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A LEGACY OF HATE.

Mo used te kiss me on the hair,
My winding haiy that wanders se.

It left a perfume fine and rare e
Which faded slow.

Heo used to kiss me on the brow,
Upon my brow tha$ seems so cold.
Hip breath was warm. I wonder now

If I am old.

He ueed to kiss me on the syes
Poor, tived lids that shake and falll
Now they know wéeping—eyes so wise=
No more at all.

He used to kiss me on the lips,
False kisses, ah, my lips so red!
o burn and sting like poisoned whips
Till I am dead!
—Post Wheeler in New Yeork Press.

A LOVE TRAGEDY.

They be sich a darned mixture of feelin's,
They love and they hate in & ‘breath,

They'll be false to one love in five minutes,
And they'll stick to another till death.

As to minds, thoy ain't got none, I reokon.
It's heart as prompts all as they do.

Have I seen some rum thingh with these wom-

en?
Yes, I fancy I have—one or two.
1'Mole Jarvis O'Morley’’ (G. R. Bims).

The story of Ellen Orawford and het
two lovers may serve as an illustration
of the Bims philosophy. She’s just a
woman, pretty, tender, loving and good.
But Ellen Crawford was not oxemgt
from the little weakness of her sex. She
did not know her own mind. She yield-
ed to the mistaken impulse of an undis-
oiplined beass and wrecked her own life
and those of the two men who, loved
her to their own destruction.

A husband seeking solace in drink
ourses the waywardness of woman; a
sullen, angry man beref$ of her who
would have made his happiness stalks,
gun in hand, over the mountain side,

ing all h ity, and the auth

side, sad eyed and weeping, brooding
over the fragments of a wrecked life.
e L . - L > L3

Martin Dome was & strapping boy of
12 and the pride of the listle village
of Hayesville, N. O., when one day he
heard that Dr. Hardin, & physiolan fa-
mous in that part of the country, had
retired from practioe and was about to
pass the rest of his days in that beauti-
ful spot. The dootor came, bearing with
him a pretty baby of 8 years, whom all
those around him knew as Nellie. Her
black eyes, curly bair and dimpled,
rosy cheeks soon beoame one of the most
attraotive sighta of the village.

Martin Dome watohed over her as she
grew up, and in his blg. lambering,
awkward way he loved her—loved her
as baby, as girl, as woman. But he
had never dared to mention the matter. |
At 18 he could thrash any man twice
his size in those parts; he oould ‘‘shoot
straight,”’ even for Carolina, where
“s‘shooting straight'’ is part of the edu-
eation, and he sas his “horse like #n
Apache.

But in the presence of the divimity
who held his fate in the hollow of het
hand he was ever the big, awkward boy}
his knees secemed always in the way,
his fingers twice as lumbering and thick
and heavy, and he could only stand
stock still and turn red and blush like a
schoolgirl and stammer, “‘Lor, Miss
Ellen!"’ whenever she touched on the
question of the weather.

She knew that he loved her—had
known it as soon as she was old enough
to know anything. Somehow at last she
found a way of making him tell her so.
When her father, in pursuance of bis
long cherished plan, sent her to Nash-
ville for the completion of her eduoa-
tion, it was known all over the coun-
tryside that the young farmer and the
doctor’s daughter were to be man and
wife some time.

She lefs Hayesville s specimen of

dainty, unsophisticated rustioity. B8he
came back a olever, cultivated, witty
woman—somewhas masterful, some-
whas impetuous, changeable as the
winds, but all swee$ and womanly.

The change in her most striking and
ominons of all was the change in the
expression of her eyes as they rested on
Martin Dome. The light that had onoe
been there wap gone, and Martin Dome
knew why, when presently there came
to Hayesville Jokn Craw! ord, a young
man she had met in Nashville. He bad
the ways and manners of the olty; he
wore city clothes as mo uuntr{h bred
man could wear thexs, He had the su-
perficial veneer polish thas comes of a
three years' course in a western college.
He was of her oaste.

+:I¢ has all been a mistake,’’ she said
to Martin one day. ‘Ilove him. The
man I marry must have my heart. 4]

And in the heart of the man whose
doom she spoke there stirred the deep,
fathomless well of passion thas had been
hidden under she placid surface of his
rustio life.

““Who is the man?’’ he cursed. ‘‘Is is
that white livered puppy from the city
who has taken yon away from me?"

“I won't answer you. You've no
right to ask,’’ she cried. ‘‘He'sa gen-
tleman, which you nevér were. It is
Mr. Orawford, if you will know.”’

“Then I hope I may never kill
htm.n . \

Those were his last wordp, - The next
moment he was gone. On’ the day of
the marriage all Hayesville and many
people who had krown the doctor in the

Oaps. 3

“*Martin Dome,’’ said everybody. ¥e
beyond his hate there was no evidenoe
against him, 2

balting, hij
lous. s 55 years had changed to 70.
But one day a yéllow envelope was

put into his hand, It'was a teleg
that bore the signature of T. E. Lake, &
private deteotive:

“] have found your man hiding in a
saloon,” it said. “‘I bave him fast.
Oome to Knoxville or send Orawford
and swear out the warrant for his ar-
vout."”’ L

Orawford and the father stood in the

office of Commissioner Broyle, awaiting
the arrival of - the detective and the po-
lice with their quarry. They ocame pres-
ently, and the enemies stood face to face.
The faces of the father and the husband
gleamed with hatred of the man who
stood before them in rags that would
ly hold .togeth h , un-
kempt, haggard, poor and ill, with the
hunger of many days and nights.

And then all started to their feet as a
graceful little figure that they knew
stood in the doorway with hand uprais-
od, a light in her eyes such as her hus-
banfl had never seen there.

“‘Send that mau away!”’

These were her first words. Her fin-

inted at the detective.

“‘He shall not harm a hair of Martin
Dome’s head."’

Father and husb
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THE VALUE OF A SMILE.

t’.u-'lﬂlw“
the Owmer’s Life.

Saved

Many
Puiladelphia
ing and was

ago the late Br. Shippen of

bis house in early morn-
hurrying downm ‘lh street
2s singular and feroch

BY A BRACELET.

All thg anger had died out of his
voloe, the half smoked pipe had dropped
from his fingers upon the sand, and his
head was bowed despondently. The girl
seated on'the upturned boat olasped her
| hands behind her neck and swung back,
watohing him furtively.

“I'm sorry I spoke as I did just now,
Kitty,” he said, with a plaintive ges-
ture of conoiliation. ** You're only jokin,
ain’t you? I guess I ain’t half good
enongh for you, but you ain’t goin to
throw me overboard, are you? The plo-
tur’ was grand, and no mistake, an you
looked just like yourself. It ain’s the

plgr'; it'e—it'e"—
broke off short and glanoed as the

when he netl

s sing
1m|1 man, whose gase was fastened
upon him. With instinotive politences

and bonhomie hevimiled, raised his

and passed en, when suddenly he heard a
shot. Turning, he found that the stranger
is home with the insave in-
tention of killlng the fired man he et
his absolute

and 1 as well as
cultivated oourtesy had. pus the man off

had just lefs
He was the first man, but

his guard, and the mext passerby

oaught the bullet intended for bim. That

amile and bow had saved bis life.

When the country was a ocembury youn-
ger and the Indlan was yet in the land, »

'nne-n upon the then frontier
ing with a

strode
her and grasped her by the arms.
“@irl, do you know what you say—
do you know what this means?’’.cried
the dootor.
I do,"’ she answered. *‘He must not

| be arrested.’’

Lake dropped his hold of the prison-
er, stood with his mouth wide open and

| stared at the woman.

|
|

“Let me be sure that I understand
this clearly,’’ said the husband after &
pause, ‘‘Les me know that Iam not

. mad or dreaming. This is the situation
| as clearly as I can make ous: This man

has ruined your father, he has tried to
kill me, he has broughs$ about the death
of your brother, ye$ you say that he

! ghall not be punished.””

T mean that if he be punished I will
go with him to the end of the world,”’
she answered, looking at Dome with

| all her hears in her eyes. ‘‘What oare I

for what he has done? Heloved me and
we were to have been man and wife be-
fore you and I ever met. The wrong
has been my wrong. The fauls has been
my fault from the beginning. It isall

i X "
of the mischief sits by her father’s fire- | mine all a dreadful mistake.

Her oyes softened and her voice melted
into tears as ahe gazed upon the broken
man before her. And he was weeping
like a baby.

'] thought—I thought—you had for-
gotten the old days when we wers ohil-
dren and all in all to each other,’’ he
sobbed. .

] never forgot,” she softly said.
“Now, father, take me home. I am
tired of living this life.”’

«Will the husband kill the man who
holds the love of his wife? Will Dome
kill the man who robbed him of his
sweetheart?’’ ask the men.

“What fools men are! She wasn't
worth the ble,’’ say the
New York World.

Ancestors and Anocestry.

Now it must be admitted on common
sense principles that the formation of
hereditary societies has reached a nat-
ural limis, and it is time to ory & hals.
The reasonable conolusion is that these
societies should unite in work, if not in
organization, and justify their existence
by practical deeds. The end, however,
is apparently not yet. The ancestor
quest drives its followers o absurd
lengths. Forefathers conjured up rise
from the genealogical oaldron in a sort
of harlequin procession—the tor in
buff and blue, the ancestor in scarles
tunio, the bewigged anoestor, the jack
booted ancestor, until from the dim
twilight of heraldio tradition the orown-
ed ancestor looms up in the shadow. Is
there not something decidedly imcon-
gruous in the speotacle of desocendants of
those who bade deflance $o the third
George of the name seeking o establish
kinship with royalty through Baxon
chief or Norman freebooter? Does not
this latest departure tend %o prove that
anoestor hunting has no limit, that it
is simply a question of enterprise, re-
search and oredulity? If we may estab-
lish the Order of the Crowm, why may
we not in due course welcome a new
hereditary society, lineal descendants of
the mariners of the ark, the Arara$
chapter, with preper insignia—suspend-
od from a mavy blue ribbon, a dove
bearing she élive branch? — Harper's
Bazar.

No Need of It at AlL
“Have you given up your idea of
ing some K language?”’
said the courtjer.

“Yes," replied the Ohinese emperor.
«What's the use? There is no means of
telling which I will meed in crder to
talk to my neighbors '’—Washingt
Btar.

A botel kegper in Brussels was oblig-

o othey day to buy 80 pairs of shoes

is guests. The .mr bad decamped
number . in his ch

ed
foy

offors to vetrieve his steps led him

farther imto the wildarsess, and night
overtook him {8 a dense forest. Overcome

with fetigue, he lay d;-" under &

d from
them and completely lost his way. Every

1itsle circle of gold that spanned the
girl’s white wrist. With a quiock move-
[ ment she drew down the aleeve of hez
i blouse, covering it from sight.

“You've good oause for it, Jem," she
sald. *‘Perbaps you didn’s mean all you
said, an I hope you didn’t, 1ad, for
'twas no way to speak o' your betters.
Did I ever promise to marry yow, or any
| ome else? Can’t I take & present from
| any one without bein spoke to as it I'd
committed murder or robbery or sum-
mat worse? Well?"’

] guess you oan do what you like,
Kitty,” he said sadly, ‘‘an mobody—
F least of all me—hasmo right to say &

“That's good. Maybe for the futur’
you’ll know your place. Good night.”’

He watohed the little figure in pink

bat

bad

was

still

tree

and slept P the )
awoke with a stars, with that

g be | purrying over the sands till it dwindled

ble feeling bhat sorme one was looking at

him, and, glancing up, he saw that he
surrounded by M o Indiams, and
the leader of the band, in war paint

feathers, was bending over him im mo

smiable mood.

He took im the situation at lance,
ad no
means of averting is. Neither did he un-

knew his immediate denger and

derstand a word of their language.

ho was self possessed, knew the universal
language of nature and believed that even
‘‘a man's a

under war paint and feathers
man for &' that.” He fixed his olear,

eye upon the Indlan and--smiled. Gradu-

ally the flerceness passed away from

eye above him, an

brought him to his wigwam and
few days restored him te his
Courage, self command and tach
gained the day.—Lipuincott’s.

Fell Dead in the Cemetery.

Brantford, May 17.—While Mrs. Robers
the cemetery
walting for the arri-
supposed

Wetmore, agsd 64, was
yesterday atternoon,
val of a funeral, she fell dead;

canse, hears fallure.

RS
THE QUEEN’S GUARD. .

Types of the 140 Old Soldiers Who Com-

prise the Quaint Old

at last an answering
smile came over the face. Both were men,
both were brothers, and he was saved!
The uvnrmk bim under his proteotion,
1} after &

friends.
bad

an PP g the shadows of
the gabled street, and then drew outea
boat $0 row across the bay. By ang-by
there was a shout, and he glanoced over
bis shoulder and shotically backed

was
thas
and

la

the oars.

*‘Can's you look where you're going,
you dolt? . Do yom wané o run me
down?"’

“I guess I'll set you swimmin it
you're not civil,’’ he said, squaring his
shoulders. ‘‘Mebbe you think we've no
blood in our veins because we live
rough, an don’s dress fine an ain’t able
%0 earn muth money. I guess if you an
me quarrel you'll be the sorriest; so
stand clear! Good night!”

The young man in the tweed suit
stood up, heedless of the heavy pollock
tugging at his’ line, and started after
the retreating boat.

“The impudept hound!" he blurted
out. Then, as he oleverly played the
fish and drew it in #ill 1% lay gasping
under the thwart, he laughed softly.
*¢ Another of the girl’s admirers, I sup-
powe,”’ he said.

In the morning Jem and Ted Trew-
lowe came down the village street to-
gother. Jem oarried a coil of rope and
@ pointed iron bar—the stock in trade
gt his hazardous profession, that of egg

But

bold
the

There are no prouder men in

Majesty’'s dominions to-day than those

who are known nmui;uy as the Yeomen
of the Guard, unofficially and irreverently

as ‘‘beef-eaters.’’
Yeomen

The reason that

new uniforms.

The Yeomen of the Guard oconstitute

one of the sime-honored institutions

are as dear to the hearts of Englishmen
as the white oliffs that emcirole their
It is an ancient corps
recruited from anoclent men, and every

native shores.

man has seen servioe in battle.
The Yeomen of the
hundred and forty old soldiers.

of the Guarda are strutting
around like so many peacocks is that the
| entire corps has just been fitted ous with

Guard are a

The boat was headed for the gray
white ocolumn moross she bay, the
Witohes’ pillar. They scrambled up the
rift in the oliff and reached the breezy
uplands. The iron bar was driven deep
into the seil, and five minutes later the
figure of a man swung high -sver the
sea, terrifying the birds and looming
black against the lighter back d ot
the oliff.

Little Trewlowe sat steadying the
swaying rope, his heels firmly wedged
in the holes he had eus to keep them
from slipping and his black cutty grip-
ped tight between his clinched teeth.
There was a frightened look in his eyes,
for Jem had seemed 80 queer and so lit-
tle like himself.

ddenly the rope slackened and

Her
led,

the

that

The

corps was first formed in 1845 by King
oy

Henry VIL, and the quain$
wear to-day 1s the identical costume
was adopted as she uniform over
hundred years ago.

The officers of the oorps are a captain,

who is usually® a peer of
lieutenans and an ensign.
a olerk, called an adj
appointments are he!
officers and are econsidered as

here is

s All these
by old army

then grew taut again with a fleroe jerk
that started the bar a full inch and
seared his hands. Then it swayed limp-
ly against the oliff edge, and a faint cry
from below sens his heart into his
~throat.

He poered over the brink with almost
sightless eyes and oalled again. The
rope ked down, slackened and limp.

thas
four

m, &
oo

very

important positions. The whole

P

of the corps is carried on the

THE QUAINT OLD YEOMEN.
oivil list. The headquarters of the

men of $he Guard is at the Tower of

London,

Visitors to the gray

old tower are
familiar with. the sight of the ‘‘beef-

He fancied he saw a dim blur of bub-
bles ing the th surface of the
distant water, and his head reeled.

With trembling fin he knotted
the rope firmly to the and, throw-
ing off his coat, swang himself over the
brink.

The sun olimbed the sky and slid
down lazily behind the Witches’ pillar,
decking the sky with gold, and the big
eye of the faroff lighthouse started
dassling through the gloom. The boats
eame in one by one.

Long after the light in the west had
melted into a hazy gray Kisty sat and
wused in the cottage poroh. When the
shadows drew in, the lighth 1

A2

T

i

lig

B

splashed sluggishly, and the
through the creeping dusk.

girl peered over her shounlder
p, covering her mouth with

i
35
geo

swering cry in & man’s deep
water, and she

and they hended up the bay. The wom-
an still rocked herself, sobbing softly,
but Kitty's checks were dry, though
her breath oame and went in upocertain

gaspa.

A ooarse cheer swelled up through the
night and set their hearts singing. Kit-
ty’s head went down on her hands, and
tears oame at lass, a8 the heavy burden
of agonized suspense fell from her. One
by one the boys toiled across the light
and were soaked up by the darkness un-
der the Farcombe shore. Kitty roused
herself and followed.

There was a chattering ocrowd of men
and women outside the Merry Mariners,
bus they foll aside to let her pass, and
they thronged the doorway ouriously.
The room inside was packed, and little
Trewlowe, very pale and shaky, was
pididifiey ine the advens be

P 'y ol e
$ween the sips of his brandy and water.
But Kitty saw no one but Jem.

He sat in the middle of the room, the
ashen hue of his face showing clearly
through the grime, his hands bruised
and bleeding and his olothes torn to
shreds. They had cut away the left
sleeve of his coat, and the brawny vil-

doctor was setting the splintered
bone of his arm.

In a moment she wais kneeling beside
him, heedless of thém all, with her
arms olasped round his neck and her
oheek pressed to his. .
“‘Oh, Jem!"’ she whispered
Jem!"”

By and by they wens down the road

“Jeom,

together in the darkness, Jem’s unin- '

jured arm ciroling the girl’s waiss and
her head resting on his shoulder.

“I§ was mighty lonesome up there,
lassie, "’he said softly, ‘‘an I was think-
in of you mostly. Little Ted ocouldn’$
gob back an couldn’s get to me neither,
80 I guess Ihad plenty o’ time to think.
I'll work hard for you, darlin, but I
guess I shan’s be able to buy you no—
Rno'’—-

She drew down his big band and

it-against her slim wrist.

“‘Hush, Jem!" she said. ‘‘It's gone—
I've given it back to him.’'—Planets
and Peoble. i i

THE HIGHEST BEACON.

It Is Loeated on Cape End Rock, on the
English Coast.

The highest lighthousa,Jn the world—
that is, the lighthouse standing at tho
test altitude—is the beacon on the
Cape End rock on Fame island, on the
English ocoast. This structure is exposed
to the rigors not only of the sea but of
the elements as they sweep the mount-
ain tops.
The men who keep this lofty light are
more isolated than seven Robinson
Crusoes on seven different islands. They

A
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are mot only surrounaed by an ovor
sullen sea, but it is half a day’s journey
to their aerlal perch on the hilltop.

The lighthouse quarters are roomy and
comfortable, but this hardly mitigates
the terror of thoir complete - isolation and
the storms that scem to concentrate . here
from every part of the globe.

There are separato houses for each
man—there are generally. two, but
sometimes three, at such stations as this
—built low, with no second story to
catch the pitiless winds that swecp the
wild p tory and desolat rocks.
They are whitewashed like coastguard
stations, and man-of-war cleanliness is
exacted by the visiting officers. The lifo
of these light-keepers is a hard but
apparently a healthy one, for the men
have been in the service for many yoars.

CAPE END BEACQN.

——————

Franoe Is Cooling. é
The gradual cooling of France is proven
by its vegetation. The Italian poj
common in early French etchings, i= n

od its ponderous eye and glared at her
for & moment like some huge beast ag it
oircled round, eleaving the darkness.

I think I'll just run down an see
Mrs. Trewlowe, dad,’’ she said shakily,
looking through the open door.

Jem’s little cottage, with its soreen
of tall fuchsias, stood silent and desert-
od. The frensied beat of her knuckles
on the door echoed baok to her mook-
ingly through the $wo tiny roomsa
A panting woman, with -di#—'

Yeo-

eater’’ whe pilots the sigh
the various dungeons and apartm

FEBOAPADIS OF A DESPERADO.

Rode Over the Ceuntry and Dgred Officers
to Sheot.

“Doo Middleton was the most daring
desperado that ever serrorized the Elkhorn
valley and ruled the Black Hills ocountry
with a high hand,”’ said Jehn C. Barclay.

“Middleton always bore the sobriguet of
Doo, bus mobody seems to know hew he
waseo dubbed. Before the railroads were
built into Deadwood, S. D., I used to make
one trip & year by stage to that country,
and I saw Doo Middleton several times.
He was a powerful fellow, with quick,
elastio step, and wore a dark soinbrero, an
evercoat of wildcat skin and a bright hand-
kerchief, and his cowboy make up gave
him the appearanve of a typical western
frontiersman. Leading a band of rangers,
he waged war on the Sioux Indians and

d the lers of the Elkhorn val-

world outside were bled in the
village church. One great gasp of sur-
prise and horror burst from the crowd
as Crawford, the happy bridegroom, en-
tered the church, limping on a crutch,
his head swathed in bandages, his face
battered out of all recognition.
“Thrown from his carriage while
driving,'’ he said. And only Dr. Hardin
knew that Martin Dome had waylaid
him in the woods and beaten him al-
most to death.
L . . . L

In the city of Knoxville the young
couple were living happily, buf it was
poticed that Mrs. Crawford was always
tired and ill, that her step dragged and
that the light had gone out of her eyes.
Of Martin Dome only one thing was
ceftain—that he was somewhere in the

<gnountains and that he bad joimed the

ley in Nebraska. Government officials in
those days feared bim, and for years hp
was the chief of desperadoes in those parts;
but he settled dewn to a respectable life
in Nebraska over 15 years ago and was en-
gaged in the cattle business.

‘‘When I first knew Doo, he was
freighting from Sidney, Neb., to the Black
Hills. One night in a Sidney dancehouse
a balf dozen soldiers engaged in a quarrel
with Doo, and there was a shooting
scrape. Middleton escaped and bid in the
hill sands on the Platte river. While liv-
ing in the hills he picked upa bunoh of
horses and started out with them. He was
captured and thrown imto jail in Sidney.
Thke second might there he got the jailer
drunk and walked away. He next ap-
peared at a road ranch up the Elkborn,
having been withous food for five days.
Soon after that he was hurrying down the
Elkhorn valley with a bunch of horses
that belenged te the Ipdiens. Dpe and

S ]

rattie off what is intended to be a

history of the points of interess, date of

the structure’s erection, names
crimes of the men who have lived

died in the dungeons, and the dark deeds
committed there. If the visitor, by the
closest attention, can catch ten words of
the guide’s remarks, he or she is lucky,
the Yeoman's speech
being rattled off in & breath the extraor-
dinary still more
unintelligible by the age of the speaker,
the latter might as well be talking in the
dialecs of the Sioux Indian for all the

for, what with

acoens, rendered

meaning his words convey.
The ‘‘beef-eater’’

the Queen herself. Their title

longthened out to ‘‘Her Majesty’s Body
Guard of the Yeomen ot the Guard,”
and the men who compose this branch
veterans who have

of the corps are
greatly distinguished themselves in
Queen’s

ant p in her kingd
in hand, their

with the royal arms,
beruffied, and with

beribboned
every

looked upon with envy by the &
dames who are forced to go through
ordeal of being

body guard have such ready acoess.

The accompanying photograph shows

some of the Yeomen in sheir
uniforms, in full regalia,

and
with the queer ol4 weapons of other
davs. o

ents,
the little convoy to

of the Tower of
‘London, however, is not the pick of the
corps of yeomen. Those latter are in
attendance upon the sacred person of

service. On Her Majesty’s
“Drawing Room' +days, the Yeomen of
the Guard are among the most import-
Halberd
quaint ooats emblazoned

hard-won
medal in sight, the Yeomen stand on
guard in the royal apartments and are

mauled and crushed
before they reach the holy of holies to
which these anclent men of the ancient

over her head, met hey "5
“!l. Beme, lnltlnA o6, intang e E
andefined, seemed to tell each what she
wished, yet dreaded to learn, for no
words were spoken, no questions asked.
Their hands met in unspoken sympathy,
and hand in hand -they descended the
hill. :

They paused on the bluff, straining
their eyes in the hopes of seeing a dark

full

and
and

ward the deeps where the conger lay,
and the girl's heart grew bitter against
its cocupant, and the tiny band of gold
wpon her wriss seemed $o scoroh her

sign of the Merry Mariners, the woman
hung back and looked at her piteously.

“I'l1 go in," said Kitty, tonching the
woman on the arm.

There was a sudden hush as the white
.faced girl tottered in and gavea hurried

glanoce around.

«‘Ig—is he bare?’’ she gasped. ‘‘I—I
mean’’—

An old hag, seated in the far corner
of the room, bared her toothless gums
and uttered a oracked langh.

**No, he bain’t, dearie. I seed him
goin conger fishin in his swell glothes.
P'raps, if 1 axed him prettily, e’d put
me in a pictur’ too! Eb, dearie? He,
he!”

“f mean Jem—Jem Holt—my Jem,"’
she panted, catohing her breath. ‘‘Ted
Trewlowe an him went nestin on the
pillar this morning. Ted ain't back,
an my Jem ain’t back, an—Jem and
Ted Trewlowe—my Jem—ig—is'’—

She broke down, covering her face

is

the

and

itled
the

new

. = |

speck crawl out under the shadow of the
olifs. A boat was moving outward to- |

M. L4 {
. When they stood below the creaking

1d seen in the ceuntry, while

lemon and orange are disappearing fast

20 Years in Prison.

Chatham, Ont., May 123.—John Two-
hey, the man who attempted to Kkill
Police Magistrate Houston a few days
ago, came up for trial yesterday before
Judge Bell. He was found guilty and
sentenced to twemty years in Kingston
penitentiary.

A PNEUMATIC RAILROAD

_ A pneumatio rallroad;

P T hos huveaiod by
! m been invented by
an English ¢r, ‘The gperation of &
‘working “4s described by the
_~Engineer as follows: Between tho ordin-
ary rails, and supported tbv“yilsrm 1

THE BAILROAD IN PERSPECTIVE.

tubing. Within this tube, and effectually
protected by it, is what would appear as
a strip of india rubber, in reality a
tube, but so mounted on a flat wooden
oore that either side represents a firm,
even surface. This motor tube is firmly
attached by side flllets of wruught iron
to the centre wooden rail. To utilize the
power which air under pressure, when
admitted to this tube, is capable of
exerting, & rubber-tired wheel, wider
than the motor tube, revolves freely on
its axle, which is attached to the center
of the car, midway the y
wheels. This wheel, by means of a lever
in connection with the axle, ocan be
raised from or lowered en to the tube at
will, and, in conjunction with the brakes,
is ked the d in charge,
who shus has full control of the car. By
depressing the wheel on to the deflated
surface of the tube an air tight joint is
formed, and on air under pressure being
admitted to tife tube, on the side opposite
to that 1n which the ocarriage has to
travel, inflation takes place, and thus a
powerful propelling force is exerted
against the wheel, causing the car to
travel at a speed practically limited only
by the spe3d of the air in the tube.

In the model ilustrated the motive
fluid is carbonio acid gas, stored in flasks
in a highly compressed state, but reduced
before it 18 admittbd into the motor tuhe
to a pressure of abjut eight pounds per
square inch. This gas has been employed

. in order to dispense with an engine and
compressor. The gaunge of the railway is
two feet, and the woight of the truck in
working order is about half a ton. The
. line is a dead level for about three-fifths
of its length, when it has a slight fall
and then a rise. But at the further end
is' a short length, with a gradient of
about one in six, which has been con-
structed to show the capability of the
system for working up an incline. This
is shown in one of the illustrations.
i With a pressure of about eight pounds in
I the tube the car could be easily started
up this incline. Numerous applicasions

STARTING UP THE INCLINF,

of this system of propulsion suggess

lves; for | quick light
rallways for exhibition purposes, or for
the transport of goods in warehouses and
factories.

SAFETY DEPOSIT BUSINESS.

a a's N
Wife's A Osuses T

The growth ef the safety deposit busi-
ness since 1892 has been emormous in all
large oities. The boxes in these palaces of
nickel and steel and marble rent by the
year from §8 for a small one to $50 and
upward for the large ones. The renters
cover every grade and walk of life. Wom-
»n are often renters, and in many of the
vaults special accommodations are made
for the gentle sex.

They are encouraged to g0 there not
only on business connected with the
vaults, but for sooial and business pur-
poses. In some of the vaults, besides the
private retiring rooms, which are provided
in which to examine the contents of the
boxes, there are reception rooms in which
women who rent boxes may meet thelr
friends and have a cup of tea or chocolate
or a lemonade. 1y v

The renters of MXW““” be-
sides giving the offitia ssary in-
formation concerning themselves, such as
tull name, signature, residence, business,
age, height, weight, color of eyes, halr and
[{ 1 lexion, are ulso required, if
they desire their wives to use the second
key to the box, to give similar details con-

ing her. The of one popul

vault saydthat the ignorance of most men
soncerning the general physical character-
\stios of their wives is amazing. The ma-
jority are uncertaln as to her complexion,
and mot 1 in 20 can tell the color of the
wife’s eyes or hair, although probably 76
per cent of them wrote sonnets to both
when they were courting.

They are equally at sea as to her age
and weight, or at least they appear to be.
Not 16ng ago a man who had given very
unoertain answers concerning his wife
brought her down a fortnight afterward
and introduced her to the manager. She
was shown about the place and then re-
quested to put her signature at the foot of |
the page whioch ber husband had filled out. ‘

The husband was Jooking over his box in
a private room. She pu$ her name in the
book and then looked over the page. Her
eyes began to dilate and her lip quivered;
shen she burst into a torrens of tears. She
snatched at the page and before they oould
prevent her she tore it from the book and
threw it on the floor, tramping it undor
foos. As she did so she sald beteveen her
gobs: **T-t-t-t-thirty-seven years old! The
brute}’ Halr auburn! T-t-the w-r-retch!
I wonder who he.ywas t-t-thinking of!
Weighs, 160 p-p-pourﬂill" And shp swept
out of the building to settle with tho hus
band when he came home.—Chicago
C 101

HER PET CANARY.

A Small Girl Whose Life Is & Continuous

P of Tragedy.

Thin Blood

~ Where the blood loses its
intense red—grows thin and
watery, as in anemia, there is
a constant feeling of exhaus-
tion, a lack of energy—vitality
and the spirits depressed.

Scott’s Emulsion

of Cod-liver Oil with H
phosphites of Lime and
is peculiarly n.daglt_cd to correct
this condition. The cod-liver
oil, emulsified to an exquisite
fineness, enters the blood direct
and feeds its every corpuscle,
restoring the natural color and
giving vitality to the whole
The hypophosphites
reach the brain nerve
centresand add their strength-
ening beneficial eftect.
If the roses have left your
cheeks, if yous are growing
thin and usted from over-

T e
“_

to tell, use
-sion,
Be sure you get SCOTT'S Emulsion.
Al m“&:u; soc. and $1.00.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Toronto.

Down on Fourth avenue there is a small
girl whose life is a tragedy—and a contin-
uous performance too. She told a good
natured old gentleman about it the other |
day when he went into her father's shop |
%o buy acanary. A birdshop is a confus-
ing sort of place, and the old gentleman
wandervd about in a dazed, nearsighted
listening to the proprietor’'s account
of the virtues of each bird. Finally he
took a fancy to an aggressiv. nary that
hurled torrents of musical deflance at the
would be purchaser. The owner of the
shop was called away for a few moments,
and presently the old gentleman became
conscious of a sorap of a girl who was |
looking at him out of big, tearful eyes.

*Pleath, thir,”’ sald a quavering little
voloe. Then it stopped in sheer fright.

“‘What's the matter, dearle?’’ asked the
old gentleman, who had grandchildren ad
home. 1

The ‘‘dearie’’ was so distinotly encour-
sging that the child plucked up courage.

‘' Pleath, thir, buy another one; not thith
ope.””

*“Why mustn’t I buy this one?”’ I
| The tears left the eyes and triokled down |

|
1

way,

either side of an absurd little nose.

“It's always that way,’’ theforlorn lit-
tle maid wailed. *‘Thutht ath thoon ath I
love them real much thomebody comth |
and buyth them. I'm tho tired of gotting |
uthed to new ones! Thith ith the withest
one of all, and I want to keep him my- |
thelf, tho I do.""

She put a few inches of solled kerchief |
$0 her eyes, ugd the canary shrieked his
opinion of old brutes who made little girls

ory. |

‘'Why, bless my soul!” exclaimed the
old gentleman remorsefully. ‘“You do
bave an awful life, don't you? Now, don's
you worry. I'm not going to buy this

"

The w face brigh d, and she
smiled at him gratefully. Then she re-
lapsed into gloom.

Thomebody elth wijl,"" she prophesled

sl
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KREPS A FULL STOCK OF

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Bryshes, Window
of all sizes, Builders’ Hardware,
Spades, Scoops, Iron Pi{‘i,,ng. (all sizes), Tinware,
and Chimneys, Pressed

Groceries, Teas, Sugars and Oanned Goods—in short, we have sométbing for
everybudy that calls. 5

Nails, Forks, Shovels, Drain Tile,

Agate Ware, Lanip
wre, &c. 'Guns and Ammunition.

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all

~ _parts of the world. Give me a call.
WM. KARLEY

o

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

UP TO DATE WITH

CULTIVATORS
POTATO PLOWS
&c &c

8981 1898
/ L 4

LAND ROLLERS
HORSE HOES
&c &c

of latest improved styles.

It vou want a HORSE HOE see the new 2 wheel o BIKE.  Can be
get to any depth required. I sell low beciuse I sell to the farmers direct.

Also agent for the New all Cable Woven Wire Fence, manufac-
tured by the National Fence Co., Lyn. This is no doubt the Coring Fence.
The Best and Cheap st ever offerel. Circular and other information sent on

application.
GEO. P. McNISH,
/ ‘Lyn Agricultural Works.

Asphalt Roof Paint and
~ Perfection Cement Roofing

THE TW-O GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

HESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way in popular’

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 erecta
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 - -

o
Mineralized Leather
«Kiddack’—A kid tanned so
that water “creeps” off it, perspir-
ation evaporates through it, and
friction wears it slowly. Can be
boiled in hot water without injury.

Made solely for the $4. and $5.
grades of the Goodyear Welted.

Slater Shoe

T

Ontario

CATALOGUE
FREE

-

Mills

JAMES DUGGAN, SOLE LOCAL AGENT.

Lyn Woolen

Tosow 70 £nS

Have a good of stock genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prépared to pay the highest market price for
wool in cash or trade.

WEAK, NERVOUS, DISEASED MEN

250,000 CURED IN 20 YEARS.
" CURES GUARANTEED OR NO PAYI
gRige 51000 IN GOLD FORA cAse v

CANNOT CURE OF
SELF-ABUSE, ErISSIONS, VARICO-
CELE, CONCEALED DRAINS, STRICT-
URE GLEET SYPHILIS, STUNTED
PARTS, LOST MANHOOD, IMPOTEN-
CY, NERVOUS DEBILITY, UNNAT-
URAL DISCHARGES, ETC.

The New Method Treatment is the
Greatest Discovery of the Age
 maavot weson FOR CURING THESE DISEASES

Thousands of young and middle aged men are annually swept %0 & premature
Y INDISCRETIONS, Excgssasi AND’. D DlSBpASBS. t
us before 1t 18 too late. Are

yous and weak, despondent and gloomy, specks before the eyes with dark clrcle’sounder
them, weak back, kidneys irritable, palpitation of the heart, bashtul, and
losses, sediment in urine, pimples on the face, eyes sunken, hollow cheeks, careworn
r:ge::::;;goo: ;n'omn;y. lno):):lss, dlat‘;uattul. lack energy and strength, tired morn-
5 nights, changeable moods, weak manhood, stunte d prema-

ture decay, bone pains, hair loose, sore throat etc, il e

YOU HAVE SEMINAL WEAKNESS
OUR NEW METHOD THEATMENT alone can
cure you, and make a man of you. Underits influ-
ence the brain becomes active, the blood purified
80 that all pimples, blotches and ulcers disappear;
the nerves become strong as steel, 8o that nervous-
bashfulness and despondency disappear;
the eyes become bright, the face full and clear,
energy returns to the body, and the moral, physical
and sexual syaLewrn invigorated; all drains
cease—no more vital' wasto from the system. The
various organs becomo natural and manly. You
feel yourself a man and know marriage cannot be
afailure. We invite all the aflliicted to consult us
confidentially and free of charge. Don’tlet quacks
and fakirs rob you of your, hard earned dollars.
We will cure you er mo pay.

HAS YOUR BLOOD BEEN DISEASED?

SYPHILIS 18 the most provalentand most serious
BLOOD disease, Itsaps the very life blood of the id »
victim and unless entirely eradicated from the sys-
tom will affct (o offsjring. Bowaco of Morcury, RYEDITARY BLOOD DISEASE.

t only suppresses tho symptoms—our NEW METHOD positively cures 1t for ever.

YOUNG OR MIDDLE-AGED MAN—You've led a gay life, or indulged in the follies

ot youth. Belf-abuse or later excesses have broken down your system. You feel the
symptoms stealing over you. Mentally, physically and sexually you are not the man
you used to bo or should be. Lustful practices reap rich harvests. %lll you heed the

dapger signals.

nEiDEH ' Aro you a victim? Have you lost hope? Aro you contem latin
1 Has your blood been diseased? Have youany wsnknoss?
Treatment will cure you. Whatith

Free. No matter who has treated you, write for
Uharges reasonable.

marriage?
ew Method
1t will do for you. Comsuitation
an honest opinion Free of Charge.
Books Free —*The Golden Monitor’' (illustrated), on Dhun?( ot
Eonmza. 2 cents. BSealed. Bbok on ‘“Diseases of Women'’ Free.
#a~NO NAMES USED WITHOUT WRITTEN CONSENT. PRIVATE. No medicine sent C.0.0.
r Evenything tial, Q fist and cost of Treat-

DRS. KENNEDY & KERGAN,

No. 148 SHELBY ST.
DETROIT, MICH,

o gy
PEA RPN L

Glass, Coal 0il, Mackine Oil, Rops-

.‘P:L '




