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What is your scheme? My time isthe water cart through its leathern 
pipe from the dripping iron post at the 
pavement edge or the still more ad
mirable proceedings of the turncock 
when Tie turned and turned until a 
fountain sprang up in the middle of 
the street.

lint the carpet and what patterns I 
could lind in bed covers, dresses or 
wall papers to be examined wore my
chief resources.

Isaac Phan's Shorthand.
TOll TYPEWRITING.

a cloud of smoke, 
youngsters were bein 
two young men win 
side of the doe.rway- 
nature asserted i: If.

To Shorty and his 
means loot. The ha 
strong upon him. It; 
he ran and crept th: 
corridor and the bai: 
an archway he !o. •<

First of all. you shall build for me a 
minoih windmill on the banks of 

■ . i ; - souri. The ceaseless winds that 
* crying across Colorado and Kan
vil! ir-C: tiw pride! s i:i (lie big 

h \. =■•!:. revolving, will drive a

FIVE ROSESCELERA THE BEST BUSINESS PRACTICE 
‘.'STEM, for the- use oi which.- we hold 
.elusive ticdit.

JEE.SE LILY
n theÀ Copyright,

old I:

ten 1 liant Son,iiof the hat." This necessitated ( 
!.. dug him on a chain most of the . 
time, although I confess deep admira
tion for his ability as a scrapper. I love 
a tighter that lights fair, and Ben was 
tirât kind. I never saw him tackle a 
dog smaller than himself, but have 
seen him whip canines apparently 
large enough to cat him. When on the 
chain, Ben had ways of his own of no
tifying us of his wants. A steady suc
cession of low barks, with a short inter
val between each bark, indicated that 
it was his mealtime. A quick, sharp 
bark, with long Intervals between 
each bark, accompanied with low 
whining. Indicated thirst. Loud, steady 
barking informed us that some one was 
coming, and spasmodic, choking bark
ing was his way of letting us know a 
dog was near and that ho was anxious 
to mix with him. At home we are all 
of the opinion that if the human mem
bers of the family can reason, then so 
could Ben.—Forest and Stream.
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to a period oi uusl rcspvciau.n 
proceeding rather foreign to tie 
position of a “second story man. 
days he would keep to his room, 
ing voraciously every boo! 
lie could lay his

close to mavn.grr. The elevator
ill-., nc-d them 1 ; the ground floor. The 
v...nager failed a call. As the door 
dosed, the man reached through the 
open window into the carriage, pressed 
the manager's hand and said signifi
cantly, looking deep into the railroad 
man’s soul. “You won't lose me!"

The inventor continued to call upon 
the manager, every day at first, then 
twice a week and later only three or 
four times a month.

One evening the general manager sat 
in a box at tlic theater. Between nets 
a gentleman who sat almost directly 
behind the railroad man left the box 
for a moment. Presently the general 
manager became aware that liis friend 
had resumed his seat, and, with his 
gage still on the audience, remarked: 
"I lose half the pleasure of the play 
because cf an innate dread of fire. 1 
wish somebody would invent some- 
tiling that would put out tire without 
drowning people.”

"I can do it,” said the man at 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 creeping 

slowly over him. Somewhere he had 
heard that voice before. He began 
slowly to turn his head, but his neigh
bor put a hand upon his shoulder and 

! hade him listen. “You tremble wlmn 
your own life is in danger,” said the 
man, “but you do not tremble for 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,

choir stalls were smoldering. lie had 
the money at last and. ripping open the 
coat, was about to conceal the plate 
when a voice rang through the smoke 
laden air:

“The children's money! Can no one 
save it?”

Slioity crouched low and began to 
work liis way to the baize door. The 
smoke was stilling. His head throb- 
lied. and he fourni himself repeating 
mechanically: “The children’s money ! 
The children's money!"

His ears rang with the music of an 
organ aud childish voices.

He wondered if he was going to die. 
choked by sm.kc, with the children's 
money in his pockets.

Angel music, let it sweetly fall.
Singing, bringing r -ce and jcy to all.

lie reached the vestry room. The air 
was better. He could breathe more 
treely. A few steps more aud he would 
be safe—safe with the children's mon-
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whichupon
hands. Dickens was 

liis favorite author, and he loved sto
ries of children.

ouuiij i, as fond of children and 
never disturbed them more than was 
nt-a ary when engaged in his busi
ness.

It was when his finances thus per
mitted him to rest and dip into litera
ture that Shorty Caine nearest to re
specting himself, but unfortunately 
there always came-a day when he was 
fnro-.i tn v-Uy forth and again become 
the hunter and the hunted, usually the 
central figure, though unknown, in 
items of various length in the newspa
pers.

The residence section of the city was 
invariably the field of his efforts. A 
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 
seemed to be in a perfectly normal 
condition.

.Turning up a side street, he slacken
ed bis pace somewhat, aud his trained 
eve searched every detail of the houses 
on either side of the way. Ordinary 
people might have thought them pain
fully alike, but Shorty knew 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 on the church, but 
the swell of the organ and the sound 
of children’s voices came to him 

^ùroùgm a half open window. They 
were devoting all their energies to the 
last verse of the carol:

Bing the joy bells over all the earth.
Stealing, pealing, let them tell liis birth. 
Angel music, let it sweetly lail,
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

By Cy Waronan

Â Copyright, 1902, by Cy Warm en 6
0 ■-W--C?'-44 • 44 ©■ *"®*®'’0*©--Ô"*’®

Every morning for a month or more 
the man had come to the gate in the 
outer office and asked to see the gener
al manager. Every morning the office 
boy had given him a blank form to fill 
out.

“Mr. A.”
“Wishes to see—Mr. B.”
“Business—private.”
As often ns th-» boy went in with the 

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

In time the employees learned to look 
not at the clock for the hour of 10, but 
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 
haired, hollow eyed crank, with soiled 
linen covering his concaved chest, his 
caller was a well dressed, intelligent 
looking gentleman.

“Delighted, delighted, Mr. B„” said 
the stranger, advancing with out
stretched hand. “Fh rood of voir to wo 
me! Yes, I did call the other—yes, yes, 
I know how busy you are! Just so, just 
so! Ab-h!”

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

The manager noticed for the first 
time a peculiar look In the mpn's eyes. 
“Sit down,” said the strangei\ 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. 
The manager felt fidgety under the 
stranger's Inquisitive, soul searching 
eyes.

“I’ve got a good thing,” said the man, 
keeping his eyes upoa the manager’s 
conscience.

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

“You have some heavy grades on 
your line.”

“Yes,” assented the manager.
“You have doubtless observed that It 

Is almost Invariably upon a mountain 
that the air plays out. Just when they 
are needed most is when the brakes 
refuse to work. You know that, don’t 
you?”

“Yes.”
“Well, I’ve spent sleepless nights 

working out a system that will always 
work and save millions of money now 
lost in wrecked rolling stock and thou
sands of useful lives.”

Again came the cry from behind the j 
Save the children’s Icurtain of flames, 

offering!”
A struggle was going on in the soul ; 

of Shorty. Something, he knew not I 
what, surged in liis breast.

The aged rector stood in the aisle as 
near the burning tree as the heat 
would permit. The last of the children 
had been led safely through the arch
ed doorway. The rattle of engines 
sounded far down the street and the 
clang of the fire gongs.

Would they be iu time to save the j 
offering that had meant so much per- : 
sonal sacrifice for 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
ged 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!” he gasped.
The rector obeyed and with an ex

clamation of surprise caught the silver 
plate. He lifted it wonderingly, and 
Shorty struggled to his feet.

"Feel in me pockets. Me hands is 
burnt.” The rector hurriedly pulled 
forth the envelopes and started to 
speak.
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a rush of feet, and half a dozen fire
men dashed in bearing a hose. Where 
there were firemen there would also be 
police.

“(Jot it all?” lie yelled at the wonder
ing rector. The latter nodded.

“Y'ou must come with me. I’m afraid 
you are badly burned,” he murmured
confusedly.

Shorty shook his head and started 
for the door.

“It's nothin’,” he said. “I did it fer 
the kids, so's their Christmas wouldn’t 
be spoiled. S'loug.” And he pushed his 
way through the crowd and vanished.

S .::ic hours later the pain of his 
burns drove him to the dispensary, 
where he told a plausible tale of an 
overturned lamp and was promptly 
and properly bandaged. Walking down 
street, lie met a friend in the same line 
of business as himself. The obvious 
impossibility of doing any remunera
tive work with hands like boxing 
r'-e.-es appealed to the friend and se
em- ! Shorty a loan of $10. Then he 
Wellt to bed.

Tin* next morning Shorty read an 
account of the- fire and also a public 
acknowledgment by the rector of the 
bravery of an unknown man who at 
risk of his own life had saved the 
children’s offering, amounting to near
ly $300. The rector expressed his de
sire to meet personally the brave fel
low if the latter would communicate, 
etc. Shorty began to feel proud of him
self. This was genuine respectability.

For one gladsome week he gave him- 
srif over to reading and respectability, 
but he did not communicate his ad
dress. Then the week and the $10 
came to an end simultaneously, and 
Shorty was forced to take another 
walk up town with a view to studying 
balconies and unbarred windows.
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Send your orders for House Finis! r/ to
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hashes. Doors, Window and Door Frames, Casings, Wainscoatingv 
Stair finishing complete, latest designs in Square Cut Balusters and 
Newel Posts, Verandah Finishing complete, Brackets and Scroll sawed 
Balusters, Mouldings ot" all kinds, Matched Flooring and Sheathing. 
Everything required to finish a dwelling house or public building. 
Also School Desks and Church Pews. Our factory is well equipped 
with the best modern machinery for the manufacture of house finishing 
of every description and can compete with any sash and door factory 
in the province. All orders filled promptly and carefully.
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Invigorating Syrup
IS THE BEST PHYSIC I can get.

am 84 years of age and have used your 
SYRUP as a 1-HIS1C 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 1 
have to use your syrup constantly as a phy
sic taking just alittle every night and morn
ing.

1 consider it the BEST because its gentle 
in its action, causing no gripping or pain 
and may be taken constantly without pro
ducing any evil effects, such as piles, irregu
larities of the bowels, etc.

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

Yours sincerely,
MOSES YOUNG.
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PURE, FRAGRANT, 
CLEANSING.

ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO., MFRS.
MONTREAL. V2

CUSTOM
TAILORING

Mr. J. R. McDonald has moved to the 
rooms ever J. Demers’ grocety store 
where he will he pleased to see his old 
custom ci s and friends.
PRESSING. CLEANING, REPAIRING

executed with neitncss and despatch.
J. McDQNALD
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Tinware,

Enamelware
Ironware

Haw Winds 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 
notice.

-----------------------AND---------------------------

Yet Weather

cause the Coles that cause 
Pneumonia and Consump
tion. ........
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Rankin’» Toy».
The home rule of Buskin's mother 

was well nigh Puritanic in severity. 
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 aud 
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 bricks iu the op
posite houses.

There were also intervals of raptur
ous excitement (luring the filling of

REPAIRING A SPECIALTY.
FRANK MASSONDunlop

Detachable
Tires

First in 1888— 
Foremost ever since.

Shiloh’s YEAR

Consumption EXPERIENCE

L-zlov,’

cures the cold, heals the 
lungs and makes you well. 
SHILOH cures Consumption 
and all Lung and Throat- 
Troubles; and Coughs and 
Colds in a day. Positively 
guaranteed. 25 cents. . .

r-'tAl Trade Marks 
Designs 

Copyrights &c.
Anyone sending a sketch and description mny 

quickly ascertain our opinion free whether an 
invention is probably patentable. Communica
tions strict ly confident ml. Handbook on Patents 
sent free. Oldest agency for securing patents.

Patents taken through Munn & Co. receive 
tpccial notice, without charge, in the

To have been “first" 
merely proves antiquity. 
To have remained first 
proves merit.
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Scientific Americanci. rate KiH-28 DUNLOP TIRE CO.
LIMITED,

TORONTO.

Write to S. C. Wells & Co., Toronto, 
Can., for a free trial bottle.

Karl’s Clover Root Tea Cures Headache

\ handsomely illustrated weekly. Largest cir
culation of any scienttHc journal. Terms, $:i a 
year ; four months, $1. Sold by all newsdealers.

MUNN & Co.3C,3rnad*a»’HEADACKC
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