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THE PASSING YEARS.

W years are passing o'vr me,
Life's race will soon he run,
And sunset shivs hefore me
I roclaim that diy is done,
death of sorrow?
Well kunow 1 that to-day
Cparent of loamorrow,
all iix bright array

Fut owhat hath

Vlien down 1 lay me.
auiciness to sleep.
This 1l shall sweelly stay me;
Foernal love doth keep

The

futur can gladiy
RET 1

|
ve to Gold's pentle "eare,
thonght stealeth sadly
e unaware

Bl one
Upon

£o few the hours remaining,
For tasks of love and good;

1 for gmace sustalning
To use them -as 1 should.

Lurdei sonls beside e,
Wl monrnin lift their- plaint,
Witl word of belp provide we,
At what time, Lord, they faint.
Pont of living waters,
n through my life 1o flow,
hecr Thy sons and danghters,
time of want and woe.

ROBERT ‘M. OFFORD.
CATCHING ABURGLAR
BY AMY KANDOLPH,
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you villin'!"

Policeman 000,02,

" roared a voice from

] et you out,” said Police-

n 20,000.02. “Oh, you hoary-headed

<inn just come along with me!"

‘H dare you!" shouted the cap-
tive,

“1f you've any questions to ax, you'd

 man's Rural World.

Yetier Reep it to ax his honor In coure,”
said Pol.ceman 20,000,02, and he drag-
ged the culprit out and clapped on a
pair of handcuffs before Jane
and her imistress could believe that
the desperatc villain ‘was really in
custody.

“A-breakin’ into peaceable citizenses’
coalholes and frightenin’ the ladies! I
wonder you ain’t ashamed of yourself,”
said Policeman 20,000,02 with an extra
jerk to the necktie of the brigand. “I
say, come along, why don’t you? Now,
ladies, don’t be scatred! The gang's all
broke up!” ,

At this juncture the fluttered doves
of this cote ventured to peep over the
banisters of the basement staircase,
Miss Hardscrabble uttered a'shriek,
which as Policeman 20,000,02 said,
“pan through him like a carving knife.”

“It's pa!” said Miss Hardscrabble.

“It's master!” sald Betsey Jane.

“Brute of a policeman!” cried Miss
Hardscrabble, “‘release my parent!"

“Ain’'t he a burglar?’ demanded
Policeman 20,000,02, in great perplexity.

“No more than yourself,” said old
Hardscrabble, who, with his mouth
and eyes filled with coal dust, and his
face resembling that of a negro min-
strel ready for the stage, presented a
most indescribable appearance.

“Dearest pa!” exclaimed Miss Hard-
scrabble, flinging herself upon him.

“Don’t be a fool, Zeruiah!” was the
tenderly parental response.

“But how came you there?" demand-
ed the policeman, naturally reluctant
to let go the burglar whom he had
captured with #o much’eclat. “This
‘ere. whole procdeeding has got a kind
of a queer look, to my mind.”

“1 don't know that it’s anybody's
business,’ said old Hardscrabble,
sneczing vehemently, “but I went
down on my way from the office to
measure out the coal in scuttles and
make sure there hadn't any of it been
spirited away. I didn't speak to any-
hody hecause I didn't want anybody
to know: but that stupid servant
girl—"

“It was me, pa,’”
scrahble, “locked up

“No matter who it was' said Mr.
Hardscerabble, angrily. ‘‘Between you
twn fools T got 1ccked in hefore T coyld
make you hear. And nox th> whole
matter is ¢xplained. You needn’'t wait,
policeman. Go ahout your bhusiness,
girl. Zeruiah, if you're quite through
staring. perhaps you'll lay me out a
clean shirt.”

The policeman slunked away. Betsey
Tane descended into the kitchen. gig-
gline urder her breath. and Miss Zeru-
jah disappearcd into the linen closet,
whil~ old Mr. Hardscrahble, rubbing
his abraided joints, sat before the par-
tor fire, uttering to himself:

“Such fools as people are!

A FAMILY CUSTOM.

sald Miss Hard-
the house.”

How the Aristocratic Mrs. Nevers Came
to anish Wine From Her Table.

“I wags brought up-to have wine on
the table,” said aristocratic Mrs. Nev-
ers, “and 1 have kept up the custom
in my household. Boys will never fall
into the habit of drinking too much if
they always have wine and brandy as
free as water.”

Nevertheless, Mrs, Nevers oldest som,
Robert, the pride and hope of the fam-
ily, did fal] into dissolute ways, to the
extreme mortification of his lady
mother. Yet, when a great temperance
reformer came to the city and Robert
becime interested in the meetings,
Mrs. Nevers said to her heautiful only
daughter, Alice:

“1 hardly know whether 1 would
rather have Robert a drunkard or have
him speak at one of those common
mecting:

“it is very common indeed to get
drunk, mother,” said Alice. “A few

ago as | was walking down Main

t 1 saw my brother Robert on Ex-
corner turning a hand-organ
irunken negro danced.”

“1 did. mother, and 1 held up my
head and walked on, saying to myself,
this is the heautiful fruit of the aristo-
cratic old family custom of having
wine at table.”

Ao

“1 know
g0 was I,

horrified, wother,
but that was what I said.
T have inherited much of the family
pride, and It would bhe the proudest
; of mv life to see Brother Robert

ading this reform that is stirring
the whole city.”

* And have.his name in the Times as
one of the pledge signers, 1 suppo. a?"

“Certainly: mother.”

“And have him lead Gospel temper-
ance mass-meetings, and sing, per-
hay

“Why not? If he is converted to the
Gaospel of Christ T hope he may have
the courage to live it and proclaim it.
He has a fine address and a melodious
voice; how could he put them to bet-
ter account than to become a leader
of men?"”

“I do not know, child, but I suppose
my pride must be humbled.”

The next morning's papers chronls
¢led the fact that handsome Robert
Nevers, the most popular young so=
ciety man in the city, had been con-
verted at the meetings, had signed the
pledge, and spoken at some length and
very eloquently from the platform.

“| ghall go to-night,” cried Alice with
animation. “Say, boys,” to her broth-
ers, “let us 1l go and lead the ap-
plause. I never was so happy in my
lite;”” and as her brother Robert at
that moment entered the hreakfast
roem perfectly sober for the first time
for months: she threw herself into his
arms

“May I go to-night, Rob, and hear

speak, and tie on ribbons?”

“ertainly, darling, if mother is will-
ing I hardly expected a follower in
my own family,” replied the young
man, much touched at this exhibition
of genuine feeling.

“Oh, I am willing for anything,"” re-
plied the mother

“And we are all inclined
our lion in pledge-taking."
ycunger brothers

Robert shook hands with them all
around without a word, and, turning
to his mother, said:

“Then, mother, dear, you are willing
t» have me.remove my quarters from
here to the new temperance hotel?”

“For what reason, my son?”’

“Recause T can no longer sit at table
where there is wine.”

» T am to be vanquished,
h all- my traditions?"

Not at all, T simply announce that

am to leave."

“When it comes to choosing between
my son and wine, of course there is
but one thing to be sajd—the wine
must go."”

“What misery we
bern saved had you
ago, mother."”

So the family custom gave way to
the reign of temperance. Robert is
still a tempeérance worker, and dainty
Alice and her younger brothers are his
staunch advocates and supporters.

The aged mother In her new peace
of myind says:

“Fhe Lord was good, to save my
tamily, as a brand plucked from the
burning. in spite of my determination
to keep up the proud old family cuse
toms."”
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His Size
“Great Seott! Eph, what's the nums=
ber of your hoots?”
“Two, sah; one foh each foot, sah.”

A New Dairy Breed.

Jersey, Guernsey and Holstein breed-
ers, as well as the Ayrshire, Brown
Swiss and Simmenthaler people, will
have to look to their laurels, for a new
dairy light appears in the ecast, this
time in the form of the buffalo of
India. The India buffalo, it will be
understood, is the genuine article, and
not the American bison to whigh we
are accustomed in this country. Ac-
cording to the Sydney Stock and Sta-
tion Journal, these dnimals, while not
rivaling other dairy breeds in milk pro-

duection, greatly surpasses them in but- |

ter-making capacity and in the total
solids which the milk contains. The
dairy experts of India declare that
their buffalo is the best butter-pro-
ducing animal in the world. By actual
experiment eleven pounds “of huffaio
milk were required to produce a pound
of butter, while esventeen pounds of

| cdw milk were necessary for the pro-

duction of the same amount. The
buffalo in an India test was In milk
459 days, ylelding €669 pounds of milky
English-bred cows were in milk 471
days, yielding 5024. An analysis of the
milk ade at Poona India, showed
the English. cow's milk to contain 3.7
per cent. of butter fat against 7.9 for
the buffalo. The total solids were
12.8 per cent. for the cow and 17.95 for
the buffalo. If these analyses are a
correct index to the normal produection
f the India buffalo, the breed will be
an excellent. one for dairy crossing,
and some enterprising breeder in this
country should import a few good ones
and see whether the average cow in
this country which produces 125 pounds
n vear cannet be graded up.—Col-

THE ATHENS REPOR

SNAKES AS FIGHTERS

WOULD SOONER RUN' AND LIVE TO
FIGHT ANOTHER DAY.

Some Popular
of

An Observer Explodes
Fallacies -The *“Spitting Snake’
South Africa One of the Worst of lts
Kind.

Many persons believe that snakes,

without provocation, often attack and
even follow people. 1 have for years

‘devoted my life to observing the ways

of snakes, says a writer in the New
York Sun, and have chased and caught
them in many countries, but neither
in North or South America have I had
a snake molest or follow me without
great provocation. We often read
stories -of persons being attacked or
pursued by the common black racer.
From my experience, and that of others
whom I know to be absolutely fearless
and cool observers, 1 must say that
the black snake certainly never under
any circumstances pursues and never
attacks unless he is cornered. And
as for his winding himself around peo-
ple's legs, I can safely assert that no
black racer would or could think of
doing such a thing, unless the person
continued to hold him down with the
foot on his neck or back. In such a
case any snake would use every en-
deavor by both biting and twining, to
free himself, and there would be noth-
ing strange in his doing so.

1 have found ét to be the universal
rule in all parts of the world, that
when a snake thinks he is unobserved
he will lie guiet, and will run or pre-
pare for action only when approach-
ed. In this country no snake attacks
people by winding around them; nor,
in fact, in any country do snakes use
such a means of offense, except to-
ward their prey; and even then cnly
those by nature constrictors use this
method, All others are absolutely ignor-
ant of such a power, and among them
must certainly be numbered the black-
snake, the rattlesnake, and the copper-
head. For a blacksnake, rattler or
copperhead to attack by constriction
would be just as unnatural as for
a bull to try to tear a man to pieces
with his teeth, or, as for a lion to stand
up on hig hind legs and hug like a
bear. Every blacksnake will make
away the moment he finds himself in
danger. If no avenue Of escape be
loft for him he will bite, and bite
fiercely, hut still ineffectually, for in
addition to his being absolutely in-
nocent of venom, his tiny teeth are
such poor weapons that they cannot
cause even a respectable scratch, and
are less to be dreaded than the claws
of a kitten or the teeth of a half
grown mouse. And even in his best
biting.humor the blacksnake will turn
and make off at the slightest chance
of escapg. It is nearly the same with
the copperhead, tpough he has more
confidence in his pOwer of fighting and
less in his ability to get away.

One day last June I came upon a
copperhead on a road on the Palisades.
It was in the evening, a little after
sunset.  EV with an’ opera glass I
had difficulty in seeing him at a dis-
tance of fifty or sixty yards, so much
was he tinted like the brownish dust
of the highway and the dried leaves
and stoneg strewn in the vicinity. The
moment 1 recognized® him as a cop-
perhead I pocketed my glass and ran
toward him with all my speed.

Seeing me approach he at once coil-
¢d himself and prepared to strike, I
stood within a yard of him and watch-
ed him in his posture of defense,
ready to spring at me should I be bold
enough to threaten him too closely.
His cat-like e) glistened with ex-
cited watchfulness; his two-pronged
tongue flickered and quivered like the
antennae of an insect. Of course, I
kept my distance and walked around
him, but he turned his head and kept
ever facing me. Two or three times I
went around him, his excitement all
the time increasing.

I will tea him, I thought, to see
what he will do, so I put my stick out
gently toward him. He felt it with
hie tongue, but didn't bite it. Then [
put it to him abruptly, whereupon he
promptly struck it and left the veno
in glistening drops upon it. Again an

again I poked it at him and danced’

about threateningly before him. As
1 did so he continued to strike at the
stick, though I had not touched him.

Now he was near the side of the
road, where there was plenty of grass
and weeds for him to hide in, but he
seemed to be so occupied with me as
to be utterly regardless of everything
else. A blacksnake would not have
stayed five seconds in such a position
without making a dash into the weeds,
ThLinking that I had, by my too close
attentions, prevented him from sceing
his real surroundings, I went back-
ward for about ten or fifteen yards to
give him a clear chance to look ahout
him. In a few seconds he shot out
his head and commenced going off in
the direction of the weeds. Of course,
1 at once ran up, 8o as not to lose
him. He was already half in the weeds,
and, feeling that his escape was
sccured, he attempted to fight no more,
but tried to get off as fast as he could,
although 1 still poked him with my
stick.

Thus it is clear that he didn't fight
from choide, but from what he con-
sidered a necessity, and it is really so
with all snakes, even those which are
said to follow people. They never
seriously seck to fight; they only wish
to scare off the intruder.

Snakes of the bea and viper kind
act ag did the copperhead. In the
forests of Venezuela I once came upon
a hoa constrictor quite inadventently.
He was lying coiled, probably sleeping,
in a short underbrush of young palms
not higher than my knee, and my foot
knocked against him. A loud hiss was
his answer. With my stick I held the
rank leaves aside to get a view of him.
A most imposing sight confronted me.
There was a huge snake of beautiful
brown and fawn colored tints hissing
like a demon, with his head and neck
raised and turned toward me in posi-
tion to strike. The noise of his hissing
was prolonged and most astonishingly
loud, more like that made by a donkey
engine, it seemed, than any that could
possibly be produced by a snake. As
I moved a little to draw back, he hit
toward me, with -an increase in the
force of his hiss. As he struck toward
me, his impetus, perhaps, carried him
forward a little; at any rgte, he ad-
vanced, and 1 retreated a step or two
further, somewhat apprehensive of his
teeth, but too much charmed by the
magnificence of his anger to leave-him.
1: was one of the -grandest exhibitions
of majestic rage I have ever witness-
ed. Wishing to have it continue, I
struck with my stick on the leaves
in front of him. This excited him
greatly. He hissed and struck toward
me more flevcely than ever and began,
between the bites, to advance slowly
but surely toward me, Had I continu-
ed to stand where I was, he would
undoubtedly have torn every shred of
clothing from my legs and lacerated
me most frightfully with his formid-
able teeth, His advance, was, how-
ever, so gradual that I could easily, at
any time, have escaped by the slowest
sauntering walk. Indeed, the advane-
ing of an enraged boa against disturb-
ers is always 80 and so wois

of fata)l results, in consequence of his
being innocent of vengm, that it does
not deserve being seriously considered
except as a beautiful picture of ani-
mal action.

Far otherwise is it, howeyer, with
the famous cabra de capello. There is
a snake of this most polsonous class
in South Africa called the "ring hals"”
or ring neck, and “spungh slang,’ or
spitting. snake. This fellow will not
only squirt his venom into one's eyes,
but will sometimes apparently go out
of his way to attack and follow those
who threaten or approach him too
closely.

THE GREATER NEW YORK,

| Some Statistics Shewing How Big aCity

It Will Be.

Much has been written' concerning
“Greater New York,” but few have
any conception how great a city it will
be. Only London will exceed it in popu-
ation, wealth and business. [ts area
will be 306 square miles, or 19,840
acres, It will have an estimated popu-
Jation of 3,430,000. Its bonded debt will
be $216,471,593. Its annual tax budget
will exceed $55,000,000. The assessed
value of its real estate (New ' York,
Brooklyn and Staten Island) will
amount to $2,307,091,000. Its parks and
park lands will comprise 7336 acres, not
counting several noted roadways, such
@s the Harlem Speedway and the
Coney Island Boulevard, which are
under park control.

It will contain sixty-four monuments
and statues, including Grant's tomb, to
be dedicated next April. It will have
forty-eight cemeteries, comprising 3600
acres and containing a silent popula-

, tion of 4.000.000. Ite puhlic echools will

/

contain 526,000 pupils and 7882 (dachevs.
Its police force will u;mnte 6500, and
its firemen 2125, New York and Brook-
Ilyn alone have 2188 milés of streets and
991 miles of sewers. The emwi of
the water works will be 503,700,000 gal-
lons, and the miles of water mains will
number 1378, s =
Within the mammoth city there will
be 1093 churches, with 720,771 parishion-
ere, and 300,000 Sunday school scholars.
The seating capacity of the churches
is 469,169. The aggregate value ‘of
church property is $68,718,000. There
will be sixty-three libraries, containing

.

TALKING IN THEIR SLEEP. ©

“You think I am dead.”

The apple tree sald,
“Because I have never a leaf to show,

Because 1 stoop

And my branches droop, >
And the dull grey mossey over wme Erow .
But I'm alive In trung and shoot;

The buds of next May

I fold away
But I pity the withered grass at my root.”

“You think 1 am dead,”

1,924,000 volumes, thirty art galleries,
fifty-four theatres, with a seat

capacity of 88,000,eleven halls for music
and oratory, with a seating capacity
of 38,000, eighty-one clubs ofestab-
lished social standing, having 48.000
members, two big universities nd

ninety-three other educational insWtu- l

tions.

There will be 112 hotels within the
city, not to mention several thousand
Rains law “hotels.” The city will have
seven bridges across the Harlem and
one across the Kast river. Another

East river bridge has been started, and |
one across the North river is project- |

ed. There are thirty-three different
ferries. The forty-five lines of street
railways carry = 792,000,000 passengers
every year over 464 miles
There will be upwards of sixty ex-
changes and other commercial or-
ganizationg, There are 218 banks and
bankjng institutions in New York and
Brooklyn alone, and the clearings of
the Clearing House aggregate $28,000,-
000,000. 2 year. The big city will tran-
sact considerably more than one-half
the foreign commerce of the country.
—Philadelphia Public Ledger.

Conlan't Let Go

A business man accustomed (o hard
work for many years usually finds idle-
ness irksome. Men whe have. been
actively in the harness as a rule do
not like to retire, although retirement
in old age is the goal of the average
worker. A succegsful Chicagoan, who
has reached 60 years, said to me the
other day: “I am going to quit. I have
worked for thirty years without a
week’s vacation; now I am going to
rest for thirty years. I have earned
every dollar I possess; and I Intend
to spend money .and stop worrying
about accumulating it.” .

1 applauded this determination and
inquired how he determined to spend
his leisure.

“I have bought a homestead in
Blank,” he said, naming a small town
in Michigan, “and I shall remove there
with my family, and simply wallow in
jdleness and contentment.”

“But how will you pass your spare
time?” I insisted.

“Well, I'll hunt and fish,” he said.

“Good; but that will not keep you
busy the year round,” I ventured.

“No; but 1 shall read. I'll take all
the papers.
library, too.”

“What will oocupy all
time?"

“Oh, I shall walk about a good deal,
1 dare say. Exercise—you know—
great thing for an old man.”

“Is that your entire program?"”

“N--no, not exactly,” he said, hesl-
tatingly. “I'm going to organize a
private bank down there and manage
it.”—Chicago Times-Herald.
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The Field of Waterloo.

The modern Belgian peasant attacks
the visitor to Waterloo with immodera-
tion and demands Inglish silver most
persistently. The conductor of the
char-a-banc which conveys you to the
field sturdily claims backsheesh for the
sole service of having relieved you of
your fare. From the moment you
leave the station until the moment you
return you are pursued by a crowd of
ragged urchins, howling “Charite,"”" at
the top of their ugly voices, or insist-
ing on the purchase of the most ridie-
ulous mementoes. At the gates of La
Haye Sainte, where the brave Ger-
mans fell to a man after having ex-
hausted their ammunition, a farm girl
invites you to enter and then bars your
exit with a helated demand for half a
franc a visitor. At Hougoumont they
have learned to improve upon this: A
lady makes terms with you while ybu
are at the gate for ad-
mission at the rate of half
a franc each, but this you learn, to

t.-on-your departure. does
not inilu an additional charge of
half a franc each for the service of the
giide to the farm from whose clamor
you have vainly endeavored to ¢
during the entire length of your stay.
Such in sober truth is the condition of
the field of Waterloo to-day. What it
will he when the raflway is opened and
the dejected battalions of the “per-
sonally conducted” are poured out on
it. is one of those things it is better
tn suspect than know.—Pall Mall Go-
zette.

Not Long in Snspense,

The boy who wasg toiling up the 10 !
and devious hill turned out hurriedl) |

wnen near the top to wake way for a
fat and frantic wheelmar. who had lost
contro! of his machinc
*Say, bub,” yelled the bicyelist, “how
far is it to the bottom of this hill?”
“1 don't know exactlv what the dis-
tance is,” the boy celled out after

h'm, “but you'll be there in about four |

geconds, and there's a ~rick at the hot-
tom of it.”—Chicago Tribune.

Shutting Her Out,
Madge—Isn't that girl in the seat be-
hind you the one you used to call on
before you were engaged to me?
De Garry—Yes.
Madge—Then exchange secals
me. I have my high hat on.

with

A Cynical Sire.

“Did you speak to my father?"” said |

Miss Gushley.

“Yes," replied the young man with

embarrassment.
“You told him that despite
humble fortune we wish to marry?"”
“Yes—or someth‘ng to that purpose.”
**And what did he reply? That I was
too young?”’

“No—not exactly. He said I was old |

enough to have more sense.''—Wash-
ington Star.

Not a Millionaire.

Jobson—So you've moved into your
new house, Jepson ?

Jepson—Yes ; moved in last week

Joh.—Going to have a housewarm-=
ng?
Jep.—Have a housewarming with
coal at ten dollars a ton ? Do you
think I'm a millionaire.—Boston Cour-
fer.

Two Married Mo

“Why do you insist upon taking your
wife out for such long walks in this
rough weather 7"

“The doctor has told her that she
must be very careful not to talk when
she is out in the cold air.”

“Say, whose your doctor ?"—Cleve-
land Leade.

The Dry Side, ,

“How dare you, Miss Blusox ?" piped
Georgle, during a lull in the conversa-
tion.

“W-why !” stammered Miss Blusox,
“I'm on the sunny side of thirty,
Georgie."”

“Is that why you look so dried up,
Miss Blusox ?” queried Georgie, inter-
estedly.

Enemies Forever.

Mamie—Fred proposed to me
night.

Clara—That accounts for what he
said to me to-day.

Mamie—What did he say ?

Clara—Only he lost his presence of
mind last night and would be misrre
able the rest of his life.

last

The Fish Liar.
“Ever try one of those rubber fish-
worms ?"’ asked the amateur.
“Only one,” said the fish liar. “They
are no good The fish, after ‘he finds

how he has heen taken in, dies of mor-

tification before he can be taken out.”
—Indianapolis Journal.

e
A Literary Batcher.

Visitor—What a beautiful library you
have! 1 really envy you.

Retired Butcher—Yes, and just look

the binding on them books, |
\l'rlsimr——l gee; they are all bound in |
ca

Retired Butcher—Just go, and I killed
all them calves myself what furnished
the leather—Texas Siftings, 2

at

of track. }

I will get together a little

your |

The quick grass sald,

vBecause 1 have parted with stem and
blade;

But under the ground,

1 am safe and sound,
| With the snow’s thick blankct over me laia,
'm all alive and ready to shoot,

Should the spring of the year

Come dancing here;
! But I pit ythe flower without branch -of
| root.”

“You think I am dead,”
A soft voice sald,
“Because not a branch or root 1 own,
I never have died,
But close I hide,
In a plamy seed that the wind has sown,
Patient I walt through the long winter
hours;
You will see me again—
1 shall laugh at you then,
Out of the eyes of a hundred Hower®™
—KEdith M. Thowas.

A BETTING EXPERIMENT.

Every Man Who Lays a Wauger on &
| orse Shou.d Read This,

The thought of getung rioney with-
yut work is so generally attractive,
and betling on a horse-race seems such
an easy way of accomplishing it, that
thousands of reaacrs study the morn-
ing papers for “tips' on races—in other
words, for advice as to the best horse
on_which to bet

The New York morning dailies de-
vote more attention to thic feature and
spend more money in the effort to get
“reliable tips"” than the papers of any
other American ciiy, for there are more
race-tracks near New York, and pre-
sumablyy more of those people who

. recklessly part with their money.

These papers employ reporters who
spend nearly all their ftime at the
race-tracks, or in the company of
grooms, jockeys, trainers and horse-
cwrers. These reporters know the
pedigree of every horse "(n the turf.”
They keep, from year to year, books of
careful memoranda, in which is re-
corded the perfo aance of each ani-
mal; and from tunis wido experience
and this store of information they com-
pile their “‘tips,” or advice to bettors
It may be supposed thep that these
iurl reporters are able to show their
yeaders with much certainty how to
‘pick a winner "

Bit, oddly enough the turf reporters
do not agree! The horses named as
“praobable winners” by the eight New
York morning papers of any given date
are never the same

The New York Evening Sun, at the
opering of the racing season last
spring, began a stematic study of
“tips,” with a view of finding out how
much they were to be r2lied upon. The
plar adopted was this

A serles of tables were made, one for
eacl of the eight moraing papers
which printed “tips.” In each table
were set down every day the names
of the horses selected by the corr
sponding paper “probable winner
in that day's r <. Every evening,
when the races were finiched, an entry

made on each table of the gain

or loss a reader would hive sustained

d het fifteen doi’ars on each

horse advocated by the paper which
that table represented.

These tab! were accurately kept for
three months. When the racing sea-
sor ended and th were bal-
anced, an intcresting discovery came
to 'ight.

I* is not neceesary to name here
the papers from which the “tips” were
taken. They may be called The Star,
The Gala fhe Probe, The Dial, The
Messenger, The Augur, The Morning
Trumpet  and The Daily Drool. But
every onc of these namc. represents
an-aciual paper,
related is fa
E &) found that

f d-llars every
day for three mon on each horse
advocated by The Star, he would have
lost nine hundred and tairt

By following the ad

a'axy he would have losi seven hun-
dred and fifty-one dollars by The
Probe five hundred and ninety-seven
doliars® The Dial, five hundred

! ninety-one dollarg:  The Messenger,
| four hundred and forty-iwo dollar

The Augur, four hundred and ninety

six dollars; The Morning Trumpet,
geven hundred and thirty-cight dollars,
and The Daily Drool one hundred and
eighty-three dollars.

Could the folly of
clearly demonstrated? Not a single
paner was able to give zuch advice
as would save a reader from loss who
followed that advice. Leaving morals
out of the question and iooking at
bhetting from the scfishly  practiacl
point of view, what induccments does
it nffer?

If the turf report
ed horses for
animal, and who haunt tiae track by
day and herd with jockey.s and stable-
| boys at night. for the :ake of getting

the most reliable inforimation—if these

men are unable to “pick  winners,”
what is likely to be the fate of the in-
| experionced young elerk or salesman
whke rigks his-hard-earned money in
the attempt  to get ‘something  for

nothine”

reader

betting be more

s who have studi-

Yurkey
The following personal items
from the Turkey Hill correspondence
| to the Mountaintown Gallon Pot @
KHud Smith walked out across the
| field last Sunday cvining. When he
got to the other side he turned around
| and walked back.
Zack Hendricks has had all his teeth
pulled and now has to eat mush,
Tom Green stumped his last week.

A fly got on Arch Hooper's nose last |

Saturday

Nothing happened to Abe Tucker.

We arc having considerable weather
now.

Bobh Rogers had
Tuesday. *Also Sam
fresh chew of navy at 10 o'clock
Atlanta Constitution.

his socks

a.m.—

Phyxical Phenomenn,
didn't Johnny shovel off the
wa demanded Mr. Simpkins, as he
brushed the snow off his trouse and
dug some lumps of it out of his shoe-
tops.

“The poor
hadn’t the heart
explained Mrs

Nhy
K o

hoy's back was so lame, T
to make him do it,”
Simpkins, apologeti-

Where Is he how ?'' demand-
o lord and master.
know, 1'm sure. 1 guess-=
him over there with the
rolling those big balls o
‘—Cincinnati Tribune,

yes, that's
Williams ho
make a fogt.

See that

it is therel

This is the trade-mark which
is on the wrapper (salmon-col-
ored) of every
bottle of the gen-
auine SCOTT'S
EMULSION.
Be sure thisison
the package, and
that nothing else
is palmed off on
you when you
ask forit..

Nothing has beea mide that
equals it to give s'‘rength /and?
so'id flesh to those who asé
run down or emaciated.

Your doctor will tell ‘you
that it is the one food for all
those whose weight is below
the standard of health,

Put up in 50 cts. and $1.00 sizes,
and sold by all druggists,

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.

| long usage have

| best

| sary
| chance

and everything here | Cuts eve

if'a |

| corner

and |

| a pair mighty bad, but 1

{ what
| wunst.
and know every |

are |

mended |
Williams took, a !

1 told them so

, MAR. 3, 1897,

EARLY SPRING FLOWERS.

The Cro-cus.—Up-to-date.

THE BRIDEGROOM.

iiis Place Accurately
uwrnali

“New. Mr. Scribbles,” said the able
editor ofthe Ruralville Bazoo, address-
ing the high-browed academy student
who was about to begin doing tne 1o~
cal itemizing for the paper, “in journ-
alism, as in every other profession,
there are certain ethics and other sun-
dry tenets which are as invioiable as
the justly celebrated laws of the Pedes
and Mersians—er h'm !—we should say
the Merdes and Peslans—that is, the
Perdes and, Mesians—er—er’'—

““The Medgs and Persians, sir,” as-
sisted the student, who was especially

Fixed by the “0ld

! Jong on unimportant knowledge.

“Quite right! Much obliged! We
were about to say that there are in
journalism certain enstoms which from
become  fundamental
and must not he deviated from one tit
or jottle—we mean, one jit or tottle—er
—ah !—that is to say, one tot or jittie
—er—h'm!"”

“Jot or tittle, sir,” suggested the no-
vice hopefully. :

“Thank you! Thank you! For in®
stance, a candidate for office w ho de-
sires to work the farmers must invari-
ably be styled a handy horned—we
mean, horny handed ton of soll—er—

"8 sir,’ again interjected
the student

“Exactly ! It is astonishing how our
tongue is twisted to-day. 1t doubt-
less comes, however, from our conver-
gation a couple of hours ago with Law-
yer Skinner over the details of the
jawsuit of Hitchcock vs. Hotchkiss.
Such things have a tendency in that
direction, we have no doubt, cspeci-
ally when assisted by a Jberal-sized
jug of Farmer Dunk's hard cider. But,
as we were saying, these traditions of
journalism must not be violated. The
reading public has grown to expect
them, and will not be satisfied with
any substitutes.”

“Yes, sir.”

“Well, now, for example, in writing
up the fashionable wedding which oc-
curs to-morrow night, and upon which
occasion you will make your debut as
a representative of The Bazoo, please
remember that in such accounts the
most important particular—the one in
fact, which transcends and lays it all
ove /thing else —is the bride’s cos-

Next in importance is the bride

Then come the minister, the

the bridesmaids, the

the ushers, the prominent

guests, the coalition 'n h wheh the

table groans. and the presents in the
order named.”

“Yep, & but wheve does the groom
come in 7"

“Qh, the groom !
is to get his

man,

All that is neces-
name, and if you
to spell it wrong the mistake
is much mare easlly overlooked than
an error in liting any particular
present to its prop donor. The groom
ess figure than the ‘ph’ in
‘phthisic
e Wanted s Cheap Pair;

He walked into the ordinary’s offize
and asked, as he hung himself on the
of the office table and pulled
off his hat :

“What's a pair of marryin’ lice

| wuth 2"

them to
ordinary,

make
the

s we ean
replied

“Oh, 1|
you for
good maturedly.

“Fer jest one

“Yes '

*an't you beat that-a little 20

hat's the best we can do.”

ireat Scott! They used to cost
that when times wuz good. 1 needed
an't pay no
there hain't

licenses . 10
cotton, hez

pair ?

sich prices ez that. 1 gu
been no overproduction
fetch them down like
'hl‘_ gt

“Not that we have heard of."
“Now, say, pardner, hain't you got
an old, second-hand pair of licenses
somebody elst  hez  dun used
you ecan sell me fur about 65

Atlanta Constitution,

cents ?

“Can’t Lose Me, Charley.”

Old Spurhumper—Speaking of coast-

ing. Well, say!
at Traps for Earthquakes

In connection with the late earth
quake a funny story is told of a well-
known Consc tive member of Parlia-
ment.” He lives in an ancient and rat
infested mansion near what seems to
have been the centve of disturbance,
When the earthquake disturbed his
slumbers he jumped out of bed, ex-
claiming that he would stand  this
sort of thing no longer.  With the re-
solution of a desperate man he then
procured and st (wo large rat traps
and retired to vrest. feeling that he was
prepared for the worst, Traps have
heen set before now to catch sun-
beams, but this is the first time on re-
cord of their being employed against
earthquakes,—London Truth.

ARGUMENT UNANSWERABLE,
Su She Thought Because the Editor Did
Not Reply.

“Has Scribbler's Magazine printed
the poem you setn them?” he asked
of the girl in the green gown.

“Oh, my! Didn’t I tell you about
it ? 1 am sure I did,” sHe replied,

“I think you are mistaken.”

“Really ? 1 thought I did.
it was this way.”

‘“T'hey accepted it ?"

“Oh, no. They sent it back, saying
lha& it was unavailable.”

“Yes,"

You gge

KARLEY

~THE—

HARDWARE(§
MAN a

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF
Paints, Oils. Varnishes. Brushe:, Window Gliss, Coal Qil, Machine Cil, Roj
of all sizes, Builders’ Hardware, N.ils, Forks, Shovela, Drain Tile,
Spades, Scoops, Iron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Agate Ware, Lamps
and Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &c. -Guns ar.d Ammunition.

. /
Groceries, Teas, Sngars and Canned Goods—in short, we have something for
everybody that calls.

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all
1 arts of the world.  Give me a call. =

: WM. KARLEY

Great Interest

Has b en awakeved by the arvival of our Spring Hats,
which ean e to band this morning.  Thev are all we thought
them to be, and the only. way you can dicide” whether “they
will please you or not is to see and cxamine thow. 7

BROCKVILLE

~ CRAIG,

Hatter and Furrier.

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Every Farmer will require a Land Roller early

' Why Not

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

| can supply the popular “Parason” 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 samc.

s, address—
GEO. P. McNISH,
Box 62, Lyn, Ont. @

FFor particulars and pric

POSTER PRINTING

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

New Type-faces, good Pr

v | 3 ) work, and
Artistic Designs make ot

bills superior

A trial order will make you
a constant customer.

THE REPORTER Office, Athens, Ont

—*

s ;i() H'l‘i(r)
MURRAY H.H BYANTS
& \{ Island City

~1 Photo Parlor
LANMAN’S

Three doors West of Rtevers House,
FLORIDA WATER

| Pi(llll‘ll side King Stree  Broe
_ For fine Photo’s, also Tin Types and (reyom
Enlarging.

Special Line of Cabinets, only $2 per doz.

GO TO
Lyndhurst Tin

&/ Shop
ALL DRUGGISTS, PERFUMERS AND 1" OO Y OUR

Sap Buckets,
w Evaporating Pans

Storage Tanks,
‘and all

Sugar-Making

Utensils

THE
BWEETEST
MOBT FRAGRANT N
MOST REFRESHING N
AND ENDURING OF ALL =
PERFUMES FOR THE
mnuxsncmzr./ #

MONEY TO LOAN

We have instructions to place large sums of
rivate funds at current rates of i est on |
rst mortgage on improved farms.

suit borrower. ARPNCTkSON & KisHER | G.B. TALLMAN

Barristers &c. Brockville, | LYNDHURBST March 4th 1806

\
] Prices to suit the times,

Lyn Woolen Mills

“Well, 1 knew a good deal better, and !

1 wrote the editor a
long letter in which 1 analyzed all of
the poems which he had printed the
last six months, and 1 proved to him
conclusively that the poem 1 sent was
guitable for the magazine, and ever 8o
much better than any he had ever
printed.”

“He admitted it 7"

xen

"Let me see I

“What?"

“The letter from the gditor.”

“Oh, he didn't send any."”

“I don't understand.”

“There wasn't any necessity for him

to reply. You see my argument was
unanswerable.”

“I don’t understand.
the. poem 7"

“No, indeed. You don't suppose I'd
gend. it to him agaln after he had in-
sulted me by sending it back. But his
admission of its merit was a greal
thing."”

And he changed the subject of con-
versation,

"0 ENG

Did he print !

l Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth,
{ will be prepared to.sell the same at moderate prices, and will
| at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for

woo) in cash or trade,
R. WALKER,




