
THE DISPATCH 

"PROFESSIONAL CARDS 

DR. R. G. THOMPSON, 
DENTIST. 

Office: NO. 2, MAIN STREET, 

Over the Baird Company's rN Store, 

w OODSTOCK, N. 

DENTIST. 
Painless : Extraction. 
Office: Queen Street. 

E. H. Freeze, M.D..C.M. 

PHYSICIAN and SURGEON. 
BRISTOL, ¢ WIN. 2. 

W. D. RANKIN, M. B. C. M,, 

Physician and Surgeon. 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE 

Chapel Street, Woodstock, N. B. 

OFFICE HOURS: 8 to 9 a.m.; 4 to 6 p.m. 

DR. I. W. N. BAKER, 
Specialist in Disenses of 

EYE, EAR, NOSE & THROAT. 
Office hours 9 to 12a. m., 2to 5 p. m., 

or by appointment. 

MAIN STREET, NEAR ORANGE HALL 

DR. THOS. W. GRIFFIN, 

PHYSICIAN AND wi 

OR.P.T. “KIERSTEAD, 
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE: 

CHAPEL ST., WOODSTOCK. 

SPECIAL ATTENTION (GIVEN TO DISEASES OF 

WoMmEN AND CHILDREN. 

"DR. A. H. PRESCOTT, | 

Physician and Surgeon. 
GRADUATE OF McGILL. 

Post GRA™ATE LoURSE LONDON, ENG. 

§Office and Residence : 

«FPF PEL STREET, #00ODSTOCK, N. B. 

Telephone 72-4. 

JAMES R. H. SIMMS, 
Barrister-at-Law, 

SorniciTor AND Notary PusLic, ‘Erc,, 

BATH, IN. B. 

Sabla Notary eh 

Solicitor, Etc. 

Offices: Queen Street, Woodstock. 

STEPHEN B. APPLEBY, K. C. 

BARRISTER - AT - LAW, 

Solicitor. Notary Public, Ete., 

REFEREE - IN - EQUITY. 
QUEEN STPEET, 

WOODSTOCK, IN. B. 

CHARLES PPLEBY, M. A, LL. B. 
BARR.STER AND NOTARY, 

QUEEN STREET, - WoobDsToCK, N. B 

Tatest Designs 

WALL 
PAPER 

Tne patterns this season are 

particularly pleasing. 

CALL AND SEE THEM. 

Vi Everett Woodstock. 
No. 6 Main Street. 

* MONEY T0 LOAN 
On Real Estate. 

APPLY TO D..M'LEOD VINCE 
Barrister-at-Law, Woodstoca, 8. B 

leads the world 

in the quality of its 

wool. The hardy cli- 

mate—salty sea breezes— 

rich grazing —all impart a 

strength and elasticity, a pe- 

culiar texture and velvety soft- 

ness — that is unmatchable 

anywhere else. 

| Stanfield’s 
Unshrinkable 
Underwear 

is the only Underwear in the world 
that is made of Nova Scotia wool 
—cleaned, treated, combed 

and woven in our own mills 

—has the Stanfield guaran- 
tee that it is absolutely 

unshrinkable. A perfect fit 

for evry man, 

All good dealers sell it. 

English vs United States Woolens, 

A tailor was discussing the superiority of 

English to American cloth. ‘This superior- 

the contrary, 

especially in 
ity, say what you please to 

does,” he declared, 
trouserings—in those fabrics, as strong as a 

don’t 

English 

*foxist, 

board and as soft as silk, for which we 

hesitate to pay eight dollars a yard. 

trouserings are hetter than ours for the same 

reason that Bavarian beer is better than ours; 

they undergo au ageiug process which we 

don’t use, because we want do things 

quickly. because we want to keep turning 

over our money fast. The wool ased in 
these fabrics has aged th and s 

times five years. A manufacturing firm buys 
it, washes it, and stores it in well-lighted 

and dry warehouses for six months. Then it 
is taken out and washed again, afterwards 

being returned to its storage rooms for an- 
other half year, aid so the process goes on 

till the wool has been freed from all life and 

from all Impurity. This wool weaves into a 
cloth that is strong—without being harsh—a 
cloth that is at once thick, firm and soft, and 

that won't shrink. We could make in Amer- 

ica just such cloth; but we are not willing in 
this country to lock money up for three or 

four years, and that is what must be done in 

waking the best fabrics.—Philadelphia Re- 
cord. 
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Muskrat Architecture. 

The muskrat buiids a most comfortable 
house. In an article entitled ‘The Keeper 
of the Water Gate,” published. in Leslie's 
Popular Monthly, Mr. Charles G. D. Roberts 

describes this strictly utilitarian structure. 
The entrance, dug with great and persistent 
toil from the very bottom of the bank, for 
the better discouragement of the muskrat’s 
deadliest enemy, the mink, runs inward for 

nearly two feet, and then upward on a long 
slant some five or six feet through the natural 

soil, to a point where the shore 1s dry land 

at the average level of the water. Over this 

exit, which is dry at the time of the building, 

the muskrat raises his house. 

The house is a seemingly careless, roughly 
rounded heap of grass roots, 
weeds, lily roots and stems and mud, with a 

few sticks woven into the foundation. The 
site is cunningly chosen, so that the roots 

and stems of alders or other trees give it 

secure anchorage; and the whole structure, 

for ail its apparent looseness, is so well com- 

pacted as to be secure against the sweep of 
the spring freshets. About six feet in diameter 
at the base, it rises about the same distance 

long water- 
oD 

from the foundation, a rude, sedge-thatched 

dam, of which something more than taree 

feet may show itself above the ice. 
To the unobservant eye the muskrat house 

in the alders might look like a mass of Adrift 

in which the rank water-grass had taken root. 

But within the clumsy pit is a shapely, small, 
warm chamber, lined with the softest grasses. 

From one side of this chamber the burrow 

slants down to another and much larger 

chamber, the floor of which, at high water, 

may be perfectly flooded. From this cham- 
ber lead down two burrows, one, the main 

passage, opening frankly into the channel of 

the creek, and the other, longer and more 

devious, terminating in a narrow and cun- 

ningly concealed exit, behind a submerged 
root. This passage is little used, and is in- 

tended chiefly as a way of escape in case of 
an extreme emergency, such as, for example, 

the invasion of a particularly enterprising 

mink by way of the main water-gate. 

The muskrat is no watch for the snake- 

swift,, bloodthirsty mink, except in the one 
accomplishment of holding his breath under 
water; and a mink must be very ravenous, or 
quite mad with the blood lust, to dare the 

deep water-gate and the long subaqueous 

passage to the murkrat’s citadel at seasons of 

average high water. In times of drought, 

however, when the entrance is nearly un. 

covered and the water goes but a little way 
up the dark tunnels, the mink will often 
ghde in, slaughter the garrison, and occupy 

tne citadel. 
ible 

Insulted by the Grammar. 

The six hundred pupils who meet at the 

evening school in the North End district of 

Boston for five months in the year are most- 
ly men over eighteen years of age, recent 

immigrants, who go to school to learn the 

English language. The Italians, says the 
author ot Americans in Process,” are the 

predominating race; next to them come the 
Russian Jews. Between the adult pupils of 
these two races there exists the most childish 
and unreasonable antagonism. The men take 

offense upon the slightest occasion. 
The opprobrious epithets of .*‘dago” 

‘“‘sheeny” are apparently the words earliest 

and easiest learned. A class of Italians is said, 

not long ago, to have got into such an uproar 

that the presence of the head master was 

necessary to quell the incipient riot, as the 

teacher, a man of German extraction, had 

been unequal to the emergency, and was 

ignorant of the origin of the outbreak. When 

quiet had been restored and inquires were 

in progress, the class insisted, in the face of 
the German's that he had 

called them *‘dagos.” 
After much discussion the mystery was 

cleared up. The teacher, in course of instruc. 
tion, had reapeated the familiar conjugation 

of **to go.” His Teutonic tongue had trans. 
formed the innocent plural nto the unfor- 

tunate sounds of **We gn, you go, dago,” and 

his class, to a man, had furiously resented 

the supposed insult. 

A Society Conundrum. 

Newbort, U., 8S. 

an ex-waiter gaining access to the social re- 

unions of its **upper ten.” He is represent. 

ed as goo 1 looking, refined in manners, and 

irreproachable in character, but—he had 

been a waiter and was recognized —horrible 

dictu—by a lady upon whom he had attended, 

“tableau”! Now, why this objection to the 

Newport visitor? Are not all Americans free 
and equal? Ts not socal equality one of the 
pillars of the Republic? Are not the social 

distinctions of the old world an abomination 

to Americans? Wa four there is too much 

human nature in the people of the States, to 

give their social and political theories a per. 

manent foothold, or to allow these theories 

harmonizing. 

and every form of itching, 

and 

protestations, 

, was recently shocked by 

- 

To prove, to you thot lie 
Chase's Ointment is 2 certain 
and absolute cure for.each Piles 
bleedingand protruding piles, 

the manufacturers have guaranteed it. See tes- 
timonials in the daily press and ask your neigh- 
bors what they think of it, =» You can use it and 
get Lp tH money back if not cured. 60c a box, at 

ealers or EDMANSON, BATES & Co., Toronto, 

Dr,  Chase’s Ointment 

Some weeks ago a lecturer, being unable 

to fulfil an engagement at a certain towo, 

wired: “Impossible to come to- nigh; give 

the audie:ace back their mouvey.” He receiv. 

ed the following reply: **We have given the 

audience back tis money, and he has goue 

home perfectly satisfied. 

An editor who was courting a woman of 

uncertain age, but positive bank account, was 

cut out by a gentleman from a neighbormy 

town, who married her and took her home. 

Whereupon the editor sought a mean revenge 
by heading an account of her wedding—**An- 

run a 

struetion. 

It’s simply immense 

and immensly simple. 
There really isn’t any other separator that will begin 

to do as much work with the same power required to 

Sharples Tubular Separator 

and there isn't any other separator so simple in con- 

Just you call and examine a Tubular if you 

Have any doubts about this. 

N. 5. DOW, Agent, Woodstock. 
—— 

The Honest Indian A 

The honesty of the woods Indian—that is, 
the Indian of northern Canada —is of a very 
high order. The sense of mine and thine, 

says Mr. Stewart Edward White in the Out- 
look, is strongly forced by the exigencies of 
North Woods lite. A man is always on the 
move. It is impossible for him to transport 
all his goods. The implements of winter are 

a burden in the summer. The return jour. 
ney from distant shores must be provided for 
by food stations. The solution of these needs 

is the cache. 
And the cache is not a literal term at all, 

It conceals nothing. Rather does it hold 
aloft in long-legged prominence, for the in- 

spection of all who pass, what the owner has 
seen fit to leave behind. A heavy platform 

high enough from the ground to frustrate the 

investigations of animals is all that is re- 

quired. Visual concealment is unnecessary, 
because in the North Country a =ache is 

sacred. On it may depend the life of a man, 
He who leaves provisions inust find them on 
his return, for he may reach them starving, 

and the length of his out-journey may de- 
pend on his certainty of relief at this point 
on his in journey. So men passing touch not 
his hoard, for some day they may be in the 

same case, and a precedent is a bad thing. 
Thus in parts of the wildest countries of 

northern Canada I have unexpectedly come 

upon a birch canoe hanging upside down be- 
tween two trees; or » whole bunch of snow- 
shoes depending beneath the faus of a spruce; 

or a tangle of steel traps thrust into the 
crevice of a tree root; or a supply of pork and 

flour swathed like an Egyptian mummy lying 

in state on a bier. These things we have 
passed by reverently as symbols of a people’s 
trust iu its kind. 

The sawe sort of honesty holds in regard 

to smaller things. I have never hesitated to 

leave in my camp fire-arms, fishing-rods, 
utensils valuable from a woods point of view, 
even a watch or money. Not only have I 
never lost anything in that manner, but once 

an ludian lad followed me some miles after 

the morning's start to restore to me a half- 

dozen trout flies I had accidently left behind. 

Mi. MacDonald, of New Brunswick House, 

once discussed with me the system of credits 

carried on by the Hudson Bay Corapany with 
the trappers. Kach tamily receives an ad- 
vance of goods to the value of two hundred 
dollars, with the understanding that the debt 

is to be paid from the season’s catch. 
“I should think you would lose a good 

deal,” I said. “Nothing could be easier than 
for an Indian to take his two hundred dollars’ 
worth and disappear in the woods. You'd 
never be able to find him.” 

Mr. MacDounald’s reply struck me, for the 
man had twenty years’ trading experience. 

“I have never,” said he, “‘in a long woods 

life, known but one Indian liar. 

LISTEN 
to us if you are in doubt about what 
you want in Furniture. Years of ex- 
perience has shown us that it is bet- 
ter to make a sale satisfactory to you 
rather than a large one of g ou 
don’t want. Thus we hold your trade 
from year to year as well as you 
confidence. This spells “success” for 
us and good bargains for you. 

FREE PICTURES 
with each purchase of $1.00 or more. 
You choice of these instead of ten 
per cent Sepenat for cash. 

HAVE A LOQK 
at our new Rugs and Carpets, Mat- 
tresses, Iron Beds and Sideboards. 

Bargains in Remnants and Rugs. 

UNDERTAKING 
given careful personal attention. 

THE A. HENDERSON FURNITURE 

C0., LIMITED, 
QUEEN STREET, WoobsTock. 

May 6th, 1903. 

MRS. J. LOANE & C0. 
I cess 

Loane’s Bookstore, 
Woodstosk. N. B. 

other Old Resident Gone.” 

“cr llrormado” Threshing Machines, 
with “ Direct Gear” Horse Power. 

Messrs, ConneLL Bros., Woodstock, 
F255 Gentlemen, 

wy ¥ 

She has been tried and came out with the following results: 
measure; in 62 minutes, 584 bushels by measure; by weight 644 bushels ; 

Threshing capacity 60 bushels per hour; this Mr. Curtis ‘and myself have 
She was not forced to run beyond the ordinary rate of speed, cleaned 

rate statement. 

decided as correet, 
the grain very nice, no clogging, none thrown over, none carried out in the straw. 

Brisror, N. B., January 14th, 190 

—T suppose that you are aux‘ons to hear from the Threshing Machine. 
Tt. 32 minutes, 34 bushels by 

this is an accu- 

Now 
gentlemen, there is something more that 1 will-tell you; it would be impossible for one crew 
of men to tend this machine, they could not stand 1t at that rate of threshing. Give her 
grain that has been reaped with a Reaper, and put in the barn in good shape, and she wll 
thresh 600 bushels in ten actual hours, and do her work with ease, and clean in good shape. 

SerincrieLp, Kia's Co., 
Messrs."ConNeLL Bros , Wondstock, N. B., 

Dear Sirs,—I suppose you are anxious to hear from the machine. 
truth, I think her the most perfect I ever have seen, 

Yours truly, 
EDWIN PHILLIPS. 

Oct. 11th, 1902. 

To tell you the 
runs smonth, and does her work com- 

slete, will not waste no matter how fast you thrash, can take care of a bushel per minute I ’ y p 
with all ease. 

to run faster. 
I am running her with a very light team and every day I use her she seems 

Yours traly, 

Messrs. Cross & Gilliss, of Lakeville, N. B., 

JAMES H. PICKELE. 

threshed 610 bushels grain in one day. 

CONNELL 
BROS. 

WOODSTOCK, 
N. B.


