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STORY OF THE HUNT
The Reporter Hunt Club

‘ At IL.ah-ne-o-tah IL.ake
In the Valley of the Magnetawan

@ In the Fall of 1899

The next morning, the party all
went down to the foot of the lake,
taking their old stations on land and
water. The morning proved wet and
disagreeable, as a heavy fog enveloped
both land and water, and as a quantity
of soft spow had fallen during the
night, which adheved to eyery tree and
bush, it was very disagreeable travel-
ing. Byron, who selected a station on
the sido ot a hill near a large swamp,
took his station under the spreading
branches of a small balsam tree and
made a comfortable shelter from the
cold wind. The tree- waslow and he
bad to sit ina cramped position in
order to wet the full benefit of his
shelter. He had not been there more
than half an hour when a fine bia doe
stepped out from behind a cluster of
bushes, not two reds distant. For a
moment it was hard to tell which was
the most surprised, the hunter or the
deer, Jvron’s gun was leaning up
against the trunk of the litt'e trec and
he had to reach for it before he conld
get in a shot, He grabbed the gun

“and, without taking yery good aim,
fired, just as the animal made a spring
@wn the side of the hill. The deer
tumbled head foremost down the steep
side ot the hill, but sprang to its feet

D/ gl
his paddle and carefully taking up
his rifle glanced for an instant along
the sights and pulled the trigger. The
ball strnck the animal in the neck,
but it did not reach a vital spot, and
it plunged forward to be stopped the
next moment by another shot, which
took effect in the animal’s skull,
breaking the horn loose from the bone,
and when the men paddled up it was
stone dead. The deer proved to he
the largest and fattest one killed by
the party, and the head would have
made a beautiful mount if it kad not
been spoiled by the last shot. The
last two were hung up with the vest
and the men were well pleased with
the vesult of the‘day’s sport.

The next day being Sund.y, the
boys laid in camp, except a couple who
went out to the half-way station for
the mail and some supplies that the
Dutchman had agreed to leave there
for them the day previous. In the
afternoon fhe Scribe and Cook con-
cluded to go over to the little beaver
lakes and see if the family of beavers
were still inhabiting their house,
discovered a couple of years before
by the ‘Scribe.  The distance was
halt a mile by boat and then up over
the hills for a couple of miles. They

to the other lake, and then on the
raft ucross that lake to bis home,
(CONTINUED)
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RHEUMATISM’S ORGIRS.

The Relentless, Unrespecting Pain Giant
is Shorn of His Strength by the Aid of

Never Fails.

Mr. Duncan McIntyre, of Mount
Forest, says - *“I was sorely afflicted
with rheamatism for over a year. I
was almost totally disabled .and at
times suffered agonies of pain. T tried
many remedies and doctors withont

benefit from one bottle and was so
pleased witt the results T continued
using it, and my advice to-day to ull

this great remedv. I feel satistied it
is the greatest of rheumatic cures,”

Sold by J. P. Lamb & Son,

Mr. J. Donoghue, of Westport, has \’
purchased the farm of Mr. John R. |
Polk, knowh as the Shanks farm, Kit-
ley, paying for it $6500 in cash. Mr.
Donoghue was a county councillor, but
had to resign his office on account of

moving.

and was out of sight before he could
throw another cartridge into the barrel
of his Winchester. A few minutes
after, a hound picked up the track and
in less than ten minutes drove it to
water and Marsh, taking after it with
the boat, captured it after an exciting
race of nearly a mile. Only one skot
was required to place it “hors de.com-
bat,” but when the Scribe (who drew
it in the final divide) came to take off
the skin fonnd that Byron’s shot had
passed directly through the animal’s
body, and that it would have died from
the wound had it not been driven to
water and killed by Marsh. F
Oue of the honnds got a start near
the spot where Ed captured the biz
buck a few days before and followed it
through the woods back and forth for
several hours. The Pr.:ident gave
the signal to call the men irom their
watches and, taking Charlie in the
~':["ep»rhom' canoe, started for camp.
The hound could be- heard away out
in the north woods, but the men con-
cluded that the game would Jead off to
some other lake and were paddling
leisurely along down towards camp,
chatting over the incidents of the day
and hant, when to their surprise they
saw an immense buck spring from the
bank nearly half  a mile ahead of them
and make tor the ‘opposiie shore. It
was a question of the *‘survival of - the
fittest” between the men in’the canoe
and the deer, with the odds in favor of
the animal., Phil was in front, and, as
they used paddles to propel the cance,
bad a chance to see ahead as they pull-
ed along. The oniy words used by
either of the men was a simple ““Pull-—
pull for all your worth,” and the long
steady pull given by the two men sent
the frail bark at: race horse speed to-
ward the deer, which realizing its
danger, put forth all its energies to
escape. Ior a long time (so it seemed
to the two men), it was hard to tell
whether they were gaining on the deer
or not, but finally they began to have

hope that ithey would out-wind thef

snimal and succeed in capturing |
When still between thirty and f
rods away. Phil carefully laid dow

found\‘tha__J;Qme of the beavers had
not-be disturbed since the Scribe saw
it before, and from appearances the
beavers were still there, Several trees
nearly as large as a stove pipe had begn
cut down lately and cut into lengths
and dragged several rods to their
house, where it had been stripped of
the bark and soft part of the wcod
and the remnants piled on top of their
house. WSeveral handfulls of the chips
cut from the trees were gathered up
and brought home and can be seen at
any time in the editor’s sanctum at
Athens. The men secured a fairly
good photograph of the beaver house,
and then followed the shore of the
lake to where the beavers had con-
structed a dam across the outiet of the
lake in order to raise the water in the
lake. This dam was about fifteen or
twenty feet long and constructed of
logs' that it would take two men to
place in the position they were in.
The spaces between these logs werg,
filled in with shorter pieces and thdé
whole plastered up with grass and
mud, making a nearly water tight. dan:
between three and four feet in height.
It was after dark when the men
reached camp and found those who
went out for mail had returned bring-
ing seyeral letters and Jarge bundles
of pavers for the party
Monday, the hunters were. out
early and a couple more dJdeer were
brought in, and it was decided to huat
on the forenoon of ‘the following day
aud then commence to pack up
preparatory to  starting for home.
The fuli complement of eighteen deer
having been "captured at noon on
Tuesday. The Scribe and Ed. got
out their kodaks and took several
snap shots of the camp, the fine row
of deer hung up, and severals points
of interest around the lake, and
then the boats were placed alongside
the shore near where the deer were
hung up and each was loaded to the
water’s edge and with a man to each
start was made up to the foot of the
pids, where they were to meet the
tchman with his team to take the

age and game at:‘rhga the country
A
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CURE THOSE UGLY PIMPLES.

)
By Using Dr. Agnew’s Ointment—Any Form
of] Eczema Helped,at §Once,Y and Cure

Eventually by its Use. Y

Not a skin blemish caused by ecz
ema, tetter, ringwerm,, salt rheum,
scald head and other skin diseases
that will not vanish. us by magic on
the application of D-. Agn-w's Oint-
ment.  One application will ;ive quick
comfort and relief, and in a few days
the skin heals- up and is as soft as a
baby's. It will cure piles in from
three to five nights—-no matter what
vature or how long standing. 3H
cents, Sold by J. P. Lamb & Son,

The Toronto Star says with a good
deal of truth: “Under the statate
labor system in Oatario, the farmer |
mends the, roads for two days, and
darns them all the rest of the year.”

Au exchange reports thas it veceiv- |
ed the following communication from |
one of its patrons : “Send me a few |
copies of the paper which had obitu
ary about death of my .child a month ’
or two ago. You will please publish |
the enclosed clippings about my |
niece’s marriage, and J wish you '
wonld mention in your local columns |
if it does not cost anything, that I am |
going to have a public sale and will |
rent part of my farm, also that I have '
a few extra calves to sell at public |
auction. Send me a few copies ot the |
paper this week, but as my time is |
ran out you may stop my paper as |
times are too hard to waste money. on |
a newspaper.”

“ONE OF THOUSANDS.” |

Miss Lily Cox, 2 Gladstone Ave.,
Toronto, contracted acute catarch
through taking a severe cold some two {
years ago. Her suffering was very |
distressing at times. She tried several |
remedies, but none gave her any real
relief. Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder |
wag recommended to her —one applica- |
tion gave instant relief, and when she
bad used four bottles she says she |
was entirely cured. Sold by J. P. |
Lamb & Son. :
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South American Rheumatic Cure—It!

avail until I began using South Ameri- ;
can Rheumatic Cure. I derived great

sufferers from rheumatism is to use I

Crouching

In every cough there
lurks, like a crouching
tiger, the probabilities
~. of consumption.

e~ 1he throat and
lungs become

rough and in-

flamed from
coughing. and

the germs of
consumption

find an easy
entrance. Take

no chances

with the dan-

gerous foe.

For 60 years

there has been a per-
fect cure. What a rec-
ord! Sixty years of cures.

TN

B At 125

wounded throat and
| lungs. You escape an at-
I tack of consumption with
all its terrible suffering
| and uncertain results,
| k%)  There is nothing so bad
| £ for the throat and lungs
as coughing,
' A 25c¢. bottle will cure
| .
i 4 anordinarycough; hard-
! er coughs will need a 50c.
‘ size; the dollar bottle is
cheapest in the long run.
‘““One of my sons was spitting
blocd with a high fever and was
| very ill. We cou‘fd hardly see any
signs of life in him. The doctors
did him no ood. But one bottle of
your Cherry Pectoral cured himand

#aved hislife.” C.G.ANDERSON,
Nov. 10, 1898. Pukwana, 8, Dak.

Write the Doetor. 1f you have any
complaint whatever and desire the
best medical advice, write the Doc-
tor freely. Address

Dr. J. C. AYER, Lowell, Mass.

|
i
t
i
|
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He Protected the Clerk.

A typical story of Lord Curzon is the
following: A government clerk in India
on a visit to his home overstaid his
leave a day or two and was dismissed by
the head of his department. As the man
had over 20 years’ service he appealed
to the viceroy, and in dueé course the head
was asked’ to explain. He gnvy the rea-
son for the dismissal as general incom-
petence. The viceroy ordered the clerk
to be reinstated and wrote across the re-
port that in his opinion the incompetence
lay with the man who took 20 years to
discover such a shortcoming in his clerk.

where Le&d Pencils Disappear.

At desks at one side of the wonderful
center of the greatreading room of the
Washington National library — that cen-
ter, with ifs labyrinth of pneumatie
tubes, endless carriages for books, speak-
ing tubes, telephones, and so forth—there
are blanks for readers to fill with the
title of the book they desire and the
name of its author. . Lead pencils, new
and of full length, are placed there every
morning, tied to the desk with twine.
Readers begin to stream in. Usually
within one hour after opening there is
not a pencil to be seen.

“I give it up,” said one of the assistant
librarians who was questioned about this
remarkable disappearing act. “Kellar
might explain it, but I can’t. Of course,
we can at times imagine a bit of circum-
stantial evidence, but we wouldn't like to
treat our intellectual friends as they do
the shoplifters in the bazaars, and so the
government has to wink at the petty lar-
ceny and buy more pencils.”—Pittsburg
Dispatch.

A Liberal Education.

That man, I think, has had a liberal
education who has been so trained in
youth that his body is the ready servant
of his will and does with ease and pleas-
ure all the work that, as a mechanism,
it" is capable of; whose intellect is a
clear, cold, logic engine, with all its parts
of equal strength and- in smooth working
order, ready,. like a steam engine, to be
turned to any kind of work, and spin the
gossamers as well as forge the anchors
of the mind; whose mind is stored with
a knowledge of the great and fundamen-
tal truths of nature and of thé laws of
her operations and who, no stunted ascet-
ic, is full of life and fire. but whos:- pas-

sions are trained to come to heel by a”

vigorous will, the servant of a tander
conscience; who has learned to love all
bc:ul({_v. whether of nature or of art. to
hate all vileness and to respect others as
himself.—Huxley.

Followed Instructions,

“Thar’s one er them agents what sells
clocks on a credit wants to see you right
off,” said the new farmhagg.

“Hang the agent!” exclaimed the farm-
er. “lI don’t want to see him-or his
clocks!”

The new farmhand vanished and did
not return for an hour.

When he put in an appearance, he
asked: :

“Whar’bouts roun’ here does the coro-

| mer live?”

“What in thunder do you want with
the coroner?”

“Well,” said the new farmhand, tak-
ing a seat on a stump and wiping the
perspiration from his brow with his
shirt sleeve, “I hanged him!”—Atlanta
Constitution. h

The Poor Yorkshireman.

The emblem of Yorkshire is one of the
strangest things in heraldry. It is a fly, a
flea and flitch of bacon.

A Derbyshire man told me the signifi-
cance of that emblem. Maybe you know
it; if not, you will be interested.

It is this:

A fly will drink with anybody. So will
a Yorkshireman.

A flea will bite snybody. 8o will a
Yorkshireman. )

A flitch of bacon isn’t worth a conti-
nental until it's been hung. Neither is a
Yorkshireman.—Detroit Free Press.

THE YELLOW VIOLET.
When beechen buds begin to swell
And woods the bluebirdy warble know,
The yellow violet’s modest bell
Peeps from the last, ’.:ll”l leaves below,

Ere russet fields their green resume,
Sweet flower, I love in forest bare
To meet thee, thy faint perfume

Alone is in virgin air.

Of all her train the hands of spring
First plant thee in the watery mold,

And I have scen thee blossoming
Beside the snowbank’s edges cold.

Thy parent sun, who bade thee view
Pale skies, and chilling moisture sip,

Has bathed thee in his own bright hue
And streaked with jet thy glowing lip.

Yet slight thy form and low thy seat,
And carthward bent thy gentle eye,
Unapt the passing view to mcet,
When loftier flowers are flaunting nigh.
—William Cullen Bryamt.

SNOGGLES, THE SNORER.

Tricks Played by His Tent Compan-
ions to Make Him Stop.

**One of the worst snorers I think that
I ever had the misfortune to be person-
ally acquainted with,” began the white
haired dry goods drummer reflectively,
“was a chap named Sam Snoggles, who
was-in the same company with me in the
army during the civil war. The poor
fellow is dead long ago,.l believe, and |
don’t want to say anything to injure
the feelings of his friends, but the truth !
of the matter was that when Snoggles |
.slept there was mighty little rest for
any one in the neighborhood.

“The minute he got to sleep he would
roll over on his back, open his mouth
and tune up. He would begin with a
noise something like a man gently scrap-

ing a fiddle bow across the strings, and
as he went on the sound would gradually
rise higher and higher and spread out
and increase in volume until the whole
tent was packed so full of it ‘that the
sides bulged out, and en he would
suddenly wind up with a terrific snort
that nearly shook the ground. ~

“Naturally, this was rather wearing §
on the rest of us, and we tried various
{chemes to break him of snoring, but
without success. l'inally we hit upon
the plan of tying a piece of hard tack
to a string, attaching the other end of
the string to a pole and then. after
dangling the cracker over the yawning
cavity until it was exactly in the right
position, dropping it gently into his
mouth. This would tickle his palate
and set him to coughing, and as it
would take him some time to settle down
and get his snore foundry going at full
blast again the other occupants of the
tent would manage in the meanwhile to
secure a little rest.

“But. it used to puzzle Snoggles greatly
to know-why he had these sudden chok-
ing spells in -his sleep, and he finally
consulted the company’s surgeon, who
examined his throat and told him there
was nothing' wrong there and that his
choking must be all in his imagination.

* ‘Imagination be hanged!” growled
Snoggles. ‘1 reckon a man’s imagina-
tion don’t set up nights tryin te choke
him to death.’ |

“Well, he began to suspect what the
trouble was finally, and one night when
we were trying the cracker cure on hin
as usual he suddenly shut his teeth or
it, and the next instant he was sitting
up- spitting hard tack and harder lan-
guage out of his mouth, and as soon as
he got fully awake and had secured s
club we had to fly for our lives.

“Snoggzles went to the captain next
morning and entered a complaint against
us for disturbing his sleep, and we
promptly entered a counter complaint
against him for his diabolical snoring,
and the matter was finally settled by
‘giving Snoggles and that double bass
snore of his a tent all. to themselves at
the extreme edge of the camp.

“Many years have passed since that
time, but never have I forgotten Sam
Snoggles’ snore, and frequently om a |
summer night, when 1 am awakened by
the loud rumble of thunder overhead, I
spring up in my bed, and for an instant
I bave all I can do to keep myself from
imagining that 1 am back in Company
G’s tent on the Rappabannock listening |
to one of Snoggles’ ‘slumber annihilating
midnight solos.”—Woman’s Home Com-
panion.

Long Haired Men. -

The native inhabitants of the Malay
peninsula and several of the Indian
tribes of our own country never permit
their hair to be cut. The hair of one of
the chiefs of the Crow tribe grew to a
length of ten feet. The men of the La-
tookas, one of the African tribes, never
cut their hair, but, allowing it to grow, |
weave it into the most wonderful shapes.
The thick, crisp wool is woven with fine
twine made from the bark of a tree umtil
it represents a network of felt. As the |
hair grows it is subjected te the same
process and trained into the shape of a
helmet. A rim about two inches deep is
formed, and the front part of this hair
belmet is protected by a piece of polished
copper, while a piece of the same metal,
shaped like the half of a bishop’s miter
and about one foot in length, forms the
crest. The helmet is then adorned with
numereus varicolored beads. |

Didw’t Care For It.

Wabash—Are you fond of repartee
Wiss Olive? y |
Miss Olive (of St. Lonis)—Ne; 3 would|
not give one cup of coffee for all the tea'
I ever saw.—Chicago News. J
“Lots o’ men,” said Uncle Eben, “who
has great forethought an brilliant after-'
thoughts fails to git along, case dey
ain’ got mo time lef’ for de right. mow

n

_thoughts.”—Washington Star. |

A prohibition resoiution  will be
moved this session i the House of
Commons by Mr Fiin . a Liberal,
and seconded by Mr. Crag. a Con-
servative,

“Every Well Man
Hath His Il Day,”

might show that kidneys,
liver and stomach-are normal,
but the doctor cannot analyse
the blood upon which these
organs depend.

Hood’s Sarsaparilla urifies, vitalizes
and enriches the bloth It cures you
when ‘‘a bit off”’ or when seriously
afflicted. It mever disappoints.
Rheumatism—*" I believe Hood’s Sar-
saparilla has no equal for rheumatism. It

i has done me more good than «ny other

medicine I have taken.” Mgs. PATRICK
KENNEY, Brampton, Ont,

—‘After my long illness, I
was very weak and had a bad cough. I
could not cat or sleep. Different remedies
did not help me but Hood’s Sarsaparilla
built me up and I am now able to attend to
my work.” MINNIE JAQUES Oshano, Ont,

3

o008 S XA ¢ ]
only cathartic to take with Iood’s &

n on my best
l{vﬂb

. will be pleased to have your book and receipts for
taclosed stamp, aa I read on the cartoon.
‘ruly yours, FRANK SMITH.

Hartington, P. 0., Ontarlo, Mar. 6, 98,
Dr. B. J.:Kendall Co, S b e

Sirs:—Enclosed please find a two-cent mmg‘for your
valuable Horse k., had one but it is lost, I have used
your Kendall’s Spavin Cure without one failure In years, and
conslder It the best Liniment for man or beast In the market.
Please send me the book as you advertise it on bottle, for horses.
GEORGE BROWN.
1t is an absolutely reliable rem for s.mu&
yete. 'moves the bunch an
leaves no scar. oe, $1; -Ixhrx:. As a liniment
for family use it has no equal. k your druggiss
for KENDALL’S SPAVIN (U also A Treatise on the
Horse,” the book free, or address
DR. B. J. KENDALL CO., ENOSBURG FALLS, VT,

20 Years In Detrolt,
250,000 Cured.

WE CURESTRICTURE

Thousands of young and middle-aged
menare troubled with this disease—many
msciof They iuay have a smart-
ing sensation, small, twisting stream,
sharp cutting painsat times, slight dis-
charge, difficulty in commencing, weak
organs, emissions, and all the symptoms
of nervous debxlitg—- hey have STRIC-
TURE. Don’tlet dootorsexperiment on
you, by cutting, hing, or tearing
G, " Our NEW - METROD. ANHAT:
 Sarn. 5
MENT absorbs the strict: i

od. Thesexualorgansarestrength-
ened. The nerves are invigorated, and
the bliss of manhood returns.

WECURE GLEET

Thousands of young and middle-aged
men are having their sexual vigor and
vitality continually sapped by this dis-
ease, ey are frequently unconscious
ofthe cause of these symptoms. General
Weak: Unnatural Disch Fail-
anhood, Nervousness, Poor Mem-
tability, at times Smarting Sen-

Eyes, with dark circles,
General Depression, Lack
ricocele, Shrunken

and STRICTURE

the cause, Don’t consult family
loctors, as they have no experience in
hese special diseasecs—don’t _ allow
g‘mhto ex] ent on you., Consult

mii:t?w ohn.vomndeahfestndﬁot
Di of Menand Women, Our NEW
METHOD TREATMENT will posi-
tively cure you. One thousand dollars
for a case we accept for treatment and
cannotcare. Termsmoderate fora cure,

C&JI?ES GUARANTEED

reat and cure: EMISSIOgS.

IDN.
SULTATION
K i R
or
%BEATMENT.
§ DRSS,

KENNEDY & KERGAN

Cor. Michigan Ave. and Shelby St.
DETROIT, MICH.

“'c. guArantec its merits
superior to.any other iron,

!

and claim it _is'the only suc-
cessful self-heating iron on
the inarket to-day”’

It is almost indispensable
inA'l'alilur.\‘hups, Hand Laun-
lries and = Millinery Esiab-
lishments.

No waiting for irons to get
hot,

No fire needed in the stove
or range.

No walking between the |
ironing-table and stove to |
chahge irons or stimulate the

re. |
. The construction of the |
iron is verv simple and being
nickel-plated and highly pol-
ist ed it presents a hantiso e |
appearance and is easily |
moved on the table. |

Wonderfal Self-heating Flat Iron.

PAT IV CANADA

N /O SUNE /1897

A

Manufactured by the Grover—Richards Supply Co., Toronto,

E. D. WILSON, Athens

SOLE AGENT FOR LKEDS COUNTY.

A doctor’s. examination *°
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