
Anthem. 

(Lafe.) * 

Soprano—Behold my new hat, 
Quartet —Her new hat, her new hat, her new hat. 
Alto—1¢ is a fright, a fright, a fright! 
Soprano—It is a joy unto the sight, 
Basso You are a peach in your new hat. 
Tenor—1I've got my own thoughts as to that. 
Alto—O thank you, thank you, thank you. 
Soprano—It cost me more than any here. 
Alto—That’s very queer; that’s very queer. 
Quartet—O hear, O hear, O hea! 
Alto—1 priced 1t my=elt, 

When it lay on the shelf, 
And I know, and T know 
That the price was quite low— 
Much lower than mine, indeed. 

Soprano—Indeed! INDEED! 
Alto—Yes, yes, indeed! 
Soprano—You hateful old thing! 
Alto— It’s the style of last spring. 
Basso—Hush, hush! 
Tenor—--Tush, tush! 
Soprano—O0 very well, then I'll resign 

[f her hat is as nice as mine. 
Alas, 1 grieve to see you go— 
But my hat was the highest, though. 

Quartet—Now all is joy; now all is peace! 
Ring out ye bells and glad the air! 

Alto—Such hats as yours are hve apiece! 
Soprano—It’s no such thing at all. So there! 
Baso— Hush, hush! 
Tenor—Tush, tush! 
Quartet— And now let stillness sooth the air 

While silver bells in gladness ring; 
, , Our hearts are free trom hate or care— 

Soprako and Alto—1 think you are a hateful 
thing! 

Quartet (Crescendo) 
As 1t was in the beginning, 
Is now and ever shall be, 
World without end! 

TEDDYBOY. 
BY A. M. DAVIES OGDEN. 

Miss Wainwright, a troubled look in her 
wide jray eyes, came slowly down the lawn, 
and, stepping into the row-boat pushed off. 
She wanted to be alone—to think. 

This afternoon as she I.ad swung lazily in 
her hammock across the water had come a 
bark from a dog—a bark strangely resembling 

that of the lost Teddyboy, and Miss Wain. 

wright had been conscious ot a vague disquie- 
tude. 

It was two months now since the sad day 

when Teddyboy had disappeared—Teddyboy, 

with his silky coat, tiny paws and adoring 
brown eyes. The shrill little bark had evok- 

ed that dear memory, and mingled with the 
thoughts of Teddyboy had stolen in persist 
ent thoughts of his donor, Teddy Mathewson. 
She had not seen him since their quarrel six 

months ago—a quarrel originating over the 

question as to whether Teddyboy’s blessed 

ears should be droopy and soft or snappy and 
short. But a very pretty difference can arise 
from a very small cause. It was fortunate 
that they had discovered toeir lack of con 
geniality in time, mused the girl. 

As Miss Wainwright neared the yachts 
that rested in the harbor like great white 

birds, again the bark rang out, and, the girl 

started. Could it be possible? Pulling in 

closer, she glanced 4round, while the bark 

changed to a crescendo of joy. There at the 
head of the companionway on the first yacht 
stood Teddyboy himself, his small body alive 
with wriggles of excitement, afraid to descend, 

beseeching that she come to him. Her own 

Teddyboy! Without stopping to think, Miss 
Wainwright hastily flung the painter around 

a stanchion, then sped up the steps. In a 
second the little dog was upon her, and the 

girl, between laughter and tears, had caught 

him close. 

With Teddboy in her arms, Miss Wain- 

wright hesitated. Should she simply take 
the dog and go? To be sure it was her dog, 

but still that hardly seemed a square thing 
to do. And then suddenly she went white. 

Down the deck toward her walked Teddy 
Matheson. The man was the first to speak. 
“May I ask to what am I indebted for the 

honor of this visit?” he asked conventionally. 

Miss Wainwright, all confusion, clutched 
Teddyboy closer. 

*J—T did not know that you were here. I 
thought you still in Earope,” she stammered. 
“I—I came for Teddyboy”’—gathering cour- 

age as she proceeded. *‘I saw him on the 
deck. He was stolen frum me some weeks 
ago.” 

The man’s face cleared a trifle. She had 
not sold the dog, then. He had been imagin. 
ing that any reminder of the giver had be. 
come distasteful to her 

“I brought him back from a man in the 

street,” he said. *‘Of course I recognized 
Teddyboy. But I fancied that you had dis- 
posed of him. I have grown foud of the 
little fellow.’ 
Teddyboy in Miss Wainwright's arms was 

making frantic efforts to reach his master. 

*‘And you see he cares for me, too,” he add- 
ed, with a smile. Mis. Wainwright turned 
AWAY. 
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It gives snap and vim 
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“Give me my dog and let me go! 

sharply. 

b] 

THE DISPATCH. 
WOODSTOCK, N. B., MAY 3, 1905. 

ar rer 

here for the day. 1 was leaviag 

You can then deny 

5 only 

tomorrow in any case. 

the engagement—break it—what you will. 

You know well how | feel.” 

Miss Wainwright lifted clear eyes. 
“And Teddyboy?”’ she questioned. 

“On, Teddyboy is yours—take him,” re- 

sponded the man wearily, **You were right. 

His ears would look better short. Had he 

old I should have had 1t done not been too 

when 1 bought him back.” The girl started 

forward. 

“No, no, cried impulsively. **The 

long, floppy ones are much nicer. T--I 

ould have u if you had cut them, 

SANE J Jem love himi—and-—and if 

it had not be hark this afternoon —1 

we— Oh, Mathewson sprang to 

her side, 

“Are you [people never coming?’ called a 

voice from the boat. “If you are engaged 

please remember that the rest of us are mere 

prosaic mortals and must get home to dinner.” 

his f with suppressed nT Rk 
ia WZIoY new } i 

excitement leaned over the rail. 

“Just a second till IT get my cap,” he an- 

“I am coming ashore 

That's it. Steady now, 

ep—and for hea- 

op Teddy boy y 

awered jubilantly. 

with you after all 

Sibyl - 

VE NN SaKe doi 

HES Fo) pS are St 

Be ; 

Swollen Heads=«Shrunken [linds. 

man, inheriting a vast fortune, \ young 

he m 1 notion that a great inherit- 

ance makes a great man. In three years he 

ran his course and v serving as a point IS nov 

) ma mortal tale. Those who were 

fawning and tlatter-ing a few months ago are 

w tittering and pointing as he pasges by. 

And, if the young man has any brains left, 
he is probably in the most pitiable state of 

humiliation, 

declared Mathew- 

wel’ But the girl, 

“Pardon me, my dog,” 
son calmly. *‘Shall he cho 

reaching the companionway, uttered a li 

cry. No boat was to be Mathew 

stepped to the rail. 

*“The current there is very strong,” 

commented. ‘‘Probably the ku hat 
tied was insuflicient.” 

Miss Wainwright's eyes blazed, 
“Kindly have me seut ashore 

cried. 

The man shook his head. 

“I am very sorry,” he remarked cheorf 

’ There they come now, 

Miss Wainwright's annoyance deepened. 

Was there ever such a hateful predica 

ment ! The worst gossip in Kasterly on her 

way to the yacht, and she, Sibyl Wainwright, 

unchaperoned and helpless, on board. Mat- 
hewson suppressed a smile, 
““Would you care to hide?’ he suggested 

civilly. 

“Hide!” repeated Miss Wainwright, with 
contemptuous scorn. It was quite in her 
conception of him that he should wake such 

a proposition. Mathewson, intently study- 
ing the bit ot ear vouchsafed him and noting 
the dejected poise of the slender figure, felt 

his mouth tighten. A curious light leaped 
to his eyes. 

“I'll do it,” he murmured. “It is a big 
chance, but”’— The next moment he was 
welcoming his guests. As Mrs. Marshall ex- 
tended a plump hand he bowed low. 

“I want you to meet Miss Wain wright,” 
he said distinctly. ‘In fact, the little tea 
today is given for her. Our engagement is 
not yet announced, but I wished you to be 
among the first to learn of Wal 
Miss Wainwright, the color flooding to her 

temples, bent to put teddyboy on the deck. 
When she lifted her head to receive Mrs. 
Marshall's felicitations and warm handclasp 
her smile was quite natural. 

“I am indeed greatly to be congratulated,” 
she said composedly. *‘See what a dear 
little dog I have just gained.” 

Mathewson bit his lip. He had not known 
exactly what he had expected, but it was 
certainly not this. The girl with calm self 
control took up her role of hostess, insisting 
that the older woman should make the tea, 
quietly ordering a fresh supply of anything 
lacking. Mathewson watched her, a dull 
ache at his heart. How sweet, how womanly, 
she was! His audacious announcement to 
Mrs. Marshall had been the fruit of an im- 
pulse, actuated by such varied and complex 
motives that he himself could not entirely 

‘| disentangle his reasons for it. 

He had never dreamed of finding her at 
Easterly, much less on his own beat. But, 
seeing her now, gracious, tactful, dispensing 
his hospitality to his guests, the empty mock- 
ery of it all, the bitterness of this travesty 
upon his longings, brought |a tightening to 
his throat. Why had he ndt been able to 
keep her in those old days? When Mrs. 
Marshall rose he contrived that Miss Wain- 
wright shbuld be the last to leave. As she 
moved toward the gangway Mathewson in- 
terposed. 

“You must forgive me,” he began un- 
steadily. ““I—I meant well. But I was 
probably wroog! I usually am. The yacht 

‘‘but the boat is already ashore. Tt went in 

some time ago to bring ou people for tea, | 
Mrs. Marshall wished to see the yacht. | 

“Mrs. Marshall,” she exclaimed, ‘for tes.” | 

It fs an every-day occurrence. The office* 

hov who does not know how to take a raise 

. | of fifty cents a week is just as good an illus. 
‘Ty conspicuous young man; 

5 A 1 1 
wd the mor f his disgrace will be missed 

ary man, however obscure, does 

‘ not rake it home to himself. 

**swollen head” result in qa doe 

the very worst penalties 

rid are penalties of missing great 

might easily have received had 

wdueted himself with honesty, simplicity 

FETE 

| She Sang. 

| Director Couried tells a story of the em. 
bh arrassmient evinced by a young woman at a 

[ reception n Madame Melba in Philadel- 

It appears that the young 

| woman in question was an ardent admirer of 
to mutual friends 

phia last year. 

the songstress, and that 

she had previously expressed her intense de- 

sire to meet the celebrity. When, however, 

her turn came to be presented to Melba, the 

young woman was so completely overcome 

that she lost her self possession entirely. 

Blushing deeply, and twisting about the 
rings on her fingers, she managed to gasp: 

“You—er—you—er—sing, I be-believe.” 

—Harper's Weekly. 

and every form of itching, Pil es 
i i bleedingand protruding piles, 

the manufacturers have guaranteed it. Soo tes 
timonials in the daily press and ask your neigh- 

bors what they think of it, You can use it and 
get your money back if not cured. 60ca box, at 

all dealers or EpmaNsoN, Bates & Co., Toronto, 

Dr.;Chase’s Ointment 
- 

Columbus. 

A school teacher was trying to impress up- 
on his pupil’s mind that Columbus discover- 

ed America in 1492, so he said, “Now, John, 

to make you remember the date when Col- 

umbus discovered America, I will make it in 
a rhyme so you won't forget it: ‘Columbus 
sailed the ocean blue in 1492." Now, can 

you remember that, John?’ 
**Yes, sir,” replied John. 

The next morning when he came to school 

his teacher said, *‘John when did Columbus 
discover America?” 
“Columbus sailed the dark blue sea in 

1493.” 

ES 

To prove to'you that Dn 
Chase's Ointment is a certain 
and absolute cure for each 

po Cw 

Treason. 

He—T wonder if there is another girl in 

the whole wide world so sweet as my little 
sweetheart? She--What's that? How dare 

you think of another girl? 1 shan’t speak to 
you for a week. 

al > 

Balloonist— What have you got as ballast 
to throw overboard when we want to lighten 
the balloon ? 
Assistant—A keg av beer. Sure, we can 

drink it when we want to lighten the balloon 
instid av t'rowin’ it overhoard, an’ nawthin’ 
ull be wasted !"—Cleveland Leader. 

‘I waet to complain of the flour you sent 
me the other day,” said Mrs. Newlywed 
severely. ‘What was the matter with it, 
ma'am? asked the grocer. It was tough. 
My husband simply wouldn't eat the biscuits 
I made with it.’—Philadelphia ‘Press.’ 

TO LET. 
Store on King Street, Woodstock, now occupied 

by A. E. Jones as a hardware store. Apply to 
CHESTER CARPENTER, Richmond Corner or 
F. B. CARVELL, Woodstock. 

— 

March 15, tf. 
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Check a cold and check it 
quick by taking a spoonful 

CHECK A COLD 

o /  Ancdyne LINIMENT 
3 his doce will speedily effect the cure of Colds, Coughs, La 
4 pe, Croup, Bronchitis and all inflammation of head and 

i “trictiy a family medicinz, safe, speedy, sure. 25¢; three 
. t “3 much sce. Sold by all druggists, 

{ Tf 'OHNTON & CN. Boston, Mass. 
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Pianos 

Mason & Risch, Bell, 

Karn, 

| 
| 

| 
| 

| 

Dominion, 

Organs 

Bell, 

Sewing Machines 
The New Williams 

Dominion, Karn. 

Violins, Mandolins, Harmonicas, 

Banjos, Accordions. A full line of 

first-class strings always in stock. 

'C. R. WATSON, Agent, 
Woodstock, N. B. 

: 

: 
: 

HEADQUARTERS. 

North American 

Life Assurance Co. 

SOLID AS THE CONTINENT. 

A. C. CALDER, 
Barrister-at Law. 

WOODSTOCK, N. B. 

Agent, 

We beg to announce to our cus- 
tomers and the general 

public, a 

Complete Change 

In Our Carpet 

Department. 
Thus we hope to make Carpet 

Ordering more simple and give 
customers more pleasure aud 
satisfaction than ever. 

See our samples, please, be- 

for purohasing elsewhere, 

UNDERTAKING 
Given careful personal attention. 

The Henderson 

Furniture Co. 
Queen St., Woodstock, 

Farming and Woodland for Sale. 

In Grafton opposite Woodstock 280 acres of 
farming and woodland, 60 acres cleared, in high 
state of cultivation, buildings comparatively new, 
house finished throughout, modern improvemenas, 
and supplied with running water. Fruit and 
ornamental trees. For particulars apply to J. D. 
BAIRD, Grafton, N. B, 

| 

ITS AN ILL WIND 
We that blows no good to some one. 

have a large quantity of 

Fe Horse Blankets 
A pair of them should be a part of 

you horse's outfit. We have too 

mauy and make it an object for you 

You will ad- 

blankets the 

And tl 

to relieve us of some. 

the the 

minute you sce them. 

mit value of 

he small- 

ness of the prices, Loo. 

FRANK L. ATHERTON 
(At the Sign of the White Horse) 

King Street, Woodstock. 

Your Carriage 

Or Waggon 

Needs painting. It wil tend' to 
preserve it as well as to improve its 
appearance. Please bring it in early 
so that I can have plenty of time to 
do a good job and give the varnish 
plenty of time to harden before you 
take it out. 

I have plenty of storage room, 

F. L. MOOERS., 
over Loane’s Factory, 

Connell street, Woodstock, 

at mg 
ore 

You Look 

Very Nice 
Hat. Would it 

not be a good time to get those 

Photos taken! 

promised your picture to at least a 

dozen friends. For the Latest in 

Cards, the Lowest Prices and High- 

est Values, don’t forget that we 

lead. Call 

WILSON'S, 
Cor. Main and Connell Streets. | 

| 

In that Suit and 

You know you have 

SALESMAN WANTED 

at once to represent “Canada’s (Greatest Nursur- 
ies.” Special list of New and Hardy Specialties 
in Fruits, Ornamentals, Shrubs and Roses. 
Liberal inducements. Pay weekly, exclusive 
terntory, handsome free outfit. Spring season’s 
canvass now starting. Write now for full particu- 
lars, 

STONE & WELLINGTON, Toronto, 


