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AN AUTUMN MORNING.

The frost's agleam where the dew was drip-

ping
Just in the space of a day nfone:
The rose-deep edge of the sun Is slipping
’l‘hr:lyuxh the mellow wmesh of the autum
AWD.

Song of neither the thrush or the linnet
Rises and sweeps in a broken flow;

Only the breeze of the sweetbriar spinet,
Shivers a pensive adagio,

The,_ frost’s agleam on the E“h I follow;
Scarlet velvet the witch hazel spreads
Adown the slope of the old mill
Where dodder tangles Itts
threads.

What Is there left of the summer’s stoy—
The faded roses, the dalses lost—

What of her opulent glow of glory,
Quenched In the fllm of an autumn frost?

'

ollow,
lustrious

Deep in the fringe of its willow cover,
Where javelin-points of sun are rust,
The stream that sung to a summer lover
Hchoes the song of an ended trust.
peilisadiei. Mdaliam sty

A TALEOF THE SHORE

“What is that queer little building
over yonder in the cove?”

“Oh, that is Tom Little-Lamp's
shanty.”

“Is it necessary that a lamp should be
kept so near the lighthouse on the
point?”

“Tom considers it necessary for the
safety of the fishermen and pleasure
parties that go out from the village
jonder. Tom is a character, Would
you like to go over and call? I have
lieard that there was a boat wrecked
there once and that a friend of Tom's

was drowned. Perhaps he will tell you
the story; he tells it sometimes, but
I have never heard it. 1 have been
told by people who know him well that
in order to make him talk you must
keep silent yourself. He is one of those
peculiar people who are always able
distinguish between real sympathy and
vulgar curiosity.’

The tall, comely, weather-beaten m:an
knew pretty Mabel, the daughter of the
village pastor, and when she introduced
her aunt as one whose home was on
a rugged hilltop far inland where the
pine trees near her door caught the
high winds when they whispered to
her of the sea, he invited them to rest
in his house.

“It's a rough little place,” he said,
“but 1 can show you there some of the
treasures and mysteries . of the sea,
and you will hold them in your memory
while your great tree is whispering its
stories of waves and tides, and will
help you to fancy that you are only to
Jift your eyes and look afar in order to
see a breadth of blue water and per-
chance a white sail.”

The man hesitated in his talk, eye-
ing his visitors curiously, as if wonder-
ing if he was giving too much of himself
but the woman said, gently:

“I'he sea and the mountains alike be-
long to God.”

“Yes,” he said, “and it is impossible
to love the one and not hold the other
also in your heart. T love the sea, but
1 love to think that the mountains are
standing firm, ' while the waves are in
a tumult. I always find comfort in that
thonght, but God can quiet the troubled
sea and bring comfort to troubled
hearts. I never used to think of it in
that way. 1 was careless and happy
and called the sea a garden of beauty,
and a treasure vault, and mirror for
he heavens, and everything lovely and

utiful/of that sort.
' 1 was a little fellow, frolick-
the waves on the beach, I be-
gan mhking a_ collection of sea trea-
sures, and as I grew older and had a
boat of my own, I added to it constant-
ly. It was better than this,” and be
thew open a door of an inner room and
motioned for them to enter.

As they looked about, their delighted
but mute appreciation touched his
heart, and his sad face lighted with
gratification. The room was like a grot-
to, its sides being shelves of at, gray
rock, over which, as well as over the
stone floor, were scattered pebbles,
shells and seaweed. The one window
looked out seaward between two huge
rocks, and so artistically had the idea
been carried out that they felt them-
selves to be standing on an ocean cav-
ern. '

“No one knows of .that fissure until 1
allow them to enter this ‘room,” said
Tom. “Although familiar with the
beach it was a long time before I knew
it myself. An old sycamore stood just
in front of the cleft, and all about it
was a tangle of vines and berries and all
ssnd-loving weeds. No one ever tried to
get near the trunk of the old tree until
I came along here after my boat washed
ashore upset seeking for traces of her
body. I climbed up, over the heap of
drift, thinking to reach the top of the
ledge, and was astonished to find the
crevice,

“The tide was coming in, and as 1
looked down into the caldron of the
boiling waves I saw a girl's hat with its
drenched blue ribbons, I fished it out
after awhile, and found without a doubt

that it was the hat she wore that after-
noon.

“Of course I supposed she was
drowned, and thonght that her body
might have been sucked in here also,
After that I haunted the place by night
and by day, its wildness and_ dreariness
suited my mood. I fancied that the
white spray as it dashed up between
the rocks when the great waves broke
there was her spirit and that no other
hoat might get under the control of the
current, and also as a little memorial
of her beauty and sweetness, I told my-
self, 1 carried those stones up the ledge
and built that tower and kept my lamp
burning.

“The fishermen like it, for this is a
dangerons coast, and they took to call-
§£,',' me ‘Tom Little-Lamp,’ and to bring-

Jdhg me little things for my comfort.
They thought me foolish, I suppose, but
yet they were sorry for me. he coast
dwellers are kind. No one can tell how
kind until they have lived among them.

\  *“At length II grew to love the place
so much that I made an agreement with
the staunch old sycamore to give me its
place. 1 was to cut it down and use
every particle of it about my cabin, and
I did so; not so much as a twig has gone
Keo the fire or to the waves, and the old

is satisfied, and so am L
used to sit at this seaward win-

ook out between the rocks and
yone w%sns grieved at her
and v P abon
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dow ; And sbe cuv th d_ond

it to New

s return, and he
it, and  occupi
1 went back to him.
bt;l“l flox;",t'kx:)‘wmbut 1 came a8, DeAY,

ng in love J mﬂ; OUAR. .
ever been with anyo! e, I'ifﬁx .
stayed on mnd on, even after; the oth
had  left, taking all of . i
were of any e with them,,
ing how to get away. He ta
row and swim, anag 1 ‘learned abont |
the eddies and currents all alomg the |
coast, and one day, I insisted, in the,
whimsical fashion I had pted whes,
with him, in taking his and, |
gvini out across the bar by ‘myself. = |
%+ had learned, to my dismay, that |
he really fancied himeelf in' love with: |
me; so I mi all arral 1o |
lenve on that day, and in order to get,off, |
without bidding him farewell, I .rowed
myself down to the railway station,
wﬁere I left the boat, pushing it into the
current, knowing it would drift back'|
home, for he and I had drifted up therd |
in the twilight a score of times. I had |
worn _a broad-brimmed e _hat over |
a plain sailor, and now I tossed it back
into the boat as~& ~Souvenir, skip
up over the bluff, flagged the train
was off. A week latet:Iwas amused.to
read in a daily the
ing, and it seemed that the
found bottom upward and my hat was |
discovered somewhere along the. beach, |
My name was misspelied in the news: |
paper paragraph, so it made no_sensi-
tion; and it may be that my sentimental |
captain deplores my untimely fate untll |
this day.’ n |

“During all this flippant recital I had |
not moved a muscle, but 1 thought of a
great many things that T might do te-
punish her. I might jump overboard
B drown before her eyes; I might rise |
up before her friends and denounce ber |
for her miserable hypocrisy and heart- |
lessness; but although I had just heard
myself called daft, I convinced myself
of my sanity by keeping quiet and pre-
tending to snore.

“‘How dreadful in you,’ laughed one.
‘1 shouldn't think you would dare to
repcat such things,” said ‘another, and
after the rippling comments of a ra-
tion had run around the group, the
widow walked away. soon as she
was out of earshot another series of ex-
pkinations ran around the circle:

“ ‘How perfectly horrid in her?

“iShe is entirely heartless, and takes
pride in proclaiming the fact.

“iShe has nine diamond engagement
rings. She never returns the ring when
she breaks with a lover, but keeps it as
a proof of friendship, she says.'

“While they were talking the sky that |
had been hot with thunder all the after-
noon was clouded with a sudden flurry
of wind and rain, This is a dangerous
coast to anyone who does mot under-
stand it well.

“The man who was in charge had
never before taken a panty across at
that point, and when I saw that he was
going to certain destruction I showed
them that I had some life left in me by
taking charge of the craft myself.

“Phe lighthouse on the bluff was of
no use to us in our emergency, but as
the western sky grew black my _little
lamp that I had lighted before I left
home shone out in the midst of the gath-
ered darkness like a star.

“There was a strong 'wind and a heavy
surf. They were all frightened nearly
to death, but I was filled with a wild
joy. The men obeyed my orders, and
when we landed snug and fast at my
own little whart there I led them all into
the shelter of my humble shanty.
kindled a fire. I gave them food, I
brewed them coffee, I showed them this
grolto and its collection, and they were
very quiet and grateful as they warmed
and dried themselves.

“While they were eating and drink-
ing I went away to my little room, then
changed my rig and quickly shaved off
the long beard from my face that had
been growing ever since the day I
found my boat upset on rocks,

“I then went out and,standing in the
shadow, said: ‘I will now .show vou
what has been for years any dearest
treasure. I kept it for the sake of the
owner; for her sake I built this shanty
and have lived here to keep the lamp
burning that no one should® follow what
I supposed to have been her fate.

“As I took that r weather-beaten
shade hat from its box I turned so the
light fell full upon my face. Some of
ghem recognized me as the same person,
and the widow, who had made @ fool of
me for years, now mistook me far a
ghost and dropped fuiuﬁn&to the floor.

“The whole party left the beach next
day and I never have seen or heard of
them since. I stay on here, for I no
longer seem to have a place in the world
but I k my light burning and 1 add
to my collection and I have corres-
pondents among naturalists who are in-
terested in what interests me and ars
glad to get my specimens”and my notes
upon them and I have learned to see
traces of the finger of God in all his
acts and works. Sometimes if may te
my collection will be my monument, and
have a place in the world as I might
have had if I had never met with t
beautiful, heartless woman.”

news of m |

—————
Woman's Faithfulness,

A small number of women have fou
severnl years served as letter carriers
in England, A famogs old postwoman,
who had been a carrier since the Queen’s
accession in 1837, died a_ few days ago
at Cutsyke, near Lee«h During the first
82 years of her service under the British
Government she was neyer absent from
her duties for a single day.
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ewlywed (proudly)—I always make it
boint to tell my wife everything that

ppens.

Dld Sport—Pooh! That’s nothing.® I
Il my wife lots of things that never
happen at all.—Collier's Weekly.

Cut After Deal.

The British telegraph authorities count
“stepfather” for two words, and “grand- |
" for one.

M¥rs, Marchild read the information to
her husband and asked: ‘‘Wonder what
they count mother-in-law?”

It was his play: = “Out.”
gpport ot

! fonnd me out, all on the jump.

|| take passage
| a boat that

“AL MACHETE!" HE CRIBD.
distance of war camps and battie fields.

| Ever since the outbreak of the

1 am.

‘cnd have a hand.
‘ thout tamilics to put forward. im
od Iﬂﬂ t : i the front. 'lgx.:l

Younger men,
tunate_claims, are to

am 1 shelved.
But all things come to him who waits,
And the other day my oovortnFnlgy
ow
people, even in Kingston, have &y con-

then an inward boat is caught and i
occupants
Iy one hears-a ru..or of the police hav-
ing early ca tured an outward expedi-
tion, t is not all. In point of

boat loads of ammuni-

ve sa; .
Cuba; and only on two occasions
the police éffected a capture.
Of course, for red.

not propose here entering into details
of how the oracle is worked. Sufiice it
to say that one day recently I was noti-
fied—after. frequent ons and
many favors done—that if 1 pleased to
from a certain outport on
was cocoanuts to a
frm‘te: b:t Fort ‘i‘(f “‘h&e,c‘h ] wu:
even t ou gee an
fall into the

W
an insurgent camp—or
8o, in d daylight, within sight of
the police station, I stepped into.a” liuge

{)':ut-like craft, and, before
started for Port Maria.

!'hands of the police.
broa

quantity of nuts were
repla by several packages, and the
native crew exchanged places with a
dozen Cul Then hie for the open
sea! But not before a squad of be-
lated policemen came tearing through
the bushes. The expedition had been
discovered, but to late to stop it--as
usual., But the cocoanut racket was ex-
gl:ded. a some other dodge - would
ve to be invented. For every one of
these cocoanuts, except the decoys al-
ready thrown lwng. had been carefully
scooped out and filed with rifle cart-

g8, g
Whilst. I kept out of sight, the Cubans
returned derisive replies to the calls of
the police to return to shore. The in-
pped a re at us, and
the bulet whistled over our head as the
eail was flapping to catch the breeze.
Instantly a_dozen rifies covered
tonished policemen, and a Cuban yelled
that if another shot was fired they
wowld blaze away. -It was a sight to
see how those vanished into
the bmeh.
The

escape proved a great augury.
and, withont sighting the smoke trail
of any of Spain’s vigilant cruisers, early
i the morning of the third day we had
the Cuban shore high ahead of us.
now found that our destination was at
a point along the Santiago coast, and
that ‘we were carrving 100,000 cart-
ridges, a small lot of clothing, medi-
cines and delicacies for Calixto Garcia,
and important mail and later cable dis-
patches. What a scoop for the Dons
it they had caught us! And they very
nearly did, t0o, as the sequel will show.
It was late in the afternoon when we

. But full right of way, allow.me
the gh &y, 5

THE CUBANS bN THE WATCH.

made the shore, through
labyrinth of coral reefs and
the unwieldy punt on a long stretch of

the party sent up a rocket that trailed
high above the trees that grew densely
to within a few hundred yards of t
sea. By the time the cargo was land
some 00 Cubans were on hand, and,
without ado, a start was made for the
camp in the interior.

But only a start, There was a stop-

pnxo.
bugle sounded down the beach
around the bend.

¢ escort?” aeked our leader, anx-
jously.

“They are yonder,” waa the reply, in
a scared voice.

A moment later a party of Spanish
guerrillas, about 20, or ‘even more,

!we!?t into sieht. 2
“Run for the bush!” cried the leader,
guiting the action to the word.
was a fine ending of adven-
ture, 1 thought, as under a shower of
bullets we dashed into the thicket. But
the end was not yet. As I lnnineuvel_‘
looked back, from the side of

the beach a single horseman,

in the Cuban uniform, and waving. &
hecx sword, dashed into the
“Al machete!” he cried. ‘hen the
sounded dully on the
sand, and a dozen Cuban

cavalry thundered after.
“Form square!” yelled the Spanish

officer. 0 \

‘Ah, traitor, it is thou?” shouted the
Cuban, as he rushed past where I stood.
A ecloud of fying sand now. enveloped
the clatter of Spanish

of repeati

In
guerrillas bad no
ote that furious onslaught,
and they couki not even run or double
on. the heavy sand.
Only two prisoners were taken,
niard ecarcely

quarantived; and occasional-'|

a 'veritable |
beeched

|

|

uO'rnsﬁ"éqE ."

Gratetul it is on the warm earth to lie
L @'er_the, far hille,
‘Wal the light-shod wind bear dowm

Wl&::'ﬂ'.:' Slouds—the  pligrims of the
"The b comes sweet from fields of mell-
And now the soul of sle‘lrled'l magic
R tunanddmtumnwwdthm-h‘l .

roa
And life's sad stress and burden are forgot.
0, mother, genesitic mother! hen |

1 shall have lived my little human space
So take me to your nourice lap again

Andu spread your homely apron o'er my

ce.

As sleep, not dying, to my thought it seems,
Wlth‘l reamless wakings in the dream of

reams.
—Marguerite Merington.
e
WOMAN’S PROGRESS IN JAPAN.

and the Empress Both Ben
Hevers in Modern Xdeas.

At last the women of Japan are begin-
ning to get their inning. The Emperor
himself is interested in their advance-
ment. He hopes in time that they will
attain the same position enjoyed by the

Iﬂ’. into the
,ed‘ed.
clear
fidead

throt
body

oej A -
my pant, 1 did not feel so well at
¥ tt,hemw:::

I bethought
in Santiago to 1
enough, how

gt
o

gons, 1 do sneaked

“Yes or No."”

A pretty story of how Henry M. Stan-
ley wooed and won Miss Dorothy Ten-
nant, though coming to us from private
sources, has been made suffi-iently pub-
lic to avert the charge of undue per-
wmlkg‘.’ Miss Te; it is well known,
was ti original of Sir_John Millais’
famous picture, “Yes or No?’ It seems
that Stanley asked the gquestion
and the reply was “No.”

The great explorer went to Africa
again, and after several years returned
to Lopdon to find himeelf the most-talk-
ed-of man of the day.

The thought of Mise Temmant was
still uppermost in his mind, and he re-
solved that his first visit should be to
her home. In his impatience for the
mormow, he turned over the cards and
notes with which the table was strewn,
and, selecting one haphazard, decided
to W away the time by attending »

reception.

The first person he met there was
Mies Tennant. They greeted each other
formaly, but later in the evening Stan-
ley retired to @ small anteroom to find
that Mies Tennant had g
sofitude. A esomewhat embarrassing
silence ensued, broken by the woman

g, like one “making conversation.’

“Io you find London much changad,
Mr, Stanley?”

“Ng, I haven’t found London chang-

, and I've mtvehsq,dtber." return-
ed the explorer, with his usual intrepi-

dity. “Have you?” e
WYes, I've changed,” answered Miss
Tennant, softly. i
A few days later Millais received a
note from, his former subject beginning:
“My Dear Sir John: The momentous
uendnn has been at last decided, It is a
oyfal and trinmphant ‘Yes!' "—Youth's
ni

h

Work of Water H

likewise sougnt |

w of the West. The first stcp he
took toward this_ advancement was to
abolish, stained teeth and shaved cyes
brows. ~ Next, on the twenty-fifth anni-
versary of his marriage, he introduced
the idea of the celebration of a silver
wedding into his country. On that oc:
casion he gave a big feast and received
countless presents, His female subjects
were delighted at this, and said that no
Empress had ever been so_honored.
The Empress of Japan, Fusaka, is by

| D0 means kept in the background by her

husband. She shares his throne, and is
consulted upon mgatters of national im-
portance. More than this, she presides
at his table, and this is an honor accord-
ed to none of her predecessors. The Km-
press, from all accounts, is quite an up-
to-date woman, and has proved herself
worthy of all her privileges. She is an
active patroness of the Tokio Women’s
Hospital, which is conducted on the-most
modern scientific principles. She is also
quite an athlete and has a model gym-
nasium, erected solely for her benefi, in
the palace. She practices there every
day, and is also fond of riding. Who
knows but in time she may take to the
bicycle? The Emperor has dedicated to
her many of his most beautiful poems,
which show that the bravest deeds have
been inspired by feminine beauty. She
is even more interested in the advance-
ment of her sex than he is.
————
The Private 'iv.

The number of pigs kept by the collicrs
and artisans of the North of England
fluctuates with the price of coal and
yarn. In good times every collier keeps
a live animal of some sort, and though
dogs, guinea pigs, cage birds, and hom-
ing pigeons are attractive, his “fancy
animal” is usually a pig. He admires
this on Sunday afternoons, and groups
of friends go round to smoke their pipes
and compare pigs, and bet on their ulti-
mate weight. They have private pig
shows, with subscription prizes. Eacn
animal is judged in its own sty, and it is
interesting to know that the evolution of
an almost perfect pig was due to the in-
nate sagacity of the Yorkshire pit hand.

The sties in which these animals live
are very rough affairs, often made of a
tew boards nailed over railway sleepers,
but it is interesting to learn that when
the author was acting as a peripatetic
judge at the colliers’ shiow he found
young pigs as blooming and healthy as
possible, and that, small though the col-
lier's back yard is, he always contrives
that his pigsty shall be thoroughly ven-
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voice that guicke

F was only a pai tW"‘

| Afid 1 was never alone to stand,
'or sink deep roots in the motherland.

A creature of light, of love, of alr,
I should have no ;'-n in the rude world’s
care,

But over breast, austere and ol

My wasith and beauty T should Ohfold.
While thine to shield me from all alarms,
Aw_ .dgul the storms. wigh thy mighty
But the oak-replied: “To me'it seems
You are much inclined to idle dreams.

P .to . thisk,
J::thtoul‘e? you hang fﬁ’.ﬂaﬁ.‘nﬂ‘r‘i"“

hear. !

I'H let you love me; I'll our Song,
along:™

But you must hustle and help

And the little vine replied: “I'll try,”
But her leaves drooped low; she had to

Angd deeper, deeper, without a moan,
She brng:l her rg:ot'n anl she stood alone.

The wind blew hard, and, unhelped, at last
She glu.):;d her hold and she faced the

Then cried the oak: ‘‘Alack, alas,
That such a thing should come to pass?

The vine has from my shelter fled
And flaunts a wicked, saucy head.”

B RS

1 stand alone, you know, I trust,
Not o e Y would but rcause T must.”
elliuhit sl i

A Quick Rellef,

Friend—Well, old man, did the doctor
relieve you?”’
Invalid—Yes, of twenty dollars,
e

Nuggets of ium

“I¢ I had known,” sobbed young Mrs,
Fitz, “that you would have been such
a brute to poor Fido, I would never
have married you.” :

“My dear,” replied Mr. Fits, “the
anticipation of kicking that miserpkle
little beast was one of my chief reasons
for proposing to you.”—Tit-Bits.

Elgie—My husband
please.

Louise—He must have
siderably since he married
Bits.

is very hard to
clmnged con-
you.—Tit-

Maud—Jack and I were out driving
last night, and I had to drive all the

way.

Csimra—\\'hy, what was the matter with
Jack?

Maud—Nothing. You don’t suppose he
¢ould drive with his feet, do you ?—Chi-
| cago News.

Tommy—Paw, what was the light of
other days?

Mr. IFigg—Daylight.
dianapolis Journal.

Get away.—ln-

Forrester—You live in a quiet part of
the town, do you not?

Lancaster—Not now.

Forrester—Moved ?

Lancaster—No. Got twins.—Tit-Bits.

Net so Fresh.

He was a crusty old bachelor of 45.
She was his niece, a little tot of 8, They
| had been having lots of fun together
in the library all the aftermoon, and as
dinner time drew near she became tired
and sleepy. Finally he took her upon
his lap. She talked to him drowsily.

“You haven’t got any little girl but
me, have you, Uncle Harry?” she ask-

tilated and look toward the south. Ar-

chitects of costly home farms often house

the unhappy pigs under north walls, and

condemn them to rheumatism, cold, and
1

When a river steamer. whose speed of
fourteen miles had been inexplicably re-
duced to six miles was hauled up on the
ways at Jacksonvilte, Fla., it was found
that the whole lower part of the hull
was covered with water byachinths, A
few  barnacles had given sufficient. op-
porthinity for the water plants to take
root, on the ship’s bottom, and they had
epread with their wonted rapidity. .

——
THE PSALM OF LIFE.

" The whole world loves the modest man,

B%‘iva its plunks, in great bl

‘Whether he’s great or small,
chunks,

the fellow with piles of gall!
The whole world loves the quiet man,
« Who's. sllent all day as the owl,
Its 3| bing attention, permit me to men-
»pwill give to the fellow that howls.

whole world loves the peaceful man,
never will quayrel or bicker, oan
2

*Pwill give to the strenuous ki

—————
WIFE ENTERTAINS HER HUSBAND-

Establishes a Home Buffat, Breaks Up ®

Club and Makes Money.

Mrs, Salus could nof understamd why
D preferred the. club to his

y I can have things there that

I can’t have at home,” explained Mr

? pl can't you?
“You can play Y you:
thing

cards here,
' You can smoke or drink or do any

"

you want to. !
“Yes, but I like to be with my friends.

| I Jike to be with Raikes and Thompson

‘| ‘haven’
‘Beating, or
free lunch doesn’t

and Busegl and those fellows.
h";‘W,-'b.v‘ on’t you have them come over

“Wel, in the first place, I can't af-
ford to provide refreshimends every even-
ing in the.week for all of my friends.
and in the second place, it wouldn't be
any fun for us to sit here and cards,
because no one could

“T suppose if we had a regular buffet
here in the honse you wouldn't mind
z::in...your triend-h mcom—thn,uug

¥ W) when they were '
e ngl? mﬁ to open & buflet
ou, don me a.
p S S, . B e
e ou?”’
5 oot n’&’«ot;i I'l.l‘ur:‘fle the  buffet
se] ou ng _men_over
wm night ‘tzrd 'l have a full line of
.ogd‘ ready you.
alus pooh-poohed the idea, which had
but lgnikﬁw.
e

ss., Yorkshire produces not only
the hest pork, but has long been famous
for the best-cured hams in the world.—
The Spectator.

A Mohammedan Blunder.

“At the out-station of H—, Mr. J.
S——, an old and respected tea planter,
was. church warden and had charge of
the church and the arrangements for ser-
vice. To his old bearer had been com-
mitted for years the task of preparing
the holy table for the Lord’s Supper.
Mr. J. S— was on the occasion in
question absent from the station on leave
and his place was supplied by a planier
not so conversant with church matters,
Accordingly, having received notice of
the chaplain’s intended visit, he ordered
his bearer (a very unecclesiastical person,
as it turned out) to prepare the church
for the padre sahib.

“Pir Buksh had no idea what to do,
and therefore went to a brother Mohum-
medan to consult with him qn jhe subp-
jeet. Both of them had heami that vn
these occasions a clean white cloth- was
spread on the table with bread and wine,
This suggested the -whole arrangement.
Imagine then the vexation of the chap-
lain and church warden and surprise and
probably amusement of ‘the congregation
to find knives, forks, . plates and cold
chicken, as well as bread and wine."—
Rev. J. R. Baldwin, in Indian Gup.

The Sen.

“It is the sea which enncbles every-
thing. Between the line and the surf
there was but the ancient foreshore, cov-
ered with prickly tamarisks and mauve-
colored heath, with yellow sand cunspicu-
ous here and there. At the limit ot rhe
foreshore the rugged border line cut
clear into a deep and sombre blue, It is
She—blue as any grape on this cluster
which hangs in the cooling breeeze. The
azure deepens, filling up a_good hait of
the range of sight; the white sail of a
fishing smack floats alone, like a hollow
shell; the eternal monotone of the ocean
is borne upon the ear. Draw near and
see the leaping silver foam

“Above this intens¢ blue the sky 18
transparently, superbly pale,and the stars
are hurrying to light their lamps. There
is not a living soul; nor a plant, nor any
sign of the hand of man. There might
be Nereids and Fauns dancing on ' the
strand, as in the days when the world
was young."—H. A, Taine, in Journeys
Through France,

conceived half in fun,
he heard of it, was H
induced Burgess and T to join
with him, and they out-vi Salus and
moved over, to the Salus, house for their
eyening's amusement. Mrs, Salus pro-
vided the cigars and had ghe girl take
in.the beverages to them, and she kept
rict account of the checks and charg-
club prices. As ; special inducement
she served free lunch late in the evening.
This was something_which the men had
never received at the club. They com-
plimented Mrs. Salus on the excellence
he .service, and told Mr. Salus that
bnc%e ,to?e&oudlghmmgm:gh.s
or profo any n
who ﬂlov‘r): her lnll’dmand, to act as if he
were an unmarried person of Do re-
sponsibi The bachelor is led to
believe that mmed life is not a total
glgom, after
l?‘tl" that  the revemue officer
il ol e b
us, WaS. COngra s
“You ne,miy wife is_running this place
without _a_license, and. she open
after midnigh

t
At :l:aend of the, first Mre.
Salus took and estimated that she

eared
9 not?’ asked. Salps. “You
any rent to pay, no expense for
your, place, and the
cost  anything. No
‘wonder you make money. Td lihe to get

a half § t in the

But Mrs. Salus would not sell out.
She h to make enough money this
fall and winter to enable her to take a
trip to Burope next spring.—Chicago
Record.

S —————————
The Great Ribbon Muddle,

He entered the shop hurriedly, with
the air-of a man whose mind was filled
with & w on.

Those whom ‘he passed at the door
heard him muttering under him breath
i seemed tﬁ fear

e ap-

The family circle
is never so happy
after the chain

and a link

weak. Have
KW a good family

istory? Oris

there a tendency to coughs,
throat or bronchial troubles,
weak lungs? a brother,
sister, parent or near relative
had consumption? Then your
family chain is weak.
Strengthen it. Take SCOTT’S
EMULSION of Cod-liver Oil
with chgophosphitu. It
makes rich blood, givesstrength
and vigor to weak lungs and
" run-down constitutions. With
its aid the system throws off
acute coughs and colds. It pre-
vents the chain from breaking.
Shnllwcmdywnbookabodd:i,

For sale b*a}l druggists at 50c. and $1.00
SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.

“No,” he replied, “and if I did have
one I couldn’t love her any more than
o you.”

“Why don’t you have a little girl?” the
sleepy child continued. “Why, don’t
you get married like Cousin Tom, Uncle
Harry? Don’t you want to?”

“Oh, there’s lots of time,” he replied.
“There’s lots of time, dearest, and, be-
sides, there are just as many goud fish
in the sea as has ever been caught.”

It was a minute or longer before the
little one spoke. . Raising her pretty yel-
low head, she looked up at him and
asked:

‘ “But, Uncle Harry, don’t you think
the bait is getting a little stale?”
He didn’t reply, and by and by she
dropped asleep in  his arms.—Detroit
Journal.

He Returned 1hanks.

A colonel who was much addicted to
traveliing once reached home when the
house was full of his son’s guests and
stayed to dinner.

Oune of the company, & notorious draw-
er of the long bow, told a story of his
being off the C'ne of Good Hope, in an
Indiaman, when a floating object was
discovered which proved to be a cask,
whereon 2 man was eeated clinging to 3
small staff in the bunghole.

“Come on board?’ retorted the oceun
waif when hailed. “No, thank you, I'm
very comfortable here. I am bound for
the cape. Can I take letters there for
you? Don't bother about me. I'm all
right,"

Then, amid the silence which followed
this incredible yarn, Colonel G. arose
and gravely addressed the ‘Warrator.

“Sir,” he said, “for years I have been
trying to find someone belonging to that
ship to return thanks for the great cour-
tesy shown to me on that occasion. At
last 1 am enabled to do so, sir—I was
the man on the cask!"—Spare Moments.

Bowl, My Son, D Bat.

¥t would be a very uscful thing for
parents to consider exactly what is the
proper position of athletics in education
and do their utmost to make their chil-
dren take a correct view of them. I
was lately dining in the company of
gentleman—a parent—who after dinn
said to me, with some feeling in his
tone, that he had that day taken his
son for the first time to —, Daming 2
great school, and that he had taken
the opportunity given him by the part-
ing to give his boy the best advice in
his power. I said that the occasion was
well chosen, for that when a boy was
going into a strange and somewhat peril-
ous tife he needed guidance, and, more-
over, that then his heart was scft and
open, and thus he would receive and re-
member what was said. The father
agreed with me, eand said that the
advice which he had given his boy was
to take up bowling rather than batting
as likely to be of more service to him.
Quid dicam, hac senectute 7—Natinnal
Review.

Railway Tickets From Slot Machines

A novel little convenience to be found
in most German railway stations might
with advantage be copied by railway
companies in this country. Passengers
for suburban stations, instead of gong
to the regular ticket office and standing
in line for several minutes, can go to an
automatic box, and, by dropping in the
slot a coin equivalent to the amount of
the fare, can supply themselves with a
ticket in an instant. Rows of these
boxes are erected against the wall in
convenient locations. The name of the

town is painted in large letters, and ulu- |
The !
gmrper amount is slipped in the slot, a |

derneath the price of ‘the ticket.

utton is pressed, and out drops a ticket.
The whole transaction does not occupy
half a minute,

In the same way “platform tickets”
may be obtained by those desiring to
see friends off from any particular sta-
tion.—London Mail.

Mr. Spurgeon and His Pipe.
“Cantab” writes:
stated yet how and when Mr. Jipurgeon
learned to smoke. It was while he was
an usher in a boys' school at Cambridge,
and became the pastor of the little Bap-
tist chapel at Waterbeach. He used to
stay with one of the deacons from Satur-
day to Monday. Admiring the zest with
which his -host enjoyed his clay pipe, a
‘churchwarden’ was promised him
following week, which offer he eageily
accepted. Srnid the old man: ‘He smoked

his pipe as he did everything else, thor- |

oughly, then. he said, “I think T have
had enough.”
you have,” and he thercupon left the
inside for the outside of the cottage.”

“It has never beem |

the |

“Yes,” I replied, “I think |

i
KEEPS A FULL STOGK OF .
Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, Window Glass, Ooal 0il, Machine Oil,
of all sizes, Builders’. Hordware, . Noile;; Forke, Shovela, .Drain Tile;
Spades, Scoops, 1ron g, (all i Tinwase; Agates. Ware, Lamps
and Chimneys, Presged Ware, &c. Guns and Ammunition.
[

Grooeries, Tess, Sugars and  Canned Goods—in short, we have something for
everybody that calls.

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

WM. KARLEY

FARMERS, LOOK HERE |

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

My 97—
....GIANT ROOT CUTTER..

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

Send for prices.

GEOI Pl MONISH-
Lyn Agricultural Works.

Its.....

Not what you pay for = thing, but what you get for wha
thit satisies you. = Pay litt'e for.a poor thing and its g
economy. It's not what we suy that mukes this store™

to buy vour Fur. Tt is w!at people fiod here. The very bes
at the Liowest Prices. We would draw your attention to our

Fur Lined Capes

Siberian Squirre!, Muskrat, Grey and White Squirrel and Hamster
are the lininzs. Exquisite Coverings, Beautiful Trimmings.

CRAIG, Furrier.

Lyn Woolen Mills

Have a good of stock genuineall-wool Yarn and Cloth,
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate pices, and will
at all times be preparqé,___tﬁo pay the highest mirket price for
wool in cash or trade. : N *

N
R. WALKER.

WEAK, NERVOUS, DISEASED MEN

250,000 CURED IN 20 YEARS.
"OURES GQUARANTEED OR NO PAYI
e $1000 IN GOLDSRRZ < oiee OF

CURE OF
SBLP-ABUSE, EMJSSIONS,VARICO-
CELE, CONCEALED DRAINS, STRICT-
URB GLEET SYPHILIS, STUNTED
PARTS, MANHOOD, IMPOTEN-~
CY, NERVOUS DEBILITY, UNNAT+
URAL DISCHARGES, ETC.

The New Method Treatment is the

Greatest Discovery of the Age
e - 'wFOBMCURING THESE DISEASES

n

ru T RISnS 1N S0 BN 08 S RN LTS S REES

you have any of the following symptoms consult us before it 18 too late. Are you
vous and weak, despondent and gloomy, specks before the eyes with dark circles under
:nem;'mlkmmkﬁkuiﬂx:&ysp llul;ﬂl";sblgﬁ [;;lpgutlon of the heart, bashful, dreams and

expression, poor memnry‘. Iifoless, dlntruasu’::'l? l:«’::. :;o‘::;‘:n‘?l:mh”n' od morn-

tired morn-
ings, restless nights, changeable moods, weak ey prema-
ture decay, bone pains, hair loose, sore throat etc. SEigied orpens MO

YOU HAVE SEMINAL WEAKNESSI|

OUR NEW METHOD THEATMBNT alone can

cure you, and make & man of you. Underits influ-

@noe the brain becomes active, the blood purified

80 that all and ulcers s

the nerves become atrong as steel, 8o that nervous-
a

A NERVOUS WREOK.

ness, n

the eyes become bright, the face tul’l and cleu:
energy returas to the body, and the moral, physical
and sexual systems are invigorated; all drains
©ease—no more vital waste from the system.

We will cure you er mo pay,

NHAS YOUR BLOOD BEEN DISEASEDS

SYPHILIS 18 the mos; prevalent and most serious
BLOOD disease. It saps tho very life blood of the -
victim and unless entirely eradicated from thesys-
tem 7‘" affect the nln;rsprlnx. Beware of l(omurr HEREDITARY BLOOD DISEASEY;:

n: D! 8 the 8y NEW METHOD positively cures it for ever,
Y(;UN& QR, f.IDDLE-AGED MAN—You've led a gay life, or indulged in the !‘oﬂlq
of youth. Belf-abuse or later excesses have broken down your system. You feelthe
;‘ngmg?;x?:opany:x:h%mrd ly;gu. L)le&:;t]slly, physically and sexually you arenot the IRII

. Lust you heed
ek practices reap rich harvesta, Will e
{ Are youavictim? Have you lost hope? Are you contem nhg marri ?
! Has your blood been diseased? H-vl:”you an’y veunosaglmlr low let‘h‘:d
Treatment will cure you. at it has done for others it will do for you.
I:rn. No matter who has treated you, write for an honest opinion Free of
Oharges reasonable. Books Free —"The Golden Monitor” (illustrated), on Discases of
Men. Inclose postage, 2 cents. Bealed. Book on “Diseases of Women" Free,
A3~NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT, TE. No medicine sent ,0.

PRIVATE.
:: :‘llﬂ‘li El Dboxes or envelopes. Everything confidential. Question list and cost of Teeat-

DRS. KENNEDY & KERGAN, "5e7Ror; e,

DETROIT, MICH.

&




