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“THOUGHTFUL JIM."
Hli Pari In a Gold Mine Boom of en 

Earlier Dey.
For a week or more “Thoughtful Jim” 

of Strawberry Hill, had been unusually 
thoughtful. He was a quiet, thoughtful 
man when ha came to u» Even when 
working the hardest he had a far-away 
look In bis eyes and hie mind seemed 
to be somewhere else. ▲ dozen or more 
of ns had a talk about him one night, and 
after an hour’s discussion Elder Watkins 
arose and said-—:

“While I’d ruther hev a feller around 
who breaks out and easier and oracks bis 
heels together occasionally, I hain’t agin 
a thortful man. If Jim wants to sot and 
think Instead of talkin' let him think and 
be hanged to him.”

That was the general feeling for some 
months, but when it came to pass that 
“Thoughtful Jim" spent nine-tenths of 
his time sitting around on the rooks with 
his chin on his hands, while his partner 
was doing all the work, that partner fell 
he had a right to complain. He did com
plain, and as a result a committee waited 
on the delinquent and the chairman said:

“Jim Bailey, this aint* no country fur a 
thortful man."
“No?” queries Jim, looking off down 

the valley in a dreamy way.
“When a feller has so many thinks to 

think of that he has to sit down and let 
hie partner do all the work it looks bad. ’ ’ 

“Yes?” says Jim, never raising bis eyes 
to look around him.

“The boys Is apt to suspect that he kill
ed his mother, burned an orphan asylum 
or tore down a mootin' house back in the 
States. Mebbe he's stole bosses or robbed 
banks, or went around murderin' lnner- 
œnt babies, and his mind can't rest.”

“Mebbe so,” whispers Jim, though he 
didn’t appear to realize he was speaking.

“And them same boys,” continued the 
chairman,” is also apt to remark that the 
aforesaid thortful critter, who has did all 
these crimes, had better stop his thinks 
and go to work to pack his duds and dig 
out! There ar' thorts and thorts. We 
don't know what your thorts ar,’ but I’ve 
tried to make it plain that we don’t like 
the sltuoshun.”

If Jim heard the words he did not reply 
to them. He sat there for an hour or 
more, never turning his gaze away from 
the valley leading down to San Francisco. 
At length he rose up, walked over to his 
shanty and packed his stuff, and presently 
he started off without a word to any of us, 
and without stopping to ask for his share 
of the dust under the stones of the fire 
place. He went off down the valley, bead 
and eyes down and looking neither to the 
right nor the left, and after watching him 
for a while Elder Watkins ehoofrhls head

The hodée must tie on nee.
The turkey reproved heir for making 

such a noise about the laying of an egg, 
but the hen replied that he was an un
educated fowl who knew nothing of

between Great Bear Base, the 
Mackenzie river and the western part of 
Great Slave Lake, In all 86,000 square 
miles. Lying between Stlklne and Laird
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Had pale when they d 
Wis seems strange, perl 

feral! y true. Unless there is a healthy as- 
of fat food the blood btteomes depleted, 

tissues waste away, vitality become#* low and the body 
languishes for the need of proper1 nourishment

IE6 EXTENSIVELY IN THE 
'RITIN08 OF AUTHORS. assimilate 

but iljs if 
similatîSn

6' -1
000 square miles, which except being re
cently penetrated by a field party Is quite 
unexplored.

Another area of 86,000 square miles, sent-mindedn

The noble privilege and praise 
Of authorship ln iaodem days—
1*11you why Ido it;
First, you pereelve, I lay the egg, 
And then—review it 

_. i one remembers the household 
lyric set to' “Auld Lang 8yi>t" and 
which runs:

Somebody killed old Grlmos’Phen ;
They'd better let her be,

For every day she laid two eggs,
And Sundays she laid three,

And everybody knows Mother Goose’s 
classic rhymes:

i

OON ■1• Dudley Warner la Bis “M*r Sam*
Tuesday In a Garden** Speaks In UneeenpU-

iintary Terms of the Female 
-different Ways In Whlek a Mss 
Wonsan Chase a Ben*
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Scott’s Eneefttonid a

mum
' Benjamin F. Taylor onoe wrote an in-

F teroeting article on'4* Hens, ’ ’ from whtob 
:-»* Æ I quote some points. He says: “A h*n 

is a foolish thing—bas hot a grain of 
mom, for that'isa grain not found In 
gissarda Her bead is too small for any 
grain of sensato lodge therein. Her eyes 
must be excellent optical instruments, 
for though they have only the expres
sion of a brace of brass buttons at a shll- 

dl«cover a hawk

I.LOY: The minister took the child in his arms, 
and in his kind, fatherly way addressed a 
few words of advice to the young people. 
“See that you.train this child up in the

• *—•-* — ” -------- “Give
him the benefit of a good example, and see 
that he is surrounded by the very best in
fluences. If you do this, who knows but 

_ that he may become a George Washington 
no- Churchill or a Gon. Grant? What is his nnme?” 
Hudson Bay. “Jennie,” demurely responded the
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is useful to children, especially ititwo ways. It is Cod- 
liver Oil emulsionized, thus bemg easily assimilated and 
rendered palatable, with the Hypophoephitea of Lime 
and Soda added to tone up the nervous system and 
nourish the bones. This combination of these potent 
nutrients is just what thin children need to give them 
flesh, color and vitality. Almost all children like it 

Don't be persuaded to accept a substitute /
Scott & Bowne, Belleville. All Druggists. 50c. and $1.
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One, two, buckle my shoe,
.

and oo on down to
Nina, ten, a good fat hen, 

to say-nothing of the fable of La Fon
taine In which it is told that a hen 
Laid golden eggs, each egg a treasure;

Its owner—stupidest of men—
Was miserly beyond all measure.

He thought a mine of wealth to find 
Within the hen and so he slew it.

He found a bird of common kind 
And lost a pretty fortune through It.

We often hoar people speak of the 
foolishness of those that kill the hen or 
goose that laid the golden egg. In wee
ing over Jeruaslem, our Saviour used 
beautiful metaphor, “O Jerusalem, 
Jerusalem, how often would I have 
gathered you as a hen gathereth her 
chickens under her wings, and ye would 
got.” A Greek epigram taken from the 
Anthologia is said to afford a line Illus
tration of this text T. Green has given 
us a translation of this epigram, which

Beneath her fostering wing the hen de
fends

Her darling offspring, while the snow
descends !

Throughout the winter’s day unmoved 
defies

The chilling fleecer *nd inclement skies, 
TUI vanquished by the cold and piercing 

blast
True to her charge, she 
O Fame I to hell this

Tell It to Progne and Medea there.
To muthçrs such as those, the tale un

fold I
And let them blush to hear the story 

told.

.

ip. is aot saf- 
date has beenHE I

!ling a gross, they can 
at a great distance off. There Is not 
much poetry about hens, nor much 
romance in hendom. Hens are speckled, 
grizzled and gray; white, copper-colored 
and blue ; there are the old-fashioned hens 
and the bantams, the celestial hens, the 
Sha’ishals and Cochin Chinas, hens 

no tails, short tails, and pretty 
all tails ; hens in feathered panta- 

in camwood colored panta-

Franots I. being desirous to raise one of 
It, will be remembered that Mr. J. B. the most learned men of the times to the 

Tyroll recently struck through these bar- highest dignities of the church,askeu him 
ren grounds on his trip to Fort Churchill if he were of noble descent “Your ma- 
on the Churchill river, but could only jesty," answered the abbot, ‘ there wore 
make a preliminary exploration of the three brothers in Noah’s ark, but I cannot 
country. On the south coast of Hudson tell positively from which of these three I 

between the Severn and Attawaplsh- am descended. ” 
square

ERTISING 
i local or news column, 10c. 
insertion and five cents per

T
Seh torSSSr! WV«ar.

«srtiiÇine or each subse-

(

ymnra » mTirimrinrifrrrimi « » m »»’» innnnnrts. •1Bay,
kat riveis.ls another area of 22,000 
miles or larger than Nova Scotia, 
between Ttout Lake, l»ao Seul and 
Albany river are 15,000 sq 
unexplored laud, or about h 
Scot’and.

The south and east of James Bay and 
lulation than

>n and So. per 
•Muntfôroont advertisements

with

loons; hens 
loons; hens with hussar caps; liens with 
huge black combs,like our grandmothers; 
hens with over delicate side combs, like 

troglg minded hens 
there are who quarrel and crow and act 
as uerir as possible like veritable chanti
cleers; and I shouldn’t be surprised any 
day to see a bantam out in bloomers. 
Some of them wear spurs already. Hens 
are like some folk; fussy little 
who mind everybody’s business but their 
own. If a favored sister hen loads off a 
brood of çhtokens, the meddling hen 
spreads her tail feathers, puts 
extra frill and lays claim to half the 
chickens. The hen is quite a Malte Brun 
In her way, for she knows all about the 
geography of cornfields, cherry trees and 
melon patches. * ’

The politeness of Sir Chanticleer to the 
females of his harem is as marked as 
though he were the pupil of Lord Ches
terfield. When occasion requires he be- 

thelr defender, dropping the role

A noble duke asked » clergyman sitting 
at the end of his table why the goose, if 
there was one, was always placed next to 
the parson?

“Really,” said he. “I can give no rea 
son for it, but the question is so odd that I 
shall never see a goose in the future with
out thinking upon your lordship ”

Said the Rev. Dr. Withrow, of Chicago: 
“It is understood, in dbme quarters that 
ministers never know when to stop when 
they are talking, and editors always do 
when they are writing. They never write 
a long article or a dry one ; they stop 
short whenever they get dry.”

Ill mg
theep-

thoytoâBiSiJsiéyJsrksjpêSi
* *°“eo'

iuaro miles of 
alf the size of . ;

Winchester Repeatingour sweethearts.
Anearer to large con tors of poj 

any region which still remains unexplor
ed, is an area of 35.000 square miles, 
which may bn compared to the area of 
Portugal. The most easterly area is the 
greatest of all. It comprises almost the 
entire interior of the Labrador peninsula 
or Northwest territory, in all 230,000 
square miles,more than equal to t wice iho 
area of Groat Britain and Ireland, with an 
added area equal to that of Newfound-

Only two or three years ago Mr A. P. 
Lowe made a line of exploration and sur
vey into the interior of this area, and the 
same gentleman also traveled inland up 
the Hamilton river, yet this area must be 
regarded as yet practically unexplored.

The arctic Island»: will add an area of 
several hundred thousand square miles of 
unexplored land.
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» Our Model 1893 Shot-Gun is now used

; by all the most advanced trap

; and /game shooters.
: !

AMID THE 3bodies••LEAD, KINDLY LIGHT,
ENCIRCLING GLOOM.” Shot-Guns I 0!

KThe two celebrated divines and scholars, 
Drs. South and Sherlock, were disputing 
on a religious subject, when the latter ac
cused,^he other of using wit In the con
troversy “Well,” said South, “suppose it 
bad pleased God to give you wit, what 
would tf-ou have done?”

A nflnlster having preached the same 
discourse to his po;>ple three times, one of 
his constant hearers, a strict parliament
arian, said to him after service : * ‘Doctor, 
the sermon you gave us this morning has 
had three several hearings; I move that Is 
now be passed:”

A ol argyman In an English town hav
ing published the banns of matrimony be
tween two persons, was followed by the 
clerk’s reading the hymn beginning with 
“Mistaken Souls Who Dream of Heaven 1”

Single Shot-Rifles ~John Henry Newman.

John Henry Newinan was a man of re
markable history. Born in 1801 in Lon
don,' we find him at the age of fourteen 
studying Paine and Hume until ^com
pletely saturated with infidel tendencies 
and convictions. His father was a tnuiker 
and noted for his piety. “I was brought 
tap from a child,” says Dr. Newman, ‘‘to 
lu&e great delight in reading the Bible.” 
This ip a measure corrected the influences 
bnade upon him by his infidel readings. 
TOe find him soon taking an oath of per- 
ipetnal celibacy, so .that he might serve the 
Exird without let or hindrance ; strange 

should regard a 
a hindrance to him in

K
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perishes at last ! 
fowl’s affection

1

comes
of agreeable dangler. The hen has ever 
been noted for her domestic qualities. 
She is diligent In laying her eggs, pati
ent in hatching them, industrious In 
feeding her chickens, courageous In de
fending them. What various dangers 
the hen meets and tries to avoid ; whac 
perils from clubs and stones ; what 
trouble from hungry hawks; what 
escapes from fowls and from fou 
beasts like the civet and the fox! Wiiat 
mothcrllness she displays In brooding 
her chickens, in leading them to green 
pastures, and In inciting them to wallow 
In the newly upturned soil of the garden 1 
Warner, in his “My Summer in a 
Garden,” does not speak encoura'ingly 
of hens in such an inclosure. He even 
thinks they are an annoyance, for “if 
they do not scratch up the corn, peck 
the strawberries, and oat the tomatoes, 
It is not pleasant to see them straddling 
about in their j.rky, high-stopping, 
speculative manner, picking inquisitively 
here and there. Your neighbor heeds 
you not it you tell him that his hens eat 
your tomatoes They are not his toma- 
toes. The only thing for you to do is to 
tell him that his chickens ara woll- 
grown and that you like spring chickens 
broiled. In the fall it is right pleasant, 
however, to sec your neighbor’s chickens 
roaming over your garden, gossiping 
in the hot September sun, picking up 
any odd trifle that might be left.

Hawthorne, in the “House of the 
Gables,” tells of a brood of hens

\
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Treatment of Similes.

generally within an hour after the 
it that yon are called In to see the 

case. The patient is suffering very severe
ly, and wanting very much to kn 
“anything is broken.” 
for fracture, order the part to be bathed in 
extremely hot water, every hour or two, 
for a period of fifteen minutes at a time. 
Have the water just as hot as the patient 
can bear it, and apply with :v 
cloth,rather than allow the aiikL . 
the water. Then dry and let the part rest 
quietly, wrapped in flannels, when an 
application of hamamolls or veratrum and 
hamamelis may be made. B. f.-ro retiring 
apply a flannel bandage tightly around 
the swollen part, only being careful that 
the circulation is not cutoff. It is sur
prising how the hot applications relieve 
the pain and produce absorption and haw 

bandage, by pressure, prevents swell- 
inflammation.— Eclectic Mvdl-

It Is l 
acolden 164 King 8t. Brockville.

Jobbers and Retail Dealers In high class Gents’ 
Furnishings of the Latest Styles- 

imported.

Direct Importations From Japan :

Gentlemen’s Silk Smoking Jackets with Em-
Gentlemen** tiilk^Dressing Gowns with Cord 

and Tassels.

Keeping Tab on Drummers.

In some houses that send out a great 
many drummers there are in use oertaln 
peculiar little maps pasted on the bottoms 
of cabinet drawers and constantly studied 
by the proprietor and clerks. Th tse maps 
are usually of one state at a time, and are 
dotted with pegs or flags of many colors. 
The flags are tiny bits of colored cloth, 
with pins to serve as staffs. Tne pegs aie 
in reality taoks. with the heads covered 
with colored 
many thing® to those who study them. 
The different colored markers often repre
sent different drummers, who are then 
out on the rbad. As each one writes home 
where he has been and where he Is going 
next his particular peg Is stuck upon the 
map at the places he names. The furthest 
peg always shows where that particular 
man Is at any given time. Or, again, the 
pegs or flags may show much more than 
that. They may show what towns have 
been canvassed, what ones are finished, 
wnat ones need a second call in the win
ter, and which have not been visited at all. 
—Now York Sun.

as jt not that any man 
able woman as - _ 
tirting the Lord ?
ySe w.a® » great writer; subjects political, 
Eletiastical and social came under his 
In. He was a great fault-finder; we might 
til call him the universal grumbler, 
tie filled the various positions of princt- 

rector, tutor; "historian and poet. In 
\ Pausing his history, as given in tigs Cen- 
v' lu\y Magazine, November, 1885, we find a 

flU? go dissatisfied with himself that it
kZ&fw gjÉRtd 1* impossible for him to be satisfied 

Sh.li any one else.
■ ^ ^ He first attracted attention by his bitter
■ opposition to Sgr Robert Peel on the
W ground that he favored the Roman
W. Catholics. He next comes into notica by

his attempt to form an Anglo-Catholic 
party ; and lastly^fctaMMtiring gone over to 
Romanism. Hi4 «^tt»i's hat was re
ceived in 1879. HfVpiRy lovi 
mtrrence hnd more to do with ___
volumes than his literary genius. "~ 

During a visit to the continent the tend
encies toward Romanism, which he had 
already manifested, seem to have firmly 
fixed themselves as permanent principles 
in Ills mind. On his return lie wrote the 
lines which originated the Oxford move
ment in the Anglican Church, an agitation 
which continued for ten years, and has 
not, even now, entirely abated :

After examiningin a solemn way and solemnly observed:
“Boys, I’m glad on it! When a critter 

jarnps up and down and yçlls and hollers 
and cusses, It’s plain English and ye kin 
understand It, but when he eots down and 
looks way off and thinks and thinks and 
keeps his thorts to hieself how on alrth ar’ 
ye goln* to size him up?”

We were in touch with ’Frisco. We 
knew all about mining stock and had more 
or less dealings in them. One day, o;month 
after “Thoughtful Jim” left us, 
inthef'Goloonda” appeared in the mar
ket. It was reported to be a mountain of 
gold. ’Frisco went wild over it. Shares 
of the face value of 125 jumped to $70, $b0, 
$90 and $100 Inside of a week. Men fought 
to buy them at any price, and -out at 
Strawberry Hill we raked and scrape 
gathered up our last dollar to buy at $120. 
We could have sold at $188, but we wanted 

One day we were offered $150 a

r-foQied A Broad Hint.
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1L IHuxley’s Courtship.

Sir W. Fowler toils the story of Huxley’s 
courtship. When the Rattlesnake 
Sydney harbor the officers were invited, to 
a ball, and young Huxley aim 
number, 
his future wife,

share by a chap who said he wanted to get 
a controlling Interest, but Elder Watkins 
solemnly shook his head and replied:

“Stranger. It would be flyin’ In the face 
of Providence to take less than $800 a sheer, 
and I hope you won’t offer that.”

,ay those shares couldn’t have 
for a cent a piece.

was in 'ji'ii'V

LYThere for the first time h • met 
whoso parents'result'd at

Sydney. A few days after they 
gaged and the ship sailed for the Torres 
Straits to complete the survey of the north 
coast of Australia, all communication be
ing out off for months at a time, 
she returned direct to England.

After that brief acquaintance, not Ion 
er than a fortnight, it was seven years 
fore tbo lovers saw one another, 
end of this time, on Hu; 
to the School of Mines, 
tton to claim his bride 
to her first home, in. St. John’s Wood. 
Huxley's love at first sight and constancy 
during those seven long by years of 
aration were richly rewarded, for It is 
possible to imagine a pair more thorough
ly suited than they were.—lid-Bits.

Flogging Girls.
The authorized flogging of little girls, 

or big girls,is a piece of barbarism which, 
now that the subject has been definitely 
raised, will receive, we trust, no counten- 

from.the Home Secretary. Mr. Riley 
sayB that girls in the elementary schools 
are caned, a bit of information which we 
commend to the immediate notice of Sir

He <as the clock strikes eleven)—I like 
a person who has some vim and go in

She—So do I, especially the go.

A STRANGE THING.

were on-
Next- 

been sold
had busted. It was only a mine on paper. 
We sent a man down to ’Frisco to Investi
gate. Everybody had been bitten, for the 
thing hnd been beautifully worked. The 
man at the head of It was our “ Thoughtful 
Jim,” and the day before the crash came 

passage for New York and carried 
nilllon dollars with him. When, 

our man returned and reported a publie 
meeting was called. It was attended by 
“many tax payers,” everv ora 
was dead broke and hfingiy. 
knew just what ought to be said 
on such a sorrowful occasion. Some want
ed to “Whereas” and some wnnte.1 to “Re
solve,” hut Elder Watkins got up on the 
head of a barrel and waved his hands for 
silence and said:

“Goloonda”
which were an immemorial heir loom iu 
the Pyncheon family. He tells of their 

ng up their heads and smacking 
bills In taking a drink of water, 

iblbbers round

cakes
Efficij

shrank from what was right,
^MdiAAJvas wron

and then
turn! 
their
with the air of wine 
bat Iona ry 
.constant!?

ight *• A correspondent of the New York Even
ing Sun writes in that paper as folldwa:

A strange thing befell mo the otho- day. 
Perhaps you can explain it. I can’t. I 
have puzzled over it until I must know 

You wl 1

cask. Then of their brisk, and 
diversifi ai talk to one another 

scratched

Up john Gorst. The public of London has out
grown the days of Mother Brownrlgg.and 
Mother Brownrlgg, as the Newgate “Cal
endar” Informs us, was not sustained by 
judge, jury, public opin' m or Jack Ketch 
in her theories and her practice as to the 
castigation of girls. There wore philoso- 

approved of the 
e did, for one ; and 

Locke approved of 
♦ little daughter 

child to

At the 
xley’s appointment 
, he was in a posi- 
and welcome her

he took 
half a m

y <
G-.soliloquy, ey

as such a 
almost a 

• ’««h a

which the sense of It or lose my own. 
understand that l can not ask for an 1 x - 
plamition of it In the direct way. Tmn 
is a policeman in our block.

The thing befell me in a church. I wai bill
of whom 

Nobody 
or done

om
im-jre, who

Labor-Saving Electricity.
3s of electrical scientists are 
mt and amazing than anything ; 
„ver called utopian, and make !

forrli

The ho; 
more brill

to string out 
n halfamilo,PARI OK THIS PACK IS MISSING - * seem necessary

••‘•ore’

miting 
iec* of timid 
of what is

y contention 
lours a day a p 
Hit one-fourth 
Li plated at present shall 

he curse of ex

trying hat’d to think of n 
ly sacred tilings, when! 
girls sitting in the sqdl 
The middle one was im 

7 This was hoflhaustlng 
yed mankind for count- 
k^ished and there will 
^^uity for pauperism.
^^Lserting wlre^AJ 
^Bagnetio oui^H

tin
ting:
f Just as my eye

[ng
BPBPrépeat the

^^^Rirya copper wire in tn^BJ 
H^roet running north and south, anff 
lace a sensitive constitution in oonneotion

H.w.is given out and the congregation arose 
1 to sin;? it. Throe girls In the seat in front 

of me stood up with the first. To my be
wilderment this was the way they looked

At the end of the hymn the minister 
knelt in prayer, and the worshippers with

A COMMOTION FOR NOTHING.vaverley, N. A , the sculptor, 
.4 111 Ills studio the other day. Before 

him was a skeleton, a gruesome-looking 
object but one faithfully produced.

“What’s that?” asked a visitor, point
ing to the clay. *

“That,” said Mr. Caverley, “Is to be s 
statue of Burns.”

“But why don't you make the poet?” 
inquired the visitor. “What’s the use of 

ng skeletons?” Mr. Calverley said, 
statues are built up that way. 

the skeleton is modelled, then the 
muscles are put on, and lastly the 
clothes?”

The visitor apologized for his ignorance, 
and incidentally remarked that he’d bet 
that nine men out of ten would think ae 
be did.

And perhaps he was right

The Train Stopped After This Couple Hivl 
G'renU d a Scene. (Successor to J.. in all things, 

<v *11 an evangelist, fulfill thy 
” II. Tim. lv., 8.

It was on the New Haven & Hartford 
Railroad, just above Mott Haven, and the 
Boston express with an unusually crowd
ed train was slowing down a bit, as many 
of the trains are obliged to do, to wait for 
the Harlem drawbridge to be closed. This 
occurrence is frequently taken ad van ta 
of by those who wish to go to some po:
In Harlem or the annexed district to en
able them to jump off. Occasionally the 
train s to

Fruit CommissionMerehantministry. Bo sober.
These cardinal virtues of Christianity 

the characteristics of the true faith,vay. Ho 
‘It Is singular 

on but me.’ and

_ v.v it that w

_vuouy V<»il unie «1 bOU Uu« *»*V| ««».*•
picking up a stick of wood he hurls It at 
the biped and says, ‘Get in there, you 
thief. ’ The hen dashes to the other end 
of the yard. The man dashes after her. 
She comes hack with her head down, 
wings spread, followed by stove wood, 
tin cans and cl Inkers, and a very mad 
man In the rear. Then she skims under 
the barn and over a fence or two and 
around the house, talking ns only an ex

talk as the other hens come

...(.ors and s and the source of all other virtue. The 
epistles of St. Paul are full of warning 
agaiust the evils that surround us, as 
well as of admonition to practise justice, 

nly in dealing with our neighbors, 
but towards God and even toward our
selves, likewise they are teeming with 
words of encouragement to combat 
bravely all trials for the love of God, as 
also to tie temperate in all things. By 
squiring the virtue of prudence we are 
enabled to discern the evils of the world, 
to know God,’ and to practise the duties 
of a Christian life. Justice enables us 
to “render unto Caesar tljo things which 
are Caesar’s,” to act conscientiously to
wards our neighbors lu all things, and 
“to God the things that belong to God,” 
doing His will and In all things seeking 
His glory. Fortitude strengthens and 
encourages us in the path of Christian 
virtue, besides giving ns strength to re
sist temptation, and to bear bravely all 
trials for the love of God. Temp 
Is an essential vltruo, and by fait 
preserving It we are strengthened in life 
and blessed with many spiritual g 
“He that is abstinent, ealth the wise 
man, shall Increase In life.” A practical 
Christian will not be satisfied with 
merely fulfilling the law of God, by dis
charging the duties required of him. but 
he will likewise endeavor to strengthen 
his faith by the practice of such virtues 
as will Increase his sanctity and promote 
God’s gl<*F, in fact, It is as much a duty 
to emulate all true virtue ae to profess 
our faith, Inasmuch as “Faith without 
good works availeth nothing.” Besides, 
It Is eminently meritorious, for by so 
doing we not only draw down great 
blessings on ourselves in this life, but 
wo thereby' store up rich treasures In 
Heaven, which will greatly Increase our 
Inheritance, towards which wlç are aver 
looking forward.—Frrfnçls S
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“all e
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sweetness may be attributed 
inarms of sea-sickness—

“Lead, kiudly light.^
------- * .

“ALL HAIL THfi POWER!"

First ONTARIOBROCKVILLE
aps, but more often it merely 

slackens Its speed, and makes the work of 
lighting a matter of pleasant excitement, 
to say the least.

him. Including the three girls. This was 
the way they looked then:

I forgot all about church, sermon and
OYStERS IN SEASON Two (2) Stores—Telephones 244a A 244b

Sunday—any one would—but I do want 
to know what was the matter with that- A man and wife, accompanied by an 

older man, who, the inquisitive pas- 
diclded must be the woman’s

Rev. Edward.Pêreonet.

I *.re is one hymn in
I h always stirs us like the sound of a 
I pet. Everybody knows the words 
I everybody is familiar with the tune of 
I onation” to which it is wedded. The
■ lorskip of thirhymn lias been credited
■ Rowland Hill, with whom ib was a
■ R favorite. In very many of our books
■ tattributed to one ‘‘Duncan.* But the 
Hfautlior was Rev. Edward Perrouet, a

fans minister of Jesus Christ in the 
Hstout County of Kent. He was a man 
^Hieen wit and indomitable courage, lie 

^ • an intimate friend of Charles
■) \wgiley, who referred te. him in liis diary

v ni «lu*, the year 1750 as ** A Christian
J brother mid companion in travel,” whom

“Neil.” E<1 ward was

girl in tho middle. NEW PROCESS CANADIANsongera
father, began to show considerable anxiet y 
as the train neared the critical point. 
When tho brakes were applied and 
speed gradually decreased, their faces as- 

of relief, though now the

cited hen can 
v out to take a baud in the debate and 

help dodge the missiles, till at last the 
man, whose coat Is on the saw bunk and 
his hat on the ground, ^Clares that 
every hen on the place shin be sold In 
the morning and goes off down street, 

up the hen 
she has them

our collection
Comments of Her Relatives. pE HAD SEEN HER.

An Incident Which Show*That One Should 
i Not Talk Too Much.

Here Is an Incident which, to be appre
ciated, needs a glance at the sweet woman
ly face of the young Mrs. Stanton :

Mrs. Stanton was summering at Sara
toga, eag. rly enjoying the delight of that 
fascinating young watering place half a 
century ago—a merry young mother, in 
great demand for her agreeable manners 
and sparkling conversation, as well as fot 
her ta ented performances upon the guitar. 
Chatting with a friend one day, the 
worn 111 question—that bugbear of the 
ment was brought up.

“Isn’t it dreadful,” 
think of a woman so uns xing herself as 
actually to appear before the 1 glslature at 
Albany?” Naturally enough, the heroine 
of ibis very shocking procedure protested 
against this interpretation of woman’s 
sphere ; yet, amused by her friend’s faux 
pas, mischievously she led him on.

“What kind of a woman is this Mrs. 
Stanton?” ^»he inquired.

“Oh, a dreadful kind of woman!” was 
tho reply. “Just the kind of a woman 
one would expect would do such a thing.”

“Do describe her,” pleaded his torment
or. “Tell me more about her.”

And he. nothing loath, went on : “Well, 
she’s a large, masculine-looking woman, 
with high cheek-bones and a loud, harsh 
voice—don’t you know—just one of those 
regular woman’s rights of women.”

“Have you really seen her, or is this 
taken from the papers?” she asked, quiet-

DIAMONDPenelope—Sharley called last night.
Justine—That’s twice In a week,

Pene’opo—Yes.
Justine—I suppose he’ll come three 

times In the next week;
Penleepe—That’s what brother says.
Justine—And five times the next?
Penelope—That’s what sister says.
Justine—And six times thq next?
Penelope—That’s what aunty says.
Justine—And seven times the next?
Penelope—That's what papa says.
Justin»—And then what?
Penelope—Then we’ll get married; 

that’s what everybody says.
Justine—And then what?
Penelope—Then I won’t see him any 

more of an evening ; that’s what mamma 
says,—-Brooklyn Llfa

UNEXPLORED CANADA.
Practically Nothing Known of One-Third 

of Our Great Dominion.
There are more than one million and a 

quarter square miles of unexplored lands 
In Canada, according to the opinion of Dr. 
Dawson, director of the Geological Survey. 
The entire area of the Dominion Is com
puted at 8,470,257 square miles, conse
quently one-third of this country has yet 
been untraveled by the explorer. Exclus
ive of the inhospitable detached Arctic 
portions 954,000 square miles Is for all 
practical purpose entirely unknown.

Dr. Dawson has made a careful estimate 
at the

first of these areas is between the eastern. 
Boundary of Alaska, the Porcupine river 
and the Arctic coast, and consists entirely 
of 9^600 square miles or somewhat smaller 
In extent than Belgium and lying entirely 
withimthe Arctic circle. The next area 
le weetW the Lewes and Yukon rivers 
and extends to the boundary of Alaska. 
•Hotll last year there were 82,000 square 
mRhein this area unexplored, but a part 
of thisNwas traveled last summer. A third 

187,000 square miles lies between 
wes, Pelly and Stlklne rivers, being 

nearly as large as Scotland. Between the 
Pefly and Mackenzie rivers is another 
layge area of 100,000 square miles, or about 
twice the size of England. It includes 
nearly six hundred miles in length of the 
main Rocky Mountain range. An area of 
60,000 square miles Is found between 
Great Bear Lake and the Arotlo coast, be
ing nearly all to the north of the Amtto 
circle. Neatly as large as Portugal^!

Isn’t
it? sumed a look 

trying question arose as to whether it 
would let up sufficiently to allow them to 
got off. Tho lady was evidently timid,but 
after much strong urging on the part of 
her husband, she gathered up her belong
ings and they started for the door, closely 
followed by the father, who, however, as 
was learned from his conversation, did 
not intend to alight with them. They 
reached the platform and the husband de
scended to the

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

leaving his wife to keep 
tight. But in two minutes 
all counted and housed without trouble. ” 

josh Billings thinks that “hens are a 
euokcess. There is a grate deal of origin
ality about tho hen. s#um say Knowei 
had hens with him In the ark an* sum 
say not” Billings starts the oft-mooted 
question, which was born first, the hen 
or the egg. He thinks a hen Is “a born 
phool, for she will set Just as long on a 

full of stones as she will on a nest 
full of eggs. There is one thing 
a hen that shows wisdom ; she d 
cackle much until after she

OILSeranoe
thfully

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

lowest step, but the train 
was still rolling along at a pretty fair rate 
and his wife was panio-strirken in an in-

“Now don’t you jump! Oh, please 
don’t jump!" she commanded and im
plored in the same breath. “You’ll be 
killed, I know you will!”

Meanwhile the front door stood wide 
open, and every passenger in that end of 
the oar was following the little drama 
with undivided attention.

“My dear, I don’t intend to, just yet— 
but”—after a pause, "come now, we can 
easily do It”
“Indeed, I won’t ; It will have to go a great 

deal slower than this before I’ll jump,” 
declared his wife, energetically, ‘ and 
don’t you do It on any account. What 
should I do If you got off and left me be 
hind?”

This pathetic appeal brought an unfeel
ing smile to the passengers’ faces, ami was 
followed by a remark from the father, who 
stood In tho doorway to tho effect that 
there wouldn’t be the least danger in try
ing it now. With the desperation of a 
martyr, the timid one picked up her skirts, 
went carefully down the steps and was 
lifted off without mishap by her husband. 
Everybody smlled14^elleviçg this to be the 
end, but they we*) / mistaken. The next 
instant the bus bans came dashing through 
the car again, peranoed ferocious! 
his overcast which he had forgotten, and 
throw himself off far the second time with 
a disgusted and. jeckless air.

In less than a minute after that the 
train came to a dead stop. The passengers 
looked at one another. Simultaneously, 
the idea of all that wanted excitement and 
anxiety seemed to striu in, and the gen
eral laugh could beonlÿpalf smothered In 
deference to the father, who, with a very 

* * his seat and ob
ole morning paper.

brotl|#ir and com pa: 
he familiarly called 
the soil of a well-knoWn clergyman. 
He preached for a time in the Wesleyan 
connection, and afterwards assisted the 
preachers whom the Countess of Huuting- 

He published a 
Verses,

he remarked, “to& -

lays an egg.

Some folks, on the contrary, are alwus 
<t-bragging and a-oaokling what they are 
going Yew do beforehand There are few 
things that surpass cooked hen as an 
artikle of diet if eaten in the days of their 
innocence, but after they git old and 
kross, they kontrakt a habit of eating 
tuff.”

The children of hens, commonly called 
chickens are often mentioned In litera-

The Rogers & Morris Co. Ltd. 1
■J

don sent to Canterbury, lie pi 
small volume of “ Occasional 
Moral and Social,” in 1785.

He wrote many verses, but only one great 
hymn. That was enough. The man did not 
live in vain who taught Christ's Church 
her grandest coronation song In honor of 

King. When and where Edward

Successors to The Samuel Rogers Oil Co.,
OTTAWA AND BROCKVILLE*

tip.

1
M Perronet was born we do not know, but* Lyn Woollen MillsCanterbulie died January 2, 1792, in Canterbury, 

and went to join ti e fomnation service of 
heaven.

One day when lost in meditation on his 
^significance, and God’s incomple
teness, his soul was filled with a 

ry frenzy of delight, and with a holy 
^Ejfepture he exclaimed : “Glory to God iu 

* the height of His divinity 1 Glory to God 
la thé depths of His humanity! Glory to 

in His all-sufficienoy, and into Hi®

ture. Shakespeare speaks d pretty 
chickens and their dam ; Butror tells of 
people “who swallow gudgeons ere 
they’re oatched, and count their chickens
ere they*#® hatched” Cervantes has the Rl capacity and opportunity 
same ldpa when he says:-“Many count found ln the background of Jtt 
thqir chickens before they ar® hatched, Qpe man goe8 to his work ln the 
ana Where they expect baOOp ***** with #rom a pleasant home, anér t 
broken bones.’’ Swlft,tells of a woman hghtful atmosphere of Antri 
“who wa® no chicken, being on the Rnd love.
wrong Side ofthlrty, if she be a,day. TOUnding,« and family relatlonsbi ps are 
Lady WortlerWoutuguwrote: “And we flbt congenial or Inspiring. Is It sur- 
meet with champagne and a obloken at pr|g|Dg that one man addresses himself 
last” Bnlwer Lytton ^uote®.from an blg tasks with a zeet and nerve that 
Arab proverb: “Curse® ate like young mabe WOrk easy, while the other finds 
chickens and still oom^ home to roost’ T that things drag on his hands, and |hat 
Lowell ln the BlgloW Papers speaks of* . .g gôon WOrn ont? One of the secrete 
small potatoes ahd few, ln th* W being of roany a man’s success is the back- 
6cratched_ up by the heftj^' ground of a happy home life. And many
An’ J im may iimi llm liraTljgiirfr In one a goodjnan has felled, not because he 

W* VÈtm-WK. . lacked in ability or energy, but because
those who stood in the most Intimate re
lations to, him were too stupid 
genial to make his home life winsome. 
Of eOfirse, men have truimphed over this 
obstacle just as they have over other®, 
but the force they expend in overcoming 
such drawback® I® just so much sub
tracted from their -fficlsncry in the we*- > F

74. tchelL

A <0»o<l Background. 1
One .great difference betweoji men of 4»

__ jof the unexplored areas. Beginning 
extreme northwest of the Dominio Sv

m the de- 
consider- 

Another’s home sur

ly.
“Of course I have seen her; did I not 

tell you that I heard her before the legis
lature?”

“How did she speak?”
“ Frightfully ; It was simply awful. H ur 

strident voice and her masculine appear
ance should have been the death-knell to 
her cause ”

“What Is her name, did you say?
“Mrs. Stanton—Mrs. Henry Stanton, 

ln fact.” '
“Why, that’s my
“Of course—she’s your nam 

thought you would be Interested, 
knew It would be no relation of yours. 
Ha, ha, ha!”

Mrs. Stanton rose. "I am afraid I am 
•he,” she gold. \i

Of course there was nothing for him to 
do but to confess and grovel. -Harper’®
Bazar.

tiort m His all-sufficienoy, and int<
É: Xinnds I commit my spirit.” Then the
P/ ■ rhymer rose and wrote the most inspiring 
r and triumphant hymn in the Eng

language, the Church of God’s grand ma
jestic “Marseillaise,” known far and wide 
is the “Coronation Hymn.”

F-1 CM

is 6 ey upon <è
Two for a Pound.

The drawing teacher had been giving a 
lesson on cubes, and some of the pupils 
badglven examples Tne teacher wanted 
■■E but no one could think of any. 
WglW • boy said, “I know a good cube 
gpgFa pound of butter.” “Why, that la 
tignttsnt;” cried the teacher." “Now.x 
i^^kmytijve me another example, as good!

After a long time she 
1 In the back of 

. Willie, what U H?” "™

s=>—name!” she said.the
ke. so I 

But 1So emelL n« wifi 

Hood’s

ben the» Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth 
will be prepared to sdHhe SMie at moderate prices, and wil 
at all times be_ pi I th«A(chest market price fo.
wool ft cash or trade.
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woold scratch.
Ira MtdltWU*’ «peek.

or unoon-

T.
red face, had <1 
■cured himself>tu» *wil

*d «ream
---------- «U*. r
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