
. 
4 vs 

‘Wher 

TR Gh SN A BL A 

TH H DISPATCH 
EE VT BESTA wre OR PI TE as 2 ee 

Telling “Nice” Things. 

in fact, she’s a very dear 

friend of mine,—a young, timid, struggling 

artist, who is trying to support herself by her 
bru-h. This is not a small thing to accomlish, 
as perhaps many of you know by experience, 

I know a girl, 

so wy little friend has begun housekeeping 

in a modest way. She lives in two rooms at 

the top of a very tall house, and she does 
her own cooking on a small kerosene stove, 

but she’s a brave girl, and paints away for 

dear life. 

I went to call upon her the other day, and 

took with me a friend of mine who is also an 
artist, but one who is far along that hill of 
success which Nau is now so patiently climb- 

I had hoped much for Nan from this 
introduced them with a beating 

ing. 

call, so 

heart. 

She shook hands cordially enough with 

Nan, who was trembling with nervousness, 
and seemed graciously interested in her 
work, for she turned over sketches, looked 

at paintings, and then, with the picture of an 
old woman's head in her hand, sat down and 

talked art all the rest of the afternoon to her 
heart's content. I did wish it had been to 

Nan’s **heart’s content,” but one glance at 

the child’s face told me it was not, for it was 

art that was away over her head. 

Meanwhile there was no word of praise 
from her lips, neither any criticism, even of 
the kindest, and Her comments were of the 

mildly polite style that is exasperating like 
the faint praise that condemns. Do you 

wonder that I felt like shaking her when I 
looked at the repressed hope and longing on 

the face of the poor little striving Nan? 1 
was almost ready to cry with disappointment 
when we got into the street again. 
“Why didn’t you say something nice to 

that child, you miserable woman?’ I burst 
out at last. She looked at me in unmitigated 

astonishment, 

“Say something ‘‘nice to her?” she echoed, 
her face one whole exclamation point of 

surprise. ‘*Why, it never entered my head 
#0 do so. Do you suppose she expected me 
to say anything?” 

“But,” I artfully inquired, with an eye to 

the fature, ‘‘don’t you think she has talent?" 

“Most certainly I do. The head of that 

old woman is a gem in itself, and, what is 

more, I know a man who will buy 1t at her 

own price. I wonder who her model was?” 

“TI don’t know,” I said, abstractedly, for I 

was planning a call upon Nan the very next 

day; “but I will ask her.” And I wish you 
could have seen Nan's face when I carefully 
repeated the ‘‘nice” thing I had saved for 
her. It was the impersonation of joy itself. 

“And to think what a perfect goose I was 
yesterday,” she said with a happy laugh, 

**I actually cried myself to sleep after you 
had gone, and forgot my supper. Bat there, 
I do believe I'll never be discouraged again,” 
and shook the frying-pan so joyously that the 
chop she was frying over the kerosene stove 

danced a merry jig as though out of pure 
sympathy with her. 

Oh, it is a wonderful tonic, is this ‘‘telling 
nice things to people.” I have seen it work 

the most surprising results at the most sur- 

prising times. I have seen jaded men lift their 
tired heads and square their shoulders after 
a hard day's work at desk or counter or 
bench, and the bright light of hope leap into 

their eyes again, from the magical influence 
of = timely, sincere word of praise, or that 

*‘nice” thing one has heard, or thought about 

them, and remembered to tell them. I have 

seen wives and mothers whose faces were 
faded and worn with the weary round of 
planning, baking, stewing and boiling, and 

the drudgery of counting the pennies, look up 
into the faces of their husbands at some un- 
accustomed word of praise or tenderness, 
with the light of youth in their eyes and a 
tremulous feeling in their hearts that glorified 

every duty to them. I have seen servants 
take their brooms and sweep more carefully in 
the corners, dust the picture rails and the 
pictures, take up the rugs and give them an 

honest shaking,and then brush away the cob- 
webs that they had. noticed hanging for a 
week ut least, but had not thought it neces- 

sary to remove until that happy word had 
wade it a pleasure to do so. 
And I myself,—why I feel to this day the 

glow of strength and hopeful possibilities that 
filled my heart at a word of affectionate ap- 
preciation from my pastor- He is dead now, 

but often, when tempted to see the dark side 
of life, I recall the tender words of encourage- 
ment he uttered that day so long ago, and 
hope refuses to be thrust away. 
The really selfish element in telling the 

nice things to people (if one can call it a sel- 
fish element) is the exquisite happiness it 
brings to one’s self. 1 can liken it to noth- 

ing that is earhly, but to everything that is 

heavenly. Try it and see for yourselves. 

A Little Artist. 

Sir John Millais, the great painter, began 
when quite a child to show signs of the great 

talents which were later on to produce 
“‘Bubbles.” “Cherry Ripe,” and other pict- 
ares which are well known even to children. 

At six years of age Johnny Mallais lived 
with his parents at Dinan, in Brittany. The 
great delight of the little fellow and his elder 

brother was to watch the French soldiers who 
were constantly marching through the town. 

The roll call generally took place in a square, 

and on being disbanded each sollier was pre- 
sented with a loaf of black bread, which he 

stuck on the top of his bayonet and then 

shouldered his riffe. 
On one occasion the two boys gazed with 

amazement and delight at a great drum major 

who was covered with gold trappings and 
wore a huge bearskin while he flourished a 

gold headed cane. 
Johnny Millais at once got out his sketch- 

book and proceeded to jot down the giant 
into his book. Meanwhile, unknown to the 

little artist, two officers came up behind him 
and were greatly surprised to find such a 

baby sketching so well. They patted the boy 
on the back, gave him some money and asked 
where he lived, and the boy took them to 

his father and mother. 
Then the officers took the sketch back to 

the barracks with them and showed it arouna 
as the work of a boy of six. But their 
brother officers would not believe this to be 
possible, so bets were taken, and one of them 

went to fetch little Millais and prove their 

words. 
In fear and trembling he came, but soon 

showed he really had done the drawing by 
making then and there a still better sketch 
of the colonel smoking a cigar. 

A TRYING TIME 
IS THE PERIOD WHEN YOUNG GIRLS ARE 

MERGING INTO WOMANHOOD. 

Marked by Pale Faces, Heart Palpitation, 
Loss of Appetite and General Lassitude 

--How to Overcome This Condition. 

After babyhood, the most perilous time in 
a young girl's lite is when she is just entering 
womanhood. Iv is then that she is subject to 
headaches, dizziness, heart palpitation feeble 
appetite, and bloodless cheeks and lips. This 
condition may easily develop into consump- 
tion, and to prevent this—to keep the young 
girl in good health and strength, mothers 
should insist upon their taking a blood mak- 
ing tonic, such as Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills. 
Mrs. Henry Mcintyre, Port Dalhousie, Ont., 
gives sound advice to other mothers in cases 
of this kind. She says: —‘‘About thrée years 
ago the health of my daughter, Bertha, began 
to fail. She grew weak and seemed unable 
to stand the least exertion. She suffered 
from distressing headaches, and fainting fits; 
her appetite left her and she lost flesh. 1 
spent much money on medicines, but they 
did not help her. Then I took her to a doctor, 
and although hie treatment was pesisted in 
for a long time, she seemed to be growing 
worse, and I began to fear she was going 
into consumption. Then I took her to 
a specialist, but his treatment was like- 
wise unsuccessful. Finally upon the ad- 
vice of a lady friend, a doctor practising in 
Chicago, Bertha began using Dr. Williams’ 
Pink Pills, and before long there was a de- 
cided improvement in her condition, and by 
the time she had taken nine boxes she was 
once more enjoying the best of health and 
had gamed fifteen pounds in weight. I would 
strongly advise all similar sufferers to give 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills a fair trial, ss her 
case seemed as hopeless as could be.” 

All weak and ailing girls and women, 
sufferers from backache, headaches, indisposi- 
tion to work or exercise, who show by their 
pale and sallow cheeks that they are in ill 
health, will find prompt relief, bright eyes, 
rosy cheeks and active healih in a fair use of 
Dr. Williams’ Pick Pills. You can obtain 
these pills from any medicine dealer or by 
mail, postpaid, at 50c. a box or six boxes for 
$2.50, by writing direct to the Dr. Williams 
Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont. Never accept 
anything else which a dealer may say is 
**just as good.” 

A fare was being rattled through Dublin 
on a rickety jaunting-car drawn by a no less 

rickety horse. Having proceeded some dis- 
tance, the horse, owing to apparent old age 

and sheer exhaustion, fell, never to rise 

again. The fare was very profuse in his 
sympathies towards the driver, who, how, 

ever, appeared to take the whole thing very 

coolly, and explained: — 
“It’s just like this with me, your honour. 

I don’t regret the old brute a bit. He was 

bad from the start. But, somehow or other, 

I can’t help thinking of the beautiful feed of 
oats I gave him this morning.” 
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A Magazine Thirty Years Old:—The Chris- 
mas (December) number of THE DELINEA- 
ToR is also the Thirtieth Anniversary 
Number. 

To do justice to this number, which for 
beauty and utility touches the highest mark, 
it would be necessary to print the entire list 
of contents. It is sufficient to state that in 
it the best modern writers and artists are 
generously represented. The book contains 
over 230 pages, with 34 fullpage illustrations, 
of which 20 are in two or more colors. The 
magnitude of this December number, for 
which 728 tous of paper and six tons of ink 
have been used, may be understood from 
the fact that 91 presses running 14 hours a 
day, have been required to print it; the bind- 
ing alone of the edition of 915,000 copies 
representing over 20,000,000 sections which 
mig be gathered individually by human 
ands. 
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From a recent novel: — 
“‘Her eyes fell.” 
“*Her hands dropped by her side.” 
“He lost his tongue.” 
‘‘His jaw dropped.” 
“Her voice fell.” 
*“‘She crushed him with a look.” 
*‘His heart sank like lead.” 
Then one would suppose the housemaid 

came with a broom and swept up the debris. 
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SURE TO KILL. 

Better and Cheaper than 
Sticky Fly Paper, 

THE BAIRD COMPANY'S 
Ely 
Poison 

Mats. 

Sold at all stores throughout the 

country and wholesale and retail by 

THE BAIRD C0. Ltd 

EMACULINE 

Cleans Clothes, Carpets, Woodwork 
etc. Brighter and Cleaner than 
any other article. 

Hinted. 

station was transferring the luggage of a 
tourist from the train to the local omnibus. 

““What do they usually give you as a tip 

here, my man?” asked the tourist. 
For reply the porter pointed to a large 

house some distance away, and said, *‘Dae ye 

see that building up by yonder?’ 
‘Yes; but what has that to do with it?” 

inquired the stranger. 
**Oh, naething, but that’s the poorhouse, 

an’ it's choke-fu’ o’ railway porters!” was the 

significant reply. 
-- 

Loneliness. 
Not even the tenderest heart, and next our own, 
Knows half the reasons why we smile and sigh. 

JouN KEBLE. 

MARRIED. 

PeLERY-CAMPBELL.—At the parsonage Andover, 
Nov. 12th, by Rev. R. W. Demmings, George Z. 
Pelkey and Mrs. Frances KE. Campbell, both of 
Fort Fairfield, Me. 

— 

McApax.—At Hartland, Oct. 7th, Willie, son 
of Gordon and Ella McAdam, aged three months 
and seven days. 

MARRIACE LICENSES 
AND 

WEDDING RINGS. 
Marriage Licenses issued and Wedding 

Rings sold, guaranteed as stamped U.S, 
assay, at 

W. B. JEWETT'S. 
JEWETT'S CORNER, WOODSTOCK. 

Something Good 

in the way of a 

TONIC 
OUR 

Beef, Iron and Wine, 
In 50 and 75 cent bottles. 

SHEASGREEN, 

At the CONNELL PHARMACY. 

Opp. Carlisle Hotel. 
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Pianos 
With the new illimitable repeating 

action are recognized by musicians 

as the highest standard of piano 

excellence. They represent the 

“artist's ideal,” as they are musi- 

cally and mechanically perfect. The 
“Bell” reputation insures those un- 

familiar with the different makes of 

pianos that they can purchase this 

reliable make with the assurance 
that they are getting a piano that 
has no superior and few equals. 

C. R. WATSON, Agent, 

Woodstock, N. B. 
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A Railway porter at an Aberdeenshire | 

A Few lems Considered In Its Manufacture 

The expert workmanship employed by 

Fit Reform 
The Superiority of Cloths used by the 

Fit 
The Excellent Quality of Canvas adopted by * 

Fit 
The High Grade Linings well known to wearers of 

The Staying Power in the interior of 
Fit 

Fit 
The Care given to the Sewing on of Buttons in 

Fit 
The Moulding of Collars “Originated” by 

Fit 

All of the Above 

Illustrated at the 

FIT 

REFORM 
WARDROBE. 

Reform 

Reform 

Reform 

Reform 

Reform 

Reform 

This is the only satisfactory Riding Plow on the market today. 
Will do all the work that can be required of any plow, walk- 

ing or riding. 
Any person that can drive a team can do more work in a day 

than the most experienced plowman can do with a walking plow, 
and the work will be done with far less strain on the team and no 
strain whatever on the driver. 

Every plow provided with Spring Lift and Levers for regulat- 
ing width and depth of furrows. 

The whole weight of the plow is bourne on wheels with dust 
proof bearings. 

Messrs. Peabody Bros., Woodstock, say of this plow: 
If we could not get another of similar pattern no hundred dollars of recommended. 

any man’s money would buy it from us.” 

We are Sole Agents for this Celebrated Plow. 

“It is a better plow than 

BALMAIN BROS. 
Show Rooms—Connell Street, Woodstock. 

For the Finest Class of 

HOUSE FINISH 
Give us a call. 

Doors and Sashes, Stair Work, Turnings, Verandah Stock, 

Church Fittings, School Desks, Sheathing and Flooring, Ete. 

EZ Perfect satisfaction guaranteed. 

The WOODSTOCK WOOD-WORKING COMPY 
Near Small & Fisher's Foundry. Cor. Green and Elm Streets. 
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YOU SHOULD ATTEND 

THE HOULTON BUSINESS COLLEGE. 
Because it is a progressive school and up-to-date in everything. 
Because its courses are practical and in line with your business needs. 
Because 1t has a standing in the business community and its graduates are 

employed. 
Because it is a permanent institution. Don’t be humbugged by the mush- 

room school that promises everything. We have the largest quart- 
ers east of Boston, and our equipment is of the best. 
copy of the News and circulars. 

Send for a 
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FARM FOR SALE. 
150 acres in Middle Simonds, Carletlon 

County; 75 acres cleared, the rest is heavily wood- 
ed; can peel 100 cords of bark and out 100,000 of 
hardwood loge; new house one and a half stories; 
with finished barns and out buildings. Part of 

rchase money can go on mo: MARVIN 
. SHAW, Middle Simonds. Union 'lelephone 

in house. Sept. 1st, tf. 

Butter Paper, printed and unprinted, 
in one and two pound wrappers, at this 
office 

—— 

CONTRACTOR'S NOTICE. 

Tenders will be received until the 25th inst. for 
the erection and completion of all outside work of 
a new Catholic church near Lakeville, Carleton 
County. Plans and specifications can be seen and 
other information given at the residence of Mr. 
John Callahan, armerston, Carleton County, 
lately occupied by Mr. Richard Gallivan. 
The committee do not bind themselves to a t 

the lowest or any tender. Nov. 12— 

Subscribe for THE DisarcH. 
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e PURITY prevails - VIM THA. 


