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At Lah-ne-o-tah Lake

Inlthe Valley of the Magnetawan

\\;’\m the Fall of 1899

‘before daybreak on the first observe, us he swung‘ out from shore,
he hunting season, the camp no less than three émore deer also in
s Breakfast over, the guns|the water, and all making lively time
b from the rack and care- |towards the opposite shore. He gave
ined to make certsin that [a short but vapid pull towards the
in proper condition ;| nearest one and raising his winchester
were filled to over-|he sent a ball through the animal’s

b, to make sure that|head, killing it at the first shot.
Without stopping to take any further

notice thau to ses it the animal was

dead, he started out in pursuit of

‘the other deer pearest to him, He

made a'lively ran for a few rods when

his' boat strack on a rock and he

snapped an oar off near the middle and

oAme very near being precipitated into

the water.. Fortunately he .had an

old ‘paddle in the boat and quickly

1 shovingthe boat off from the rock

{he ‘partly rowed and partly paddled

| the boat outi towards where the deer

was swimming, - Seeing that the déér

likely to get to land if not

chécked in some way, he took his

rifle and fired a shot a couple of rods

in ‘front of the deer, which had the

desired effect of turning the game from

shore back towards the centre of the

|bay, For fully twenty minutes he

varied the work of warping the boat

along towards the game with an

occasional shot in front to keep the

pight foet wide. [deer in the water, When he succeed-
itha luxur-fed in’ getting near -enough to risk a

e joint | shot ab the animal, he fired and the

whay from | fivst shot told, a8 the ‘doe was . shot

e | through' the neck and was ‘stone dead

in | when Treached. ~'The 'dogs scoming to

| the shore was a that the race

others | was over and  the, men . were 'called

‘down {from their stations. = Byrou' rowed

ng jover o the landing and, ta in’

¢ Jand the Beribe placed the animal

#hem.i The men had their|hbrs de combat and it was soon pulled

mhbulders, not thinking{into the boat. Jast as they  wers|
pproximity, of game, and  the |swinging round to 8o for the rest of th

| soveral bounds before they|game, a couple of steange dogs

end ufde
:%? o
. e

[growing of catacch

| couches  and enjoyed a good night's
rest, preparatory to the laborious work
of the following day.

TEMPERANCE LAKE,

Mospay, Jan. 1—Mr. Bennett
Cavanagh sncceeds Mr. T. J. Earl,
retiring trustee. ;

Miss Emma Kincaid of Caintown
is engaged to teach Temperance Lake
school.

Mr. Fred Mansel has returned from
Chesterville where he has been helping
Mr. Chas..McClary in making cheese,
He is an industrious young geuntleman,
ever ready to earn a dollar. He shot
7 foxes lately.

Mr Eli Mansel, whose health and
weight are greatly improyed (the
latter very fairly = representing the
surprising figures 260) has been ‘turn-
ing out some fine work from his black-
smith shop which he onte in a
while explores to see if he keeps his
hand.

Mr. Bennett Cavanagh and his
boys, three deserving, sworthy young
geutlemen, are constautly improving
their fine farm by ditching, fencing,
repairing, etc. Their intention is to
make the farm worth a little more

each succeeding year than it was th
one before.

Some of the visitors at Mr, Milton
Mansel’s dairy stables say that they
like his swihig bales better than any
they have seen.

Mrs. Milton Maunsel has lost two
narried sistérs and a brother within
two ‘months—tbe Jast sister, Mrs.
Oharlie, Horton, mnear ' Lansdowne

3, . of . ‘consumption, ' Mrs,
oved by het friends,

i naintainces,

who ‘knew

. germs, and

: | they‘are 80wn-it cures thom,
5 mb & 8

will give two mails per day. It may
cnst more for carrying, but it will be
pretty  generally accepted by the
people in the surrounding district.
Could old hoss Joe come back again,
Some traders here he'd find—
Lois in Caintown still remai
Although they may be blind.
Crintown keeps a bloodeéd stock,
I Kickers, cribbers, not a few—
Bloods that came from Plymouth
Rock
And there ages still remnew.
Mr. C. Slack will find an acrostic on

his name in these verses on Old Joe|.

the trading horse.
B e & SE—

NERVES PARALYZED..

Nervous Prostration So Severe, Lost Power
of Hands, Side and Limbs, But South
American Nervine Beat off Disease and
Saved Her.

Minnje Stevens, daughter of T, A.
Stevens, of the Stevens Manufacturing
Co., of London, was stricken down
with a very -severe attack of nervous
prostration, which resulted in her losing
the power of her limbs. She could not
iifc or hold anything in her hands,
and other co nplications showed them-
selves. Her parents bad lost hope of
her recovery. She began taking South
American Nervine, and ufter taking
twelve bottles she was perfectly re-
stored, and enjoys good health to-day.
Sold by J. P. Lamb & Son.

Set the Bulldog on Him.

Here is a late swindle, one’ that
may profit our farmers to keep an eye
open for: A “farnier-looking” ' fellow
may call, baving samples of corn.
The ear will be from five to eight
times the size of ordinary ears of
corn, which he alleges he raised from
seed sent him by his brother who. is
engaged in farming in a' foreign land.
He offers. to sell a 100 grains for
twenty-five cents, or the whole ear
for two dollars. The 'victim buys,
only to find, later onm, it is nothing
but ordinary corn. A number of
ears of corn are dexterously cut and
the sections glued together to form
one largoear. If the swindler comes
boot him off the premises.

™ WHEN HEART FAILS,

Life's Charm Vanishes—No Case of Heart
Disease Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart
Will Not 'Relieve in 30 Minutes, and
Permanently Cure.

Thos. Petry of Aylmer, .Que., says
that for about five' vears he was a
constant sufferer from acute heart de-
rangements—endured untold pain, was
unable to attend to his daily work,
any exertion ciused great fatigue. He
was recommended to try Dr. Agnew’s
Cure for the Heart. One bottle did
him Breat benefit ; four bottle drove
every symptom of' the trouble away

from him. Sold by J. P. Lamb &

Son.
—— .

At the Lett Kelly farm, nea

ashburn’s Corners, on Jan. 15th
Mr: Joseph Pullah will offer for sale
by auction all his farm stock and
implements, ‘including 10 milch cows
3 horses, implements, vehicles, harness
hay, oats, corn, straw, potatoes etc
Sale ‘at 12 noon. D. Dowsley
auctioneer.

‘500 'ACRES FOR MY HEALTH.”
Piles Were Sapping the Life From Him—Dr,
Agnew’s Ointment Cured.

Mr. M. Beemer, of Knotmaul, Mich.,
says : “For seven years I had suffered
from itching and protruding piles.
I tried all kinds of cures, but got
no relief uatil I usedYDr., Agnew’s
Ointment. 7One application did more
for me than any remedy I had ever
tried. 1 have ‘been such'a sufferer
that' I woul willingly give:my 500

| acres: of land ‘rather tham have a ve.
tura of .m wmim thoss tor- | au
| menting things.” '% nta.  Ugo Dr.| gpestal

ew’s - Liver Pilla for liver ills.. 20

[oonts, S0ld by J. P. Tamb & Son.

(A CHRISTMAS SIO)
Far'away in a beautiful City; where is gplamuo/f and wealth and estate,
Where is found the abode of the poog; and the gilded home of the great,
Where the ceaseless eadence of copamerce beats time to'the trade-hammer’s stroke),
And the great tall factory chignheys are constantly vomiting smoke—
Where the toilers slave g’che,benches for the life-saving wages they give,
Where the one: great hdif of fhe people care not how the other half live,
Where the clang of the .the whistle shrieks out on the chill morning air
And awakens the slaves] from dream-lahd back to a world of care.

Just back from the streebt, down an alley, where the poor and the wretched nbide,"

Where misery goes to thake merry and criminals run for to hide,
Where at midnight the ¢oncert is Jolly, where the wretch and the outcast entice
And smother the last gjpark of virtue in iniquity, curses and vice—

- Where the knaves diide up their plunder and petty thieves skulk from the toils,
Where riot stands péady to kindle as gamblers fight over the spoils—
Surrounded by sin/and the sinning, in a tumble-down tenement row,

“With a brother gfad sisper some older, lived poor little Rag’'muffiin Joe.

Joe’s parents #vere deald and were sleeping far out in a potter's field lot,

But the kindness and Ibve of his mother little Joe had never forgot.

When the syriug it retiyyrned with its flowers, little Joe would wander away

To God'sacre, out on the hillside, and sit by her grave through the day.

The poor folks that strollled from the city would share their scant morsel with Joe,
And when night hovered|over God's acre he returned to the tumble-down row.
When Winter's chill blast\nipped the willows and flowers he loved for the while,
He played with the lads ih the alley and brightened the place with his smile.

His sister sewed "round fok‘ a living, but he¢ wage was uncertain and low
And although surrounded .i)y vices her heart was as pure as the snow.
His brother.was just a poojr “‘sweater” that toiled for a wage low as sin
In the'factories of trusts amd combines where the slaves throw their life’s blood i
The kind hearted folks of tiye alley, they loved and befriended poor Joe,
- And had nick-named the lit ? rag'muffin the Sunshine of Tumble-down Row,
He would chide their misdoings with kindness, and outcasts and criminals they
Would softly steal up the atticiand list to the rag’'muffin pray.

One night came the sweet souncis of pleading, they silently stole up the stair,
Little Joe, kneeling down by thet cot-side, was lisping this innocent prayer :

“‘Old Santy, I thought I would ask you and, good Santy, please let me know,
‘“When you come to this great big city, will you drive down to Tumble-down Row,
““I'aint got no father nor mother t: buy me no nice little sleigh,

“‘And, Santy, the toys that I play whith are some that was thrown away.

*“If you'll only drive down through the alley, let me look at your toys and deer,
“I'know it will make me so happy and} ¥1l'be a good boy next year.

‘“And, Santy, if you can afford it, bring ‘si ter, so kind aud so true,

““A nice little hat with a feather or a nicd little jacket of blue.

‘‘And, dear Santy Claus, please remembeéyr my dear good brother, that's Jim,
““If it aint askin’ too much, dear Santy, b; jng something along for him.

““If you have any toys that’s left aver, or :ty that's broken and worn—

*‘You know. Santy, I aint partic’lar—a littles shell drum or a horn,

‘A sled or a kite or a shinny, or maybe a nice little knife,

I will, 'pon my word, dear Santy, be a good little boy all my life.”

3
It was holiday time in the city and Christmas, was drawing near,
The gladdest time of the season, the merriest|time of the year,
In the great cathedra] vestry, the Christmas carols were sung,
And down from the frescoed arches the ivy and holly were hung.
The memorial windows were lighted, the altar fiestooned with care
With beautiful lilies and roses, their fragrance filling they\
The silvery chimes in the steeple rang out a harmonious
That floated away o'er the city and echoed again and again.

n

The streets were all of a bustle, and from out the great thoroughfare
Could be heard the shrill pipe of the news-boy as he whistled a popular air.
The novelty stores were in splendor and high pretty toys they were piled,
And everything there put in order to please the heart of a child.

The shops they were all of a glitter, the windows they gaily were dressed,
And the children to look at the treasures, their noses against them pressed.
There were playthings of every description for the dear little girls and boys,
Skates, bats, base-balls, and shinneys, and dolls that would make a noise.

Now the kind-hearted folks of the alley, being touched with little Joe's prayer, *
Had fixed up an old junker's window and had an old Santy Claus there.

Little toys were hung 'round in abundance to please and delight the child,

And picture books printed in colors—little Joe with delight he was wild.

And when the old window was lighted with tissue and toys, it fooked gay, .
They dressed up the junker as Santy and bid him give them away.

The jolly, kind-hearted old junker loved the children all in the row,

And a nice little present he'd bought for the favorite, ‘“Sunshiney Joe.”

The children were gathered around him to receive a ni¢e Bookior a toy
And little Joe next to the window was laughing and crying for joy.
The junker, disguised as old Santy, was giving the things | fro,

And alittle red blue" jacket he. 8y

He gave a loud cheer for old Santy, then ran off his sister to tell,

But he swooned as he ran through the alley and down in the pavement he fell.
Loving hearts were soon to his rescue, but the dear little spirit had fled—
The jacket held close to his heart and his hand on the little, red sled.

They lifted his form fron#the pavement and carried him in to the light
And a doctor that chiinced to be passing said the little heart broke with delight.
It cast a sad gloom down the alley, and the good and the bad of the row
* Went up to that tumble-down attic and wept over poor little Joe. :

They laid him away in God's acre where his dear, kind mother was laid.
Where the flowers will bloom that he treasured, where time after time he had

layed. f
And thgy {wt up a nice little head-stone that told of the sad Christmas night/
OF the sleigh and the little blue jacket and how little Joe died of delight. ¢

! £ » CRAWF C. SLA?(

“A Heart as Sturdy as an Oak.” Kitley Mission.
But what about the blood which| On Sundsy next, Jan. 14th, sejy

g’

the heart must pump at the rate of
70 times a minute? If the heart is
%o be sturdy and the nerves strong
this blood must he rich and pure.
Hood's. Sarssparilla makes sturdy
hearts because it makes good blood.
It gives to men and women strength,
confidence, ' courage and endurance,
Hoop’s PiLLs are non-irritating and
the only cathartic to take with Hood's
Sarsaparilla.” = ° ) :

v

5 ;
We guarantee its merits
to any

¥

It is almost indi ;
T

Miifiery Hstah-
lishments. '
&om'ﬂmm

will be taken by the Rev. Claplin
Wilkinson of Parldam as follows ‘:
10 a. m*—8t. Thomas’ ¢ Fa
Frankyille. e
3 p. m.—All Saints’, The Red,
7 p. m.—8t. ‘Ann’s church,
Corners.
Rev. Mr. Harvey, wh
and" serions illness was re
days ago, i ‘recovering sl
has regained his voice, >

Wonderful Self-heating Flat
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