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THE DISPATCH

 GRATSY.

BY GEORGE HYDE PRESTON.

It was late in the evening, and the streets
in the neighborhood were quiet.

Gratsy had been in the Louse for some time.
He had entered without invitation, and in a
manner quite ingenious.

Nothing on the first floor had been appro-
priated by him except a piece of cold chicken.
Silver was not in his line. He confined him-
self to money and jewels that were up to a
certain standard and easily removed from
their settings,

Mounting the stairs, he walked stealthily
about in the upper hall. ‘

*“I like these old-fashioned houses,” he
said to himself, ‘‘the transoms over the doors
help business.” A light shone through one
of them.

Avoiding the room with the light, he made
hl?shilent round, and then returned to the
hall.

‘‘Nothing but a few rings and things in the
kid’s room,” he muttered. “I wouldn’t like
to take those. She might want ’em later.
She’s a mighty pretty little kid.” And Gratsy
smiled and nodded to himself.

Then he looked at the lighted transom and
thought a moment, still smiling.

“They’re sitting in there. It's a fool trick,
but I'll do it,” and cautiously drawing him-
self up, he looked in through the transom.

The ouly person he saw in the room was a
man, who stood facing a mirror and holding
a pistol to his temple.

Gratsy was shocked and forgot he was a
burglar. **Hold on! Don’t do that!” he cried.

The pistol clattered on the floor. The man
wheeled and pulled open the door just as
Gratsy dropped to the floor. The man stare
at Gratsy. .

“What do you want! What are yoa doing
here?”

“Well,” answered Gratsy apologetically,
“‘I euess I came to rob you, but a man who
is going to kill himself ought not to mind
that much.”

““Why did you interfere? You could have
done what you wanted to do all the easier if
I had.”

Gratsy shook his head. ‘*‘A shot mukes a
noise and draws a crowd. I might have had
trouble persuading tnem who did the shoot-
ing. And besides,” he added, smiling,
““there’s the little kid. You hadn't thought
about her, had you?”

The man's face contracted.

‘*She looks mighty pretty asleep with her
arm up over her head,” went on Gratsy. I
don’t believe you thought about her.”

The man said nothing.

“*Come,” continued Gratsy easily, ‘‘let’s
talk this thing over, and then, if you say so,
I’ll let you go ahead.”

“Why should I'talk it over with you?”

“Why not?” retorted Gratsy. *It might
help. And if it don’t, it will only be putting
off the shooting for a few minutes. I should
think you would stand it to live that long.”

The man looked at Gratsy, and the humor
of talking things over with a burglar seemed
to strike him.

Gratsy grinned encouragingly.

“What did you look over the transom tor?”’
inquired the man. A

Gratsy laughed. “‘I just wanted to see if
the kid looked like her mother.”

‘‘Her motker is dead,” came in a whisper.

*Oh! said Gratsy. “‘Poor little kid! Now
you wouldn’t leave her too, would you?”

‘I shall be arrested in the morning,” said
the man doggedly. #

**Well,” answered Gratsy cheerfully, *‘you
might get off. I know a lawyer who—-"

“You don’t understana—my name o

**Well, T’ll tell you one thing, young fellow.
If you shoot yourself tonight, your name is
going to stay right where it is now. When
you pull the trigger you have made your last
play. Hold on and luck may change.”

““It can’t!” exclaimed the other desparingly.
‘A man has possession of some papers that—
concern me. He can ruin me with them. He
offers to give them up for ten thousand

\~*dollars. T have till midnight. It is time for

him to be here now. Unless I pay tonight he
will use the papers. I have tried to raise
the money. I can’t.”

Gratsy wrinkled his forehead and looked
straight ahead. '

At that momeat there came a sharp ring.

‘“He’s come!"” gasped the man, and he start-
ed towards the pistol that still lay on the floor.

Gratsy made'a quick spring for it. His
eyes blazed.

& “Give the kid a chance, man!” he said.

““Go down. Let him in. Bring him up here.
I’ll hang round the hall, hear him talk. Some-
thing might come of it. If there don’t I
swear to God I'll give you back your gun, and
you can do what you like after he has gone
and 1 have got clear of the house. Go now!”

The man obeyed, and Gratsy, standing in
the shadow, watched them cross the hall,
enter the room he had left, and close the
door. §

Gratsy looked at the door and grinned.

*It's a hard game,” he said, *‘and a fool game,

but ‘it’s up to me.’ I’ll take a chance!”
He hastily tied a handkerchief over the
lower part of his face, and, taking the man’s

pistol in one hard and his own in the other,
he crossed the hall and threw open the door.

‘‘Hands up, gents! and be quick about it!”
be ordered in his professional tone.

The hands went up, and the new.comer
uttered a smothered curse.

‘‘None of that!” said Gratsy sternly. “You
stand there and keep still! You other fellow,
get 1nto the closet quick, and.shut the door!”

The man obeyed like a person in a dream.
Gratsy turned the key.

“‘Now,” said he to the new-comer, ‘‘shell
out! Put the stuff on that table. I want
that pocket-book,” added he, tapping the
other’s coat.

““Thers is nothing except papers in that,”
said the new-comer in a low tone, glancing at
the closet door. *‘I swear it.”

“Put it on the table,” commanded Gratsy,
“I'll see about that. No! I don’t want your
watch. Now get into that closet,” added
Gratsy, opening the door, **and if you make
a sound I'll make a sieve of that door. Come
out, you other fellow!” The man came out
and Gratsy closed the door and locked it.
Then he took the hankerchief from his face,
grinned broadly, and pointed to the table, at
the same time saying out loud, with affected
sternness, ‘‘Now it’s your turn to dig up!
Be quick about it!”

The man went rapidly over the contents of
the pocket-book, took out a couple of papers
with tremblipg hands, nodded, and put them
in his pocket.

Gratsy took the pocket-book and the re-
maining papers and put them on the fire.

‘1 don’t dare to carry them away, and if I
leave them, he’ll miss the others,” he mur-
mured.

The man grasped Gratsy’s hand.

“You've saved me—and the child,” whisp-
ered he.

Gratsy nodded. *Itold you luck would
change.” Then, unlocking the closet door,
he said aloud, “‘Get in there!”

The man went in with a swift look of grati-
tude, and Gratey closed the door and locked
it on both. ‘“Now, you fellows,” he called
cheerfully through the keyhole, *‘you’d better
not beging to break down this door till after
I am out of the house, for if you do I'll come
back and plunk you full of lead.”

And with that Gratsy ran down the stairs
three at a time, let himself out of the house,
anf walked quickly down the street.

As he turned the corner he looked back 7at
the house and smiled.

‘‘She is an almighty pretty little kid,”
said he.

For a Certain;y I am Cured

Mr. James Trenuman, butcher, 536 Adelaide
Street, London, Ont., writos that for two years he
was laid ;}Ip with kidney disease and urinary
troubles. e became dropsical and his legs would
swell so that he could scarcely go round. ﬁe never
used any medicine that did him so much good as
Dr. Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills and knows for a
certainty that this treatment cured him. One pill
a dose, 25 cents a box.

The Prospcrltyvor Canada.

The pulication of figures showing the value
of imports and exports for the fiscal year end-
ing June 30th, last has drawn attention with
renewed emphasis to the wonderful pros-
perity now prevailing throughout the Domin-
ion of Canada. The total value of the import
and export trade of the country amounted to
8414,517.358, exceeding the previous year by
$36,827,673. The value of imports was $202,-
791, 595, and of exports $211,639,286. The
satistics show a remarkable growth of Cana-
dian manufactures during the past six years,
the iron and steel production alone increas-
ing from $10,000,000 1n 1896 to over $28,-
000,000 last year. The cement industry ex-
panded from $252,882, co $784,747 during
the period mentioned.

The commercial and industrial develop-
ment of the country is expanding at a rapid
rate. Manufacturing industries of all kinds
are taxed to their utmost capacity to meet
the demand for goods, and notwithstanding
large extensions during the past few years,
orders are now on the books of manufacturers
which wiil keep the mills and factories run-
ning for months to come.

The abundant harvest in Manitoba and
the Territories assures a continnance of this
prosperiety throughout Western Canada for
another year at least. Returns for their crops
will enable the farmers of the west to erect
needed buildings and to carry out the many
improvements which are required in the de-
velopment of new territory. The mining and
timber resources of Canada are being devel-
oped in a manner as never before. The
railways have this year found their supply of
rolling stock more inadequate than ever to
move the merchandise of the country, and
are building new equipment as speedly as
possible.

The question suggests itself, are the pros-
perous conditions of the present near an end,
and we are reminded that periods ef pros-
perity and depression have occured in the
past at regular cycles. But Canadians need
little fear anything in the nature of serious
‘depression, particularly for the reason that
the development of Canada is yst in its in-
fancy. With a territory large enough to
accomodate ten times as many people, and
with an abundance of natural resources, all
predictions of a yet wonderful nation seem
warranted. We may have a temporary lull
in trade, but the future of Canada 1s likely
to be gradual growth and expansion. With

SHE PATIENTLY

= BORE DISGRACE

A Sad Letter from a lady whose

Husband was Dissipated.

How She Cured Him with a Seeret

Remedy,

* I had for years patiently horne the disgraca,
suffering, misery and privations due to my
husband’s drinking habits, Hearing of your
marvellous remedy for the cure of drunkenness,
which I could give my husband secretly, I de-
cided to try it. I procured a package and
mixed it in his food and coffee,«and, as the
remedy was odorless and tasteless, he did not
know what it was that so quickly relieved his
craving for liquor. He soon began to pick up
flesh, his appetite for solid food returned, he
stuck to his work regularly, and we now havea
happy home. After he was completely cured I
told him what I had done, when he acknowl-
edged that it had been his saving, as he had
not the resolution to break off of his own
accord.
1 was to give your remedy a trial,”

FREE SAMPLE and pamphlet giving full particulars, testimonials and price sent in plain
9 se X

I heartily advise all women afflicted as

HER HUSBAND
WAS A DRUNKARD

.
“I had for a long time beer, thinkin. of .. ‘ngeuld [
Tasteless Samariz, Prescription ireatmest. on my
husband for his dri kin hal its, but I wasafraid he
would discover thar [ v:ez ~iving hitn medicine. ane

hand if he should relapse, as he had done from |
promises before. He never has and I am writing

onestly believe it will cure the worst cases,”

aled envelope.

woman's heart ; for my husband had tcld me that | ', S

gether, but I kept giving him the medicine till it | proved, and nc one
was gone, and then sent for another lot, to have on | same man.

zou this letter to tell you how thankful I am, | ‘ i)‘ f"’l: 800(;- - St b -
00ks, as I want to giveit toa friend.

Correspondence sacredly confidential.

HER FATHER .

WAS A DRUNKARD

A Lady who eures her husband of '
his Drinking Habits writes of her | Giucky Young Lady takes om
struggle to save her home

Herself to Cure her Father
of the Liquor Habit.

STORY OF HER SUCCESS.

the thought unnerved m . 1 htsituted for: €ariy ¢
week, but one day v he ha came heme v ry trus) '
tloxicated aid hus v L'. 5 iery nesrly ait sporg I bt o f § 1 . 1
ey S or of Jer letter reads as fol :
threw off all fear znd dotarmined o o ke an effort | ‘Al 'e ‘t}IOl‘u yor B | ,.f lows :<w
to saveour home fromthe ruin Jeawcomng, et ol | s y iather . ¢ ,",( y "””‘"',' tostop
hazards. Iaent fy your Tasteiess S-inaria Pre. | €Tinking, and would do so * ime but then
scription,and pnut it in his coffee as directed ne-t | returned to it stioncer thin ever., One day
morning and watched and p -f'nd for the result. | after a terrible spree, he said to us: ¢ It's no
At noon I gave h'ui rmore und afso at supper. i tuse, I can't stopdrinking.’ Our hearts seemed
never suspected 1 thing.and I then boldiy kepiricic |5 o - Nhye. ] Santit
= . : . J B R 0 rn stoile, an ¢ decide

on giving it rexularly, as I 2«1 discovered son. t,"_ o _t ety s sl rcypry (}'(0 try the
thing that sct evers nerve in mv bouy tingling wi iy | + oSieless Saniaria Preserip ion, which we had
hope and happiness, and I could s a bright 1.2 j read about in the papers. We gave him the
spread out beto e me—a peace u', Lappy hi e, a | remedy . entircly without his knowledge, in his
i”\llﬂ;')e p’\ime gofcd :l:inu?ct life, an .unelnu-.'; , loving | tea, coffee r food regularly, ac cording to

. 4 s and evervibing else dear t- 4 : . : :
1usband, comforts and everytbing else dear to a ctions, and he never knew he was taking it.

all his desire for liquor,

whiskey was vile stuff and he was taking a dislike | ©N¢ package removed al . !
toit. It was only too true, for before I had given | and he says it is now distasteful to him. His
him the full erurse he had stopped drinking alto- | health and appetite are also wonderfully im-

would know him for the
It is now fifteen months since we

gave it to him and we fecl sure that the change

Please send me one of your little

Enclose stamp

for reply. Address The Samaria Remedy Co., 23 Jordan Street, Toronto, Canada.
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Our Direct Gear Hors

“Syracuse” Steel Plows.
- Ranges for Coal or Wood.

Cook Stoves.
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e Power and Tornado Threshers are the Best.

“Climax”’

Wood Furnaces.
Steel Road Scerapers.
I

Call at works and examine or write us tor prices before purchasing.

CONNELL BROS., LIMITED,
Woodstock, N. B.

the greater development of the country
ample scope will be provided for the labors
of our young. men, many of whom now
migrate to the United States in search of a
larger.

Indicative of future development are the
investments that are now being maae by
United States capitalists in Canadian timber
limits. The International Paper Company
own an immerse area of timber land in Can-
ada and are <constantly adding to their re-
sources. More recently C. P. Easton & Co.,
of Albany, have invaded Canadian territory
by the purchase of timber limits n the
Province of Quebec estimated to conain
over 300,000,000 feet of pine and spruce. A
similar step has been taken by Stetson, Cut-
ler & Company, of Bostou. Capitalists such
as these are not concerned about tariff ques-
tions, but recogniza rhat the eountry in
which the raw material is located holds the
whip hand.—The Canada Lumberman,

—— et

Lost Hearing Restored.

No matter whether of long standing or not
deafness can be permanently cured hy
CATARRHOZONE, which never falls even in
the worst cases. The pleasaut scented vapor
of Catarrhozune allays inflamwmation, prevents
and cures the catarrahal condition that causes
deafness and relieves right away. Thousands
have proved the efliciency of Catarrhozone,
and with such a valuable remedy within easy
reach there is no longer any reason for peo-
ple to remain deaf. Catarrhezone is recom-
mended also for Coughs, Colds, Catarrh and
Bronchitis. Cowplete outfir, 81 00; trial
size, 2bc. Drugyis s, or N. C. Polson & Co.,
Hartford, Coun., U. S | or Kingston, Out.

Dr. Hamivrox's Piuis Cure CONSTIPATION,
S S,

The ceremony of marriage was performed
in record time by » Texan judge a year or
two ago. Addressing the happy couple, he
is said to have completed the ceremony aud
demanded his fees m the following short
formula: —

“Kneel dowa; grab hands; hitched; six
dollars!”

A Model.Surve;)r.

The Kingman Leader-Courier tells of an
early day county surveyor in Kingman
county, Kan., who neither possessed any in-
struments nor could have used them if he
had. His method of measuring land was to
tie his ankles together with a cord that was
just long enough to allow him to step one-
fifth of a rod each time, and thus hobbled he
would strike out, counting his steps until he
had made a sufficient number to cover the
desired distance.

The cord or string used by him in fasten-
ing his legs together, says the Leader-Courier,
was made of rawhide, so that when he was
travelling through the grass of a morning
when the dew was on it would become wet
and stretch nearly a foot, and so his steps
were much longer of a morning than they
were of an evening after the sun had dried
the whang leather and shortened it. Conse-
quently the man having his land surveyed in
the morning would have much more in his
quarter section than his neighbor who had
his work done iu the afternoon. These old
surveys and corners then established cause

annoyance even to this day.
-

To Cure a Cold in One Day

Take Laxative Bromo Quinine Tablets. Al
druggists refund the money if it fails to cure,
E. W. Grove’s signature on each box. 2jc.

o

Diverse Appetites.

“I wonder why donkeys eat thistles?’ said
the man who is always finding something
peculiar in life.

“Oh.” answered the person who likes plain
food, “‘there is no sccounting for taste. If a
donkey were to give the matter a thought, I
suppose he would wonder why human beings
eat olives

To cure a cold in a night—use Vapo-Creso-

lene. It has been used extensively during more
than twenty-four years. All Druggists.
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New Fall Waists, in Flannellette
Lustre, French Flannel, Ete.
New Flannellette Wrappers.

Children’s Dresses in Cashmere
and Flannellette.
Children’s Cloaks.
Flannellette Shirts
Dresses.

and Night
Hosiery and Underwear of all
kinds, for Ladies’ and Children.

A. M. BOYER.

CHARLES P. PARKER,
Painter & Grainer,
PAPER HARGER, SICH PAINTER, &C.

Hard Worcd Finishing, Pine Wood Finish-
ed in its natural color, or painted in tints to -
suit. Also, Staining Graining, Marbleing,...
Kalsomining, etc.

First-class work—lowest prices.

Shop and Residenc

Riehmond Strept, _W"“‘!SW‘,’I,‘_', -N. B.

——————

LIVERY AND HACK STABLE
d. E. & Jas. W, Gallagher, Props

OQutfits for commercial travellers, Coaches in at
endance at arrival of trains, All kinds of Livery
feams to let at Reasonable Rates.

& A First-Class Hearse in connection

Emerald Street, - Woodstock, N. B.




