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Cer'tnly couldent well be wuss,

! oF
H - nMusiC
1 says “Where you hail f'm, pardner?”

Wil‘ltel' Tel'm in a knowin' wav,

An’ he smiled i
pr#1vS FRIDAY, NOVEMBERLOTH | Ax’ replied in forrin 1ingo,.
HARMONY CLASSES “Porto Rico, U. 8: A.”
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Order

Met a feller t'other mornin'—
Most amusin’ sort of cuss;
Had a cur'us style about him—

Seen a feller down on Broadway,
With a shockin’ head of hair,

Av’ a lot of tropic garments,
An’ a most outlandish air;

«“Whaur's be frum?” a feller shouted,
An’ before we'd time to say,

This yere heathen turned an’ ans'rd: ,

WO i “Honeyluluer, U78. A.”

Met a feller here on Olive,
With a somber-e-rg on;
Had a lot of shaggy whiskers,
Nearly all his clothes wuz gone.
Btopped an’ ast me fur a qua’tery

Your
Says “My home is fur away.”

it
CL‘ “Whu: vou frum?” The varmint ans-
’ wered:

. F|Owe rs “gantiago, U. S. A.”

For XM\S a..,._-}J, W, SAYER, at the
Central (ireen Houses

Seen a feller at the Southern,
With a heavy irom box,
Overcoat was lined with bearskin;

Adelide @ . near Park St. Wore a dozen pair of sox.
Sized him up to be er mMiner,
— - Judgin’ by his awkward way;
Fanersl designs frgp us cannot be surpassed Seen him write in big char-ae-ter&
'ﬂ""' i®y. “Circle City, U. 8. A.”
s Seen a saddle-colored heatben,
“ONOGRAP Wearin’ eafrings in his nose;
Linen cuffs ‘round his ankles,
L. ] Most indecent lack o’ clothes.

Public Entertainments

o o r— frum?"”’
‘And Private Parties

1 inquired in lofty way;
An’ he had the nerve to answer:
“From Manila, U. S. A.”

—
It is Londer Than the Humaa Voice
and will’fll any hall,

An “/:,.1,.‘.,»,M(s;pl.m:/ fmur-for Lodge
and Churcs Entertainments.,

Terms Moderate For Particulars
Address

»

“Hully gee,”'says I. “I never heard @

These here cannibals before.
Alr these heathens yere all voters?
Will we stan’ fur enny more?

Nex’ you ask a feller
Whur he's from, an’ he’ll say
With a lordly kind o’ flouris,

George Overtgn,  Chatham P.O| ".an creation, U. 8. A"
: or J. H. Turirell’s Music Store. —C€onsul<General James T. Du Bois, St.
: Gall, in Nashville American.
i ——— B —————a—
Professéonal ' Fruit Tree Pruner
Aod Landscape Qardiner, '3 poy HE TAMED HER
Geaduste of the Southern Ohio Agricultural .
Osllegs. Twenty-eight years experience,
Soecial sttention to bandling snd prusing
of your trees Plain and ornam>otal lawn “] haven’t ‘the least fear,” said Ma-
grodion s specialty. Addeen ¥ jor Delaford.
A Kin.lnlhg"'A "Ont “Then you're a man of unbounded
K g i courage,” retorted his friend, Mr. Ulys-
! ges Crinklethrop. “For—may 1 ven-
po . B ture to be frank?”
Balkle s “Oh, certainly, certainly! By all
means.” -
“Well. then, they do say that Mrs.
Fashionable New York Pheto Frames Flashington drove her first husband
e s into his grave by her ungovernable
We have some exquisite -novelty | temper.”
frames. They are the most we “I've heard of that before,” said Del-
bave ever handled and we bought thém | aford, pulling complacently away at
o o i e G e | S
ou wi £ “But, of course,” with a little sar-
:‘.);,h: :’I:Th:’:{:::b;ﬂﬂl- “: e::‘;:": ‘ eastic laugh, “you don't believe it?”
latest designs. Just “.'n" agticle for | "Excusg‘ me,” sa?hl Major Delaford,
a Chri Gift. pope geverely, “I do believe it. 1 have seen
. now and then, expression in Justina’'s
Hr eyes whi}rl-h fully carries out any the-
ory of that.nature.”
Baik‘e S pPuoto Art Galleries “And yet you are going to marry
5 King' St.. Opp. MNarket, Chatham , her?”
: it e g et l “And yet T am going to marry her.”
& 4 ) "l;elix hl)ﬂafnrd. are you crazy?’
- “Not that ] am aware of.’
xmas la Com“lg “Will you be honest with me?”
' “To be sure,” nodded the major.
AT THE ﬂ"'!‘h;'n. why | do you marry Mrs.
Y ashington?”
RED STAR STORE “Well, from a varietys of reasons
We are now ready for the Xmas trade, | One is that I like her. She's a pretty,
o:;zood:ﬁ:oh :-hfni"- candies, ':.: Intle gypey, with a ekin like white
and cap pesls are first-class velvet and delicious long lashes to her
prices right. Also in china dishes— eyes?’
oy e el o Rl e
& ., ¢ .
m“ I::of dimr“-m'b'ﬂd“.. “A gecond is—mind, now, T mnever
second to noue in the city. We ask did pretend to be one of the disinter-
you to our styles aad prices ba- ested lovers one reads about in dime
fure yoa buy your wedding present- novels—that the dear, departed Flash-
- ington left her remarkably well off.
And 1 have more merit than meney.”
. “]1 think youn will repent it,” sal¢ Mr.
J w DYER Crinklethrop, “for by all accounts, the
o g black eyed divinity is meither more
amn AR 8TORE, - BALDOCN nor less than a virago.”
GO208 DELIVERED, PHONE 17+ There are very few actione in this
l world that one doesn’t repent, in a
s greater or less degree " eaid Major Dela
z % ford sententiously; “but averaging
things, I'm willing to risk it.”
And Major Delaford was married the
; ; next week to Mrs. Flashington.
. It was not so long, as Mr. Cringle-
throp had foretold, before the claw
g began to peep from under Mre. Flash-
ington Delaford’s velvet gheath.
“Felix,” sald she, one day, “‘I don’t
» Hke this location.” 3
% | “Don’t you, my dear?’ said Major
3 The Xmas presents have to be ! Delatord. “I've lived here two and
. thirt ars and always fo
- - bought—you will find a goodiple“i.,’f"' 3 bt

- “f don’t like it.” said Mrs. Delaford.
sortmen (;f Fancy l,amps
a8 t t “] prefer a house nearer the park.”

. and China. Also a full line of | Major Delaford went on reading.
Fi. “Felix, I say!” The bride’s volce

- Dinner Setts, $5.50 and up-! was raised a degree or 6o bigher—the
'uds. Tea Sets sz’so' Cham- dangerous sparkles had come into her

ber Sets $1.80. They are low C’E:\‘m, J.,.:,,n e
in price. Call and see them. S qpareedrg move uptown.

“And at onee!”

.
! “Very well,” sald the major, “then
you will move aloue. I shall remain
; ® u x [ “ ‘n i wberelmﬁ'e'h
i ; ) “Major ford. you are a brute.”
; ' ‘ N “ uis m ! w'nu major bowed. Justina burst in-
? ¥ : tears.
g 3 Ibi. Selected Raieine............. 2o <] ‘“Yes, a brute, and I'm sorry I ever
,‘ ‘ 2 31b NewCurrants. .............. 2o “A";':‘f’!"“";“n o : .
: - after t rs. Delaford did not
i ol 100 Mixed Poel.................. 2o k to her husband for two days.
¢ : Pure Lard, per Ib................ B0 ztut:;!:;wsmu-m
8 : 2 ected by this taciturnity she adopted
v ""f‘?""""-“‘-‘"--m‘ avother plan, and scolded steadily for
8 g three days.
i E 5 8. TR .‘“uzt. here, Jm'...m- v.l‘t-‘. do,”
ik % . : : major, at week's b |
WS q‘“g..pﬁ St., East ..‘l'”u-ey either 3 dumb woman or &
il £ -—-—'-'—'—- “That 1 should live to be so spoken

-

! “Where'd this heathen guy dee spring’

Delaford flounced out of the
and banged the door viciously
behind her. °

Miss Bly arrived the next day—a
cher'y cheeked, bright eyed girl, with
lips wreathed in smiles and a brand
new traveling suit cut aftera deal pret-
tier pattern than the pride’s own. Mrs.
Deélaford refused to speak to her.

“Justina,” said ber husband, in a
warning voice, “this is my cousin
Rosamond. 1 hope you will make her
welcome to our home. .

But Mrs. Delaford only threw a slip-
per at her husband, burst into te:ga
and ran hysterically upstairs.

“Oh Felix! what's the matter?”
asked Rosariond, balf frightened out
of her senses. “Had 1 better g0 home?:.

“By no means, my dear Rosamond,
said the major. ““You see 1 have mar-
ried a woman with a temper. But
she’ll be all the more charming when
that fault is rooted out of her char-
acter.”

The major went upstairs and tried
%0 open the door. It was Jocked.

«justina,” he said gently, 5% is L
Let me in.’
~1 won't!” snapped the bride.

“Will you come downstairs, then?"

*] will mot eome out of my room un-
til that woman ie out of the house!”
sputtered forth Mrs. Delaford.

“Very well, my dear,” said the major
and he returned to the drawing-room
with unruffied philosophy.

Mrs. Delaford adhered to her resolu-
tion, although it was much tried by
sundry peculiar sounds she heard on
the outside of the door.

“Major Delaford has carpenters at
work. altering the house,” thought she.
“Jt makes but little difference to me in
any caee. I shan't stay here.’

At the end of the third day, however,
ghe concluded to g0 downtairs. But
when she opened the door, lo,’and be-
hold, her egress was parred by a grated
iron door.

“Mercy upon us!”
ford. “What is this?”

cried Mrs. Dela-

«Please, ma'am,” sait the little maid, -

who had brought up her meals three
times a day, “it's master 2s had it
done.”

“What for?” cried Justina.

«“Pplease, ma’am,” said Hetty, trem-~
bling all over, “doa’t you Know you're
crazy?”

“Insolent minion,” gaid Mrs.
ford, “call your master at once.”

Major Delaford came lmmediatel;
upstairs, with Rosamond Bly clinging
in a frightened sort of way.

“How do you feel now, my dear
he asked. solicitiously. .

* “I'm well enough,” ~narled Mrs. Del-
aford. “Open the door .quick!”

“Mad! very mad, indeed;” said Ma)-
or Delaford. in a sotto voice. turning to
Rosamond.

“Ruffian!” cried the bride. “how
dare you peak so?” t

“Getting violent!”
ghaking hie head.

“Let me onut, 1 say!” persisted Mrs
De:aford, rattling at the bars. “What
does this absurd manmery mean?”’

“perhaps a straizht waistcoat would

Dela-

v

added 1the major,

| pe advisable,” eaid the major. ‘“‘But 28

long as ghe remains tolerably manage-
able, I shall not serd her to an asy-
lum.” fi

Mrs. Delaford began to ery.

“Oh, Felix. how can you talk so!”

“poor thing!” murmured the major,
compassionately. ““The hardest part
of insanity must be when one becomes
partially conscious of ite deadly doom.”

Mrs. Delaford shut the door rather
vehemently and began to cry hysteri-
cally.

“I'm not mad!” she said.
made a mad woman of!”

“But how to help herself—that was
the question. The ' door was barred

“1 won't be

effectually—the windows opened upon

the dead wall of an institution of the
Fine Arts, and were three stories above
the ground. She might have shrieked
herself hoarse in that direction before
anyone could hear her. She gat down
to think. What could she do? What
wae to become of bier? Did that dread-
ful hint of Felix concerning the asylum
really mean anything! ¥or once in her
life the late Mrs. Flashington was act-
ually frightened.

Has my temper really been so terrt-
ble,” she asked herself, “that people
mistake it for—I can hardly breathe
the word—insanity!” :

It wae a new idea; she pondered 1t
carefully and cried bitterly over it.

When Hetty came, ag usual, with her
napkin covered tray, Mrs. Delaford’s
face was pale and tear swolien.

“Hetty,” said she, “wlill you ask your
master 1o step up here for a few min-

utes?”

Major Delaford obeyed the summons

at once.

“Well, my love,” said he, “what is .

“Felix,” satd Mrs. Delaford, bursting
into fresh tears, “I have acted very
foolishly. 1 beg your pardon. And 1
bez Rosamond's pardon, t0o.” ]

Mijor Delaford opened the grated
door at once—Justina flew into his
arms—and then there was a reconcilia-
tion after the most approved style. e

Mrs. Delaford was as sweet as 4 June
morning after that—gnd if ever ehe
manifested symptoms of a relapse all
that Major Delaford found necessary
was to allude, in @ geutle way, to-luna-

and :
3‘ . Ulysses Crinklethrop never
jmagine by what means this
modern

moder: Petruchio tamed Nr{ui-cm

BALDOON STREET, FOOT OF 3rd STREET
BRIDGE.

THE SWEATSH

The Large Amount of Trade Done

,

Tin, Cutlery, aod
Stove Depot . 7. .

We are sffering you these goods at lower
mtul‘lﬂmmmm
w-lupm-mhlh-. Yoa w=ill con-
sult your own interests by examining our
stock before buyicg elsewhere, A fall line
t Peints and Glase, #

D. H. Winter

TRICKED

Newﬁaw

DOUBLE EXTRA

IMAGE ON THE ULASS
or the HIUDEN TYSTERY

Th+ wystery is how csn GIBSON make such fine
Photos ! The a.awer is, years of ¢x «rience have
sveo him the knowledge how te securs the best
«ff sots, tme of his Phtos ~laced in one of the
Jatest New York de-igos of frames, which be has
on band, wiil maxe « nice Xmas present to your
triend. Studic open evenings.

~_Gibson—-
STUDIO

i1 1hese Places in New York.

It pays to own real estate where
New York’s laboring classes are con-
centrated. A man who owns & large,
square building in the down town east
side district says that it pays him more
than 20 per cent net on the money in-
vested. He never has to look for ten-
ants and he has mo trouble in collect-
ing his rents. A prosperous saloon
keeper has the ground floor, and, of

«

course, his rent is guaranteed.

The floors above are rented for sweat-
shops. One man hires s floor and sub-
Jets each window to a man to work by.
If at any time he shows signs of run-
ning behind with his rent a dozen win-
dow tenants are eager to take the con-

tract in his place.

The windows rent for §5 each. This
gives the man who, hires the whole
floor his window free, or sometimes &
little more than that. The windows in
this particular building are especially
sought after, because there is a freight
elevator, by which the heavy cloth gar-
ments can be hoisted and let down
from the various stories. It rums by,
hand power, but even then it is far bet-
ter than carrying the heavy burdens on

the back.—New York Press.

Cause For Oare.

“No,” said the confident youth, “1
shall not trudge along in the beatem
track. I shall not devote my mind to

humdrum duty.”

“What are you going to do?’ asked

the schoolmaster.

“] am going to strike away from the
beaten path. I'm going to leave foot-

prints on the sands of time.”
“Well, you want tc be careful.”
“] have energy and ability.”

“Yes, but you want to bé careful too.
Trying to leave footprints on the sands
of time has been the cause of a lot of

people getting stuck in the mud.”

————————————

Omn the Road to Bankruptey.

Griggs—Your friend appears to be
prospering finely. His new residence is
simply palatial, and the horseflesh ‘he
rides behind must have cost him a

mjnt of money.

Briggs—Yes, Stentor Is doing splen-
didly. But I'm sorry to say be bas just
taken out a patent for a very ingenious

invention.

Griggs—Is that so? By George, when
the bankruptcy sale comes off I'm go-
ing to be on hand to make a bid on one

of them horses.—Boston Transcript.

e e

V.ory Sharp.

Teacher—Now, Johnny, it the earth
were empty on the inside, what could

we compare it to?
Johnny—A razor, ma'am.
Teacher—A razor?
Johnny—Yes, ma'am;

Life.

An Obio man who admits he is su-
perstitious attributes it to the fact that
he was once caught in a rainstorm
while arayed in a §13 suit of clothes.—

Gb!cngo News.

e eeee—

Is .there anything more depressing
than to walk into your room at 4 In the
afternoon and discover that the bed
has not yet been made?—Philadelphis

Times
D e———

The jests of the rich are ever suc-

vessful.

Dispropor tioned friendships ever end

in disgust.

29 King St

0Ps

because M
would be hollow ground.—Brooklyn

Y A JOKEE

.

THE STORY OF THE HOAX OF THE
RUNE FIGURED STONE.

How = Clever but Flippant Swede
With a Chisel and a Knowledge of
Runie Characters Started a Story
That Has Traveled the World.

§ ®This is the story of a bold hoat which

erused much anguish to one learned man.
who was falsely represected as falliog a
victim to the joker, and which aroused to
8 high pitch of expectatiou the bhopes of
pistorians in this and otuer countries
ounly to cruelly dash them to the ground

The hosx began with the placing, in the
peighborhood of Kensington, Douglas
eounty, Minn., of a stone ou which were
chiseled certain mysterious characters
that no one in that vicinity could deci
phvr.

Whe cut the mysterious characters in
the stone and placed it where it could be
found has not been discovered and prob-
ably never will be, for the practical joker
stirred-up such a hornets’ nest that if he
is as clever as his jost indicates he will
vontinge to enjoy the situation in silence.
P'ractical jokers bave been lynched be
tore pow. The man who found the stone
bas also dropped out of sight for the
good of bis health. The story therefore
bogins with the reeception by Professor
O J Breda, University of Minnesota. of
a copy of the hieroglyphics that were
carved) on the stone. The “discovery”
was laid before the learned professor
with the eager request that he carefully
examine the characters and. if possible,
decipher them.

*rofessor Breda recognized at once the
mystic writing known as “Rupic,” and
wonld fain have reported that the Kens-
ington people had iu their possession the
first “Rune stone” ever discovered im
America. To be in a position to make
guch a report would have made both his
own name and that of the town near
‘which the stone was found famous
throughout the world, for the characters,
if genunine, could mot have been cut less
than many centuries ago, and the fact of
men possessed of a knowledge of Runic
writing having been in Minnesota at this
period might have changed the record of
early Anmerican history.

Translated by Professor Breda, the in-
gcription ran, with certain undecipher-
ahle words omitted: i .

~Swedes and —— Norsemen on a jour-
pey of discovery from Vinland west —
we camped —— one day's journey north
{rom this stone. We fished one day. After
we came home we found — man red
with blood and dead. A. V. M. save
frotn ~—— have —— men at the ocean te
louk after our shipy’ — day’s journey
from this island. Year —."

All very pretty and deeply interesting.
The only damper thrown on the discov-
vry Was Professor Breda's emphatie dec-
laiation that the whole thing was &
trava, perpetrated by some Swede with
u knowledge of Runic¢ characters. The
people of Kepsington pouted over the
jearned professor’s decision. 1 hey want
»d the rune stone to make them all fa-
mons. They had glorious visions of min-

gling with the residents of rival towns

und grandiloquently announcing to these
envious neighbors that they lived in the
city where the famous Ruunic stope was
found. If Professor Breda was so ob-
tuse as to fail to see that the Runic stone
was genuine, they would' go to another
jearned professor and inxist upon his see-
ing it in the light that pleased them
most, S0 the Isensington delegation
turned their backs on Professor Breda
and communicated with Professor . 0.
Curme of the Northwestern university,
Evanston, [lls. Professor Curme was in-
elined to think that the find was a genn-
ine rune stone, and he even deciphered
the date of its inscription as 1362, mak-
iu it out to be a very venerable relie.
iy this time the lenrned men of the old
world got wind of the discovery, and the
cabie brought eager requesis for details.
Nothing loath, the Kensington people
fashed back the fullest particulars at the
current rates for submarine lightning
messages. Then must the joker have
chortled with glee, tor the archaeologists
of the old world swallowed the stone
with avidity and eagerly waited for
more, hoping that the investigations that
Kgpnsingtoy citizens were then making in,
the mud of the neighboring marshes
would bring forth further discoveries.

Soon came the disquieting news that
Professor Curme, after more careful in-
vestigation, had given out & statement
that the inseription “had all the marks
of a fake.” Following immediately on
this statement came & cablegram from
Professors G. Storm and O. Rygh of
Christiania, Sweden, declaring that the
go called rune stone was a ~grand fraud,
perpetrated by a Swede with a chisel and
a ‘slight knowledge of Runie characters
and of English.” Professor Bredd bad
reason to gloat over this vindication of
himself, and he would have gloated ac-
cordingly, but for the fact that the fake
had enmeshed him in its sweeping whirl.
In telling the story Professor Breda said
to the writer:

“After my views that the stone was a
fake had been confirmed by others to
whom it was submitted, 1 found to my
grreat surprise that some liar in Chicago
had telegraphed to England and Norway
that. | had pronounced the thing genuine.
| wns compelled to write to papers in
Norway to correct this entirely erroneous
report. | do not know whether | was re-
ported correctly in our own papers. It
you refer at all to the matter again, will
'y‘ou'kindly get me right before the pub-
je?

Setting the worthy professor right be-
fore the public is not ao easy matter,
Fakes travel faster than facts, as any
pewspaper man knows. The story of the .

|
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Of LadkS‘ Long Gold Chains and Gold Watches is
... completéq ‘and the prices.are far below any offered to
the publig ?efore. At Sign of

<

The ﬁ 4 C'OCk, A A .mwns

3

Sto#es at Cost
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were
' year’s prices

> |

Geo. Stephens and Co. bave a good assortment of
Wood and Coal Stoves that they bought from the
makers befofc the advance. These Stoves will be
sold for the n.xt 30 days at cost. Thelr prices in
other lines ace very much reduced and are much low-
er that you 'could buy direct from the makers io
large. quantities.

o

5

&

Geo. -Stephens & Co.

HOW ABOUT Youf
WATER AND
STEAM HEAT

rurhnth.qpntu t in order be-
ore you start yeur ! We will
overhaul them or t in new hot water, -
ateam or hot air ace and heating
-ppmu-utmﬂom
- g .

" -

GEO. STINSON

Telephone 221, King St. Bast

¥

"Ask Your Grocer. ' |

% No Brimstone

“Eagle” Parlor Matches, 100

«Victorla” Parlor Matcbes, 65
: :ytth Comet” ’Puloo- Matches
The Finest in thd Word. © |

#

The E. B. Eady Co. Limited '
Hull, Canads, ,

f




