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A PRAIRIE TRAGEDY.

BATTLE TO THE DEATH BETWEEN
BUFFALO AND WOLVES.

How the Monarch of the Plains Is Sur.
rounded by His Wary Enemies—A Spec-
tacle as Exciting as the Sperts of the
Old Roman Arens.

Take your stand here on this bluff, and
you can look down upon a spectacle as ex-
olting as anything effered in the days of
bloodthirsty Roman sports. Stretching
away to the north are dip and hollow and
broken ground for a mile. Then comes the
grand prairie, sweeping olear to the south
fork of the Platte before it surrenders te
the hills. Ten miles away are a dozem
moving black specks. They are buffaloes.
Nothing else with life in it is nearer. The
king's domains are rich in food and drink,
and the early morning sumshine tells of
peace and harmony. He stands with head
elevated, and as he slowly turns im his
tracks ko sniffs tho alr for scent of danger.
Whe is our king? A buffalo bull, nature’s
monarch of the grand prairle.

Ah! High above him, with every foot
of ground under your eyes, you could see
no danger. His keen scent warns him of
peril, and a wolf breaks cover mot 100 feet
away in a manner to startle you. He
seems to rlse from the very earth, nos with
a bound and a yell, but with a quies cool-
ness that bodes evil.

The bull lowers his head, and his eyes
flash a¢ the sight of the enemy who has
oome to disturb his reveries. Compars
thelr size and strength, and you laugh at
the idea of a wolf bringing harm to a buf-
falo. One blow from a hoof, one toss from
the horns, and the wolf*would lie crushed
and dead.

Pooh, 'tis an enemy not worth a second
glance! The wolf may look with longing
eyes and liok his chops for taste of blood,
but he is wasting time. “In that grove to
the left a bunoh of cattle is grazing. He
had best shamble across the broken ground,
give chase and hamstring one or more of
them.

What! Another? Asthe chickens rise
from cover so that second wolf suddenly
shows himself above the grass. You can-
not say that the beasts even suspect each
other's presence. . They are 50 feet apart,
and both sit and stare straight as the
monarch of the plains. The bull gives his
head a toss as he sights the second arrival,
Wolves humt in puirs. Here is the pair.
Nothing strange in that.

Yes, rub your eyes to see if they are
olear, and you will find they haven's de-
oelved you. Up pops a third, fourth, Afth
and slxth wolfish head, followed by a body
which is ever gaunt” and lean, ever the
synonym of hunger. One wolf oreated
nothing beyond momentary surprise; the
pair bred a feoling of contempt; the six of
them may bring peril.

What! Have the slx multiplied so fast!
Just a moment ago we saw only the half
dozen ; now there are 10, 12, 16. They are
rising from the earth all around him! The
bull turns as if on a pivot. Wolves to the
north, the east, the south, the west! The
oircle is complete. Watch him! See the
head go up? Hear the roar of defilance?

The wolves have been sitting as quiet as
so many blocks of stone placed on the
grass. That roar of deflance puts life inte
them, and they move nearer.

Curious pantomime—a grand old buf:
falo turning slowly round and round in
his tracks to eye each wolf and watch ev-
ery motion; a score and a half of gaunt,
grim, waiting beasts, every eye fixed upon
& common center, every fang sharpened
for a feast!

Bwish—swirl—rush!

The cirole oloses im at the -signal, and
for 15 seconds the'eye is confused. It ap-
pears as If some one hidden in the grass
was tossing and waving strips of gray and
white cloth. The roars of the bull are al-
most drowned in the yelps and growls and
howls of the assailants.

Good! There is game there! The mon-
arch has used his horns and heofs to such
good purpose that the oircle has opened
away from him. Legs and flanks and
shoulders have been bitten and teeth have
drawn blood where a bullet would hardly
penetrate, but he is not disarmed. Under
his feet are two dead welves; two more
limp around outside the circle.

There are the rush, the swirl, the strangg |
spectacle of gray white bundles jumpi
over each ether, and the oircle falls bao
to breathe.

There are long tufts of hair on the

grass, more dead wolves and spots of blood.
The bull shakes his head and seems weak
on his legs. Blood is trickling dewn from
a soore of savage bites, while he barely
touches the grass with one hind foob.
There isa low bellow, and something in
it sinacks of fear. Pah! If You must dle,
why not prove brave?
! That's good! That is a_roar of deflanoe,
grandly loud and deep, and the monarch
gathers himself and makes arush. He has
turned assallant. With lowered head and
blazing oyes he rushes at one spot in the
circle, and o gray white body rises high in
the air to come down without life.

»There 1s such a circling and swirling
now that you can see nothing bus. the
mass, now and then breaking away for a
socond to reveal the bull fighting for hie
life.

1t is over! He is down,aAnd his blood is
smearing the grim jaws of the wolves as
they tear at the hot flesh. Ah, well, but
there were game, nerve and true grit, and
his bones deserve burial at the hands of
man !—Denver Post.

How to Read English Literature.

The first thing to do in the study of Eng-
lish literature, says Professor Mark H.
Liddell in The Atlantio, is to read it intel-
ligently, to hear the very voice of it speak-
ing to us directly and without impedi-
ment, to make its thought pass through
our minds as it passed through the minds
of those who oreated it, to make its thought

have followed the- domestic side of the
great statesman’s course, Her figure in

MRS, GLADSTONE.

the right-hand corner of the ladies’
gallery of the House of Commons has
been almost as familiar t0 members and
visitors as that of the distinguished man
on the floor below. Day after day she
would drive down with her husband and
from her elevated place listen patiently to
long, tiresome discussions, which ottener
than not got no further than a
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This is the statement made by one |
Mrs. Gladstone’s maids, in whose
pressnos a lady was speaking with
h of Mr. Glad
Sald whose exp was |
offered with quite as much wnnnﬂill’

more formally: *‘The story of Mr. Glad-
stone’s publio career is in part his wife’s,
for in all his undertakings she has been |
a 1 factor. . Whenever he
b1 she has gome; in whatever
work he has been engaged she has been |
at his side, mastering ‘details and |
keeping pace with him.’’ Mr. Gladstone, |
at all $imes, upon every fitting occasion, '
paid tribute to the heart and mind of his |
wife, and k d to ber fonshi

The famous sherry mixture which helped
Mr. Glad through tedl

and ¢ the and
solace withous which he oould nos have '

was of her decoction. To but one other
were the ingredients ever revealed. To
John Morley belongs the confidence of
Mrs. Gladstone on this poins, the secret
being transferred only, as Mrs. Gladstone
herself explained, because there was a
possibllity that some day an

yed the tasks he performed. Bhe was
his helpmees from their earliest ycars
together, and as time slipped aWway their
love cast ng shelter about them.
His yell n 1 ‘seems to
have unoconditional. She succeeded
in his home life a happy omne.

aooident would keep her away from her
husband'’s side.

During the entire period of Mr. Glad-
stone’s Parliamentary life it was the
wisdom of the devoted wife that there
should be me discussion of House of
Commons matters at home. Onoce the
oal deer closed under the clock
tower of the House of Parliament there
was no reference to the speech of the
husband or the debate of which .it had
been a part. On the night ot Mr.
Gladstone’s speech on Home Rule, when
all London was ringing with it, and the
newspapers of civilization were eagerly
recelving the reports of it, it is sald that
Mr. and Mrs. Gladstone were quietly
seatéd in the study of the Downing street
residence outting the pages of the new
book thelr friend Cardinal Newman had
just sent them. It was to this unvarying
rule that Mr. Gladstone more than onoce
deolared he owed the fact that no debate
in the House had ever caused him a
sleepless night.

8he d the humiliations of defeas.
She gave comfort in the trying hours of
suspense. She imparted some of her own
joyousness 'to his graver nature. She
alone shared his labor and diversions, his
triumphs and defeats. She has been that
God-given treasure, a perfect wife.

Marble in Asiatic Turkey.

The ancent marble quarres of Syn-
nada are again being worked. The quar-
| ries are situate some 20 kiloms from
Karahissar, and the marbles, called Phry-
glan, Mygdonian or Docimia, were in

lent Rome 8! d as b of
luxury and wealth. Many sorts are found,
namely, white statuary marble of a re-
markably fine grain; a transparent mar-
ble similar to onyx and also yellow, blus
and gray marbles, all very fine.

Making Corks Fit Tightly. i

A German patent has recently been
granted for making ocorks fit tighter. '
The ! of the ocork—that is the

Blessed herself with an 1
vigorous itutl and
health, there has been no time in the

broad, ring surface which comes in oon-
tacs with the glass—is burnt in such a.

united lives of Mr. and Mrs. Gladst
that she was forced to relax her alert
vigil over the physical maladies whioh
might projecs themselves upon him. The
minor worries she has also been careful
#0 shield him from. It is related that after
one general election, when the appeal to
the ocountry had resulted adversely to
Mr. Gladstone’s Irish polloy, Mrs.
Gladstone was found somewhat depressed
by a visitor at Hawarden,while the Grand
0Old Man was serensly at work upstairs.
‘““Never mind,” said the visitor
sympathetically, ‘there is One above who
will bring things right in His own good
time.’’ ‘‘Yes, indeed,’’ said the distracted
lady, ‘‘He will undoubtedly bring things
right, bus he will forget about his
luncheon if I do not call him down."

Mr. Gladstone first saw this angel of

the household in the winter of 1888. She |

was his neighbor at a dinner party in
London and seems not to have been
especially impressed by the slm, dark:
haired young man who had recently
entered Parllament as member for
Newark. It was over a year later that
they met again. That time it was in
Rome, where ‘‘the handsome Miss
Glynnes’’ were staying . with their
mother. A few months later there ‘was a
double wedding in the little parish church
at Hawarden. The second couple were
the younger Miss Glynne and Lord
Lyttleton. Is is interesting to note that
the daughter of the second couple was
afterward Lady Cavendish, wife of the
earl who was assassinated one evening
in Phoenix Park.

Of the elght children who came te
Mr. and Mrs. Gladstone five are mow
living. Of the sons, two are in England,
one as reotor of the village church in
whioh his father and mother were
married, the other representing West
Leeds in Parllamens. The third is
engaged in commercial pursuits in
India. One of the daughters is married,
while Helen Gladstone, named for her
father's only sister, who died in early
womanhood, holds the honorable position
of principal of Newnham College at
Cambridge. She is one of the mosf
profoundly d in England

or tr d with a ve, tha
in place of she h, plush-like
such of a rough appearance is obtained.
The 1 i is brought about
by increasing the adhesion to the glass.

AN OLD DEATH WARRANT.

The Document Which Sent & Murderer to
the Gallows.

The following death warrant, probably
the oldest dooument of the kind in exist-
enoe in this country, was recently discov-
ered among the old papers in the court-
house at Oarlisle, Cumberland oounty, Pa.
The document is yellow with age, in a
good stabe of preservation, and the writing
1s as neat and regular as copperplate print. |
It reads as follows:

‘‘Oumberland County: At a Court of
| Oyer and Terminer, held at Carlisle, for
| the county of Oumberland, before Francls .
| Weqt and Willlam Smith, Keq'rs, Justioss
i of the said oourt, and the following assist-

ants, %o wis: Thomas Willson, John Welsh,
John llor?mdry, John Agnew, Robert
Miller an: 'onathan Holm, on the 10th
day of June, 1760, by virtue of commis-
| slon from James Hamilton, Neq., Lieuten-
ant G and O der-in-chief of
the provinoce of Pennsylvania, and ooun-
ties of New Castle, Rent and Sussex, upon
| the Delawars, to the said Franols v?:n
and Willlam Smith, 'es, directed, bear-
ing date the Dth day of April, last past,
were brought the sald ootrt a negro
named Hector, a slave, the property of
Willlam Morrison, of said oounty, hus-
band and oh d of the of a\
| certaln George Hughson, late of the sal
county, yeoman, and found gullty byl
| of killing and murdering the said George
| Hughson, at Peters lownlhlp in the sald
| county, on the 18th day of February last
| past, for whioch murder he, the sald Heo-
tor, received the sentence to return o the
place from whenoe he came, and there to
in until S day, 21st and
then to be taken thence to the public gal-
lows, and there to be hanged by the neck
until he shall be dead.

“‘Given under our hand, the day and
year above written.

“J
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and the college of whioh she is the head
is onme of two founded for the higher
education of women. Both Mr. and Mrs.
@ladstone have always been on the most
tender and affectionate terms with thelr
children. Mrs. Gladstone nursed them
all harse! She watched their infanoy
and growing years as religlously as for
the past thifty-five she has proteoted the

waking and .sleeping hours of her
husband. She looked after them all along
as if she had been the mistress of a
humble cottage instead of the lady of a
proud castie against which the storms of
centuries have hurled themselves. When
out of office Mr. Gladstone taught his
children Italian. The girls were educated
at home by governessos in English,
French and (German, The boys wore the
jackets of Eton, .and afterward had
lodgings in the grounds at Oxford.

With all her thoughtfulness for others,
Mrs. QGladstone is sald“to be absent-
minded to an unusual degree. A lady
who was her fellow guest in a country
house tells of Mrs. Gladstone's appearing

our thought. There must be no half
knowledge, no vague oonoepts. The words |
of it should not convey hazy notions. If |
we are to khow-the full force of it, we
must know thas the words that the author |
ohose were the only ones that he could
have chosen. The turms of expression
must be happy ones, fitting the thought
like a glove. It is the perfeotion of form
that makes it literature and gives it a
olalm to our attention.

Without a historical knowledge of our
tanguagesuch a full appreciation of much
of our best literature is impossible. Criti-
stsm with the best of intentions cannot
make up by any sthetic ferver for what
it lacks of such knowledge.

Kept His Place.

Fidget—They say that Witlow!s son is a
dull scholar.

Midget—Oh, I dom’s know! True, he
was placed at the foot of the olass after
examination, but he should be credited
with the fact that he has succeeded Ix
maintaining his position ever since.—Bos
ton Transcript.
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at dinner one evening with the most
marvelous arrangement of lace where the
conventional bodice should have been.
Mr. and Mrs. Gladstone had come down
for the night, the latter without her
maid. Most of the half hour between the
dressing bell and the dinnmer peal had
beon given over by Mrs. Gladstone and
the maid her hostess had sent to her
-assistance to a wild search for the dress
waist, The hunt proved unavailing, but
Mrs. Gladstone, whose resourcefulneéss is
said to be without limit, evolved an
impromptu bodice from one of the long
lace scarfs of which she is known to have
dozens. Pins galore were employed, and
when the good lady came into the draw-
ing-room a short time later there was
no appearance of consciousness on her
part that Mer costume was out of the
ordinary. It dqyeloped st bedtime that
the missing waist was pinned inside the
dress skirt, where Mrs. Gladstone’s maid
had cautioned her mistress thas i should
be found.

Mrs. Gladst has not her
gentle ministratjons ‘to her own house-

r—

Francis West, Willlam Smith.

* freeholders—Thomas Willson, John
Welsh, John Montgomery, John Agnew,
Robert Miller, Jonathan Holm.''—Wes¥
m d (Pa.) Democrat.

Two Cents’ Worth of Gas.

In a lecture recently delivered at the
Royal Vietoria hall, London,
Carlton J. Lambert stated that 87 oublo
feet of gas, which is valued at 1 penny
(9 oents), and weighs about 13 pounds,
'can generate about a pound of water
when burned and about 19 cubioc fees of

fe g}

Broken vows and old hoops

BScent the hot wind that fans
T e S B

1 was broke in Cheyense.
Wears after I sat

HUGHES’ COOK.

, Mrs, Hughes is in suoh
at immaculate new gook of
hnhhudoumpqlwﬂll‘l 1o of taoney,

MES.

G 'n“-umm'xn.'h,.ﬁamm.

“ell Tooked up from the dainty toque she

y:
“Wam'$ she awfully angry? Why, it
was only last week she oslled here and
her to the skies—farther, if
1 Luckily she offers bigh wages,
she can easily find another.””

‘“Ab, there's where the cream of the
comes in. Don’t yom know she is
tertaining Major Eorimer—the Major
rk ¢ dinner tonight? He is pass-
ing through Woodthorpe on his way to
the Carews for the regimental ball.
Mrs. Hughes is an old friend—so she
says——s0 he’s staying a couple of days
with them. She’s got all the eatables in
the house for the meals, and oan's get

any one to cook them! Isn’t it rich?’’

Betty rose suddenly, to the great des-
riment of the toque, a lovely rose flush
rising in her pretty cheeks, her eyes
sparkling.

**Nell, I've an ideal’’ she said sol-
emnly. *‘Iam going to cook that din-
ner if I perish in the attempt.’’

*‘Betty, are you quite mad?’’ inoredu-
lously. ‘‘ What will Mrs. Hughes think?
And if any one saw you you'd never

' hear the end of it, and father would be

wild if he knew."’

“I don’t ocare,’’ Betty said stoutly.
*§ want the money, Mrs. Hughes wants
hor dioner ‘‘decently cooked. Why
shouldn’t we mutually oblige each oth-
er? Besides, it 'would buy me a new
gown for the ball. My pink crepon istoo
disgracefully shabby for anything!’’

An hour later saw her hard at work
in Mrs. Hughes’ well arranged kitchen,

| ordering, making, mixing asfast as her
little hands could go. Her barassed em-

ployer had scized npon her offer with
avidity, and the maids falling into the
spirit of the thing, all bade fair to go
smoothly.

Betty had not overrated her capabili-
ties. Each dish was sent up perfectly
cooked, garnished and rerved piping het,
and sho gave herself no rest till the
tiny cops of hlack coffee had been safc-
ly disputy ! ¢d up stairs and her evening's

| work was done.

She had scarcely slipped out of her
big apronand fleeves when Mrs. Hughes
herself came rustling down stairs, with
® beaming smilo on her fat face.

“Miss Lovell, you'ro a genius,’’ she
oried fussily. ‘‘Tho dinner was perfect
—perfect! Tomorrow night—is it too
much to expect? I cownld wire to town,
of course’'—

“Do you mean you'd like me to come
again?'’ Betty asked good naturedly. *‘I

| am quite willing to do so. After all, i¢

is & mutual convenience.””

Accordingly, though sorely against
Nell’s will, lictty again presented her-
self at the cou:t, but earlier in the aft-
ernoon. Iinding hbersclf destitute of
parsley, and no one about to fetch it,
she dccided to be her own messcunger,
and, runuing bastily round a corner of
the epacivus Fitrhen garden, she collidid
heavily with some oneut the other side.

**Gocid heavens! I—I bope I baven’s

" hurt you!’ a mun’s deop voice asked

concerncoly.  Aud Letty lifted up her
eyes o {ind herself tuce to fune with a
tall, soluierly man about B0, whose
bhandsoiue cyes met hers anxiously.

“I—ob, not at all, thank yov,’” she
mwuonnuicd confusedly. ‘It was my
fault. I—I uever dreamed you would
be bure.”

“I'm afraid I .ame prettily heavily
against you. Were you looking for any-
thing?"”’

A SINKINGASLANE: 5
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A Mysterious Body of Land unl-[K
2 y m'nml-mm", |

"Is will goon be again; for the ro- |

“A utlou oﬁum‘i is it not?" he
ssked searchingly. “tuel i Auust
have some special interest to bé far hon-
ored.”’

ward *W' ' took -i¢ between his

“Qh, it has!’’ she said demurely, *‘It
was onoe given me as—a tip!”

His eyes lighted up. ‘*Ab, then—you
are indeed she?’’ eagerly. )

“Bhe? Who?"’ innooently. (>

*‘Dont’% gne! You know-I'll .

1" I recoguised you ag’
cannot be two such
faces in the world! Tell me, did you
not last week act as—as Mrs. Hughes'
oook?"’

i8he burst into & peal of laughter,
though the éolor rose warm in her face.

~wel @i Indeed; Bna you must own e
naively—*‘that I cooked well for her!'

Then frankly she told him the story,
adding: ‘I was awfally bard up—we
always are, wé Lovells—and it segmed
& heaven sent chance. You see, I never
dreamed I should see you!"

“No, s0 you said,’’ laughing gayly.
*8hall I make a confession? I sounded
Mrs. Hughes all I knew to learn some-
thing more about you, but the old lady
was as discreet asa Hindoo idel. I could
got nothing out of her aud departed
3 # out of temper, I'm afraid. I did
‘mot’ Mnow’ —slowly —*‘ when
#00 you again.”’

L] . . L]

I6 was ten dpys later, and they were
wtrolling idly amaong the yoses: in. the
Lovells’ big, old fashioned garden, Betty
holding one or two buds in her band.

Heo was speaking quickly, earnestly:
I can’t stand it any lo , Betty. The
fellow is always banging reund you,
and it makes we wild. I'm jealous—
madly jealous!”

Betty asked shyly.

always
loved you.since the moment I saw you.
Be my wife, darling! I swear I'll love
you and be good to you till I diel’”’

“Even if you weren't,”’ Betty whis-
pered breathlessly, ‘I should love you
just the same—always!”’

Then, as he caught her in his arms
and kissed her, she added domurely:

““And I'll bave that goldpiece fram-
od I"”’—Forget Me Not.

Appreciation of American Swells.

And the Englishman said : ‘‘Our aris-
tocracy, with their airs and assump-
tions, were inherited by us. They are,
in the main, about 1,000 years old.
Yours are the manufacture of yester-
day. You have women over there in
New York and Boston and Philadel-
phia, and even Chioago, who strike us
as mightily droll. Why not? Because,
in plain terms, we can’t help consider-
ing them brummagem imitations of our
own ducl marchi
es, Why should youn resent our judg-
ment? Would you purchase a Sevres cup

=

1 ‘should |-

of the to ‘Michigan’s |

becomes a resort for picnic parties, fisher- |
men or whoever chooses to vielt it.

There are stumps of trees upon it. and
vegetation flourishes. The ro.1 is no differ-
ent from that along tho borders of the
lake. It is a full acre in area, and the
sopography shows the surface to be of &
rolling nature.

Dr. H. C. Leonard of Detroit, w!
nmm:r l,ullne is on the borders

- 5 %
~-THE DISAPPEARING ISLAND.

Orion, has studied this island problem
and belleves he has found s probable
solution. This is the result of his obser-
valohs:

““In the contre of the island,’’ he says,
‘g half dozén or more large stumps ave
growing, a clump of three being in the
eomtre of the mass. I think these stumps
are in a great measure responsible for the
phenomena attending its annual sinking
and rising. Thas is, I am of she opinion
that a oollection of these originally form-
ed the muoleus for the growth of this
strange freak among the islands of our
fresh water lakes.

‘““The flora of the lake is something
marvellous in its richness and variety.
Thesp stumps have drifted out to the oen-
tre of shis portion of the lake, and t&ken
with shem some of the strands of the
leng, snakelike plants that grow there to
a length of nearly ten teet, with the lily,
fronds, mosses and various others of t
aquatio plants.

“‘These floating growths have formed
there, with the earth attached to the
stump roots, an island garden all to
themselves. They grew luxuriantly, and
the underbrush cleared away from the
shores and other islands thereabouts
gradually drifted into them, and so in-
creased the sime of the mass; then, as the
wood ef the brush and of the stuamps
decayed, the mass became waterlogged,
and the whole gradually sunk beneath
the surface.

“‘But how comes it to rise again, as it
does each succeeding year? his 1is the
point thas has puzsled wiser heads than
mine, but I have a theory for it, which
seems 0 all the ts. As
the flora ripen during the ot months of
summer, for the island is a thick mass
of the stems

or & Dresden plate if you thought it
spurious? And is not your attempt at
playing patricians the most spurious one
conoeivable? We don’t specially respecs
our own ‘lords and ladics,’ but we
permit them to exist and often to make
geese of themselves (or something a good
deal worse) because they are plantes la
—because feudaliem and superstition
brought them upon us—because to de
away with them would entail a revolu-
tion, shaking our country to its roots.
“'It is a fact that we jeer at the men of
our own land who gain new titles. We
are in spirit far more democratic than
you. Our society, as it exists today, is
» vast concourse of gentlefolk. Yom
have no society, so far as we oan learn;
you have only a collection of plutocrat-
fo strugglers, and these, if we are not
mistaken, have pushed to the wall even
those who had some vague claim te
birth, this feature being especially no-
ticeable in your New York, where the
families descended from your -early
Dutch immigrants (plain and ordinary
enough persons even as late as 60 years
ago) have been superseded by rioh up-
starts, the bold and sancy haman prod-
ucts of your railroad and mining game-
sters.”’—Collier's Weekly.

Stealing Electrioity.

Is has been stated that a bank burglar
oan so heat the walls of a safe with an
eleotric current as to be able to get inside
without walting more than a féw minutes.
Certain laboratory experiments lend some
sanotion to such a notlon, but eleotrical
journals pooh pooh it. It is much easier
to talk abous stealing electrioity from live
trolley and lighting wires than it is to do
it—shat 1s, with safety. The Kleotrical
Engineer, after pointing out some other
difficulties in the way of such operations,
remarks that ‘‘men oan take and have
taken the ourrent from supply mains, even
more than is required for melting through
safes, though in numerous instanoces the
parties mnaintained ‘perfect silence about it
ever after.’’

Some Johuson Definitions.

An exhibition of therelics of Dr. Samuel
Joh in London recalled some of the

“Yes,’' Betty said, i ly ocon-
soious of hcr pink cotton frock and
large Jinen apron, I came for soms
parsley. 1—I'm Mrs. Hughes' cook,
you know."

“Indecd. May I help you?'’ grave-
ly. And in a moment Betty beheld Ma-
jor Lorimir—the hero, the gallant V.
C.—stooping 1o gather enough parsley
to stoc a regiment.,

“Thunk you very much, and—and
good aftcrucon,”

*‘Good afternoon, and—ir case
hurt you''—

He pressed something into her hand,
and Betty fled.

Safe in the innermost r of the

i bhave

remarkable definitions that remarkable
man inserted in his diotionary. Among
them nos the least curious was the one
given for ‘‘net work,'’ which was defined as
‘‘“anything retioulated or deoussated at
equal with

the imtersections.’’ Other amusing defini-
tions are: ‘‘Cough—a convulsion of the
lungs vellicated by some shar serosity.’’
‘“Man—not a woman, not a boy, not a
beast.”’ ‘' Pension—an allowance made to
any one without an equivalent. In Kng-
land i is generally understood to mean
pay to.a state hireling for treason to his
eountry.’’

“Book of Common Prayer.”
The ‘‘Book of Common Prayer'' was
L

pantry sbe opened her hand and with
a burning blush and stifled laugh gazed
long on its contents, for in her palm
lay a bright, shining goldpiece.
o elmg e . . . °
The regimental ball wasat its height.
To Betty Lovell it was just vne long
dream of delight, and her pl ¢
in it reached a culmipating point when
an officer approsched her, in his rear

one vividly remembered ngure, wund
Captain Lee said:

oarbonio acid. It can heat 80 \! of
water from 50 to 110 degrees for a
bath, or 18 can boil 8 gallons of water in
good kettles and make tea for 64 persons.
It can work a one horsepower gas engine
for one hour, or lift a weight of 88 tons
10 feet high, doing the work of six men
for one hour. It can melt 10 pounds of
iron and make a casting in 20 minutes,
which ordinarily would require two hours
and 80 pounds of ooke. It oan braze a
metal joint in two minutes, which would
wquire 30 minutes in a forge. If burned
in & 6 inch flue fdr ventilation purposes,
1t can induoe 80,000 cuble feet of pure air.
It can give you a brilliant light (Welsbach
inocandesoent) of 50 oandle power for nine
hours. It can, in a good radiating stove,
ocomfortably warm a room 16 feet square
for an hour. It can easily cook a dinner

the pl of your aoq
jor Lorimer—Miss Lovell.”

Betty bowed, a wave of color dyeing
her fair face crimson. Would he recog-
nize her? She dared not raise her eyes
a8 he asked :

““Am I too late for the homor of &
dance? Are you engaged for the next?"’

] was, but my partner has beem
compelled to take an important dowager
fnto supper. You—you may have it, if
you wish."’

“I thank you!"

His volce was perfectly level and
composed, and Betty took courage. Why
should he yemember a ocook? On the

trength of this , she looked at
him swiftly as he placed his arm light-
d her waist, but his eyes were

for elght p —P
Progress In the East.

I bave in my mind the answer of a pun-
kah puller to an Englislr lady, who en-
couraged him to improve his position.
‘““Mem Sabib,’” he sald, when hp at last
grasped her meaning, ‘‘my father pulled a

fixed on her face with & ourionsly in-
tent, puzzled scrutiny, and she lowered
her own hurriedly.

*“Are you making s long stay!'’ she
asked hastily, as their steps glided
round in perfect unison to the straine of
*Beauty's Eyes."’

punkah, my grandfather pulled a p
all my anocestors for 4,000,000 ages pulled
punkahs, and before thas the god who

a

*“That altogeth pend
stances,’’ he answered quietly. ‘‘I had

founded our oaste pulled a punk: over
Vishnu!''—8ir Grant Duff's Diary.

Where Canadians Come From.

T'he Canadian census shows the surpris-
ing fact thas 17 in every 1,000 of the Cana-
dian population were born in the United
States. This ls beven more in the thou-

Ehrooenk orus MU Sireief 5/ o Reke

A= = - o

ded leaving w, but now—I
cannot say. BShall we sit down?"’
He led the way to a delioions little

| corner framed in by palms and cut off
| altogether from the laughimg crowd be-

yond. Sinking into & eushioned lounge,

she opened her fan lasily. The handle
ght and brought into T

thin gold cbais sbe werd

““Miss Lovell, Major Lorimer dul“r\
a-

pores o i

prep: by the d of Henry VIII
in 15646. Is underwent several revisions,
but the second, made in thereign of Ed-
ward VI, very nearly approaches the prayer
book as used. today in the nl*ch of Eng-
land. The prayer for the royal family was
introduced hy James L

 Well .
Children

that are not very robust need a
warming, building and fat-forming
food—something to be used for two
or three months in the fall—that
they may not suffer from cold.

SCOTT’S
EMULSION

of Cod-Liver Oil with Hypophos-
phites of Lime and Soda supplies
cx;ctl{ what they want. ey
will thrive, grow strong and be
well all winter on this splendid food
tonic. Nearly all of them become
very fond of it. For adults who
are not very strong, a
course of treatment with
the Emulsion for a couple
of months in the fall will
put them through the

winter in first-class con-
dition. Ask your doctor
about this,

Be sure you get SCOTT'S Emulsion. See that the |
! man and fish are on the wrapper.
All druggists ; sec. and $1.00.
SCOTT & BOWNE, Chemists, Tofonto,

| lump as big as a pea every night when

buoyant, andl;, as the season advances to-
ward September, undergo the first stages
of deoay; that is, she stems bocome filled
with the gases attendans upon fuller ripe-
ness and commencing decay.

“This large mass of gas-enclosing vege-
tation overcomes the natural weight of
the mass, the specific gravity being only
a little heavier than the water, and so
she whole mass gradually rises above the
water's surface; it stays in this condition
above the surface till the heavy frosts of
the fall occur, when, the plants having
been destroyed, and decay measurably
eompleted, the whole-mass being —heavier
than the water again, it gradually sinks
to the bottom of tho lake, whioch is abous
thirty teet deep at this point, to arise
again the following year, when spring
and summer have brought the lake's flora
into life and full vigor once more."’

The venerated Baron Munchausen is
the reputed discoverer ef the first ﬂutln!
sland. The stories thas sailors have tol
of these moving oases of verdure in the
ooean have always been incredulously
received. But here quite oloso to us is
the faos. Seeing is helieving.

SERVICEABLE PROSE STYLE.
For the Use of Disappointed Politicians In
All Con es.

Stmlfht{orward writifg is so rare an
aoccomplishment that we hasten to extend
the hand of welcome to it wherever it is
found. The most recent shining speolmen
of literary directness which we have light-
ed upon is a letter addressed by an Aus-
tralian partisan to the politiclan whom he
assisted to eminence, but who, on reach-
ing his high estate, forgot the poor man

on whose shoulders he had risen. The
Australlan wrote as follows:

“DEAR SIR—You'rea —— fraud,and you
know is. Idon't care a rap for the billet
or the muny either, but you could hev got
it for me if you wasn't as mean as muk.
Two pound a week ain’t eny moar to me
than 40 shillins is to you, but I objekt to
beln maid an infurnil fool of. Boon after
you was eleoted by my bhard workin, a
feller here wanted to bet me that You
wouldn't be in the House moren a week
before you maid a ass of yourself. I bet
him a Cow on that as i thort you was
worth it then. After 1 got Your Note sayin
you deklined to ackt in the matter i driv
the Cow over to the Feller's place an tole
him he had won her.

“That's orl 1 got by howlin meself
Hoarse for you on pole day, an months be-
foar. You not only hurt a man’'s Pride
but you injur him in Bizness. I believe
you think you'll get in agen. Idon't. An
what I don’t think is of moar Konse-
quence then you imajin. I believe you
take a pleshir in outtin your best frends,
but wate till the olouds roll by an they’ll
cut you—just® behind the Kar, where the
butoher out the pig. Yure no man. Anl
don’t think yure much of a demecrat eith-
er. Go to —. I lowers meself ritin to
a skunk, even tho I med him a member
of Parlerment.”’

This, it seems to us, is what Matthew
Arnold called a ‘‘serviceable prose style.’
—London Globe.

The Gates Ajar.

In her autoblography Elizabeth Stuars
Phelps has this to say about one of the
most popular of her publications: ‘‘ ‘The
Gates Ajar’ was written without hope or
expeotation of any especial success, and
when the happy storm broke I was in
truth the most astonished girl in North
America. I have been told that the Amer-
foan oiroulation of the book, which has re-
mained below 100,000, was outrun by that
in Great Britaln. Translations, of course,
wite ifold. More applicati g
publish my books have reached me from
Germany than from any other ocountry.
There was a Gates Ajar tippet for sale'in
the country groceries. There was a Gates
Ajar collar—paper, I fear—Iloading the
oity counters. Ghastly rumors reached me
of a Gates Ajar olgar. Music, of course,
took her turn at the book, and popular
‘pleces’ were warbled under its title. One
of these, I think, is sung in Sunday schools
to this day. Then there was and still ex-
{sts the Gates A jar funeral piece.’’

A Book of Blunders.

One of the most valuable books for the
professional collector is esteemed solely on
account of 1its errata and the author's pe-
oullar explanation of how so many blun-
ders came.to be made. The book is enti-
tled ‘“The Anatomy of the Mass.’’ It con-
sists of 172 pages and is accompanied by a
list of errata of 15 closely printed pages.
The author in his explanation attributes
the mistakes td'the devil, who, he says,
first caused him to drop the manusocript in
a ditoh and thus made It almost illegible,
and secondly, by befuddling the printers,
made them commit a number of blunders
never equaled In a work of that size.

Sulphur to Children.

The free use of sulphur the moment one
of the children has a dold prevents diph-
theria. I never heard of a case 8f diphthe-
ria where the children were made to eat
sulphur every time they had a oold. A

they go to bed is a good plan it they are
not as well as you think they ought $o be.

I¥'wen’t hurs them, and 1§ may save lets
of trouble And sufi¢ring.
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Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, Window  Glass, Coal Qil, Machine Oil, Rup?
of all sizes, Buildgniﬂnnlwum, Nails, 11‘?(;:, Shovels, Drain Tile,
Spades, Seogps, lion i%,_ | sizés), TiiWaee, Agate Ware, Lamps
and Ch'imneyl,’Pra-eJ' aré,!z?. 'Gﬁ'iés abd Aiftounition, g i

Groosfies, Tods; Snkars ‘and Canned Goods—in' short, we have something for
everybody that calls. -

KEEPS A FULL Bm‘ : oy’

-

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to afl
parts of the world. Give me a call.

"'WM. KARLEY

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

UP TO DATE WITH

cuLTIVATORS &7
POTATO PLOWS
&c &

1898 1898

LAND ROLLERS
HORSE HOES
&c &c

of latest improved styles.

Tt-vou want 8 HORSE ROE see the new 2 wheel o BIKE. Can be
sct to any depth required. 1 sell low becwuse I sell to the furmers direct.

9

o

Also agint for th- New all Cable Woven Wire Femce, manufac.
tured by the National Fence Oo., Lyn. This is no doubt the Coming Fence.
The Best and Cheapest ever offared.  Circular and other information sent on

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

Asphalt RoofPaint and
Perfection Cement Roofing
THE TW;O GREKT RAIN EXCLUDERS

THESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way in popular
favor because of their cheapness, durability and general
excellence. Does: your house or any of your outbuildings
require repairing or a new roof ?  Are you going to erecta
new building ? If so, you should send for circular describing
these goods or apply: direct to

W. G. McLAUGHLIN

MANF'R AND SOLE PROPRIETOR e
Athens - - Ontario

=
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= [HE STATFER-SHOE

“In black and white.”

= No salesman’s say so, but a gua-

rantee of quality, workmanship and

material straight from the makers, is"

the ‘‘Slater Shoe’’ way, Their name

and Pprice stamped on the Goody_ear
welted sole with their self des-
cribing tag, telling about the
leather, is your protection.
$3.00, $4.00 and $5.00.

_ Have a good of stock genuineall-wcol Yarn and Cloth
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for

wool in cash or trade.
R. WALKER.
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> 'T'he Best
Lacrosse Players

In Canada all use our clock-cord sticks, To play a perfect. § o J
mlml‘oul properly. It “‘makes you tired” to lose a nnm:‘lhmug?mcfeclli?:::c?
Our Clock-Cord Lacrosees are strung with imported German clock-cord, which not
only is mere yiclding and elastic than ordinary gut, but is more durable. The
frames are split from second-growth hickory—the lightest and toughest wood
grown. e have three grades —the Special at $1.75 (only half clock-cord), the Ex-
pert at $2.25, and the Special Expert at $2.75—the finest stick made in the world.
\h(z s'end nli_(-lm.on u‘pprnvnl _upon receipt of the amount, your money back if not
Yo € p for the asking.

The Griffiths Cycle Corporation

LiviTEn—World's Largest Sporting Goods Dealers.
235 AND 235} YONGE STREET, TORONTO.
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Fine Post
P u t n .

The Reporter office is supplied with a Jarge range of the
very latest styles of type for Poster printing, and the uniform
excellence of our work in this line has brought orders from all
parts of the county. We do good work, we don’t charge very

much for it, and we guarantee accuracy—that is the secret of
the success attained. i -

We do all kinds of Society, Commercial, Pamphlet, and
general job printing and will be pleased to give estimates on
all orders submitted.

Address all communications to -

B, LOVERIN, Athens, Ont.




