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A PITCHING MACHINE.

PROF. HINTON’S AUTOMATIC BASE»
BALL DELIVERER.

The Ingenious Device of a Princeton

Professor Which Delivers the Sphere

...at Any Time and in Any Curve—How
Curves Are Made.

Although the mechae.ical itcher in-
vented- by Professor C. H. Hinton of
Princeton University is not likely to
immediately bring about a reduction in
the salaries of famous twirlers of the
sphere, nor dispense with their services
altogether, there are those who believe
that the mechanical pitcher has many
points of advantage. A test was e
cently made at Princeton in three games
played on the college ball field, and the
machine is said to have given satisfac-
tion, although there was some
caused by the necessity of loading the
cannon. The ball was discharged by the
aid of electrivity, and there was 1o
ditficulty in regulating the speed of the
ball nor in causing it to curve or drop
as if thrown by 2 human being.

Professor Hinton has written a de-
scription of his machine and its mode
of operation for The Scientific Ameri-
can. In it he says: i

“The pioblem of producing by imani-
mate mechanism the equivalent of a ball

itched by the human hand divides itself
nto three parts.

. “First, the projection of a ball so that
its direction is accurate.

“i"‘mmdly, the imparting to a ball so
delfrercd a spin or rotation about an
axis which does not coincide with
direction of flight, ‘but lies at right an-

gles to it,

“Thirdly, the providing an equivalent
or substitute for the motion of the
sitcher's arm preparatory to the de-
ivery of the bal

“The most natural plan to pursue in
seeking to reproduce a pitched ball by
inanimate mechanical means is to con-
etruct a catapult. An instrument of
this kind capable of prbjecting a fairly

GUN FOR DELIVERING A CURVED
BALL.

accurate straight ball is not difficult to
make, but when it comes to combining
w, rotator with the projecting apparatus
the problemn asswnes a different aspet.
And even if a solution were aurrived at
the construction would, for the special
purpose for which it is designed, be im-
practicable, on account of its cumbrous,
nature.

“Phe moving parts and guides, must,

#n their weight and friction, far exceed
the inertim of the ball, and a source of
energy vastly disproportioned to the ef-
fect produced would be eded.
i “Such, aj least, were the consbdera-
tions which led me to abandon the con-
struction of a catapult pitcher and to
adopt the expansive force of gunpowder
acting behind the ball in a tube us the
source of projectile force. y

“With the simple and  satisfactory
means, however, of producing rotation
deseribed  below, a  catapult form of
pitcher does not seem to be at all im-
possible. o

“Adopting powder and a tube, it is
by o means the case that a true and
accumate ball ¢éan be produced without
further thought.

“If the powder ia ignited in a smatl
chamber below the ball the most varied
effects follow. The ball sometimes fails
to travel its course, sometimes flies with
prodigious velocity-  When a short har-
rel is used the results are better, but the
most absolute accuracy in loading and
nniformity in wadding are requisite. The
whole condition, however, changes as
roon as a long tube of small caliber is
traversed by the exploding powder be-
fore it emerges into the large barrel i
which the ball is held.

“With such an arrangement the 1if-
ficulty of sending one ball after am-
other with & uniform velocity disappears.
In the experimental model ahd in. the
light gun, illustrated herewith, a tube
of 38100-mch internal diameter and of
a length of about 4 feet is used. The
results would probably be satill better
and more uniform with a_ tube of 30
caliber, the length being the same,

“It is- certain that a tube of 44 caliber,
even though a little longer, is com-
paratively extremely vnreliable. Phe tube
may be straight or coiled. If coiled a
slightly heavier charge is needed. The
reasons of the effectiveness of the long
tube appear to be two: In a long tube
the complete combustion of the powder
is secured and the maximum amount of
gas in each case produced. With such
a tube also the delivery of the expand-
ing gases on the ball is affected without
shock. A basehall is elastic. am
elastic body is hit a violent blow when
confined in a tube its lateral expansion
causes it to jam, and when released
from its momentary arrestation the
gases heaped up behind it urge it on
with great velocity.

YA, straight ball of fairly uniform
velocity bemg thus obtained, the rota-
tion round an axis pi icular to the
kine of flight is obtained by prolonging
the inner surface of the tube in two
R’{:Iﬂh‘ lines widely distant from each
other, so that when the ball feaves the.
barrel it is touched i two spots amnd re-
tarded by the prolongation of the tube.
This is effected by means of ‘fingers,
thin plates of metal, which, fastened to
a ring movable round the muzzle of the
gun, project over the thickness of the
barrel, so that their edges are in a line
with the jaterior of the tube.

plosion
“tri;

“These fingers are curved and covered
with rubber. The ball, on_leaving the
barrel, owing to their curvature presses
itself against them more and more, Ow-
ing to the nature of the substance with

which they are covered the ball shps |

very little. It tends to roll and roll,
not on a full circumference, but on two
emall circles mear the poles. It thas
obt~ins. a velocity of spin greater thanm |
that which it would have if it traversed |
its course rolling against a surface in-
stead of flying through the air. This
in gives it ¢he curved path.

“The cap which the fingers can |
be turned round om $he muzzle of the
gun so that amy wequiréd-curve can be
obtained. >

“The ball eurves in that
wards which the front iszog
if, looking along the guny
put on the right hand &g
will he an incurve, that is;
obeerver's right 5 3

“With fiogers = soven el
slightly curved, and covered
’ilr.hﬂl inch rubber, tae gun W
be varying from right to lef

|
|
|
{
|
{

to-
nee,
YR

semark by only a few inches, amd

fnz a curve of nire or ten inchd
viation from a straight line.

“With fingers more sfromely cw
the deviation of the ball is greater, b
the socuracy is impaired. Probably with

course. ?m
altogether eliminated ani
ball is sent which can' be
tirely’ by its course in the air.
eral use a tri
gives a short but definite interval be-
tween the pull on the eatch and the ex-
of the cartridge. With such a

the batter can accustom himeelf
to the delivery of gun when .

another than ihmself as easily as to

delivery of a pitcher.

he fingers form the essential fea-
tures of the gun, and they, it may be
observed, can be used with amy form
of projector. A catapult is im pro-
cess of comstruction in which a wigid
arm moved by suddenly ar-
rested. The arm carries the ball in a
holder from which project two curved
rods. At the moment of arrestation the
rods are momentarily stationary, the
ball then, rolling them along as exactly
as_in the case of the gun, acquires a
spinning motion.”

Oq account of portability, ease of
manipulation and handinces, the gmm
appears to be. the preferable form, and
it remains to be seen whether it will
supply the need which exists in base-
ball—the need of a generous supply of
eurved balls for practice.

THE KING OF SIAM.

How Chulalongkorn I. Looks in Fugligh
Costumne,

This stylish gentleman, thus portray-
ed in Buropean clothes, photographed
as above in Colombo, Ceylon, on hLis
tourn around the world, rules at home
about 8,000,000 people. In 1893 France
acquired a big piece of Slamese territory,
takeing, in fact, 110,000 sqenare miles,
and leaving 200,000 to Siam, The cap-
ital is Bangkok. The army is small;
the navy has for its largest ship the
armed cruiser yacht on which the King

CHULALONGEORN 1., AGED 44,

is seeing the world. - Foreigners control
almost all of Siam’s trade. Important
exports are rice and teak wood. - The
country has a few bits of railway and
nearly 2000 miles of telegraph.

The King's toilet is by no means al-
ways European. The following glimlwe
of him at court is furnished by The
London Sketch, which also publishes the
above picture: “The ace is a master-
piece of architecture. It is an Italian
structure, with the high and imposing
native Siamese roof. It was typical of
the Siamese that the rain should come
in there; they understand the hase
of the best of the produce of European
brains, but maintenance and repair are
2‘m'to beyond them. It is so with their

Suropean buildings, it is s with their
warships, it is @0 with their big guns
and their little. They have enough an
to spare of all these, but not one is in a
state fit to be used. .I had edme mostly
from curiosity. T like the Siamese as
Sinmese; their hospitality is offered with
open hand and read’ly, amd nowhere
on earth has hospitality been _more ah-
used. While we stond chatting a lttle
dapper figure with black sparkling eyes,
flat Mongolian face, iron-gray, closely-
cropped hair, a tunic of white satin
with gold embroidery, satin slippers,
white silk hose, and what looked like a
air of white satin bloomere on, although
t was omly the Siamese panong tucked
between the legs and tied behind i the
orthodox Siamese fashion, came gliding

hand *a Kvely little son

other one of his favorite little danghters.
1 had seen him before. and recoguined
the King of 8iam in his most eminent
role—in the part of a good and affection-
ate father; atwl, looking miore closely
around, T saw that it was a reeception
by the King of the aceradited represen-
tatives from the courts of Europe.” The
King speaks English,

Pious Female—Do they” have matins
in this church? :
«0ld Man—Yes: muta; they 'as
o'l-cloth up t' the pulpi The Sketch.

< Ways of W "hlr‘l Far.

“The apparel oft proclaims the man,”
she quoted.

2The luck of added;
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lamb episode occurr
Sterling, near Worcester. 1 was
and fro

v fond of. 7 m
e'i"eould toddle ont to the barn.

One cold, bleak, March
ou

B

tring suffer. and 1 teased until I got it
into the. house, and then I worked upon
mother's sympathies. It could not at
first swalow, and the catnip tea T had

HOMESTEAD OF MARY'S LITILE
LAMB,

mother. make for my very gick friend
it could not take for a long time. I got
the lamb warm the first thing, which
was done by wrapping her in an old
garment and holMing her in my arms
beside the fireside. All day long I nurs-
ed the lamb, and at night it coulgl swal-
litteg. But I wasn't
would Mve and I sat up all
it, fearing it wouldn't be
warm enough unless there was some
one there to look after its comfort. in
the morning, to m flrush delight, it
could stand; then it mproved rapidly,
800D med to drink milk, from
the time it could walk about it would
follow me anywhere i I only called it.
We rosed the fields together, and were,

it every da;
ribbons a: e
pre’ to
starting off, and not wanting to go with-
out getting her, I called. She readily
ized my voice and soon I heard &
down the field, More
1 could hear it, and
ng to meet me.
Nathaniel, ‘Let's
take the lamb to school with ue.’ 1
thought it would be a good idea, and I
ted, and she followed along right

hed

faint bleating way
and more distimctly
1 knew my pet was

hoolh was
nad not arrived, and but

few scholars were there. Then I began
to think what I ahourt do with the lnmb
while school was in session. I took her
my sea!—you krow we had
old-tashioned, high, boarded n;)l&fwﬂl
then. Well I put the lamb the
seat. put on her blanket and she laid
dowa just.as quietly as cuuld be. Ry
and by I had tolg qut to recite and
left the lamb all right. but in a moment
there was a clatter, clatter on the floor,
and 1 knew it was the pattering of the
hoofs of my lanmb, The teacher laugh-
ed ‘dutright, and of course all the child-
ren giggled. 1 took the lamb out and
put it in a shed until I was ready to
o home at noom. when it followed me

ck.

“Visiting the school that forenoon was
a young man named Jokn Roulstone, a
nephew of the Rev. Samuel Capin, who
was then settled in ‘Sterling, and with
whom the young man was ring to
enter Harvard College. Young - Roul-
stone, déed of consumption before
the end of the freshman year, was very
muéh pleased with the school incideat,
and the mext day he rode  across the
fiekds on horsehack. eame to the litt
old schoolhouse and me a «lip A
paper, which had written upon.it
verses. which are the original lines, but
since then there have been two verses
added by a Mrs. Hale.

Mary’ _had a little lamb,
Its fleece was white as snow;
And everywhere that Mary went
The lamb was sure to go.

It followed her to #chool one day,
Which was against the rule:

It made the children Ilufh and play
To see a lamb at school.

And so the teacher turned it out,
But still it lingered near,

And walted
Till Mary did appear.

«“The death of my pet took place on
Thanksgiving day.

“We were all out in the barn, where
the lamb had followed me. It ran right
in front of the cows fastened in the
stanchions that extended along the feed-
box. One of the é&reatures gave its
head a toss, then lowered its horns and
gored my lamb, which gave & piercing,
agonizing bleat and came toward e
with the blood streaming down its sid2.
‘T took it in my arms, placed its head in
my lap, and there it bled to death. Dur-
ing its dying moments it would turn its
little head, look up into my face in 11:

R as th

most  app

would ask if it eould, if there was not
something that I could do for it. It
was @ sorrowful moment for me, for the

comr .won of many ef my romps my
play frilow - of mnn{ a long sumner's
day, had given up its life, and its place
conld not be filled in my childish heart.”

‘.‘rs. Tyler speaks of & Mrs. Hale
au®.ug several lines to the three original
verses, and someone, at one time, cfdm-
ed the whole poem for Mrs. Hale, bat
we trust that this narrative, as told by
Mrs. Tyler, may eettle the authorship.
A letter received recently from a ne-
phew now nearly seventy yars of age,
writes of having “not only Aunt Mary,
but his grandmother and Uncle Nat, tell
him the story when a little boy, and his
Uncle Nat was the one who showed him
where the lamb was f by Aunt
Mary.” The nephew says, “We went
to school where Mary and the lamb
went, and as_we remember the fun-lov-
ing brother Nat, we can easily under-
stand his suggestion.”

To all who knew Mrs. Tyler, not a
doubt would enter their minds of the
authenticity of her story, though during
her life. with her characteristic modesty,
she would not countemance any contro-
versy. but did at one time at the e‘rmsb:

£

! speaks of

| hougewifery told of the olden s, and
! her gentle ch with the sickK or
diso) mind made her truly an angel
in_the house.”

| _Here she

| the honored steward of

and they were married in in_the
wqrigr. of the old homgstesd. at Sterling.

. 1
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th the dumb amimals not a lit-
the N

' she and her husband were living

* ranged by herself.

.and represent M

DYSL WSSOCIATE WIth ue
ted in them.” This

the lovhtgeun

in-

y_ school,

il
a few years be-

asking for a plece of the yarn.

She ravelled out the stockings and at-
leces to eards bearing her

ich she sold for the bene-

South., ~ The receipt of

these ‘letters was a source of pleasure
to her, but occasionally one would come
that she would no attention to. A

Pt
request was all right, but when a de- |

mand came it was quietly laid aside,
We asked Ler to leave one of the stock-
ings (she had two pairs knitted from the
lambs first fleece), to be kept in the fam-
ily, not only for its historical value, but
as a memento of the loved grandmother
who knit them, and for their beauty of
workmanship, for they were as evenly

and beautimfly knit as any woven ones °
all |

could be; but ere we were aware,
that was left was a few of the cards.
The writer of this article was fortunate
to come into the possession of one.
This sale of mementos took place while
uiet-
cious and delightful
home on Spring Hill, Somerville, The
building of this house,
and beautifying of the grounds, for this
their home was a source of much plen-
sure and enjoyment to them. But it
was particularly among her flowers
Mrs. Tyler loved to be, and it seemed
as if they knew her, for nemrly every-
thing she planted and tended lived,
budded, bloomed, and shed its fragrance
for her. Her collection of plants was
not confined to cultivated specimens, but
those taken from the woods, pnrticu‘lnrly
the ferns, were carefully looked after.
She made bouquets with the skill of
an artist, her vases were filled every
day, and she loved to remember the
birthdays and other anniversaries of her
friends with flowers gathered and ar-
“She pos! not
only the feminine graces of a rare
housekeeper and the love
flower-gardening, but also a deeply re-

ly in their own s

ligious nature and a fine judgment, while |

the serenity and purity of her character
increased with her age. Her courage
in endurance of pain, and her unwilling-

ness to tax too much the sympathy of |

her friends, were observed by her physi-
cian as something extraordinary.” Such
was the tribute of ends. We must
not forget her musical talent, for she
belonged to a family of fine musical
tastes, and was herself possessed of a
powerful soprano voice.

It can truly be said of her, “She
stretched out her hands to the poor; yea
she reacheth forth her hands to the
needy. She openeth her mouth with
wisdom, and in her tongue is the law of
kindness,” No one could come in con-
tact with her without being impressed
by her strong personality, and feel it was
indeed a privilege to know her and
numbered among her friends.—E. A.
Warren, in National Magazine.

Statue to Harrlet Beecher Rftowe,
The bronze statue of Harriet Beecher
Stowe. which will soon be erected in
rd, Conn,, will be twelve feet high

rs. Stowe seal
of Uncle Tom stretch-

CONVINCED AT LAST.

Hew an All‘Rounder Persuaded His Pro-
spective Father-in-Law,

“] had a hard time getting m{ wite,”
admits he who is now a proud husband
and father. “I fell in love without
having the supreme attraction of wealth,
Nell was not sordid enough to consider
this defect' a serious objection, but she
was the daughter of a man who did
the thinking and dictating for the whole
family. hen 1 asked him to accept
me as a son-in-law he used’ the fewest
words possible in telling me that I was
a pauper, that my prospects were not
worth considering, and that I was posi-
tively forbidden to bother him any more
about the subject in hand. Nell had
always been drilled to implicit obedience
and would not hear to a marriage with-
out_her father’s consent.

“] was discouraged, but made up my
mind to watch and wait, Accidentally
1 discovered a plot to rob the old gen-
tleman’s bank and informed him in time
to have anlrd on hand, but the bur-
glars fail te put in an appearance,
and he jumped to the conclusion that 1
had created a false alarm for the pur-
pose of furthering my own cause. ) §
rescued his daughter in a runaway ac-
cident, but he insisted that the whole
thing was a put-up , and set me down
a few lower in his estimation. I
helped his son beat off some footpads,
but the father thought these semi-tragi-
cal occurrences were coming too often
to be natural, and was more determined
than ever that I should not marry into

e fa .

“One of his favorite pastimes was
sailing, and nearly every evening he
was navigating a catboat about the bay.
I happened to be sitting on the shore
méditating on my hard Juck when I saw
& vagrant puff of wind capsize the old

v aft. He was not far from
eep water and deep trou-
Id not swim. I tossed off

my ng, and soom had his
scant crop of hair in my hand as I pull-
ed him to the surface. I grimly asked
him if the affair was prearranged, if he
had co to help me in my suit,
if it was only romantic folly on his part,
and other like questions. heaven's
sake, young man,’ he said, ‘ me
ashore and the girl is yours. This is no
time for drgmment.”’ I landed him, land-
gd ntkhs daughter, and finally landed the

ank.

most of cl

He Won the Bet.
At 2 o’clock yesterday afternoon, when
the hottest and the wind
lacking, an interesting bet was decided
in front of Norris’ tobacco store,
couple of men happened to/be in at the
time, and one ‘of them remarked as he
ﬂnhbmw:
s enough to fry
an egg on the pavement.” .
, come off,” ejaculated the other
hot, but the idea of

the ring man, “that an egg broken
on one of those fia mes will fry white
in less than five minutes.”

The bet was quickly taken and an
egg procured at the Paxton Hotel. The
man who made the wager broke the egg
mtz on a trot where the sun was
shi with all its might. Slowly but
surely the white of that egg begad to
tars just like an egg om a het frying
pan, and in five minutes was fairly cook-

While the cooking process was going
on the loser was getting hotter and
end the sweat was
in streams~Omuha

the arranging |

of artistie”’

ted with a |

Stranger (with s -ea «—"Th ~ poud ¢
‘?nld look better clippe). .Shal do

Jones—I don’t mind.

I

|
|

it

Strangeér (afier an hour's work in the
Lot sun)—Dollar, plea-e.
Jones—Great guns! That

isn't my

—————

AFTERWARDS.
The Kind of People of Whom This May
Truly Be Said.

The evening had becn spent in the en-
joyment of that delightful form of
ath.etic exercise known ¢ loquially as
progre-gi e whist, It ba. growa lat,
any the femiune part of tue cumgany
were upstuirs useunung their wraps and
reciprocany exchanging th: very newest
| items of informaiioa conce.ning oune -

other and éverybouy clse. The ma.e por-

tion—know ng wdl. from p. st experan e

that the time for tho mex: hou. 0. two

was all their own—were enjoying a litle
poker gume around o.e oi tue swma:l
tables. Mrs. Bobbles wus among the
very first of the young matrous to de-

scend.

“Charlie, dear,” :he cooed, as she
gently patted him upon one cheek, ‘‘it's

row.mg very late, and I thinc we hud

otter be starting for home,

“All right, lovey,” replys te smiling
Ctarles, as he hastuy scribbles an
1.0.U. for $11.40 and hands .t over to
Youngthing. “I'll be with you just as
soon as I can find my hat upstairs.”

And as they-pass out of the front door,
amid the shower of friendiy salutations,
she leaning upon his strong right arm,
and he carefully proteeting her from the
rude sweep of the migh' wiad, they pr -
sent a picture of youthful connu! ial
bliss and. all that sort of thing w<k cal-
eculated to warp the judiment of the
most hardened cynics.

But also and
occupy the flat directly
the hot air regi-ters o exceptionally
good voice conductors, Uron my return
from the same social gatherng I h ar
ecmething like this:

“Yon m'serall: littlo se undrd, you.
If ever I catch you lookine at that rel-
haired, green-eyed and lohster-frced Wil-
won girl again like yon did to night, I'll
hire a couple of m'n to thra-h the flirti-
ness out of you! Y n hear me?

“And it you ever break in on a
game where I'm $11 out. and ho'dine my
first cards of the evening,” replies a
mle 119
T

bove them, and

D
voiice in excited tones, “I'll !
. —" ete., ete., ete.
e i

A Clincher.

“Chee!” murmurel Tomatocan Tim-
othy, as he lay on his back in the grass
and gazed up into the bue vanlt anove
him. “I'd like ter be a butteifly!”

“Clos why?"’ murmured also Indifferent
Ike, lazily chewing a blade of grass, not
too energetically. 3

“Oh, dey has eligint raimint,
finds deir food widout askin’
folks fer it.”

“Aw, too much quick flyin’ around,”
reeponded Ike. “G'mme der life of er
snail. Dat's de bloke wot travels so
;Iovg‘ you can't see him move sometimes.

oo "

an’ dey
unkind

“Wot—wid all dem houses on its
back?’ querird " mo hy disgustedly.
“Gwan widjer! I'1 go ner be de hous's
an' git carred free.”

This was a joke anl b th Ike and
Timothy lnuzhed eon umedly.

“Ah, well,” continvel the Iatter, *“de
existence of one er dem h-athea idols
must er bin satisfyin' to der soul. Jist
sittin’ down, prond an’ ca’am. an’ lookin®
at all de worshippers wid a sneerin’ vis-
age, an’ not havin’ a thm: ter do but
accept de gifts of all dem superstitions
mugs. Ah, dat's wot T'd like fust-ratel”

“Ta'kin’ erbout heath ns.”
Tke herewith. “de  dailv -round
ancient Emp'rors of Jaypan beats all
your dreams holler ”

“Prove it,” sail Timcthy.

“Why, T onct read his  person wnz
cons’d'red s» a'ciid  dat  he himeelf
wasn't allhwed to do m t' i bu' jit
sit aromd an’ ent an’ wi mo « dev
wonl'n’t let him ent h's own n'ils or
eomh his hair or wash himself: Wodjer
tink er dat?”’

Bnt Timothy’s soul was too fuli for
utterance,

e

rema ke d

iz leason.

Mrs. Flatte—This little bit won’t last
an hour, Why don't yon bring me a
larger piece these hot days?

The Tceman—What's the
would only melt.

use? It

Consumption
Out-door life and Scott’s
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil with
Hypophosphites have cured
thousands of cases of consump-
tion in the carly stages. They
cure old, advanced cases toos
but not so many, nor 5o prompt-
y. When a case is so far ad-
vanced that a cure cannot be
made, even then SCOT TS
EMULSION checks the rapid
ity of the disease, relieves the
pains in the chest, reduces the
night sweats, and makes the
cough easier. In these cases it
comforts and prolongs life.
Don’t experiment with cures
that destroy the digestion. Pin
your faith to the one remedy
which has been THE STAN
DARD FOR OVER 20 YEARS.
Book about it free for the asking.
For sale by all druggists at 50c. and

$1.00.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.

alackaday, I chance to |

of der |

ted lad, being in
a8 to whom he was ridin
His Grace interrsted with hi
marks ti e park gates were ;
s the carringe entered it was salut-
ed by the comnany and gins.
B}rvﬂ m show me where th
Now. can “you, show e
ke §57” (e g
over, and

o_lnd eyed his_person
Mﬂ"l‘ looking at the -Duke, replied quite

se’ n-“y: "
“Well, T dunno, mester; but it's either
me or you.”

—e
A Nervvy Excuse.

“] would give you
were not intoxicated.
“Yes, boss, but yer see I had ter get
drunk ter get up nerve, enough ter ask

fer the price of a bed.

White Soot,

{

A good etory is told of en incident
that took place a short time ago 0.1 board
an English ship. The piper had biown
to “Clear up decks for d‘:vls&ons." (it be-
ing nday). When the upper-deck
sweeper was about to sweep the deck
he o ed a lot of soot coming from
the cook’'s funnel. The swecper called
the cook’s mate up, and pointed out to
hi ate the deck was in.

id the cook, “I cannot help
the soot coming up.”

“Yes, you can,” said the swee er; “it’s
the usual routine to whitewash the
coals on Sunday.”

The cook, being a very green be-
ginner, went and whitewashed every
fump of conl he had in the coal box to
get white soot.

“Goil Rave the On en.”

Perhaps an odd feature of the services
at St. Paul’s has not been reported in
America. Sir Walter Parrat, who pre-
sided at the organ, played the national
anthem, and the choir sang the reiected
second verse, that from sheer shame the
people have refused to sing for the list
thirty years. The first verse and the
third everyone knows. I will give the
second:

Send her victorlous
Long to reign over us,
God save the Queen.
SECOND VERSH.
O Lord our God! arise,
Bcatter her enemles,

And make them fall!
Confound their politics,
Frustrate their knavish tricks,
On Thee our hopes we fix—

God save us all.

And Sir Edward Arnold adds: “It will
not be accounted indiscreet to observe
that it was Her Majesty’'s own wish
that the good old habitual text of ‘God
Save the Queen’ was maintained.”—
London Cogespondence New York Sun.

'!omething it you

im_the
“But,”

HUMAN NATURE.

Some Everyday BStories That Have the
Roes! Flavor About Them,

A very big man, with a tremendous
expanse of face, and a lean fellow, with
a physiognomy as thin as a turkey's,
walked into a barber shop.

“We want to get shaved,” said the
man of wide expanse of chin.

“Yes, we want to get snaved,”
ily replied his comrade.

“Next,” cried the barber.

“Not so fast, my i, said the big
gentleman, laying hand confidently
upon the shoul the hair cutter.
“Down below here they charged me 2v
conts for a shave the other day. 1 ask-
ed the cashier why. She referred me to
the barber. He got mad and swore,

**What do you it for ten cents?
he demanded.” “There’s twice the work
on your face there is on an ordinary
customer’s.”

“I slid to prevent being kicked out.
My friend here has a 5-cent face, What
we want is a partnership shave for 20
cents, Can we get it?”

They got the shave.

squeak

» Nedue dve rhonograph,

Farmer Meadowgrass came to town
last week, and sceing the sights on
Younge-street, wandered into a photo-
graph parlor. Just to sausfy the crav-
ings of his depraved nature, he tiropped
a nickel into the slot to hear the music,
accompanying the action with the re-
mark:

“My sporting blood would always get
the best of me.”

The music began. The first selection
was “Way Down Upon the Suwanee Riv-
er,” and the old man took it in rather
calmly, The next was “Bweet Little
Rosy O'Grady” and the old gentleman’s
face was like a benediction, Then camesy
a hymn, “Come Thou Fount of Every
Blessing,” and the farmer's face length-
ened into prayer meeting regulation
length. But last on the schedule was
a lively old-fashioned reel and his face
lit up like magic. His feet began to
move nervously. His limbs twitched,
and involuntarily he began to shuffle.
Soon his feet were keeping time with
the music, and it was not long before
he was describing the real sort of reel.
At the end of the tune his feet camc
down “kerplunk” and he gaye utterance
to a satistied sort of vocal explosive,
much like, “whoopee!” while he smiled
broadly.

“Pardner, give us that again,” he said
to the attendant, but when assured that
he would have to wait untl the turn
came, he shouldered his disappointment
heroically and marched forth from the
place.

Pride Even in Boot Blacking.

Three young knights of the blacking
brush were industriously plying their
trade in front of the Walker House.
Kach had a customer, and each was
vying with the others to get the best
shine, while their - customers good-na-
tiredly incited their pride. One custom-
er's shoes were unusually susceptible to
shining and he was getting the best of
it. He joked the next boy for doing
a poor job, but he didn't take the joke.
With a flash of his eye, he turned upon
the jocular customer, and cried:

“Say, Mister, you let me shine that
other shoe, and I'll do it for nothing.”

But not even the prospect of a free
shine moved the man to accommodate
the ambitious bootblack.

Not a Millior & re.

“See that man walking down the
street, with a cane, a silk hat and Prince
Albert coat?’ asked a gentleman in a
King street car of a friend who was a
stranger in the city.

The friend looked and beheld as fine
a specimen of a tailor-made man as
could® be gotten up. Expecting to here
that he was some Avenue road prince,
he.dturned back to his city cousin and
sawd:

“No, I don’t know him. Who is it?"

“Why, that's the night clerk of the
Blank Hotel.”

He Understood Jack,

Miss Senside Hardcash—Papa, it Jack
tells you the winner of the imudimp
will you give your consent? {

Papa Seaside Hardéash—If he could
tell that he would nou’v‘mm. you,

KEEPS A FULL S8TOCK OF

‘Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushe:, Window Glass,” Coal Oil, Mackine Oil,
of ull sizes, Builders’ Hurdware, Nuils, Forks, Shovels, Drain )
Spades, Scoops, lron-Piping, - (all sices), Tinware, Agate’: Ware, Lamps. /
and Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &o. Guns and Ammunition. Y

i

'

Groceries, Teas, Sugars and OCanned Goods—in short, we have something for
everybody that calls.

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to sll
parts of the world, Give me a call.

WM. KARLEY

 FARMERS, LOOK HERE |

\\/

2

I am prepared to furnish Points and Repnirs for all Popu-
lar plows at lowest wholesale rates ; also repairs for Oshawa
Planet Power, and general job castings at lowest possible
prices for first-class work.

MY_'97~
_._.GIANT ROOT CUTTER..

Has several important improvements, viz.: Heavier Balance-
Wheel, Anti-Clog Cylinder, etc., making it the best machine
in the market. Woarranted as represented.

Send for prices.

GEO. P. McNISH,
Lyn Agricultural Works,

We Haven't Said a Word

About our Children’s White Headwear for the fall and winter,
for quite a while We are
proud of these goods and so are the people who buy, and
just'y so. They sre beautifully gotten up, appearance and
comfort combined, and the price is low.

We cannot keep still nny longer.

Would you like to see them ?

CRAIG, The Hatter

. Havea good of stock genuineall-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

4

wool in cash or trade.
o

R. WALKER.

WEAK, NERVOUS, DISEASED MEN

250,000 CURED IN 20 YEARS.
S"CURES GUARANTEED OR NO PAYI
o $1000 IN GOLD FOR A CASE WE

CANNOT CURE OF
SELF-ABUSE, ErISSIONS, VARICO-
CELE, CONCEALED DRAINS, STRICT-
URB GLEET SYPHILIS, STUNTED
PARTS, LOST MANHOOD, IMPOTEN-
CY, NERVOUS DEBILITY, UNNAT-
URAL DISCHARGES, ETC.

The New Method Treatment is the
Greatest Discovery of the Age
FOR CURING THESE DISEASES

ung and middie aged men are annu
ARLY INDISCRETIONS, EXCESSES, AND

you have any of the following symptoms consult us be{oro itis
vous and weak, despondent and gloomy, specks before the eyes with dark circles under
them, weak back, kidneys irritable, palpitation of the heart, bashful, dreams and
losses, sediment in urine, pimples on the face, eyes sunken, hollow cheeks, careworn
’e:gﬂn::t;f:.mx;;):\fmn;y. lifte :lss. dln((;unnul. lack epergy and atrength, tired morn-

N 8, changoable moods, weak manh: o roma-
ture decay, bone pains, hair loose, sore throat etc, o9 Stinted CEEARN R0

YOU HAVE SEMINAL WEAKNESSI|
OUR NEW METHOD THEATMENT alone can
cure you, and make a man of you. Underits influ-
ence the brain becomes active, the blood purified
8o thatall p blote and ulcers 3
the nerves become strong as steel, so that nervous-
bashfulness and despondency disappear;
the eyes become bright, the face full and clear,
energy returns to the body, and the moral, physical
and sexual systems are invigorated; all drains
cease—no more vital waste from the system. The
various organs become natural and manly. You
feel yourself a man and know marriage cannot be
a failure. We invite all the affiicted to consult us
confidentially and free of eharge. Don’tlet quacks
and fakirs rob you of your hard earned dollars.
We will cure you er 80 pay.

NHAS YOUR BLOOD BEEN DISEASED!

h v
tem will affect the offspring. Beware of Mercury. HEREDITARY BLOOD DISEARE.
8 the symptoms—our NBW MB?IIOD positively cures it for ever.

M -AGED MAN—You've led a gay life, or indulged in the follies
of youth. Belf-abuse or later excesses have broken down your system. You feel the
symptoms stealing over you. Mentally, physically and sexually you are not the man
you u to bo or should be. Lustful practices reap rich harvests. Will you heed the

danger signals.

Are you a victim? Have you lost hope? Are you contemplatin, arri
nEluEn Has your blood been diseased? Have you an,; weakness? Our a la:::;
Treatment will cure you. hat it has done for others it will do for you. ion
Free. No matter who has treated you, write for an honest opinion Free of
Uhiarges reasonable. Books Free.—''The Golden Monitor” (illustrated), on Diseases of
Men. Inclose Eosmxe. 2 cents. Bealed. Book on “Diseases of Women'’ Free.

AF~NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT. PRIVATE. No medicine sent dlo.o.
:: :I“;.n' on boxes or Everything lal. @ list and cost of Treat.

DRS. KENNEDY & KERGAN,

No. 148 SHELBY ST.
DETROIT, MICH.




