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THE DISPATCH 

* willie’s Profession, 
‘When Willie was a little boy his doting father 

saw : 
But one thing that was fit for him, and that one 

was the law, 

%‘See how his high brow bulges,” Willie's father 

often said; ie 
“It’s as plain as Henpeck’s wife is that he has a 

judge’s head.” 

But Willie's loving mother somehow fancied she 
could see : 

That a doctor was the only thing her son could 
ever be.. 

“He's so noble and so gentle and so clever,” she 
would say; : g : 

“Ah, he'll have a splendid practice—I just know 
he will—somé day.” 

Willie’s grandma told his parents that his manner 
and his speech 

Indicated very clearly that he ought to learn to 
preach. 

So they argued over Willie, of whom each of them 
was proud— ; 

Argued long and argued often and occasionally 
loud. 

Willie of the gentle manner, Willie with the 
bulging brow, 

Regularly acts as dealer at a faro table now. 
—Chicago Record. 

MAJOR BORDM 
AND THE THIEF 

BY MARTHA MCCULLOCH WILLIAMS, 

) 

Old man Buckley, one of Marshalltown’s 

three inveterate topers, was trying to sober 

up against his daughter's wedding. When 
he had his complement of drinks, he was to 
optward seeming as sober as a judge. Lack 

them sel him reeling upon his horse and 

guiding the sagacious beast in letter S's all 
over the road. 

“Look !” Major Borum said to Molly, his 
niece and adopted heiress. *‘That’s what I'm 

trying to save you from-—the thing which 

biteth like a serpent and stingeth like an 

adder.” 

“You needn’t try to make out poor Jink 

Molly said spiritedly. “I'm 
sure he wouldn’t crawl, not even to get me.” 

“Oh, ho! You think it was his independ- 

ence that kept him from signing the pledge 

when I demanded it of him,” the major said, 

is a snake,” 

with a fine, lofty scorn. 

her head. 

“I would have said no to him if he had 

¢lgned it,” «hs said. “Why, Jink was never 
drunk but once in his life, and that- was in 

the way of business. If he had not drunk to 

match that Long Hollow crowd, his pa would 

have lost all their trade, and it’s worth a 

Again Molly tossed 

thousand dollars clear profit every year.” 

The major groaned. He was a round, 
pursy man, rosy faced, with little eyes 

twinkling through smothering fat. He had 

come back to his native town the year before 

breathing out a vague aroma of riches and 

ready to give advice offhand to anything 

from divine Providence to the town council. 

Marshalltown tolk said he was cram full of 
crank notions, which he had had no chance 

to spend properly in governing a wife or 
bringing up children of his own. 
He struck Marshalltown a teetotaler of the 

first water, the second water and also the 
third. Water was indeed his creed and rally- 
ing cry for the time being. His mind and 

heart were set upon organizing a temperance 
knighthood after ideas peculiarly his own. 

Marshalltown would have none of the 

knighthood. It was so temperate, letting 

the single saloon languish except at Christ- 
mas time and the Fourth of July, that it 

resented organized temperance much as 1t 

might have resented the organization of an 

antistealing brotherhood. To its mind a man 
ought to drink when he felt like it and had 
good liquor hand, but should never be tempt- 
ed nto swallowing stuff he did not really 

care for by giving it the tang of forbidden 

fruit. So it heartily applauded Jink Travis’ 
refusal to become the first fruits of the 
major's enthusiasm. It was a fine thing, 

everybody admitted, seeing how matters 

stood—Jink as good as engaged to Molly and 

Molly’s heiress-ship contingent on her marry- 
ing to suit the major. 

Jink and Molly had been lovers time out 

of mind. It was all settled that they should 

marry when Jink was taken into the firm. 
Pat the major came down upon them three 

months before the sign, ‘Travis & Son, 

Groceries, Hardware, Provisions, Liquors, 

Wholesale and Retail,” went up upon the big 
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THE POPULAR DRUG STORE. 

Strict attention ta every detail of the Drug 
business, low prices, and giving our people 

"just the thing they ask for, have all contri- 
buted to make our establishment the popular 

(drug store of the town. Physicians’ prescrip- 
tions filled with accuracy and dispatch. We 
invite you to call and examine our large 
stock of Perfumes and new Tuilet prepar- 
ations. 

Paine’s CeLery COMPOUND. 

At thls time when thousands are suffering 
from beadache, nervousness, dyspepsia, im- 
pure blood, liver complaint aud kidney 
troubles, we cat strongly recommend Paine'’s 
Celery Compound. This wonderful medi- 
cine is the prescription of an emineat phy- 
sician. Try one bottle; it will give you 
cheering results. Our stock of Paine’s Celery 
Compound is always fresh. 
ESTEY & CURTIS CO., LIMITED, 

’ Druggists, Hartland, N. B. 
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block at the head of the main street. Molly 
had eight younger brothers and sisters. Her 
father could not hope to do more than feed 
and clothe them. So the major and his for- 

tune had to be taken into account, especially 
when he asked to have Molly the same as his 

own child. 
That was where the pinch came. For her- 

self and Jink, Molly could have bidden the 
fortune go» hang. But the children! She 
could not shut out her mother’s anxious eyes, 
her father’s patient, troubled face. As long 
as she did not rebel openly she was. free to 
help with both hands. So she contented 
herself with vowing she would die an old 

maid unless she might marry Jink and smil- 

ing her sweetest at Jink himself whenever 

she got the chance. 
Jink could not well be so patient. He 

wanted a wife, a home of his own and Molly 

for that wife. He was ready to do anything 
reasonable to get her. He might have gone 
in for that knighthood foolishness if he had 

not known that she would be the first to 
despise him for it. He might even have 

done it and tried to square himself later with 

his sweetheart if he had been sure the major 
was honest in his crankery. Somehow the 
major’s enthusiasm rang false to him. Under 

and behind the flow of words he saw some- 

thing in the unctuous lips, the beady, 
twinkling eyes, which made him suspect that 

the major, hke other self deluded mortals, 
was more anxious to pose as a great moral 
force than to rule strictly his own appetites. 

Indeed, as Dan Brown put it, ‘the cut of 

the major’s jib gave him away for a blamed 
old hypocrite.” Dan Brown was Jink’s 

chum, the head man at the new electric 

light plant, which Travis & Son had done so 

much to ge’ installed. Of course, their own 

store was the very first to be wired and 

lighted. All the first week afterward Jink 
himself did nothing much but march around 

with swarming rural customers and flash 
lights into every dark hole and corner from 

the third story to the cellar. In the flashing 
he incidentally made them sure there was no 

danger of getting a stroke of lightning. 

Otherwise trade might have suffered. 

“I say this yere projick, it jest knocks the 
socks off'n anything ever I saw.” Squire 

Crane said as Jink made the cellar light or 

dark by the mere turning of a button. 

Afterward he explained that the cellar would 
be always light. Then everybody smiled. 

That meant something to Travis’ customers. 
Ever since the store opened there had been 

a barrel of the best whisky conveniently 

remote from general view, but free to who- 

ever chose to go and take a drink. It was, 

of course, a point of honor not to drink un- 
less you were a pretty good customer. Major 

Borum was a pretty good customer, in epite 

ot social complications, but nobody ever 

suspected him of even knowing where the 

barrel stood. 

It lay bung up, with the thief hanging up- 

on a handy nail in the wall a foot away. 

The thief, understand, was only an innocent 
tin tube, open at both ends and slender 
enough to slip easily through the bunghole. 
In use it was thrust down into the liquor, 

open ended. Then a finger held close over 
the upper end made it fetch out enough 
liquor for a drink, stiff or mild according to 

the depth of the plunge. By way of keeping 
the thief in place a little ring had been 

soldered on to the upper end, a long wire 
twisted in the ring and likewise made fast to 

the nail in the wall. Careless drinkers might 

otherwise have dropped the invaluable tube 
or absentminded ones, after the third drink 

have gone off with it in the pocket. 

Throughout tne summer Major Borum 

came into the store only when he had business, 

but as the days grew short and nipping he 
fell into a way of sitting into the group 
around the stove, listening when he had to— 

that was rather seldom—and talking when 
he could—that was most of the time. 

Toward Christmas the major haunted the 

store more than ever, especially late in the 
day when there was always plenty of trade. 

He had got so familiar he went everywhere, 
up stairs or down, without exciting comment. 
Some few said he was simmering down. They 

reckoned it would be all right betwixt Jink 

and Molly by well, say, next spring; but 
Jink and Molly knew better. Indeed they 
had almost lost hope when Dan Brown came 
to their help. 

The lights had been working badly, so 
Dan chased down into the cellar about dusk 
one night to look after the switchboard. In 
a minute he came up, his eyes staring like 
saucers, beckoned Jink to him and plunged 

again below. Nobody saw any more of them 
that might. They worked in the cellar until 
near 12 o'clock and went home chuckling 

aloud. 

All next day Jink moved like a man in a 

dream, waiting upon customers with his 

head half turned over his shoulder. It was 
a busy day, Saturday, and the world and his 

wife were in town. About noon, when the 

crush was greatest, everybody was startled 
by a succession of yells, unearthly, agonizing, 

coming up, it seemed, from right under 
their feet. Three parts of tke hearers dashed 
into the street, two women fainted, and old 

lady Buckley snatched up her basket of eggs, 

crying oul that she *‘allus knew som’p'n was 
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bound ter happen ter that store ever sence 
they took an’ made candles outen the Lord 
A’mighty’s own thunder.” But half a dozen 
rushed below, where the screams still kept 

up, intermingled with roars of strenuous 
laughter, 

There was more laughing when they saw 
the whole thing-——~Major Borum, their in 

haud, howling, hopping from one foot to the 
other, unable to let go and between howls 

swearing like a pirate at Dan Brown, who 
stood with his hand upon an ianocent look- 
ing key newly set in the switchboard. 

Dan was saying between gasps: 
“You've got to agree, major. Let Jink 

have Molly or here you stay all day. You 

can’t let go that thief. It’s got a full lamp 
voltage. We fixed it, Jink and I, as soon as 

ever I caught you taking a drink on the sly.” 

“No, no, Dan. T can’t let you persecute 

Molly’s uncle,” Jink said, reaching for the 

key. “I'm awfully obliged to you, though, 

for watching here,” he “You 
know,” to those behind him, **we could not 

went on. 

afford to turn on the current—until we were 
sure of our man.” 

“I sorter reckon you've made sure of your 
gal,” old man Buckley said as the crestfallen 
major vanished up the stair. 

Sure enough, it turned out that Jink had. 

What Causes Pain? 
Most paines and aches come from excess of uric 

acid poisons in the blood, due to deranged kidneys 
rheumatism. backache, lumbago, paines in the sides 
and limbs accompanied by bladder and urinary 
troubles, are warnings too serious and painful to be 
neglected. Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills act dir- 
ectly and specifically on the Kidneys, make them 
active, vigorous and thoroughly cure these ail- 
ments. One 25 cent box of rr Kidney medi 
cine will do you a world of good. 
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The Sort of Carcass Wanted. 

The Nor-West Farmer, in commenting on 

the points raised at the last Provincial Win- 

ter Fair during the discussion on the beef 

carcasses, says: ‘‘The most unprofitable 

beast our butchers cut up is the one with red 
ticket and thick far, which in deference to 

old custom we see hung up in our city 

markets at Christmas time. The carcass that 

shows the thickest percentage of lean meat 
is the most profitable to the butcher and the 

most palatable to the consumer, and the 

fewer months he stands in the stall or feed 

lot before he reaches that condition the more 

profit will he yield to the grower. Atall the 
great shows in Britain, as well as on this 
continent, there is still too marked a diverg- 
ence between the decisions of the judges in 
the ring and the men who make the awards 
in the carcass competition. The very same 
thing takes place here in Canada and Chicago. 

If the ideal fat beast is one that is made to 

carry all his frame will bear, irrespective of 
its commercial value, as judged by the price 

the whole carcass will. bring, 1s the correct 

standard we should aim at that. Nothing 

can be gained by sitting astraddle the fence.” 
— ep. 

BRONCHIAL AFFECTIONS, coughs and colds 
all quickly cured by Pyny-Balsam. It has 
no equal. Acts promptly, soothes, heals and 
cures. Manufactured by proprietors of 
Perry Davis’ Pain Kilier. 

Mrs, Stocks: *‘If we move into that cheap 
house we'll lose caste.” 
Mr. Stocks: “Don’t care if we do; it’s the 

best we can afford without running hopeless- 
ly into debt; and, besides, it's a comfortable 
place anyhow.” 

Murs. Stocks: ‘*Huh! Just like a man! 
Only so you can be comfortable any pay 
every little bill as quick as it comes in you 
don’t care what the world thinks.” 

Only a Little Backache 
That is the most unmistakable symptom of dis- 

ease kidneys, an ailment which no one one can 
neglect without inviting Bright's disease, diabetes, 
rheumatism and the most painful and fatal malad- 
ies. At the first sign of backache and uninary dis- 
orders use Dr. Chase's Kidney-Liver Pills and you 
can be certain of prompt relief and cure. One pill 
a dose, 25 cents a box. 
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“And now, my son, said the father, “‘as 
you are about to go into business for your- 
self, it is well for you to remember that 
honesty is the best policy.” 

“Yes, father,” said the noble young man. 
““T'hat honesty is the best policy.” And, 

coutinued the old man, *“f you will study 
up the laws, you will be surprised to find 
how many things you can do in a business 
way and still be honest.” 

The sales of the 

“FAVORITE” 
CHURN 

Exceed the total of 

all other makes 

combined. 

The buyer that compares this Churn with 

others can soon decide on the one he wants, 

A CARLOAD JUST LANDED. 
For sale by us and our agents. 

Balmain Bros. 
Woodstooclk. 

March 5, 1902. 
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ior Terpid Liver, Flatulence, 
Constipation, Biliousness and 
Sick Headache, TAKE 

| BRISTOL'S Pills 
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Safe, Mild, Quick-acting, 
Painless, do not weaken, 
and always give satisfaction. 

A most reliable Household Medicine, can be taken at any season, by Adults or 
Children. = 

: cs ry ‘R 
All druggists sell “BRISTOL'S. & 
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Will in a majority of cases cure Rheuma- 
. ’ : Tr » nm 1 

tism, Neuralgia, Liver and Kidney Troubles, 
"aris Lumbago, Constipation, Piles, Lame Back, 
fy iin Poor Circulation, Nervous, Restless Nights, 

{NG hades Incipient Paralysis, Numbness, Prickly Sensa- 
tion, Dizziness, Tired Feeling in the morning, 
Indigestion, Female Weakness and general 
debility. 

Fits, Female Irregularity, Falling of the 
Womb, Costiveness, Indigestion,Spinal Weak- 
nes:, Weakness, Lack of Vital Force, Decay 
in old or young. All cases where there is 
lack of animal electricity, seminal weakness, 
etc., ete. 

A CONTINUOUS CURRENT 

For Sale by 

GARDEN BROS., Woodstock. 
Send for Circular. 

ST.EIGHS wv 
PUNGS. 

Best Material, Wood, Iron and Upholstering, 

Best Workmanship, Latest Designs. 

These are some of the features of our 1902 

Pungs, which should recommend them to 
your notice. 

You are invited to call and inspect our stock, 

THE WOODSTOCK CARRIAGE C0. 
Main Street, South Side of Bridge. 

Parchment 
Butter Paper 

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

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


