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X. F, SMITH — Barrster, Solicitor,
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3. B. OFLYNN—Barrister, solicitor,
oto,, Conveyancer, Notary Publia,
Offios, King Streeet, opposite Mgr.
chants’ Bank, Chatham, Ont.

BMITH & GOSNELL—&truwS. So-
licitors. eto., Harrison Hall, Chat.
ham. Herbert D. Smith, County
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ON LAND MORTGAGES ut lowesf
rate of interest. I also have a few
farms for sale. I also sell buggics
and earriages, Call and see me and
get my prices, and you will save
xnoney by domc 80, Henry Dagneaun,
Shatham. : tf

, Victoria Blook, |

TBE LHAI'B.AM DAILY PHNET

John Haley came down the back.
steps, the model and pattern of angry
dejection. At sight of him Mrs, Cor-
son frowned. She did not need to be
told her daughter Helen had refused
Johnny's hand for the eleventh time.

Mrs. Corson wanted Johnny in the
family. He was such an all round
good fellow and well to do, to say
nothing of how beautifully his farm
dovetailed with the Corson acres, When
he came abreast of her she could not
help saying, “Well, of ail idiots in the
world you and Helen are certainly the
most idiotic.”

“]' have been a tool." Jolinny ad-
mitted savagely, “letting a girl keep
me dangling after her five years.
Helen wasn’t fifteen"—

“She has less than the sense of fif<
teen now, and so have you,” Mrs. Cor-
son interrupted impatiently. - “You

iy i

SOBBING OUT HER LOVE AND PENITENCE..

have stuffed her head so full of novels
and poetry she’s clean beyond plain,
everyday common sense.”

“How can I help it?' Johnny sald
in a volice of deep injury.
know. I wanted only to show her I
was liberal.”

“Oh, you are fmbecile!” Mrs. Cor-
son broke in, “As if that would go
with a high strung girl. Of course
Hélen wants her own way—apd gets
it most of the time. Bu,nhﬁf thinks
she wants to mpake greqt and solemn
sacrifices for the man she loves, If
she can’t do that she can’t love him.
If you were to have smallpox. or lose
your farm or break your back—any-
thing, indeed, but hreak your neck- |
she’d want to marry you out of hand.”

“Think so?”’ Johnny asked, grinning
faintly.

“I don’t think—I know!” Mrs, Cor-
son retorted confidently.

“I reckon I am stupid; seems like I
ain’t had. my right senses except in
horse trading never since I've been
courting Helen,” Johnny said, the grin
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“0Ohb, go along home!” Mrs. Corson
retorted. Johnny stood for a minute
like one lost in thought, then squared
his shoulders, brought his heels well
together, said in a loud, strained voice:
“Goodby, ma’am. I'll write. You're
mighty near all the mother I've ever
known, I'll never forget your good-
ness whether I fetch up in South Afri-
ca or the Klondike. No, I shan’t come
over again. The sooner I'm off the
better.”” Then in a quick, husky whis-
per, as he bent to kiss her clieek, “You
listen out for accidents about day after
tomorrow."”

Perhaps Johnny did not know the ob-
durate Miss Helen was standing at the
window, well screened by the vefetian
blinds. He mounted his horse and rode
off furfously. As the noise of hoofs
died away Mrs. Corson sighed deeply,
saying as though td herself: “Poor boy!
It hurts me to think of him wandering
" all over the face of the earth.”

“Don’t worry, ma,” Helen said, fling-
{ng open the blinds. “Johnny is not the
stuff that makes heroes or martyrs or
even fravelers. Poor Johnny! If only
he was not so hopelessly commonplace

/1 I'd marry him-to please you and pa.” !

- “You've thrown away the chance and
a mighty good chance,” Mrs. Corson
sald, glzh!ns and _shaking her head.
Helen laughed nferrily. “Why, ‘! can
marry him when I please.”

She spoke with the consclous powor
of youth and beauty. Judxe then her

‘again, In a darkened tdou. with his

mlbndued and\ghcdwtor com!ng

g every day.

“I didn't:

put the robbers to rout, but not before
one of them had fired directly across
his eyes. He was powder burned on
cheeks and forehead—so much was cer-
ttin.
; .!ohnny, suppliant or angry. 1o be
twisted around her little finger. was
one _person; Johnny, stern and re-
solved, putting her away in spite of
pleading, very much another. All at
_once Helen awoke to the knowledge
that she loved him. She had rushed to
him at the first word of trouble, mean:
ing only to sympathize and console. 1!
was his voice, pathetically brave. stilf
more pathetically full of renunciation.
which had shown her what was in her
own heart. “No; 1 ean’t let you stay.
Helen,” he had said, letting her haund
fall. “1 know you too well. You ure so
gorry fer-mie you might come to love
me. Why, I've seen you often and aver
get fond of a lame dog: Ever xince
this”"—a sort of gulp at the word—
“happened | have been so gind you
didn't care for me, because [ love ¥ou
80 well T wor't let you ruin your fu
ture. I'm & common. crossrouads sort—
sothing like your fine geml(-uwu but
atJeast I can play you fair.”

< Then Helen. by turns hot and (-om
bad knelt ¢nd laid ber hend on his
shoulder, st.bbing out hey love and pen
jience. ‘8he could fecl Johuny swal
lowing hard. But he held obstinately
by what be had said. It war the samv
the next day, the next and the next.

took a hand. “You are trying hard (¢
tie a millstone around your neck,” he
said unfeélingly. *“I might not object
to that so very much if only the mill
stone was willing. Johnny Haley has
got enough to keep two people out of
the: poorhouse. But I've a mighty
strong notion he don’t want you. Un
less you want to make “Yourself a
laughingstock you'll keep out of his
way.”

Helen had not been spoiled all her
twenty years for nothing. She listen-
ed, growing angrier and angrier all the
timé. . But she turned away without
a word and ten minutes later had bun-
dled her mother into the phaeton and
was driving like mad toward the coun-
try town. The business that took ber
there was soon transacted, and then
the horses found their heads turned
toward the Haley farm. There Helen
burst in upon Johnny. locked her hand
in his and said tremulously over her
shoulder to a man who followed in her
wake with Mrs. Corson on his arm:

marry us quickly, no matter what
Johnny sdys. He—he may not be quite
right in his ndind.”

Johnny almost sprang up. Helen's
hand shook so he knew she needed
support. His eyes were still bandaged.
but the curls on top of his head seem-
ed to wink at the minister, who stoo
twiddling the license uncertainly.

“Let ber go, parson!” Johnny called
out joyously, drawing Helen a little
closer. He made the responses in a
suspiciously strong voice and at the
end tossed his blinders to the other
side of the room.

“Helen! = Sweetheart! Wife!” he
cried. “I'd have to see you.right now,
even if it cost me my eyes. But I'm
not blind nor going to be, even though
that cannon cracker did singe my eye-
brows"—

*“It is I who have been blind all these
years,” Helen interrupted. Then catch-
_ing the twinkle in her mother's eyes:
“I understand now. You two conspir-
_td to make me see.”

The Kafiirs Thought It a Joke.

I once took some Kaffirs from their
desolate ‘homes in the more desolate
zorges beyond the mountain ranges to
the more civilized south. Like most
suvagesy they looked with stupid indif-
ference at the marvels about them,
and once only were they excited by an
incident which opened their eyes to
what they considered a most extraor-
dinary and unnatural state of things,

They were descending a road when
one of them chanced to remark that he
was bungry, and the English “sahib”
bought him some food at a wayside
shop. The Kaffir saw the money chnnge
hands.

“How is this?” he inquired in sur-
prise. “Do you have to pay for food in
this country?”

“Certainly.”

amazement. Then, after pondering
awhile, he continued doubtfully: “Sup-
pose a man had no money in this coun-
try. He might starve.”

“It is quite possible.”

The Kaffir shook with uncontrollable
laughter. It was the best joke he had
ever heard. He then explained the
ridiculous system to his companions,
and they roared in chorus.~“Where
Three Empires Meet.”

A One Volume Man.
A curipus example of generous obstl-
nacy was a stout English. countrymau
'or a nice hook to read,
“one wlth a story in.””. On several be-
ing placed before him, he examined
| them attentively and picked out the
middle volume of & ‘“three decker”
with the remark: “This lere’s my sort.
What's the price?”
“Ob,” was the reply. “this is only
e.. The story -
e set is ba

,‘ﬁ;i! that one book. It’l a pretty

" “But won't ioﬁ Mje
na well? You'd better.” &
“Naw. Idon't likath‘_, i

At the end of a week Papa Corsor.

“We are ready, Dr. Lansing. Please

“What a country!” cried the mian in"

ve a cmwn! Well rn gie ye |
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Novmﬂnglinthuehwitemh the
ne'npapen concerning the birth of a
so small that a g
g:llo it comfortably. If the nrhcle tol
all the facts it would probably tell also
ofa who in w
had locked forward to the baby’l advent
with shrinking and fear. °
To have fine, healthy children the
mother must be healthy, and it'is the
common y
of mothers that the
ug= of Dr. Pierce’s
gnvonte I;rlencr'p-
on mot only pro-
. motes the mother's
. health but also

x unhesu-ti 3vi:e ex;

g g
Dr. Pierce now feeh fully warran

ln offering to pay $500 in Lgd

the United States, for any case
“Female Weakness, Proh
of Womb which he em-
cure, he asks is a fair and
teuonnble trial of his means of cure.
Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medical Ad-
viser, is sent. fre¢ on receipt of stamps
y expense of customs and mailing
amIP‘ Send 50 one-cent stamips-for the
cloth bound volume, or only 31 stamps
for the book in %per covers. Address
Dr. R. V. Pierce, Buffalo, N. Y.

Death-Denling Plants.

There is a  plant in South Am-
erica, which has all the worst quali-
ties of a melodrama villain, and
infinitely greater success. It is call-
ed the “‘knotter,”’ and is well lnown
to, and avoided hy Scientiste” ~“On
the approach of any living object the
vine casts out its tentacles, and
twines round it. It'is then dragged
into the heart of the foliage, while
its flesh is burnt into by the clutck
of the tentacles, When there, the
creature’s juices are “drained in a
manner reminiscent of the vampire of
romance. The insidious villainy of
the plant has been tried by-sending a
dog or other animal into its clutch-
es, and, judging from the agony in-
ﬂ-ictcd on the poor animal, the pain
appears to be worse than it is pos-
sible to conceive.

Another vegttab]e murderer is a
grain called ‘‘bhat.”’ It is, much like
rice, and grows with it in the Orient.
Trading on its resemblance to the
popular grain, it gets mixed with it,
and is devoured by the unsuspecting
Orienta). A few grains of it are
enough to bring on a most horrible
death. The first symptoms of its in-
fluence are a stat® of virulemt mania,
At first the victim becomes drowsy,
and later, suddenly cheerful and gay.
Then he goes raving mad, and ex-
periences a form of self-cannibalism,
tearing himself to pieces with his
fingers, and seeking to devour him-
self.

Slander at Bangkek,

Judging from the following adver-
tisement - in The DBangkok Times,
they silence the foul tongue of slan-
der in the Siamese capital after a
fashion eminently their own: ‘‘That
person or persons who spread the
story that I, Paul Riga von Witte-
kind, Veterinary Surgeon, when last
in Bangkok (1894), received large
sums of money or money’on com-
mision to proceed to Singapore with
the objéct of buying horses, but bolt-
ed instead with the money—1 call a
most infamous liar; as I never dur-
ing my last stay in Bangkok, or
while leaving the place, ever receiv-
ed a single att on commission to
buy a cat, goat or horse.. I left the

e dead sick to undergo an oper-

i n on my liver; and was accom-
pamed by a host of friends to the
steamer. As such rumor as the
above is only intended to injure my
character, I am in duty bound, for
ny future existence, to publish the
ahove -in such strong terms.—Von
Wittekind, M.R.C.V.S.B.”

e

'If you would not have a person de-
ceive you, be careful not to let him
know you mistrust Rim,
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DIAMOND DYES

CONTRIBUTE LARGELY TO
WINTER’S PLEASURES.
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lum Walking Is Anclent.
Strange stilts are those used by Jap-
anese and Chinese boys. Instead of
baving side blocks, like the American
boys, they bhave foot rests mortised on
the stilt stick and projecting backward.

Japanese boys’ feet are bare, for the
stilt stick must be grasped bétween the
first and seeond toe of each foot. -
Spanish boys are great stilt walkers,
and they invariably use sticks that
reach to the hips and are strongly
" bound there as well as at the ankles.
In some of theislands of the south
Pacific ocean very rough sport is en-
‘gaged in by boys on stilts. Perched
high on their thin support and with
their faces and skins grotesquely paint-
ed, these semisavage lads, sometimes
as many as twenty at a time, meet and
{ry to trip edch other up or knock each
other down.
Idke most sports and games stilt
walking is of very ancient origin. Cut
in the stone which forms ene of the
. oldest Pharaok’s tomb there is a crude
picture of a man leading a procession

1 and walking om stilts. This anclent

stilt walker must bave been very skill-
ful, for he is holding no side sticks,
but is using both hands in holding &
great horn to his mouth, which he ll
lpplmntly blowln;. o o
ey
i
Il-'- and Hawndicrafte,

George I1L, when not engaged in per-
forming the operations which ‘had sc
much ‘to do in galwing for him' the
popular nickname of “Farmer George,”
amuseq himwelf at one period of his

and attained a very respectable degree
of skill in the manufacture of the dif-
ferent varieties then most in fashion.
George 1V., his son and successor,
dffected another sort of unkingly dis-
traction for idle hours and particularly
prided himself on the perfection with
which be could ‘“cut out” a pair of
breeches. Outside the glorified ranks
of the fashionable outfitters of tlie day,
the Stultzes, the Meyers, the Schweit-
sers and Dandrons, only Beau Brum-
mel was thought to be his rival at the
ghears, but for élegance and accuracy
and style the .king considered himself
the Beau's undoubted superior. The
unfortunate Louis XI. was an expert
locksmith, with a general turn for
mechanics, and spent whole days in his
férge, as did one of his predecessors
on the throne of France, Louis XIIL

The Story of a Visiom,

A Scottish newspaper prints the fol-
lowing “remarkable and dreadful ex-
perience,” which a correspondent says
‘he heard from the lips of a fellow pas-
senger, a member of parliament. This
man had left home early in the morn-
ing, traveled about a hundred miles by
rail and put up at a village hotel. Feel-
ing fatigued, he retired to his bedroom
at an early hour. He was in the act of
undressing when there appeared to him
whiat was evidently the ghost of his
four-year-old son arrayed in the vest-
menfs of the tomb. A conviction that
his son, whom he had left in the morn-
ing in perfect health, was dead urged
him to drive to the nearest statiom in
time to catch a train that passed at
midnight. On reaching home early next
morning be found that his boy had
died about the time the vision bad ap-
peared to him.

What He Spoke About,

Dean Hole in impressing clergymen
with the necessity of making them-
selves understood by thelr congrega-
tions often cited as a horrible example
a famous classical scholar who thus
addressed a handful of farm laborers
in a country mission room: “In
beautiful country, my brethren, you
bave the apotheosis of nature and ap
apodeikneusis of theropratic ommipd-
tence.” The dean was not surprised
when he asked one of the flock what it
was about to be answered, “It was
about ap hour and a half.”
¢

The Only Way., = '
Mrs. Subbubs—We must give a dln-
‘‘ner party, dear. That's all there is
about it

Mr. subbubn—Why. wé haven’t any
excuse for giving anybody a dinner
party.

Mrs. Subbubs—Yes, T have. It wil
give me a chance to borrow back the
fine dishes I loaned to Miss Nexdore
when she gave ber dinner party three
tonths ago. . .. :

—-——.-—_‘-'_..
4 Change In Simples.

*There isn’t so much doctoring with
simples as there used to be.”

“Oh, yes| More.”

“B

“The difference {s that tbe simples
were formerly ‘the remedies, whereas
now they are the patients”

L TR E S T
lmlvht Him, ;
s Mr: Newcomb—I was so glad to meet
your mother, I didn’t think she was
no—en—exceedlnm stout,

Miss Wantamnn—Oh, yes. But I'm
sure I'll never frow to be like her, I
take after papa, you know A
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These stilts can only be used where the
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u RELIEVES

‘Constipation,
Urinary Troubles,
Swelling of Extremities,
Pain in Joints or Hips,
Chills, Backache

These are symptoms of kidney derangement.
are cured when the kidneys are indticed to work properly.
The Kidney Pill,- is -made for
disordered kidneys. It restores
these organs to healthy action.
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Whitsean and Mis Fifionds,

Walt: Whitman is described by his
friend, Thomas Donaldson, as ‘‘never
on dress parade. Whitman with the
pen was one man, Whitman in pri-
vate life was another man. He was
not a good nor a fluent ‘talker. Men
who write well seldom are. He read
very few books, and on being asked
the reason, replied, “A man who
wants to have original ideas wants
to let other people’s alone.’”

His visitors were numerous, Mr.
Donaldson tells of & friend whom he
escorted to Camden, and who sat in
Mr. Whitman's small parlor and ap-
parently listened with deep interest
while Whitman talked on various
subjects.

“I had never heard him talk as
well. About ten o'clock I arose and
said to my friend, ‘Well, we had bet-
ter go. Mr. Whitnlan is tired, and
this ig his hour for retiring.’

‘“ ‘Certainly,” said my friend, ‘what
a charming evening I have passed!
Mr. Whitman, may I have the honor
of calling agaln"

‘“ ‘Certainly,” he replied; ‘certainly,
come when you like.” We retired in
good order. As we were going down
Mickle street toward the ferry for
Philadelphia, my friend gave a yawn
and said, 4 find when I nap early in
the evening I cannot sleep well at
night!’ s

‘“'You old villain, I answered,
‘and_you were asleep all the time at

X, —~an’'s?’

‘T was, most certainly. The poet’s
volce lulled me into blessed repose
two minutes after he begun to talk.
Really " he is a remarkable man. I
have had doctor after doctor try to
give me early sleep, but they all fail-
ed. He is truly a remarkable
.t

Princes at Sehoel,

King Edward, even from R's earli-
est years, wak thoroughly ta'ight the
words of the  British Constitution.
Daily he was taxed to the utmost in
this branch of his education until he
grew to dislike it most heartily. One
day he openly rebelled, and said to

his tutor: ‘I hate this study, sir}
It's to Irightfully dry!"’
“0,”" replied the shocked: tutor,

‘‘but it is very important that you
should know all @about the Constitu-
tion of the country over which you
will one day have to rule, most im-
perative.”’

‘“Yes, sir,”” quietly replied. the
““the British Constitution is
most important, T know, but how
about my own constitution.”’

An amusing anecdote is also relate
ed of the present little Prince KEd-
ward of Wales.

-

He seems to be no fonder of His

studiep than his grandfather, the
King, was. The little Prince dislikes
his arithmetic, and, in fact, mathe-
matics in general.

His punishment for dereliction of
duty is being put in the corner,

Soma, time ago when he '‘saw HRls
governess taking out the book and
slate to prepare for the day’s lessons
in the particular branch which he
specially disliked, ha said very  de-
liberately:

“I don’t believe I care fo do *"rith-
metic to-day. I'll go into the corner
again, if you don’t mind.”’

Away he marched like a soldier,
Ieaving an astonished teacher wone
dering what course best to pursue.
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No matter how unhappy thgpnién
there is always a tender recollection
of the wedding day,

i, wahy e

Which Was His Wite?

A certain Turk, according to rumeor,
was once married to a veiled lady in
white in the presence of the sultan. As
soon as the ceremony was concluded
the bride mysteriously disappeared.
The groom was led into an adjoining
room, where stood twelve ladies all
dressed in white, but without' veils.
“Choose from the twelve,” exclaimed
the sovereign, “her that is your bride”
As the man had never seen her face the
command bewildered him. “If you
make a mistake,” added his majesty,
“your life shall pay the forfeit.” The
poor man walked up and down the row
of beauties, but saw nothing whatever
to aid his choice. “You have only a
minute left,” yelled the sultan in anger;
“choose at once.” Ten of the ladies, he
noticed, gave him nothing else than a
stony stare. One of them frowned, the
other smiled. “The frowning one,” he
thought, “is my bride, for she express-
es her displeasure and impatience at
my ignorance. “No,” he said to him-
self, “it must be ‘the smiling one, for
she desires to invite me to her.”” After
debating the subject in his mind until
-his time was up he boldly made a se-
lection from the two. He was success-
ful. He had regained his bride. Which
was she, the one who frowned or the
one who smiled?

The Vault of St. Michan's.

The most interesting place of pilgrim-
age in Dublin is St. Michan's church,
where the organ is gtill to be seen upon
which Handel 1s sald to have composed
his “Messiah.”” In the graveyard is the
last resting place of Robert Emmet,
and the vault of St. Michan’s provides
a more grewsome thrill than the
morgue. The sexton lifts an iron door
and descepds a few rude steps, carry-
ing a light, without which the place
would be pitch dark. You follow and
find yourself in a narrow passage, from
which cell-like recesses belonging fto
different families branch off. Whether
it is owing to the extreme dryness of
the surroundings or to some mysterions
property of the place, the process of de-
cay has been arrested, and the features
of persons dead for two centuries may,
be recognized from authentic portraits.
Perhaps the strangest thing about the
vault i the fact that, apart from the
weird sensation, there is nothing offens
sive in the surroundings,

A Thrifty Bride,

P

“It's a pity,” said the man in the

rough brown suit, “that Johnson mar-

ried at the very beginning of his busi-

~ pess career. 1 am afraid that young
, Wite of his, with her love for pretty
i clothes, will be a millstone around hig
neck”

}  “Don’t you belleve it. She’ll make
him president of a bank one of these
days,” said the man in the new derby,
who had been spending the week end
at the small suburban home of the
aforementioned Johnson. “Every towel
and napkin I saw inthbmehadtho
name of gome hotel stamped on it, and
so did the spoons, by Jove! She had
gathered them up on their wedding
journey.”

- ——

The greatest foress work qlnetly.
The young person hwo is goimg to
amount to the most a géperation
hence is not the one who is making
the most fuss about it now,
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