ORIGIN OF THE DRIVER'S RULE.
THE ORI

Why Americens Keep to the Right and
Englishmen to the Left of the Eoad.
In America the rule of the road i: al-

ways to keep to theright. In Ennlnn_don

the the law
that the left 1s the side to be taken. How
¥ to lained hae

this 8! P
puszled many persons
1t would be folly to suppose that the
variation was caused by any reason loss
substantial than real necessity. The lng-
lish rule has existed from time immemos-
ial,and an arbitrary alteration wonld have
ioned extr: and al her nee.iless

oonfusion.

‘Those who introduced the change inte
this country were the first sottlers in New
England—persons who were habituated tc
the anclent order,persons who would never
have d of arevolt against it, despit
the rebellious spirit lurking secretly in
thelr blood. They made the change for
the simple reason that careful driving de-
manded 1t.

Since the time when the Romans built
their magnificent roadways in‘‘the further-
most isles of the sea’’ the Britons have en-
joyed good roads. The driver naturally
sits at the right end o his seat, where he
has the free use of his right hand, while
the reins swing clear, Sitting in that
position the hub of his right forewheel is
just beneath his eye.

It is where he can best soe it, and as he
follows the English rule, keeping to the
left, if he be tumorous, it is easy for him
to ba sure that he is a yard from the
threatening hubs of any passer by. If he
bea Coockney Jehu he can deftly skim by
the other vehicle with never a bit of space
to spare. On those crowded roads there
ja need of care in passing, lest the hurry-
ing wagons come in collision. But the
roads are broad and smooth, and he would
be a fool, or blind, who drove dangerously
off the road. Wero the Knglish driver to
turn to the right In passing he would be
obliged to sit at the left end of his seat, or
elso, sitting on the right, he would not
havo before his eyes that projecting hub
which is the danger point for collision.

The case is altogether differnt in this
country. The cowiike manner in which
Indians pursued their way has given a
name to that method of movement, known
a8 Indian file, and that habit of the abori-
gives seems to have oxerted a disastrous
influence on the white men who conquered
them. How else can we adequately explain
the atrocious fashion in which generation

after generation of otherwise intelligent
and forceful men up and down this Re-
public have made roads which at the best
can be driven over only in Inidan file, and
with never a shunting place?

These blossed States are notorious and
exeorable for vilo highways. In some
nelghborhoods there are roads, but the
bulk of the country is latticed with pre-
posterous shams. That this bad quality
of the roads was greater, although excus-
able then, In the early days of colonization
is apparent. There were stumps, holes
and boulders in the roads. There were
ravines often enongh at either hand.

When travellers from opposite directions
met in that period, the driver recked little
of clashing hubs but he looked sharp to
escapo a mishap in the ditch. It was then
natural that, as he saw a team app: 3

ing, he should turn out on thatside-whera
his position allg, 11m Yo observe more
carcfully=4he right. From that the cus
tom grew, and by its simpliolty and roa-
sonablenoss naturally superseded the older
Jaw. As in most things, the environment
when it had made change mnecessary,
caused the ehange to come to

Lot the man who does not credit this ex-
planation take a drive over a Verniont
cross-road that oan be. found where the
way runs close to a oliff and no turning to
the right is possible. He will find that
yhen he moets a londed wagon and must
yleld the road, turning into the gaping
ditch cn  tho left, he will slip to_the left
end of his seat very swiftly in order that
he may keep a keen eyo on the exaot rou e
of his outside wheels.

The trial will convince him that he
must sit and turn out on the same side.
It he be a driver he must know that he has
an advantage at the right end of his seat
which the left does not afford.

That the English systom Is the botter
for good roads therecan be no doubt, That
3t could be adopted in the United States
generally is impossible vntil the law
makers and the road makers producs
worthy highways. Doubtlese in the case
of that millennial event, the change would
be su'gly wrought by its own merit.

i
“Don’t Get Red Headed.”

The general supposition 1s that to. *‘get
rod headed’’ is slang for getting angry.
This is hased upon the provalent _hnlLl?l

‘no education worth mentioning,

"But he possessed a 00
.and an inclination to ba

CLAUB SPRECKELS.
trunks from the family id and

ADOLPH SPRECKELS.

money. The Ploneer Mills and planta- |
tion wore valued at $1,000,000, and were
ing to their two owners a divi-'

now conduct thelr own affalrs without

iting me. If Rudolph was ot
od with the revolt, -as is stated, I attri-
bute it to the fact that he is young and
wild and without judgment.’’

The other boy, Adolph, first gained
notorlety over ten years ago. It wason
April 12, 1884, that Michael Henry de
Young, editor and proprietor of the San
Francisco Chronicle, experienced one of
the results of fearless journalism, by
being shot by Adolph Spreckels

The svene of this shooting was in the
business offie of the Chronicle, the cause
being strictures on the conduot of Ha-
walian affairs, and the evils of the reciprooc-
ity treaty. Spreckels was brought to trial
on May 28, 1884, and acquitted July 1,
1884,

Rudolph is very nautical in his tastes,
and 1s Commodore of the Pacific Vacht
Club. Ho is a handsome man, with dark
hair and a heavy moustache,and a frank,
manly face. The good boy, John D.
Spreckels, is of trim build, and has keen
oyes, which light up a very intelligent
face. Ho is a'shrewd and able business
man.

The father of these boys was a pretty
lively lad himself, and for an old man is
known to be as sprightly as they make
them. He is a tpyical German of meagre
education, He speaks broken English. I
remember him presidng over the dinner
table in tho cabin of the Pacific steamer,
sending his champagne around the whole
length of all the table and then, after
the meal, leading the way on deck to see
who could sit on an inverted champagne
bottle on the deck of the rolling steamer.
His wife 1s a hearty-looking, kind-heart-
ed German woman.

dend of 20 per cent on that vast sum.
Labor was practically free, Chinese and
South Sea Islanders worked in the flelds

) ’o>ﬂ'

18
mated to be $17,000,000 to $18,000,000 an- | -
nually. - R 4 ] 3
- Few u_v‘t‘nlﬁtnu ave coneldered more

g or more tic than
this much-abused, long suffering shell-fish.
Yet his history, the happenings of his
small lifs, are far from -prosalc. To the
student the oyster is known as a bivalve
mollusk. In eating raw oystera nearly
everyono has noticed that one of the shells
18 flat and the other is deeply concave, and
doubtioss he has made use of the latter as
& natural saucer from which to drink the
juloe. These shells are the only protection
the oyster has against a of i
They avo f d by annual Inyers,
one upon another and hung togoether
tough, rubbery ligament or hinge.

There are doubtless a soore of creeping
and crawling things which destroy the
osyters. Three of these are very well
known and cause annually vast losses to
the oyster planters by their Inroads on the
beds. First in the order of destructiveness
comes the star-tish, He 1 a born pirate,
and his family increase so fast that the
dredgors cannot exterminate them, though
they drag up and sling ashore to die thou
sands cavh day. The starfish sucks out the
oystor, and it takes him very few minutes

ey

by a

and in the mills and gos but a pi !k

They bound themselves out like slaves,
and if they falled to regard their contract
they were thrown into jail.

After this Spreckels played the game |
of ‘‘froeze-out’ with the other sugar '
planters. He got to be a fast friend of
old Kalakaua, loaned him a million at
6 per cent. payable in gold, and became
» knight commander of the King's order.
When this little, blue-eyed German called
at the palace, the Prime Minister took
off his hat and made a bow. The Queen
smiled on him, for the Queen knew that,
when she wanted a new ring or a spring
bonnet and the King was short of money
which was the invariable rule, the fat
and jolly Californian would give it to him.

After his Hawalian conquest he came
pack to the United States, and on to
Philadelphia. He had her battle to
fight. The Eastern reflners must be sub-

dued. They were taking some of his
trade. The old man had been out of the |
country. He built an immense refinery
at Philadelphia, and began competing
for business on this side of the Missis-
sippl valley. Meanwhile he planted hun-
dreds of acres of beets in Southern Cali-

fornia, and reared a great mill to convert
them into sugar. He took advantage
ot every circumstance and oppo rtunity to
make himself what he really is, the un- |
crowned sugar king of the world.

His eldest son, John D. Spreckels, is
manager of the Spreckels’ line of steam-
ships plying botween San Francisco and
Honolulu. John promises to equal his
father in business sagacity, and will

Forty years ago, when Sp first
1anded in New York,having had steerage
passage from Germany, he had but $3 in
his pocket. Ho had come over from Ger-
many to seek his fortune, and he was not
very long in finding it

As a newly-arvived emigrant in New
York, he at once proceeded to hunt em-
ployment. He was unable to speak the
English language, and being a youth of
wag
not at all particular as to the nature of

_the work he got, so long as it was work,

he was after.
erclal spirit,
, and it was

and brought in the mon

not long beta

ro-be-had grocery,
woxy & white apron, and, with limping

AN -~

RUDOLPH SPRECKELS.

speech was booming the quality and
econuomy of his stook in trade. But busi-
ness dragged, and collections were some-
what difficult. There was a livellhood in
the grocery, but Claus wanted more.
He bought a grocery at Louisville, but
took up his march again, after the
pimble American dollar, and brought up
at Now Orleans, When he heard that
gold had been d d in Californi

he started straightway for the Pacific
coast. Other men were taking claims,
getting shot and out all to pleces, and
accumulating more or less of gold duss,
meanwhile, but Clans was -not of a
speculative turn of mind at that partio-
ular period of his life. American dash

that red headed persons are more
and liable to suddon passion than otl::;
w

and P had not then made any
P i on his G theift and
Th

people—a belief hardly in
the fact that the dark haired, dark skin-
ned races of Soushern ullm?l are more

i while ad
spirits were out in the mountains fight-
ing and digging like wild cats, Claus

highly strung and p
than the fair haired natives of the North.

But does not the hair really and actual-
1y change buos under the more violent
emotions, just as does the complexion?
Thero ave pienty of instances where in-
tense fear and mental suffering have
blanched hair to snowy white in & few
hoars.

Will it turn red with passion? “1 know
1t to b a fact,” said a lady friend of mine,
with light brown hair,in which thereisn’t
a tinge of under ordinary circum-

stances.

] got terribly angry one day,”’ she con-
tinued, langhingly, ‘‘and my bair turned
red as could be. Fortunately, it went back
again to its normal condition. A brute
in human form cut off the tall of my pel

wus to his white apron
and corner grooery, which he did in San
Francisco. Money was plentiful and
profits were large. Claus saw his bank
account grow day by . He sent to
Germany for his brothers and they came
in the next ship

Then Spreckels and his hers bought
an interest in a brewery. Their bank
acgoynt grew larger than ever, and when
Claus was offered something like $75,000
for his interess in the brewery he accept-
ed vhe mopey and jnyested it in a sugar
refinery. The refinery was doing a large
and profitabl Claus thought

_ad hushand. leaned,

d the old 1 asa |

-uﬁu king.

ut tho two other boys, Rudolph and |
Adolph, are not looking forward to busi-
ness careers. They are of the worll,
worldly.

Ne, Terrors for Her,

Rising anduénllng with the waves that
swept the bosoin of the broad Atlantio the
stately ship bore majestically on its course,
its mighty frame thrilling with the cease-
less pulsations of the titanic machinery
that throbbed ithin.

In a steamer chair on deck sat or rather
reclined the figure of a fair young bride,
Attentive to her slightest want her devot.,
i tver hex, yoarked with
anxious solicitude the pale cheek that had |
glowed with health and happiness only
forty-eight hours before

A sadden squall struck the vessel.

‘Under the combined action of wind and
wave the noble ship careened sharply to
leeward.

The chalr and its fair young ooccupant
were thrown against the bulwarks.

“Don’t be frightened, Gwendolen, dar-
ling!”’ exclaimed the young man, clawing
wildly at her. “‘I'll take care of you.
Don’t get scared. You oan't go over:
board!”’

“‘No, Gerald,” she moaned. I wish I
could!”

Molly’s Church Benefit,

Parson—*'Well, Molly did, you like my
sermon this morning?’’

Molly—*Oh, yis, your rivirence. 'twas
mighty improvin’,”’

Parson— ‘“And what part of it did you
like best, Molly?’

Molly—**In troth, plase your rivirence, I
don’t remember any part exactly, but alto-
gether 1t was mighty improvin’.”

Parson—*'Now, Molly, if you don’t re-
member it, how could it be improving?’

Molly—**Now, does your rivirence see
that Iinin I have been washing and dhry-
ing on that hedge there?'’

Parson—** Certainly, Molly.”*

Molly—** And isn’t the linin all the bet-
ter for the cla’nin?”

Parson—*‘ No doubt, Molly.*”

Molly—‘But not a dhrop ¢. the soap
and wather stays in it. Well, sir, it’s the
same thing wid me. Not a word of the
sarmint stays in me, But Iam all the
better and ol’aner for it, for all that.”

She Was Superstitious,

There was about her a poise that comes
only from litigation.

She was not born yesterday, obviously.

‘‘George,’’ she faltered, and her rich,
mellow voioe awakened a responsive thrill
in the heart which was pumping blood
into the arm about her wrist, ‘‘I'm afraid
to marry you.”

He was only human.

““Why, my darling?’ he demanded in-
sistently.

She shaded her magnificent eyes with
her curved lashes, she had been taught to
do‘ !nn pto\‘v_‘lonu at fhe boarding-school.

she it d, “*you
ave the th

the matter over, and concluded that the
yefinery should be his. He set about to
!ot it, ‘The shareholders objected to his

cat. I could have seen that man hanged
without the quiver of an eyelid, I belieye.
My husband camo in about that time,and,
without knowing the cause of my wrath,
suddenly exclaimed :—

“ ‘Why, Allie! your hair is turning

“ *Well, you'd got *“red headed, too,’ '
sald I—thinking of the slang for getting
angry—'if somebody had chopped your
dog’s tail off.’

< ¢Bur 1 don’t mean that,” he replied:

- it is actually getting red! Look in the

?lnd'. It is queer I never noticed it be-
fore. X
“And, don’t you know; I looked in the

_mirror and, sure enongh, my hair was of
» distinet reddish tinge! I was so aston-
ished—for I then supposed with him, that
my hair had been changing for some time
and that we hadn’t noticed 1t up to that
mo!

ment.
“*1 must Have caught it from Maggle,’
Wi Irish servantand

he bought

them out. In the course of time Sp

th, and Iam so supersti-
tlous.

But in time he convinced her there was
really nothing to fear.

got the refinery, roof and all. Fora Ger-
man in wooden shoes, he was getting
along amazingly. He took a wife, &
working girl, who oould talk to him in
his own language.

The sugar refinery owned by Spreckels
was making him a rich man rapidly.
The refinery was all right so faras 1t
went, but it was, only one, and there
were three others in San Francisco.

do with shem.

do not make another contract with us,”

they said.
““Very well," replied Claus, ‘‘goahead.
1 don’s care vat youdo.” They went out

“to thelr idle refinery and found that dis-

use had ocompletely ruined it The
machinery was worthless:

About twenty years ago
his first voysge to Homol
of his sugar s
down all opposition

His Bow-Wows,

-collision and you had me

to do it, after he has caught him with

is i fiding mouth wide open.
The winkles operate differently, With
tneir big horny feet they grasp the whole

| bivalve shell and all, and then by a power-

ful contraction of the muscles orush the
ghell as if it were paper. Then they eat
Mr. Oyster at their leisure.

The most patient and smallest of the
oyster-kiilers is the drill. This minute crea-
ture lives in a pointed shell similar to that
of the winkle, but less angular. It does
not grow to a length of more than two
inches at most, but makes up in persist-
ence what it lacks in size and strength.
Crawling along the sea bottom,, it comes
upon a fat oyster, which, immetiately be-
coming aware of its ememy, suddenly
oloses its hospitable shell. This does not
dishearten the small visitor. He had no
hopes of making 80 easy an entrance. He
would be as disconeerted to find an oyster
with its mouth open as an expert cracks-
man would be to haye the front door opened
by the servant when ho was planning to

| foroe tte cpllar windows.

Mr. Drill calmly fastens on the upper

| shell of the oystor and begins to bore.

Down below the frightened occupant ot the
shel! hoars the fatal grinding and often
acds a new layer of inside shell to baffle
tho borer. But nothing will stop the
driil. Day by day he will deepen the tiny
hole until at last he breaks through and
and drains the life fluld of the agonized
oyster. A smooth round hole, no bigger

i t'an the head of a pin, is all that is lefv to

tell the story,and many a half of a scallop.
olam or oyster shell you find upon the

! ghore is marked with this tell-tale perfora-

tion.

Oystrs are hermaphroditic, and each
individual produces its eggs within its own
shells, and in the summer months these, &
million or more, are discharged and float
off on the tide. Hundréds of fish greedily
devour the spat or spawn, and scientists
assure us that only one egg out of each
million escapes destruction and ripens into
a full-sized oyster. This is wholly an acci-
dent, too, that theone 14 sound. It catches
on some ro0k or shell or timber, and fast-
ening theze. hegins its real life.

Thus it Will be soen there is an enor-
mous wasté in ti foarah -sthvmne - ol 1o
produatiowr.” 15 18 by counteracting this
waste that the hulk of the monoy has been
made In tho oyster business. When oyster-
mon spoak of artificlal cultare thoy only
mean the providing of some suitahle rest-
ing place whereon the floating spat may
lodge and grow. This is accomplished in
the Carolinas, where this is rapidly becom-
ing the chief indunstry on account of the
facilities offered by its shoal sounds and
bays, by sinking bundles of brush all along
the beds. The drifting seed oysters catch
on the twigs, fasten and grow. Gradually
the wood rots and their weight ocarries
them to the hottom,where they soon form
acompact bed. A very slight capital is re-
quired to set and watch the seed-catchers,
and the state furnishes the beds at a nom-
inal cost to any one who will keep them
under active cultivasion. Stones of not
too great’size make good spat-catchers,
and are often used where they are more
oasily obtained than brush.

In Connecticut, where the oyster busi-
ness has been an active one since Colony
days, when the first fishermen’s huts were
built on the Fairhaven shore, the dried
shells from which the oyster have been
eaten are used entirely to plant the beds.
The surface of these half shells being
rough offers & better resting place than
elther stones or wood, and being so light
they are easler to dredge when the osyters
aro grown. This scheme was the idea of
Capt. Willlam Merwin, the retired veteran
planter of Milford, who has made a fortune
out of this business.

Sinoe the first experiments proved such
a great sucoess the shells became at once so
sought after that the price advanced rapid-
1y and to-day good first quality shells are
worth 50 conts a bushel. There is no such
neoessity as that of planting the spawn.
That is floating by. the millions aoross the
beds. It is merely a question of catohing
and sowing it.

New York consumes most of the small-
sizad oysters in preference to the great fat

lows, which are shipped by the load
to the West. Owing to the bad effect that
the motion of the train has on them they
are never in the best of condition when re-
celved. It is sile to say that no Westerner
gets a taste of a real oyster at its best until
he comes to the coast. The sea voyages
do not appear to injure them, and those
sent to land well packed invariably
arrive in good order.

The up-to-date Manhattan resident takes
1istle plump oysters always and on the half

The Cause of It,

Miss Townsend—DUo you find much
difficulty in keeping help here?

Mrs. Subuvb—Indeed, yes. It is next to
impossible to keep a girl more than a
week. s

Miss Townsend—Why is that—too fi
from the city?

Mrs. Suburb—Oh, no, I think not; but
you see we'have only one policeman in the
town, and he's married,

Way Ufi.
Fond Wife—I want you to get Ethel and
myself some of those 24-button gloves.
Loving Husband—I cannot do it, dear.
ey are very expensive,
Fond Wife—I know i, darling. They
come high, but we must have them.

Quite So.

Haverly—What is the difference between
collusion and collision?

Austen—If you and I should come into
for as-

Father—You musn’t be selfish! This
will teach you that it is far better to give
than to receive.

Johnny—Ouch! O! O} Then you can
have it, pop. Jus' stop an’ I'll give it to
you.

Breezy Bits,
#ghe threw herself at his head, but she
didn’t get him at that.’’
“Certainly not. Girl’s can’t throw.”

Personal—‘‘An ugly man without
money wants to meot an_ ugly woman
without means. Objoct,to discuss the fin-
anclal question.”

% Are all the animals in?"’ asked Noah,
mklnf another look at the barometer,

“All but the leopards,’ replied Ham,
s“gnd I think we have a pair of them spot-
ot

Noah shook his hoad gloomily and mut-
tered something about *‘that boy coming
to a bad end.”

Botanio—** Well,”’ said the first base ball
orank to the other base ball orank, ‘‘are
you going to_pootto-day?"’

““No,™¥ald the other base ball crank,
feeling vaguely in his vest pocket. *‘I
guess 1 am going to seed.’’

Big Head—**To get along in the world a
man must pay attention to trifles.”

Cynicus—** Very true. Yom must asso-
olate with society people and be attractive
to them.”’

One woman oan live together and not
quarrel,

Mabel—**How lovely of you to remem-
ber me at once when you haven’t seen me
for over three years."’

Maude (with charming amiability)—
“Oh, I knoew you the minute I laid eyes
on your dress.’’

Mrs. Hammand—*‘Mrs Hashoroft has
bragged again to-day about keeping her
boarders so long.”’

Mrs. Foraweek—* She doesn't really
keep them long. She keeps them so thin
that they look longer than they actually
are.”

Friend—*“Do you know that I am at
last beginning to understand your poet-

ry?”
Great Magazine Poet—'‘Heavens! Is it
then true that I am losing my cunning?’

Thin Man—*‘These flies pre abomina-
tions.” i
. aRlaldheady~"I should say yes. Why, one
got in eack of my ears this noon, and 1
heard them telephone to each other that
my pate was'a regular snap for tobaggan-
ing!"”’

“Do any’ of you ladles belleve in ad-
vanced woman?’ shouted the car con-
ductor, putting his head in at the car door.
““Yes, we do,’’ replied a woman holding
on a strap. *‘Well, then, move forward.”

The chap with a push is ont at dawn,
Along about half-past four;

And there,on the dew-bespangled lawn,
He pushes that blamed lawn mower.

Temperance Mansion. |
¢ T gee you are building a new house,
Mr. Bung.”

“Yes, you are right,’’

*“Made the money out of whisky, I sup-
pose?”’ I

“No."

“Why, you are a liquor dealer, are you
not?”’

“Oh, yes! But the money I'm putting
into this house was mado out of the water |
Iput into the whisky. Kvery farthing
was made out of the water, sir.”’

A Great Disappointment.

How many things did the woman next
door borrow to-day?’ asked Mr. Figg.

Only the telephone, answered Mrs. Figg.
It was the first time she had ever used
one,and I don't think Iever saw a woman
mere disappointed.

Couldn’t she use it?

Oh, yes, she learned how to use it
quickly enough, but what broke her heart
was that-it was fast to the wall. She had
thought she could take it home with her
to keep till we called for it.

An Affinity.

He—That was a queer freak of Price’s
—marrving a woman twice his age, I
wonder how it came about?

She—Naturally enough. He was with-
out money and she was without Price.

An Unfortunate Decapitation.

They have some queer stonecutters down
in Maine. Deacon Hackett lost his second
wife lately, a scrawny and shrewish wo-
man, whose loss was an unmixed Sorrow.
Still, the deacon dutifully decided to give
hera momument. Beingrather ‘‘near’ he
haggled with the village stonecutter as to
the size of the slab and finally chose a very
narrow one, at a bargain. The inscription
was as follows:

SARAH HACKETT.
‘“‘Lord, she was thine!”

But the stone was so narrow that there
was no room for the last letter, so the
stonecutter left it out, with this result:

BARAH HACKETT.

“Lord, she was thin!"’

Hogan—‘‘Garrity tells me his apar.r-t-
mints is heated by stheam. Fwhat do ye
think of that for a lar?"’

sault and then agreed to seitle the matter
out of court, the difference would b» be-
tween u and i,

His Fate.

Miss' East (touring in Oklphoma)—
““Where were the remains of your late hus-
‘band interred, Mrs. Lackman?'

The Widow Lackman (sadly)—:There
wasn't any remains—he met a péar.”

g “‘Sure the man tells the truth.
His woife 1s takin’ in washin’ since he lost
his job.”

Changed Her Name.
He—‘“You bore & good name when you
married me.”’
She—* Yes,"
He—''But you don’t now."’

i "

A Barnegat Rebufi.
Mr. Softlelgh—*Miss Peachb qw, if I
should ask you for just one litthe. kiss,
would you refuse me?’’
Miss Peachblow—'* Yes; mine only come

in job lots,”

ﬁho-—"_Bn\ you know I changed it when

Why She Never Smiled.
“Dora must have suffersd some terrible
disappointment. One never sees her smile
‘What is the matter?’”

nowadays.
*“Three front teeth pulled.”’

Two Verslons of a Vision. )
A young farmer who had great concait,
little discretion anad ‘scarcely any educa-
tion, presented himself at a Presbyterian
conference and said he wished to be or-

runnin;’ that's why I'm here."

¢“What was yonr vision?’ inquired one

of the elders

~ “Well,” said the young man, ‘‘I dreamt
1 see a big, round ring in the sky, and in
the middle of it was two great letters—P.
O, Iknew that meant byterian cone
ference, and here I am.”’

There was an uncomfortable pause,
which was broken by an elder who knew
the young man and was well acynainted
with she poverty of his family and the
neglected condition of the farm in which
his father had taken such pride.

“I haven’t any gift at reading visions,
sald the old man, gravely, as he rose from
his seat, ‘““but I'd like to put it to my
yonng friend whether he doesn’t think it's
possible those two letters may have stood
for ‘ Plant Corn?" ”’

Fortunately this version was acoepted
by the applicant.

Cheerful Reflection.

By not smoking cigars, said Uncle
Allen, who was in a contemplative mood,
I suppose I have saved in the last 50 years
not less than $5,000, and the young fellow
that’s going to inherit my money will
probably spend that $5,000 for olgars
inside of ten years.

‘Weather Forecast,

Warm and close, o be followed by a
storm.—Judge.

Why He Was There.

He held two positions, a witness in the
criminal Superior Court and a prisoner in
the county jail.

Nothing was said about his last position
by the defendant’s attorney, and the wit-
ness seemed pufted up with his own im-
portance.

You are a prisoner in the jall, are yow
not? asked Solicitor Hill in cross-question*
ing him.

Yasser, dey got me down dar, rep! ?od
the witness in & surly tone. )

What have you been doing?

Nuffin,

Ain’t done anyhing?

No, sah; I am done nuffin,

You are one of those innocent men who
are belng gnjustly punished?

Iam dun puffin; nuffin tall

Well, ain’t there some charge against
you? Why did shey lock you up?

Dar was a ole po’ white man come long
an’ 'dentifled some chickens I had, but I
am dun nuffin.

Perkwisites Were Small.
‘I oannot compliment you upon your
choice, Susan, ’’ said the kind mistress,after

| having had an fnterview with the future

husband of her domestic.

“My wages ain’t been much since I've
lived ero, mum ; the perkwisites in the way
of bones and drippin’ is likewise small, 1
give you my word, mum, as I ain’t saved
more’'n & ten pun noto, an’ a servant girl
can't expect much of a husband for thas,""
rejoined the faithful Susan.

The Old Man’s Observation.

Ef a boy only growed in proportion to
his appetite, observed old Mr. Bjacks, as he
watched his fourteen-year-old son stowing
away his supper, ef a boy only growed in
pr:portion to his appetite, what a mighty

| race of glants would be reared in this

country.

Not a Family Affair.

“He has no family ties ’’

“1 wonder why.”’

His wife affects the four-in-hand and he
never wears anything but a lawn bow.
They can’t havo family ties.
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Sometimes Successful.

Ben. E. Dick—When women search their
husband’s: pockets do they expect to find
holes?

Crusty Bach—Yes,indeed; holes in their
oharacters,

A Story of Bismarck.

A new Bismarck story is told in a Swed-
{sh paper by the old lady who figured in
it: Fifty-six yéars ago. when, as a young
woman, she was sent to Rome with her
governess, and was directed to stop on the
way at Berlin where she had a German
cousin, a student, whom she had never
geen. He met her at the station and greet-
od her affectionately: he was tall, with a
heavy mustache and peculiarly sparkling
eyes, and for three days they did the town
thoroughly, visiting all the sights and
having a good time He could speak no
Swedish and she no German, so they talk-
od French, which he spoke very well. As
she was about to go away he sald: ‘‘My
dear coulsn, see here. I must tell you that
Iam not your cousin. - My friend, your
German cougin, the real one, is busy pre
paring for his examination, and asked me
to take his plage and fulfil your father's
wishes. My name is Otto von Bismarek.’
That was the end of the adventure. Many
years after, when she was an old married

and Prince B! k was ch 1
lor, she again visited Berlin, and sent him
her card with a few words written on it.
Bismarck at once invited her to the pal-
ace, where they talked over old times, and
the ch 11 hanked her for i
him to visit the Beriin museums, which
he never had a chance to see atterwards.

Marrying an Helress,

A lawyer in New Orleans did not ap-
prove of his son's marrying the daughter
of a prominent cotton merchant, and ulti-
mately succeeded in breaking off the
match. Soon afterwards the merchant
falled and took his daughter abroad. It
was not very long Fefore her former sultor
followed in her train and the engagement
of the young couple was publicly snnounc-
ed. Ome day a gentleman met the old
lawyer and after alluding to the engage:
ment, casually remarked:

=
1 thought that you were always violent-

1y opposed to that match?’

The lawyer hestitated a while and then
smid: **Yes, I was opposed to it, but am
not now. You see, I knew professionally
that B—was not paying his bills and so I
would not consent to my son John marry-
ing his danghter. But when I heard that
he had falled for half a million and was
skylarking all over Europe I knew that it
was all right, and so Isent John off on the
next steamer, as I am bound that he shall
marry an heiress’ A
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Roofing a‘n,d |
Eavetroughing

A Specialty for this Season at W. F. EarvL's

- B
If you have a house or barn to shingle, get our prices i
fore you buy, - We guaranree no leak.

We also have a fine stock of Stoves on hand to select
from. Iron Piping and Fittings for wells and factory use in
stock. All kinds of tinware, Milk Cans, Churns, Creagers,
at close prices.

Don't forget the place—opposite the Gamble House.

W. F. EARL, Athens

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

FARMERS, TOOK HERH

}YOU CAN PROCURE

Points and Repairs

for any plow in use—good, smooth hardened cast-
ings—at wholesale rates at the Lyn Ag’l Works,

Also a First-Class General Purpose Plow for $10

Will have a stock on sale at Unionville’s Great Fair.

Old metal wanted. i
G. P. MeNISH, Lyn Ag’l Works

CONFECTIONERY ESTABLISHED 1882

H. H. Cossitt & Bro.

(Successor to J. L. Upham,

Fruit ZzCommission Merehant

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL .
BROCKVILLE ONTARIO

O_YSTERS IN SEASON Two (2) StorEs—TELEPHONES 2448 & 244D

NEW PROCESS CANADIAN

DIAMONDLD.

And Asferican Water White
Pratt’s Astral, Photogene, Primrose

— OIL.S

These are our brands, and we ship our goods eut in good,
sound, fresh-filled barrels. Our prices are low and shipments
prompt.

The Rogers & Morris Co. Ltd.

Successors to The Samuel Rogers Oil Co
OTTAWA AND BROCKVILLE

Lyn Woollen Mills

Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yart and Cloth .
will 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, -

LYN Apri 17, 1804,

R. WALKER




