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! ®Where's Dorsey, the plumber, these
Bays?” asked Mr. Hennessy.

*Haven’t ye heerd ?” said Mr. Doo-

. “Dorscy’s become a counthry
®quire. He's landed gintry like me
Nolks in th’ ol' dart. He lives out
lmong th’ bur-rds an’ th’ bugs in
B house that looks like a cuckoo-

In an hour or two ye'll see

m go by to' catch the five-five.

® won't catch it, because there

't anny five-five. Th’ la-ad that
:n.kes up th’ time-table found las’

eek that if he didn’t get away
earlier hecudden’t take his girl 'r
E buggy-ride, an’ he changed th’

ve-five to four-forty-eight. Dor-
Boy will wait 'r th’ six-seven, an’
he'll find that it don’t stup at Para-
Manor, where he lives on Sat-
mrdahs an® Winsdahs except Frl.ahs
In Lent. 31’ get home at jliven
©'clock, an’ il his wife's frgot to lave
&' lanthern in th’ deepo, he’ll crawl
Mp to th’ house on his hands an’
knees. 1 cee him last night in at |
kh’ dhrug-sthore buyin’ ile iv pep-
ermint ('r his face. “Tis a gran’
ife in th’ counthry,” says he. ‘Ye |
have no idec,” he says, ‘how good 1t
makes a man feel,’ he says, ‘to es-
bape th’ dust an’ grima iv thi city,’ |
he says, ‘an’ watch th’ squrls at |
Way,’ ho saya ‘Whin I walk in me |
A garden,’ he says, ‘I f'rget,’ he
'S, ‘that they’s such a thing as
@ ¥at to be wiped or o sink to  be
Xepaired,” he says. He had a box
®f viggytables an’ a can lv eon-
Slewsed mi'k un-her his arm. “Th’ wife |
goin’ away nex’ week' he says.
Do you come out an’ spind a few.
¥8 with me,” he says. ‘Not while
have LI’ strenth to stay here,’
says 1.  ‘Well,” he says, ‘maybe,’ he
&ys, ‘I'll r-run in an’ see ye,! he
says, ‘Is there annything xoin’ on
@t th' theaytres? he BAYS.
e | w;n{.rml spint a night in th’ coun-
ry, Hinnissy. ’Twas whin Hogan
had his villa out near th' river.
*Twas called a villa to distinguish
8t fr'm a house. If 'twas a little
®lgger, "twud be big enough f'r th’
hens, an’ if 'twas a little smaller,
®¢wud boe small enough f'r a dog. It
Sooked as if 'twas made withia scroll
8aw, but Hogan mannyfacthered it
#almsilf out iv o design In th’ pa-aper.
“How to make a counthry home on
®an thonsan' dollars. Puzzle: find th’
money." Hogan kidnapped me wan
®Ithernoon an’ took me out there in
RLime to po to bed. He boosted me
‘Bp a laddher into me bedroom ad-
$oin’ th' roof. ‘I hope, says I, ‘I'm
®ot discommodin’ th’ pigeons,” Isays.
here ain’t anny pigeons here,’ says
Be. ‘What's that? says I ‘That’s a
Mmo’yuito,” says he. ‘I thought ye |
dido't have anny here,’ says I ‘'Tis
#h' first wan I've seen,’ says le,
#vhackin® himsilf on th’ back iv th'
®weck. ‘I got ye that time, ‘assassin,’
de says, hurlin’ th’ remains to th'
ground. ‘“They on'y come,’ he By,
“afther a heavy rain or a heavy
ghry spcll,’ he says, ‘or whin they's
@ little rain,’ he says, ‘followed by
me dhryaeoss,’ he says. ‘Ye mustn't
lod thim,” he says. ‘A mosquito

n'y lives 'r a day,” he says. ‘'Tis |

short life an’ a merry wan,’ says I. |
®Do they dis iv indigisthion ¢ Isays.

he fcll down through th’ thrap-

re ap' 1-ft me alone,
“Well, T sald me prayers an’ got
to bed an’' lay there, thinkin’ iv. me
t lIle, an’ wondherin’ if th’ house
4® ou fire. 'Twas warrum, Hinnissy.

Il not deny it. Th’ roof was near |

ough to me that I cud smell th’|
®hinzles, an’ the sun had been rollin’
o it all day jong, au’ though it had |

ne away, It'd left a ray or twou to

eep th' plice. But I'm a survivop iv
fh’' gr-reat rire, ag' I often gd down
%o th’' roilin’ mils, an’ besides, mind
yea I'm tv that turn iv mind that
swhin 'tis h ¢' I say ’tis hot, an’ lave
it go at that. 3o Imhispers to mesil!,
*I'll dhrop off,” I su)s, ‘Inta a peace-
Jul slumber,’ [ says, 'iike the heaithy
Plough-hoy that I am,’ says L. An’ I
©oounted as far as I knew: how, an’
Oonducted a flock iv sheep in a stecple-
phase, an’ I'd just beguan f'r tu won-
dher how th’ last thin { I thought iv
©ame 1nto me head, whii a dog start-

to howl in th' yard. They was a H
rind Iy this dog in th" next housel

hat' answercd him, 2%’ they had a
fouz echat. Some other dogs butted !
in to be companyanable. I heerd Ho—l

rollin’ in bed, an’ thin I
eerd him goin’ out to get a dhrink’
v watuer. H: thripped over a chair |
befure he lLphied a match to louk
8t th clock. Iv seemed like an hour |
befure ho got back to bed. Be this |
Gme th dozs was tired, an’ I was
th akin 4'd tak> a nap, whin a bunch !
8v cil:kets un her m: windows b.gun |
fr to discoorse. 1ve h-erd iv th”
erickets on th hearth, Hinnisgy an’
K used to thnk they were a'l th']
money, but anny t.me th:y get on|
me hearth I buy m2 o pound iv insictl
powdher. I'd rather have a pianola |
©n th hearth anny day, an’ Gawd,
@ave mo fr'm that. An’ so 'twas dogs |
&’ mosquitoss, an’ crickets an mos-
qQuitocs, an a whipooorwill an' mos-
qQu toes, an' cocks boginnin' to crow
&t two in th’ mornia,’ an’ mosqui-
®oe6. 50 thit whn th' sun bounce i up
an' punched me in th' eye at four,
¥ knew what th’ truth is—that th’
Qounthry is th' noisi»st place in th’
warruld. Mind ye, thero's a roar in
£h' cityy, but in th' counthry th’
polses brats on y’er ear. lik> carpet
tacks bein driven into th' drum. B -
fween th: ch'rp Iv a cricket an’ th’
chirp iv th’ hammer at th' mills. T'll
take th' hammer. [ can g9 to sleep |
zu a boiler shop, but I spint th' rest |
v that nizht in Hogan's sittin' in
th' bath-tub.

“I saw him in th’ mornin’ at break-
fast. We had canned peaches an’ con-
Kensed milk. ‘Ye have ye'er valise,’
ways ho; ‘aren’'t ye goin’ to stay
out ? ‘I am not,” says I. ‘Whin th’
rattler gors by ye'll see me on th'
platform flecin’ th’ peace an' quiet
dv th’ counthry, ['r tho' turmeil an’
heat,' I says, ‘an’ food iv a gr-reat
£y, says I. ‘Stay on th’ farm,’ says
& ‘Commune,’ says’I, ‘with nature,” I
gays. ‘Enjoy.” I says, ‘th’ simple, rus- |
Eie life iv th' merry farmer boy that
Eoes whistlin® to his wurruk befure
breakiast,” cays [ ‘But, I must go
back,” I says, ‘to th' city,’ I wsays,
‘where th’ dust is laid be th' sprink-
Wn' cart, whore 1’ icoman comos re-
gular, an’ th’ rool garden is in bloom,
Ban’ ye're waksl not by th’ sun, but
bo th' milkman,' I says. ‘I want to
be ncar a doctor whin I'm sick, an’
wat eatable food whia I'm hungry,
lan’ whaza T aam nei me aat

i to live in

i sumed be th’' hearty

thand; I'll take th!m to th’

i tus’

early I th’ mornin’ an’ hook in a
newspaper,” says I. ‘The’ city,’ says
I, ‘is the' on’y summer resort f'r a man
that has iver lived in th’ eity, I
says. An" so I come in.

*“"Tis this way, Hinnissy; th’ coun-
thry was all right whin we was
Young an’ hearty, before we be-
come enfeebled with luxuries, d’'ye
mind. 'Twas all right whin we cud
shtand it. But we're not so shtrong
as we was. We're diff'rent men,
Hinnisay. Ye may ssy, as Hogan
does..mat we're ladin’ an artific-
yal life, bat, be Hivens, ye might
as well tell ma I ought to be par-
adin’ up an’ down a hill side in a
suit jv skins, shootin’ th’ antylope
an’ th’ moose, be gorry, an’' livin’
In a cave, as to make me believe
I ought to get .along without
sthreet cars, an’ ilicthric lights, an’
lllyvators, an’ sody-wather, an’ lce!
We ought to live whers all th'
€ood things iv life comoas fr'm,’
says Hogan. ‘No,’ says L ‘Th’ place
i8  where all th’ good
things kv life goes to.’ Ivryth.ng
that's worth havin’ goes (o th’
city; th’ counthry takes what's
left. Ivrything worth havin’ goes to
the city an’ is iced. Th' cream
comes in an’ th’ skim milk stays;
th’ sunburant viggytables Is con-
farmer boy,
an’ I go down to Callaghan's store
an’ ate th’ sunny half iv a peach.
Th' farmer boy sells what he has
f'r money, an’ Iget th’ money baok
whin he comes to town in th’ winther
to see th’' exposition, They give us
th’ products iv the sile, an’ we give
thim cottage orgams an’ knock-out
dhrops, an’ they think they've broke
even. Don’t lave anny wan convince
ye th' counthry’s th' place to live, but
don’t spread th’ news yet I'r a while.
Im goin’ to advertise Dooleyville-
be-th’-river. Within six sloonds is
sthreet cars an' rallwa thyrains, an’
alsy reach v th’ theaytres an’ am-
bulance. 8pind th’ summer far fr'm
the busy bhaunts iv th’ fly an’ th’
bug be th’ side v th’ prlin’ ice-wagon.
Iil db ity I tell yo. I'll organ-ize ex-
cursions an’ 11l have th' poor iv th’
counthry ls Lere settin’ om th' cool
8teps an’ passin’ th’ can fr'm hand to
ball game
an’ th' theaytre; Ili lave thim sleep
tiil breakfast-time, an’ Il sind them
back to their overerowded homes. to
dhream Iv' th' happy life ln town.
I will s0.”

“Im glad to hear ye say that,”
sald Mr. Hennessy. * I wanted to go
out to the couunthry, but I ecan't
unlepa I sthrike.”

“That's why I saeid it,”
Dooley.

A RUN DOWN SYSTEM

—

Shows That the Blood and
Nerves Need Toning U%}

This Conaition Causes More Genuine
Suffering Than Oune Can Imagine—
How a Well Known Kxeter Lady
Obtuined a Cure After She Had
Begun to Regard Her Conditlon as
Hopeless,

(From the Advocate, Exeter, Onat.)
“A run down system!” What a

world of misery those few words

imply, and yet there are thousands
throughout this country wiho are
suffering from this condition. Their
blood is poor and watery ; they suf-
fer almost continuously from head-
aches; are unable to obtain restful
slecp and the least exertion greatly
fatigues them. What is necded to
put the system right is a tonic, and
experlence has proved Dr. Wiliamys’

Pink Pills to be the only never-fail-

ing tounle and health restorer.
Mrs. Heary Parsons, a respected

resident of Execter, Ont., is oue of
the many who have tested and prov-
ed the value of I''. Willlams' Pink

Pills. For many w..onths she wasa

great sulferer YTrom what is com-

monly termed “a run dowa system.”

Tio a reporter of the Advocate she

gave the following story in the

hope that other sufferers might
benelit from her experience: *Ior

many months my heaith was in a

bad state, my constitution being

greally rum uown. I was troubled
with continual headaches, my ap-
petite was poor and the least ex-
ertion great.y fatigued me. I con-
sulted a physician, but his treat-
ment did not appear to beneflit:me
and I gradually became worse, s0
that I could hardly attend te my
household duties. 1 then tried sev-
eral advertised remedies, but with-
out result, and I begau to regard
my conuition as hopeless. A neigh-
bor called to sece me one day and
urged me to try Dr. Williams’ Pink

Pills. Having tried so many medi-

cines without receiving benefit, I

was not easily persuaded, but fin-

ally I consented to give the pilis

a trial To my surprise and great

Joy 1 noticed an improvement in my

condition before I had finished the

first box and by the time I had
taken four boxesof the pills I was
fully restored to health. I no longer
sufier from those severe headaches,
my appetite is gool, I can go about
my Lousehold duties without the

least trouble in fact, I fecl like a

new womoain. All this I owe to that

best of all medigines, Dr. Williams’

Pink Pille, and 1 would strongly

urgo other sufferers to give them

a trial”

- Dr. Willlams' Pirk Pills are re-

cognizad the world over as the best

blood and nerve tonie, and it is
thisy power of acting directly on
the blood and werves which enable
these pills to cure such discases as

locomotor ataxia, paralysis, St. Vi-

dance, sciatica, neuralgia, rheu-

mtism, narvous headache, the
after effects of la grippe, palpiva-
tion of thie heart, that tired foel-

Ing resulting from nervous prostr:a-

tion; all diseases resulting from vit-

lated humors in the blood, such as
scrofula, clironle erysipelas, ete. Dr.

Williams* Pink Pills are sold by all

dealers in medicine or can be had

by mail, postpaid, at 50 cents =a
box, or six bo\es for $1.50, by ani-
dressing the Dr. Williams' Medigine
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One worning last week an inci-
dent occurred which greatly amused
the King. He was not far from Ox-
ford street about 6.30 a.m., trund-
ling his machine very quietly and
eviden In a philosophic mood, for
he see oblivious to everything
around Wim. Suddenly he heard this
salutation :

“Hi, mister! Are you boss of this
‘ere town. Can’'t you let gome one
else 'ave a chawmce?”’

The speaker was a cabby, who
Was somewhat inconvenienced by the
royal machine.

His Majesty at once made room,
and, as the cabby passed him, be-
stowed upon him an aggravatingly
sweet smile.

“AR"" gsarcastically remarked the
cabby, “I reckon the poor devil you
got that machine from would emile
fnlw?etl_v if. you'd only call an’ pay

m!"

A policeman standing by who re-
cognized His Majesty, and who also
koew the cabby, sald te him after-
ward :

“Did you know that was the King
You spoke to just now ?”

The cabby, perfectly inflexible, re-
plied: “King ? Yes, 'e'd a king, ‘e Is
—an uncrowned king! Did yer see
'ia 'at ? Why, it 'ad a ‘ele In it 'P

The young man drew himself up to
his full height.

“I have,” he cried, “an unsullled
character, an ardent heart, a ver-
satile mind and stremuous biceps.”

The young girl yawned and seemed
Interested. He was quick to push his
advantage.

*“I am’ ithe possessor of a town and
country house, a yacht, a stable of
thoroughbreds, and a box at she
opera.’”

S.ie hesitated, and a aslight flush
beirayed that she was listening.

“I have got,” he continued, with a
certaln flerceness, * thirty servants,
forty palrs of trousers, fifty anceas-
tors, three automobiles, six prize bull
pups and an army commission.”

i Ah! she had foumd her tongue at
ast.

“ And how many golf medals 2 she
lisped.

The young man ghuddered.

He felt that he had lost. He had
played nervily and high, but she was
abeve his limit., 1

‘““ Here,” said the tldow, rushing
into the ofiice of ths man who dealt
In tombstones. “ I refuse to pay you
for the old monument you want to
palm off on m» My poor, poor hud-
band! Ho La §piésed up a stick of
dynamite and was trying to find out
Wlhether it was any good or not when
the accilent happencd. Ah, he! All
wo ever found of him was the left
leg. That we placel in-the grave
with du~ coremory. Ch Wiiilam, Wil-
liam! It isn't mach, but what there
is oF It is sacred to me.”

“Bu., m.d m,"* thede.l r in marbla
sald, “what have I to do.with all
this ?

“ What have you to do with it ?”
she erled. * Haven't your men gone
out there and put a slab with ‘He
Rests In Peace’ on it over that leg?
People who know the clicumstances
would wonder when they saw the
inseription why Idlin't have It made
‘He Rests in Pieeces.” You take that
down before to-mormaw, or Ill hire
somebody to do it.” !

An Iinvestigation showed that the
workmen had made a mistake in
graves.—Chicago Record-Herald.

London Answera says a lady was
recently reading to her young son
the story of a little fellow whose
father was taken ill and dled, after
which he set himself diligently to
work to assist in supporting him-
sell and his mother. When she had
finished the story, she sald:

“Now, Tommy, if pa were to die,
woulda't you work to keep mam-
ma "

“Why, no,” said the little chap, not
relishing the idea. of work. “What
for ¢ Ain't we goty a good house to
live in

“Oh, yes, my dear,” said the moth-
er “bit we ean't, eat the house, you
know.”

“Well, ain't we got plenty of
things in the pantry t" continued the
Young hopeful.

“Certainly, dear,” replied the moth-
er, “but they would not last long,
and what then

“Well, ma,” said the young incor-
rigibla, after thinking a moment,
“ain’t there emough to last till you
got another husband 1"

—— 1

Tourlst, just arrived in New York—
“Yon say you have a farm in the
West for sale. I think of going eout
West. Is your farm in a good fertile
climate 7

Westerner—I should say so. Why,
sir, whenever we have visitors they
just sit themwelves right down, and
don't do a thing the whole day long
but write poetry about feathered
songsters, and soughing winds, an’
blushing posies, and celestial——

“Yes, but is the climate adapted
to farming " :

“Well, I'll tell you. We ralsed six
hundred chickens this year, and
when time came to get 'em to mar-
ket we wae inyja fix. The dealers
woulda't taks 'em unless they were
picked. Now, yon see what a job
that wonld b-. Six hundred chick-
ens to pick, and only me and my
wife to do it.”

“Yes, but the climate——" “That’s
it. Our b:eautiful agricultural clim-
ate was what saved us. That very
day along eame a cyclone, picked up
them chickens, gave their necks a
twist, stripp2d every fenther off,
an’ land>d the lot in the next town
right in front of the market house!”

Injurious to Coal.

If a load of coeal is left ont of
doors, exposed to the weather—say,
for a mounth—It loses one-third of
its heating qualities. If a ton of
coal Is placed on the ground and
left there and another ton is plae-
ed under a shed, the ‘latter loses
about 25 per cent. of its heating
force, the former about 47 per
cent. IHence It is a great saving
of coal to have it in a dry place,
covered over and on all sides. The
softer the coal the more heating
power It loses, because the volatile
and wvaluable constitueats undergo a
slow ocombustion, Sl d
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'A 'MANITOBA MAN.

One of the Links in the Long
Canadian Chain of Direct
Evidence.

Testifies to the Powers of the Fam-
ous Doda’s Kidney Fills—Cured of
Backuche Like ‘I huusands More—
Spreads the Good Work Awmong His
Mriends.

Oak Lake, Man., Aug. 19.—Frank
Colleanx, of this place, has turned
missionary. A consclentious sense of
duty uae impeilded him to spread a
certaln good work among hie friends
and peighbore. The work in question
is the work of Dodd's Kiduey Pills,

Sume time ago Mr. Colleaux was
cured of Backache. He had it for
Yyears. Though he didn t know it, his
kidieys were affected, and it was his
kldneys that caused him such misery.

But he found relief. H> did more, he
found a itive oure. Ho read that
Dodd'e Kidney Pills cure Buckuche. So
they do; they’ve cured thousands of
cases of it, simply because they act
on the Kidneys with such spiendid
effect and thus get at the cause of
that fearful disablement.

Bo Frank 1s spreading the good tid-
inge among his friends as fast as he
can. If he mcets a man su!fering with
Backache he tells bim rl_ht straight
what 18 really the matter with him
and recommends Dodd's Kidney Pills.
In this way he is the meana of help-
ing many a poor victim of Kldney
Disease who might never have under-
stood that In Dodd's Kidney Pills he
has a sure escape from his affliction,

“It gives me a great amount of
pleasure,” says Mr. Colleaux, ‘“to re-
commend Dodd's Kidmey Ilils to all
my neighbore and friende. I can tes-
tify to their excellent curative pro-

ties g Backache, because two
xes cured me.”

BIRDS DRESS THEIR WOUNDS.

Some of them Pessess Great Know=
ledge of Surgery.

There is not a few birds, says the
Toledo - Blade, that possess a know-
ledge of the principles of surgery that
Is not far from supernatural. The
woodeock, the partridge and some
other birds are able to dress thelr
wounds with considerable- gkill. A
French naturalist says that on sev-
eral oocasfons he has killed woodcock
that were when shot, convalescing
from wounds previously recelved. In
every instance he found the old in-
Jury neatly dressed with down pluck-
ed from the stem of feathers and
skillfully arranged over the wound,
evidently -by the long beak of the
bird. In some instances a solid place
was thus formed, and In other liga-
tures had been applied to wouuded
or broken limbs.

One day he killed a bird that evi-
dently had been severely wounded
at some recent period. The wound
was covered and proteseted by a sort
of network of feathers, which had
been plucked by the bird from Its own
body and so arranged as to form a
plaster completely govering and pro-
teoting the wounded surfaca. It had
evidently acted as hemostatic in the

first place an.| subsequently as a
shield covering the wound. The fea-
thers were fairly netted together,
passing alternately under and above
eacly other and forming a textile fa-
bric of great protective power.

Birds are often found whose limbs
have been broken by shot with the
fractured ends neatly Joined and li-
gated. M. Dumonteil tells of a wood-
cock that had been shot by a sports-
man on the afternoon of a certaln
day. After a long search the bird
was given up, but it was discovered
the next morning by an accident. In
the meantime the wounded legs were
found to be neatly ligated, an ex-
quisitely neat bandage having been
placed around each limb. The poor
bird, however, had, in dressing Its
wound, entangled its beak with
some long, soft feathers, and had it
not been discovered, it would have
died of starvation. 2

Coudensutions.

Belfast Is the richest and most
populous city in I-eland.

The price of medicine in Prussia is
regulated by the Senate.

Of seven Presidents of France only
one has served a full term. '

There were 150 000 children at
scliool in India sixty years ago. There
are 4000000 now.

There are 11700 hotels in Paris,
in which there are'on an average of
240 000 guests,

Bcotlapd, with larger population
than Ireland, has thirty Parliamen-
tary representatives fewer.

The per capita of wealth in the
United States was $308 In 1850, $780
In 1870 and is now $1 200.

There are 28894 juvenile temper-
ance socletles in the Britlsh iIslands,
with a membership of 8,536,000.

It Is a peculiar fact that the Em-
peror of China and the Viceroy of
Indla, taken together, govern more
than half the population of the world.

The strikes that have occurred in
the United States last year cost the
country, it is "said, between four
hundred m'llion and five hundred mil-
lion dollars.

An odd consignment from Italy,
which reached an Indlan town the
other day, consisted of one bee—a
large queen insect, which Is to form
the nucleus of an aplary.

The Veddahs, or wild hunters of
Ceylon, mingle the pounded fibres of
soft and decayed wood with the
honey on which they feed when meat
is not to be obtalined.

Minnrd'g_ﬂiﬁ'ix;;t Cnr;(}arg'et in
Cowa,

Domestic Tragedy.

“This is a strange looklng dish,
Keturah.”

“ Yes'm, and Ihad to go all over
town to get enough of 'em, too. No-
body ever heard of either bein
cooked and ett.” 5

“ Wnat are you talking about,
Keturah ?”

“Them guinea pigs, ma'am.”

(With a gasp.) " Do you mean to
fay these are guinea pigs?”

“ Yes'm. What else ?”

** You hideous thing! I told you to
get guinea hens )"

Tableau.
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It Is wiser to speak one's own lan-
gunge correctly than several others
badly, as so many smart persons do.

Some English

i Superstitions El

OM superstitions live for genera-
tions, especlally in Saxon countries.
Tkey In varied form become the
fairy tales of ckildhood and con-
tinually grow in popularity. Slade, as
Jou may remember, i# a village close
to Ilfracombe, on the road to Lee.
When I wae il a few years ago at
Clovelly an old fisherman, who.was
a Iriend of mine, kad a eerious in-
terview' with me with the.subject of
persuading me to dismiss my doctor
and send for the White Witch, who
wag a man. I never could be quite
| sure that he did not believe in him-

At Bideford recently Sarah Bay-
ers, widow, of Silver street, Bideford,
was charged with pretending
to tell the fortunes of William, Hew-
itt and hig father, of Blade, Ilfra-
combe. On Feb. 9th young Hewitt
went to Bideford to see Mrs. Sayers
about Lis father, who was ill, naod,
ko feared, ill wished. Sayers agreed
thatthat was so, and that the son
was aleo overlooked. She would cure
thew both fur £5 3s. He pald her £1
10s., ard she prowised to visit Ilfra-
cowbe on the Monday followlag, and
that (sic) Hewitt must meet her. He
did so, and on the way home he told
Led he aad lost plz and some poui-
try, and another pig he had was not
worth anything. She went to the pig-
8ty, and alo the fowls’ house and
epriukl'd some powder there Lo cure
t and Hewitt paid her a guinea.
Then Sayere gave Lim some little
bage, telling Lim the whole family
must wear Lo around thelr necks.
Geing back 1. #uo father's house she
gave Lim u Ltude bag, and said they
must 15l no cue for a month. She
waid Hewitt, the father, had been
overlooked by hLis master and mis-
tress, Mr. and Mrs. Slee. They had
beea very kind to him. The woman
wag paid 1. %v Mrs. Hewitt. In
cross-examination the witness ad-
mitted that the Hewitts did better.
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Doctors

and people agree that Scott’s Emul-
siom of cod-liver oil is the best thing
to take for ‘‘don’t feel well and
don’t know why,”’ especially babies
—they like it—men and women
don’t mind it, but babies actually
enjoy it.
SEHO FoR PREE SAMPLE AN® TRY IV,

.SCOTT & BOWN CHEMISTS, TORONTO.
S0, uﬁ $r.00: all druggists,

DU CHAILLU AND THE BEAUTY

He Stole a Kiss and Was Ordered hne
periously to Put it Back.

Paul Du Chaillu, the noted trav-
eller, who has a number of plea-
sant acquaintances in Chicago, was
leading man in an odd little scene
shortly before his recent departure
for the old world. He was spending
a few days at the bouse of a life-
long friend, whose pretty daughler
has lately made her debut in society.
One afternoon he quietly enter
the library for a book and found
the girl seated in a large chair
& window hamming am old Scot
song. Bhe made a pretty plct.i:ro
and Du Chaillu. stoed watching hel
until she sang—

An’ a laddie brave he'd be i

Who to touch my lips wouid dare.

The traveller decided to aeccept
the challenge, as might a man old
enough to be her grandfather and
who had carrled the singer in lils
arms when she was in long clothes
Stepping forward, he gave an imi-
tation of the “ladldie” who *“would
dare.” The tall, young beauty rese
In apparent wrath and, towering
above the humiliated little man,de-
livered a declaration of independ-

The defence was that Sayers had
only done what she was asked to do,
and that she did not mention either
Mr. or Mre. Slee. Bhe was fined £3
and £1 18s. costs.

ﬂ:’m&rd‘s Liniment Cures Diphthe-

Opinions of Woman.

Remember, woman is most perfect
when most womanly.—Gladstone.
. Aulamorcunbolowetomy
angel mother.—Abraham Lincoln.

Earth has nothing more tcnder
than a plous woman’s heart.—Luther.

Lovely woman, that caused our
cares, ocan every care beguile.—
Beresford.

He that would have fine gursts let
bhim have a fine wife.—Ben Johnson.

A woman’s stremgth is most potent
! when robed in g Wtleness.—Lamar-

euce and scathing rebuke that
brought sauntering guests upan the
Bcene. i

“How dare youw,” concluded the
glowing girl—M. Du Chaillu had never
seen her look 50  beautiful—“how
dare you, Paul Du Chailiu, take ad-
vantage of my helplessness Lo stead
of kiss from me!”

Then, with inimitable graee, sink
ing upon her knees so that her rose-
bud of a mouth was just temptingly
below the old traveller's, she de-
manded, with a bewitching smile:
“Paul Du Chaillu, put it back!"”

The startled traveller was nol
slow to accept the invitation,
though in doing so his manner. laclk
ed much of its accustomed grace
because of his temporary eonfu-
sion. {

tine.
Oil and water—woman and a sceret |
;q,re bhostile propertics.—Bulwer Liyt- |
n.

Women need not look at those dear |
to them to know their moods.—How- |
ells.

Even in the ¢ark-et hou
fll woman’s fond affe:
Sand.

Disguise our bondage as we will,
'tls woman, woman, rules us still.— |
Moore.

Raptured man quits each do-ing
{ sage, oh, woman, for thy lovelier
| page.—Moore.

r of earthly |
tion glows.— |

C. C. RICHARDS & CQ. L od
Dear Sire,—I have used MINARD'S
LINIMENT In my stable for over a
Year and econsider it the very best
for horseflesh I can get, and &trong-

| 1y recommend it.
GEO. GOUGH.
Livery Stables, Quebec. '

Solllogutes 1n the Shade.

When a man flatters himself that
::uknowa & woman, he—flatters him-
The most effective argument a
charming woman can wse to o, man
is an appealing “Don’t you think so?"
When a girl says e hatically that
she won't it is mora certain that
she ,wlll; when she says she will, will
e

The greatest lack of logie s dis-
played by the man who reasons log-
fcally with a woman.

The girl who huizes a man from the
curl of his mousiache does not de-
serve much sympathy when she is
dislllusioned. '

The gaudy tinsel of admiration is
a surer bait for woman than the
gold of devout love.

Man loves to be praised for his in-
tuition, woman for her logic. As a
rule, neither possesses either.

It is always a matter of surprise
that others should take their wor-
ries 80 much to heart; also that
éhzy make go light of ours.—Smart

e

An Unfortunate Deduction.

Sergeant Kelly, of the Irish bar,
In the early years of the nineteenth
century, used to indulge in a pic-
turesque elogjuence, racy of the soil,

Beware of Ointments for Catarrh that
Contain Mercury

As meroury will surely destroy the cense of
&mell and cumpleiely d: range the w.aole system
When eutering it hiough the mucous surfaces,
Buch articles shou d never he used except on
preser ptions from reputable physicia ~, «- the
damage tney will do is ten fold Lo the good you
Cau possibly derive f om them. Hall's Catarrh
Curs, manufactured by F. J, Cheney & Coo
Toledo, O., contains no mercury, aud is take
interually; acting direct:y upon the blood .;..3
mucous » urfaces of the =y stem. Iu buying Hall's
Catarrh Cure be ~ure you get the genuine. Itis
taken internally and made in Toledo, Onio, by
F. J, Cnoney & Co. 1estimonials free.

&& Sold by druggists, price 75¢ per battla,

Steam Dried Sidewalks.

The Inatallation of a central steam-
heating (®ant for the various build-
ings of the University of Chicago is
Lo be utlilzed to as:ist In keeping the
cement walks clear of rain and snow
in particular. The plan is to place
the steam pipes leading to the dif-
ferent bulldings in subways located
underneath the cement walks, the
subways being near enough to keep
the walks moderately warm. ‘The
effect, OF course, will be to rapidly.
melt all falls of snow and to qnickly
dry up the rain. thus maintaining the
walks In all weather in good eondi-
tion for the students who have to go
back and forth between the different
halis.

Minard’s Linoiment Cures DH’IP
per.

Too Good by Far.

“Why did you s>nd for me, Mrs
Youngwife 2 ask>d Dr. Reditzht
“There Is absclutcly nothing wroag
with the baby.”

“‘Oh, I'm so giad, doctor.”

“But what made them think these

was?
“Why, doctor, ho hasn't eried s
bit al! the morning.” !

Canadian houses for Canadians at Canadtan
prices and managed by a Canadian.
The Hotel Buckingham,

The Marlberough wund; I'he Lillian,

All up todate buildings. Roof gardeo on ths
Buckingham. Room»—$1.00 per day. q
Apply F. B. ROBINS, Hetol Buckingham,

Buffalo, N. Y, 2

agents to sell our new book, The Perfe:

GENTS WANTED-WE WANT LAD&
Woman; beautifully illustrated; a book th.

but unfortunately he won!d some-
times forget the line of argument
and would always fall back on the
“word “therefore,” which generaliy
led his mind back to what he had
intended saying. Sometimes, how-
ever, the effect was almost disas-
trous. One time he had been com-
plimenting the jury, assuring them
that they were men of extraordin-
ary inteiligence, and then nranch-
ed off into a statement of his case.
With a wave of his hand and a
smile ou his face, he proceeded.
“This I8 so clear a case, gentlemen,
that I am convinced you feft it so
the very moment I stated it. I
should pay m=n of jntblligence a
poor compliment to dwell on it for
a minute, therefore, I shall proceed
to explain it to you as minutely as
possible.”—The Green Bag.

Money makes the mn.n,'Imt man

has to make the money first,

£ells a1 almnst every house; average tarninge
| $210 $6 & day; credit given; circulars, ter ug
| and prospccius free, Apply World Publishing
y Co., Guclph, Unt.

l I“OR RUPTURE “THE WM. PAYN

[ IMPROVED TRUSS " has no equal; di
] fors from ull uther-; can bu worn continuourlyg
absolute comfort in any position: when diee
raged with infcrior trus<es try “PA YN '3
Send for illustr ted pamy
lue

' con

{ —it is guaranteed.

hiet, ( apabio representatives wanted.
illinm Payne ¢ 0., Loudon, Unt.

Igolc SALE—200 ACRES, Rl SSKLL COUN-

1y, 12 mles from' Ut'awa, townchip of
Cnmberland, 3% mile from Basiman's Sorings,
100 acres high land, 1t0of grod pe t land, oe
splendid hay 'and, hnin%’ drain d, with govern
m- nt. diteches, 10), will be s dd reparate or all
together, Ap)ly W.T. Powell, Chem-ford, Onk

TRUIT FARM FOR SALE—ONE OF THB
finest in the Niagara Peninsula,

Winona, 10 miles from Hamilton on two rafl
waye. 130 acres in all. 35 of whi h ix in frun
mostly pea: hes. Will be sold in one par el os
divided into jotsof 15 to 20 acres tc sunit pur
chasers. Thisis a decided bargain Address
Jonathan Carpeater, P. 0. box 409, Winona,
Ontario,

Fragrant

SOZODONT

TOOTH POWDER 25°

Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup chould ak
way= be 1 ged for hi'dren terthing. 1t s-.theg
the child. poftens the gums, currs w.od colig
and ix th« best re nedy for aiurrhee a. Twoulys
five cenis a bovids,




