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' THE NEW YEAR.

loftly friend ;
strange h{m all untrod ;
%ﬂe new vpochu from tho hand of God,
Ist ine and mine, O friend !

Let us walk htly, friend ;
Forget the crooked paths behind us now,
Press on with steadier pnrpose on onr brow,
To better deeds, O friend !

Let us walk gladly, friend ;
Perchance some greater good than we have known
Is waiting for us, or some fair hope flown

Shall yet return, O friend !

Let us

Let us walk humbly, friend ; .
Slight not the hearteas: ‘vl'» yming round our feet
The laurel blossoms are not h veet
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Let us ‘ v ;
We cannov tell he long t! 1 hall last.
How soan these preci verpast ;
Liet Jove wall y fr vd.
[.et 1
Work with «
'\l ] hel ip some na
And mav God
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The K. and L.

Express Robbery

friend !

fuxchange.

BY W. BERT FOSTER.

One of the most peculiar cases that ever
came under my notice, said Captain Spink,
was the K. and L. express robbery, which
occured when I was a member of the old
steamboat squad. My work consisted mostly
in investigating river piracies and keeping =»

harp eye upon that small but exceedingly
‘active fraternity of smugglers who operate in
New York harbor.

The K. and L. Express company had an
office on Long whari, at the foot of Joues
street and doing a foreign business only, as
they did, their storage rooms were on the
wharf too.

The storage shed was a two story building
of brick. The oftice which adjoir
at the extreme end of the wharf
built of wood and corrugated iron.

Craft were passing the eund of the wharf all
night long. There was a ferry slip near by.
Every vessel at the dock had its keeper, and
the property of the company was watched by
an old and trusted watchman. Besides, the
gates ot the wharf were locked at 7 o’clock
in the evening, and if a lighter had left the
place it would have been spied by one of tha
the police parrol boats which ply up and
down the river all night long.

Yet that shanty was breken into, and out
of it was removed a safe weighing a couple
of tous and containing money packets and
valuables to an amount that muade the entire
downtown police department wake up with a
decided shock.

The K. and L. people were wild, and well
they might be. The chief took hold of the
matter himself, and I was one of the men
selected to go down to the scene of the rob-
bery with him. And I tell you frankly I was
sorry to be put on the job, for as soon as I
heard the circumstances surrounding this
break it looked to me like a blank wall that
would be mighty hard either to climb over
or dig through.

The first report we got was that the two
story office had been blown half to pieces by
the force of the charge of dynamite which
the robbers had used to try to force the safe.
And yet nobody along the water front had
heard the explosion!

That was bad enough for a beginning.
Anc when we got to the wharf we learned
that, despite the wreck of the building, the
burglars had evidently been unable to force
the safe and had finally carried it away with
them.

The corner of the structure was torn away,
and as soon a8 the chief learned that the safe
in question had stood right there where the
floor was gaping and the walls blown out he
declared it to be his belief that the force of
the charge used to open the safe had blown
the iron box clean through the wall and that
it was at the bottom of the rlver. He was
sg gure of this that he sent over to the Navi-

P on conpany’s offices for a diver to go down
and poke about in the mud near the dock,

ied it, was

Tt was

It was between 7 and 8 o'clock in the
morning when we had first been informed of
the mystery, so the job was not many hours
old. The company’s watchman was aiready
in custody and was scared blue. It seemed
that he had been sitting up daytimes with
his sick child for the better part of the week,
and he had just keeled over on this night and
slept like a log in the storage building, was
al‘%mg, in fact, when the longshoreman
cae to work. He swore the robbery could
not have been committed before midnight.
He had made his regular roands until after
that.

Then I made the discovery by talking to
the first clerk who had arrived on the scene
that the door of the office building had been
locked the same as usual, nor had there been
a window unfastened. Therefore, added to
the rest of the mystery, was the question
How bad the robbers eutered the office and
mounted to the second floor, where the safe
was kept? But the chief was as confident
that the safe really had nct been stolen, only
blown through the wall and had fallen into
the water, that he would do nothing until he
heard the report of the diver.

But I looked over the wieck again. The

force which had carried the safe away must
have been irresistable. Chairs were smash-
ed; one desk was & mass of wreckage. I
picked up 1n a corner what I supposed to be
a piece of picture frame, for one side of the
stick was heavily gilded.

“*Where's the rest of the picture?’ T asked
the head clerk, and I showed him the bit of
gilded wood.

*““Why, there wasn’t a picture on the wall,"”
he declared. *‘I dont know where that came
from.”

Now, that was a little thing, but it was too
] be overlooked. 1 set my mind to

k upon that broken piece of wood.

\« it was not a picture frame and there
1o been nothing in the office that was gild-
ed, T conld not understand how It got there.

| As T atood in the wrecked room and looked
trough the ragged hole in the wall which

wo w vival view of the river my eyes
rested upon a big vessel being towed into her

dock

It was a clear day, and the sun flashed
from her brass work and trimmings and glit-
tered upon her massive figurehead. And the
sight sent an illuminating ray into the fog of
my mind.

The diver had arrived with a truck load of
pharaphernalia, but I took a trip along the
docks, going aboard each vessel in the neigh-
borhood and interviewing as many of the
watchmen or sailors who had been in the

icinity during the night as [ could find.

[ learned several things. First, there had
been a heavy fog during the evening and for
at least two hours after midnight, Then the
wind changed and the sun had risen clearly.

Tt was quite true that nobody seemed to
have heard such an explosion as must have
occurred when the safe of the K. and L. com-
pany was blown through the office wall. But
one watchman on a cattle ship two slips from
the express dock had heard a noise between
2 and 3 o’clock which he had not attributed
o the wystery of the lost safe, however.

** "T'were no explosion, officer,” he told me.
““That I'll be willin’ to swear to.”

“*What did it sound like?” I asked.

**Sure, 'twas more like a heap o’ lumber
fallin’ down. I thought 'twas in the lumber
yard on the next block.”

*‘Was anything going on out in the river
at the time?” :

“Sure, iv'rything was quiet. I'd gone
below to light me pipe at the cook’s lantern
when the noise came to me.”

T weleplicned the ship news office down on
the Battery, and soon I had jotted down the
list of the vessels that had gone to sea since
6 o’clock the previous evening. Among them
was the Rotterdam of the Bremen and New
York line, and, although she should have
sailed earlier, I learned by calling up the
office of the company that, owing to the fog,
she had not started for the Narrows in charge
of the tug Charles B. Goodwin until after
midnight.

By this time it was midforenoon, and the
early editions of the afternoon papers were
being cried on the street with elaborate ac-
counts of the robbery of the K. and L. safe.
One enterprising sheet had even ‘‘faked” a
picture of the diver going over the edge of
the dock into the river to hunt for the lost
safe,

Nevertheless I believed that tkat bit of
gilded wood I carried around with me was
the clew to the true explanation, se I called
up the towing company that owned the
Charles B. Goodwin and discovered where
the tug would be likely to land upon her re-
turn from her trip outside with the Rotter-
dam. I was on the wharf when the tug
came in.

I weat aboard and saw the captain.
Mister,” I said “‘I've come to hear about it.
Have you got the safe?”

““Whnat safe?” asked he, looking wise.

“The one your tow happened to carry
away from the K. and L. dock this morn-
ing.” I said.

Then he laughed and showed me the safe
and several bits of broken office furniture,
which he had covered with a tarpaulin up
forward. And his story was interesting as I
supposed it would be,

When the fog showed promise of lifting
and the wind changed the tug had pulled the
big steamship clear of her dock and started
down stream. But they kept inshore, and
and just off the K. and L. Express company’s
dock a ferryboat ran out and got in the way
of the Goodwin.

““We had to slack our engines,” said the
captain of the tug, ‘‘and of course the tow-
line dropped. The tide swung the bow of
Rotterdam plumb into the end of the dock.

**By hokey, you should have seen it! Her
bowsprit punched a hole in one of the express
company’s buildings like a spear into a fat
hog. We steamed shead quick, and that
yanked the ship’s bow out before it did more
damage. But the corner of the shanty came
with it, and I reckon a good deal of what
was in the office clattered down on the old
Rotterdam’s for’ard deck. The Bremen and
New York line will have to pay a nice httle
sum for damages, I suppose. But it warn’t
our fault.

**When we got down the harbor the captain
of the Rotterdam told me that along with
the other wreckage which had fallen on his

. “Many women are denied the'
happiness of children through
derangement of the generative

organs. Mrs. Beyer advises
women to use Lydia E. Pink-
ham’s Vegetable Compound.

“DeAr Mrs. PINkHAM : — I suffered
with stomach complaint for years. I
got so bad that I could not carry my
children but five months, then would
have a miscarriage. ;fhe lu:it. time I

t, my husband got me
to take f.n&?:n . Pinkham’s Vege-
table Compound. After taking the
first bottle 1 was relieved of the sick-
ness of stomach, and began to feel bet-
ter in every way. I continued its use
and was enabled to carry my baby to
maturity. I now have a nice baby
girl, and can work better than I ever
could before. I am like a new woman.’
— MRs. FRANK BEYER, 22 S. Second St.,
Meriden, Conn. — $5000 forfeit if original of
above letter proving genuineness cannot be produced.

FREE MEDICAL ADVICE TO
WOMAN.

Don’t hesitate to write to Mrs.
Pinkham. She will understand
your case ectly, and will treat

ou with lndness. Her advice
s free, and the address is Lynn,
Mass. No woman ever tted
having written her, and she has
helped thousands.

deck was the safe yonder, and I took it aboard
before I left her cutside.

“Thought they'd been
they?
a case of piracy as ever happened aloug this
rniver front.”

Aud he certainly was right. A queerer
thing never happened under my notice, nor

did

Well, T reckon it was about as queer

burglarized,

did T ever evolve a theory from a more
unpromising clew than from that bir of glided
wood which, as I suspected, had been broken
off the figureheid of the outgoing vessel.

Hard-Tlmestlctlms.

The tale goes that once upon a timea
traveller passing from Cairo to Alexandria in
Egypt met the shrouded figure of Cholera
going in the contrary direction.

**Oho, Cholera,” said he, “‘where are you
going " *‘To Cairo,” was the reply, ‘‘where
I am going to slay 10,000 people.”

The traveller felt saddened at such terrible
tidings, but went on his way.

A year later he retraced his path and again
met Cholera.

**Alas, Cholera,” was his greeting, *'I
hear that a hundred thousand people have
died in Cairo; yet you told me you were only
going to kill ten thousand.”

**Sir,” returned Cholera, *'I have kept my
word; Islew only ten thousand—fear did the
rest.”’

Moral.—Hard Times is a ruthless destroy-
er, yet the fear of coming depression is a
very potent factor in bringing the Hard
Times here.

"The Governor’s Dilemma.
Governor Van Sant of Miunesota arrived

one day in New York and went to an hotel.
Shortly after » former resident of that State
called and was shown up to his room. He
found the Governor sitting in a chair sarvey-
iny with a gloomy countenance a trunk which
stood against the wall.
““What's the matter, Governor?” asked the
caller.
““1 want to get a suit of clothes out of that
trunk,” was the answer.
**Well, what's the d:fliculty—Ilost the key?”
*No. I have the key all right,” said the
Governor, heaviug a sigh.  T'll tell you how
it is. My wife packed that trunk. She ex-
pected to come with me, but was prevented
at the last moment. To my certain knowledge
she put in enough to fill three trunks the way
a man would pack them. Tf I open it the
things will boil up all over the room and I
could never get half of them back. Now,
what I'm wondering about is whether it would
be cheaper to go out and buy a new suit of
clothes or two additional trunks.”
prov:
Chn.ses Ointment is i et ' R
and absolute cure for,-nch
a.nd every form of 1to) . 0%
t,lmonu.ln in the daily press and ask your noic
bors what eythlnkoflt. wYou can nse it ur:
miourmone back if not cured. 60c = hr.. "a
Didn’t Lfike tho Form,
Hostess: *‘I suppose it's no use asking
you to stop to dinner?”

e to you r 1r An
the manufacturers lmve guaranteed it, S«
Dr.Chase’s Olntm~ vt

T N —
andprorrudm '1 1
ealers or EDMANSON,BATES & Cc., 'Ir
Caller: **Well, no, not in that way."”

Turns Basy? You bet it does.

N S. DOW, /

for sale.
and inspect our stock.

of satisfaction.
Range, Cooking Stove,

Just come and try it.
separator that turns so easy.,

You won’t find any other

It’s built right ; it's the one you've read so wmuch
about,
THE SHARPLES
TUBULAR SEPARATOR

Cooking Range

Cooking Stoves,

Heaters,

Hite.

We have in stock and on exhibition at
and Centreville, the
We extend a hearty invitation to the public to call at our

finest

Our sales of Stoves are increa

or a heater,

show rooms

assortment

ol § § B8
-

All our lines are up to date,
you will find the

our  store both at Woodstoek

of Stoves that has ever been offered
stores

and if you want a Steel or Iron
Latest }m}»:‘(_)\wl our

W. F. Dibblee & Son,

Woodstock and Centrevilie

PUNGS
and Other Things.

Many Styles in Light
and Heavy Pungs.

Great Variety of Trim-
mings in all the La-
test Patterns and De-
sS1gns.

Material and Workmanship superior
to anything offered in town.

Knee Sleds,

Bob Sleds,
Long Sleds,
Neck Yokes,
Spread Chains.

HORSE SHOEING

Done by two Expert Professionals |

It is a pleasure to us to show you our goods.

THE WOODSTOCK GARRIAGE (0.

Main Street, South Side of Bridge.

OUEEN ST. STUDIO.

The Best Results in

Photography!
at the Old and and Reliable Studio

ON QUEEN STREET,
Opposite Estey’s Carriage Factory.

We can compete with any prices or
any work done in town. If you wish
the best and most reliable call at
Campbell’s Studio, Queen Street.

M. CAMPBELL,

Operator and Manager.

MONEY TO LOAN.

Money on good real estate mortgage security,on
easonable rates of interest, may be obtammed at
application to the underslgned at his office_op-
posite the Carlisle Hotel.

LOUIS E. YOUNG, Woodstock.

THE COLD WEATHER

Is Yet to Come.

If you want a new

HEATER

el

Cook Stove

to replace the old one, call in.
have a full line of each.

We

Have you seen the new STEEL KOOT-
ENAY RAXNGE with Hot Closet!?

Start in the new year with a good Stove; one
that will be easy on the wood pile, and no more
burnt bread in the swill pail,

at SEMPILE'S
CASH HARDWARE,

East Florenceville.




