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B e L A i S E

Blind

Sometimes persons become blind
fromn lmpure blood, which develops
scrofulousuleers on the eyeballs, iritis,
granulated eyelids, etc.  In such cases
1Tood's Sarsaparilla has been marvel-
ouzly =uccessful in restoring sight.
Itshows its powers as a blood purifier

2+d radicel cure for scrofula, by
removing the cause, thus curing the

Sore

eyes and restoring all the affected
parts to healthy condition. Read shis:

“As an act of justios amd for the ben-
efit of ciker mothess who mey have
afilicted children, I write this. Abcut
the first of February, 1822, my daughter
Zeola, then three years ¢!, corfracted sore
eyes of the worst torm-=s: w weeks
was entirely blind, being ‘e to tol-
erate light of any kind. €£hesuliered and
eried until I was elin<i heartbroken,
The best eye specialist in the county
$reated her for months, but the

Ey

became worse. Then I took her toa special-
ist in Indianapolis, who said be could do
pothing. I cameaway with a heavy heart.
1 met my father’s physician, Dr. Berry-
man, who exami Zola’s eyes, aud told
me to try Hood's Sarsaparilla. Ibeganto
give it as directed and wash her eyes
with warm water. Soon I began to netice
improvement, and now, baving given the
child over a half dozen bottles, her eyes
are greatly improved and she can see as
well as any one. SheJds five years of age,
and goes to schoocl. When she began to
take Hood’s Barsaparilla, she had to eat
ber meals in a darkcned room, but now

Cured

she is able to sit at the table with the
rest of the family.” Mns. OLLIE BUSER,
Colfax, Indiana.

Leading Citizens
Of Colfax, including John D. Biagker, Township
Trustee, W. I1. Coon, Druggist, and Dr. J. A.
Berryman, cordially endorse this statcment.
This and many other similar cures prove that

Hood:

Sarsaparilla

Is the One True Blood Purifier. All druggists. $1.

s liver Ilis, easy to take,
Hood’s Pills sy i operate. 2 cents,

—— —————

QUERIES ANSWERED.

—

Westminster—If an unmarried per-
son dies and does not leave a will,
how is the property divided. Ans.—
Jather, mother, brothers and sisters,
or the survivors of them,take equally.

Dorchester—What remuneration do |
the members of the British Parlia-
ment and House of Lords receive for
their services? Ans.—None.

Inquirer.—A buys boat from a com-
pany, who get half of proceeds of fish
till boat is paid for. A and his man
board with B. Company pays their
board at close of season. Next season
A starts the same, and the firet board
bill B presents the company pays at
the close of season. Company refuses |
to acknowledge bill for balance of |
board, saying A was {in debt. Company
running a store at station, and at the
same time carrying others over who
were in the same shape as A and pay-
ing them, but took the boat from A.
Can B get his money? If so, how? |
Ans.—Upon the facts stated, the com-
pany are liable to pay B for the board.
Sue them in the proper court. Con-
sult a lawyer.

Hamilton.—I rented a room and cel-
lar underneath it on July 2, 1894, at
$2¢ a year, payable quarterly. The
agreement was in writing, but the
landlord refused to give me possession
of the cellar, and gave it to the ten-
ant of the next room. Can the land-
lord claim rent for both? Ans.—Yes;
he is entitled to the rent which you
agreed to pay, but you have.a good
claim against im for damages for
the use and possession of the cellar,
for which you can sue him, and when
the amount {s ascertained, you can
deduct it from any rent which ¥may |
be payable to him. The fact that you
have allowed two years to elapse |
without asserting your right to the
ceuar renders it essential that the
agreement should be clear on the
nutter. You had better consult a
@ayer.

Use Angostura Bitters, the world-re-
nowned South American appetizer, of
exquisite flavor. Manufactured by Dr.
J. G. B. Slegert & Sons.

A cycle-cleaning brigade is proposed |
for London, the boys to be stationed
at street corners, like the bootblacks.

An average of 1,000 pigs are eaten |
fn London daily. |

For Outdoors

Croquet,
Lawn Tennis,
Baseball,
Golf,
Hammocks.
AGENTS FOR Til ;

GENDRON BICYCLE

Nene Better in the Market

5.1 M

STATIONERY, ETC.
PUNDAS STRIET.

Wiea the Quesn ies.

Her Successor Must 5Sit on “Lias
Fail,” the Destiny Stcne,

#hat the Coronaticr: Oxth Is,

It has becn a very loug time since
England has had any inauguration
ceremondes—so long, 4dn fact, that
most of ue have doubtless forgotten
the odd little duties necessary to be
performed in making a crowned head.

But some day before many more
Jears have passed the coronation

performance will have to be all gone
over again, and #t will be one of the
bugest days the good old country
has had én ¢ long time. It will be
the same gushy, gala occasion that it
tas always been since the days of
Solomon, and all London town will
ook as though it wore Fourth of
July. Everybody will be dressed up
and somebody will
king. 1If, however, it happens to be
a woman who gets the crowning ghe
will be the haridsomest lady in all
the world, and whether the new
ruler be man or woman, one thing can
be counted on—his or her face will be
stamped on all the candy and all the
cotn of the kingdom.

But there are so many Iinteresting
¢hings about a ooronation. In the
first place, there 1s +the Lia Fall, or
“S8tone «f tiny.” That alome is
one of the most interesting things
in all the Kingdom of Great Brit-
a:, and one never hears it men-
tioned «xcept at crowning time. It
is alincst as interesting 'as the story
of Grail, and that one marely hears
mentioned except when a new poet
laureate is to be_chosen.

Tucked away in an unused corner
of Westminster Abbey is the great
coronation chair. Of course, it isn’t
deft around where tourists can flop
down in it and wipe their muddy feet
on its carved legs, but 4t is there
just the same, and has been for a
€reat many centuries. The corona-
tion chair alone is something that
one could contemplate and dream
about and write poems for a whole
season, but the most interesting part
of the coronation chair is the pant
you don’t see. It is the ‘‘Stone of
Destiny,” which is covered up in the
scat. Al of the kings and queens
who have been crowned in Emngland
since the year 1281 have sat upon that
“Stone of Destiny’” hidden in the seat
of the great chair. Probably half the
people in the kingdom today don’t
know that such a thing exists, but it
does, mnevertheless, and there is a
story as long and as old almost as a
succession of Egyptian kings connect-
ed with that old stone,

The firet authentic history we have
of the “Stone of Destiny” was when it
was the coronation stomne of Scotland
many centuries ago. For hundreds of
yvears it was kept at Scone, and tredi-
tion told that it was the stone Jacob
used for a pillow. It was said by the
old Scottish historians that from the
East it had been brought to Scotland,
where it was sacredly kept at Socone
for a long time and used only when
somebody was to be crowned. Modern
historians, Skene, for example, have
ettempted to rob this sacred stone of
a trifle of its impressive history by
claiming that it was quarried from
the rocks near Scone about the tenth
century.

But whether that be true of false, it
is a fact that the stone was thought
to be of sufficient worth to arouse
a desire in the breast of Edward I.
to have it to mge in his own king-
dom, and in the year 1296 he sent an
expedition into Scotland for the pur-
pose of getting it, and they carried
out his instructions to the letter, as
was customary in those days. Since

that time the “Stone of Destiny” has |

been hid in the seat of the coronation
chair of England, where nchody ever
sees it but the crowmed heads,
they only sit on it, and just for a few
minutes in a lifetime at that.

But there is another very interest-
ing feature of coronation day,
that is the oath of office that is taken
by the ruler to_be. Following is the

| form of the oath that was taken by

the first ruler of England on the day
of coronation, and will be taken by the
next ruler, provided the form of gov-
ernment remains as it is today:

Wihen all things are ready the King
or Queen steps up into the coronation
chair, carrying a copy of the form and
order of the coronation service. The
Archbishop of Canterbury then ad-
vances and asks these questions:

“Sir (or Madam), is your Majesty
willing to take the oath?”

“I am willing.”

“Will you solemnly swear and prom-
ise to govern the people of the United
Kingdom of Great Britain and Ireland
and the dominions thereto belonging,
according to the statutes In Parlia-
ment agreed on and the respective
laws and customs of the same?”

“1 golemnly promise to do so.”

“Will you to the utmost of your
power maintain the laws of Goed, the
true profession of the Gospel, and the
Protestant reformed religion estab-
lished by law? 4nd will you maintain
and preserve inviolably the settlement
of the United Church of England and
Ireland, and the doctrine, worship, dis-

| eipline and government thereof as by

law established within England and

| Ireland and the territories thereunto

belonging? And will you preserve to
the bishops and clergy of England and

{ Ireland and to the churches there com-

mitted to their charge all such rights

| and privileges as do, or shall, apper-

tain unto them, or any of them?"”
“All this I promise to do.”
The sovereign then goes to the altar
and laying his or her hand upon the

| Gospels takes the following oath:

“The things which I have heretofore
promised I will perform and keep, so
heln me God.”

The sovereign then kisses the book
and Great Britain has e new ruler.

His Other Parcel.

Stories of absent-minded people are
constantly accumulating. Lately one
has been told in connection with a
benevolent old gentleman who lives

in a suburb of Boston. He was seen
by one of his neighbors, shortly be-
fore Christmas, seated in the train
bound for home, his ams filled with
parcels. In response to a friendly
greeting, he turned a perplexed face
upon his fellow-townsman and made
room for him to sit down.

“How do you do?’ he said, absently.

“I'm glad to see you, but you'll ex-
cuse me if I seem a little distraught,
for I'm sure I’ve forgotten one parcel

I was to get before coming to the
train, and yet I can’t remember what
it is. I didn’t expect to go home till
the next train, but I can’t remember
what the other errand was, and I
seemed to have finished all I had to
do, so here 1 am.”

He counted and recounted his bun-
dles until just as the preparatory bell
rang, and then he sank back in his
seat with a slgh.

“I shall have to give it up,” he

urmured.
_ *WProbably it wasn’t of much con-

be a very great |

and |

and |

comforting tone. “Tell ‘me, how
your wife?” . &3 :

‘““Mercy on me!” cried the old gen-
tleman, rising hastily, while his bun-
dles rolled under the seat £nd out in-
to the aisle, 2as he clambered over his
companion’s feet. “Bhe’'s the parcel

I forgot! 1 to meet her- Will
you kindly leave my parcels with the
station master?”’

And just as the train began to
move, the old gentleman sprang nim-
bly from the back pilatform of  the
car, and hurried off to get his for-
gotten ‘parcel,” leaving a car full of
people convulsed with merriment.

WORGETl celondic Feqlures.

On the Island Ars Twenty Volcanoes
Larger Than Vesuvius,

From the Ledger.

Iceland offers such exceptional ad-
vantages and opportunitles to the
sportsman, the tourist, the naturalist,
the mountaineer, and the seeker of
health, that, in no distant future, it
is destined to become the tourist field
of BEurope. The glaciers of Switzerland,
the fjords, the salmon rivers, and the
midnight sun of Norway are all there,
and, moreover, the volcanoes, grottoes,
and solfataras of Italy, on a grander
scale; the pure and clear atmosphere
of Italy, the mineral springs of Ger-
many, and the geysers, or hot springs,
of Yellowstone Park, are all there.
Nowhere has nature been so spend-
thrift in assembling wonderful phe-
mnomena on the spot.

The summer lasts from June till the
first week in October. A feature no-
ticed by all travelers is the clearnesgs
and pureness of the atmosphere ri-
valing that of Italy;mountains are dis-
tinct at a distance of 100 miles,

There is mo country in the known
world where wvolcanic eruptions have
been so mumerous as in Iceland, or
have been spread over so large a sur-
face. No part of the isle is wholly
free from the marks of volcanic agen-
c¢y; and it may be truly called the
abode of subterranean heat. Vesuvius
is dwarfed into insignificance by the
twenty volcanoes of Iceland, all of
them larger. The lava flood at the
eruption in Iceland in 1875 has been
computed to contain 31,600 millions of
cubic feet, while the largest eruption
of Vesuvius on record, that of 1794,
threw o ut only 730 milllons of cubic
feet of lava. Some of the Icelandic
lakes are studded with volcanic isles,
miniature quiescent Strombolis, whose
craters rise from bases green with a
| prolific growth of angelica and grass-
es. Even in the bosom of the sea, off
the coast, there are hidden volcanoes.
About the end of January, 1873, flames
were observed rising from the sea 30
miles off Cape Reykjanes; they lastad
several months, until a terrible erup-
tion commenced 200 miles away in the
interior, when they disappeared. A few
yYears ago rocks and isiets emerged
from the sea in this place. Another
volcanic feature is the solfatara wval-
leys, plains studded with a number of
low, cone-shaped hillocks, from whose
tops jets of steam ascend. 1In other
places boiling mud issues from the
ground six to eight feet in the air, as
in New Zealand. Standing on the feeble
crust where literally fire and brim-
stone are in incessant action, having
before your eyes terrible proofs of
what Is going on beneath you, envel-
oped in vapors, your ears stunned with
noises, is a strange sensation.

As to the hot springs, those in Reyk-
Jadal,though mot the most magnificent,
are perhaps the most curious among
| the numerous phenomena &f this sort
|in Iceland. On entering the valley yvou
see columns of vapor ascending from
different parts of it. There is a num-
| ber of apertures in a sort of plat-
| form of rock. The water is at 212 de-
| 8rees, Fahrenheit, and it rises two to
three feet in the air. A river flows
through the valley, in the midst of
which a jet of bolling water issues
with violence from a roeck raised but
| a few feet from the icy cold water of
i the river. Not far from this place is
the grotto or cave ot Surt, which is so
large that mo one has penetrated to
its inner end. In forming these scenes
nature seems to have deserted all her
ordinary operations and to have work-
ed only in combining the mest terrific
extremes which her power can com-
mand. Nor is she yet sgilent. After
the lapse of ages the fire of the vol-
| cano still bursts out among regions
of eternal snow, and the impetuous
thundering of the geysers continues
to disturb the stillness of the sur-
rounding solitude.

Iceland is a- wide field open for dis-
covery everywhere, and the country
everywhiere presents objects to fill
the mind with astonishment.

On any wpart of the coast one will
find innumerable gulls, eider ducks,
etc. In the interior, wild ducks,
grouse, whimibrelg, plover and snipe
are beautiful on the moors and heaths.
Here are the best stocked, unpreserved
moors in the world; twenty to thirty
| brace of duck can be bagged by a fair

sids, here are swans, curlews, and the
chance of a shot at a reindeer.

A picturesque scene is the annual
killing of blackbirds and auks, which
nestle in the almost inaccessible rocks
along the coast. Some of these are
as high as 1,000 feet, and their clefts
and ledges can only be visited by
letting yourself down in a line fas-
tened on the top. The lines consist
of four to seven thongs of ox hide
twisted together, strong enough to
carry a man and his booly.

The rock climber has a long stick
in his hand to balance himself; one
of its two ends is an iron crook, the
other a snare of horsehair to entrap
the birds. Some lines are 60 to
meters long, and every
two, one of which he pulls when he
wishes to be havled up. Coming tn a
ledge in the rocks, he unties himself
and walks along, picking up eggs and
killing birds. Of course, great dan-
gers are attached to this means of
fowling. A sharp edge projecting
from the rock may cut the line. The
climber may inadvertently
stone or make a false step. Then the
unhappy man {8 invariably torn
pieces by projecting angles and edges
in the rock before he finds his grave
in the merciful deep below.

The water of the aerated springs
in Iceland possesses a

grateful degree of pungency, very

much like that of soda water aft

| it has been exposed to the air for
| few

seconds. The water is kept i
constant and violent agitation by the
escape of carbonic acid gas, and, tak-
en in large quantities, may cause Iin-
toxication. The mnatives call these
springs ale wells.

The accommodation in Iceland is
not equal to that which the Land of
the Midnight Sun and Switzerland
give to the traveler., The only hotels
to be found are in the half a dozen
towns on the coast. In the Interior
one must take lodgings on a farm
or camp out in a tent. It should
not be omitted to state that the only
mode of conveyance is on horseback,
on the ponies which have been prais-
ed so much by every traveler who
has written upon Iceland.

Iceland has the same right as Nor-
way to be called “The Land of the
Midnight Sun.” The midnight sun can
be seen in the north of the island.
There is the difference -that this sea-
girt land of the Midnight Bun is un-

explored,

sequence,”” sald hh Anvelghbar. in ;1

shot in the course of a few hours. Be- |

80 |
climber has |

loosen a -

to |

strong but |

172 and 174 Dundas Street.

A :
FALSE
LIGH.

It was raised by mischievous
hands. Look out! ’'Twill lead
you into the abyss. Your money
gone—then what will it avail ?
Say you thought you were right ?
A fliming advertisement is not
always to be relied on.

INVESTIGATE

Keep a tight hold upon your
purse strings. Be sure you are
right.

of truth, and safely has it guided
the dollars of patronage, until
today the great stream of trade
if flowing this way safely. As-
suredly no reefs,no breakers here.

PARASOLS...

$l 25 A beauty in

navy, cardinal,

olden brown,
grrnet an

green, with fine artistic handle, .

was $2 25, bound to clear at
$1 25,

I 50 Plain Black Gloria, guarantced
wood and Dresden handles,
regular price $2, sale price $2 3.

Highly Finished Black Parasol,
novelty handles and steel rods,
guaranteed to give satisfaction,
was $2 25, sale price $1 75.

175

A leader, was 81 75, Paragon
frame, natural wood and Dres-
den handles, sale price $1 25.

125

Some odd lines to clear, were

75

Diess Goods Remnanls Chedp
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THE CRUZEN CLAIM WAS SAVED.

The Last Minute a Hot Tornado Came
Along and Dug a Well for Him.

‘Somehow we got to talking about the
St. Louis storm. Boothby had been a
locomotive engineer, and wsed to run
into St. Louis oVer the Vandalia line.
He remarked on the gueer conduct of
storms of that kind and said a cyclone
or tormado would do anything, from
holding an auction to establishing a
new religion. He said he once had a
friend who went west to file a claim
qx}d started to run for Congress. This
Ir‘mnd, one Cruzen, stopped in a valley
of the Wahsatch Range in Utah, and
went to prospecting.
deal of locating, and found what he
took to be a good thing. Indications
"\?'L‘X‘O Very promising. He started ito

do his work,” which means the per-
formance of the amount of work speci-
fied for locaters by ithe Jovernment.
The land office laws are to the effect

that a man must do $100 worth of work |

on his clatm within a year, else he for-
f_eits the claim, and ithe first man who
liles another location notice gets the
property. Sometimes, when a pros-

promiging richness, other people will
Jump into the good thing if the year
basses without the first claimanit build-
ing a house or making some other im-
pProvement,

Cruzen knew his claim was first-
class, but he foolis hly went to chasing
after strange gods, thinking he would
get something better. The months
passed and somebody else prowling
ar‘nu.nd in ithe neighborhood of that
01‘.1gm:11 Cruzen claim found much
mineral and a camp sprung up Things
were booming, and the Cruzen claim
was in the midst of the rush—withouit
a spadeful of work being done on it.
0'11}91‘5 were anxiously watching that
claim, ready to rush to relocate as soon
as the 365th day should pass, and the
real owner was far away and knew
nothing of the fortune in his BTAsp.
Just about four days before the end of
the year in some way he learned of
the situwation and started over the
mountains pell-mell. He was running
a race against time for a fortune, and
time seemed to have all the best of it.
Various delays held him back and it
was on the afternoon of the fast day
of grace that he came down from t]f@
mountains and into the wvalle y, and
some hours later he was on his claim.
He had two hours #n which to do $100
worth of work to save his claim. What
could he do? Certainly he couldn’t
build a house in that time. Then he
thought of a well. That was it. He
would dig a ten-foot well and that
would let him out. But he had no tools,
He must borrow. He went to the man
on the next locatlon and asked for =
spade. (This fellow was one of those
who had been awaiting to mdopt the
Cruzen «<laim, and. disappointed at
Cruzen’s arrival, he refused to lend or
sell any tools. The anxious man went
to the next claim, with like result. No-
body would sell or lend him anything.

He returned to his claim in desnera-
tion. He renlized that it must be very
rich. There would be no chance to
relocate it, though, and 1t must be
lost. He wearily sat down beside a
huge boulder that jutted out of the
ground, feeling that his last hope was
gone. It had been a hot day and he
had traveled fast to eget there. He
was oppressed by the heat and thought
he was going to faint from over-ex-
eption. Suddenly there was a crash of
thunder, and he lookeld un to see the
heavens Hned with greem, horrible
clonds. In am instant the wind rose to
funious mieht, and the clouds sgpat fire
as they rolled and churned abomt. The
treeq howed themselver and desgd nines
shot through the air. Then out of the
awfulness of a blaeck distamce cmme n,
writhing, snaky thing that bhune from
heaven to earth and 4raveled witfh the
fury of the devil. Cruzen had never
seem anyvthing like #. He elung to the
ghelter nf his jutting rock. Tt moved
toward him Band he was afraid to run.
although he saw shanties leveled and
great pinee cut, 11ke a barber shaving
off_a atubble heand. Amn ipstant more

in his territory. Up to this time it
had not stopped, but as it crossed the
line of his claim it halted, and for a
moment stood still, writhing and
twisting at one point to the accom-
paniment of persistent thumnder sound.
Then, as though changing its mind, i
1t had one, it rushed across the comer,
and, taking up the shanty of the man
who first refused to lend him tools, it
lammed that man right well. Then
it was gone.
Cruzen hastened :
where the twisting column had ston-
ped. Then with a cry of surprise he

still five minutes to his credit—and

Nine years ago we built |
a lighthouse for you on the rock |

|

! was visiting

not to cut or discolor, natural |

doubie and treble the price, 75c- |

He did a good !

i thera, yvovning before him, drilled by
| that wesem > turning pillar of inten-

sified force, was a beautiful round and
evenly dug well, the finest ever known

was saved.—Chicago Record.

VISIONS WHICH WARNED

and Horses Came True.

From Trotter and Pacer.
Dreams, like girls, “are queer,” and
dreams wherein horses figure largely
take rank among the queerest. It is

usual to head this column with a little !

! horse talk—a sort of bait to tempt the
wary horseman into the discussion of
minor subjects, and this time I shaill
| give a few dreams, not of ‘“fair wo-
| men,” but of horses, told cne day be-
tween heats. In the year eighteen
minety something, a gentleman entered
a promising pacer for a race to come
off some time during the summer. He
was speeding the horse on the last of
the snow, and wrote to his wife, who
in a distant town, that
his prospects for a race horse were
| mosy. That night the lady, although
not especially an admirer
| dreamed that she was sitting in the

wherein her hushband’'s horse was to
take part. Replying to the letter, she
said that his horse would win the race,
the last heat several lengths ahead of
a gray horse, the only other one she
saw in her dream, and that the judges
announced the time 2:20 1-4. The let-
ter caused a good deal of amusement

vious to the mace, and finally,
the day came five horses started,
among them being a dark gray. The
| dream came true in every regpect, the
race being won in three heats, and at
the finish the gray was the only one
in it; the rest just coming into the
stretch; times, 2:20 1-4. The dream I
can vouch for, as I saw the letter
weeks before the race took place.
Another gentleman who was sleeping
at an irn beside the track where his
horses were stabled, dreamed that he
saw the window of a stall containing
a valuable young horse being stealthily
opened from outside. Then fire flashed
and fell among the straw,revealing the
horses in a state of terror, pawing and
snorting loudly. The dream was so
vivid that he awoke and fancied he
could in reality pear the horse striking
the walls of his cell. He partially
dressed and ran out, and not a mo-
ment too soon. Some miscreant had
thrown a cloth burning and soaked
with oil in through the window. ™This
had ignited the straw, and in a few
| seconds more ithe horse must have
perished, though, fortunately, as it was
]‘he was but slightly injured.
1

BURNING KELP IN IRELAND

How Iodine Is Produced frem Seaweed
Cast on the Shore.
Dublin Herald.

Along the northwest cocast of Ireland,
on the borders of the Atlantic, dwells
a hardy race of men whose chief oc-
cupation, when not engaged in fishing,
| consists in the manufacture of kelp.
| This is of great commenrcial import-
| ance, as from it is obtained nearly all
our iodine—a body of vast use in medi-
cine.

During the winter months the kelp
burners set out in their frail “cur-
raghs” (small canoe-likeé boats about
twelve feet long, made of canvas), and,
| proceeding along the coast, fill the
boats with the seaweed, from wh
the kelp is made. Ip this they are as-
sisted by the women, who, bareheaded

at the oars, and are almost as expent
at it as the men.

After a storm is the time selected
for obtaining the seaweed, as by the
force of the waves it has been torn
up from its bed, and is cast in along
the shore idn large quantities. Some-
times, in these excursions, the boat-
men come across valuable treasure-
trove, and occasionally, alas! a man-
gled corpse cast in from some ill-fated
vessel. Your contributor himself has
seen the graves along the coast of
bodies discovered in this way. When
the boats are laden the seaweed is
brought to a small ereek, and there
| placed in heaps out of reach of the
tide. From this it is carried in creels
on the backs of men and women to a
point farther fdnland, where it is to
undergo a process of drying.

The drying consists in exposing it to
the sun and wind, and the better to
do this, they have rows of loose stones
laid, about twenty yards in length and
a few feet in height. Along the tops
of these they scatter the seaweed. The
drying takes months, so that spring is
well advanced ere it is ready for burn-
ing. This does not matter, howewver,
as, owing to the fuel—the peat or turf
got from the bogs at hand—not being
vet cut and dried (or “win,” as it is
I'termed)—it is summer before the burn-
ing in the kilns can commence. The
kiln is a deep trench dug in the
ground. Alternate layers of turf and
seaweed are laid in this till full, and
the whole is kept burning for yut
three weeks, until it cakes together in
a large black mass resembling
but much more solid and heavier. This
is the “kelp.” It is then broken
blocks about founteen inches square,
and brought by boat to the villages,
where it is sold, to be shipped to more
profitable markets.
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The Sting Within,

It is said there is a ramkling thorn
in every heant, and yet that none
would exchange their own for that of
another. Be that as it may, the sting
arising from the heart of a corn is real
enough, and in this land of tight boots
a very common complaint also. Put-
nam’s Painless Corn Extractor s a
never-failing remedy for ithis kind of
heartache, as you can easily prove if
afllicted. Cheap, sure, painless. Try
the genuine and use no other.

Fine sense and exalted sense are
not half so useful as common sense.
There are forty people of wit for one
of sense. He who will carry nothing
about him but gold will be every day
at a loss for readier change.

Give Holloway’'s Corn Cure a ‘trial.
It removed ten corns from one pair of
feet without any pain. What it has
done once it will do again.

—When making purchases of mer-
chants who advertise with us you will
confer a favor on this paper by men-
tioning that you saw the advertise-
ment in the *Xondon Advertiser,”
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SALE.

- L i
Maine Farmer Rajses and Sells Worms
: for Baiting Purposes.
Lewiston Journal.

i Josiah Crewdye, a farmer living
{ nearly three iniles from. this place,
¢t enjoys a reputation of being the only
angteworm raiser in Maine. "He oc-
cupies an old farm'and uses a sort of
prumitive thothouse for his worm ¢ol-
ony. The box in which he kept them
i covered the floor of the old forcing
house and was bauiit four feet deep
 end filled with sofl to within eighteen
inches of the top. = \

During dast spring. and = summer
Crewdye and This boys gathered the
~festive “night walkers” in large quan=-
tites, and whenever any plowing was
dciie the boys walked behind with
pails and gathered up the worms,
which were forthwith transferred to
 the incubator. Crewdye estimates that
he put three barrels of ‘‘walkers” into
this 'incubator during the summer,
From Dec. 1 to Jan, 1, 189, Crewdye
| sold 38 quarts of worms at $1 a quart.
Fishermen left worders at Charles
Blank’s grocery in the willage for
! Crewdye, and he brought in the worms
{to fill all demands. When the cold
i fnap ran down to .28 degrees below
| zero the womms were all right and
| kept on multiplying and thriving.
| The day after Christmas, Crewdye’s
son Karl was in the incubator watch-
ing his father remove the manure from
the box, intending to replace it with
fresh. THis work was called *“feeding
I the crawlers.” KXarl played on his har-
monica, and was surprised, as was his
father, to observe the wormms working
up out of the ground,their heads stick-
 ing out about two inches, while they
| swayed their heads to and fro as if
| tickled to death to hear the music.
When the boy ceased playing the
worms slipped back into their warm
‘ibods. This story was told and was
| doubted until @ reporter saw the story
verified. The lad with his miuth -or-
gan seemed to have the same effect
upon the “night walkers” as the wind
instruments used by Hindoo snake
| charmers have upon the sempents that
| roam undisturbed in the Orient.

@ First Among Girl Cowboys.

Jessie Findley is the champion girl
cowboy of the west. She is only 17
i years old, but as a horse-breaker she
has no rivals among her own sex,
and but few among the sterner sex.
| She is a product of Oklahoma. She
has lived an outdoor life always, and
the broncho does not buck that she
fears to tackle.

On one occasion she rode 250 miles
in five days, and wore out the men
who mglccompanied her. At another
time she rode her pony into the north
Canadian River when it was bank
full, and swam across. Not one of
her male campanions dared to follow
her lead. She has great success in
taming bucking ponies which male
riders can do nothing with. She seems
to have a hypnotic influence over
them that they cannot resist.

Although possessing all the reckless
daring of the cowboy, Miss Findley
takes delight in feminine fancies na-
tural to a girl of her age, and is, not
averse to frills and pretty ribbons.—
St. Louis Post-Dispatch.

Paderewski on Chinese Music.

San Francisco Call.

‘““This music infatuates me!” It was
thus Paderewski spoke of the effonts
of the Chinese artists who are now fill-
ing every hole and cranny of the Chi-
nese rookeries with the din of their
unmelodious, but classical productions.
‘“Then it is music?”’ was asked. “Mu-
s8ic?” he answered, “music? Why, it 4s
wonderful music. 1 never saw more
dramatic expression put into tones. In
their plays fully hailf their effects are
produced by the orchestra. I could not
understand their words, but the music
told the story. What appealed to me
most was the beautiful simplicity of
it all and the evident art. There can
be no doubt, it is art,” he asserted,
when someone questioned the work of
the musicians coming under that head.
‘It art, too, that is the result of
centuries of study., Those players do
not sing as they do without great study
and practice. Neither could the in-
strumentalists produce the effects they
do without thaving #them carefully
trained. It =eems to me to combine
many peculiarities of the Slavic and
of the Scotch music. The rythm is per-
fect Through long recitative the en-
tire orchestra rests, yet the measure
is never lost.”

is

A man never
he is until he
| himself.

realizes how human
has made a big fool of
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