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Paul Rnglebert”
“Dat wass long ago/’ said the trader.

THE POEM.

Bo lilted Ma hand.
Aid the vnum thet etoed there 

"Oh. Poet," eho eeld.
■t thy bidding; ee chM 

Of thr toner, deed.
Bet Urine end bcaathire a* Cheat 
Take aaa eowl"

HIS14tie Cnetatlaae at Htn Beoke.
Francisque Sarcey had a splendid Ubra- 

ry, of which he was very proud, and 
tÿere are many stories told In Paris about 
toe singular fates, comic and tragic, that 
overtook the librarians who successively 
looked after the late critic's books.

The Erst was a released convict, who 
pleaded that to be much among good 
books would reform him. Sarcey, pugna
cious in print, was the kindliest of men in 
practice. ’ He yielded to the plea. Un
fortunately his protege carried the ethical 
cure too far, for one day he decamped, 
taking with him the best of M. Sarcey’s 
good books.

The second was a distinctly minor dram-

■ Mow Orleans.
The man with the broad brimmed hat 

had been dilating on the beauties of New 
Orleans. He bad told of the air heavy 
with perfume In winter. He had describ
ed the foreign quarters where the archi
tecture and customs of continental Eu
rope were transplanted bodily. He had 
gasped for breath to tell of the old 
French market and of the acres of sugar 
barrels on the levees.

"And the poor people of the city have 
two days of judgment.” he said finally.
“To all the world there comes one dsy of 
reckoning, but New Orleans is perhaps 
the only American city that hales its citi
zens to an earthly reckoning after death.

“Owing to the fact that the city lies so •ti*t Debrit by name and debris by os- 
low that a hole six feet deep wUl fill with tnre- He had worn himself into an in
water in a short time, there are no graves curable melancholy by persistent addle- 
in any of the cemeteries. All the dead lie üm to the humorist vaudeville habit 
in tombs. The tombs of the wealthy Sarcey saw that abstinence from further 
make the cemeteries places of beauty, composition could only be secured if the 
They are like miniature cities deserted. man had some light occupation with a 
The tenements of the dead poor serVh as Hying wage. He established him In the

vacancy left by the convict A few days 
later as the critic, returning from the the
ater, drew his carriage up before his door 
he heard a smash of shivered glass above 
him, followed a minute later by what he 
no longer dared to call a dull thud on the 
pavement below. The woebegone libra
rian, wearied of life, had thrown himself 
out of the window. With his last breath 
he cursed Sarcey as his murderer.

Third in order was one Bernard, a 
gladsome youth, whose blithe tempera
ment promised relief from-the gloom cast 
by his predecessor. In the height of his 
glee he pulled out all the books, so as te 
rearrange them In more logical order on 
the shelves. He stacked them in craggy 
pyramids all over the floor. But It hap
pened to be the special day of the week 
whereon Sarcey was wont to have a few 
of his theatrical friends, male and fe
male. to lunch «sNh him. After lunch a 
dance followed as a matter of course. 
Nothing could dismay the librarian. He 
whisked the pyramids to four walls and 
joined in the dance. Next day he asked 
permission to go home and see his moth
er. He never returned. The pyramids 
had to be sorted out by. Sarcey’s man
servant and put pellmell on the shelves 
again.

The last librarian was Mile. Blouska. 
an elderly Polish maiden, who. proved an 
Invaluable assistant until she perished 
miserably In the fire at the charity ball 
in Paris.—Philadelphia Times.

It is reported that a Urge number of 
calves known a* “bob” are being ship
ped from some Ontario points to Mont
ies!, where they are being manufactur
ed into pressed cbioken, so-called. The 
salves need not be older than twenty - • 
four days.

"I’ve been thinking." said Kinross 
! “that I’ve acted like a fool about those 
i trees."

“Dat wass what I was dinklng, tost 
1 dess two-dree years,” responded the 
. other.
! "Take them; they are yours," said 
: Kinross. "Ton can build your fence 
- there tomorrow."
i "So!" said Bnglebert with dawning 
1 Intelligence. "De Yerman gonsul has at 
last to my gomplalnt listened."

I "Hang the German consul! No!" cried 
Kinross. “I do It myself because I was 
wrong; because you were good to me 
that time I was sick and lent me the 
$100 and the trade.”

"And you want nodlngl" asked Hn- 
glebert, still Incredulous.

"I want to shake your hand and be 
Mends again, old man," said Kinross, 

i "same as we used to be when we play- 
‘ ed dominos every night, and you’d tell 

me about the Austrian war, and bow 
... . . . the prince divided the cigars with you 

w5!n £>“ were, mounded.”
The German looked away. Oh, Kin

ross," he said, with a queer shining 
look In his eyes, “you make me much 

a ashamed.” He turned suddenly round 
^ and wrung the Englishman’s hand In 
^ an Iron grasp. "I too, wass foot Ho. 
A Malta, de beer!”
1 His strapping native wife appeared 
S with bottles and mugs. At the sight of 
A their guest she could scarcely conceal 
r* her surprise.

"Prosit,” said Bnglebert, touching 
glasses. “Ton know dem six agere of de 
Pasgoe estate,” he said, looking very 
hard at hie companion; “very nice little 
place, very sheep, y cost behind your 
store?”

"I here
Many a school- 
a girl is said to 

be lazy and 
F?shif île s s 
rwhen she 
doesn’t deserve 

V the least bit of it. 
She can’t study, easily 

falls asleep, is nervdus 
and tired all the time. 
And what can you ex
pect? Her brain is being 

i\ fed with impure blood 
^ and her whole system is

►

Met he (Sought, "Use dream. U 
It will remUh" and yearned 

With an infinite yearning and strove 
With hie doubts till *e turned»- 

She, the Vision—end sorrowful went

►Jr
i

At a recent dinner given by a pro
minent club a man who is uuueualy 

’ young for the prominence he has won 
m bis chosen fiel-L rose to resp ond for 
the first time in a certain city to a 

His beardless face was Unshed 
In hesi

li
aHe leapt to Ids feet 

And seised on her ondulant veü.
With its odor es sweet 

As the May time, and, lo, it did trail 
In his hand, all complete!

She had gone, and be cherished, fotlsafc 
The veil she had won.

The veil he upraised.
■e showed it to men, and they criai 

A they noted, amazed,
The diaphanous wonder. “What pride 

Of invention!” and praised.
But sweeter and ladder he grew 
And replied, “If you knew!”

—Henry Bannister Merwin in Atlantia

Si3
toast
an4 bis manner embarrassed, 
bating tones be liegan : “Gentlemen : 
“Before I entered this room I bad an 
excellent speech prepared. Only G «I 
and myself knew what I was going to 

Now God alone knows.” And

► :
>

► |
►V*!
► Y»suffering from poisoning.

’ Such girls are wonder- \.t 
< fully helped and greatly 

changed, by taking

» *»y- — -
he sat down.

walls for the back lines of the cemeteries. 
These walls resemble a series of bake 
ovens In that they are full of hake pigeon
holes, each hole large enough to admit a 
coffin.

“A poor man Is entitled to lie In one of 
these pigeonholes free for a certain term 
of years. A small payment will secure 
rest there for all time. A smaller sum 
will secure a pigeonhole for a limited 
number of years. Every few years there 
is a day of reckoning, or a day of judg
ment. as it is called there. A huge hole 
is dug in a corner of the cemetery, and 
the dead who are in arrears of rent are 
palled out of the pigeonholes and cast 
into the common grave which has shel
tered thousands in its time. Only those 
bodies that are beyond decay are cast in
to the big grave, which is used over and 
over, being reopened whenever occasion 
demands.

“Over the slabs that seal the recesses 
are blocks of wood, and on these are 
tacked tags telling who is inside. Few 
have epitaphs. Usually merely the name

Yon Most Torn Ont.

It is a common error with the pub- 
lie, to think that a rig caught up to on 
the highway do-s not have to turn out 
unless called on to do so by the party 
behind him. The law requires the 
party in front to turn out of his own 
accord. This is what the act says :— | 
“In case a person travelling or being j 
upon a highway in charge of a vehicle 
as aforesaid, or on horseback, is over
taken- by any vehicle or horseman tra
velling at a greater speed, the person 
so overtaken shall quietly turn out to 
the right and allow the said vehicle or 
horsemkn to pass."

Ayers■MarinaIIIR
Ob That Day He Decided to Re

nounce Preferment For the 
Girl le Loved.

y ■'

Hundreds of thousands 
of schoolgirls have taken 
it during the past SO years. 
Many of these girls now 
have homes of their own. 
They remember what 
cured them, and now 
they give the same medi
cine to theirown children. 
You can afford to trust a 
Sarsaparilla that has been 
tested for half a century. 

ti.ee . Mtk. au
l If your bowels are consti- 

pated take Ayer’s Pills. You 
, can’t have good health unless 

you have daily action 
bowels. Zi ds. I tos.

“ One box of Ayer’s Pills cured my 
dyspepsia.” L.D. Cabdwill,

Jan. 12,1899. _____ Bath, N. Y.

EV'
P? •* ►<By Lloyd Osborne.

I.:; 7 <

lHis thirtieth birthday! His first 
youth was behind him, with all Its 
heartburnings, Its failures, Its mani
fold humiliations. What had be done
these years past bnt drift, forlorn, pen. Kinross nodded, but his face fell, In 
nlless and unattached, over those shat- spite of himself, 
lows where others had stuck and pros-

►

t1 ►Catntown Honor Boll.

Following is the honor roll for the 
first quarter for 8. S. No. 10, Froqt^ 
Yonge and Escott :

Filth Class.—G. Ladd, M. Hunt, 
L. Hughes, R. Williams, L. Williams.

Fourth Class.—E. Leeder, hi. Ladd, 
E. Armstrong, fl. Leeder, At. Hunt, 
O. Loeder.

Third Cl*ss —8. Leeder, H. Leeder, 
A. Ladd, L. Huqt, L. Hughes, T.

V
►* i
►“I from the American gonsul bought 

; him,” went on the German, "very 
sheep—$200 Chile money.”

Kinross looked black.
“Dey are years. Pay me back when 

you have de money. I buy dem only 
to spite you. My friend, take dem.”

"Paul, Paul,” cried Kinross, “I don’t 
know what to aay—how to thank yon! 
Only this morning I got money from 
home, and the first thing I meant to do 

| was to buy them."
“All do better," said Bnglebert, "and, 

my boy, you blant goffee. It’s da gof- 
fee dat bays, and I will get you blenty 
lee tie drees from my friend, de gap- 
tain In Utumbau Mentation. Yoost 
one glass beer. Ho, Malta, ds beer!"

Kinross tore himself away with dif
ficulty and started homeward, hie 
heart swelling with kindness fer the 
old Prussian. He exulted In the six

*appears.
“The masses down there do not read, 

and the newspaper plays little part in 
their lives. Therefore when one dies as a 
rule there is no announcement In a news
paper, but an Invitation to the funeral la 
written In English or French on black 
bordered cards, and these are tacked to 
the telegraph poles in the neighborhood 
of the bereaved family.”—New York 
Mail and Express.

pered?
In the colonies he had tolled unre

mittingly In half a hundred characters, 
groom, cook, boundary rider, steamer 
roustabout, always sinking, always 
failing. Had life nothing more for 
him than an endless succession of not 
empty days on the farthest beach of 
Upolu, with scarcely more to eat than 
the commonest Kanaka and no other 
outlet for his energies than the barter
ing of salt beef for coprah and an oc- j 
caslonal night’s fishing on the reef?

The noise of an Incoming boat drew 
him to the door, and he looked out te 
see the pastor’s old whaler heading 
through the pass. A half grown girl 
leaped Into the water and hastened up I 
to the store with something fastened i 
In a banana leaf. It was a letter, 
which she shyly handed to the trader.

Walter KInrosa looked at It with sur
prise, for It was the first he had re
ceived for four years, and the eight of 
Its English stamp and familiar hand
writing filled him with something like 
awe:

►
*

►
<

►
i

of thek
►

►Second Glass.—P. Edgley.
Sr. Pt. Second.— E. Hughes.
Jr. Pk. Second.—G. Heffernan.
First Class.—I. I-eeder.
Average attendance, 17.

Lou M. Stevens. Teacher.
Prohibition.

Rev. Dr. McKay, in a recent ad 
dress delivered at Woodstock on the 
subject of prohibition said : “Fifty 
years ago the attitude of the masses 
towards the traffic was one of apathy, 
indifference, tolerance ; now, in the 
words of our late Finance Minister, 
‘three-quarters of the people of Cana
da have set their faces against the 
drink habit.’ Ten vears ago the an
nual consumption of spirituous liquors 
averaged nearly two gallons and a half 
for each man, woman and child in 
America. To-day the average ia less 
than one gallon. It ought, however, 
to be mentioned that during this time 
the consumption of beer has greatly 
increased.”

►<
ONE “FAKE" TOO MANY. ►

k ply, without cost. Addreei,"
dr. J. C. AYER. Lowell. MiOp V V VV YYY

tTHINGS WE DO NOT NOTICE.
eftag Reporter Who Wee 

Finally Penal Oat.
“The most incorrigible fakir that ever 

spilled Ink on a daily paper is at present 
a director in a big trust in the northeast,” 
•aid an old reporter last evening. “The 
way he got out of the newspaper butine»* 
was rather peculiar, and as the story Is 
now pretty generally forgotten It may be 
worth telling.

“He had persuaded one of the big 
northern dailies to send him on a trip to 
Hawaii tb write up the sugar industry, 
but after he arrived at Frisco he con
cluded it would be foolish to make a long 
orean voyage when there were ee many 
good cyclopedias at hand and proceeded 
to grind out hia letters from a room in the 
Palace hotel. The correspondence at
tracted a good deal of attention, and hia 
descriptions of island life jvrere generally 
regarded an the moat truth 6* and 
ic that had ever been penned. -Just how 
he arranged about getting tea remittances 
I don’t remember, bnt heSaed It some
how and kept the thing going for several 
months.

"Then he was supposed to return and 
at last really took the train for the east. 
Ba route he got broke In a Pullman car 
peker game. It was then he executed hln 
great coup. He got off at a little town ia 
Arizona and telegraphed hia office: ‘Just 
held up by train robbers. Got all 1 had. 
Wire me $280/ The office answered: 
’Money
hold up.’ In response he promptly wired 
a lurid story of a train robbery on the 
Great American disert, which hln paper 
printed under glaring bendlines neat 
morning, and when a few western corre
spondents denied It inter on they weren't 
believed. The superintendent of the road, 
however, was very sore and took the 
trouble to send a bunch of affidavits to 
the merry romancer’s editor.

“When the young man wan confronted 
with the proofs, he said calmly that a 
chap on the Pullman had held a sequence 
flash against his four aces, and If that 
didn’t constitute train robbery he would 
like to know what did. The argument 
was Ingenious, but it didn’t save him. He 
was Ignominiously fired, and now, as I 
said before, te la • bloated treat mag
nate rolling in riches. I always thought 
he would come to some bad Mid."—New 
Orleans Time-Democrat.

A
tHoi Many Step, to To.r Ho... or 

Button, on Yonr Waistcoat.
Was It not Sherlock Holmes who con

victed Dr. Watson of obtuseness because 
he had climbed hundreds of times up a 
particular flight of stairs without notic
ing that there were 10 of them?

It was an unfair test, because nobody 
ever dreams of counting any steps except 
those of the monument, and nobody ever 
goes up the monument except inquiring 
strangers and enthusiastic provincials. 
Bnt it exemplifies as well as anything 
the lack of observation to be found in all 
men extent the detectives of fiction.
1 There is a certain intimate circle of 
things which it, so to apeak, Inside the 
range of scrutiny. The stair question 
would have baffled Solomon himself. 
There is not one man in a thousand who 
knows how many steps connect the 
ground floor of his house with the first 
floor.

Take, for Instance, a watch. This is a 
fairly familiar object, end if yon were 
asked whether the numbers on the face 
of It corresponded to the Roman numer
als yon would no doubt say “Yes."

Yet if yon will take out your watch 
and look at the symbol for four yon will 
observe that It' is not the customary IV, 
a difference which it probably never oc
curred to you to notice before.

Or, again, can you say how many but
tons yon have on your waistcoat? Thin, 
asAhe advertisements say, is no catch. 
There Is no aroma of the herring and a 
half about it. It means what it says.

The average tailor ia accustomed to 
sew on the average waistcoat a certain 
number of buttons. The precise number 
he known, but how many of his custom
ers? Lay yonr hand on your heart, well 
to the left, O masculine reader, and say, 
keeping yonr eyes In front, whether five 
or six or seven is the number of buttons 
that front you every day.

If yonr staircase consisted of only three 
steps, no Sherlock Holme» could corner 
yon, and a three button waistcoat would 
be easily remembered. It I» only when 
the number rises into the regions of the 
fives and aixee—where the savage afore
said gives up arithmetic and takes refuge 
In the word “many”—that exact recollec
tion becomes difficult.—London Globe.

Toe Bed.
Me was good St recitation, and *6*4 plchcd •

piece on “Peace;’
Twac to benefit the war fund, so, of eoanc, ft 

I’t fair
that while «be spoke thé piece «he’d picked the 

■impie gown she wore 
Should be so picked to piecee by the other

on there.

acres he had so nearly lost, and they 
now seemed to him more prédiras than 
ever.

Then he remembered he was leaving 
Vaiala, and again he heard the hum of 
London In his ears.

He found Lea ta sitting on the floor 
spelllAg out "The Good Nows From

—Philadelphia Pna

They Would Watch Her.
“When I was spending my vacation at 

the Meadow Vine inn," said the girl who 
calls “cash” in the winter and spends 
Cash in the summer, “1 would recline on 
the mossy bank and watch the eddies.”

“How about the Percy», the Fweddya 
and the Gussies?” grinned the ribbon 
clerk.—Chicago News.

By Deer Nephew—I know you’re pretty old te 
come back and .Urt life afresh here, bat if you ..
haven't had the unmitigated felly to get mircied i New Guinea,” In the missionary mags- 
eut there end tied by the leg forever PU help sine. Ht «at down beside her and
you to make e hew Bert, if you have the grit to pressed her CUTly Hair against hie line4» It You shan't etarve if S1.6W a year will ^
keep you. and if yen will try and turn over a an™ Hissed It.
new leaf and make a man of yourself in good ear* “Of all things In the world What 
neat I am prapand to mark you down subatsa- wonldBt thou like most, Leata r he 
tially la my will

But, mind, an premleee; payment strictly by asneu. 
résulta. Yeu’re aa longer e hoy, and this to prob
ably the tort chance you'll ever get el entering 
civilized life again and
I inclose you a draft at eight oa Sydney 1er $1,250, I 
1er you will deubtlem need clothe* etc., aa well 
u your pemege money, end it you decide not to 
return you can accept It ee a present hem your 
old uaelt. Aleettonatoly yeure.

graph-

Tlte Billvlllw Wag. 
The folks dawn hare in Bill rill» air t 

a will
Whan the rota to on the 

Aina's an the “ettlL"

wttb“To have thee always near me, Klnl- 
roti,” she answered. “Before I had ne 
understanding and waa like the black 
people In the missionary book, but now 
my heart la pained, so full it la with 
love.”

"But If I gave thee a little bag ef 
gold,” he said, "and took thee to Apia, 
my pigeon, what wouldet thou buy TV

“First I would give $10 to the new 
church,” ebe began. “Then for my fa
ther I would buy an umbrella and a 
shiny bag In which he could carry hie 
cartridges and tobacco when he goes 
to war; for my mother, also an um
brella and » picture book like that of 
the missionary’s, with photographs of 
Queen Victoria and captains of'men-of- 
war; for my sister, a Bible and a 
hymnbook, and for my brother a little 
pigeon gun.”

“Tomorrow we shall go to Apia and 
buy them," said KInrosa "This morn
ing the pastor brought me a letter from 
Britain with a present of many dol

es the
Dr. L. O. Howard, of Washington, 

D. C., in an address before the Sigma 
Chi Society at Yale college, gave warn
ing of th« approach ol an insect which 
will outrival the “kissing bug," says 
B New Haven despatch. The bug iu 
known id some parte of the West as 
the “Blood sucking Cone Nose.” The 
insect inhabits parts of New Mexico, 
and Dr. Howard states that it is mov
ing northward. It is described as be 
ing bright and speckled, quite large, 
and capable of giving a most ferocious 
bite. The sting of the insect is poison- 
one like that of the so-called “kissing 
bug.”

Dr. Howard stated that quite re
cently he had heard of several of them 
being found in a package sent home 
from a Chinese laundry Dr. Howard 
was formally editor of Insect Life, 
and is at present chief of the division 
of entomology in the United States 
Department of Apiculture.

ting respectable folk.
ithey know let

how to drill.
Whoa the vote to oa the neiket ea the 

ahiae’e oa the "etilL"
Alt** Bavhocx.

The house could not contain him and 
Ms eager thoughts; he must needs feel 
the sky overhead and the trades 
against hia cheek, and take all nature 
Into hie puny confidence. Besides,
Valais bad now a new charm for him, 
one he had never counted on to find.

Hard and lonely though his life had 
been, this Samoan bay was endeared to 
Mm by a thousand pleasant memories 
and even by the recollection of his past 
unhappiness. Here he had found peace 
and love, freedom from taskmasters, 
scenes more beautiful than any picture, 
end, not least, a sufficiency to eat

A little money, and hia Ufa might 
have beea tolerable, even happy; 
enough money for a good sized boat, a 
sow or two, and those six acres of the 
Pascoe estate he had so often longed to 
bny. How often had he talked of It 
wlth Leata, who bad been no less eager 
thaa himself te harness their quarter j 
acre to the six end make them all hie 
Uttle paradise. Poor Leata, whom he j 
had taken so lightly from her father’s 
house and paid for In gunpowder and 
kegs ef beef; hia smiling, soft eyed 
Leata, who would have died for hlml 
What was to become of her In this new 
arrangement of things.

By this time be had worked quite 
round the bay, and almost without 
knowing It he found himself In front of that In stormy times Is sweUed to enor- 
Paul Bngleberft store. Bnglebert was mous proportions. Every bridge that 
the other trader In Valais, a peppery, has been built over it has been carried 
middle aged Prussian, who had been a away. Finally a young engineer offered 
good friend of bis before those seven *° solve the difficulty.

A tunnel of strong masonry was first 
constructed across the valley and re-

L Rush la fall account of
A Fate DIvlaloa.

"The legislative and executive func
tions of government should be kept sep
arate.”

"That’s just what I’ve always said, 
Jonas; you lay down the laws in this 
house, and yon ought tv let me spend the 
money.”—Indianapolis Journal.

Poor QlrL 
Aa elderly maiden 
Altar many years married a 

Bit list waa hak,
And grant waa her plow, 

thr as Asa Teak her tronbtoe hafaal
-Philadelphia BeearA

oisa at it.
"There’s many a noble song unsung." 
"Thank heaven!” — Cleveland Plain 

Dealer.lars."
"Oh, Klnlrosl.” she cried, “It was 

breaking my heart! I feared the letter 
would make you go back to the white 
man’s country."

Hie resolution waa taken, be It for 
good or evlL “I shall never go back." 
be said.—Alnslee’s Magazine.

Heat, Me» I
What boats of Men's admiria wad we has,

cantrip warlock's eldritch qwU* 
IMlk folk we meet wherever we might stnj 

Oodd self eeeeeee we me ootmTel

iby’e Original Feet.
One of the clerks in the Pennsylvania 

railroad office who ia something of a wit 
came down yesterday morning with a 
tale about hia baby—hia firstborn. There 
waa nothing unusual in this particular 
clerk relating the experiences of hia baby, 
for, like all young fathers, he is addicted 
to the practice, but this tale was out of 
the ordinary.

With many digressions and considera
ble embellishment the proud parent re
lated how hie offspring had thrown the 
household into consternation by swallow
ing a sponge and how various remedies 
had been applied to relieve the child. 
Finally one of the other clerks grew 
weary of the recital and broke In with:

“Oh, cut it short! The kid didn’t kick 
the bucket, did it?”

“Not exactly,” replied the young par
ent, “but he threw up the sponge.”— 
Philadelphia Record.

Ola byA Democratic Marqmla.
The late Marquis of Winchester, who 

was killed in the South African war, was 
very popular with hia soldiers. There 
waa one duty, however, la connection 
with the Household brigade which he 
positively detested, and many stories are 
told of the marquis’ stubborn protests 
against going on bank guard. The. staff 
quarters assigned the officers In Thread- 
needle street were dose and stuffy, and 
the marquis invariably left them with • 
violent headache. Once when going off 
duty he said to the sergeant: “This job 
always makes me wish such a commodity
as filthy lucre had never been Invented. ^ vr r* T
Then there wovld be no bank gnard.” NQ /*\V? m g thg

“But. my doar lord.” came the reply.
“you wouldn’t nave had an income of so fg i. f ^
many thousand a year. That might not JVlaSTCt S Lyv*
have been very pleasant either.”

“Oh, sergeant,” rejoined the marquis, YotS 3LTC IMStCf Or VOttf
with a smile, “it ia not the first time in , j tt J ±

Gome te Ho»*ke»« ™J life that I have wished I had been flC&lth, &flQ tf yOU GO TiOt

Bora, tin,» s,° . large .-hop w„ is£S Mend to duty, the blame is
r-tlu'rmrD,tT.r. C- mJl________ ___ essay located. Vjour blood
each purchaser of a pound of tea would Tk. Aee ef tie Barth. is Out Of Order, Hood S SàT-

shame they hadn’t spoken these two tor nature to do. At the first strong "odjon*. certain'date. ,hill‘“* *° b“7 option’lOO.CWWu'TMr’h'would^roffire SaparUU Will purify H. 
years. raln everything happened as the young , The proprietor did a flourishing trade for that portion of the history which la I* ia the specific remedy for troubles

On the reranda, barefoot and Is engineer had predicted. Bowlders and tilt th- day came for the checks to be registered in the stratified rocks of the of the blood, kidneys, bowels or liver,
striped pyjamas, was Bnglebert, pre- rocks coming down with the water . presented. Crowds of customers came crust But if the paleontologists find Heart Trouble-'*I had heart trouble
tending not to see him. Te Kinross, as filled up the big hole left between the : and were drearily disappointed to see the Buch a period too narrow for their re- tor a number of years and different medl-
he walked up the path and mounted tunnel and the rocks, until the over- j shatters down and on them a big poster, qniremente 1 can aee no reason on the
toe veranda stairs, the man looked old ««» carried everything across the tun- »•£ «-«logical side why they ahould not be at „d*5S£eUySÎ»dS!”^ iKtTftïïî
and sick, and not a little changed. oel. The bed of the torrent waa raised ! °" r *“*“7» J» «^rge it es far a* they mey Wall.c. Brtdgî, fr S. “

“How do you do, Bnglebert ?” he said, by Itself, and now there I. not the H^ko™ to? m^re ta. "^ondto Stand” ■ ‘ - 0' .r010*?0?.0* A Ax 14» l«t flv. ohll-Th. German looked at him with slightest danger of Interruption In thl. Hongkong for more tea. Londoh Stand oa to. glob*-8lt ^ witESKCg^.T«w. mv remainlnw
part of the railroad even after the ---------------------------- Archibald Ualkle.____________ ^a^«|WidT«i Hootf. «arMpariUa as toj?
most severe rainstorm. „®centeV:!ee,11 "j7 4nmk to a Deeply Uti« ^ h«ltbte?an*

China. This ia made by mixing orange prtnj_whv not since had a cold.’*blossoms with the tea and letting it re- ***** G°°â Why pen%r0)te Qnt.

SEED POTATOES.

The undersigned offers the Early 
Fortune potato for seed. It is one of 
the strongest growers among the early 
varieties, both as to early ripening 
qualities and enormous prod ictiveness.

(M strong, vigorous growth, it is 
hanjffiome in form and its color re
sembles the Early Rose. I find they 
yield, under the same cultivation, three 
times as many as the Early Rose from 
the same amount of seed planted. Al
though Early Fortune was planted 
three weeks later than the Early Rose, 
they matured at the same time.

N. B.—Anyone wanting these seed 
potatoes, can have same at greatly re 
duced prices from what is generally 
asked by the leading seedsmen.

4L Wh Mott, Church st., Athens.

MABBIBD.
dower EagUaarlaf Feat.

A railway recently built In southern 
Bavaria practically carries a creek 
across the railway. Instead of toe rail
way crossing the creek. The stream Is 
a email tributary of the lear river.

Russell—La hose— At Athens, on 
the 28th March, 1900, by Re-. Rural 
Dean Wright, John Russell, of Lans- 
downe Rear, to Lillie Larose, of the 
same place.

rr
breadfruit trees had come between : 
them.

He recalled Bngleberfe rough, Jovial enforced on the outside, turned toward 
kindness, remembered how Paul had the torrent with all the rocks availa

ble that bad collected there. Crosscared for him through the fever, and 
helped him afterward with money and walla leading from the solid rock and

across the tunnel " were bnllt andtrade. How could he have been so petty 
aa to make a quarrel ef these bread- strongly braced, 
fruit trees? Poor old Paul! It was a

This was done to 
protect the railway. The rest was left1 PATRIOTIC CONCERT.

A committee appointed bv the lodge 
of Workmen of Athens r 
adbounce a public meetin_ 
in Lamb’s Hall on Monday evening, 
•th inst., to arrange for a patriotic 
concert in aid of the Canadian soldiers 
now doing duty in South Africa. The 
invitation to take part ia extended to 
all societies in town, the reeve and 
councillors of the village and township, 
trustees of the high and public schools, 
and others favorable to doing a share 
towards providing for the soldiers, 
their wives and children. The meet 
ing will commence at 8 o'clock sharp, 
let there be a good turn ont from 
township and Village.,,

uest us to 
to he held

smoldering eyes. “Gant you see I’m 
busy?” be said.

“You might offer a man a chair,”
" said Kinross, seating himself on toe . Wkeaa# it» Value,
tool cheat , Hicks—You know that "silence ia

"Dere Is no Jare for dem dat Isn’t wel- Rolden." 
come,” eald the German.

"I used to be welcome here," said Mona because It Is ee soaroe.—Boetoa erythiag Is 
Klareee. "There waa a time when yee Transcript

I Thing# are prose to look rosy when we . 
Wlcks-That means It la very pro- nm into debt, but not long afterward ev-
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