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lOOOOOOOOOOOO ooooooooooooooWIFE CLUNG TO A CONVICT. 

Became A Servant Near the Prison.
SHE KISSED THE

OLD CAB HOUSE.

* SHORT STORY. TheUnusual Scene Furnished by a Beauti
ful Woman In New York.

NEW YORK,~June 23,—Harlemite* 
hastening home from the One Hun
dred and Tenth street "L” station last 
evening observed an unusual sight In 
front of Mornlngslde Parle.

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 Inspection.

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. Дп artist sauntering along 
gazed In wonder as the woman, firm
ly supported by the cabby, stepped 
from the cab.

The woman’s otepplng, 
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
ion. 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-heeled 
slippers completed the picture.

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

People began to congregate, but the 
woman heeded not. Her handsome 
skirt dragged In the dust but she 
tinued her embraces of the bewildered 
cab horse.

Bicycle Policeman Douglas was at
tracted by the crowd and he stopped 

After allowing the 
her caresses for a

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 

William Browning, a

Flour
of the

Family
t Spring wheat makes 
1 strong flow sellable for 
' bread only—lacks the 
delicacy and flavor of the 
Fall Wheat

itu-Gibraltar Stood Out for 874 Days and Never Cap 
lated—Russians Have Been in Well-Dbfended 

Cities.1 The Passing of John Perkins—By 0. Henry. A' ! OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO OOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO
liquor habit, 
wealthy farmer at Heltonville, eight 
miles east of Bedford, objected to his 
attentions 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 

of Beavers than ever, and they 
married the day before her six-

Arthur by the three lines of trenches were pierced, 
but the odds against them were too

The siege of Port 
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 a destructive deluge of shot and 
shell as might have laid a big dty to 
ruins. No fewer than 10,000 projectiles 

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-

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 heart.

He began to set the room tidy as 
well as he could. When he touched 
her clothese a thrill of something like 
terror .went through him. 
never
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 course 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 
heme. V .

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, 
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 
Jollity as free as any gay bachelor 
there. He might carouse and wander 
and have his fling until dawn It he 
liked; and there would be no wrathful 
Katy waiting for Mm, bearing the 
chalice that held the dregs of his Joy. 
He might play pool at McCloskey’s with 
his roistering friends until Aurora 
dimmed the electric bulbs if he chose. 
The hymeneal string that had curbed 
him always when the Frogmore flats 
had palled upon him were loosened. 
Katy was gone.

John Perkins was not accustomed 
to analyzing his emotions. But as he 
sat in his Katy bereft 10x12 parlor he 
hit unerringly upon the keynote of his 
discomfort. He knew now that Katy 
was necessary to Ms happiness. His 
feeling for her, lulled into uncon
sciousness by the dull r<hind 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 thq sweet voiced bird, has 
flown—or In other no less florid and 
true utterances Y

■’I’m a double dyed dub," mused John 
Perkins, “the way Pve been treating 
Katy. Oft every night playing pool and 
humming with the boys instead of 
staying at home with her. The poor 
girl here alone with nothing to 
amuse her, arid me acting that way! 
John Perkins, you’re the worst kind of 
a shine. I’m going to make it up for 
the little girl. I’ll take her out and let 
her see some amusement. <And I’ll cut 
the McCloskey gang right from this 
minute.”

Yes, there was the city roaring out
side tor John Perkins to come dance 
In the teal» 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 oeen taken 
away from him, and he wanted it. 
Backward to a certain man named 
хлат, 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 sleevts 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

been unresponsive. Tears—yes,
tears—came Into John Perkins’ eyes. 
When she came back things would be 
different. He would makf.,upJ^,0^ 
his neglect What was life without
her?

The door

"Eighty-first street—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 
dally 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 
Himself with gloomy and down-trodden 
cynicism the foregone conclusions of 
(he monotonous day.

Katy would meet him at the door 
with a kiss flavored with cold cream 
and butterscotch, 
his coat, sit upon a 
lounge, and read in the evening paper 
of Russians lend Japs slaughtered by 
the deadly linotype. For dinner there 
would be pot roast, a salad flavored 

'Щ with a dressing warranted not to crack 
” or injure the leather, stewed rhubarb, 

and the bottle of strawberry marma
lade blushing at the certificate of chem
ical purity on its label. After dinner 
Katy should show Mm the new patch 
In hef crazy quilt that the Iceman had 
eut for her off the end of his four-ln- 
hand. At 7.30 o’clock they would 
spread newspapers over the furniture 
to catch the pieces of plastering that 
fell when the fat man In the flat over
head began to’take Ms physical culture 
exercises.
Hickey or Mooney of the vaudeville 
team (unboooked) In the flat across the 
hall would yield to (he gentle Influence 
ef delirium tremens and begin to over- 
,-urn chairs under the delusion that 
Hammerstein was pursuing him with 
a $600 a week contract. Then the gent 
at the window across the air shaft 
would get out his flute, the nightly gas 
leak would steal forth to frolie In the 
hallways, the dumb waiter would slip 

' off its trolley, the janitor would drive 
Mrs. Zanowltski’s five children once 

across the Yalu, the lady with 
the champagne shoes and skye terrier 
would trip downstairs and paste her 
Thursday name over her hell and let- 

f ter box—and the evening routine of the 
Frogmore flats would be under way.
, John Perkins knew these things would 
aappen. And he knew that at 8.1$ 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, I’d like 
to know, John Perkins?"

"Thought I’d drop up to McClos
key* e,” he would answer, "and May a 
game or two of pool with the fellows.”

Of late sueh 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 common
place when hq reached his door. No 
Katy was there with her affectionate, 
confectionate kiss. The three rooms 
seemed In portentous disorder. All 
about lay herf things in confusion. 
Shoes in the middle of the floor, curl
ing tongs, hair bows, kimonos, powder 
.box. Jumbled together on dresser and 

' Vihalrs—this was not Katy’s way, With 
a sinking heart John saw the eomb 
with a curling cloud of her brown hair 
among Its teeth. Some unusual hur
ry and perturbation must have pos
sessed Aer, for she always carefully 
placed these combings In a little blue 

the mantel to be some day 
the coveted feminine

grea t.
hordes of the enemy, his men mown 
doirn by sweeping torrents of bullets, 
the'brave leader a/t last yielded to fate 
and allowed the white flag to flutter 
from the roof of the hut near which 
he was lying mu-tiiated and in agony.

Khartoum withstood the Madhi and 
Ms hosts for 341 days under the brave 
directions of Gordon, and in Kars Gen. 
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 ta 
November. “General Williams,” wrote 
Mouravieff, the Russian general, to hie 
gallant foe, “you have made yourself 
a name in history, and posterity will 
stand amazed at the courage and the 
discipline which this siege has called 
forth in the remains of an army. Let 

capitulation which will 
satisfy the demands of war without 
disgracing humanity.”

Gibraltar, as all the world knows, 
stood impregnable against the as
saults of Spain and France for 874 
days, although week after week 6,000 

hurled at it every day, and 
in spite of the combined attack of 
forty-six sail of line, a countless fleet 
of gun and mortar boats and floating 
batteries which had cost £500,000 t« 
construct.

mereBeaver
Flour

He had
thought what existence would were

tcenth 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- 
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 

until he became Intoxicated. In

a
however.

-Йa blend of both, combines 
the best qualities of 

eprlwWMri 
taW

It is the best family floor. 
Makes light nutritious, 
bread ; delicious pastry.

I

іers■ were

more,
tMs state he forged the name of his 
brother to a cheque for $8 and passed 
it on a saloon keeper, 
later made the amount good, but prose
cution was started and Beavers was 
sentenced to serve from two to twen
ty-one years In thè Indiana peniten
tiary.

After sentence was pronounced Mr. 
Browning offered to permit his step
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 Bedford. She remained at 
Bedford 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

of the

He would remove 
macadamized us arrange a

The brother
GANDY & ALLISON, ST. JOHN, N. B. 

New Brunswick Selling Agents.
les.

But so terrible was the havoc and 
slaughter wrought among the adher
ents of Arab! 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 Are which destroyed almost the 
whole of the town.

Sébastopol, 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 
England for 327 days. When, however, 
ihe place was exacuated, it was found 
that the town was in ruins, and to 
complete the work of destruction, such 
docks and forts as still remained stand
ing were blown up by the engineers of 
the aSed forces.

It took 132 days for the Germane to 
Parts to her knees a generation 

ago. During January, 1871, no fewer 
than 10;000 shells were rained intto the 
doomed town every day, and of these 
five hundred tell into the city pr®P«r- 
During a single day, January 3, the 
Prussians hurled 25,000 propjectlles at 
Parts, at a cost of $300,000. The havoc 
they wrought was fearful, andIthe 

fires threatened to destroy 
During the siege no

His
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 Yosemlte Club.and Munroe’s man
ager, Harry Pollock.

While the Big light was postponed 
until 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 is In 
the Best of condition, but Is thorough
ly afraid of the husky miner.

When Croffroth, Pollock and Dr. Till
man, the Yosemlte Club’s physician, 
arrived Mere Sunday morning they at 

took a look it the champion. Dr. 
Tillman gave it as his opinion that the 
champioft could get In the ring op the 
ntght of June 30, If he met with 
cident from now on. TMs view was al
so taken by Jeffries. He said he would 
be in the ring on the night agreed upon 
If he had to crawl there, but that he 
preferred a postponement.

The conference lasted four hours 
and when Pollock saw that his efforts 
to bring the two men together on the 
last night In June were of no avail, he 

’ ти» following 1» a complete and accurate denounced the champion and his man- 
ust of the numbers end locations of theflts ager in terms that could not be mlsun- 
alerm boxes In the dty of St Johm With dei!gt00(f. He said: 
$Efter^w^nadîe?e.nd ttêS7oTti.Tbt Sr - Ж tale can be told In five words: 
en^ol the boxes changed. We is the firet -Jeffries is afraid of Munroe. He dont 
correct list to be publish*!. Cut It oiit and ^ant to light on June 30, In fact he 
ke*p South Bad Boxes, don’t care to run up against the burly

I Ns 1 Engine Новеє,’ TJhlon street!" “Munroe has got Mm scared to death
4 Cor. Sewell and Garden streets. £na all his talk and fu=s about the
Ltiarhe“11S,uareUco<!rn c£“m»’s Hill. ' champion’s knee being °ut°fgear was 
T^Mechanlca* Institute, Çarleton street. Invented on purpose for the champion 
8 Cor. МЦ1 and Pond streets. to back down at the last minute and
â , have some sort of » half decent excuse
is or" SL Patrick and Union streets. to put forth for so doing.
14 cor" Brussels anfl Richmond street*. “The last week In August has been
15 Brussels street, selected In which to pull off the battle,
1? Co, IrTs^ckDadndH™,t^r" but no definite date has been *et A„d
18 Cor Union and Carmarthen streets. when it comes to fighting that time, 11
19 Cor! St. David and СочПепау street*. that Jeffries will be ready to ask

- » %;srrr »., ».
s еетeateae» ягьдаsftiïb;

Pity Hall, Prince William street, trim for the battle.
27 Breeze’s Corner, King Square. Pollock agreed to the Ion# postpone-
28 Cor. Bake and Wn» Ja atraeu. n,ent provided he had some assurance
II uSe “nd Syd’ney amets. that the match would be carried out
34 Cor! Wentworth and Prtncese atreete. He stipulated that Jeffries should post
85 Queen street, corner Germain. ' $5,000 by next Monday night, guaran-
» teeing his appearance in the ring late
58 Carmarthen atreete (between Orange and ln August. Jeffries agreed to post the
41 corail ï.m« and Prince Wm street,. $5,000.
42 Cor. Duke and Wentworth streets.
43 Cor. Broad and Çiu'™artE®J. “ït Лге*.45 Cor. Brittain and Charlotte streets.
46 Cor. Pitt and St.« Sydney street (opp. Military Buildings).
48 Cor. Pitt and Sheffield streets.
51 City Road, Christie в ^“їогї‘,,,1пЛ_52 Pond street, near Fleming e Foundry.
61 !en’°lpubllcreHospital, Waterloo street
62 Courtenay Bay Cotton Mill.North End Boxes.

121 Stetson’s Mill, Indlantown.
122 Cor. Main and Bridge streets.
123 Car Sheds, Main street.
124 Cor. Adelaide Road and Newman streets
125 Engine House, No. 5, Main street
127 Cor!gBentleydetrcct and Douglas Ave.
131 Sor. .agin and vlSj”*s street» 
too ctmit Shore, opp. Hamilton s шш.
134 strait Shore, Portland Rolling Mills.

Con Sheriff street and Strait Shore.
4 4 0 p«r Portland and Camden streets. 

м5п Street, Police station.
145 Main etreet, heed ot JK.^fon'^Chinel 154 Paradise Row, opp. Mission Chapel.
231 Engine House No. 4, City Road.
241 Cor. Stanley and Winter streets,

WUeht street, Schofield ■ Terrace.
Rockland Road, opp MHlldge street 

321 Cor Somerset and Barker streets.
Onr City Road and Gilbert’s Lane.412 rnrsh Road, Cor. Frederick street

ehellss werecon-

Iin amazement, 
woman to carry on 
few minutes until the sidewalk became 
blocked, he went up to the cabby and 
Insisted upon him taking Bis tax*

defended by)Richmond, Va„ was 
General Lee through a year of terrible 
fighting until the siezure of his 1Ш9» 
of supply compelled him to evacuate 
It on April 8, 1865. Lucknow held out 
for eight-six days, when General Have
lock came to its relief, and Stratsburgy 
with all Its strength, defended by a 
garrison of 17,000 men, had to surrendec 
to the Germans after a siege of forty- 
eight hours. Among other notable sie
ges Mafeking survived seven months, 
Kimberley 1*3 days, Ladysmith 
Foteheetroom, 94, Metz 72, Gaeta 77 ana 
Chitral Fort 46 days.

A much closer parallel to the slegti 
of Port Arthur can 1 found In the 
bombardment of Santiago during tM 
bombardment of вапЬа oridonliunnnn* 

between United States and 
The United States warship* 

and Brooklyn opened 
range of six 
hours poured

home.
The cabby’s number was taken but 

the woman refused to give her name. 
She said 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 adfnltted having 
stopped a number of times since "Be 
left home, I but It was only on account 
of the horse. , .

When the cabby finally succeeded, 
with the aid of the officer) ln 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 

before they stopped at Morn- 
“to be good

Exactly at eight either customary at tfft expiration 
minimum sentence. 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 
tMs 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 td take up her 
atibde ln this city. She obtained em
ployment as a dbmestic, and had since 
lived in happy anticipation of the time

SIhce

:

bring
once

no ac-
reeent war 
Spala.
Texas, Indiana 
Are on the town at a 
miles, and fee- three 
shells into It with such deadly effiBC* 
that, although the gunners could not 
even see their target, 57 buildings were 
wrecked and set on Are, and it wre 
said that a few hours more firing 
w ould have laid the whole Place In 
ruins. Even more effective was the 
demoralization caused by the bom
bardment, which dlrectty led to tM 
svrrender of the town.—Chicago Chrons

more
when her husband was freed, 
her stay in Jeffersonville she had seenssw.wSS&rtw—i ——

A LOGICAL SAVAGE. succumbed to disease lck
__.— For 94 days Plevna defied the picx

Lord Lyveden and his party of Eng- of the Russian army, although Its de- 
lish tourists were recently entertained fenders were hopelessly outnumbered, 
In New York. Lord Lyveden, who has and on December 10, 1877, after tne 
travelled all over the world, narrated ]aat cf rye had been eaten, tne

dinner some of his adventures. At indomitable Turks satllied forth anathrough the

bill Just 
ingside Park, and told him 
to his horse.”j

THE NEW FIR* ALARM.

> }'

,

one point he said:— tried to hew their way
"I used to know ln Australia an ln- Russian legions. Osman Pasha com- 

and Interesting missionary. manded his gallant remnant in person, iele.teHigent
He and I were talking one day about 
the natives of New Guinea, and he told 

of these natives bad

if
HOW ABOUT THE BAIT?THE SUNNY SIDE OF LIFE.me how one

stumped him in a certain argument. . . - ,
••It seems that he had accosted the -He talks a great deal about Ms ia 

native and urged him to let Mmself be mHy tree.” “That may account for tne
heard about his shady past.

One of Joseph Jefferson’s pet abomin
ations is a bachelor. The venerable ac
tor believes ln early marriages, and re
cently advised a group of Yale Juniors 
to marry as soon as ever they could af
ford it. “Baeheloie—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 peg, though, the other 
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 

In the sea.’ ‘But the bait,’ said I, 
danger of the bait be*

\
tales I’ve

“ -But what good,’ the native asked, —Philadelphia Press, 
will this civilization of yours do me?’ After the Play—Jenkins—I don t eare 

“ ‘Well,’ said the missionary, ‘you ’ tor Holgarth's performance. I believe 
will cease, for one tMng, to idle all your j could do It as well myself. KoDbyns 
time away. You will learn the delights —Mercy! Was it as bad as that, bos-
of honest labor.’ ton Transcript. _ ...

“ ‘What good will the labor do me У Cook—Shure, mum, Fidos Just arme 
“ ‘Through it you will gradually ac- Mtln' the lig av th‘ butcher bye. Mis- 

cumulate money, and in time, with tress—Dear, dear! How dreadfully an- 
frugality, you will possess much store поу1п8; I do hope he was a clean boy, 
of honestly acquired riches.’ Mary.—Pick-Me-Up.

••The native was still unconvinced. Her experience—Mr. Trotter—In Eng- 
•What good will the riches Bo me?’ was land servents are called “help. Mr®- 
his next question. Homer—It may be all right in England,

" ‘They,’ said the ir.isisonary, ‘will but the term, if applied ln tMscoun- 
enable you to cease from work at last try WOuld be a misnomer.—Chicago 
and to spend the rest of your days ln Dany News.
•Szell earned rest.’

“ ‘it seems to me,’ he said, ‘that If I

civilized.

I

À
4:

I ‘isn’t there any 
of coming stale?’ ”man“Mamie, girl, that young

yours has been coming now for almost BlcyeHats and all athletes depend «E 
did as -you say I would be taking a a yeaiV' “Yes, mother.” Bn t « BENTLEY’S LINIMENT to keep the# 
mighty roundabout course to get to about time he was breaking the ice. Jpmtji nn ber end muscles In trim, 
the place I started from.” “i don’t believe he intends to break

He’s going to wear It out.
NOT THE SAME KIND OF NUR

SERY.vase on 
formed into 
“rat."

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

NEGLECTED INCIDENTALS.

Of occasional repose.

The anxious mother rings up what 
She thinks is the day nursery to ask 
for some advice as to her child, 
asks «the central for the nursery, and Is 
given Gottfried Gluber, the florist and 

The following conversa

nt
She

never tree dealer, 
tion ensues :

•T called up the nursery, 
nursery?”

“Yes, ma’am.”
"I am so worried

I«Dear John: I Just had a 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 ln the Ice box^ I 
hope It Isn’t her quinzy again, 
the milkman 60 cents. She had it 
bad last spring. Don’t forget to write 
to the company about the gas meter, 
ind your good sÿcks are on the top 

I will write tomorrow. Ha* 
KATY."

IT MIGHT BE WORSE. IIs this the ant, "we 
thing.”—Judy.Tommy, aged five, was a very sym 

One day uponpathetic little fellow, 
his return home from a visit to an 
animal show he found hie mother suf- 

case of throat

about my little STEEL HAWSERS.opened. Katy walked In 
carrying a little hand satchel. John 
Stared at her stupidly.

“My! I’m glad to get back, said 
Katy. “Ma wasn’t sick to amount to 
anything. Sam was at the depot, and 
said she just had a little spell, and 
got all right soon after they tele
graphed. So I took the next train 
back. I’m, Just dying for a eu» of

C°Nobody heard the click and the rat- 
< tie of the cogwheels as the third floor 
front of the Frogmore flats buzzed Its 
machinery back into the 
Things. A band slipped, a spring was 
touched, the gear was adjusted^ and 

heels revolved in their old orbits. 
Perkins looked at the clock. I 

He reached for hie hat and

CHEAP AND EASY.Pay іRose.’’ Steel is slowly but surely dlsplacln» 
hemp as the material of which all haw
sers and ropes are made in the ships 
of the British fleeet.

to'be der matter?” fertng with a severe 
troubla

"I’m awfully sorry you, 
he sail, “but I’m glad you ain’t a 
giraffe.”

Brovn—What ia your boasted cure 
for laziness?

Jones—Just work, little, old every
day work.

"Vat seems 
“Oh, not so very much, perhaps, but 

little listlessness and lack of mamma,”135 Just a 
life."

"Ain’d growing right, eh?’
“No, sir.”
“Veil, I dell you vat you do. 

take der skissors und cut off opoud two 
inches vrom der limbs, und-----’’

“Wha-a-at?”
“I gay, dake der skissors und cut oft 

apoud two inches vrom der limbs, und 
ten turn der garten hose on for apoud 
four hours in der morning ’

"Wha-a-at?”

Idrewer.
HIT. I:4. You

Never during their two years of maA 
^rimony had he and Katy been separ
ated for a night. John read the note 
over and over in a dumbfounded way.

break in a routine that

253mm:-.
ÈÊËt

• V.is

312

9LAIACAPAIk1»
421 IHere was a 

j^ad never varied, and it left him daz- West End Boxes.
112 Engine House No. 6,
SS o£ K» Market Piece.

ÎS Sr&sSy“«* «ге.*.
us Cor4 Queen ^Victoria streets 
Ш cor Lancaster and St. James streets. 
П2 cor St” John and Watson streets.
213 CIt. Window and Watson streets.
о,. Sand Point Warehouse...............

Telephones Ьмп nlaced in all the eta-
tinM The numbers are as loiiowsi—ivo. . 
Engine House, 313; Nn 2. 3«; Ne. ^ U7; No 
4 «in- No. 5, 391: No. 6, 41SB., HOOK ana 
Ladder Station No. L 200B.: Hook and Lad-

EOrder of King street 
ater streets.' »

ed.
chair hung, —ЧНЕ human system I, al beef a delicti, machine. It ti lilted * tah. care of the food and drink

I "^Jut’yoiTare‘!careleea. You ... 'hl.."d»‘, w|.ho„, regard,ftQ^cftSiS 
x ou«hi ,o ьв “rried Lck “■> ‘-d “ion

There on the back ot a 
pathetically empty and formless, the 
red wrapper with black dots that she 
always wofiajSvhile getting the meals. 
Her weekday'clothes had been «bred 
here and there in her haste. A little 
paper bag of her favorite butterscotch 
lty with its string yçt unwound. . A 
daily paper sprawled o|Khe floor, gap
ing rectangularly where a railroad 
time table had been clipped from It. 
Everything in the room spoke of a

der garten hose on for apout 
in der morning, und den

“Turnthe w 
John 

was 8.15.
walked to the door.

“NOW, where are you going. J d like 
John Perkins? asked Katy,

four hours 
pile a lot of plack dirt all around, ana 
shpringle mit Insect powder all over
der top-----”

“Sir-r-r!”
“Shpringle mit Insect powder all over 

You know usually id is nod-

et Ihe

- S
tibia,efo;m. ch^tMfcworKin, ,«* 
tend you will probably find yourself te well

They actt soothingly, DUT open tne Dowel», 
arried olf in th© natural way. \ 
aKe. because they come in emalLi

to know;,
'"“though Td drop up to McCloskey’s," 
said John, “and play a game or two of 
pool with the fellows.

dition. 

cents, or by mall
derd top.
dings b t pugs dot----- ’”

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

“Noddlngs but pugs 
causes der troubles; und den you want 
to wash der rode mit a ligutd brebara-
tlons I hat for sale -----”

“Who ln the world are you,

°r "sr'pScKege st druggists’ 31
poste Sid on receipt ot price.

WILHELM.EDWARD Ajg>

* (From the London Spectator.)
We note that a good deal of uneasi

ness is being felt in many quarters in 
regard to the approaching visit of the 

Kiel. It is suggested that the 
will take the oppor-

dot chenerally

FRANK WHEATON
folly VILLAGE. N.
•Ob* AGENT ГОА CANADA

PERSONAL AND PECULIAR I ^^‘are^told that th™FTmntsh word
A 15-foot sAtft of granite anti btonze for It^co^e

bas recently been raised over the gray® p ,, ,rapid, ’Cpaardeloos,”
of Gen. Benjamin F. Butler in the Hil- fro' -zondeerspoorweg,” without
flreth cemetery at Lowell. «or ’ t j itulg.. driven by pe-

On the ground that English is “the rai s, petrooim
most-widely-uqed civilized age in the secretary of the Brus-
the world,” It Is to ti)e an optional j? lntematlonal bibliographic in- 

^ study in all the pu*c schools in S - £Ütute estimates the number of print-
V^The surgeons of Lincoln hospital in Ь°°^ January ^OO^'to”1 be 12,163,000 

the Bronx, have succeeded in replac- 8_ between 15,000,000 and 18,-
the scalp on the head of a young Works, anapeiwec

girl after it had been torn completely 000,000 periodl __________ ,
off by a revolving shaft in a mill. CALLING HIM DOWN.

Prof. A. R. Crook of Northwestern —*—
university has announced that there Is (Chicago News.)
sufficient radium in pitchblende to He (at the garden party)—I will al- 
make it possible for a photograph to be wayg toVe you darling. By yon pale 
taken by it directly. moon I swear it. I—

Gen. William Fouche, Boer patriot, ghe (interrupting him)—Don t geo 
has bought a quarter-seetto* of land woozy George. Yon pale jjioon is only 
near Geneseo, ln El*№ortM county, a Japanese lantern.
Kan . and has taken possession of the -
property. The purchase by Gen. ___
Fouche is said to mean that a Boer don’t want a vindication?"
colony will be established there. . * answered Senator Sorghum.
Fouche is in correspondence with for- yQU go a^e,. a vindication, the
mer companions In arms who are st . are that you simply prolong
m South Africa and who have been that merely reminds
waiting for Gen. Fouche to find a under suspicion.”
mlfrbi. location before they came te people that you are шшег v

>r

9.
any-* >

way ?’ *
“Gottfried Gluber, der florist.” 
“O-o-oh!” weakly. “Good-bye.” —

\king to
German emperor 
tunlty of his royal uncle s visit to en
tangle us ln some form of agreement 
with Germany, or that even if things 
do not go as far as that, the kaiser 

somehow or other to com- 
in the region of foreign 

remember what

IBuffalo Express. у
IIof Headache that 

will not cure ln
»,WANTED—A case 

KUMFORT Powders 
from ten to twenty minutes.

S
will manage
promise us
happened^during The last visit of the 

German emperor to England and bow 
British government, against tneir 
and their Interests, and appar- 

without their knowledge, were 
drawn into the “Venezuelan mess” and 
the Bagdad railway Imbroglio, we can 

wonder at this feeling of an-

iÉI
іTHE WAY IT WAR |S>

the
”1 don’t as a general rule, care a 

for such things,”
will

Itentlyі
6s

tinker’s anathema 
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 Plalndealer says that at the 
doln’s last Friday night, the graduates 
sat in a semicircle on the stage, ten 
young girls dressed in white, each 
holding a large bunch of carnations and 
one young man. According to that, 
I sh’u’d presume I missed a real inter
esting sight by not being present on 

I that occasion.”—July Smart Set.

■j

Permeatinghardly
xiety.

I> t
sinference. AND

"Mamma," asked Margie on her re- 
from Sunday-school. “Have OVER-DRINKINGDIDN’T WANT ІТ. turn home 

I any children?”
“Of 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 little etude»*

1
I

3Щ-

. I-..

ІШИЙИІГі 'it JL

\

POOR DOCUMENT

'1

І

w

(V

"X
№
»

i'Sv.
«6
m

m=5f-

4?

.

w

<*

-Щ-m

MC 2 0 3 4

%

4

oo
oo

o

яг
? --5

Є'


