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WOLSELEY IS CHIEF.

MR. SMALLEY ON THE DUKE OF
CAMBRIDGE’S SUCCESSOR:

e is Considered the Most A

armies, the French inoluded, have been
\ janiged. The fus" tor

7 ton was and Moltke
R

The Bride and lridegroom Found That
She Had Guarded Thelr Secret too Well
A well-to-do young Philadelphian, of 8 -

what itive disposition, left for

was the sup!

tion of it. And organization is one of
those things {for which the English have
little genius, But a dosen Dukes of
Cambridge could not have stood against

of Al i d ‘The
Approves the Cholce.

The Duke of Cambridge has for a long
time beon one of the best abused men in
England. The obarges against him are
many. He is cousin to the Queen. Iio is
rich. He holds various military sinecures.
He is ranger of Hyde Park, and also of
she parks called St. James', Green and
Richmond. He was in the Crimean War
and was not thought to have shown bril-
liant oapacity in that oontest, whereas
all other British Generals, as we know,
were distinguished by the highest milit-
ary talents. He enjoys an anpuity of
$60,000 & year. He has been commander-
An-chief for forty years, save one. He has

pposed ref He has entf d discip-
1line and bis own views of army adn ' is-
tration,  regardless—when hs ooulu be
yegardless—of the views of amateur sold-
fers and parliamentary chiefs of the War
Office. He speaks English with a slight
“German acvent. Finally, he is old and
old-fashioned.

This is a for: list of
to bring against any man. Some of them

are true. In the way in which I have
put them they are all true. To say that
he is cousin to the Queen is only a round
abous way of alleging that he holds his
groat office by favoritism, or because he
{8 of the royal family, and not by merit.
That 18 a reproach to the Queen and not

1dabl +1
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to tne Duke of Cambridge, but as the
Queen stands too high to be attacked, it
18 easler to hold the Duke responsible for
the exeréise of the woyal prerogative in
his favor The Queen, 1§ 18 well known,
is jeslous of her military supremacy.
She, and nob the Dl"_b. 18 3.}1\: -Ar(i;anl:.
oognder-d oot suke 18 Field
Mznﬂ

in ohief, which is
differens. If you look at the army list
you will see that the Queen’s name
stands first. The army is hers, like the
navy. It has been remarked before now
that royalty monopolizes almost every-
thing, and that the only English institu-
tion purely national, in style and title
as well as in faot, is the national debt. It
was the Queen, at anyrate, who in 1856
appointed her cousin General command-
ing in ohief. He did not become Field
Marshal till 1862, his appointment dat-
ing from the Prince of Wales’ twenty-first
birthday in that year, the 9th of Novem
ber. Thus was the coming of age of the
heir apparent celebrated ; thus and other-
wise.

If the Queen has not been much be-
1ted, she wished her third son, the Duke
of Connaught, to succeed the Duke of
Cambridge. That would have kept it in
the family. At ome time it was all set-
tled, or supposed to be. There was an
outory. In these days things are thought

dal which a ion ago would
have seemed matters of course. The un-
ehecked use of the royal proregative in
gavor of members of the royal family is
no longer feasible. Lord Salisbury has a
froer hand than the Queen. The Duke of
Connanght may or may not be a beaver-
porn warrior. His mother naturally
thinks him so. She does not cease to be
& mother because she is a Queen, and her
partiafity for the Duke of Counnaught is
known. Others, less partial, describe him
as » well taught and sompetent soldier—
eompetené that is, to set & squadron in
the fleld or a division. He makes a
creditable appearance at Aldershot on
review days, and has, Ibelieve, done well
since he was appointed to the command
«f that great permanent camp. Even that
appointment raised & small storm. It is
the radical cue to oppose whatever seems
a privilege to royalty. If it was meant
as o stepping-stono to the C d

the tend of the time, and the new
ries, and

in
the tips of his fingers, but not t0o obvi-
ously a soldier. He conforms to the rule
that a well-bred man should not have any
stamp, professional or other,too visibly
1 d upon him. He is not to be

theories and d iy of
military organization.

Lord Wolseley during a great part of
the Duke of Cambridge's command was
the foremost champion of army reform.
It is, of course, dramatic and piquant,
and it is also in the order of things,
that the champion of the mnew should
turn out the champion of the old. = The
old order changeth. The new mau steps
to the front. The perlods during which

1

summed up in & phrase, but it may be
sald of him that there is mno better sold-
jer, mo more interesting companion, no
more honorable man, no flner intelld-
gence, and certainly no' man whom the
great majority of Englishmen more heart-
ily wished to see commander-in-ohief.

Good Time to Buy Furs.
This is & capital time to buy furs. E¢
ds ridioulous, doesn’t 1t? when th=

Lord Wolseley held the adjutancy-g
ship of the army were periods of acute con-
fliot between him and the Duke, and of
souch strong language on both sides
The Duke’s proficiency in that art is
known. Lord Wolseley’s is less streng,
i one sense, than forcible and plain. But
with or without language he conceived
and carried through reforms which no
man less adroit and persistent, or with a
less remarkable courage, could have ac-
complished. No doubt about Lord Wolse-
ley being modern. These reforms
are so largely reforms of detail, and so
entirely matters of military administra-
tion and organization, that Ido not at-
tempt to refer to them here, except in
the most general terms. It isabout Lord
Wolseley's personal character that 1 wish
to say something.

I wish it the more because I think heo
1s much misunderstood in this country.
Mush of what has been sald about him
here has been hostile, much of it bitter.
He is not popular in the United Stiies,
and I imagine vthat our dislike of |
springs from the supposition that he
likes us. There is a minor reason, which
I will refer to in a moment. We date our
enmity to Lord Wolscloy—we in the
North, at any rate—from the eivil war.
He was supposed to take sides with the
South, and he probably did. In the first

v
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yenr of the civil war he was Lieutonant
Colonel Wolseley and stationed in Can-
ada. He got leave of absence, got a per-
mit at Washington to join the Union
army in Maryland as visiten, did fo, and
in company wit at least one Kngilish-
man 0ot less distinguished than himself,
erosad_the lines and. joined- Lee in Vir-
ginia. He conceived an extravagant ad-
miration for Lee as a general and an
affection for Lee personally. He expressed
both, in season and out of season. He
has continued to express them, and out
of this somewhat unchecked enthusiasm
for an over-rated Sonthern General has
grown up a notion that Lord Wolseley is
unfriendly to America. 1 know of no
other foundation for it, and I do not
think that a sufficlent foundation.

There are, on the other hand, many
sufficlent grounds for saying that he has
a real admiration and good will for this
country. I will select ome, because it
offers the most siriking ret off to his
fancy for Lee. When President Grang
diet a memorial service was held in Wesr-
minster Abbey. There was no oflicinl
reason why Lord Wolseley should be pre. -
ont. He had ceased #0 be adjutant-general
and was Commander-in-Chief «f Her
Majesty’s forces in Ireland. Whether he
was actually in Dublin, I forget, but
there was some reason why it was impos-
sible for him to attend the service. But
he wrote a letter to an Ameoriean friend
expressing in very cordial terms his re-
gret at his enforced absence and his deep
respect for General Grant’s charcater and
militapy fame. The lotter was published.
What made this the more in'eresting was
that Lord Wolseley had becn supposed to
take o critical view of Geperal Grant's
achievements as a soldier. Most of us
can remember how deeply we felt at that
time, and I will venture to say that Am-
ericans abroad felt not less but mo:e than
those at home. You never know how
strong the love of your own country is till
absence reveals it to you. Be that as it
may, this was a testimony of regard from
Lord Wolseley at a moment which made
it valuable and put the sincerity of it be-
yond dispute. He need have written no
Jette. It was a voluntary expression.

Then I imagine that we have resented,

iously or u lously, Lord Wolse-
ley’s dislike of Mr. Gladstone. Hete there

ship-in-Chief, 1t was {ll-laid. It was in
large measure tho opposition $o that act
which convinced Her Majesty's advisers,
and, perbaps, Her Majesty, also, that
she oould not safely venture on this dar-
1ling object of her motherly and queenly
ambition.

Bat if I dealt with all the other counts
of the indictment against the Duke of
Cambridge 1 should exkaust my space. 1
will touch only on the really imporiant
ones. Age must be admitted. The Duke
1s but nine years younger than Mr. Glad-
stone, and is two months less two days
older than the Queen herself. To this
day, bowever, he is one of the hardest

king men in England. His industry
was never denied, nor his conscientious
devotion to what he thought the true in-
1f the Horse Guards
—his military headquarters—have been
for many purposes so long omnipotent, it
18 because the Duke toiled early and late
&t the immense mass of business which
passed shrough his hands. No eight hour
law for h He is at work by Dine
in the m: ng, and bis day is not over
till long past tho next midnight. It is
his rule to betake himself to bis beloved
officlal papers after dinner, say by elven
in the evening, and to finish them off be-
goes to bed, which iz commonly
#111 two in the morning or later.
he did his work badly is#eal would
be no excuse, but he does it extremply
his own point of view an
rely administrative point
is hodical, business-like,
an ost unequall
he multitudinous details which
He hn.l

ualled know-

is no def for him. Idon’t speak of
personal dislike. That Is not in ques-
tion, and whether it exists or not has
nothing to do with the matter. There
may be ad antagonism on public grounds
with which private feeling is totally ne-

conpeoted ; though this, I know, is dis-
puted by the idolators, who treat a dissent
from Mr. Gladstone’s policy as evidenes
of personal animority. Bus Lord Wolse-
ley had a special ground for & severe
yiew of Mr. Giadstone as Prime Minister.
Mzr. Gladstone was Prime Minister when
the expeditiox up the Nile for the relief
of Gordon took place, “Even the idolaters,
1 believe, now admis that this expedition
ought to have started earlier, It failed
to rescue Gordon by three days, even as
it was If it had been despatched in May
or June instead of in August thére can
be no question that Khartoum would

sun is blaging away in the heavens and
muslins are the only wear. but it is true.
1 realized it myself yesterday, when a
charming girl confided to me that she
had hovered between getting her life in-
sured and purchasing a sealskin coat. She
had finally decided on the former, bus to
my notion a good sealskin often lusures
one’s satety, and, therefore, one’s life, in
a much ter way than does a mere
policy. At this season there 1is a great
reduction in the price of furs, and it is
eagy to leave an order and save .money
when oold weather ocomes and the gar-
ment is needed. As for the fashions in
fur, believe me, they are pretty wall settled
by this time. Broadly speaking, seal-
skin capes wlil be waist-length, jackets
are moderately short, and sleeves slight-
1y more reasonab @ than they were last
year. Velvet, trimmed heavily with far,
will continue to be worn, but for more
definite 11formation a trip to any first-
class furzier’s will suffice. Tam only
suggesting the cconomic possibility of the
season, and do not venture to outline the
fashions so far ahead.

SIR CHARL:S RIVERS-WILSON,
(President of the Orand Trunk Railway.)

Information Freely Imparteds

“Are you the editor that answees the
questions?’’ asked the elderly woman with
a prominent chin and large vciee.

““Yeos, ma’am.”’

““What would you do If your ouse was
overrun with cockroaches and all other
kind of bugs?’

* Madam,”’ replied the faithful man at
the desk, I would marry one of my
daughters to an entomologist, '’

Mysterious Story.

A very mysterious story of Annle Zim-
merman tells of the burial of a young Ger-
man girl out on the prairie yesterday by
two.elderly people. It seems the girl drop-
ped dead, was carried into a farm house,
nand hurrledly buried on the prairie near
by. Annie Zimmerman is eleven years
old, Bhe tells a strajeht story, but failed
to locate the grave. Itis thought she is
laboring under a hallucination,

Santa’s Remarks.

Rev, M, Wilgus—And did you ever see
Ranta Claus, Tommy?

Tommy—Yes, sir, Iseen him last year
when he come into my room to fill up my
stocking, He was @ fat man with white
whiskers, and he kinder wabbled in his
walk, and his breath smelled like cloves.,

And Mr. Figg, who had been telling
the minister how he ‘‘played Santa’’ a
year ago, smiled a sort of sickly smile.—
Philadelphia Re

Method in Their Madness,

The Mede—Seemeth not to thee, O Per-
glan! that we Medes and Persigns are
chumps for having laws that can neyer
be changed?

The Persian—Not on thy life, O Mede!
For we know just how to get around these
old laws; whereas, if we should change
them, we wonld have to pay a lot of law-
yers to discover holes in the new opes.—
Judge,

Bad Measure.

Pwo Rods, Cne Perch,

He Was Taking No Chances,
“‘What do you mean by going along the
street whooping and howling in that in-
sane fashion?'’' said the policeman, ‘‘Are
you drunk?"’

“Not a bitof it,”’ was the reply.
hurrahin' for our baseball nine.’’
“ But the season hasn't opened yet."’

“I know it. I'm seizing the golden
moment before it passes forever. Experi-
gnce has taught me that if don’t do my
fiurgahin’ for oyr nine at this time of
year, 1'm liable never o get a chance.”’—
Washington Star.

“I'm

have been relieved and Gord
y back.

The idolaters of Mr. Gladstone had al-
ways tried-to put the blame for the fail-
ure, or some of it, on Lord Wolseley. He
deserves not an atum. Given the date
and ol st of 1 his oon-
duct of thas difficult enterprise was a
marvel of energy and military Skill. But
the delay which imperilled and finally
ruiped it was due to Mr. Gladstone snd to
Him alone. It a black chapter Imhis
history and will be blacker when the

An Inviting Prospects

The Landlady—Yes, I have a piano in
the house, but it won’t be no worry to
you.

The New Boarder—Oh, I don’t expect
to be worried by music, I am fond of it.

The L~Yes, but some people are such
poor players that they do aggravato one.

The N.B.—That's true.

The L.—But my daughter won't troubl¢
you that way; she ocan't play any yet;
ghe’s only learnin’ and all she is
practices.—Bogton Courier.

Augustine’s young
couple thought thoy would feel much
more at easc if the fact that they were
but recently wed was kept a seoret, they
ayreeing that their actions should in no
way afford a clue to curious or inquisitive |
people. So they earnestly admonished
the mald not to tell any one that they
had just been married, warning her of
the consequences if the fact should be-
come known about the hotel.

Everything went along smoothly for
three days, and then the young ocouple
suddenly discovered to their dismay that
they were being closely scrutinized by
every guest in the house. In the dining-
room scornful looks were cast at them by
the ladies, and there was no mistaking
the fact that they were the subject of con-
siderable comment, which they -felt cer-
tain was uncomplimentary. They held a
consultation, and called the maid. She
was closely questioned as to whether she
had answered any queries concerning
them, and, after a good deal of fencing,
finally biurted out: ‘‘They kept telling
me that you were just married, and I got
mad, and told thom they were liars, that
you weren’t married at all I”’—Philadel-
phia Record.

‘Above the Horizon,

“There she is."”’

The speaker, a tall bronzed man in the
sixties, leaned forward in his saddle as he
spoke, and pointed out to his companion
a vague and indistinct object that had
just loomed up on the edge of the distant
horizon.

The vast prairie, liko a restless and
troubled sea, rose and fell away from
them on all sides, and save for the pecu-
liar object that had just dawned on their
vision there was nothing else visible to
the eyes of the father and son, except the
vast dome of the sky overhead, flecked
by the moving panorama of fleecy clouds.

Months before the daughter, who was
the pride and solace of the old man’s life,
had gono East on & visit, and to-day the
father and son had ridden out-on the
prairie in hopes that they might Iin ad-
vance catch a flrst glimpse of the form
they both loved so well.

Ten minutes, then twenty, then thirty
passed by, and the old man gazed with
kindling eyes at the prairie wagon thaf™|
now, plain to the view, was slowly d
ing nearer. But this was not what b
first clalmed their attention, and
father and son put spurs, to thoeir horses
the old man turned to the younger, his
eyes glad with the light of expectation
and impatience, as he exclaimed :

1 knew her at once, Jim, even before
the prairie wagon came in sight. What
a lucky thing it was that I wrote her to
be sure to wear her matinee hat!'’—

e

What He Meant.

Latter day spaakers of . Engish aro gof-
ng to be wery wordy and pompous in
uso of our Ianguage, soeoiding to the
Profossor Whitnoy,
and ho thinks we ought to get back to
the modeésty and simplicity of cur ances-
tors. This advice of Professor Whitney
is no doubt timely. But in advising us
not to use big words and to be clear, pure
and simple in diction he employs the fol-
lowing words: ‘‘Avold all polysyllabical
profundity, pompous prolixity, and ven-
triloquial verpidity, hun double en-
tendre and prurient jocosi hother ob-
seure or apparent. In othe vk
truthfully, 1raturally, cle wely, but

do not use large words,"'- }

The Gentleman or the Log.

Volee (from within)—You Jimmie,
come inside and stop tcasing the life ous
of that dog.

arge to Keep,

Mrs. Poorman—It has been a hard win-
ter, ma'am. My three grown girls bave
been very little help to me. The poor
things are not strong enough to do wash-
ing, and they haven't clothes good enough
to apply for any other work.

Distriet Visitor—But you say they have
rich relatives; don't they look after them?

Mrs. Poorman (sadly)—Only their
morals, ma'am; anly their morals,

Information Wanted,
Housekeeper—Here, Tiger] Here,
Tiger! Tramp (hasily)—Pleaset, mum,
1—1I simply wish er little information,
mum.- ‘“Oh, you do?’ ‘Y.ews, mum,
Would you be kind enough to direct me
to rellerable jewecler?"’

A Slow Walker,
Mistress—What makes you so late, Jané?
You ask to go out for an hour’s walk,

and you take three.
Jane—Well, mum, the fact is,
young 1pan is a slow walker,

my

Daughter—Papa, I wish you wouldn't
look so flerce when young men call to see
me. It frightens them, Father—How
shall I look—meek? Daughter—Um—not
too meek : that might scare them off, too.
—New York Weekly.

“Colonel, you have killed your man,
haven’t you?’ ‘‘Fifty of 'em, sir,"”” - “Do
you ever worry about it¥"’ “Yes, I do.
If 1'd just been Coroner in those days,
think of the money 1 would have faade
sitting on ’em.”’—Atlanta Constitutign.

“Let me see,”’ sald Bobbs to Dobbs,
“jgn’t this Dobbs that we were talking
about a relative of yours?’' “A distant
relative,” sald Dobbs, ‘‘Very distantf”
1 ghould think so. He's the oldest of
“twelye children in our Yamily and I'm
the youngest.''—Tid-Bits.

““Have you anything to say?"’ asked the
rural Justioe of the prisoner who stole
the horse. “Nuthin’ yer Honor.”
«well, I won’t lesturs you this time.
Actions speak louder than words, so I'll
just bang you and be done with it''—
Atlanta Constitution, -

“ Any parlor matches, lady?’ he asked,
as he offered o bundle of his wares. ‘‘Not
vet,”’ answered the mother of four

He Was All Right.
‘Aunt Cynthia (as her h d and
go out the door)—That's jess one’
reason I-hate to bring Josiah to teown to
visit any

Annt
:nkhnu nephiews honie in o earriage,

o r——

ghtors; ‘‘but we hope to make some
before spring.’’ and she closed the door
on the astonished .matul vender, —Detroit

Free Pross,
First Spirlt (at the gate)—Hven
season I wore sackcloth and

1 Peter—Watt ontside until I ea;

he yost of your record. Secon
I alsyays put my ashes on the frg
sent,  St. Peter—Come in,—

Weekly.
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tow of the sea by some
The huge body held its
zu)d have ooutx‘:‘md n::% t

d to tho scul over
glant treo under the blows of the ax,
the crah was like the collapse of &
bullding. There was no sea on when he
apyeared, but directly after his fall three
gront waves came rushing down upon us,
and the ebip was tossed and buffeted for
the momont as i facing & howling gala.

1t was not that the monster had breach-

ed 50 near us that turned every face white

with fear as ho fell, but it was what we |.

had scon during the half minute his
gray-black  body was exposed. There
were two harpoons sticking into him,
with thcir lines coiled many times about

his bulk, and just back of his 11 ¢
was a great splinter imbedded in‘the flech
to prove that he bad attacked a hret ¢
ghip. That the whale was alon

proof enough that he was in ugl

and as he rolled to and fro on the s

and beat the water into foam we 1¢

that he must be in pain as well, No man
moved hand nor foot for five minutes, but
the creaking of the yards and the slatting
of the sails betrayod us. With a single
sweep of his flukes the whale slewed liim-
solf around until he was head on, and
as we stared at him it was like looking
upon a great bowider lying upon the
foaming surface of the sea. He seemod
to be deliberating for two or threes
minutes on a plan of attack, and {hen
slowly swam to windward, as if he had
degided to attack the boats, At the dis-
tance of half a mile, and just as we had
began to feel relieved, the monster slewoed
about and came for the ship under full
headway. HEvery man ¢

and sprang into the mizzen shrouds,
before anyone was thirty feet high the
whale had passed vs astern. The wheel
having been deserted, the ship had
broached to, and this action had upset
the plans of the whale. It was such a
close shave, however, that he carried the
rudder away as he passed and- rolled a
sea over her quarter which flooded the
decks two feet deep,

““The boat, the boat—he’ll come back '’
ghouted —the éarpenter ag the ship tossed
about ke a cork, and we clung to the
rigging with iron grip.

There was no time to launch the yawl
hanging to the stern davits. Not one of
us had set foot on deck when the whale,
which had run a mile or more to leeward,
turned for another rush. He camg with
greater speed this time, and he had the
ship broadside on and could not miss her.
We had him full under our eyes, but were
helpless to avoid the danger, Wa saw
the wave in front of him grow larger and
larger, the great head loom up higher and
higher, aud he must have had a speed of
thirty miles an hour as he struck uson
the port side and fairly amidship. Let a
rock weighing three or four tons roll
down a hillside for a mile or more and
strike a farmhouse, and the crash could
not equal that which we felt and heard
as the whale struck the vessel, S'e was
a stout-built eraft, but the blaw shivered
plank and rib and timber and opened a
cavern, into which the water rushed with
such volume that sho lurched and stag-
gored and settled away right under our
feet, We went oyerhoard as we felt her
sinking, and all were drawn into the
vortex and cast up again with the wreck-
age. Kach man seized something to sup-
port him, and when we eould see about
us the whale was lying quietly on the
surface, and we were rubbing along his
side with the run of the sea. With one
sweep of his flukes he could have killed
us all, but fortune was with us. He
made no move until we were all clear of
him, and then he settled away into the
sea so slowly and quletly that scarcely a
ripple was raised over the spot. No one
saw him after that. Man had hupted
him down and sought his life, and he had
revenged himself by sending a noble eraft
to rest an the bottom of the sea and leave
her crew in open boats 2,000 ‘miles from
land. Anything less would have been
unworthy of a king of the sea,

How Thoughtless of Him,
Jack—Oh, grandma, a telegram has
came to say that Harry has broken the
record at college,
0Old Lady—Dear me!l how careless of
him! If it cannot be mended, I suppose
he will have to pay for a new one.

A Safety Match,
Cora—Was it a love match?
Dora—Woll, as her money pald his
debts and kept him out of prison, Ishould
gay it was a safety match,

t*I'his doesn't taste like milk ; what is
wrong with it#"’ Milkman—There's a
new man fllling the cans and he didn't
put in enough water, but it'll be all
right next time,~Chicago Inter-Ocean.

Isn't it sad,” asked the young girl
romantically, “‘to think of the roses of
yester year?’ ‘It is,'’ sald the young
man, emphatically. “I have an unpaid
florist’s bill of $24.""—Chlecago Record.

There isn't a8 much love in engage-
ments as in a marriage, for the reason
that the parties tell how much they love
when they are engaged, and after marri-
age they have to show it ~—Atchison
Globe,

Mrs. Inquisitive—Your husband must
be earning more than he used to, I see
you have a mnew sealskin jacket. Mrs,
Straightface—No, indeed. He learned
how to fix the gas meter.—Sound Boat’s
Bulletin.

Greathead—Well, there’s one +thing
about the women folks; yon never knew
a woman to desert her wife, Bulgoebrain
~—And as for that matter, you nover
knew a man to forsake bis husband.—
Boston Transcript,

Father Time glared flercely at the wo-
man, '‘No,'" be exclaimed, ‘I am not
80 slow as you have always tried to make
people think.” With which he moisten-
ed his palms and p . 1

IF YOU WANT

Bread, Buns and Cakes|.
: FOR YOUR
_ Roofing :

Toleds - Bahry

a call wi in the , and ill
be su 3’.&'%‘?".« m% th’emlll:m

Wheat Flour.

‘We arealso open for any other work in the
Bakery line that the public may see fit to give

J. Borthwick, Baker,
TOLEDO, ONT.

Good Work and ' Low Prices.
: to everybody.

C. B. TALLMAN

LYNDHURST, April 9th, 1805,

8m

HE HAD A GENTLE DISPOBITION,

Bullets ent the bell rope. Bullats hit the
bell, DBullets cilpped and splintered the
woodwork of tho tower. By and by,
when almost the last cartridge in the
town had been fired, the erowd melted
away and left only ruin and desolation
bebind. The fragments of the bell have
been gathered np and lald away for
future generations to gaze at, and the
last of the tower has been removed from
the roof to the wood pile. There will Is
come a day in this town when towérs will
bo as familiar sights as telegraph poles,
and when the clang of a dozen bells will
provoke no comment, but we must bid
our time, When the workmen were hang-
ing that bell, we bent our head to the east
and thought we heard the roar of the
wave of progress breaking against our
iron-bound shores, but it seems we were
mistaken, Wo te¢nder our regrets to the
public-and drop back into the Nineteenth
Century with a sickening thud.
Apologetical—During the two days we
were Jn Prescott last week our horse edit-
or was in charge of our signal service
bureau, We know of no particular reason
why a horse editor shouldn’t make a sue-
cess of running a weather bureau, but
the truth remains that our man made a
flat failure of it. For Wednesday he pre-
dicted a warm wave and before noon of
{hat day the thermometer was down to
the lowest point reached this winter.
Thursday morning a committee of indig-
nant citizens startod out to walt upon
him, but he got word in time and was
not to be found, We reached home Fri-
day noon and for several hours were kopt
busy explaining matiers to different
delegations and committees. Our horse
editor came out of his hiding place about
10 o’clock at night, looking more like a
ghost than a man, and it will be a woek
or more before he will feel easy in his
mind. As near as we can flgure, he got
the weather for the Sandwich Islands
mixed up with the weather for Awizona,
Wa are ly sorry that jing of
should have d our
I not
B the
dai n holes and | Berafter
keep each weather by #self and thus
render mistakes imnpossible.
Newspaperial—in its issue of last week
the Pine Hill Recorder gave notice of
suspension, and we understand that Ero.
Barnaby, its editor and proprietor, las
shipped his material East and will hunt
for a location in Iowa or Indiana. When
he stopped here flve months ago- on his
way to Pine Hill, we were sure that dic-
aster awalted him within a few wecks,
He had been running a cheese factory,
oider mill, chicken farm and a weckly
newspaper in Ohio and was ul)sn]lnully
ignorant of the great West. ‘When we
asked him if he could shoot , he looked
at us in astonishment. Whon we men-
tioned poker, he held up his hands in bhor-
ror.  He had the gentle disposition of the
ohickens brought to life in his incubators
and was as mild as the new elder which
poured from his press in the autumn
days. How be ever man d to get out
twenty 108 of the Lecorder is a pt )
to us, People sued hiin for libel until it
would have taken &10,000,000 to satisfy
¢ s, People called on "him and Ilm];~
ped his sanctum floor with his body until
the floor was worn out, He was dragged
out of bed and carrvied around on a rai),
and he was led out of the office at high
noon and hung upuntil he couldn’t swal-
low anything but soup for days at cs
time. He couldn’t shoot, and he wouldn’t
use a colab, and the result was what
might have been expected. Qun several
oceasions we rode over to Pine Hill and
cleared his offico of a mob and in one in-
stange eut him down as he was he
and kicking at the end of a rope, b
bad no sand and w
Pine Hillers. Tho ¢
could bhave begn
had & private gra
Mayor by a whoog rity, but Bro,
Barnaby made o ilume of it all round
and has flnally seraped the mud of the
Territory off his feet.

Roofing and
Eavetroughing

a Specialty for this Season at W. F, EARL'S

If you have a house or barn to shingle, get our p‘lcalh-
fore you buy, We guaranree no leak.

We also have a fine stock of Stoves on hand to select
from. Iron Piping and Fittings for wells and factory use in
stock. All kinds of tinware, Milk Cans, Churns, Creamers,
at close prices.

Don'’t forget the place—opposite the Gamble House.

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS~

FARMERS, LOOK HERE
YOU CAN PROCURE
Points and Repaigs

for any plow in use—good, smooth hardened cast-
ings—at wholesale rates at the Lyn Agll Works.

Also a First-Class General Purpose Plow for $10

Will have a stock on sale at Unionville’s Great Fair.

Old metal wanted.
G. P. MeNISH, Lyn Ag'l Works

CONFECTIONERY ESTABLISHED 1882

H. H. Cossitt & Bro.

(Successor to J. L. Upham,

Fruit Z2Commission Merchant

WHOLESALE

BROCKVILILHE

OYSTERS IN SEASON

AND RETAIL

ONTARIO

Two (2) Stores—TELEPHONES 2448 & 244b

he
plaything for tle

t kind of an editor
stor over there,
nelected

NEW PROCESS CANADIAN

DIAMOIND

FoLs And American Water White
= Colitesiic o Pratt’s Astral, Photogene, Primrose

Sympathetic Old Gentleman (after the
These are our brands, and we ship our goods out in good,

ghindy)—Why, my good man, you are
frightfully used up. Will you not sug
13
sound, fresh-filled barrels. Our prices are low and shipments
prompt.

The Rogers & Morris Co. Ltd.

iping hln..d‘fm}m‘\ his face)—
Successors to The Samuel Rogers Oil €o. ™

g wid the loss av
an' two teet’ an' wan av me oyoes
wall gouged oub d'yez t’ink Oi hoven't
damage enough, sort—Judge,
OTTAWA AND BROCKVILLE.
Lyn Woollen Mills

New Tenant—Have you janitor service
in this building? Old Tenant—Weil, I ——
should say so. Kvery person in the house po A
walits on him.—Chicago Inter Ocean.

Mrs. Smart—Come down and I'll give
you the best licking you ever had in your
life. Johnny Smart (up a tree)+1
wouldn’t come down for two of them,—
Exchange,

Madge—Yes, I really enjoy his calls.
Florence—His conversation bores one tor-
ribly, Madge—Yes, but he nover kicks
up the rugs, dear.—Chicago- Inter-Ocenn.

‘Do you know the count actually addres-
ses her In public as his treasure?’
“Treasure? His English is a little off.
He means his investment. ”’—Indianapolis
Journal,

bl'angloy Greenes—The poolrooms are

ed and there I8 no place to gamble.
Digger—If it’s a sure thing let's

Wingle—There's only one trouble with
the meals my cook gets up. Wangle—
What's that? Wingle—I can’t get them
down.—Detroit Tribune,

Wiggs (meditatively)—Er—I wonder if
an army cannon ever obtains an honor-
able discharge? Waggs—Nop; just gets
fired. —Buffalo Courier.

Father—Didn’t T sce you strike your lit-
tle brother? Tommy-1 guess not, or
you'd 'a’ had me shut up in a dark closet
by now,~Chicago Inter-Ocean.

_ Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be preparedto pay the highest market price for

wool in cash or trade,
R. WALKER

p—You were behind me at the play
g night, weren’t you? How did you

y it? He—I thought it was one of the
ttiest ones you ever wore.—New York /
Havald . . LYN Apri 17, 1804,




