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LUNATICS

....By P. Y. BLACK

Copyright, 1902,
By the S. 8. McClure Company

«Jt was a shameful trap,” he said,
%on the part of my people. The doctors
mvere very careless in their diagnosis.
To shut me up in a place like this was
really too bad. In a very short time,
however, I expect to leave.”

“Qh, dear,” she thought, her eyes
dimming, “they all say that! To think
that the poor man will never, never,
pever leave. “I am 80 glad—for you,”
she said aloud. “You will be over-
joyed.”

“Qh, I—yes. But do you know this
sanitarium is not so bad.”

“Do you mean,” she said gently, sur-
prised, “that you will—er—have any re-
grets in leaving?”

“No,” he said, “not exactly that, of
course—not regrets, so far as concerns
myself, for it is so bhumiliating to be
committed, you know.” He paused.
«But,” he went on, “gven in asylums
pne makes friends, and—one regrets—
for them.”

He looked down with a tenderness
and a pity he could not hide, and she
blushed, and for a moment there was
sllence. Then she said, with an ob-
viously strained. laugh:

. “We are iriends, of course, Mr. Bt
John. What an awful exigtence it
would be here if one bad no sympa-
thetic friends! But you must not regret
so much on my account. In a very
ghort time I think my friends will take
wse home.”

He choked a groan before she could
Beer it. \

“The poor little thing!” é thought.
“They all say that. And t decent
young fellow, the doctor, agsures me
her case is very puzzling nd her
griends fear incurable. I am\so ‘glad
gor you,” he said. “Would it not be
jolly if we became friends in th§ world
as we have been when out the
world?”’ .

Then he blamed himself again.

«Jf ghe really likes me,” he thought,
signd I think the unhappy child does, I
should never had said that. It is cryel,
brutal, to put such thoughts in
.u ”

the saine day, dob’t you remember?”
“Ah, truel” P8

Someyyawhodm;mdantutd y

sight and turned to g0 hd? them-
selves. ’

They shook hands, although thiere
was no reason for it. They would meet
at the dinner table in a few minutes,

geringly. :

“It's awfully sad,” St. John ponder-
ed. “So sweet a face, seemingly so in-
telligent. 1 wish—ob, pshaw! What's
the use of wishing? These things are
pot to be remedied. 1 wonder if—she’d
give me a photograph.”

Miss Tracy went to her room slowly.

«] am eilly to be so affected by an
ordinary case. There are thousands
like him. But—oh, dear, oh, dear! ) ¢
I'd known I was to have this sad ex- |
perience, I would never have consented |
to come--never!”

They bad no opportunity to meet |
alone for several days. Perhaps they '
might have made opportunities, but
they did not. Doubtless it occurred to

: each of these two lunatics that it was

the wiser thing to stifie at once any
friendship which each thought lkely
to cause useless pain in the future to
the other. i

Dr. Bell found these two of his resi-
deats particularly interesting in those

. days. and so did the attendant. It was

strange that they both so markedly pre-
ferred the company of the sanitariunm
people to that of their fellow unfortu-
nates. The young house doctor thought
Miss Tracy charming and never was
abrupt with her when she sought him
in his office, as he was compelled to be
for self protection with some who
wanted to see him half a dozen times a
day.

“Very puzzling case,” he mused.
“Now, why does she dwell so on that |
recent death? It seeins to excite her
too. That’s morbidity, I'm afraid; bad
sign.”

The doctor liked St. John too. St.
John’s" friends acted very nicely in
sending him new books and boxes of
cigars. The books were well chosen;
the cigars were unexceptionable.

“Like all these paretics,” he pondered,
“4n the first stages you would not think
there was anything much wrong with
the man, but it is a little gingular that
he should be so interested in that un-
lucky death also.”

As for the attendants, Miss Tracy
had flowers and little things and could
teach the women quite a number of
pew fads in hairdressing and so forth.
For the men St. John’s cigar box and
full pocketbook sufficed to make them
extremely courteous. The man with the
wicked eyes and mouth benefited most,
however. It was wonderful what a lot
of little things he could do for Miss
Tracy. It was strange that St. John
should find anything in the man to talk
about with common interest. |

Just once the two lunatics met. lt‘l
was just before bedtime in the mausie |
room. He had sung to her accompani- |
ment. When she wpse to say good
night, he almost whispered to.her:

“] expect to go to New York tomor-
row.” i

«] am so glad for your sake,” she '

| Rail F

“You said once’ we might be friends
in the world as well as out of the
world. Will we be friends, dear Miss
Tracy?”

She looked at him so smilingly, yet
.otrembungly.thltbopnthhum
around her,

“Will you be more than friend, dar-
ling?” bhe whispered.

«Yes,” she said, and it was quite five
minutes after, when some one's feet
were heard approaching, that she
jumped away and held up a warning
finger. ,

“If your friend came in, he'd think
us mad.” said she. -

“Two lunatics!” be answered, laugh-
ing, as the door opened.

RELICS OF EARLY DAYS.

and Dugeut C
vive Civilization’s March.
One of the remarkable features of
country life. in America is the singular
persistence of the rail fence and the

Sar-

i dugout canoe. No matter how thickly
| settled a section may become or how
| long it may have been gettled, these
| two survivors of early settlement linger

on as stubbornly as ever. Today in the
thickest settled parts of New England
and New York the rail fence is met
with, while the shad fishermen of the
Potomac and James rivers and Chesa-
peake bay, on the banks of which the
first English settlements in America
were established, still manufacture and
employ the old dugout canoe in making
the rounds of their shad nets.

The dugout canoe is the simplest and
most primitive water craft known and
was used by prehistoric man, both in
this country, Europe and Asia. It is

. made out of a log of wood by trimming

the outside down to the proper propor-
tions of a boat and by “digging out”
the inside with an adz and by the aid
of fire. The Potomac river dugout is to-
day pretty much the same as it was
in the days of Powhatan and differs
from the general run of dugout canoes
in the absence of a curved bow and
stern and in having rather high sides,
which rise to a summit from either
end of the boat, being highest in the
middle. where the seat is placed.
Canny In 8 d Engag ¢,
For years a young man and young
woman had been engaged, and each
bad ecengmized with a view of hav-
ing the more to spend when they
should marry. Six months ago, how-
ever, the engagement was broken, and
ghortly afterward the young woman

| became the fiancee of another man.

d—and you—you have made my .
stay‘@lmost tolerable. Is there nothing
you will allow me to do for you?’ l

“Qh,” she answered, with sprightii-
pess, “I shall not be long in going my- |

.'“f'u

“Poor, poor little dear,” he said to his
plllow, “it breaks me all up to think
of her staying here incurable.”

Miss Tracy packed her trunk, and
tears dropped on silk and linen indif-
ferently.

“Ob,” she murmured, “I do so wish
1 had never come here. I can never,
never forget the sad, gentle way he |
used to look at me.”

There was lively work next after-

oon in the building of The Gazette. A

She was looking at him with the<s foung man sat at a desk apart in the

tearful smile we essay when we en-
courage one who does not realize tha
death is near. 4

“Jt would be nice—very nice

They were silent again, each 8(
ing for the other.

There were many other
strolling on the lawns or
summer houses, patients
from the shaky narcoman.
timistically cheerful parec
ants, male and female, mov
gively among them. 4

Miss Tracy and St. John stood to-
gether, silent now and unostentatiously
observant. A sturdily built (all the at-
tendants were that) man was taking a
patient to. the iron barred house. He
did not do it violently. He did it 98 one
may see a policeman ocecasionally es-
cort a quiet prisoner with a light touch
on the captive’s arm above the elbow.
The patient was a little excited, but
there was no disturbance at all. A vis- |
itor might never have noticed it. The
strange thing was the unanimous back- |
ward withdrawal from the attendant’s
path of the patients encountered, the
look of fright or dislike on their faces
directed not at the captive, but at the

unobtru-

guard. ‘

“How they all dread him—instinctive- |
iy, it seems,” said the young woman |
who “expected to leave soon.” “Heis !
polite enough and not 11l looking,
but”—

“A man of great experience in his
peculiar work, I'm told,” said St. John
musingly.

“Jt's his eye and mouth that do it, 1 |
fancy.” < !

“A thoroughly ill dispositioned man, |
with a plausible exterior,” said St |
John. “I believe him capable of it.”

«Qf murder? Do—oh, what aré you
talking of, Mr. St John?”

St. John looked very uncomfortable.
Miss Tracy looked - vexedly embar-
rassed.

“] heard some rumor of & strange |
death in the institution just before I |
came. 1 was thinking of it. Were you |
uh:.ﬂ Have you heard anything of

He was & little eager.

“Haow could I be here? We came pa |

4
A

reporters’ room, and he scribbled and
he scribbled. By and by the managing
editor came in and looked over the
busy writer’s shoulder and told him
that he had only an hour to finish up
in. Then the great presses began to
clatter, and in a little while the first
edition of The Gazette was ready for
the street, with an enormous black
scare head on the front page.

And in the office of The Morning
Jury there was also & very lively bus-

. tling, and there, at a retired desk, a

young woman sat, and she scribbled
and she scribbled, and late at night the
presses began to rumble, and in a lit-
tle while the first edition of The Jury
was ready for the street, with an enor-
mous black scare head on the front
page.

The Gazette and The Jury were with-
in a few minutes of each other in get-
ting out. A copy of each paper was
hustled into the office of the other, for
rival editors watch each other’s work
with catlike intentness. And the Ga-
gette office read with dismay that the
great asylum mystery had been solved
by the indefatigable efforts of a Jury
reporter, while The Jury night staff
tore its editorial hair over the flaring
boast of The Gazette that its “gpec!
commissioner” had given to a waiting
world the first and only enlightenment
of the famous crime. There had been
no time for one paper to lift the news
from the other. How had the expected
scoop been spoiled?

Tumultuous was the wrath in the
two offices. Miss Tracy was explain-
ing to her managing editor, with tears
in her eyes, that she could not under-
stand at all, at all, how The Gazette
had got hold of it. In The Gazette of-
fice Mr. St. John stormed and swore
and said that for the life of him he
could not understand bow The Jury
bhad got almost the same story.

“Good heavens!” shouted St. John
suddenly, and he dashed out to The
Jury office. There be found a friend,
with whom he conferred. The two
lunatics were introduced to each other
and a minute or two' were

alone together.
m_umd-mzwnm

This man she encourages to spend his
money lavishly—on her. He has bought
her beautiful silver for her toilet table,
the latest design and engraved with
her initials; & handsome leather trav-
eling bag completely fitted out, rugs,
books and other articles to make home
comfortable.

“No more economizing for me,” says
the girl. “If he invests so much in
me, we won't be so likely to quarrel,

| and eertainly he will not have the mon- |
| ey to spend on another girl,” which is
| the wisdom that rules sentiment in

these modern days.
—
Those Dull Ducks.

I recall Mr. Lowell telling, jocosely,
in an after dinner speech in Cambridge
how he met an acquaintance (of dubi-
ous standing) whose cheerful face and
happy demeanor led him to ask the
cause of such exuberant felicity.

“Why,” said the genial smiler, “I've
discovered a way to make my fortune.
We all know that the reason for the
fine flavor of the wild duck is the wild
celery on which it feeds. Now, L pro-
pose to feed it to the domestic duck and
supply the market.”

Some weeks later, on meeting his ac-
quaintance again, Mr. Lowell found
him quite depressed and inconsolable.
“Why are you looking so unhappy? 1
thought the last time I saw you that
you were on the point of making your
fortune with ducks. Wouldn't it
work?” i

“No,” was the reply; “the things
won't eat it.”

Tartly Answered.

The principal of a certain high school
tells a joke on himself with much en-
joyment. One day during an exami-
pation, when he was visiting the vari-
ous rooms, he stopped to ask a very
bright boy a sum in algebra, and, al-
though the problem was comparatively
easy, he could not answer it. The prin-
cipal remarked with some show of se-
vepritys

*).x hoy, you ought to be able to do
that. A vour age George Washington
was a surveyor.”

The boy looked him straight in the
eye and answered:

“Yes, sir, and at your age he was

* president of the United States.”

The conversation dropped at that

point.
/! ——————————————
Mem mnd Apes,

Were it not, as Huxley says, that
“the ignorance of the so called educat-
ed classes is colossal,” there might be
need for apology in restatement of the
fact that man is not descended from
the ape. The relationship between
them I&lnenl. not lineal, both being
offshoots of the same stock, but each
remaining, of course in very different
degrees of development, isolated groups
of mammals.—Edward Clodd’s “Thom-
as Henry Huxlgy.”
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gire to show humility and repentance.
He then returns to his knees and, set-

prayer, repeating over and again the
words, “There is no god but God, and
Mohammed is his prophet.”

This may be repeated once or.a dozen
or forty times, according to the plety
of the worshiper, and he holds a string
of beads in his hands to keep tally. His
obligations are then accomplished, but
he can go through the same ritual
again as many times as he likes. The
more frequently he does 80 the better
Moslem he is. His plety is measured
by the number of times he repeats his
prayers, and, like the Pharisees of the
Scriptures, he prays in public places.
No matter where he happens to be or
by whom he i8 surrounded, whether at
labor in the fields or selling goods in
his shop or however he may be em-
ployed, the Mussulman never forgets
to pray when the voice of the muezzin
reminds him that the hour for devotion
has arrived.

NOT SO VERY GREEN.’

The Florida Man Rather Evened
Matters Up With the New Yorker.
When the young man from Florida

came to live in New York, he woke up

one morning last winter, and, going to
the window, he looked out on what was
to him a novel scene. It was & SNOwW-
storm, the first he bad ever seen.
Jumping into his clothes, he ran into
the street. He stooped and gathered

handfuls of snow and threw them in .

the air. He jumped into a drift and
gent it flying with his feet. He finally
lay down and rolled in it, all the time
shouting and laughing at the top of his
voice.

One of the crowd which had gathered
to watch his antics went up to him and

told him how his mother used to cure

fits and volunteered to try it on him. '

«] haven’t any fif,” the young mamn |

said.
“What's the matter with you, then?”
“Why, don’t you see the snow ?”

seen it before.”

«Well, 1 baven't,” said the Florida
young man.

«Wwhat! You never saw Snow be-
fore?” asked the astonished questioner.’

“Never. Seems strange to you, don’t
it

“It beats any sample of verdancy I
ever run across.”

“Qh, I don’t know,” mused the Florl.

it many times.” And, throwing a hand-

ful of snow down his shirt collar, he |

pursued his joyous gambols.

THE CATFISH ZONE.

And the Origin of the Philadelphin
Habit of Catfish and Waflles.
While pessimists have been denounc-
ing the extension of the pie belt
through the United States and the en-
largement of the saleratus biscuit dis-
trict, they have been entirely oblivious
of the extraordinary development of
the catfish zome. This mischievous
dweller of the pool is known to the
small boy and the rustic angler under
many names—in one place as & sucker,
in another a bullhead, in & third a wolf
fish and, most outrageous of all, in
northern Mississippi as a shad. But its
own only genuine title is catfish. The
pame is derived from the fact that
when the creature is raised from the
yvater it emits a grunting protest which
poetical fishermen haye pronounced
like the purring of & family cat.
Philadelphia produced the -catfish
habit. For two centuries the animal
was looked at as something which
might be eaten to prevent starvation
until one fine day a thrifty Quaker
found that the catfish would eat boiled
cornmeal and that this simple food not

only fatfened the eater, but changed '

the color of its belly from white to
yellow. He perceived the pecuniary
value of the discovery and established
a catfish farm in which he fattened the
fishes which he caught elsewhere and

in due season sold them to the Phila- |

deli)hm markets.
A Quakeress soon after that discov-
ered that the old fashioned waffle,

““2.utly salted and covered with melt-

I
|

. forms of polygamy on moral grounds, k
! suppose?”’

' to ten or fifteen wives!” o

! plowing it?

|honwhinurm-mddenlhove.anﬂ

«Yes, 1 see it. What of it? lmvo."""h’““""‘"h’""'““‘""

da cracker. “Did you ever see an alli- | will be normal by tomorrow.—St. Paul

gator eating a nigger? No? Well, you
are not so many after all. I have seen |

‘Perhaps your mother
had thin hair, but that is
no reason why you must
go through life with half-
starved hair. If you want
long, thick hair, feed it
with Ayer’s Hair Vigor,
and make it rich, dark,
and heavy.

Mer Very Clear Thoughts.

“Well, aunty, what are your thochts
aboot n'?’ asked a young wom-
an in Scotland the other day of her
aunt, a decent body who had reached |
the shady side of life without baving
committed matrimony.

«'Deed, lassie,” frankly replied the
old lady, “I've had but three thochts
aboot it a’ my days, an’ the last is like
to be the langest. First, then, when 1
was young, like yoursel’, I thocht,
‘Wha'll I tak’? Then, as time began
to wear by, I thocht, ‘Wha'll 1 get?
An’ after I got my leg broken wi’ that
whumel oot o' Saunders McDrunthie’s
cart my thochts syne have bin, ‘Wha'll
tak’ me? ”

His Greatest Objection.
«“You object to Mormonism and other.

“Well, partly, partly, but not cnuro-"
”

“What else should make it offensive
to you?”

“What else! Why, great mackere],
think of ceming home- late from the
club and having to make explana!

e R CT
Purely Agricultural,
Caller—For goodness’ sake, what's
that noise?
Hauskeep—Girl next door is bhaving
her voice cultivated.
Oaller—Huh! What are they dolng—

Hauskeep—1 don’t know but tiie
sound of it is harrowing.

——————————

Mtl.nmﬂllt.
Little Walter was eating lunch when

“] knew you were going to spill that,”
said mamma angrily.

“Well, if you knew,” queried Walter,
“why didn’t you tell me?’

«Hope Springs Bternal.”
Many & man who thought yesterday
that all 'was lost has a more hopeful
view of life this morning. ' The world

Globe.

Bymdnsbummmlnn
is saved unlimited trouble.

The People’s Column.

Adv'tsof linesand underin this co,umn, 25¢
for first insertion and 10c each subsequent
insertions. \

Hay For Sale

——

The undersigned has & quantity of good tim-
ot,hy‘ hn‘y.'din I)t:'rnll whi{:{n he will sell at $6.00 per
ear barn.

L T S. A. TAPLIN.

Found

In the store of R. D. Judson, a sum of mone?.
P

Loser can obtain same by proving ownershi
and paying for this adv’t. 46-7-8

= :
\\ Cattle for Sale

The undersigned has for sale slx head of

fings. _ApplY to
TR, TR F. LIVINGSTON,
56 Lake Kicida.

Farm for Sale.

Lot 15, Con. 9,
acres more or le 1
Brick dwelling and good outbuildings.
hard, grove' of maples 1,000
situated 3 miles from Delta, on lum
road. Come and look it over. Apply
to {L‘Ll WOOD on the premises or by maldl‘&;t

Two

‘Warning

1 hereby forbid all persons giving credit on
t to any

ed butter. made an irresi tible

ry to the fish when well fried. This
started the catfish and waffles, for
which the City of Brotherly Love has

ever since been famous. The habit .

spread like an epidemic, and, like the
star of empire, its way was W

8o far as is known the United States
government has no record of catfish
and waffles east of the Delaware river,
but starting at Philadelphia a distinet
catfish zone runs westward,

south as Mobile and New Orleans. The

‘utﬂlhlluddtopoueumedlclmlmu

i
|

tue. It is mildly anmsthetic,

terminat- |
ing at Denver, reaching as far porth |
as Minneapolis and St. Paul and as far |

my one without my written
order.

' ALEX. E, GREEN, Athens.
| October 28, 1902, 4“8

- For Sale.

—

At ;:ry ﬂ::g [ jas, -.Aluo lthgoronghbred jersey
mo 3

e MRS.‘) S.YJ.GI!'FIN.

Main Str,, Brockville.

DR. JACKSON. :

| SURGEON.
office and

BROCKVILLE '
'BUSINESS
COLLEGE.

We caonot tell you in this small
space what we can do for you but our
Catalogue will expluin fully. Send for
one. ) e

BROCKVILLE BUSINESS COLLEGE.
BROCKVILLE, ONTARIO.

Lost
Sight

or

‘“ ’[he s
Light
That

Failed” 5

Kipling’s pathetic tale of the artist
who lost his sight, teaches a

The eyes are the bread winners.
Take care of them. .

Have them examined. °
Know that they are right.
We are eye experts.
Satisfaction guaranteed. .

~a Toates & Son,
SCIENTIFIC OPTICIANS
RROCKVILLF-

Reliable Furs!

Leave orders now for your furs, mad:
deron the premises in all the latest
Perfect fiv and only choice, selected, re ble
furs used in workmanship,

Skins ror Jackets.

Seal, Persian Lamb, G Lamb, Bochain,
Astrachan and Coon. o
Fur Linings.

Gray Siberian Squirrels, Gﬂiﬂlﬂ White
Squirrel, Hamster, Muskrat (“Musquash’ or
Cananadian Mink) and Culugna. All Al select~
ed, Reliable Li , put up to wear and give
best satisfaction. I do not keep cheap grades
to quote cheaper prices.

Remodelling and Repairing.

All this work is done as carefully as if the

ents were new. All the latest
and patterns to choose from. Old furs look
like new when finished Our R deled Gar-
ments are always & success.

Orders taken for E:;mentl ki by Holt,
Renfrew, & Co., Quebec, which I do not carry

stock. Garments altered to fit when neces-
sary while you wait.

Mrs. 8. B. Briftin

King Street East.
BROCKVILLE — -

ON'T.

Spring and  Summer

Goods
NOW IN STOCK.

A. M. Chassels,
Merchant Tailor

Has received his stock of Spring and Summer

Fancy Wo! , Fine for Pants and

Suitings, also a fine line of Vesti Materials

including Fanocy Corduory, all of which will

::lmnde up in the latest styles at moderate
oes.

Ready-to-Wear Clothing

Now in stock a fine line of stylish Light
Overcoats, Pants, Bicycle Suits, etc. Be sure
to see these goodsand learn the prices.

Gents’ Furnishings.

# A full range of shirts, black and colored soft
materials, finest _&uuudel of laundried Eood.
Cuffs, Collars, Ties, Braces, Handkercl fefs,
Caps, Woollen Underwear, etc. You can
just wnat you want in these lines here and at
reasonable prices

\ PRICES 'DEFY COMPETITION /2.

The undersigned returns thanks to the gen-
eral public for their patronage during _the
6 rs, and will enacavor to so conduct
is business as receive their continued
trade and sustain the reputation of his store
as ** The O1d Reliable "’ Clothing House.
&~ Cloth bought at this store will be cut
free of charge. :

A.M. Chassels,

MAIN Str., ATHENS

WANTED

Bythe KingstonBusiness
College, Limited

RING - -

A number of young men and
women to prepare for good*
positions. Forty-garee gradu-
ates have been Wlaced in
Toronto alone within a few
months.

Write for full information.

H. M. METCALFE,

Oook’s Cotton Root Compound

no o
rous. Prioe, No. 1, §1

o e,
ior on recei] toll;)'r?and’m
stam) The Ocok Oompany Wind..
-Eulmd!m“dmww
mnbmnm .

| p of and of child

| residence, King Str. West. corner of Kincaid
Str., (one block twest of e Strathcons and
Gnancntnlhouwnmkvmo.mt.

No. 1and No 2 8re eold by J. P. Lambd &
Son, ruggists,Athens

Principal _
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