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Lu astonishmeiit. "Why, if you were in
New York you could get three dollars
for them."

The boy Iooked critically at the of-
IlSr far a moment and thon said scorn-
faly:

"iyas, seuh; en I reckon if 1 had a
bucket of water ini bell I couid get a
million for it."1

SETTLING THE SCOTCHMAN.
When the agrarian agitation* in Ire-

land was at its height great induce-
monts were offered to Scottish farmers
tq settle on the land fromn whicb other
tenants badl been evicted. Against these
&Il manner of cunning on the part of
the natives was resorted to with the
object of preventing the Caledonian in-
vasion. One canny denizen of the
"Land of Cakes"' who had crossed the
Channel with the intention of prospect-
Ing was most hospitably received by
tho cartaker in the absence of the
landiord . A llrst.-class repast was pro-
vided and duly onjoyed by ail, down
ta the very dog attachod to the prom-
ises. 'T'he"animai, llndiing his appetite
fully appeasod, seized a large bone and
aoampered away.

"Wheres the dog off tas 1" said the

"O0ch" was the reply, "he's swallied
ail lho cari, aie' noir he's off ta bury
the bone! "

"'Ta bury the bane," rejoined the
athor; "but, my man, hes aboon a
mile awa' noa, an' stili. he's garni as
liard as ever! "

"'Ye-es," replied the wily Hibernian,
"but thin the fact is the site hereabouts
la rather rocky, and the intilligent
baste knows iroîl that lho bas at toast
tin or eliven miles to go afore lie
bids earth enough to covor the bone,
and sure be'll be wantin to git baclk
adore dark'

The would-be settler girded rip lii
loins and sought bis native shore with-
aut more ado.

HIS PLAN.
Trhis is a curiaus story. It is of a

Inan who wanted ta tell bis neighboi
What ho thought of him irithout lay-
Ingbimself open ta libel.action-

ire hit on the plan of sending hin
each day a post-card with only orq'
Word written on it in a large band
in addition ta the date obscurely tuck.
ed away in a corner. The persan re.
ceivÎng the cards recognized the band-
Writing, and, suspecting something, kepi
them until they ceased coming, when b(
read them consecutively in the order ol
their reception. What ho read iras--
'Ridiculous old Bill Brown is the mean.

est man 'and tho biggest thief in H-.'
Ile at once instituted a suit for slandei
againat the sender. The iatte r's lawyer
hoirever, called attention ta the faci
that the postal card containing "ridi
éulous," though sont first, was date
tho day after the date of the car(
having the word "H-." Moreover,à
carefut inspection would show that aftei
the Word -ridiculous"l was an exclama
tion point, and after the word -
Was an interrogation mark, so that th,
series of postal cards might bte made t
read. "Old Bill Brown is the meanes
man and the biggest thief in 1-
]Ridiculous!" Hie claimed therefore that
lnstead of slandering the plaintiff, hi

and this plea was sustained by thi
court. But ail the samne the inajorit,
Of people thought that the first read
lng of the cards was the correct onle.
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THE FIREMEN'S PARADE.

Uncle Henry Wilkins iras going on a
Vacation îith bis tira young nephews.
The day ivas hot; Uncle Henry stood
Wiping his broir and iratching the driver

strap the trunks ta the back of the
cab. Finally the door of the vehicle
closed with a crash, Aunt Minerva had
ivavod the last good-by, Uncte Henry
lad lookod at lis watch and said, "'Plen-
tY of time to catch aur train," and the
boys were squirming about iuxuriously
and delightedly. an the green cushions
Nvien the sound of a brass baud assaîlod
their ears.

As they drove on, the sound seemed
to corne noarer and nearer, and at ast
thioY iere brouglit ta a stop in a side
',treet by a great croîvd of people hel
back by tira policemen. Uncle Henry
tfrlst his hoad out of the wîndow'.
'WVhy, it's a parade, boys," said ho,

PUT ME OFF AT SYRACUSE.

"lNoir, 500 here, porter,' said ho brisk-
ly. 'I I ant you ta put me off at
Syracuse. You knoir ie get in thero
about six o'clock in the morning, and
I may oversieep myseîf. But it is im-
portant that I should get out. Here's
a five-dollar gold piece. Noir, I may.
irake up hard, for I've been dining ta-
night and irill probably feol rocky. Don't
mind if I kick. Pay no attention if I'm
ugly. I1irant you ta put me off at,
Syracuse."y

"Yes, sali," ansirered lhe sturdy Nub-
ian, ramming the bright coin into his
trousers pockot. "It shait be did, sali!"

The next morning the coin-giver iras
awakened by a stentorian voico calling:
"Rochestor! Thirty minutes for refresh-
monts!"'

"Rochester!" ho exclaimed, sitting up.
'lWhere is that black coon t"

Hastily 'slipping on his trousers ho
wcnt in search of the abject of his
irrath and found him in the porter's
coset, huddled rip with lis head in a
bandage, his clothes torn and lis arrir
in a sling.

"WTli" says the drummer, "you are
a sight. Been in an accident? Why
didn't vou put me off at Syracuse?".

",Wh-at!" ejaculnted the porter,
jumping ta bis foot, ns his eyes bulged
from bis head. 'W i' ou de gen-man
NmhIat guf ter mkf/a five-dollah gohd
piece 'r"

,-Of course I1iras, you idiot!"
"-Welt don, befoali de Laird, irho iras

de gen'nian I put off at Syracuset"

THE HORROR 0F IT .,
Vigorous, healthy folks simply cannot

imagine irbat a -horror, what a death-in- i'
life Indigestion really is. They speak b,
lightly of it and say, "'pon Mr. So-and- ai
Sa bas some trouble with ber stomach. ' e
"Saine trouble," forsootb. 0f all the li
ills that nfflict humanity noute causes more a
misery than Indigestion. It destroys ci
arimuaihy more lives than consumption,
cancer and choiera combined. If youN
canet digest your food - as a steamy
engine burus coal - your heat,i pairer, E
energy, must run down. Continue thisv
condition and ycr oeisines wili stop ! i

Food that lies in your stomacir undi-c
gested distils poisons tbat are carried. bv.
your biaod ail thnaugh your systeur. Thist
poison clogs the brain, in1iamnes -tire
nerves, muscles snd joints, sud staguates
aIl thre natural functions. Constivation, l
headaches, sleeplessrtesa, pains sud wlad1
in the stomach; dizzinesa and otben
wretched feelings follow. Mother Selgl's
Syrup cures Indigestion by toning up,
strengthening; aiding the digestive argan
ta do their natural work.

Mr. Burton Shortifeé, of Central C;rove,.
Digby Caunty, N. B., wnltes :-I wîè
troubled with Indigestion a long time asud
found no medicine ta give iuch Immedinte
relief as your preparatiou, Mother we-6

Syrup. For Indlgestion 'or Stomac
T'rouble, it musat be a boon ta those wb.o

Mwadame 1vIm Nowe, of Cherm MU,
.,unenburg Co., N. S., aya:-"Ibave
been troubled with Iyspepia two pars
and My food wouldTseamsom uàaIt
eaten it. Nothing relieved me =WbU at
last, I began ta use Mother Seigel's Syrup
and by taklng one bottie and airait I 1wM
cured.'Y

Ailari Macfarai*>, of Racklandt e
Vale Pern. . .. write :-!li uiiie
vaur veil-kuovu pa.,motb«g"Oe '
Syrup, while .uffdak froinm 49"
with excellentts. Pwevl6iùi
it I always arfare4 aa!p s
eating - sa Vdolent tbat 1l
M"ol. I wuacompleteiy <*w.ê
the contents of twoboMeti4e

bmnkeaedleaveswbieheq
curative and toutloe dWc~

itie sud o:lo.ti«-austi

."andy we've plenty of time ta seeiýl
"It's a parade of ail the aid firemen,

sir." exptained the driver, as they got
ont. Already the linos Of red coats hnd
corne into view.

A look of soiemnity came into Unce
Henry's face. "Boys" ho said, "stop up
irbere you cari soe ail those gallant oId
fire-fighters. See that mari on the end
of the lino Perbaps hoe once rescued a
humari life from the cruel fiames! Per-
haps-"ý

.-Did you see bim do it 1" asked Ned,
eagerly.

..No," explairied Mr. Wilkins, saine-'irlat irritated at the interruption, "I
did not seo him. But look, boys, at
those gizzled aid veterans. -Their vaca-
tion is a noble one! "

"What's a vocation?" cried Billy. "la
that one of those bats thoy iroar t"

"No, it's their catiing."
"With speaking-trumpots t" Billy ask-ed.

Uncle Henry frowned, -tbrust bis
thumbs into the 'armholes of bis waist-
coat and assumed an air of indifference
ta those about him.

"To ho a fireman, a protectar of pro-
perty from the flames, ta have the priv-
ilege of savirig life-that indeed is no
mean record," hieront on. "We should
applaud these mon who have isen so
many times an coid nigbts ta go out
and fight back the onomy. It la the
klnd of beroisir e should approiate."

Bilty and Ned looked at their-unole,
awed and uncomfortable. The band that
had passed noir had for them a sad
and far-away sound.

"Well boys" said Uncle Henry, finaliy,
" 'it is time ta start again tairard the

Lstation. We have onhy ton minutes ieft.
We'Il drive riglit an."'
B "Yon can't cross bore, sir," said a

4policeman, with a tone of finality.,
C "'Thon we'lt wait a minute," said Unele
Henry, sliding his watch back into hie

0pockt.
"I guess you'Il irait about :flfteen,"

said the policeman. "This parade is a,
mile long."

"What's thatI" cried Uncle Heitry.
a Both the boys jumped at the sound ai
r bis voico. "This is an outrage! We

shall missaOur train!1 Have ire got to
waît bore tilt ail these doddering oid

ndoits got past, ail on account of a con-
eceted sentimental belief ini their airri m-

portanco? The lair ought ta forbid the
blocking of the public stroets in thioe

-way. The irbole thing is against the;
-righits of the public. Firemen! Why~

ot don't they have a parade of chimnoy-
M sweeps or a procession of janitorsCT

)f "But, Uncle Henry'," protested Ned,

-"you said they got out of bed on cold

"Yes, and gat ireil paid for it, taa.
rDriver, tako us back homo!">r "You aren't angry with us?" askec

r, Biily, anxiously. But Uncle Honry did
not answer.
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OUT THE

Ont of the miserles of biliougnemsansd constipation; swar kv.
headaches and pains that torture the stomnacir atter musis 1g hob4 c
behind yôuail sickness and wiotchedness, saur stomnach, 1ad taet a«
the mouth, palpitation, despondency and despairi If YOU want
release fnom such troubles, put your digestion rlgbt. Mothr SeIW!e'
Syrup wiil bring you quickiy, surely, as Il bas brought tlroua4s, o«
cf the gioom of indigestion

INTO THE S0UNSHI-1NE 0F HEALIR,
Myiads cf people have proved that Mother Seigel's Syrup ila

remedy of the Ighest medicinal value for ail stomiach sund lv«7>
complaints. Made of roots, barks and leaves it la unequalled as &
digestive toni. If your stomacli ails or ia weak, Motir Selgel'. Syrup
will strengthen it, wil stimulate your liver and bawels ta healthy action,
restore your digestion, purify your biood, cleanso your systour, gve Y=u
vigorous, buoyant bealth.

"For two years 1 had pains after eating, wth beadaches, sud arols
tired in the mornings from loss of sleep. My tangue iras coated. I became
pale and thin, witbý spelîs of dizziness and beart palpitation. I taok
Mother Seigel's Syrup and nom, after that tira years cf miserY, I amn as
weit as i have ever been." M'me. Louie Lcssard, Quebec City. 7.7.09.
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