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

“Idid not think it possible when she
left,” was the reply. “‘Why do you say
80 now?” h

“‘Oh, Mrs. Rayner writes that the cap-

tain had to go to Washington on some
important family matters, and that she
and' Nellie were at the sea shore again,
and Mr. Van Antwerp was with them
from morning till night. He looked so
iworn' and haggard, she said, that Nellie
oould not but take pity on him. Heav-
enps! think of having five hundred thou-
sand dollarssighing its life away for you!
—especially when he's handsome. Mrs,
Rayner made me promise to send itright
back, 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,

With one shriek of warning and terror she
Just in time.

springs towards them—

‘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 if 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 locked up with quick, search-
ing eyes. !

*“Who is this? he asked.

‘‘The man who’s engaged to Miss Tra-
vers—Mr, Van Antwerp.”

“This—this—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.

i » * * * * * *

A gorgeous moonlight is bathing the
Jersey coast in sparkling silver, The

Author of *““DUNRAVEN RANCH,"” ‘‘THE COLONEL'S
DAUGHTER, "’ *MaRION'S Farrs,”* E1c,

[Copyright, by J. B. Lippincott Company, Philadelphia, and

ment to exchange a few words with their

-
“And so she's really going to marry f:,::‘ler'

Antwerp. It is very early in the sum-
mer, and you have the whole season be-
fore you.”

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 coming. It's
like 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.”

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 chance lay in getting her
to go with me this month.
with her, I could make hef happy;
but”—

about him in the strange, hunted manner
she has noted once or twice already.

werp. Why not go to bed and try and

you. T'll go out and smoke a cigar.

comes of it all, I shall not forget your

harles Klng, U S.A

special arrangement with them. )

He seems in need of consola-

“Don’t be so downhearted, Mr. Van

“No, Mrs. Rayner, it is very different

*‘Is she still 80 determined?”’
“I cannot shake her resolution. She

Once abroad
He breaks off irresolutely, looking

“You are all unstrung, Mr. Van Ant-

sleep? You will be 8o much brighter to-
morrow.,”
“I cannotsleep. Butdon’tlet mekeep
Good night, Mrs. Rayner. Whatever
kindness.”
8o 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

portion of the following winter in Paris,
writes that he met him face to face one
day in the galleries of the Louvre. Be-

white,” wrote the lieutenant, “and I'm
told he has abandoned his business in

New York and never will return to the
United States.”

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

Lieut. Hayne, they said, had told them
he received news which compelled him
to go back to New York at once; but the
gentleman’s traps wereall in his 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.

be beyond reach of the law and on my
way to Europe to spend what may be
left of my days.
few; for the punishment that has fallen
upon e is more than I can bear, though
no more than I deserve. You have heard
that my college days were wild, and that

» the Battle Butte
“He has grown almost

Rayner, too, has grown gray. A tele-

of Mr. Van Antwerp.

1t was as follows:
“By the time this reaches you I shall

1 hope they may be

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
still 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
desert. 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 har 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. 1
gave every cent 1 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. Ishunned companionship, stud-
ied, did well at Heidelberg; father for-
gave me, and died; but God has not for-
given, and at the momeiit 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 was 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

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 he not strike the imper-
tinent subaltern to carth? 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
has no time to act. The next words

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 aro
hundreds of people scattered here and
there along the shingle, and among the
groups a pale faced young man in tweed
traveling suit has made his way to a
‘point where he can command a view of
,all the émssers 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
his veins eremow. 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 his scrutiny of the group,
At last the musicians goand the people
follow. The sands aresoon 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 80 chained the attention of the

simply take her breath away:
**Sergt. 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
man’s face; there is a sudden spring, a
clinch, a straining to and fro of two
forms—one tall, 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 suddenl; 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 upon
the floor. Hayne turnsone 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.
L4 . L 4 " . - -

Nor does Mr. Van Antwerp appear at
breakfast on the following morning, nor
again to any person known to this story.

Young man in gray, lingers for a mo-

AT N AT BE s R 5 T “.—vygm.

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.

Kaiser 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 beétween von Normann and
the crown prince’s family, who regarded
him as a member of itin 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 Ewmperor
Frederick arrived at Charlottenburg,
Herr von Normann was informed of the
illustrious patient'’s wish to have him
near him, and his 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 long
In close embrace, It was the last time
they met, and a few weeks after the em-

A Little Nomsense

s little buy.
80 embarraseed.”

t!

stay. with her.

my abeence,”

estimated,
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Wilsen's Fly Pads

Child Wit.

‘‘no, undress this chicken.”

Biliousness and Acid Stomach.

A Bey's Valedictory.

Practical Pointers.

As a simple, natural

A Common AfMiction.

she after you too, father 7’

Moses had A_uhnn.
My husbend had asthma

also were affected,

cive he tried.

A Wondertul Place,
‘‘It's a wonderfu’ place is

Europe.”
made a fifth quarter.”

The Political Situation

Lungs.

by all druggists.

gemr's death, on July 17, 1888, Karl von
Normann died of heart disease.—Berlin
Cor, London Standard,

For Colds or P.in.

Yellow Oil is the best rembdy I ever
used. I had a bealing breast 15 months
ago, which was very sore.
{licf until T tried Hagyard's Yell ,w 0Oil,
which gave instant relief.

Mgs Jxo. Coraerr, St. Marys, Ont,

"For croup, quinsy or colds use Yellow
il,

An officer of the —th cavalry. snending a

|

white wrappers only. 1m,
An Unprecedented Feat.
Snifkins—Ye gods! Look at Briges,

Isn’t he stuck up? What's the matter
al o; storms is about forty miles per hour, and

or—

down

town the other day ts match some cloth

3 ! shades

of getting the right color,—Lawrence

with him that he's grown so proud

I got no re-|a sudden ! Has he made s fortune,

Blimley—No his wife sent him
for her, and he came within two

Awmerican.

Now and Then, s Re-
f Men.

*‘So dark and yet so light,’’ as the man
said about his short ton of coal.

It must have been a wheelwright who
was firet put in spokesman by his fellves.

Low’s_Sulphur, Soap is an elegant
toilet article, snd cleanses aud purifies

the skiu most effectually. 1m.

The extreme depth of misery is & small
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 avery case successfully.

¢ I don’t like to eat sour apples,” said
“They make my teeth feel

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

1

There are spiders as small as s grain of
sand, and they spin a thread so fine that
it takes four thousand of them to make
a huwan hair.

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

Tommy : ‘‘Pa, may I ask you a ques-
*‘Certainly, my child.”
Tommy : **Well, where is the wind when
it does’ot blow ?”

Why allow your life to be made miser-
sble by buzzing insects when Wilson's
Fly Pads will annihilate them and give
you peace. Try them. Sold by sll drug-
g

1lm,

“‘Pa, is a lambkin a little lamb ’ “Yes,
my boy.” ‘‘Andamanikina a little man 7’
“Yee.” ‘“Well, I suppose tke forty winks
you take every night after supper is a
napkin, isn’t it ”

Yellow Oil has done good work for
30 years in curing muscular rheumatism,
lombago, croup, quinsy, colds, sprains,
bruises, burne and all pains and aches.
It is equally gcod for man or beast.

2

‘‘Arthur,” said his mother, ‘‘do you
think you’ll get a prize at school fo> be-
ing gead P “*No'm,” said Arthar, “Why
not, sir 1" asked his father, sternly, lay
ing down his paper.
dou’t give any,”

‘‘Because they
answered Arthur, meek-

Slaughter House Flies in millions.
They are safe, cleanly and effectual. 1m.

One morning mamma was dreesing a
chicken for the next day's dinner, and
grandma called Willie to ccme in and
“0, no,” he said, “‘I
want to stay and see mamma dress’—
and then, with a twinkle in his eye—

Having vsed your Burdock Blood Bit-
ters succesefully for some (ime past for
my complaint, biliousness and acid stom-
ach, T have never found its equal,
2 Taos. W. Surron, St. Thomas, Ont.

An Indian boy, who was obliged te
leave school to go te work, made a little
farewell speech, in which he said: *It
makee me feel very sorry when I think
that{next'week my chair will be filled with
Aunother boy prayed that
be might walk “more circumspotly be-
fure the world.”

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

A naughty little boy one day eluded
punishment by creeping under a stable,
where his mother could not reach him.
Shortly after, his father came in, and
when told the state of affuirs he crawled
on his hands and knees in search of his
son .and heir, when to his astonishment
he was greeted with thie inguiry . “Iq

for eight
years with severe cough, and his langs
He could neither
rest, work, nor get relief trom any medi-
Some time ago we got
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam, and after
taking six or eight bottles his cough is
entirely cured, the asthma greatly re-
lieved, and his lungs greatly benefited,
2 Mgs Moses Coucn, Apsley, Ont,

qo h \ Australia,”
8a1d a Scotchman the other day to a !,
friend; ‘‘it's thirteen times as ybig a8 | C. C. Ricuarns & Co.
‘‘How can that be, man?’ |
asked the other, ‘‘since Europe'’s one of
the quarters of the globe " “I'll tel] you
hoo it is; it wasna discoyered till after
the globe was (nartered and so it was

Has not materially changed within the
last year, but Wilson’s Wild Cherry is
becoming better known every week as a

cure for Coughs, Colds, Whooping About Tornadoes.
Cough, Croup, Loss of Voice and other The tirst facts noted are that the at-
affections of the Throat, Chest and mosphere is unusually calm Just before

For twenty years this rehaple
medicine has been used in scores of
families with the greatest success. Sold
Get the genuine ig

Beauty of Person.

Some excellent people take serious ex-
ception to Grant Allen's remark that,
being a man, he tcok it for granted that
the first business of a girl was to be
preity., Now, it may be that Mr. Allen
is not so far out of the way after all. It
is ocertainly the duty of every woman,
and man, t0o, to be as' good lookhgu_
poesible, because beauty givea pleasure ',
to other people. Beauty of person is the
expression of something corresponding
to it in the mind and soul, and is to be
prized 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 cannot exist without
this, A dried up old prolul;).r wh:
knows forty languages, and yet is weal
eyed, lank haired, stoop shouldered and
dyspeptic, is as far lro&l being ﬂ.ghpt::.
fectly developed man as the prize 3
of t{etwo the prize fighter is far the

more agreeable object to look at. The
Greeks were neuv):cright than we think

when the; ve physical culture so high
a place. ySgc: rls and women of all
ages, be as beautiful as you can.
yourselves handsome by physical exer-
cise, by intellectual work and by cul-
tivating a sweet temper and generous,
kindly spirit to all mankind.

A. D. 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 Maaner.

To illustrate how 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 sotiety, 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
rei rblecame established, ;nd all the

irls of her set, recognizing her suprem-
Ecy, quic kly saw and cogied bergnm-
twining '

ol R,
A child may be suffocated by a bad
attack of Croup. Wilson’s Wild Cherry
gives immediate relief und quickly cures
Croup, Whooping Cough, Id in the
Head, Bronchitis and similsr diseases

Get a bottle and keep it in the house, it
may save your child’s lite as it has dcne
in many cases. It is 80 pleasant that
children take it like syrup. For Coughs
and Colde in adultsit has no equal. Get
the genuine in white wrappers. 1m.

Ne'd Have Enough.

‘‘Willie Jobnson,” said the teacher,
“if you had five doughnuts, and your
mother were to give you four more, how
many would you have 7’ Willie twisted
the corners of his jacket, moved his ltps,
and tried to think, but he couldn’t:
“‘Don’t count ’am up,” said the teacher :
‘‘tell me right off.” *I should have—a
—a—a—a—" *"Well, how many ?” “Huh
—I sh’d have ’nough, I guees !” said
Willie, grinning broadly.

Comsumption Surely Curea.

To THE KpITOR .—Please inform your
readers that I have a positive remedy
for the above named disease. By ite
timely use thousands of hopeless cases
have been vermanently cured. I shall be
glad to send two bottles of my remedy
FREE to any of your readers who have
consumption if tLey will send me their
Express ard P.O. address.

Respectfully, Dk T. A. Srocum,

¥y 164 W. Adelaide st., Toroato, Ont,

Twenty Minutes for Diverce.
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 Nebrasks
City at 2 p.m.; the defendant’s answer
at 2:15; the case was placed in the re.
feree’s 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 palm.”—Milwaukee Sentinel,

What it Will De,

1to 2 bottles of B, B. B. will cure
Headache.

1 to 2 bettles of B. B, B. will cure
Biliousness.

1 to 4 bottles of B. B. B, will cure
{ Constipation,
[ 1to4 bottles of B. B. B, will cure
Dyspepsia,

1 i0 6 bottles of B. B. B, will cure
Bad Blood,

1 to 6 bottles of B, B. B. will cure
Scrofula.

In any case relief will be had from the
! first few doses. 2

———

Sirs,—I was formerly a resident of
qur La Tour and have always used
anr_d'l Liniment in my household, and
know it to be the best remedy for emer-
gencies of ordinary character.
Norway, Me, JosEPH A, Sxow,

the tornado approaches, and these vio-
lent conditions occur most frequently be-
teen the months Apnl and August, or
dunng. the warmest season of the year.,
The air i8 sultry before the violent
change begins, and it has been generally

found that the clouds in the course of
,tbe storm move with the surface winds
from right to left, The veloeity of the

thunderstorms are frequent during, and
In the region of the tornado. The
velocity of the destroying whirlwind is
much greater than that of the general
storm, being about 260 miles per hour,
—Sctentific American,

by the use of cigarettes,

plorer, testifies that the late
stun was &

Africs, and that he bimself, during three
and one balf yeam’ an.oln in that tonid
climate, did not drin

tuls of spirituous liquors
mooths in the wildest parts of Africg )
without a symptuom of disease.—Canad
Citizen,

THE “Y.8"" COLUMN,

A boy vemed John Hickey, thirteeq
ears of age, died in the hospital at Ney
unawick, N.J., ot Jockjaw, brought oq

Heory M; Sisnley, the African or.
Dr Liviug.
tota).abatainer from intoxicat.
ng beverages during his residence in

ten thoo'.
and was nine

he Age of Understanding.

BY EATHIE MOORKE.

I am anxious to have my boy sign
temperance pledge, but I do not think it
right to let him do so until he under.
stands the nature of & vow,” said a fond
wother,
‘‘At what age do you think he will up.
derstand it ”
‘‘At eight or nine, I shou'd think,”
she replied.
**And in the meanwhile the lictle fel.
low may learn to like the taste of wine
orcider. Children are never safe away
from home, and sume kind neighbor, in
mintuken kindness, of course, may lead
this little one's feet into paths of evil by
giving him a taste of wine or cider.”
**That is true,” answered the mother ;
and the next Sunday her four year-old
boy sigaed the pledge in the Sabbath
school. .
Some weeks later, when I was agaiy 3N
visiting the mother, her little boy cam di
in from his play. He had been spend! ™
ing an hour witk a neighbor,
‘‘Mamms,” he said, in his sweet, bab;
way, “it ian’t beer dat Mrs. Martin dinks
out of her beer bottle ; it is cidie,” .
““Haow do you koew that 1" asked his
mamma.
“‘She told me so. I said, ‘Mrs. Mar-
tin, is dat beer you are dinking out of
the beer bottle I and she said, ‘No, Tom-
my, dat is cidie ;' and den after awhile
she saud. ‘Will you have some cidie,
Tommy 7 and I said, ‘No, 'ank you, Mrs,
Martin, I don’t dink cidie.’”
The mother suiled. She knew, now,
that her boy could understand, and that
with the plessant fumes of cider about
him he cvuld keep his pledge.
As scon es children can understand
what drunkenness is and what trath is,
they can understand and keep s pledge.
Let the little children sign the pledge, the
earlier the better, s> that the taste for
these tempting drinks mey never be a
stumbling block in the walk of life.—
Union Signal.
e e e
Am Astonished Bunce Man.
Chief Justice Beasley, of New Jersey,
who prides himself on the rural charac-
ter of his dress and appearance, while on
a recent visit to New York City, was one
afternoon standing on the steps of a p
minent hotel when he was accosted blny
perfect stranger, whom be at once si
up as a coufidence operator.
*‘It has been a long time since we met,”
said the newcomer in an affable man-
ner.
“Yes,” said the Chief J ustice, musing-
ly, “‘quite a long time.”
‘‘Are you enjoying yourselt as usual 7’
asked the man, evidently feeling for an
opportuoity to run in his little game.
“Yes, as usval,” answered the Chief
Justice, with a sunny smile.
*“8till in the same old business, eh?’. ~
‘“ Yes ; still in the same old business.{
“‘What business is it? It’s been sc lon
since I've neen you that I declare I've
quite forgotten.”
The Chief Justice’s eyes sparkled
merrily, as he replied, with an as-
sumption of - innocence which would
have done no diseredit to a first-class
actor:
*‘8ending rogues to jail !”
The confidence man stared at him and
then suddenly shot cft duwn the street,
while the Chief Justice looked after him
with all the innocence and benevolence
of a Jersey farmer totally ignorant of
city wiles and delusions,
PR ST
Harnessiang Niagara Falls.
A great many people in the neighbor-
hood ¢f 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 tha great cataract.
Real estate has jumped 1,000 per cent.
The project implies the concentration of
a large number of manufacturing plants
in the little village ot Niagara Falls, and
also the transmission of power to Buffall)
by 20 mile cables laid on the bed of the
river. The tunnel at- Niagara Falls will
make that yillage a most desirable spot
for flour makers, and all other ‘supreme
milling centres,” from Budapest to
Minneapolis, may well in to tremble
in their boots and shoes when the tannel
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
Lextreme,

——————

A Nevel Occupation.
A New York dentist employs a lady
aspistant at a salary of 859 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 self-assertive, she is
a lady in all that the name implies. She
has taken a course of medical dentistry,
and knows enough about the work to
Cap a nerve, spothe a violent toothache,
puta temporary filling in a cavity requir-
ing immediate attention, remove
child’s tooth and insert wedges to loose
the little molars and incisors tha
need straightening. In a hand sachel she
carries material for that purpose, besides
a supply of drugs, pumice stone and the
like for cleaning the teeth, Ordinarily
she charges 50 cents to put aset of teeth
1n order, but the mouths of a small fami-
ly are looked into for a couple of dollars.

*‘For s long time I had no appetite, was
restless at night, and very much debilit-
sted, After taking two bottles of Ayer's
Sareaparills, _my strength and appetite

returned and mihulth was completely
restored.”— D, M, Fisher, Oswego, N.Y.
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