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" ' The Passing of John
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“Righty-first strest—let ‘em out,
please,” yelled the shepherd in blue. A
flock of citizen sheep scrambled out
and another flock scrambled aboard.
Ding, ding! The cattle cars of the
Manhattan Elevated rattled away, and
John Perkins drifted down the stair-
way of the station with the released
flock.

John walked slowly toward his flat.
Slowly, because in the lexicon of his
daily life there was no such word as
“perhaps.” There are %o surprises
awaiting a man who has been married
two years and lives in a flat. As he
walked John Perkins prophesied to
nimself with gloomy and down-trodden
synicism the foregone conelusions. of
fhe monotonous day. '

Katy would meet him at the door
with a kiss flavored with cold cream
and butterscotch. He would remove
Bis coat, sit upon a macadamized
jounge, and read in the evening paper
of Russians ¥nd Japs slaughtered by
the deadly linotype. For dinner there
would be pot roast, a salad flavored
with a dressing warranted not to crack
or injure the leather, stewed raubarb,
and the bottle of strawberry marma-
jade blushing at the certificate of chem-
teal purity on its label. After dinner
Katy should show him the new patch
in het crazy quilt that the iceman had
out for her off the end of his four-in-
hand. At 7.80 o'clock they would
spread newspapers over the furniture
{0 catch the pieces of plastering that
4ell when the fat man in the flat over-
{tu‘d began to:take his physical culture
exercises. BExactly at eight either
Hickey or Mooney of the vaudevills
‘team (unboooked) in the flat across the

_ hall would yield to the gentle influence
of delirium tremens and begin to over-
iurn chairs under the delusion that
x;mmwm was pursuing him with

_ & $500 a ‘week conmtract. $hen the gent

" at the window across the air shaft

" would get out his flute, the nightly gas
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leak would steal forth to frolie in the
hallways, the dumb waiter would sliip

s g its trolley, the janitor would drive
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rs. Zanowitski's five children once
- more across the Yalu, the lady with
| the champagng shoes and skye terrier
would trip downstairs and paste her
Thursday name over her bell and let-
ter box—and the evening routine of the
‘!_‘:ogmore flats would be under way.
'} John Perkins knew these things would
aappen. And he knew that at 815 he
would summon his nerve and reach for
his hat, and that his wife would de-
liver this speech in a querulous.tone:
_“Now, where are you going, r'd like
- to know, John Perkins?”

#“Thought I'd drop up to McClos-
key’s,” he would answer, “and play a
game or two of pool with the fellows.”
" Of late such had been John Perkins’
habit. At ten or eleven he would re-
turn. Sometimes Katy would be as-
leep; sometimes waiting up, ready to
melt in the crucible of her ire a lit-

~ tle more gold plating from the wrought
steel chains of matrimony. For these
" things will Cupid have to answer when
he stands at the bar of justice with
his victims from the Frogmore flats.
Tonight John Perkins encountered a
tremendous upheaval of the eommon=-
: place when h¢ reached his door. No

Katy was there with her affectionate,
confectionate kiss. The three rooms
seemed In portentous disorder. All
‘about lay her/ things {n confusion.

‘in the middle of the floor, curl-

{ng tongs, hair bows, kimonos, powder

pox, jumbled together on dresser and

“4ohaire—this was not Katy’s way. With

“a sinking heart John saw the comb
with 'a curling cloud of her brown hair
among its teeth. Some unusual hur-
ry and perturbation must have pos-
sessed her, for she always carefully
placed these combings in a little blue
_vase on the mantel to be some day
formed into the coveted feminine
l‘r‘t.”

Hanging conspicuously to the gas
Jet by a string was a folded paper.
ohn seized it. It was a note from
his wife, running thus:

l#pear John: I just had & telegram

saying mother is sick. I am going to
take the 4.30 train. Brother Sam is
going to meet me at the' depot there.
There is cold mutton in the ice box. I
hope it isn’t her quinzy again. Pay
the milkman 60 cents. She had it
bad last spring. Don’t forget to write
to the company about the gas meter,
and your good sgeks are on the top
dgawer, I will write tomorrow. Hasr
ily, KATY.”

Never during their two years of mad
Jrimony had he and Katy been separ-
ated for a night. John read the note
over and over in a dumbfounded way.
Here was .a break in a routine that
fad never varied, and it left him daz-
ed.

There on the back of a chair hung,
pathetically empty and formless, the
red wrapper with black dots ‘that she
always wo hile getting the meals.
Her weekday clothes had been @ssed
here and there in her haste. A little
paper bag of her favorite butterscotch
ley with its string yet unwound. A
daily paper sprawled ofgnthe floor, gap-
ing rectangularly where a railroad
time table had been clipped from it.
Everything in the room spoke of a

‘| said she just had a

Perkins—By O. Henry.

loss, of an essence gone, of its soul and
life departed. John Perkins stood
among the dead remains with a queer
feeling of desolation in his hea-t.

He hegan to set the room tidy as
well as he could. When 'he touched
her clothese a thrill of something like
terror went through him. He had
never thought what existence would
be without Katy. She had become SO
thoroughly annealed into his life that
she was like the air he breathed—
necessary but scarcely noticed. Now,
without warning, she was gone, van-
ished, as completely absent as if she
had never existed. Of cdurse it would
be only for a few days or at most a
week or two, but it seemed to him as
if the hand of death had pointed a
finger at -his secure and uneventful
home. '

John dragged the cold mutton from
the ice-box, made coffee,®and sat down
to a lonely meal face to face with. the
strawberry marmalade’s shameless cer-
tificate of purity. Bright among
withdrawn blessings now appear to
him the ghosts of pot roast and the
salad with tan.polish dressing. His
home was dismantled. A quinzied
mother-in-law had knocked his lares
and penates sky high. After his soli-
tary meal John sat at a front window.

He did not care to smoke. Outside
the city roared to him to come join in
its dance, folly and pleasure. The
night was his. He might go forth
unquestioned and thrum the strings of
Jjollity as free as any gay bachelor
there. He might carouse and wander
and have his fling until dawn if he
liked; and there would be no wrathful
Katy waiting for him, bearing the
chalice that held the dregs’of his joy.
He might play pool at MeCloskey's with
his roistering friends untii Aurora
dimmed the electric bulbs if he chose.
The hymeneal string that had curbed
Bim always when the Frogmore flats
had palled upon him were loosened.
Katy was gone,

John Perkins was not accustomed
4o analyzing his emotions. But as he
sat in his Katy bereft 10x12 parlor he
hit unerringly upon fthe keynote of his
discomfort. He knew now that Katy
was necessary to his happiness. His
feeling for her, lulled into uncon-
sciousness by the dull rund of domes-
ticity, had been sharply stirred by the
loss of her presence. Has it .not been
dinned into us by proverb and sermon
and fable that we never prize °the
musie till the sweet voiced:bird has
flown—or in’ other mo less florid and
true utterances?

“I'm a double dyed dub,” mused John
Perkins, “the way I've been treating
Katy. Off every night playing pool and
bumming with the boys instead of
staylng at home with her. Fhe poor
girl here alone with nothing to
amusé her, ard me acting that way!
John Perkins, you're the worst kind of
a shine. I'm going to make it up for
the littie girl. I'll take her out and let
her see some amusement. And I'll cut
the McUloskey gang right from this
minwte.” ’

Yes, there was the city roaring out-
side for John Perkins to come dance
in the Waif of Momus. And at Mc-
Closkey's the boys were knocking the
balls idly into the pockets against the
hour for the nightly game. But no
primrose way nor clicking cue could
woo the remorseful soul of Perkins e
-bereft. The thing that was his, lightly
held and half scorned, had Deen taken
away from him, and he wanted it.
Backward to a certain man named
Adam, whom the cherubim bounced
from the: orchard, could Perkins the
remorseful trace his descent.

Near the right hand of John Perkins
stood a chair, On the back of it stood
Katy’s blue shirtwaist. It still retained
something of her contour. Midway of
the sleevés were fine, individual wrin-
kles made by the movements of her
arms in working for his comfort and
pleasure. A delicate but impelling odor
-of bluebells came from it. John took
it and looked long and soberly at the
unresponsive grenadine. Katy had
never been unresponsive. Tears—yes,
tears—came into John Perkins’ eyes.
When she came back things would be
different. He would make up for all
his neglect. What was life without
her?

The door opened. Katy walked in
carrying a little hand satchel, John
stared at her stupidly.

“My! I'm glad to get back,» eald
Katy. “Ma wasn't sick to dmount to
anything. Sam was at the depot, and
little spell, and
got all right soon after they tele-
graphed. So I took the next train
pack. T'm, just dying for a cum of
coftee.”

Nobody heard the click and the rat-
 {le of the cogwheels as the third floor
front of the Frogmore flats buzzed fits
machinery back into the Order of
Things. A band slipped, 2 spring was
touched, the gear Wwas adjusted, and
the wheels revolved in their old orbits.

John Perkins looked at the clock. It
was 8.15. He reachec for his hat and
walked to the door.

“Now, where are you going. T'd Uke
to know, John Perkins? asked Katy,
in a quérulous tone.

«wihough T'd drop up to McCloskey’s,”
said John, “and play a game or two of
pool with the fellows.”

PERSONAI: AND PECULIAR
e B e ‘

‘A 15-foot sHRft of granite an@ bronze
tas recently been raised over the grave
of Gen, Benjamin F. Butler in ithe Hil-
dreth cemetery at Lowell

On the ground that English is “the
most-wide}y-uqd civilized Mnguvage in
the world,” it is to be an “optiohal”
study in all the pulllic schools in Sax-

V.

‘The surgeons of Lincoln hospital, in
the Bronx, have succeeded in replac-
fng the scalp on the head of a young
girl after it had been torn completely
off by a revolving shaft in a mill.

Prof. A. R. Crook of Nowhwestern
university has announced that there is
sufficient radium in pitchblende to
make it possible for a photograph to be
takenn by it directly.

Gen. William Fouche, Boer patriot,
has bought a quarter-sectiog of land
near Geneseo, in Elgworth county,
Kan., and has taken possession of the
property. . The purchase by Gen.
Fouche is 'said to mean that a Boer
colony will be established there. Gen.
Fouche is in correspondence with for-
mner companions in arms who are still
in South Africa and who have been
waiting for Gen. Fouche to finda a
suitable location before they came ta

America with thelr familiga

We are told that the Flemish word
for automobile -is sn eelpaardelooszon-
deerspoorwegiptroolri:‘.tuig. It comes
from “‘snel,” rapid, “paardeloos,”
horseless; «“zondeerspoorweg,” without
rails; “petroolrituig," dfiven by pe-

troleum.
Paul Otlet, the secretary of the Brus-

sels international bibliographic in-

[ etitute, estimates the number of print-
| ed books since the invention of print-

ing to January, 1900, to be 12,183,000
works, and between 15,000,000 and 18,-
000,000 periodicals. °
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CALLING HIM DOWN.

(Chicago News.)

He (at the garden party)—I will al-
ways love you darling. By yon pale
moon I swear -it. I—

She (interrupting him)—Don’t get
woozy George. Yon pale moon is only
a Japanese lantern.

DIDN'T WANT IT.

s s
#8o you don’t want a vindication?”
“No,” answered Senator Sorghum.

«When you go after a vindication, the

chances are that you simply prolong

a controversy that merely reminds

pecple that you are under suspicion.”

SHE KISSED THE
OLD CAP HORSE.

Unusual Scene Furnished by a Beauti-
ful Woman in New York,

e Y —

NEW YORK, June 23.—Harlemites
hastening home from the One Hun-
dred and Ténth street “L” station last
evening observed an unusual sight in
front of Morningside Park.

In a cab drawn.up alongside the
curbing sat a woman So handsomely
gowned that her clothes would have
caused the Harlem dames to turn on
their searchlights of imspection.

The cab horse  stood nibbling the
grass while the cabby stood looking
at the woman, who was beautiful.

Pedestrians stopoped to look at the
sight. An artist sauntering along
gazed in wonder as the woman, firm-
ly supported by the cabby, stepped
from the cab.

The woman’s btepping, however,
proved to be somewhat unsteady 'as
she stumbled against the weary old
cab horse.

The woman wore a big shovel-shaped
poke bonnet, the very height of fash-
jon. A loose lace coat of black hung
below the waist line showing through
its fine design the elegant gray voile
dress, the skirts of which clung ‘to
the woman’s figure. Tiny high-hecled
slippers completed the picture,

Finally the woman staggered to the
horse’s head and began to kiss it and
fondle it without restraint. .

People began to congregate, but the
woman heeded not. Her handseme
skirt dragged in the dust but she con-
tinued her embraces of the bewildered
cab horse.

Bicycle Policeman Douglas was at-
tracted by the crowd and he stopped
in amazement. After allowing the
woman to carry on her caresses for &
few minutes until the sidewalk became
plocked, he went up to the cabby and
insisted upon him taking his fare
home.

The cahby’s number was taken ‘but
he woman refused to give her mame.
he sald she was interested in animals
and thought the horse looked tired and
had hired him for the day just to give
him a rest. ' She admitted having
stopped a number of times since she
left home,|but it was only ‘on account
of the.horse. !

When the cabby finally succeeded,
with the aid of the officer; in assuring
the woman that she needed 'a rest
worse than the horse the cab was
driven at a brisk jog down Central
Park west.

The cabby refused to give the name
and address of his beautiful fare who,
he said, had given him a twenty-dollar
bill just before they stopped at Morn-
ingside Park, and told him “to be good
to his horse.” .
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THE NBW FiRE ALARM.
D ey et

The following is a complete and accurate
list of the numb and locations of fire
alarm boxes in the city of St. Johun. ith
he iastallation the new- system some new

atdbers were added and the location of sev-
eral of the bowes changed. This is the first
correct list to be publishel. Cut it out and

keep it.
South ‘End Boxes.
. 2 Engine House, King Square.
Ne. 8 Engine House, Union, street.
Cor. Sewell and Garden streets.
Cor. . Mill and "Union Streefs.
arket S,,une, cor. Chipman’s Hill ’
‘Mechanjcs’ Inmstitute, Carleion street.
Cor: MM) and Pond streets.
Cor. Unfon and Crown streets.
Cor.. Peters &nd Waterloo  streets.
Cor, 8t. Pafridk and ‘Unlon streets.
€or. Brussels and Richmond streets.
Brussels street, Everitt’s Foundry.
Cor. Brussels. and Hanover streets.
Cor, Brunswick and Erin streets. .
18 Cor. Uniou end Carmarthen streets.
19 Cor. St. David and Courtenay streets.
Waterloo, - opposite_ @olding street.
22 Cor. Germain and King streets.
(Private) Manchester, Rebertson —

lison.
Cor. Princess & Cbkﬂe!ta streets.
No. 1 Engime House, Charlotte street.
City Hall, Prince William street.
Breeze's Corner, King Square.
Cor. Duke aand Prince Wm. streets.
Cor. King and Pitts streets.
Cor. Duke and Sydney streets.
Cor. Wentworth and Princess streets.
Queen street, corner @Germain. !
Cor. Queen and Carmarthen streets.
Cor, St. James and Sydney streets.
Carmarthen streets (between Orange and
Duke streets.) .
Cor. St. James and Prince Wm. streets.
Cor. Duke and Wentworth streets.
Cor. Broad and Carmarthen streets.
Cor. Brittain and Charlotte streets.
Cor. Pitt and St. James streets.
Sydney street (opp. Military Buildings).
Cor. Pitt and Sheffield streets.
City Road, Christie’s Factory.
Pond street, near Fleming’s Foundry.
Exmouth street.
Gen’l Public Hospital, Waterloo street.
Courtenay Bay Cotton Mill. .
North End Boxes.
Stetson’s Mill, Indiantown.
Cor. Main and Bridge streets.
Car Sheds, Main street.
Cor. Adelaide Road and Newman streets.
Engine House, No. 5, Main street.
Douglas Road.
ggr. Bentley strect and Douglas Ave.
r. Jigin and Victoria streets.
Strait Shore, opp. Hamilton's Mill
Strait Shore, Portland Rolllngs
Cor. Sheriff street and Strait hore.
Cor. Portland and Camden streets.
Main . street, Police Station.
Main street, head of Long Whartf.
Paradise Row, ODD. Mission Chapel.
231 Fngine House No. 4, City Road.
Cor. Stanley and. Winter streets.
Wiight street, Schofield’s Terrace.
Rockland Road, opp. Millidge street.
Cor. Somerset and Barker streets.
Cor. City Road and Gilbert’'s T.ane,
Marsh Road, Cor. Frederick street.

Al-

West End Boxes.
Engine House No. §, King street,
Cor. Ludlow and Avater streetss
Cor. King and Market Place.
Middle street, 0Old Fort.
Cor. Union and Winslow streets.
gand Point Whazf.
Cor. Queen and victoria streets.
Cor. Lancaster and St. James streets,
Cor. St. John and Watson streets.
Cor. Winslow and Watscn streets.

14 Sand Polnt Warehouse.

Telephones have been placed in all the sta-
tioms. The numbers are as follows:—No. 1
Engine House, 313; No. 2, 343; Ne. 3, 117; No.
4, 410; No. 5, 391; No. 6, 418B.; Hook and
Lacdder Station No. L 200B.; Hook and Lad-

WARD A WILHELM.
ED ——E—

' (From the London Spectator.)

We note that a good deal of uneasi-
ness is being felt in many quarters in
régard to the approaching visit of the
king to Kiel. It is suggested that the
German emperor Wwill take the oppor-
tunity of his royal uncle’s visit to en-
tangle us in some form of 'agreement
with Germany, or that even if things
do not go as far as that, the kaiser
will manage somehow or other to com-
promise us in the region of foreign
‘politics. When we remember what
happened during the last visit of the
German emperor to England, and how
the British goevernment, against their
will and their interests, and appar-
ently without their knowledge, were
drawn into the «yenezuelan mess” and
the Bagdad railway imbroglio, we can
hardly wonder at this feeling of an-
xiety.

s i

INFERENCE.

#}famma,” asked Margie on her re-
turn home from Sunday-school. “Have
I any children?”

“0f course not,” replied her mother.
«what put that idea into your head?”

«Because our lesson was about peo-
ple and their children’s children,” ex-
plained the littla student.

The

Flour
of the

Family

‘Spring wheat makes'

strong flour suitable for

fj bread only—Ilacks the

delicacy and flavor of the
Fall Wheat. .

Beaver
Flour

a blead of both, combines

the best qualities of
oy oy ey

It is the best family flour.

Makes light nutritious,

bread ; delicious pastry.

GANDY & ALLISON, ST. JOHN, N. B.
New Brunswick Selling Agents.

FIGHT AGAIN POSTPONED.

——

James J. Jeffries and Jack Munroe
will not come together on the night of
June 30. :

This much was determined at a con-
ference held in Harbin Springs, Cal.,
Sunday afternoon, at the champion’s
training quarters, between Jeffries,
Billy Delaney, Manager Croffroth, of
the Yosemite Club.and@ Munroe's man-
ager, Harry Pollock.

‘While the big fight was postponed
uptil the last week in August, it looks
as if the men will not come together at
all. This is’the view taken by Pol-
lock, who says that the champion isin
the best of comdition, hut is thorough-
ly afraid of the huslky miner.

When Croffroth, Pollock and Dr. Till-
man, the Yosemite Club’s physician,
drrived htere Sunday morning they at
once took a look at the champion. Dr.
Tillman gave it as his opinion that the
champion could get in the ring on the
ntght of June 30, if he met with no ac-
cident from now on. This view' was al-
86 taken by Jeffries. He said he would
be in the ring on the night agréed upon
if he had to crawl there, but that he
preferred a postponement.

The conference dasted four hours
and when Pollock saw that his efforts
to bring the two men together on the
Jast night in June were of no avail, he
denounced the champion and his man-
afier in terms that could not be misun-
denstood. « He sald: .
® «fifie tale can be told in flve words:
«Jeffries is-afradd of Munroe.’ He don’t
want to fight on June 30, in fact he
don’t care to run up against the burly
miner at all. ‘

“Munroe has got him scared to death
end all his talk and fuss about the
champion’s knee being out of gear was
invented on purpose for the champion
to back down at the last minute and
have some sort of a half decent excuse
to put forth for so doing.

«“The last week in August has been
gelected in which to pull off the battle,
but no definite date has been set. And
when it comes to fighting that time, r
bet that Jeffries will be ready to ask
for a postponement.”

“pP1l fight on the 30th,” declared the
champion, “if I have to, but I am sa-
tisfied that I will not be in the proper
trim for the battle.”

Pollock agreed to the lon®& postpone-
ment provided he had some assurance
that the match would be carried out.
He stipulgted that Jeffries should post
$5,000 by next Monday night, guaran-
teeing his appearance in the ring late
in August. Jeffries agreed to post the
$5,000.

NOT THE SAME KIND OF NUR-
SERY.

e g

The anxious mother rings up what
she thinks is the day nursery to ask
for some advice as to her child. She
asksdhe central for the nursery, and is
given Gottfried Gluber, the florist and
tree dealer. The following conversa-
tion ensues:

1 called up the nursery.
nursery?”’

“Yes, ma’am.”

“I am so worried about my little
Rose.” 5

«yat seems to'be der matter?”

“Oh, not so very much, perhaps, but
just a little listlessness and lack of
life.”

“Ain’d growing right, eh?”

“No, sir.”

“yell, I dell you vat you do. You
take der skissors und cut off opoud two
fnches vrom der limbs, und —”

“Wha-a-at?”

«] say, dake der skissors und cut oft
appud two inches vrom der limbs, und
ten turn der garten hose on for apoud
four hours in der morning _

“Wha-a-at?"”

s«Turn der garten hose on for apout
four hours in der morning, und den
pile a lot of plack dirt all around, and
shpringle mit insect powder all over
der top —"’

“Sir-r-r!”

“Shpringle mit insect powder all over
derd top.
dings b t pugs dot —

“How. dare you? What do you mean
by such language?”

“Noddings but pugs dot chenerally
causes der troubles; und den you wand
to wash der rose mit a liguid brebara-
tions I haf for sale e

“Who in the world are you,
way?”’

“Gottfried Gluber, der florist.”

“0-0-oh!” weakly. “Good-bye.”
Buffalo Express.

Is this the

any-

WANTED—A case of Headache that
KUMFORT Powders will not cure in
from ten to twenty minutes.

THE WAY IT WAS,
gy .

«y don't as a general rule, care a
tinker's anathema for such things,”
said the Old Codger in the midst of his
perusal of the village newspaper.
“These ’ere commencement exercises
have always seemed .monotonously
alike to me. But this article in the
Weekly Plaindealer says that at the
doin’s last Friday night, the graduates
sat in a semicirclée on the stage, ten
young girls dressed in white, each
holding a large bunch of carnations and
one young man. According to that,
1 sh’uw’d presume I missed a real inter-
esting sight by not being present on
that ogeasion.”’—duly Smart Set.

You know usually id is nod-

WIFE CLUNG TO A CONVICT.

Became A Servant Near the Prison.
e .

JEFFERSON, Ind., June 23.—It was
a happy woman who greeted Melvin
Beavers on his release from the In-
diana Reformatory last week,

Before his marriage, nine years ago,
Melvin Beavers was addicted to the
liquor habit. William Browning, a
wealthy farmer at Heltonville, eight
miles .east of Bedford, objected to his
at;entions to his step-daughter, Miss
Maggie Hunter, and gave orders that
they break the engagement.

Miss Hunter refused to obey the dic-
tates of her stepfather, but instead saw
more of Beavers than ever, and they
were married the day before her six-
teenth birthday.

So great was her influence ‘over her
husband that she obtained from him a

.promise to refrain from further use of

intoxicants. The promise was kept for
six years. With the breaking off of
the drink habit, he entered the lumber
business, and was doing well

But one day, three years ago, Beav-
ers had been out buying lumber and

‘| had become chilled from exposure , He

yielded to the temptation to take a
drink of whiskey, and this called for
more, until he became intoxicated. In
this state he forged the name of his
brother to a cHeque for $8 and passed
it .on a saloon keeper. The brother
later made the amount good, but prose-
cution was started and Beavers was
gentenced to serve from two to twen-
ty-one years in the Indiana peniten-
tiary.

After sentence was pronounced Mr.
Browning offered to permit his gtep-
daughter to return to his comfortable
hove, provided she would give up her
convict husband, but she declined and
toook employment as a domestic with
a family at Betiford. She remained at
Bédford about one year, and then went
to Terra Haute, where she remained
another year, when she ‘learned that
her husband would be paroled, as is
customary at the expiration of the
minimum semtence. She gathered her
scant savings and came to Jefferson-
ville to meet her husband when he
should be released. Disappointment
awaited her, for when she' arrived in
this city she learned that for some
infraction of the rules her husband
would not be released until the expira-
tion of another year.

Disheartened but not discouraged,
Mrs. Beavers decided to take up her
aWhde in this city. She obtained em-
ployment as a domestic, and had since
lived in happy anticipation of ‘the time
when her husband was freed. Shece
her stay in Jeffersonville she had seen
her husband but once, and then in the
presence of a guard.

A LOGICAL SAVAGE.

P

Liord Lyveden and his party of Eng-
lish tburists were recently entertained
in New York. Lord Lyveden, who has
travelled all over the world, parra.ted
at a dinner some of his adventures. At
one point he said:—

“I used to know in Australia an in-
telligent and interesting missionary.
He and I were talking one day about
the natives of New Guinea, and he told

me how one of these natives bad)

|

«Tt seems that he had accosted the

stumped him in a certain argument.

native and urged him to let himself be
civilized.

. ««But what good,’ the native asked,
will this civilization of yours do me?

« “Wwell,’ said the missionary,
will cease, for one thing, to idle all your
time away. - You will learn the delights
of honest labor.

« What good will the labor do me?

« irhrough it you will gradually ac-
cumulate money, and in time, with
frugality, you will possess much store
of honestly acquired riches.’

«The native was still unconvinced.
“What good will the riches fo.me?’ was
his next question,

w #They,’ said the misisonary, ‘will
enable you to cease from work at last
and to spend the rest of your days in
well earned rest.’

« t geems to me,’ he said, ‘that if I
did as*you say I would be taking a
mighty roundabout course to get to
the place I started from.”

Chronic Constipation surely cured or

money back. LAXA-CARA TABLETS '
! the photographer
easy to take. Price, 35 cents, At drug- |

never fail. Small, chocolate coated,

gist~.

IT MIGHT BE WORSE.’

p—

Tommy, aged five, was a very syms|

pathetic little fellow. One day upon
his return home from a visit to an
animal show he found his mother suf-
fering with a severe case of throat
trouble.

“'m awfully sorry you,
he sail, “but I'm glad you

mamma,”
ain't a

‘you ’

Daily News. |
| i coming stale? ”

Notable Sieges of Reeent History-

The slege of Port Arthur by the
Japanese troops, now in progress, pro-
mises to be one of the most notable

occurrences of the kind in modern
history. If reports are true that the
Russian garrison is provisioned for a
year, thep lace will not be easily tak-
en, for its defences are well nigh im-
pregnable to assault.

In shortness and decisiveness it will
be difficult to beat the record of Al-
exandria, every gun of which was ef-
fectually silenced within ten hours by
the British fleet under Admiral Sey-
mour. But these few hours witnessed
such & destructive deluge of shot and
shell as might have lald a big city in
ruins. No fewer than 10,000 projectiles
were hurled against the forts of Alex-
andria, many of them monsters of 1,700
pounds’ weight, fired from 81-ton
guns. Singularly enough, this mur-
derous hail of iron did little damage
to the fortifications, the majority of
the shells burying themselves harm-
lessly in the parapets of sand which
had been raised to protect the batter-
ies.

But so terrible was the havec and
slaughter wrought among the adher-
ents of Arabi Pasha' by the flying
fragments of the "shells which explod-
ed, that the forts were quickly evac-
uated, while. some of the shells start-
ed a fire which destroyed almost the
whole of the town.

Sebastopol, with its grim, massive
forts, was quickly evacuated, while
some, defended by 700 guns, many of
them of heavy calibre, held out against
the combined armies of France and
fingland for 327 days. When, however,
fhe place was exacuated, it was found
thet the town was in ruins, and to
complete the work of destruction, such
docks and forts as still remadned stand-
ing wepe blown up by the engineers of
the al forces.

Tt took 132 days for the Germans to
bring Paris to her knees a generation
ago. During January, 1871, no fewer
than 10,000 shells were rained into the
doemed town every day, and of these
five hundred fell into the city proper.
During a single day, January 3, the
Prussians hurled 25000 propjectiles at
Paris, at 4 cost of $300,000. The havoc
they wrought was fearful, and the
resultant fires threatened to destroy
whole districts. During the siege 1O
fewr thaen 40,000 of the inhabitants
succumbed to disease and hunger.

For 9¢ days Plevna defied the pick
of the Russian army, although its de-
fenders were hopelessly outnumbered,
and on December 10, 1877, after the
last grain of rye had been eatenm, the
indomitable Turks saillied forth and
tried to hew their way through the
Ruesian legions. Osman Pasha com-
manded his gallant remnant in perscn;

Gibraltar Stood Out for 874 Days

lated—Russians Have Been in
Cities.

00000000000000000000000000 0-00000004}00000000000000000.

and Never Capitu-
Well-Defended

three lines of trenches were pierced,
but the odds against themm were too
great.

hordes of the enemy, his men mown
down by sweeping torrents of bullets,
the brave leader at last yielded to fate
and allowed the white flag to flutter
from the roof of the nut ncar which
he was lying mutilated and in agony.

Krartcum withstood the Madhi and
his hosts for 341 days under the brave
directions of Gordon, and in Kars Cen.
Williams, with 15,000 men and provi-
sions for three’ months and ammuni=-
tion for three days, kept an investing
arm yof 50,000 at bay from June to
November. “General Williams,” wrote
Mouravieff, the Russian general, to his
gallant foe, “you have made yourself
a name in history, and posterity will
stend amazed at the courage and the
discipline which this slege has called
forth in the remains of an army. Lot
us arrange a capitulation which will
satisfy the demands of war without
disgracing humanity.*

Gibralatar, as all the worid knowsy
stood impregnable against the ase
saults of Spain and France for 874
days, although week after week 6,000
gkellss were hurled at it every day, and
in 'spite of the combined attack
forty-six sail of line, a countless fieet
of gun and mortar boats and floating
batteries which had cost £500,000 te
construct.

Richmond, Va., was defended bW
General Lee through a year of terrible
fighting until the siezure of his ling#
of supply 'compelled him to ev:
it on April 3, 1865. Lucknow held out
for eight-six days, when General Haves
lcck came to its relief, and Stratsburgy
with all its strength, defended by @&
garrison of 17,000 men, had to surrendes
to the Germans after a siege of forty=
‘eight hours. Among other notable sie="
ges Mafeking survived seven monthsy
Kimberley 183 days, Ladysmith 118,
Potehestroom, 94, Metz 72, Gaeta 77 andl
Chitral Fort 46 days.

A much closer parallel
of Port Arthur can b~ found in the
bombardment of Santiago during the
tcmbardment of Sanhaoridonliunnnnn
recemt war between United States and
Spain. The United States warships
Texas, Indiana and Brooklyn opened
fire on the town at a range of six
miles, and for three hours poured
ghkells into it with such deadly effect
that, athough the gunners could -né\‘.,
even see their target, 57 buildings werd
wrecked and set on fire, and it was
said that a few hours more firing
vould havs laid the whole place in
ruins. Hven more effective was the
demoralization caused by the bom=
bardment, which directly led to the
surrender of the town.—Chicago Chrons
iele.

to the Ilegi

THE SUNNY SIDE OF LIFE.

——
“He talks a great deal about his fa-
mily tree.” “That may account for the
tales I've heard about his shady past.”
—Philadelphia Press.
After the Play—Jenkins—I don’t eare
for Holgarth’s performance. 1 believe

I could do it as well myself. Robbyns
—Mercy! Was it as bad as that ?—Bos-
ton Transcript.

Cook—Shure, mum, Fido’s just afther
Jbitin’ the lig av th’ butcher bye! Mis-
tress—Dear, dear! How dreadfully an-
noying! I do hope he was a clean boy,
Mary.—Pick-Me-Up. .

Her experience—Mr. Trotter—In Eng-
land servents are called “help.” Mrs.
Homer—It may be all right in England,
but the term, if applied in this coun-
try, would be & misnomer.—Chicago |

«Mamie, gir], that young man of
yours, has been coming now for almost
a year.” - ‘Yes, mother.” “Isn’'t it
about time he was pbreaking . the ice?”
“«I don’t believe he intends to break
the ice. He’'s going to wear it out.”—
Puck.

«pyt I hope,” said the lady, whom
was endeavoring to
«“I hope you won't!

get into position,
display my photo in the window after-
wards!” “Oh, no!” replied the photo- |
grapher as he tried not to look pleas- !
ant, “we shouldn’t think of such a

thing.”’—Judy.

CHEAP AND EASY.
.

Brown—What is your boasted cure

for laziness?

Jones—Just work, little, old every-

giraffe.”

necessary to life.

HE human system is at best a delicate machine. It
But you are careless, You eat this and that without regard; you may drink too much to.day;

ou may eat irregularly fo-morrow: i
or constipation, results. %

Tablets help Nature
and 1he poisonoys accumulafions, which you are to blame for, are
delightful in their action and easy tp fake, because

of the gowelu.
the body.
Laxa-Cara

LaxaCara Tablets are

|

day work.

you probably put Nature to a trying

where you abuse her.

fablet form, chocolate coated.

Get your bowels into proper working condition,
and you will probably find yourself a well man
or woman.

Per package at druggists® 35 cents,
postpaid on receipt of price.

or by mail

FRANK WHEATON

FOLLY VILLAGE, N. 8.
SOLE AGENT FOR _GANADA

he impurities that ought to be carried ofl

HOW ABOUT THE BAIT?
L2

One of Joseph Jefferson’s pet abomine
ations is a bachelor. The venerable acs
tor believes in early marriages, and re=

cently advised a group of Yale juniors .

to marry as soon as ever they could afs
ford it. “Bacheloms—why, I have ‘the
utmost contempt for the whole breed
of them,” he said. “The older they
grow the more conceited they grow. &
took one down a Deg, though, the othew.
day. He was talking about this woman
he had known and that woman he had
known, and these women, it seemed,’
had married. ‘Why, you,’ I said, ‘are
in danger of getting left. Why don’t.
you, too, get married before it is®too
late?” ‘Oh,’ said the bachelor, with a
chuckle, ‘there are still plenty of good
fish in the sea.’ ‘But the bait,’ said I,
4sn’'t there any danger of the bait bes .

Bicyelists and all athletes depend ol

! BENTLEY’S LINIMENT to keep thels

goints limber and muscles in trim.
e
NEGLECTED INCIDENTALS.

P e
(From the Washington Star.)
He had a million dollars; ¥4
He had scorned all thought of resty |
And he finished with a stomach
Quite reluctant to digest;
And his temper needs excuses
As through life he glumly goes,
For he hadn’t learned the uses
Of occasional repose.

—_— e
STEEL HAAWSERS.
S
Steel is slowly but surely displacing
hemp as the material of which all haw=
gers and ropes are made in the ship®
of the British fleeet.

*

is fitted to take care of the food and drink

task righ( along. Clogiing
ack up and . vison

They act soothingly, b
O T '11‘€ open fhe bowels,.
t

natural way.
ey come in




