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whioh I did not like $o remember lay a$
that very minute too mnearly under our
feet for my own individual comfort.

However, this has nothing to do with
the reply I made to William.

“‘I hope,’’ said I, ‘‘he does not run
with the buggy. I want to take a ride
very much this moraing and could get
small pleasure out of it if that dog must
be our companion.”’

I oannot go out this morning,”
William began, but changed his sen-
tence, possibly at the touch of his sis-
ter’s foot under the table, into: ‘‘But if
you say I must, why, I must. You
women folks are so plagued changeable.
Yesterday I wanted to go; today I
don’t, but don’t let that make any dif-
ference to you. A host must follow the
wishes of his guest.’’

Had he been ten years younger ]
would have boxed hisears; had he been
that much older I would have taken cue
and packed np my trunk before he could
bhave finished the cup of coffee he was
drinking. But he was just too old to
reprimand—that is, in that way, and
mot old emough to appreciate any dis-
%l:.yl of personal dignity or self respect.

des, he was a knave; so I just let
his impertinence pass with the remark:

“I have purchases to make in the vil-
lage,’”’ and so that matter ended, mani-
festly to the two girls’ relief, who natu-
rally did not like to see me insulted
even if they did not possess sufficiens
power over their brother to prevent it.

One other sgall episode and then I

»will take you with me to the village.
As we were leaving the table, where I
ate less than common, notwithstanding
all my efforts to seem perfeotly uncon-
cerned exoept at those demonstrations
of Saracen, from which they all expeot-
od me to shrink, Luoetta, who had
walted for her brother to go out, took
the gently by the arm, and, looking ad
me olosely, said: é
! “Did you have any dreams last night,
Miss Butterworth? You know I promised
you some.”’

I was a little taken aback and for a
momens fels like taking those two girls
into my confidence and bidding them fly
from the shame and doom so soon to fall
upon their brother, but the real principle
underlying all such momentary impulses
on my part deterred me, and in as light
a tone as I could assume and not be an
absolute hypocrite I replied that I was
sorry to disappoint her, but I had no
dreams, which scemed to- please her
more than it should, for if I had had no
dreams I certainly had suffered from
the moast dreadful realities.

I will not describe that ride inte
town. Saracen did go with us, and in-
dignation not only rendered me speech-
less, but gave to my thoughts a turn
which made that half hour of very lit-
tle value to me. Mother Jane’s burly
figure orouching in her doorway might
otherwise have given me opportunity
for remark, and so might the dubious
looks of people we met on the high-
road—looks to which I am so wholly
unacoustomed that I had difficulty in

mising myself as the buts of so
much doubt and possibly dislike. I at-
tributed this, however, all to the ill re-
ute under which William so geserved-
y labored and did not allow myself te
more than notice it. Indeed, I could
only be sorry for people who did not
know in what consideration I was held
at home and who, either through igno-
wance or prejudioe, allowed themselves
privileges they would be the first to re-
gret did they know the heart and mind
of the real Amelia Butterworth.

Onee in the village, I took the direo-
tlon of affairs.

‘8ot me down at the hotel,” said I,
*and then go about such business as you
mhay have here in town. I am not going
to allow myself to be tracked all over
by thas dog.""

*I have no business,’’ was the surly

%ﬂl make some,’’ was my sharp
vetors. *‘I wans to see the looksmith—
thas locksmith who wouldn’t come to de
an honest piece of work for me in your
house, and I want to buy dimities and
wools and sewing silks at the dry goods
store over there. Indeed I have a thou-
sand things to do and expect to spend
half the morning before the counters.
‘Why, man, I haven’t done any shopping
for a week. "’ ;

He gaped at me perfeotly aghast (as 1
meant he should) and, having but little
experience of city ladies to go by, took
me at my word and prepared to beat an
honorable retreat. As a result I found
myself ten minutes later standing on
the top step of the hotel porch, watch-
‘ing William driving away with Saracen
perched on the seat beside him. Then ]
realized that the village held no com-
panions for him and did not know
‘whether I felt glad or sorry.

To the olegk who came to meet me 1
smaid quietly,’ ‘“Room No. 8 if you
please,’’ at which he gave a nod of in-
telligence and led me as i
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I was still dwelling on this though$
when there came a knook at my door
which advised me that the visitor I ex-

had assured me he was too old and too
feeble for such affairs and must there-
fore delegate them to me.

“Ah!” I ejaculated slowly. *It is
you, is it? Well, I am not surprised. (I
shounldn’t have been.) When you say you
sre old, you mean old enough to pull
the wool over other people’s eyes, and
when you say you are lame you mean
that you onmly halt- long ugh to let
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If he had thought to mollify me this
way, he did not smooeed. Mo saw it and
haste to say:
‘Not that I doubt your consideration
for them, only the jusiness of your con-

‘“You have doubted those before and
with more reason,’’ I replied, ‘‘yet shey
were not altogether false.”’

“That I am willing to acknowledge,
9o willing that if you still think after I
have told my story thas yours is apre-
pos and touches the case then I will lis-
ten to it only too eagerly. My object is
to find the real criminal in this matter.
I say at the presens momens is is Moth-
er Jane.”

““God grant it is so,”’ I said, influ-
enoed h&plhud myself by the calm as-

others get far enough ahead for them
not to see how fast you hobble up be-
hind them. But do not think I am not
glad emough to see you. I am, M.
Gryos, for I have discovered the secret
o!r{:;n Man's lane and find it somewhat
$00 heavy a one for my own handling.”

On the instans, knowing him now as
I do, I saw that this was more than he

expeoted.

““You have?’’ he asked, with just that
shade of incredulity which it is so tan-
talizing to encounter.

“Then I suppose congratulations are
in order. Butare you sure, Miss Butter-
worth, that you really have obtained a
clew to the many strange and fearful
disappearances whieh have given to this
lang its name?’’
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hi ““If sho was at
the house night before last between 11
and 18, then per! “she i But I see
no reason to believe it—not yet, Mr.
Gryce. Supposing you give me one.. It
would be better than all this talk. One
emall reason, Mr. Gryoe, as good as’’'—
I did not say whast, but the fillip it gave
to his intention stood me in good stead,
for he launched immediately into the
matter with no further play upon my
ouriosity, which was now, as you ocan
believe, thoroughly aroumsed, though I
could not believe that anything he had
to bring up against Mother Jane oould
for & moment stand against the death
and burial I had seen and almost xl.yod
8 part in in Miss Knollys’ house during
the two previous nights.
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I SHRANK A STEP UPWARD.

“*I gould ‘not be surer,’’ said I, *‘for I
have seen with my eyes and almost
touched with my hands the body of one
of the victims. "’

‘“‘Quite sure,” I returned, nettled.
“Why do you doubt it? Because I have
kept s0 quiet and not sounded one note
of alarm from my whistle?!’

“No, " said he. ‘'Knowing your self
restraint so well, I oannot say that thas
is my reason.’’

““What is 1%, then?’ I urged.

““Well,”’ said he, ‘‘my real reason for
doubting if you have been quite as sno-
cessful as you think is that we ourselves
have come upon a clew about which
there can be no question. Can you say
the same of yours?’

You will expect my answer to bave
becn a deoided ‘“Yes,’’ uttered with all
the positiveness of which you knmow me
to be capable. But for some reasou,
—=shaps of the strange 1
this man’s personality exercises on all—
yes, all—who do not absolutsly steel
themselves against him, I faltered just
long enough for him to ory:

“‘I thought not. The clew is outside
the Knollys house, not in it, Miss But-
terworth, for which, of course, you are
not to be blamed or your services scorn-
ed. I have no doubt they have been in-
valuable in unearthing  secret, if not
the secret.”’

““Thank you,’”’ was my quies retort.
I thought his presumption beyond all
bounds and would at that moment have
felt justified in snapping my fingers
at the olew that he so boasted of had ié
not been for one thing. What that thing
is I am not ready yet to state.

“You and I have come to issue over
such matters before,’”’ said ke, ‘‘and
therefore need not take too much mo-
ocount of the feelings it is likely to en-
gender. I will merely state that my
olew points to Mother Jane and ask if
you have found in the visit she paid at
the house last night anything which
would go to gthen the picion
against her.”’

“‘Perhaps,” said I in a state of dis-
dain that was more or less unpardon-
able, oonsidering that my own suspicions
previous to my discovery of the real
tragedy enaocted under my eyes at the
Knollys mansion had played more or
less about this old crone.

“Only perhaps?”’ He smiled, with a
playful forbearance with my mood for
which I should haye been truly grate-
ful to him.

““She was there for no good purpose,’’
said I, “‘and yet if youm had not charao-
terized her as the pergon most responsi-
ble for the crimes we are here to inves-
tigate I should have said from all that
I saw then and previously of her con-
duot that she aoted as a supernumerary
rather than principal, and that it is to
me you should look for the correct clew
to the cori 1, notwithstanding your

ly as ble into » small hall, at the
end of which I saw the ber I had

confidence in your own theories and my
hesitati to assert that

saked for.

.““If you will take a seat inside,’” saic
he, ‘‘I will send you whatever you may
desire for your comfort. "’

Yl think you know what thatis”
said I, at which he nodded again and
left me, closing the door carefully be
hind him as he went.

The few minutes which elapsed be-
fore my quiet was disturbed were spem
by me in thinking. I had not only in.
formation to give to the polioe, but ]
bad many little questions to settle in
my own mind, for which a spell of un:
jnterrupted contemplation Was neces

e
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| there was no possible defect in mine.’”

“Miss Butterworth,’’—I thought he
looked a trifle shaken—'*what did Moth-
er Jane do in that closely shuttered
house Iast night?’

Mother Jane? Welll Did  he think
I was going to introduce my tragio
story by telling what Mother Jane did?
I must have looked irritated, and in-
deed I think I had cause.

“Mother Jane ate her supper,” I
suapped out angrily. ‘‘Miss Knollys
gave it to her. Then she helped a little
with a piece of work they had on hand.
I will ot inferest ¥oR f0

—

CHAPTER XXIV.
THE ENIGMA OF NUMBERS.

“When I told you that Mother Jane
was out of the question in this matter,
I meant out of the question for you. She
was a subject to be handled by the po-
lice, and we have handled her. Yester-
day afternoon I made a search of her
cabin.’”’ Here Mr. Gryce paused and
eoyed me quizzically. He i does
eye me, which same I am not bound to

take as a compliment, consid bow
fond he is of concentrating all wis-
dom upon small and insignifioant ob-
Jeots.

“I wonder,” eaild he, ‘‘what you
would have dome in such a search s
that. It was no common one, I assure
you. There are not many hi plaoem
between Mother Jane's four walls."’

I felt myself begin to tremble, with
eagerness, of oourse.

“I wish I had been given the oppor-
tunity,’’ said I—‘‘that is, if anything
was to be found there.’’

He seemed to be in a sympathetic
mood toward me, or perhaps—and this
is the likelier supposition—he had e
minute of leisure and thought he oounld
afford to give himself a little quiet
amusement. However that is, he an-
swered me by saying:

“The opportunity is not lost. ¥You
have been in that cabin and have nobed,
I have no doubt, its extreme simplicity.
Yet it ocontains, or rather did contain
up till last night, distinot evidences o
more than one of the crimes which have
been perpetrated in this lane.’”

“Good! And you want me to guem
where you found them? Well, i¢'s nol
fair.””

‘‘Ah, and why not?’

‘“‘Because you probably did not find
them on your first attempst. You hnd
time to look and change your mind and
look again. I am asked to guess at onos
and without second trial what, I war-

rant, it took you several trials to deter-
mine.”’

““Humph!” He ocould not help bui
laugh. ‘‘And why do you think it ook
me several trials?’’

““Because there is more than onse
thing in that room made up of parts.’

“Parts?”’ He attempted to look pus-
gled, but I would not have it.

“You know what I mean,” I de
clared; ‘‘70 parts, 98, or whatever the
numbers are she so constantly mutters.’’

His admiration was ungt
sincere.

*“Miss Butterworth,” said he, 'm
are a woman after my own heart.
came you to think thas her mutterings

' had anything to do with a hiding
place?”’

“‘Because it did not have anything t¢
® with the amount$ of money 1gaw
her. When I handed her 35 cents, she
cried, ‘Seventy, 38 and now 10!’ Ten
what? Not 10 cents or $10, but tem’’—

““Why do you stop!”’

“I do not want to risk my reputation
e B guess. There is a quilt on the bed
made up of innumerable pieces. There
is 2 pavement under foos of neatly laid

‘“And there is & Bible on the stand
whose leaves number many over 70.”

‘‘ Ah, was it in the Bible you found’’'—

His smile pat mine quite to shame.

“I must acknowlk " he cried,
“that I looked in the Bible, but I found
pothing there beyond what we all asek
when we open its sacred covers. Shall I
foll my-stox?”’.... o .

—
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me an hour to rip apart the block I set-
tled upon as the elous ome, but i

There was no

using
ments 70 by 98, bus no resuls followed
these emdeavors, and—what do yom
think I'did then?’

*You will tell me,”’ X said, “if I give |

you one more minute to do i in.”"

““Very well,’’ said he. *‘I seo you do

the astonishment I really folt.

““Well, I began $0 count them mext, i

and when I reached the seventieth onion
from the open doorway I crushed it be-
tween my fingers and—this fell om$,

a worthless trinkets, as you will
immediately see, but’’'—

“Well, well,”’ I urged.

‘“They have been identified as belong-
ing to the pedlar who was one of the
viotims in whose fate we are interested. '’

““Ab, ah!” I oried ‘ous, somewhat
amaged, I own. ‘‘And number 287"

‘“That was a and it held s
really valuable ring—a ruby surrounded
by diamonds. If you remember, I once
spoke to you of this ring. It was the
property of young Mr. Chittenden and
worn by him while he was in this vil-
lage. He disappeared on his way to the
railway station, having taken, as many
oan vouch for, the short detour by Lost
Man’s lane, which would lead him di-
“ectly by Mother Jane’s cottage.’’

““You thrill me,’”’ said I, keeping

: down with admirable self possession my

own thoughts in regard to this matter.
“‘And what of No. 10, beyond whioh
sheo said she eould not count?’’
““In 10 was your 30 cent piece, and in
ri or tabl small ooins
whose whole value was of s pitiful
smallness. The only numbers which

ence, Mise Butterworth, and if )
Imust have ample fo

it

WELL KNOWN WOMEN.

Some London refer $0 the wife of
Lord Curzon as the * ‘Leiter of Asia.”

she appears in the best of health. Her
husband appears abort beside her.

Mrs. Sarah Storey of Philadelphia is
chief companion, which is the supreme
head of & 's \| izat
known ab the Companions of the Forest,
which has 40,000 members and 500 circles.

Lady S’OOHQOO. have gone into the

yom contradios those reasons
know it was & man that wa.
buried there last night? If youdo, then
is no more to be said, or, rather, there
is everything to be said, for that wonle
glve to the transaction of last nights
v dreadful and tragio signifi

g7y
ig

'3 in London, the
motto of the firm being, ‘‘Never soll what
you haven’s-got; buy at the lowest figure;
be satisfled with quick returns and small
profits.”

Mrs. Schuyler Hamlilton, Jr,, who died
recently in New York from an overdose of
morphine, taken to relleve a fit of great

w) at present I am nob disposed &
ascribe to 8.
aken abaok, almost overwhelmed by
o statement for which I was in ne de
gree prepared, and yet whioch I counle
not bat think false for all his quiet sel
assurance, I stolidly replied:
“‘Bince you say it wvas a dog, prove
thas. It will be time enough for me t«
when your supposition is provet
tenable.’’
“Madam’'’~he was mot angry; fel
| tow feeling for the dissppointment hn

. somsidered me a prey to made him very

gentle to me—'‘madam, if you kmow it

' was not a dog, say so. I do not wish to
time. "’

my
l **3 do not kmow it."

“Very well, then, I will tell you why
™I think my supposition trne. Mr. Knel-
lys, as you probably have already dis-
covered, is a man with a secret passion
for viviseotion.”"

“Yes,”” said 1, ‘1 have discovered
»
i *“Is is kmown to his family, and it is
. known toa very few others, but it is
not known to the world at large, nof
| sven o his fellow villagers.” :
“I can believe it,’* said L :
““His sisters, who are gentle girls,’
feel dreadful abomt it. They have

nervous and 1 rhyliul
n,lv.v;‘ll.dnughhrot General Mercer of

Adelina Patti 1s not the only person in
artistio life with the title of Baroness Ce-
darstrom., Mrs. Hartmann, a famous
Swedish actress, is in private life a baron-
©es of the same name. Her husband and
Patti’s are cousins.

Mrs. McKinley is & great dog fancier
and owns the largest St. Bernard in the
world. Its name is Washington. A spe-
cial servant is appointed to take care of
the pets of the president's wife, and the
dogs are groomed every morning.

Mrs. Barbara Moon of Rolvenden, Eng-
land, has the distinotion of being the only
baby that was present at the battle of
Waterloo. She was born in Gibraltar in
1811, and her father, a sergeant, took her
and her mother to Belgium with him, and
they were on the fleld during the fighting.

Mrs. Mary Clement Leavits, whose
round the world mission for the W. C.
T. U. is well remembered, has returned to
Boston to live after an absenoce of 15 years.
Mrs. Leavitt was elected honorary life
president of the world’s W. C. T. U. at its
f;;t convention in Boston, November,

1.

Mrs. Daniel Manning will go to the

Paris exposition in 1900 as the president
1 of the Daughters of the A

This soolety has. appropriat-

eod $4,000 for her expenses. She will also

take a prominent in the dedicatory

tried in every way to infl bim to
bandon it, but sfully so far,
for he is mot only entirely unumenable

of the y t, to

be held on United States day, July 4, 1600.
Mrs. Annie Besant is sald to have re-

A Enaland altoceiing &nd $0 Bave

to p ion, but has a nature of such
brautality he could not live without some
such excitement to help away his life
in this dreary house. All they ocan do,
then, is to conceal these cruelties from
the eyes of the people who already exe-
orate him for his many h and

adopted eastern oustoms of living as well
as thinking. Bhe Is reported as sitting
oross legged on a carpet, living and eating
like any Bengall in Caloutta and dressing
in a modification of the native costume.
BShe is starting a school and college a$

#the undoubted shadow under which he
lives. Time was when .I thought this
shadow had a substance worth our in-
vestigation, but a further knowledge of
his real fault and a completer kmowl-
edge of his sisters’ virtues turmed my
inquiries in a new direction, where 1
bave found, as I have told you, actual
reason for arresting Mother Jane. Have
you anything to say against it? Oannot
you see that all your suspicions can be

lained by the brother’s crmel im-
P and the sisters’ horror of having
those impulses known?"’

I thought a moment; then I oried ous
boldly: ‘‘No, I oannot, Mr. Gryce. The
anxiety, the fear, whioh I saw depioted
on those sisters’ faces for days might
have some such explamatiom perkaps,
but the knot of crape on the window

b the open Bible im the room of

soemed to make any imp on hez
mind were those conneoted with these
erimes. Very good evidence, Miss But-
terworth, that Mother Jane holds the
olew to this matter, even if she is nob
responsible for the actual killing and
putting away of the individuals repre-
sented by this property.”’

“‘Certainly,’’ I aoquiesced, ‘‘and it
you though to examine her after her re-
turn from the Knollys mansion last
night you would probably have found
upon her some similar evidence of her
complicity in the last crime of this ter-
rible series. It would needs have been
small, as silly Rufus, as I take it,
neither indulged in the, brass trinkets
sold by the old pedlar nor the real jew-
olry of a well to do man like the young

er.”

westerner.

*8illy Rufus!”’

“He was the last to disappear from
these parts, was he not?"’

““Yes, madam.”’

“And as such should have left some
clew to his fate in she hands of this old
crone if her motive in removing him
was, as you seem to think, entirely thai
of gain.”

T did not ssy it was entirely so. 81l .

1y Rufus would be the last person any
one, even such a non compos mentis as
Mother Jane, would destroy for hope of
gain.”

‘“But what other motive ocould she
have, and, Mr. Gryocs, where could she

- bestow the bodies of so many unfortu-

nate viotims, even if by her
strength she could smooeed in ling
them?’’

““There you have us,’’ said he. ‘‘We
bave not been able as yet to unearth
any bodies. Have you?’

y !
““No,’’ said I, with some little show. '
of triumph showing through my disdain,

“‘bus I can show you where to unparth
one.”’

He should have been startled, pro- |
foundly startled. Why wam’t he? |

asked that of myself over and over in
the ome instant he weighed his words
before answering.

““You know something them, definite
ly,” he declared. ‘‘Yem bave comu
across & grave or & mound which you
have taken for a grave.”’

I shook my head

“No mound,’” said L Why sheuld )
not play for an instans or more with hi.
ouriosity? He had with mine.

““Ah, then, why do yom talk of un
earthing? No one has told yom when
you can lay hand on 8illy Rufus’ body,
I take it.”"

“No,” said L *‘The houss Knollys &
not inclined to give up its secrets.’’

He started, almost remorse
fully first at the tip, then at the head
of the cane he was balancing in hi

hand.

“It's too bad,”” he muttered, ‘‘bm
you've been led astray, Miss Butter
worth, excnsably, I acknowledge, quit
excusably, but yet in a way to give you
quite wrong oconclusions. The secret of
the Knollys house— But waita mo
mens. Then you were not locked up ix

)]
his first sentence and the surprise whick
his last could not fail to give me.

“I might have known they would no'
be likely to oatch you in a trap,’’ he re
marked. ‘‘S8o you were up and in the
halls?’

“Iwasup,’” said I, “and in the halls.
May I ask where yon were!'’

He paid no heed to the last sentence.
“This complioates matters,’’ said he,
““and yet perhaps it is as well. Iunder-
stand you now, and in a few minute
you understand me. You though!
it was silly Rufus who was buried lam
night T{n was rather an awfu!
thought, Miss Butterworth. I wonde

that you loak #s well.m.you o madam.

death (William's room), Mr. Gryos,
proclaim that it was & human being for
whom Lmucetta’s sebs wens up, and so
shall I oontinue to think till investiga-
tion has proved my mistake. "

“I do not follow yomw,” he said,
moved for the first time from his com-
posure. ‘‘ What do you mean by a knot
of crape, and when was it you obtained
entranoe into William’s room?"’

“I have points to relate,”’ was my
quiet retort, ‘‘asinteresting asanything
you have told me of your investigations
at Mother Jane’s cottage. Did you think
I slmply walked on the outside of
things, Mr. Gryce?’’

o ould not have done you that in-
Justioe.’’

“I have plerced, as I think, deeper
than even yourself into William’s char-
aoter. I think him capable—but do sat-
isfy my ocuriosity on one point first, Mr.
Gryoe. How came you to know as much
as you do about last might’s proceed-
ings? Yom could not have been in the
house. Did you succeed, then, in mak-
ing Mother Jane rcveal om  her return
what it was she took part in?"

The tip of his cane was up, and he
frowned at it. Then the handle took its
place, and he gave it a good matared
smile.

‘‘Miss Butterworth, ’’ said he, *‘I have
| mot sunoceeded in making Mother Jane
| at any time so beyond her numerioal

monologue. But you have been more
suocessful.’’ And with a sudden'marvel-
ous change of expression, pose and man-
ner he threw over his head my shawl,
which had fallen to the floor in my as-
tonishment, and, rocking himself te and
fro before me, muttered grimly:

“‘Seventy! Twenty-eight! Ten! No
more, I can count no mere. Go.”

“Mr. Gryoce,” I exclaimed, ‘it was
then you I saw'’'—

*“In Mother Jane’s cottage with Mr.
Knollys,”” he finished. ‘‘And it wasl
who helped to bury what you now de-
clare, to my real terror and astonish-
ment, to have been & human being. Miss
Butterworth, what about the knot of
crape? Tell me.”

OHAPTER XXV.
TRIFLES, BUT NOT TRIFLING,
_ But I am methodioul even as the most
eritical instant, as those who have read
““That Affair Next Door’’ have had am-
ple opportunity to know. Having heard
him make this startling declaration, I
oould not
point till I knew a little more about his

“E me one t,”’ sald L
“If you had the handling of one of
those ropes, you were nearer the heart
of this business than I Is that why,
you decided it was no human being you
were burying?”’

“In a measure, yes. Having some.
akill in these disguises, especially where
my own infirmities ocan have full play,
as in case of this strong bus half bent
woman, I had no reason to think my
own identity was suspected, much less
discovered. Therefore I oounld trust
what I saw and heard as being what
Mother Jahe herself would be allowed
to see or hear under the same oiroum-’
stances. If, therefore, the Kuollys and
this old crone had been, as you seem to
think they are, in league for murder,’
Lucetta would hardly hgve greeted me
#s she did when she down to meet
me in the kitchen.”

‘““And how was that? What did she
ay?”’

‘‘She said: ‘Ah, Mother Jane, we
have a piece of work for you. You are
strong, are you not?’

*“Humph!”’

““And then she commiserated me a
bit and gave me food which, upon my
word, I found hard to eas, though I had |
saved my appetite for the ocoasion. Re-

for Hindoo boys.

ORCHARD AND GARDEN.

Keeping the orchard trimmed adds
much to the beauty of the farm.

Give the first spraying on the apple
tree as soon as the leaves are out well.

Well rotted manure from the woodpile
makes one of the best top dressings for
radishes.

For strawberries select land that has
boen in oultivation two or three years
Plow deep and harrow well.

" Old tin cans with the tops and bottoms
taken off are good to set over plants as a
protection against cutworms.

On every warm, sunshiny day the hot-
bed sashes should be opened so as to admi$
plenty of pure air to the plants.

When set out, if the trees are leaned con-
slderably to the southwest, they will be
straight by the time they come into bear-
ing.

Plants that have been growing in pots
during the winter may be set in the open
ground as soon as the danger of frost is
fully past.—Exchange.

TRUST THRUSTS.

No.
oonnection with each other.—%.t Louis
Star.

upon Attorney General Griggs to sit down
on the newly formed chair trust.—New
York Press.

**Arm" is the newest designation of tho
branch of a trust. Trusts ha.c niany
arms.  So have devilfishes.—=t Louis
Post-Dispatch.

Now comes the vinegar trust to sour the
spirit of the times. The concern expects
to place its competitors in pickle.—New
York Mail and Express.

The defenders of the trusts may argue
till they are exhausted, and the fact re-
mains that it is not safe to place in the
hands of a few men the power to lower
wages and increase the price of necessary
articles when it is to their personal gain
to do it. Human nature is too frail to be
tempted as the managers of a trust niusé
be.

THE JEWEL CASKET.

Spinels, olivines, pearls and diamonds
are favorite stones for the enrichment of
gold belt clasps, which come in both solid
and openwork styles.

The craze for jeweled hatpins and hair
ornaments of every description continues
to be as strong as ever. ‘T'he spider is the
latest ‘‘lucky’’ hatpin device.

Superb stones appearing in a few fine
rings just now are ‘‘orange’’ dlamonds,
whose name exactly dofines their mag-
nificent golden hue. These gems, when
absolutely olear and flawless, are both
rare and costly.

Chains much in favor and intended te
be worn as the throat or on the wrist are
very slender and flexible. They are pro-
vided with a jeweled slide, often in round
button form, and each end terminates in
a pendant of a largesand handsome pearl,
diamond or ruby.—Jewelers’ Circular.

WAYS OF WOMEN.

A woman always has the last word—

and incidentally about 90 per cent of the

to establish my stand- !

preceding conversation.—Chicago News.

Some women are like the ostrich. They
think a gay hat will divert the publie
mind from a frayed skirt binding.—Chi-
ocago Record.

Wearing gloves of kangaroo and shoes
of antelope skin, the up to date golfing
girl shouldn’t have any trouble bounding
over the links.—St. Louis Republic.

A New York woman filled up with wine
snd smashed things around in a lively
manner because of a newspaper story that
she had traded the urn in which were the
ashes of her deceased husband for a plaster
of paris image. The ‘‘storied urn’’ stars-
ed her upon an animated ‘‘bust,’” as i
were

. —_—
A Sure Emough Cynie,

A philosophic man, who has been read-
ing p inst certain fashi which
threaten to overtake long suffering wo-
mankind, says:

‘‘Oh, well, there are 0o many people in
the world anyway. If women oclog the
pores of their skin with powder, throw
their internal organs out of place by wear-
ing high heeled shoes, further complicate
matters by lacing and then fall sick and
die, there will be more room for the sur-
vivors. A good many years ago a faint
lemon lexion was fashionabl Is
could be acquired by coplous drafts of
vinegar. Much vinegar is unwholesome.
What matter? Hundreds of silly girls died
of their vinegar potations. Who shall say
that thelr early death was not better than
that they should live to hand on their
empty headedness to ten times their own
number of lttle fools?™

After all, perhaps the gentleman is not
quite calm enough to be called a philoso-

The highest quality axle grease made. Mica Axle Grease contains ground.
mica, which forms a coating on the axle, and makes a perfectly smooth
surface. _After the surface is formed you need use on!y one-half as much
Mica Axle Grease as any other grease. Sold everywhere in convenient

sizes. Made by IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited

KARLEY

—THE—

HARDWARE
MAN
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Paints, Oils; Varnishes, Brushes, Wirdow Glass, Coal Oil, Machine Oil, Rope
of all sizes, Builders’ Hardware, Nails, Foiks, Shovels, Drain Tile,
Spades, Scoops,. 1ron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Auate Ware, Lamps
wnd Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &c. Guns and Ammunition

BICYCLES

Agent for the celebra'ed Massey-Harrix Wheels, all styles and prices, the
cheapest and b-st. See the sumple wheels,

Ageut for the Dowinion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all
parts of the world. Give me a call.

WM. KARLEY

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Faormers should have

a handy wagon.

Get a set of Steel 'Wheels made to
order to fit any Wagon, from 20 inches
diameter, any width of tire. The best
thing out. Prices on application,

Corn cultivators, potato plows, feed
cookers, &c., &c. -

Old metal wanted for which highest
marked price will be paid,

G. P.McNISH

Box 52 Ly~ P.O.

The tile and tho hat trust have no

Antimonopolists are frantically calling
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Perfection Cement Roofing

THE TWO GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

VHESE GOODS are rapidly winning thejy way in poyular
favor because of their cheapness, durability and general
excellence. Does your house or any of your outbuildings
require repairing or a new roof >  Are you going to erect a
new building ? If so, you should send for circular describing
these goods or apply direct to

W .G. McLAUGHLIN

MANF'R AND SOLE PROPRIETOR
Athens -
WOOD-WORKING

BLACKSMITHING ocz;omene

AND PAINTING
C. E. Pickrell & Sons have leased from W..

M. Stevens his shop, house, etc, on Elgin ‘street, Athens, a
beg to notify the community at large that they are prcp;nruh :
do all kinds of general Blacksmithing, including the repairing
of Wood and Iron Work on all kinds of vehieles;, implements,,
machinery, etc. Painting done on'the premises.

Having worked at the trade for many years, we are
{ sapable of giving good satisfaction, We use an nxlc-cn&ter
| for shortening arms where they have too much play. :
I Horse-Shoeing will receive special attention. Call andt
we will endeavor to please you, .

We factur the

Ontario

lebrated Di

d Harrow. Calland seq




