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nr«1 on the right and left flank of the 
mustache proper, tie wore glasses, and 
one of the lights was crushed In, and 
& red scar extended across the eye end 
cheek; the scar looked blue around the 
red line because of the cold.

“I used to be an engineer before the 
war," said he. "Do you go to Boston?"

"No, to M~x"
"M—! I thought that 

branch."
ч "It Is, but is now an Important man
ufacturing point, with regular trains 
from there to each end of the main line.

"When can I get to Boston?"
"Not till Monday now; we 

through Sunday trains. You can go to 
M— with me tonight, and catch a local 
to Boston in the morning."

He thought a mlnut 
"Well, yes; guess I 
Is it for a ride?"

"Good; Just tell the conductor that I 
told you to get on."

"Thanks; that's clever.

and I beckoned the daughter to follow 
me. We passed into the parlor, drew 
the curtain over the doorway—and 
there waa nothing but that rag bet
ween us and heaven.

dead cities!

Many American Towns, Once Populous. 
Are Now Abandoned.

V

An Old Englnèer's Story. таГ;-

Ш Nbv John a. .hill.
Il■ :S

Іïn the summer, fall and early win- more money than he had In his pocket, 
*?■* of IMS, I was tossing chips into an and asked me to lehd him a dollar. As 
old Hlnkley insider up In New Ehg- I opened my wallet to oblige him that 
land for an engineer by the name of patched bill showed up.
Jàmcs Dillon. Dillon was considered finger on It. and then turning me round 
as good a man as there was on the toward him, he said: "How 
road; careful, yet fearless; kind-heart- by that?"
ad, yet Impulsive; & man whose friends j I turned. eti-rl know i but I
would fight for him and whose enemies j «aid. cool enough, " ‘Mother* gave It to 
hated him right royally. me in change."

Dillon took a greet notion to me and 1 "That's a lie," he aaid, and turned 
1 loved him as a father; the fact of the j away, 
matter Is he was more of a father to ;

itti*

Vlrella two word» have kept acholara tbor Mr J F 
puzzling for nearly 2,000 years. In title lowing note
S^eLM\b™". o7'dea‘d° I “T Г"* farmeM Wh° “

cltloB.” Nor arc they prehistoric. Many I ry n|r bccauec they want an "caslet 
of them rose, nourish bd. declined and I Job.” aaye Hoard's Dairyman. It І. a I- 
died within the memory of living men. j Ways safe <0 any “Look out'' to am 
And most of them the spade of the ex- ' man lu the print, of life when he get.

ZSSMSZ? z xz I înr: ss*s sr.r
down hill rond. Mr. Schluppi suys:

I "I cannot overlook Brother Wallace 
Of Wallace’s Farmer when he said In 
one of his recent articles regarding the 
decline of dairying In Iowa that the 
fathers had paid for the farms by dal- 
rylng, but that the young men, tbeif 
sons, were well enough fixed ami did 
not need to follow the confining 
Potion of dairying. It Is my opinion 
that these some young men will find 
themselves the slaves of extravagant 
habits, and If not sold out by the sher-

[l! :: ?TjMA
*v ПайJim put his

■

Uf !it\ Schlappi, has the fol- 
of warning ‘to7 utter to* ■•V

and then said, 
d better. How

ie,
ha III, . Thp ne*t uay we were more than

tne than I had at home, for my father j two-thirds of the way home before he 
refused to be comforted when I took : spoke; then, as I straightened up after 
По railroading, and I could not see him 1 a fire, he said: "John Alexander, 
more than two or three times a year when you get In, you go to Aleck (the 
at the most—so When I wanted advice foreman and get changed to some other 
I went to Jim. engine.

1 used to 
know a soldier who used to run up in 
this country." said the stranger, 
ing. "Dillon; that’s it. Dillon."

"I knew him well," said I. "I want 
to hear about him."

"Queer man," said he, ana i noticed 
he was eying me pretty sharp.

"A good engineer."
"Perhaps.” said he.
I coaxed the old veteran to ride on 

the engine—the first coal-burner I had 
had. He seemed more than glad to 
comply. Ed was as black 
and swearing about 
general and this one In particular, and 
made so much noise with his fire-irons 
after we started that the old 
over and sat behind me, — as to be 
able to talk.

The first time I looked around after 
getting out of the yard, I noticed his 
long, slim hand on the top of the re
verse lever. Did you ever notice how 
It seems to make an ex-eriglneer feel 
better and more satisfied to get his hand 
on n reverse lever and feel the life- 
throbs of the great giant under him? 
Why, his hand goes there by Instinct— 
Just as an ambulance surgeon will feel 
for the heart of the boy with a broken 
leg.

,G$

4. BAP COMPLEXIONpublished some rambling notes of a 
score of these dead cities, 
most of them were mining towns, and 
when the mines, producing a crop that 
tannot be 
they died.
Bnnnock and Virginia City, in Mon- 
Inna. were even political capital.». Now 
there are fewer, than fifty people In 
Bannoclc. and fewer than 10D In Vir
ginia City.
Cal., which less than fifteen 
had 6.000 
paid In
dends. The mines failed, the town was 
deserted, and a few years ago fire ltr tbpy w“* flnd themselves the pos- 
swept the site bare. і «essors of exhausted farms."

But the failure of mines does not no- j There are hundreds oi'thousands of 
count for the death of all these dead | examples In the eastern states to 
towns.

easy,
Naturally

I was a young fellow then, and be
ing without a home at either end of 
the run, was likely to drop into pit- 
falls. Dillon saw this long before I 
did. Before I had bt'cn with him three 
months he told me one day, coming in, 
that It was against his principles to 
teach locomotive running to a young 
man who was likely to turn out a 
drunkard or gambler and disgrace the 
profession, and he added that I had 
better pack up 
to his house an 
care of me—and I went.

1 was not a guest there;

There was a queer look in his face; 
it „was not anger; it was, not sorrow— 
it was more like

Вrenewed, were exhausted, 
Some of them, such as i; but one of tl»e sure signs of constipated bowels. Most 

any other ailment you may have is likely to be another 
sign. Constipation will derange the system and produce 
any trouble m t^ejc«|e£orY of medics.

Laxa-Cara Tablet» clear up bad complexion ; 
clear up the inside of vour body; put a stop to all ills 
resultant from clogged bowels ; act soothingly but surely 
and build up a strong, healthy intestinal canal.

Laxa-Cara Tablets will not only relieve but 
eweet a complete cure. They are a vegetable compound, ' 
put up in convenient, chocolate-coated tablets—pleaaant 
to take—pleasant in operation. *

'iSCtrniHl AT AU DBUtl CISTS'
• If TBIT TAIL. ÏMJ1 К0МТ SACS

I looked thepain.
man straight in the eye, and said: "All 
right. Jim; it shall be 
but, so help me Clod

as you say— 
don’t know what 

If you tell me what I have done 
that is wrong, I Will not make the 
same mistake with the 
fire for."

lie looked away from me. reached 
°v >r and started the pump, and said; 
"Don’t you know?"

■ No. sir; 1 have 
paid my idea.."

room rent ami board just as I should j "Then you stay, and I’ll change,"
bave done anywhere else, but I had all said he, with a determined look, and
the comforts of a home, and enjoyed a | leaned ?ut of the window, and said no 
thousand advantages that money could j more aU the way in. 
tint buy. I told Mrs Dillon all my ! i did not go home that day. I clean- 
troubles and found kindly sympathy ; od the Roger William" from the top 
end advice; she encouraged me »n Ш1 of the mountain stack of sheet-iron 
»ny ambitions, mended my shirts and j known as n wood-burner stack to the 
iwent went with me when 1 bought my buck eastings on the tank and tried 
clothes. Inside of a month I feU like ; to thi-k what I had done wrong or 
one of the family, called Mrs. Dillon , not done at all, to incur such dis
•’mother" and blessed my lucky stars pleasure from Dillon. He was In bed
that 1 had found them. I when I went o the house that evening

Dillon had run a good many years and i did not see him until breakfast 
find was h,-, Ily tired of H and he He was in his usual spirits there but 
•eldom passed a nice farm that he did on the way to the station and all day 
Hot call my attention to it. saying: long he did not speak to me He 
"Jack, now there’s comfort : you Just noticed the extra cleaning and cAre- 
<wait a couple of years—I’ve got my fully avodlded tarnishing any of the 
«eye on the slickest little place just on j cab fittings; but that awful quiet* I
the edge of M-----. that I am saving up ! could hardly bear it. and waa half sick
»ny pile to buy. I ll give you the Hog- I at the trouble, the cause of which I 
er William one of these days, say good ciuld not understand. I thought that 
«evening to grief, and me and mother , if the patched bill had anything to do 
'"ill take comfort. Think of sleeping i with it, Christmas morning would clear 
till 8 o’clock—and no poor steamers, ! it up.
Oack. no poor steamers!" And he

:
Then there wan Bodle,

next man I years ago 
ople, and whose mines had 

c years $22,000.000 in divi

ns a negro 
coal-burners In fP°

duds and come up 
lot "mother" take

Hi’

man camenot the slightest

Springfield, Kan., was once j firm the wisdom of Mr. SchlnppL’s* 
large enough to build a $20,000 school warning. No one, not even an angel 

‘° 1,1 water works. At from heaven, could convince those
and т:«егТап‘твре^”,п”ь« !°rmon утп Г
and the hydrants were hidden In the tb * t W'r Pursuing a suicidal 
prairie grass. At Saratoga a. $30.000 course- ^bey turned their backs on the 
theatre finds none to tread Its boards teachings of science and said In effect, 
save the wandering tramp. At Fargo "The wisdom of Ignorance is greater— 
Springs the $20000 school house bell Ypa, far greater—than the wisdom of 
rings when the wind Is strong, but no those who can render reason." Why 
children come. These dead Kansas should not history repeat itself in Iowa 
towns are the fading monuments of an and Nebraska ? 
error of observation as to the normal 
rainfall of the western 
stnte. Ancient Troy was 
burled in Its own rubbish. That also 
was the fate of Yam Hill. In the lat-

FRANK WHEATON
; i>r-°^*bi?AV ILL A G Е.^М.Їв.1 

SOLE AGENT FOR CANADA

31A "WILLIS BROOKS" FABLE.

(Brooklyn Eagle.)
Who says that kicking is in vain, 

And doesn’t pay?
Three weeks ago we kicked for rain, 

And now—well, say!

I asked the stranger to "give her a 
whirl," and noticed with what 
Joy he took hold of her. I 
served with surprise that he seemed 
to know all about "four-mile-hill." 
where most new

MillidgevilleFerry
LRAVE MILL!DGHVILLB daily, ехмUt 

Saturday and Sunday at 6.43 and 9.36 a. та™ 
»nd « and 6 p. m. TV

RETURNING FROM F3AY8WATKR, at 
6. i.30 nnd Ю.І., a m., and 2.46 and 6Л6 p. m.

SATURDAY—6.16 and 9.30 a. m. and З l, 
and 7 p. m.

RETURNING—6.30, 7.00 and 10.15 *. m. and 
3 45, 5.45 and 7.45 p. m.

SUNDAYS—9 and 10.30 a. m. and 2.30 and
6.15 p. m

RTURNING—9.45 and 11.15 a. m. and Б 06, 
P- m- ,

JOHN McGOLDRb.... AgenL 
Telephone 223a.

also oh- A Good Jersey.
This Jersey cow, Agnes of 8t. Fran

cos, has a butter record of twenty-sev-

art of thepa
found to be

men got stuck, 
caught me looking at his face, nnd 
touching the scar remarked: "A little 
love pat, with the compliments of Wade 
Hampton’s men." 
good many subjects and got pretty well 
acquainted before we were 
division, but at last we seemed talked 
out.

He
ter ’50s it was a prosperous gold camp. 
The placers there were exhausted, but

Once upon a time (this Is a real, for- 
truly fable)—once upon a time

new ones were found farther up the 
stream.
deserted the old town nnd built

We talked The Impatient gold seekers

кЖщ was a very bad man who made all kinds 
of money by selling rum to other bad 
men. The good people of the town did 
everything they could think of to break 
up his business, but the more they did 
the more money he made. They organ
ized Sons of Temperance and Daugh
ters of Temperance and Red Ribbon 
and White Ribbon and Blue Ribbon

The earth and gravel from the 
new placers were washed down upon

“Where flora Dillon’s folks live no»r'1 «Л"" old ’°*n nnrl covered its buildings. ...........
asked the stranger, slowly, after a " 7om tbe^oTtV^

where Yam Hill was. Perhaps when *î« «th'lr*1 '-StiWipi
Macaulay’s New Zealander comes to m* ' ’Щ}
sketch the ruins of London bridge nn * * A Ь ЬПІГІЯ
antiquarian colleague may dig up Yam
Hill and draw all sorts of conclusions 1 pounds In one week. She is the 
as to the civilization of prehistoric j property of F. E. Dnwley, superintend

ent of the New York Farm Institute <luhs: they P™yed and exhorted and 
Nor are these dead towns to be | Fayetteville, N. Y. ’ c®ndemned and vi,,lficd and vltuperat-

found in the mining and seml-arld re- Pevf ed- they held mass meetings on the
glons only. At the Junction of the Pa- i m»._ ,, . , public green nnd gave rapt attention
vannnh and Broad rivers in Georgia 1 Ьа“°Г dai,7ln* to speakers who emitted intemperance
are now only fields of grain and grnz- I 1“ Л^? * f,U J Quew<‘red by tUe faatpr than the worst drunkard in cown
ing sheep. Yet thoge once stood Pet- fact that 11 ,s made to І?°У whenever It could imbibe It. Rut all to no purpose, 
ersburg. a regularly laid out nnd pros- le c°ndupted on business principles, і The bad - man continued to smile at 
porous town of the days before the wh,ch Include the making of good | their unrewarded efforts and make 
railroads came. Now there is not a butter, says Dallas Farm and Ranch. | r*bald jests about them as he passed 
single house upon the site nnd the | Any farmer near enough to a market і out rum to bls Increasing customers 
wheat grows where was the public ; can get 25 cents per pound throughout at^. pl1, d up TnnJ1Py ,n his cofTi rs. 
square. The railroad unmade Peters- the year for all the good butter he can Thon ,hp l>eople got together
burg, as It has unmade.dozens of other make. It is not profitable to make flf T, П 1а^~1пп'я ^nnuSh- one woa,d 
towns after first rnakinv them i И to таке ui think, to sop up all the rum in Chris-

When we speak of "dead cities" we thnn fh^ bnl**і °Г °ПУ ? ШГ і tpn,J"ril"but still the bad man went on
usually think nf towns overwhelmed by ’ ,ЄТЄГУ Тохпя town doing "business at the same old stand,
some convulsion of nntuie such a* I ,se Quant‘Ues of creamoiy blitter : The .good peopl-1 apj>omted policemen 
Pompeii and St. Pierre. Yet these are ! ,ГОШ Kausas and deewheve In the west to see that the bad man obeyed the 
comparatively fXv. The vastly greater *s ®°^ readily for 30 and often 35 cents laws, but the bad man had a keen eye
number of these silent Amydnes, these P®r pound, and this butter is not fresh, for human frailties, so he passed a
Troys which were, were swept away but from one to two weçka g4d, when , °r rum cut at the back door now
because their builders misjudged In- і It reaches the consumers. The trouble , nml thon: and tb,‘ hand of the law
dustrlal conditions, or because new Is that many farmers think thev know received It gratefully. After that th-re
rnndillons nrnsv nnd truflv roil It'S how to mnko good butter, but mv nils- f,!IB ,b,:1T °, I
ohonged. Men mode them end men , taken, und. tl,Inking the^ know bow. U” Un‘“ ,lM> ,K"kvmnn 8 ,h,r*‘ return' 1
destroyed them. A few of them live J 

■in the pages of romancer or poet. The ' 
genius of Bret Harte preserves . the 
memory that on the bare brow of 
White Plain Mountain there was ence . 
a city of зг,.ооо people, full of human butter at a profit, 
hopes and fears, loves nnd hates. For
tunate is the city that like Troy finds

over the

7.00
Our return trip was the night ex- 

vould reach over and give my head a press, leaving the terminus at 9.30. As 
gentle duck аз I tried to pitch a curve usual, that night I got the engine out 
to a front corner with a knot; those . oiled, switched out the cars and took 
ttlinkleys were powerful on cold water, j the train to the station, trimmed my 

In Dillon's household there was a signals and head light ' and was all 
•’system" of financial management. He ready for Jim to pull out. Nine o'clock 
always gave his wife just half of what «’ame nnd no Jim; at 9.10 I sent to hie 
tie earned; kept ten dollars for his boarding-house.
own expenses during the month, out of theie. He did not come at leaving 
avhich he clothed himself, and put the time—he did not come at all. At 10 
remainder in the bank. It was before o’clock the conductor sent to he engine- 
the days of high wages, however, and bouse for another engineer, and at 
even with this frugal management, the 10-45- Instead of an engineer, a fireman 
bank account did not grow rapidly. Cam°. with orders for John Alexander 
They owned the house in which they to run the "Roger William" 
lived, nnd out of her half 
Lad to pay all the household expenses 
end taxes, clothe herself and two chll- !

n-'v&JLVi
"M----- v- said I.
He nearly Jumped off the box. 

I-thought It was Boston !"
"Moved to M----- .’*
"What for?"
"Own a farm there."
"Oh. І вее; married again?* 
"No."
"No !”
"Widow thought too much 

for that."
"No !"
"Yes."

HOTEL DUFFERIN.

E. LeROY WILLIS, Prop,He had not been America.

ST. JÇHN, N. B.

HAMMS LIVERY STABLE
13* Union Street. Telephone tt.

HORSES BOARDED.-Cie.il «„A 
Stables, best care and attention.

DRIVING OUTFITS and COACHES tee 
hire at any hour.

.. until fur-
"mother" tber ordcre-! never fired a locomotive "Er—what became of the young 

that they—er—adopted ?"
"Lives with ’em yet,"

Were
I went over that road tho saddest- 

tiren and send the children to school, hearted mah that ever made a maldon- 
The oldest, a girl of some 16 years, trip. I hoped that there would be some 
Svas away at normal school, and the tiiyngs of Jim at home—there were 
boy. about 13 or 14, was at home, going noho. I can never forget the blow it 
to the public school and wearing out was to "mother ”; how she braced up 
Ignore clothes than all the rest of the °n ncorunt of her children—but oh that 
family. і sad face! Christmas came, and with it

Dillon told me that they had agreed the daughter, and then there were two 
en the financial plan followed In the instead of one—the boy was frantic the 
Yamily before their marriage, on4. he ^rst day, and playing marbles the 
tised to say that" for the life of him he next, 
could not see how “mother" got along

"So?"
Just then we struck the suburbs of

M----- . and, as we passed the cemfetery
I pointed to a high shaft 
"Dillon’s monument."

"Why. how’s that?"
"Killed at Five Forks. Widow put 

up monument."
He shaded his eyes with his hand and 

peered through the moonlight for a 
minute.

Salmonatand said:
Bottom 
Prices, ;

AT

JAMES PATTERSON’S,
I» and 20 South Market Wharf, 

в City Market.Christmas day there.. came a letter,
be H was from Jim—brief and cold enough 

pay he would —but it was such a comfort to 
Bay to me. as we walked home, "No ' mother." It was directed to Mary J. 
cream in the coffee this month. Jack.” Dillon and bore the New 
•If It were unusually large he would ni!,*'k. It read:
'eay: “Plum duff and fried chicken for "Uncle Sam is in need of 
le Sunday dinner." He Insisted that those who lose with Venus may win 
ibe could detect the rate of his pay in with Mars. Inclosed papers you will 
this food, but this was not true—It was know best what to do with. Be a 

is kind of fun. "Mother” and I were Mother to the children—you have three
of them. JAMES DH.LON."

He underscored the three-he was a

"That's clever,” was nil he said. 
I insisted that he go home with«о well on the allowance. When 

tirew a small month's Ed. took the Black Maria to the house 
and we took the street cars for It to" 
the end of the line and then walked. 
As we cleaned our feet at the door I 
said: "Let jne see, I did not hear yoftr 
name?"

Notice 1пі іYork post
inn ke no effort to learn how. Their But keeping everlastingly at it is sure 
butter Is slow sale nt n low price, nnd tb bring success. The good people 
therefore those who mnko it are of tho I pounded away, doing mean and meaner 
opinion that only creameries can make I things, until the had man lost his pa

tience. Instead of smiling and making | 
ribald JesJLs, he now said things that 
burned jagg't* Itolfe»: in the air. If I 
had a bushel or

Їmen, and

"James." said he, "Mr. James."
І opened the sitting-room door and 

ushered the stranger In.
"Well,* boys," said "mother," slowly 

getting up front before the fire and 
hurriedly taklffg a few extra stitches 
In her knitting before laying it down 
to look at us. "you’re early."

She looked up. not ten feet from the 
stranger, as he to>k 
hat and brushed away the nhlte hair. 
In another minute her arms were 
around his neck and she was murmur
ing "James" In his ear. and I. like a 
dumb fool, wondered who told her his

6 Relieving the majority 
of Saturday buyers 
not yet prepared to ilo 
their shopping on otlier 
days, we will keep otir 
store open every Satur
day untill lip. m.

Ohio Dairymen. ,
The Ohio Dairymen's association held„ ast friends. She became my banker, 

mnd when I wanted an extra dollar, I
tiad to ask her for it and tell what I bi>’stery to me. Poor "mother!" She

declared that no douta “poor Jamo.' 
herd wiu affected." The pa nor* with 
the letter were a will, leaving her all. 
nnd a power of attorney, allowing her 
to dUpoee of or use the money |n the 
Pnnk. Not n line' of endearment or 
love for that faithful heart that 
on love, and eared for little else.

That Christmas

so of red hot ashes anda po<4 to sing her story, or that like its most successful meeting nt Colam- «муиітиг exH

- •'

on a stop nnt a slc.p. | increasing Interest in the dairy,buei- j between hi*.set teeth. I will fill the
j ness. The association Is planning work Ft root я with drunkards.. I wjli set on
of a broad scope of usefulness for Ohio [ fo°t such a debauch as was ever witness-

• ■* (Marine Review.) і dairymen. It proposed td hojfl^tïàiry-ІПг br>-'ai1 .  ”
Considering the articles which fairly ! iUtutes, furnishing the jpstru<4ors*ïree j ***** *“* ■ Tî.TPtfhw'iulf up ànd dlfl not |

Inundate the newspapers and maen- to such localities as manifest satliclnnt sa.^ wllHt h“ w”ubl <l° 
zincs regarding the submarine boats. Interest in tby work. It to planning to However, lh" v)'»l |4-.|.Ieof ihc.tmvn 
one would think that thl. type had Bend out Instrôlor» 1„ OT'amcrles ami '' ь Ь"'' at Птішв
achieved nuccess, hot really the sub- cheese factories to Improve end make ", 411,11 L-V “f ‘f.' ’ '■,roct
marine іч nnt worth the » vnevse mciorics 10 improve ana ішіко corner and i.!a< id- d |Л in* red Jettcrs:
been given It It WORM be dimcuM* n moro nnlform tho Pradn< ts ef the suite. Flll 'lù 111-1.1- Vl.VlÿKLP.
deed, to outline any point, upm winch *nd “ Lopt-a to place It. rWrts. full of K,«h tend uns. »,pulled with spigot | 
the submarine has been a success ex- the valuable things of the minimi meet- nnd glasses a ml. guarded by a sturdy

You may think it funny he didn’t cept, perhaps, the single point that it Inge' 1,1 thp lmuda of the dairymen of policeman, wli • told hi.- good people
know me, but don’t forget that I had has successfully remained stationary the stnte. In uII of lids work the broad ..,hat there w.is rmihing in the lav to
been running for three years — that on the bottom of a body of water for winded and big hearted men who have Prevent the bad man- from providing 
taketFf the fresh off a fellow: then when i a few hours. But even this is a doubt- built up and are carrying on the asso- rum ,r bp сіюче to do sv*.
I had the typhoid my hntr laid off and ! ful honor, for the crew suffered great elation deserve the support of the "My! My!" ехоЬнтг.І the good poo- 
was never reinstated, and when I got j physical and mental fatigue, and it Is Uwliolo dairy Industry of the stato. Thev Г f * 1 !t „.Г'
well the whlzkerw—that had always re- a foregone conclusion th„t tney were can do most for those who unite with ! for th witurn'.lH to be
fuzed to grow—came on with a rush ! not In a warlike mood at any time dur- ,Ьсш. Ohio dairymen owe it to the I !. „ K to "
and they were red And again. I had ing. the experiment. The submarine Is j prpgr,.„, „ні welfare of their I,usinez, ! ''
tried to switch with an old hook-mo- " ithout practical manoeuver ng power. t x .
tion In the night and forge, take I nnd all the experiments which have !“ )ОІП “Ud ™ГІ>0ГІ Ше,Г St"10 a“8ut'1'1'
out the starting bar. and she threw It I bopn hp,d so far Justify this statement. ! Uon’
at me, knocking out some teetli; and j To flounder about Is not to 
taking it altogether I was a changed Ьпя no defensive qualities whatever j

in Itself, nnd its offensive qualities

arcі points I might tell 
it willXvanted It for.

Along late In November Jim had to 
frnake nn extra one night on another 
Engine, which loft mo at home alone 
fcvlth "mother" nnd the boy—I had nev- 
*>r seen the girl—and after swearing 
Stne to be both deaf, dumb and blind,
’“mother" told me a secret. For ten 
blears she had been saving money out 
Of her allowance, until the amount 
flow reached nearly $2,000. She knew 
Of Jim's life ambition to own a farm, 
end she had the matter in hand, tf I , .
•Would help her. Of course I was head .’ * s to hunt In. We
over heels into the scheme at onre. tender'Tn nmi,y:
Bhe wanted to buy the farm near M----- . hamrerl °ПЄ
end give Jim the deed for a Christmas , " .
present; and Jim musn’t even suspect. . oT. , ’ thpy changed the
5—Star Story. Ги," ,,— Z Y* b0Ok,'d ,n run

Jim never did. thp hoy, was firing for
The next rip T had to buy some ‘ ™.re ,no reason why
nderclotlies; would "mother" tell me . * d я|ау Boston, and we

/how to pick out pure wool Why, bl^ss , . .? ,be bttle farm. That
a-our heart, no, she wouldn’t, but she’d ' ' ’ w 'ч'пя a ®pcond "mother"
Bust put on her things and go with . fh ’ to come down to meet us 
tne. Jim smoked and rend at home, і f„iiv »W horse nnd I
[ We went straight to the bank where r)lin)t) 0 finishing any of the 
віт kept this money, asked for the ’ . ..
president and let him Into the whole ' ny’ "mother"

lm’e money, unbeknown toi Jim. and 
pay the.balance of the price of the 
Harm over what "mother” had 
! No, he would not but he would ad
vance the money for the purpose—have 
Rhe deeds sent to him, and he would 
pay the price—that was fixed.

Then I hatched up an excuse and 
{changed off with the fireman on the 
ІМ— branch, and spent the best part 
iof two lay-overs fixing up things with 
■the owner of the farm nnd arranging
ko hold back the recording of the deeds Pnnr .
(until after Christmas. Every evening n»raln and яміп *иЄГ WO* Wnin*
ihere was some part of the project to never*,the *ca,d,n^ tears fell,
be talked over, and "mother " and I {£' "^ knzw ""
►eld many whlzpered converretlons. fn B ^ Her
{Once Jim. am,ling, obaeAvvd that, if I lamrôtLho-’™ W“" i“ea“u..ha,r ОП тї ,аСЄ’ h° would, believe in ,,g„z. or ^SSSZ^Si

I remember that it was on December ! j^y on'‘December *1Л ,et
84, 1863, that pay-day came. I banked ' me n ,lttle -t_rt t ** *Ave•nr money with “mother." and Jün. | beartt^th. ebre^ S tbè (^ddVJi 

LrTd'ffnane,:? °Ut ha" thiU L|berty with the HttM-thre^,'"^ 
•C “better put that 'un in ^'r„n0h:r0".?„dPZ"l, ,̂t rn,"„h1 

the bo.p,ltal " obaerved Jim, aa he came once, and Mid nothin* to “mother" 
to ft ragged ten-dollar bill. "Goddess about if but I kent JT,* *bf Liberty pretty near got her throat «clog It all tie next d.^Sd nlght 
hut there; guess some reb has had hold On the night of the i*th t w her." he continued, as he held up Around my Black Іагіа toMk ^ 
the bill. Then laying It down he took local leaving our western ІегтіппГІЇ.ЛÏhLh™lL",'lK,:;ï,and,CU,|t 8 -«-Lark, when xœ
three-cornered strip of pink court- man stepped up to me and asked if I
^ the ЬШ', ,WM th< engineer. I don't zuppoee I

Motheç, pocketed her money greed- looked like the president. I confessed 
By, and before an hour I had that very and held up my torch, eo I could^see 
bill In my pocket to pay the recording his face—a pretty tough looking face.
^ тГОШ№ at M-----  Thp white mustache was one of that
The next day Jim "autsA to nee military kind, reinforced with whlak-

"I will rum the.- tva-n." he growled

off ills slouched THE SUBMARINE A NAVAL TOY.

lived

was a day of fast- 
4!* and prayer for us. Many letters 

- wo «end, many aflvzrtlzcmcntz 
were printed, but we never got a word 
from James Dillon, and Unde Sam’s 11 WQS James Dillon himself, nnd the

daughter came in and Ed. came, and 
between the three they nearly smoth
ered the old fellow.

"Well, to make a long story short.

Oi-i.N Every Evening^quieter and 
ther’s feelings, but

Francis & Vaughan
19 King Street.

L
■

But, somehow, hardly anybody seem
ed to want rum that morning. Once In 
a while а ЬЬ мгу old soak would reel 
up to a barrel .indt take another stitch 
in his shroud, but the good people could 
hot object mill'll to this, since, the 
quicker he drank himself to death the 
better it would be for him and the rest 
of the World.

That night, after dork, n few of the ! 
young fellows of the town formed on | 
for a lark and marched from barrel to

NUT SOFT COAL,

$2.50 ,er
Kniuna Dairying Thriving.

The patrons of the creameries In the 
лх. j central nnd western part of Kansas,

1st largely in the over enthusiastic 1m- which Includes the larger number of 
aginations of the public. j tho stations, are reaping the greatest

"No !" Tbp submarines building In the Unit- ! harvest from their cows that they-have
"Yes." pd ®tates are propelled on the surface known in the history of the industry iu
He took my hand and said, "John, I a four cylfn<ler gasoline engine of, Kansas, says an Aliilene correspondent 

left all that was dear to me once be- , '\ P°wpr- They are propelled of 1be 8t Louis Globe-Democrat. Ow-
“U" 1 waa Jaalous of you. I ni-vzr ! .„fllcatlng -a’T“І ЬУ ''"U'KVbuttoilas. j lng t0 tUc combination of cheap food
knew how you came to bava ,h,t с"п, 1гш, of the А^Гг anfl ^ »*» fatUc, large dcumud for U,o
tiv"emcr""hy' and d°n ‘ Want l°' F°r" 1,1 Pcconlc Ray th- z.oragc batterie, I ProUuct “nd Improved proe-i-ssez lu

. . „___. „ ,__ . ran down in three hourz, and the юті I manufacture they are receiving a moat
nr 7h.t- nifl 1 h d radtuz of action did not exceed »t 1 gonerouz return from (heir herds. lr Ung whet-you -lon't like wb-n If, free

"I hml it to tev thl. farm far van I knot"- ot what earthly -us- could any was but a short time ago wlten the ?"? nohofly.to zay yoy «lm'n-t?“
a UhrlTtmL. erreent If vnThxd 1 BUl h ln"trum="« be ngalnzt a ship In 1 creamery was merely a resource for the B.°-,1>» adjounu-d to a dairy kitchen
ІЛ - ЛІЛ1 У а“" ' ? Moreover, when the eubmo- farmers who bad boon suffering losse, "nd :"n,shed ,he,r spre0 wKh brond and

1» '«he «ret time I., ever heard і ou't"Z shi mu" bTve", ! Pr°P" “f™ lD *™исШ B‘r“^ "rhut was five year. ago. Before the
of that.” said he. 1 perfectly smooth sea to have anv і ^bere WRS n tbe m<>ntb'> P°y diecki barrels nt the street corners had been |

"And you might have been shot," j sense of direction In the trough of on ovcr Prc3pnt bp,P bl ^leir time of twice refilled by the good people, who
said mother, getting up close. | the sea she cannot see anything at ail troubl<?' and tbpy considered the cow ' subscribed lihernlly to я fund for that

"I tried my darndest to be. That’s і except the waves rolling over her and as a makeshift to tide them ovor tbo 1 purpose, the few habitual drunkards of
why I got promoted so fast." on the crest the spray blinds the vision 1 hard years. the town had fortunately perished from

"Oh. James!" and her arms went of the lens, it is admitted that crews I That time has passed for Kansas nnd ! thp pa>th nnd there was nobody left to
around his neck again. , cannot live In them except for periods Nebraska. Tbe creamery has become a dHnk thp ,um Kvpn thp lwuJ man

"And I sent that saber home myself, of a few hours without breaking down permanent institution of every pro- himself, realizing that he had unlnten-
never intending to come back." both physically and mentally. Living fresslve community and Is as common ' done a good thing, patted him-

*Oh. James, how could you." In them is intolerable, for they cannot a part of Its development as is tbo little C'if on th* chPf?t am1 bemme an ardent
•Mother, how can you forgive me?" be heated, nor can any cooking be done whit*sclioolhokML reformer

Mother was still for & minute, look- in them. Testimony is yet to be nd- P-irxe in
lng at the fire In the grate. "James, duced that the submarine is anything -----------------•------------ ----- the world from the perilous practice of
It Is late In life to apply such tests, but but a naval toy. A gentleman went to a denrirt and drinking
love Is like, gold: ours will be better ----------------- ------------------ asked him to "take a look at his tooth.*" Moral:—Perhaps! Possibly!
now—the dross has beim burned awnv The flrst 4up"Uon every child aafcs Tho dentist did so, erd ••eerodk full v-- *•■■■«»------
In the fire. I did what I did for love of on yeachlner home is: "Where’s moth- of admiration. TM> first AmVloniT«baby
you and you did what you did for love er^' "Magnificent! Magnifia**!" was all ►Ь.ші of СИїжт !ч tho daughter of Eu-
of me; let us all commence to live --------*------ --- ------- , , the dentist could say. C’pn,î Dêwr.’ «ysn,
*Koln In thz old way." and thoza armz ,ot „- *‘*"1 ral * ' Then you don't find anrtsznj to do U- R- nay:-
of her* попід nnt iffren #__... 101 ° advice, said Uncle Kben. - I to thene?" -traoeyr is i-cw !■?tween one av.d two
neck. can t help ■'P1010"* dat If his opinione "To do to them? Why, 4 ,Ryan,who was

Ed. went out with tear* fn hi* was_f° valuablo he’d be busy some- to be pulled, rix to be filled’ar.d three to pn thO.T*ncoC(T-*< the bsttle of Miv’ln.
eyee vhar1 clae countin’ mancy." be crowned!" said tin csr?tlbt.—Tit-Btta. Is* be*i In Gtiom alw'jt a year.

package from Washington. It contain
ed a tintype of herself; a card with а 
nolo In It (made evidently by having 
been forced over a button), on which 
was her name and the old address in 
town; then there was a ring 
saber, and on the blade of th

manoeuvre.
Would he take $2,100 out ofS Load.

"Where’s John?” he said finally. 
"Here." said I. lHard wood l Kindling.

was etched. "Presented to Lieutenant 
James Dillon for bravery on the field 
of battle." At the bottom of the parcel 
was a note in n strange hand, saying 
simply, "Found on the body of Lieuten
ant Dillon after the Battle of Five 
Forks."

AT LOWEST Iі RICES.
I close at one o'clock on Saturday.barrel, noisily pretending to drink fi lot 

more thnn they really did- But oven 
that became tame sport after a while.

"What’s the use?" they said among 
themselves. "Where's the fun of drlnk-

-
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Boy Wanted
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A young compositor wanted 

One who has had about

putting bin. whole soul and 
the roed work of rescuing:tn

milk.

born !n the

ymaster in the 
tlngutshed three years experience.The

Apply at SUN OFFICE
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