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STEAM MILL

We are preparedto saw all kinds of

DIMENSION LUMBER

from onro;vn togsor rom timber brought in L

y Customers. Also to do

Ripping, Planing, Matching, Band Saw-
ing, Turning Newel Posts, Nonldings
all patterns, Heavy Scroll Work, &¢.
Also, Doors, Sashes, and Frames.

. Our Gristing Mill -

cob, and

& now in perfect order. Corn in the
youwait

all kinds of coarse grain ground while
~Just Put In—

A CORN SHELLER & CLEANER

We do All Kinds of

IRON TURNING

and repair Reapers, Mowers, and Threshers
Call and get estimates for any!hlng in the above
lines before you place your orders. 3

1 am prepared to purchase all the
saw logs that offers of the kinds we require
and keep a stock bf lumber of all kinds for sale
at the mill yard. 11 and see e before buy-

ing lumber or selling logs.

S. Y. BULLIS.

The Old Shop
A New Propr

LATE OF ELGIN

Having moved to Athens and bought out the
Barber business lately carried on by C. G.
Wing, and engaged Mr. Tullis of Pert {, a first-
class Barber, 1 am now prepared 1o 1o first-
class work. The place

0ld P.O. Building
Next H.H. Arnold’s

where he wil be found ready at all times to
attend to the wants of customers

£ Razor and Scissorssharpencd

WHY DON'’t YOU USE A
FOUNTAIN PEN?

THEY SAYE TIME AND TEMPER.

We Handle the Celebrated

LAMPHAM'S RIVAL.

1t has the Slotted Capillary }Feed Viece
therefore will not fiood or drop ink-

Do not allow Dealcrs to press upon you

ines

JUST AS GOOD,

but get the best—
LAPHAM'S RIVAL-

If your Stationer does not handle it write
usand we will send you our Reduced Price

List.

THE<COPP CLARK CO.,LTD., Toronto.

Sk Music
L AND_MAKE MONEY .
BIG SALARIES EARNED

Felling Single Coples or
Taking Subscriptions

Nel: mﬂ:uslcal Magazine

Storles, Pashions, $2.00 worth of
New and Popular Music, Superb llluse
grations, and many Novel Features,
allfor 10c. Good Agents wanted. No
capital required. Send 6¢. for sample )
and terms. :

FowLey; HAVILAND ¢_Ce.

e Fusuisners ~EV'RY Montn?

"4 EAST 20% S1. NEW YORK .~MNear firtn Ave.
Rereeance - Any Music Noust m e lLS. o CANADA.

FOR TWENTY-S8EVEN YEARS

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

LARGEST SALE IN CANADA.

PATENTS
PROMPTLY SECURED

ICKLY. Write to-day for
our beautiful illustrated Bookon Patentsand
of & poor Inventor who
Send us a rough sketch
H your ‘nvénli‘tinnnin‘d wo :-g

m“.ly tell you new

“probal y patentable.

No humbug, Honest Service. Specialty ;
rejected in othcr hands and
plications. References : Honor-
i . Berthiaume, prop.of “La ot
Honorable D. A. Ross, the leading pews-
pers, Banks, Express Companies & clients

any locality. Al Patents secured throt
bronght before tho public by

new

thedo 32000
or model of

?ﬂlgh
loreign aj
able Kg

Dom!
c‘:inu.

An . Inscrutable Mg:wla,—\limmge
(with intense disgust)--“Say, illy,how is
it dat wen we go fishin’ on Saturday,
wid our mudders’ permission, We don’t
ketch even so much ez a ‘ghiner’ ter take
h but w'en we play hookey
d dasn't take home wot
ketch every fish in de

we ketch, we
Weekly.

whole pond?” Harper's
“You are not friendly with Mrs, Fitz-

Duca

“No, I hate the sight of her. S';,he
rented the we wanted in chu -
Cleveland Plain Dealer.

“Ign’t that the young man you were
engaged to?"

“Yes, auntie.”

“But why did you break n?

“He .believes in the germ theory and
that kissing is dangerous.”

“But surely that is right and proper.”

“In a scientist, yes; but not in a hus-
band."—Life.

Mother—Did you steal the cake, Kd-
die? Eddie—No, ma} Did I, Elsie? El-
sie (who got a piece of the cake)—No,
‘deed, mamme—I saw him didn’t.—11-
lustrated Bits.

“Gentlemen,” wrote the editor of The
Boomville Terror, “the Klondyke fever
has hit this commumity hard. Dlease
send me at once by express four pounds
of cap Ks and the same amount of
lower case Ks. Can't get this week’s
gz'per out till they comwe,”'—Hartford

urant.

Customer (looking at hosiery)—*Is
this a fast color?”

Saleslady—"Oh, yes, it is designed for
a 98-gear."—Detroit Journal.

It was a children's party, and supper
time. Little Tommy Tucker had eaten
and was filled, but he would not give
in. “Have some more cake, Tomany ?"’
said his hostess. *I think 1 could,”
Tommy, “if I stood up.”’—Pick-Me-Up.

Still Uncertajn.—Barclay Wyckoff—So
your uncle was 88 years of age when he
died. Did he retain full possession of
his faculties?

Pelham PParker—I—er— really couldn’t
say. The will hasn't been read get.--
London Tit-Bits.

Explninml.—"(')h:lrl(’_\'."smid young Mrs.
tics,” replied her husband, apprehen-

“Y hope it isn't anything about athle-
uce;' replied her hushand, apprehen-
sively.

“It #s, though. I now know why na-
ture does not put any hair on the heads
of young children. It is to keep them from
beeoming football pliayers too early in
life.—Washington Star.

A Clew.—Papa (to mamma)—It is
wonderful what becomes of all the pins
made!

The Baby Yow !
Yow!—Puck.

(suddenly)—Wow!

Quite a Difference.—*I saw a bhonnet
H‘;" just suited me, George. It was
25

i
price for it, did you?"
“N-no, George, 1 didn't, I had it
charged.”—Cleveland Plain Dealer.

A TPossible Trinmph.—Sam—Dat ole
preachah hab got de notion dat de world
am gwine to run inter de sun next month
an’ get burned up.

Bill-1 doan’ take
t'ings happenin’.

Sam —Well, if it do happen he'll hab
de grand Jaugh on us!—Puck.

Two Kinds of Young Men.—Some
young men take after their fathers, an
some take after the neighbors' girls.—
Somervifle Journal,

e ———

A Story of the Klondyke.

CHAPTER L

He couldn’t have told why he wemt.
He simply did it.

One day he came to himself on the
banks of the Klondyke River, with a
stomach full of baked beans, a spade in
one hand and a pair of blisters in the

others
CHAPTER 1L

Work—work-—work,

Our hero, bronzed and  blistered hy
the summer sun ind frozen and bleached
by the winter winds, toiled on.

One day he struck it rich. Ileaps on
heaps of shining metal he shoveled into
whent sacks, and heaped the sacks high
in the air.

‘'hen on the top of the heap he stood
with arms in air,

“Phe world is mine!” he shouted.

Monte Cristo has heen outdone.

CHAPTER IIL

“How much take liffee over pass—
Dyea?”

The chief of the Inding packers was®
silent.

“How much take?

The Indian eould not understand.

“Don’t know? Well, say, you pigeon-
toed numskull of a Siw bring on your
procession, anyhow; 1 settle at Dyea
through an interpreter.

And then for days and nights they
toiled toward civilization.

CHAPTER IV.

“ITow fhuch?

The seene was Dyea, and an interpre-
ter put the question to the panting men,
who were rubbing arnica on thir shoul.ler
corns.

The Indian jabbered and gesticulated
and grunted,

“What's the

“But you didn’t that infernal

no stock in sech

hill?”

began the interpreter, im-
e says he'll take the gold
and eall it squarel” —New

Wher: He A
“What!  What!
The irate old man almost choked with

indignation—

You want to steal my child from me,

to rob me my daughter? Why,

v With Him.

of

sirl—

1lis rage got the upper hand of him
and he ped gome more—-—

“Raseal is no nnme for ‘you!”

The young man was perfectly enlm,
“You bet it isn't,” he said Jdowly; “and
if anybody savs otherwise there's hible
to be trouble.”

In the face of such suklime gall what
could the old man do?—Puck.

Race Was to the Swift Alone.
Higgins—I understand the Spanish
forces hitve had a run of success’
Wiggins—Yes; I read about. it. They
bhad to run pretty fast, however.—Puck.
e e S

Unconditional.

“Well, Mrs) Brown, shall we see you
here again on'Saturday?”

“Yes, mum, ®he Lord willing;
Monday, anyhow Pick-Me-Up.

and on

The Proper Tune.

This story is told of an eccentric Hast-
ings parson: One day, on visiting the
belfry, he found a whitewasher whisiling
a dance tune as he worked. The parson
reproved him sharply for choosing such
music for such a place.

“Beg your pardon, sir,” said the man,
“put 1 forgot where I was;” and then,
to show he was sorry, he started whist-
ling the “Old Hundred.,” His hand,
however, kept time with the music, and
80 the “Old Hundred” made the white-
wash brush go wonderfully slow.

“Oh, get back to your dance tune,”
the old parson shouted, “or the job'll
never be done."—London ‘Tit-Bits.,

{

A WIDOW'S STRUGGLE.

HARD WORE BROUGHT ON A SEVERE
ILLNESS

Nervous Prostration, Dizziness and Extreme
Weakness—Dr, Williams’ Pink Pills Came
fo Her Rescue After Hospital Treameul
Failed.

From the Fort William Journal.

In the town of Fort William lives a
brave widow, who for years has by
dint of constant labor kept the wolf
from the door and her little family
together. From mornirg till night
she toiled to provide comforts for her
loved ones until nature at last protest.
ed against such a conetant drain on
her strength, and so she begun to lose
health. Soon the slender frame be-
came unable to bear its daily load of
toil, and the poor mother was at last
forced to give up the unequal contest,
and become a burden where she bad
once been the chief, support. Nervous
prostration, heart disease, consumption,
and other nawes were given to her
malady by local physicians, but mon&;
passed, during which she suffered oh-
told agony, without finding any relief
from her sufferings. Palpitation of
the heart, dizziness, extreme pain in
the chest, loss of appetite and nervous-
ness were some of the symptoms of the
disease, gatherings that caus d excru-
ciating pain formed at the knee joints
and other parts of the body, and at
last she became perfectly helpless and
unable to walk or even sit up¥ At this
stage she was advised to enter the
‘hospital, that she might bave the
benefit of skilled nurses as well as best
medical treatment ; but after spending
some time there without obtaining any
relief the poor wo:nan gave up all hope
of recovery and asked to be taken
home. So ensciated and weak had
she become that her friends were
shocked at her appearance, and so
utterly hopeless was her condition that
it was like mockery to speak hopefully
of her ultimate rccovery. What then
wus the astonishment of all who had
known her dreadful condition to hear
that she had at last found a remedy
whose magical power at once demon-
strated the fact that where there is
life there is hope. The nume of this
remedy that worked such a wonderful
change in such a short time was Dr.
Williams' Piuk Pills, and after taking
five boxes she was able to walk about
and visit her friends. Her stiength
gradually but surely returned and in a
few months from the time she began
using the medicine she was able to re-
sume her work The subject of this
article, Mrs. Jane Marceille, is well
known, and her youthful and healthy
appearaace to-day causes people to ex-
claim—wonders will never cense. She
attributes her restoration to her family,
solely to the virtues to be found in Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills, and her experi-
ence she hopes, may put some other
sufferer on the right road to health.

This great remedy enriches and pur-
ifies the blood, strengthens the nerves,
and in this way goes to the root of
disvase, driving it from the system, and
¢ iring when other remedies fail.

Every hox of the genuine Dr. Wil-
liams' Pink Pills bas the trade mwark
on vhe wrapper around the box, and
the purchaser can protect himself from
imposition by refusiny all others. Sold
by all de lers at 50 cents a box or six
box: s for $2.50.

—a——————
Glen Buell Honor Roll.

The following is the honor list for
Glen Buell school for the month of
September :

1V.— Frank Harper, Blanche Howe.

Jr. IV.—Levi Howe, Violet West-
luke.

I11...-Stella Anderson, Chloe Stur-
geon and Clement Sturgeon (equal).

IL.—Wilfrid  Sturgeon,  Harold
Moorehouse.

Pi. 1L —Lizze Hopkins,
Dack.

Pt. T.—Clare
Stewart,

Average attendance

ApiLLa Scorr, Teacher.

Wesley
Sturgeon, Claude

26.

WHAT AILS YOU?

A Cold in the Head i Some Sneezing! Pains
Over the l'){enl‘l)iﬂxu:sllnf; llroppinglln
the Throat? Headachei—It May Mean
that the Seeds of Catarrh Have Been
Sown—Don't Neglect it an Hour—Dr. Ag
new's Catarrhal Powder, will Give Relief
in 10 Minutes.

« I had chronic catarrh for a num-
ber of years. Water would run from
my nose and eyes for days at a time.
I tried many cures without any per
manent relief. T was induced to try
Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder. 1t
cured me and I have had no return of
the malady. 1 find that for a cold in
the head it gives almost instant relief.
1 would not be without it and recom
mend it most heartily.”  C. G.
Archer, Brewer, Me. Sold by J. P.
Lamb & Son.

— eer———

Mr. W. C. Binion of Morrisburg
committed to the Centrai Prison on
March 6th last for failing to account to
his patrons for cheese money, has been
pardoned by the Minister of Justice
The Courier says that the Minister's
action is generally approved in that
section.

Have You Any of These

Palpitation, fluttering of the heart,
shortness of breath, smothering spells,
swelling of the ankles, nightmare,
spells of hunge: and exhaustion
These are most pronounced symptons
of heart disease. Dr. Agnew's Cure
for the Hert will give relicf inside of
30 minutes, and will effect a speedy
cure in most stubborn cases. It's veg-
ctable, it’s liquid, it's harmless, it's
wonderful. Sold by J. P. Lamb &
Son.,

' Washburn's Honor Roll
Following is the honor roll of Wash-
burn’s  school for the month  of

October : —

1V.—T. Whaley, H. Coleman, John
| Moulton, Sara Bulford.

III.—-Estella Loverin, Amy Moul-
! ton, Osear Webster, Bertha Moulton,
| June Moulton. .

II.—Jonas  Churchill, Weslev

Stevens, Julia Washburn, Oscar Moul-
ton.
i Pt IT.—Leonard Wright, Charles
| Yates, Archie Hudson.
| 8p. Pt. L—Willie Follest,
Judd, Milton Hudson.

Jr. Pt. I.—Louis Judd, Stanley
Bulford, Nellie Johnson.

Bugrrox ‘B. Browx, Teacher.
P

Lucy

&3The Toronto Weekly Globe has bren
enlarged to sixteen pages and is in

every respect a high clags family jour- |

nal in which every department receives
careful attention. The Globe and Re-
porter may be had from the present
time until end of 1898 for only $1.50,
which must be paid in Advance.

Moxpay, Nov, Tst.—The young men
who went to Manitoha this fall are ro-
turni' g one hy one. o

Mr. A. Sharkey of Iroquo's gave ws
a short, visit last week. /

Onr werchant tailor. Mr. R H Per-
cival, bas about finished his new house.
A'l ¢ needs now is the “bird."”

Two of our sports, Mr. G. C. Mar-
shall and R.T. Stratton, togk in tho
Rugby football match at Brockviliv vn
Saturday.

The trustees of our pablic school
have reengaged Miss Ada M. Bexton
as principal teacher in the sehool.
Miss Richards of Frankville has been
engaged as assistant.

LANSDOWNE.

Monpay, Nov. 1.—Miss Etta War-
ven is speriding & few days with. her
aunt, Mrs. M’Cready, at Sand Bay.

Miss Fredenburg and Mr. and Mrs.
Vancamp of Well’s Island are guests
of Mr. and Mr, C. Fredenburg. |

Threshing is the order of the day at
rese: t.

A new baly at W. B. Foley's.

Pedple are wishing for rain-—cis-
terns and wells are going dry.

Rev. Mr. Fairlie, Preshyterian
minister, preached for the Odd Fellows
on Sunday, Oct. 31. i
. Mr. an{ Mrs, Seymour and daugh-
ter of Athens and Mis E. Webster

week visiting at N. E. Webster's: |

Miss Eliza Webster of Athens re-
turned home last week after spending
a werk with her sister here. &

Miss Quinsey of Mallorytown is the
guest of her -aunt, Mrs. David Ship-
man. {

FRONT OF YONGE.

Moxpay, Nov. 1.—Some of the
members of the temperance lodge in .
Caintown strained their obligations !

v using stimulants a8 a medicine. !
kThe wife of Thowms Graham of |
Fly Creek, after a short illness, died !
o the 28th ult, The funeral took
place on Saturday last. The remains
were interred in the English cemetery !
at Wexford. |

Mr. D. Ladd, with the as-istance of |
some society ladics, will early this |
week erect a splendid fence around the |
Methodist church. Go whead, good |
ladies. |

Mr. I Tennant, who lost the first |
joint on his hig toe by a threshing
machine, is now doing nicely.

It is now the open season for skunks
and many sportsmen know this to|
their cost.

Mr.- John Lakens has some fine
fowls, particulaaly his two chantri-l
cleer«—the Plymouth Rock and Stone |
Crushe. These two birds took first |
prize at Lansdowne fair in 1896. ‘

. T. Andress of Mallorytown had a |
fine barn erected on his premises in |
gaid village on last Friday. ‘

Mr. Wm. Burnham of Sleepy Hol- !
low is a first class barnist.  The last |
barn he bnilt was like Solomon’s tem- |
ple: it was framed realy toset up in |
the mountain of Hiram

MALLORYTOWN

Moxpay, Nov. 1.—The Recorder
comes out very clear in the Pontou
case by saying that any respectable
citizen is likely to be accused by these
hired interlopers of some crime. What
protection has any meon wfrom such
charges 1 Yankee detectives .or any
other detectives  seem to be
anxious to build for themselves
a repatation, regardless of who
they may hurt. A few individuals
may have a hostile or jealous feeling
towards a citizen and take this way to
persecute him A certain few will
gwear anything if properly recom-
pensed.  The informer may be mis-
lead. He may think he is after a
criminal when it is the informer he
should be looking after.

8. J. Turkington is still on the sick
list He will removed to the
Brockville hospital this week.

Mr. Rob't Lathan has rented F.
Thomyson's residence and takes pos-
session in a few days.

Mr Rob’t Brown of Chicago spent
a fow day visiting friends and relatives
in this place last week.

Mr. H. Mallory sowed two bushels
of barley and ten cents worth of turnip
seed together last spring. He raised
forty-tive bushels of barley and
seventy-five bushels of turnips, with-
out nny cultivating,

P. W. Andress has returned home
after spending a few days in Brock
ville.

Mrs. A. Davis of Brockville, and
Mrs. H. Fields of Addison were the
guests of W. D. Mallory last week.

The G. T. R. section men' were all
working near Kingston last Sunday.

The farmers arve very anxious for
rain so they can get some plonghing
done.

Mrs. Thornehill of Athens spent
Sunday at Frank Blanchard’s,

Cows sold at from $25 to $39 at
Budd's sale at Lansdowne on the 27th.

Mr. Geo. Buell of Lyn was in the
village on Sunday.

Mr. Herbert Horton and wife and
Alien Earl of Lansdowne have goue
to Georgia.

Mrv. Frank Surplis spent Sunday
with friends in this village.

be

ADDISON.

MoxpAy, Nov. lst.—Mr Samuel
King and lady are paying their many
friends at Bishop's Mills a visit for &
tew days.

It will be a pleasure to the many
friends of Mayor Wiltse of Silver
Brook to hear that he is improving so
as to be able to be arcund again. Al-
though he had a very narrow escape,
he thinks he will be all right in a few
months,

As one of our King St. gents and
his best girl were returning home after
spending a few bours tripping the light
fantastic at Frankville, they became a
little drowsy, lost their bearings, and
wandered until they found themselves
|at the" shores of the beautiful Lake
| Eloids. With some little difficulty,

they found the road ag+in and went on
| their way rejoicing. We would advise
taking a lamp on dark nights.
Miss Ray King is visiting friends in
Brockville for a few days.
l Mr. Joseph Moulton has engaged as
foreman with Mr. Edward Davis for
| the balance of the season
| Messrs F. W. and C. H. McKim
| and family of Smith’s Falls, were guests
| of onr village last week.
\ Mr. A. McVeigh has leased a farm
at Mt. Royal and will sell or rent the
| Grand Central on the corner of King
and Sélina Sts.

Mr. George Booth of Silver Brook

has Lecn quite indisposed for & few

“ch

" cure for piles in il

and son of Oak Leaf were here last -

| with

Your ¢
vikit to the.
gtreet, last

finest furms i
At the horse fair

now, < NG, S o
¢ Mr. William Gibson andlady we

visiting friends in ﬁlvﬂkﬁn‘&’ n-

day Tast. " SEREEE TS BT e
Mr. James Gilison intebids going to

Manitoba next spring. ~ We' are

to lose 80 good a citiz-n, but

every success. T

and will make butter for the.
winter, so we expect to see milk com- |
ing into our village from all points of
the compass in a few days.

Plle Terrors Swept AWay,

lace factory has quit mking

with him | ik

Dr. Agnew’s Ointment stands at
the head as a reliever, healer, and sure
forms. Oune ap-
plication will give comfort in a few
minutes, and three to six days appli-
oation according to directions will care
chronic cases. It relieves all itching
and burning skin direases in a day.
350. Sold by J. P. Lamb & Son

——

To be Given Away. o L

At the Tea Store and China Hall,
Brockville, a $45.00 Dinner Set will
pe given to. the parson guessing the
nearest to the number of Beaus con-
tained in a Sealed Can. One guess
aliowed with every pound of tea or
ooftee purchased, and one guess allowed
every Fifty Cents worth of
Crockery, China, or Glassware. The
best of good value is always given,
This set may be yours.—T. W. DENN1s

e —_————
Farewell Address.

After prayer-meeting in the Presby-
terian church on Thursday evening
last, the following sddress was ead’
and presented to Mrs. 8. B. Williams,
in view of the near approach of her
removal to Gouverneur, N.Y.:

Diar Mrs WILLIAMS,— .

We, as members of the Women's
Foreign Missionary Bociety, on the eve
of your departure from amongst us,
desire to express in a small measure,
our appreciation of your faithful ser-
vices while in our midst. Not alone
in the mission work has your influence
been felt but throughout all depart-
ments of church work. Your diligent
and untiring services have been given
as Organist, your faithful and earnest
work in the Sabbath-School and prayer
meeting hns boon appreciated and in
every time of need we could count
upon you as one to lend a/ helping
hand.

We regret very much your severance
from our oivlst but rejoice to know that
our loss will be gain (o those with
whom you will soon associate. Your
kind and amiable di-position will make
for you many triends in a new land
but we trust these will not supplant
the fond recollections of dearer ones of
childhood’s days who bave been in-
fluenced by that meek unassuming
christian spirit which has won the
affections of us all :nd maked the tie
which binds us in christian love more
hard to sever,

Be pleased to accept this slight token
of estocmn which shall remind you that
though far away you still have a place
in our thonghts.

Now, dear friend, may God's bless
ing follow you and yours through the
remainder of life's battle, a'nd when He
who shapes the destiny of us all will
summon us into that bette: world, may
we there meet ngain ne'er to part more.

Signed in behalf of the members of
the W.F.M.8.

E. Crow.
Mgs. R. I'nHoMP8ON.
Two Flends Sentenced.

Thomas Lapierre and his second
wife, found guilty on the churge of at
tempting to cause the death of the
former’s little daughter by means of
ill treatment, were sentenced Saturday
morning at Sherbrooke, Que, ta five
years each in penitentiary. The light
sentence is a surprise. Were Lapierre
in & less calm and staid section he and
his wife might both have been lynched.
It is a marvel that the child lives.
When found in June twe toes had
dropped off her feet. She had been
forced- to sleep in an attic in the cold-
est months and her feet and bands
were frozen. She was a mass of bruis-
es and suppurating sores, dirty, and
suffered the most frightful tortures.
Worst of all and chiefest of the offens-
¢8 way the putting of peas up her
nostrils, and they grew and sprouted
there, causing her most frightiul agony.
Her story, as told in court, was prob-
ably the most horrible ever related to
a jory. Nothing in Dickens’ could
touch it. ‘This cruelty was kept up all
winter,

——
Suftering at Klondyke.

Victoria, B.C., Oct. 26.—That Capt.
Hansen of the Margaret, has 1ot risked |
bis life in vain in forcing his way to
Dawson to warn all there that no sup*
plics can reach them is evidenced hy
two parties arriving here yeswrday
from that famine threatened city, one
of which captained by Grey Stuart,
left Dawson Sept. 16, overtaking
Chavles Fries’ party leaving two days
carlier. Hundreds then were pressing
to escape, but were helpless, a upplies
could not reach them ; whiloﬁﬂdwda
more were arriving daily from down
the river, having made their way over
the pass in search for gold, only to find
staryation ahead of them in the Avrctic
winter,

In Dawson on the 16th ulto., there
were 8,000 pcople, with 200 new ar-
yivals daily, and only four sacks of
flour to the man, counting private
stores as common property, Many
who have fought with death to get into
the conntry will now be forced to con-
tinue the battle and get out.

Fries, on his way out, picked up two
Dawsonites—O'Donnell and Schwatka
—who bad lost their way in the snow,
and were just breathing when found.
More than 400 miners who had
counted ‘on going down the stream on
tha iaprisoned steamers are now in
Dawson.

e § E—

We lLave made arrangements by
which we are able to offer the Weekly
Globe and the Reporter from now nntil
January, 1899, for only $1.650.. Of
course, this small sum must he paid in
advance, and in the case of old sub-
scribers all arreaiages must be paid in
full before advantage! can be taken of
this offer,

onage of a

His experiences, whi
their nature, were of a
‘:n will not deem it »f
- arrived at Harvard

the bl A was a greatly changed
lad; all that charm and frank-
ness that had mar! him when he vame
were gone, His manner, talk and dress
had all changed, and now conformed
the ideas of the set of which

Y . At the junior
hop occurred a Ihﬂddent whici was

to mark an epoch in the affairs and life
of the freshman, and, in fact, to give
birth to this story, The junior hop
is the social event of the year at H.ir-
vard, and at all great erican col-
leges, for all that. This is the high tide
of the year when the fresh sends

all else are
of furniture,
chair and a

miserable than
e s these are devoid
yer ickety old table, a
stove with a crazy pipe, some dry
boxes and a broken loohng glass.
dt&r.l‘ﬂonl were the work of flies
nd spi of generations gone. The
windows, for the mhost part, were minus
glass and stuffed up with copy books
and old paper. Here Harvey was lo-
"eated. ust across the way was the
Jocal chapter of his fraternity. Little
did his wealthy hrtﬁlheru think that the
“Tramp Law,” as they called him, pos-
sessed their most sacred of secrets,
knew their ‘rllf, had memorizged their
ritual and was indeed a brother in good
oundknz

1t was the night of the jumior 20p.
Across the campus the gay young danc-
ers assembled from all parts of the
country were whirling, enmeshed in the
mazes of the walts.

It was just midnight; Harvey had {)e\:t
in & hard night over a still harder -
son in common law pleading.
ed the floor to the window.
old building shook in the wind that

bitterly out of doors. He brush-
ed e the frost from the pane and
Jlooked in silent meditation toward the
scenes of gayety and grandeur. He re-
flected on his own position, thought of
& time when he was a part of a similar
gay assemblage, and how now he was
poor-and more miserable than the coach-
men that were knocking their heels t
gether without.

He sat down before his dim fire, and
th

th
sl
rus
a

home for his girl to show her something
of college life and to show her how im-

rtant he has becorhe in one term. A

w days before a beautiful young lady,
the daughter of ome of the Back Bay
millionaires, hﬁ made her debut in Bos-
ton society. essie Hill was so refired
and so charming that it was but a
short time before all the ung inen,
both in Boston and in,Oamrgridgv, were
wild sbout her, She was a model of
beauty, but to stop here and say no more
wounld be doing her great injustice, for
she was also ed of all' the
other qualities necessary to make her
A type of perfect womanhood. Of course
she would be at the hop, and every fel
low who had mot met her had set his
heart upon an introduction. Every swell
fraternity in the college attended in a
b(')d.y. and every big fraternity man in-
dividually did all in his power to bring
Bessic Hill to his booth and make ber
a part of his Greek letter circle. Harvey
looked that night as I had never veen
him look before. With the efforts of
nature and the tailor combined he was
by far the handsomest man in the ball-
room. e was introduced to Besaie
Hill, it was Greek meet Greek. They
exchanged glances, Harvey bowed low;
she extended her hand, .vhile the polite
audience of students’ mammas and sis-
ters held their breath in astouishment.
Never before had, Bessie Hill extended
her hand to any hew acquaintance. Bhe
had been with Harvey but a short time
when _the' cold and steel-like glitter left
her é¥es and her cheeks were suffufed
with the rose of nature’s rarest red.

They danced together. Harvey was
a perfect terpsichorean. They glided off
to the conservatory. Harvey's heart beat
taster than usual and his bosom
swelled with pride. But surely he had
good reason to feel proud, for he had
by his side the most admired woman
of all Boston.' The freshman had won
the greatest of all social triumphs. It
cost him a wine supper at Harvard and
no little notoriety in Boston. . Their
meeting at the ball had caused quite a
gensation. The daily papers reviewed
his life and family history, and Bessie
Hill was_convin t she had mad
po mistake. But Harvey was a be-
ginner. He could not understand that
a social triumph and a love affair were
one and the same thing, and that at
best shoul last onl
talk about them. ike a foolish fresh-
man that he was, he allowed his head
to be turned, He underwent a change,
The wine at the midnight revelries grew
insipid; the songs, however spicy, lost
their charm. There would come steal-
ing into his mind now and then a fancy
that he should study. But whoever
heard of Greek and love uniting in the
same character,

“Philosophy be hanged!” he used to

. “I will win the girl I love; 1 will

of business; Jet other freshmen

wreck their bodies, sell their eyes and

lose their souls trying for a depee. 1
will marry the woman I love.

Harvey spent the major portion of his
time in Bessie's company. They read
together, compared notes and spent their
time as all lovers do in that delicious
pleasure of dolngh nothing,

Harvey came home one night on a
car from Boston, He rushed violently
into my room; h'lg face was flushed; he
was somewhat wrought up; I thought
he had been drinking. “Congratulate
me, old fellow,” he exclaimed, “I have
won her, but keep it The weddin,
is to be in June. know father wi

We'll have. the affair in Bos-
ton, so all the fellows can be there
We'll go to Europe for the summer, and
1 will go into business with father when
we return, I came to Hagvard to scale
Pernassus, but find myself worshipping
at the shrine of Diana. Blast it, old
man, brace up and congratulate me, and
let's have & tle,” If I had only stop-

d with ‘one bottle probably 1 would

ave done better in m‘y philosuf)hy ex-
amination next day, only ce! ebrated
occasionally in college, and this was one
of the occasions. h, what a night!

As it neared the first of June Harvey
was almost constantly in Boston, He
and his bride-to-be were ever together
The tellows all wondered what the fresh-
man was going to do when examination
day came rou Harvey, however, was
preparing & surprise for them, but, alas,
for the poor chap, there was in
store for_him the ﬁrelteot of all sur-

He came into® my room one

“never forget the look up-

1 have seen men die in

mortal agony, but rain

was never pictured more vividly on_any

face than it was upon that of poor Har-
vey that night,

ﬁe held in his trembling nd a tele-
some terrible calamity

; I knew S
ad h:lp‘rned. father—his old and
respec father— a bankrupt and a
defaniter, It was too painful even at

this time to go into details of that sad
night,

Tiow all the fellows looked and acted.
None could say a word. Harvey, poor
Harvey, cried like a child, And when
I saw him who yesterday was the man
of all men to be envied; when I thought
of his broken home—this stigma- of dis-
grace the world would put upon his
pame; of how, perhaps, the prison cell
yawned for his father; and when, above
all, I guessed the thing that galled Lim
more than all else, his love affair, 1
cried myself, The news was spread
broadcast throughout the country by the
morning  papers, “Big-headed Harvey
Railroad Manipulator, Bankrupt.” Har-
vey's heart was broken; his spirit was
grusl

hed,

Hastily penning a few lines to Bessic
in which he referred to the sudden down-
fall of his family, of his disgrace, their

resent difference in position, life, etc.,

e gathered hi longings together and
in half an hour was off on a midnight
train for New York, He would mnot
‘l.tu over a day. He said on leaving:

Fellows, I want you to remember me
as_Harvey, pot as a beggar.”

He would not and could not go home.
He woul
in their hour of woe.. He could not’bear
to go back to town a beggar where he
had once been a prince,

Harvey ship

She was to take the place ‘of a liner
that had gone down off t?x

er California, After a vain effort to
find something worth doing in the city
of the Golden Gate, he shipped out «f
'Frisco as a common deckhand on the
fast boat for Japan, After a few
months of knockabout life in Yokohama

and Tokio he fell in with a party of pearl
fishers B ndvt 2 n‘:n '

and wos focing wedl u

[ .

s0 long ns people,

only be useless to his parents |

8 out of New York on '
a steamship bound for San Francisco. |

e coast of Low- |

hts of another junior hop came to
him. He was back again in fhe good
old days; Bessie was by his side; he
saw her tender eyes looking into his;
she seemed just as she did that night
in the conservatory when, for the first
time in his life, he felt the warm and
gentle pressure of the hand of the wo-
man he loved. His heart beat lively
and his body thrilled through and
through.

“Strange it is,” he said to himself,
“that a beggar dares love.” As the
blaze dimmed and the coals blackened
be thought of his career, of his wealth,
his life, his adventures and last of all,
his poverty. _ “Such is life?” he said
to himself. “Why not write a story
about it all? It seems more romantic
than real, anyway. People would read
it, and be interesged in the characters
they can never know, and besides, I ueec
a pair of shoes and a new coat badly.”

A few weeks later in a Sunday paper
there appeared a most interesting col-
lege romance about the junior hop at
Ann Arbor.

A pale and sickly new boy was vain-
Iy trying to sell his wares in a crowded
!mrku‘ car. Travelers fatigued with a
ong and hard journey, and’ chilled with
the cold even in the var, were not in-
terested in the paper, and only one was
affected by the pale look upon the face
of the thinly-clad boy. i

This was a very handsome young Indys
she was tired with her journey md
seemed weary of the world. She pur-
chased all the papers because she piticd
the boy. She looked them over; her
eye chanced upon a college echo.  She
read the story for she used to know col-
lege girls and fellows, too, for all that.

The story finished, the paper at her
feet, thié very bhandsome youn% Judy
unconsciously lent a charm to her beauty
by the tear in her soft blue eyes,

The next day shortly before noon there
was a light step upon the dingy old
staircase that led to Harvey's room,
and there was a light rap at the door.
Harvey, thinking it was his washwo-
man, cal out: “Come in, but I have
no washing for you eadn_v." The visi-
tor came in, and Harvey looked up; he
almost fainted, for before him he saw
his sweetheart of other days, Bessie
Hil.

I have just received a letter from
Harvey to-day in whieh he says: “In-
vitation, ete. Well, old man, the affair's
to be in Boston, so as all the fellows
can be there, and it is a special request
of Bessie's that you be the best man,”
Cineinnati Commercial-Tribune.

it ————

A Sentiment From Blsmarck

A young English woman once pefitioned
Bismarck most pathetically for his auto-
graph, declaring that a few lines of his
handwriting would make her happy for
life. So the chancellor wrote on the
front page of the bogk, *“Beware, my
child, of building castles in the air, for
they are buildings which we erect so
euyly, yet they are the most dificult
to demolish.”

WHY 18171

Some find work where some find rest,
And so the weary world goes on.

1 sometimes wonder which Is best.
The answer comes when life 18 gone,

Some eyes sleep when some eyes wake,
And spo the weary night”hours go. *
Some hearts beat where some hearts break.

1 often wonder why 'tis so.

Some will faint where some will fight;
Some love the tent and some the fiela.

1 often wonder who are ri
The ones who strive or

ght—
those who yleld.

Some ‘hands fold where other hands
Are lifted bravely In the strife,

And so through ages and through lands
Move on the two extremes of life.

Some feet halt where some feet tread,
In’ tireless march, & thorny way;
Some struggle on where some have fled;
me seek when others shun the fray.

Some swords rust where others &lash;
Some fall back where some move on;

Some flags furf where others flash
Until the battle has beéen won.

Some sleep on while others keep
The vlrl s of the true and brave;
They will not rest till roses creep
Around their name above a grave.
—Kather Kyan.

The Need of the Sunday Barroom.
.

Old Man—Ah! It ud bg
to pass a law to shut ug
on a Sunday,

Parson—But you
what you wanted oy

Old Man—Aye; by
ulwp if I knowed th
th’ "ouse ?—Sketch.

Be Morry Whi
“Your daughter has
tion.”

“Yes; we always let h

way about everything."—O
“Don't you go wild over

of autumn?’
“I don’t know; they don’t lgg
réttier to me _than the summer
etroit I'ree Press.

First Citizen—I never was sg

AmM DOW.
SBecond Citizen—What are you o
First Citizen—I'm looking for a
Brooklyn Life,

Talking about freaks—A
man last week patented a water ti
Kaoves City. Times, )

As well he might, considering
The wretched taste that marked the

A
ANTIDOTES FOR THE BLUES.

Curvent Fun That Will Csuse You to
Smile Before Breakfast and After,

“Hello, Brown. How did you our
face scarred so?”’ e
“Got run over by a truck.”
“Didn’t you see it coming?”’
“No. I was looking over my

at the new moon for luck.”

The actress looked at him inquiringly,
and he felt that some explanation was

shoulder

needed.

“You appear to have forgotten me,” he
said. “Let me recall myself to your
memory. I am the man who saved you
tro;x’yntery grave in the surf last Au-

“Y'g-. yes, of course; now I remember
you,” she replied. “But I shall bave to
Bt 411 Dilie of that description.”

3 all bills o at description.”
—Chicago Post. Ey

Watts—Some of the Chinese plays are
six months long.

Potts—What of it?

“] was thinking one of them would be
a good thing to take to the Arctic regions
for a one night stand.”—Indianapolis
Journal.

“And so Miss Gillman declined yoar

oﬂm: of marriage?”’

“Yes. 1 can’t understand why she

did it.” >
“You can’t? My dear sir, let me shake
your hand. I used to think that no man
| was entirely free from vaniq, but at
last 1 have found one whois.”

“What do you mean?”

“You say you can’t understand how
| she réfused you. Therefore it is clear
| that you never stand before the mirror
[ and look ut yourself.”—Chicago News.

“I guess the Griscombs must ex) ot
| that somebody’s going to leave them
some money.”

“Why?”

“They've decided to let their son be-
come an artist.”

Assistant Editor of M;fuine—-ﬁem in
a poem from Rudyard ipling. What
shall I do with it?

Editor—Hold it, and send him word
that it will be printed if he will at once
send 150 yearl subscribers for us.—
@leveland Leader.

Johnuy—\‘\'bnt is “the riddle of the
sphinx ?’

Papa (with a meaning glance at mama)
—The riddle of the sphinx is this: ‘“How
can she, being at least part woman, ait
there year after year and century after
century without ever saying a wocd?"
Ah, my boy, I guess it'll never be an-
swered either.—Cleveland Leader.

When one word leads on to another it's
;) gr;{od scheme to lag behind a litile.—
uck.

When a woman in a street car is en-
gaged in purchasing a newspaper the
newsboy calculates on riding at least a
mile before she finishes,.—Koxbury Ga-
zette.

The Teacher—We are told that Hve
was quite unclothed, yet not ashamed.
How was that?

The Little Girl—'Twas the

rob’ly
dressmaker’s fauit.—Detroit

ournal.

Little Willie—Say, ma, have they got
a dog over at Deacon Smith’s?

Mamma—No, dear; not that I know
of. But why do you ask?

Little Willie—Because when I was over
there y«-ulvnluiv 1 heard Mrs, Smith tell
the cook to chase the growler as soon
?‘3‘ the coast was clear.—Chicago Daily,

ews,

“Ah,” said Mrs, Brown to her husband
who has come home:with a black eye
and mo hat, “that’s what you get for
riding a bicycle,”

‘No, my dear; its what I got for not be-
ing able to ride one,” said Mr, Brown.—
London Tit-Bits,

Robbins—What in the world does
Hardy Upton mean by wearing a winter
overcoat and A summer suit?

Dobhins—Why, a report got around
that he had to soak his summer suik
before he got his winter overcoat out.
Hardy is trying to prove that the re-
port is unfounded.—Puck.

“Well, well,” said the old friend. “How
did yon ever come to join the Salvaiton
Army?’

“It was the only way,” the young
man admitted, “that I could Ft( the
public to submit to my cornet playing.”
—Indianapolis Journal.

“S:‘\ly_. Jukey, gimme a bite o' your
cht

“Naw, 1 won't.,”

“Well, gimme de stone.”

wwell, I'll give you de stone. But it's
mighty lucky fer you dat de peach ain't
a pear.” 1 Plain Dealer,

“How ecomes it, sir, that when 1 ask
you for a number five shoe, you give me
a number seven?”

“Why, my dear sir, you'll be so proud
of those shoes that your feet will swell.”
—Harper's Weekly.

nanaicnppede

Mrs. Hoyle—How do you like the idea
of moving out of town?

Mrs, Doyle—Pretty well, orfikomne ac-
counjts, but there one g Araw-
back., I'm afraid I shall not e to
find & servant girl.

Mrs. Hoyle—Why not?

Mrs., Doyle—=They all require refer-
ences nowadays, and they a4
to get in a place whe
known.

The Col
pao 0




