THE DISPATCH

et

BARGAIN
SALE

Coats, Suits, Dresses,
Skirts, Furs, Neck-
wear, Belts, Hosiery
and Underwear.

Everything going at
20 7 Discount.,

Goods all New and

the Latest stylee.

MRS.F.L. MOOERS

Main Siree. 4
W  odetock NB

, Chaplains for French Navy.

It will be news to most persons
that the French navy has no chap-
lains afloat, although a momeat’s con-
s#ideration would bring to remem-
brance the fact of the complete di-
vorce between church and state in
Francs. The subject is brought
prominently into> notice by a petition
signed by a great number of the
mothers or widows of the sailors who

ware victims of the accident on the cigar

Gloire or the Liberte. The petitioners
are to be found in the Midi, Brit-

tany, Var and Finistrre, and they
pray the Senate for the reappoint-
ment of chaplaing on warships.— |

Londen Glebe,

She Understood.

A young .aan who had a strong lik-
ing for poetry, but a rather mediocre
talent for writing it, deluded himself
into the belief that the world was de-
termined to keep him down. He con-
tinued writing for years, confident
thut he would win fame in the end.
Once im conversation with a clever
girl he started in on his pet theme.

“Like the rest of the world,”” he
said, ““you don’t understand me. But
I can afford to laugh at present neg-
lect, for I’'m writing for posterity.”

“Oh, I understand you now,” re-
plied the girl. ‘““So that’s the reason
your poems are not published during
your lifetime!”

Servian Army Drums.

A curious custom connected with
the Servian army is the manner in
which most of the regiments carry
1 2 big drum. It is not, as in most
countries, glung in front of the man
who plays it, but is placed upon a
smal!l two wheeled cart drawn by a
Jarge dog, which has been so trained
that it keeps its place even through
the longest and most tedious
marches. The drummer takes up a
xnosition behind the cart and performs
£7 W aslewnccwe B8y it mmoves along.
~Jondon Answers.
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Catarrh Cannot be Curred

with LOCAL APPLICATIONS, as they
cannot reach the seat of the disease.
Catarrh is a blood or constitutional di-
sease, and in order to cure it you must
take internal remedies, Hall’s Catarrh
Cure is taken internally, and acts ¢ re t-
]y on theXlood and mucous surfaceg.
Hall’s Catarrh Cure is not a quack medi-
cne. It was prescribed by one of the
pest ptysicians in this country for years
and is a regular prescription. Itis com-

d of the best tonics known, combin-
ed with the best blood purifiers, acting
directly on the mucous surfaces. The
perfect combination of the two ingred-
jents is what produces such wonderful
results in curing Catarrh. Send for

testimonials free.
F. J» CHENEY & CO., Props.,

“Toledo, :
Sold by Druggists price 75¢c. :
Take Hall’s Family Pills for constipa-

The Eyee of Fate

When he woke next moraing
it was broad day. He turned »a
the hot water in the bath attacl -
ed to his room—not because he
felt that he needed a bath, but sim-
ply because he could not reeist in
dulging to the full in all the lux-
vries he found sbout him, He
dresced himself with eare, taking
delight in his clothing, admiring
ite quality and fine tcx ure,

When he entered the hotel din-
ing room he found it well filled
with ladies and geotlemen, A

o'ecq 1ious waiter showed hira 1e
a table, a litt] s table f r twe, with
a tiny electroier upon it, Ao
he had ordered, he ‘tat bs K.
wa'ching the diners.

His mind waa soothed hy “he
animation of the scene, v the
sight of the ladiea and (he masic
of the orchesira, There wiy some-
t'ig personal and intimate in the
lum of conversatiin which ros
abcut him, His lunch was gerved,
he gave himself up to its erjoy-
ment with ep'eurean  delight,
The waiter brought the finger bow!
and he almost laughed as he dip-
ped his fingers into it. He lcf: n
half dollar beside his plate for the
wa t°r, and almo t laughed agair
at the thought of yesterdsy and
to-day, Then 'e henght a good

apd rcught the smoking

1ot m.
A poge ‘wf‘-ng‘d bim a m-".rning
paper,  For aloug tuae he held it

lazily in his hand, unwilling to
hreak his pleasa~t train of thou-
ght, Fina'ly he opened it, and
glanced up and down 1ts columns,
He eame upon it at last— tiny
news item tuck :«d away in a cor-
ner, HetorK in the heading at »
glance—‘‘R)bbery in a Pawnshop’’
---and then his hand closed con-
vulsively upon the sheet, The
clerk, George|Holz by name, was
not dead. H» had been’ taken to
tha hoepital, and way not expect-
ed to recover. The police were 10
hopes he wou!d regain consciou: -
ness long enonzh to describe hie
assailant, else there was little pros-
pect of the eriminai’s arrest,

The !i tle man laid down the pr-
per, and loc ked hurriedly around
the rcom, The sense of seenrit)
in which he had cloaked himself
f41l from by, and he felt himeell
aeK-d to all, He was a hunted
man again. Already the powerfu

conversation ‘'n the pawnshop, le
was lost,

His first thought, when the pan-
icweiz+d him, wawa wild instinet
to fl-e --Hut to where and from
what? If the clerk dil not regain
consciousness he was safe,

tlis nervousness increased as the
afternoon wore on. He could
hardly wait until the evening pap-
«rs were out, and when he had
hought one he searched its pages
with feverish haste, but found no
m:ntion of the robbery, That
aight his sleep was troubled and
uneasy,

Next morning he awoke carly
and, going down into the lobby
ecured a morning paper, and eag-
arly scanned its columus, but found
10 further account of the cr'me,
He knew what this meant, The
»olice had suporessed the news in
the hope of luring the perpetrator
into a false security,

Condemned to auxious waiting,

his mind dwelt constantly upon
his position, He could not control
its activity or divert it intc other |*
shannels, He could think of noth-
ag but the deed and its probable !

The feeling that he must do some-
thing to relieve his mind to« Kk com-
nlete possession of him, The sus-
pense became almost unbearable,
wud by afternoon he was in such
astate that he was ready to go to l
any lenths to learn whether the
slerk had spoken, or had died with-
out implieating him,

‘A" Inst he boarded a strest car
and rode to the hospita'. He

or twice, trying to find an excuse
for entering and asking for news,
Finally he mounted the steps,
His plan w s crude, but in its very
audacity lay his safety—besides,
ar ything was better thva his tor-
turing suspense. An attendant wet
him at the door.

“I see by the papers that a
friend of mine, Gaorge H)l z, ha
besn shot in a robbary. Is there

any bope for him.
“‘Obh, yes—you mean the pawu-

machinery of the police had bee
set in motion agiinst him, IE th

cler k should revive nnd tell of th:

shob robbery. 1w afraid rot.
H sre is the docior 1o charge of the
case,”’

“My name
said the little man, turning to th F
dcor. “Jwierery sary to ba
of this, Holtz is anold friead of

ja—er.--(x tnnON,"’

mine,’
¢“]'un afraid ho hasn’s mizh  of
. chance,”” the doctor answ ered

ravely., ‘Tae bullet lies at the

are in hopes he will rally sufli i:nt

saliant,

little man,
it. and in h1s confusion answerec':

“Yes, if it w 1l not be
trouble,””  Hoa
next moment, but could not
well withdraw, and followcd the

:0N8f 120CeR, ’ .
God, his eyes are open!”

ed,

sinee they broazht him in.”’
eye 2"’

is impossible,

wa K -d around the building once |stood at the bedside the little man
was torn by econfl cting emnotions,
Mingled with fear for his owa safe
ty, he felt pity for the clerk, and
strange con ridiction, even while
he pitied, he found himself hoping
that the clerk might die withcut

~pe: K'ng,

Hs could not keep from looking
.t the wide-open cyes. Ther
wis something uuneanny in their
steady, unblinking X ty., They
seemed to faecinate him, How

"and recogn'zel him!

S

“Don’t Hesitate”
Try a Packet of this delicious Tea this
veryday. Thepleasure willbeall yours—

“SALADA"

Captivates All Tastes. “It's So Good.” E3

EALED PACKETS ONLY.

BLACK OR GREEN.

hase of the brair, and he isin a
ondition of total paralys’s, W.

iy to give a description of his a«-
Woull you care to see
him?"’

The abrup’ question tartled th-
He had not expected
too much | .
it the
very

regretted

loctor into the ward.

As they drew near the bed the
ittle man started back, and clu‘eh-
.d at the doctor’s sleeve, ‘‘Good
he part

¢ Yee, he has lain like this ever

“Bnt does he never close Lig

M)vement of any kind
H: is urenuoscious,
A3 they

“Ni)

_ Tney movel nearer,

ould the dector know that hedil
not see? P raaps, even now, th
briin in the inert bedy wes active,

At the thought, the sweat broke
out on his fcrshead, and he m v.
ed horridly behind the dector, who
had leared over to adjast a band.
age, When the physician was
called away, A moment latter, the
little man followed him fiom the
room, afraid to stand alone by th ©

erably,
was a chamber of horrors,
Areadful, star'ng eyes were with
him always,
his excited
thero upon the walls or

h's dreams,

completely unstruog—a
twitching nerves,
tnken pose giion of him, a single,

—until the eclerk

¥ spoke, nothing could be dove,
The doctor looked at him cor—{.y,, go11g and all it affairs

iou 1v.

bede'd .

Ha lived thrrugh ‘he night mis-
hote
Tho e

His room at the

While he lay awake,
imagination painted
floatir g
ibout in the darkness, If he fell
nto a trouble sleep, they haunted
ever accusirg, ever

threatening him,

When morning came, he was
mass of
A1 idea hed

leminating thonght fidled hi+ mind
either died or

seen: -

ed to stand irresolute, waiting for

the end,

H: had giined nothing by his
hiz red of yesterday, yet be couid
hard'v contain himself, waiting for
ten u’clock, so that he could go to
the hceptal egair, He did not
stop to think of the danger. Ile
was ccmpletely in the grip of his
emotions, It seemed to him that
there could be mno prace for him
anywhere untii he had seen (ho-e
vacant, staring eyes closed dowa
forever,

He had na d flienlty in giining
wdmission, The rame dector led
him to the bed:ale,

“Y.u are jastin time,”” the dec-
said, a¢ be tovk the clerk’s weise
“'l 5 }H(‘{

The end is nct

between his fingers,
heen ricking fusb.
far fL.” ,

““H:s eyes are still open,”’ the
little man whispered in an jawed
voice,

As he spoke, a mar, lying on
the pext cot, who had not been
there the day before, turned his
head el:ight'y wupon the pillow,
His eyes were closed, and he seeni-
ed to be arleep.

Toe doctor replaced the clerk 4

Continved on page 6

tion.

WOODEN cul-

verts are un-
sightly, dangerous,
expensive, short-
lived.

OES the road y

away entirely? Orisitc

Every farmer owes it

out, and the road rendered i

every year for repairs.

Which kind of a culvert

does your waggon cross?

dangerous wooden culverts, that are con-
stantly in need of repairs and often washed

places by modern, everlasting culverts? Build your
CULVERTS OF CONCRETE

which not only cannot be washed away, but
actually grow stronger with age and use.

money he pays for road-taxes be spent to the best advan-
tage. As a ratepayer, he is entitled to the best roads that
can be made with that money.

inconvenience but may also be caused financial loss by
inability to get necessary supplies in time for spring plant-
ing. And at best, with wooden culverts, part of the money
that should be used to make better roads must be spent

ou usc pass over rickety,

arried safely across the low

to himself to insist that the

Wherr culverts are washed
mpassable, he not only suffers

C()NCRF,TF,

culverts are J
neat, safe, need no Ml
repairs, and are |

ever-lasting.

Insist upon Concrete Culverts F
It will pay you and everybody else in your county.

Canada Cement Company Limited L
505 Herald Building, Montreal 0> ‘J y

LET us scnd you a F you want to know i ,.‘,-

copy of vur dree more about Concrete b ™
book, What  the Culverts, write our e _.; - —
Farmer -Can Do Ilafurmation Depan- e o o
With Concrete.’”” dieia’ RiiaEy e
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