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~THE-PALACE MEAT- MARKEY

Is where you ran buy the
best meat the lowest
prioe

710, Fresh Pork in piece By Ao
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31b best Lard #ho
$1b. “incs Meat. 25¢
S1h. Head ' hoeve. B¢
b best Shoulder Steak. whe
$1b. hewr Rib Stew ‘e
Best Rib Roasts per 1b ~
Best Shoulder Ronst, per Ib, 6o
Bess Rumyp Roasts, per I 6o
My meats are all the hest and my prices
are the lowest. 1 sell for cosh only, & trisl
order solicited, Meat delivered 0 any

part the city.
E. Putnam, = William St.
{ Northern Suy Apnles per barrell 85¢
4 Ibs, Finesi Currants . 25¢
i 1be. Finest sel oted Ralsine . B¢
11b. Cross & Rlackwell ¢+ Poels 25
41b. Mix Candy . e

11b. New Walnuts« 18¢
1ib. New Almonds, 15¢
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Varicocele, Syphilis, Weakness
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Thousands of young men are made
nervous wrecks, anfit for business, so-
cial pleasures or home dutiee by evii
habits in youth, later exceses, or pri-
vaie diseases. W. U Andrews, of Akron,
O, says . ]l read this paper and have
seen nw{ réports of remarkabie cures

. Kennedy and KEergan. |
decided to treat with them. Indiscre.
ton was the cause of my trouble. | was

compiaints.
Y ta buite thek o ‘?t“m”m'
wooTes
o8 &l Lalied. wied the New
4 Trestmest of Dra. Keunedy and
and 1t cured me.
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THE MAN IN UNIFORM

WOES OF A NAVAL OFFICER ON THE
BROOKLYN BRIDGE PLATFORM,

Mistaken For Station Master and Reviled
Accordingly -Appealed to and Abused
by Helpers and Indiguaast Citivens—Fled
»t Last From a Baby,

A man In the navy rashed aboard his
ship in the Brooklyn navy yard the other
day as if something torribie was affer him
The men lu the wardroom looked up
amazed as he entered and sank down on
the loather couch.
| "What's the matter, old man?' asked

sne of the officers. ' Why, where are your
fribnds? 1 t.hm;&h! you got permission to

‘eave the ship to go to the Brooklyn bridge

0 meet some friends who were coming

aboard. "

“1did,"” came a fesponse in a muffied
voleo ‘That's where I've boon. "

* But where are your friends?"’ persisted
No. ¢

“1 don't know, for .1 didn’t walt for
them. '

“Didn't wait for them?’ exclaimed a
chap whom they all oall Lord Chesterfield,
“Why, that was a beastly thing to do. "’

“Blankety, blank, blank,”’ exclaimed
the exhausted one, jumping to his feet.
“Walt till you hear my side of the story
before you condemn- muy manners. I look
as if T might have been bunkoed, sandbag
god or set upon by a gang of strect thugs,
don't I' Yes Woll I haven't been. 1
merely made the mistike of going ashore
in uniform.

“You see, I'd been very busy working all
morning, and when I looked at the clock
I found that I barely had time to get to
the bridge to meet these friends, mach less
to stop %0 put on civilian’'s attire. I got
permission to leave the ship and started on
A run, witheut once thinking of my uni-
form, but when I got in the car 1 had time
%o realize what I was wearing. ‘Oh,'1
thought to myself, ‘1 have on my service
dress uniform-—plain blue trousers, a rather
neat but not ‘gaudy blouse, with consider-
able black' braid on ft, and an anchor on
the collar. Good. This won't attract much
attention.” Then I looked at my cap, with
its sloping visor and ite broad gold band
around the front ornamented with the
crossed anchors. eagle and shield wrought
together. ‘Fine,' I said to myself. ‘No
body will guy me.’ I'm sure, though, 1 did
wish I had thought in time to put on my

-cits

When I landed at the bridge, I got
permission, as a special favor, to go up on
the second story landing to meet my
friends as they got out of the train.  Sev
eral poople piped me off as I went up the
steps and that was the beginning of my
finish. I stood there gazing at two trains

&s they disgerged themselves without be-

ing Interfered with. When the third one

CAlne up, & man got out, came up o me

and said

Which is the way to the Kings Coun-
w1

I dom't know ' 1 answered

‘Why don’t you know?' he asked

I don’t know that, cither,’ was my
reply, and he passed glaring  back at
me s i he would enjoy nuthing more than
faking my scaly By this time the next
train was In, and a woman got odt and

wde for me
Which way do you get to
vard? she asked
» down stairs and take the ear un
der the bridge to your right, madam.' 1
ADSWeY

the navy

d

Can't you go down and show me the
way# she queried next

‘I'm sorry I can's,’ I answered, and
I'll be blamed if she didn’t let in and say
that I was a disgusting thing and asked
L me what I was paid for:

I straightened up as high as I counld,
thinking that if I assumed a military air
it would be a protection, but it didn't
work. Although standing with heels and
knees together, toes out at an angle of 40
degrees, chest out and shoulders thrown
back and chin held high in the alr, my
posture didn't produce the desired effect.
Soon I became aware from a series of short
whistlos, such as are commonly used to
summon a boethlack or cabby, that some
one in the crowd from the next car was
making persistens efforts to attract my at
tention. It was & man. 1 turned to cast a
withering glance. He grabbed me by the
elbow with his umbreila handle, harnessed
me up to him and said: ‘Although there
are signs in the cars prohibiting people
from indulging in a certain pastime, either
in the cars or on the platform, the man
who sat next tv me comjng on the bridge
spit on my foot, and 1 want to make a
complaint against him. There the son of
& gun goes now I thought of what Bill
Nye said when he was writing about . one
of his personal difficulties with an ene-
my: ‘I clinched my teeth and struck him
with a bed slat. 1f you don’'t believe it, 1
oan show you the clinched teeth and the
bed slat

“The fellow had his foot there all right,
and bhe thought he had his man, but he
could prove nothing. I told him that I
could sy nothing except that I regretted
the oocurrence, and I promised him that
it should never happen again and remind
od him that, although the offense was a
helnous one, there was no specific .%&LNIL.-‘

£ T was unable to arrest the offender
and would have to let him go. He thank
od me again and again and said he was
glad to know that. along with other {m
provementas, the bridge officials had secured
such intelligent employees

‘1 was about used up by this time and
kept wondéring if my friends wold ever
come. Surely they'll be on the train juss

and a young, fairly well dressed woman
motioned to me from the plstform. Not
boticing anything unusual, 1 hastened
5p %o the car and found to my distress
that she had a baby about 3 months old in
her armus.  She said she had s very heavy
basket in the car and rather suggested by
s motion toward the baby, as she drew up
to me, that I take that while she went in
after the basket. But 1 didn's oatch on
and rushed in and grabbed the basket by
preference

""When 1 came out with it, she said she

she wouldn's have broken for the world,
snd finally insisted on my swapping i
for that darned brat. What did 1 de! 1

tracks for the navy yard

“So bhere 1 amn, or at least all that's left
oflme As % my friends, I don’t know
where they are

Ay
the balf hour until I feel as if & battle
would be too tame. '’

“1told you young fellows sbout going

out in your uniferms in the United States,”’
wmid . baired man.
"> in every other country, bus it

don’t go in this. " And the young offesr
roaned —New York Sun.

For Cholera Morvus, Cholers Infan-
tum, .Cramps. Colic, Diarrhoea, sen-
tery and Summer Complaint, Dr. Fow-
ht;n Extract of Wild Strawberry is
a prompt, safe and sure cure that has
been » popular favorite for nearly 50
years.
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On» of the most interesting races in the
waorld, from an ethnologist's point of view,
15 on the polnt of extincsion. For many
years past the bushmen of South Africs
have been dwindling in nwmnbers i1l the
survivors may almost be counted on one's
fingers. The bushman is first cousin to th
diminutive race of prgmies found by the
great explorer Du Chatlla in the coastlands
of western Afrioa, near the equator, and
closcly resemibles the dwarfs found by
Stanley, in the groat Aruwhimi forest. e
all probability they are the remnants of
the aboriginal reee of Africa which has
been driven into the corners of the African
earth by successive invasions of Hottentot,
Bantu and negro tribes.  Their existence
in Africa is mentioned as far back as 158¢
by Andrew Battell, due of the varliest ol
Afrioa’s English explorers. He desoribes
them as ““mo bigger than boys of 12 years
old, but very thick, and they Mve only upor
flesh, which they kill in the woods witd
sheir bows and their darts. '

The bushman is one of the lowest types
of humanity, net many degrees removed
from the anfmal. He is of small stature
but not dwarfed, and, with high cheek
bhones, his deep sot eves have an exceedingly
cunning look. Bushmen are troglodytes
and, remaining in their caves by day, sally
forth at night from their mountain fast
nesses and Barass the nearest farmers by
slaying their stock with arrows composed
of reeds tipped with bone or iron saturated
In the fatal juice of the. eupborbia tres
mixed with the poison of snakes and spi
ders.  So troublesome did they beceme 1
Natal during the carly Ristory of the ool
ony that a special ' fort was built—now
known as Fort Nottingham--whence ex
peditions were ofgonized against thes
diminutive marauders. Still later a wa
of extermination was waged against them
by a band of farmers under the Drakens
berg, who raided thelr haunts in the wild
mountains and sucooeded in freeing them
selves from this troublesome pest. Every
bushman fought for himself, and they rec
ognized no chief, much less any primitive
system of government such as prevails
among the Bantu race

It is a singular thing that, thongh so-low
in the soclal scale, the bushman possesses
the power of illustration totally unknowr
to his more civilized successors, and very
creditable representations of elands, dingos,
snakes. and even scenes of hunting and
battle are to be found in the caves of
Drakensherg, above the sources of the

Jushman river. Several of the drawings
have been remqved to the library at Pieter
maritzburg, where they form a valuable
collection for the colonial antiguary. The
bushman’s language is mainly composec
of clicks, of which there are six distinet
kinds, but # is impossible on hearing one
of this pygmy race talk to do otherwis
than set him down as an animal. There s
a local tradition in Natal that ‘the last of
the bushmen' was a farm laborer at one
of the b esteads under the Drakensberg
and, falling sick of a fever, his end was de
voutly looked for by a local scientist. who

on the desired consummation, obtained
his bones and forwarded them % England
where they are now cxposed to public gase
in the S 1 Kensington museum. —Chi

cago Chronicl

NIGHT IN THE DESERT

The Gloom and Silente of Nature Have -
Paintul Effect oun Humanity.

R. Talbot Kelly, the English artist whe

ilustrated Slatin Pasha's *“ Fire and Sword
In the Sudan,” has written a paper for
The Century which he calls *“In the Des

ert With the Bedouin Mr Kelly has
drawn a number of striking plotares for
the article. . A bit of his description is as
follows: Nightin the desert is very solemn
Surrounded by these sandy wastes melting
in the gloom, the silence of nature isal
most painful, and the occasional howl of a
jackal or neigh of a horse only serves &
accentuate the suoceeding stillness, while
the wonderfully rare atmosphere makes
the stars appear of such unusual size and
nearness that one feels oppressed with a
sense of lonely littleness. 1 am often asked
how I occupy my time in the desert. My
reply is, " Painting Everything is paint
able, and _the desert is always beautiful
Infinitely varied in textureand local color,
prelifie of wild flowers and insect life, its
interest is unPnding, while its trackless
expanse undulating to the horizon seems
like an ocean suddenly petrified into abso
lute rest, and impresses the mind with a
sense of vasiness and repose which noth
ing, In my opinion, can equal.

Again, as the effects of varying weather
pass over the silent land, how perplexing
are the quick transitions from gray &
goid as passing sunbeams play hide and
seck among it8 billows, or when the white
heat of day gives place to the violets and
yellows of sunset! Added to the intrinsic
beauty of the desert itself are the innumer
able “subjects’’ always ready to hand-—
now a goatherd watching his flock, or a
party of Arabs exercising their horses,
about the tents domestic duties in full
swing, a negro slave roasting coffee over a
fire of cobs, black robed women flitting
from tent to tent, or a group of gayly
dressed children, the girls playing ‘‘kauc
klebones'' in the sand, the ‘boys as usual
indulging in the mischief rendiest to hand.
Everywhere a picture! An artist's para
Nise indeed, the oply drawbacks of which
‘are one's utter inability to accomplish a
tithe of the subjects surrounding one, and
the discomforts and hardships of its life.

What Made It Yawn?

Travel, which adds charm to the con
versation of an agreeable person, some-
times renders 8 bore more tiresome than

Miss Porter's slow speaking but long wind
ed nephew who had been droning on,
sbout his sammer ‘n Switzerland, for
some hours since the old lady's eves had
begun to droop in the lamplight— ' and
there 1 stood. Aunt Susan, with the abyse
yawning in frout of me

Willlam ' sald Aunpt Susan, speaking
a8 one who has long kept silence. "was
that abyss a yawning before you got there
or did it begin afterward! —Exchange

Flockades.
In “The Voyages of Captain Cook”
there is & statement to the effect that i
New Zealand the towns of the natives were
all protected by ssockades.  [n some cases
these were foermed of double or tripie rows
of trees, the spaces between being latticed
with wickerwerk and flled with earth.

Tortoise ahell combe are generally eut
by band. Bone combs are machine made.
The teeth of fine combs are cut by very
delicate sews.  Metal combs are nearly al
ways made by machinery

In the second century a formidable lpe
of fortifications was constructed by the
Roman emperors from the upper Danubs
to the upper Rhine 50 keep out the Gee
wans

Brown-—I wonder why Paynter was
s angry when 1| him what
school of art he helonged tof
. Bmith—What school I That

implies
that be bas ma.hm’ to learn.
-

“It is said that we shall ;Il;‘-
awny a» & tale that is told.” * That
wounds all right; but tales that are

Minard's Linhneat the best Hair Re-
storer ;

W o

told don’t pass away—they are forever
being told over again.”

RACE ABOUT EXTINCT, ‘
Fow Survivors of the South African Bush
men Lemn, !

ever
[ ADG There 1 Slood, ARDE Susan,” said

For quick and easy work
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and whitess clothés
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west, Nobbiest and Latest designs in Spring

Suitings go to the Woolen Mill, from the very best iweeds
to the finest worsteds. You can save money by ordering'a

? suitfromus. —We guarantee you a fit and the very best trim-

| mings or money refunded.

H

Suifs to Order From $11.00 up

We also have a complete range of readj}-’;zidc"clotbing

|
!

3

| made from goods of our own manufacture and we guarantee
| pure wool from $6.00 up,

E Best Famiiy Flour,
;
i

reed of all kinds. Salt, etc.

The T. H. Taylor Co.,-Ltd.

THE FOUR SUNBEAMS
Four little sunheams came earthward
one day,

Shining and dapeing along on their

Resolved that their course should be

“Let us try,” thoy all whispered, “some
kindness to do.
Not secking our own pleasures all the
day through
Then meet in the eve at the west.”
One sunbeam ran ina low vottage door,
And played “hide-and-seek with a
child oa the floor,
Till bahy laughed loud in his wloe
And chased with delight this strange
playmate so bright

Ibe lLittle hands grasping in vain for
the light
Thit ever before them would fiee
One erdpt to a couch where an invalid
Ay,
Ad brovght him a dream of the sweet

summer day,
Is bird song, and beauty
Till pain was forgutten
rest,
Apd in faney he roamed through the
scenes he loved best,
Far Trom the dim, darkened room

and bloony;
ind weary un-

One stole to the heart
was sad,

And loved and caressed her until she
was glad

Amd lifted har white face again

For love brings content to the lowliest

lot,

finds something

dreariest spot,

And lightens all labor

of a girl that

And sweet in the

ind pain,

And one., whaere
alone,

Not sharing the mirth
lows, shone

On hands that were folded and pale,

And kissed th: poor that ne'er

had known sight

never would gaze on the beauti-

ful light

Till angeis had lifted the veil

v little blind girl sat

f hoar playfel-

ayes

That

At last when the shadows of evening
were falling,
And the sun, their great father, his
children was calling,
Four sunbeams sped into the west.
A H-sid: “We have found that in
seeking the pleasure
Of others we fill to the full our own
measure’ ' —
Then softly they sank to their rest.
~The Doll's l)rr-:sml:tko'r.

She (at the fire)~Horrors Look
there! A man is trapped on the top
floor of the burning building.

He—What in thunder is he excited
about! The fire won't reach him for
several years yet That’s the beauty
of these tall office buildings.

as cleptomania I’
man’s wife.

“I'm coevinced of it,” was the reply.
“And if [ counld get into the room of
that man who practices on the trom-
bone, il'd prove it.”

asked (he nervous

-
" . .
" Will you have the chicken dressed?”
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“Po'you Think there is any sueh thing

young Mrs. Hunnymoon ; you may send
it to me—er—in the altogether.
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Welland
Yee
Bicycles

Geo. Stephens & Ca.
sole agents for Chatham,
Don't place your order for
wheels until you see what
we have got and get our
prices. We are Chatham
agents for the Stearns, the
Massey - Harris, and the
Welland Vale Bicycles.
These wheels are all well-
known and our prices are
right.

GEO. STEPHENS & CO.

Subscribe for the Planet
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