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PENNARBY MINE. 

Pennarby shaft is dark and steep, 
Eight feet wide, eight hundred deep 
Stout the bucket and stiff the hg 
Strong as the arm of Winchman Ford. 

“Never look down ! 
Stick to the line !” ; 

That was the saying at Pennarby mine. 

A stranger came to Reueariy shaft— 
, to see how the miners lafighed ! 

WHRte in the collar and stiff in the hat 
With his patent shoes and his silk cravat, 

Picking his way, 
Dainty and fine, : 

Stepping on tiptoe to Pennarby mine. 

Touring from London, so he said. 
Was it copper they dug for ? or gold ? or lead ? 
Where aid they find 1t ? How did it come ? 

Stooping so much 
Was for the spine ; 

And wasn’t it warmish in Pennarby mine ? 

"T'was like two world’s that met that day-- 
The world of work and the world of play ; 
ed the grimy lads from the reeking shaft 

“ 

Nudged each other and grinned and chaffed. 
“Got ’em all out !” 
“A cousin of mine !” g 

So ran the banter at Pennarby mine. 

And Carnbrae Bob, the Pennarby wit, 
Told him the facts about the pit : 
How they bored the shaft till the brimstone smell 
Warned them off from the tapping—well, 

He wouldn't say what, 
But they took it as sign 

To dig no deeper in Pennarby mine. 

Then leaning over and peering in, : 
He was pointing out what he said was tin 
In the ten-foot lode—a crash ! a jar! 
A grasping hand and a splintered bar. 
ne Gone in his strength, 
~£"wWith the lips that laughed — 
Oh, the pale faces round Pennarby shaft ! 

Far down on a narrow ledge, 
They saw him cling to the crumbling edge. 
“Wait for the bucket! Hi, man! Stay! 
That rope ain’t safe! It’s worn away ! 

He's taking his chance, 
Slack out the line ! 

Sweet Lord be with him !” cried Pennarby mine, 

“He’s got him! He has him! Pull with a will ! 
Thank (God ! He's over and breathing still. 
And he—Lord’s sakes now ! What's that? Well ! 
Blowed if it ain’t our London swell. 

Your beart is right 
If your coat is fine : 

Give us your hand!” cried Pennarby mine. 
A.-CoxoN DOYLE. 

EVE AND AN APPLE. 
Eve and an apple overcame an ancestor of 

mine. He would not have wanted the apple, 

he sail, but for Eve. Tuat was exactly my 

case. Kve lived at No 52, and I at No. 54. 

I am uot sure where apple lived, but it was 
at one of the two. Tt hung on a high branch 
over No. 52's garden, but it fattened on the 

soil of No. 54, for which I paid rent. 
It was Eve, of course, who called my at. 

I heard her voice through the 
She has an attractive voice. 
mother !” she cried. *‘‘There 

tention to 1t. 

open window, 
“Oh, look, 

is my apple.” 

‘‘Hush, dear! It isn’t your apple at all. 
It belongs to the people next door.” 

‘*‘He isn’t people,” objected Eve. 
I am a bachelor. 

**‘Anyhow the apple is hs.” 

“Is it?’ She tossed her head. She has a 
graceful way of tossing her head. *‘Then he 
shan’t have it. Mr. Layton gave it to me 

every year. Mr. Layton was my predecessor. 
“You know he always lent me his ladder to 
get it.” I felt inclined to offer my ladder 
there and then; but the time, like the apple, 

was not ripe. 

As the summer went on the apple grew in 

size and beauty. Eve watched the apple, and 
I watched Eve. She was so nice to watch 
that IT did not offer her the forbidden fruit. 
I regarded it as a hostage for her regular ap- 
pearance. In the dusk of evening Eve tried 
to reach it with a clothe: prop—at least, it 
looked like Eve. I knew it was a clothes 
prop, because she let it drop over my wall, 
and it smashed three panes of a cucumber 
frame. Next morning she happened to be 
in the garden, so 1 returned it. 

“I—I'm afraid it broke something,” she 
apologised. 

“Not in the least, I assure you.” 

“T'll tell Mary Jane not to staud it up 
against your wall again,” she promised, 
mendaciously. 

Next she tried knocking tennis balls at it. 
Of course, she never went within a couple of 

hundred yards. I picked up nine balls next 
morning, and restored them to her. 
“I thought they were windfalls from my 

apple tree,” I said, and she fled indoors, 
When I came home that evening the apple 

was still there in all its glory; but when it 
grew dusk I noticed manoeuvres with the 
prop going on once more. Finally I heard a 

cry of triumph and the rustle of her skirts as 
she ran indoors. Then 1 went out, 

I climbed the tree, gathered about a gallon 

of apples, and sent them in with a note. 

“Dear Madam,—1I trust you will accept a 
«* few apples from my tree overhanging your 

garden, as I notice there is only one upon 
your side. ! 

“I have, however, a special reason for de- 

siring that one. May I enter your garden to 
get it /—Yours, very truly, 

“Frank Newton.” 
In a few minutes S«rah Aun returned with 

Mrs. Parker's thanks, and an assurance that 
she would be pleased for me to gather the 
apple whenever I hked. I went round to 

their front door, knocked, and was shown in- 

to a cosy sitting-room. Mrs. Parker received 
ne very pleasantly, but Miss Eve was rather 
quiet, 

**You will be surprised at my botkering 
you about a single apple,” I said. *‘The fact 
1s that | want it for someone who has part1- 
cularly admired it.” 
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**We have noticed,” said her mother, with 

a side gla ve, “‘that it is a singularly 

fine apple.” 
“T should hi see it when you have 

picked it,” Mrs. Parker confessed. Eve 
said nothing. She appeared to have become 
absorbed in a book. 

“I'll bring it in at once.” I promised. I 
went out and ascended the tree. No one 

was looking, so I gathered another fine apple 
from my own side. When I returned Miss 
Eve had disappeared. 

“It doesn’t look quite so large off the tree.” 

I suggested, placing the apple upon the table. 
“No.” said her mother, examining it critic- 

ally. *‘I scarcely think it does; but it is a 
fine very one.” 

“Perhaps your daughter would like to see 
it?” 

“Ye-es.” She laughed. *‘I am afraid it 
will make her feel rather envious.” She rang 
the bell, and the servant came. ‘‘Ask Miss 

Eve to come for a moment, please.” 

After a few minutes’ waiting pretty Eve 
re-appeared, looking guiltily defiant. 
“Mr. Newton wants you to see his apple, 

Eve dear. Isn't it a beauty?” Eve flushed, 
and gave me a swift glance. 

“Yes,” she said hesitatingly. She seem- 
ed to be studying the floor rather than the 
fruit. 

“It might be a fellow to the one that 
tempted Eve!’ TI observed with a smile. She 
traced a pattern with her foot 
‘Adam was also tempted.” . 
“By Eve, I believe. I don’t fancy he 

wanted the apple much, did he?” 
**You could not have a nicer apple than 

this anyhow.” She looked right at me at 
last. Her eyes said quite plainly, ‘You 
needn’t tell mother.” Asif I had had any 
such intention, 

*‘I am glad you like it,” I said, **because I 
want to give it to you if I may. I could not 
help noticing that you admired it.” 

“There, Eve!” said her mother, “I told 
you that every one would see that you covet- 
ed it.” 
“I—I am sorry,” she said, in a subdued 

little voice. 
“Pleas don’t say that, orit will spoil my 

pleasure in giving it.” 

“Then I am not sorry.” 
a laugh. 
Soon afterward I went, assuring Mrs, 

Parker that I should soon avail myself of her 
kind invitation to call again. 

She took it with 

“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., Limited, 
Toronto. 

Montreal. Winnipeg. St. John, 
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The Poet Laureate. 

Mr. William Archer, in the August Critic, 
plaintively asks how much longer we have 

got to stand the present poet laureace’s ut. 
terances: “The home secretary has assured 

us that the examiner of plays has been re. 
buked for an indiscreet utterance in the 

newspapers; whence it appears that the offi- 
cers of Her Majesty's household are not ab- 
solutely irresponsible, but can be called to 
order when occasion demands. Is it not 

time, then, that someone should gently but 
firmly remonstrate with Mr. Alfred Austin, 

author of *‘‘Mafeking” and other verses, 
whose indiscreet utterances 1 the newspa- 

pers are becoming a national scandal? I 
have an uneasy sense of cowardice in advert- 

ing to this matter. It is poor sport, certain- 
ly, to attack a friendless and defenceless 
man, who is only too assiduously doing his 
best in that station of life to which malicious 

fate and & cynical prime minister have called 
him. Bat it is in no sportive humor that I 

approach the subject. If ridicule and parody, 
if jibes and jeers, could bring home to Mr. 
Austin the pathotic absurdity of his position, 

he would long azo have learned to minimize 

it by a resolute silence. Fortunately for 
himself, unfortunately for his country, a 

Then next day was Sunday. In the after- 

tree reading a book. So I strolled out and 
looked over the wall. 

“Eve,” I remarked, ‘‘was turned out of 
Paradise for stealing an apple,” 
She looked up and smiled. 

looked dewn. 
“The annual apple on this side has always 

belonged to Eve,” she asserted. 
**She might spare a tiny piece for Adam,” 

I suggested. She glanced at me out of the 
corner of her eyes. 
“Adam was better without the apple, you 

know,” she assured me. 

“Adam,” I declared, *‘needed no pity at 
all.” 
She rested her chin on one hand, and look- 

ed at me inquiringly with her big eyes. I 
would put down how she looked if it were 
possible. It Isu’t. Mere ordinary charm of 
feature or colouring is common enough to 
have words. Real prettiness is unique, un- 
nameble; little wiiful carves of the features, 
little waves of the hair—and *‘ways.” She 
is pretty like that. 

*‘Adam,” she remarked, *‘ lost Paradise 
and the apples.” 

“But he had Eve.” 
“You have plenty of apples,” she said; 

‘and you are not shut out of Paradise.” 
“Then,” I replied promptly “I will come 

in.” Tdid. 
How do you know this is Paradise?’ she 

asked, demnurely. 

“ve is here.” 
She looked at me saucily over her book. 
“Poor Eve was much to be pitied.” 
‘Because she lost Paradise?” 
‘No, because she kept Adam!” 
“Did she mind, do you think?” 
“Well—you see, it was just a very little 

bit her fuult that he ate tlie apple.” 
She would have eaten every scrap herself 

if she been a :nodern Eve.” 
She looked up at the desecrated bough 

and laughed. 
“I think she could be persuaded to share 

it with the moderna Adam,” she stated. 
Thereupon she dived under the chair cush- 

ion and produced it. 
“Now you have Paradise and the apple!” 

she told me. 
“They are nothwg.” 1 said feelingly, 

‘compared with—Eve!” 
But Eve—my dainty little Eve—is coming 

to No. 54 in the spring. It will save any 
farther dispute, she says about the apple.— 
Madame. 

Then she 

A Bright Idea 
Was that of Dr. Chase when he discovered a 

combined treatment for disorders of the kidneys and liver and so provided a cure for complicated d of these organs which were formerly in- curable. Dr. A. W- Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills ane the test cure for kidney, liver and stomach 
troubles, and has ar enormous sale in all parts of 
Canada and the United States. O dose. 
25 cents a box. nln tha 

noon Kve sat under the shade of my apple | by none, 

sense of humor has been denied him. Praised 

derided by all, he pipes on imper- 
turbable. It is this very doggedness, in it- 

self sublime, which makes the nation ridicu- 

lous. Wherefore I ask: “Flow long are we 
fated to grin and bear it?” 

DIAMOND DYES 
Will Dye any Article of Clothing 

from Feathers to Stockings. 

The Only Package Dyes That 

Make Fast and Unfading 

Colors. 

Feathers, ribbons, silk ties, dress silks, 
shirt waists, dresses, costumes, capes, jackets 
and shawls can be dyed at home with Dia 
mond Dyes so that they will look like new. 
Thy a package of the Diamond Dyes, and! see 
what a bright, beautiful, non-fading color it 
will make, with but little trouble. 
Diamond Dyes are the greatest money 

savers of the age, as many « woman with one 
or two ten cent packages of these dyes has 
dyed her old dress a lovely and fashionable 
color so as to save the expense of a new one. 
Partly worn clothing can be made over for 
the little ones, and by dyeing it with Dia. 
mond Dyes no one would recognize that the 
dresses and suits were not new. 
Dismond Dyes are adapted to many uses 

besides simply dyeing old clothing. Diamond 
Dyes give new life and usefulness to curtains, 
furniture coverings, draperies, carpets, etc. 
Beware of imitation and common package 
dyes; ask for the “Diamond” and see that 
you get them. 

Lying Low. 

“Nope,” sai farmer Corntossel, “I didn’t 
g)> to nary conveution this year. I have 
points of sympathy with all of "em, but T kep’ 
away.” 
“Too basy ?” 
“No; I wa’'n’t so busy jes’ then. I was 

skeered. There ain’t no tellin’ nowadays 
who them delegates is a goin’ to pick on fur 
vice-presidential nominee.” — Washington 
Star. 

- 

Bentley's Liniment sures Sprains, 
a 

Not a Summer Flirtation. 

‘Jack is awfully taken with that olond 
Perkins girl.” 

**Yes, he even thinks she’s pretty after 
she’s been cating buckleberry pie.” —Chic- 
ago Record. 

ZX CATARRN cui ..- 20C 
is sent direct to the disease: 
ge by the Improved Blower, 

eals the ulcers, clears the air 
Passages, stops s in ths 

tly eures 

Catarrb and ay Fever. Bowe: 
free. Altdealers, or Dr. A W (1%, 
Medisine Co.. Toronto and Buituis 

Intercolonial Railway. 

Tender for Filling Ponds and Beaches 

at Levis, Que, 

Sealed Tenders addressed to the undersigned 
and marked on the outside “Tender for Filling 
Ponds at Levis,” will be received until seventeen 
o'clock, Eastern Standard Time, 

FRIDAY, the 7th Day of SEPTEMBER, 1900. 

for the Filling of the Ponds and Beaches between 
the Ferry Wharf and Couture’s Wharf, at Levis, 
¢ 

Plans and specifications may be seen on and 
after Saturday, the 31st day of August, 1900, at 
the Assistant Engineer's Office, Levis Station,and 
at the Chief Engineer's Office, Moncton, N. B., 
where forms of tender may be obtained. 

All the conditions of the specifications must be 
complied with, 

D. POTTINGER, 
Railway Office, (General Manager. 

Moncton, N. B., August 28th, 1900, 

Intercolonial Railway. 

TENDER FOR STATION AT LEVIS, 
Sealed Tenders addressed to the undersigned 

and marked on the outside “Tender for Levis 
Station” will be received until seventeen o'clock 

TUESDAY tae 25th pay or SEPTEMBER, 1900, 

for the construction of a new Station Building at 
Levis, Quebec. 
Plans and specifications may be seen on and 

after the 8th day of September, 1900, at the As- 
sistant Engineer’s Office, Levis Station, and at 
the Chief Engineer's Office, Moncton, N. B., 
where forms of tender may be obtained. 

All the conditions of the specification must be 
complied with. 

D. POTTINGER, 
Railway Offices General Manager, 
Moncton, N. B., August 28th, 1900, 

| MONEY TO LOAN. 

A Clerical Witticism. 

Dr. Lyman Abbott tells this anecdote of 
the Miles banquet: A punch was served show- 

ing tiny flags stuck in the ice at each side— 
the English and American flags. The promi- 
nent English guest of the occasion was re- 
plying to a toast to the two countries and 
looking at the punch with the American flag 

in one end and the English flag in the other, 
he said there seemed to be a coldness exist- 
ing between the two countries. Dr. van 

Dyke followed, and looking at the punch and 
referrring to what the other speaker had said 
stated that no matter what coldness there 
might be the countries seemed to be united 

by a common spirit. 

MONEY TO LOAN 
On Real Estate. 

APPLY TO D. M'LEOD VINCE, 
Barrister-at-Law, Woodstoca, NN. Ds 

Money to loan on Freehold Property. Principal 
and interest repayable by easy moxthly install- 
ments, Persons can in this way become owners of 
houses in a few years in lieu of paying rent. 
Apply to the Globe Savings & Loan Company. 

A. D. Holyoke, Local Agent, Queen street, 
Woodstock, N. B. 47-3mos. 

FOR SALE. 
Farm of 150 acres well watered and with excel- 

lent buildings, in Wakefield Centre, tormerly oe- 
cupied by Charles A Fitzpatrick. For terms and 
further parliculars apply to 

CHarLES CoMBEN, Solicitor, 
Woodstock, N. B. 

Top Cornings 

These Carriages were consigned 

guaranteed. 

excelled. 

Woodstock, May 8, 1900. Bh 

Without doubt the finest display of 

CARRIAGES 
Ever seen in Carleton County, are exhibited in the Chestnut and 

Hipwell warerooms, Woodstoci. 

Axtell Road Carriage. Business, Handy, Bluenose, Concords, 

The designs comprise: 

and Stanhope. 

All the latest, neatest patterns that are on the American market. 
to the Henderson & Gallagher 

Bros. from the Nova Scotia Carriage Co and every carriage is 
They will be sold at very small margin to clear. An 

inspection of these goods will convince you that they cannot be 

HENDERSON & GALLAGHER BROS. 

Enclose Your 

Parchment 
Butter Paper 

is a specialty with us. 

fice in the province. 

WRITE YOUR 
BUSINESS LETTERS 

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

Business Letters 
in good Envelopes with your address printed in the cor 
ner. We can sell you this printed stationery ahout 
cheaply as you can buy 

as 
it unprinted. 

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- 

Queen Street, 
THE DISPATCH, 

Woodstock, N. B. 

listablished 1871. -: 

CONFEDERATION LIFE 
ASSOCIATION. 

OF TORONTO. 

Income $1,200,004. 
Policies Unconditional. Extended Insurance and 

Paid Up Policy after TEN years. Low Rates. 
Profits Unexcelled. 

WENDELL P. JONES, 
Special Agent. 

G. W. PARKER, £ 

Gen. Agent, 


