2

GO TO
Lyndhurst Tin
- Shop

FOR YOUR
Sap Buckets,
Evaporating Pans,
Storage Tanks,
ard all
Sugar-Making
Utensils

Prices to suit the times.

L. B. TALLMAN

LYNDHURST, March 4th 1896

ALL QUIET IN CHINA.

Rev. Geo. Hartwell and Other Mission-
aries Return to their Labors in the
Interior of the Flowery Kingdom.

/

! »
FROM ICHANG TO CHUNG KING.

November 21. — A three-roomed
hou-e boat with timbers scraped, oiled
and shining, lay at anctor at the head
ol mer navigation of the Yang-tse-
K.n On the northern bank a low,
I»m‘k',g‘\moomformble un'idy row of '
houses designated the habitation of
man, on the soath, beautiful hills—
conical, pyramidal, square—with fertile
valleys  intervening, —exhibited the
purity and loveliness of nature un-
tarnished by man's hand. This little
craft had every thing in first-class
order and ready for her journey up the
dangerous rapide. Her outfit was
simple. Four pair of oars wore swing-
ing at her side in bamboo slings ; long,
light bamboo jpoies with iron hooks
were in..eadiness for the gorges ; may¥
ting used at night to shelter the pén |
from the rain or dew is neatly iled |
up ; big coils of bamboo rope occupy!
the top of the cabin; bags of rice are |
poured into the box; fifteen robust |
looking trackers, five sailors, cook and |
captain stand upon the front deck, |
waiting for the preliminary exercises
necessary for a successful journey.
Thereupon the wizen faced pilot stands
upon the prow holding a pole bhristling
with fireccrackers, No sooner is the
attention of the river gods attracted
thun a chicken is sacrificed uver the |
prow which is plenteously sprinkled
with its blood. A few feathers are
stuck up - in yconspicous places, while '
the—chicken itself—is—passed-quickly |
back to the cook to be prepared for !
dinner. This done the sails are hoi-ted,
the oars are fastened to their places,
and slowly we ascend the upper Yang- |
tse. ” Ascendinz the rapids we were
very fortunate, ~At one place only
was rice thrown to the dragon to ap-
pease his wrath. Chinese like, he ac-
cepted the bribe, and we were soon in
peaceful“waters. —Dec. 18th, we-an-
chored leneath the walls of Chung-
King and found every thin |v(':«c(7fu].

FROM CHUNG-KING TO CHE

Monday, Dec. 23 —Every thing w
packed ready for an overland journey
of eleven days in sedan chairs. Three
hundred and fifteen jmiles of hiliy
country must traversed. Though
wid-winter, the wheat, barley, peas,
heans and sugar cane werce, growing
Juxuriantly. Extensi _Jrange groves
enhanced the hesuty of the 1alt tops,
their finit banging abundantly and
ten ptingly hefore the eve of the many
travellers.  No spot on earth could Le
more blessed than this® region for
beauty of scenery, fertility of soil,
variety of produce, richness of 1 ineral,
dens'ty of popul ion, Strings  of
co0'ies carrying salt, long lines ot cat-
tle laden with ¢ al, boat loade of sugar
Tescending the small river, busy cities

”~

D. G. PEAT,V.S.,
ATHENS ONTARIO

Honor Graduate of Ontario Veterinary Col-
lege, Toronto. Office in the Greefie block over
tailor shop. Calls for the treatment of all
domest animals_ppomptly attended. En-
quire at Gambie JHouse or communicate by
telephone or telegraph.

ATHEN
CANDY KITCHEN

value in town in the line of
Fruit, C.ndies, ete. at the Candy
7~ Kitchen.
S

Best

he

_~orerhL NOTICE

have been ap pointed  Agent fu:
J. Hay & 12 ockyille
houses, and we alotof sanple
House P! oes, Flowers, &eoinoatew
days. Orders filled for Floral Wreaths,
Mottoes, &c. at same prices s af
ordercd aveenhouse, anl delivered

GhADIOLUS.

IREN Chreen

will I

"
crowded market towns, temples, pago-
das and shvines.  Truly, a panorama
that ever intere t= pusses continuously
before the spectator
The capital is « day and a-half dis-
tant.  Suddenly turning a bend, the
voud is lined with red coats, red flags,
[ and othor paraphernalia belonging to a
ofticial, — Presently - three  large
Sedan ebairs appear 1izged out in great
Mon corying, men pulling, men
icing, Lehind
it pomp, great show—in stute.

al
promptly

J. W. ROBINSON

Athens, Mar, 18, 1806,

A SCIENTIFIC TEST

iy

mer ietore, men

In
tate they come
THE AMERICAN
Three
| capital

COMMISSION,

we ks were spent in the
Their recepticn ‘wax granl,
verpowering.  liey came with giheir
U evolvers in their belts ready to fight
‘.'l.< ir way to wn-inn. They were met
| by the elite of the city, conducted with
| great pomp through the streets, and
finally ushered into a pahee, Expense, |
trouble not taken into
Davs of resting, days
ting followed.  Then came dayvs
Three witnesses were

Shoula alw:a v purchase o
We e ¢ the
<in fronishing the exuet gliss ghe eye time, or
This i¢ the n owhie onv | eonsideration.
patrons are univa iy \\'u;u!.!" ! ’
test the fice, the only | of investigation.
being for the gl ! | ealled the committee, two |
A fuil line foreivners and the degraded oflicial, 1
in stock | who s0 gend rously entertained (lu-ix
missionavies for ten days in his yawmen.
| The foreigners are present more | .
[ cident “than invitation. The investi-
| gation [»nu:wds apuce.  Ave not these
ofticia's honest men?  What need of
more witnesses 1 Is not the evidence
of offivials more tiustworthy than that
of mere outsiders 7 Then why seek for

ulagses utmost

wds

needs reas
atisfic
oves charee
s needed letore
pectacles and Eyt

Al-o Watelie

glas in
in ull the newest

Clocks, and Jewelry
and Jatest styles and at lowest prices

Scientific Opticia

ns
and Joacelars, .. .

| flags ave flying in the distance.

| in the futurve.

What could they do- without them
Officials cry peace-- missionaries cry
peace. What could the commissioners

| say but—so let iv be peace,—peace,—

peace. The iuvestigation closes. Dr.
Hart is within two days’ journey, but
what matter—isn’t the city quiet Are
not the officials npright and honest?
Ave not the two resident. missionarics
satisfed? Why tarry? The day of
parting urrives. How sorrowful the
parting ; but the best of friends must
part. Some one must accompany them.
Who better than Hon-ta-Lao, i.e., the
degraded Kia-Ting magistrate. ere
he comes in great state, coolies p g
his official chair, on equal footing"with'
the head commissioner: The retinue
passed on around the bend and the
only echo of the whole proceedings
wafted back, seemed to be, “what
could we do 7’
,THE RECEPTION.

Janusry 3, 1896, is a marked day in
mv litfle diary. As we approkched
Chentu a little pride asserted itself. Tt
woul nice to be escorted into the

citf in state. Had not two miesion-
4 i tod

press our views on the question of bet-
ter roads in the country. We would
like to imprets on our village council
the importance of a change in the sys-
tem of, nfaking and keeping the road-
bed in the corporation of Athens in a
better condition, at less expeuse and in
a way that would be far more satis-
factory to the arverage ratepayer.
Under the system formerly in vogue,
the stone for street purposes was
bought at so much a yard from parties
diving out, say, two or three miles in
the country. The usual way was to
measure a load and then estimate the
quantity drawn by the size of that load.
Human nature is frail at best, and we
venture to say that in nine cases out of
ten the load that was measured was
the largest load drawn during the sea-
sons Then, there is always a loss of
time in getting the stone spread on the
10ad. The man having the stone usually
cannot draw move than two or three
loads per day, and it requires the ser-
vices of one man to look after that one
man’s work, to see that they are put in

INTERESTING LETTERS FROM OUR
STAFF OF OORRESPONDENTS
A Budget of News and Gossip. Pesonal
{atelligenoe,—A l.!tth of Every-
thing Well Mixed Up.
WEXE(_)BD.

Moxpay, March 16 —M. McGovern
is about to leave for Ireland.

Patrick Dogen, of Kingston, arrived
in town last week.

Mr. and Mrs. J. Pottinger, of Cuin-
town, are visiting friends in town.

W. Halliday and family moved-last.
week to Mountain H.. Village.

The steady hum of our portible saw-
ing machine can be heard in this sec-
tion for miles.

—_————————

LYN.

Moxpay, March 16.—The Quesn's
University Banjo Club was greeted by
a full house on Saturday evening, and

/aries been met 10 miles di {
‘and escorted, an surely the veneering
would last two days after the departure
or the American commission. Four
o'clock the walls were in view, but no
escort. We jnoceed another li and
down go  our chairs. Now they are
coming and we must patiently await
their arrival. What a triumph to pass
up the great east street in broud day
light in the company of officials, not as
prisoners as seven months ago, but as
guests welcomed back. The chairs are
agein in motion. The great east gate
is reached ; on we go up the crowded
street No! what's —the
matter -—the firet chair is turning
sharp to the right. Where are we !
Why here is the wall—nobody. lives on
thisstreet. Where is oul escort ¥ Six
soldiers %re marching ahead, two and
two, no flags, no officials. Ab, I
sighed, the American commission i8
gone. The American claims are all
settled. The back street is now good
erongh.  On we go in-si'ence. This
street leads out on the historical parade
ground Hark ! guns are firing, and
Pati-
ence !—they are going to give s a
pubiic receprion on the parade ground
and make the soldiers apologise for
their harsh treatment of the members
of the Canadian mission. Now we ave
full vi nity, vanity—a few
i are ] Now, whither?
The head chair is turning §g the left.
We skirt along the hostile fort through
a narrow path.  One tarbaned head is
lifted above the walls. This then is
our giand weception into the capitl.
But, hold !—the veneering has not all
worn away. . What is the meaning of
all thay red bunting, tho-e red lan-
terns, those tasseled hats before yonder
dwelling 1 The first chair again turns
and passes through the big gateway
into a big court.” More bunting, more
ved lanterns, more tasseled hats, and
standing in the centre, who is he !
How happy he looks—he recognizes us
— rushes torward—-grasps our hands—
shakes heartily-—welcome, thrice wel-
come. He leads us in state to the
upper rooms. -More_bunting, more red
Janterns, chairs cushioned, beautiful
paintings in_the windows, a huge mat
cn the flo r, grand, imposing. “Who is
this pleasant person with a bright
button glitering on his hat? 1 re-
cognize him—e is the same individual
that informed Dr. Stevenson while we
were in the yamen that there were no
foreigners -in Hunan. He is now the
acting magistrate in the same yamen.
Bat, hon:r to whom honour is due. A
good compound  has provided
adjoining our property where we can
carry on work of reconstruction
most conveniently. ' He cven wants us
to purchase this new place to enlarge
our borders, S» kind, so considerate,
so exuberant was he that ve drank
freely of the patented soothing syrup
and now think that he means well,
that they all mean well, that the pre-
sent stafl’ of officials are pro-forcigners,
and that everything is  being done to
ke it safe and pleasant for foreigners
I trast this syrap will
L lasting in#ts eflect as it is palatable
to the taste

been

our

ATTITUDE

It is too early to give a definite
statement. In  some places thev
act a little like whipped cars who

OF THE PEOPLE.
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1. CUIRIRY

Know What You Cliew

Is free from Injurious coloring.
The more you use of it the
better you liRe it.

THE GEO, €. TUCKETT & BONS CO,, LTO,
HamiLTom Onv.

"

FOR TWENTY-8IX YEARS

DUNN'S
BAKING
POWDER

THECOOK'SBEST FRIEND

LARGEST SALE IN CANADA,

ONTARIO

n Beach

a Clean Shave-or Fashionable Huir €ut

~.in first class
ronnge solicited

othér 1 Procecd ! procecd !—but in a
whispe:. No cne outside must konow
—the people must not know. Sub-
lime listen : men have been
b headed, banished, beaten on acconnt
of the riots. Here are documents to
prove it, you can translate them as you
proceed on your jonrney, but for peace
sake we have dene it seeretly, quictly,

seeretly that not an outsider has
even he: abont it. 1t will be fruit-
less to ask out iders, for only the offi-
the true reason for their

secret !

cials know
punishwent.
~ We mean No more
ricts ; no more nonsense in Chentu.
Jvery day the missionary lives the
shall te pruh-\(u]‘, take
f honor for that. With
every promise a packuge of promisidal
is  presel ted every de-
aquart of Tsungli yamen
imported) sootliing  syrop.
Everybody is happy. The 1nvestiga-
ton jroceds apacc—but, s'owly !
‘“m- inls are too exuberant to settle
| down, to routine business. Shwa-i her,
smoke, srooke, chat shat,  As the days
| glide wlomy the ofli s become more
;(-un!hlrm, more enthusiastic, more
| exuberant. Do the commissioners stir
E out? What/ powmp! What state!
Every thing grand, grand, showy,
.ver lived more generous,
more enthusiaste,
| intelligent officials than the present
| staff in. Chentu. Never did human
!Iu-urts feel.such grief that sosad a
| disaster thould befall their city, and
| that their friends from other linds
{ chenld suffer such indignities! How
| thankful they are that these unworthy
\nlliciuls have been punished. Yes, they
were bad, unfaithful —but, they a
| gone. The ofticials grasp their brothors
by the hand. Ave not all officials
1 brothers? They cry for very joy. All
is quict, peaceful. All the ypeople of
l the city huve heard of the generosity of
the commissioners and are very pleased,
| Their coming has been a great blessing.
| At first they feaved, but now, oh, how
| generous ! how forgiving ! Low truly
[ noblé has been their conduct through-
| out this difficult and searching investi-
gation ; their geunerosity shall be re
warded The great man himself is
1 please d to make a friendly eall.
| not to be done in secret.
heralds proclaim. Make way for the
viceray. He shows hiuself imparti
He mu-t see the missionaries. He is
| their friend. - Cannot they be called in.
More promisidal opiates administered.
‘(nher officials follow suit. Mission-
| aries present during the investigation.

business now.

missionary
our word

opinte
claration
(specinlly

showy !

wore notle, more

|

It is |
Let the ]|

would like to snarl and Dbite, but darve
not. Passing along the road or through
the streets every thing is-quict, The
people evidently understand that the
foreigners are. here by official consent.
That there should be a strong vnder-
current at this juncture is only , what
wight be expected. Tt will take a little
time to disabuse-the minds of those
who thought us guilty. But the darkest
clouds have often silver lining.
Neighbors, friends, teachers, street otli-
cials, merchants, unreservedly came to
our dwelling as soon as it was known
we had amived.  The guest room was
a scene of jubilee for two or three days.
Walking ilong the streets where we
were best known the people flock ont
to - welcome What ever feeling
there has been against foreigners, it is
certain that it was formed outside of
their respective neighborhoods.  The
real cause of the riots is still shrouded
in mystery. The natives doclave the
ringleaders are unknown, and no one
has been plnished apart from the offi-
cials, Hunan—Hunan—Hunan, alas !
riou I fear, art the guilty fiend. Am
erican commission! Belold, here is
thy crown ! Let the Province of Hunan
opened to trade he the crowning eftort
(lf Ln\f h'““h'('d 'lﬂ.\'h Jl)‘ll‘lll‘)’.
G. E. HArRTWELL,

P.S.—Hunap is the only provinee in
China whick excludes foreigners. Their
hatred for foreign things is widely
known. Nearly all the feeling that has
been aroused against werchants avd
-missionaries has its drigin in Hunan,
The litera‘ure issucd from this provinee
and the pictures accompanying it are
of the vilest description. Notwith-
standing, they are scattered far and
wide. How wuch they bad to do
with the riots in Chen-tu, we may
never know, but it has been proven
that a Hunan man stirred up the peo-
ple and was an active partiéijint in
\ their guilt. No greater result conld be
| ontained hy the Awmerican commiission
‘ than the opening of Hunan,

a

us
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Herestal, a beautiful imported coach

| horse bought four years ago by a syn-
| dicate of farmers and breeders of Corn-
| wall for §2,000, was recently knocked

down under the auctioneer’s hammer
on the street corner to D, McDonald,
| for Herestal is a  beautiful
| years old, and can show a three minute
| clip. is perfectly sound, and has thrown
I all fine colts.
| ubove price paid the drop horses have

the audi were much pleased with
the entert t, especially those who
delight in fun and frolic. The pieces
were well rendered and were greeted
with repeated calls for more. Mr.
Hunter, who gave the recitiations in
the absence of Prof. McKay, acquitted
himgelf in such a manner that he need
not be afraid to come back again at any
future time. Mr. G. C. Cumming
acted as chairman,and as it was his
maiden effort jin that line 1 might just
say that everybody felt proud of the
manner in which he filled the position.

the= right- place and then level them
down as drawn. We believe that the
stone that has been spread on the
streets of Athens has cost fully one-
third more than they should. People,
no doubt are ready to ask, “what is
your remedy ¥’ We say, advertise for
a given quantity of unbroken sione to
be delivered at given points in the
village. They are drawn, piled and
the overseer knows exactly how many
yards of stone there are in th: pile.
Then, have them broken by the load or
yard, thus giving employment to men
whose home is in the village. When
the time arrives for spreading them, a
teami and a couple of men will put
them right where they are most
needed, at the time they are needed,
and the work can be rushed to com-
pletition in a_short time. We ray, try
it one year, and if the town is rota
saver by fully one-third in the opera-
tion we will be very much disappointed.

Another - great mistake has been
made by some of our overseers in the
quality of the stone used for laying
the stringers for sidewalks on. In
too many cases, small, rough stones
have been used which loosen by con-
stant jurring or action of the frost, and
by sagging the sidewalk boards become
loosened or broken and the whole
structure gives away and hus to be re-
built. On several of the stieets there
are placen where good stone could be
procured for the purpose, and where
their removal would be a benefit to the
voad bed and the appearance of the
street. The stone thrown out by a few
blasts would make excellent material
for building sidewalks on, and save the
time and expense of going half-a-mile
or 'more for an inferior article.

We believe that the above is worthy
the sericus consideration of the village
council, road commissioners and over-
seer, and we believe, from interviews
thut we have had with a large number
of prominent ratepayers, that it voices
the opinions of a large percentage of
onr citizens.

e

NEW DURBLIN.

MoxpAY, Murch 16.—Miss M. Web-
ster has returned home after spending
a few weeks visiting her sister at Perth.

Mr. N. E. Brown is very il!, being
now under the care of Dr. Horton.

Mr. J. Boddy, of Athens, passed
throngh our village on Tuesday.

Mrs. H. Webster is slowly recover-
ing.

The Womens’ Auxiliary of this place
is doing gréat work. On Tuesday they
had a quilting bee, to which the young
ladies were invited in the afternoon.
In the evening a sumptuous tea was
prepared by the ladies, of which all )
partook, and then retmmed to their
homes feeling delighted with their
day’s labor.

Mis. Goff is spending a few days
here, the guest of her sister, Mrs. Ken-
drick.

Miss Freddie Kendrick is visiting
hev sister at Addison.

OAK LEAF.

SATUuRDAY, March 14.—The Misses
Morris, of Wiltsetown, and Mr. and
Mrs. Hutcheson, of Escott, were the
guests of Mr. Wm. Godkin this week.

Mr. Joseph Godkin, of Watertown,
N.Y., who has been visiting friends in
this vicinity, has left for home.

Miss Berta Godkin is visiting friends
in Delta the past week. -

Mr. and Mrs. Jacob and Mr. Frank
Dennison, of Elgin, paid us a flying
visit this week

Mrs. John Murphy, who was eer-
jously injured by falling on the ice re-
cently, is, we are pleased to learn, able
to he around again,

Our popular school teacher, Mr. Al-
hert Kenny, paid a visit to his, friends
in Elgin on Friday last

Mr, and Mrs. F. Warren and Miss
Maggie Johunson, were visiting friends
in South Crosby this week.

We have wuch pleasure in stating
that Mrs. Edward Wilson. who has
been suffering with a severe attack of
grippe is convalescent.

A Polaric Reminder.

A postal card of birch bark has just
bean forwarded through this office to
Mr. John Ferguson,a noted old-time
huuter. living at Caintown, who seems
to be in no hurry to reply to his cor-
respondents. By pertwission, we quote
as follows :

IDES OF MARCH, ARTIC CIRCLE, NORTH
POLE.

My DEear Frienp Jock,-—As an old-
time hunter, from this bark card you
will infer the plight we are in. Inmy
last, the ¢hance of ever seeing you
again then seemed obscare—storm-
stayed, snowed in. The pole is not
visible to mortal eyes, and its location
is allied to a myth. We have ava-
Janches—snow slides from cloud Jand.
My thermometer indicates a proximity
to the pole.

W hat is my offence -that we have no
communication? Will make a fair
offering if you will reopen the line. If
this missile fails to awake a response
" from you, will try the virtues of some

thing else. Am a little discouraged in
this matter. I fear nothing less than
an Alpine thunder storm or the pulsa-
Mr. Moulton, of King street, fills the tions of an average earthquake will
office of mayor during his absence. bring you to your feet _from the ples-
Mr. A. McDougall has ‘,ur,_.lmm,d4sant hibernation in which you are re-

<o

ADDISON.

Monpay, March 16. — Professor
Blanchard, of Lowmbardy, has been en-
gaged as foreman on the Model farm at
Mount Pleasant for this season.

Misa Viola Wiltse has been spending
a couple of weeks with friends at Kit-
ley,

Mayor Kelly is away for a few days
this week, starting she crea nery for
Mr. Joseph Knapp, of Plum Hollow.
The mayor is an A-1 expert and his ad-
vice is sought, after in «ll directions.

Lust week we . took occasivn to ex- |

hlack, well proportioned horse nine |

|

the celebrated Flint farm at Spring
Valley, and will move in a few days.

This will leave a grand opening for the ;

right man, for the Flovida house is tor
sale.

Senator Ketchum, of Selina street,
is visiting friends .in. Tolerlo for a few
days. It is rumored that two hearts
will be made one in a few days. Suc
cess, Uncle John.

Mr. Herb Aldvige, of Brockville,
spent Sunday with friends in Gloss-
ville.

After the evening service on Sah
bath last, Mr. R. M. Arnold delivered
a short address on the
« Light,” which, if strictly adhere d to,
will lighten the pockets of several in
this vicinity, which are already light

ough; the Lord knows.

Again it is our painful duty to

onicle the sudden demise of one of
the most highly respected residents of
our vicinity in the person of Mr. Wm.
Hewitt, of Glossville. Deceased wus
the son of the late Jacob Hewitt and
was born and raised on the farm where
he died, on the 13th of February, 96,
He was 56 years five months and nine
days old at the time of his death. He
was twice warried, his first wife being
Miss Mary Spooner, of Ogdensburg,
N.Y. They moved to Momence, 1L,
where he became quite a large land-
holder, but after the demise of his wife
he sold out and returned to his native
home where he married Miss Sarah
Rocky, of Kitley, who with two
(nglvntcrs, Miss Grace and Florence,
survive him. Heleaves an aged mo-
ther, three brothers and two sisters to
mourn the loss. of a kind futher and
dear ULrother. The friends have the
kind ﬂyl]lpilt)‘lyof all in this their bour
of sorrow and trouble, knowing that
their loss is his gain.

Dr. Wiltse is slizhtly indisposed at
his father’s residence at Silver Brook.
We hope it will not prove sérions,

————

An English surgeon claims to have
relieved 98 patients out of 100 in cases
of rheumatism by making a liniment
of equal parts of winterzreen and olive
oil. He appiied it to the part, keeping
it covered with oiled silk and flannel.
He says the pain is relieved in from 4
t» 6 hours

The trouble in the Salvation Army
in New York has resulted in Balling-
ton Booth's starting a new armysof his
own. The inaugural meeting wis held

It will be seen from the | on Sunday night and was a great suc-

cess, fnost all of the old officers joining

| taken in this vicinity is no small one, | in the new movement,

subject of

posing.
i W.S8. H
P.8.—We hoped to get a lift out on
i the new comet, but that celestial visitor

around Venus, the godess of love and
beauty, that he either postponed or for-
got his errand to earth

P.S. Second—We have not seen any-
thing of Dr. Nansen, Artic explorer.
If he comes through this way will notify
you.

Tilley Honor Roll.

Following are the names of the snc-
cessful pupils for February ; names ap-
pearing in order of merit :

Hth Class— Wallace Grier, Haldon
Moxley.

4th Class — Willie Foley, Laura
Moxley, Sam Byers, James Leeder,
Lizzie Cosgrove,

Sr. I1I Class—James Foley, Hubert
Earl, Bruce Grier, Robbie Leeder.

Jr. TII—Robbie Grier, Roy Foley,
Milton Grier.

8 c¢.—Frank Trueslell, Annie Hor-
ton, Leah Moxley, Gordon Byers.

Part IT—Ella Cartright, Tommy
Leeder.

Part T—Willie Webster,

Average attendance 16.

Harrie BuLis, Teacher,

 m—

The citizens of Winchester village
are profiting by their recent experience
with the fire giend and have gone to
work in earnest to furnish a supply of
water for fire protection purpo-es. The
«Press” of last week says: “ The
well being put down by the council at
the corner of Mill and Main strects has
every indication of being an excellent
one. Tt is twelve feet square and is
being cribbed with small tamarac tim-
ber. The men were down yesterday
noon fourteen feet and it is the inten-
tion to go down to the rock, which is
expected 1w be reached at a dep'h of
seventeen feet. All fear of a lack of
water may be now safely set at rest as
the well has to be emptied every morn-
ing by a triplicate steam pump which
is kept going all day to enable the men
to work in the well. This well is in-
tended as a feeder to a number of others
and there is every /indication that it
will provide an unlimited amount of
water even if the others to be dug
should prove dry. With these .wells
and a steam fire engine Winchester
should be in an excellent position to
fight a fire. A lack of water will cer-
tainly be'no excuse for not securing a
fire engine now,”

flitted, flirted and coquetted so long’

A BOOURGE %t}“nwn

A Story of & Nova Sootian Lady Who Al
most Lost Her Life Through the Rav.
_ages of this Trouble—Unable to Feed
Herself and Had to be Carried to

., and From Bed.

From the Acadian, Wolfville, N, Y.

In the spring of 1894 the many
friends of Mrs. Mary Freeman, in
Woltville N. 8., very gludly welcomed
her return home after a long absence
from her native town, but it was with
the deepest grief that they beheld her
the prey of a digease of almost- incred-
ible/severity. Itap) to all that
the brightest future in store for her
was a few months of suffering existence.
Not lung after her return, however,
the people of Wolfville were surprised
to hear that after using a few boxes of
Dr. Williams' Pink Pills she had be-
come almost completely well. Anxious
to hear the truth of this surprising re-
port, our reporter waived on Mrs. Free-
man at the earliest opportunity. From
her he recieved a full account of her
painful illness and remarkabl
In Jan. of 1889, Mrs. F!
was then living in Foxbufy , Mass.,
was severely attacked by '.a grippe.
She had partly recovered when a re-
lapse followed, and while® recovering
from its effects, she was seized with
acute rh tism and Igia. The
combined sickness resulted in complete-
ly Lreaking down of constitution.
Upon recovering from neuralgia, she
one day noticed a small pimple on her
left ankle which—became exceedingly
painful. Tt grew rapidly, soon becom-
ing as large as a gold dollar and break-
inginto a running sore. Others im-
mediately followed and soon the whole
body was covered, the limbs becoming
terribly swollen. The most eminent
physicians of Boston were appealed to,
but beyond informing her that the ail-
ment was due to a completely run
down system, they rendered her no
assistance. In the spring of 1894, she
came to Nova Scotia, hoping that a
change of climate would effect a cure,
_but to no parpose, E ue ulcers, great-
ly exceeding in painfulness the sores
which first appeared, manifested them-
selves. She soon lost the use of her
limbs, became unable to feed herself,
and was compelled to be carried to and
from her bed. Her eyes became weak
and she was thus denied the enjoyment
of reading. After many remedies had
been tried and proved useless, Dr.
Williams' Pink Pills were appealed to.
Scarcely six boxes had been consumed
when the ulcers showed symptoms of
healing, the appetite grew better and
her general health greatly improved
Since that time her condition has
steadily improved, and her health is
now far betler than it was previous to
her serious illness. Save a slight stiff-
ness of the limbs, she shows no signs
of the terrible scourge she has passed
through. Mrs. Frevman is not un-
mindful of the great obligation she is
undeg to this remarkable medicine, and
she ‘ anxious that the wonderful cure
which it hus effected should be gener-
ally known.

The experience of years has proved
that there is absolutely no disease due
to a vitiated condition of the blood
or shattered nerves, that Dr. Williamy’
Pink Pills will not promptly cure, and
those who are suffering from such trou-
bles would avoid wuch misery and save
money by promptly resorting {o this
treatment. Get the genuine Pink
Pills every time and do not be persuad-
ed to take an imitation or some other
remedy from a dealer, who, for the sake
of the extra profit to himself, may say
is ““just as good.”
Pills make rvich, red~blood, and cure
when other medicines fail

>
FAIRFAX

MonpaAy, March 16.—Mrs. James
Lappen spent two days last week in
Caintown.

Miss E. Kennedy is getting along
very successfully in her new school
with now a daily attendarce of forty-
seven pupils.

Mr. W. Gavin, of Gananoque, spént
Sunday in town.

Miss M. Lappen arrived home on
Saturday from Delta.

Mr. J. Morrisy, of Jluipeﬂ is visit-
ing friends in town.

Mr. D. Noonen arrived in town this
morning with a very heavy load of his
celebrated horse powder.

T. Donavin is about to purchsse a
Jot in Delta. - We hope it will not be
flooded

The McDonel Bros. were busy last
week bauling oats to Athens.

The annual horse races which took
place at Clear Point on Saturday last,
caused great excitement and a very
large crowd attended. Honest Billey,
owned by Jas. Bolger, of  Wexford,
took first place, Clear Grit ‘second and
Snow-flake third.

A party of young copie spent a
very enjoyable time luat Thursday
evening at the residence of Mr. J. P.
Lappen, it being the birthday of their
son, Thomas Albert.

A large sleigh load of old men and
women left here last week for the pur-
pose of visiting the public bath at Me-
Intosh Mills.

aor—

WILTSETOWN.

SAaTurDAY; March 14.—Feed is very
scarce this year, at this time in parti-
cular, and the farmer with a super
abundant supply on hand is indeed
fortunate.

Notwithstanding the state of the
roads our mail carrier succoeded in
making his regular trips, excepting
one, although he was quite late some-
times,

Mrs. Edward Whitmore: is coo-
fined to the house through sickness

Much sickness prevails at present,
and the medicine men are in great
demand.

Mrs. Johnson, of Delta, is visiting
her daughter, Mrs, D). Parish.

Miss Roseann Kavanaugh was visit-
ing friendsin Delta last week,

Miss Jennie McChayne and Mr.
Willard Purvis, of Athens, were guests
ot Jeannette M. Kelly last week.

Miss Essie Steacy and M. B. T.
spent Sunday at Oak Leaf.

Mr.-John Rowsom is home again.

Much sywpathy is felt for Mr.
Dockerill and family on the death of
his eldest daughter.

vl
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The 14 year old son of Charles Grey,

Dr. Williams’ Pick |

A COLUMNOF“X” RAYS
TH! POSSIBILITIES INSIGHT BY THE
ROENTGEN CATHODIC PRQCESB-

The Poverty of s Suitor Betrayed by
an Unseen Ray Photograph - An Appre-
prehensive Darky—Took No Chances—
Kelly’s Goat.

INTERIOR OF KELLY'S GOAT.

BETRAYELD.
A Modern Romance of Wealth and Love
in Three Chapters.

Mr. Ponpon Mortgage, the renowned
financler, sat in his sumptuously fur-
niched office in Wall street, thinking
bitter, hard thoughts. 'Deep lines fur-
rowed his brow and his fingers twitch-
ed nervously as he turned a letter over
and over in his hands and read again
the lincs therein.

“Never have I tried to thwart my
daughter’s slightest wish,” he said at
last, “but this thing is too serious.
Upon it depends.her whole future hap-
piness. This letter from Reggy Van
Ordinaire tells me that he loves her
afd that she returns his affection. Hah!
is it s0? Then I must and shall cure
her of this absurd passion. Boy!”

A youth entered the private office
and bowed to the great financier.

“Go to this address and tell the pro-
fessor to call at my house to-night at
8 o'clock and to bring a Rumkorft coll
and a Crooke's tube with him."”

The youth bowed again and left the
office.

“Once more will I save my fortunes
by the use of the cathode rays,” mut-
tered the banker. *“Hah! Reggy Van
Ordinaire, I doubt me if you can stand
. that test!"

CHAPTER IL

Reggy Van Ordinalre and Mildred
Mortgage sat in the yellow drawing
room of Banker J. Ponpon Mortgage's
palatial mansion on Murray Hill. Reg-
gy was In faultless evening dress and
Mildred wore a charming gown. The
gkirt was of plain black satin, well
made and perfectly hanging. The bo-
dice was of pale blue soft sllk, with
the genuine 1830 sleeve, beginning to
puff low on the shoulder. It ended in
a deep cuff of olive green velvet. The
bodice proper was of silk under chiffon,
with three simulated box plaits of olive
green’ velvet beginning at the short,
square yoke. The high stock collar fas-
tened In an olive green rosette.

Suddenly the lights went out and the
subtile cathode rays from a Crooke's
tube were directed full on Reggy.
Nelther he nor Mlildred noticed it be-
cause they were too deeply submerged
in the sweet dreams of perfect love.

CHAPTER IIL

“Mildred, darling, hear me.
to you that'—

“Stop!” The beautiful girl raised her
genuine 1830-sleeve-beginning-to-puft-
low-on-the-shoulder arm with an im-
perious gesture.

“Stop, Reginald Tabledote Van Ordin-
aire! It is useless for you to attempt to
deny the evidence of a Roentgen pro-
cess cathode photograph. See for your-
self!” and the proud girl held out a
large photograph.
|  Reggy looked at It, and then turned
|'as white as he conveniently could.

Phere, in the horrible cathode picture,
| was his face and form in evening dress,

but, standing out with startling clear-

ness, were the pictures of three of his

| other girls, which he had in an inside
| pocket—five love letters written by Mil-
| dred’s rival, 15 cents in coin in his vest
pocket, nine pawn tickets, a half-used
commutation ticket for a Bowery eat-
ing house and a dunning letter for his
room rent. He also noticed with hor-
ror that the outlines of his dickey, or
false shirt front, were standing out
with cruel distinctness in the photo-
| graph.

“I could have, perhaps, forgiven the
rest,” cried Mildred, with a proud toss
| 6f her shapely head, “but the dickey—
| never!”
|  And Reginald Tabledote Van Ordin-
aire swankled out into the cheerless
| night—a broken man.—N. Y. World,

1 swear
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A Apprehensive Darky.

#'Scuse me, suh,” he sald, as he ap-
proached one of the attaches of the
Smithsonian Institution, “but I wants
ter ax yoh sumfin’.”

“What's the matter?’ was the in-
quiry. “Are you looking for something
to eat?"’

*N'indeed. 1 ain’ hungry. 1 wants
sc'intific  infohmation. I wants ter
know 'bout dese hyah X rays dat dey's
takin’ de phortygrafs wif. Dey done
tells me dey kin take picters right
fro yer; gul when dey goes after ye wit
one er dem, yer skin an’ yer clo's ain’
no 'tection 't all.”

“That's what they claim.”

“An' ef 1 dun hed chickin’ foh dinner,
1 s'pose dey could jes fro me down an’
take a picter ob de chickin.”

“I belleve the theory is something
like that.”

“Da's whut I thought. Da's whut I
thought. But yere's whut 1 done come
ter ax yer. Does yer b'lieve dat dey
could git er good nuff likeness ob do
chicken ter inable de ownah ter reco'-
nize 'im?"'—Washington Star.

Took No Chances.

“And you tell me,” the modern girl
murmured, thoughtfully, *that your
heart has my name, and mine alone,
engraved upon it?"

“Yes," he answered;
truth.”

“You can also call to mind the finan-
elal resources such as to warrant you
in undertaking to supply me with such

home as that to which I have been
accustomed?”’

“Of course.”

“Would you mind going
next corner with me?"

“Certainly not. But
pose?"’

“Phey are conducting some experi-
ments witn the cathode ray, and, it it
ts all the same to you, 1'd Jike to have
what) vou say verificd "~ Washisgton
Btar,

“and it is the

up to the

for what pur-

NOT AT HOME.

A New Way of Getting Rid of a Bill
Collector.

The death of Tom Hannum, one time
a well-known habitue of the press gal-
leries on’ bath sides of the capitol was
sincerely deplored among the old-time
members yesterday, ‘and some amus-
ing anecdotes were told of the popular
newspaper man by his friends in the
course of the day. One of the best is
worth repeating.

Hannum was in the habit of taking
a late breakfast at the Press Cluh
every morning. On one occasion, while
he was vigorously discussing a hearty
repast of ham and eggs, a bill collec
tor suddenly walked up to Hannum’s
side, and laid his account before him.
Hannum looked at the bill and then
at the collector, and in a ‘deliberate
tone beggn:

“You blamed fool, can't you observe
the amenities, of ordinary civilized so-
clety? Don’t you know that a man's
club is like his home, and that you are
in danger of being summarily cjected
for coming in here without being intro=
duced? The rules of this require that

Westport, met with a painful accident
one day last week. While leading a
cow from the stable the animal plunged
its horn into the boy's mouth and out

through the cheek. The cheek wasl
torni  several

~

\

inches and a horrible |
\

| wound inflicted,

if you have business with a member
you walit in the lobby outside until a
walter takes In your card and ascer-
tains whether the gentleman
whom you have business is present.
Now, you gon_out into the lobby—take
this bill with you—and comply. with
the rules of this club.”

The ¢nllgctor avologlzed for the in-

traction of the of the Press
which, to tell the truth, were neves
enforced on anything, and waited until
the steward came to ascertain his
wishes. .

“Please announce me to Mr. Habe
num,” said the collector.

The steward told him to walit, and
he carried the man's card Hannumy,
who looked at it carefully, then hand-
ed it back to the steward, and sald:
“Not at home.”—Washington Post.

Timely Peorsifiage.

“I don't believe you are gold,” sald
the Watch to the Watch Chain, “You
have a gilty look.”

“You come off,” replied the Chain.
“You are troubled with wheels.”

Above the Normal.

Mrs. Boston—Is my daughter’s cold
better, doctor?  How did you find her
temperature? . :

Doctor (absently)—Just above the
freezing point.

JUST FOR FUN.

When you arise at dawn of day

To labor on the same old way,

Don’t count the battle halt begun

Till you have smiled once—just for fan.

H you sit down when work 1§ o'er

To count the knocks that make you sore,
Just crown the dl{ a purfect one—
Keep right on smifing—just for fun.

Thus In your soul from hour to hour,
Store up a front of picce and power;
Though cares and troubles weigh a ton
Keep right on smiling—just for fun.

Celebrating.
Fiske—Who Is that with the load?
Fink—Why, that's Saxton, celebrate

ing.

Fiske—Celebrating what?

Fink—The $500 prize he just won fo@
a temperance story.

Mow Creighton Lest Mis Feot

Kingston,March 6.—Matthew Creigh-
ton, aged about 18 years, was brought
to the city last night from Bancroft
Station. He was engaged in felling
timber in the woods, #nd a large tree
in falling lodged against another and
shot backwards from. the stump, the
sharp end striking Creighton's leg just
above the ankle, nearly amputating
it, and smashing the bone in a horrible
manner. Gangrene having set in the
limb was amputated to-day.

To Cut ON the Duke" nston

London, March 6.—In the House of
Cemmons to-day, during the discussion
of the army estimates, H. Campbell-
Bannerman, Secretary of State for
War in the Cabinet of Lord Rosebery,
moved to reduce the vote for non-ef-
fectime army charges by £1800, the
amount of the special pension proposed
to be granted to the Duke of Cam-
bridge, late commander-in-chief of the
British army.

“ BENEDICT ARNOLD:"

he Last Story Humorlst Nyo Wrote for
a Washington Celebration.

This "Bad Boy' sketch was written
by Bill Nye just two weeks before his
icath for 1896's Washington celebration;

Many years ago therc lived ‘i New
Haven a very bad boy. He was born
145 years ago, and as he is now dead
1 feel at liberty to write his biogra-
phy.

Sometimes it is perfeetly tiresome
waiting for a man to die so that you
will feel safe in saying what you thiak
of him, but if he happens to be a large,
robust man, it certainly pays to do so.

This boy was known far and wide
as the meanest, most notorious, hope-
lessly bad boy in Connecticut. No
other boys made any claims whatever
when he was around, and for years he
carried the belt, He knew all the little,
fine tricks of meanuness and cruelty at
the age of 12 yew:s that it genérally
takes a life time to acquire, When
cihers studied ali day hard to devise
new kinds of wickedness and- lay on
tneir stomachs nignts by the light of
a pine knot and patiently worked out
the more difficult problems of mean-

ess and lawlessness, this lad seemed
to breathe it all i the very air.

His wonderful zenius as a successful
bad boy was remarked by those who
did not know him at all. He was a
rrodigy of wickedness, a miracle of
meanness,

He loved to get little boys into his

BENEDICE ARNOLD'S DEVILTRY.

hands and then duck them or other-
wise scare them out of their senses,
He succeeded in crippling several little
schoclmates and blew out the teacher's
eye one day with a cannon firecracker.
He loved to see his little friends fall
into his traps, and very few of his in-
timate friends succeeded in dying a
natural death. .

Whenever any of the neighbors' dogs
gaw this humorous boy they would
conceal their talls as far as possible
and go to Canada till the bad boy had
grown up or died,

He was a great lover of fun, and in
cne evening, with a skull covered with
phosphorus and worked by machinery,
he so scared, three little girls that
they had fits all the rest of ‘their lives.

Year after year he lived on just as
full of the “Old Scratch’”” as ever. Now
and then he would burn a barn just
to see the cattle scatter and watch
the farmer hustle out in his shirt with
a pall of water,

But observe how the prophecies of
his neighbors falled.

It ought to encourage ¢very bad boy
in the United States to-day whose rela-
tives and friends speak harshly of him.
This lad at last grew to be a man and
was known all over the civilized world.
His name is familiar to everyone, and
in the history of our great land you
wil find a long accourit of him. Still,
he had the reputation of pulling frogs
to pleces while they were alive, of leav-
ing mud turtles on the track for the
passenger train, so that he could hear
them pop, and of putting the kittens on
the kitchen stove to see them dance

Bad boy, do not be discouraged. Hope
on, for there may be a future for you.
Do not lose hope when your parents
talk back to you. You have just as
good a chance to be known all over
the world as the bay of whom I have
told you He was poor, too. He had
to sow his wild oats first, as you say,
but he steadily worked his way on un-
til at the time of his death he was
known wherever the English tongue
was spoken as Benedict Arnold, and
everyone wanted to see him very much
indeed.

Iven the sherlff, who wouldn't rec-
ognize him at all when a boy, walked
for miles and miles to Tind him and
converse with him. When he got there
Mr. Arnold was not at home. He had
thought of something in England that
he wanted to go and get,

BILL NYE,

An Old Thing Out West,
Drawbead Dick—1 don't see why
they're makin®' such a fuss about hoss-
leps wagons in the east. We'v had 'em
t as long as 1 kin remember.
Tete—Really! What do they run
Drawbead Dick—Mules,—New York
World,

with |

vepewrlier Supplies.
Agent do you need any types
writer suppiles?
Merchant—Yes,
poungds of cand

2

Sir,
send me about £
ly.—Truth,
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