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‘{HE ICEFiLLDS OF DEATH.

forth,
My old sorrow wakes and cries,
For I know there is & dawn in the far, far
north,
And a scarlet sun doth rise.
Like a scarlet flecce the snowfleld spreads,
And the icy founts run free,
And the bergs begin to bow their heads
And plunge and sail in the sea.
©Oh, my lost love and my own, own love,
And my love that loved me so,
s there never a chink in the world above
‘Where they listen for words from below?
Nay, I spoke once, and I grieved thee sore—
I remember all that I said,
And now thou wilt hear me no more—mo

more—
Ti11 the sea gives up her dead.

Thou didst set thy foot on the ship and sail
To the icefields and the snow;

Thoun wert sad, for thy love did not avail,
And the end I could not know.

How could I tell I should love thee today
Whom that day I held not dear ?

How could I know I should love thee away
When 1 did not love thee anear?

We shall walk no more through the sodden
i

plain 3
With the faded bents o'erspread;
We shall stand no more by the seething main
While the dark rack drives o'erhead ;
‘We shall part no more in the wind and rain,
Where thy last farewell was said,
But perhaps I shall meet thee and know thee

again
When the sea gives up her dead.
—Jean Ingelow.

THE POISONER.

1 have said little about poisoning, re-
marks M. de Goron, ex-chief of detect-
ives of Paris, in his recently published
“‘Memoirs,”’ not because the crime is
less common than formerly, but because
science has made it so difficult of detec-
tion and chance so seldom puts proof
into the hands of the police.

It was chance, however, that permit-
ted me on one occasion to deteot & poi-
soner.

A commercial traveler, M. X. had his
jetters addressed post restante at the
Thestre Franocais burean. One morning,
unexpectedly called back to town, he
was astonished to see at the postoffice
on a little blue envelope a handwrit-
ing unfamiliar to him. Opening it, he
read:

My WeLL Berovep—I have seen your hus-
band and have observed with satisfaction thas
the disease has made serious progress. His
lips are quite white, his eyes hollow, his coun-
tenance ashen. I think we can hope to be rid
of him in a month.

P. 8.—I'll bring another little packet tomor-
row.

The poor drummer a$ first thought it
& hoax, butxeflecting that chance might
have put into his hands the proof of an
adulterous crime which would have had
a sinister end, he hurried to the office of
the surete bearing the title blue accuser,
which he handed to me.

I turned it over in my hands, surpris-
ed that criminals who could plan such
an infamous crime should forget the
elomentary precautions

I wondered if it were nos a practical
joke, merely to make work for the po-
lice. Then I reflected that most big
orimes are discovered by the criminals’
imprudence, and I resolved to investi-
gate.

My duty was to golve the mystery. ) §
had the postoffice watched.

Early next morning & pretty young
woman called to get the letter.

She was frightened when an officer
very politely took her by the arm and
led her to & carriage.

No one saw the arrest. The carriage
was already on its way when the wom-
an demanded: :

““Where are you taking me, sir?"’

«mo the chief of detectives, madam.”’

She fell back and said no more, but
her hands shook nervously and her lips
were bloodless.

Large, graceful, beauntiful, still
young, the woman was dressed with the
severe elegance of the prosperons bour-
geoise. She was a blond, whose blue
eyes, marked round with bister, and
whose mobile features seemed to mirror
all her reflections.

By the manner in which she entered
the office I knew she was a woman of
the world. She sat down, mnervously
beating on the table. Her gesture was
abrupt, her voice hoarse, and there was
an odd look in her eye.

“What do ‘you wish?’ she said.
““Why am I, an honest woman, brought
here?"’

1 tried to calm her, but her voice be-
came harsher as she cried: ‘‘It’s infa-
mous! I need not tell you my name."’

Then, with due regard to dramatio
effect, I handed her the blue envelope.

She fell on her knees, crying in a
voice broken by sobs: ‘‘Mercy! Mercy!
I am an unbappy woman! I am a poi-
goner! Yes, I wished to kill my hus-
band! But I alone am to blame. He had
to obey me. Punish no one but me.

“If you knew,’’ she went on, ““how I
hate my husoand! To see him there, al-
ways near me, is 8 torture worse than
death. I love the young man who wrote
that note with all my sonl. With him
1 am in heaven. But to go home and
endtre my husband’s embrace, his lips
upon my cheek—it is like fire. At any
oost he must die! I prefer crime to that
agony of every minute, every second.
But I swear I alone am guilty Punish
me. I have merited death, but spare
&im, I pray you!”

Almost at the moment she seized & |

pair of acissors from my desk and would
have stabbed herself had not her hand
been staid.

1 forced her to sit down and told her
how much better it was that the crime
bad been discovered, and by gentle
means I got from the weeping woman
the name and address of her lover. Then
1 bade her wait in a neighboring room
under guard.

1 sent out agents to arrest the lover
and meanwhile questioned her again.
3he said she didn’t know what the pow-
der was. The lover had sent it at her
request for something ‘‘slow and sure.’’

Two hours later the men brought in
M. Leon Z., the gayest assassin they
ever saw, they said.

“*Well, well,”’ he had laugbed as he
eaw the men file in, ‘‘this is funny. I
never thought it would turn out so com-

. ”»
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dying by inohes, ;

was getting fas on it. If you only knew
how jolly it was to feel like conspirators
and take double toll of kisses! ‘How
you must love me,’ she'd say, throwing
herself into my arms; ‘yon who are so
honest, yet have committed & orime for
me!’ Believe me or no, ohief, she loved
me too much, and I’'m mnos sorry to be

leased by this d S

Of course the gay oavalier might be
lying. We took no chanoes and sent to o
bureau in hig room and found a los of
little packets folded. ‘They
were taken to the muniocipal laboratory,
where, sure enough, they turned out to
be bicarbonate of soda. 2

Then came the other agents who had
been watching M. X. They said that
they had learned at his restaurant that
the poor victim of poisoning was as
fresh as a rose and enjoyed a great ap-
petite, perhaps due to the bicarbonate,
which assists digestion.

Before bringing the conspirators to- |
gether the judge and I scolded the lover. |

He bad such an air of having done no
wrong that he certainly deserved a wig-

ging.

Before we had finished he bad lost all
desire to laugh and was wondering how
it would all turn out. I went inte Mme.
X.’s room and told her the whole story.
She was silent, but her attitude said:
‘‘Heavens, what stupids these police
are, and how clever is my lover! He
has fooled them, and we shall be freed !'*

Then the lover came in and made his
confession. Ashespoke Mme. X. chang-
ed expression. Her lip curled ocon-
temptuously, her eye flashed. At last
she interrupted:

“‘See here, Leon; you are lying! Tell
the truth! I'd rather go to prison than
bear this shamel’’

‘‘Be reasonable, dear,”’ sald Leon.
“Do you suppose I'd risk the guillotine
for your beautiful eyes?’’

““Wretch!"’ she oried, menacing him
with a gesture of such fury that he re-
coiled to the door. ‘‘Idiot! And I be-
lieved in your love! You're mocking
me! Beast! Beast! But Ihope you'll go
to prison, just the same! Mustn't he,
wir?”’

We separated the lovers, but there
was no reason for detaining them. In
law intention does not constitute crime.
And the ‘‘poisoned’’ man had swallow-
ed nothing worse than digestive remedy.
It was like a woman who one day
bought a revolver to shoot her lover.
The armorer, suspecting her purpose,
loaded it with blank ocartridges, all of
which she dutifully discharged at the

18 was not s bad night as ses, but it
was not'a good one eithér. The sea was
amooth and the wind was light, but the
sky was overoast and ' theré wis & low

which narrowed the horizon

a oircle half & mile in diame-

ter. The water over the ship’s side
and oily, and b d
when & lany orest reflected the

.
glitter of it was lurid and baleful.

all was silent save for the ocoa-
sional i1l tempered coments of the firet
mate, who was on watoh dnd had »
eaflos’s disposition toward thick weath-

[ 3

“What in Afrion is that slatting
abous so on the main topsail yard?
mﬂc-.“y?u. tumble up and ses what's

| muscular boy who had been leabing
! against the rail and staring thoughtful-
Iy into the sea. Ferrid James had been
in a dark reverie. He was not a happy
boy, for everything seemed -to him to
have gone wrong. His father, once &
man of means, had died bankrupt, leav-
fng bim abeolutely penniless. Ferris
wag then glad to secure a berth asan

dower, outward bound for Bombay. It
was while be was meditating on his
ohanged oiroumstances that he received
the curs order of the mate and respond-
od with the instinctive *‘ Aye, aye, sir.’"

The boy, strong and active, with the
alers sinews of 17 years, danoced up the
ratlines like a lithe cat and was soom
out upon the yard, which had the swing
of a gigantic seesaw. Ferris examined

pelf on the extreme end of the yardarm.

A moment later—he never knew how

| 1 happened—the yard d to slip

! from under him, and he shot downward
with a sudden plunge into the sea. He

| barely had time to utter a startled ory
before the waters closed over him.

! ‘When he came to the surface, he saw
something round and white floating
near him. He grasped at it and found
that it was a life buoy which had been

| thrown from the ship. The vessel her-

pelf was fast slipping into the impene-

would be lowered, but he doubted that
it would find him on such a thick night.
After a time he began to emit at intervals
the sailor's farreaching ‘‘Aho-o-o-yI"
There was no response out of the pitch-
| like blaokness, and when three-quarters
of an hour had passed Ferris, with &

der without } ing him.

We set the lovers free with a sound
“‘talking to.”’ Leon went away less jol-
ly than he came. To the woman, weep-
ing like Magdalen, but calm, I said:
‘‘Madame, you wished to commit orime,
and it is not your fault that you failed.

The law does not permit us to punish |

you as you deserve. But take onre! You
shall be watched, and if any accident

ge feeling of indifference, stopped
shouting. .
A'feeling of irresistible lassitude stole

which he had managed to get over his
| head and down under his arms, he al-
lowed his head to fall on one side, and

befalls your husband we shall know
how to explain it."’

With this result: We learned that
she never saw the pretty Leon again.
Nine or ten months later the agent who
kept an eye on the X.’s closed his last
report in these words, ‘‘The family is
more united than ever.”’—! w York
World.

DELIA PARNELL DEAD.

Passing of the Mother of the Great Irish
Home Rule Leader on the Wicklow
Ancestral Estate.

Mrs. Delia Tudor Parnell, who was the
daughter of the celebrated United States
naval officer Rear-Admiral Charles Stew-
art, and mother of the late Charles Stew-
art Parnell, died at Avondale, Rathdrum,
County Wicklow, Ireland, on March 27,
as the result of burns received the day
before from the igniting of her clothing
while she was sitting before a fire. She
was born in 1816 in Philadelphia.

John Henry Parnell, when a young
man, went about seeing the world with
his cousin, Lord Powerscourt; and while
traveling in America he met, at Wash-
ington, the daughter of Admiral Stewart
of the United States navy. He made her
acqua an h t sprung up
between them, the

| ticall

and after
ar ted young Irish

took to wife the daughter of the old
Republican sea warrior. The marriage of
John Henry Parnell and Delia Stewart
was celebrated in Grace Church, New
York, by Dr. Taylor. The issue of this
marriage was five sons and six daughters,
the most known of the sons being Charles
Stewart Parnell, for many years the
leader of the Home Rule party in the
British House of Commons.
children are John Howard, who is farm-
ing in Alabama; Harvey Tudor, Misses

awhile

MRS. DFLTA TUDOR PARNELL.

Anpa and Theodosia, Mrs. Th
who resides in Paris with her

A

The other |

| he lost i He made no re-
sistance, for he felt that such a life as

remembered dimly afterward that bis
last thought was, *‘I wonder where I'll
wake up?”’ -

awoke in the same place—adrift in the
north Atlantic, with only a ocircle of
cork and canvas between him and the
great cirole of eternity. For a few mo-
ments he rested languidly, scarcely
moving even his hands. Then a spark
of hope fired him with a desire to scan
the sea. He raised his head and slowly
swept a gaze around his narrow hori-
zon. He smiled at his own lack of en-
thusiasm when he apathetioally discov-
ered a bark not more than a mile away.

The bark looked miserable. Her spars
were all awry, and her rigging was
full of slack lines. She steered an ey-
ratio course, under soant oanvas, and
| altogether showed evid
! moralization.

*‘There must be a siok or mutinous
crew aboard there,”” muttered Ferris.
‘I wonder which?"’

The thought that a vessel might pass
near him in his desperate plight gave
him a sudden desire to live, or at least
not to perish so miserably. He began to
think how he could make some signal
that might be seen aboard the bark
when she erratioally changed her course

vessel's lights the
m ‘

His words were nddressed to & tall, '

ordinary seaman aboard the ship Glen- |

one-half foes by foot till he found bim-

trable gloom. He knew that a boad |

over the boy, and a weird numbness '
arept through his limbs. He felt as if he |
were overpowered by sleep, and twist- |
ing his armsin the life line of the buoy, '

his was not worth struggling for. He |

Very much to his own surprise, he |

of utter de- !

i
ul

f
{
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| *Now,” he though
: gn to the captain and shall learn what's
| "wrong here.”
, As
|
! "M’“
low, and
| o join him."’
““What's your name?’ asked one of
| the men, who seemed to be their leader.
«**Ferris Jumes."”

“What's your rating?"’

“Ordinary seaman,”’ he answered.

A groan of dissatisfaction emanated
from the little knot of men.

*Just our luck,’’ said the spokesman.
“What could we expect im this here
bark? Why, she's a regular Jonah."”

l “Bus I'm willing to work,” said
& “I'm a good seaman, and I'm
ready to turn $o and do my share, or
even a little more, for you men look as
| if you were used up.”’
i “Used up!” said Tom Hulkins, the
| spokesman of the crew. ‘‘Well, I should
. say 80. Look at the bark.”
“‘Yes, I've moticed her state,’’ said

“No, you haven't,” answered Hul-
kins, ‘‘because it ain’t all to benotioed.
1'11 tell you all about it.”’

Then the seaman described how some
days previous they bad enocountered a
terrific gale, during which the captain,
both mates and four sailors were wash-
od overboard and drowned. Some sails
and all their boats were lost. They were
all worn .out and had lost courage, he
added, as there was no one on board
who could navigate the ship. )

When the man ceased talking, a dry
sob shook his frame, while some of his

hip d an d the hori-
son with pallid faces and clinched teeth.
The whole speechless horror of the
orew’s experience rose before Ferris'
| mind in a picture of misery. The next
| m t he was formed from an in-
different boy to a hopeful man. Here
was work £.= him to do, and in living
| for others he would find i$ worth while
to live for himself.
‘ ““Your compass is a good one, isn’t
| 167’ he-asked.
“Yes, it's good enough,” answered
| Hulkins.
*‘Ig there a chronometer aboard?"’
**Qertainly.’’
*Is it running?”’
| *“Yes, I kept it wound up. Idon't
know what for.”’
. *“Charts and sextant all right?"’
| “Yes, but what do you mean? Oan

1 A
| " *"Yes, I can!”” exclaimed Ferris. “‘I
can navigate.’’ )

The glow of crimson that sprang into
the pallid faces was like the first sun-
light after an arctio winter. For an in-
stant all were silent. Then the men fell
to laughing, crying and embracing one
another like a lot of bysterical girls.

“Will you take command of this
" bark, sir?’’ asked Hulkine as soon as he
oould master his emotion.

“I'm no ‘sir,’’’ said Ferris. ‘“‘I'm
. just an ordinary seaman, but I'll navi-
gata you to the nearest port.’’

“Hurrah!"’ cried the crew.

“Now, lads,’’ said Hulkins, ‘'let’s
turn to and try and get bher into some
shape aloft!"

‘‘Aye, ayel” was the willing re-
sponse as the men made a dash for the

rigging.

Ferris went into the captain’s cabin
and found the chronometer running.
As & measure of precaution he wound
it himeelf and then got out the.sextant
and “chart. Presently he went on deck

| to take a morning observation for longi-
tude. At noon Ferris got his latitude
| and found that the ocourse for Fayal,
one of the Azores, was east by morth.
! The wind held fair, and under such can-
vas as the little crew was able to set
the bark made a comfortable five knots
an hour direotly on her course. It was
just after sunrise on the morning of the
third day that one of the men . cried,
“Land ho!” |
Four hours later the bark was riding
at anchor in Fayal roads, and Ferris
felt as if his ocoupation was gone. But
no officer could be obtained at that port,
and it became Ferris’ duty after the
neoessary repairs had been made to ship

HER MAJESTY
FOR HER WOUNDED SOLDIERS.

PROVES 'HER LOVE | de

Without Thought of Effect

N Iy, in 8 h here one chear-

Her Thoughtful Kindness te
Heroes, 5

Queen
and striking proof of
common soldler who has  been

ful ward is the counterpart of its neigh-
bor, and the arranzements are identioal,
the scene was many times repeated. Hed
Majesty was wheelod into each ward in
turn, first in tho aurgln;c:l division,

3 5 by

then, y

medical division Not every soldier

In bed. and thoso that were up, w-m
hospital und of blue erial, stood

& hosp :
A at “attention!” as the Soverelgn passed,

of the men their antecedents and the

the proud and unc mmon honer of touch-
ing their sovereign's band. She visited
the Royal Victoria Hospital, in the wards
of which lay the mutilated heroes of the
Indian It is lar with the

under which they had been

d home. 5 th the

men | tion Her Majesty desired was supplied

by_the mediocal officer, but every man
was only too eager to reply to the sym-
pathetic questioning, so gently pursued
in the presence of the brilliantly-unin-

1 d staff, and the nursing sisters,

people._here to speak of the tristh

of their sovereign, and it is unquestion-
ably true that the womanly acts of the
Queen that have endeared her to the
hearts of her subjects are not perfs .|

pl quely attired in gray gowns,
white aprons, cambrio caps, and short
soarlet capes. The Lady Superintendens
of the Army Nursing Service—Miss H.
C had been

HER MAJESTY VISITS HER WOUNDED
SOLDIERS, .

for the sake of the effect they produce
on_the minds of the people, but are the
genui of h and kindly
impulses that are distinotly a part of the
Quoen’s nature. These soldiers are the
first to arrive home from the Indian
frontier, where, in subduing the Moh-
mand tribesmen, the brave fellows met
focmen in no sense to be despised.

. N duced to Her
Majosty, and her staff on duty inoluded
Nursing Sisters Bond and Steen, in the
surgical division, and Nixon and Wood-
ward, in the medioal. Nor should I omit
to state that the Medical Staff Corps was
represented, Lieut. J. B. Short, quarter-

who p t the heatrical
entertainments, at which some of the
Indian frontier men have assisted, and
the cricket matches, being on duty at the
entrance.

One of the first of the series of inter-
views which took place was that with
Private Clow, one of the Buffs, who is
minus his left leg, for he was shot in the
Mohmand Valley on Sept. 20. This in-
formation was elicited by the sympathetio
question, ‘“Where was it done?” “‘I told
her,” said the maimed man, and, in re-
lating to me his memorable experience,
he luded: ‘I was ded the same
day as Davis, but I was shot later in the
day, when we were retiring from the
village of Badelai. I was with Jeffrey’s
brigade, in the rear guard, and the enemy
came down from the hills atter us. I was
picked up, and my leg was amputated
on the fleld. Then was carried to a fleld
hospital. The Queen asked me how I was
getting on, and I sald ‘All right.’ How
long have I been in the service? Five
years. I served in the Chitral Expedition,
80 I had been under fire before. No,
didn’s feel the hit much at the time—
only a bit of a sting, but I felt a good
deal of pain afterwards. The bone was
shattered to the knee, and I was told i¥
was a Martini-Henry bullet that did it.”’

Davis, the comrade referred to by Clow,
had also lost his leg. He was in one of
the larger wards, containing 14 beds, and
had an arm-chair when I first saw him,
and was eating his dinner with a hearty
appetite when the Queen had left the
hospital. Her Majesty had put similar

? ‘Her Majesty was fed by Her

Royal Highnsess the Princess Henry of
Battenberg and Her Grand Ducal High- ‘
ness Princess Louise of Battenberg. It‘
was noticeable that the Queen and her |
daughter were in unrelieved black. Her
Majesty appeared in excellent health.

One must go back 16 years to parallel
the scone which was presented at the
hospital, for it was in 1882 that the
Queen paid her last visit to Netley, when |
its wards contained the wounded of the |
Egyptian campaign. Her Majesty can |
recall the earliest days of the institution,
for it was in 1856 that she lald ita founda-
tion stone. Passengers by Cape and osean
line steamers, and those who journey up
and down Southampton water, are fam-
iliar with the immense facade of the
hospital, built in red brick and Portland
stone, with pillared porticos of granite,
and towers and windows which in some
way suggest stately Venetian palaces. It
has a frontage exceeding a quarter of a |
mile in length, and it was to the entrance
in the center of the north wing that the
Queen'’s carriage was gdriven.

The hospit |ge drmako 11
pr pr and the pati
having access to them commanded a com-
prehensive view. In the far-distance were
the blue-grey masses of the New Forest,
bordered by the bright green waters of
the tidal way, in which several vessels
were lying at anchor. Then, fringed by a
oonifer-planted greensward, the spacious
graveled approach to the hospital was
occupled by the scarlet coated, black-
helmeted guard of honor, furnished by
the Shropshire Light Infantry, with its
band, and, as a dark margin, a consider-
able attendance of the country folk for
miles around. Thuy received the Queen
right royally, and the customary military
honors were given.

Her Majesty, who had entered her
wheeled chair brought from Osborne,
was conducted along one section of the
ground floor corridor, which was radiant
with sunshine, bright with flowers and
adorned with engravings, some of which
tho Queen herself had presented to the
_ hospital. Still seated in her chair, she

was then wheeled into a roomy hydraulic

elevator, draped with Union Jacks and
lighted with lamps, and in this way was
taken easily and expeditiously to the top
floor of the building, where the surgical
| wards are situated. Though it was the
prinoipal object of her visit to see the
soldiers’ invalided home from the Indian
frontier, Her Majesty in the course of
her stay entered every ward in which

Ay
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| the age of 21,

patients are to be found. There are now
438 under treatment, but a little later, |
when all the troopers arrive from India
and the colonies, the capacities of the

directly toward him and came splashi
oumbrously across the dun gray sea like
» great wounded bird.

Presently the vessel was not more
than 800 yards away, and the boy raised
his voioe in a far ory, * Bark aho-o-0-y!"

Ous of the tangle of wreckage for-
ward was a raised face, which even at
that distanoce looked pale and baggard.
Its owner pesred a moment over the wa-
ters and then waved his hand. The next
instant two or three other forms ap-
peared on the bark’s forecastle, and she
shifted her helm. Ferris saw that all
her boats save a small dingy a$ the pord
quarter davits were stove in, and pres-
enily he saw four seamen slowly and la-
barionsly lowering sway the dincw. As

Persistent
Coughs

A oough which seems to han
on in spite of .umm'ugﬁ
you have a; certainly
energetic
For twenty-five

and Mrs. Dickenson. Miss Fanny Par-
nell, as well known as her distinguished
brother, died several years ago.

Mrs. Delia Parnell brought to her Irish
home at Avondale, Rathdrum, a strong
love of depend She b in
thought and feeling an Irish Nationalist,
and from her mainly was derived the
warm popular sympathies which have
glowed in the breasts of her children.
During her residence in Ireland she used
the means at her disposal most liberally
in alleviating the perennial miseries of
the poor around her. At the time of the
Fenlan troubles she exerted herself in
offecting the esoape of some of the sus-

' ard p tion of cod-liver oil,

!
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peots. |
When Mrs. Parnell’s husband died she |

remained in Ireland until her children

were educated and cared for, and only |

went back to America on acoount of &
condition in her father’s will requiring
her residence in America so that she
might inherit the property. Accordingly
she took up, her residence on her father’s
estates, ‘‘Ironsides,’’ Bordentown, N,
where she remained until 1896. Then she

turned toward Ireland %wﬁhlu to
were mosh
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five and i the voyage to
Liverpool, for which port the vessel
was bound.

On the arrival of the bark at its des-
tination great was the joy of the own-
ers, who had given her up for lost.
They rewarded Ferris with a esnug sum
of money and made him second mate of
the vessel. Ferris invested his cash in
the bark’s next voyage, which brought
him @ substantial profit. Five years
later he was a shipowner himself and
in a fair way to become rich. He often
looked back to that gloomy morning
when he floated on a life buoy in the
hears of the north Atlantio and wished
to dle.

“I¢ was,"’ he said, ‘‘my darkest hour
and 18 came literally and figuratively
fust before the dawn.’’—Boston Pilot.

—_—

Mr. S.” §. Wilkins, a Hamilton mer-

ohant, was fined one oent by the Pelice

Arate for violating s oity bylaw in

selling & palr of shoes after 7 o'clock im
the evening.

The Shelburne ary oases, ip whioch
Mr. Hamilton and others are defendants,
wers to have been tried at the Orange-
ville Assize Court bub were ned fo
the Sessiens by Mr. Justice Meredith.

Burglars attempted 8o rob “the treas-
wrer’s office & Queen’s University, King-
ston. The caretaker saw two men jump
out of & window. He fired two shots after
them and then gave chase. They escaped.

Johm White and Sleep, the two

mners oonvioted as Toronto en Thurs-

Ilagh of bigawmy, were semtenced on
Saturday. Whity received a sentence of 19
months in the tral, and Maggie Sleep
wens to the Mercer Reformatory for sik
months.

Reid v. Bradley, an action over & plece
| of land used as a right of way and valued

at about 25 oents, was settled at the

Orangeville Assizes. The case has beem

running nearly four years, and the costs,

1# is safe to say, will not be less than the

full value of the land.

i Miss t of Chi d
a verdict for $200 in a» suls for damages
for breach of promise against a Mr. Mo-
Donald at the Pesl County Assizes. Wwil-
kinson v. Mitchell, an action for damages
for slander, resulted in a verdict for
plaintiff for 35 cents without ocosts.

James Smith, the 19-year-old boy whe
confessod to shooting Mrs. M. Sibbald
through & hole in the fence with his
“gir' gun, was fined $80 yesterday. The

ssid-thas the other boys with

) E oballemged kim ‘‘to hit the hole’

! with his reputation as a marksman

| 'at stake Be mever thought 6f anyone
hing behipd the feuge, -

— ® - .

ot

i -which can regelye about

q i to him and received an identical
response, cheerful to the last, Yet it was
with a pang of pity that Her Majesty

| saw this bright youngz fellow, crippled at

having just seen three
years’ service. But there was never a
murmur of complaint or repining from
him. “It was on Sept. 20 that I fell,”
he sald, ‘“‘and it was on the 16th that I
was under fire for the first time. I was
shot in the right leg, when wo were at-
tacking the village of Badelai, and the
1imb, you see, was amputated.’’

—

Sunshine Shade Ruiser.

A window shade operated automatically
is & Berlin novelty. A U-tube filled with
meroury is connected with a bulb con-
taining black wool and—onecontainiry
alr, and when the sun shines the absory
tion of the rays by the black wool causvs
+ho mercury to rise in the opposite side
of the tube, closing the circuit of a
motor that lets down the blind. When
the sun 18 not ouf the mercury is level in
the two tubes. clusing a circuit that
winds up the blind.

———
Adjustpent of the Saddle.

when the saddle is properly adjusted
the heel will just touch the podal at tho
lowest point, with the leg perfectly
straight. The ball of the foot should come
in the center of tho pedals, and when the
saddle is placed correctly there will be &
slight bend in the knee joints, just
enough to give transmission to the full
power of the log.

Long Cranks Are Popular.

Some wheelmon of cxpericnce who
have tried the use of long cranks say they
are pleased with the results. They are
conducive to pleasure and their advant-
ages are many. One rider who had used
734 -inch cranks and 804 inch gear says
he has had splendid results and intends
to go a little higher.

How Balls Are Tested.

A German has invented a new method
of testing the balls for use in ball bear-
ings, in which the balls are rolled singly
down an inclined plane and drop on a
steol block, those which rebound over an
adjustable gauge into the box being
deemed of the right qualitv for use.

The Understudy.

““Are you the boss of the house?”’ in-
quired the man at the door.

“No; I'm only the boss’ understudy,’
was the much married man’s answer.—
Yonkers Statesman.

Groceries

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF A

Paints. Oilw, Varnishes. Brushes, Window Glass, Conl Oil, Machine Oil,
| sizes, Builders’ H.rdware, Nails, Forks, Shovels, Drain

of al
Spadex, Scoops, Lron Piping, (all s20s),

Tk,

Tinware, Agate Ware, Lampt

and Cuinineys, Pressed Ware, &o. - Guus uid Ammunition;

everyb dy that calls.

parts of the world. Give me acall.

, Teas, Suzars snd Canned Goods—in short, we have something for

Agent for t'.¢ Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money:h al)

WM. KARLEY

FARMERS,

My '97, s

in the market.

Has several important improvements,
Wheel, Anti-Clog Cylinder, etc.,

Warranted as represented.

Send for prices

LOOK HERE!

....GIANT ROOT CUTTER..

viz.: Heavier Balance-

making it the best machine

GEO. P. McNISH,

Lyn Agricultural Works.

excellence.
require repairing or a new
new building ? If so, you

these goods or apply direct to

Athens

Asphalt Roof Paint and

Perfection Cement Roofing

(HE TWO GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

roof ?

HESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way in popular
favor because of their cheapness, durability and general
Does your house or any of your outbuildings
Are you going to erecta
should send for circular describing

W. G. McLAUGHLIN

MANF'R AND SOLE PROPRIETOR

- Ontario

SEige
leather, w

welted.

CATALOGUE
Face,

Puy Shocs vhen you reed them.
Mo nced for \.:Lihng_.i.u'u-.“ l:;r_,:uin o
day to buy them at
ter Shoes,

form ycar in, ycar out.

No preniiums to pay—no cut pricel to
wait for, only steady, dcpendable
money'sworth,struiglhitand aboveboard,
guarauteed by the mukers. Goggyear
Name and ce,
and $5.00 per pair stamped on sole.

«The Slater Shoe.”

a fair priceil ycu

ce— proportion of
ip and profit, uni-

$3.00, $4.00

AAKERS == MONTRES

e

JAMES DUGGAN, SOLE LOCAL AGENT.

=

R.

Lyn Woolen Mills

PeOnTO EAb LT

Have a good of stock genuine all-wool Yarn 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.

WALKER.

’. '/\

o Myl e, l/"/ !
g

872 Bl A==
TZET Tk

Purpose, Draugh

THE ATHENS REPORTE
horse cuts in the coun

J
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ty, embracin
t, Coach Horses, &c.
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HORSE ROUTE CUTS

b Wl

R OFFICE has the largest stock of
g Roadsters, Trotters, Genqral




