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The first letter fell out of & bive sky,
mmed “John Giddens,” on to unprepared
woil, addressed as “E. ¥. Compish, Esq,
(‘are of the Bditor,” and ran as follows:
Desr Sir—1 bave just read your story, ‘The
arbuncle” May 1 gefer you % & sketeh of
ne., entitied “The Ruby” and published in
net's Magazine for April last? § am naturally
b Sattgped st being found worthy of imita-
ean imitation so frank snd obvicous as %o
;v¢ WO yoom for question of chemes or coinei-
nee. AL the same time, as | bope some day to
Llisli my story in book form, 1 should con-
r it Both-bonest and courteous on your part
would insert in the next umber of the
gragazios am  scknowledgment that - your stiry
mded on mine, I am, bf reurse, only &
r i the feld of literature, but § had hoped
is peed not abtsoive wy collengues fromg

y fair play. Faithiully yours,
Jomy Giovess.

TLe sngwer came three days later:
I Sir~Your letter of the 4th Bag been fors
ar to me. 1 hud not read your story, “The
’ until this moruings 1 bad mever, a8 it
« heard of it or scen Stoner’'s Magazine for

t Of cow I cannot prove this state-

-
R

i con and do here swear 1o the tryth of it,
sware thet it still rests with you to be-

. tishelieve 41 and that disbelier is the
¢ probable. The resemblance between the

}

w s is extraordinary. It is & most amaz

ng jence, nothing more Faithiully yours,
E. F. Conxisal

John Giddens immediately wrote again,

decl ¢ himself perfectly satisfied with

the ¢rplanation, apologizing for his in-

dignation and Sippantly suggesting that

in future they should revise each other's
proofs to avoid further risks.

il you scoept the small volume which I send
berewith as a pesce offering? It is my first at-
tempt at a novel, just published. My excuses
must be (1) that it is short; (2) that 1 paturaliy
have a feeling of fellowship with the author of

The Carbuncle,” snd (3) that—with the above
notsble exception=] so genuinely sdmire your
work snd would value your criticism accordingly.
The cualities which § enjoy most in your writ-
ing e extreme gelicacy and subtlety—have jed

me 1o guess thai- your masculine title is assumed,
H I asmm

¢ the sex of & writer, and I should be apol-
JorN GIDDEXS.

stakeg, it will be my first efror in |

lly yours,

E. F. Cornish allowed the lapse of a
weel before returning thanks for the book.
- ted to read it, contrary to my gen-
eral rule.” was the reason given, borne out
by a most careful eriticism and most un-
common praise. “The book has appealed
to me more strongly perbaps than any |
other modern novel. 1 hardly dare or |
care to tell you (after what bas already
passed between us) that the plot is almost |
identical with one which 1 bave been se-
cretly nursing in my mind for years.
But so it is. It gave me the oddest sen-
sat —as if my thoughts had somehow |
escaned my brain or had been stolen from |

me. 1 had a moment of senseiess rage.”
And toward the end of the letter: “Ot
course you are right about my name and

sex teing assumed, but you are the first |

who has upmasked me. I trust to your
diseretion. 1 am sure that I safely may.
There are reasons why this should be of
importance to me.. As to your feeling of
fellowship, how should one not feel drawn |
toward an intellectual twin? I, for my
part, am frankly curious to know more of

yourself as well as of your work. Will
you let me?
nothing of your personal history beyond
your address, and that I am no less curi-
ous than the rest of my sex.”

Whereon John Giddens showed himself
no less flatterable than the rest of his sex
by replying wita ¢ long letter, delicately
persounal, & trifle sentimental in parts,
but with high lights of bumor that must
have appealed partitularly to E. F. Cor-
nish, if sympathy in humor goes for any-

lemember that 1 know |

thing. And of course there was a counter |

petition for personal information. “There

is always a satigfaction,” be ended, “In |
seeiug a portrait of any one of whom we |

have vividly imagined. May I not see a
portrait of you—a sketch, & photograph
—anything that can give me the faintest
clew ? 1 intend faithfully to return it. It
you refuse, you must, of course, bear my
interences.”

“]1 haven't got one photograph of my-
self that'1 would show to a stuffed cat,”
answered B. F, Corpish, “but to stifle in-
terences 1 must tell you that there will be
at least two portraits of me in next year's
exhibitions (I am a vietim of painters),
and those you shall see and know. Tell
me, meanwhile, what your imagination
has painted me. Desecribe me. 1 will de-
seribe you by way of encouragement.
You are of mediu ight. A trifie sal-
low. Short, bro rd, and, I think,
grayish eyes. A sensitive mouth—almost
femininely so—and very white hands.
You are npt strong, physieally, and you
are thin and stoop a little. You are
emotional and s bad sleeper. Therel
Send exhaustive corrections and forgive-
ness as soon as you like.” A short and
whimsical lament on the “abysmal diffi-
culties” that beset the ‘work of a young
girl who is writing entirely in secret
closed the letter.

“Dark,” John Giddens painted ber in
his reply, “with straight brows and full
lips, a strong, self reliant face and up-
right figure. Large and rather restless
eyes, with & bit of the devil in them.
Age- about twenty-five, but sometimes
three. A little bit too wealthy for your
own happiness as an astist, & little bit
spoiled by worldly admiration. Heavens,
how 1 shall tremble before your next let-
ter!” i

The next letter was already a certainty.
From now they wrote constantly, letters
that slipped gradually into intimacy, let-
ters full of kindred humor, often frankly
personal. *

It was John Gidaens who at last, after
two months of this correspoudence, ap-
proached the question of meeting, till
then carefully avoided. “Why should we
remain mere paper friends when fate so
cleacly intended more? Think of all we
may be foregoing; or, better still, think
n‘ot M"All. but send me & simple,

Yeu' ;

And she did send by return a colossal
“Yes" that occupied the whole of the first
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Tuesday was a mhy.ht
five minutes to 5 & pmw:::
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other, from statne to statue, with slow,
casual steps, and a deep interest appar
ently in the antique, till they met. Then
they glanced hurriedly over one another
and passed on in opposite directions.

ber shortsighted eyes on the man's but-
tonhole, and said with ‘& rush, “1 am
John Giddens” : '

He looked fixedly at the orchid In het
eape and said, “And { am E. F. Cornish.”

She beld out her hand, their eyes met
squarely, the glints struck and they stood
there laughing bysterically, two
shaped, civilization sofled moderns among
the cold glories of the ancients.

Questions and explanations followed in
quick alternation. Why had John Gid
dens masqueraded as a man in a private
corresppndence ?

“Don’t you see that I thought you were
a2 woman?” she explained frantically.
“Don’t 'you see what a sublime situation
1 was going to bring about—to work up
to the point of romance, almost of love,
and then meet bonnet to bonnet and
watch the effect? Tablean! How J
should bave scored! And what a valua
ble experience! To find out how anothex
woman would really write to a man, ‘and
—oh, it would have been perfect! But
why you should pretend to be a woman!"

And E. F, Cornish had to explain how
the idea, once given to him, bad seemed
frresistibly suggestive; how be, too, had
determined to represent himself as 8
yoting and beautiful gir! that he might
wallow iu the moment of ¢ Nisionment.
“Again the same idea, you & ¢,” he ended.

But after one hour’s talk, sitting face
to face in that silent company, each had
said and heard enough to realize thai
theirs was indeed an unprecedented in
tellectnal sympathy. It was extraordic
nary, No two friends of halt a century’s
standing could have played better intc
each other’s hands, taken each other’t
allusions with quicker grasp, enjoyed
each other’s utterances with more un-
jealous admiration:

It was almost unconsciously that she
told him such fragments of her life as |
could interest him; how sheer boredom'
and social reaction had started her penf
in middle life, and how her age and het
wealth made her fearful of ridicule and
determined her to conceal her identity. i

And, equally nncons jously, he gave het
glimpses of bis lower swiddle «lass setting
fn Huampstead, his attacks of literary de
spair, his sister, who painted screens and
bellows, his struggles against ill heaith. |

Yes, there was the intellectual affinity
in its finest flower—spontaneous, beauti
ful, urging eternal union. ly—there
were likewise the facts of his twenty-tws
and her forty years, his § feet 4 and her
% feet 11, his probable consumption and
her ceriiin mother; and, far above all,
the fact »f their common humor, illumi- |
cating all these and boiding them to thei: !
tacit pact of mere friendship—a friend- !
ship which lasted theun their time.—King.

. ——————————————

The Spinning Machine of a Spider,
The spinning machine is situated under
the hinder part of the spider’s body. It
takes the form of a slizht depression, |
which a close inspeeti Lovs to consist |
of six small bodies rescumbling tubes.
Four of these contain an immense num- |
ber of minute openings—as many as .
thousand can be coumted in each—and
from every ome of these openings a vis
cous fluid issues, which hardens om ex
posure to the stmosphere. The whole
4,000 threads are united into ome line,
which is sometimes so fine that 4,000,000
twisted together would not have a com- |
bined diameter greater than that of an
ordinary hair from the human head. |

It is impossible to conceive the ex-
cessive slenderness of one of the 4, i
threads which compose such a line. The |
bare rtatement that each one has & thick:
ness only ome sixteen thousand millionth
of that of & human bair does not in any
way convey the impression of its won
derful fineness. The mind can no more
grasp the meaning of such figures than it
ean understand the jmmense distance of
which astropomers talk so glibly,

———————
A Roeking Stome.

The rocking stone which stands on the
fiat surface of an outcropping of rock
on a little eminence in Bronx park does
not attract so mueh attention as the anl ‘
mals there do, by any means, but there
are, nevertheless, always interested peo- !
ple walking around it and trying to see il
they can move it. |

This great fragment of rock, which
weighs perhaps eight or ten tons or more, !
bas in its general outlines a form in some ;
rough semblance to an egg. It lies on its !
side, and so micely balanced is it that one i
man of fair strength can readily move it, |
and almost any two persons can start it
jnto the rocking movement of which, |
through a small radias, it is susceptible.

A woman comes up and lays her gloved

hands upon it and presses gently; “iKiIler. Perry Davis’. 25¢. and 50c.
e

doesn't budge.
“Why, it doesn't move,” she says. '
But two or three women together can
set the great stone rocking easily. ‘

And no matter who it may be that sets
the rocking stone in motion, be is pretty
sure to fiud In setting it rocking s sort of

a shade loving plant. Fifteen years’ expe
ought to sun,
Mhtﬂ-ﬂdhumm. The
w«m—-u.m-m
watering and the faithful going over the
every day during the blooming sea-

;,?
i
i3
i
" {]

! Pyny-Balsam,

L
* Foulf fiiy health t to )
wr e T 30 B e Y e,
‘Washington Co., Ote'u- #] had a very heavy
dragging and n the region of the uterus,
ﬁ“ m back a8, could not Tift anything

vy, rest at ‘ﬂd ; stomach
maged. One d E was
another said and fall
ulerus. He treated :{:e monthks and 1
of life n‘l‘“’e L) ('c-'ty-‘ then
2 was only .Seven years 3
discouraged,

right away. Am my third bottie now,
am ia health. I believe Dr.
t has me
to health. If saffér n would give it a
fair iria! they would it praise.”
Dr. Pierce’s Common Scuse Medical
Adviser, paper covers, is sent frce on
receipt of 31 ome-cent stamps to pay

expense of customs and mailing only.
* Advees Tir. R V. Pierce. Ruffalo. N. Y.

Our sweetest experience of affection
is meant to point us to that realm
which is the real and endless home of
the heart.
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TAKE NOTICE.

We publish simple, straight testi-
monials, not press agents’ interviews,
from well known people.

From all over America they testify
to the merits of MINARD'S LINI-
MENT, the best of Housebold Remc~
dies.

. C. RICHARDS & CO.

. e

The world is governed more by ap- |
pearances than by realities, s0 that it
is fully as necessary to seem to know
something as to know it.

—————

—~Happiness is the proper goal of
haman effort, and health is indispens-
able to it—take Hood’s Sarsaparilla.

U= SES——

MAKE a Note of It, when you are
leaving home to buy “The D. & Py
Menthol Plaster. It is guaranteed to
cure the worst case of backache, head-
ache, stitches. Avoid everything said
to be just as good. Get the genuine,
made by Dayis & Lawrence Co., Ltd

SR N7

Dives and Lazarus were both beg-
gars nfter all. The mnly difference
was that Lazarus begged in time,
while Dives begs for eternity But
that is a big difference, come to think
of it!

oo el

What 1 want is not to possess re-
ligion, but to have a religion that
shall possess me.

— e - -

THERE Has Been Much Talk about
the greatest modern
remedy for coughs and colds. It cures
quickly and certainly. 26e. Of all
dealers. Made by proprietors of Per-
ry Davis’ Pain-Killer.

B e

The greatest, the strongest and
above all the cleverest mam, is he who
knows how to wait.

vl - :
A NAGGING COUGH drives sleep
and comfort away. You can conquer
it with Allen’s Lung Balsam, which
relieves hard breathing, pain in the
chest and irritation of the throat,
Give it freely to the children.
————

There are some people who always
discover a mistake when it is too late
to rectify i.

i s

THE Materials Used in “The D. &
L.” Emulsion are the finest the mare
ket affords regardiéss of expense
Taken in cases of wasting diseases,
loss of weight, or loss of appetite,
with @reat benefit. Davis & Law-
rence Co., Ltd., manufacturers.

———— i

It is by practice of mind in unt ried

emergencies that the native metal of
a man is tested

e
PAIN-KILLER is more of a house-
hold remedy than any other medicine.
It meets the requirements of every
home. Cures cramps and dysentery,
and is the best liniment made. Avoid
substitutes, there is but one Pain-

The life of every man is a sort of
warfare—a long one and full of di-
verse chances. :

Don’t Wait
(S Gates vou

arrested for high treason
& traitor. On his own co

Mr. Lynch has borne arms in the
Transvaal against the British Goy-
ernment. :

The reason why Mr. Lynch hates
the Dritish Empire and all its works
fs said to be because London killed
his literary ambition He is a writ-
er of more than ordinary power, 4
poet of considerable talent, a“ man
with some pretensions to rank as a
thinker, A Master of Arts of Mel-
bourne University, civil engineer,
athlete, journalist, ~war correspond-
ent, military officer commanding the
2nd Irish Brigade with the Boers,
Arthur Lynch is unusually versatile.
But all bis gifts have been nullified
by & narfow fanaticism of view and
a fierce contempt for all prejudices
except his own. When the Rhymers’
Club met at the Cheshire Cheesd Ar-
thur Lynch came us the guest of a
well known Irish mystic. With a
mind that could not tolerate the
medical-student pleasantries of the
Rhymers, Lynch showed that he re-
sented such trifling while he was one
of the company. The result was that
when he first issued his book, ‘‘Mod-
ern Authors,” those of the Rhymers
who were critics remembered, and
ercilessly reviewed his work. Three
books which followed received  the
same treatment, and then the ag*
grieved author, instead of kissing the
rod, issued a satire called “Our
Poets,”’ which is one of the most
savage satires since “English Bards
and Scotch Reviewers.”! He selected
such representative poets as Austin
Dobson, Swinburne and Kipiing, and
satirized them in their own  metre.
But when he came to the minor poets
he was venomously meiciless. Of one
long-haired gentleman who was the
fashion some years ago he said, “‘the
sugar-coated prig,”” and added in a
foot-note that his ¢laims to beauty
might be summed thusly: “He _has
o -fine forehead, but the prim, mean
mouth of a parlor-maid.” “Qur
Poets”” was soon out of print —
bought up, it is hinted, by the satir-
ized Rhymers. There was no further
edition, and although Mr. Lynch has
published two books since them, it
is easy to understand that they were
not a success. '

In Paris, where he represented a
London daily paper, Mr. Lynch came
under the spell of that curious char-
acter, Miss Maud Gonne, '~ who re-
joices in the mock sobriquet of “‘the
Irish Joan of Arc.”” The lady lost
no opportunity of adding fuel to Mr.
Lynch's hatred of things English,
and she was instrumental in organiz-
ing the departure of a number
of ‘‘merc¢enaries,”” with whom were
the late Colonel de Villebois-Mareuil
and Arthur Lynch, to the Transvaal.
The latter’'s military ability has won
the enconiums of Louis Botha, but if
Mr. Lynch enters the sphere of Brit-
jsh influence the results to himself
are likely to be unpleasant

The Irishman on the Stand
Lawyers with an appreciative 50
of humor enjoy nothing 80 niuc @ as
to get a quick-witted, ‘ready-toi ed
son of the Emerald 1slée on the stund
to relieve the monotony of the legal
technicalities of a case. A gentle

of Irish wit and repartee for some
time relates the following aneedotes.
Some of them are doubtless mellow
with age, but in any case they will
bear repetition:

““Are you guilty or not guilty?"”
asked the court clerk of a prisoner
charged with some trivial offence.

“Phat are yees there for but to
foind out?’’ was the quick rejoinder

A henpecked husband had his bet-
ter half arrested for assaditing him.
The plaintiff was on the stand.

“And now, Mr. Q'Toole,’”’ said his
counsel, ‘‘will you kindly tell the
jury whether your wife was in the
habit of striking you with impun-
ity?”’

“Wid what, sor?"’

““With impunity.”

“She waz, sor, now an’ then; but,
she ginerally used th’ potaty mash-
o
A witness, testifying in a murder
case, was asked to describe to the
jury the exact location of a flight of
stairs.

“Explain te the jury,” said the
prosecuting attorney, ‘“‘exactly how
the steps run.’

“Shure, sor, if ye sthand at the
bottom they rum up, an’ if ye sthand
at th’ top they run down."

In a suit brought by an instal-
ment house to obtain payment for &
suite of furniture, a wilness was ask-
ed if he knew what ‘“‘quartered oak"
meant. Here is kis definition:

“It m'ans thot it's thra-quarters
poige.”’—Baltimore Sun.

————————
Proved His Iunocence.

An amusing story is told of a
clergyman, . who, taking occasional
duty for a friend in one of the moor-
land "churches of a remote part of
England, was greatly scandalized on
observing the old verger, Who had

senting the plate at the altar raile.
After the service he called the old
man into the vestry and told him
with emotion that his crime had
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Wholesais Brane

is always apparent. And is it any |
wonder that the “Souvenir ” (with its
Aecrated Oven) should be made the
standard for quality and excellence |
from whatever point one may choose
to view it ? Merit will get to the top—

Geo. Stephens, Quinn & Douglas

AGENTS, OEFHATEAM.
Made by THE GUERi-iwwid G0, alted, Hamilion, Conada

. STOVE, RANGEAND RIDIATEOA IAANUFACTURERS

and “ Souvenir ” popular-
ity proves it. The best
by test and comparison ;
most economical — most
durable — best appointed
— most perfect cooker and
baker—handsomely fitted
—for general good service
=ithout a fault. Sold
everywhere—the one will
last a lifetime.

ton real, Winnipeg.

man who had been collecting samples

This is the season that horses
and cattle need a chan%le of

and

feed

Quinn & Douglas have a

good supply

Bibby’s —=
Cream Equivalent

for calves and the regular Cat-
tle Food, also '

Ground Oil Cake

Pure Linseed Meal

Ar?' of these are a good thing
to feed and you can get them
in any quantity and at low

prices at Geo.

& Douglas.

Geo. Stephens, Quinn & Douglas

— —
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Geo. Stephens,
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Stephens, Quinn
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KEEPS THE
MERCGURY UP..

| That's what our

= COE' =

does and we want to prove
it to you. Give us a trial
order today and be con-

Our Stock.

Has been carefully se-
lected for use as well
as ornamental.

Call and see our se-

Bonnet Brooms, Manicure
M'“ Files.

Our Perfume

Include all the leading
imported and domestic
manufacturers, such as
Rogers & Gallet, Seely
Pinaud Colgate
Pivers woodworth

Bourjois ivSine
Atkinson Stearn:

Also a choice and com-
plete line of

Tollet Atomizers, Purses,
Chateline Bags, Etc.

C. H. Gum & Co,,

Cor. King St., Cratham.
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t Dried Fruits
And Jams

3
§
A good Jam is as §

a rule a hard thing
to get. But we have
succeeded in getting
one for this year that
we think cannot be
beat. We have it
any size package and
at a right price.

¥
I
:
3
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Glass Jars, 100 oach, i
21-2 Ib. Palls 250.
8 Ib. Palls 450 I
Orange Marmalade 10¢ 3
por jar. I
Aprico’s 20c por ib. 3
i
<
%

Good Prunes 3 Ibs.26¢-

Extra Large Prunes 2
Ibs. for 250.

Hand Picked Apples
400 a pk.

S. E. Smith

Grocer

Next Burt’s Drug Store
King St. East.
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The Chatham
Loan & Savings Co.
Capital $1,000,000

Money to Lend on Borrow

ers wishing (o erect buil "m
or pl{ off incumbrances,

't personally and save expemses, »e

cure best rates and other advan
advanced on day of npp!gﬂa.

All letiers promptly answered, Tele-

phone connection. .

S. F. GARDINER

Chatham Mineral
Water Co.
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Fresh Pork Sausages
Every Day 10c 2 Pound.

We have sold over 700 Bobs of
our this sea-
som, try

We now sell Boef at low-
est price,

3
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