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CHAPTER XX.
"And so she’s really going to marry 

Mr. Van Antwerp,” said Mrs. Buxton to 
Mrs. Waldron a few days later in the 
month of sunshine and roses.

"I did not think it possible when she 
left,” was the reply. “Why do you say 
eo now?"

■"Oh, Mrs. Rayner writes that the cap
tain had to goto Washington on some 
important family matters, and that she 
•nd Nellie were at the sea shore again, 
and Mr. Van Antwerp was with them 
from morning till night. He looked so 
(worn and haggard, she said, that Nellie 
could not but take pity on him. Heav
ens) think of having five hundred thou
sand dollars sighing its life away for you! 
—especially when he’s handsome. Mrs. 
Rayner made me promise to send it right 
lack, because he would never give her 
one before, but she sent his picture. It’s 
splendid. Wait, and I’ll show you.” And 
Mrs. Buxton darted into the house.

WitA one shriek of learning and terror the 
springs towards them—just in time.

When she reappeared, three or four 
young cavalrymen were at the gate chat
ting with Mrs. Waldron, and the picture 
was passed from hand to hand, exciting 
varied comment. It was a simple carte 
de visite, of the style once spoken of as 
vignette—only the head and shoulders 
being visible—but it was the picture of a 
strong, clear cut face, with thick, wavy 
black hair just tingeing with gray, a 
drooping mustache and long English 
whiskers. The eyes were heavy browed 
and, though partially shaded by the gold 
rimmed pince-nez, were piercing and 
fine. Mr. Van Antwerp was unques
tionably a fine looking man.

“Here comes Hayne,” said Royce. 
“Show it to him. He likes pictures; 
though I wouldn't like this one it I were 
in his place.”

Mr. Hayne stopped in some surprise 
when hailed, greeted Mrs. Waldron 
warmly and bowed courteously to Mrs. 
Buxton, who was watching him nar
rowly.

Want to see a picture of the man you 
ought to go and perforate?” asked Web
ster, with that lofty indifference which 
youngsters have to the ravages of the 
tender passion on subjects other than 
themselves.

“To whom do you refer?” asked Hayne, 
smiling gravely, and little imagining 
what was in store for him.

“This," said Webster, holding out the 
card. Hayne took it, gave one glance, 
started, seized it with both hands, stud
ied it eagerly, while his own face rapidly 
paled, then looked up with quick, search- 
ihg eyes.

"Who is this?" he asked.
* ‘The man who's engaged to Miss Tra

vers—Mr. Van Antwerp.”
“This—tills—Mr. Van Antwerp!" ex

claimed Hayne, his face white as a sheet. 
“Here, take it, Royce!”

And in an instant he had turned and 
gone.

“Well, I’ll be hanged if I knew that 
he was that hard hit," drawled Webster. 
“Did you, Royce?”

But Royce did not answer.
,**•##* #

A gorgeous moonlight is bathing the 
Jersey coast in sparkling silver. The 
tumbling billows come thundering in to 
the shining strand, and sending their 
hissing, seething, whirling waters, all 
shimmer and radiance, to the very feet 
of the groups of spectators. There are 
hundreds of people scattered here and 
there along the shingle, and among the 
groups a pale faced young man in tweed 
traveling suit lias made his way to a 
point where he can command a view of 
All the passers by. It is nearly 11 o’clock 
before they begin to break up and seek 
the broad corridors of the brilliantly 
lighted hotel. A great military band of 
nearly forty pieces is playing superbly 
at intervals, and every now and then, 
as some stirring martial strains come 
thrilling through the air, a young girl in 
a group near at hand beats time with 
her pretty foot and seems to quiver with 
the influence of the soldier melodies. A 
tall, dark eyed, dark haired man bends 
devotedly over her, but he, too, seems tc 
rise to his full height at times, and there 
is something in the carriage and mien 
that tells that soldier songs have thrilled 
hia veins ere now. And this man the 
young traveler in gray watches as though 
his eyes were fascinated. Standing in 
the shade of a little summer house, he 
never ceases liis scrutiny of the group.

At last the musicians go and the people 
follow. The sands are soon deserted; the 
great piazzas are emptied of their prom- 
enaders; the halls and corridors are still 
patronized by the few belated chaperone 
and their giddy charges. The music lov
ing girl has gone aloft to her room, and 
her aunt, the third member of the group 
that eo chained the attention of the 
yçqng map ip gray, lingers for a mo

ment to exchange a few words with their 
cavalier. He seems in need of consola
tion.

“Don’t be so downhearted, Mr. Van 
Antwerp. It is very early in the sum
mer, and you have the whole season be
fore you.”

“No, Mrs. Rayner, it is very different 
from last year. I cannot explain it, but 
I know there has been a change. I feel 
as—as I used to in my old, wild days 
when a change of luck was coining. It's 
liké the gambler's superstition, but I can
not shake it off. Something told me she 
was lost to me when you boarded that 
Pacific express last February. I was a 
fool ever to have let her go.”

“Is she still so determined?”
“I cannot shake her resolution. She 

says that at the end of the year's time 
originally agreed upon she will keep her 
promise; but she will listen to no earlier 
marriage. I have about given up all 
hope. Something again—that fearful 
something I cannot shake off—tells me 
that my only ctwice lay in getting her 
to go with me this month. Once abroad 
with her, I could make hei* happy; 
but"-----

He breaks off irresolutely, looking 
about him in the strange, hunted manner 
•he lias noted once or twice already.

“You are all unstrung, Mr. Van Ant
werp. Why not go to bed and try and 
sleep? You will be so much brighter to
morrow.”

“I cannot sleep. But don’t let me keep 
you. I'll go out and smoke a cigar. 
Good night, Mrs. Rayner. Whatever 
comes of it all, I shall not forget your 
kindness."

So he turns away, and she still stands 
at the foot of the staircase, watching him 
uneasily. He has aged greatly in the 
past few months. She is shocked to see 
how gray, how fitful, nervous, irritable 
he has become. As he moves towards 
the doorway she notes how thin his 
cheek has grown, and wonders at the ir
resolution in his movements when he 
reaches the broad piazza. He stands 
there an instant, the massive doorway 
forming a frame for a picture en sil
houette, his tall, spare figure thrown 
black upon the silver sea beyond. He 
looks up and down the now deserted gal
leries, fumbles in his pockets for his 
cigar case, bites off with nervous clip 
the end of a huge “Regalia," strikes a 
light, and before the flame is half applied 
to his weed throws it away, then turns 
sharply and strides out of sight towards 
the office.

Another instant, and, as though in 
pursuit, a second figure, erect, soldierly, 
with quick and bounding step strides 
across the glittering moon streak, and 
Mrs. Rayner’s heart stands still.

Only for an instant, though. She has 
seen and recognized Lawrence Hayne. 
Concealed from them he is following Mr. 
Van Antwerp, and there can be but one 
purpose in his coming here—Nellie. But 
what can he want with her—her right
ful lover? She springs from the lower 
step on which she has been standing, 
runs across the tessellated floor, and stops 
short in the doorway, gazing after the 
two figures. She is startled to find them 
close at hand—one, Van Antwerp, close 
to the railing, facing towards her, his 
features ghastly in the moonlight, his 
left hand resting, and supporting him, 
on one of the tall wooden pillars; the 
other, Hayne, with white clinching fists, 
advancing upon him. Above the low 
boom and roar of the surf she distinctly 
hears the clear tenor ring of his voice in 
the tone of command she last heard un
der the shadows of the Rockies, two 
thousand miles away:

“Halt!”
No wonder a gentleman in civil life 

looks amazed at so peremptory a sum
mons from a total stranger. In his high 
indignation will lie not strike the imper
tinent subaltern to earth? As a well 
bred woman it occurs to her that she 
ought to rush out and avert hostilities by 
introducing them or something; but she 
lias no time to act. The next words 
simply take her breath away:

“Sc-vgt. Gower, I arrest you as a de
serter and thief! You deserted from F 
troop, —th cavalry, at Battle Buttle!”

She sees the fearful gleam on the dark 
mans face; there is a sudden spring, a 
clinch, a straining to and fro of two 
forms—one toll, black, snaky, the other 
light, lithe, agile and trained; muttered 
curse, panting breath, and then, sure as 
fate, the taller man is being borne back
ward against the rail. She sees the dark 
arm suddenly relax its grasp of the gray 
form and disappear an instant. Then 
there it comes again, and with it a 
gleam of steel. With one shriek of 
warning and terror she springs towards 
them—just in time. Hayne glances up, 
catches the lifted wrist, hurls his whole 
weight upon the tottering figure, and 
over goes the Knickerbocker prone ujxin 
the floor. Hayne turns one instant: “Go 
indoors, Mrs. Rayner. This is no place 
for you. Leave him to me.”

And in that instant, before either can 
prevent, Steven Van Antwerp, alias 
Gower, springs to his feet, leaps over the 
balcony rail and disappears in the depths 
below. It is a descent of not more than 
ten feet to the sands beyond the dark 
passage that underlies the piazza, but he 
has gone down into the passage itself 
When Mr. Hayne, running down the 
steps, gains his way to the space beneath 
the piazza, no trace of the fugitive can 
he find.

Nor does Mr. Van Antwerp appear at 
breakfast on the following morning, nor 
again to any person known to this story. 
An officer of the —th cavalrv. Bnendimr a

portion of the following winter in Paris, 
writes that he met him face to face one 
day in the galleries of the louvre. Be
ing in Civilian costume, of course, and 
much changed in appas ranee since he 
was a youth in the streps of a second 
lieutmsnt, it was possible for him to 
take «good look at the men he had not 
seen since he won the chevrons of a 
dashing sergeant in the Battle Butte 
campaign. "He has grown almost 
white,” wrote the lieutenant, “and I’m 
told he has abandoned his business in 
New York and never will return to the 
United States.”

Rayner, too, has grown gray. A tele
gram from his wife summoned him to 
the seaside from Washington the day 
after this strange adventure of hers. He 
found her somewhat prostrate, his sister- 
in-law very pale and quiet, and the clerks 
of the hotel unable to account for the 
disappearance of Mr. Van Antwerp. 
Lieut Hayne, they said, had told them 
be received news which compelled him 
to go back to New York at once; but the 
gentleman’s traps were all in liis room. 
Mr. Hayne, too, had gone to New York; 
and thither the captain followed. A let
ter came to him at the Westminster 
which he read and handed in silence to 
Hayne. It was as follows;

“By the time this reaches you I shall 
be beyond reach of the law and on my 
way to Europe to spend what may be 
left of my days. 1 hope they may be 
few; for the punishment that has fallen 
upon me is more than I can bear, though 
no more than I deserve. You have heard 
that my college days were wild, and that 
after repeated warnings my father drove 
me from home, sending me to Wyoming 
to embark in the cattle business. I pre
ferred gambling, and lost what he gave 
me. There was nothing then left but to 
enlist; and I joined the —th. Mother 
•till believed me in or near Denver, and 
wrote regularly there. The life was hor
rible to me after the luxury and lack of 
restraint I had enjoyed, and I meant to 
iesert. Chance threw in my way that 
temptation. I robbed poor Hull the 
night before he was killed, repacked the 
paper so that even the torn edges would 
show the greenbacks, resealed it—all just 
as I have had to hear through her pure 
and sacred lips it was finally told and 
her lover saved.

“God knows I was shocked when I 
heard in Denver he was to be tried for 
the crime. I hastened to Cheyenne, not 
daring to show myself to him or any 
one, and restored every cent of the 
money, placing it in Mrs. Clancy’s hands, 
as I dared not stay; but I had hoped to 
give it to Clancy, who had not arrived. 
The police knew me. and I had to go. I 
gave every cent I had, and walked back 
to Denver, then got word to mother of 
my fearful danger; and, though she 
never knew I was a deserter, she sent 
me money, and I came east and went 
abroad. Then my whole life changed.
I was appalled to think how low I had 
fallen. I shunned companionship, stud
ied, did well at Heidelberg; father for
gave me, and died; but God has not for
given, and at the moment when I thought 
my life redeemed this retribution over
takes me.

“If I may ask anything, it is that 
mother may never know the truth. I 
will tell her that Nellie could not love 
me, and I could not bare to stay.”

Some few weeks later that summer 
Miss Travers stood by the same balcony 
rail, with an open letter in her hand. 
There wps a soft flush on her pretty, 
peachy cheek, and a far away look in her 
sweet blue eyes.

“What news from Warrener, Nellie?" 
asked Mrs. Rayner.

“Fluffy has reappeared.”
“Indeed! Where?”
“At Mr. Hayne’s. He writes that as 

he returned, the moment he entered the 
hall she came running up to him, arching 
her back and purring her delight and 
welcoming him just as though she be
longed there now ; and"----

“And what, Nellie?”
“He says he means to keep her until I 

come to claim her.”
THE END.

ODDS AND ENDS.
A Mile Heeneeee, Sew ui Thee, I» Re

linked W Ike WIKlUlkW.
“So dark end yet so light,” ee the men 

•eid about hie ehort ton of coal.

It muet have been e wheelwright who 
wee first put in apokeemao by hie felloes.

Low’s Sulphur. Soap is an elegant 
toilet ertiole, end cleenies and purifies 
the akiu moat effectually. lm.

The extreme depth of raieery it a smell 
boy with a new pair of boots and no mud 
puddle.

There are many indications of worms, 
but Dr Low’s Worm Syrup meets them 
in every ease •occeeafully. • lm.

‘ I don’t like to eat «our apple»,’’ said 
a little boy. “They make my teeth feel 
•o embarrassed.”

Occasional doses of a good cathartic 
like Burdock Pills are necessary to keep 
the blood pure end the body healthy. 1

There are spiders is small as • grain of 
•and, and they spin a thread to fine that 
it takes four thousand of them to make 
• human hair.

Kaiaer Frederick's Secretary.
Herr Gustav Freytag has just pub

lished an essay on Karl von Normann, 
former secretary gnd court marshal of 
Emperor Frederick from 1864 to 1884. 
The author describes how intimate were 
the relations between von Normann and 
the crown prince’s family, who regarded 
him as a member of it in the true sense 
of the word. In the first years of his 
office he performed all the duties of pri
vate secretary; he carried on all the cor
respondence of the crown prince and 
princess with the artists, authors, and 
the charitable institutions with which 
they were connected; but by degrees he 
became the most intimate counselor of 
the prince’s family.

In the year -1884 he withdrew from 
court and went into the service of the 
state. After a short preparation he be
came Prussian ambassador to Bruns
wick, Oldenburg and Lippe. In the 
early morning of the day on which Nor
mann left the crown prince the latter 
came to his room, embraced and kissed 
him, thanked him for his services, and 
said: “When I am emperor you will be 
the first whom I shall call to my side.” 
A short time after the sick Emperor 
Frederick arrived at Charlottenburg, 
Herr von Normann was informed of the 
illustrious patient's wish to have him 
near him, and liis removal to Berlin was 
talked about. When for this reason he 
was summoned to the emperor, and ap
proached the bed of the patient, the em
peror, on seeing him step into the room, 
stretched both arms out toward him.’ 
He sank on his knees before the bed 
weeping, and the emperor held him Iona 
in close embrace. It was the last time 
they met, and a few weeks after the em- 
peror s death, on July 17, 1888, Karl von 
Normann died of heart disease.—Berlin 
Cor. London Standard.

Enrich the blood by the use of Mil- 
burn’s Beef, Iron and Wine, which sup
plies the necessary blood building mater
ial. lm.

Tommy : “Pa, may I ask yoo a qoea- 
tion Pa : “Certainly, my child." 
Tommy : “Well, where it the wind when 
it does’nt blow ?”

Why allow your life to be made miser- 
able by buzzing insects when Wilson’s 
Fly Pada will annihilate them and give 
you peace. Try them. Sold by all drug- 
gists. lm.

“Pa, ie a lambkin a little lamb ?” “Yea, 
my boy.” “And a manikin a little man ?'
■Yea.” “Well, I suppose the forty winka 

you take every night after supper is a 
napkin, isn't it !”

Yellow Oil has done good work for 
30 years in curing muscular rheumatiem, 
lumbago, croup, quinsy, oolds, sprains, 
bruises, boms and all pains and aches. 
It is equally gcod for man or beast. 2

“Arthur,’’ said hie mother, “do you 
think you’ll get a prize at school for be
ing good ?” “No rn," said Arthur. “Why 
not, air 1” asked his father, sternly, lay 
ing dewn hia paper. “Because they 
don’t give any,” answered Arthur, meek
ly. —

WIlMi'l Fly Fads
Slaughter House Flies in millions. 

They are safe, eleanly and effectual, lm.

Child wit.
One morning mamma was dressing a 

chicken for the next day's dinner, and 
grandma called Willie to come in and 
stay with her. “O, no,” he said, “I
want to stay and see mamma dress”_
»nd then, with a twinkle in hie eye— 
“no, undress this chicken."

■Illewseess and Arid Stemach.
Having used your Burdock Blood Bit

ters successfully for some time past for 
my complaint, biliousness and acid stom
ach, I have never found its equal

2 Thos. W. Sutton, St. Thomas, Ont.

A Bey's Valedictory.
An Indian boy, who was obliged te 

leave school to go te work, made a little 
farewell speech, in which he said : “It 
makes me feel very sorry when I think 
thatjnext’week my «hair will be filled with 
my absence,” Another boy prayed that 
he might walk “more circumspotly be
fore the world.”

Bwewty of Person,
Some excellent people take aérions ex

ception to Grant Allen’s remark that, 
being a man, he took it for granted that 
the first business of a girl was to be 
pretty. Now, it may be that Mr. Allen 
is not so far out of the way after all. It 
Is certainly the duty of every woman., 
and man, too, to be as good looking ss 
possible, because beauty gives pleasure 
to other people. Beauty of person is the 
expression of something corresponding 
to it in the mind and soul, and is to be 
prised accordingly. True beauty comes 
from the cultivation of the higher graces 
of the mind and soul, as well as the care 
of the body, and cannpt exist without 
this. A dried up old professor who 
knows forty languages, and yet is weak 
eyed, lank haired, stoop shouldered and 
dyspeptic, is as far from being a per
fectly devejoped man as the prise fighter. 
Of the two the prize fighter is far the 
more agreeable object to look at. The 
Greeks were nearer right than we think 
when they gave physical culture so high 
a place. So, girls and women of all 
ages, be as beautiful as you can. Make 
yourselves handsome by physical exer
cise, by intellectual work and by cul
tivating a sweet temper and generous, 
kindly spirit to all mankind.

A. II. White and Coeducation.
Ex-President White, of Cornell, is en

thusiastically in favor of coeducation and 
athletic exercises. Coeducation makes 
women more womanly and men more 
manly, he says. And sunshine, fresh 
air and vigorous physical exercises are 
more important for. girls than for boys 
even, because “co-ed.” girl students in 
their zeal for study are apt to neglect 
their bodies. In his judgment no girl 
should be permitted to take a college 
course unless she also took a proper sys
tem of regular exercise in a gymnasium 
or elsewhere.

Tricks of Manner.
To illustrate bow the little tricks of 

manner are copied and become the fash
ion, it is told of a debutante of several 
seasons ago who speedily became a pro
nounced belle that at her first few ap
pearances in society, out of sheer embar
rassment, she invariably stood with her 
hands clasped. Before she ceased to re
sort to this peculiar method of relief her 
reign became established, and all the 
girls of her set, recognizing her suprem
acy, qui- kly saw and copied her inter
twining fingers.

A child may be suffocated by a bed 
attack of Croup. Wilson’s Wild Cherry 
gives immediate relief end quickly cure» 
Croup, Whooping Cough, Cold in the 
Head, Bronchitis end similar diseases 
Get a bottle and keep it in the house, it 
msy save your child’s lite ae it has dene 
in rainy cases It is eo pleasant that 
children take it like eyrup. For Coughs 
end Colds in adults it has no equal. Get 
the genuine in white wrappers. lm.

ffie'd Rave Eaeagh.
t "Willie Johnson,” said the teacher, 
“if you hid five doughnuts, and your 
mother were to give you four more, how 
many would you have ?" Willie twisted 
the corners of hia jacket, moved hie lips, 
end tried to think, but he couldn't. 
"Don’t count ’em op," said the teacher ; 
“tell me right off ” “I should have—a 
—a-

-I
"Well, how many ?” “Huh 

•h'd have ’nough, I guess!" said

Fran Irai Felalers.
As a simple, natural laxative, 

stomachic, blood, brain and nerve tonic, 
when taken as directed, the value of 
Burdock Blood Bitters cannot be over
estimated , while as a cure for consti
pation, indigestion, liver diseases, im
pure blood, sleeplessness, nervous and 
sick headache, it i> the best that money 
can buy. 2

Fur Old» sr r„ln
Yellow Oil is the best remfedy 1 ever 

used I had a healing breast 15 months 
•go. which was very sore. I g„t no re. 
lief until I tried Hagyards Veil,» Oil, 
which gave instant relief

Mbs Jno Corbett, St. Marys, Ont.
For croup, quinsy ore olds use Yellow

A Summon * minion.
A naughty little boy one day eluded 

punishment by creeping under a stable, 
where hie mother could not reach him! 
Shortly after, his father cxroe in, and 
when told the state of affairs he crawled 
on hia hands and knees in search of his 
sod and heir, when to his astonishment 
he was greeted with this inquiry . '-]» 
the after you too, father ?”

Hoir» had Asthma.
My husband had asthma for eight 

years with severe cough, and hia lunge 
also were affected. He could neither 
rent, work, nor get relief from any medi- 
oiue he tried. Some time ago we got 
Hagyards Pectoral Balsam, and after 
taking six or eight bottles his ccugh is 
entirely cured, the asthma greatly ,e. 
lieved, and his lungs greatly benefited,

2 Mbs Moses Couch, Apsley, Ont.

A Wonderful Place.
“It's a wonderfu’ place is Australia,'' 

ssid a Scotchman the other day to a 
friend; “it s thirteen times as big as 
Europe.” "How can that be, man ?" 
asked the other, "since Europe's one of 
the quarters of the globe *” “I'll ten yoa 
hoo it is; it wasna discovered till after 
the globe was quartered and so it was 
made a fifth quarter.”

Willie, grinning broadly.

Censnmptlen Barely Cared.
To the Editor .—Please inferrs your 

reader» that I have a positive remedy 
.for the above named disease. By its 
timely use thousands of hopeless cases 
have been permanently cured. I shall be 
glad to send two bottles of my remedy 
free to any of your readers who have 
consumption if tUy will send me their 
Express and P.0, address.

Respectfully, Dr T. a. Slocum,
164 W. Adelaide st., Toronto, Ont.

Twenty Minnies for Dlveree.
Nebraska City is coming to the front 

with a rush on the divorce question. A 
recent despatch from that city announces 
this most remarkable record:—“A peti
tion for divorce was filed in Nebraska 
, o ,*t 2pm-; the defendant’s answer 

at -.To; the case was placed in the re
feree e hands at 2:30; he reported at 3:20- 
and the decree of the court was granted’ 
at 3:40. Chicago should gracefully yield 
the p»lm. —Milwaukee Sentinel.

will cure 

will cure 

will cure

Haa
The Political Ullwalloa

not materially changed within the 
last year, but Wilson’s Wild Cherry i, 
becoming better known every week as a 
cure for Coughs, OoJds, Whooping 
Cough, Croup, Loss of Voice and other 
affections of the Throat, Chest and 
Lungs. For twenty years this reliable 
medicine haa been used in acorce of 
families with the greatest success. Sold 
by all druggists. Get the genuine in!.. ... ^

An FnpreeedrnleA Peal found”,‘“f “,h“ been generally
Snifkins—Ye god. ! Look at Brie-,. !£“ , thlt the cloQ6* in the course of 

Isn’t he stuck up» What’s the matter 1»k® ,t0.ri? mo^B ”ith the surface winds
r»uhddi"?,hH ht' Rr0WD *° Pr0Bti e“ of Itormî1?. î^-ie,fL-Th?:.veloei!y of the 
a sudden ? Has he made a fortune, or-?

Bllmley—No bit wife sent him down 
town the other day to match some cloth 
for her, and he came within two shades
Aanerican. ^ '^-Wenc.

What It wm D,.
1 to 2 bottles of B. B. B.

Headache.
1 to 2 bcttles of B. B. B. 

Biliousness.
1 to 4 bottles of B. B. B. 

Constipation.
1 to 4 bottles of B. B. B. will cure 

Hyspepsia.
I <0 6 bottles of B. B. B! will cure 

oad Blood.
1 to 6 bottles of B. B. B. will cure 

Scrofula.
In any case relief will be had from the 

first few doses. g

G. C. Richards & Co.
Sirs,—I was formerly a resident of 

f,orf L* Tour and have always used 
ftlinard • Liniment in my household, and 
know it to be the best remedy for emer
gencies of ordinary character.
Norway, Me. Joseph A. Snow.

THE "Y-a"’ COLUMN.

W u*««l John Hick.y, thirteen ,
‘ 0,e*\1dTl «“hospital at Ns, 

Brunswick, N.J., ul lockjaw, brought oa | 
by tha uss of oinarofctog#

Henry M. Stanley, the African ax. I 
plover, testifies that the late Dr Living, 
•too wee e total abstainer from intoxicat- 
ing beverage» daring hia residence in 
Africa, and that he himself, during three 
and one half yean' enjonrn in that torrid 
olimate, did not drink ten InbUepoon- , 
lull of apiritnooi liquors and was nine A 
months in the wildest parts of Afneêr1 
without a symptom of disease.— CsnsdL 
Citizen.

me Age ef Understanding.

nr KATRIB ROOM.
"I am anxious to have my boy sign 

temperance pledge, bet I do not think it 
right to let him do eo until he under
stands the nature of a vow,” said a food 
mother.

“At whet ege do you think he will un
derstand it r

“At eight or nine, I should think,” 
she replied.

“And in the meanwhile the little fel. 
low rosy learn to like the teste of wine 
or eider. Children ere never safe sway 
from home, end some kind neighbor, ia 
mistaken kindness, of course, may lead 
Ibis little one’s feet into pethe of evil by 
giving him e taste of wine or eider.”

“That is true," answered the mother ; 
and the next Sunday her four year-old 
toy signed the pledge in the Sabbath 
school.

Some weeks later, when I was agaiiV 
visiting the mother, her little boy camff 
in from his play. He had been spendil 
ing an hour with a neighbor.

“Mamma,” he said, in his sweet, baby 
way, “it isn’t beer dat Mrs. Martin dinks 
out of her beer bottle ; it is eidie.” .

"How do you know that T’ asked his 
mamma.

“She told me so. I aaid, ‘Mrs. Mar
tin, is dat beer you are dinking out of 
the beer bottle T and she said, ‘No, Tom
my, dat is cidie and den after awhile 
•he eeid. ’Will you have some eidie, 
Tommy T end I aaid, ‘No, 'ank yon, Mrs, 
Msrtin, I don’t dink eidie. ’ "

The mother smiled. She knew, now, 
that her boy could understand, and that 
with the pleasant fumes of eider about 
him he could keep hia pledge.

As scon as children can understand 
what drunkenness is and what troth is, 
they ean understand and keep a pledge. 
Let the little children sign the pledge, the 
earlier the better, to that the taste for 
these tempting drinks may never be a 
•tumbling block in the walk of life.— 
Onion Signal.

Ae Aslenisbed Renee Man.
Chief J nation Beasley, of New Jersey, 

who prides himself on the rural charac
ter of hia dress end appearance, while on 
a recent visit to New York City, was one 
afternoon standing on the steps of a pro- 
minent hotel when he waa accosted by/s 
perfect stranger, whom be at ones siahd 
op as a confidence operator.

“It has been a long time since we met,” 
•aid the newcomer in an affable man
ner.

“Yes.1’ said the Chief Jostioe, musing
ly, “quite a long time.”

“Are you enjoying ycurselt ei usual V 
asked the man, evidently feeling for an 
opportunity to run in hia little game.

“Yes, ss usual,” answered the Chief 
Justice, with s sunny smile.

“Still in the same old business, eh ?” • r 
Yes ; still in the same old business .I’ 

“What business is it? It’s been sc lontf 
since I’ve seen you that I declare I’ve 
quite forgotten.”

The Chief Joatice’e eyes sparkled 
merrily, as he replied, with an as
sumption of innocence which would 
have done no discredit to a first-class 
actor:

“Sending rogues to jail !”
The confidence man stared at him and 

then suddenly shot cfl down the street, 
while the Chief Justice looked after him 
with all the innocence and benevolence* 
of a Jersey farmer totally ignorant of 
city wilea and delusions.

IE DOMINION IN ]
Hay In Winnipeg has risen

oa
The Montreal Herald ewwnosU

A number 
n Brentford

ot cams of i

The Presbytery of Lindsay me! 
ton this wash.
I T. DrieooU dropped dead eel 
at CaapUDAird.
I During1 April $36,000 worth < 
mined In Nova Beotia,

I Three hundred coal heaven 
will go on strike shortly.

Plenty of fish are being cap! 
Fraser river aalmon catchers 

A| There will he • grant crop 
yrinoe Edward county this year 

According to the official ratal 
Hurt’s majority in Lincoln was * 

Rains in the western part i 
have Improved the crop prospect 

An attempt waa made to bu 
church, Smith’s Falls, the othe 

The Roman Catholic Chore 
Road, P. B. L, has been destroy 

Robert J. Bryans was dros 
mount through the capsizing o 

The falls at Niagara were 
during the Duke of Coanaugh 

Eight Catholic priests hai 
Winnipeg for mleelonary work

A cargo of Newfoundland 
sold for manure at North 8yd 
for 10c a load.

Joseph Rogers, a native of 8 
was drowned the other day ati 
while bathing.

! A family in South London 
soiled by eating canned ealm 
Improving.

Aid. Thomas Raphael, ol 
_ accepted the Conservative a 
I.Glengarry.

» Two berne and contents be 
Pick McNelly, Maidstone towi 

oyed by Are.
George Simmons, farmer, I 

suicided on Saturday by cut! 
with his jacknife.

The body of Adam Johns 
drowned in the Thames at L 
day, haa been recovered.

The corner stone of thi 
church et Winchester, Ont 
the Masonic fraternity, 

j Mm Brown, ot Fort I 
county poor boose in Wellan 
et the ripe old age of 103 yea 

Two thooJhnd dollars’ w 
gear was destroyed by tie 
Cape Breton coast a few day 

John Jardine, Jr., annoui 
Conservative candidate fo 
In the Kent County, New 
tion.

I The French war ship Bi 
■ Halifax on her way from tt 
reinforce the French fleet i 
waters

1 The greeter portion of 
the double track on the Oi 

: way between Belleville ant

Raraeeelag Niagara Falls.
A great many people in the neighbor

hood if Niagara Falls are crazy just 
now over the project of creating a great 
water power in that village. Prominent 
capitalists are at the back of the project, 
and prominent scientists are working at 
the problem of utilizing a fraction of the 
enormous power of the great cataract. 
Real estate hie jumped 1,000 per cent. 
The project implies the concentration of 
a large number of manufacturing planta 
in the little village ot Niagara Falls, enâ 
alio the transmission of power to BuffalK I 
by 20 mile cables laid on the bed of the 
river. The tunnel at Niagara Falls will 
make that village a moat desirable spot 
for flour makers, and all other ‘supreme 
milling centres,’ from Budapest to 
Minneapolis, may well begin to tremble 
in their boots and shoes when the tunnel 
project ‘gets up a move.’ The scheme will 
give Niagara Falls sufficient power to 
grind all the spring wheat grown in the 
united States. The power will be enor
mous, incessant, unaffected by anything 
short of an earthquake severe enough to 
wreck the cataract, and economical in the 
extreme.

About Tornadoew.
The first facte noted ere that the at

mosphere la unusually calm just before 
the tornado approaches, and these vio
lent conditions occur most frequently be-
?lthfom°nth‘ Afml lnd August, or 

during the warmest season of the year 
The air is sultry • ■

îhnnT iVb°at fort7 milee Per hour, and 
thunderstorms are frequent during and
in the region of the tornado.*’ The

-SWfirtt’rsLi-S-teSJ00 »•' h--

A Novel Occupation.
A New York dentist employe a lady 

assistant at a salary of $50 a week and a 
commission for every customer, who goes 
from house to house and cleans teeth. 
She is young and pretty, attractively 
dressed, and, while selfaesertive, she is 
a lady in all that the name implies. She 
hss taken a course of medical dentistry, 
and knows enough about the work to 
cap a nerve, soothe a violent toothache, 
puts temporary filling in a cavity reqoir- 
i»« immediate attention, remove a ' 
child’s tooth and insert wedges to loose! 
the little molars and incisors thaï 
need straightening. In a hand sachet she 
carries material for that purpose, besides 
a supply of drugs, pumice stone and the 
like for cleaning the teeth. Ordinarily 
the charges 50 cents to put a set of teeth 
in order, but the mouths of a small fami
ly are looked into for a couple of dollars-

‘For a long time I had no appetite, was 
restless at night, and very ranch debilit
ated, After taking two bottles of Ayer's 
Sarsaparilla, .my strength and appetite 
returned and my health waa completely 
restored.”—D, M. Fisher, Oswegof N.Y.

At the University, Frw 
orery degree of LL. D. wa 
Leonard Tilley, the Lieut 
Brun» wick.

George Brown, rerantl 
was arrested on Th 

for raping Agnes W1 
— old girl
’ John Harry, a farmer 11 
burg, died Saturday fron 
two days’ illness. He w 
A wo months ago.

Executive clemency has 
<•««. of Henry Smith, the 
defer, who will therefore 
on the gallows on June 14 

i The amended list of t 
ing lunatics who were 
Asylum shows the numb 
of whom are believed to I 

F X. The explosion of five ) 
rWnsed something of a ae 
; Wworkman who was so 

008 stuff at a fire was taw 
i The recount in Hants 
suited in the return of D 
ment), by a majority of i 
Dougall, who was previ 
edL

Prof. Wiggins, of Otts 
are now in nearly the sa 
when Pompeii was destro 
dire things for Italy 
summer.

I On Monday Wm. B 
of Mlddlevtlle, were ati 
vicious bull, when the s 

! tacked them, goring Mi 
in the thigh.

■ Owing to a leak in a 
his room, on Friday m< 
iColborn, proprietor ol 
Niagara Falls, had a 
'deathby asphyxiation.
! The little son of Fr 
[who sras mysteriously i 
;his father’s doorway ox 
precarious condition, a 
held out for his recover 

| Mr. Samuel Thoel, o 
ris, county Huron, as

and while on 1 
way fell off th 

and was trampled 
death is announ 

Rev. Calvin Shaw, < 
and most earnest wort 
in the Methodist Chui 
He was formerly past 

| The coroner’s jury i 
time of the Longue P< 
returned a verdict » 
'death, accompanied 
mandations aa to the 
asylums.

I At the inquest tone 
iB. Fisher, of Gelt, tl 
I lowing verdict : “Thi 
cams to his death fre 
breast inflicted by hi 

I fluence of liquor. ”
I The Canadian Gan 
this week re Middle! 
correspondent who t 

I the Justice of the cas 
mere restitution fi 
which must be folio;

■ The “Buenos Ayn 
yesterday from St 
immigrants. The | 
island in droves. ' 
stable that was abd 
ing vessel “Marie” i

which place ' 
warship “I 

__home.
'I Advices from Bay 
firm the report thi 
compelled the Brit 
and remove all the 
from the water und 
destruction by thi 
French claimed tl 
at that place themi 
armed force the tels 
but submit


