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THE INDIAN POTLACH.

A Recognized Authority on Coast Indlans
on the Custom.

Dr. Franz Boas, of the New York
‘American Museum of Natura] History,
and a recognized authority on Pacific
Coast Indians, visits British Colum-
bia once a year to study for'the British
Association for the advancement of
science Indian traditions and customs.
He recently wrote “The Province'" as
follows:

With much regret 1 have seen in re=
cent newspapers that the enforcement
of the provircial law forbldding pot-
laches has led to serious disturbances
among certain Indian tribes.

It might have been expected that the
attempt to enforce such a law among
tribes who still adhere to the old cus-
tom would 12ad to disaffection and dis-
content. Unfortunately, the meaning
of the potlach has been much mis-
understood Ly the whites; else, I be-
lieve, the attempt would not have been
made to abolish it by law without
making provision for the gradual
transition of the old system to a new
one. Let m: explain briefly what the
potlach lis.

The economic system of the Indians
of British Columbia is largely based on
credit, just as much as that of civiliz-
ed communities. In all-his undertak-
ings the Indian relies un the help of
his friends. He promises to pay them
for this help at a later date. If the
help furnisted consisted in valuables
—which are measured by the Indians
by blankets as We measure them by
money—he promises to repay the
amount so loaned with interest. The
Indian has no system of writing, and,
therefore, in order to give security to
the transaction it is performed pub=
licly. The contracting of debts on the
one hand ard the paying of debts on
the other is the potlach. This econ-
omic system has developed to such an
extent that the capital possessed by all
the individuals of the tribe combined
exceeds manv times the actual amount
of cash that exists. That is to say
the conditions are quite analogous t9
those prevailing in our community: 1f
we want to call in all our outstanding
debts, it ig found that there is not, by
any means, money enough in existence
to pay them. and the result of an at-
tempt of all the creditors to call in
their loans results in disastrous panic
from_which it taxes the community a
long time to recover. S

It must be clearly understood that
an Indian who invites all his friends
and neighbors to a great potlach, and
apparently squanders all the accumu-
lated results of long years of 1abor
has two things in his mind, which we
cannot but acknowledge as wise and
worthy of praise. His first object is to
pay his debts. This is done publicly
and with much ceremony, as a matter
of record. His second object is to in-
vest the fruits of his labor so that thee
greatest benefit will accrue from them
for his own benefit as well as for his
children. The recipients of gifts at
this festival receive these as loans.
which they utilize in their present
undertakings. But after the lapse of
several years they must repay them
with interest to the giver or to his heir.
Thus the potlach comes to be consider-
ed by the Indian as his life ingurance.

The sudden abolition of this system,
which in all its intricacies ls very
difficult to understand, but the main
points of which were set forth in the
preceding remarks, destroys, therefore,
all the accumulated capital of the in-
dians. It undoes the carefully plan-
ned life-work of the present genera-
tions, exposes them to need In their
old' age, afid leaves the orphans un-
provided. What wonder, when it is
resisted with vigor by the best class
of Indians, and when only the lazy
ones support it because it relieves them
of the duty to pay their debts.

And the cruélty of the ceremonial
exists In the fanoy of those who know
of it only by the exaggerated descrip-
tions of travellers. In olden times it
Wwas a war ceremony and captives were
killed and even devoured. But with
the encroachment of civilization the
horrors of the old ceremonies have
died out. I hedard an old chief address-
ing his people thus: “How lovely is
our time. No longer do we go in fear
of each other. Peace is everywhere.
No longer is there the strife of bat-
tle; we only try to out do each other
in the potlach’ meaning that each
tries to invest his property in the most
profitable manner, and particularly
that they vie with each other in hon-
orably repaying their debts.

The ceremony of tne present day is
no more and no less than a time of
general amusement which is expected
with much pleasure by young and ol'l.
But enough of its old sacredness re-
mains to give the Indian during the
time of its celebration an aspect of
dignity which he lacks at other times.
The lingering survivadg of the old cere-
monies will die out quickly, and th2
remainder in a harmiess amusement
that we should be slow to take away
from the native who s struggling
against the overpowerful influence of
civilization.
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Sir Albert Billiotti.

Albert Bililottl, the British consul at
Canea, who finds himself in a very de-

ALBERT BILLIOTTL

licate position at present* as between
the fire of the combined powers of
Turope, is an old servant of the dip-
lomatic department of Great PRritain.
He is a descendant of an old Italian
family that took refuge In England
during the rolitical storms at home.
Most of his long life has been spent as
a consular agent in the Grecian is-
jands. He first entered the diploma-
# tic service in 1849, and was made a
clerk in the vice consulate of Macri.
After that he went to Rhodes and was
the vice-consul in that classic island
with no pay for six years. In 1863 he
was given the pald vice-consulship
and held that position for ten years.
Mr. Billlotti was promoted to be vice-
consul at Trebizond in 1873, and in
1879 he became consul for the Pashalic
of Trebizond. In 1885 he became con-
sul to Crete. In 1886 Mr. Billiotti was
created a kidght, and in 1890 he was
made K. C. B
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GEN. NEAL DOW.
The Great

Out His 93rd Year.
Gen. Nea] Dow, the and still

cent study of this ground. Many pré-
historic necropoles d stations were

d, and ions re made,
corroborating the last year's discov-
erles. But by far the most interesting
find was that of a royal sepuichre be-

energetic temperance er, on the
20th March, 1897, attained his 93rd year.
He was born in Portland, Me., h
20, 1804. His longevity is hereditary,
two of his ancestors having lived more
than 100 years. His family on both
sides were Friends. He attended

schools until 16 years of age, when he
found employment in his father's busi-
ness of tanning. His taste for read*
ing was intense, and he early began

GEN. NEAL DOW.

to gather a library which now com-
pares favorably with the best collece
tions. Through * his long life books
have been his closest companions and
choicest treasures.

An earnest anti-slavery man, he be*
came accustomed to the advocacy of
an unpopular cause
his country in wear,
ed in battle, and was
a prisoner.

To Neal Dow world-wide, enduring
fame has come through his long and
gelf-sacrificing services for temperance.
The present generation has little con”
ception of the task he undertook more
than sixty years ago. A man with
less nerve and without unconquerablc
will would have faltered hefore the
task of reversing public opinion found-
ed in the custom of centuries, and the
determination to change the policy of
liquor legislation. Single-handed he
undertook the mighty task. He tra-
veled all over his state, addressing
meetings, circulating petitions for a
prohibitory law, scattered lterature,
endeavored to force officers to convictt
violaters of the statutes, and in every
way possible he proclaimed war
against the liquor traffic.

In 1851 Mr. Dow was elected Mayor
of Portland, and in two months suc-
ceeded in getting passed through the
legislature the celebrated “Maine law.’
No law ever attragted more attention.
It changed the character of temper
ance agitation, and everywhere stimu-
lated a demand for legal protection
from the liquor traffic. The ablest
lawyers attacked the law, but it suc-
cessfully ran the gauntlet of the courts
and to-day most of the legislation of
Christendom touching the liquor trade
has borrowed features from it.

During his long life he has never
faltered from the work to which he
set his hand, nor from his life motto,
“This One Thing I Do and with the
wealth of his ninety-three years' €X
perience he still has a hope and en-
thusiasm for this reform worthy of
youth.

was twice wound-
for many months

—
GRAND DUKE MICHAEL.

The Great Russian and Fis Visit to the
German Emperor.

Grand Duke Michael of
has suddenly become one
Immrtant personages in Europe by
re of his being an ambassador
from the Czar to Emperor Wwilllam, is
a granduncle of the ruler of Russia. It

Russia, who
of the most

EMPEROR WILLIAM II. OF GERMANY.
(From His Latest Photograph.)

{s said that Duke Michael is the bear-
er of a letter to the German monarch,
in which the Czar proposes a diviston
of the Turkish Empire, parcelling out
the Sultan's domains among the great
powers and leaving Greece in control
of Constantinople. The Grand Duke
is the most respectable of old Emperot
Nicholas' four sons. He is all powerful
with the Czar, and it is said that he
and the Czarina have much their own
way at court. He was married to a
Princess of the House of Baden, and
his wife was a pretty and talented
woman. She died suddenly, while tra-
veling, of apoplexy. after a severe in
terview with her son Michael, who
married against his parents’ wishes.
One other son of the Grand Duke mar-
ried Princess Xenia, a sister of the
present Czar. .He paid a vieit to the
United States three years ago as an

RUSSIAN GRAND DUKE MICHAEL.

officer in the Ruselan Navy. A third
gon is engaged to Princess Marie of
Greece. Michae]l was a great favorite
of the late Czar, who honored him with
many important trusts. Among them
was that of the presidency of the coun
cil, the most exalted position in_the
empire. That position is still held by
the Duke. If the letter is such as
rumor mekes it Grand Duke Michael
is the one man in all the Czardom to
be its bearer.

DISCOVERY IN EGYPT.

A Tomb of a “Serpent King” Found in
Negada, Upper Egypt,

The Director-General of  the BEgyp-
tian antiguities, M. Jaoques de Mor=
gan, an dthe well-known Eyptologist,
Prof. Weidmann, have just returned

| to Negada aftér a fortnight's explora~

tion of the Lybian
of Thebes.

desert, southwest
Their attention was spe-

| cially devoted to the study of prehis-

toric remains in the Nile Valley and
to the period of transition betweeen
the autocthones and the first Phara-
onic dynasty. In the territory formed
by the bend of the Nile between
Thebes and Abydos have been exhum-
lately the gldest records known
about Egypt.

During the ancient empire, before
Thebes had established her supremacy.
[Abydos seems to have been the real
capital of Kgypt. This city has ob-
tained a world-wide fame among scho-
jars through the two lists of kings
known as the “Tables of Abydos,” dis-
covered there by Bankes and Mariette.
It is in Abydos that the oldest tradition
places  the tomb of Oslris, and this
town remained as a sacred ground to
the close of Egyptian® history. It was
in this neighborhood that were found
last winter by M. Amelineau some
rayal sepulchres of such an archaic
character that they are yet a puzzle
to most Egyptologists. Between Thebes
and Abydos lies a group of prehistoric
villages and mnecropoles which were
partly examined last winter by M. de
Morgan himself and others in the
Egyptian antiquities pervice.

It was in order to investigate anew
all these facts that the Director-Gen=
eral and Prof Wiedmann mads
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gl to onme of the first dynasties.
This tomb is similar to those explored |
last winter by M. Amelineau at Om=
¢1 Gab, near Abydos. This tomb, found |
near Negada, was built with sun-dried |
bricks and consisted of twenty-one |
rooms, containing many objects. Like |
the sepulchres of Abydos, it seemed
to have been burnt. M
thinks that this destruction was due
to Christian fanaticism during the
ury of our era, and at the
instigation of the monk Moses, who
was then ruler of Abydos, Negada,
was, and is yet, a centre of a Chris-
tian community. In spite of spoliation
meany objects were still left, among
them 300 large urns sealed with what
is known as the king’s “banner name.”
In this respect also it resembles Aby-

dos. There were found carved Jn
ivory, lons, fishes, d: of fury
niture of several descriptiofis, x@
ormament, a few bronze fragments L

a great abundance of ‘broken ° vases-
im alabaster, and vases cut in the

PILLAR OF A SERPENT KING.

hardest materials, such as quartz, rock
crystal, obsidian etc., and some splen-
didly. cut fint implements. The ex-
amination of this interesting sepulchre
was made by M. de Morgan himself
and Prof, Wiedmann. They are now
engaged .u cataloguing the objects
and preparing an elaborate description
and a complete report of the find. Prof.
Wiedmann was so much impressed
with the importance of all these dis=
coveries that he has decided to co-
laborate with M. de Morgan in a pub-
lication about the origin of Egypt.

1t is impossible to deny to this royal
tomb of Negada, like those explored by
M. Amelineau, the most remote anti=
quity. The third dynasty belongs to
Memphis (King Djesér's sepulchre is
the Saggarah step pyramid), and we
must look to dynasties anterior to this.

The presence of ‘‘banner names,” or
names inscribed in a square, instead
of on an oval or cartouche, is an_in-
dubitable feature of archaism. The
presence of numerous stone cut vases
similar in facture to those found in
prehistoric tombs is another evidence
of a very early date, and the same ar-
gument may be drawn from the cut
flint implements discovered there.

Manetho mentions before the first dy-
nasty a set of “Nekues,” or rulers who
govried Egypt. M. Amelineau pur-
poses to identify with them the six-
teen pames of hitherto unknown kings
he has discovered. “The first three
dynasties are a blank so far as monu-
ments are concerned,” writes Mr. Flin-
ders Petrie, while M. Maspero discards
anything prehistoric in Egypt without
discussion. The first king of whom
andw recorded inscription exists is Dje-
ser of the third dynasty. The history
of all earlier time remains to be writ=
ten. When M. Amelineau’s discoveries
of his-unknown Kings at Abydos were
mentioned bhefore the French Academy,
it stirred up the spiteful bile of the
high priest of Egyptology in France,
and if it had been in M. Maspero's
power he would have excluded from
the Louvre any of these remains,
among the oldest known records of
humanity. When he (M. Maspero) was
invited by the discoverer to visit and
inspect them, he flatly declined to do
g0, and wheff M. Amelineau delivered
his remarks hefore the learned as-
sembly, M. Maspero found nothing but
garcasm for the new discoveries. But
contradiction never conquered truth.
From Negada comes another discovery
of a similar character—another royal
tomb of indisputable antiquity. A new
page in the history of humanity is
being revealed.
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Orang s Salted Like Hams.

In order to insure the proper preserva~
tion of oranges and Plemons, these
fruits are salted in Italy as hams are
here. although the process is slightly
different. The fruit is culled while
still- green and carefully examined.
Those found flawless are placed into
salt water, where they are left for
from three to eight days, according
to their state of. maturity. They are
then put away on shelves to dry and
rest. Before heing used they are
placed into fresh water until the taste
of salt is entirely gone. This treat-
ment preserves the fruit with all ite
gucculent and aromatic qualities.

Th~ Rivals,

San Remo Duffy—This is to be a duel
to tire death ?

Gaespard de Homard—It is the sur-
vivor. if there be amy, to be held guilt-
ks of arime !

Beatrice Lanigan (the cauee of it, at
back)—Am I to be a Duffy, or a de
Homard ?

Got Hold of It,

A Wilkinsburg family was discussmg
music yesterday when oOne member
strove to recall the name of a certain
composer.

“1 can't remember
life,”” she said, “although it is om my
tongue's end. As near as I can comc
to it his name is‘doorknob.”

“Doornob,” repeated one of the oth-
ers. ‘*There is no composer whose
name sounds anything Uke that. I'll
go over a few mames: Beethoven,
;i:indla?-in. Wagner, Haydn,

“That's it,”” interrupted the forgetful
one. “It's Handel. 1 knew it was
something you seized with your
hands.”"—Pittaburg Telegraph.

it to save my

The Wild Muttons.

Some time a oertain foreign
oount was staying at Dunrobin Castle,
the home of the Duke of Sutherland.
He was sent out deer-stalking by him-
gelf. He returned at the end of a
long day of triumph.

““What eport 7"’ asked the Duke of

s guest.

“Of ze wild deer,” rephed the “‘sports-
man,” I shoot none—zey are too dee:
feecult ; but ze wild muttons many."
He had been slaughtering the 1ittle
Highland sheep with which the hills
round Dunrobin are covered —London
Answers.

THE ATHENS

Amelineau |

e et
In Her Ignorance,

“What,” he demanded severely,
“must we think of a woman‘who tries
to be like a man?”

“That she doesn’t know him,"”
awered his wife.

He made no rejoinder. but there was
a subtle something In the way he

an-

| went and shook down the furnace to

suggest that his mind was even yet not
entirely at rest.—Detroit Journal.
e

Oh, of Course,

Mrs. Henpeck—Young Mrs. Bagley,
who was married on last Thursday.,
tebls me her husband left almost im-
mediately for the west on a busineas
trip. o

Henpeck (viciously)—¥es ; he writes
me that he finds magsried life a very
happy existence.—Philadelphia North
American.

RIS e
The Wrong Man.

“I tald Binks yesterday that he was
a lar.'’

“Did your make an impression "

produced one.”

| saying,

| and
la little
| who mounts that

| a wheel.

WHERE HE FAILED.

He's a man of vast achlevements
In a dozen varlous fields;

There Is
In the

Ue Ras written noble poems

And has produced successful plays
And his fin de siecle novel

Has commanded public praise.

frnnaeur. there Is pathos
'aclle pen he wields;

He has won respect in sclence,
Having made a chart of Mars;
He Invented a contrivance
Once for ventilating cars;

By his own unalded efforts
He has earned a plle of peif,

But he scored a dismal fallure
When he tried to shave himself.

PR S TS
JUST “TELL THEM I’'M DEAD.”

And Jenkius Trounced the Office Boy for
Doing So.

“Did you hear about Jenkins and his
office boy 7" asked De Smith of &
friend as they were going to lunch the

other day.

“No, 1 didn’t hear,” replied the
(4 . “What about 'em ?”

“Oh, Jenkins just
the office and has been in mor
ever since that the boy would carry out
a threat to have him arrested,” ex-
plained De Smith,

“Why, what was he kicking his office
boy for?”’ asked the friend. :

“Well, the boy was one of the stupid
kind, you see, and he had no sense ot
hymor,” went on De Smith, “On the
d&' Jenkins did the kicking he had
been. particularly busy and had been &
good deal bothered by people who came

tions of him and wanted

to stop and talk. Jenkims was trying
to get his correspondence cleared up.
and it made him kind of hot to be in-
terrupted so many times. He stood it
a long while and then gathered up
his paper and sneaked away with a
stergugrnpher into a back room."”

“iI'm going to get out of here,
Johnnie,’ he said to the office boy when
the place was finally clear of callers.
if any more people come, I don't want
to see them.’”

“‘What shall I
Johnnle.

“‘Oh, tell them anything,’ said Jen-
kins, impatiently. “Tell them I'm
dead,’ he shouted, as he slammed the

tell ’em 7' asked

door.

“Well, Johnnie took him at his
word,” continued De Smith. “He
wasn’t a brilliant office boy at all. Ide
was new inithe office, and he thought
Jenkins meant just what he said.

enkins hadn't been out of the room

ree minutes, when in walked a lady
whom Johnnie had never seen before,
and asked if Mr. Jenkins was in.

“*Nope, he ain't here any more,’ an-
swered Johnnie.

“‘Isn’t here any more, repeated the
lady with surprise. ‘Why, where is
he? "

“‘He's answered Johnnie
carelessly.

“‘Dead ! shrieked the lady piteous-

dead,’

y.

“‘Yes ma'm, dead,’ repeated Johnnie
coolly. ‘Died this morning.’

“‘Oh, mercy.’ 'sobbed the woman, as
she grabbed the back of a chair, and
Jenkins, who was cuming back to the
room to get a communication he had
forgotten when he went out first, got
in just in time to see his wife sink to
the floor in a dead faint.

‘““They called in & doctor and restor-
ed her to consciousness, and then Jen-
kins started in on the kicking game
which he fears will land him in court.
He has paid the boy's mother $50, but
the kid says Jenkins will have to
pay him $50, too, or g0 to jail.
‘ain’t goin' to be kicked for doin’ what
he was told,’ he say

Not so Bad as It Sounds.

“Let me take you down to supper.”

“Can’t. Promised him.”

“Oh, all right ; then go to the devil !
—London Sketch.

—_—e
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A Toronto Episode.

They had been discussing that ever-
lasting servant problem, which can
always be depended upon to fugnish |
a topic for conversation when three
or four women are gathered togcther
Each had told of her experience with
her “help,” when one of them said :

“My new housemaid is the greenest
girl you ever saw in your life, Her
ignorance is a perpetual source of won-
der to me. The day after.1 gol her
I went out shopping and told her if
anyone called during my absence to
tell them I was out and ask their
names. These seemed very simple in-
etructions, but I thought she would
need them.

“When I returned I asked her if any-
one had called.”

«#iYes, mum, they did/’

“ “Who were they ?'

““They wouldn't tell their names,’
she ‘answered.

“ ‘Wouldn't tell their names,’
claimed in surprise.

“iYes, mum : but I think one of
them ’szlxid “bananas,’ and the other
o v

she replied.

I ex-

“1 demanded further particulars.

«wp tried to tell them you, was out
and aek their names. You hadn't been
gone very long when one of them
came. it was the man who called |
bananas. 1 remembered what you
sald, mum, and I went after him and
told him you was out. He asked. me
it 1 wanted any bananas and I told
him no, that you was out and asked
what was his name. But he wouidn't
tell me. It was the same with the
other person who called. He calied
rags and only Jaughed at me when
1 ran after him.”’

DpEERTEE =
Unexpected

The popular young druggist joyfully
wended his way home and, bounding |
into the house, clasped his young and |
beautiful ride tenderly to his breast.
“Madeline,”” he cried, as he smoothed
away the waving tresses from her fair
forehead, “I have glad news. You can
have that mew ball dress that you
wanted.”

With a glad little ery of joy she burl-
ed her face in his shoulder. Then,
gazing wistfully up into his happy
face, she said: “How good you are
to me, dear! Tell me how it has hap-
pened. When you went away this
morning you were downcast.”

“f know I was, dearest,” he replied,
“put this afternoon I got an order for
an extra prv-svrip(iun."—I’huadf-lphla
Prese.

SHE TRIED THE NEW MOUNT.

How One Young Lady Happened to Have
a Badly Blackened Eye.

They met in the drug store, and the
latest comer threw up her hands m
amazement, says The Chicago Times-
Herald.

“Gracious goodness, Gwendoline !"
she exclaimed, excitedly, “what under
the cancpy have you been up to now ?
You have the worst black eyce 1 ever |
gaw; your nose ks bruised, your cheek
cut, and-—tiwend w  Armstrong,
verily believe ybu've b'*nw)xing!"

The dilapidated girl sigh®d.

“No,” she said, dejectedly. I really
bhaven't, Gladys. It's the whesl.”

“But 1 thought you learned to ride
two years ago,” ejaculated the other
girl, wond«ringly.

“So 1 did,” was the doleful responsc.

| “but it was this year's mount that did

|
it. You know Edwin Lattam, of |
course 7 Well, the other evening he ‘
called and he did nothing but taik of
the new '97 mount ; it wWas s graceful |
and pretty He told me how to do it. |
‘You get your eft pedal lever,’ he kept
‘and put your left foot om it.
Then you give a little spring, and ¢
that pedal goes down you swing you
right foot over in front of the saddl>, |
there you are. You have to be |
quick, that's all, and the grl
way Is the prettiest
picture in the world.’

“Well. that sounded easy. and I've |
always been- able to do anything with
Why, when I first learns d to
ride—'

“1 kpow, I know,” interrupted the
listener, interestedly, “but how about
this time ? Did you mount right off?"

“No.” snapped out the battered girl,
shamefacedly, snatching up her glass
of soda water. I didn’t, I tried to.

| and
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mowever, ana—well, ‘here’s the resull,
Hereaster I'll stick to the 0ld way of

mounting.”
said the other girl, sym-

“8o will 1,”
pathetically, but the war-wormn damsel

| saw something suspicious in the haste

with which she led her wheel out of.
sight around the nearest’ corner, and
she smiled comprehendingly at the
clerk. 4
“Give her that combinaticn of harts-
horn and arnica that you mixed for me
when she comes back,” she sald amus-
edly, “and tell her to put a lot of it
into her bath instead of trying to rub
i ih.. It's much eéasier and far less
ful.”

painful.

And she left the store with a happy
smile lightening the thundercloud
which surrounded her blackened eye.

No Use for Hat Pins

“That hat-pin,” said a young woman
on the trolley, as she rearranged her
headgear, “‘has been stecped i gore !

“How awful,” whispered her friend,
“was it employed on a burglar ?”

“No ; on a crowder.”

“A what 7"

“A crowder ls a creature who is pe-
eularly a Toronto product. I certainly
mever met him in any other city. He
is the man who gets lnto a car where
every seat is occupied and crowds
himself into the merest scrap of room
between two persons, generally two
womnen, who dare not resent his imper

‘tlnenct;’, Then he coolly reads a mews-

paper.
“I've met the specimen often, but
what can you do 7" inquired the friend.
“Well,” said the athletic young wo-
man, “if I had been a man I would
have ‘bounced’ him from the car. But
in that case he would not have crowd-
ed. -1 dare say 1 looked as meek as
Moses, but I had a scheme to get even
and I worked it. 1 took out my bhat-
pin and gave Mr. Crowder a jab.”
“Did he jump ?”
“Not at first, so I jabbed again. The
car gave a lurch, and he yelled ‘Mur-
der !’ in the first de; », and rushed
out and off. without asking the oon-
ductor to stop. I'm glad 1 saved the
hat-pin, as I may need it again.” she
comcluded sweetly as she impated her
head with the vicious thing.

IN “PRINKLING TIME.

He wore no rubbers, in the snow,

Nor likewise in the floods of spring;
But in the rip 1 summer giow

Ile found those shoelets just the thing.
For in the dry and sultry streets

He'd feel the water 'twixt his toes,
while wading through the glassy sheets,

When neighbors sloshed the garden hose.

—
STRONGER THAN IT LOOKED.

rhe Pull of a Mustard Plaster Is Not in
the Thickness of 1.

Wilkins complained of not being very
well. His landlady asked for the symp-
Louns.

“Oh,” she returned ; “put on a mus-
tard plaster and you'll be all right in
the morning."”

He took her advice. He went into a
near-by drug store and asked for
mustard plaster.

The clerk tuok one out and began
to wrap it up.

“Say, that's sandpaper; 1
mustard plaster !"

The clerk explained that it was a
mustard plaster ; that the old plaster
of the mince-pie pattern had gone out
of style. s

“This is Just as good?” queried the
doubter ; “it's hot all right, 1 sup-

07"

want 2

“pon't worry about that.” smided the
clerk, meaningly, ringing up 5 cents in
the cash register.

Wilkins was sleepy when he got
home. He was sleepier than ever when
he had crawled into bed with the
clammy plaster on him and a big towel
backing it up close against the cu-
ticle.. He dozed perceplibly as the
plaster warmed up.

“I'll go to sleep,” he thought;
get's too hot I'l wake up.”

Y I'll—wake up—'f

et

gots  to)
and a clock
king ten.

the merning

. Wilkins was snoring
n the hall was s
w 1.30 o'clock in

It i
when Wilkins began to feel the return |

of _ConSCioUBNEss,

It was mixed and confused With
dream in which he had seen a miner
standing over him with a pick and felt
that a great hol was being dug
through his ribs.

Wilkins snorted, turned over and
writhed with a grimace. Then he pull-
ed the clothing far from him, sat up
and said : “Ugh.”

At 7 o'clock he was in the drug store
again. Hle was bending over to keep
his clothing from touching him.

The night clerk was still in charge,
and he grinned broadly.

“Let me see the place,” he suggested
even before Wilkins spoke.

There W a briMiant parallelogram.
four by seven inches, just under the
third button of Wilkins' vest, and as
the cool air touched 1t Wilkins winesd.

“You'll have to be very careful or
you'll have a bad blister there,” said
the clerk.

“Blister ! Say, I can stand it; tell
me the truth—how deep is that hole

“Nonsense.
soft, linen handkerchief and I'll fix you
up.”

Wilkins paid 35 cents for the hand-
kerchief and 25 cents for a cool./Mussy
paste, which the clerk smearsd on one
siie of it.

“Now, if you let your flannel next to
that you may pull the hide off
it,” warncd the clerk in passng.

And Wilkine walks down these morn
ings lnliw-p the elbows of wabbly
street cilhpassengers out of his ribs.

“Feels s if I was all boarded up on
one side/' he confides to his friends.

Incidentally he says that a musitard
plaster isn’'t such a cheap remedy after
all.—Chicago Record

—e e
ONTARIO’S GRAPHITE MINES.

Johann Faber Says It Is as Good as the
Bohemian Article,

Archibald Blue, Director of the On-
ario Bureau of Mines, has
from the Ontario Graphite
two leadpencils, being the

les, says ‘The Mail and
Cntario graphite turned out
panying the pewcils was &
Mr. Hector McRae, ‘retd
surer of the company, in which the
writer states that some time ago the
company shipped samples of its Bra~
phite to Johann Faber, the famous
manufacturer of leadpeucils in
varia, and to M. O. Schneider of Nu-
remburg, another large manufacturer,
and in return received a number of
per.cils made from the samples. The
manufacturers admit that, after
ing the Ontario graphite. they lavo
found it equal to their own Bohemian
graphite, and have given a triai order
of forty tons of it for immediate ship-
ment. The company is the owner of
one of the largest deposits in the
world, which is situated in Brongham
Township, about 25 miles west of the
town of Renfrew. It
mined about 470 tons of the
intends to take out about
right away.

mineral.
1900
tons more

ou

[hin?
Look about you! See for
ourself] Who suffer most
rom sleeplessness, nervousness,

nervous dyspepsia, neuralgia,
despondency, general weak-

ness? Who are on the edge
of nervous prostration all
time? Those who are thin,
Opium, chloral, bromides,
headache powders, only make
matters worse. Iron and bit-
ters are only stimulants. To
be cured, and cured for ood,
ou need a fat-making %ood.
‘ou want new blood, rich

S EMULSION of

Cod-liver Oil with Hypophos-
phites is all this. It feeds the
tissues, makes rich blood; and
strengthens the nerves.

Book about it free for the asking.

For sale by all druggists at 50c. and
$1.00. c

SCOT1 & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.

a |

|

| Archbishop

Go out and get a biw |

| cation is due to the

with |

| sonality

| he amply fulfilled the
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DEATH CLAIMS THE CELEBRATED
THINKER AND WRITER.

The Author of “Natural Law in the
Spiritual World"’—Most Notable Books
From His Pen — His Last Trip to
Canada Recalled,

Prof. Henry Drummond, author of
“Natural Law in the Spiritual World,”
died at the early age of 46 at Tun-
bridge Wells, England, on March 11,
1897. When he was in Canada a
few years ago he was a guest at Ri-
deau Hall, and also visited Montreal
and Quebec, marked attention being
paid him in this country and in the
United States on the occasion of that
visit. The deceased was born at Stir-
ling, Scotland, in 1851, and educated at

THE LATE PROF. DRUMMOND.

the universities of Edinburgh and
Tabigen in Germany. He subsequent-
1y passed through the Free Church Di-
vinity Hall, and after his ordination
was appointed to a mission station at
Malta. On his return to Scotfand he
was appointed a lecturer in science™a
the Free Church , Glasgow;
1877, and professor in 1884. He also
took charge of a workingmen's mission
in that city. Subsequently”he travel-
ed with Professor Geikie in the Rocky
Mountains and South Africa. He was
the author of “Natural Law in the
Spiritual World,” (1883), a work of
original thought, which elicited much
criticism and ran through about thirty
editions, being translated into French,
German, Dutch and Norwegian. He
also wrote some interesting accounts
of his travels, one of the most notable
of which is “Tropical Africa.” In
1890 he traveled in Australia. Other
works from his pen are “The Greatest
Thing in the World—Love ;" a sermon
based on the text “The Greatest of
These is Charity ;" and “pax Vobis-
cum”—(Peace be with you.) In 1804
he published “The Ascent of Man,"” a
work which insists on the existence of
certain altruistic factors in the process
of natural selection.

JE————

DR. THOMAS ARNOLD.
B

A Bust of Rughy's Famous Head Master
Unvelled,

JA bust of the famous Dr. Thomas
Arnold, former head master of Rugby
School, has just been unveiled in that

LUST OF RUGEY'S FAMOUS HEAD
M

ASTER,
The occasion of the
important one for
the students’of the ancient school. The
ceremonies were conducted by the
of Canterbury. A large
number of distinguished, persons who
had been scholars at Rugby were pre:
sent and the archbishop made a very
graceful address. He reminded his
hearers of the lasting benefits con-
ferred on Emglish education and on his
country by Dr. Arnold. It was Arnold
who was the first to see that real edu
cation consisted in building up char-
acter rather than storing the intellect
with dry facts In his- scheme of
education the development of charact-
er stood first and foremost. Dr. Tem-
ple also called attention to the influen-
tial part played in this scheme by con
fidence and trust hetween scholar and
master, and said that , much of the
growth of the feeling in modern edu-
efforts of the cele-
Dr. Arnold
the Isle of

y in

noted institution.
unveiling was an

brated master of Rughy.

1842,

graduate of Oxford, and one
most learned men of his day.

is preserved in

Hughes' book of ‘“Tom Brown."
politics Dr. Arnold was a Lib 1, and
prophecy that
he would regenerate public education
in England. Matthew Arnold, the poet

of
His per-
Thomas
In

| and critic, is his son.

| Boston, 1
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already |
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| no beans,
| old man puts the lot ahoard and says

| beans morning,

| ger
| no bargain

| the man on this passage?”

Mr. Barnacle on Beans

“Speaking about beans reminds me
that all the chumps isn't moored in
take it,” Bill Barnacle ob-
served with a knowing air. “Loast-
wise, I've sighted some proper ones on
high seas."”
ns or chumps?" queried the lub-
ber in mild trepidation, after waiting
for Bill to resume.

“Both, I reckon. In Boston beans Is
a proper tidbit, a regular out-and-out
wot is it you calls it in Latin?”

“Delicacy

“To be sure,”

ally. .1

said Bill apologetic-
allers sheers off at them for-
eign words, But, as 1 W saying.
beans on the high seas is a solemn
. next to standing lookout or tak-
ing a trick at the wheel.”

“Why"" the v asked.

“W'y? Because e ain't much else
tn t, but these he blooming beans.
That's w'y. Blow me, if I ain't seen
trading schooners out of New Eng
Jand wot carried no other vittles but
beans, with no pork to speak of neither.
Once when I was a young squab I
makes a cruise to Brazil, where we
falls in with a Yankee ship wot had
teen condemned and  ordered sold,
along with her cargo. Our skipper
stands by the and bids in two
tons of white We didn't need
but they was chezp, so the

let these bere mariners revel in beans.
“On the passage home beans flowed
like water on this here hooker. It was
noon and night, and
for prayers, too, till the sailors cus
frightfully and tells the cook to pipe
down on the mess, as they didn't fig-
to ruin their itutions with
counter ans. If beans
jsn't belayed they don't work the ves-
gel no more, these haughty mariners
says. When the skipper hears of this
here mutinous languidge he posts the
cook to set among the crew one night
after supper. Then the old man hap-
pens forward accidental; and says:
“'Cook, wot have you heen feeding

“‘Beans, sir.’

““Wot? Them® beans I buys in
2i1?"

“‘Themis the
savs the ennk,

COW'y,  vou
yells the skt

Bra-
i-dentical beans, sir,'
beginning for to shiver
blubher-faced pirate,
yper, wiping his fist on the
cnok's ‘them beans is for the
cahin special—for my .tahle only—and
much ton gond for common sailors. Let
me hear of any more of ‘em going for-
and I'll skin you.'"
a mean brutal

1 the lubher.

nose

captain!”

hubbling with
continued
a‘committee from
overhauls him. Blow me,
if this bl ning committee  didn’t de-
mand hear likewise the very same
heans they kicked about, and says the
crew will mutiny if they don’t get no
heans. The skipper yields reluctant to
this demand, and, tells the cook to
serve out ns .again. When_ the
schooncr reaches home, boil me if you
could find a bean in her with a man
o' war searchlight. The crew actually
cots up nights a-eating of them heans,
«uch heing the contrary nature of
mariners.—Charles Dryden, in New
York Journal.

his mind.”
14 in ten minute

the forecastle
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HARDWARE

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

Lok

LY

Paints, Oils, Varnishes. Brushes, Window Glass, Coal Oil, Machine Cil, Rope

of nll sizes, Builders’ Hardware, Nails, Forks, Shovels,
(all sizes), Tinware, Auate Ware, Lamps
Guns avd Ammunition.

woSpudes, Scoops, 1ron Piping,
. N
and Chimneys, Pressed. Ware, &e.

'Drain Tile,

Groceries, Teas, Sugars and Canned Goods—in short, we have something for

everybody that calls.

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheéapest way to send money to all

parts of the world. Give me a call.

THESE TWO COLUMNS OF

With short descriptions, are proof of sincerity.
wotds in big type,
short—words weary—prices

easily fill this space with boasting
stories are waste of time. Life is
interest.

3oys’ Fancy Caps ‘n varions colors, |
5¢c,

Buys' Hook-down Tweed Caps, dif-
ferent patterns, 10C. ‘

Boys’ and Girls' Blue Varsitys, 10e.

Men’s Tweed Caps, full style, all
sizes, 20€. thing

Boys' and Moen’s Blue Golf Caps, ad

Tweed Ca;s in almost every cimeeiv-
able pattern for Bovs and Men, rvang-

ing in price from 25¢. to $1.25.

The nbove are a few of the vary la

Children’s
gold cord 25¢.

Children’s Tamos in assorted colors,
Blue and White, Wikite and Blue, Red
and Blue, Blue and Red, Brown and
White, White

Boys’ and Girls’
o'Shanters, correct in style, 30¢.

Diamond Jubiles Reserve:, the pop-
ular head dress for Misses, 50¢

WM. KARLEY

PRICES

We could more
but long

Tamos, in Blue, with

and Brown. Some-
new and very hecoming. 25¢€.

Reyal Navy Tam

range we carry. We have

everything that is new and nice, suitable for Childven, Boys and

A

, Girls.
1eed
too common.

Specia[ty—Wushthc White Duck

A;;'eut for Parker's Dye Wor

ks, Toronto.

LYN AGRICULTU

With a few exceptions our styles are exclusive, 8o you
have no fear of what you procure for your child becoming

Tamo

CRAIG.

BROCKVILLE.

RAL WORKS

Every Farmer will require a Land Roller early

Why Not

Provide one during the Winter so that when wanted it will be

in the Spring.

at hand,

I can supply the popular “Paragon” complete,

ready to hitch to, at remarkably low

prices.

Or, if you are a handy man, and wish to construct one
yourself, will supply castings for same. -«

For particulars and prices, addres

‘GEO. P. McNISH,

Box 52, Lyn, Ont.

POSTER PRINTING

S I T IR St

The Athens Reporter makes a specialty
of Fine Poster Work, plain and colored.

New Type-faces, good Press-work, and
Artistic Designs make our bills superior

A trial order will make you
a constant customer

Address :

THE REPORTER Office, Athens, Ont.

H.

\
'\

BRISTOL’S

Sarsaparilla

Three ¢

For

and
AH PILLS
The Greatest of all Liver,
Stomach and Blood Medicines.

A SPECIFIC FOR
Rheumatism, Gout and

Chronic Complaints.

They Cleanse and Purify the \
Blood.

All Dl'uggists and
General Dealers.

South side | : ]
| * tine Photo's, also Tin
| Enlarging.

FOR

GO TO
H. BRYANTS

\{ [sland City
>\ Photo Parlor

loors West of Reve
Stree B

: House,

Types and Crayon

Special Line of Cabinets, only $2 per doz.

GO 'TO

Lyndhurst Tin

Shop

YOUR

Sap Buckets,
Evaporating Pans
Storage Tanks,

land all

MONEY TO LOAN|

Sugar-Makin,
Utensils *

R iy %
We have instructions to place large sums nfi\ I ns/‘:5 to suit the times.

private fynds at current rates of interest on
first mordgage on improved farms. Termsto
auit borrower. Apply o
HUTCHESON & FISHER
Barristers &c. Brockville.

G.B. TALLMAN

| LYNDHURST March 4th 186

Lyn Woolen Mills

Bill. |

Have a good Jof stock [genuine
will be prepared to sell the same at
at all times be prepared to pay the
wool ih cash or trade.

‘ R.

Moo 0 £ 4

all-wool} Yarn and Cloth,
noderate prices, and will
highest market price foy

WALKER.




