e, gravely and H
bq:nr ll’tdn w%‘n’hi take

he debtor at bay;
J % ort to those who misjudge,
And desire not a nay, but a yea:
No word, though I know I remember-them

all,

Whlcl: I would if I could e'er unsay,
Glve me joy, give me joy, O my friends,
For the patlence that lasted all d;‘y.

—MRS: A, D. T. WHITNBEY.

ORTONVILLE.
“When I—can read—my ti—tle clear

To man—
“That's the third time this morning.”
Becky Marsh's song had come to an
abrupt end. With the exclamation she
hoisted herself laboriously froms the high
long seat of her loom and, crawling an-
derneath with difficulty, she patiently
fixed a refractory treadle back again in
an_insecure socket.
his accomplished, with  sundry
grunts and groans she swung herself
back to her seat and took up again both
shuttle and song:
“—glons In—the skles,
F'll bld—farewell—to ev—'ry fear
And wipe—my weep—Ing eyes."”

“Well, Miss March, you needn’t count
on doing the first if you keep on with
that work.”

“Is that you, Dr. Beebhe?” She craned
her neck around the post at her side to
see the figure standing in the woodhouse
doorway.

“Yes, and, I warn you that a woman
who has just had a_ spell of rheumatism
in the shoulder had better ask to keep
her fears with her awhile, for she stands
a pretty good chance of wiping her
weeping eyes a good many times, especi-
ally if she is bound to keep pounding
on an old loom.”

“You ain't obliged to ridicule old
Ortonville if you don't approve of the
work.” Miss Marsh turned back grim-
ly to her work.

“Oh. I have a high respect for old
Ortonville. If I hadn’t you would nrake
me have, for you are always singing it.
And I don't disapprove of the work—
it's the worker.

“Two red.” Pump, creak, bump!

Miss_ Marsh had darted one quick
ance at him _as she consnlted her
stick, before she sent the shuttle
through the warp, shifted the

., and beat up vigorously the
last tl d of wool into place. Then
she curtly answered:

“I can’t stop my weavin' just to suit
your notion.”

“You will most likely have to stop to
suit_that shoulder’s notion. Bones and
muscle aren’t alw polite enough to
say, ‘By your leave

“I tell you my shoulder's 'most well—
only a little squinge now an’ then—and
I've got a yarn carpet an’ a hit-an’-miss,
‘sides 'nother striped one, to get out
after this. I just can’t stop.”

“(3et some one to help you.”

“That's all a man knows 'bout it.
What help conld I get, I'd like to

Who knows anything 'bout my

¢? There ain’t a soul in Bar-

't eonild make an even stripe, let
' warp on to that beam."

“Teach some one, then. You'll have
to do. You are overdoing. Mind

gl

strig

flying
e

] h looked at him with fine
scorn in her eyes. “Who would I teach?
Perhaps yon know of some one that 'd
¥ike to take weaving lessons.”

“There is some  one Dr. Beebe
stammered under the suspicious, piere-
ing glance she gave him. and dropped
down uninvited on the bench by the
door,, blurting out as he did so:- “Miss
Marsh, Jordan’s wife is dead.”

Bump, bump! “One green.” Creak,
bump, bump!

Miss Marsh set her lips sternly and
beat the one thread into an aimost in-
visible line of color.

“I  heard it,”
through set teeth.

“And there’s his girl,” pursued Dr.
Beebe, bending over to lay his hat down
upon_the floor with an air of settled de-
termination that did not escape Miss

Marsh's notice,
Miss Marsh

she finally snapped

“Look here. Dr. Beche.”
tarned abruptly about on the old oaken
seat. “Yon know I wouldn't have one
of Jordan Marsh’s children in the house
no_ more'n I'd ha so much pizen,
When Jordan ma 1 that circus girl
and went clownin' it washed my
hands of him an’ all that belonged to
him fer once an’ fer all.”

“But we can’t wash our hands of duty
very well,” persisted the doctor, brave-
y. “He was your half-brother.”

“Don’t T know that? Ain’t that what
I'm shamed of?" she curtly answered,
reaching forward to et down the warp
from the heam and deliberately winding
up a finished length. “Such sin 'n folly’s
he followed after! No, sir; we met jest
once after that he took his way, and
the words we had'll stand 'twixt us for-
ever. ‘His circus wife's as good as I
was.” "’

. He rose to go with an air of sudden
indifference.

“It T could get a decent one that'd
learn, I don’t know as I'd mind it, for a
spell, anyway. I guess T could reel rauge
and make quilts,” she observed, some-
what mollified at the abandonment ot
the unpleasant theme, “I'm not achin’
for another tour of matiz'.”

“I'l send one over, i come across

, strong one, answered.
thing ‘in the world keeps you at

«t but your everlasting will.

Should earth--against—my soul—engage,”

Marsh smiled grimly, as she
fired out the second stanza in jerky
soompaniment to her labored move-

ments, and watched the doctor as he
trode down to the gate.

It was not a pleasant subject that Dr.

¢he had brought up. Why should he

have left it alone? What right had

p mix in family troubles, if he was

or? Jordan Marsh n a will-

gace to the family, and she—the

of the Marshes—she said to

ng to condone kLis

tice, first 0
measures st the s&
bein’ floored for 8 MW
with camphire lini

The shouldgr W8
ly in a hot, shy
was brought ou\ .
wi

ons, " was
cleared up and the girl sat Téshioning

flannel bags.

“Pilled with salt and kept het, I
shouldn't wonder it we got it wight
out,” she had suggested.

It was then i the lull of ﬁdn that
Miss Marsh bethought herselt of 'her
uu%oard-ot omission. : g

1 hain’t ns much’s asked your name,”
she maid.

Lyddy,” was the answer, as the girl

to pick up som eces. i
Lyddy who?” = ° i

“What, ma’am?’ murmured Lyddy,

nervously, as ehe raised herself from

the_floor.

“Watt, eh? Lyddy Watt. Humph
Lyddy was my mother's- name,” she
mused. “S'pose you're relation to the
Wattses over on the inlet. Well,” she
continned, “I like the first an’
ain't got no call to quarrel with t'other.
Lyddy, do you think you could manage
to wgpve if I could manage to show you

“I expect so's soon’s I got the
knack. I 'most know I could,” looking
up eagerly, with crimson cheeks.

She got the knack “surprising nick,”
Miss Marsh herself admitted, In less
than a week she could send the shuttle
through the warp with unerring aim and
rapidity. *ﬁw easily conquered the few
mechanieal movements, and Miss Marsh
was forced to confess as well that the
s gz young arme could beat up the
thrends as closely as she herself.

Then Miss Marsh sat down to think
again. The shoulder was improving,
With such help she could dispense wit!
Dr. Beebe's services, There would te
no need to strain that contrary member
of her body. Lyddy was alone—no newr
relatives to ak of—she had elicited
that much. She was not given to pry-
ing into matters outside, and was
sntisfied with what the girl had told her
and her own conclusions—that she nad
come of “good stock.” The Waltases
were all decent people, if they were
poor.

She felt a new semsation, too. She
liked Lyddy. She began to think that
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tunity,
grtortzhem
nl‘imely,
of 3
wonld have been deniéd by Madelin
and utterly dishelleved by Jack Bilv
Jwr'mlvhwu ’ ofncnm%
‘Apaches, who were in the service

rnent

il n
fr’&n love of adventure, to dead
of an Indian officer, half
He handled his sa

s

gt e remarkable i

like chi

character made him of

here might be one who wou

a prop to her in her old age. Lyddy
was not “giddy.” Then came the other
idea—that with Lyddy mnear her she
wouki have the satisfaction of kmowing
that no strolling circus folks would have
an unity to get a “pin’s worth”
from her.

She would not own to herself that it
was a pang other than rheumatic that
caused her to heave a sigh as
thought what might have been if Jor-
dan had only conducted his mm-n:ge
affaire so that mow she would not be
shut off from all “blood relations:” for
the thought of Jordan’s daughter some-
where in world alone would ob-
trude itself.

But he had “made his bed,” she de-
clared to herself, and she fortified her-
self anew -with her oft-repeated asser-
tion that “what she had said she had
said, and she was fixed as the everlast-
ing hills—she would have nothing to do
with them.” &he grew fixed upon
something else. The bright face bend-
ing cheerily over the big hasket of rags,
sorting out for the next carpet so wise-
ly was a pleasure to look upon. Miss
Marsh even had hopes that the mys-
terious process of might
be accomplihed through her without
much delay. Yes, Lyddy should sta; if
she would. No one need mention Jor-
dan's folks again, With this determina-
tion she found herself h as

her s er
heart woukl smite ber for Jack, but it
quite out of the question to do
where Ja
concerned. publie,
not dream that

cause he was lov
self of s he, poor fel-
aw. :.hougg:“lt was l.lx’el love he bon;
adeline k? er aloof.
when had he made it known Noveﬂqltlo
whom had he made it known? To no-
body! Not even to Madelinel
But Madeline was continually dream-
ingo(Jnek:udthemoeeubedmmed
the more . fhcult it became to deliever
the bridle of the led-horee to Jack, a®
she passed down Custer avenue, mount-
ed

on 5
At last it seemed to her m

ble to offer Jack the bridle—simply
ible. She would sink, she kncw.

nd Jack was thinking that he would
sink if she didn’t. What was the mat-
ter? How did she kmow that he pre-
sumed to Jove her? He would go away
where hé could be by himself whilst he
thought it over. Accordingly he passed,

im-

Lyddy worked at the loom:
“And not—a wave—of trou—ble roll—""

Her song was interrupted as once be-
fore. Dr. Beebe stood in the doorwny
smiling upon her.

“I'm giad, Miss Marsh, to see you've
reached that state, I knew you would
if you woul only let yourself do the
right thing.”

“If by the right thing you mean get-

who. to

with long, soMierly strides, down fhe
av g)lbwind the beaten road that
fed out_bey nd the barracks.

i whether distraught with
elighting Jack or from mere freak of

feminine fancy, not long after rode
dowm the long street, mounted on Tiger
Chief; and for once she rode alobe over
her accustomed route imto the country.
The barracks was in

but as this was possibly one of the dir-
ces d Madeline,

ting somebody hae sense gh
weave, 1 & I did. Come in; jyou
haven’'t been near since the day you sent |
Lyddy here. But I don’t n your doc-
torin’, thanks to her.” 5

“Well, I'm willing to resign practice
on you—more than willing in this case
and glad that you've overcome your*
senseless prejudice against Jordan's

irl.”

It's Lyddy Watts,”
she g R ; g

“It's Lyddy Jordan, your miece,” said
Dr. Beebe, firmly.

For the moment Miss Marsh felt that
everything had returned to chaos. Like
a flash came back her own query as to
the name. Her own inferential blunder
was clear. What was gueer, she counld
not muster up a single harsh feeling
toward the child. Instead, she felt an
i i inst herself, Why
had the ol Becky Marsh set ug what
she qugoing to do over what the nev
Becky arsh

had determined wpon.
Then she found her tongue. Dr. Beebe
must not see her weakness.

“I didn’t know it was his girl,” she
said, stiffy. “If T had she’d never set
foot in here, an’ what I've said I
to. 1 don’t expect to give an inch.”

iWell, Miss Marsh”—Dr. Beebe had
not seated himself and now he stepped
ountside. There he stood and finished
bluntly—“I've always said you needed
doctoring  for something else - than
rheuymatism, and you do. You aeed
something to draw on that stubborn
will of yours, and if what I've
doesm’s do it I give you up. It'll be

a Spanish ﬂy;bﬂder. I suppose, but 1

can’t help it
{&u'n
gs Marsh, bracmg her-

“Sn{ what
t,” said

figuratively speaking, as the

doctor paused at the sound of Lyddy's

fresh young voice which came to them
from the loomroom ond.

"Beck{d Marsh, i you let your broth-

er's child go less just becpuse

ou've set up thutht you;llhl‘mv: nothm

b enything.of his, you m

to reu{ ur ‘title clear o

the skies,” ” as the words of

d into them. “Good

Tl
“Jordan's girl!

in' to an’ done

on
| she seemed uncomscious of

work. ~She
. Had she done right?
ny reason why she should |
o‘l‘ will in the matter? Dr.
ning came again and agiin
tones rose and fell.
'own kin—she liked her.
gok like Jordan,
he bad liked J

hat a .tto:l 1 am;” she straightened 1

ery uwp 2
thou t—1 soul—engage,
h ety iiiombe hurled,
Shen I—can smile—at satan’s rage,
ud face—a frown—| world.”

anything
unusual, and galloped rapidly on, pass-
ce, voush

he
sight uro‘\:nd nhbz;l in
wound throug! woods, -I.irunf a
creek that flowed a few miles away isto
the Laramie,

Jack, though much perturbed, kept
moving mechanically forward. e had
an intimate acqunncmo with  the
of Tiger Chief—an admirable
the mdmot with a temper
him to yagaries at mo-

least be

character
in

ments wi

passed out of hearing.
passed
bend in the road. was an-
other a lttle farther on; ideline wa®
out otn:i!dn. But a murmur struck hie
a

®soon
sound of mad hoof beats on
surface of the road ahead. 8

mot needed o interpret
Tiger Ohief had boited, and was now
on his way back to the Bar-

t
lﬁ)e. Ohhed

ing helplessly; her

over the flanks of the black

like a dove flying athwart &

cloud.

Nearer and nearer came the Tun-
away, quite undaunted by the bhuman
idget he saw standing i his path.
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| sancer,

knows,
interest,
r of these

of tube which
of an ordinary

merenry
delicate instrument
t. The reason of this is
umn of mercury, while it
, I8 really of almost
At the tube of a
broken one is at first-at

but a close exami
line, much thinner than a hair, run-
| pgn:c:ou the end of the tube, and this
is end of a little slit in which the
rises. As it has its flat side
toward the eye, it appears to be quite
d the convexity of the outside
which it is seen.

is to give the greatest ratio of result for
the expansion of the mercury in the
bulb.—Boston Transeript

En Ancient I'rayer.

01d John Ward, who wis pilloried by
ﬁopo in the “Duncaid,” and who actu-
ally stood in the pillory in the year 1727,
when he was said to have been worth
im(kooo was, nevertheless, a pious man,
He had large estates in London and Es-
sex, and did not omit to pray for their
welfare in the following manner: "0

ord, hee to preserve the
two counties of Middlesex and Hssex
from fire and earthquakes; and as I
have a mortgage in Hertfordshire, I beg
of Thee likewise to have an eyve of
esmpassion on that county, and for the
rest of the connties deal with them as
Thou pleaseth.”—Household Words.

How to Reach the Ttest,

The way to get the best therc is In people
is to give them your best. Don’t expect
others to be sweet amd polite and
thoughtful so long as you adherc to the
selfish principles that peoph- must “take
you as they find you.” When your
friends begin to grow careless and dis-
respectful, stop and ask yourself” whe-
ther you are not getting back a reflec-
tion of yourself.

¥xp rienests Dictnm.

Dissatisfied people are, as a rule, loaf-
ers.—Atchivon Globe.

Teeth in England,

Bdweation is playing sad havoc with
teeth of modern generations. o _an
experienced dentist in the West H.d
says, and he ought to know. Formerly
decayed teeth were generally attribut.d
to a wecret fondness for bon-bons, but
the idea is, it appears, quite a mistake,
¥n fact, sugar is rather nourishing than
otherwise. The truth is, that the anci-
ent lturdi, square jaw of the English
race is changing through lessons and
book learning to an angular or V-shape,
which molars one upon the

other,

and will in time prevent some of them
cutting at all.
is not infrequent already. In many
cases the original teeth are becoming
jess in number than they ought to be,
and often the “wisdomers” fail to ap-

not give them room.to grow,.

to pass.
tily dries
uces a
“Take
“It

" he answers brutally.
'am, but if. you can’t pay

when the;'m due, we
cyole away.”

Her Mistake

She had mever been to a dinner party
before and so was nervous. When the
ices came, small cakes were with
them. Most of the cakes were covercd
with pink icing, but on the further ride
of the dish was one coated with choco-
late. “I will take this,” she exclaimed,
and ed to pick up the cake.
her se it seemed glued to the

T,

At the same time attention from all
quarters was centered on her by the
remark of the sable waiter: “‘Beg pardon,
miss; but that's mine.” The luﬁg:sed
chocolate cake was his thumb. ton
Home Journal.

Fickleness.

be ! - "!;" said young Mrs. 'Dorun" s, “I

someth at races.’
"Whlt.lwu it?’ asked her husband,
8]
|

nsively.
! 1 learned that popularis
mthlnl that cannot be depe

is some-
ed on; that

to-morrow.”
“How did you learn all that?”
“Sittins in_the grand stand. Bvery-
body said a horse was a great favorite
but, after he had gone around the track
once, the way some of them talked
about him was dreadful.”—Washington

A Long Tramp.

Doubtful Party (to gentleman)-Can
you assist me, sir, to a trifie? I'm a
ntram{:-r in a strange land, 15,000 miles
T Sone.

! Where is

your home?
| * Doubtful Party—Australia.
Gentleman (handing him a copper) -
How do you ever expect to get ba>k
there?
Doubtful

‘ My good

(balancing the penny)

ful Party )
—Well, it I don't do better than this,"

gir, I suw T'll have to walk.—Lon-
don 'I‘t-me 7

Accessories
Her's will be the most sumptuous
production of espeare in the history
of tﬁneldrnm." -
“Nol”

“Her wardrobe cost $15,000.”

“You don’t tell mel”

“Yes. She has five gowns for street
wear, and they cost $1000 each; and
the costume she wears down to dinner
at the hotel cost an even $10,000.”—De-
troit Journal.

How She Saved Annoy

“My husband growls all through his
breakfast, every morning.” complained
Mrs Montery to Mrs. Esplanade.

“Why don’t you do as I de?’ asked
. the latter lady.
| “What is that?”

“] stay in bed until after my husband
has had his breakfast and has left the
house.”—Pittaburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

A Canny Scot’s Way.

Indeed, this catastrophe ;

r. 'This, in an “educated jaw,” is '

amentable. The new facial form is,
according to the dentist, much cultivat-

ed by ladies, who find that it is popular

among gentlemen. The latter like wo-

men with the “educated” angle of chin, '

which generally carries with it pretty,
but very frail, teeth. If the specialist
be right, this process of selection, aid-
ed by further lessons and more study,
will, In the course of time, produce a
race without any teeth at all. "I'hen
will the dentists make fortunes, for peo-
ple will require complete artificial sets

i

English Tourist—How ever do you
keep warm, wading like that this wea-
ther?

0Old Scot—Whuskey, naething but
whuskey! I .just tak’ as bottle a day.
Man, it's grand for the circulation. My
wife says when I pit my head in the
water in the morning she can hear it
fizzle.—Punch.

from babyhood onward.—London Tele-

graph.

Rain of Alcohol.

En reports L. Errera as de-
serdbing in Terre et ‘Ciel a very simple
method of producing rain, not of water,
but of alcohol, and the winds which ac-
com; y its formation. A glass cylinder
about eight inches high and four inches

diameter is half filled with alcohol of

g@r cent., the cylinder being covered
with ‘an ordinary
Iy heated in a water bath, so that the
whole

neer

the bath and placed on a_table, when
vapors soon begin to condense on the
clonds form, and tiny regilar
drops fall down in vertical Hnes into the
alcohol; the drops have an nverage dia-

meter of forty or fifty millionths of a |

millimeter, but vary in size, the rain
continning for half an hbour. The upper

rt soon clears, and the condemsation

kes place some distance below the
saucer. As ome
not rarely be a little colder than the
other, ascending currents can often be,
noticed on the one side, descending on
the other; if the warm part is cooled
the currents change direction.

. Rt S

Spider Rllk.

The web of the Madagascar
to be utilized for the purpose of silk
manufacturing by a company of French
capitalists, It ix still remembered that
the Creoles of Mauritius presented Em-
press Bugemie with a pair of mittens
made of this spider’s threads,
were so fine that they could hardly be
noticed on their hands, for they were ak
most transparent and colorless. A
French naturalist has recently ascerfain-
ed that the Madagascar spider produces
at the beginning of its work more than
100 yards of thread per hour, inereasing
in ‘quantity until it produces more than
150 yards per hour. A newly construct.
ed little machine which winds the thread
on bobbins automatically immediately
from the spider is to be employed in
Madagascar. The spiders themselves
are to be raised :‘ystnmnuicnllv in enor-
mous numbers and although the fahrics
made from the new materials may be
costly at first, it is not unlikely that the
present generation will live to see dress-
o8 made of spider web.

el
The Tortolse Shell of Commerce

The tortoise shell of commerce is net
as is generally believed the horny cov-
ering or shell r of the turtle; it is
the scales which cover the shield. These
shells are thirteen in number, cight of
them being flat and the other fiye some-
what curved. Four of those that are
Mot ure quite large, sometimes being as
mach as twelve inches long and seved
inches broad, nearly transparent and
heautifully variegated in color with red,
aellow, white and dark brown clouds,
which give the effects so fully brought
out when the shell is properlr polished.
A turtle of average size wil furnish
about eight pounds of these an eighth
to & quarter of an inch in thickness.

i ————

Pent Is Antiseptic,
Peat enjoys certain antiseptic quall-
., A dead body which was buried
in this substance for over a hundred
years was found in = state of goodl pre-
servation. Peat is used in the northern
countries of Europe for surgical band-
ages, and the favorable results obtained
ussian doctors have induced the
French war office to utilize it in their
hospitals.
——— e
Long Fasting of Animals,

Animals are often able to bear very
protracted fasting. In the Italian earth-
quakes of 1705 two hogs were buried
at Soriano in the ruins of a building.
They were taken out alive forty-two
days later, but very lean and weak., A
dog at the same time and place was
buried for twenty-three days and recov-

ma sawcer and slow- |

becomes warm without beginning '
' to boil.  The vessel is then taken out of

gide of the cylinder will |

spider is |

which |

Kegret.

“Did your radlway make money?”

“No,” ~ replied the promoter, “we
wouldn’t let well enough alone.”

“There was a chance of it being profit-
able, then?”

“Yos; but we weren't satisfied with
selling stock. We had to go ahead :nd
tsré'l to build the road.”—Washington

.

ere Women Vote.

v
“What's the matter with that lively

young widow across the way?”
“She's broken-hearted
of hers, the one she calls 16, went over
to the voting booth yesterday and gave
her age as 22."—Cleveland Phin Dealer.

They Don't Count.
“How many children huv«-&m'l“
ed a constituent of his congréssman,
“Ome.”
“My wife told me that you had threea."”
“Q), yes; there's the twins, but they're
paired, you know.”

wak-

Sisterly Affection.

He—Do you know, what I like about
your sister is the way she looks you
straight in the face when she’s talking
to you.

She—Yes; she has an awfully bad
profile.—Cornell Widow.

—
Served Him Right.

No Credentials—*“What was the reason
they wouldn't admit Fergus to the
Scorchers’ club”

“He conldn’t prove that he had ever
maimed anybody.”—Cleveland Leader.

No Wonder,

First Bootblack—Wot's
Jimmy? Yer looks played out.

Second Bootblack—Played out! I t'ink

I.am! Jus' bin’ givin' two cops & shine.

What is
Scott’s
Emulsion?

It is a strengthening food and
tohic, remarkable in its flesh-form-
ing i It contains Cod-
Liver Oil emulsified or partially
digested,
known and highly prized Hypo-
phosphites of Lime and Soda, so
that their potency is materially
increased.

What Will It Do?

It will arrest loss of flesh and
sestore to a normal congition the
infant, the child and the adult, It
will enrich the blood of the anemic;
will stop the cough, heal the irrita-
tion of the throat and lungs, and
cure incipient consumption. We
make this statement because the
experience of twenty-five years has
proven it in tens of thousands of
CASESs  Be sure you get SCOTT'S Emuision.

so0c. and $1.00, all druggists.
$COTT & BOWNE, = Chemists, Toronto.

admirers of to-day may be the foes

That daughter '

de matter, '

combined with the well- |

“Lheir sakes you must

sou do and say. You fell over a chair
the other day and usea some very um-
proper language. ¥ heard Willie repeat
it when he stubbed his toe in the back-

yard,

“The ' little rascall He did?”
chuckled the father.

“Yes, John, and they pretend to smoke
sigars and pour drinks from an imagin-
‘ary decanter. - Can’t you set them a bet-

ter examp!

“Say, little one, I heard Amy playmng
keep house one afternoon lately. When'
callers ere announced she sent out
word that she was not at home, hen
she did consent to see any one she comb-
ed théem down to beat the band before
they were admitted. One was an old
frump, another was an intolerable old
bore, and a third better a good deal be
at home clennin§ house or king after
her children. ou couldn’t have done¢
it better yourself.” / 2

“] gee what you mean, sir. No use
of rubbing it in. But wait, dear,” in
a softer voice, “Let’s both do better.
1t’s for their sakes, you know.”

“P'll go you,” and they shook hands.

As John left that evening he slipped

on the front steps and made the air
blue. Around the cornen he lit his ci-
| gar. Mrs, Wisely had some animated
| gossip with a neighbor. And yet the
'cplﬂg.en seem to thrive.—Detroit Free

|
l Slang in Court,
| “I was nglto him,” said a witness be-
. fore Lord unuﬁelé in an examination
described by Law Notes of London.
“Up to him?’ said his lordship.
“'r'l'lra't do you mean by being up to
m

my Lord? Why, L was down

“Menn,
upon him.

“Up to him, and down upon him,” said
His Lordship, “what does this fellow
mean?”

“Why, I mean,
witness, “that as
himself I stagged him.

When his lordship still insisted that
he did not understand what was meant
| the witness exclaimed: “Lord, what a

flat you must be!”

1f he had only said “on to him,” his

lordship ould have “tumbled to him."”

oAl AR sl it g

my dord,” said the
ep as he thought

An Experiment,

“Mrs. Smallporshun,” remarked the
star boarder, “if 1 am not. too curious I
wouldelike to know why.you give the
boarders so many eggs for breakfast
when they are so dear?”

“[,nm trying an experiment, Mr. Hun-

er.”

“Of what nature?”
“You know that egg makes coffee set-
tle"!" -
| «Woell, T hoped for the game cffect on
my boarders, but so far 1 must confess
% a lack of success.”

Fhstelintmi
| AN Txul-incd,

i Mrs. Banks—So the life insurance com-
pany has cancelled your policy?

Mr. Banks—Yes, my dear. It is very
strange,

Mrs. Banks—The hateful things! And
just to think that the agent took din-
ner with us the day Bridget was gone,
and I prepared the meal all with my
own hands.

Mr. Banks (a light breaking over his
countenance)—Ah, I had forgotten that!

He Pitied Her,
Newsboy—Say, dey’s two women fight-
in’ down the street.
Officer Clancy—Mind yer own bizness,
ye little raseal.
Newsboy— Dat's all right, but one of
de women is yer wife,
Officer Clancy—Then heaven help the
other ome.
e ———
Just n: Grod
Deacon Johnson—Would you he ahle
to suppo’t mah daughtah in de style to
which she hab been accustomed?
Jim-—Jackson—Wal, I aim’t dead cer-
tain 'bout dat; but I feel quite shuh ¥
could hab her 'customed to_de style I'd
be able to suppo't her im.—Puck.
Roteltteli b it JIE b

An Evidence of Blind Faith,

Sile Harrower—Them city fellers ain’t
so dumb smart after all.

Dave Delver—What they been doin’
now?

sile Harrower—I jest seed one on ‘em
a-scttin’ his watch by the old town
clock.

A T
On the "ohorgin,
Muggsy—Look yere, Mag, yer got to
stop goin’ wid dat Dudie Rafferty!
Mag—What's de matter wid Dudie?
Muggsy—De guy uses a safety razor.
Firs' t'ing yer know he'll be wearin’ goif
socks.

Giving Him a Chance.

—=

“Run an* scrub yer face, Willie.,”
“Wot fer?”

“] think I'll let yer kiss me.”

Cnuse of His Self Love.

She—Don’t you think that you are a
little in love with yourself?

—That's because I think so much
6f you. I am naturally fond of anything
lhnlt you are fond of.—Bostan I'ran-
script.

The Easlest Way Out,

“This extravagance,” said her has
band gravely to himself, ‘requires a
check.” 5

After thinking the matter over he
wrote a check, and said nothing to her
about it.

PRI Seates e B
| Mighty Sceptieal.

“Don’t you believe that what is to be
will be?" ‘asked the argnmentative nan.

“L do not,” declared the other one. “I
do not even believe what has been has
been.”

A Modern Brutus.
Knowall—Officer Casey is a regular
old Romam. N
Dewtell-What for?
Knowall—Why, he arrested
for Beating his own wife.

himsell

Chicago Conunersation,
| Mrs. Take Front—Mrs. Handel Berr
has changed her name.
Palmer Howes—Married!
Mrs. Lake Front—No, divorced.

R e
Useful Adjunct.

“I always like to have at least one
boarder who is a little slow about pay-
ing,” Mrs. Hashcroft admitted to her
dearest friend. “A man of that kind,
especially a young man, is always ro
handy to use up all the chicken necks,
the eold biscuits and so on.’—Indiana-
polis Journal. \

PSSt SRS TR
Self-Evident.

Miss Courtright—What do you think
of a man who will marry a woman for
money ?

Mr. Spooner—All I can say is that
such a fellow must be hard up.—Cleve-
land Leader.

————
Making Headway at College.

“Is your son making any headway in
college?”

“Any headway? I should say he was.
You ought to see him bucking the cen-
ter.”"—Chicago News.

—
He Wanted to Know.

“In all the groceries now you can buy
self-rising flour.”

“Is there any place where we can get
a self-rising cook ?’—Chicago Record.

——
Tommy Knew.

“Tommy,” said the teacher, “what s
meant by nutritious food 7’

“Something that ain’t got no taste to
it,” replied Tommy.—Tit-Bits.

——
The Reason Why.

She—*“Would you love me more f I
had « million dollars?' HE—-"Of course
I would. I would have more time,”"—
Indianapolis Journal.

KEEPS A FULL 8TOCK OF
Paints, Oils, Varnishes: Brushe:, Window Glss, Conl Oil, Machine Oil, \
of «ll siges, Builders’ H . +iwurdy Nuils. Forks, Sliovels, Drain Tile,
Spades, Scoops, 1ron Piping, (all s zes), T ware; Asate Ware, Lamps
and Ciimneys, Pressed Waure,-&c. Guns und Ammunition. B v

Groceriew, Tens, Sugars and Canned Goods—iu shert, we have iomotbin' for
evoryb dy that valls.

v

Agent for t've Dominion Express Co.—the 0||ﬂlpe;it way to send money to all
parts of the world:. Give me a call.

WM. KARLEY

ARMERS, LOOK HERE!

4

I am prepared to furnish Points and Reprirs for all Popu-
lar plows at lowest wholesale rates; also repairs for Oshawa
Planet Power, and general job castings at lowest possible
prices for first-class work.

My 97 s
....GIANT ROOT CUTTER..

Has several important improvements, viz.: Heavier Balance-
Wheel, Anti-Clog Cylinder, etc., making it the best machine
in‘the market. Warranted as represented.

Send for prices.
GEO. P. McNISH,
Lyn Agricultural Works,

There Is a Tide

in the Fur affairs of men and women, which, if taken at the flood

Jeads on to the saving of hard earned money. Such a tide\now

flows at our store. Get in the swim before it ebbs. e
We have a large assortment

Of Christmas Presents

in Fur Gauntlets, Muffs, Ruffs, Scarfs, Collarettes, Caperines,
Capes, Caps, Jackets, Coats, Rugs and Robes.

The above articles are made out of Furs which are prime and
which have a dense growth, and they will retain their pristine
beauty through the tur seasons for the next quarter of a century.

SEETHEM. . .. o & . . .

CRAIG, The Fur Provider.

\‘\

N\

Mills

Lyn Woolen

Have a good of stock genuineall-wool Yarn and Cloth,
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade.

v

R. WALKER.

WEAK, NERVOUS, DISEASED MEN

250,000 CURED IN 20 YEARS.
RANTEED OR NO PAY!
$1000 IN GOLD FOR A CASE WE

CANNOT CURE OF
SELF-ABUSE, EISSIONS,
CELE, CONCEALED DRAINS, STRICT-
URE GLEET SYPHILIS, STUNTED
PARTS, LOST MANHOOD,
CY, NERVOUS DEBILITY,
URAL DISCHARGES, ETC.

The New Method Treatment is the
Greatest Discovery of the Age
A NERVOUS WRECK, FOR CURING THESE DISEASES

Thousands of young and middle aged men are swept to 8
grave through EARLY INDISCRETIONS, EXCESSES, AND BI.D('FD DISEASES. It
you have any of the following symptoms consult us before it 18 too late. Al %
Yous and weak, despondent and gloomy, specks before the eyes with dark circles under
them, weak back, kidneys irritable, palpitation of the heart, bashful, dreams and
losses, sediment in urine, pimples on the face, eyes sunken, hollow cheeks, careworn
expression, poor memory, lifcless, distrustful, lack energy and strength, tired morn-
ings, restless nights, changeable moods, weak manhood, stunted organs and prema~
ture decay, bone pains, hair loose, sore throat ete,

YOU HAVE SEMINAL WEAKNESS |/

OUR NEW METHOD THEATMENT alone can
oure you, and make & man of you. Underits influ-
ence the brain becomes active, the blood purified
80 that all pimples, blotches and ulcers disappea:
the nerves become strong as stesl, 8o that nervou
ness, bashfulness and despondency disappead
the eyes become bright, the face full and cle
energy returns to the body, and the moral, physic
and sexual systems are invigorated; all drains
cease—no more vital wasto from the system. The
various organs become natural and manly. You
feel yourself a man and know marriage cannot be
a failure. We invite all the aficted to consult us
confidentially and froe of charge. Don'tlet quacks
and fakirs rob you of your hard earned doliars.
We will cure you er 80 pay.

HAS YOUR BLOOD BEEN DISEASED}

SYPHILIS 18 the most provalentand mast serions
BLOOD diseaso. It saps the very life blood of the 4
victim and unless entirely eradicated from the sys- .
:ﬂm vlvlll Affoot the offspring. Beware of Meroury. HEREDITARY BLOOD DISEASE.

t only supproesses the symptoms—our NEW METHOD positively cures 1t for ever.

YOUNG OR MIDDLE-AUED MAN—You've led a gn;’llle. hrylndulnd'ln the follies

of youth, Belf-nhuse or lator excesses'have broken down your system. You feel the
symptoms stealing over you. Mentally, physically and sexually you arénot the man
you used to bo or should be. Lustful practices reap rich harvesis, Will you heed the

danger signals.

REIDEH ' Aro yon avictim? Have you lost hope? Are you contemplating marriage?
1 Hasyour blood heen discasod? Have you any weakno Our New Method

Treatment will cure you. What it has done for others it will do for you. Consultation

Pree. No matter who has treated you, write for an honest opinion Free of Charge.

Charges reasonablo. Books Free —*The Golden Monitor" (illustrated), on Discases of

Men. Inclose postage, 2 cents. Bealed. Book on ‘‘Diseases of Women'* Free.

#3-NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT. PRIVATE. No medicine sent C.

No names on boxes or i Q list and cost of Treat.

ment, FREE. o

DRS. KENNEDY &

KERGAN,

No. 148 SHELBY ST.
DETROIT, MICH.




