
e
y
 

=
 

THE DISPATCH 
rs—— 

KIDNEY PILLS 
CURE 

BACKACHE 
LAME BACK 
RHEUMATISM 
DIABETES 
BriGHT'Ss DISEASE 

# DIZZINESS ano aL 
i KIDNEY & URINARY 

OISEASES 
ARE CURED 8Y 

Mgrs. I. Steeves, Edgett’s Land- 
ing, N.B., writes on Jan. 18, 1go1: 
“In the fall of 1899 I was troubled 
with a severe pain in the back. 1 
could scarcely get up out of a chair 
and it gave me great pain to move 
about. I took one box of Doan’s 
Kidney Pills and was completely 
cured. 1 have not been troubled 
with it since.” 

The TOILET 
IS INCOMPLETE WITHOUT 

PoND'S EXTRACT, 
RELIEVES CHAFING, ITCHING OR IRR. 
TATION. COOLS, COMFORTS AND HEALS 
THE SKIN, AFTER SHAVING. 

Avoid dangerous, irritating Witch Hazel 
preparations represented to be “the same as” 

lll Pond's Extract, which easily sours and often 
Ml contain “wood alcohol,” a deadly poison, 

FALL ROBES. 
Plush, Seal 

Shawl Robes. 

Balance of SUMMER 

ROBES will be sold at 

a Reduction. 

ATHERTON BROS. 
Harness Makers, 

King Street, Woodstock. 

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 

BRISTOL 
WOODWORKINC 

FACTORY, 

Having Repaired and Replaced Ma- 
chinery, is ready to do First-Class 
Work at lowest possible prices. 

wee MANUFACTURERS OF =e 

DOORS SASH MOULDINGS 
HOUSE FINISH* SHEATHING ETC., 

STAIR WORK. 

Prices to suit the times. 

Estimates given. Orders promptly executed. 

Write or call. 

JOHN J. HAYWARD, 
BRISTOL, N. B.§ 

LIVERY AND HACK STABLE 

H. E. & Jas. W. Gallagher, Props 

Outfite for commercial travellers, Coaches in ab 
sendance at arrival of trains, All kinds of Liver) 
Teams to let at Reasonable Rates. 
&¥ A First-Class Hearse in connection, 

Emerald Street, - Woodstock, N. B. 

MY FINANCIAL CAREER. 

The One Experience of a Man Who Wanted 

to Open an Account. 

(Stephen Leacock, in Life.) 

When I go inte a bank T get rattled. The 

clerks rattle me; the sight ef the money 

rattles me; everything rattles me. 

The moment 1 cross the threshold of a 

bank, T am a hesitating jay. If I attempt to 

transact business there, I become an irrespon- 

sible idiot. 

I knew this beforehand, but my salary had 

been raised to £50.00 a month, and 1 felt 

that the bank was the only place for it. 
So I shambled in and looked timidly 

round at the clerks. [ had an idea that a 
person about to open an account must needs 

consult the manager. 

I went up to a wicket marked ‘‘Account- 

ant.” The accountant was a tall, cool devil. 

The very sight of him rattled me. 

was sepulchral: 

“(Can I see the manager?” I said, and add- 

ed solemnly, ‘‘alone.” 1 don’t know why I 
said ‘‘alone.” 

“Certainly,” said the accountant, and 

fetched him. 

The manager was a grave, calm man. I 
held my $56 00 clutched in a crumpled ball 

in my pocket. 

‘‘Are you the manager?’ I aid. God knows 
I didn’t doubt it. 

‘“Yes, he said. 

“Can I see you?” I asked, ‘‘Alone?” 1 

| didn’t want to say ‘‘alone”’ again, but with- 
out the thing seemed self-evident. 
The manager looked at me in some alarm. 

He felt that I had an awful secret to reveal. 

“Come in here,” he said, and led the way 

to a private room. He turned the key in 

the lock. 

“Ne are safe from interruption here,” he 

said; ‘‘sit down.” 

We both sat down and looked at one an- 

other. I found no voice to speak. 

“You are one of Pinkerton’s men, I pre- 
sume?” he said. 

He had gathered from my mysterious man- 

per that I was a detective. I knew what he 

was thinking of and, it made me worse. 

“No, not one from Pinkerton’s,” 1 said, 

seemingly to imply that I came from a rival 

agency. 

“To tell the truth,” 1 went on, as if I had 

been prompted to lie about it, “I am not a 

detective at all. I have come to open my 
account. I intend to keep all my money in 

this bank.” 

The manager looked relieved, but still 

serious. He concluded now that I was a son 

of Baron Rothschild or a young Gould. 
‘‘A large account, I suppose?’ he said. 

“Fairly large,” I whispered; “I propose 

to deposit $56.00 now, and $50.00 a month 
regularly.” 

The manager got up and opened the door. 

He called to the accountant: 

“Mr. Montgomery,” he said, unkindly 

aloud, *‘‘this gentleman is opening an ac- 
count. He will deposit 856.00. Good 

morning.” 

I rose. 

A big iron door stood open at the side of 
the room. 

*‘Good morning,” I said, and stepped into 
the safe. 
“Come out,” said the manager, coldly, 

and showed me the other way. 

I went up to the accountant’s wicket and 

poked the ball of money at him with a quick 
convulsive movement, as if I were doing a 
conjuring trick. 
My face was ghastly pale. 

‘““Here,” I said. *‘‘Deposit it.” The tone 

of the words seemed to mean, **Let us do 
this painful thing while the fit is on us.” 
He took the money and gave it to another | 

clerk. He made me write the sum on a slip 
and sign my name in a boek. I no longer 

knew what 1 was doing. The bank swam 

before my eyes. 
*‘Is it deposited?’ I asked ia a hollow, 

vibrating voice. 

“It is,” said the accountant. 

“Then I want to draw a cheque.” 

My idea was to draw out $6.00 of it for 

present use. Someone gave me a cheque- 

book through a wicket, and someone also 
began telling me how to write it out. The 
people in the bank had the impression that 
I was an invalid millionaire. I wrote some- 
thing on the cheque and thrust it in at the 
clerk. He looked at it. 

‘“What, are you drawing it all out again?” 
he asked, in surprise. Then I realized that 
I had written 56 instead ot 6. I was too far 
gone to reason now. I had a feeling that it 
was impossible to explain the thing. All the 

clerks had stopped writing to look at me. 
Reckless with misery, I made a plunge. 
“Yes, the whole thing.” 

“You withdraw your money from the 
bank.” 
‘Every cent of it.” 

‘Are you not going to deposit any more?” 
said the clerk, astonished. 

“Never.” 

An idiotic hope struck me that they might 
think something had insulted me while I was 

writing the cheque, and that I had changed 

my mind. I made a wretched attempt to 

look like a man with a fearfully quick temper. 
The clerk prepared to pay the money. 

My voice 

“What?” 

“How will you have it?’ 
“Oh,” I caught his meaning, and answered, 

without even trying to think, *‘in fifties.” 

He gave me a $50.00 bill. 

*‘And the six,” he said dryly. 
“In sixes.” 1 sail. 

He gave it to me, and I rushed out. 

As the big doors swung behind me, I caught 

the echo of a roar of laughter that went up to 
the ceiling of the bank. Since then 1 bank 

no more. I keep my money in cash in my 
trousers pocket, and my savings in silver 

dollars in a sock. 

No Respector of Rank 
Disease Lays Its Heavy Hand On 

Kings, Princes, Presidents, the 

Noble and Wealthy as well 

as Thoso of Low Estate, 

Paine’s Celery Compound 
Is The Great Restorer of Health For 

the Ruler and His Humblest 

: Subject. 

Sickness, disease and suffering respect 
neither ruler or subject. The noted and high- 
born have their trials and physical sufferings 
like those in humbler stations. Social stand- 
ing and wealth cannot bar the progress of 
disease when the common rules of health are 
viclated. 
Impure blood and weak nerves are respon- 

sible for many of the common diseases of 
life. The experienced physician will tell you 
that men and women with pure, clear coursing 
blood and well braced nerves, can never be- 
come victims of rheumatism, nenralgia, liver 
troubles, debility, headaches or sleeplessness. 

It follows therefore, that sufferers from 
any ot the ailments referred to, should at 
once take proper measures to cleanse tke 
blood and feed the weak nervous system with 
proper nourishment. 
For the happy accomplishment of this im- 

portant work, Paine’s Celery Compound is 
the only safe ageat; the one great specific ; 
the only security against deadly disease and 
death. During these spring days, Paine’s 
Celery Compound guarantees a perfect regu- 
larity of the bowels, healthy appetite, pure 
blood, strong nerves and clear brain, all of 
which mean full and robust health. 
Mr. B. Hutchins, one of the most promi- 

nent Real Estate men in Montreal, says: 
**About five years ago I wrote you a letter 
acknowledgeing the wonderful effect your 
Paine’s Celery Compound had upon me. after 
I had given it a fair trial ; that it cured me 

entirely of neurslgia in the head from which 
I had suffered most fearfully for over fifty 
years, and also that it cured me of rheuma- 
tism in my limbs. In fact it removed every 
pain in my body and made me feel 25 years 
younger. I have not had a return of my old 
complaint, and therefore have to confirm all 
the statements I have ever made respecting 
your Compound.” 

The Democracy of Children. 
One amusing trait in children is their un- 

couscious democracy. They are nearly always 

democratic when permitted any latitude, 
The desire for playmates levels sence of caste, 
it any exists. On a street through which I 

often pass there is a coterie of children who 
blend with the most thorough harmony, al- 

though they are of quite different social strata. 

One of the boys is a ‘‘smart” young gentle- 

man in knickerbocgers, always well groomed; 

another is a little Italian; a third, the thin, 

restless, wide awake son of a housekeeper. 
One of the little girls is an negress, with her 
wolly hair standing out from her head in 
thin, curved-up tails. She is quite a belle 

in this “‘mixed” company.—Harper’s ‘‘Ba- 
zar.” 

Ringing in the Ears. 

This is au unfailing sign of catarrh, and if 
not checked will ultimately result in deafness. 
The simplest remedy is Catarrhozone, which 
if inhaled a few times daily, prevents the 
catarrhal condition from spreading. Catarra- 
ozone quickly stops the ringing in the ears, 
head noises, gives permanent relief to catar- 
rhal deafness. For Catarrh in any part of 
the system, Bronchitis, Asthma, Lung or 
‘Throat Troubles, Catarrhozone is a specific, 
and is guaranteed to permanently cure or 
your money back. Large size, $1.00; trial 
size, 25c. Druggists or Polson & Co., Kings- 
ton, Oat, 

HamirLron's PiLts Cure CONSTIPATION. 

No Names Needed. 

(Kansas City Journal.) 

A western Kansas story shows how to be 
personal without mentioning names. 

It was in a poker game at Coby. The 
Sheriff of Logan county had been steadily 
losing to the treasurer of Ellis county. The 
treasurer of Ellis county had the misfortune 
to be possessed of but one eye, and he was a 
little clumsy in handling the cards. After a, 
play in which the treasurer took a big pot 
from the sheriff the sheriff said: ‘Gentlemen, 
I ain’t a namin’ no names, but if some of you 
don’t quit raisin’ cards from the floor he’ll 
get his other eye knocked out!” 

In This Locality. 
The medicine dealers in this place say that there 

is no Jeopsratios on the market today that has 
anything like such an enormous sale as Dr. Chase's 
Kidney-Liver Pills. Would this extraordinary de- 
mand for Dr. Chase's Kidney Liver Pills continue 
and ually increase if people were not being 
benefitted and cured by their use? Certainly not. 
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Canada's Leading Life Insurance 
COMPAINY. 

The Best Year's Record | 
The year 1901 was the banner period in the history of 
the North American Life. Applications were received 
for over 

$6,000,000.00. 
|| The results to policy holders continue satisfactory, 

while the financial position of the company is unex- 
celled. 

Policies issued on very desirable plans. The North 
American gives the highest guaranteed cash surren- 
der values, of any company in Canada. 

A. D. HOLYOKE, 
DISTRICT MANAGER. 

Office: Queen Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

"The Name . 

Is everything. The name 

conjure with when you are 

from the time it left the 
His experience is yours for 

DICKINSON is a name to 

buying leather goods. Our 
manager knows leather from A to Z. He has worked it 

calf until ready tor the, foot. 
the asking. 

We keep all kinds of Shoes at all kinds of prices, 
but no poor stock, because we know the differere. 

Look for the name of the store before vou buy. 

Main St, 

- 

J. D. DICKINSON & SON, 
"Woodstock. 

Next Door to Bank of Nova Scotia. 

Page Metal Ornamental Fence. rence’ that is 
ornamental. very showy and surprisingly cheap. I#is just what 
is wanted for door yards, division fences in town lots, grave 
ards. orchards, etc. It is Jammica at at nis 20 cts. PER RUNNING FOOT. 
ust think of it, Let us send you full 
make farm fence, poultry netting, nails and staples. 

The Page Wire Fence Co., Limited, Walkerville, Ont. 8 

We now make 

rticulars. We also 

is 

tractive. 

will astonish you. 

special meal will prove a 
pleasure where the kitchen 

properly equipped for 
the work. 

OUR STOCK OF 

Pots and Pans 
In all shapes and sizes will make housekeeping a pleasure the 
whole year round. Our kitchen conveniences make life more at- 

At our store here and at Centreville you will find all the 
Latest Novelties in Cooking Utensils, and at cheap prices that 

W. F. Dibblee & Son. 
Latest Designs 

WALL 
PAPER 

The patterns this season are 

particularly pleasing. 

. CALL AND SEE THEM. 

W. H. Everett, Woodstock. 
No. 6 Main Street. 

Subscribe for THE D1 PATCH. ‘““How will you have it?” he said. One pill a dose, 25 cents a box. Near Bridge. 

BICYCLES. 
The Bicycle season is at hand. If your 

bicycle needs repairing, bring it to us. 

We have a full supply of bicycle sundries 

on hand, and are well qualified in every 

PHOSPHATE. 
We handle the Provincial Chemical 

Fertilizer Co.’s Fertilizer, the kind the 

farmers use so much of. When you want 

some call at 

Semple’s Cash Stor, 
‘Fast Florencevills, 

way to do good repairing. Try us andf\ 

A
 

E
n
 
B
T
 
a
 

a
k
 
m
w
 
4
 
A
 
2
 
2
 

P
n
 
=
 
m
m
 

F
E
 

S
N
 
e
v
 
I
h
 

A
 

S
b
 

su
e 

4
 

2
B
 
P
A
 

ew
s 

M
e
 
o
e
 

s
s
 
D
O
T
 
O
T
 
O
O
™
 
e
e
 

DD
 
O
a
 

n
e
 

<«
€ 

©
 

Oo
 
M
m
 

o
l
 
T
Q
 

BO
 
a
 

°
F
 

r
v
 

mm
 
o
w
e
 

-
 

n
D
 

e
e
 
E
v
]
 


