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THE DISPATCH. 

“The Lady and the Burglar. 
Olive P. Van Gelderen, only daughter of 

Senator Cornelius P. Van Gelderen, is one 

of the prettiest girls in New York. But she 

had the toothache rather badly one night 

just recently. 

Her proper course was to ring for her 

maid. But she is a girl who dislikes to give 

trouble, so she just threw on a few things 

and a wrapper, and sallied down stairs In 

the dead dark of the early honrs. She knew 

where the toothache remedy was kept, 1n a 

cupboard in the back dining room. 

As she reached the landing at the top of 

the first flight she heard something. It 

sounded like a stealthy footfall. She strain- 

ed her eyes and held her breath. There 

wil man creeping cunningly along in the 

hall As she peered at him over the banis- 

ters, Me saw a black patch where his face 

should have been. He was wearing a mask. 

She saw him turn a handle and enter the 

small dining-room, closing the door softly 

behind him. 
“What was she todo? Papa was not at 

home, and the servauts were all in bed and 

sound asleep. 

Should she run back upstairs, lock herself 1n 

her own room and hide her head under the 

blankets ? That would be girlish, but not 

heroic. 
“I know there's a six-chambered revolver 

in the drawer in the big dinning room,” she 

meditated. *‘1f I could reach it without him 

hearing me, I could hold him up.” 
She began to slide down the staircase as 

silently as a snowflake. She [quaked as she 

reached the hall, wondering if the boards 

would creak —but millionaires can afford 

solid floors in their houses, and there was 

not She drifted 

the large dining-room, found tae drawer, 

a sound. noislessly into 

and abstracted the revolver. 

She stood back in a corner of the room, 

grasping the weapon, and facing the door. 
Presently she heard the rustling noise out. 

side. She could also hear her heart beating 

all the while. 

“He's coming in,” she told herself. “Now 

for it !” 
But the door never moved. She listened 

intently. ‘‘He’s going bye! He's 
gone by ! Gracious, he’s gone into 

papa’s study !” 
She corrugated her brow for a few seconds. 

Then she beamed. ‘Guess it's working like 

a charm,” she said mentally. 
“Slowly, cautiously, she went out of the 

room, crossed the hall, and approached the 
door of the study. It was ajar. Ever so 
slightly, she pushed it open, until she could 
make out a man on his knees, over against 

the big cabinet. He was prying at some- 
thing with a tool, which glinted as it moved 

under the guarded rays of a dark lantern. 

Just inside the door, on her left hand, 

was the electric light switch, She kept the 
revolver pointed in her right hand, stretched 

out her left, and, as she jerked the knob of 

the switch upwards, fiooding the room with 

electric lights, she kicked the door wide 
The startled burglar scrambled to his 

feet. 
*“‘Haads up !"” said the girl. 
Automatically, he dropped his tool and 

raised his hands over his head. Then he 

snarled and looked vicious. It was onlya 
girl. Bat she covered him with a revolver. 

“If you move, I'll fire !” she said. He 
stood perfectly still for some ten seconds, 
and then one of his hands perhaps felt tired, 
for it decended about two inches. 

*Up with that hand. High up!” she 
cried. ‘Don’t lark with me, or this re- 

volver’ll go off.” 
“All right, miss,” growled the man. 

“‘What do you waut me to do?’ 

Then she smiled grimly. 
4 \ fe now,” she observed. ‘I'm 

going t¥ tell you, right away what you've 
got todo. And I'm telling you first, that 

there's six bullets in this revolver. If you 

don’t do what I tell you, or if you move one 

step towards me, I shall shut my eyes and 
pull the trigger six times. As I've got you 
covered, I reckon I'm bound to make a fair 

percentage of bull's-eyes. Is that under- 
stood ?” 

*“All right, miss. I've got to do what you 

say 1" 
“Every time.” 

+ Andyif I'don’t do what you tell me 
ed" i 

“I h 4 straight off pumping lead into 

It was a bluggy expression, but she knew 
it would be effective, for she had read it in 

a dime novel. 
“Go ahead, miss. Give your orders. I'm 

a slave. 
“That's what you are.” She planked 

her back against the wall, keeping the muzale 
of the revolver in a perfect line with the 

man. 
“Now,” she said, ‘‘Mr Burglar, do you 

know what a telephone is ?’ 
“I've seen 'em.” 
“Take a look at one. 

Not your hand! . . . 

your right.” 
““f see it.” : 
“Then just turn the hand.” 

Move your head. 
There's one to 

“That'll call up the Exchange, won't it?’ 
“That's just what it will do.” 

“Then I don’t turn it.” 

“If you don’t, I'll fire,” 

He looked at her furtively. 

mean it ?” he asked. 
“Do you want me to prove my words (a 

He shuffled his feet uneasily. 

“Steady, now. Keep still or you're a 

dead man.” 

“If I don’t turn that handle, you'll fire ?” 
“1 will.” 3 

“Then I'll turn ic.” 
“Wait. You've got to do it under orders. 

At the word one— put your right hand on 

the handle. . . ,. One!” He obeyed 

her. ‘‘At the word two—turn it, 

Two!” He turned. “Now pick up the re- 
ceiver—quick, man—and put it to your ear.” 

“Now,” she eried, ‘‘call out, ‘Are you the 

Exchange 77” 

“Are you the Exchange I” the 

“Do you 

burglar 

repeated. 

“What do they say 7” 

**Yes, they are.” 

“Then"”—the girl squared her lips—-‘‘tell 
them to connect you with the Central Police 

Office !” 
The man jumped right around. 

“Steady!” cried 

fire if you don’t do it directly.” 

the young lady. “I'll 

“You won't !” 

“I will I” and she raised the muz~le just 
and her blazed, and an inch higher eyes 

“All right,” muttered the man, “I'm in 

for 1t. Put me on te the Central 

Police Office !” he shouted into the tele- 

phone. 

“Now hang up that thing, and wait till 

they ring. Keep your hands up.” 
He obeyed her like a dog. ‘You've got 

me cornered,” he muttered 

““T have that,” ‘she admitted. The 

bell rang. 

She repeated her instructions, and he put 

the receiver to his ear. 

“Ask if it’s the police office,” 

manded. He asked. 

“What's the reply ?” 

Ene." 

“Say this is 

she com- 

Van Gelderen’s 

house in Blank avenue. Have they 
got that ? Right. Now say Miss Van 

Gelderen has got me covered with a revolver. 

wry You won't 7 You'd better. Don’t 
fool with me. I'll fire six times. : 

Ah, that's right! Have they got that? 

Senator 

Good! Now.say, ‘I'm a burglar.”” 

“] won't!” 

“You will !” 

*I’ll see you first !” 
“Don’t be rude. When I've counted 

three, I'll shoot you. One, two—— 
“This is murder !” 

“It will be ia a minute.” 

“I’m a burglar!” cried the man into the 

transmitter. 

“And a pretty burglar you look,” com- 
mented the girl. *‘But that’s not your fault. 

. . . Now tell them how you got in.” 

“I got in through the scullery window at 

the back of the house.” 
*‘Have they got that # Right. Now tell 

them to send some police officers right here. 

They can come in the same way. . . . 
You'd better say it, or you'll die six deaths 
where you stand! . . . Have they got 

that? Right. Now drop that receiver, and 
bands up !” 
For ten long minutes they stood so, the 

poor thing of a burglar-man with his hands 

lifted towards the ceiling, the girl keeping 
him covered with her six-shooter, effectually 

negativing all his random ideas of escape. 
Then they heard a scrambling in the back 

regions of the house, the crash and tumble 

of heavy bodies, a scurry-flurry along the 
passages, and 
“Here !" cried the girl, *‘chis way !” 
Four stalwart police officers swarmed in 

and grabbed the man. The girl fainted. 
* * . * . . 

When they brought her to, she found 
several of her amazed domestics around 

her, while a big smiling police sergeant was 
toying with the little silverplated revolver. 
“Why, missy,” he said, ‘‘the blamed pea- 

shooter ain't loaded !” 
“I know it's not she moaned. “Do 

you think I'd have fooled about with a 

horrid thing hike that if it had been loaded?” 
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Cure for Drunkenness. 

(London Lancet.) 

An address on intemperance in women 
recently delivered by Sir Thomas Barlow, 
Bart., 1s interesting on account of its practi- 

cal suggestiveness. In dealing with the 
original formation of this habit but little 

importance is attached to the influence of 
mere heredity, though it is not denied that 
this factor does in some families appear to 
play its part. The practice of drinking, 
which culminates in drunkenness, is regard- 
ed and treated from first to last as a habit 
rather than as a disease, and one which has 

been developed out of acts of self indulg- 
ence. . 
In the implied indictment of the indi- 

vidual and of society, while custom and 

example have much to answer for, there is 
no want of sympathy. On the contrary, 
every allowance is made for misunderstand- 

- = = 

. a wr 7 
d & 

LL 5 og ah, Po. 

. SHE PRIICNILY 
BORE DISGRACE 

A Sad Letter from a lady whose 
Husband was Dissipated. 

ow She Cured Him with a Secret 

Remedy. 

** T had for years patiently borne the disgrace 
suffering, misery and privations due to my 

Hearing of your husband’s drinking habits. 

A Laay w~ho curzs her hushand cf 5 
his Drinking labits writes of her 

strugglo to s1ve her uome 

“1 had for a long time been thinking of trying the 
Tasteless Samaria Prescription treatment on my 
husband for his drinking habits, but I was afraid he 
would discover that [ was giving himmedicine, and 
the thought unnerved me. I hesitated for nearly a 
week, but one day when he came home very much 

threw off all fear and determined to make an effort 
to save our home from the ruin I saw coming, at all 

» | hazards. Isent for your Tasteless Samaria Pre- 
scription, and put it in his coffee as directed next 
morning and watched and prayed for the result afte 

intoxicated and his week's salary nearly all spent, I A 

“ My father had often pi 
drinking, and would do so for 
returned to it stronger tl 
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Plucky Yourg Lady takes 
Hersel! to Cure her Fathey 

of the Liquor Habil. 

on 

eo ———— 

STORY OF HER SUCCESS. 

portion of her letter reads as follows 1s 

n ever. One da 

r a terrible spree, he said tous: ‘It's ne 

‘ » 
L time but then 

y 
) 

i narvellous remedy for the cure of drunkenness, pe J gave em m NO ge se ily kept Ro use. I can't stop drinking.” Ourl 
. A ’ : aver suspected a thing,and I then boldly kept righ vhich ‘OO oe » :} secretly be a S— a e bi J b oO tur 0 stone, an ve de J} 10 1§ 

hile ! OM Je my husband secretly, Ide on giving it regularly, as I bad discovered some- 7 re Te Aoprre ’ b dv Hw " 

cided to try it. I procured a package and | thing that set every nerve in my body tingling with | ste ess Samaria Prescription, which we | 

mixel it in his food and coffee, and, as the | hope and happiness, and I could see a bright future | read about in the papers. We gave hin 

remedy was odorless and tasteless, he did not | spread out before me—a peaceful, happy home, a | remedy, entirely without his kr 

t was that so quickly relieved his co ge good things of life, an gyal loving | tea, coffee, or food regular 

for liquor, He soon began to pick up hc A comforts and everything else dear 10 a | qjractions, and he never knew | 
v 1: 3 : | woman's heart ; for my husband had told me that 1 “gl ' 

» appetite for solid food returned, he whiskey was vile stuff and he was taking a dislike One package removed a 

{ : regular ly, and we now havea | tot. It was only too true, for before I had given | a! 1 he says it i WoC 

After he w ) ly cured I | him the firll course he h topped drinking alto- | health and appetite are 

t 7 had done, when he acknowl- | gether, but I kept giving 1 the medicine till it | proved, and no on 

it had been h avinz, as he had was gone, and then sent { r another lot, to have on | same man. It is no 
Ye 1 £1 | hand if he should relapse, as he had done from | ag We , ” 4 

ion to br ol | 1 4 i gave it to him and we feel t 
| promises bef He never has and 1 am writing | oth - - Vor 

’ ICR Sauct | you this letter to tell you how thankful I am, I | 1s for good, Please send me « 

remedy ot ! honestly believe it will cur worst cases.” | books, as I want to 

oo A RAE DE fee 1d pamphlet giving full particulars, testime nd pric I 

JD Fa BEV CL Rel cd envelope. Lorrespondence sacredly « naential. nclose sti 

wy FY pon R] NL » ¢ gb hi 2 Yee . 

pin Remedy Co.., 23 Jordan Street. Toronto. Canada. 

ing, temptation and human frailty. At the 

same time the element of moral responsibility 
is never lost sight of. It isin the recogni- 

tlon of this quality that we find the clue to 

successful treatment. Sir Thomas 

He firmly 

possibility of reclamation, and he relies for 

the attainment of this object largely upon an 

awakening of the moral sense. 

Intemperance is not a mere disease ; 

not even an uncontrollable ‘habit. It 

moral wrong to be admitted, repented of and 

combatted by every available meas if the 

poor victim is ever to obtain her emancipa- 

tion. It is not to be expected that she can, 
at all events as a rules be depended upon to 

work out her own salvation 

She has, nevertheless, ‘‘to a certain limited 

extent the power in her own hands,” and it 

is necessary to make her see this, Moreover 

the assistance of friends, and especially an 

example of abstinence on their part, can do 
very much to help her. 
There must be few persons and probably 

no medical men, who do not in their hearts 

admit the truth of these observations. We 

believe that the alcoholic habit is in no sense 
different in character from any other form of 

use and wont, such as is constantly seen to 

influence the course of human conduct. It 

is infinitely more injurious than the great 

majority of such personal customs. It is as 

curable as they are, and mainly by those 
moral, intellectual and social means which 

have been considered above. 

WORLD WIDE. 

A Weekly Reprint of Articles from Leading 

Journals and Reviews Reflecting the 

Current Thought of Both Hemispheres 

World Wide is a marvel of interest and 
cheapness as a high class eclectic; it will com- 
pare favorably with anything at several times 
its price. For the small sum of one dollar a 
year it brings every week the best articles 
that appear during the week in the leading 
British, American, and Foreign pubiications. 
Of course it appeals to the thinking element 
in each community, those who want to know 
what the world thinkers are thinking; but 
these will find it as full of rare entertainment 
as of wisdom. It is absolutely world-wide in 
its interests and has no 2xe to grind. 

It will be sent free of charge to any address 
for a short time. The annual subscription 
price is $1.00, and the publishers Jou~x Dov- 
GALL & Sox, of Montreal. 

“Messenger” Stories. 

Stories, illustration and anecdotes are Re 
haps the main features of attraction in The 
Northern Messenger. But the stories are so 
carefully chosen that they exercise a sweet in- 
fluence in the lives of old and young. Then 
there are special departments devoted to 
Temperance, the Sunday School the Little 
People and the Home. The paper is so 

pular that a vast number of Sunday Schools 
in Canada and the United States are using it 
to great advantage, insuring a mere regular 
attendance, besides extending their influecne 
for geod in the homes of their scholars. The 
Northern Messenger is probably read every 
week by well on to a quacter of a million 
people, and for that reason the prices is ex- 
tremely low. 

12.16 pages weekly 30c a yesr. S. S. Clubs 
at 20c a year. JoHN DouvearL & Sox, Pub- 
lishers, Montreal. 

Barlow | 

is no pessimist. believes in the | 

it is 

is a 

on these lines, 

**Who is that young woman playing the 

violin solo?” asked the young man who had 

gone, somewhat against his will, to an after- 

noou tea. 
*Miss Brown, the eldest daughter of our 

hostess.” 
“And who ia her accomplice at the pisgo?” ! 
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It arouses the Liver, quickens the Ig 

circulation, brightens the spirits and § 

generally improves the health. ba 

Sixty-eight years trial have proved it to be, 

All druggist 

the most reliable BLOOD purifier known. 
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Are you earning $15 perweek? If not write To 

CHASE BROTHERS COMPANY, 
Nurserymen, Colborne, Ont. Established 1857. 
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The Girls 

Like This. 
It’s easy to turn, just geod exercise, and then there 

is not a whole lot of pieces in the bowl to be washed. 
Only one piece inside the bowl of a 

SHARPLES 

Tubular Cream Separator. 

It’s very different from other separators; probably 
more so than you think. 
the difference. 

Come and let me show you 

Bristol's Leading Store. 

A nice line of Men’s Overcoats. 

Men's and Boys’ Clothing of all 

kinds. 

Ladies’ Wrappers and Shirt Waists. 

A general stock of Dry Goods and 

Groceries, Hardware, Boots and Shoes. 

Also, Furniture, consisting of 

Bedroom Sets, Extension Tables, Cen- 

tre Tables, Dining Chairs, Iron Beds, 

Mattresses, Couches, ete. 

Please call and see. 

F. A. PHILLIPS. | V. H. Everett, 

HERBERT HARPER, - Jacksonville, 

Agent for Carleton County. 

Latest Designs 
PENSE, | | (SESS 

WALL 

PAPER 
Tne patterns this season are 

particularly pleasing. 

CALL AND SEE THEM. 

No. 6 Main Street. 
Near Bridge. 


