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* MILLIONS A MINUTE.

A
! Greatest Loser om Record Dies In &

4 Garret In a London Stam.
: In a grimy garret in a London slum

+ ghere died the other day the only man

who ever succeeded in losing $25,000.-

L9000 in five minutes’ time.

His name was Henri Thibault. For
years prior to bis death he had eked
.out a precarious subsistence as a trans:
4ator and teacher of languages, yet thir-

“geen years previously he had beeh the
Pprime mover in the great copper corner
the collapse of which shook to its foui -

_@Aations the French financial world.

Thibault’s idea was to secretly bur
smp the world's avaBable supply of ¢
gper. and wait for the inevitable rise.
And he came near to succeeding.

. Fromy his office in Paris he controlled
£hrough hiis agents, the markets of Lon
don, Berlin and Vienna, and- in all of
ghem he purchased every pound of co
Jer that was offered. ) 3

The result was quickly apparént. On
July 1, 1887, “B. C. B.'s” (best Chiie
bars) were selling at $200 a ton. DBy
June'1 they bad.risen to $260, and tle
rise continued steadily until the middle
of December, 1888, when the usheard
of price of a fraction over $500.a ton
was being asked and obtained. ¢

“Then came the collapse. Thibadlt had
gonk all his own money in the wenture,
all he could borrow, all he could beg,

* and still from all sorts.of odd and un-

.expected corners of the world copper
came pouring In.

As soon as he ceased buying he had,
_of course, to commence selling, and this
ihastened and accentuated the inevita-
sple end. By March 1 the price had
dropped to less than it was when Thi-
ibault commenced operations.

Altogether the gigantic gamble cost

him $50,000,000, of which sum fully
ene-balf was lost ‘between noon and
five minutes past on Feb. 28, 1889,
when the bottom dropped out of his
&oTner.

“The Kite as an Alir Ship.

7 have had the feeling that a properly
seonstructed flying machine should be
«wapable pf being flown as a kite and,
conversely, that a properly constructed
kite should be capable of use as a fly-
frg machine when driven by its own
rpropellers. X am not so sure, however,
of -$he truth .¢f ithe fornfer proposition
vas'L am of thetlatter. . :

. Given a kite so shaped as to be suit-
«dible for the body of a flying machine
and so efficient that it will iy wellina
good breeze (say twenty miles an hour)
when loaded with a weight equivalent
Ao that eof a man and engine, then it
emeems to me that this same kite, pro-
s@ided with an-actual engine and man
im place of the load and driven by its

§ -

own propellers at the rate of twenty

umiles an hour, should be sustained in
@ralm air as a flying machine, So far
= fhe pressare of the air is concerned,
it 1s surely immaterial whether the air

moves against the kite or the Kkite .
against the* air.—Alexander Graham |
..Bell in National Qeogrgpbic Magazine.

'J""“ As to Laying Rails.
"English railway experts seem deter-
= gnined to do everything if the -most
womplieated way, as Americans prefer
the slmptest. For instance, Yankees lay
railroad rafis «lirectly upon the sleeper.
“The English lay Lull head rails upon
wrzotal chairs which ‘in turn rest ppon

!
&re

@ue weepors. The result is to multiply |

'+ noise, which would be almost intol-
- 1o if English engines and cars were
sk small and light affairs.

‘Ui fsendon Transport, a technical
. woXhority, says, “It is generally admit-

& Jpddkiha i Bhe. American system of laying

¢ \boitom smille direct om sleepers

~ yeokes o wmore ‘elgstic road. than the

‘& il

2 Accordip;

ish chair and key system, while
tihe smoothness of running adds com-
stort im traveling and considérably re-
+Auces the wear and tear to rolling
ratock.”

“The ‘Goat of the Fusileers.
*i#n his recent gift of a goat from the

wroyal herd to the fusileers King Ed-

. ward followed the example of his royal
- iother, who at different times gave
“#his famous regiment a goat, the first
eing presented as far back as 1845.
On  that <eccasion it was one of a
snaghificent’ Cashmere breed, then kept
in Windsor park,-a herd of which was
, ment to Queen Wictoria by the then
.ighah. This goat, as may be expected,
.wwas highly prized and marched at the
i 2head of the' regiment during a cam-
“wpaign - in: Buigaria, afterward accom-
-panying the fusileers to the Crimea.
Shortly-after the battle of Alma the
goat began to show, symptoms of ill-

<, mess, and despite -every care it finally
succumbed * to- the i ement weather
¢ o0 Dec. 1854, be® e Sevastopol.
«Cohl Sapply.

# ‘Great Britain 8 likely to be a power-
0 r'of the United States in
the world's coal m@l;ket‘tot some time.

) an English expert tI
;‘ 1:yet remaining wﬁ!:»
ed Kingdom
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Genuine

Carter’s
Little Liver Pills.

Must Bear S:gnature of

See Fac-Simile Wrapper Bclow.

Very small and ps easy >
to take as sugars . A

FOR HEADACHE,

FOR TORPID LIVER.
FOR CONSTIPATION

CURE SI{K HEADACHE.

|
‘ A Wonderful Performance.
| “Fred made|a remarkable record
| with his automgbile last Sunday.”
“How many miles did he go?”’ %
' “I don't know|anything about the dis-
i tance, but he mn the thing nearly all
| day without hufting anybody or break-
| ing down once!
ald.

—Chicago Record-Her-

Failure.
believe in the mind

—
v
‘ “So you do
' cure?”’
‘ “No
“Did you evef try it?”
] “Well, I ond tried to convince my
i wife that she @dn’t really want a'new
gown.”"—Denvel News.
The Isfelligent Mule,
“The sense djdumb creeturs is won-
derfull” said old man.
| “Why, whatf{ happened mow ?”
{  “Johm got hane from college yester-
day, an’ the ol mule knowed him time

| he went to swarin’.”—Atlanta Consti-
tutiop. (
| o
.-
‘ Faveriple Indication.
| «Miss Charmjngton says she i8 very

fond of inimfs,” remarked Bliggen’s |
gister.
i “Perhaps thy
said Bliggens.
. the other day]

e’s hopes for me then,”
“She called me a brute
-Syracuse Standard.

pral Collector,
of pictures?} said the

<
2
2

~ connoisseur.
i “Very," a
“Even when

ered Mrs. Cuimrox.
te young I was fond of
ns of the portraits on
”—Washington Star.

ral Preference,

| Statloner—¥s, sir. Here is an ele-
gant deck of §rds for 20 cents.

. Stranger—Ifhould prefer paying a
pickel more. Being a naval officer, I
r a quarter deck.—Bal-

\ Beginghg to Realize It.
Dinsmore acknowledge
that he was @wing old before today.”
“How did § acknowledge it?”
“He annouged that he felt just as
' young as hefver did.”—Detroit Free
! Press.
1 ()
He'd All the Faster,
Kate—Nelllsays she wouldn’t marry
the best mamoing.
‘ Minnie—Pfpably not after he once
saw her.—Clfisea Gazette.

h an elastlo conscience
ng to stretch a point. |

CURED.ONG AGD
BUJ STILL CURED

S. Kernopn's Incurable Dis-
eas fired by Dodd’s
[idney Pills. .

s o e

The man
is always wi

Five Doctdl Agreed there was no
{Hope fd Him, but He has Been
Stroog fd Well for Years.

Gelert, OB, Aug. 17.—Special.—The
wonderful fres by Dodd's Kidney

Pills publidll almost daily, recall the
case of $huell Kernohan, of ihis
place. It ifears now gsince he was

' ‘cured, butll he is still cured it is
‘ well worihficalling the facts, and Mr
Kernchan @ights to relate them.
“Some tif# in December, 1893,” he
says, “I taken sick and laid up.
| for fourteegmonths. During my con-
{ finement thny house and to my bed
1 was atidled at various Limes by
five doctor] Three of them decided
that my djase was incurable, Float-
ing Kidnegand two of (hem that it

inajfisease, All agreed on oue
g«;gthé. my case was incurable.
When nf money was all gone, as &

1 trifi Dodd’s Kidney Pills.
cen Lhree boxes when I
alk about. I took in all
es, when 1 was entirely.
ite able to work. S
idpey Pills are the 'best
r found.” :

> has dyspepsia usu’

cople suffer for:ib.
e

ag my. last ;

for Sale Ever;j- ;
i e
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REFORMATION AT
'BLIZZARD CAMP'

l;
By FRANK H. SWEET °
t B
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Half a dozen unsiiived, fé;(j’ shirted
miners were gathered about the dingy
countef ,of the one store at Blizzard
Camp. It was Christmas eve, and they
wanted something extra for their din-
ner on the morrow—just to keep them
in mind of the day, they said. But
_there was little novelty in the forlorn
remnant of cans upen the shelves or in
the half empty barrels and boxes under
the counter and massed in the corners
of the room. One man found a stray
box of sardines and took possession of
it, with the remark that, while it was
not “Christmasy,” he could have the
satisfaction of lmowing'he was eating
the only sardines in camp. Another
drew out a can of Boston baked beans
from behind a squadron of tomatoes,
while a third, of a more investigating
mind, hunted among the boxes and bar-
rels until he actually discovered a can
of Cape Cod cranberries. &

This brought the entire group of
Christmas hunters into a compact, en-
vying circle, and while they were anx-
jously debating the pro and con of a di-
yision of spoils the door opened apolo-
getically and a stoop shouldered, wa-
tery eyed man entered.

* “Havé you got any—toys?’ he asked
hesitatingly.

The storekeeper stared, and unani-
mously, as though by preconcerted ar-
rangement, the group around the can-
ned representatives from Cape Cod
turned and stared also. R

“Any—what?”’ the storekeeper asked
blankly.

“Toys,” the man repeated, looking at
the encircling faces with abashed em-
barrassment; “things to play with, 1
mean, like children have at,Christmas.
You see,” with a curious mingling of
apology and pride in his voice, “my lit-
tle ten-year-old boy come in with a
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YHAVE YOU GOT ANY—TO¥S?” HE ASKED
HESITATINGLY.

party from Circle City just now—clean
from his grandma’s back to Missouri.
I've been sendin’ for him ever since 1
come, but- couldn’t seem to get to it
till I struck gold last month.” He
lurched heavily against the counter,
and hi§ watery eyes began to fill, part-
1y .through his condition and partly
through some long dormant tenderness
which was beginning to reawaken.
“The boy’'s consider’ble childish,” he
went on, rousing himself a little at the
consciousness of belng listened to by
men who usually passed him without
recognition, “an’ sets store on things
to play with. So, bein’ it's Christmas
an’ he just comin’, why, I thought méb-
be I'd better hunt some toys.”

“0f course!” cried Dobson, the sher-
iff, heartily, and “Of course! Of
course!” came promptly from the rest
of the group. i

‘And then they looked about the store
inguiringly, eagerly, in search of some-
thing that would please a ten-year-old
boy who was childish. But there was
little they saw; only huge miners’ boots
and pyramids of picks and ghovels and
blankets and barrels of flour and beans
and pork, and on the shelves tobacco
and canned goods and a small assort-
ment of earthen and 'tin ware, and
" then, at the far end of the store, a bar
for the accommodation of those who
were thirsty. % ;

There were no dry and fancy goods/
and notions upon the ghelves, no show-
cases upon the counter, no display in
the one dingy window. Such things

would only begin to make their ap-
pearance with the coming of the first
woman, and that was not fget.

_“Ruther & slim show for playthings,
‘Pobson,” sald the owner of the cran-
“berries after a fruitless search' with his
eyes from one end of the ‘store to #he
other. “Don’t s'pose a pack ¢’ playin’
cards would do?” as his gaze paused
hopefully on an extensive assortment
of that popular article. *“They has pie-
ters on ‘em.” © ’ 3
| “Wouldn't do'at all,” answered Dob-

son decidedly. “They ain't moral, an’
the first kid who patronizes us has

of the store. “None o’ that!”

. “None o' what?” asked the man quer-
ulously, ~ “T¢ J‘.m’t‘ steppin’ .on your
toes” AT e
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got. to be brought up moral. Say, youl”
| to the watery eyed man, who was
 edging toward the bar at the far end | .,

“No, but you are offthe kid's. Sea |

yere!” an inclsive ring in his voice
which had made many Stronger men
“You ain't walkin’ the same
line you was twenty-four hours ago.
Then you was 4 poor, no 'count drunk-
ard who'd a right to dig his grave
without opposition from nobody; now
you're markin’ out a trail for that kid
to foller. See? Me an’ my friends
hene ain't no call to interfere between
father an’ son,” dropping his voice to
an easy, familiar tone and placing his
hand encouragingly upon the’tremu-
lous 8houlders, “so long’s the father
makes a good. deal, but when . he
glumps”—his volee still soft, but the
steely glint returning to his eyes—°
“then me an’ my friends step in. Sabe?
Bein’ the first kid in camp, we’ve con-
stitooted ourselves his guardians—just
like every man in the place will do
soon’s they hear o' his bein’ here.
S’long.”

He turned back to his companions,
and the watery eyed man, after one
long, yistful, farewell glance toward
the bar, resumed his fruitless search
of the goods. There was nothing now
to divide his attention. He knew the
men twith whom he had t&deal and re-
alized that henceforth the bar was to
be as far removed from*him as though
a wall of granite interveumed. But to
his eredit be it said that even with
the realization came a new firmness to
his lips and a new steadiness to his
eyes.

«What's that on the top shelf?” he
asked suddenly. y

“That? Oh, that is—I dunte,” hesi-
tated the storékeeper as he took down
the object in question and examined
it critically. “It got in with some
goods a year ago an’ has been up there
ever since.”

“Why, you chump,” cried the cran-
berry owner derisively, “not to know
a jumpin’ jack when you see one! I've
bonght lots to home for the children.
See?’ Ard he pulled o string which
sent the acrobat tumbling up over the
top of his red pole. “Just the thing for
the kid!” .

“Just the thing,” repeated the watery
eyed man, drawing a small bag of
gold dust from his pocket. “It'll make
the boy laugh.”

As he was going out the owner of the
eranberries stepped to his side.

Miere, take this along witheyon,” he
said, relinquishing the can to which he
had been clinging so fondly. “It will
help to make out & Christmas for the
b&y." .

“And this téo! And this too!” added
the owner of the sardines and the own-
er of the baked beans, and then Sherift
Dobson pushed before them and slip-
ped something bright and heavy into
the hand which held the jumping jack.

“It's a nest egg for the kid,” he said
gravely. “Now, you better go home
an’ fill up his stockin’, an’ tomorrer you
may tell him merry Christmas from all

v qs
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The Secret In the Bricks.

A mian who owned a whole street of
houses at Gisborne, near Melbourne,
was much puzzled and annoyed to find
that the bricks were being constantly
stolen from the garden walls of some
of these houses. The depredators were
Chinamen, but what on earth they did
with the spoil neither he mor any one
could find out. They did not seem to
do anytbing with them. Several were
captured and punished, but the thiev-
ing still went on.

At last, in disgust, he determined to
pull down the walls and outbuildings
level to the ground, make a new street
and build fresh houses at a cost. of
$50,000 to $76,000. When the work be-
gan and the old walls were torn down
the bricks gave up their gecret. They
had been made of clay taken from
ground full .of alluvial gold, and they
were full of the precious metal, He
had fhem all broken fine and washed.
Some panned out as much as two pen-
nyweights to the dish, and the result
was that he got sufficient gold to pay
for the whole cost of his improvements.

PSR N I
Bloodshed Averted.

Ople Read, the novelist, once told of
his experiences as a journalist in Ken-
tucky many years ago. %,

“There was a good deal of news,” he
said, “such as shootings and knifings,
but this news was not regarded as im-
portant, and little attention .was paid
to it. I remember once when a local
feud broke out afresh when members
of the opposing sides met at the county
geat. There were hot words, a blow
was struck, and weapons were drawn,
when the gheriff interfered. He loudly
announced that he would not tolerate
any violence, ordered the parties to
separate, and when his orders were not
obeyed he began shooting.. I torget
whether he killed eight or nine, but I
know that in describing the incident in
my paper I commended the sherift for
his prompt action and pravery and
added the paragraph, ‘There is no
doubt but for the prompt action of the
gheriff there would have been blood-
.hed-! ”» - .;.‘ 4

Cathedral Built by One Man.
The Oathedral of Boulogne-sur-Mer
was rebuilt by the efforts of the Abbe
Haffreingue. The former edifice had

been sold a8 national property in 1798 |

and destroyed, with all its
altars and statues.

When the site, which had been mark- |

ed by a heap of stones,
market in 1820 the abbe purchased it
and determined to rebuild the cathes
dral. . Aided by general contributions,
he accomplished this, being his own
architect and supervisor ¢f the ‘works.
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“heart disease will vanish.

blood purifier.

not try?

An “easy-to-take’” stomach’cleanser, nerve builder,
A gentle laxative—not a cathartic. |
il Keepthe little aluminum box in your pocket, take the !
<, tablets after each meal—good health will be yours. Why

Fifty Iron-ox Tablets, in an attractive aluminum
pocket case, 25 cgnts at druggists, or sent,
A on receipt of priCe, The Iron-ox Remedy

ited, Walkerville, Ont.

Your Heart is All Right!

Most likely it is Indigestion that causes the dizziness,
palpitation, depression and pain which alarm you. _Let

N-OX

Tiny Tonic Tablets

* regulgte your digestion, vitalize your inert liver and
assist the bowels to proper activity—the symptoms of |

]

gostpajd,
0., Lime
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GRANDE POINTE«SUMMER HOTE

NEW OWNERSHIP, NEW MANAGEMENT, ENLARGED DOUBLE
FORMER CAPACITY, 125 ROOMS, MANY WITH PRIVATE
BATH ROOIS. BOWLING ALLEYS, BILLIARDS, BALL Roor,
CAFE, ETC.

-+ b3 Fa - £ - - -
Geaade Pointe Hotel, oa RiverSt. Clalr, 35 miles sorth of
The Coolest and most Coavenieat Sumar=° Resort on the Great Lakes,
The Grande Pointe Hotel Co., who recemtl. hased this beautiful Sum
Resort have made it an ideal famify resort." "B‘;cul has been onur;:d ll‘lﬂ-t..'-
1 | ~the most complete and 1 ate Hotsl on the Great Lakes. A commo-
dious porch 300 feet lon; s along the river bank, giving a orama view of
all the shipping of the Great Lakes. A beantiful Park of ten adjoining the
Elotc:h.n‘ll f gy uﬂ ‘M;', -t‘ k ';‘ Jnml adults, The Gr:ndo Pointe ’nnn
wm st .euu egetables, Jersey milk, eggs, butter, o‘&_c-. fresh

AMUSEMENTS—Dancing, Tennis, Bowliug, Billiacds, Saiting, ¥ , Bath-
ing, Bi img. Driving, etc. Boats, Taunches, Fishing Tackle, stc., at ‘boat
house. ¢ passenger steamers, three daily, ply between Graunde Pointe and
Detroit. Eecirig cars run hourly from Detroit.

tes—$2.50 to §8.00. Special rates by the week. Sen for ha ustra
booz.et, free. Open June 1 or earlier, ddm:'s - R for Gnn v U od

GRANDE POINTE HOTEL CO.,
GRANDE POINTH, NICHIGAN, (Via Detroit.)

We have just received a large
line of ‘

This prize harness will be sold at'a
low price for fall trade. Weguaran-
tee this harness to be the best har-
ness sold“in Ontario. "Over six
thousand dollars worth of harness
dold since we started handling GEO:.
A. RUDD & CO.'S hand-made
harness, and*when you want a single
or double set of harness, call -on

A.H. PATTERSON'S

3 Doors East of Market. King St., CHATMM.

Hand Made Team Harmess

V. S. C. or Veteran’s Sure Cure

The original 5-drop medicine. Is the
best and cheapest cure on earth,
The best household medicine we ever
used,V. S, C.—W, M. Drader, Planing
Mills, Chatham, Ont. ¢
V. S. C. is the best medicine we ever
had in our house.—Robt. McKay, Har-
wich, Ont. :
V. 8. C. cured me although my fingers
were clenched and m7 to> turned under
my feet with rheuma‘ sm.—Mrs, J. Fath-
erby, Forest, Ont..
Heart weakness 3o I lared not lie down
cured by V. S. C.—Mcs. W. Burgess,
Dresden, Ont.
S w.s.C cured yhusband of chronic
indigestion,
Rheumatism and catarrh of stomach
cured by V. 8. C.—James Ferpuson, Inn-
wood, Ont. G
These are a few scattered cures out of
thousands effected by V. 8. C. :
Prices, 350 doses $1.e0, 150 doses 50 cts.
Sent anywhere on receipt of price.
The Merrifield Medicine Co.;
Chatham, Ont
Also sold by druggists.

C. WILSON
v & Son

67 Esplanade St. Bast
Toronto.

Makers of

Sofall descrintions

| Bakers’ and Butchers’ Tools,
Dough Mixtures and
Sausage Machines.

| WRITE FOR PARTICULARS.

00000.00“’0“0000000000”
Radley’s
Cough
Cure

28c¢ per Bottle

Is the best prepara

tion o’ the marke

for Coughs an

Colds.
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Cement aw
Cut Stone.
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prioes. 1
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