THERE DISPATCH.
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The Young Queen.

(From the London Times.)

+ Some of us may have been unaware to
what perfection those truits have been already
matured 1n the virgim soil -of ."Ail:lmlu, lbut; :f
there was surprise in any quar was pleasur-
able nurprioe.rp‘;‘l‘he whole country felt a thrill . of
pride as the work of her sons was revealed to her,
and revealed to her at a time when the ties be-
tween her and them had been newly consecrated
by common effort and by common sacgifice in a
righteous cause.—The Times.

Her hand was still on her sword-hilt—the spur

was still on her heel— :
. She had not cast her harness of grey wardinted

steel; i

High on her red-splashed charger, beautiful, bold,
and browned,

Bright-eyed out of the battle, the Young Queen
rode to be crowned.

And she came to the Old Queen’s presence, in the
Hall of Our Thousand Years—

In the Hall of the Five Free Nations that are
yeers among their peers; :

’Rey:lwl she gave the greeting, loyal she bewed the

head,

C:ym:: Crown me, my Mother!” And the Old
Queen stood and said:

“FHow can I crown thee further? I know whose
standard flies .

Where the clean surge takes the Leeuwin or the
notched Kaikouras rise,

Blood of our foes on thy bridal and speech of our
friends in thy mouth—

H>w can I crown thee further, O Queen of the
Sovereign South?

“Let the Five Free Nations witness!” But the

Young Queen answered swift:

“v sha“ be crown of Our crownings to hold Our

" crown for a gift.

In the days when Our folk were feeble thy sword
made sure Our lands -

Wherefore We come in power to beg Our crown

at thy hands.”

And the Old Queen raised and kissed her, and the
jealous circlet prest,

Roped with the pearls of the Northland and red
with the gold of the West—

Lit with her ladn’s own opals, levin-hearted, alive,

And the five starred Cross above them, for sign
of the Nations five.

So it was done in the Presence—in the Hall of
Our Thousand Years—

In the face of the Five Free Nations that have no
peer but their peers ;

And the Young Queen out of the Southland kneel-
ed down at the Old Queen’s knee

And asked for a mother’s blessing on the excellent
years to be,

And the Old Queen stooped in the stillness where
the jewelled head drooped low :

“Daughter no more, but Sister,
Daughter so—

Mother of many princes—and child of the child 1
bore,

What good thing shall T wish thee that I have
not wished before ?

and -doubly

“Shall I give thee delight in dominion—rash pride
of thy setting forth ?

Nay, we be women together—we known what that
lust is worth.

Peace on thy utmost borders and strength on a
road untrod ?

These age dealt or diminished at the secret will of
God.

“I have swayed troublous councils—I am wise in
terrible things—

Father and son and grandson I have known the
heart of the Kings.

Shall I give thee my sleepless wisdom or the gift
of all wisdom above ?

Ay, we be women together—I give thee thy peo-
ple’s love ;

“Tempered, august, abiding, reductant of prayers
or vows,

Eager in face of peril as thine for thy mother’s
house—

God requite thee, my Sister, through the strenuous
years to be,

And make thy people to love thee as thou hast
loved me !”

—Rupyarp KIPLING.

SLY BIDDY MACHREE.

BY E. E. GARNETT.
‘““Hi for it, ho for it, hi for it still,
Och, and whoo !
Hi for the little house under the hill.”

Many things were troubling his Rev’rence,
but sure the world was beautiful with the
sheen of sunset over the rowan-trees, and
wasn’t that Biddy Machree tripping down
the hill path? And wouldn’t a smile from
the like of her lift burdens from Oula Nick
himself ?

*‘Arrah,” said his Rev'rence, beaming
down on the brown head of her curteying
there before him, *‘it’s sad things I'm hear-
ing of you, avourneen. From over the hills
down to the sea the word’s gone that you've
no heart at all at all.”

“I do be thinkin', yer Riv'rence, how
Terence Brady bates his wife.”

**Och, your a sly young crathure! But
there's a cousin of Terente’s far removed, a
broth of a boy. Do you think he'd have

time to beat his wife ?”
}Toime’s aisy stretched, sorr, where there’s
. ¥ill. What should make it short for—is
it Larry Byrne ye're mainin’, yer Riv’rence "
**Sure it’s that same Larry, that has his
time all under your feet, with the heart and
a half of him.”
*“Today, maybe. Anither day—? I do
be thinkin’ it’s runnin’ or riskin.’ :
Whist, Biddy, in your ear, acushla: if you
want to prove a boy, watch his mother.”
“Eyah! Do ye think it’s sure, yer Riv’-

)

ret

ith, do I. True to his ould mother,
he'ls © safe for his wife the longest day that
comes. And so good even to you, and a bright
sun on the wedding, sly Biddy Machree !”

Biddy curtsied low again; and mischief
danced in her eyes as she looked after him.
Presently, when she turned, there was Larry
Byrne coming. He’d a red rose in the strong
hand of him. ’

“They’re all over the door watchin’ for ye,”
said Larry, *“‘an’ I hado't the heart not to
bring ohe to see.”

“To see what 7’ asked Biddy, while she
tucked the stem in her hair. f

*Will ye be niver done playin’, asthore ?
Sure ye know well how the cabin, an’ the

——

bit farm, an’ the mither, an’ meself, all's
waitin’ and dreamin’.”

‘“ ‘The mither'? Mistress
stayin', thin 7" '

‘*Av course; ye wouldn’'t—? Biddy— ?"’

‘‘Sure, ye may say Biddy, but not Biddy
Byrne, thanks be; an’ so good-day to ye.”
She went past him beginning a song; and
she’d the prettiest voice, that same Biddy,
that sang from Tip'rary to the great sea. It
drew Larry helplessly along in the wake of
its sweet trills, until with the last note his
lips were near the red, red rose. He whisper-
ed pleadingly into the heart of it. -

‘‘Mavourneen, what’s come to ye ?"

*‘Sinse,” answered my lady, and stepped
to a safer distance and tossed her head. The
rose trembled.

““Wait,” besought Larry, “‘till I fasten it.”

But she shook it to his feet and laughed
in the face of him.

““Take it to yer mither,” she said.

Upon her dyorstep, sniffing the perfume of
the red blossoms about her lintel and the
cool breaths that whiffed over from the far
great sea, the mither sat knitting. There
was a peat fire dying inside after toasting oat-
cakes for supper, and it puffed faintheartedly,
like Larry’s pipe. What ailed the boy?
Sure, it wasa’t his way to sit glum. The
mither smiled, and cunningly set herself to
tickle the heart of him.

*“Is it rare Biddy Machree we’ll be talkin’
av, ma bouchal 7"

“‘It’s yerself,” said Larry, with a frown
that cleared as he turned to her. *Do ye
moind the toime when I was a bit shaver an’
we was vary poor "’

**Whist, now,” and the tenderness made
her voice sweet as Biddy’s own, *‘what ails
ye ?”’

““There was always a pratie for me,” Larry
went softly on, ‘‘an’ ye'd always had yourn
aforetime. 'Twas long aiter that I 'spicioned
what ye'd had aforetime.”

“Och thin, wasn’t it all for meself, Larry
dear ? If ye grew wake like, ye great giant
av a bhoy, could ye be takin’ sich care av me
since ?” &

*Do ye moind the toime I come from the
fair stumblin’ and staggerin’, an’ ye run out
to help me up the path ? Ye sung a bit tune
that I mightn’t see ye were affrighted sore;
but in the dark, whin I waked—"

““What contrariness to be moindin’ the
one day that ye give me the hurt! Whist,
now ! sure it's meself that’ll be stumblin’
staggerin’ soon wid ould age, and well I know
the strong arm that’ll be helpin’ me up the
path.” :

“Yis,” said Larry, “‘sure I'll kape it
handy; but ould age’ll be long afeared, I'm
thinkin’, av yer sunuy ways, an’ the heart av
ye, an’ the eyes av ye.”

“An’ I'll not moind,” slyly *‘if there’s a
rare young beauty on the ither arm.”

“Ye'll have both arms,” said Larry.

Then the mither looked at him and drop-
ped her kunitting.

‘‘But ye're not sure, ma bouchal 7’

‘‘Sure.”

““Whist now, whist !”

When the moon stole out of the great sea
and looked past the roses, the giant boy’s
head leaned on the kerchief ’cross the
mither’s breast; and she rocked and crooned
softly just as in that old time when he was a
bit shaver and ate his pratie alone because
she had taken hers aforetime.

A brave fair that next, and who so sweet
and rare in all the length of it as Biddy
Machree? She came down the street with
handsome Mick Daly travelling close beside,
and the sun poured gold on her brown hair
and in her eyes as if it, too, loved her. Sud-
denly, demure reproach covered the bright-
ness of her face, for there was Larry Byrne
meeting her at the corner.

“Will ye give in?’ she whispered, and
waited near his shoulder.

“Niver !” said Larry. But her glance had
made mush of the heart of him, and he went
away with his hat pulled low.

There came another day when he met her
coming down the hill path, singing, singing
sweet old Irish words that melt into the
sweet old Irish tune, and birds hush to hear.
He set his lips hard, and stepped aside into
the grass to leave her way free; but beside
him she suddenly broke off the song, reached
her hands to his breast, and hid her face
there.

“Biddy !” cried Larry, and closed his
arms round her with the sweep of a storm.
Biddy !”

““Now will ye give in ?”

He pushed her from him and stood trem-
bling.

*‘Sure, she'd be quite continted,” said
Biddy, ‘‘boardin’ ’'round,” and looked up at
him.

“What’s come to ye?' asked the poor
giant boy, with a scb in his throat; “has the
divil possissed ye ?”

“*Ask his Riv'rence,” laughed Biddy, and
went by with a bit curtsy. His Rev'rence
was coming down the hill and smiling on the
two of them. But meeting Larry’s eyes, he
began to question. Then he chuckled.

“The sly crathure,” he said; ‘‘look how
she’s runnin’ now with an eye over her
shoulder, half frightened of the trick she’s
put on you, but watching 1f you'll come.
Larry, man—"

Byrne'll be

l
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“All Dunlop Tires in 1900”

When you hire a wheel
from the Bicycle Livery
look at the tires.

If they are Dunlop Tires
then you can rest assured
the wheel has a good pedi-
gree in its every part,

Dunlop Tires on all good
wheels.

*The only tools.”

The Dunlop Tire Co..LmlM.
Toronto.

Montreal. Winunipeg. St. John,

)

BRISTOL'S
BIG STORE.

JUST RECEIVED:

Men’s Suits, Top Shirts, Under-
wear, Jackets and Overalls.

My stock of Fall Dry Goods is
nearly all in and will be complete. A
nice line of Ladies’ Wrappers and
Skirts expected at once.

My stock of Groceries, Hardware,
Lime and Brick, Boots and Shoes,
Rubbers, Crockery and Glassware is
very large and will be so!d at right
prices.

Given for selling only 10 boxes of Purifier
Pills at 25¢. a box, These Pillsim etheap-
petite, aid digestion, purify the blood, elear the skin ofall pim-
Jlea ““y'.'. rgotrhu.|on<'l‘ n:e “ p«:rnlv‘r% cure lror rou:‘t’l ion,
L-dac . dyspepsia, dizziness, etc. They are in grea:

We ask nonopn:y inadvance. Write, and we mail Pills, Sell
them, return money and we send, postpaid, yoursplendid, Ster-
Yng Silven, full size, cnrb chain Bracelet with lock and key.
THE CROWN DRLG CU., Bux, gg Toronto, Canada,

LIPPINGOTT'S

MONTHLY MAGAZINE
A FAMILY LIBRARY

The Best in Current Literature
12 COMPLETE NOVELS YEARLY

MANY SHORT STORIES AND
PAPERS ON TIMELY TOPICS

$2.50 per year; 25 cts. a copy

NO CONTINUED STORIES
EVERY NUMBER COMPLETE IN ITSELF

FRED. A. PHILLIPS,
Bristol.

H.

Everes

Subscriptions received by W.
Woodstock

But Larry was in pursuit. That one word,
trick, let a flood of joyous light upon his
wounds. His call was a clarion’s peean.

“Biddy asthore, acushla, mavourneen !”
But she was suddenly deaf, that same Biddy,
and fleet-footed, and she led him a fine chase.

"I'was 'way down under the white-thorn
by the crossroads that he finally caught her
and kissed her.

“T'll tell yere mither on ye !” panted the
witch, and laughed softly against the thump-
ing of his heart.

“*Will ye give in ¥’ mimicked Larry.

‘“Niver,” she cried.

Radiant, hand in hand, they went to the
door under the roses; and while Larry
gathered buds for her bodice, sly Biddy
Machree took the mither aside.

“T'll tell yo somethin’,” softly; and, iu
the sweet Irish eyes of the two, smiles
fought with tears — “somethin’ ye don’t
know.”

“*Sure, it's meself knows how he loves ye,”
whispered the mither, and kissed her. But
Biddy shook her head and laughed.

““There’s anither weman in the heart of
him,” she said, ‘‘an’ I'm nather runnin, nor
riskin’.” —The Outlook.

‘Itchi¢ng Piles

Mr O P St John, Dominion Inspector of Steam-
boats, 246 Shaw street, Toronto, writes: I suffered
for nine years with itching piles. After trying
many remedies in vain, I began to use Dr Chase's
Ointment and it has entirely cured me.” More
geople have boen cured of piles by using Dr Chase’s

intment than by all other treatments combined,
It never fails to cure piles.

The Foot-path to Peace.

To be glad of life because it gives you the
chance to love and to work and to play and
to look up at the stars: to be satisfied with
your possessions, but not content with your-
self until you have made the best of them: to
despise nothing in the world except falsehcod
and meanness, and to fear nothing except
cowardice: to be governed by your admira-
tions rather than by your disgusts: to covet
nothing that is your neighbors except his
kindness of heart and gentleness of manners:
to think seldom of your enemies, often of
your friends, and every day of Christ: and to
spend as much time as you can with body
and with spirit, in God’s out-of-doors,—these
are little gmide-posts on the foot.path to
peace.

Hexgy VANDyKE.

For selling at 10 cents each only 2 dozen
beautiful Medallion Buttons, portraitofGen-
eral Roberts, showing the actual colors of
his brilliant uniform and medals in 10 deli-
cate tints on a gold ground. Write and we
// mail Buttons, sell themh‘retum money, and
/] we send t-paid this handsome watch, It
has a polis nickel case, accurate American
movement, and with care will last 10 years,
ART SUPPLY COMPANY, Box gag Toroute.

CANADIAN
PACIFIC

In effect October 21st 1900.

DEPARTURES—Easern Standard Time.
A

(QUEEN STREET STATION).

20 MIXED —~Week days—for McAdam Je,
6. M St. Stephen, St. Andrew, Fredericton,
Saint John, Bangor, Portland and Boston,

R A MIXED—-Week days—for Aroostook
8.0!.: M Junction, Presque Isle, ete.
-' ' 33 EXPRESS—Week days—for Presque
. Isle, Kdmundston, and all pionts
North.
2 55 P MIXED-—-Week days—for Bath and
. M intermediate points.

4 18 P EXPRESS — Week days-—for Saint
. M Stephen, Fredericton, St. John, Vance-
boro, Sherbrooke, Montreal, and all points West,
Northwest, and on Pacific Coast: Bangor, Portland,
Boston, ete. Palace Sleeper McAdam Jet. to Mont-
real. Pullman Sleeper McAdam Jet. to Boston.

7 55 P MIXED-—Week days—for Debec June
o M

tion and Houlton.
ARRIVALS.,
7.00 A. M.-MIXED—Weeck days, (at Freight
Yard) from McAdam Junction.
11.33 A, M.--EXPRESS—Week days, from Saint
Jg:m, St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Boston, Montreal,
ete.

1.20 P. M.-MIXED—-Week days, from Frederic-
ton, ete., via Gibson Branch.
. %10 P. M.—-MIXED—Weck days, from Presque
sle.
4.18 P, M.—EXPRESS—Week days,from Presque
Isle. Caribou, Edmundston, ete.
5.40 P. M.—-MIXED—Week days, from Houlton.
755 P. M.-MIXED—Week days, from Bath, ete.
9.40 P. M.—MIXED—Week days, from St. Johr,
Fredericton, St. smﬁxen. Portland, Bangor, etc.
A. J. HEATH, D. P. A., st. John.

MIXED—Week days—for Frederic-

A
M
P
M ton, ete., via Gibson Branch.

WORTH OF PRIZES CIVEN AWAY FREE

BRIGHT BOYS, GIRLS and LADIES WANTED {> ricfiee g e feile L0

$10,000

ing these beautiful Portr irs at
s, some of which areillustraica above,

aoveare se

Sir Charles Tupper, etc., size 9 x 12 inches, For alimited t
10¢. each, and to anyone selling 6 or more, we give handscme premiu

36 Valuahle Premiums to S.'e¢ct From.

Do not delay, send us your name and . d're-sand we will eend o a puckase of t*ese Portrai-s, and our
full illustrated & hee s of Premiums, S¢ Ltoa Portraits, rotien tho o onov and yom Drize w 1 1t you
ABSOLUTELY FRZE, We take back auy un old ) tores, _ adv,un fud it
time only. The ROYAT ACADEMY PUBRLISHING © . Depte 238 Toronto, Can,
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We give this splendid Air Riflefor sellingonly 2¢ doz. Glass Peng
at 10 cts. each. These wonderful Pens are made entirely of glass,
with colored holder and fluted nib. They are lightasa foather
and never wear out., They seil themselves., "
them, returm money, ant
- tne best make and . ts, Pi
Shoots B.B. shot, darts or glngs with great & di or hird shooting o
equalled. Each ritle is carefully tested belore leaving theactory.Verd vty Toi

WRITE YOUR
BUSINESS LETTERS

on good Letter or Note Paper with your name, husiness
and address tastefully printed on it.

Enclose Your
Business Letters

in good Envelopes with your address printed in the cor
ner. We can sell you this printed stationery about as
cheaply as yov ean buy it unprinted.

Parchment
Butter Paper

is a specialty with nus.  We can give it to you in large
size 24x36 inches, for tub linings or, in printed or un-
printed wrappers for one or two pound prints. This
paper is the very best on the market and we buy it in
such quantities that we can sell it as cheaply as any of-
fice in the province.

THE DISPATCH,
Queen Street, Woodstock, N. B.

e AIR RIFLE
this splendid Air Rifle free for - —

selling only 20 of our beautiful g S

Scarf Pins at 15c. each. These o=

U S
Pins are finely finished in Gold, =P

in dlﬂerentrattems. set with very fine imitation Diamonds, Rubies and Emeralds. ;
They are splendid value and for that reason very easy to sell. our Rifle is of the best make and N S
latest model, (-ure!ull{ tested before leaving the factory. For target practice or shooting small
game, nothing could be better, Two hours good hard work will earnthis fine Rifle. Write us
and we will send you the Pins, charges paid. Sell them, return the money, and we fo
your Rifle free of every charge., GEM PIN COMPANY, Box A8 Toronto, Canada.

GONFEDERATION LIFE
- ASSUGIATION.

OF TORMOINTO.
Fstablished 1871. -~ Income §1,200,000.

Policies Unconditional. Extended Insurance and
Paid Up Policy after TWO years. Low Rates.
Profits Unexcelled.

1 8. Write and we mail I

d_prepuid this ak steel Air Rifle, wi
Sights, | 1 Grip avd W

r et pracs

ir
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G. W. PARKER,
Gen. Agent.

‘WENDELL P. JONES,
Special Agent.



