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(Continued.)

But Miss Patience, shut up jin the

put Miss Patuence, suut up in the
back part of the carriage like a water
nymph in her cave, still wept hysterie-
ally, so Captain Perez continued his
dismal attempt at facetiousness.

“The main thing,” he said, “is to keep
her on an even keel. If she teeters to
one side you teeter to t'other. Drat
that fox,” he ejaculated. “I thought

Wwhen Web’s place burned we'd had |

fire enough to last for one spell, but it
never rains but it pours.”

“Oh, dear,” sobbed the lady. “Now
everything ’ll burn up and they’ll blame
me for it. Well, T'll be drownded any-
way, 8o 1 ghan’t be there to hear ’em.
Oh, dear, dear!”’

“Oh, don’t talk that way.
driftin’ somewberes, but we're spin-

nin’ round so I ean't {cll which way. |

Judas,” he exclaimed, more soberly,
“I remember now. It ain’t but-a litfle
past 7 o'clock and the tide’s goin’ out.”

They floated in silence for a few
moments. Then Miss Patience, who
hdd bravély fried to stifie her sobs,
said with ¢hattering teeth, “Perez, I'm
prefty nigh froze to death.”

“Well, now you mention it,” said |

Captain Perez, “it is cold, ain’t it? I've
8 good mind to jump overboard and
try to swim ashore and tow the carry-
alL”

“Ticx’t jon do it! My land! If you
should drown what would become of
me?”

It was the tone of this speech; as
mucéh as the words, that hit the cap-
tain hard. He himself almost sobbed
as he said:

“Pashy, I want you to try to git over
on this fronf seat with me. Then I can
put my coat round you, and you won't
be 80 cold. Take hold of my hand.”

Miss Patlence at first protested that
she never could do it in the world. The
carriage would upset and that would
be the end.” But her companion urged
her to try, and at last she did 'so. It
was a risky proceeding, but she
reached -the front seat somehow, and
the carryall still remained right side
up. Luckily, in the channel between

the beaches there was not the slightest |

semblance of a wave.

Captain Perez pulled off his coat and
wrapped it about his protesting com-
panion, He was obliged to bhold it in
place, -and he found the task rather
pleasing. )

“Oh, you're 80 good!” murmured Miss
Patience. ~ “What should I have done
without you?”’

“Hush! Guess you'd bave been bet-
ter off, You'd never gone after that

fox if it hadn’t been for me, and there |

wouildn’t have been none of this fuss.”

“Oh, don’t say that! ° You’ve been so
brave. -Aanyhow, we'll die together,
that’s a comfort.”

“Pashy,” said Captain Perez solemn-
ly; “it's mighty good to hear you say
tl!at‘,l = -

“Is i¢7’ she said-softly.

“Pashy,” he said huskily, “I’ve been
thinkin’ of you consider’ble lately.
Fact is, [-I—well, I come down today

_a-purpose’ to ask you somethin’. 1 |
know it's & queer place to ask it and—

and I s’pose it’s kind of sudden, but—
wil—will you— Breakers, by mighty!”

The carryall had suddenly begun to |
rock and there were streaks of foam |

about it.” Now it gave a most alarm-

ing heave, grounded, swung clear and |

tipped yet more.
“We’'rns capsizin’,” yelled Perez.
“Hang on to me, Pashy!”

But Miss Patience didn’t intend to
let this, perhaps the final, opportunity |
slip. As she. told ber brother after- |

ward, she would have made him say it | o0+ him to come and see syou, and it

then if they had been “two fathom un-
der water.”

“Will I what, Perez?”’ she demanded. |

The carryall rose on two wheels and
begun to turn over, but the captain did
not notice it. Thewarms of his heart’s

looking into her eyes.
“Will you marry me?” he gasped.
“Yes,” answered Miss Patience, and
they went under together,

The captain staggered to his feet and |

dragged hig chosen bride to hers. The
ice cold water reached their shoulders.
And, like a flash, as they stood there
came a torrent of rain and a wind

that drove the fog before it like smoke, |

Captain Perez saw the shore, with its

was a light, a flickering blaze, that rose
and fell and rose and fell again.

guided his dripping companion, as fast.
as they could run, toward the light.

fence.

Mrs. Mayo's fence. Their adventurous
journey had ended where it began.
“Well, by mighty,” exclaimed Cap-
tain Perez for at least the tenth time,
as he sat In the kitchen wrapped in

an old ulster of Mr. Mayo’s and toast- |
ing his feet in the oven, “if I don't feel |

like a fool!

All that scare and wet for
nothin’.” .

“Oh, not for nothin’, Perez” said |
Miss Patience, looking tenderly down |

into his face.
““Well, no, not for nothin’ by a good
deal! I've got you by it, and that’s

everything. But, say, Pashy,” and the |
captain looked awed by the coinci- |

dence, “I .went through fire and water
to git you!”

CHAPTER XVIIL
APTAIN PEREZ made a clean
breast of it to Captain Eri
when he reached home that
) . night. It was after 12
o’'clock, but he routed his friend out of
bed to tell him the news and the story.
Captain Eri was not as surprised to
hear of the engagement as he pretend-
ed to be, for he had long ago made up
his mind that Perez meant business
this time. But the tale of the fire and
the voyage in the carryall tickled him
immensely, and he rolled back ana
forth in the rocker and laughed until

diis gides ached.

The next evening, when the three
captain were fogether in Jerry’s room

We're |

you losin’

arter supper, Perez saxi: =
“BEri, it seems to me we've got to do

bhired to be housekeeper while John
was sick. Now he’s dead, and she’ll
think it’s queer if we don’t settle that
marryin’ bus'ness. Ain’t that so?”

“Yes,” answered Capfain Eri lacon-

“l wish you'd mind your own e¢on-
sarns .and give me time,” protésted
Captain Jerry.

“Pime! How much” time do you
want? Lapd of Goshen!
think you’'d had time ‘enough.”

“{Vell,” Ceptain Jerry wriggled and»
| twisted, but saw no loophole. “Well.
glve me a month to git cp my couraga
in and”—

“A  month!
ain’t it, Eri?”

llYes-ll ¢

“Well, thrze weeks then.”

This offer, too, was rejected. Then
Captain Jerry held out for a fortnight—
for ten days. Finally it was settled
that within one week from that very
night he was to eoffer his heart and
band to the lady from Nantuecket. He
| pledged bis solemn word to do it.

Josiah went up to the postoffice late
in the afternoon of the next day. The
| “able seaman” was behaving himself
remarkably well, - He -had become a
real help to Captain Eri, and the latter
said that 'sailing alone would be doubly
hard when his foremast hand went
back to school again, which he was to
do very shortly, for Josiah meant to
aceept the captain’s offer and try for
the Annapolis appointment when the
time came.

The boy came back with the mail and
an item of news.
only, he banded to Mrs. Snow, and the
news he.announced at the supper table
as follows:

‘““Mr. Hazeitine's goin’ to léave the
cablé-station,” he said.

“Goin’ to leave!” repeated the house-
keeper:- “What for?’ "

“I don’t know,"ma’am,  All I know is
what I heard Mr. Wingate say. He
said Mr. -Hazeltine was - goin’ to get
through over at the station pretty soon.
He said one of the operators fold him
80.”

“Well, for the land’s sake!
know anything ’bout it, Bri?”
“Why, yes, a little. I met Hazeltine
yesterday, .and he told me that some
folks out west had made him a pretty
good offer, and he didn’t know whether
to take it or not. Said the salary was
good, and the whele thing" looked sort
of temptin’. He hadn’t decided what

| to do yit. That's all there is to it.”

There was little else talked about
during the meal. Captain Perez, Cap-
tain Jerry and Mrs. Snow argued, sur-
mised and questioned Captain Eri, who
said little. Eilsie said almost nothing
and went to her room shortly after
the dishes were washed.

“Humph,” exclaimed Captain Perez,
when they were alone, “I guess your
matehmakin’ scheme’s up spout, Jerry.”

And, for a wonder, Captain Jerry did
not contradict him.
| ~ The weather changed that night and
| it grew cold rapidly. In the morning
the pump was frozen and Captain
Jerry and Mrs. Snow spent some time
| and much energy in thawing it out. It
| was later than usual when the former
|.set out for the schoolhouse. As he was
;'putﬂng on - his-cap Eisie suggested
{ that.he wait for her, as she had some

lessons to prepare and wanted an hour
{or so to herself at her desk. They
| walked on together under a cloudy
gky.

“I ®'pose you was glad to hear the
last night?’ asked Captain

A month’'s ridic’lous;

Did you

| news
| Jerry,
“What news?” ; 3
“Why, that 'bout Mr. Hazeltine’s
goin’ away. You're glad he’s goin’, of
| course.”
| Miss Preston did not answer imme-
| diately. Instead she turned and looked
| wonderingly at _her companion. -
“Why should I be glad, pray?’ she
asked.
“Why, I qon’t know. I Jest took it
for granted you would be. You didn’t

he was gone he couldn’t come, s0”—
“Just a minute, please. What makes
you think I didn’t want Mr. Hazeltine

| to eall?”

And now it was the captain’s turn

| to stare and hesitate.
desire were about his neck and he was |

“YWhat makes me think”— he gasped.
“Why—you told me so yourself.”

“Elsie Preston,” he ejaculated, “are
your mem’ry or what?
Didn’t you pitch into me hotfoot for let-
tin’ him be alone with you? Didn’t

| you give me ‘hark from the tomb’ for
| gittin’ up and goin’ away? Didn’t you
| say his calls was perfect torture to you,

and that you had to be decent to him
jest out of common politeness? Now,

| didn't you?”
silhouetted bushes, only a few yards | ’

away. Beyond that, in the blackness, |

“No, I didn’t. You misunderstood
me. I did object to your leaving the

| room eyery time he called and making

| d d
With his arm about her waist Perez | IS RUDOAT I KEDCHM She D

that his visits might be a torture for

{ all that you knew to the contrary, but

| T certainly didn’ .
And as they came nearer to it they | oS N6J Thill Dvr e

saw that it flickered about the black- | 2
) i .
ened ruins of a henhouse and a lath | SRR SN ¥

“Sufferin’! And you ain’t glad he

The air of complete indifference as-

| sumed by the young lady was a tri-
It was Mrs. Mayo's henhouse and |

umphs ,
‘“Why, of course,” she said, “Mr.

Hazeltine is a free agent, and I don’t
| know of any reason why he should be
| compelled to go where he doesn’t wish

| to go.”
Captain Jerry was completely crush-
ed. My! My! My!” he murmured.

| “And after my beggin’ his pardon and

| any”
“Begging his pardon? For what?”
“Why, for leavin’ you twe alone, Of

| course, after you pitched into me so

| I see how foolish I’d been actin’, and I
—honest, T didn’t sleep scursely a bit
that night thinkin’ ’bout it. Thinks I,
| If Elsie feels that way, why, there
{ ain’t no doubt that Mr. Hazeltine feels
| the same.” There wa’n’t but one thing
| to be done. When a man makes a mis-
| take, if he fs any kind of a man, he
| owns up and does his best to straight-
en things out. 'Twa’n’t easy to do, but
duty’s duty, and the next time i see
Mr. Hagzeltine 1 told him the whole
thing, and”—

“You. did?’

“Sartin I did.”
~“What did you tell him?”

They had stopped on the sidewalk
nearly opposite the postoffice. Each
was too much engrossed in the conver-
sation to pay any heed to anything
else. If the few passersby thought it
strange that the schoolmistress should
care to loiter out of doors on that cold
and disagreeable morning they said
nothing about it. One young man in

somethin’ 'bout Mrs, Snow. She was i

1 should |

must he think of me?”

tain. “T’ll see him some time today,
and I'll tell him you didn’t mean it
Why, I declare! Yes, *tis!- There he
is now! Hil! Mr, Hazeltinel Qme
here a minute” | s e o]

A mischievous Imp was ‘certainly
directing Captain ‘Jerry’s: movements,
Ralph had, almost for the fitst time
since he came’to Orham, paid an early
morning visit to the office in ‘order to |
send an important letter in the first
mail. The slamming of the door had
attracted the captain’s attention and,
in response to the hail, Mr, Hazeltipe
crossed the road. B

And then Captain Jerry felt his arm
clutehed with a grip that meant -busi-
ness, as Miss Preston whispered,
“Don’t you dare say one word to him
about it. - Don’t you dare!” Ry

It Ralph bad been surprised by the
request to join the couple, he was
more surprised by the reception he re-
ceived. . Elsie’s face was crimson, and
as for the captain, he looked like a

The ‘mail, a paper | man who had suddenly been left stand-

ing alone in the middle of a pond:éov-
ered with very thin ice.
“Did you want to speak with me,
captain?’ asked Ralph. :
“Why—why, I'did,” stammered poor
Captain Jerry, “but—but I don't know’s

was not exac'ly complimentary; and
added, “That is, I don’t know—I don’t
krjow’s I—Elsie, what was it' I was
goin’ to say to Mr, Hazeltine?” 5
“I'm sure I don’t know,” she said
coldly. ;
“Well,” went on the captain, nt

on making the explanation as plausible

sider’ble. We was sayin’ we. hoped
you wouldn’t give us up -altogether.
Ain’t that so, Bisie?”

Miss Preston’s foot tapped the side-
walk several times, but she answered,
though not effusively:

“Mr. Hazeltine is always welcome, of
course.” Then she added, turning
away: “Reagly. Captain Jerry, I must
hurry to school.. I have a great deal
of work to do before 9 o'clock. Good
morning, Mr. Hazeltine!”

The ain paused long: enough to
say, “We'll £ you now, so come,”
and then h after her. . He was

teeling very well satisfied with him-
self, f

That afternoon when Captain Eri re-
turned  from - the fishing. grounds he
found  Captain Jerry waiting for him
at the shanty. The humiliated match-
maker sent Josiah up to the grocery
store on an errand and then  told his:
friend of the morning meeting. g

YWhen he had . finished Captain Exi
said: 75 :
| “Oh, Jerry, Jerry!
“as a_buckst, but fshin's"more in your
Aine than gittii” ‘married to order
is, T'm ’fraid. You stay here and un-
load them fish in the dory. There din't
many of “em, and Josiah 'll help when
‘he gits-back. J'm goin’ out for a few
minutes.”

He went down to the beach, climbed
into a dory belonging to a neighbor,
and Captain Jerry saw him row away
in the direction of the c¢able station.

That evening, after the-dlﬂ_lé'i were
washed and the “table cleared, there
came a kngek at the door. ~Mrs. Suow
opened- 7 b ot :

Your heart’s big

Wy, for gooduess sake! Mr. Hazel-.
tine!’ she exclaimed. “Come right in.
What a stranger you are!”

Ralph entered, shook the snow, which
had just begun to fall, from his hat

“This 48 my doin’s, not Jerry's.”

and coat, took off these articles in re-
sponse to the hearty invitation of Cap-
tain Eri and shook hands with all
present. Elsie’s face was an interest-
ing study.  Captain Jerry looked
scared.

After a few minutes’ talk Captain
Eri rose,

“Mrs. Snov’." he said, “come upstairs
a little while. I want to talk to you
‘bout somethin’., You come, too, Jerry.”

Captain Jerry looked from Eisie to
the speaker, and then to Elsie again,
But Captain Eri’s hand was on his
arm, and he rose and went. -

Elsie watched this wholesale deser-
tion with amazement. Then the door
opened again, and Captain Eri put in
his head.

“Plgie,” he said, “I jest want to tell

That's all.” Aud the door shut.
(To be Continued.)

Origin of Mothers’ Day. -
“Mothers' day,” originated by Miss
Anna Jarvis of Philadelphia, will be.
observed this year, as it was mt. On
the second Sunday in May every one is
asked to wear a white carnation In
honor of his or ber mether or her
memory. It is suggested, too, that all
who can should do some kindly act

n that day. £
‘pnoo-ton has already celebrated one
mothers’ day in a special service on
hursday, Feb. 18, at Tremont tem-

ble. Dr. J. Wilbur Chapmen presided.

«Oh, T41 fx that!” exclaimed the cap- | 1.

{ neither through medicine nor local

I do now.” Then he realized that this'}

-my lips, fingers and tongue would
seem

as possible, “we've missed: yon cons

‘| treatment# also cures adults and aged

NOW. .~

you that this is my doin’s, not Jerry's. |

Devotion to family should not
lead to mneglect of seli. = The hard
work ' and worries of ‘household cares
should be avoided as far as possible.
But whether: she is able to- do this
or not, no woman should. fail to'take
the tonic treatment offered by . Dr,
Williams’ Pink Pills,  which will]
puild up Ber blood and fortify her’
whole system; enabling her to pass
this critical period with safety, We
give the following strong - proof “of
what Dr. Williams® Pink. Pills are
constantly doing for suffering women.
| ‘Mrs. Margaret Wood, = Southfield,
N.B., says:— " Some years ago I be-
same a victim to the troubles that
afffict so many of my sex, in the very
worst form. The doctor /in charge:

treatmeént: gave me any: help and he
decided that I must undergo anorgh
ation "if 1 was to have any relief.
During the next two -years I under-
went four sueceessive operations. Dur-
ing this time I had the attention of
some of the best physicians. Frem
each oPeration I rececived some bene-
fit, ‘but only of shortiduration, and
then: I drifted back into the same
wre! ~condition as before. Dur-
ing ‘alis time I was taking medi-
cine’to build ap my system, but with
no avail. 1 was reduced to a mere
skeletorr; © my merves were- 5
brokén down. My blood was of a
light yellowish color; and I was so
far gone that I fook spells in which

paralyzed. I cannot begin ‘to
axpress ‘what I suffered -and = went
through. in—those two years. I was
complefely discouraged and thought
I could not live long. Then on the
urgent advies of friends I began to
take - Df.” Williams’ . Pink- Pills, and
after some weeks perceived a change
‘or the better. 1 continued to take
the Pills for several months gradu-
ally growing stronger and suffering
less, and in the end found myself
once more ‘a well weman and enjoy-
ing the blessing of such good health
as 1 had not known for years. I
: . these Pills in the

ifter a hard day’s work

for ‘a few days and they

o new  life :

ilers  in ‘medicines. vill

mail at 50 cents &.box or

e for $2.50° bv ‘addressing

< Williams’  Medieine Co.,
Brockvillg;: Ont. ey '

. “What's that dog doing, ma?”
“He' 18 eating his dinner, Jimmie.”’
“What makes him growl that way?”’
“He:1g enjoying his dinner.”
“Huh! He's different from pa; iSn’t

he?”—Judge. * ° et

& -

Y

ritants is necessary when their ac- |
tion is'irregular. The pills that will

in action but mighty in results.. They
& permanent cure.

cately ' constituted, as there aré no
painful effects preceding their gentle
operation.

Young Lady (to Tommy, who-has
just amneunced that he is engaged to
a lady aged 12—Why, I thought you
always promised to marry me! Tom-
my—Yes, yés. I know I did. I blame
myseli - entirely. —Punch.

BETTER THAN SPANKING.

Spanking does not cure children .of |
bed-wetting. There is a constitutional
cause for this trouble. Mrs. M. Sum-
mers, Box W. 1, Windsor, Ont., will
send free to any mother her suceess-
ful home treatment, with full instrue-
tions. Send no money but write her
to-day if your childrén trouble you in
this way. Don’t blame the child, the
chances: it can’t help it.  This

people troubled with vrine difficulties
'by day or night.

“Did you secure tickets for the play
hubby?”” inquired-the Néw York wife,
“I hear they are in demand.”
~ ““They are;-but I managed to get
seats for’ two months from to-night
And, by the way 3
“Well??”
“You mig

begin. to get ready

- City Journal,
E Wae

Minard’s Liniméent, Lumberman’s
Friend.

Underground In Paris.

Underground passages for podes-
‘trians are to be bullt at various points
beneath the Champs KElysees, which.
‘the constant stream of motor cars now
renders impassable from momllﬂi"g'
evening. The congestion of other Pa

ing extent, ‘and all thoroughfares
around the Opera are blocked with
traffic for hours, morning and after-
‘noon. 1if the Chiamps KlySees tunnels
prove a success others will be exca-
vated in the center of Parls, and foot
passengers will in fature cross not
over streets, but under them. :

W. N. U. No. 788,

|.Ftechen trout or two

A THoro,ugh' Pill.—To clear the ? *
mach and bowels of impurities and ir-| Bu¢

do' this ‘Work thordughly are Parme-|
lee’s Vegetable Pills, which are mild} i, 4
purge painlessly and effectively, andi
vk ‘ L a
used without fear by the most deli-|

is streéets also has grown to an alarm- |

referable to.

rforce h"ég : e foo
ball as @& junior, and he played rac-
quets quite ‘excellently from choice
But my chief recollection is seeing
him return, rod and
hand (and generall

the latter) fro
the banks of “Old Barge.” 1 only
know from hearsay, but I believe his
. life when, at a very early age as
things went at Winchester, the office
of Prefect was thrust upon him, was
by mo means a bed of roses. Like
Kipling’s lance-corporal, however, he
“learnt to sweat. his temper, and he
learnt to sweat his man.” Not that
Grey was ‘ever credited with so ordin-
ary a human defect as temper. He
faded out of the school without most
of us being more than generally aware
-of ‘the fact, leaving the reputation of
one who had shown- preeomtf of tal-
ent, and whom custom had, failed to

into the on mould. . -
Goih%—ta: Balliol, I believe another
side: of his character. appeared, and
his university eareer was short. There
are no trout in the Isis, so he took to
tennis, and became an amateur cham-
pion at the royal game. At the age
of twenty-three, howevef, public af-
fairs claimed him, and he: entered
Parliament as member for Berwick,
und—hereditarily—a Liberal. He fol-
lowed Mr. Gladstone at the time of
the Home Rule split, but kept his.
seat, ‘and at once the belief began
to grow, no one quite know how or
why, that Grey was destined to go.far
- in the higher strata of pelitics. Anti.
cipation was fulfilled when, in 1892,
being then thirty yeéars of age, he was
appointed by Mr. Gladstene Under-
Becretary of State for Foreign Affairs,
his chief being Lord Rosebery. —He
never committed an imdiscretion, and
- it fell to his lot to make one historie
declaration—that the establishment of
‘Major Marchand’s expedition on the
“Nile would be regarded by this coun-

~try as “‘an unfriendly 'aet.” -
zord Rosebery’s escape from “Pur-
tory

or worse” in 9539'5’ of course,
meant for Bir Edward Grey, as for
the rest of the party, ten years in the
wilderness of
be said that his opposition was very
strenuous, however, and, ever an Im-
‘perialist, he gave the Government

“ As to what he i¥-in political opin-
ion, no one can say with certainty.
It is reported—but I give the legend

1d | under- reserve—that Mr. John Burns

has recently declared that ‘““the onl
Radicals in the Cabinet are Lloyd-
George, Churehill, and Grey.” In &
sense this may be true. Bir Edward
Grey surveys the world rather from
Olympian heights. And. he is Pi%itul
towards the sufferings of the ‘“‘disin-
herited.”” Buch an one placed in a

|¢position of easy affluence, where the |

imposition of a penny on the rate or an
the Income Tax means nothing, may

-of
na-

tie Health Indicator.

A woman who was recently reported
to have fled e‘ﬁ.idnlghf' into the
street, uzxm at she was s
and all because her pulse was b
ing a little more rapidly than usual,
may be said to suffer from ignorance
regarding the pulse, which is com-
mon enough. Here are a few facts
concerning the interesting little in-.
dicator in question c
all should become acq

A regular :

p always indicates a_heal
condition of the system. If, how-:
ever, there is an intermittent beat-
-ing of the pulse it is an indication
that the heart’s action is ‘faulty.
You need not, however, take alarm,
since there is no portion of the body,
no matter how vital, which does
year

F T i 'ery.
rapidly the mnervous

order. When lever Te

tion is rapid and v
is evident distention of

If you are a ' hy
prime of life ym
the rate of seventy-two
minute, though the number
according to the hour of the
not thing, however, that you are
vigorous than others because yo
pulse beats at the rate of 80 or
the minute. One whose pulse
at the rate of only 40 or 45 is as
,_g:totba, te @s vigorous. Artists,
e i wilis
“a rule, a8
78 to 84; mathematicians, from 60 to
”&ﬁ“‘“"‘n&& Dr Quetdlet, has drawn

French Dr. ele AW

up a table showing the action of the

ulse at different lmrof life. At

irth the little dndicator @ g:
slong at the rate of 136 to the minute;
at five , at th®"Fate of 88; from
ten to fifteen, at a rate of 78. Here
a drop .occurs, and  between fifteen
and twenty there is a fall to 69. Be-

g

g

3cEiky
2F 888

é
L

£
g

iy

=

e

38
¥is

~i8 71; between

thirty and fitty, al
70. - During

bout
recent years the exaet

30 tells the truth about the heart.
Any doctor ean tell you whether your
heart is weak or strong and, wi
likely to bs your portion.

e g
Fashion! Lovely dame! Sy
- To the muses nine!

&\ chapel, and b{ﬁ six o’cloc

ition. - It cannot |

€Y | whole-hearted support during the |
*| Boer War.

-

gallops |

tween twenty-five and thirty the rate| -

state of any "given heart has been|
iaugohb!e, owing to the invention|

nown as the sphygmograph, w 1
S Byser: D

a doubt, whether a sudden death is|

secret until some de
come to as to ‘who shall
T rs  have been flying
‘dbout since last October, but it is safe

_{to disregard them until more definite

news is sent by Sir John Harrington,
the British,Ministet at the Abyssinian
‘Court. i
Tt is ;1)
the kingly record for early rising, for
igela n%:t three o’clock in- the
. to early morming
receives
‘the reports of his secretaries.
~ He is a most fatherly monarch, and
rules-his subjects with a firm hand.
When one of his chiefs or officials
hes displeased him, Menelik sum-

dungeon ‘to pine away and die, the
energetic old man administers prompt
chastisement with a stouf cane.

Nor do the common people escape
his paternal care. The palace at Adis
Abeba stands on a crest of a hill and
dominates the entire city. The Em-
peror has had a tower of observation
specially built from which & good
view can be got of all the principal
streets and open spaces. A
At one time he kept a number of
‘full-grown -lions in the unds of the
fa.lm:e. TPhese wild animals were al-
lowed to wander about free and un-
restrained, much to the terror of for-
eigners and visitors generally.

Another imperial pet was an ele-
phant that used to wander about the
city. It was this animal that nearly
threw the French explorer, Buffet, in-
toafit: "

He was sitting down to his evening
meal when suddenly a dark form
blocked the door of the cabin, and in
less time than it takes to tell every
sorap of food, including a dish of po-
tatoes, ‘@an omelette, and a chicken,
had vanished from the table and into
the elephant’s throat. Unfortunately,
when the animal tried to withdraw,
its head pot stuck, and it simply
walked off with the frail cabin rest-
ing on its shoulders like a straw hat.

When Buffet- went wailing to the
‘Emperor the latter laughed till the
tears flowed.

to him under Mr; (now 8ir) Rennell
Rodd, and with the presents they took
to him. = :
Mr. Rodd mentioned that he had in-
‘tended to bring out a set of Ronigen
Rays apparatus, but at the last mo-
ment the idea fell ghrough.

*T am very sorry,” said the Emper-
or, “for I particularly wish to see the
invention.” -
+When Mr. Rodd went on to explain
that the reason the apparatus was left
behind was because some people had
feared he might 'be treated as one
dealing in black magic, the Emperor
was intensely amused. : :

At a time when blank cartridges
were unknown in Abyssinia, an Am-

is ‘Majesty, ether with a rifle.
tng;s ﬁﬁ‘}? xen'mly, loaded the

i of ials. Instantly. there was
_gr:;x&‘”de for dear life w{t&; the Em-
R R G Rl e A
" The Emperot’s real title is “Negus

*| Nagasti”—King ‘of Kings.” .

ﬁqylngtafo.'.'

1 Tom~I say, old mnn, are you super
stitious about dining with thirteen at

| the table? :
M—Wen, that depends..

‘apon what?

ot ma-‘wﬁeﬂm ‘the .supply. will equal
| the-demand —Chicago News.

e -iWc._Pngohpo of Mind.
. Onee when Daniel Webster was ad-

Il the standing multitude within the
hall, pressed by those who were en-
.deavoring to enter from™ without, be-
“gan to sway to.and fro, a solid mass
‘of human bodies, as helpless to counn-
| teract the moyvement as if Faneuil
‘hall were being rocked by an earth-
‘quake, The orator was in the midst
' of a stirring appeal, urging the neces-
‘sity of individual exertion and un-

“h | finching patriotism to avert the dan.

- gers ' that - threatened ' the - political
: whose principles he espoused,
 of the packed assembly and the im-
* minent —danger ; that ght  ensue,
- Webster stopped short in the middle
" of a sentence, advanced to the edge
_of the platform, extended his arm in
- an’ aunthoritative attitude and, in a
_ stentorian videe of command,- eried
' out, “Let each man stand firm!”
effect was instantaneous. Fach man
stood firm, the great heaving mass of
!and, save the long breath of relief tha
{filled the air, perfect stillness ensued.
| *That,” exclaimed the great orator, “it
“what we call self government!”

robable that Menelik holds.

mons the offender to his presenee; | I
but, instead of casting him into some: medically attended, but without get-

He was particularly pleased with ||
the British mission that was sent out.

erican Mission presented a quentity |
levelled the rifle at o

*s nmew rifle bang, banging sat|

: ‘a politieal meeting in Faneuil

———— "

'PODD’S KIDNEY PILLS CURED

i8]  HIS LUMBAGO AND SCIATICA

Vhat was Three Years ago and He is
.4 Still Cured—Why You Should Try
Dodd’s Kidney Pills First.
. Elliston, Trinity Bay, Nfid., (Spec-
jal).—That Dodd’s Kidney Pills not
only relieve Sciatica and Lumbago,
but cure it once and for all, is the
| experienceé of Mr. Alfred Crew, post.
master here.

“Yes,” the postmaster says in tell-
ing his story, “‘it is three-years since
1 was cured of Lumbago and Sciatica.
Dodd’s Kidney Pills did it, and I am
happy to say the cure was permanent.

“I had Pains in my Back, Cramps
in. my Muscles, Shooting Pains. across
my Loins, and I often found it hard
to get any rest at night, and when I
did my sleep was unrefreshing. 1 was

tting any benefit, and at last I was
! persuaded to try Dodd’s Kidney Pills.
I used six boxes altogether and they
took the pains away and quite cured

Nearly every cure by Dodd’s Kid-
ney Pills tells of trying something
i else first.. If you use Dodd’s Kidney
!Pills first you will never need to tiy
“something else.”’ - They always cure
all diseases of the Kidneys and all
disesses that are —cansed by sick
Kidneys.

i

Mr. Martin— Mr. Miller is after
findin® out why his cow went dry.
Miss.HOga'n-—An’ phwat was it? Mr.
Martin—His bye Willie milked the
poor crayture wid wan of thim new-
fangled dust-suckin’ machines.

The transition irom winter’s eold
%0 summer’s heat frequently puts a
strain upon the system that pro-
'dnpes internal complications, always
painful and often serious. A common
form of disorder is dysentery, to
which many are prone in the spring
and summer. The very best medicine
t0 use in subduing this painful ail-
ment is Dr. J. D. Kellogg’s Dysentery
Cordiel. = It is: a standard remedy,
sold everywhere.

*Do you think posterity ‘will recog-
nize you?”’ :

“No,™ answered Senator -Serghum,
“not unless I am lueky enough to
strike a ‘sculptor more than ordinari-
ly sugeessful in preseérving like-
nesses.”’

Ask for Minard’s and take no other.

After ‘a hard. dav on Wall street
he had been dragged by his spouse to
the opera, where he promptly pro-
ceeded to take a nap, In the midst
of it he was awakened by this, in the
most souliul accents:

““Ah! What a rich ehord!
if, dear?”’ 2

*‘Er=ah—yes— how much - would
~on gav it’s worth?” he murmured.—
New York Times. T

Isn’t

Mother Graves’ Worm erminator™
will drive worms from |Ahe system
without injury to the el#ld, because
its action, while fully effective, i
mild.

Reminders.
‘Many are -the methods -to. which

‘them to writethat “letter,” to buy
those ribbons, to keep that appoint-
ment with Jackson: One ties a piece
of tape around his ‘walking stick,
a second knots his,handkgrchmf, a
third puts_ his 1'1"0959‘ ¢ash in an un-
.accustomed et

A very snlc):;cessfu‘i plan is that ot
a shrewd man of business. A liberal
dose of pepper or snuff gpread over
his handkerchief greets his olfactory
nerves whenever he extracts it from
his pocket: And then he exclaims,
“That reminds me’’—
_ Another effective method is to place
your finger rings on your key ring.
By this means you are not only re-
minded of that “something” by the
absence of your rings from your fm-
r, but every time you use your lgeys
e fact is forced upon your attention.

| busy men resort in<ordef {a remind

Phil May's Retort.
Mr. H. W. Lucy (“Toby, M.P.”), in
‘his entertaining reminiscences, .says
it was Phil May’s custom foplaster
his coal-black hair close to his head,
flat over the forehead. 'Mr. Luey's
hair, on the contrary, has a. “l?te-
long constitutional habit” of standing
straight up. One night, alter leaving
thea Punch dinner-table, Mr. Lucy
laid his hand -on the head ‘of his
friend and said, “My dear Phil, why
do you do your hair like that®”’ May
looked round with one of his quaint

The 'smiles, b’nt*igtdfﬂéﬁétlxg. Next week
there appeared sketches of Phil May

‘with his hair bristling at all points,
and of Mr. Lucy with his rebellious

‘locks plastered down in May’s pecu-
liar style. The legend ran: -“First
Genius to Second Genius: “Why on
earth do you do your hair in that

! ebsurd fashion, Smith?"”

Any time—

>

D it

‘Mooney’s Biscuits are always

welcome— for all occasions—and
‘delight young and old alike with
. their appetizing crispness and
. dainty deliciousness, N

THE MOONEY BISCUIT & CANDY CO. LIMITED
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