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THRE DISPATCH 

KIDNEY PILLS 
CURE 

BACKACHE 
LAME BACK 
RHEUMATISM 
DIABETES 
BRIGHT’ Disgase 

DIZZINESS ano ALL 

KIDNEY & URINARY 
OISEASES 

ARE CURED BY 

Mrs. I. Steves, Edgett’s Land- 
ing, N.B., writes on Jan. 18, 1001: 
“In the fall of 189g I was troubled 
with a severe pain in the back. I 
could scarcely get up out of a chair 

and it gave me great pain to move 
about. 1 took one box of Doan’s 
Kidney Pills and was completely 

cured. I have not been troubled 
with it since.” 

After Work or Exercise 

PONDS 
Soothes tired 
muscles, re- 
moves _ gore- 
ness and stiff- 
neas and gives the body a feeling of comfort and 
strength, 

Don’t take the weak, watery witch hazel 

preparations represented to be ‘‘the same 

as’’ Pond’'s Extract, which easily sour and 

generally contain ‘*wood alcohol,” a deadly 
poison. 

FALL ROBES. 
Plush, Seal 

AND— 

Shawl Robes. 

Balance of SUMMER 

ROBES will be sold at 

a Reduction. 

ATHERTON BROS. 
Harness Makers, 

Woodstock. King Street, 

TLIPPINGOTT'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 
WOODWORKING 

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

MANUFACTURERS OF 

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 

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

Coaches in at 
of Liver) 

Outfits for commercial travell 

dante ee aable Rates. eams to let a nable 
A First-Class Hearse in connection. 

Emerald Street, - Woodstock, N. B, 
Subscribe for The DisPATCH. 

A ROMANCE OF THE WAR. 

Story of How an Afrikander Girl Saved an 

Armored Train, 

From The Pall Mall Gazette, 

“Sergeant, you will be in command of the 

1 shall be on the verandan of the 

farm over there. If anything untoward 

happens, turn on the searchlight, and T will 

I shall hear when ‘23 up’ 

passes and siding.” 

train. 

return at once. 

“Very good, sir.” 

The officer in charge of armored train No. 

27 jumped from the footboard of his saloon 

snd dived into the darkness of the veldt. He 

was a subaltern who had been wounded at 

Mool-plaats, and. since "his convalescence, 

had commanded No. 27—the **coffee cooler,” 

as the men were pleased to call their rolling 

fortress. No. 27 had now been on this sec- 

tion of the line for some¥ time, escorting 

troop and supply ‘trans. Incidentally, the 

officer in command had diseovered the best 

farms at which to buy eggs, miik and butter. 

Bat, as he steered his steps toward a neat 

little homestead, nestling against an under- 

feature of Free State kopje, some 200 yards 

from the siding where he had anchored his 

command for the night, he was net quite 

sure whether eggs and bacon were the only 

attractions. He had not followed the main 

road to the farm. Previous acquaintance with 

the locality had taught him that there was a 

more direct route, A Kaflir path led round 

the confines of a water dam, to where a small 

wicket gate barred the approach to the plan. 

tation which enclosed the farm<house. The 
subaltern knew the path well and evidenced 
no surprise when he saw the white of a Dutch 

cappie showing against the darker shades cf 

the plantation background. In fact, he ex- 

pected to see it there, since he knew that the 

Jooste family must have seen his train come 

in. The owner of the cappie was leaning 

over the wicket. It was too dark to see her 
face, but light enough to discern the slight 

and graceful lines of her form. 
“Good evening, Chris. How good—!" 
“*$h-h; you must not speak so loud; please, 

please go back to your train!” There was 
no mistaking the earnest appeal in those few 

words, expressed in the sweet tones of the 

pretty Afrikander tongue. 
“What is it, Chris?” 
“Oh, go—go back. I am an Afrikander 

girl; I cannot tell you why—ouly take this 
—eat it tonight!” As she pressed a parcel 

into his hand, a great finger of white light 

cleft the shade of the plantation, quivered a 
moment and Jisappered. It was the search- 

A spring to the communicator. The dial 

ticked “Stop.” Two more vigorous pulls. 
“Full steam astern,” and as the brakes closed 
on the wheel shafts, the fore battery was 

three feet from the culvert. 
“Down, mea; down for your lives!” yell 

ed the subaltern. The train was under way. 

Slowly it backed, and then, as the pistons 

began to feel the steam pressure, came the 
explosion. The bogie swung and rocked with 
the concussion; great pieces of masonry 
struck its armored plates, but it kept the 

rails. 

“Saved by a yard, Sir,” said the sergeant. 
“That was a contact mine; we shall have a 

th 
hot time petting out of this! 

A WHISKEY SQUADRON. 

How Prohibition is Defeated in Mississippi. 

A dispatch from New Orleans says:—Prohi- 
bitionists in Mississippi are disturbed by a 
new trouble. They have established prohi- 
bition in 64 of the 76 counties of the state 
and have driven the “blind tigers” out of 

business. After securing all these triumphs 
they have encountered a new nuisance, which 

seems to defy them. 
There have always beer floating bar-rooms 

on the Mississippi, but they were never 
before so numerous and active as at present; 
and they are literally wiping ont prohibition 

in all the river counties. 
Probably because of the long years of en- 

forced temperance, the people living along 
the Mississippi seem to have become unvsual- 
ly thirsty and take to liquor with a zeal that 

indicates that they want to make up for lost 
time. The route of the whiskey flotilla is 
marked by an outbreak of jags such ws has 
not been kaown in Mississippi for many a 

day. 

The whiskey squadron passed Friars 
Point the other day, and the scene is said to 

have been most extraordinary. That par- 
ticular squadron—there are several squadrons 

on the river—consisted of three large barges 

and a floating distillery which manufactured 

the whiskey for local distribution. 

Each barge was a barroom, where liquor 

could be bought either by the drink or by the 
jug. The squadron. anchored off Friar's 
Point, in the middle of the river, just beyond 

the water boundary of the Mississippi. 

The ‘‘Admirals,” as the commanders of the 

fleet are called, hung out their flags, which 

announced they were ready to serve their 

customers. They must have given advance 

notice of their coming, for many of the 
peaple in the interior had heard of it and 

light signal. For a second, the features of | drove over to the river bank to enjoy the 

the girl stood revealed. A round, fresh face, 

a mass of fair, waving hair, and eyes—eyes 

of that blue so common among the Dutch. 

The sabaltern should have learned much in 

the brief life of that lime-light beam—much 

that it is often good for a man to learn. The 
great round eyes were filled with tears: the 
face was deathly pale. ‘Eat it tonight.” 

The sabaltern retraced his steps with this 
soft injunction ringing in his ears. In a few 

minutes he was back wich his train. 

““What is it, Sergeant?’ 
“Order, Sir. ‘Twenty-three up’ is detain. 

ed, and we are to patrol up to Bloemfontein 

at once.” 
“All right; tell the driver, and call the 

pickets in.” 
The subaltern climbed into his saloon and 

examined his parcel. It only contained a 

little cake—a crude doughnut, sprinkled 

with currants. But he thought of the fingers 
that kneaded it, and was content. 

“Wilson,” he said to his servant, ‘‘we are 

going on at once. Don’t trouble about dinner; 

send me some food into the fore battery |” 

As he put on his greatcoat, the subaltern 
slipped the gift cake into his pocket. 

The moon was up. No 27 armored train, 
like some weird monster, was gliding along 

at six miles an hour. The subaltern, with a 

great fur rug all around him, sat bunched up 
in the fore battery, with his eyes glued on 
the parallel Of metals in front of him. On 

either hand stood his watch, studying the 
approaches to the line on the right and left. 
Terrible work, this might patrolling. You 
sit or stand a few feet above the permanent 

way, watching for such small sign—ruffled 
gravel, dislodged ballast or misplaced sleeper 

—as8 the trainwrecker has left behind him, 
You know that if you fail to detect the work 

of the dynamitard, you yourself are as good 

as a dead man, and that your comrades will 
be mutilated with you. The passage of each 

culvert is an agony, each roll of the train is 

an alarm. Death ever stares you in the face. 
The tension is such that the strongest nerves 
will break down after a few weeks on a bad 

section of the line.” 
‘“‘Here, Seargent, take my place; I must 

rest my eyes.” 
The subaltern leaned - back against the 

armored wall of the truck. He remembered 
the cake and took it out of his pocket, toyed 
with it a moment, and then broke it in half. 

A little slip of paper fluttered from it and 

fell at his feet. He picked it up, and then, 
thinking it passing strange, lit a match and 

read, written in a girlish hand, *‘Don’t cross 
Kaal Spruit tonight.” 

““Where are we, Sergeant ?"’ 

his feet in a second. 

He was on 

“Just about to cross Kaal Spruit, Sir.” 

opportunity offered them to punish ‘John 

Barleycorn.” 
The floating saloons did a land-office busi- 

ness for several days. All day long skiffs 
shot out from the bank loaded with passen- 
gers, who spent a large part of the day 
visiting the *‘Admirals,” and ran inshore at 
night, having laid in a supply of several kegs 
for future use. Some of the people who 
supplied themselves with rations are said to 

have traveled 20 miles or more from the 

interior. 

The result of the passing of the whiskey 
squadron was an amount of drunkenness in 

Friar’s Point such as had not been seen for 
many a day. It was the accumulated intoxi- 

cation of the whole year. 
The temperance people were unable to do 

anything, and the local officers were equally 
powerless. An investigation was made, but 

it was found that the ‘‘Admirals” were be- 
yond the reach of the state law, 

They operate from Memphis. They pay 
only a federal license of $25 and, floating as 

they do in the middle of the Mississippi, 
they are beyond the jurisdiction of the state. 
The prohibitionists are aroused to the im- 

portance of this invasion, and to the fact 

that the law against the sale of liquor in the 
river counties is a dead letter unless the 

“Admirals” and their whiskey squadrons can 
be reached. They will try to find some way 
of breaking up the traffic. 

AVOID DECEPTION AND LOSS. 
See That The Name 

DIAMOND DYES 

Is on Every Package You 

Purchase, 

Some profit loving merchants buy package 
dyes to supply their customers with that are 
so poor and weak that it requires fully three 
packages to give the same depth and richness 
of color that is obtained from one package of 
the Diamond Dyes. These weak dyes—dear 
at any price—are sold to consumers at ten 
cents per packet, same price as the full 
strength Diamond Dyes. 
Any woman who is urged by a merchant to 

buy the weak and adulterated dyes referred 
to should stoutly refuse to be swindled. Loss, 
trouble and irritation of temper can be avoid- 
ed by always using the Diamond Dyes. Ex- 
amine each package; when you see the name 
“Diamond Dyes,” you are fully protected. 
Diamund Dye Mat and Rug Patterns rich- 

ly colored on the best quality of Scotch 
Hessian, can be ordered by mail. Send for 
free sheets of designs to select from. Send 
ya address to The Wells & Richardson Co., 
imited, 200 Mouatain St., Montreal, P. Q. 

Fire! 
Protect 

YOUR PROPERTY. 
7’ 

Don’t lose any time in getting Protection on your 

Property by a policy in a first-class Fire Insurance 

Company. 

A. D. HOLYOKE, 
Agent for English and American Companies. 

Offices: Queen Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

will 
ordinary No. 7 wire will onl 
of 1,700 pounds 
will straighten out with the first strain and remain 
so. Pagefenceaarenow vi 
they have always been 
be: | by all Ca: 
The Pa 

Page Woven Wire Fence 
is the only reliable fence for holding stock ow 
to the comtinuous coil or spiral spring. No. 

Sy 

withstand a strain of 8,000 pounds; 
stand a strain 

wirew coiled or bent 

" wire 

Common 

cheap, and you know 
the t. y ry) en are 

nadian railways. 
imited, Walkerville, Ont, 41 e Wire Fence Co. 

COLONIAL HOUSE, MONTREAL. 

DEPARTMENTAL STORE 

NEW SPRING CATALOGUE 
WITH ILLUSTRATIONS OF 

Every Household Requisite 

EIR IER ES 
To Any Address. 

Sam ples 

Of NEW SPRING GOODS sent as often as desired, and Special 
Attention given to Mail Orders. 

HENRY MORGAN & CO., MONTREAL. 

What Dtd The Eakir do? 

Wondertul stories are told of the powers 

of the Hindu fakirs. Careful attention to 

their tricks has not discovered their secret 

with any certainty, but Capt. James Park- 

er the English traveller, who has just return- 

ed from a tour of India, gives it as his belief 

that hypnotism is the means by which they 

accomplish their most startling illusions. 

One incident which he describes seems to bear 

out his view. 

The trick which is acknowledged to be the 

greatest of these Hindu mystic preformances, 

says Captain Parker, and the one that has 

been described by trustworthy persons too 

often to he doubted, is the one in which the 

fakir throws a ball of twine into the air above 

him, untill it disappears from sight. The 

loose end of the string he holds in his hand, 

and after the boy assistant has climbed up 

the string until he, too, is out of sight, the 

fakir himself follows, with a knife between 

his teeth. 

The spectators, surprised when both boy 

and man climb out of sight, are horrified 

when the boy’s severed head, arms and legs, 

followed by the trunk, fall to the ground, 

and the man follows close behind. Their 

astonishment is increased when the fakir 

gathers the severed members and restores 

the boy to life. 
Well, I saw this performance once, and 

once I didn’t see it; and the latter experience 

was more wonderful than the other. I had 

some London friends visiting me, and after 

baving left them for a few minutes on the 

veranda of my bungalow, I saw, as I was re- 

turning, the same fakir and his assistant, 

whom I had seen preform the trick, standing 

about forty feet in front of my triends, ap- 

parently preparing to begin a preformance. 

As I was about as far behind the natives as 

my friends wera io front of them, and had 

not been observed, I stood quietly where I 

was, 
The man placed a drawn knife between | 

his teeth, took the usual ball of twine in his 

right hand, made a motion as if throwing it 

into the air, and then stood perfectly quiet. 

My friends on the veranda were looking into 

the upper air with astonishment on their 
faces, which in a minute turned to a look of 

horror as their eyes came back to the ground. 
In another minute their countenances lighted 
up with pleasure, and they applauded round- 
ly. 
Y Phey could not say enough .about the 
wonderful performance they had seen, and 
they were astonished beyond measure when 
I told them I had been as near the fakir ‘as 
‘they, and had seen nothing of what had so 
wonderfully impressed them. 

If that was not hypnotism, what was it? 

A BuiLpEr—ARe You Losine WeiGHT!— 
‘The D. & L.” Emulsion will always help 

and build you up. Restores proper digestion 
and brings back health. nufactured by 
the Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd. 

BRITAIN WATCHES HER OWN 

How Satisfaction Was Obtained for an In. 
sult to One of her Subjects. 

Woodstock, Ont., March 22.—W. H. Pon- 

ton, of Napanee bank robbery fame, is in 

South America in the fruit business. In a 

letter to a friend dated at Bocas el Torro, 

where he now 18, he tells an interesting story 

of how Great Britain looks after her subjects, 
no matter how lowly they are. The negro 

cook on a British man-of-war went ashore 
when the vessel was at Bocas el Torro, and 

was knocked down by a drunken Spaniard 
without any provocation. The cook returned 

to his vessel and reported the affairs and 
several boatloads of bluejackets were immedi- 
ately sent ashore, » machine gun mounted on 
the bow of each boat. 

The authorities, on the demand of the 

British officers, apprehended the Spaniard 
and offered to flog him. They were told that 

this was not necessary, and that the culprit 
merely be imprisoned. So he was sent to 
jail fof a month by the local magistrate and 

Mr. Jackson, the British consul. 
Next day Mr. Jackson called at the jail 

and found the Spaniard outside playing cards 
with some of the soldiers. The consul de- 

manded that the sentence be carried out, 

but he was told this would not be done. 
Meantime the mau-of-war had left for Colom- 
bia. Mr. Jackson went home and wrote a 
letter to the officer in command, despatching 
it to Colombia by a steamer. The man-of- 
war at once returned to Bocas el Torro. Its 

hurried departure from Colombia was told of 
in the despatches several weeks ago. That 
was its errand. An armed party was sent 

ashore to get the Spaniard and he was taken 
to Colombia to serve out his sentence. 
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Medical Soience Advances. 
It is not more than half a cent 0 that phy- 

sicians considered a surgical poi A, on wi ite 
‘risk, expense and n as the only cure fo es. 
Today fis Be A £ Bes: only the out of date doctors that 
of such treatment. It is cruel and extravagant to 
operate for a disease which is far more certain] 
cured by the application of Dr. Chase’s Ointmen 
You may be skeptical, but for proof you are refer- 
red to tens of thousands of cases that have bee 
cured by this famous preparation. . 

A crofter’'s wife, finding that the focus of 
her spectacies became’ longer and longer with 
increasing years, said to her husband, as she 
held her Bible at arms’ length: — 
“The next time ye gang till ’e toon mind’ 

and get me a pair o’ specs.” : 
**Hoot, woman,” replied her partner, ‘‘it's 

no’ new specs ye want; it’s langer airms.” 

You May Neep Pain-Killer at any time 
in case of accident. Cures cuts, bruises and 
sprains, as well as all bowel complaints. 
Avoid substitutes, there's only one Pain- 
Killer, Perry Davis’ ,o~ 

Jaggs: *‘Doctor, my wife has insomnia 
very bad. She very often remains awake 
until two or three o'clock in the morning. 
What shall I do for her?” 
Doctor: **Go home earher.” 
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