~ MARRIAGE QUESTION
© VIEWSON ASUBJECT WI;;GH,THOUGH

VIEWSON
; OLD, I§ EVER NEW. ..

Marriage is the Corner-Stone Which 1§
Marred in an Awfal Way—A Wife §hould
Reoéive' the Devotion of s Lover Aficr
Marriage,

The getting married continues, And
one is forced to wonder whether the desir-
. ability (( mating these two people who
ook so radiantly happy has been thought
very much about. 1 am abellever in mar-
riage. I regard marriage as the corner
stone of the State—but: just now it is the
corner that is chipped and marred in a
most awful way. Marriage, as it prescnts
itself to the looker-on, represents a girl in
white satin and orange blossoms, a troop
of bridesmaids, a pfovession of ushers and
a shower of rice. And then, too often,
comes a rapturous six months of love-
making, a year of misunderstandig und
disappointent, and then a stolid i
sombro settling dowsi and accepting s
fnevitable. Sometimes making the Lest
of it, somotimes mnot. Marriage us it
should he, ought to have a preface in
which  two people try to find out whether
they have tastes in common, whether they
are sympathetic whether if one lost Lis
te or the other could control hers, ant
whether they will grow weary, horribly,
mournfully, desperately weary of seel
oach other throe hundred and sixty-five
times o year across the dinner table.

What have thoy a right to expect in
mnrriaze? Giv the precedence to the
ladiy I think she has o right to expect all the

n that a lover could give; all the
consideration that a brother could offer,
and then a certain amount of paternal
care. A man has the right to claim in
marringe all the joys of friendship and
much more. Many times he gots an im-
pusive affection and very Jittle sympathy.
Urdoubtedly, mon do shatter the com-
mandments, but woman can commit sins
that are worse. _She can be aggravating
and wearlsome beyond expression, and
nine times out oftep her marrage is a fall-
ure beeause sheAs too little a wife and too
much a mother. 1 don’t mean by this
that any woman has the right to shirk
ibo pains, or joys, of motherhood, but, too
ofien, because of the love for the babies,
the husband is regarded merely as a neces-
gary ovil. Women are creatures of habit
and once they aro on the sea of thought-
lessness, that dangerous sea, they find, be-

hey know it, that their little bark
arked ‘‘Husband”’ has drifted away and
cannot be drawn back.

A very clever somehody once said that
when passion and habit lie long in com-
pany, it is only slowly, but it is surcly,
that habit a -~ akens to find 1ts companion
gone. Now, thera is the woman, the gen-
eral woman wiro 5, in a half wearied,
haif scornful tone ‘‘Oh, when I was a
young girl I exporrtd overything in mar-
ried life!” Very littlo, my friend, con:es
from expectation. There isan imme: ¢
amonnt of truth in that old French p:
vorb, *“All things come to him who know-
oth how to wait.”” People remember the
first, but forget the last of it, which is the
important part. It is the knowing  how.
It doesn’t mean sitting with your hands
folded and your lips parted,” waiting in
aifofMtly for the ripe, red cherries to fall
into your mouth. It means gelecting tho
right place, watching the cherry until it is
ready to fall and then catching it so that
it is not bruised in the tumble. The
troublo in ma is, the average Wwo-
man sees too muoch of her husband, and
then she doesn’t have a sufficient number
of outside intercsts to amuse him with.
Sho is inclined to give him a little too
much of that house which is Queen Anne
in front and Mary Anne at the back, and
ghe is surprised that Le isn't as much in-
torested in the kitchen as she is.

" One of the greatest statesmen that ever
lived, I mean Benjamin Disraeli, had the
wrost perfect m yd life . He said that
a perfect marria wnd a perfect friendship
were synonymous, It was told of him
that he never pretended to be desperately
in love with his wife at the beginning, but
he had a great affoction for her; they wore
each interes in the same things so that
there were al 8 subjects for conversa-
tion, And, as tho 3 s went b, the aflec-
tion grew to be love

a great love making, each of these two all
in nll to the other. There is nothing to
me in the history of this great man so i
teresting as the story of the love.that last-
ed, even after death. Do I think that
there should be marriage without 1dve?
No, but Ithink there ¢

Romeo and Juliet m
sufficient, but in th
pensive, dressmak
and Romeo didn’

have found love
days it was not 0x-
priges were lower,
yeerl to use the hest
brandy, nor did he rea'ize the cost of the
finest cigar. It sounds very well to -say
that poverty is gloricus and - elevating—1
don’t balleve it. Nobody likes it and no-
hody wants it. And it is quite possibie to
be rich and good. Selfish?  Well, this is
the ago of selfiishness.
A Touehing Incident,

Events are constantly occarring in lareo
eities which ilinstrato the struggle for 1ife
among the poor, beginning literally in in-
fancy and ending often only with the
tormination of a miserable existence.

About nine o’clock of the evening of the
day of the late election a gentleman pass-
ing np Washington street in Boston was
asked by a small boy to buy a paper.

“How is it,"’ he inguired ‘“‘that you
haven't sold your papers before this?"’

“These ain't my papers,” he replicd;
“#T've sold all m:ne. These cre the other
1ittlo fellow’s, and I'm helping him eclear
’em out.”

““Whebe is the other little fellow?”’

¢ Oh, ho’s there in the entry."” .

The gentloman looked and saw a boy
fast asleep up the stairs. ‘‘How old is
he?”” he inquired.

“Oh, about six, and he lives in South
Boston, and don't want to go home till
he’s sold out.” .

The evening was damp and chilly, and
the sight of the poor, half-clad little wait
tired out and aslesp upon the stairs, so
tenderly moved him, that he p hased

"~ /EUGENTE AS EMPRESS OF FRANCE. _
France in some way or other, Eugenie,
the wife of the late relgning Napol

She
l: one of the best cross-country riders in

lives {n England. So does the C

d, and though long past the age

of Paris, who regards herself by divine
right the Queen of France. Old Isabella,
the ex-guéen of Spnin, lives in Parls:
Ex-Queen Nathalio of Servia for a long
timo lived in Parls during her exile, but
she is now tolerated by hor son, the pre-
gent king, to live in the country which
she once helped to rule,

Eugenie 18 by far the most interesting
of these exiles, She can go to Paris if
she wills, for the French have forgotien

«to fear her. But these visits are not
pleasant. Years ago the French people
used to shoot at hor and call her *‘The
Fatal Weman,”” But when she was the
empross, the wife of Napoleon IIL, the
most extravagant woman and frivolous
in Burope, spending $10.000 o day for
household expenses, and 5,000,000, francs
a year on jeweis and wardrobe, she was
the Lest-loved woman in France. The
people ran after her carriage and checred
her to the echo.

Eugenio was a great beauty then. ‘and
fascinating, Now she is old, almos
doubled with rheumatism, her fa
wrinkled, her step inflrm, her f
goldon hair is white, and the onco b
dressed woman of Franco is robed ent!
ly in black. Sho requires the aid of
stout cancs whon she walks., Thoe I
people have liitle to fear from her
yot sho is watched ceaselossly by
police from the time that she firsi ju
one foot upon French esil until thwe
steamer that is taking her back to Kug-
land is well on its way.

Eugenie’s Knglish home is whero sh«
spends most of her time, for there aro hor
freasures, the emblems which connect
the sorrowing present with the radane
glories of the past. She has a beautifu
villa on the French part of the Rivier:
at Cape St. Martin, wherp she spontis
the summer months. Her English home
at Farnborough is about an hour’s ri
from London, and is close to Alders
and Sandhurst. It is in ome of the prot-
tiest districts of England. From the
small railway station -can be seen the
spires of St. Michael’s chapel, which is
really a great mausoloum, for thore lie
the bones of the last Kmperor Napolcon
and of the Prince Imperial the only son
of Eugenic, killed by the Zulus in the
African campaign.

This was the sorrow wlfich robbed the
world of its loveliness for the ex-Kmpi
She could stand the disgrace and humilia-
tion of being driven from the throne of
France, and the death in exile of her
stupid but adoring husband, but wlken
her great pride was slain thousands -of
miles away by the savages of Africh,
that was the end of all earthly things for
her. . T

Her home at Farnborough is a magni-
ficent one, for Wagenio is rich. She has

COUNTESS OF PARIS.

# large income, and still has a collection
of jewels second to none in Europe She
has few visitors. When her health was
more vigorous, Quecn Vietoria often call-
ed upon the ex-Empress. The two are
great friends. It was the Queen who first
came to the resoue of Eugenie when she
was driven out of France

Two women friends and ten servanss

eomprise the household at Farnborough.
| The two wowmen are Eugenie's secreta-
ries. A part of each day is devoted to
dictating the story of her life. These
memoires will not' be published until
after her death,

About the most interesting feature of
Farnborough is the chapel. Kvery day
just before luncheon Kugenie visits the
place and places some fresh flawers , usu-
ally violets, upon the granite sarcopbagu
containing the remains of the emperor.
On the other side of the altar—the left—
is a shnilar sarcophagus holding the re-
mains of the Prince Imperial. Artificial
floral tributes from the various members
of English my’lﬁy are hesaped upon both
of‘the coffins of stone. The monks say
mass in this maysoleum every day with
only Eugenie present. Abave the main
body of the church there are seats for two
hundred perrons. The services thero are
alwayr in French. The monks, when say-
ing mass, are arrayed in gorgeous robes
covered with. rare laces, given by
Eugenie.

The empress is socially known as Com-
tess de Pierroford. When she travels her
papers are always made out in this name.
The paptrs also Include the facts that she

.was born in Grenada, Spain, and that
she was naturalized in France,and travels
with two friends and four servants.

A far differént exile is the ex-Queen

“Isabells, grandmother of tho present boy

king of Spain. The cares of state never
gat heavily upon her happy-go-lucky head.
.She gets just as much pleasure out of life
A3 AD ex-queen s queenm, but for that
matter sho never allowed Her high posi-
tion tv with her comforts.

his remaining stock of papers,to the great
delight of the child, who, rousing up from
' his nap, and shivering with cold,
took the quarter of a dollar given to him
in the palm of his little hand, which was
not much larger than the coln hereceived,
and stowing it away safely in his pock:
#tarted off on a run for his home, & m
or more away, in South Boston. He was
\probably afraid of punishment if he re-
- $urned with papers ungo) %

1d.
boy in the sale of

In fact, had this old lady been more
careful of her reputation ‘she might now
be an bovored personage ab the court of
Spain. S:imnp stories are told about lier,

duct with

1 deaty theweisa

when

usually dulge in

‘sports, 18 a8 keen a huntswoman as any

in the British Tsles. Stowe House, her
home,1s one of the most jcent coun-
try places in England. She is the posses-
sorof a great fortune Aan a favorite
with the English nobility ty, a8
well as with the monarchs e other
European nat ons.

HOW TO WIN A MAN.

A STORY FOR WIVES AND THOSE
WHO EXPECT TO BE.

Bonnie Mrs. Grady—~An Amisble Hostess
and Surly Guest—Both of Uncertain Age,

the Grady Be-

tween Two Fires—Cook and Husband.

-%Yes,” sald bonnie Mrs. Grady, glano-
ing at the olock, ‘‘my husband is late for
dinner.”’

“Half an hour, surely,’”’ remarked the
friend and guest, adding in a slightly
acidulated tone, ‘‘Christmas dinner, to0o.”

“Poor man!’’ was all Mry.Grady vouch-
safed, with' a compassionate smile. Y

Neither of the speakers was young; as s
matter of fact both were between the
forties and fifties, Mrs, Chasely looked
as if she were on the half-century side.
Mrs. Grady appeared as if she could have
hailed the barrier from a distance of near-
1y ten years. Actually Mrs Chasely was 41;
Mrs. Grady 493¢. Mrs.- Chasely gave one
the impression that if she had tried to
feast on content and happiness since her
marriage she had not succeeded in com-
pletely digesting either. Mrs.Grady, that
she had amply partaken of and digested
both.

“Do you like your husband being late
for dinner?’ asked Mrs. Chasely.

“Not atall,”’was the answer, *‘ espeoial-
ly when you are my b Y

“‘Shall you scold him when he comes
in?”

““Wait t111 I tell you something that hap-
pened during the first three months of my
married liie. As you know, I’'m fond of
housekeeping. and pride myself on“knpw-
ing how to cook, how to select a
oook, and,above all,how to keop her when
I've got her.’’

“] should like to know how to do
interrupted Mrs. Chasely.

“My process is to make her take a
pride in her work by judicious apprecia-

 tion and criticism,and it’s a very especial-

ly good thing to know a tiny k'’ riore
about cooking thag your cook. Well, my
deal of truth in the
saying that the way to reach & men'se
heart is via—,’’ and Mrs. Grady’s plump
white hands fluttered pantomimically.
“The thing I took most pajins about when
I started housekeeping was a ocook, My
husband always came home to dinner, my
dear. One day, Wednesday, of the ninth
week of our marriage, I remember it per-
footly, cook and I evoked a perfectly love-
1y dinner,but it wanted to be eaton direot-
1y. The dinner hour was six thirty. At
six-twenty 1 was seated in happy expecta-
tion at the window. Six-thirty—Henry
would turn the corner in a moment. Six-
thirty-five—he had not turned the corner.
How [ fumed and fldgeted and fretted!
My hands gotall hotin thepalms, Atsix
forty-five I had ruined my clean handker-
chief rubbing them. As I left the room
to get another the cook sang out ‘This
dinner’s spoilin’ mem.’ ‘The master will
be hero direotly, Ann, I'm sure.’ I tried
to answer cheerfully, hut the conviction is
even now forced upon me that the tone
betrayed jrritation. At ten minutes past
soven in came Henry. Igreeted him with:
‘0, Henry how could you be so late? The
dinner's ruined, ruined I" *’

“He said he really couldn’t help it. As
the table maid put on - the dishes she re-
marked in an acid tone: ‘The cook told
mo to say, ma’am; she was very sorry,but
the dinner's been kept so long It's quite
spolled.” "’ 3

‘“You can tell the sook that we have no
difficulty in ascertaining that fact for our-
selves,”’ snapped out my lord and master,
by way of reply. The meal was gloomy
and only picked at; the evening still
gloomier.

*“At 10 o’clock I went up-stairsand had
a good cry; then bathed my eyes for ten
minutes and went to bed without waiting
for Henry.

“The next day, after dinner, which was
punctual, and all right “in every way,
Henry said—and I never forgot what he
sald =1 am going to give you nearly the
exaot words he used—‘Come here, little
woman'—I was a littlp woman thon—
‘and be lectured. /You were very angry

yesterday.

ped to think & moment you need not have
been so put out. Doesn’t it occur to you
that when & man has been hard at work
all day he gets hungry and tired towards
6 o’clock? That when he knows there is
a jolly good dinner and a sweet little wife
walting for hum’—he put the dinner first
and the wife second, man-like, my dear—
‘that he's going after those two very good
things as quickly as he can? Ispoiled last
night's dinner, my darling, to arrange
some very important business. Now, re-
member, in future, if I'm late for dinner,
don’t be cross; pretend you enjoy it. You
shall not develop into an acrimonious
little shrew if I can help it, so take fair
warning. I shall develop intos very
nasty husband if yon do.” " =

““And did he, my dear?"’ querjed Mrs.
Chasley. <

Replied Mrs, Grady—**He certainly did.
1 didn’t forget thatlecture for six months,
and then—jt ‘was his birthday dinuer, &
culinary symphony. He was an hour
late. I greeted him with ‘O, Harry, this
d Ml' ”
AR t did be do?”’
~ “He put on his hat and left the house:
When 5o returned at 4 in the morning

o | cost 1t will supersode

gmen, and on

system as prevails it Chicago and 8. Louls..
We realize that many difficulties will con-
tront us, but by the prompt use of the
gun, backed by the new grave-yard and the
cream of publlo opinion, there will be:
no such thing as fallure. .

1ast a bad man,giving his name
as Pote Whaley, arrived at Lone Pine on
an old mule, and two hours later, while'
playing a game of poker with a citizen
named Riberts, got mad and fired a shos
which killed the latter dead in his tracks.
He was promptly taken oharge of by the
vigilance committee andled out to be
hung, but he 8o stoutly insistéd that he
was our agricultural editor that his case
was postponed and we were telephoned to
come over. So far as we could make out
we had never set eyes on the man bofore,
but for half an hour he had the impudence
to stand up and "boldly deolare himsolf a
member of thestaff. When we finally con
vinced him on this point he offored to pay
for ten subscriptions of The Kicker - if we
would intercede for him, and when we
replied that the law must take its course
he fell to and indulged in the worst vitu-
peration and abuse we ever heard from the
ligs of aman in this territory. It was
with no little satisfaction that we pulled
on the roge which loft him dangling be
tween the heavens and the earth.,

Our agricultural editor has taken this
matter to heart, and for his Jeneflt we
wish to say that he is in no sense a tough
man, Hé does not even know the worth
of four aces in a hand of poker. Heis a
thin, stoop-shouldered man, with a hack-
ing cough and a hang-dog look,and no one
would ever get his identity mixed up with
that of a travelling terror. We pay him

i AIS COLOR-WARRANTED NOT:TO RUN

87 & week to attend strictly to business,
and though he has becn in town two years
he has never wandercd outside of the cor-
poration limits, Mr. Whaley, late deceas-
od, may have given his true name or not,
but there is no ourlosity on that point. 1I¢
was hung in the most thorough and work
mavlike manner, and when tho body was
out down it was planted’ near the trec tc
stay. We bought his two guns and bow:o-
knife after the hanging for 87 in cash.and
should his heart-broken mother or loving
father come along the weapons can be had
at that same figura for the next sixty
days,

The miserablo sheet across the way
which coyrtesy compe's us to refer to, as
our esteemed contemporary,came out with
a sensational article last week in which it
was olaimed that we ran away from Col.
Davidson atter he had fired three shots at
ug, A meaner or more contemptible can-
apd was never published. Four weeks ago
Col. Davidson, who is an erratic man,
stopped his Kicker and sent us word that
we were a liar. The same thing has occur-
red several times before, and did not_ dis-
turb us in the least. The other day,Tiear-
ing he was in town, we buckled on our
guns and sallied forth to hunt him up.
We found him in the Big Elk siloon, and
had the drop on him as he turned from the
bar.  Recognizing the inevitable, the Col-
onel not only told us to forward hig paper
again, but gave us two dollars and order-
ed a year's subseription for his brother.in
Tennessee. There was no shooting—not
even a harsh word spoken, We went ou
to find the Colonel and found him, and
the affair turned out just as we expected.
The low-down old critter who runs the
dishrag sheet referred to hadn’t a grain of
truth in his whole story, and but for the
faot that his wife is cross-eyed, bald-head-
od and going blind with a cataract we’d
walk into his office and break him in two
over his cheese-pross,

No Drug Store.

Catoosa county, Ga., claims the unique
distincion of not having a drng store with-
in its boundaries. thi~ fact the resi-
dents argue that s the healthiest part
of the state, *‘if not the world.”

Newfoundinnd's Loan,
Montreal, May 27.—Hon. Mr. Bopd is
here negotiati with H Bros. re-
garding a loan for Newfoundland.

Loverly Platitudes.

A beautiful young Jady was walking
round a surburban garden one evening,
arm-in arm with a young man,into whose
eyes she sweetly smiled.

“It is a lovely evening,” said the fair
one.

“Yes,” replied her attendant.

They were ‘silont and walked on.

“It wasa lovely evening yesterday,’’

gaid the beautiful girl as they came round

n.

“Yes,’ meekly answered the young man,
evidently at a loss what to say.

They came round a third time, and it
was his turn now.

“Y hope it will'bea lovely evening to-
miorrow evening,’’ sald he.

“So do 1,”'said she.

‘Wooden Hats,

Connecticut has always been prolific in
inventors with a genius for ntilizing wood
in unexpected directions from the time
when one of her sons f: 1 nut-

-at the

ever I fell helpless

had to be conveyed home in a cab, as :

my legs were utterly unable to hold me)
up. I was confined to bed for several
days in the same helpless condition,
when I rallied, but found that my
urine was of & strange reddish hoe. I
called in a physician, who prescribed,

Caught in a Storm on the Clyde.

but did me no good.  I‘then called on
Sir-George McLeod, M. D,, who also
prescribed und advised me to go to the
hospital. I was averse to doing this,
and he advised me to try a change of
climate, telling me that my bladder
was affected. I acted on his sngges-
tion as to change and came to Mon-
treal. 1 did not do anything for
about a year, as I wished to get
cured. All this time my urine was
tainted with blood, although I was
saffering no pain, but this abnormal
condition was a source of continual
anxiety, I finally went to the Generat
Hospital, where the physician in
charge advised me to stay, which 1
did.  After remaining there for five
weeks with no benefit, a consultation
of physicians was held and an oper-
ation suggested, to which I this time
agreed.  After the operation was per-
formed I was no better, my condition
‘remaining absolutely unchanged. From
this out I was continually trying
medicines and physicians, but derived
no benefit from anything or anyone.
I was in despair, as the physicians who
had operated on me could not decide as
to my trouble. . I visited the hospital
once more, and they said they would
operate again ; but I did not care feo’
undergo a second and” perhaps-equally
unsuccessful operation, - Some physi-
cians thought my trouble was consump-
tion of the bladder, others that it was
Bright's disease, but could not cure
that strange bloody condition of my
urine.

“Finally I went to work for the
Bell Telephone Co., some two years
ago, where I worked myself up to my
present position. But I was in a
state of constant anxiety, as I felt my-
self getting weaker all the time, and
was listless and sleepy and weak in
the legs. . I was also pale and ill-
looking, no doubt owing to loss of
blood. From a natarally ‘cheerful
man I became morose, and gave up all
hopes of ultimate recovery.  One
Saturday, some months ago, while
walking along Bleury street, baving
seen the advertisement of Dr. Wil-
liamg’ Pink Pills in the Montreal
Herald, I stopped at John T. Lyons'
drug store, and bought a box. I had
tried so many medicines that I said
to myself, “1f they don’t cure me I
can’t be any worse off than before.”
After taking the first box I felt
stronger and more cheerful, although
there was no change in the bloody con-
dition of my urine. - But I felt en-
couraged and got three more boxes,
determined to make a thorough trial
of Pink Pills. After I had finished
the second box I found my urine. was
getting clearer, for the first time in

TROPHY PATOH, BROOKLYN NAVY YARD.
rounding the triangle are geven twenty-
four-pound taken from. the B:itis"

guns
frigate Macedonia by the UnitedyStates |

frigate United States on Oct. 12, 1812,
Buried in the muzzle of one of these guns
is & shot fired from an American vessel.
The shot forced its way into the bore of
the British gun and there stuck fast.

Then there are eight cannonades, and
in the centre of the triangular patch is one
monstrous English Blakely rifls, which
was captured by an American frigate dur-
ing the War of the Rebellion,

The present commandant of the yard,
Commodore Sicard, has taken a lively in-
terest in the ‘‘Trophy Pateh,” and he in-
tends to add si bly to the colleoti
of war relics which now aturacts so many
vigitors.—New York Recorder.

ODD SIGN IN NEW JERSEY.

Its Owner and Inventor Proud of His
Achievement.

One of the most. attractive signboards
to be found in this part of the country,
says the New York Sun, is the one do-
signed by Eric Larsen, of Perth Amboy,
which swings and creaks in front of his
little house in that place. Not only has
this sign the charni of mysticlsm as ex-
pressed in certain cabalistic symbols on
the reverse of it, but it offers to the pub-
lic the attraction of a puzile not too di
fleult of solution. Moreover, it is Mr.
Largen’s own invention.

Lest anyone should fail to grasp the
meaning of the sign from the "exact ro-
production here given, it may be stated
that the front of the sign indicates that
saw filing is practised within; also tin-
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FURNITUR: REPARD
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CAW:FLNIKC: AWD TiwwaR
DON: HERE _MEDINED

LARSEN’S SIGN.
ware is mended, and the reverse side of
the sign informs whomsoever it may con-
cern that furniture may be repaired at
the sawue place. As for the parallel m
and the block surmounted by two spheres
penetrated by a rod, nobody but M. Lats/

—
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you buy.

We also have a fine sock of .Stoves

We guaranree no leak: -

on
for wells and fa ‘
ilk Cans, Churns, Creamers,

Iron Piping and Fittin
All kinds of tinware,

at close prices: -

Don'’t forget the place—opposite the Gamble House: |

W. F. EARL, Athens

o
A
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All above harness are hand-made in the shop
workmen.  Repairing neatly and promptly dene.

ST,

unsurpassed and I-am sellipg them at _pricescwellwa
your careful attention /"—"P

Soliciting z{'s’lﬁxarcﬁqf public patronage.

New Harness Shop in Athens

Harness, Rugs, Whips, ‘Blankets, Halters,

Surcingles, etc.

T.ook at these Prices.

Nickel or Davis Rubber Trimmed (single) .. ...
‘Web Halter withshank.....

Two Whips .....v0nue

Cork-faced ‘Collars .....

Good Leather Collars, per pair ...

... $10 00

25
2 50
3 50

by first-class

I have secured the agency for the
sale of the vehicles manufactured
by the Thousand Island Carriage
Company of Gananoque. Just
now I am showing samples-of
Bquies and Wagons that for
style, . finish and- durability are

/]
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~ MN. C. Williams

P

sen himself knows the meaning~ th f,

and he declines to tell. He déclares that
thoy a¥e brim full of symbolism which
will lose its value if known to the com-
mon herd.

Mr. Larsen is very proud of his sign.
He says nobody ever gets by without
stopping to read it, and that it brings lots
of business. If he ever gets hard up he
will go in for sign painting as a regular
occupation. Not far from his house is a
sign which suggests his authorship al-

| though the chirography and orthography

are less picturesque. The sign is painted
on the top rail of a fence next to a gate
that guards a railroad orossing. It is
upside down and reads: ‘‘Please shut
the fence.'’

’ ook's CottonBoot

COMPOUND.

safe and reliable medicine dis-
covered. Beware of unprincipled druggists who
offer inferior medicines in place of this. Ask for
Cook’s Cotton Root Compound, take no substi-
tute, or inclose $1 and 6 cents in postage in letter
and we willsend, sealed, by return mail. Fullsealed
particulars In plain envelope, to ladles only, £
stamps. Address The Cook Company,

‘Windsor, Ont., Canada.
FOR SALE BY
J. P. LAMB, Druggist, Athens

WM. WEBSTER

Cor. Main & Mill 8t., Athens, Ont,, house
nter, grainer, glazier, kalsominer, paper-

anger, &c. Special attention to oemni E.per- ;
my

ing. Kstimate given for the entire worl
linglor new 8r repad houses. Prices very
i

three years. I was delighted, and
continued taking the pills until I had
finished six boxes. Iam strong now
and have bad no recurrence of the
trouble, and as you can see, the flush
of health shows itself in my fuce.. To
think that I was cured by the use of
$3.00 worth of Dr. Williams! Pink
Pills after trying a number of phy-

sicians and undergoing an operation in |-

vain is a puzzle to me, and I am sorry

that I dido’t know about this grand

medicine before. I would bave will-

ingly given $200 or $300 to have been
teed a cure by anyone.”

«T am willing,” said Mr. Frank, in
conclusion, “to see anyone who wishes
to verify this interview, as I consider
it my duty to my fellow-men and a
matter of gratitude to the marvellous
cure their medicine has effected. I have
come to the conclusion that Pink Pills
are the best blood builders in existence,
ard I think everyone should try them.”

Dr. ew’s Care for the Heart
gives relief in all cases of
Organic or Sympathetic Heart di
in 30 minutes, and speedily effects a
cure, It is a peerless remedy for Pal-
pitation, shortness of Breath, Smother-
ing Spelle, Pcil.:l‘in Left Side and all

toms of & Dist

megs ot of pine knots down to the pres-
ent day. The latest outcome of this  in-
genuity is a wooden hat. A Connecticut
man has made a machine that cuts a
‘block of wood into fine strips.  These arc
moistened and then woven like straw into
‘headgear, which 15 sald to bo very dur-
able. - The inventor says that the . sub-
stance is lighter than straw, and that be-
- catse of its easier manipulation and Tower
the other materihls,

sympt a d Heart. One
dose convinces.  Sold by J. P. Lamb.

RugumArisy Curep 18 A Dav.—
South American Rheumatic Cure, for
Rheumatism and Neuralgia, radically
cures in 1 to 3 days. Its action upon
the-system is ‘remerkable and mys-
terious, It removes at once the cause
and the disease immediately disappears,

The first dose y benefits. - 75
cents, Sold by Lamb, druggiss.

t class work guaranteed.

GO TO
Lyndhurst Tin

Shop

FOR YOUR
Roofing
Eavetroughing

and
Cheese Factory
Supplies

Good Work and Low Prices

to everybody.

C. B. TALLMAN

LYNDHURST, April 0th, 1895,
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IT IS TIME TO BUY

AXLE CREASE

CASTOR OIL and

'MACHINERY OILS

AND GET THE BEST ON EARTH FROM

The Samuel Rogers 01l Co.

OTTAWA

will be
at all ti
wool in
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Lyn Woollen Mills

Have a good stock of genuiné‘ all-wool Yarn and Cloth,

prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
mes be prepared to pay the highest market price for

cash or trade,
R. WALKER

N

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Two-horse straddle-row Corn Cultivator, adjustable f
width and depth, the best machines made for surfaJce ?:ultt:iv(::
tion, l¢_‘:‘ostsb little n;ore than the one-horse machine. ;

or best value in cultivators and Horse Hoes,
goods made at Lyn Ag’l works, oy e

b

N
%k MqNISH, Lyn Ag'l Works




