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GEORGE DU MAURIER

SKETCH OF THE REMARKABLE LIFE |
OF A VERSITILE MAN.

Pathetic Death of the Artist-Novellst,
Ayghor of Trilby=Before His Death
He Ascribes His C
to the Popularity of Trilby.

The death of George Du Maurier, the
artist-novelist, author of “Trilby,” was
painless, and he passed away surround-
ed by friends.

The fllness of Mr. Du Maurler was
pathetic in the extreme. For days he
had been hovering between life and
death, at intervals conversing with his
friends regarding his work. Upon one
occasfon a friend at the dying man’'s
bedside referred to the success of **Pril
by” as a book and as & play, where-
upon Du Maurier replied:

“Yes, it has been successful, but the
popularity has killed me at last.” .

One of Du Maurier's friends, who
was present at his death, sald:

“He dled almost ‘as trn{cnlly as Sven-
gall. At the zenith of Tril y's fame Sven-

all became a victim of an affection of the

heart, and Du Maurier has gone the

way. At the zenith of his popularity
author has succumbed to the heart trouble
from which he always suffered, his suffer-
ing being accentuéited by the constant suc-
cession of exciting Incidents in which the
elosing months of his life were spent,

GEORGE DU MAURIER.
Checks ralned in upon him as his old heart
trouble increased, This heart trouble, com-
Pllcnled by an affection of the lungs, took
him off.”

Du Maurier suffered from a chill
which settled upon his lungs. The fam-
{ly was hastily summoned on Sept. 21,
when he was in a critical condition,
but he rallied, gained strength, and the
improvement reported continued only
& few hours, when he suflered a re-
lapse from which he never rallied. He
died in his new house on Oxford
square, Hyde Park, on Oct. 8, at 2.30
o'clock a.m.

Long ago some one, recognizing the
originality and genius of Du Maurier,
expressed a truth in the utterance that
after him would come no Du Maurier
school of fiction writers; that his fic-
tion, as well as his drawings, was too
closely part and parcel of himself to be
imitated. That truth may be proved
now.

Du Maurier was comparatively
young; he considered himself to be so.
“The best years of a man's life are
after he has reached 40,” he’' used to
say, so that in his ripened powers he
was only 22 years old. He was born in
Paris, rch 6, 1834, The house still
stands in the Champs Elysees, and is
numbered 80. Change has come upon
it and upon its neighbors—changes |
which grieved this man of letters as he
looked back upon his childhood.

He was a strange, dreamy boy, the
child of a French father and an Eng- |
lish mother. This father was an ec- |
centric; with one side of his nature |
buried in the sciences to the exclusion |
of all else, he was, on the aother hand, ‘
a musician, passionately fond of all |
that pertained to the art.  Experiment- \
ing and dreaming, sometimes hard-
pressed to provide necessaries for his ‘
wife and child, this home atmosphere
was eminently productive of the timid, "
difident young George Louis Pamella |
Busson Du Maurier, whom the world
first recognized in the columns of Lon-
don Punch. |

Two years after the birth of the son
the father took wife and child to Bel- |
glum. For three years he was a chem- |
ist thege, but at the enda of that time
he removed to London. He took the
house at 1 Devonshire terrace, Maryle-
bone road, where he lived for a year.
Still experimenting and inventing, the
father took his little family to Bou-
logne. Charles Dickens and his family
were the next.tenants of the house
which the family had vacated in Lon-
don. Reverses came ‘'upon the Du
Maurlers here. Ventures of the father
‘m-oved disastrous, and much of the
pook “‘Peter Ibbetson’ had its inception
in those day: ln Boulogne, From Bou-'
logne the father moved back to Paris,
taking a house in the very street in
which the son .was born, Here, in
Paris, Du Maurler’'s boyhood was spent.

The boy's first tastes were for a mu-
sical career. His father discouraged
him. He had decided that the young
man should be a chemist. He placed
him in the Birkbeck Chemical Labora-
tory of University College, where the
boy idled, creating favor for himselt
by drawing caricatures which amused
his instructors. He remained in the
laboratory for two years, after which,
in 1854, the father established the son
fi a chemical laboratory in Bard's
Yard, Bucklersbury, London. The busi-
ness was not successful. In- 1856 the
father died and at the age pf 32 George
Du Maurier went to livé with his
mother in Paris. They were very poor
and life was very dismal for the young
man. Soon afterward, however, He de-
cided to follow art as a profession, and
entered Gleyre's studio to study draw-
ing and painting. Here he had the 80-
ciety of Poynter, Whistler, Armstrong
and Lamont, and it was here that he
passed what he termed the happlest
days of his life, Gleyre's studio is de-
scribed in “Trilby.”

e young artist was in the Quarter
Latin only one year. He and his
maother removed to Antwerp, where he
studied under De Keyer and Van
Levius, It was in Van Levius' acad-
emy that the young man was stricKen
blind In one eye. He was drawing
from a model when one eye became
sightless, and thereafter for years the
artist was troubled with the haunting
fear of total blindness.

Du Maurier went to London in 1860.

To get there he borrowed £10 of his ®

mother. He shared rooms the.2 with
Whistler in Newman street, cantribut-
ing to Once a Week and to Punch.
He was prosperous from the-first, He
became one of the most admired of
the Punc¢h family of comtributers, and .

fn_the United States his monthly car-

toon on the back of Harper's

gine came to be looked for with de=

light. ‘
Du Maurler was married in 1863, and

of his two sons one is in the British

army and the other on the London

stage. !

With the advent of “Trilby,” Du
Maurler's reputation became fixed in
America, as it had been fixed in Eng-
land. “Peter Ibbetson” had been well
received, coming out of the author’s
inner consclousness, as he says, al-
most without effort. In that work he
had surprised himself; in “Trilby” he
did more than that. Until then he
had not considered himself lerlbr:ly
as & novelist, and the *“Trilby”
came upon him almost with a shock.
He considered that it meant nothing
but money to him; that it had such
small weight as an earnest of literary
excellence in the work. i

Du Maurier'’s home life in his quiet
house near Hi 4 was ducive
to his work. With odd angles every-
where and with its brick walls covered
with ivy, it stands back from the street
behind a high wall. His artist trea-
sures were gathered there and it was
there that he worked and, sketched
It was from his study there that his
latest book, “The 8,” was con-
ceived and written.

In these three books which have
given him moss of fame Du Maurier's
life is widely drawn. They are part
of him, and without him they could
have no part in letters. It is this fact
which makes his loss so keenly felt.

e e ——

HERR REINDL.

Sketoh and Portrait of the Unhappy Geor=
man Executioner.

Herr Reindl is the public executioner
of Prussia. At the present his fame
is less than that of M. Deibler, the
public executiomer of France, but his
office is, perhaps, a more interesting
one on account of the peculiar man-
ner in which executions are carried

| out in Prussia.

It will strike most people here as
od dthat Herr Reindl appears at exe-
cutions in a dress uit. In Germany,
however, this is the only costume in
which a person possessing no uniform
can attend a public function.

Executions in Prussia are stlll car-
ried out in the manner of the middle
ages—that is to"say, with an axe and
a block. Though anclent, this me-
thod is .effective enough and more

HERR REINDL, GERMAN EXECU-
TIONER.

pictureque than the others, partly be-

cause of historical assoclations and

partly because of the absence of me-

chanical contrivances. Its only draw-

back is possibly an uncertainty as to |

whether the head will fall.

The axe is of antique pattern and |

very heavy. It is always very sharp,
in which respect it was ometimes de~-
ficient in ancient times. The criminal's
hands are strapped behind him and
he is made to kneel by Reindl's two
assistants, and to place his neck in the
groove of the block. Executions take
place at the Moabit Prison in Berlin.

Reindl has held his office for three
years. He succeeded Krauts, who was
netorious in Prussia. He executed
Hoedel, the would-be assassin of the
Emperor William, and the men who
tried to blow up the Emperor and his
whole court at Bingen.

Krauts was several times mobbed be-
cause he boasted In saloons of the
executions he had performed. Reindl
i also detested, and as he has made
a competence it is/ said he will
be a candidate for the office next Janu-
ary, when the public executionership
will again be vacant.
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ANDREE AT THE POLE
T"& QURPmSI_N-G- CONSEQUENCES OF
° HIS BALLOON ADVENTURE.

What the Alr-Mon of 1000 Years Hemnco

+ Think of the Karth-Man Who Dared
the Elements at the Risk of His Li®
and Discovered the North Pole.

Andree’s balloon voyage to the Nortk
Pole, which §s still waiting for a breese,
was expected by the sanguine Nor-
weglans to have importeant results
The following forecast, translated fot
the New -York Journal grom the Mor-

of Christiana, is supposed
to contain the observations of a visitor
te the pole in the year H

1 have just returned from a trip te
the North Pole, where a statue of the
celebrated explorer, Andree, who dis-
covered this part of the earth a thou-
sand/years ago, was to-day unveiled.
Over 20,000 persons were gathered there
cn this occasion; they had made the
trip thither on their air velocipedes,
and over 1500 airships made extra ex-
cursion trips to the pole. The pole
was jammed to such an extent that
not another soul could be accommo-
dated on it. It is to be hoped that
the plans submitted over thirty years
ago for its extension by electricity will
soon be realized.

The unveiling took place at moon,
and I left Berlin at 9 am. which af-
forded me asmple time to look around
the pole. The day was beautiful and
cloudless, and as I passed over the
place where Hamburg formerly ex-
isted. which city Is said by learned
geographers to have been once a pow-
erful and wealthy seaport, I fell into
a deep reverie, Hamburg is now a
colony of laborers, as are all the an-
" clent cities, and no persons are to be
met there excent during working
hours, as the American workingmen's
alr homes have long since been uni-
versally adopted here.

I travelled on the upper air line, the
lower being reserved for invited guesta
from India, the South Pole and Aus-
tralia. When we reached Sweden all
were obliged, because of the intense
cold, to put on polar bear overcoats.
My Bear overcoat is beginning to look
shabby, but it is impossible to dupli-
cate this necessary apparel, since the
polar bear is wwW extinet. the ldst one
having been born in captivity in the
year 2820, iIn Hagenbeck’s artificial
polar: bear incubator. The world in our
day has progressed wonderfully;
rapidity and simplicity are the mot-
tees of our age. We live in an a¥#
zene that gives us the most hyglenic
conditions, we are above dust, heat and
rain. Tunnpelsrailroads, canals, streets
ard roads have crumbled for cen-
turies; they are in ruin and desola
tion.

The exquisite decorations of the festi-
val hall, situated about 5000 metres
over the edge of the pole, defy descrip-
tion. Beneath us was a floor of clouds,
in fleecelike patches, which were rose-
ate-hued from the light. cast upon

them by the powerful colored search |

light.

densers were placed, which radiated !

an agreeable, steady warmth. At 11.45
a salute of 101 thunder claps was given
from the lightning artillery, situated
in the clouds beneath. The salute was
answered by our friends on Mars. The
flving chorus nqw sang the old folk-
song, “Up through the Air.” When the
last notes of this popular melody had
died a descendant of Andree arose to
make an address. The speaker said:

Fellow Air Citizens : When the earth
wasg only the earth, “when man was
yet tied down to it, and when I Karien,
the air kingdom was but a dream,
then a brave man attempted to reach
the North Pole by balloon. Consider
well, my friends, that sordid motives—

desire for renown, and grasping sel-:
base motives |

fishness—none of these
actuated him in his undertaking. His
motive was pure and honorable,and he
was ready to sacrifice his life for the
sacred cause of sclence. He took a
flying leap, and—reached his goal. We
who are gathered here to-day may
consider what he did to be of -litte
importance and significance when we
recall ‘that his day was almost fruit-
less of sclentific progress. It Is trus
that we visit the moon and have long
since conquered Venus. But we must
bear in mind that in those past days
the future was dim; nations existed,
separated by Iimaginary boundarieg
and waging bloody wars on each other,
Remember this, and then we must con-
fess that his undertaking was the
heroic deed of a man.

He was an earthly man, not an alr
His deeds teach us one lesson—

| that we have something yet unsolv-

ed, our age's problem, to regulate the
sun.

At a given signal the vell was lifted
and Prof. Airgas’ masterpiece swung
hefore us. At the conclusion of the
speech the band played the “Air Sym-
phonie,” and the chorus sang, “The
Daughters of the Air.”

It was now 1.30 p.m., and I was obig-
ed to hurry back to Berlin to dictate
my report into the electric typesetting
machine in time for the four o'clock
edition of the Atmospheric Post.

Cause of the Matabele War.

A German who has been living ip
€outh Africa for a long time has ad-
dressed to one of his compatriots a
letter in which he gives the following

| as the original cause of the Matabeles’
| revolt. The young women in Matabele-

of a little vinegar to

the water in which white fish is boil-
\

ed keeps it firm and a good color.

Crab-apple jelly is greatly improved |

by the addition of & little lemon. Afler

the jelly has been strained squeeze in |
the juice of one lemon to every two & pune.

or three pints of jelly.
Tansy is a sure preventative for
moths. Sprinkle the leaves freely

|

well-
though

land are seductive, handsome,
formed and very agreeable,
somewhat proud and wild.
whites at Buluwayo, and nearly all
Europeans in the country around, have
taken some of these girls for their

wives, with the ready consent of the |

latter. These girls insult the men of
their own race, calllng them “the dogs
cf the white men,” and they decline
any friendship with them. That con-
tempt has firritated the Matabeles
against the Europeans and incited

them to insurrection.—New York Tri- !

Regulating the National SBongsters.
The Minister of the Interior or t\®

about your woolens and furs, and the | prgeptine Republic has isued a decree.

moths will never get into them.
fourtl) generation now using blankets
thus /preserved shows the efficacy of
that remedy of olden times.

According to a famous palm fancler
the leaves of a palm should be wash-
ed not with pure water, but milk and
water, which has a wonderful way of
preserving them and  preventing the
appearance of the brown spots which
are so disfiguring.

She Was Pleased.

" She is not a woman of the inquisitive :
|

type.

She would never have found the
poker chips if her-hughand had not
thrown his coat carelessly over a chair
and allowed them to roll out of his
pocket.

“It's a splendid idea,’” she exclaimed
as she selected three of them and Held
them up.

“What do you mean
inquired.

“I'm glad to see that you have some
jdeas about campaign buttons differ=nt
from those of the other people.”

“Campaign buttons? Oh, yes! You
see, those are only samples. They are
10t quite finished yet.”

“1 observed that. The puns aren’t
on 1hem. But it is a very nice idea.
You «nn pnt on a red one and a white
one ar: . blue one. And there you
have 'simply the natlonal colers. to
which I,am sure nobody -could object.”

——e

2" her husband

False Smile.

“Reginald,” said the dear girl, “you
have deceived me.”

“I have?”’ said Reginald, waiting, like
a cautious man, for particulars.

“You told me my eyes were brighter
than the stars.”

“Yes, Mari

“And I believed you.”

“You did?”

“1 did. And I thought there would be
no need of having a_Jamp on my wheel,
and I came near being arrested.”'—Cine

clgpati Enquirer.

A regulating and defining the occasions

on which the national anthem may
be sung, in order to avold abuses
which frequently occur.

——ee
Spare Him the Illusion.
If you pavo any friend who regards
you as an ideal, don't ask a favor of
bim.

A FABLE OF THE SPARROW,

The Coward Shirks More Dangers Tham
the Brave Man Runs,

The sun had gone so far down in his
course through the western sky that
the shadows of the dwellings had
lengthened out to more than twice
the width of the streets they faced,
and the cooling shade -had enticed
many of the inhabitants to geats on
their front doorsteps, when a sudden
commotion in the front yard of 2
house cloged for the summer attracted
the attention of almost everyone in
the whole block It was soon appar-
ent /that the commotion had arisen
because a cat had invaded a Very
bushy-topped shrub in the yard.
where feathered home builders had
been keeping house, and after a little
jt was observed that the plain-looking
but very intelligent little mother
sparrow was the leader of the aggres-
eive forces that were striving to dis-
lodge the furred intruder.

The cat, as it appeared, had been
caught somewhat at a disadvantage,
for she was hampered by the number
of branches around her and she could
not claw at her assailants with her
accustomed activity. So it happened
that the birds became bolder at every
moment, and the sparrow was soon
delivering 'a painful peck on the cat's
back at every SwoOOp. Eventually,
however, the cat worked herself fre2
and reached for the sparrow with such
good aiin that one claw caught and
held a tail feather.

Nevertbeless. the SDAITOW. SCredm-

=g With anger, continued the assBults
and, aided by a number of her &asso-
clates, was able at last to drive the
robber out of sight under a neighbor-
ing doorstep.

Very much excited and rumpled the
sparrow flew up’ to the window sill
of her friend, the man, and finding
him there, as usual, she said in a

that?*

the man dechedly. “It was not your
nest the cat was after, and it was
the place of the owner of the nest to
take the. risks of the defence. 1 wish
I could. make you fully understand

get on in life because they are pru-
dent; they watch for good opportuni-
ties before striking a blow either in
anger or business. Dash and hurrah
are all inspiring to see, but it is the
still mouse that gets the chéese. DO
you follow me?"

For a moment the sparrow was at
a loss for a reply to this argument,
but she turned her back on the man
much as a woman might have done
to show a feeling of contempt. Then
the cat came from under the doorstep
across the wav and the sparrow was
about to swoop down for another fight
when the cat’s motions caused her
to stop on the verge of the sill, turn
toward the man and wink to draw his
attention to what ‘was going on.

It was apparent that the cat was
not going toward the shrub this time,
but had her eyes on the tall grass
that grew against the basement wall
of the unoccupied house. Then, just
as the man was about to ask what
she was after, she made a spring into
the grass and ran back under the
doorstep with a mouse in her mouth.
The sparrow scratched the base of her
bill with one claw and then said:

“Had the mouse kept out in the
clearing it would have seen the cat

GREAT SEAL OF ENGLAND.

Interesting Descrip’lon of How It Was
Made and its Customs.

Many people doubtless know that
upon the accession of a new monar h
to the throne of England a new St 2l
is struck and the old one is cut inw
four pleces and deposited in the Tower
of London.
ments of these great seals were dis~
tributed among certain poor people
of religious houses. When Her Ma~
jesty Queen Victoria ascended the
throne of England, the late Benjamin
Wyon, R.A., the chief engraver of Her
Majesty's mint, designed the beautifak
work of the present great Seai of En.i=
land. The “details of the design are:
obverse, an-equestrian figure of the
Queen, attended by a page, Her Ma-
jesty weating over a habit a flowing
and sumptuous robe, and a collar o f
the Order of the Garter. In her right
hand she bears the sceptre, and on her
head ig plagced a regal tiara. The at-
tendant page, with his bonnet in his

At intervals immense ray con- |

Many |

hand, looks up tguthe Queen, who is
gracefully restraining the impatient
| charger, which is richly decorated with
trappings. The legend
“Victoria Dei Gratia Britanniarium
tegina, Fidei Defensor,” is engr ved
| in Gothic letters, the spaces betwecn
]the words being filled with heraldic
{roses. The reverse side of the seal
| shows the Queen, royally robed and
-rowned, holding in her right hand
| the sceptre, and in her left the orb,
| ~eated upon a throme beneath a niched

| plumes and

| Gothic canopy; on each side Is a fig- '

| ure of Jusjice and Religion; and in the
| exergue the royal arms and crown,
! the whole encircled by ‘a wreath or
| border of oak and roses.
The geal itself is a silver mould in
two all
| dies. When an Impression is to be
‘\laken or cast, the parts are closed to
receive the melted wax, which is
| poured through an opening at the top
‘nt the seal. As each impression is at-
-‘lached to a document by a ribbon or
slip of parchment, its ends are put
| Into the seal before the wax is poured
! in, so that when the hard imprgssion
fs taken from the dies the ribhon or
| parchment is neatly affixed to 1it. The
impression of the seal is six inches in
diameter and three-fourths of an inch
in thickness.—Harper's Round Table

ST. PETER'S MARVELS

A GLANCE WITHIN AND A VIEW WITH-
OUT ITS WONDERFUL DOME.

A Strange Perspective Whitb las in It
& Touch of the Wierd The Insignfl-
cance of Human Beings Plainly Evi-

strects.

dent From a Glance at Dusy

The strangest, most extravagant,
most incomprehensible, most disturb-
| ing sight of all is to be seen from the
| upper gallery in the cupola lookiug
down to the church below. Hangiug
\m midair, with nothing under one's
| feet, one sees the church projected in
perspective within a huge circle. It
|is as though one saw it upside down
|and inside out. Few men could bear
to stand there without that bit of iron
railing between them and the hideous
| fall, and the inevitable slight dizziness
| which the stropgest head feels may
| make one doubt foF a moment wheth-
| er what is really the floor below may
inu( be in reality a ceiling above, and
| whether one’s sense of gravitation be
not inverted in an extraordinary drean.
At that distance human beings look
'no bigger than flies, and the canopy
of the high altar might be an ordin-
| ary table.

And thence, climbing up between
the double domes, one may emerge
from the almost terrible persepective
to the open air, and suddenly see all
Rome at one's feet, and all the Roman
mountains stretched out to south and
cast, in perfect grace of outline, shoul-
der to shoulder, like shadowy women
| lying side by side and holding hands.
And the broken symmetry of streets
| and squares ranges below, cut by the
winding ribbon of the yellow Tiber; to
4o right the low Aventine, with the
dark cypresses of the protestant ceme-
tery beyond, and the Palatine, crest-
ed with trees and ruins; the Pincian
on the left, with its high gardens, and
the mass of follage of the Villa Medicl
‘hohlnd it; the lofty tower of the cap-
itol in the midst of the city, and the
‘ﬂun clasping to its heart of gold the
just and the unjust, the new and the
| o1d alike, past and present, youth, age
| and decay—generous as only the sun
can be in this sordid, miserly world,
| where bread is but another name for
blood, and a rood of growing corn
 means a pound of human flesh, The
sun is the only good thing in nature
that always gives to man for nothing
hut the mere trouble of sitting in the
gunshine,  and Rome without sunlight
is a very grim and gloomy town to-
day, says a writer in The Century.

It is worth the effort of climbing 80
high. Four hundred feet in the alr,
you look down on’ what ‘ruled half the
world by force for ages, and on what
rules the other half to-day by faith—
the greatest center of conquest and of
digcord and of religion which the
world has ever seen. A thousand vol-
umes have been written about it by a
thousand wise men. A word Wwill tell
vou what it has been—the heart of the
world. Hither was drawn the world's
blood by all the roads that lead 8
ltome, and hence, it was forced ow?
again along the mighty arteries of the
Caesars' road to be spilled in the Cae-
sars' battles—to redden the world with
the Roman name. Blood, blood, and
more blood, that was' the history of
old Rome—the  blood of brothers, the
Wond of foes, the blood of martyrs
without end. Tt flowed and ebbed in
varying tide at the will of the just and
unjust, but there was alwavs more to
c¢hed, and there were always more
hands to shed it. And so it may be
azaln hereafter, for. the name of Rome
has a heart-stirring ring. and there
has always been as much blood spilled
( for the names of “things as for the
' things themsglves,

half breathless but very spirited fash- |
fon:
“Well, now, what do you think of

“I think you were foolhardy,” sald

that the most successful of my race "

in time to avold her.”—New York Sun..
bl - A 3’

In former times the frag- |

Zrts, technically called a pair of

28, 1896.
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. CITY CHANTICLEERS.

POOR JILSON DREAMED HE HAD
STRANGLED THEM ALL.

The Pathetic Tale of & Man About Town
Whose Every Neighbor Kept Chickens
—The Distractions of kgg-Laying
Birds in City KEnvironments,

‘Washington is a dear, good old town

but there are instances where it dropa
back into the yellow past with a great

_deal of ease, as If it had never emerg: |

ed from a large, straggling village.
Now, why is it that people living in 2
city insist on keeping chickens? Why
maintain in thickly populated districts
the hilarious rooster, the cock that
crows in the morn? Why should the
hero of the barnyard interrupt the
slumber of the citizen who does not
have to “show up” at office until 8
o'clock? asks the Washington Star.

Jilson, in our neighborhood, has been
having a very serious time with the
fowls, which, he declares, are like
Sheridan's Indians—good only when
they are dead. Jilson is a patient
man. More than this, he is peaceful
and dislikes disturbances. He will al-
most move before he will make a com-
plaint to a neighbor. If he lived in a
rented house he would move. But he
owns a house and is tied down. He
has many and various kinds of neigh-
bors. Some have liked Jilson and some
Jilson has liked. Some have not liked
Jilson, and the departure of some has
caused Jilson to dance for joy.

Jilson is patient, but the crowing
cock, the red-combed chanticleer, with
his clarion notes ringing out on the
night air,from 3 o'clock onward, has
a distressing effect upon him. He

does not sleep much after the first,
burst of eloquence of this backyurd ;

spellbinder. ‘He wakes up and wond-
ers why Brown keeps that rooster in
. the back yard, and while he is won-

dering the cock crows again. He tries

to sleep, and is just dozing slightly
. when the rooster a few doors further

down the street breaks in with a de-
fiant cock-a-doodle-doo. He is an-
swered, of course. Then there are
crows and ‘counter-crows. Finally the
roosters run the gamut of their voices
and are apparently tired out.

Jilson is now thoroughly awake and
thoroughly mad. He makes up his
mind to complain about those roosters
as soon as people are up. He is turn-
ing this over in his mind when the
rooster belonging to the colored peo-

|

ple in the alley breaks out,-then an- |

other,and another farther off, but Jil-
son has so accustomed himself to It,
and knows from' what direction to ex-
pect the different sounds, that he can
almost hear roosters half across the
city. The farther away the rooster,
the more deflant he is in voice. Jil-
son’s neighbors’ roosters and the far-
away roosters seem to have a special
grudge against each other because
they are never likely to come in close
contact.

Jilson plans hw he can have the
nuisance abated. He can locate his
neighbors' roosters, and could make
a complaint against them, but he
would only offend them and accom-
plish nothing, unless he could sup-
press the others. He resolves to get
up in the morning and locate the
roosters and make one general com-
plaint, and bring the whole rooster-
loving multitude into the police couft.

But how to locate them!' His  first
difficulty is to find out who owns the
colored people's birds. Each dweller
in the alley denies that he has any
birds.- None knows to whom the
dhickens running around in the alley
. belong. Jilson finds it’ next to im-
possible to locate them. Then he finds
greater difficulty as he goes farther
away. The far-away cocks bafile him.
He returns from an early morning
prowl only sure that his neighbors
have roousters, and aware that if he
[ must complain it will be against only
| a part of the nuisance.
|  So Jilson says nothing and lies

awake every morning exerting his in-
#@tellect upon a system of machinery
| which would reach in and strangle a
Iroosler as soon as he attempts to
crow. He fashions strange devices
which might be put on the rooster's
neck at night and removed after peo-
plé have obtained their morning naps.

He thinks how as a boy he once heard
that if a cow were tied head and foot
she could not break through a fence,
and how he applied that to a rooster
that flew out of the hen yard every
day, and how the scheme succeeded
in stopping the rooster from crowing
ever after. He used a slip-noose, and
the rooster son choked himself to
death. Jilson meditates going around
angd using a similar slip-noose on the
roosters that are disturbing him.

Then he wages a crusade, in his
mind, against the city authorities that
will permit chickens to be kent in the
back yards and sheds in the city, and
become a general nuisance. Jilson be-
comes a reformer. He sees that there
can only be a well-regulated city and
‘the average man have comfort when
some masterful man—like Jilson, for
instance—is placed in control, who will
with Czar-like rule, make people live
as jn a city, and not try farming on
a small scale in ten feet of back vard.
He would have as commissioner one
who would bring up all offenders with
a short turn and make the laws of
the city respected. But it is only an
early morning day dream, 1nln£.‘uplvd
by the rising bell.

P ———
Ears Are Now Hidden.

Ears seem to he out of fashion. The
good dame who regulates these things
s doing her best this season to hide
them entirely from view. This seems
a pity, for the average ear of the Can-
adian girl is dainty and shell-like
eénough- to make it very good to look
upon,

But to be in fashion only just a little
of the pink rim of it is allowed to
show; that Is, when the new collarettes
are worn,

The latest collarette is a high stand-
ing ruff of deep violet velvet, mounted
on a collar .of gray squirrel fur. The
ruff is very full, and at the sides it
reaches wn to the tops of the ears. At
the back it ties in a bow with broad,
projecting loops. .

The fur crosses In front in tippet
fashlon, but at the back it forms &
bow which rests upon the velvet one.

looks like cream;
flows like cream;
tastes almost like
It feeds
your strength as
cream would feed
it if you could as-
| similate it. You
can assimilate
Scott’s Emulsion

cream.

HE TOOK A HEADER.
By Yaweob Strauss.
They met In a feld, 'mid the blooming
heather;
A punster, a ram and an old bell-wether.

No cry of alarm did the yeung man utter,

He sl'mpl.y murmured: “I'tt pass the but-
er.”

“And I'll butt the passer,” observed the
ram;

“I aln’t any Mary's little tamb.”

w «That tired feefing’ I'll e*er him bring,
8o often caused by ‘n forward spring.’

“I'll give him n ‘header’ he will not like,"
And hedcﬁi ‘“‘sheep’s eyes” at the youth
an

e.

(W-h-1-s-h-i
Sheep, bike and punster lay mingled to

rrr-l-!)

her;
The youth was “a little under the wether.”
o TR S S i T
MERRY MOMENTS.

ashes of Fun From the Brilliant Pens
of Paragraphists.

“Flee!” cried she. *“You mean fly,
don't you?" he asked. ‘“Never mind
what insect I maan; just git. Pa's
coming.”—Harlem Life.

+Y¥hat is your business, sir?” "I am
a political carpenter.” “A political
carpenter?” “Yes, sir; 1 nail campaign
lie —Washington Times.

“Open confession, they say, Is good
for the soul” “Yes, good for the soul
that makes it, but very tough on the
one that has to listen to jt."—Chicago
Record.

“Say, father, why have all the pic-
tures got frames?’ “Why, you little
fool, so that the artist may know
when to stop painting, of course.''—
Fliegepde Blaetter.

Photographer (to Uncle S))—You are
a splendid sitter, sir. Uncle Si—Waal,
s0 they say to home. I've been prac-
ticin® sittin’ for nigh onto twenty
yvears.—Harper's Bazar.

“Did- you divide your bonbons with
your litlte brother, Mollie?”" *“Yes, ma;
I ate the candy and gave him the mot-
toes. You know he js awfully fond of
reading.”—Chicago Inter Occan.

Miss Daisy Medders (coyly)—Do you
love me, Jason? Jason Huckleberry—
'Course 1 love you! Do you's'puse 1'd
have been actin' the fool over you all
this time if I didn't?—Truth,

Carmelita—I wonder why Dorothy
didn't have her skirt cut so the stripes
would run straight up and down?
Grace—Oh, that girl takes a bi
view of everything.—New York Press.

Magistrate—i—you—were innocent, .
why did you run away the moment the
policeman appeared? Pat—DBecaze, yer
honor, thim cops do be alway ristin’
the wrong man.—Harper's Bazar,

“That acting is simply superb!” 1
don't §te it.” His lack of appreciatdion
was apparent to everyone but the
wearer of the Leghorn hat who sat
immediately in front of him.—New York
Press.
Skorcher’'s a perfect wreck.” “What
ails him?” *“The doctor says he has
bicyele heart, bicycle head, bicycle
face, bicycle eyes, bicycle teeth and
bicycle knees.”—Chicago Record.

Mudge—If there is one thing I do
pride myself on, it is my independence
of character. Wickwire—Well, a man
who lives in the way you do, doesn't
have to depend on his character.—In-
diarapolis Journal.

“You say, you got even
stingy relative of yours b giving  his
boy a bicycle. How is that?” “Don’t you
see? IU1l cost him more to buy the ex-
tras than I paid for the wheel."—New
York Herald.

Hicks—I hear there ls trouble be-
tween Bowser and his wife. Wicks—
Yes, he brought home a tandem, and
they have been fighting ever since
about who shall ride in front.—Boston
Transcript.

Citizen—There's plenty of work for
an able-bodied man to do. Why don't
you apply for position as a sandwich
man? Tramp—It's agin me convictions.
De newspaper is de on'y advertising
medium.—Judge. /

Wickwire—You seem to be pretty
well trajned down sinde you got your
wheel, and yet I never see you riding.
Mudge—I don’t have to ride. It keeps
me thin worrying about the payments.
—Fndianapolis Journal.

She—You saw the Count of Brasse,
did you? Now, tell me, don’t you think
he is a striking person? He—Yes, I
do. I had not been introduced to him
an hour when he struck me for a loan
of $10.—Harlem Life.

Wife

with that

(examining the bil)=Do you
remember, my dear, how many trout
you caught last Saturday? Husband—
There were just twelve; all beauties.
Why? Wife—The fishmonger has made
a mistake; he only charges for half a
dozen.—Tit-Bit
A Painless Dentist.

“Can  you extract teeth without
pain?”’ asked the groaning caller.

“Doesn’t hurt me a bit, In fact, I
rather enjoy .it,”" answered the smiling
dentist.

e e e
For a Loan.

“In France they manage those things \‘
better. There the father is consulted
pfter marriage.”

“Yes, and he usually is
follow the French closely
spect.”

here. We
in that re-

0dd Btreet Singers.

A curious siglit~is to he met with
in fashionable West End London |
squares, where a green cart, well horsed
and in charge of a servant, perambu- |
lates with a plano and two vocalists
and™, an accompanist, all w ing
masks. Reports say that they ara
hard-up titled people, which well might
be, for the occupiers of the houses seem
to know them and treat them well i

e it |
And He Isn't Brave,

“Only the brave deserve the fain?
whispered the sentimental old maid.

“Only the brave dare live with the
gair of this -day and generation,” re
plied the crotchety old bachelor,

A Doctor's Big Prize

One of the greatest p
fell to the lot of a mcdical man was
that awarded to Dr. Dimsdale, for
many years a Hertford physician. That
gentleman went to Russia in the ye
1768, and inoculated the Empres Cath-
erine and her son. For this service he
veceived a fee of 212000 and was also
awarded with & pension for life of £50¢
per annum and the rank of baron of
the empire. *

8 that ever

Ay

Th

Don't bear down too hard on the hoy
hecaus: he is your boy instead of
hired man. |

e R S |
A Big Mortgage.
A mortgage for $2,000000 was rec ent- !
1y placed on & single building in New
York,

oy on the Favm.

a

i
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HARDWARE
MAN

ik

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

Paints, Oils; ;Vurnislfea‘ Brushes, Window Glass, Coal “Oil, Machinegil,‘;lnpe
of all sizes, Builders’ Hardwure, Nails, Forks, Shovels, Drain Tile,
Spades, Scoops, Irou Piping (all sizes), Tinware, Agate
Ware, Lamps and Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &c.

Guns and Ammunition.

Groceries, Teas, Sugars and Canned Goods—in fact we have something for
__ everybody that calls.
Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest wuy to send wcney to

all parts of the world. Give me a call. :
WM. KARLEY

Athens, Jan. 1st, 1895.

Free . ..

~ New Subscribers to the Athens Reporter who pay $1.
in advance for the year

1897

will receive the paper for the remainder of this year free.
The news of the Village, of the County, of the Dominion, of
the Worlc, appears each week in the Reporter.

B. LOVERIN, Editor and Prop’

3

the perturbation of spirit a woman suf-
fers in cooking with a bad stove. Our
constant aim has been to furnish the best
article possible for the use intended. The

“REGAL PERFECTION”
cn-RANGE-olV_‘

for coal or wood, fulfils every require.
ment. The design and ornamentation
of this range are in advance of anything
Yrcviuusly attempted. 1he ovens are
arge and provided with draw-outrack,
oven doors lined with tin, fire box pro-
vided with genuine duplex grate and it
is aperfect and sure baker. Fully
equipped with oven shelf, tea pot shelf,
footovendoor trip, door hearthand extra
large broiling or toasting door with mica
frame, made with four or six cooking

— holes.  Send for descriptive catalogue.
THEJAMES SMART MFG. CoO , LTD,, BROCKVILLE, ONT.

For Sale by A. KINCAID & SON, Athens.

&
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LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Fall Trade Notice -

]v’:n-(i(-s wanting anything in the line of Plow Points and Plow repairs
Machinery and other Castings, Sugar Arch Castings, Cemetery Work (Posts Ol:
Railing), are informed that I am now prepared to furnish first-class Castings on
short notice at lowest living prices.

Any Quantity of Old Cast Metal Wanted.

THE LITTLE GIANT—I am also making a large stock of

s aking i 40§ the T 1
ROOT CUTTER... Littie Giant Root ('utter, y oy
invi ed of those in wanut of such a machine
and price, we defy competition.

to which the sttention is
For quality and quantity of work
Correspondence solicited.

GEO. P. McNISH, Prop’r

Almost Every Conceivable Kind of Fine Furs-

\\'l-‘ have made up in Fashionable Garments, the quality of which is
H(l'u'll'\'.:\n. 1, and the style the wosv correct. If you 'contemplate
purchasing eftwine our Fuars.

At prosent
all kinds of Fuy
50 as to have y

/e are usy Renovating, Remodelling and Repaiving
, and we wou)d advise you to place your order now,
fur 1Murs ready for real cold weather,

CRAIG # The Hatter and Furrier - BROCKVILLE
25¢.

P. 8.—On onr Bargain Table we have the remainder ot a lot of
Ladies’ Felt Sailors, veg. price, $1 to $1.25, to clear. ...

Optical
Information

Relieve your eyes in every way
possible.  Use - glasses as soon as any
benotit may be der 1 from them.

The most valuable ideas in the con-
struction of spectacles ave but a few
years old.  The most valuable methods
ancd instruments of the present day for
the examination and correct diagnosis
of visual imperfections have been given
to ug within a short period.  §We have
made oursglves familiar with these
methods.  We the best of these
instruments in onv jossession.  Our
optical department is kept thoroughly
up to date.

Accuracy in fitting the face with the
proper frames is as important as the
fitting of the Jenses. It requires tkill
and experience. Wi Have Born.,

It your particular ease requires the
attention of an ocnlist, we will tell you
so. Safe, honest advice yours in
every ca e.

gsprmim it NREE
See us about it

Wm. Coates & Son
OPTICIANS & JEWELERS

BrocgviLLE

have

is

ONTARIO

T{n Woolen Mills

Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth,
ill be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for

wool in cash or trade,
R. WALKER.
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