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sational channel he might choose. ‘Guess
that’s ene you never told us, Uncle Lige,®
aaid L Fayette Jones. >

“Wal, mebbe net, %' of I did tweat
hurt yo none ter hear it agin, fur it shows
jost how =uch move & man kin do by
thinkin' an’ brain work than he kin by jest
goin' abead like & Maybag round a karry-
goen chimley.'

eran closed cne eye, aimed at the red-hot
portion of the stove with extreme accuracy

and a hissing result, tilted his chair back oughter scen | Mre. M. E. Lampman, of Woodstock,
ageinst the brown suger barre! and con- [him. standin’ on tiptos ter reach that &“;_““'M‘mw""‘"ﬂ her reo-
tinued : hv;:ﬁ:ﬁiwt;m«n d“:ltu.ﬁoue-‘d:ﬁnltlhkit-{

‘T'was back in ole Andy Jackson's |®0 = stretch wus to acknowledge ﬁﬂ that
t—e'h-'z woods wuz ex full o' game [ Wuth. Itell yot that wusa wheesin'an’ .m..dwﬁdmm.m?“] c’m"’-h
critters an® varmints ez the summer med- |8 blowin' in thet hole. The "‘.'“, ]ommh:::.m 'l‘::t.
ders is o' grasshoppers. I waz a young an’ | demon
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awitch uv a feller—ten year old er there-

abouts an’limber an'strong ez a raw- m “ﬁm‘;‘tﬁ*w et

hide. Fatner wes a great hunter an’ I got an' | kit bocame & burden. akeleton, bt

the fover airly an® bad, but every time I 1 | vy pooand 1 was b ity nervons

said ennythin' '"bout hevin® a gun mother %m‘d:;!hutohn person
in the room wita me.

kicked upthe worst row you ever see.
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No, sir, Iw'ant goin’to bev no gum,
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shootin' myself every day an' bein' brought f:

home dead every night an'—pshaw, you | Smaller ht I would ool and u::
one that commenced

know how women folks goes on when they ; The

get canythin’ in their heads. One day me
on' mother an' dad talked it all over. |t
Ded was willin® but him an’ mother final
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agreed that I couldnt hev no gun ontil I when morning otite is good
I killed an’ sold enough geme without a 'II"".“‘“‘"" like a new
gun ter buy one myself. She thought she ‘I cannot find words to express my
bed me thar, 'n' I thot so, too, but it left wdoh mg« Paine's Cel
some hope an'I started in. Ibed a ole — pound, and for wondeful oure it
box trap an' I got a bow-arrersan’ I work- brought about. I am 73 years of

. and can now walk five miles without feel-
od em both fur all I wes wath. Bout every its : tired. I am telling my friends
day fur a year | wus atitan' all I made w‘: :Elbon_vhmde‘phu and ner-

vous

wus jest $1.50—proceeds from sellin® a
skunk, two muskrats an' a pint o’ chuck
ile. Wal, this wus pritty slow, an’ at that s
rate I'd be 20 ‘fore I hed enny shootin’ 'Laws sakes, son, what's the wmatter?
iron. One day I wuz out with the bow-
arrers—nice, warm Novemberday. Hadn
hit nuthin® all day an’ wuz settin’ on a log
feelin’ kinder down in the mouth. Sud-
dintly I bappened ter look down an’ thar t 3
in some soft ground near the log wuz a mﬁxq:nﬁyh:hmm‘?on‘?m Y Bnull'uld Wl‘“m@‘
footprint uv & all whoppin' big bar. | neck es yo ver see. He face looked like ulnltwnldbo‘thﬂountm-?. That is
ﬁmm. round frame. Then I jest | One of the few signs of prosperity that does
ted

Golly ! I jumped up. I allers wus a nervy
kid an’ s0 without waitio' a minnit an’ with
jest my little bow-arrers I started ter track
thet bar.

*I hedn't gone fur fore I come to some
rocks an’ windfalls, an’ I walked along sly
an’ fust I knowed thar wux the biggest bar
T ever hearn tell of all curled up under a
ledge ex sound 'asleep ex the everlastin®
hills. I gol! but it give me a start. Wal, I
sneaked away 'n'ex I left I obearved by
the little road be'd made—reg'lar beaten
cow path—thet this place was his lodgin®
place an' sort o' sanctowerry, so ter apeak.
Fust I thot I'd tell Dad. Then I sex; No
hol’ on ; mebbe here's a chance ter git my
gun. Guess I'll steal Dad's 'n' shoot him.
No—thet won't do, fur then they'd just say
I didn't kill him *cordin’ ter bargain.’ Wal
I thot an’ thot an I didn't sleep a wink all
night fur thinkin' an bright an airly I wuz
out agin otill a-thinkin. I se:
down by a big bass  wood
stub an’ ez I wuz mopin’ away, a bee
come buzsin’ round. I slapped at the cuss
an' I gol! but he give me a right smart
stinger in the thumb. It burt like Jebu,
but in a second I bad clean furgat the hurt
an’' woz jumpin’ with joy, fur thet stinger
bad prodded a idear inter my head thet
wuz wuth somethin'; ‘Hurroar "sez I, 1
gotit!'sez I. ‘Honmey,'Iscz. ‘Honey,'
eez I, ‘I'll make & bee tree !

*I turned and looked et the b od
stub an' ther bull plan come ter me like the
robins comes io spring.

‘Now, you fellers all know thet bass-
wood air the dumbdest wood ter swell
when it's wet thet tbar is. Wal—ter ocut
th’ story short—I put fur home. Firet I
took clos’t measure uv & bar's skull dad
bed out in the barn. Then I stole two
pound of boney, a axe an'a pail an' put
back fur the stub. On gittin" thar I mark-
ed jeat the size of the bar's skull measure
on the tree bout four feetabove the ground.
O’ course it's onnecessary ter say that ths
stub wuz boller. Then I tuk theaxe an cuta
hole just the size uv the measure tel I struck
inter the hollier. It hadn't rained fur six
weeks an’ thet stub wus jest ez dry ¢z ep
baked sponge. Then I got some clay an’
8 pail er water an I plastered the inside uv
thet boller good, so when it wuz done I
hed a baskin just inside the bole an' 'bout
a foot below it. Theu Ituks pound o’
boney an' comb an'tied it up in cloth so
the water wouldn’t melt it all ter onoet ;
tied w stone on ter anchor it an’ putiton '.

ter the hole an® Dad he looked 'in. | not benefit the manufacturer. When times
he tuk mother by the arm and made are good the sale of rubber shoes dimin-

ber look in, an’ they see the honey an' the
water an’ Dad he qun 'Motheyr.“ what. | ishes almost 50 per cent. Then mobody

ever wa be ourselves, our bosl g0t braina.’ | s6ems to want them. Thare is almost an
‘Wal, the ole man cudn't do enuff. He | exact proportion between the sale of
holpea me skin the bar an’ out him up an' [ gvershoes = and the sale of ashoes.
we tuk him ter town an' eold him fur enuff When the people have money to buy
80 thet I got (her gun sn' ammynition an’ one they don't want the other. So my
D1d a pair o' boots an' mother wnmn'&:dn customers buy leather shoes when they
an', besides, put $5 in mother's cra: are not comoerned about the price , and
teapot. [ tell ye, boys, ye kin say what | when they are economizing the sale of the
ye like; it aia’c lba bardest workin' thet | rubber shoes increases immediately.
makes money, it's brains.’ 'ﬂ;;mm cover up thiu soles and cra
y cost less than a third of the prices
) Driea PRI the oteers bring. So it comes nbou‘: that
Dried ban nas are now being exported | the big sales ot overshoes are always a
irom Qu+ensiand. Tieyare intended ass sign that timee are not prosperous '—New
8u 8 itute for risine in  Bri ish puddings. Yook Sun.
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only one is
Dature's own remedy, found only in

DR. VON STAN'S PINEAPPLE TABLETS.

amount of

Hibbhr:"Douyou wife help you in

your work P’

Sweet Seventeen
Itrod on toe,

o e

Bli‘p(::.nvdypc;hh : ‘Not at all,

Not at all, I assure
having a toe.’

[ saw the

you on me for

baker kiss you to-day.

Iwnk{.nhngodouudnhth bread
n future.’

‘Twouldnt be

g

00 use, ma'am;

wouldnt kiss you, ‘coss he promised he'd

never kiss anybody

& visit,

A little fellow, five, when taken on
seemed m":..a at

else but me.’

I
5
1
-
|

I
:
:
5
f

:
£
E
g
E
E
s

]
!
2
]

2EES

. ?

il
&égi
E
-£1

g
£
.

Mre. Henpeque:

‘So vou did an act of

charity today to commemorate the tenth
of ding P

our

Mr. Henpeque: ‘Yes—one of my olerks

wanted a rise of

salary l:l:het he oould

get married, and I refused

‘Hi to the door, , and let Mr.
Ynhduor;’in. He has mngmr’m.' ,
‘That isn't Mr. Yabaley, it is' the other

you! tleman.’

¢ » wait & minute, then. I must
change these ?howgnph on the mantle-

piece.’

Mre. Growler: ‘Now, grocer, you have.

cha me for things
gy mean by such items as one
W.WMMI}PM.

What do you
bandful d’ rai

've never had

two mouthfuls of brown
Grocer: ‘It means, Mrs. Growler, that

ladies who will
them when they do

bring their children’ with

their marketing must

pay for all they get.’

‘Much business this morning P said th
chemist to his new assistant, as he uhn:
the shop, which was also a post-office.

‘Yoo, sir,’ replied the youth, ‘I've had

a busy morning of it.

bave been

wa:nhhlnklt tludlri::ury.ud
've obliged esople itage
W‘M'

stawps, besides

Her Father: ‘You 13 young Hankie-

son wants to marry
‘He does, papa.
‘Does he know
give you P
‘Yea; he says he
aloe.’

you
I haven'ta penny to
waats me for myself

0.
‘H'm! Has he known you long P’
‘Ob, yes! Years and years.’

*Then he's a bigger fool than 1 want in

my family.’

Mrs. Hansom: ‘I understand, eir, that
you have secretly been - making Imtp-'y

deughter, and I" must forbid an
in that way. You should

Dr. Ward's Blood and Nerve Pills have
:-iekutm mutrh: for ' nervousness,
unhealthy action of the heart, insomnia or
sleeplessness, anemia or lmhd
blood, lossof appetite, general and
ill-health. For-ht:' before I com-
menced ukincl‘l:r“ Ward's Blood and
serve Pills, m;  was weak and in an
unhealthy state. Its action was 8o much

thnttleouldnunk“h
&.‘?‘ﬁ?““mm“mm
faintness, loss of strength, and leaving
my nerves all umtnm’v. My sleep was
::?uuehdht\n-bed. Mn'mh
there was little strength or ia
my blood; I was always excessively
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dragpas o malc] Sn el of rice
I 8 or ma on

by TRE BOCTOR WARD CB 1) tod,
o ooy i

B Sure To Demand, and See That You et o

't is the best

POROUS
PLASTER

GRIPPE'S LBGACY,

Shattered Nerves and Weak-
ened Heart--A St. John Lady
Tells About It.

Mrs, John Quigley, who resides.at 80
Sheriff St., 8t. John, N, B., states: *‘Some
time ago I was lttmﬁxod_ by a severe cold,
which ended up in a bl({lm of La
Grippe. - Since that time I'have never
r ed my health, being weak, nervous
and run down, ‘

‘I suffered very much from Indiges-

y accumulation of gas in the stomach,
and was in almost constant distress. f
doctored with some of the best physieians
in this city; but got no relief until I
began using Milburn’s Heart and Nerve
Pills, and am pleased to say thet they
have completely cured me,

‘ My appetite is restored ; my nervous
system has been toned up to its old-time
condition, and I have no more trouble
from the Indigestion and can eat duny-

tm‘?f:mcﬁ’Wtoo glad too testify to the

merits of \such a marvellous remedy as
Milbyrn’s Heart and Nerve Pills for the

goion o “Bo."s ey a
. \‘ »




