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. The residence section of the city was
invariably the field of his efforts.
day’s stroll would disclose the oppor-
tunity, and then night and a few nec-
essary implements of trade enabled
him to do the rest.

As he walked briskly up the avenue
this winter afternoon nothing in Shor-
ty’s appearance would attract particu-
lar attention.: Plenty of young men
were doing the same thing. However,
a discerning eye might have noted that
when he passed a policeman Shorty
seemed suddenly afflicted with a se-
vere cold in his head, which necessi-
tated the use of a large handkerchief.
Between policemen Shorty’s head
sce.sed to Le in 9 perlcetly normal
condition.

Turning up 2 side street, he slacken-
€d his pace somewhat, and bis trained
eve searched every detail of the houses
on either side of the way.
people might have thought them pain-
fully alike, but Shorty Lknew other-
wise. Here was a basement window
unguarded by the usual iron frame;
there a balcony gave promise of shel-
ter from passing eyes while the win-
dow was being forced.

At the corner Shorty passed a church.
He had no designs op the church, but
the swell of the organ and the sound
of children’s voices came to him

4nrou'g“u a half open window. They
were devoting all their erergies to the
last verse of the carol:
Rmv the )nv bclls over all the earth.

A.':,,’u music, let it sweetly 1all,
Singing, bringing peace and joy to all

The extra power thrown into the
words “joy to all” recalled to Shorty
the fact that Sunday schools frequent-
ly gave celebrations for their faithful
scholars. Exactly! These children were
having a Christmas tree at the church
after exhausting the holiday season at
home.

Suddenly he had a desire to see the
real thing if they would let him in.
The main door opened around the ave-
nue, but the vestry door was at his
hand. He'd take a look at it anyway.
Shorty started forward, then stopped.
Through a swinging baize door came
the murmur of voices, then a strange
crackling sound and the cry “Fire!”

Shorty was trained to act quickly
whatever the emergency. On the cor-
ner was a red firebox, and it was the
work of only a second to smash the
glass and turn in the alarm.

As he ran from the box the children,
pale faced and frightened, were pour-
ing through the doors, and above their
heads far back in the church he could
see the gayly decorated tree blazing in
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sonal sacrifice the children? Then
suddenly something black crashed
through the lower branches of the tree
and fell over the rail into the aisle. It
was a man.

The rector sprang forward and drag-
him away from the shower of
sparks which followed his fall. It was
the disreputable Shorty who looked up
into the rector’s face.

“Unbutton me coat”

The rector (l‘.r('j.‘o'll
clamation of surprise
plate. He

‘7 struggled to his feet.
“Ifeel in me ]),4,.\015. Me hands is
burnt.” The rector hurriedly pulled
the envclopes and started to
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of feet, and half a dozen fire-
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. The latter nodded.
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came end simultaneously, and
Shorty forced to take another
walk up town with a view to studying
balconies and unbarred windows.
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Ruskin’s

The home rule
was well nigh Puritanie in
His toys were few and his source of
amusement limited. He says:

For toys I had a bunch of keys to
play with so long as I was capable of
pleasure in what glittered and jingled,
as I grew older I had a cart and a ball
and when I was six: years old two
boxes of well cut wooden bricks.

With these modest but I still think
entirely sufficient possessions, and be-
ing always summarily whipped if I
cried, did not do as I was bid or tum-
bled on the stairs, I soon attained se-
rene and secure methods of life and
motion and could pass my days con-
tentedly in tracing the squares and
comparing the colors of my carpet, ex-
amining the knots in the wood of the
floor or counting the 1 in the op-
posite houses. |
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THEIR LAST
MEETING

By Cy Warman

Copyright, 1902, by Cy Warman
[ RR RS RRE R T N N W)

the man had come to the gate in the
outer office and as
al manager.
boy had given him a blank form to fill
out.

“Mr. A.”

“Wishes to see—Mr. B.”

“Business—private.”
"v

ked to see the gener-

As often as
slip of paper he came back with the
answer, “The general manager
busy to see you.”

In time the employees learned to look
not at the clock for the hour of 10, but

» hoy

is too

| to the gate that swung in the low

fence. When he had come and gone
thirty-seven times, leaving thirty-sev-
en neatly filled requests behind him,
the manager instructed the boy.

“Mr. A.,” said the boy and closed the
door of the private office, leaving the
two men alone. The general manager
was embarrassed. Instead of a long
baired, hollow eyed crank, with soiled

caller was a well dressed,
looking gentleman.
“Delighted, delighted, Mr. B.,”
stranger, advancing with
tched hand. “Sn rood of v

intelligent

said

out-
str 0 tn sen
me! Yes, I did call the other—yes, yes,
I know how busy you are! Just so, just
so! Ah-h!”

The men shook hands hurriedly, ey-
ing each other precisely as a pair of
prizefighters enter the ring.

The manager noticed for the first
time a peculiar look in the man’s eyes.
said the strangery and the
railway man sank back into his swing-
ing chair. “I shan’t take much of your
time—this time,” said the visitor, hook-
ing one leg over the corner of the table
and sagging into a comfortable pose.
manager felt fidgety under the
stranger’s inquisitive, soul searching
eyes.

“I've got a good thing,” said the man,
Lkeeping his eyes upo= the manager’s
conscience.

“I was afraid of that,” said the man-
ager half playfully,
not smile.

“You have some heavy grades on
your line.”

“Yes,” assented the manager.

“You have doubtless obscrved that it
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are necded
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“Well,
working
work
lost in wrecked rolling stock and thou-
sands of useful lives.”
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Shiloh’s
Consumption
Cure

cures the cold, heals the
lungs and makcs you well,
SHILOH cures Consumption
and all Lung and Throat
Troublcs' and Coughs and
Colds in a day. Positively
guarantecd 25 cents. .

T H

9-§

. . .

.

to S. C. WELLS & Co.,
1., for a free t

Toront
ria \I bottle,

k}\urn s Clm er Reot Tca Cures Headncm

\.“1

o/

P

or |

> one was ‘

@@ B oDeDoLo

o Q-0Qo® |

Every morning for a month or more |

Every morning the office

| slowly

went {7 with the !

| man

but the man did |

| long as human hands,
| brain of man”—

| this

em that will always l
and save mlllions of money now |

{ they heard suddenly
ER
| comotive for brakes.
{ had opened the switch
| cial
f | waiting to let them out ag

| to the

“What is your scheme?
11 build for nic a
(lf |

-on sha

air
get
the

n and !

~d if vou

between | ¢

anda
info the
lose m
d to ¢ H upon
X hen
{ 1'ee or
S 1 Mol Al‘
1eral manager sat
Eetween acts
almest directly
left the box
| ithe general
11 at 11'\ friend
resumed s seat, and, with his
still on the audience, remarked:
half the pleasure of the play
beeause of an inpnate dread of fire. I
somebody would invent some-
iing that would put out fire without
lrowning people.”
“l can do it,” said the
manager’s elbow.
*“How ?”’
“How do you put out a candle?”
“Well, I would blow it out.”
“Exactly. First 1 would lay a sys-
tem of air pipes under the building.”
The manager felt a chill
over him. Somewhere he had
heard that voice before.
slowly to turn his head, but his neigh-
bor put a hand upon his shoulder and
hade him listen. “You tremble when
your own life is in danger,” said the
man, “but you do not tremble for the

n who sat
railroad man

il
isn

man at the

hundreds of lives that are constantly |

endangered by your carelessness, nar-
rowness and stinginess. On yonder
mountain side tonight people play at
the open door of death as”—

*“Ahem!” said the manager's friend,
returning to the box. The wind crank,
secing that he held the gentleman’s
seat, arose,
away.

Always after that the manager car-
ried about with him a haunting dread
of the wind crank. He would turn a
corner in a crowded street and meet
him face to face, and for the briefest
moment the man would search the soul
of the managcr.
was headquarters
they held a great exhibition, and the
general manager was chosen to wel-
come the president of the United
States. The moment he came to the
edze of the platform and faced the
waiting multitude, waiting not to hear
the railroad man, but the president, he
became embarrassed. “Ladies
tlemen,” he began, “I see before me”--

Here thn speaker paused awkwardly,
like a schoolboy who has forgotten his
lines. Before him rose the gaunt face
of the wind cranlk, who stood in the
front row, towering above his neigh-
bors.

Pulling himself together, the railroad
went on. His friends began to
tremble for him. What he said had
nothing to do with the exhibition, the
president or the people there assem-
bled. “The company has always en-
deavored to keep abreast of the times.
We have adopted every safety appli-
ance that has been invented, but so
guided by the

for the company

At that point a
gent when he was ,wlwx- bmlm in on
the orator, “Oh, come offen th’ perch
an’ let som’on’ talk ’at can talk sense!”
Blushing to the very roots of his hair,
lmml orator, the man who had.

been called “the Chauncey of the

| west,” gtumbled from the stage.

At last the long winter came {o an
end, and the inventor went away with
the snow. At all events, the manager
had been rid of him for a long while
when one day his special stcod upon a

| short spur near the mountain top wait- |
{ ing for the eastbound overl
| Presently the |

and express.
ere made a
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the roar ¢f a run-
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to X«‘t the spe-

for which the;

away train and the

back in on the spur stes
2:1 when the
express should pass. All the people had
climbed down from the waiting train
to etch themselves. T engineer
was oiling his eng » fireman had

climbed up a bank to gather some wild

str 1¢

| flowers that grew where a little stream
| of clear cold water

gurgled from the
man still holding
, th ral manager ran |
him, calling to him to let go
and back. :
What might llave happened if the |
manager had remained quiet mo man ‘
knoweth, but when the flagman saw |
him coming and heard him shtmting‘
without understanding what he was |
saying he glanced nervously in the di- |
rection of the approaching train. The |
wild engine at that moment rounded a |
curve and headed down a short tan-

rocks. Seeing the tl:
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(Continued on page seven.)
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ESTABLISHED
Send vour orders for House Fi 1i03

IN 1887.
—
C

J E.DOAK,

MANUFACTURER OF

Sashes, Doors,

Mouldings of all
vur\thm(r requned to finish a

Also School Desks and Church Pews.

Window and Door
Stair Finishing complete, latest designs in Square Cut Balusters and
| Newel Posts, Verandah Finishing complete, Brackets and Scroll sawed

{ Balusters, kmds

Wainscoating;

Frames, -

Casings,

Matched Flooring and Sheathing.
dwelling house or pubhc buxldmo"
Our tactory is well eqmpped

with the best modern machinery for the manufacture of house finishing

in the province.
all orders to

|of every de\crlptlon and can compete with any sash and door tactorv
All orders filled promptly and carefully.

Address.

I. E. DOAK, DCAKTOWN, N. B,

PURE, FRAGRANT,
CLEANSING.

ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MFRs.
MONTREAL. 1-2

:OUSTbM

TAILOR

J. R. McDonald has moved to the
cver J. Demers’ grocery store
where he will be pleased to sce his old
customers and friends.

ING

Mr.

| PRESSING, CLEANING, REPAIRING

execuled with neatncss and (](“])(L[dl

J. R McDOKA
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Detachable

Tires

First in 1888—
Foremost ever since.

To have been
merely proves antiquity.
To have

proves merit.

£first?,

remained first

DUNLOP TIRE
LIMITED,
TCRUNTO,

CO.;

slitenell, local depot Duulep Carriage Tires

Middleton, N. 8., Jan,

MESSRS. C, GATES, SON &

Gentlemen,—Iwrite to say
your

Invigorating Syrup
{ IS THE BEST PHYSIC I can get.

am 84 years of age and have used your
SYRUP as a PHISIC for the last ten years and
have never been able to obtain anything I
that acts so well. = My business that of a
shoemaker, inclines me to costiveness and I
have to use your SYRUP constantly as a puy-
sic taking just alittle every night and morn.
\ g,

1 consider it the BESI because its gentle
causing no gripping or pain
| and may be taken constantly without pro-
ducing any evil effects, such as piles, irregu-
larities of the Lowels, cte.

[ have great pleasure in recommending it
to all as I'believe it has had a part in pro-
onging my life.

, 1901,

that I finds

in its action,

Yours sincerely,
| MOSES YOUNG.

Tinware,
Enamelware,
Ironwars,

I have just received a large stock of the
above goods and am prepared to sell at
prices to suit cash purchasers.

All kinds of tinware made up at short
nctice,

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.
FRANK MASSON.

5” '1':"1‘..-?;'

TrapeE MaRr«s
Desicns
CoPYRIGHTS &c.
Anvone sending a sketeh and description may
quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an
invention is probably patentable. Communica-
tionsstrictly confidential. Handbook on Pater
sent free. Oldest agency for securing paten
Patents taken through Munn & Co. recely
spccial notice, without charge, in the

Scientific Hmericmﬁ.

A handsomely illustrated weekly. gest cir-
culation of any secientific journal. me,
venr; four months, §1. Sold by all ne‘.-denle.

MUNN & Co,20ramsomy. New York

Branch Otlice, 625 ¥ 5t., Washi L.me
/




