many ups and downs as its own melo- 
dies. At present, in America at least, 1t 
seems to be woving on an ascending scale, 

though it has by no means yet reached its 
point of proper rest. There still lingers in 
certain places a prejudice against music as a 
profession, though this feeling ia not nearly 

80 strong or so widespread as it was a quarter | 
At that time the average | 

man would almost as lief have encouraged | 

of a century ago. 

hisson’s entering the prize-ring for a liveli- 

hood, as going into the business of song, 
eomposition or music teaching. And many 
of the musicians most promment and most 

highly respected today can recall the bitter- 
ness of their early efforts to overcome paren- 
tai scruples. 

The reason for the improved estate of the 
musician is to be found in the bettered posi- 
tion of music. An immense evolution has 
raised the American pleasure and wisdom in 

music from a condition veritably primitive to 
a condition that rivals that of Germany and 
France. Americans already patronize far 

better music and listen to it with far more 
intelligence and discrimination than the Eng- 
lish, or any of the continental peoples, ex- 
cept Gerypduy and France, and possibly 1taly 
and Austria. In the past few years, too, 

music has taken on a new academic dignity 
and been given a high place among elective 
courses of the better universities. But here 
is the rub: The divine (and, at the same 
time, the scientific) art is now taught only to 
such as are already strongly inclined by 
temperament to pursue it. It should be 
made one of the required studies in all the 
higher courses. In those earlier schools that 
aim to prepge one only with the rudiments 
of business necessity—reading, riticg and 

'rithmetic—it would be rather a waste of 

valuable time to introduce the study of fine 
art. But in the high schools and colleges, 
where one is supposel to be given a peep at 

the quality of culture, some instruction in 

music is vital. 
In the first place the elements of musical 

Theory are so exact and so mechanical that 

~ they could well supplant some of the courses 
in higher mathematics which are no better as 
mental discipline and are infinitely less likely 

to be of use in later life. A knowledge of 
calculus, or even trigonometry or geometry, 
is not of any substantial use to one graduate 
out of a hunred. But, every day, one’s 
musical instincts are called into play, and if 

~ they are rude and untrained, so much the un- 

luckier, so much the less educated, and so 

much the less happy the listener 1s proved. 

All college graduates know the difference 
between an epic poem and a novel; how 

many of them can distinguish between a 
symphony and a sonata? A brief initiation 
into music would be a very easy course to 
arrange, a very pleasant course to study, and 

oue of applicability throughout a lifetime 
and perhaps, after that, in the realm where 
the harps are of gold, a final symbol of glory 
and blessedr.ess. In the lofty days of Socrates, 

a knowledge of music was instilled into the 

minds of such of the youth as studied any- 
thing at all. In the thirteenth century, when 

our mother country was a home of the best 
of the world’s music, at the festivals, as 

Sir Francis Palgrave writes, ‘‘the harp 
passed from hand to hand, and whoever 
could not show himself possessed of talent 
for music, was counted unworthy of being 

received in good society.” 
Ichabod ! Ichabod ! 

. 

The Capture and Death of Cetywayo. 

Writing of “The fall of Cetywayo” in the 

November ‘Canadian Magazine,” Mr. E. B. 
Biggar tells many interesting stories. The 

following is his deseription of the search for 
the Zulu chief after his forces had been scat- 
tered. 
At last, scouring in the bush, they came 

suddenly on a woman who was so badly 
frightened by the apparition of white 

soldiers with guns that she confessed to 

where the king had slept two nights before. 
At this kraal they found three brothers, who, 

though threatened with being shot, denied 
solemnly that they new anything of the king, 
and said, if shot, they would die innocently. 
These men knew the secret, but how to ex- 

tract it from them was the quetion. A plan 

was hit upon. They held till night and were 
each blindfolded, and led on as they suppos- 
ed to be shet. But even yet they refused 
to betray their king, and these faithful Zulus 
standing apart in the moonlight, each silent- 
ly waiting the dreadful moment when the 

threat of the white captors would be carried 
out, as they should have to speak or die. 
When they nad again refused to speak, the 
report of a rifle woke the echoes of the night 
and it seemed to each man that a brother lay 
dead. The rifle had been fired into the air, 

but it is no wonder under the strain of this 
awful moment one of them gave way, and 
thus was the hiding place of the king disclos- 
ed to Major Barrow. They were close to 
the forest, on the other side of which was 

Major Master, who got the clue about the 

same time. A Zulu came up to him and 
after talking for some time on indifferent 
subjects, said iu his figurative style of speech, 

“I have heard the wind blow from this side 
to-day, ’ pointing to the Ngomi forest, and 
when his listiners began to comprehend the 

figure, he added, ‘““but you should take that 
road till you come to Nisaka’s kraal.” On 
reaching Nisaka’s they were sent to another 
kiaal were guides were found who led them 
to a rocky precipice. Here they were led to 
& bush and crawling aloug on their hands 

and knees to the edge of this wild and ruge- 

ed cliff thev looked down upon a indeserib- 
ably weird and lonely forest 2,000 feet below 

them. After looking ia vain for a sign of 
ife they made out a kraal, walled in on three 
sides by steep precipices, and on the fourth 
side sheltered by the thick trees of the for- 

est, into which a fugitive might escape. This 

was the king's last hiding place. A path 
was found into which it might be possible to 

go; and down here, over crags, through 
water courses again through the tangled 

mass of gigantic ferns or floundering among 

mountain bogs, the king hunters made their 

way, at last emerging into the open space in 
front of the kraal. After a long parley the 
king came out of the kraal remarking, You 
would not have taken me, but I never thought 
troops could come down the mountain 
through the forest.” In the Kraal were 
found four rifles of the fated 24th, and the 

king's own assegai, which was sent Queen 
\ictoria. 
He wus brought back to Ulundi. When, 

stead of being taken to Natal, he was 

brought down towards Port Durnford, he 

said, ‘‘This is not the way to the Tugela,” 
and after adding mournfully, *‘It is better to 
be killed than sent over the sea,” he grew 

moody and did not recover his spirits till he 
was landed at Simon’s Bay. The great guns 
of the man-of-war struck him with wonder, 

and when one of them was fired he exclaimed, 

“Waouh! I was only born yesterday.” 

Though much interested in the machinery of 

the ship, he could not be persuaded to go 
down into the engine-room. ; 
The rest of Cetywayo’s life must be briefly 

told. He was taken with two or three of 
his wives, to a place on the Cape Flats near 

Capetown, where he was placed in charge of 
a gentleman well known for his kindness of 

heart. Zululand was parceled out into 13 
tribes over one of whom John Dunn was 
placed; but trouble soon brewed among the 
chiefs of these tribes, while the majority of 

the people pined for ‘‘their bone,” as they 

termed Cetywayo. This state of things be- 
coming worse the deposed monarch was re- 
stored in 1883 as king over part of his original 
territory. Bat the insolence of Usibepu, one 
of the new kinglets, led to a conflict in which 
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Better stop that 
cough now with 
a few doses of 
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Norway Pine 
Syrup than let 
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2 wonderfullung 
i caling remedy 
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when others fail. 
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L AYR « Cure constipation, biliousness, sicl 
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] nites Ey pill guaranteed perfect and to act 
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Usibepu was joined by Onam, apd poor 
Cetywayo was again defeated and would have 
been killed but for the heroism of one of his 
subjects, a Christian Zulu. This took place 
at Ulundi in 1883 in the same month 1a which 
his greater army had been routed by the 

British. He then gave himself up to British 
protection and died in March, 1884—some 
said of heart disease, others by the poison of 
an enemy. 

’ Cook's Cotton Root Compound 
Is successfully used monthly by over 

10,000 Ladies. Safe, effectual. Ladies ask 
your druzgist for Cook’s Cotton Root Com- 

pound. Take no other,as all Mixtures, pills and 
imitations are dangerous. Price, No, 1, §1 
box; No. 2,10 degrees stronger, $3 per box. No. 
1 or 2, mailed on receipt of price and two 8-eent 
stamps. The Cook Company Windeor, Ont. 
E¥=Nos. 1 and 2 sold and recommended by all 

responsible Druggists in Canada. 

8%. No. 1 and No. 2 sold in Woodstock by Garden 
Bros. Druggists 

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. 

C. P. R. TIME TABLE. 

In effect October 2nd, 1899. 

DEPARTURES —Eastern Standard Time. 

(QUEEN STREET STATION). 

6.20 MIXED —-Week days—for MeAdam Je, 
St. Stephen, St. Andrew, Fredericton, 

Saint John and East, Bangor, Portland, Boston. 

8 35 A MIXED—-Week days—for Aroostook 
o M Junction, Presque Isle, ete. 

1 28 A EXPRESS—Week days—for Presque 
1. M Isle, Edmundston, and all pionts 

North. 

1 hh P MIXED—Week days—for Fredericton, 
. M ete., via Gibson Branch. 

3 20 P MIXED—-Week days—for Bath and 
o M intermediate points. 

P EXPRESS — Week days—for Saint 
M Stephen, St. Andrews, Fredericton, St. 

John and East, Vanceboro, Sherbrooke, Montreal, 
and there with IMPERIAL LiMiTED for all points 
West, Northwest, and on the Pacific Coast, Bangor? 
Portland, Boston, ete. 

8 05 P MIXED—Week days—for Debec Junc 
. M tion and Houlton. 

ARRIVALS. 

7.40 A. M.—MIXED—Week days, from McAdam 
Junction. 

11.28 A. M.-EXPRESS-—-Week days, from Sait 
John, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Boston, Montreal, 
ete. 

12.15 P. M.—MIXED—-Week days, from Frederic- 
ton, ete., via Gibson Branch. 

1.30 P. M.—-MIXED-—-Week days, from Presque 
Isle. 
4.18 P. M.—EXPRESS—Week days,from Presque 

Isle, Caribou, Edmundston, ete. 
- 540 P. M.—-MIXED-—-Week days, from Houlton. 

7.47 P. M.—MIXED—-Week days, from Bath and 
intermediate points. 

40 P. M.—MIXED—Week days, from St. John, 9. A 
Portland, St. Stephen. ete. 

LINE YOUR 
BUTTER TUBS 

With Pure Parchment Paper—we 

have it in large sheets 24x36 in. 

WRAP YOUR 
ONE POUND PRINTS 

In Parchment Wrappers—we have 

them—you may have them either 
_printed or plain. 

THE DISPATCH 

Job Printing Department. 

Queen 8t., Woodstock, N. B. 

Have your monogram engraved on table 
ware. FREE if bought of Jewett. 
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Cook's Penotrating Plasters. 

We Manufacture 

And Have For Sale 
Threshing and Sawing Machines, 

Rotary Mills, Shingle Machines, 

And General Miii Work, 

Also, Furnaces, Farmers’ Boilers, 
Stoves of All Descriptions, 
One and Two Horse Seeders, 

Turnip Drills, Pulpers, 

Mowing and Reaping Machines, 
Spring Tooth Harrows, 

And the Finest Kind of SEEL PLOWS 
in the market, consisting in part ot the CELE- 

BRATED No. 21, 30, 8 and 6. They are guaran- 
teed not to be Chilled Plows, but Genuine Cruc- 

ible Steel Mouldboards, Hard Outside with Soft 

Centres. 

EF Repairs for Frost & Wood's Machinery kept in «tock. 

SMALL & FISHER CO. Ltd. 
Woodstock, N, B, 

withj Rolle» 
Jearings,, 

Ask your grocer for 

HDDY’'S 
“EAGLE” PARLOR MATCHES 200s 

do do do 100s 

“VICTORIA” do do 65s 

“LITTLE COMET” do do 

The finest in the world. No brimstone. 

The E. B. EDDY CO. Limited. 
FEuall, PP. Q. 

Pepper, White and Black, 
Union Blend Teas, 
Rice and Raisins, 
Extracts of Lemon, Vanilla, Ete. 

Granulated Sugar, 
Oolong Teas, 
Ogilvie’s Hungarian, 
Delamar Chocolates, 
Spices, whole and ground, are sold by 

C. i 
WOODSTOCK, 
a 
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I am a farmer located near Stony Brook, one of the most malarious 

districts in this State, and was bothered with malaria for years, at times 
so I could not work, and was always very constipated as well. @ For 
years | had malaria so bad in the spring, ‘when engaged in plowing, 
that I could do nothing but shake. | must have taken about a barrel 
of quinine pills besides dozens of other remedies, but never obtained 
any permanent benefit. Last fall, in peach time, | had a most serious 
attack of chills and then commenced to take Ripans Tabules, upon a 
friend's advice, and the first box made me all right and I have never 
been without them since. I take one Tabule each morning and night 
and sometimes when I feel more than usually exhausted 1 take three in 
a day.@ sey have kept my stomach sweet, my bowels regular and | 
have not had the least touch of malaria nor s (ltting headache since | 
commenced using them. I know also that I sieep better and wake up 
more refreshed than formerly. 1 don’t know how many complaints 
Ripans Tabules will help, but I do know they will cure any one in the 
condition I was and I would not be without them at any price. | 
honestly consider them the cheapest-priced medicine in the world, as 
they are also the most beneficial and the most convenient to take. 
I am twenty-seven years of age and have worked hard all my life, the 
same as most farmers, both early and late and in all kinds of ‘weather, 
and | have never enjoyed such good health as | have since last fall; in 
fact, my neighbors have all remarked my Rigroved condition and have 

00 said, «§* Say, John, what are you doing to so healthy ?* [] 

id meeps Bo subetitate. WTP 4-N ANTED.—A sage of bad health that BT-PA NS will not 
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