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attached to the prow. Ohe of the men
handles the paddle or oars, and the other
sits close up behind the headlight, spear
in band, and watches out for frogs.
When the man with the spear sees & frog,
he says “Steady” in a-low tome.
paddler brings the boat almost to a halt,
and the man jo front prepares to strike,
~ This looks easy, but the first time yon
try it you will find it isu't. The spear is
a three or four pronged affair tastened
at the end of a pole 10 or 12 feet long.
The spearsman holds it in his right hand,
letting it trail in the water. In striking
the shaft is sunk, and the point barely
comes to the surface. This is to insure
the lifting of the frog.when he is struck,
so that he capnot struggle off the tines.
As soon as the spearsman is assured of
his position and distance he thrusts at
the frog. If his aim is true, the frog is
impaled and is lifted high out of the wa-
ter. As soon as the frog is disengaged
trom the barbed points he is thrown into
a bag, which must be kept tightly closed
to prevent escape, for a frog isa da
and indefatigable worker for liberty ev:
when his diaphragm is punched full of
holes.

The sensation that a 1 inch freg can
send into your arm throygh the medium
of a ten foot pole is equal to the shock
that a three pound bass conveys up the
length of a split bam rod, and when
a man has once speared a frog he never
is satisfed until he has repeated the feat,
and he isn't satisfied then, for he is sure
to try it again.

Ofcoumyoudon'tneedtobotoldmt
frog legs are good to eat, but possibly
you may not know that not one restau-
rant cook in a hundred prepares them
properly. They should be treated precise-
ly like spring chickens are treated by old
time southern cooks. ;

———————————————

HIS IDEA OF A WIFE.

The Brute Whe Anawered the Little
Widow’s Matrimonial Ad.

“T,ove is dead!” sigher the little widow
as she read a short letter at the adver-
Asement window.

“Speaking from experience?” inquired
the young man who splashgs ink and an
swers questions about the weather.

“Yes, hard experience.” g

“Can you confide?”

“] suppose 30. You see, I inserted &
persopal in the paper the other day.”

“86 I remember.”

“And I only received one reply.”

“Was that satisfactory?”

“] must confess that it was npt.”

“How was that?”

“well, T just will tell you all. You see,
it has been two years since I lost my
last husband, and naturally I feel alone
in the world. So I hit on the idea of a
personal in the paper. 1 went on to say
that 1 was a vrepossessing widow and
would marry a man who could appreci-
ste true love. Here is how my lone
brute of a correspondent replies:

#Dear Madam—In reply to your per-
sonal will say that I am an old bachelor
and the owner of a 1,600 acre farm. ) §
was considered handsome before the sun
breiled my neck and the rain formed
wrinkles as big as cart ruts in my face,
Madam, here it is in a nutshell: A wife
that can read novels and mekes caramels
on the kitchen range has my dislike; a
wife that can put up fruit.and make
quilts has my liking, ‘but a wife that can
milk 12 cows before sunrise, feed 30
tarmbands, put up preserves on wash
day, make soft soap on Saturday night,
patch my clothes and then go to
meetiv on Sunday with a fresh smile has
my love. If you come under the latter,
let me know, and Jeemes will meet you
at the depot with the farm wagon. Al-
ways the same. Cyrus KaLe'"”

“He doesn’t want much for his love,”
remarked the clerk.

“He's a brute!” said the little widow.

“Then 1 suppose you will decline?”

“Decline! Why, 1 would rather drift
alone foreve~ than ever mee® such s
monster.” :

———————
The Kicking Tree at Wells.

The “kicking tree” is a landmark half
way between Wells college and the near-
est village, which bears evidence of pecul«
jar treatment from the students of that
well known educational establishment.
1t is described as a large elm, whose
branches shade the walk traversed by the
college pirls whenever they go to the
town to mcke purchnases, and it is about
half »~ mile from the college. For two or
three feet; from the ground its trunk is
sadly marred. There are scars on it and
indicatious that it was once properly cov-
ered with a tree’s usual growth, but all
of it is gone now. The college girls have
done it. Years ago some erratic girl start-
ed the fashion of walking as far as the
tree and marking the progress by admin-
istering a vigorous kick upon its side.
The fashion came to stay. Now not a col-
lege girl thinks of walking by it without
touching ber foot against the trunk in a
easual, matter of fact way. Millions of
times, probably. 'has the old elm been
thus assailed.

) —————r——
He Captured Goethe,

There is no such luxury as privacy to
hima whose name is heralded far and
wide. Some no doubt enjoy the distine-
tion. but the majority must detest the
fntrusion.

Goethe once arrived at such a pitch ot
frascibility by reason of the prying curi-
osity of visitors that when a tourist
would not be denied he descended from
his study, lighted candle in hand, and
without a word of greeting merely placed
the candle on a table and sat still. In
nowise daunted by the cold reception the
tourist calmly seized the candle and went
round and round the gréat man, examin-
ing his physiognomy with deliberate scru-
tiny. Whereupon the poet broke into-a
lmh and ordered wine.

And this persistent yisitor, needless to
remark, was an American.—Argonaut,

- ———-———-—

Compensation, -
Cleverton—I find powadays that if &
man wants to marry & girl be bas to
work till he gets her.
‘Dashaway—But it it's the right girl he
doesu’t bave to work afterward.

caught him by the shoulder,
series of shakes and
igs; while Sir Norman
and contemplated . the
scene with a pensive eye.
while undergoing a severe course of
the watchman was
pen his eves on this mor-
tal life, and transfix the two beh:
ers with an intensely vacant

inquired  helplessly.
u a-sayimg of, gentle-

and bdegan a
pokes and d

this treatment,

“What was YO
What is it?”

“We weren't a-saying O
* returned Hubert; ““but We
mean to shortly. Are you quite sure
you are wide awake? :
““What do ¥
cross-question,
“What do you co
me for at such a rate, all night.

want to know?"’

want)”’ was
given by way of ans-
me bothering.

touching with
hilt of the little dagger
“we only want to ask
First, do you

swords,”’ said Hubert,

you a few questions,
ouse over yonder?'’
»Oh, I see it,”” said the man, grufl-
ly; “1 am not blind.”’

‘Well, who was the last person you
saw come out of that house?”’

I don’'t know who
still more . grufily.
pleasure of their ac
you see a young
out of it lately?”’
“Did I see a YO
out the watchman,

aint got the

ung lady?”’ burst
in a high key of
H
many more times this blessed night
am 1 to be asked about ihat
First and forcmost,
men, which this
one of them, and they bring
young lady and have
hauled away in the d
comes along another an
know all the particulars,
time he gets properl
body else comes ung
like a drwoned rat;

prings her back
‘then all sorts of
out, and I .get

tired looking at them, and then fall

and before I've been in
a minute, you

condition about
g me and waken

come punchin
to ask questions ab

wat¢hman, with an-
other growl.

“Come, come, my; m
bert, slapping him smoo
shoulder, ‘‘don’t' be savage.

an!’’ said Hu-

 Joe Crean
and Cream Soda

Wom. Somerville

‘PHONE 86, Next Staudard Bank,

s cada s anh o oas S8 okl

vees Suoxe Tur....

Beresford Cigar
10

rED BY StirToN & DYER,
LONDON, FOR SALE AT

Bennett’s. cigar store

[ 0. 0. F. BUILDING.
T ey i

can help itT ‘This gentieman nas a
gold coin in one of his pockets, I
believe, and it will fall to you it
you keep quiet and answer decently.
Tell me how many have been in that
house since the young lady 'was
prought back like a drowned rat.”
“How many?"’ said the man, med-
itating, with his eyes fixed on Sir
Norman's garments, and he, perceiv-
ing that, immediately gave him the
promised coin to refresh his mem=
ory, Wwhich it did with amazing
quickness. “How many—oh—Tet
me ' see; there was the young man
that brought her in, and left her
there, and came out again and went
away. By-and-bye he came back
with another, which I think this as
gave me the money is him. After a
litlle they came out, first the other
one, then this one, and went off;
and the next that went in was &
tall woman in black, with a mask
on, and right behind her came two
mef:.the woman in the mask came
out after -awhile; and about ten
minutes after, the two men follow-
ed, and one of them carried some-
thing in his arms, that didn’t look
uniike & lady with her head in a
shawl. . Anything wrong, sir?’’ as
Sir Norman gave & violent start
and caught Hubert by the arm.
“Nothing! Where did they carry
her to? What did they do with
her? Go on! go on!"’

““Well,”” said the watchman, eye-
ing the speaker curiously, ‘“‘I'm go-
ing to. They went along down to
the river, both of them, and I saw
a boat shove off, shortly after, and
that something, with its head in &

with one of the two/beside it. That's
all—I went to sleep about then, till
you two were shaking me and wak-
ing me up.”’

Sir Norman and Hubert looked at
each other, one between despair and
rage, the other with & thoughtful,
half-inquiring air, as if he had some
secret to tell, and was mentally
questioning whether it was safe to
do so. On the whole, he seemed to
come to the conclusion that a silent
tongue maketh a wise head, and
Aodding and saying ‘‘Thank vou'’ to
the watchman, he passed his arm
through Sir Norman's, gnd drew him
back to the door of Leoline’s house.

“There is a light within," *he said,
looking up at it; “how comes that?”’

1 returned, and everything- undis-
turbed. They must have entered
noiselessly and carried her off with-
out a struggle,” replied Sir Norman,
with a sort of groan.

«Have -you searched the house—
searched it well?”

““Thoroughly—{from top to bot-
tam."”’

It seems to me there ought to be
some  trace. Will you come back
with me and look again?”’

«Jt i{s nmo use; but there is nothing
else I ¢can-do, so come along.”

They entered the house, and Sir
Norman led the page direct to TLeo-
line’s roomn, where tre light was.

T Jeft her here when I went away,
;and here the lamp Was burning when
I came back; so it must have been
from this room she was taken.”

Hubert was gazing slowly and
eritically around, taking note of
everything. Something glistened and
flashed on the floor under the man-
tel, and he went over and picked it

up.
““What have you there?’’ asked Sir
Norman in surprise; for the boy had

violently that it might have aston-
ished anyone.

man’s. Do you recognize it?’

of one ‘of Lord Rochester's - love

knew nothing of it.
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Ladles’ fancies . .

We Don’t Waste
Time in Too
Much Talk

The quality and priées of our ‘goods do
the advertising :

Boneless bacon, 10 cents per 1b.
Brantford sugar cured ham, 15¢c per

New Prunes,
New apricots, ldc. per 1b.

1 1b. good fres

If U need a dinner set, tea Set, or
chamber set, our prices will satisfy

Xmas trade. Any
one looking for & wedd :
hounld

ell call and see
will please you better.

Goods delivered.

lghtly turn to . . .
thovghts of . , . .

80 that t.nex mn; have ool N /

kitchen and perfect luxury in
e
Gas and Stoves sold at
cost at any price . ..

CO.. Limited.

shawl, lying as peaceable as a lamb, |

1 found the lamp burning whet¥

started so suddenly and flushed so

“Only a<shoe buckle—a  gentle-

Though he spoke in his usual care-
Jees way, and half-hummed the air

songs, he watched him keenly as he
examined it. It was a diamond
buckle, exquisitely set, and of great
beauty and value, but Sir Norman

“There are initials upon it —m—-
==
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still watching himm with the same
rvcm glince. ‘“The letters C.
. That can't stasd for Count L'-
Estrange.” P k3
““Who, then, can it s‘and for?’ in-

Sir Norman, leoking at him
fixedly, and with far more penetra-
tion than ti¢ court page had givea
him credit f.r. ‘I am certain you
know.""

= < suspect.” said the boy, empha-

tically, ‘‘not.ing more; and if it is
as I believe, | will bring you Dews
of Leoline be.cre you are two hours
older."”

“How am 1 to know you are not
deceiving me, :.nd will not betray her
into the powcr of the Earl of Roch-

ester—if, inde., she be not in his
power already’”’

“She is not in it, and never will
be through me. I feel an odd inter-
est in this maier, and 1 will be true
to you. Sir worman—though why I

should be I really don’t know. 1
give you my word of honor'‘that I

will ‘do what I can to find Leoline

and to restore her to you; and I have

pever yet broken my word of honnr
to any man,” said Hubert drawing

himself up.

“Well 1 \\'illA trust you, becauss 1

cannot do anything better,” said Sir

Norman, rather dolefully: '“Lut why
not let me go with you?"’

“No, no! that would never do! 1
must go alone, and you must ' trust
ghe implicitly. Give me your hand
upon it."’

They shook hands gilently, went

‘downstairs and stood for a moment

at the door.

“You'll find me here at any hoeur
between this and morning,”’ said Sir
Norman. “Farewell now, and heav-
en speed you!"

The boy waved his hand in adieu
and started off at a sharp pace. Sir
Norman turned in the opposite direc-
tion far a.short walk, to cool the
fever in his blood, and think over all
that had happened. As he went
slowly along in the shadow of tne
houses, he suddenly tripped up over
something lying in his path, Wit was
nearly precipitated over it.
Stooping down to examine tle
stumbling-block, it proved to be the
rigid body of a man, and that man
was Ormiston, stark and dead, with
his face upturned to the calm night
sky!

CHAPTER XVIL

When Malcolm Ormiston, with his
usual good sense and penetration,
took himself off, and left Leoline and
Sir Norman tete-a-tete, his steps
turned as mechanically as the needie
to the North Pole toward La Mas-
que’s house. Before it he wandered,
around it he wandered, like an un-
easy ghost, lost in specuiation about
the hidden face, and fearfully impa-
tient about the flight of time. If La
Masque saw him hovering aloof and
unable to tear himself away, perhaps
it _might touch her obdurate heart
and cause her to shorten the dreary
interval, and summon him' to her

one opened the door, and his heart
beat with anticipation; someone pro-
nounced his name, and, going over,
he saw the animated bag of bones
—otherwise his lady-love's vassal
and porter.

“La Masque says,’’ began the at-

tenuated lackey, and r Ormiston’s
heart mnearly jumped out of his
mouth, -~ “‘that she can’t have any-

body .hanging about her house like
its shadow; and she wants you to go
away, and keep away, till the time
comes she has mentioned."”’

S0 saying thé skeleton shut the
door, and Ormiston’s heart wWent
down to zero. There being nothing
for it but obedience, however, he
slowly and reluctantly turned away,
feeling in his bones that if ever he
came to the bliss and ecstasy of call-
ing La Masque Mrs. Ormiston,  the
gray mare in his stable would be by
long odds the better horse. Unin-
tentionally his steps turmed to the
water-side, and he descended the
flight of stairs, ‘determined to get
into a boat and wat¢ch the illumina-
tion from, the river

late as -was the hour, the Thames
seemed alive with wherries and bar-
ges, and their numerous lights danced
alony the surface like fireflies over a
marsh. ' A gay Dbarge, gilded and
cushioned, was going slowly past;

day instead of midnight .
“The . whole city is astir about

will be successiul?’’

no longer able to bury the dead.”’

of mortality run to-day?”’

St. Paul’s tolling twelve."

darkness!”’

at the sky, my lord.’

jows, all dingy with sm
streaked with bars of fery

presence at. once. Just then some-

and as he stood directly under the
lamp. he was recognized hy a gentle-
man within it, who leaned over and
hailed him

“Ormiston! 1 say, Ormiston!"

“Well, my lord,} said Ormiston,
recognizing the> handsome face and
animated voice of the i‘arl of Ro-
chester. ?

“Have you any engngements for

the next half-hour? If rot, do me
the favor to take a seat lere, and

watch London in  flames from the
river."

“With all my heart,”” saild-Ormis-
ton, running down to the water's
edge and leaping into the boat,

“Witk all this:bustle of life around
here, one would think it were noon-

these fires. Have you any fdea they

‘““Not the least Yourknow, my
lord, the prediction TrTuns that the
plague will rage till the living are

“I¢ will soon come to that,” said
the earl, shuddering slightly, N
continues increasing, much longer as
it does now daily. ¥How de the bills

“1 have not heard Hark! There

“And there goes a flash of fire—
the first among many. Look, look!
How they ®spring up into the black

“They will not do it long. Look

The earl glanced up at the mid-
night sky, of a dull and dingy red
color, except. Where black and Feavy
clouds were heaving like T bil

':‘ and
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MACHINE TRICKS.

What is Bclieved to be a Plot to
Steal the Elections.

Toronto, Ont., Nov.: 4:=To prevent
the perpetration of a wholesale fraud,
A W. Wright and T¢ W. H Leavitt,
Copservative organizers, have issued a
circular letter to all Comnservative
candidates in Ontario, Tequesting
them to instruct all scrutineers to be
on their guard against what appears
to be a desperate piotf to steal’ the
elections. The organizers have TYe-
ceived what they regard as positive
information that it is the intention-of
the Grit machine to run in as voters
a large number of unauthorized per-
sons whose names are not on the
voters’ lists. Section 6, sub-section 2,
of the Franchisc Act, provides that
persons whose nawes are left off the
kst by reason of their bholding official
positions may nevertheless vote.
scheme 'of the machine is ‘to have
gangs of pluggers represent that their
pames have been accidentally left off
the lists and claim that junder the
section quoted they are entitied to
vote. Of course the trick cannot be
worked except by the commivance of
dishonest deputy returning officers,
and the appointment of a sufficient
number of such officials is part of ¢he
scheme. [The ciroujar issued by the
olrgan.izeg_g requests all scrutineers to
object to ﬂ'erievo(e that may be at-
tempted to polded im this way,
have their objections noted, secure
the names and addresses of those who
attempt to vote, and take means
to secure their future identification:
The organizers request that a notice
to 1hé following effect ‘be served upon
evary deputy returning officer im-
mediately upon the opening of the
poils i — e

“Take motice that you have Do
right to supply a ballot paper to any
person unless his name is on the Jist
of voters supplied to you, exoept
those who come under the Dominion
Franchise Act of 1898, seotiom) 6, who
are by reason of their official posi-
tion, Yeft off the list; and further gake
notice that if you allow others than
those entitled to vote to receive a
ballot: from you, you will ba liable,
and held responsible under the statute
for the pemalty for so doing.”

This notice should be signed by the
candidate, or, in his absence, by ome
of his agents, and handed to the
deputy returning officer. The organ-
izers also point that persons who
may have been appointed to office
since the last revisions of the lists
do not come within the provisions of
the act, as their names were not' left
off by reason of their being office-
holders.
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