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GRAHAM GIVES SAGE ADVICE TO
. PIERREPONT ON CHOICE OF LIFE PARTNER.

w7

New York, Noveinber 4, 180—.

Dear Y: Who is this Helen

" Heath; and” What ave’ your ifitéentions

there? She knows 4 tieap more about you
than she sought-: te. khow if ‘they're not
serious, and I know a heap less about her
than I.pught- to knew if they are. Hadn’t
got out of sight of land before we’d be-

come acquainted somehow, and &he’s been

tréating me 'Lke a fathe? clear across the|

Atlaiitic. s Slie’s ‘2 mighty pretty girl, and
a mighty dioe girl, and-a sighty sensible
girl—in fact; she’s 80 exactly the sort of
girl Pd like to you marry that I'm
afraid there’s nothing in it.

Of course, your salary isn't a large ome
yet, but “you “‘can buy ‘@ ‘whole lot of
haippineas “with: $fty dollars a week when
you halve the right sort of a woman for
your purehasing agent. - And while Idon’t
go much on love.in a cottage, love in a
flat, with fifty a week as a starter, id just
about right, if the girl’s just about right.
Jf che isn’t,.it doesn’t make any special
difference how you start out; yoa’re going
to end up all wrong. - =

Money ought never to be the\considera-
tion in marriage, but it always ought to
b2 a consideration. When a boy and a
girl don’t think enough about money be-
fore ithe ceremony they’re going to have
to 'think altogether #0 much about it
after; and-avlien s man’s doing sums at
home -eveniggs; it komes kind of awkward
for him 4o Jhold his wife on his Jap.

Where Ecohomny Becores a Vite.

There's nothingin this talk that two can
h;?pzfza% “than” one. A good w.fe
dotibles’ 3 man's expenses and doubles his
hafppineds; and that’s-a pretty good invest-
mént'if @ fellows. got. thie. mopey-to in-
vest, - I -beve met-women who had .eut
\gir ushand’s expenses in balf, but they
ded the money because they had doub-
© their own. I smight add, too, that
T'j&’ met“a good ‘iahy husbands who hed’
cut’ itHeir 'wines’ ‘expenses in half, end
they it mmturally.into why discussion: of
our business, ,because.they are hogs.
%’WM geonomy _ becomes
B v t's when a man leaves its
ptgruaﬁ bis wite.

& pidodof umimproved red! estabe—he may
be;iworth.ia . Whole lot’ of money,. but he
isn’t of any particular uee except-tobuild
on, Tha great trouble. with a lot of t
fellows is that they’re “made land,” an
if you -dig dowh-a" few feet you strike
ooze and booze under the layér of dolars
that: their daddies dumped in on top. OF
course, the only way. to.:deal with a pro-
position of that eerp is go. drive forty-foot
piles clear down to solid rock and then
to lay raiiroad iron and cement till you've
got something to build on. But a lot of
svomen wi.l go right ahead without any
Jrel minaries and wonder whit’s the mat-
ter swhen the wal's begin to crack and
tumble. about their ears.

The Cosn WJ{:R‘ Carter.

" twenty-fifth birthday. I didn’t relish the

job particuarly, ,because Jack was one
of these cnarlottesusse boys, all whipped
cream and eponge cike and high-priced

rinig extiacts, without any filung quai-
i There wasn’t any ‘epecial harm in
wasn'y ‘apecial

1t’s mighty eeldom that I do an exhibi-
tion mile, but the winter aiter I inherited
Jack—he wes twenty-three years old then
—your Ma kept after me so strong that 1
finally put on' my fancy barness and let
her trot me-around to a meet at the

in the Perchéron class, and so I just stood
around, with & lot of heavy, old drait-
horses, who ought to haye been resiing

* wp in their stalls, and watched the three-

year-olds prance end cavort round the
ring. Jack wes among them, of course,
dancing with the youngest Churchill girl,
and holding her a little tighter, I thought,
than was necessary to keep her from fau-
ing. Had both ends working at once—
never misged a stitch with the heels and
was pouring in a steady stream of fancy
work at the hopper. And all the time
he ‘was looking at that girl as intent and
eager as a Scotch terrier at a rate hole.

1 ‘happened just then to be pinned into a
comer with two or theee women who
couldn’t escape—Ildith Curzon, a great
big brunette whom I kmew Jack had been’
pretty soff.on,. and .J.tt.e Mabel Moore, a
nice ,olypo'y blonde, and 1t didn’t take
me iong to sea that ey were watching
Jack with a iair-puling itch in their
figer-t:ps. In 1aét, it locked ‘to me as
if the young scaup svas a good deal more
popular than “the fasts about him, as I
knew them, warranted himin being.

I slipped. out. early, but next evening,
when 1 was sitting in my little smoki'ng-
robmy; Jack &emeé charg'ng in, ‘and, with-
out any -sparring for an,opening, burst
out with: .

“Isn’t she a stunner, Mr, Graham!”

1 allowed fhat Miss Curgon wus some-
thing on the stun.

“Misg Cargon;indeed,” he sniffed. “She’s
well enough in a big, black way, bub Miss
Churchill—"” and he began to paw the air
for adjectives. -

“Put haw was [ to know that you
meant Miss Churchill?” [ answered. “It’s
just a fortn'ght now since you told me
that Mise Curfon was a goddess, and
that she was going to reign in your life
and make it a Heaven, or something of
that sort. I forgot just the words, but
they were mighty beautiful thoughts #nd
did you credit.” = . ;

“Don’t remind me of it,” Jack groaned.
“Tt makes me sick when I think what an
ass Tve been.”

J aMowed that T felt a little nausea my-

" Incorrigible Jack Carter.

Sees Symptoms That the Young Man is Contemplating the Step, and.
“*/ " 'Fipds an Example for Warning in' the Ca

least, he’d shown some sense; that Miss
1Charshill was o mighty pretty girl and
rich enough so that her liking him didn’t
prove anythizg worse against her than
bad judgment; and that the thing for him

"to do was to quit his fooliskness, propose

to her, and dance the heel, tge, and a one,
two, three with her for the rest of his
natural days. X ;

Jack hemmed -and hawked a little over
this, ?ut finally he came out with it:

“That’s the deuce of it,” says he. “I'm
in a beagtly mess—I want Yo manry her—
ahe’s the only girl in ‘the world for me—
the oaly one I've ever really doved, and
DI’ve proposed—that is, I ‘want to’ propose
to her, tbut ¥'m engaged to Edith Curzon
on the quiet.”

“] reckon yowll marry her,” I said;
““because she strikes me as a young woman
wiho’s not going to lose a million doliars
without putting a #tracer after it.”

“And that's mot the woret of it,” Jack
went en.

“Not the worst of it! What do you
mean! You haven’t married her on the
quiet, too,chave you?”’

“No, but there’s Mabel Moore,
know.”

I didn’t, but I guessed. ‘“You've not

youa

been such a double-barreled donkey as to

give her -an option on yourself, too?”

“No, no; but I've #aid things to her
which ‘she may hdve miigconstried if she’s
inchined to be literal.” 1 ‘

“You bet she is,” I answered. “I never
sdw a nice, fat, blonde girl who took a

million. dollar offer as a practical joke. |

What is it you've said to her? ‘I love you,
darling, or eomething about as ‘foxy and’
- 9 %

“Neot tht—not that at all; but she may |
have stretched what I said to mean that.”

‘Well, siry' I just Jaid into that fellow
wihen 1 hear that. H&’d never made it any
secref thdt he thought me a pretty coarse
old ‘man, and his face showed 'me now
that 1 was jarring his delicate works.

I .euppose. I have been indiscreet,” he
‘said, “but I must say I expected eome-

‘thing different from you after comiag out | oid

4his way ‘and owning up. Of course, if you
don’t care to help me —

{I'cut hit short there, “Pve got to help
you.-But1 want you to tell me the truth.
How ‘have you managed to keep this Cur-
zon girl from announcing her. engagement
to_you?”, :

Brings the Old Man In.

“Well,” and there was a scared grin
on Jack's face mow; “I told her that you,
as -trustee under father’s will, had certain
unpleasant powers over my money—in fact
that most of it would revert to Sis if I
married against your wishes, and that you

 disliked her, and that ehe must wotk her-

gelf into your good graces before we could
think of announcing our engagement.”

1 saw right off that he had told Mabel
Moore the same thing, and that was why
those two gorls had been so blamed polite
to me the night before. So I rounded on
him sudden.

“You're engaged to that Miss Moore,t00,
aren’t you?”

“I'm afraid so.” -

“Why didn’t you come out like.a man
and eay so at finst? :

“f couldn’t, Mr. Graham. Somewayse it
seemed like piling it up €0, and you tgke
such a. cold‘bloeded, unsympathetic view
of these things.” A

“Perhaps 1 do; yes, I'm ufraid 1 do.
How far are you committed to Miss
Churchill :

Jack . eheered right up. “I'm all right,
at least. She hasn’t answered.”

“Then you've asked?”’

“Why, eo I have; at least, she may take
i# for something like asking. But I don’t
care; I want to be committed -there; I
can’t live without her; she’s the only—"

I saw that he was beginning to foam up
again, 8o I shut him off straight at the
spigot. Told him to save it till after the

ceremony. Set him down to- my desk, add |

dictated two letters, one to Edith Curzon
and the other to Mabel Moore, and made
him sign and seal them then and there.
He twisted and squirmed and tried to
wiggle off the hook, but I wouldn’t give
M any slack. Made him come right out
and saw that he was a yellow pup,
that he had made a mistake; and that
the atuff was all off, though I worded it
a little different from that. Sluag in some
fancy words and high-toned phrages.

You see, I had made up my mind that
the best of a bad matter was the Chureh-
il girl, and I didn’t propose to have her
commit herself till I'd sort of cleared
away the wreckage. Then I reckoned on
copper-riveting their. enagement by an-
nouncing it myself and standing over Jack
with a shotgun to see that ‘there wasn’t
any more monsense. They were both so
light-headed ' and light-waisted and light-
foobed that it scemed to me that they
were just naturally mates,

Jack reached for those getters when they
were addressed and started to put them
in his pocket, but I had reached first. 1
reckon he’d decided that something might

%o them on their way to the post-

ce; but nothing did, for I called in

the butler and made him go right out and
mail them then and there.

Edith Answers Promptly.

I’d had the letters dated from my
house, and I made Jack spend the night
there. T reckoned it might be as well to

keep him within reaching distance for the |.

next day or two, He showed up at break-
fast in the morning looking like a calf on
the way to the killing pens, and I could
see that his thoughts were mighty busy
follawing the postman who was delivering
those letters. I tried to cheer him up by
reading some little odds and ends from the
morning paper about other people’s
troubles, but they didn’t seem to interest
him.

“They must just about have received
them,” he finally groaned into his coﬁge
cup. “Why did I sead them! What will
those girls think of me! They’ll cut me
dead—never speak to me again.”

The butler came in before I could tell
him that this was about what we’d cal-
culated on their doing, and said: “Beg
pardon, eir, but there’s a lady asking for
you at the telephone.”

“A lady!” says Jack, “Tel her I'm not
here.” Talk to one of those girls, even
from a safe digtance! He gue'sed not. He

gelf, but I fold him ihat Phie time, at

$urned as pale a8 a hog op ice ab the

| gtrument and shouted “Hello!” in what

 say aaything, nor*¢xplsin enything. Conie

| Mabel.” -

‘of your confounded meddling. Those let-
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thought of it. “I am eorry, sir,” said the
man, “but I've already said that you were
here. She said it was very important.”

I could see that Jack's curiosity was al-’
ready .getiting the best of his scare. After
all; he threw out, feeling me, it might be
best to hear she had to eay. 1
thought so, too, and he went to the. in-

he tried to make a big, brave voice, but
it wobbled a little all .the same. ok s

I got, the other end of the convenation
from him when he was through.

“Hello! Ts that you, Jack?’ chirped. the
Curzon girl, .. :

“Yes, Who is that?” :

“Edith’”” came Wack. “I-have your let-}
ter, but I can’t make out what it’s all
about. Come this afternoon and tell me,
for we're -atill good friends, aren’t we,
Jack?” i B

fet certainly,” stammered Jegk, . ,

“And. you'll come?”

“Yes,” he answered, and.cut her off.
Mabel, Tod. g 5

He hardly vedovered irom this shock
wihen a messenger boy came with a motg,
addressed with a woman’s writing.

“Now f@p ity he eaid, and breaking the

“ ¢Jask Dear: Yoﬁ:‘hm id n°w<doéﬁ‘q

to§

this afteenoontand, tell Mghat it means
L0, R TR T T .
“Here's a go® xclaiiied” Jadk; ‘bt We
Jooked pleased in a eort of sneaking way.
“What doggon think of i, Mr.. Gra:
ham?”’ e e TR P L&
“I don’t ke it:’
ok iy dnisnd.
“Like a.gausige machirie; and yet 1
don’t see. how they can.stang, for you after]
that Jetter.” ... PRSI
“Well, shall L .go?” L e
“Yes; in.fact, I suppose you must go;
but, Jack, be a man, Tell ’em plain and |
straight that you /don’t love ’em as you
shbould to marry ’em; eay you saw your
girl a few days ago and found you
loved her otill, or something from the
same trough, and stick to it. Take what
you deserve. If they hold you up to ‘the
bull-ring, the only thing you can do is to
propose to take the whole bunc¢h to Utah,
and let ’em share and share alike. lnat’ll
settle it. Be firm.”|
(“As a rock, sir.” v :
‘I made Jack .come downtown and
lanch with me, but when I started him
off, about 2 o'clock, he looked so like a
cht padding wb the back stairs to where
ehe knows ;here's :h littlle oannry meat—
scared, but_happy—that gaid ‘once more:
";Nowd’ B@‘ﬁrﬁx, Jadk.”
| “Firm’s the word, sir,” was .the reso-
late answer. " ’ £3
“And unyielding.” : 1
“Ag the old guard.” And Jack puffed
himself out till he was as chesty as 2
pigeon on a bara roof, and swung off
down the street looking mighty fine and
manly from:‘the redr.

Bouquets Next in Order.

I néver really got the straight of it,
but I “pieced’ together these particulars
later, At the corner there was a flower
store.. - Jack é&tepped incide and sent a
box; of roses By special messenger to Miss
Curzon, &6 there might be something to
gtart conversation when he got there.
Two blocks farther on he passed a second
florist’s, tumed back and sent some lilies
to Miss Moare, for fear she might think
he'd forgotten her during the hour or
more before he could work around to her
house. Then he chased about and found
a third florist, from whom he ordered
some violets for Miss Churchill, to remind
her that she bad promised him the first
dence at the Dlairs’ that night. Your Ma
told me that Jack had nice instincts about
these dittlé things which women like, and
:way!s‘ﬁpu{i a good deal of heavy thought
into selecting his flowers, for them. It's}
been my experience that & critter who has|
inatinects instead of sense belongs in the
bushes with, the dicky-birds, . of

No one ever knew just what happened
tb Jaok during the next three hours. Iie
showed : up, 8t his club about 5 o’clock
with a mighty conceited ‘eet to his jaw;
but it dropped as. if the spring had{
broken when he: cavght sight of me wait-
ipg for him in the reading-room.

. “You here?” he asked as he threw him-
glf into a chair. :

“You bet,” I eaid. “I waited to hear
how you made out. You seettled - the
who'le business, 1 take it?’ but I knew
mighty well from his looks that he hadn’t
settled anything.

. “Not—not. exactly—that is to .say, en-
tirely; but I've made a very satisfactory
beginning."

“Baegan it all over again, I suppose.”

_This hit so near the truth that . Jack
jamped in epite of himself, and then he
buret out; with a really swear. I couldn’t
have ‘been more surprised if your Ma had
chesed.,

“Damn it, sir, I won't stand any more

e84

go‘g:é\t up? e ask-:

 x

ters were a piege of outrageous brutality.
I'm breaking with the girls, but I've gone
about it in a gentler and, I hope, more
dignified way.”

“Jack. I don’t Dbeiieve amy such stuff
and guff. You're tied up to them harder
‘and tighter than ever.”

I could see I'd made a bul’s-eye, for
Jﬂc}lx{ began to bluster, but I cut him short
with:

“Go to the devil your own way,” and
walked out of the club. I reckon that
Jack felt mighty disturbed for as much
ag an hour, but a good dinner tock the
creases out of his system. He’d found
that Miss Moore didn’t intend to go to
the Blairs’, and that Miss Curzon had
planned to go to a damce with her sister
somewheres else, 80 he calculated on hav-
ing a clear track for a.trial spin with
Miss Churchill.

Looking for the Fumes

1 surprised your Ma a good deal that
evening by allowing that 1'd go to the
Blairs’ myself, for it looked to me as if
the finals might be trotted there. and I
thought I'd better be around, because,
while I didn’t see much chance of getting
any sence into Jack’s head, I felt I ought
t¢_do what I copld for his father’s sake.

Jack was talking to Miss Churchill when
I came into the room, and he was tend-
ing to business so strictly that he didn’t
sge ‘me bearing down on him from one

L

“sugar—‘“Dear Jagk, I've just heard.
{ hes, e%
S

e

l-the steamer off.

2 g 2 S N ;ﬁkww‘w_%rtg,w‘mﬁﬁ._.5\_ wioh
G e %

ter, Mrs. Dick, a mighty capable young
married woman; bearing dowa on him
one of his rosés ih hef hair, W r

frqm a cormer. There must have been a
coutieil of ‘war between the sisters that

7

‘afternoon, and a change of their plane
for_the ;_even%;xe,i.t o —_—

_ Mre. Dick beat me stalking Jack, but I
wha juit behind, a elose second. He didn’t
see her until she got right up o him and
fapped ‘him on the grm With ber fan, -

“Dear Juck” she shys; il #miles and

3 Bdith
though 1'd suspected some-
?gg Tt ou sopue”
¢lip with the fin." "~ " j
__Jack Jooked like I saw old Miss, Curley,
the préxident of the Good Templars back
in i Missouri, look ence at a party when
she half-swallowed a spoonful of her ice
¢ream ‘béfore she discovéred that it was
flayored with liquor. But, he atammered
something and hurried Miss Churchill
away, though not beéfore a Tellaw ‘who was
going by* had ;wrung: his hand and cried,
.“qugrgmlqtione, old chap, Just heard
e Ruws,”” " "' T
-..daek’s ‘only vded seemed ;to. travel, and
to. travel far and fast, and he dragged his
partner along to the eother end of the
‘room, while' 1 followed the band. We had
, gone_the length of the course, when
Jack, who had been staring, ahead mighty
hard, shiyed and balked, far there, not 10
feet away, stood Miss Moore, carrying
his lilies, and. . ing-and smiling at
;omething young. zeley -was saying to

eF. . - o
1 reckon Jack guessed what that some-

b

{ thing wes, but just then Blakeley eaught

sight of him and rushed wp to where he
was standing.

- “F ‘congtatulate you; Jagls” e eaid.
“Mias Modte’s & charming girl.”

And now Migs Churchill slipped kher
hand from his afm’and turned and looked
at Jack. Her lips wese Jaughing, but
f .was something i heéb. eye which
made Jack turn his own away.:.

“Oh;"‘you_Tacky ‘J&ck:v’— shie “laughed.
o yice July JAkL s e

Jack sinply curled up. ¥Wretched mis-
take somewhere,” he mumbled.: “Awfully
Hot hefeigat ‘you g glass of Mwhter,” and
he rushed off. He dodged..around Miss

Moore, and made a_flank movement which |

i e Clooy e iy o

oor. He kept on; 1

I had to go to New York on business
nextday. ‘Jack had already gone there,
bought a ticket for Europe, and was just
loafing around tlie pier trying to hurry
1 went down to see him’
start, and he looked so blamed scared and
miserable that I’d have felt sorry for him
if I hadn’t seen him look miserable be-
fore. ! L

“Is it generally known, sir, do you
think?* he asked me humbly. “Can’t you
bush it up somehow?” '

“Hus¢h it up! You might as well say
‘Shoo!’ to the Limited and expect it to
stop for you.” : i
. “Mr. Grgham, I'm simply heartbroken
over it all. I know I ¢ pever reach
Liverpool. T'll go mad on ths voyage
geross, and throw mpyself overboard. I'm
too delicately strung to stand a thing of
this sort.”” ¢
: “Delicate rats!. You- haven't merve
enough mnot to etand it,” I said. “Brace
up and be a man, and let this be a les-.
eon to you. Good-by.”

A Hopeless Cagse.

Jack took my hand 'sore of mechanically
and looked at me t seeing me, for
his grief-dimmed eyes, in straying along
the deck, had lit that pretty little
Southern b , Faony Fairfax. And
as I started off he Was leaning over her
in the same old way, looking into her
brown eyes as if he saw a full-course din-
ner there. | s

“Think of your being on board!” I

heard him say. “I'm the luckiest fellow
alive; by Jove, I am!” ;
I gave Jack up, and an ex-grass widow
is keeping him in order now. I don’t go
much on grass widows, but I gave her
credit for doing a pretty good job. She’s
got Jack so tame that he eats out of her
hand, and so well trained that he don’t
allow gtrangers to pet him.

I inherited one. Jack—I couldn’t ~help|

that. But I dom’t propose to wake up
and find another ope in the family. So
you write me what’s what by return.
Judging froni what I saw of Helen Heath
on the way home, and from what I've
found out about her and her-family since,

' I reckon I can turn -you over to her to

keep in order with a clear comsciénce.
Your affectionate father,
JOHN GRAHAM.

s
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TROIND THE ToWY

JIt’s not a new scheme by any inea:ns,
bat it does “rile” a man who 'thinks he
can shoot and is always telling other peo-
ple about his skill. Two young men went
out gunning with a Great Shot of that
sort the other day and kept telling him

PR

they were ashamed to shoot in such fast |,

company as he undoubtedly would get all
the birds. He said “Oh, no,” in that way
which means “I guess you're about right
boys,” and smiled.

The partridges were plentiful and the

.sport was good, but the Great Shot miss-

ed ’em right along.

“Tough luck, old man!” they said, and
the sympathy angered him not a little.
Presently he tried both barrels and missed
right and left, v

“I'm away off, for sure,” he said in
disgust. “I’ll go home.” And he went. He
told a friend of his illluck. “I can’t un-
derstand it for the life of me,” said the
Great Shot. !

“Have you examined your cartridges?”
the other asked.

“I:I,o!” he shouted, “You don’t suppose

But that was it. The mwicked two had
removed the shot, and weplaced it with
extra wads and now they dodge when they
see him coming. He doesn’t like to talk
about it. But wthers do.

Speaking of retorts and that sort of
thing, T was told the following recently:

“It was at a dinaer not many miles from
hére. One of the guests was a noted speak-
er, but of somewhat uncertain temper.
The chairman in introducing him took oc-
casion o Iken him to a slot mach'ne, in-
asmuch as when he put in a dinner, a
speech came out. The orator listened to
this iatroduction with a dangerous kind
of smile, and when responding eaid:

“My esteemed friend, who presides,
feels it incumbent on him to compare me
with a slot machine. I can return the
compliment, and liken him to one also,
for when he puts in o speech, up comes
your dinner—unless yow've got great self-
control.”

e

They were talking about an aged poli-

Lo Ao

“Side "of “the Foom, nor Bdith ‘Gurzon’s sis- |
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sarzain n Dining Room Furnitur

We are now offering some special values in Dining Room Suits; and quot: be

THE SEMI-WEEKLY TELEGRAPH, ST. JORN, N. B.; OCTOBER 42, 1502

one of our leaders :

§15.50.
SIDEBOARD—Oak, golden finish, Jength
44 inches; Mirror 12x20 inches, bevel edge.

» /
Sideboard
Extension Table

st

A 0 S O Dl

Six Chairs at $1.88 -

: $6.00.

EXTENSION TABLE of Hardwooed, gol-
den fimish, top is 3 feet 4 inches square
and extends 6 deet.

.+ This suit, though low in"price, is not of the cheap variety, but is well made, subst:
tially built, of excellent finish, and thoroughly reliable. The Mirror in Sideboard is not
the wavy ¢lass but is a perfect Mirror plate. This suit will give perfect satisfaction.

$1.35,

DINING OHAIR of Hardwood, polis
wood seat, well bmaced mand remark

s $14 BO *
. 6 00
- 8 10 - i
Suit " $28 60--packed ready for shipt

We have a very large variety of Dining Room Snits. Write for illustrations,

:

Heavy Fawn Beaver Jackets,

3 unlined and :
7 with mercerizel lining,.....

Heayy Fawn Beaver Jackets,

With ¢atin and silk linings,
Worth $10, $12 an'i $15.

ANOW canisb il Baiores

tican up country whose wife is trying to’|

gét 'a divorce. ! oAt
“He should have studied her character

‘ai}ihtle-more before he married her,” said

‘one. :

“Or she his,” said another,

““Oh,” said the third, “Some men can’t
it. What says the poet? ¢

“If It be pleasant to look on, stalled in
the packed serai

“Does not the Young Man try It’s temper
and pace ere he buy?

“If She be pleasant to look on, what does
the Young Man say?

“Lo! She is pleasant to look on, give Her
to me today!’ ”

Tt was the same wicked poet, by the
way, who wrote the horriblg libel:

“Does the woodpecker flit round the young
ferash?

“Does grase clathe a new built wall?

“Js she under thirty, the iwoman who
holds @ boy in her thrall?”

‘Which is almost as unjust as the ter-
rible mot that both man and woman
sprang from the ape, but woman seems
to have sprung farthest,

And, while I am at it, I wonder if Mrs.
Kipling has ever asked her lord and mas-
ter how he came to write: .. .
“My som, if a maiden deny thee, ;md scuf-
i1 Iflingly "bid’ thee give:o’er: © i
“Yét lip meats with lip af the lastward—

get omtlrs sw pr gl :

C

“§he has beepstliefe -batore! ;
“They -are jpecked on the ear and the
chin and the mose, who are lacking
in lore.”

And Vs N A
“By all I am misunderstood!” if the Ma-
tron shall say, or the maid: |
““Alas! I do not undetetand!’ 'my son, be

thou no wise afraid.
"“In vain in the sight of the Bird is the
net of the Fowler displayed.”

Of course ‘the poet says he borrowed the
sentiments from Hafiz, but — _

‘What 2 pice little Thanksgiving celebra-
tion it was that her “Luna-tic” majesty
had on Thursday night. She didn’t get full |
in the ordinary way; oh mo! She had a
protricted one with +trimmings in the
shape of an eclipse.

Scientific men—the kind who wear
glasses and study things—tell us that at
one time quite a while “before the fire”
the moon was a part of the earth; but
she was fired off into space, and traveled
a quarter of a million miles or so before
she ‘could get the air brakes working and
pull up. Then she _ herself, got
onto her job and has been giving light by
night ever since.

Astronomy never was my long suit, s0,
when I wanted to view the eclipse I got
next to one of those star-gazers who wear
blinders and who are sufficiently familiar
with the helvenly bodies to call ’em by
their first names, and by reason of
this knowledge, I too became wise. When
we had comfortably ensconced ourselves on
the roof of a slaughtter house near the city
my scientific friend announced, after a
casnal survey of the heavens through
glasses that the moon had entered the
pneumonia at 11.17; and from the appear-
aice of her I was quite prepared to be-
lieve him. She was turning black in the
face. Then she had another convulsion
and was side-tracked at the next station
for about an hour while meteors, stars,
comets, as well as the members of the
Jupiter family with Saturn,- Mars and the
rest of the bunch that loaf around in the

up and down the main line. The next
bulletin hung out was that the moon was
wonse, her temperature higher and her

1 breathing labored. Finally she took to her

bed and at 118 was sleeping off the
effecis of getting full once a month for &

v o T v -

SoWTivG B
It Bargains—-Ladi
21 to 23 inches long, sizes 32, 34 ami 26.

Worth $7.50

21 to 23 inches long, §'zes 32, 34 and 86.

ethereal above us cavoted and shunted |

“— The

ceees .For $2.00 _
Heavy Black

...$3, 84 and $5

largést retall distributors of Ladles’ Jackets, C
Capes'and Blouse Waists in the Marltime Province

es’ Winter Jacket:

Heavy Black Beaver Cloth Jackets, -
. 21 to 23 inches long. Sizes 32, 34,736 ¢
38. Silk and satin linings,
Worth 810, $12and $15..
Sow. ... ... .....:..83,34 anc

Rough Cheviot Jackets,
~21'to 30 inches long. Sizes 32, 34, 3¢,
38. 8ilk aund satin linings,
Worth 87,
Nowtoooseee vreensan$2, 83, and

$10 and $12.

95 King St

DOWLING BROTHERS, .

THE TLLUSTRATED MN'DON 'NEWS,

s Sept. 28, 1895, says: % =
“I I were asked which single medicine
should prefer to take abroad me, as
likely to be most generally used, to the/
exclusion of all others, I should eay CHLO-

general applicability to the relief of a large:
nymber of simple ailments forms Aits best
r&ommendnﬂon." 3§ =

Dr. J. Collis Browne'’s Chlorodyne

Js & liquid medicine which assuages PAIN
of EVERY KIND, affords a ¢alm, refresh-
ing sleep, WITHOUT HEADACHE, and in-
:dlgomtes the nervous system when exhaust-

Dr. J. Collis Browne's Chlorodyne
Rapidly cuts short all attacks of Epilepsy
Spasms, Colic, Palpitation, Hysteria,

{MPORTANT CaUTION,
THE IMMENSE SALE of this REMEDY
given rise to many UNSCRUPULOUS
'ATIONS. Re careful to observe trade
mn;k“ %t all Chemists, 1s., 18. %d., 2s. 1d.8.
and 4s, 6.

SOLE MANUFACTURER:—

1.T. DAVENPORT, & St

St. London W. C.

RODYNE. I never travel without it, and its | OR,

Dr. J. Collis Browne's Chlopod:

18" THE GREAT

SPECIFIC FOR k,

o

Diarrhcea, Dysentery, Cholera, Cc&ghsf;—Cw
Asthma, Eronc¢hitis.

Dr. J. Collis Browne's Chlorodyr

+DR. ‘J. ‘COLLIS BROWNE
l&lwl Staff) DISCOVERED a-R.(l?tM;)l
“denobte which_he coined the word CHL
D: . _Dr. Browne is the SOLB INV.
nd as the compesition of CHL
canpot possibly be discovered b: i
is (organic substarces defying elm
lion) and since his formula has never bee.
published, it 1s evident that any statemen
to the effect that a compound is identica
th Dr. Browne's, Chlerodyne must be false
This cantion is necessary, as many per-
&q:ald@eeive purchasers by false representa
n

| Dr. J. Collis Bro wne'siChlorodyne

—Vice Chancellor SIR. W. PAGE ‘WQOD
stated publicly in court that DR. J. COLLIE
?IOW'NE was undoubtedly the I

{ CHLORODYNE, thet the whole story of
thre defendant Fretmau was deliberately un-
true, and he regretted to say that it had
béen sworn to.—See Tho Times, July 18

Dr.J. Collis Browne’s Chlprodyne
Ts the TRUE PALLIATIVE 4n
Gout, 8ancer, Toothache, xﬁa&aﬁiﬁ.ﬂu

e ————————————

year under the icover wof. a friendly pall
which hid her from prying earthly eyes.
The sleep evidently had a good effect for
bafore 4 o’clock she was feeling right pert
and thinkitg about going inte business
again.

There is no doubt that the eclipse was
viewed by hundreds of people;who, like
myself, are prepared to cheerfully admit

# -and by a few million more who are not.
However whether viewed by citizens of
St. John from their housetops or by the
“main body” from the fastnesses of No-

seen; a spectacle at once elevating and re-
fined and soul moving. In ‘future I'm

strong on eclipses.
CHATTERER.

BELIEVES IN YOUNG SOLDIERS
Lord Dundonald Says Cadet Corps Should
Be Heartily Encouraged.

Ottawa, Oct. .17.—(Special)—Lord Dun-
donald issued a militia order today .to‘the
officers commanding, to call their atten-
tion to the desirability of encouraging
cadet corps. . :

Lord Dundonald to Be Banquetted.

Ottawa, Oct. 19.—(Special)—A ba
will be tendered Lord Dundonald b
officers of the Ottawa brigade
Russell House November 3.
mittee in charge is thoroughly r
tive of the Ottawa brigade. Th
20 guests except Lord Dundon:
retary and A. D. C.

@eocine Castorie always

When  Baby walesick,
When she was afghildihe cried for Castoria,
When she becanieWs, sne clung lo Castoria,
Whenshe had Children,she gavethem Castoria,

that they know nothing of the “why” of |4

where in Particular . it was grand to be | g

ON’T GO TO A
BUSINESS
_ €OLLEGE

@ Until you have seen the Y.

; ﬁtnli“regirlc&n B“':in”‘ Con;.:e. m‘-‘
r Commercial, Shorthan

9. Typewriting ceurses. § s

3 pj:tangm?;ur ;mme and address on &

I and you 1 -

t out delay. Address, e e

' W. J. OSBORNE, , - Principal,
Fredericto;n, N. B
ORI PN

Wanted ? Good hustling
Agents in every unrepresented
district to sell The Daily
Telegraph. Here is a
chance for wide awake boys
to make some money.

Write for particulars to

Telegraph Pab. Co.

St. John, N. B.

HAMS,
Sugar Cured, Fine Flavor -
Mess Pork, Plate Beef, )
Butter Tubs, Baskets.

One car Granulated Sugar land-
ing; price low.

JAMES COLLINS,
208and 210 Unloh Street,

o SR T e

B i

St.John, N, B.




