_ AN EGYPTIAN WEDDING
; Aﬁ;mummn IN HIGH SOCIAL
i CIRCLES.

Ya.w«. and the Musio—The Cere-

"mony-At the Bangueting Hall-The
Ladies Esoorted to the Harem—Personal
Appgarance of tho Bride,

> . notwithstanding the inferior
held by the weaker sox, a wed-
in 18 a very fine social func-
" tion. bride drives through the
streetsin a an'!n%e trimmed gayly with
ribbons, escorted by singing women, and
followed by other carriages filled with
her friends. She is on her way to her
new home, the groom’s honse, where the
on i8 given. She has no dot, but
furnishes her lm apartments as her
gift to her husl . "1t is very easy for
any European to get an invitation to
these affairs, as their presence is con-
sidered an honor; and we were most
fortumate in seeing and, especially fine
weodding, as both bride and groom were
very bjg{! in the social scalo—he was
the son of Ahmed Pasha ' Chouery,
* Under Secretary of State for the Inter
ior; the bride was the daughter of the
ian to the late Khedive.

‘bout ten o'clock we drove out toa
large country house on’the Shoobra
Road, which is in the fashionable guar-
ter of Cairo. As we got outof the carriage
we were met by a gentleman in European
dress, but wearing the “fez,” who spoke
French fluently, and who welcomed us
in the name of the groom. We had to
wait a moment, as just then a proces-
gion approached—eunuchs carrying
janterns on poles, a band of nativ
musicians, and then two verf‘ young
men in evening dress, one of whom was
the groom, who was on his way toa
mosque to pray, before returning to
claim his bride; there is no church
ceremony. After exchanging the usual
polite nothings with the groom, who
spoke French, we entcred the houso—
first into a large hall with a fountain in
the centre,-aronnd which and on divans
aguinst the walls sat men in all kinds of
costumes; in one corner was a group of
native singers. A sheikh gang the solos,
which he improvised, and which we sup-
posed were very witty, judging from the
expression on the faces of the listoning
crowd, who every few moments testified
their approval by ejaculating “Ha!”
The ;{nnt&omon of the party left ns and

all, where
nd per-
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went to the banqueting }
there was a feast for one th
gsons. We ladies were escort to
bharem, which was more 1k
the ‘‘Avabian Nights
had yet seen—room
with very elegantly d Egyptian
syomen withont their v and in all
the glory of their best clothes and jewels,
as soch occasions are.among the few
wher they have an opportunity of dis-
playing them. Very black and very
ngly female slaves were crouching about
all Cressed in brilliant-colored gowns,
weating many necklaces, ear-rings, nose
ring}, bracelets and anklets. They love
to adorn themselves in this fantastic
way. Every snimate thing in Egypt
seoms to wear some sort of jeweiry;
pven the donkeys haye necklaces of
bright beads or brass coins, and every
follah or fellahine wears a blue bead
ring set in brass or silver. On the bed
in what wo ghall call the ‘'dressing-room”
were innumerable richly embroidered
velvet cases contsining the veils and
shawls of the guests

The bride was seiated on a throne in a
large, brilliantly lighted room. Not
only were candles placed in every avail
able spot but there were six big church
candles, which were lighted just before
the groom entered. 'This room and the
adjoining bed-room and dressing-room
were those which she had furnished. The
walls were covered with pink brocade,
and the furniture and curtains with pink
satin.  On a table in the bedroom was a
handsome gold tray, upon which were
two gold ewers and cups. The wash-
stand had crystal bowls and pitchers,and
we noticed a cake of Lubin's soap. The
towels were of the finest linen, embroi-
dered in gold. Beside the bed we saw
a little pair of white satin slivpur.-\ and
a larger pair of white fur. The bride
looked very young; she sat absolutely
still to be gazed at by a roomful bf; wo-
wmen; she wore a pink gown embroidered
in gold, and many handsome diamonds;
among her gifts were three diamond
tiaras and one hundred and twunt{ eight
shawls. The poor child scemed all tired
ous. There she been sitting sinco six
o'clock, and it was then nearly twelve

At last we heard cries and shouts; the
ennuchs came in, and tried toclear every
one ofik of the room; but, fortunately, we
had made the acquaintance of a young
Turkish lady who spoke I'rench, and she
told us where to stand, which we did
firmly, althongh sve were pushed and
pulled abont terribly in the confusion
A band of slaves, beating druoms and
aiving the most piercing yells, came,
followed by pthers carrying lanterns,
and then the groom—who was the only
man present. He walked up to the
throns, lifted the little bride’s yeil, and
kissed her, After this the friends all
oftered their congratulations. We were
told to go down stairs, where there was
dancing until & very laté hour.—Corres-
pondence Christian Union.

A Clergyman and His Cats,

A Roxborough clergyman of rather a
neryous temperament has an old pet cat
which, with her kitten, is accustomed
to soek his study for her afternoon siesta
while he writes his sermons, The other
day he was elaborating 8 powerful argu-
ment on the side of the Westmins-
ter Catechism, when he was greatly
unnayed by puss keeping up a continued
seratching and mewing at the study
door, He stood it as long as he could,
then jumped np, and; procuring a saw,
ent two holes in the door to admit the
vat and her kitten. A companion of the
¢loth, who calied shortly after, askoed
the meaning of the two holes. ** Why,
tolet the cats in” the clergyman re
plied: . “Why did you cut two holes?”
ueked his friend. *“Wall, tho large one

is for the old cat, and the smnall onois |

for the kitten.” " Ah!” said his friend
*Why conldn’t the kitten come in the
" never thonght of that,”

, and the two
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put upon his grave.”
Sally had listcned to Courtland’s dec-

dominanece of somber but graceful
shadow, the drooping delicacy of dark

| | tasselled foliage, and leafy fringes, the

IT WASB THE ENTRANCE OF Tﬂ.m‘
PARTY.

have been rather hard on the bther
folks. There's the Reeds and Maxwells
and Robertses that are too poah to
keep blood horses, and too proud to
ride behind anything else. It*wouldn’t
be the right thing for ‘{ou to go whirl-
ing by scattering our dust over them.”

There was something so subtly pleas-
ant in this implied partnership of re-
sponsibility that Courtland forgot the
abrupt refusal and thought only of the
tact that prompted it. Nevertheless,
here a spell seemed to fall upon his usu-
ally ready speech. Now that they
were together for the first timein a dis-
tinetly social fashion, he found himself
vacantly, meaninglessly silent—content
to wallk beside this charming, supnmery
presence, brushed by its delicate draper-
ies, and inbaling its freshness. Present-
ly it spoke:

“It would take more than a thousand
feet of lumbeg to patch up the cow
sheds beyond the Mosely pasture, and
anh entirely new building with an im-
proved dairy would require only about
two thousand more. All the old ma-
terial would come in good for fencing,
and could be used with the new posta
end ralls. Don’t you think it would be
better to have an out and out new bufld-
ing?

“Yes, certainly,” returned Courtland
o little confusedly. He had not calcu-
lated upon this practical conversation,
end was the more disconcerted as they
were passing some of the other couples,
who had purpdsely lingered to overhear
them,

“And,” continned the young girl,
brightly, “the freight question is get-
ting to be a pretty serions ome. Aunt
Miranda holds some shares in the
Briggsville Branch line, and thinks
something could be done with the di-
rectors for a new tariff of charges if
she put o pressure on them. Taylor
says thero was some talk of reducing
it one sixteenth per cent. before we
move this year's crop.”

Courtland glanced quickly at his com-
panion's face. It was grave, but there
was the faintest wrinkling of the cor-
ner of the dyelid neprest him. “Hed
wo not better leave these serious ques-
tions until " he said, smil-
ing. ¢

Miss Sally opened her eyes. “Why,
you seemed s quiet, I reckoned you
must be full of business this mo 'y
but if yo' prefer company talk, we'll
ohi the subject. y say that yo'
and Miss Reed didn’t have much troy-
ble to find one last Sunday. She don’f
usually talk much, but she keeps up &
power of thinking. I should reckon,”
sho added suddenly, eyk him erit-
fcally, “that yo' and she ml ht have a
heap o things to eay to each other.
8he's a good deal in yo’ fashion, co'nnle
—she dop't forget, but,”—more slowly—
“I don’t know that that's altogether the
best thing for yo'l”

Courtland lifted his eyes with affected
consternation. “If this is in the ligh{
of snother mysterious warning, 188
Dows, I warn you thet my intcllect is
slready tottéring with them. Last
Sunday Miss Reed thrilled me for an
hour with superstition and C d
like prophecy. Don't things ever hap-
pen accidentally here—and without
warnings?” i y

*I mean,” veturned the young lady,
with her usual practical directn
*that '"Tave Reed remembers a

1y, “she allows she was mighty cut up
her cousin’s manner to yo'.”

“l am afraid thaf Miss Reed was
more annoyed than I was,” sald Court-
land. ““I should be very it she at-
tached any importance to it,” he added,
earnestly.

“And yo' don’t,” continued Miss Sally.

“No. Why should I?” She noticed,
however, that he had slightly drawn
himself up o little more erect, and she
smiled, as he continued: I dare say I
should fecl as he does if I werein
place.”

. “‘But o' wouldn't do anything nnder-
hand,” she said, guietly. Ashe glanced
at her quickly, sheadded ,dryly: “Don't
trust t00 much to people always acting
in yo' fashion, co'nnle. And don't think
100 much nor too little of what yo' hear
bere. Yo're just the kind of man to
make o good many silly enemies—and
o8 many #30lish firi And 1 don't
Imow which. will :ve yo' the -mosb
trouble. Only don’t yo' underrate
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waving, mourning veils of gray, trans-
lucent . moss—a glorions, vivifying
southern sun smiled and glittered every-
where as through tears. The balm of
bay, southern-wood, pine and syringa
breathed through the long alleys; the
stimulating scent of roses moved with
every zephyr, and the heavier odors of
jessamine, honéysuckle and orange
flowers huug heavily in the holows. It
seemed to Courtland like the mourning
of beautiful and youthful widowhood—
seductive even in its dissembling trap-
pings, provocative in the contrast of
its own still strong virility. Every-
where the grass grew thick and lux-
uriant; the thick earth was teeming
with the germination of the dead below.

They moved slowly-* along, side by
side, speaking only of the beauty of the
spot and the glory of that summer day
which seemed to have completed its
perfection here. Perhaps from the
heat, the overpowering perfume or
some unsuspected sentiment, the young
lady became presently as silent and
preoccupied as her companion. She be-
gan to linger and loitér behind, hover-
ing like a butterfly over some flowering
shrub or clustered sheaf of lilies, until,
encountered suddénly in her floating
draperies, she might have been taken
for a somewhat early and far too be-
coming ghost. It seemed to him also
that her bright eyes were slightly
shadowed by a gentle thoughtfulness.
ITe moved close to her side with an ir-
resistible impulre of tenderness, but she
turned suddenly, and- saying: “Comel™
moved at a quicker pace down a narrow
side path. Courtland followed. He
had not gone far before he noticed that
the graves seemed to fall into regular
lines; the emblems became cheaper and
more common; wooden head and foot-
stones of one monotonous pattern took
the place of carved freestones or mar-
ble, and he knew that they had reached
the part of the cemetery reserved for
those who had fallen in the war. The
long lines drawn with military pre-
cision stretched through the little valley
and again up the opposite hill in an
odd semblance of hollow squares, ranks
and columns. ‘A vague recollection of
the fateful slope of Snake river came
over him. It was intenstfied as Miss
Sally, who was still preceding him, sud-
denly stopped before an isolated mound
bearing a broken marble shaft and a
pedestal with the inscription: ‘‘Chester
Brooks.” A fow: withered garlands
and immortelles were lying at its base,
but encireling the broken shaft was a
perfoctly fresh, unfaded wreath.

“You never told me he was buried
here?” said Courtland, quickly, half
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THEY MOVED SLOWLY ALONG.

ksl at the pected Sasi
“Was he from this state?”

*“No, but his r t was,” said
Miss Sally, eying the wreatheritically.

“And this wreath—is it from you?”
continued Courtland, gently.

“Yes, I thought yo'd like something
fresh and pooty instead of those stale
ones.”

“And were they also from you?” he
asked, even more gently. .

“Dear nol They were left over fro
last aoniversavy day by some of the
veterans. That's the only ome I put
there—that is—I got Mr. Champney to
leave it here on his way to his house,
He lives just yonder, yo' know.”

It was impossible to resist this in-
vineible naivete. Courtland bit his lip
as the vision arose before him of this
still more na{f English admirer bring-
ing hither, at Miss Sally’s bidding, the
tribute which she wished to place on

+,

‘good gir],” and

and, he even

sinking a little
one side. Here

! jon with prettily knitted brows,
the faintest air of color and a half
laughing, half superior disapprobation.
When he had finished, she uttered a
plaintive little sigh. ‘*‘Yo' oughtn’t to
have said that, co'nnle, but yo’ and me
are too good friends to let even that
stand between us. And to prove it to
yo' I'm going to forget it right away—
and so are yo'.”

“But | cannot,” he said, quickly, *if
T conld I should be unworthy of even
your friendship. If you must reject it,
do not make me fecl the shame of
thinking you believe me capable of
wanton ¢rifling. I know that this
avowal is abrupt to you, but it is not
to me. You have known me only for
three months, but these three months
have been to me the realization of three
years’ dreaming!” As she remained
looking at him with bright curious
eyes, but still shaking her fair head dis-
tressedly, he moved nearer and caught
her hand in the little pale lilac thread
glove that was nevertheless too wide
for her small fingers, and said, appeal-
ingly: *‘But why should you forget it?
Why must it be a forbidden topic?
What isthe barrier? Are you nolonger
free? Speak, Miss Dows—give ¢ some
hope. Miss Dows—Sally!”

S8he had drawn herself away, dis-
tressed, protesting; her fair head turned
aside, until with a slight twist and nar-
rowing of her hand she succeeded in
slipping it from the glove which she
left a-prisoner in his eager clasp,
“Therel Yo' can keep the glove,
co’'nnle,” she said, breathing quickly.
“8it down! Thisis not the plake nor
the weather for husking frolics! Well
—yo' want to know why yo' mustn't
speak to me in that way. Be still—and
'l tell yo'.”

She smoothed down the folds of - her
frock, sitting sideways on the bank,
one little foot touching the road. *Yo'
mustn't speak that way to me,” she
went on slowly, ‘‘becanse it's as much

HE WAS ALREADY LEANING TOWARDS
HER.

a8 yo' company's wo'th, as much as our
property’s wo'th, as much maybe as yo'
life's wo'th! Don’t lift yo' comb,
co'nnle—if yo'don’t care of that, others
may, Bit still, I tell yo'! Well, yo'
come here from the no'th to run this
property for money-that’s square and
fair businéss, " That any fool here can
pnderstand. It's no'th'n style, It don'§
interfere with.these fools' family af-
fairs. Itdon't bring into their blood
any no'th'n taigt. It don’t divide their
clannishness. It don’t separate fathey
and son, sister and brother; and even
if yo' got a foothold here and settled
down they know they can always out~
vote yo’ five toonel But let these same
fools know that yo're courtin’ a so'th’n
girl known to be ‘union’ during the
woh; that girl ‘who has laughed- at
their foolishness; let them even thini
that he wants that girl fo mix up the
family and ths race and the property
for him, and there ain't 8 young or old
fool that believes in s0’th’n isolation as
the price of so'th'n salvation that
wouldn't rise against yo'! There isn't
one that wouldn't make shipwreck of
yo'r syndicate and yo'r capital and the
rosperity of lands for the next
our years to come and think they
were doing right. They began to sus-
pect yo' from the first. They suspected
yo' when yo' never went anywhere,
but stuck close to the farm and me.
That's why T wanted yo' to show your.
self among the girls. They wouldn't
have minded yo’ flirting with them with
the chance of yo' breaking yo' heart
over 'Tave Reed or Lympy Morris,
They're fools enough to believe trat a

_sanub or a jilt from a so'th’n girl would

pay them back for a lost battle or a
ruined plantation.”

For the first time Miss Sally saw
Courtland’s calm blood fly to his cheek
and kindle in his eye. “You surely do
not expect me to tolerate this blind and
insolent interference?” hesaid, rising to
his feet.

She lifted her ungloved hand in depre-
cation. *‘Sit still, co'nnle. Yo've been
a soldier and yo' know what duty is.
Well, what's yo' duty to yo' company?"

“It neither ineludes my private af-
fairs nor regulates the beating of my
heart. I will resign.” ot

“And leave me and Aunt Miranda
and the plantation?”

#No. The company will find another
superintendent to look after your aunt's

1y—yon will let me find you a

al
you,
home fortune north. There is work

| for me there—there fs room for you
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stone, the busiest man in the world, has
found lei to devote to lite and
to many other things.

Macaulay was and Gladstono is a
grandold talker. Macaulay was never
satisfied unléss he wmonopolized the con-
yersation of any room he happened to be

and Gladstone is a hard man to

Talking about the g. o. m., a learned
fessor said to me 510 other day: *I

d that when a man has passed 80, his
desire is to impart information aund not
to receive it.”

I thought that was very well put. 1
asked the professor if on the subjects
with which he was familiar he found
Mr. Gladstone accurate, and his reply
was: ‘Remarkably accurate.”

Now Macaulay was remarkably inac-
curate, but few men had the daring to
tell him so. Eyeryone knows ihe old
story of Macaulay holding forth at a
dinner where the guests were a mixed
company of clerics, lawyers, physicians,
ete., and how each expert in one subject
thought. his lordship’s knowledge of the
other subjects was something wonderful.
But after Macaulay left the physicians
claimed that he had been wrong in
he said alont medicine, the faw yors
averred that he was mistaken in his law,
and so on.

The wonderful thing about Gladstone
is that what he says always commands
the respect of experts in their own sub-
jects.

And now I come to the carpet story
which has, I believe, never been in print
before, The incident ja only a few
weeks old. Before going to the south of
France, a month or #o ago, Mr. and Mrs.
Gladstone staéml for a few days down
at Brighton, Gladstone was not the only
celebrity at Brighton, for I was there my-
gelf. Iregret to say that I was not a wit-
nessof the carpet scene, but I had the ac-
count of it from a man who was present.
Gladstone and I do not stop at the rame
Brighton hotel. He goes to the Metro-

le, which is the most recent palatial
inn of the place, while I stay at the

. Grand; almost next door, which, until

the Metropole was built, was the chief
botel of Brighton. I go to the Grand
because I feel I owe it to my fetlow
townsmnan, Mr. Bronson Howard, who
located one scene of his comedy ‘‘Bright-
on” in the fine rotunda of that hotel.
We older stagers still prefer the Grand
but frivolous young fellows, like Glad-
stone, seem attracted by the splendors of
the new Hotel Metropola,

Anylhow, in the smoking room of the
new hotel there are some very expensive
oriental carpets. While Gladstone was
in the smoking-room. the tallt turned o
carpets and the old man held forth,

“This,” he said, “is called so and so,
and it is manufactured 1n such adistrict,
while on the other hand this carpet comes
from anotfier country and is made by a
different process,” and the premiex
launched out on the carpets while there
was not another sound in the rooin but
his own voice. He gave the most minute
description of the places and the methods
of manufacture; told stories about the
condition of tho- people, and, in fact,
held the company entbrelled with ‘his
talk and amazed with tho extent of his
information.

Suddenly in a lull a qniet man spoke
up. ‘I know you wil{ exense me, Mr,
Gladstone,” he said, *but it happens that
you arealtogether wrong. This carpet is
not from whem you say, and it «s not
made in the manner you state, Itis, in
fact, nnother kind of carpet altogether.”

Imagine a hungry hon gnawing a bone
and a poodle dog suddenly snatching it
from him!

Gladstonus glared in speechless as:on-
ishment at the interrupter, while the
crowd held its breath,

“May I ask, sir,” said the old man
sternly, “on what grounds you contra-
dict my statements?”

“Certainly," replied the quiet man, I
happen to be in the carpet trade. I
have been in the carpet trade for up-
wards of twenty yoars and I know what
I am talking abouf, I would not ven-
ture to contradict you on a question of
politics or literature, I thought perhaps
that you would like to know that you
were wrong. If Iam mistaken in think-
ing so, I can only express my regret for
putting you right,”

““You were not mistaken,"” said Glad-
stone frigidly, *‘I am always glad to be
put right by a man who knows. If you
are in the carpet trade, then yaur state-
ments are entitled to respcot. Gentle-
men, I wish yon good evening.”

And with that the premier left the
Toom evidently in a hul¥.

Then broke forth pandemonium in
that smoking room. The crowd turned
on the man in the carpet trade and met-
nplmn‘cnlli rended him. Why couldn’t
he have kept his mouth shut? Glad-
stone, right or wrong, was a man wort}
hearing talk, He should have vea) ute(}
his age and b!s position, A man in the
carpet trade with the cheek to contra-
dict the premier of England!

The carpet man bore the reproach
calmly. Right was right, and wrong was
wrong, he said. Age or position, like

the flowers that bloom-in the spring, |

had nothing to do with the case, The
greator & mau's position the more neces-
wary it was for him to be sura of hs
facts,

Several in the erowd gaw tho reason-
ableness of the carpet man’s position and
the smoking room divided into a Glad-
stoninn and a carpet man’s party. After
# whilg the excitement calmed down
and conversation went on as nsunal,

All at once the smoking room dogr
burst open and in walked the grand old
man with a tremendous volume under
hi:ls‘ lnrm. which heslammed down on the

0,

“This, gentlemen,” he cried. rapping
the voluine with hisknnckles, 'is a book
on carpets thatis recognized every where
as an authority, It is the authority of
the world on carpets, and I have yet to
meet the man in the trade or out of it
who has the temerity to controvert ite
statemente, 1 did not think that the
book could be had short of London, and
when I left this room I intended to tele-
fr.nph for it, but happily I find that a
friend in Brighton possesses it, and here
it is. Now, gentlemen, if yoy will do
me the honor to look at pages so-and-so
{2‘1 will seq an exach representation in

lors of the carpet which is under this
table.” He opened the book, and there
it was. “And here you will find a
picture of the other carpot we wern
spmlun.(ﬁ of, and if you yead the text
yon will leasn thag it is not the

and that it comes from the district I
said it did, and if you turn it over you
will donbtless notice, that its gauikivgs
eorrespond with the description.”
Someone turnéd it over and it did cor

“Now.” eaid ﬂildltoui turpine fa
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Black eyes are themost rash and im

Large ears are found on the heads of
-¢oarse people. 5
Coarse hair almyp indicates coarse or-

gaui $ $

# Very full cheeks indicate great diges-
ve organs.
A.proiectin, nmle‘ lip shows malig-

niz and a .
double chin in invariably a sign of
@ lover of the table.

Pointed noses generally belong to a
e It povi o

ue eyes belo; ¢ of an en-
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Large & sm. wa,
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Narrow, thin nostrils indicate small
lungs and low vitality.

Power of language is indicated by
fullness beneath the eyes.

A retreating chin is always bad; it
shows lack of resolution.

If the forehead be shorter than the
nose, the sign is of stupidity.

Oblique eyes are unfavorable; they
show cunning and deceit.

An obliqgue mouth is a bad sign; it
hgu{?’h‘ ert:i)(!lmd churfct,:;. &

nglish-speaking people have the best

foreheads and eyebrows.

A steely blue eye is often the sign of a
merciless disposition.

good taste and intelligence.

Large, wid&s({)rcuding nostrils - show
nmgle lungs and good health.

Short, thick, curly hair is an indica-
tion of great natural strength.

Very tightly closed lips are usually
found in secretive chaﬁ.ol)ers.

Freckles, like red hair, are an indica-
tion of an ardent temperament.

A long forehead indicates intelligence;
a short forehead, activicy.

A dimple in the chin is pretty, but
indicates weak, mental organization.”

The ridge of the perfect nose should
be broad and almost straight.—St. Louis
Globe-Democrat.

Electricity in Drowning Cases,

Electricity has been successfully ap-
lied to the resuscitation of apparently
rowned persons. A man in Scotland
while bathing was seized with cramp
and sank, remaining below water for
two minutes. When rescued he was
believed to be dead, but two applications
of the electrical current, passed between
the nape of the neck and the heart, re-
stored him to animation and ultimate
recovery,

Shipping at London.

London has 1,000 ships and 9,000 sail-
ors in its port every day, It has on an
average upward of 75,000 persons annu-
ally taken into custody by the police,

7,000 persons living in its common lodg-

& houses, 25,000+ {msuua annually ar.

sted as drunk and disonlerly. and more

an one-third of all the ecrime of the
untry is committed within its radius.

UPSBETTING A CAMEL.

e Was Glad That He Didu't Try an Anl-
imal With Two Humps.

Among the animals on exhibition under
the eircus tent were several umMun
0ld single hump putriarch had
fodder and was slecpily chewing his
when Bill and his father, who had come
down from the hills above in an
(%3 m seo the show, drew , ;

sort of a critter is that, BiUr
asked thie 0ld man, who had ently im-
bibed twp of three drinks of corn juice

was gay.
“That's & tgme{. dad,” was the reply.
critter kin go 100 miles a day, bnd
he don't haft to drink but once n&a&."

i | Is that in the books, Bill#"

. ‘ll .

“Thén I've got to swaller it, butjt'sa

1 tough yarn. What does he want
dry a hull week fur?”

w unno‘"

“What's the perticklur object of that
bpmpt”

“Some camels hev one hump, and some
ubv‘,::o." answered Bill, as if reading from
. s
“Durn the opery critter, bus I've
took a dislike to him, He
hoss nor & mewl. You
o him that he's

plooks
most eat.

R s e s bt
yo 0o -
tloned Bill as the ow : W
hat eracked
ter that

coat and flung down
his beels together.

“I've got ter, Bill—got
onery eritter—or I kin never look another
decent mew] in the face!”

“Yo'll git in & musaif yo'do. Puton
yer coat and cum and see the hyenas.”

}

¥HE OLD MAN PRELED OFF HIS COAT.

“Not a blamed hyena, Bill, till that
grook necked, hump backed, long nosed
gritter has bin upsot! No use to argy with
yerdad. If I treed a coon and sot ous to
¢hop bim down, I'd stay thar fo' weeks but
what I'd git him.» Whoopee! I wish he
was as big as a hill!"

Bil was boldin on to him, but he
wrenched himself loose, cracked his heels
and whooped, and pext minute he was
mixed up with the camcl, A cloud of dust
and hay and bair ha!f blinded the speota-
tors, but the old man suddenly shot out of
it, rolled over and over under ths cage of
the Bengal tiger, and finally brought up
against a sacred bull of India and was bad-
ly stepped on befors twa efrcus men pick
bim up and chucked him outdoors. Bil
followed and got him undertheband wagon
and fanned -bim with his hat.
minutes the old man opened his eyes and

asked:
“Bill, whar was 1 at when ) quit biz-
nesst”
“Pryin to upsat the enmel, dad.”
'8, [ remcmber.

my son,bat what a narrer
escape yer ol dad hus made ot it B'pesin
I'd pitched into & two humped eritter in-
stead!”

ik, [P

An open mouth is» sure sign of an | here

Fine hair generally betokens native |

In about 10 |

Bill, was that a one |

Telephone 109. BROCKVILLE, ONT. s

Lyn Woollen Mills

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

R. WALKER

Lyn, May 20, 189

CRAND
CENTRAL BAZAAR

BIGG’S 'BLOCK

Arrivals Per G.T.R. and C.P.R.

1 case Glass Flower Epergnes in White and Ruby.
6 cases Eddy's Telegraph Matches, No. 1, the best.
6 boxes Bluing—Dingman’s

1 case Tinware,

3 cases Slates.

1 crate Washboards.

1 case Ale glasses.

1 case Woodenware.

% doz. Coal Oil Stoves for camping—Queen’s.
6 chests Japan Tea.

2 cases manufacturers’ Print Remnants.

2 gases Men's Straw Hats.

1 case Boy’s Sailor Hats.

5 bales Gray Cétton.

200 pieces Prints,

800 yards Carpet.

8 doz. Parasols.

1 case Ladies’ Blouse Waists.

1 case Ladies’ Underwear.

75 pieces Shaker Flannel,

20 pieces Dress Goods.

20 doz. Men’s Top Shirts.

8 doz. Men's White Dress Shirts.

25 pieces Ginghams,

200 pair Lace Curtains.

15 pieces Floor Oilcloths.

E& The whole of the above we offer for sale at unprece-

dented low prices.

E.A. BIGG & CO

P:iS.—The Present system on $25 purchases ceases on

June 1st. Bring in your bills,

APreparafionof HerbSaRoot's
the Medical Properties ofwhich
ire universally ki
‘S AMOST VALUABLE REMEDY in
PURIFYING THE BLOOD"
oo %’1\?. Costiveness. Indigestion Dyspepsia.Sour Slomach
, HEADACHE M) DVZZMESS




