
THE DISPATCH. 

There's only one guarantee 
worth considering when it 
comes to Underwear. That's 
the guarantee that goes with 

every garment bearing the 
Stanfield label—*‘ money back 

if it shrinks.” That is the way 
we prove our faith in 

Stanfield’s 
UnshrinKable 
Underwear 
Your momey is your until 
the washtub and wear prove 
that Stanfield*scan’t and won't 
shrink, If you are dissatisfied 
with any garment,” you have 
only to say so to your dealer, 
to get your money, Buy Stan- 
field's with that understand- 
ing. And we know, rightnow, 
that you will be better pleased 
with Stanfield’s Unshrinkable 
Underwear than any other 

E BROADENING OF 
THE HACKETTS. 

“Guess you're right, Melia,” said Mr. 

Hackett, laying down his kaife and fork 

preparatory to a long drafr of fragrant coffee; 

“but I don't see how IT cin manage it, no- 

ways, this year. I've got my last instalment 

to pay on the meadow lot next week, and it 

will take every cent I can spare. We'll have 

to put off being improved till another time.” 

Amelia straightened up with an air of co
v, 

scious capability, which brought a faint tinge 

of pink into her usually pale cheeks. The 

children gaz>d at her respectfully, all but 

Bobby, who was naturally irreverent and 

who secretly held all school teachers cheap, 

not even excepting his own sister. 

“] will see to the expense, father,” she 

replied. *‘The school board pays my way 

and I am going with the Farmington teachers
 

by train. You can drive over in the three 

geater, and that will save car fares. Then 

mother can put up a lunch, so that all the 

cost will be admission tickets, and 1 have 

saved enough to pay for those. It does seem 

like too great an opportunity to be neglect- 

ed.” 
“Well, then, dear heart, so it does!” re- 

pounded Mrs. Hackett, taking Totty’s plump
 

fist out of the mug in which it was rapturous- 

ly churning the milk. “It’s real smart of 

you to lay by all that, and never a ord. I'm 

-
=
 

"om 

proud of you, ‘Mela! 

Amelia's flush deepened into rose-red. Tt 

was pleasant to have her efforts appreciated. 

She did not begrudge the money. It never 

should be said that she instructed other peo- 

ple’s children, and neglected her own family’s 

intellectual welfare. Nevertheleas, her salary 

as village school-teacher was megger, and 

this had been a little in the nature of a sacri- 

fice. 

« suppose we can leave Totty at Letty 

Rich's for the day,” continued Mrs. Hackett. 

The prospect of filling a big lunch-basket 

which would be equal to the demands of the 

hung Hacketts, and of caring for a restless 

famil¥ during hours of sightseeing, did not 

just then appear to her. But her hfe being 

built, like that of most mothers, on the plan 

ot self-forgetfulness, she said nothing of the 

kind. 

“There is to be a model kindergarten for 

children,” answered her daughter. *'I should 

like Totty to have the advantage of Ae 

“Well, if we're going to take a day off,” 

remapked Mr. Hackett, pushing his chair 

awislirom the table, ‘I guess we've got to 

do a bit of hustling now. Robert, you can 

go at the onions, and if they aren’t done 

better than the beet bed you loafed over 

yesterday, not a step will you go tomorrow.” 

It was vacation-time, and when Amelia 

had dutifully helped her mother with the 

morning's work, she wandered out-of doors 

to the edge of the orchard slope and sat down 

on the soft grass. The world spread out 

before her, broad and beautiful, but it was 

the world of the country, and Amelia's soul 

longed for more. 

Weston was a lonely little village, appar- 

ently overlooked by anything which hinted 

of progress. Even the railroad made a detour, 

ag if to ignore it, and established the nearest 

station at Farmington, four miles away. 

It was at the Farmington Academy that 

Amelia had been roused to long for Culture— 

‘that elusive ideal always, in her mind, to be 

sadly content with the simple, humdrum life, 

which included no literary or artistic aspira- 

tions. 

Amelia, sitting under the apple-trees, 

«hook her head dolefully as she thought of 

some of her endeavors and their subsequent 

failures. The very Christmas before she had 

given her mother a prettily bound book of 

essays, which was warmly received. It now 

occupied a proud position on the center-table, 

its leaves uncut, 

Her gift to her father had been a photo 

graph of a Botticelli Madonna. Mr. Hackett 

thanked his daughter with what heartiness 

he could summon, and confided to his wife 

that it seemed “kind of heathenish and un- 

natural into the bargain.” As for him, he 

“didn’t want any prettier picture than that,” 

waving his hand toward the window framed 

view of rolling meadow-lands and upland 

pastures, all adrift with snow and flecked hy 

the shadows of the swiftly passing clouds. 

No, Amelia's family were certainly not desi- 

rous of culture. 

“Bat,” thought Amelia, *‘their ideas must 

be broadened by the fair!” 

The annual fair had always been held in a 

distant part of the county, too far away to be 

even considered by the Hacketts. This 

year several counties united, and were hold- 

ing at Plimpton, fifteen miles away, the 

greatest exhibition ever given in that part of 

the state, Besides all the accompaniments 

of the usual county fair, it offered educa- 

tional features in the shape of lectures, 

practical demonstratious, concerts and an 

“anexcelled display of a rare and valuable 

loan collection of art treasures,” to quote the 

hand-bill. 

Amelia, in spite of former failures, con- 

scientiously set to work to make her 

family’s visit to the fair as profitable as pos- 

That night at the supper-table she 

pcoduced a number of neatly written slips of 

paper. 

“Method is as useful in pleasure as in 

work,” she announced, in her most pedagogi 

“I have gone carefully over 

sible. 

cal manner. 

the program for to-morrow and picked out 

the features advisable for each. On father’s 

slip I have put picture-gallery, concert, lec 

ture on the ancient Greeks, stereopticon 

exhibition of famous statues. Mother, 

picture-gallery and concert in the forneoon. 

In the afternoon there is to be a meeting of 

the Federation of Clubs, with a lecture on 

sociology by the president. Kilen, 

picture-gallery, taking notes of pictures liked 

and why, concert. Willard and Robert, col- 

lection of rare coins and stamps; debate; 

‘War or Arbitration’; portrait-gallery of 

famous men. Susie and Milly, exhibit of 

art needlework, concert, stereopticon. Totty, 

day in kindergarten. 

“I think if you follow these,” continued 

Amelia, with pardonable pride, ‘‘you wil] 

find that you can accomplish more than if 

you wandered aimlessly about.” 

The Hacketts received the slips of paper 

in silence. Somehow, they conld hardly tel) 

why, there was something depressing about 

them. 

Amelia had a glorious day at the fair. By 

a judicious economy of time she got in far 

more, even, than she had planned. As she 

hurried eagerly from place to place she saw 

nothing of pe “Queer!” she thought. 

state 

+] should think I would run across them 

somewhere.” | 

When the Hacketts got home that night 

they were tod tired for atterance; but the 

next morning, pt the breakfast-table, there 

was certainly’ no excuse for their studied 

silence. / 

Finally Amelia broke the ice. “It was a 

feast!” she gighed. *‘I can live for a year on 

it. Did Tdty enjoy the kindergarten?’ 

Totty’s mouth was full of bread and butter, 

but she murmured something which sounded 

like ‘‘merry-go-round.” 

Mrs. Hackett looked a trifle embarrassed. 

“Well, now, 'Melia,” she said, ‘to tell the 

truth, Totty didn’t get much of it. You see, 

she cried so when I triea to leave her; and 

then there were so many things for her to 

soe, 1t did seem a shame to coop her up all 

day.” 

Amelia made no comment. ‘Did you see 

some beautiful embroidery?’ she asked the 

twins. 

“Yes, sister,” answered Milly. “It was 

very nice, but we liked the merry-go-round 

better, and the crystal maze was lovely.” 

“Punch and Judy was great!” broke in 

Bobby. “But I liked sarsaparilla soda and 

the shooting-gallery best. I got six drinks 

out of 'em.” 

Amelia's blue eyes opened wide but she 

said nothing. Totty, who had swallowed her 

roouthful, puckered up her little red lips and 

breathed ut a bit of a tune. Willard grin- 

ped. ** ‘Whistling Rufus,” ” he said. 

Amelia looked puzzled. ‘Did you hear 

that at the concert, Totty?” 

““Yeth,” lisped the little one. 

darky man!” 

Amelia's expression became severe, but 

she turned to her mother with a forebearing 

sigh. “The concert was fine, wasn't it?” 

“Yes, dear, yes,” replied Mrs. Hackett. 

‘It was grand, I dare say, but I didn't hear 

“Funny 

U
U
I
U
U
U
U
U
 

u
u
u
 

u
u
 

An
 A
U
T
 

U
L
U
R
S
T
U
N
 n
e
n
 

Fine fabrics and trimming alone 
won't produce fine clothing. 

Fit.and shapliness, and wear, too, 

# depend on the hidden parts—the work 
you don't see. 

This illustration shows the anatomy 

of “ PROGRESS" Clothing. 
shoulder and sleeve pads—the felt, hair 

cloth, and pure linen canvas, thoroughly 
shrunk. 

All these parts are modeled by hand 

and held in shape by thousands of tiny 

stitches. 
expert 

Clothing gain their shapliness, and hold 
their perfect form. 

“PROGRESS"’ Clothing is the finest 

fabrics and best trimmings, moulded by 
specialists into permanent 
shape. 

This iabel in every penu- 

ine PROGRESS" Coat 

Sold by leading clothiers 
throughout Canada 

Note the 

It is only by hand work, by 

tailors, that ‘* PROGRESS" 
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Progress Brand Clothing may be had from John McLauchlan, Woodstock. 

and C. J. Greene, Bath. 

Lumbermens 

Supplies 

50 doz Chopping Axes, 

Steel Wire Rope, 

Iron and Wood Blocks, 

10 tons Steel Cable Chain, 

30 doz Tubular Lanterns, 

20 doz Horse Blankets. 
Also a full stock of Sleigh Shoe Steel, 

Iron, Coal, Etec. 

W. F. Dibblee & Son, 
Woodstock, Centreville and Hartland. 

Single and 

Double Bit. 

Messrs. Small & Fisher, Wooodstock: 

cook stoves, 
Gentlemen,— After upwards of thirty years experience with a 

none has ever given the satisfaction derived from your “Woodstock”
. It 

is a perfect heater and baker, keeps the water tank hot day and nigh
t, with less fuel 

than any stove we have ever had in our parsonages. 
Yours faithfully, 

P. 8.—T kept the fire going night and day from the 1st of October to th
e end 

March with less than five cords of hardwood.—J.C.B. 

SMALL & FISHER COMPANY, Limited, 
WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

THE WOODSTOCK RANGE. 

The Methodist Parsonage, Jacksonville, Carleton Co., N. B., Oct. 11t
h, 1902 

large variety of 

JOHN C. BERRIE. 

SALESMEN WANTED. 

Greatest Nurseries.” Special 

Hardy Specialties in Fruits, 
and Liberal inducements, 

season’s canvas now starting. 
particulars, STONE & WE 

Oct. 26th, 9ins. 

INGTON, Toronto. 

Salesmen wanted at once to Phpesany “Canadas 

i ist of new and 
Ornamentals, Shrubs 

pay weekly, 
exclusive territory, handsome free outfit. Spring 

Write now for full 

MONEY TO LOAN 
On Real Estate. 

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

| Opening 

| Provisional Programme 
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welled with a capital. She bad tried to| GF 8 WOODSTOCK, N. B, JAN. 4, 1905. 

awaken the same interest in her family; but en : 

while they were proud of her, they remained Progress Anatomy : much of it. You see, the children were so 

restless I had to come out.” 

“What did you think of the club lecture? 

continued Amelia. 

“Well, now, ‘Melia, I don’t see just how 

it happened, but after I'd sampled all tho 

jams aud looked at the quits I was fair bea 

out, and [ just set down and watched th 

folks, so I didn’t get round to the lecture, 

There were some real handsome qui 

daughter.” 

“7 didn't see them,” remarked Amelis, 

coldly. 
“They were elegant,” went on Mrs. Hack- 

ett. “I'm going to start mm on one of tha 

biscuit patterns, A id the drawn rugs! Land, 

they were splendid!’ 

Amelia turned to Ellen, *‘You must let 

me see your notes on the picture,” she sad. 

Ellen squirmed uneasily. ‘I didn’t exactly 

take notes,” she admitted.” Soon as |g 

there Henry Much came up and asked me to 

go round 

have time 

with him. Somehow we didn 

for the pictures. 1 looked over 

the catalogue coming home, though, and 

marked the prettiest names.” 

Amelia tried once more. *‘Did vous 

that copy of Paul Potter's bull, father? 
“Well, there,” answered Mr. Hackett, * 

didn’t! But that didn’t 

saw the real critter. Handsome, t« 

know he belonged to Mr. Potter. 

the We ( 

show in pigs, though, can’t we, 

y long’s 

)! Didn 

Thought 

count 

name was Stevens. natch the 

The next time Amelia went to Farmington 

she calied on a former teacher of hers. *'It's 

no use,” she said, dismally, relating the story 

of the fair. “It seems as if they didn’t wan 

to be broadened. It was just money wasted!’ 

Miss laughed. *‘*You haven't 

learned all life's lessons yet, Amelia. As for 

its being money wasted, they all had a good 

Stimson 

ime and saw the things they were interested 

in, and that's a good deal in this world.” 
— - 

for the Annual 

Meeting of The Farmers’ and Dairy- 

men’s Association of New Bruns- 

wick at Fredericton, January 

25th, 26th, «ad 27th, 1904. 

Wep~NEsDAY, 25, 8. p. 
Address: Address 

Mayor Palmer; Reply, Vice President 

m.— President’s 
Welcome, 

Dow: 

9) 

Address, Hon. L. P. Farris; Report of com- 

mittee on Agricultural Education; Discussio 

THURSDAY, 26:h, 9. a. m.—Exhibit ¢ 

grain of various grades. 10. a. m.— Address, 

| F. W. Broderick upou Improvement of Seed. 

10.30 a. m.-—Discussion. 11. a m. Address 

The Preparation of the Sul, R Robertson 

(4) For Grain Crops. (b) For Root 

(¢) For Seed to Grass. Discussion. 2. p.m 

(1) How shall New Brunswick Farmers 

produce more and better beef, Introduced by 

{ ro} Ss. 

W. S. Tompkins, Meductic, J. F. Tweed 

dale, M. P. P. Authurette, and B. DM. 

Fawcett, Sackville. Discussion. (2) Essen- 

tial to success in Dairy Farming, R. Roberr- 

son, Experimental Farm, Nappaua, N. S. 

Discussion, 8. p. m.— Education to lit our 
Boys and Girls for Farm Life in New Bruns- 

wick. Opening Address, Geo. FE. Baxrer, 
Andover. Address, Dr. J R. Inch, Chet 

Superintendent Education, A Lesson in 
Nature Study, Taught by Prof. J. Brittain. 
The Value of a Cowvsolidated School, Mr. 
Wetmore. General Discussion, 

Fripay, 27th, 9. a. m. —Report of Nomin- 

ating Committee. Election of Officers. (1) 

The manufacture and Marketing of Dairy 

Products, Harvey Mitchell, N, S. Dow. D's 

cussion. (2) Address, How we may Ecou- 

omically increase the Fertility of the Land, 

Prof. F. T. Shutt. Discussion. 2. p. m. 

Commercial Apple Growing for New Bruos- 

wick. (1) The Growing and Marketing «£ 

Apples, Alex. McNeill. (2) Experience and 
results from New Brunswick Orchards, J. C. 

Gilman. S. L. Peters, J. W. Clark, F. J. 

Purdy. 
Our Insect Pests and Fungus Diseases, aud 

how to combat them, W. S. Blair. 
ae 

A GUARANTEED CURE FOR PILES. 

Itching, Blind, Bleeding and Protruding Piles 

Druggists refund money if PAZO OINTMENT 

fails to cure any case, no matter of how long stand- 

ing, in 6 to 14 days. First application gives ease 

and rest. 30c. If your druggist hasn't it send Sc. 

in stamps and it will be forwarded post-paid by 
Paris Medicine Co., St. Louis, Mo. 

AGRE Eid i RA 

“Passive Resistance day” was obscrved in 

London recently by the opponeuts of the 
education law who have refused to pay the 

tax for the support of schools in which the 

religious instruction is given under the ans 

pices of the state church. The non-conforn 
ists are determined to continue their agitati 

for the repeal of the law which obliges thy 
to contribute to the support of sche 

originally founded to propagate the princi 

of the Church of England, and still a 

the control of the church authorities. 
are not deterred from their opposition t 

education law by the consideration that 

success in securing its repeal would » 

arily be followed by a system of 
education and the discontinuance of 
instruction in the common schoo 
passive resisters have the support 

Americans who are accustomed t 

education, and iudeed are epposed t 

sectarian religious instruction in the p 

schools- 
—_—— 

“Your wife has been boasting that she can 
bake bread,” said Marryat. *‘Jan she 
really?” 
*Oh, yes,” replied Newliwed, ‘she can 

bake bread, I suppose, but she can’t bake 
dough and make bread of it." —Philadclphia 
Press. 


