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M. QUAD’S HUM: | his pistols in the street. We bad wount-| Dey télls me huckleberries am lookin up|
H,. QU HU OR‘ ed pll; reports 4nd = were woﬁqiix right wenart dis sezun.”
M e o whethet Bod Willisiss or Sam White had.
Brudder Gardwer and the Torpedo|broken loose agsit when Mr, Wheatly,

- Chicken=Shot at—a Darky on theygrocer, stepped tp and deformed ‘us’
‘His Dignity.

Y COLONIST FRIDAY JULY 21, 189,
A LITTLE MAID.

LOST /HIS HEAD. - Nye Yisited by a Girl from the Moun-
**He loves me, aud he will come this tains on Whom He is
evening.” Struck.
It was Evangeline Watkins who mur-
mured the above murmur as' she sat on
the piazza of her father’s country mansion
a8 the sun went down and the - flitting
swallow began fo flit,  Down in  the
meadow an old sheep wasbleating for

We done done it. Yem

in the front en uite a long ti’ i Stin
it i i done done it.

More
you quarreled with the cabin .t or told | done dove it.
one of them who was a little . uniuly to PRIOR PAST YRNSE.
remain with you after the otF ;ors had gone Singular--I-done gone done it. : Tiw’br you
home. 1 say I could i agine Rogberb done gone done it. edmmd?mt'dm

JOHN SANDERSON’S ROMANCE

‘Mr. James Hug
The New York “Sun” Relates How : of the Canad
British Columbia’s Pioneer Farmer is

Lost a Bride,

Pretty Margaret Findlay and Her
Life Story, Which Reads Stranger
than Fietion.

e
: 0 Plural—-We done youe done it.
lcooling his heels and she king the water | Ronedoneit. They done gone done ft.
out of his umbrella in t’ ae front entry of POSSIBLE PRIOR PASY TENSE OF VERB DONE.
the W it ing to get in, but, | o —I might, could, would or should

hite House wait
et ne it, = om  might, could,
failing even to do thr ¢ then going sadly would or should of ‘done’ it. mﬂet' might,

away, while in the " stance he could hear oo;ld, would or nhg&ld of done it.

g Taral—W woul should
you pouring out 8+ ,olley of oaths on Mr. |of done it. . ou might, omm‘ll, Would

Cleveland. ' Then [ hear the gentle, quiét | should! of Zdone it. y  might, oould,

that our esteemed had been ‘shooting at
us for the last 10 minates from a dis-
A e
; 7 . Jgret t Tollowed. It wasthe en
o ht, 1808, by Charles B. Lowis.) Etr:emﬁtma&eby’!ﬁm o assassinate us,
¢It'are my painful dooty,” 'sdil Bro- |and before we could restrain ourself we
thér Garduer as he arose with'a lotteér in'| pitked Hism up and slammed him against

§
Trade With th
it May Be
Co

He Talks Confldentially to President
Cleveland’s Secretary—A New
Conjagation.

his hand, “‘to annoumce to dis club dat de.
grim destroyer has wbertooken another:
‘member of dis club. ‘Brudder Cantélope’
‘Johnson, an honorary member residin in |
“8t. Louis, has passed from dis frozen airth
‘away. lam pefhaps de only ‘member]
present who personally knowed de de-§
ceased. He had his good an his bad]
‘side, same as de rest of us. His doss

won’t create any pertickler ‘vacuum in
St. Louis, and yit he filled a sartii place
while he libed.© He would hev libéd a
good dealZonger had he heeded my . ad-
vice.. He ‘was de sort of mem who
couldn’t bélieve anythin onless he saw it
wid his own eyes. When dat Ohio man
invented de torpedo chicken, I writ to
Brudder/Johnson to look oyt fur it. 1
explainsd how 1t worked. I w@aushuned
him dab'death lurked in de hen coop an
dat he'd better buy his fowls at de reg’iar
price and in de reg’lar way. Dis letter.
am frem Brudder Johnson’s widder. It
says dat he was found in an alley all
busted to pieces, an she believes dat a
powder magazine blowed up somewhar or
dat'he was gbertooken by an airthquake. ;
Pore womau! It am better thus, an I
shal? not attempt to ondecerve her.”
Phere was a general movement in the
hall, showing intense excitement, and
after a minute Brother ' ‘Gardner ocon-
tirfued :
#1 hev de pictur befo’ me. It am a
dark night in St. Louis. A gentle ‘rain
am - descendin. Bradder Cantélope
Johnson am sittin by his own fireside.
He suddenly feels dat he would ‘like
“fried chicken fur breakifas’. De  market
'“am shet up, an he can’t buy nuffin. He
""rises up an takes my ole letter outer de
“top buroo drawer anreadsit. ~ When he
" *cums down to dat part whar I téll" him
“dat de torpedo chicken can’t be told in de
‘< dark from a fat pullet, he smilesiin’ con-
i* tempt at my inmercense. He thinks of
. me as a childlike ‘dle 'yahoo ~ who* would
blow out de gas anigo to bed smiilin,
“‘Five minutes later Brudder’ Johnson
am out doshs wid'an empty bag under
his arm. ' His wife thinks he/ has gone
.somewhar fur shavin’s. Heveckolects a
sartin hencoop in a-sartin aléy; an his
steps turn dat wey. '
¢4] foller Brudder Johnson' in’ imagin-
ashun.  He ‘keeps dat sanve smile on his
face. He feels!it'his dooty' to write to
me an caushun me ag’m bettin any
money on @estring game.
“Now Brudder'Johnson*has tur
to de alley. "Wow he has‘stopped to peer
an listen. ‘Now ‘he ti along an
reaches de-alley -'doah ®f de hencoop.
His mouf waters, an he'fsels hungry as
thinks of demeat inside.
- *Net wm&;nhupﬁedoﬁq
S8 e whied B - :

t
ned in-

oo N B -

444 DARK NIGHT IN ST. Louls.”

. he keerfully reaches out his right hand an

' } {e@h about till it rests on a . fo’-pound
*. /. hen. She does not gin de alarm, but
m.]ikh:aho was 'spectin him te.oum an

" "#Jgok | Listen'! Now:BruddesJohn-

! ton its a firm hold o’ dat hen an gins a
i Fm%nk He am ;already tagtin
., fried hoo:, when dar qums ;a . flagh,

i 58
; xoar, a hoom, an all is obher! He .had
-~ ;-got holdof de torpedo ehicken. :He had
: .Jnvited de grim destroyer to ocum an:bust
j-him all 1q pieces. Dat same.smile of con-
; tempt furame was on his face when ..doy
;iPicked it up fo'ty rods away. I hev n
- doubt dat jest as he yanked :at .dat : hen
. y/he was thinkin he orter telegs
‘*ﬁwa enuto dry
% ok " by n :
.- “{My fren’s, I bev no leetut’ to .
{yo's Lshall not hold dis case. wp .as
: intoyo'. We shall hang de em-
fur
wid

‘warpin ,
“blem of mornin ou de alley doah fur de
,,ng;?l;'langtk of ime, an wo-bzd pass de

. usual resolushun of condolende wid .de
fm;z If dar g any odder member of
.dis ¢club who am o skeptical dat he must
‘blow, down de barll of a gun to see if it
loaded an who sron’t believe dat over

hen roosta. of dis kemtry ‘jest bekase he
't happened.to see one, I shall not

3 . it do &0 ..a 5y i
mdn my ?‘gm%m him.

Let him find .out ut let him
i mim% dat dis.glub doan’ pay no
fungral spenses nor buy no gravestuna,”

_THE ABIZONA FAOKER.

Ay Gurtses;—Monday _afternoon
wemod to buy & bell for the first
church edifice erected in this town, and
Tuesday morning we received a challenge

. to fight a duel with #hat low down, no|
' account critter whom we are oceasionally
obliged to refer to as our esteemed con-
- temporary. Tha missive was & mixture |
B b sechonseple: ey

g yortoes. Au reyoir, Ms, Jobnson. 'housebold

feet of us

along. | their
cast

gonsanguinary cironmlocushun a
man name Reube Scott will participate
-dg'lﬁlﬂ'y of yo'r claim, while it winpal:e

_dooty to i

a Biflboard with sudh force that he re-
mained in a senseless condition for two
hours. ' While the general verdict is that
he was rightly served, we still feel pity
for him and wish we hadn’t done it. Not
ome of the bullets had ' come within  ftwo
‘He has fired at least 60 bul-
lets at us'in the last two years, and the
best shot he ever made was when he
ticked our hat. - He can't shoot, edit,
play poker, make a public speech, _geb
nominated for office nor mix - in society.

her little sheeplet, which had gone astray.
In the farm the old man had just sat
down to milk thé lop horned cow and let
his thoughts go to years ago.  Half
a mile down the dusty highway Farmer
Johnson was yelling “Whoa=-haw-gee !”
at his steers, and in the pear tree at t.h_e
gate a robin redbreast sat sod sang his
soul away, or triedl'to. :

It was just such an évesting ss lovers
iove to love. There were rhythm and
cadenoe and gentleness about it, and as
the fair Evangeline waited she felt that
she could be bappy with the ' object of
her affections, even if they had to live in
a straw stack and subsist on raw oniouns.
Walter Higginbottom had not asked her
to be his wife=—not in plain English—but
both understood. . 'When ' you - strain- &

irl to your heart'with such violence. as
toxrack ome of her ribs. she ‘;-Jogku upon
itasa ‘of rmarriage, and nothing
is lefbpbnt 40 hame the date and the

her.

““Waleer {” S

‘‘Evangeline I }

He stood befere her, but as she looked
at him the glad light in her face faded
away,and her fond heart almostceased to
bedt. ‘He wus as cold as an irom hitching

: (]
OUR ESTEEMED HAD BEEN SHOOTING AT'WS.

His weekly paper has no more public ‘in-
terest than an empty flour sack.  Why
he continues to live is an' enigma to
everybody. Some editors in our .place
would have killed him long agae, 'but
we haven’t the heart to even foretlose
the mortgage we hold on his -office.
‘Nature meant the coyote to fill = cerq
tain position among the animal ommtwu:$

ary to do the same thing among mankind
but just what sort of a place nobedy
ever know. ‘He may be run ever and
killed by a‘drove of mules some ‘Bay, but
we shall mever harm him.

Not 4 Swecess.—Professor Birdsall's

Saturday evening resulted wbout as
we predim({ when he applied to 'us was
mayor forihis license, A large-audience
paid a guarter a head, expeecting 'bo ‘wit:
ness tworor three clog; dances, -a 'couplé
of sand Figs and some ‘cannon ‘ball rexer,
cise. Itvwas also generally ‘understood
that three’or four good songs  would ! be
sung, seme tumbling i 'in =and
that therprofessor would offer *anyb?dq
$25 to stand before him for four rounds
To the t amazement andl 'disgust o

templesand pagodas and Japanese :
‘and totboost the Japs up the '
b sir indellect and og;ﬂwﬁ‘nw; atidias

‘ . a8 " the
ol £ 00 A e o 1. g
or Arigona. | 1n view of the/pop; ax¢
citement oyer the fuestion vof .stateh
he could,have raked in a bigjack jpot
a pair.of duces, but he wasn’t the man
for the accasion.  He persisted. in giving
the audience Japan until what we fear
came t0. The boys rese mip .

stampeded the audience. =

_ 1 rofessor
* | got awaybut left a cartload of Swmua‘- ‘

ruins bebind him.. 'We must repeat ‘that’
this tomn has its idioms, and thestranger
who wants to gaue us must poet:himsel
in advance. ‘We run to cattle and mules'
and mines .and don’t go & ‘copper om

and temp apan ‘may be 4
bangup gountry, but we bank on Arizon: i
%o the last cent. v We can it still fort
about 10 minutes under most any sort .of
8 lecture, but:then we demand a break in|
the gonahony tx‘?ie do:)x;c want ell songs
or all jige.or al} jokes, but a proper .com-:
pqnnd,‘g:.ntﬂn»in and mutton tallow
and line:aze, mixed together te cure
s mule’s pore hepl. In about a week:
more, after !:besboy- have ecooled  down,

away his J xrnins, and we toust

soul and take the stiffness vut of his meek.
g o

w s DIGNI!’Y.%

i
|
f

as he halted a woman who was
the depot, ‘‘folks.dun tells me dat yo’
railrode fur killin yo'r cow.”

““What yo’ gotter.do ;bout it?’ she
rather indl’:nsndy‘gueuied.in'r.eply. 5
““What I got ter.do?. \What I got ter

telegraph - kdo? Does yo’ perambulate. de posishun 1 |
1y feet inkem-anem,-ﬁ:;e’:: boldaondiu-m

3 i Mrs. Johnson?"’
“Yo’"worh in dle freight house, I
o1

***Exactly, Mrs. Johnson—exactly. I
-works in de freight honse by. day, bat at
night I adwises wid de oﬁglhnﬂ of de
road.  Why dind’t yo' enm to'sme ’bout
dat sow ?” Pk
“*‘Reube Seott dun tale me how to do.”
‘;(7‘)3, he did ! Reube Seott he.dun had
de gall to advise yo' 'bout railrode biz-

{ ??m e ondbz"im'w he ? " Werry well, Mrs, ‘.John-.

son. I won't detain yo’ no longer. Go
zight’long, Mrs. Johnson.” :
““What's de matter?’ she -anxiensly

asked. : ;

*‘Nuffin #all, Mrs, Johnson.  In de
©0’se of a waek de offishuls will telegra
me "bout yo'r cow an ax her walue, '
¥0' eome.to me I should hey put 'de
stances I shall seply dat & 15-cont migger
namad Reube Seott claims dat: we nk?l‘l‘ed
3 20-cont cow belonging to s 2-shillin
cull’d woman, but dat we had better
fight de case cl'ar to de soopreme court
at Washington bef’ we pay damages.
Good arternoon, Mrs. Johnson,”

“But I'ze cum far advice,” she pro-

iate sich a

¢ E : rocrasting-
& 6 yo’ tired cl

down 'to

g:xﬁ ramic lecture on Japan at:the  town:|.

theor‘omebmm show pictares ‘'of

shot the-towers off his old modu g

1

Professor Birdsall ¢an return aend ake |

“Look heah, Mrs.,Johnson,” he said[

am gwine to bring a ;lawsuit sglin owr|

1 post & January and as solemn a& a: tur-
i|key' the'day before Thanksgiving. Was
fhe l? - Had he been kicked by her
|| father’s mube while cutting across  lots?

Had he stepped on the blade of a hoe
and been whacked by the handle ?

‘“Walter, whatis it9”

‘“Miss 'Watkins, T have called to say,
(farewell I I am going far away! It 38
not likely that we shall ever meet again,
I'have ecflled to give yom back your
heart andl to tell you that yeu had betber|
wmarry Bill Tomkins if ke will have you”:

““But, Walter” —— ;

““Iwill explain.

1 yas working for my father at a salaty!

arid'darning. I had mo ‘dreams of the’
great world beyond. 1 hed no soaring
ambitions. I 'has suddenly dchanged.|
"A lightning rod mem stopped st .our
houss for digner, with the result that i
'hired to him for $25 a smounth end .ex-
, and T leave tomerrow.” !

“But, Waltér”—— :
‘Y 6u must forget me. - Frem mow-on
your love will be hopeless. A lightning
rod man dannot wate with a farmers
dawghter. The gulf is wide ‘enfl deep
ané unbridgable. Mamry Bill Tompkins,
'who always rather liked you, and if he
%ver builds a bara I will .pwt lightning
rods all over it and give'lim 20;per cent.
off. Evangeline—Miss, ‘Wathins—fare-
Fwoll1” i
" He turned and walked -away ‘into - the
summer night—walked on-and on.and en
wntil his coattails finally venished  from
view forever and forever. Hvangelino
was like one turned into steme. = For @

Nature meant‘our esteemed contempor: a of $16:a month and board and washing:

a wye around we saw:that the 'boys |Jong balf hour she never .meved an _oye-
oom%eheld down very /dong.  We ‘liiql&br. Then, moving like one in &

|diream, sho descénded the ipiazza steps
l&nd walkeg sround to the jback of the
house, whfre her mother was

Up tothis afbomom}mg

merry
-~} T think they call her about here Sﬁhyfoot
— 0 gath-

ACopyright, 1893, by Edgar W. Nye.l
Buck ﬁm N. C.,

ArpEN Pogres¥ice, July.

It is now that ‘verything is in full leaf

im this country, A yeung woman a txifle

over 7 feet high comes to my slosh-on the

French Broad and seils me berries. Once

volifee of the pue’; ag he quotes from him-
wolf :

And yet I dee’n that God is not disquieted.
Do you reslize, Thurber, that you and
I and the German emperor are onmly
worms in ¥he vast economy of nature ?
Do yeu understand that men straggle
to the@iose of a long lifetime and ware
never heard of? That they study -and
work %o get even an opportunity to ap-
peatwn - the stage, think a  thought and
retire 7 Do you consider the fact that
they fail even in that ?

Why should you and I’ try, Thurber,

| bty to'be great stars and be well fixed,
| when the nearest fixed star is so ‘far away

"What it takes three years for its light ‘to
reach us, and he is not so_ very well fixed
wither ?

SHE SAT DOWN.

my wife was away, and I did net know
how-we were fixed for berries. Béiries,
both black and straw and rasp, are sold
there at' B cents per big quart amd hulled
ready for the table at that.’' “They -are
eod all summer. ¥

¢“8it down on the porch, 'Birdie,” I
‘said, ** and converse.”

Bhe sat down, but still remained taller
than I was. 1 never saw a lemger waisted
person. or one who wasmo amiformly of
one: size all the way dowm,~2s my friend
Comstock sa ot Amth but anoth-
‘6T man alngHobber. She ﬁ a che:lt:“ like
'a grasshopper, and as sheswat thére with

horse with a sunbonnet on, I said to my-
self : ¢ Shall I buy these eerries and let
her go home or wait till :my wife comes
andvdiscovers @s conwetsing and then re-
mains forever unhappyZ4 Shall I’ break
up our happy kome er not
- She looked hungry, teo. Shewas. I
would say. that, regarding her from a
Scriptural staedpeimt, #he was without
form and void. 2

The red bugs seemed to .annoy her a
good deal on the amkles. - That is how I
came to learn that.her calves were on the
front side. She remi me of a Staten
Island  f —you couldn’t always
tell ‘whether it was going over to Staten
Island or returning. ;

She was a little mountain maid.

Sal; butiit may be amosher girl w
ers berries and has that name. I am not

oft soap, ind sat down on a log.

!

§

‘fBOES YO' PERAMBULATE DE POSISHUN 1
HOLDS ¥’ ’

I don’t think/ 1* put in ;;uite nuff
Lsoap grease,” remarked the wmother .as

Japanese.
that the lesson may . sink ‘deep inte hisilshedooked

up. .
Evangeline did not ceply.
*“It’s b'iled over twice this evenin, .and

! that's a bad sign.” i
1  No.reply I.r‘gx:'Eva.ngelim. ’ikmckhuk;.

‘What's the matter 7

i

1 .~ She conld not reply.  She:

o s Sooroal ok o

; sudden shock of alter Higgin-!
i;bzﬁom'l faithlessness. - T
i M. Quan.

FALL OF THE BASTILE.

Bazs, July 15.— Yesterday was the Mdth
anniversary of the fall of the Bastile. The.

uukorur{ is nsually celebrated with mueh
vejoicing, but. this year, in Paris, it was

tame, and theusual celebrations were con- |
spionous through their wbsence. This Was;
due entirely to.the feelingd engendered by
the pecent .riote. The municipal council,
r.wlﬂoh heretofore much of the expense
these celebrations has fullen, has taken no
pazt in-the day’s ebservance. The members.
of the conncil, many of. whom, if not acta-
ally known.as Socialists, have leanings in

that direotion, are siill sulky because of the | tented

Government’s action,in regard to the labor
exchange and threaten to dissolve their
'bady. In wiew of these conflicts, the coun-
cil left the celebratfon in the hands of
others, with the resnls shat the decorations
are hardly worthy of .notice and the ht
illamination bas been .abandoned.

s

The Anarchists have taken advantage of
#the day to post incendiary placards, and
‘he police are busy destroying these red
posters. . They made many threats of what
they intended todo.ﬁ(ngu flar as to say
they would destroy the city with fire, but

authorities were prepared for whatever

I .they might attempt. The fire
d two regimentd of troops were
to fight fire or the Amarchiste

S £ ‘themselves. The celebration in the evenin,
Too late, Mrs, Johnson. 0‘"%‘;':‘ was devoid of popular enthasissm and its

ial nature was everywhere apparent.
Sr. Teomas, July 15. — Mrs. Lindle
Lanning, wife of & prominent Yarmou

nties last evening,

alm She is the Tarheel Sequoia of

‘¥they will never laugh, and he will never

A gl:\s asphyxiated unless some neighbor in
e

fdouble barrel shotgun,and their lives will

}be a8 even and as devoid of incident as

i |shey would be in the penitentiary.

‘| 3Yet they will be content. - Never hav-|,

| went into As

'"They juet tantalize ’em.”
~’?%t do you want ?”

|place one day, being a sort-of pensioner
e

outh | 08 your black cambric aleeves an reign.
farmer, vdr?pod dead while attepding to her l I could imagine Robert Browning ealling
for you if he were here

Ticktown. = It woulddle you good to see
her guileless ways. Bome day she will
marry & low seb man eawith 11 dogs, and
they will live on wild cucumbers and
blackberries and rear their young, and

feud business asphyxiates him with a

ing seen Tiffany’s store, they will not
yearn for any of his .geods. Never hav-
ing at Delmonico’s, they will ac-
tually prefer bacon .and corn bread or
hominy. “Two friends of Splayfoot Sal
eville to” work at Oakland
hejghts. “They did swell for a ‘month.
Then: they came to Miss Vaughan and
8aid they guessed they'd have to qui
“What’s the matter?” asked Miss V.
*SWell, we can’t live en this here truc
you give.us to eat.” .
i, , don’t you get the same that we
all do® ~What do you.have to eat 7"
Wby, we get beefsteak and white
bread and veal and lamb meat and
Them dei’t sustain folks.

*SWhy,: bacon and corn bread. There’s
soraethinto hit, but we can’t work here
week after .week on goodies.  'We ‘want
-somethin ghat .won't ‘vanish itself away’
inaa hour or two.” ;

+One old. dady took a bite .at/the same

onsthe bounty ‘of the, b1 8
\;dg::; hertom;l vani 'ac;cm;’m. "The
old . kept talking and runuing on
about ﬁ?hes and how hard they s:?ned.
Then efter swinging her knife aimlessly
around and standing it up op the table
awhile she swoaped down on the vanilla
ice.cream and spread some of .t on her
bread, talked some.more, ate some more
and then burst ogt with :

z j‘" Gosh, Bmilie, how oold \yer butter
i 1y
And yet these plain people are.as con-
as Thurber.of Washington, who is
private secretary for President:Cleveland.
Thurber does not greet the glad agporn
more blithely than do these simple ‘chil-
dren of the vales of Pisgah and the.covey
cleariags and settlements .of Roan moun-
tain. Of course I'do not know Mr.
Thurber, but Mr. Cleveland has promised
‘me a lekor’to him, and I shall hope to
eall his attention to'the pure joy that
comes not of unlimited powers alone. Tol

administration or make up an i INerary |
or the president. ~ Bub let us pause,.
hurber, pause to consider that. stirred
up and vexed and worried over holding
up one side of the great national fabric as
you are, espex
out 'of town, we are 92,500, from
the sun, and we only gef one two-billionth
of his solar heat. ~ Other worlds get
the balance. o

“Think of that, Thurber, when you put
g

therlong, sad face, reminding me of a

especially when tﬁepus.uidartis p

We should not overestimate ‘ourselves,
Thurber.  We should be modest. Look
at the pictures made to represent ‘me.
Would you stand that, Thuarber ? No,
indeedy | x :

Here is a boy who writes me ona postal
«ard, notwithstanding the ruling in the
Thirty-fifth Massachusetts ‘Reports. in
Bingham versas Hingham, ipage 205— viz,
that correspondence purported to have
been carried on by means of postal ‘cards
is' not admissible as-evidence, the court
haying dismissed the ‘case-with-costs be-
canse the evid hung ‘upen matter
written on a postal ‘card.

He reminds me of you, Thurber, in the
way he reprimands ‘his superiors and
snubs them and sauces them by postal
card for laxness in -sending:two auto-
graphs at once—one for himself, I pre-
sume, and one for the cigars::
“Mwirose, Mass., April 27.
“Deix Mz, Nwz—I sent to you a let-
ter on the22d day of Febmuary asking for
twe of your autographs. *I-inclosed a 2-
cemt starmp. Now, 1-do "not see why I
have not received:a reply. !Is it because
yon did ot recdive ‘my ietter, or is it be-
|| cause you are, as I havetheard is the case
with all ‘humorists, unwilling to “oblige
me, or isiit for-some other reason? Pray
relieve my mind by replying and sending
two awtographe. I am-a boy 16 ypars of
age -amid :go te the ‘high school.” Yours
Areck L7
You @o ‘wreng, 'in ‘the fieat place, in
signing. yourself AleekiT, or Smart Aleck
L. Aleck MPCCGOXCIII would be mare
apprapriate, for T have other such postal

But I will mot vy to brave it opt,
Aleck. T dlene ;anl:fbo-tiame. It is bet-
tier #o .expose myself-in the r and let
the whole world kaow wha?npewremh I
am. h

Aleck, I avas.unworthy of your trust. I
used the stamp you:sent me, 1 embez-
zled ib. 1 wrote to my gnndmb&er in
Wisconsin and put that stamp on the 1
ter.

- Toould mot_write to you and tell you
what I had dove. T was unable to night
the great wrong or even confess it to you.
Hawe pity on me, Aleck I, aged 16—have
pity and let it go.. :

ou speak harshly of humorists. That

You denow how times have

HE READ ALL THESE LETTERS.

does nat concern me. Your cold stabs
per postal card fall harmlessly on my

farmer, I writhe and squirm, but your
attacks on the humerist do me. youh
Hop on ’em, Aleek | They.

ebemﬂongm’hekof a postal card fre-
quently. Bat on us farmers. You
can have no iﬁ:n.“?h&,whst a shrink--
age there has been in values. = It applies
to everything. A wesk I had a
World’s fawr watermelon 1 “?estuday I
went down to gloat over it. It had
shrunk toa little . melon that had

Mise | been tapped twice!

Do mnot write me any ‘more, however,

ence generally with those'who write me
for two autographs. i
There is another resson why in later

friends, and I am
admit it here in public, but the eonsump-

graph fact similars is dead.

it as well as

him here hoping that his lungs would heal
and health return, but he exposed him-
self too m&wh. He attended to all my
correspondence, read. all the appealing
begging letters T received, lette:l; ing]
me to lecture to a penitentiary or to open

marks, assuring me that I would be bless-

mo influence whatever.
Well, he read all these lstters as they
came and overwept himself and eried into
his overshoes a good deal and forgot to
change his socke, and'ao he died.

In answer to a northern friend I give
below the conjugation of the verb “‘done.”

mar which I am now working on :

ooumenm}t OF THE VERE DONE—~PAST TENSE,
dglmhr— doneit. You doneit. He orshe

snd waiting out ! 3 orei=

dove it.. You.done it. They

8till More '—1 done done it. Tho
you done dmw:lﬂn_lge done 30:1?1%. e

massive skull. When you revile the |

rve it |
They would be improved by it. Write|

Aleck. ‘I.do not build up a eorrespond- | :

years 1 have mneglected my autograph|’
sorry and ashamed to|'
tive young man who did my best auto-].
I psed to practice for days trying to do|.

i he did, but never could get| | °
it quite so accurate as he could. I brought |

an asylum with a few characteristic re- | over the body of the cloth, and in each
gorner are grouped odd Japanese forms.
ed four fold, when the writers had no|The designs on any of the blue and white
him it is pleasant, of course, to mold an|8uthority to make such promises htvjﬁg ‘ware may be transferred for embroidery

pnrposes
pattern for the teacloth decoration may

It is frowa sdvanced sheets of a new gram- | MEs.

would or should of done it.

PECULIAR PAST TENSE OF VERB DONE.

. Singular—I might, could, would or should of

Jest plumb done e and done it. - Thou or

you mlght, 00 would or should of jest

plumb doae gone and done it. He might, could

‘vivouu‘i L oe should of jesb plumb done gone and
one '

h'
s ould of jest plumb gona
Rgone and doneit. They might, could, woult
or should of jest plunmb done gone and done it.

Bmr NyE.

P. 8.—The expense of smoking three
5-cent cigars per day for 50 years is $54.-
162.14; for 100 years, $108,324.28; for
200 years, $216,648 56  This sum care

fully deposited in & bank would main

tain five officers of the bank well for four
years in Toronto. B. N.

WOMAN'S WORLD: IN PARAGRAPHS.

Do Women Send Flowers Only to Accused
Men and Murderers?
Mers. Haryot Holt Cahoon is editor of
the woman’s page of the New York Re-
corder and writer of that lively column
entitled “What One Woman Thinks.”
From the latter column I clip the follow-
ing extract about the gushing and tender
hearted members of our sex who send
flowers to. murderers and criminals.: I
want to know if it id true, as Mrs. Ca-
hoon thinks, that lovely woman has only
sympathy with men murderers, even to
the extent of not bestowing any on &
woman who is unjustly charged with
murder. Ladies, what do you think of'
this: ‘“The members of my sex, as they
lend and withhold their sympathies in
the case of the fallen, downtrodden and
oppressed, present a curious and inter-
esting study? The case in point is that
of Lizzie Borden, than whom no prisoner
has ever been apparently more friend-
less. Isee my sex carrying flowers and
preserves and various delectable edibles
to the condemned murderer, and then I

after day in the courtroom and no ves-
tige of womanly sympathy bestowed
upon her. If Cain and Abel were on
earth today, to whichone would we-
the flowers? To Cain, of course. Woman

enigma.”

‘Gardener’saddress at the women’s .con-
gress, mentions her as “the author of a

In thus declaring publicly its lack of
acquaintance with Helen Gardener’
books the New York Sun proclaims.
ing but its ance.

;

You, Sir, Whose

western state in reference to an act
about to be passed that would havedone
& great injustice to our sex.

& young newspaper woman say that
her hardest and most disc ex-
periences had been among women ed-
itors. -For pity’s sake, let us kill that
old tradition that women are woman’s
worst enemies. It is adisgrace to.our
sex. The woman who wonld treat her
own sex slightingly is a monster and
ought to be imprisoned for life, My own
experience has been that women are wo-
man’s best friends, especially among the
noble army who work for their living,
Do you know what the late Senator
Stanford’s motto was? “Obstacles are
only things to be overcome.” :
“Tam go tired of seeing directions ha.t:;
making “an inexpensive trifle to
over a chandelier” or somewhere else,
Give usa rest. I wish’ women would
‘not spend 8o much time over trifles, ex-
pensive or inexpensive. i

This teacloth is intended for -use with
the pretty, inexpensive blue and wh
ware to be found in any Japan
It is of white linen, with

See a woman, accused merely, sit day |his

is' ever an interesting and unsolvable |
The New York Sun, speaking of Felen | aid farm.

book whose name we d¢ not remember.” |

the vote in the legislature of a certain

*‘ The newspapers have printed the news
of the death of old John Sanderson, the
pioneer farm settler of the British Colum.
bian Coast, but somehow none of them has
referred to his strange life romance,” says
William MacLaughlin, a long-time resident
of Vancouver’s Island, to & New York Sun
reporter. ‘I knew Sanderson well, and
have heard him tell the story more than
onoe, although there was an incident in it
of which he was ashamed, and he always re.
ferred to it with regret.
** Sanderson was a native of the Scotch
Hebrides. When he was between thirty-
five and forty he fell in love with a young
girl not yet sixteen. The girl’s name was
Margaret Findlay. She accepted Sander-
son’s attentions, and they became engaged,
but a dashing young fellow, a sailor, named
George Rothrock, came into -the locality
where they lived, and won the girl’s hear
away from the plodding farmer, Sanderson.
It happened that the latter knew that Roth.
rock had at one time in his life been enguged
in smuggling. ' Smarting under the loss of
his intended bride, Sanderson laid informa-
tion of Rothrock’s crimes before the authori-
ties of the island. In some. way the young
sailor ‘received warning that he had been
betrayed, and he escaped from the islands
just in time, :

¢ He was extremely popular, and when it
came out that John Sanderson was the per-
jeon who had informed on him the people
generally made it so unpleasant for Sander-
son that he resolved to emigrate to the Paci-
fic Coast, news of the discovery of gold in
California having reached = that out-of-the-
way corner of the earth., Before going,
however. he married out of pique & woman
who had alway the especial aversion
of the Findlay girl, but as the latter was
almost heartbroken over the loss of her
‘young sailor lover this marriuge of her old
over was far from having the effect on her
that Sanderson had intended.
**This waa early in 1851, Sanderson and

bride reached. Francisco after a
voyage of eight months. The outlook there
did not suit Sanderson, and hearing that
there were rich agrienltural lands in British
territory turther northward along the coast,

Carry |he and his wife continued their journey

They settled in the fertile valley
Fort L s and by the time the
ment | broken out in Brit-
858 Sanderson had a splen-

t0 his farm through all

- by supplying mining

trains with produce

fortune when his wife

g him. several children.

ikke her 0 eome from his old island
he barren poast of Scotland.
0GB AL ere and °$ Wrote to
g.0 about and try to get
& wife. Margaret
| ierson’s old home,
! “unmarpied, She had
l!'dthﬂ ilh&h“ Q Rothrook since he
1 the islands twenty years before. San-
derson’s sister went fo her, told her the
word she had ived from her brother and
gave her the first chance of his offer. Mar-
garet, weary of a life of toil, consented to-
become her old lover’s second wife if he so
wished. = Sanderson’s sister sent that word:
to her brother on the other side of the
world, and it sed him. He replied to-
g::.neﬂ‘eét and sent nlu‘oneg to pay %gu;at
ay’s passage to his home on ar
 Pacific Coast. !

¢ Margaret arrived in San Francisco in
:‘befnllof 1872, :Vll:ile waiting there for
@ steamer on which she was to proceed
::e eon;: she hmdhhor namcdoul i
g up ) she saw and regognized¥n
spite of thmgu of t'mtm
fugitive lover, George Rothrock,  old
love for him, never dead, b g
the instant, and the me
happy. Rothrock
life
la

i, he was mag-
lease her from her
wife, she would re-

Iwer, If Sanderson

f kéeping her prom-
lovegunder her

bn.  All her lover

wve her, and she

. Rothrock promising
8San Francisco to hear

than M time Margaret was

border, and the patternis worked

E;zeinagnblﬁsmhf shsilk. A flat design
single eherry blossoms ‘interspersed
with irregalar, broken lines is scattered

8 by means of tracing paper soa

be obtained exaetly matching the ching
used. ELLA PROCTOR,

; Lmnn DOLLARS A WHEK

f Scotch farmer had been

[argaret married her lover

sailed back to the home of their

, and no donbt: are living there

ly yet. Old John Sanderson never

%M'lgﬁn; and he died one of the rich-
86 men on the British Pacific Coast.”
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Here is a Smap for EBratay People—The
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New h the publi

el t6 World's Fair and ten days ex.
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[ 0! ‘WO not coun % o

oftener then they appear in the
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re
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88 uds‘- and will gee that the prizes
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President Times Printing Qompany, Peter-

AGENTS WANTED—We pay $1 to $5 per day salary (no

Jommiaion) to men, women, boys and girls. Write for par-
e n..n en, boys and gir
SULTURIST

oney letters. Address, AGRI-
U0,, (I'td), Peterborough, Canada.
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The Empress of China departs for Yoko-

hama to-morrow evening,
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