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"DODGING A GRIZZLY.

A LIVELY EXPERIENCE WITH AN OLD,
DIRTY FACED SILVER TIP.

- Why Two Hunters Felt Glum Aiter
Their First Meeting With Mr.
Bruin—A Race One Man Was Hon-
estly and Earnestly Trying to Win,

“Speaking of bear,” said the mining
Eexpert as he lit a cigar and leaned back
comfortably in the corner of the smoker,
¥there’s nothing nastier to meet out than
an old, dirty faced silver tip. He’s a
eross between a grizzly and a brown,
.and, like crosses generally, he inherits all
gthe meannéss of both sides of the family.
Old Dirty Face is always ugly about
something, and he goes around fairly
#poiling for a fight, \}\

“Any one ever meet him\ Well, I had
& scrap with one out in the Buffalo
Hump country last year, and I shan’t
forget it in a hurry. I wa® out there
dooking for some mines, and one day I
took a littl¥ stroll ‘all alone to see what
I could find. We were right in the midst
of the big mountains, a hundred miles
from anywhere, and the finest game
country on the continent. I had my
Springfield with me, although I wasn’t
caring for game just then. But some-
times game hunts you, and then you've
got to fight, climb or run.

“Along toward evening, as I was start-
ing back for camp, I heard something
following on my trail, and looking back
I saw Mr. Dirty Face ambling along
a couple of hundred yards behind me
and taking more interest in me than I
liked. I didn’t need any bear particular-
ly, as there were no good trees handy,
only a few little ones that didn’t count.

“In the canyon below me was a good
sized stream, and I made for that, think-
iing I could throw the bear off down by
the water. When I came to the bank,
I found a mountain torrent 30 or 40
yards wide and deep and ugly looking.
I skirted up the bank pretty fast for
some time, and then I saw a rock well
out from shore that I thought I could
reach. I rounded a big bowlder, struck
it above and by hard work reached the
rock all right. T didn’t believe Mr. Bear
would tackle me there, but there was
where 1 didn’t know him. Right up
my trail he went, rounded the bowlder,
sniffed once or twice, sighted me on the
rock and promptly struck in.

“He had to swim, and the current was
80 swift that he missed the rock a few
yards and so gave me a good shot. I let
him have the best 1 had, and I made him
kick, but he reached the shore all right,
and now his dander was up in earnest.
X plugged at him again, but it didn’t seem
to count. On he came, higher up this
time and sighted better for the rock. I
waited for him, and when he heaved his
big, ugly paws on my rock I let him have
it in the throat, and that fixed him. He
swept by, fairly making the water foam.
It’s the last time, gentlemen, that T want
to be' treed on a rock by a baldfaced

»

“It’s funny,” said the doctor, whose
dear gray cyes and square jaw betoken-
&g plenty of grit; “it’s funny how your
first grizzly takes the nerve out of you.
I'wo or three years ago I went hunting
with a friend in Colorado. I had killed
some big game myself, and I knew that
bhe had killed plenty of it. .But meither
of us had killed a grizzly, and we were
eager for the first chance.

“One day when I happened to be out

alone, as 1 came through a clump of
quaking asp what should I run plump up
against "but a big griszly busily employ-
ed in rooting around in the dirt after
food.
“He hadn’t winded me, and there I
®tood, just screened by the quaking asp,
mlmost near enough to touch him with my
gun while he went on rooting, utterly un-
conscious of my presence.

“‘Now or never, I thought as I
brought my gun to my shoulder and care-
Rully sighted for his head. Then the
sights began to wabble and an ague
Beemed to seize the gun. I steadied my-
self, looked around for a convenient tree
mnd tried again, this time for the shoul-
der. Again the gun wabbled, and I
.ground my teeth in rage.

“The bear lifted his head, seemed to
smell something up the wind and started
off at a good gait away from me. ‘Well,
old boy,” I thought, ‘it' I can’t hit you
standing I can’t running,’ go I let him

“I felt pretty glum when I came into
camp that night, but I didn’t say any-
thing. My friend was cooking supper,
and he seemed pretty quiet too. ' After
Bupper we lighted our pipes and sat by

e fire thinking.

® ‘What’s the matter, old man? What
are you so still about? he finally asked.

*‘Oh, nothing,’” I said, trying to seem
cheertul.

" “‘Did you see a bear? he persisted.
% Yes, hang it, I did,’ I answered dog-

y.
“‘Well, so did 1, he said, and the in-
cient was closed.
e each got our bear afterward,
mu.r'ever, so the disease didn’t prove fa-

“Well, gentlemen,” said the commer-
cial traveler, “I never hun‘ed bear my-
self, but I heard a story t!:e other day
of some fellows who found one up fn
Mpntana.

“They were prospecting right up fin
the big bear country, but they let the
bear alone, and the bear let them alone.
One night they camped in a deep canyon,
and while one was cooking supper the
other started out with his shotgun to

et some birds. Lots of birds up there.

tame you can almost kill them with
a stick.

*Pretty soon the man with the shotgun
ran up against a grizzly, and Mr. Griz-
zly was mad about something and start-
®d for him. The man hit the trail hard
¥or camp, the bear right after him.
ﬁmu the fellow who was cooking sup-
per heard the landslide coming down the
Wmountain, he saw what was up and
grabbed his gun to shoot. But he was
afraid to shoot for fear 6f hitting his
partner, 86 he couldn’'t do anything bat

ell
x"Rnn. r-u-u-n!’ he yelled, and the
\mRn and the bear both let out a couple

links, and the gravel flew faster tham

‘Run, r-u-u-nl’ he howled, dancing

nd to try to get f shot.

‘Run? panted the other fellow.
‘®an? You 'fool, do you .think I'm
ghtowin this race? ™

How He Geot Out,
Gubtodian—8o you ‘changed.your mind
‘about taking that flat as soon as you
inside?
y—Change nothing. Wasn't room
even to chaage my migd. I just

THE OILY ASIATICS.

They Regard li r G
as Vulgar Plebeians.

The manners of the European always ;
He ex- '

strike the Asiatic as plebeian.
pects in an equal or superior a kind of
smoothness which few Buropeans pos-
sess and which they never display
their intercourse with the colored ra
whose want of #rankness and tendency
to be deferential and general failure to
secure the results which Europe desires
slightly irritate them. The Asiatic thinks
that want of frankness essential to po-
liteness is always reserved unless he in-
tends to be-%nsolent and looks upon fa-
miliarity, especially if there.is any dif-
ference of grade, as offensive, presuming
and, in a word, rude. Very few Euro-
peans appear to him to be gentlemen
and those few only when they are not
familiar. .

The European’s laugh in especial is to
him as disagreeable as the laugh of the

i . Subjeet, “The Sandwich Islands or

| he

MARK TWAIN’S FIRST LECTURE.

Anything Else,”

“ . Jluesday cvening, Sept. 20, 1866,
Samuel Langhorne Clemens made his
first appearance in public at the Acade-
my of Music in Pine street, San Fran-
cisco,” says Will M. Clemens in Ains-
lee’s, “He had just returned from the
Sandwich Islands, from where he had
been writing letters on the islands and
the islanders to the Sacramento Union.
The appearance of Artemus Ward some
months previous in San Francisco had
aroused an ambition in Mark Twain to
‘go and do likewise,” not for the fame
that might come to him, mot from the

' money to be earnéd, but from a spirit of

pure mischievousness. Twain was one
of a coterie of bohemi which included
Bret Harte, Prentice Mulford and
Charles Warren Stoddard, s 1 I can im-
agine how he chuckled to himself when

uncultivated is to the refined European,
and European “chaff,” persiflage, hu-
mor, is to him absolutely unendurable,
It is, he thinks, the very quintessence of
vulgarity and reminds him perpetually
that he is being ¢ivil or submissive to

one who is essentially, when the mask

is off, a barbarian. This feeling, which
is universal and incurable, greatly in-

creases his sense of his opponent’s stu- '

pidity, which again is deepened by his
perception that the opponent is fettered
in using his intellect by  all manner of
nonintellectual restrictions, is apt, for
example, to resent a cruel or immoral
suggestion, does not employ falsehood
when falsehood clearly would be con-
venient and does not detect falsehood
if it is plausible as a quick witted man
should.

Long observation has convinced us that
the Asiaticc who lies to the European
despises the European so much for ac-
cepting the falsehood that he often out
of* sheer contempt makes his falsehood
less artistic than he could. Anything,
he thinks, will do for a mind so dense as
that. He is vexed, too, when his lie is
too roughly exposed, vexed not as an or-
dinary European is, because he has been
detected, but as a diplomatist is vexed
when his smooth arguments are not put
aside as smoothly. He oughg not to be
told Phat he is lying, but only to be
shown as lightly as may be that the
falsechood has not.succeeded. Any other
conduct he classes as the result of ill
mannered, not to say brutal, stupidity
and despises in his heart as the “gentle-
man despises the scolding of the rough.

KAFFIR FAIRY STORY.

Queer Experiences of Demane and
Demanza With Cannibals,

Here is a Kaffir fairy story. It is call-
ed “Demane and Demanza” and is a
very good example of the kind of story
current among the dusky “boys’” of South
Africa.

Demane and Demanza are husband
and wife, living together in a cave. De-
mane one day goes out to hunt, but tells
his wife before starting that on no ac-
count must she cook any food during his
absence, lest the cannibals, attracted by
the smell of the cooking, find out the
cave and carry her off and eat her.

Demanza, directly her lord has gone,
commences to prepare a meal, with the
result that one of the cannibals knocks
at the “door” of the cave and demands
admission. This is refused him. So the
cannibal goes and consults with his
tribesmen, and they burn his throat,
which changes his voice to a very smooth
tone, like that of a girl. He returns to
the cave and is this time admitted. The
cannibal at once ties Demanza up in a
sack he has brought with him and takes
her away to his own habitation. De-
mane, returning home with a swarm of
bees he has found, discovers his wife's
abduction. Forthwith he tracks the can-
nibal to higair. The latter has left De-
manza tied up in the sack while he goes
to fetch some relations to share in the
feast which is to follow. So Demane re-
leases his wife and substitutes in the
sack the swarm of bees, and the husband
and wife at once make themselves scarce.
The would be .feasters arrive, and the
cannibal tells one of them to get some-
thing good out of the sack.

He attempts this, but is stung for his
pains. So mine host himself, to disprove
the charge of practical joking that has
been unanimously preferred, goes to the
sack, on opening which all the bees
swarm out and sting him so unmercifully
that he rushes from the cave and jumps
into a pond head first and sticks in the
mud at the bottom. Thus he dies, and
Demane and Demanza appropriate all his
wealth and live happy ever after.

There are plenty of other “fairy tales”
equally strange, and nearly all of them
treat of the fruit of disobedience, virtue
is its own reward and like matters, but
they have no story emblematic of our
well known proverb, “Honesty is the best
policy.”—London Mail.

But He Wouldn’t Change.

When Captain Jack, the chief of the
Medocs, once the terror of the whites,
was captured and about to be executed,
@ clergyman waited upon the tough old
chieftain to offer consolation. He ended
up a long exhortation by saying, “And if
you repent of your wickedness in fighting
good white men the Great Spirit will
permit you to go to heaven.”

With all the politeness in the world
Captain Jack inquired: .‘“Do you think
you will go to that place?” =

“Certainly,” said the minister. “If I
should die today, I would be there before
might.”

Quick as a flash came the answer, “If
you will take my place and be hanged to-
morrow, I will give you 40 ponies.” The
offer was not taken, and the clergyman
sought heaven by a less direct route.

Worth the Money.

The Burns (Kan.) Citizen says of itself:
Our paper is not the best in the world,
but if. you can show us that it is not
worth 2 cents we will eat the next issue.
First you read it, then you will spread it
over something, then clean your lamp
with it, and then use it te start the fire,
and if that doesn’t make it worth 2 cents,
at the present price of lumber, why,
don’t you take it.

= When He Roars,
“Your husband dresses very quietly.”
“Does he? You ought to hear him
when he can’t find his collar button, or his
sleeve links become mislaid.”

-

The fortune teller is indispénsable at a
Chinese wedding. If the fortunes are not
satisfactory either party may break the
engagemeant. ’

. A dog does not brush teeth o, pick
them, but what fine a.dog hasl—
Atchison Globe ;

ture about his trip to the Sandwich Is-

! langs.

“Commenting upon the announcement,
the San Francisco correspondent of a
neighboring newspaper wrote:

“‘We may expect either gay or grave
remgrks, for by recently published let-
ters he v fully exhibited the resources
of the isiands to the great satisfaction
of the business community. His lecture
at this time will have a peculiar interest,
independent of his own rapidly augment-
ing popularity, from the fact that the
queen (Emma) of said country is now in
our midst, Hverybody is going, and con-
sequently a crowded audience will greet
the maiden—I believe—lecture of the sage
brusher. He is not at all an eloquent ora-
tor, and I fear, as he himself announces
it, “doors open at 7, the trouble will com-
mence at 8 o’clock.”’

“ “The -“trovkle” is over,” wrote this
same correspondent under date of Oct. 3,
1866, ‘the inimitable Mark Twain deliv-
ered himself last night of his first lecture
on “The Sandwich Islands or Anything
Else.” Some time before the hour ap-
pointed to open his head the Academy of
Music (on Pine street) was densely
crowded with one of the most fashiona-
ble audiences it was ever my privilege to
witness during my long residence in this
city. The elite of the town were there,
and 8o was the gevernor of the state—oc-
cupying one of the boxes—whose rotund
face was suffused with a halo of mirth
during the whole entertainment. The au-
dience promptly notified Mark by the
usuaf sign—stamping—that the auspicious
hour had arrived, and presently the lec-
turer came sidling and swinging out from
the left of the stage, His very manner
produced a generally vociferous laugh
from, the assemblage. He opened with
an apology, by saying that he had partly
succeeded in obtaining a band, but, at
the last moment, the party engaged back-
ed out. He explained that he had hired
1 man to play the trombone, but he, on
.earning that he was the only person en-
gaged, came at the last moment and in-
formed him that he could not play. This
placed Mark in a bad predicament, and,
wishing to know his reasons for deserting
him at that critical moment, he replied
“that he wasn’t going to make a fool of
himself by sitting up there on the stage
and blowing his horn all by himself.”
After the applause subsided he assumed
a very grave countenance and commenc-
ed his remarks proper with the following
well known sentence: “When,
course of human events,” etc. He lec-
tured fully an hour and a quarter, and
his humorous sayings were interspersed
with geographical, agricultural and sta-
tistical remarks, sometimes branching off
and reaching beyond—soaring, in the very
choicest language, up to the very pinna-
cle of descriptive power.’”

Lowell’s First Client,

James Russell Lowell studied law and
took an office, but never had a case at
court. The Rev. Edward Everett Hale
told, however, the story of Lowell’s first
client. The poet had laid aside his law-
book for the nonce and was polishing off
a sonnet when the door opened and a
strange man appeared with a look of
doubt or trouble in his eyes.

Lowell hastily hid the sonnet in a
pocket, sprang up with all the alacrity of
eourtesy he could command, offered a
chair to the visitor, took his hat and put
it on the table with as much reverence
as if it were a retainer, drew up a chair
opposite, pulled out a brand new note-
book and, waving his pencil in a soft, in-
viting, confidential way, began: “Well,
sir, I am all ready to take notes of your
case. Please tell ' me everything, even
the most trivial circumstance.”

The stranger stared at him with open
mouth for a minute, then grinned most
amiably as he answered: “I’'m the
painter of your sign, sir; come to get my
little bill.”

China’s Faith Is Weakening,

No town in either Siam or China is
considered eomplete without a pagoda,
and many large cities have several. There
must be nearly 2,000 in the two empires,
among which ‘Wat Chang is perhaps the

ost celebrated. It is rare to see a

ew pagoda, and the ruinous condition
of most of them indicates the weakness
of the faith which erected them. They
vary in height from 5 to 13 stories and
are built mostly in so solid and substan-
tial a manner that thev are likelv to re-
main for eenturies.

An Inquiring Mind,

A little east end girl who had hash for
breakfast the other morning looked at the
last mouthful of her share long and ear-
nestly as she poised it on her fork. Then
she passed it out of sight. -

But the mystery still engrossed her

_mind.

“Daddy,” she said, “what was hash
when it was alive?”’

EBntertaining Royal Visitors.

At the time of the historic visit of the
Prince of Wales to the White House, in
1860, President Buchanan had to vacate
his ‘own bed chamber and sleep in the
public anteroom on the office floor. Even
then five members of the prince’s suit had
to be turned away from the executive
mansion and taken over to the British
minister's house.

Imtuition,

Intuition is decldely strong fn wome
am. No man, we are confident, is able
fo knew, except by hearsay or by turn-
g around, how many times the feathers
In a hat four paws behind him have beem
prg-ed over.

- il S el A
Curious,

Billicas—Women are all curious.

Cynicus—. yet the most. curfous
thing ia the world is a woman who has

ia Record, §

b curiesity,—Philadelphia

ludel to ‘learn a new trick and -
{ surprise the boys.” He secured a hall and
. published a sort of Artemus Ward an-
. nouncement that he would deliver a lec-

in the |.

 Mallorytown, are being repaired.

Local Notes.

Mr. Lillie of Battersea, formerly
with Stevens Bros., Atheus, was a
visitor in Athens on Sunday last.

The remainsof Mr. John Robeson
of Battersea, eldest brother of Mr I.
Robeson and Mrs. Eliza McLean, were
brought to Athens for interment on
Sunday iast.

H. M. Williums, a Prince Edward
county farmer, has delivered over
1600 bushels of tomatoes to the can-
neries at Bloomfield and Trenton this
season, and expeets to deliver about.
400 bushels more. At 25c a  bushel
this will pay him $500.

On invitation of the village clerk,
the members of the council enjoyed a
pleasant outing at Charleston on Fri-
day last. = The high wind that prevail-
ed prevented the council reaching their
objective point, Cold Spring, but with
headquarter at the Lahneotah and the
cuisine under amiable and efficient ad-
ministration the day was passed most
enjoyably.

On Saturday the barn of William
Dillon, South Lake, was struck by

lightping and damaged. Prior to this
month, being a Hornerite, he would ’
not insure. Then a neighhor's barn
was struck and on Sept. 4th he order-
ed a policy. But Providence seems to
have been with him rather than |
against acts of precaution, for thirteen
days later he suffered from the ele-
ments, and now agent Godwin pays
the damages.—Whig.

A young lad by the name of Jay .
Gould, son of J. A. Gould, Williams- |
ville, played at war on Saturday, and
came out of the conflict conquered anid
bruised. He found powder in the !
barn, and determined to lay a “‘mine.” !
This he did by digging a hole in the
ground, and connecting the mine with
a fuse. He lighted the fuse and ran
away. It did not ‘‘go off,” and in five
minutes the boy returned, when the
charge exploded in his face. His eye-

badly bnrned and braised.
D d of Prohibiti
Winnipeg, Man., Sept 24.—At a

meeting of ; thé Dominion Alliance it |

was decided” to endorse the finding of |
the last Dominion Alliance convention {
at Ottawa, which pledges prohibition. |
ists to cppose the M.P.'s who support- i
ed the Parmelee motion in the Com
mons and to demand clear cut state. i
ments on prohibition by Parliamentary |
candidates. The president,
Cleaver, and W, W. Bachanan were
appointed a committee to draft the
questions to be submatted to . candi-
dates, It was decided to raise a fund
to defind the new Jignor actin the
courts.

Dr. Kilborn Heard From.

Dr. R. K. Kilborn of Kingston has
received word from his brother, Rev.
O. L. Kilborn, M.D., of his safe arrival
in Shavghai with his family. The trip
down the Yang Tse Kiang river from
Chung King, whither the missionaries
had been ordered fiomm Chentu, was
made without any alarming incidents.
The doctor’s youngest child was ill dur-
ing the voyags, but advices just re-
oceived report that it was better. Dr.
Kilborn and Rev. Mr. Ewen, with
their families, have rented a furnished
house for six months, and will await
developments.

Dr. Kilborn and fellow missionaries
left Chentu early in the morning in
order to avoid any § trouble which
might avise if the people knew they
were leaving. They were also accom-
panied by a guard of fifty soldiers with
guns, but they had to borrow ammuni-
tion from Dr. Kilborn when they
wished to fire off the evening salu te.

Ml‘. S. |

FRONT OF YONGE.

TuEspay, Sept. 26.—Two gentlemen
from Athens are drilling a well for
R. R. Phillips. They are hustlers.

The bridges complained of as not
being safe, between Caintown and

Mr. D. Ladd of Charch avenue has
been to Watertown settling up a real
estate case.

Our factory for the last month paid
the patrons $18.14 This is a pretty
good showing for dry weather.

The Athenian poet did not leave a
peg to hang our hat on, but we will
venture a reminder as a continuation
of his well chosen short hand verses.
We were sorry to see that he went |
under the sobriquet of “Slabsides.”
He deserves a better fate, and should
come under no other cognomen than
that by which he is widely and re-
spectably known. We imagined our
old and imch respected friend to be
just a little satirical.

We venture to offer the following as
a continuation to the Forth fair poem :

The same bucolic poet now

Tnat was in years gone by,

Who always gave his name C. S.
But now he’s rather shy.

The same reporter takes the stand
To push his mighty pen—

We once went forth to see the fair
But now we're old grey men.

The bucolic poet clean forgot

Jas. Saunders past and present,
And how he hands the tickets out
With smile 8o very pleasant.

Sooner or later we must go
To see the mighty fair,
C. 8. and I with badges on

|
|
sight is despaired * of, while his face is i
|

And of prizes get a share.

i ]
Sq ANXIOUS TO MEET HIM.

Her Appeal Touched the Heart of
the Rallway Station Gateman,

A few minutes before the afternoon
train from New York got into the Penn-
sylvania station the other day a béautiful
young creature wafted herself over to the
man stationed at the exit gate and pro-
ceeded to hypnotize him.

- “Will you please let me through?” she
said appealingly.

“Can’t uo it, miss. It’s against the
rules,” said the man at the gate.

“But I do so want to meet him when
he gets off,” said the beauteous young
thing, looking into the man’s face search-
ingly with her imploring violet eyes.
“And he will be so disappointed if I am
not right at the car to meet him when the
train gets in.”

The man at the gate Iookgd and hesi-
tated.

“Please,” said the lovely young crea-
ture, rustling her silk skirts nervously
aug seeming to hang on the gateman’s
nod.

“Well, maybe I can take a chance,”
said the gateman, and he pulled the gate
open and admitted her.

“S’pose she’s only been married a littlp
while,” reflected the gateman, “and her
husband’s coming back after being away
the first time since they were spliced, and
she wants to hand him out the big hug
before he’s more’n landed from the car
steps. Well, I guess we all have it that
bad, once in our lives anyhow,” and he
looked _thoughtfully down the siding
where the radiant young creature stood,
impatiently tapping her foot.

The train pulled in a couplé of minutes

| after. The young woman ran alongside

the baggage car and the baggagemaster
handed her out a miserable little speci-
men of a stuck up, hideous muzzled pug
dog, which she took in Ler arms and load-
ed down with caresses.

As she passed out of the exit gate with

{ the pug in her arms she hestowed a

bewitching smile upon the gateman.
“And I was come-on enough to pass
her through and to weave pipe trances

, about the reason why she wanted to get

through,” said the gateman disgustedly
to the station cop. “Say, I don’t belong
here. I ought to be doing plowing some-
where!”

PICTURE HANGING.

By hanging pictures low you increase
the apparent height of the room. .

The center of Jthe picture, as a rule,
should not be much above the level of the
eye.

A good hue for walls where prints or
hotographs are to be hung is a rich yel-
ow brown or a leather color. Luster to

the black of the print or the tone of the
photograph is thus imparted.

Colored pictures should not be hung
in hallways or in staircases unless there
is plenty of light for them. In such
places strong photographs, engravings
and drawings Jn black and white go best.

A picture should not be hung from one
nail. ‘The diamond lines formed by the
cord-have a very discordant effect. Two

i mails and two vertical cords, or, what is

far more safe, pieces of wire cordage,
should be used instead of the single cord.
Picture cords should be as near the
color of the wall upon which they are put
as possible, so that they may be but little
seen. When one picture is hung beneath
another, the bottom ome should be hung
from the one above and not from the
top. Thus we avoid multiplying the
cords, which is always objectionable.

3

Settled the Trap.

A certain Glasgow lawyer was fond
of sgetting . traps for workmen who
might happen to be working in or
about his house by leaving money or
some valuable article about. A work-
man, well aware of this fact, found
& half crown lying on the floor of one
of the rooms. He smiled as he said to
himself, “I know what that’s for,” and,
taking a brace and a bit from his bag,
he drilled a hole in the coin, and, put-
ting a large screw nail through it, he
fastened it securely to the floor. The
lawyer has mot set any traps since.—
London Telegraph.

He Went.

He—Half past 11! Isn’t that elock
fast?

She—I think not.

He—Well, I guess my watch is like
myself. It is slow.

e—But it is not exactly like yom
He—Indeed?
Bhe—No. It goes.

Let Im the Light,

Light, air and sunlight are impor-
tant factors in keeping the family and
the house in a healthy condition. Noth-
ing could be worse tha® the babit some
peaple bave of keeping the house in
darkness from early morning unti)
night. The house should be Sooded
with light and air for several hours
eieh day.—Ladies’ Home Journal.

An English View of England’s Position,

‘“Our people are neither dishearten-
ed nor dismayed. = Misfortune has
enly put them on their mettle. They
can count the cost without flinching,
for they know what failure means.
It means more than the loss of South
Africa. Tt means the loss of prestige,
obwel, domimion. It means that
Q/eat Sritain will be great no more—
that we shall lose India, our colonies,
our possessions and markets in all
parts of the world—that we shall de-
scend in the rank of states o the con-
dition of Holland and Spain. Such a
fate may overtake us some day, but
that day is yet distant. Knowing
what is before in the event of sur-
render and submission to the Boers,
we shall fight to the last man and the
ast ditch. Admiral Blake, asked to
surrender the town of Taunton, re-
plied that he had not yet eaten his
boois. When we have eaten our lass
boot, it will be time enough for our
enemiés to proclaim the collapse and
downfall of the British Empire.’’—

Newcastle Chronicle.

f An Expleded Theory.
Biggs—It’s all nonsense about there
being honor among thieves.
Boggs—Yes?
Bigges—I'm spre of it. I just read
an account of a plamber being held
wb by footpuds.

““ No Eye Like the

Master’s Eye.”

You are master of your
health, and if you do not

attend to duty, the blame is
easily located. Itl"{vour blood
4

is out of order, Hood’s Sar-
saparilla will purify it.

It is the specific remedy for troubles
of the blood, kidneys, bowels or liver.

Heart Trouble—*“I bad heart trouble
for a number of years and different medi-
cines failed to fit me. I tried Hood's
Sarsaparilla and three bottles completely
and perfectly cured me.,” Mgs. C. A. FLINN,
Wallace Bridge, N. S. 2

A WH_“ As I had lost five chil-
dren with diphtheria I gave my rem:l:::ln‘
two children Hood’s Sarsaparilla as they
were subject to throat trouble and were not
very strong. They are now healthier and

stronger and have not since had a cold.”
Mgs. W. H. FLecker, Pembroke, Ont.

NeverDisappoints

Hood’s Pills cure liverills; the non-irritating and
ouly cathartic to take with Hood’s S

FLOWER AND TREE.

The “cow tree” of Venezuela gives a
fluid resembling, tasting like and pos-
sessing a close chemical affinity to cow’s
milk.

The saucy little monkey flower, also
known as musk plant and botanically as
mimulus, makes a desirable plant for the
window.

Don’t place the rosebed’ where it will
be partially in the shade of trees or
buildings. Roses waut all tie sun there
is. They want all the nutriment there is
in the soil also.

Thunbergia is a beautiful trailing vine,
suitable for vase or hanging basket. The
blossoms are trumpet shaped, about as
large round as a silver half dollar and
are either white or some shade ot yellow,
with dark velvety brown throats. The
plants grow fast and flower freely and
bloom until frost comes.

Ve Carmaeks o1 a. rxquisite Girls

An exquisite young woman is she
whose dress and hair and skin indi-
cate the most scrupulous attention to
the daily toilette. We have learned
that bathing and rubbing and care for
personal cleanliness, the nicety twhich
distinguishes the lady, and aderns her
for her station, are the handmaids not
of health alone, .but of beauty, and
where is the young girl who despises
beauty? For the business girl whose
daily employment is close and con-
fining, nothing can be better tham
that she emulate the dainty girl im
her everyday care of her dress and ap-
pearance and in frequent cleansing of
the skin by thorough bathing and
vigorous friction. and by keeping her-
self and all her belongings as dainty
as she possibly can.—Margaret E.
Sangster, in the August Ladies’ Home
Journal.

OUCHS KIL

We know of
nothing better
than coughing
to tear the lin-
ing of your
throat and

feet to cause
bronchitis and
pneumonia.
Only Ekeep it
up and you
will succeed in
reducing your
weight, losing
your appetite,
bringing on a
slow fever, and
making every-
thing exactly
right for the
germs of consumption.
Better kill your cough
before it kills you.

Qers

R

kills coughs of every ¥
kind. A 25 cent bottle
is just right for am erdi-
nary cough; for the
harder coughs of bren-
chitis you will need a 50
cent bottle; and for the
coughs of consumption
the one dollar size is
most economical. 22

- llyeonfhredneed me to a mere

skeleton. tried many remedies,

but they all failed, After using the

Cherryh:ctoral I immdm:mm
to ve, an

oot 16 %" 1 believe I

restored ms o
owe my life to it.”
" F. MORGAN,
Brown
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Ocek’s Cotton Root Compound

Is successfally used monthly by over
,000 Ladies. Safe, effectual. adk
t for Cook's Cotton Rest Com-
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