_IN LIFE HISTORY—MYBTERY OF A
CQMMON INSECT,

———

Which Reproduces Itself With Only One
Bex Virgin Insect
Which Produces In Its Own Body Larvae
Thit Ent Up Their Mother. %

A fow mornings ago, as I took a walk
among the rose bushes, I found a bud
which I had been watohing day by day,
%0 s6o the unfolding beauty almogt com-

y in a mass of sphides, or
B% llce. Yestorday there were none
upon 16; but not all the rain of May, nor
the_pelting thunder showers of June
3 &ﬁmﬂu ty of vitality 1s notioe-
able in the case of aphides, which Infest
ob P beans, apples,
pears, etc., and even oconiferous trees, as
well as in that terribly devastating
urge of vineyards—the phylloxera, of
which is s near relative of this same
green insect. v
As I stood hnd looked, perhaps with
very unsolentific grimace of disgnust on
my oountenance; memory reminded me
that T ouf::m to be torbearing in my dis-

those pal of
fogy. Kirby and Spence regarded these
sphides as ‘*one of the mysteries «of the

penetrate.” In 1740, Charles Bonnet, |
n Geneve 1 d that

SRt + 1 h

ANT TAPPING APHIS FOR HONEY.
geny are maleg.and females intermixed.
By them the eggs are produced which, ly-
ing d t during the winter, will carry
on the species through another year.

Well is it that the aphis has some ene-
mies, or ‘‘the great globe itself,” and not
merely my rose-bud, would be coated with
them, but an ichneumeon fly lays its eggs
in them, the larva of a syrphus—a blue-
black, wasp-like fly feeds on them, and the
“lady-bird’’ clears them off with evident

gusto.

Now let us stand by this rose-bush and
think awhile. In these days when evolu-
tion is on the lips of so many, a great
mistake is made by hasty speakers and
veanders. They see in every species an ad-
vance upon some pre-existent form, as if
the d was alwdays npward. Devel-

P P . ves
ral virgin We are so
_ mocustomed to rogard reproduction among
anfmals is connectod with the sexes, al-
thovigh we seem to forget that the same
laws work among plants, that we are
when we are told- that repro-
duction can be, and is, effestivély carried

on with the existence of one sex only,

The inoredulity with which Bonnet’s-

n was received can, therefore, be
rendily imagined. Reaumur ppt aside
the difficulty by saying that aphides were
‘‘herinapbrodite,’’ ocontaining within
thomselves ~ the fanoctions of the two
soxos. It was, however, soon demons-
teated that Bonnet's observations were
accurate; that the successive summer
gonerations of plant-lice were all female,
slthough imperfect in some organs; that
there were no males existent contemp or-
aneously with them, and that this was
consequently a true case of the phenom-
enon which has rightly or wrongly,
peen oalled parthenogenesis or virgin
generation. Untfl modern science has
further investigated the matter and fur-
nished us with a moro definite expression
we are compelled to use this one.

There was a time when natural history
meant merely making a catalogue of
natural objeots, and men were quite con-
tent when they had placed a ocertaln
plant or animal under a certain heading
in an arrangement very often empirioal,
like the Linnaean system of botany. _A
higher motive began, howevesy to actus
ste stndents, and thoy botame observers
*m:! life, as'W3ll as collectors of
speci It was not long before the
povelations brought about by she newesr.
ilne of thought led to the putting of
deep quastions to Nature, and making
her answer them in a way whioch has as-
tounded the ecivilized world and made
biology one of the foremost of our
studies, both in scupe and {n importance.

Since the days of Bonnet and Reaumuyr
the ph of parth is has

been closely studied, and the number of
instances in which it occurs in the anim-
al kingdom alone is very remarkable,
This me thodof reproduction is found
in the fers, or wheel-animalonl
where in one group the males have never
been found and in another only diminu-
tive and superfluous males are known.
Among orustaceans it is met with in the
brine-shrimp, which can live in the ova-
porating reservoirs of salt works; in the
fresh water apus; in the water-fleas, in
oypris, another minute dweller in the
water. Insects furnish Instances, as in

APHIS, WINGED AND WINGLESS.

swo species of busterflics, a beetle, bark-
lico, tho aphides, saw-flies, gall-was;
death's-head moths, bees and. wasps.
Many of these have been very thorvnghly
investigated by von Siebold and Weis-
mann. In 1865, Professor N. Wagner
startled the seiontific world by pnblishing
his observations on a small two-winged
fly or midge (iniastor), ‘announcing that
the larvae produced from seven to ten
offspring within hor own body, which in
the most unnatural way preyed wpon and
consumod their own parent.

These in turn did the same, and the
process went on for several generations,
until the larvae, bocoming less in size
snd oconstitutionally poorer, developed
into males and females. Then these pro-
duced a few egasand the cycle began
ogain, Sidbsequont observations have
tully corroborated Wagmner's {8,

opment, they suppose, in their evolution-
ary studies, implies, as in the popular ure

| of the word, the production of only highor

forms of life. KEnvironment, they con-
clnde, always elaborates some organ, or
specializes In a higher degree some fune-
tion. If the record of the rocks, or the
more recent and less complete record of
human history of observations, shows a
specles to be unaltered through the ages,
they imagine that such a species has at-
tained a stage of perfect balance in which
the organs of the body and the envircn-
iment are adjusted to each other; and the
sppecies 1s at a standstill permanently.
In oonsgeueyce of this one-sided view an
important factor is lost sight of—a factor
which ought never to be absent from the
minds of members of the human -epecies
at least—and that factor is degeneration, *

In the aphis before me, in the barnacle
of ship-bottoms and rocks, in the mite
which infests the skin of the horse, in the
“black-head’’ of the human skin, and in
other less familiar animals we have in-
stanoces of degeneration. The aphis belongs
to the same order of insccts as the active
clcadas and lantern flies. Its ance tor was
a winged insect, and a trace of nobler state
may be seen in the fact that most existing
speoies ot aphides possess winged membhers
at oertain stages of the cycle, as you cam
ascertain for youw B
crowd of aphides on the' rose-bush. Cir-"
pumstances, however, ‘‘over which they
bad no control,” as they may perchance
plead, lod them to give up - a roving life.
They became inactive and fastened them-
selves on, the young tender shoots of
plants, whenoe they conjd extract an
abundanee of nutriment at & minimum of
expenditure of energy, They are notalone
in this respect. The study of parasitism
is fall of instances,

Life to the aphis and the parasites means
only eating, digesting and growing, and in
such an existence the aphis has become but
very little removed, as far as the functions
of life are conoerned, from the plant on
which it feeds, There 18 no need for wings,
so these have gone, exoepy when ancestry
asserts itself; but litfle need of legs, and
g0 these put on a feeble form, but little
need of eyes, so while they retain two eyes
still after the insect type, the two ocelli
found in many of their allies have disap-
peared. In order to fulfil their life the
whole organization has b dapted to
the life, and so the aphis became merely
a muuth to suck with, a sac to act as
storehouse, and two tubes to exclude the
surplus after filling the sao. .

The ant to whom the Wise Man' tells us
to go for an example, and become wise

he thought he had never

cident of the roses.

There was no hint of illness or
but just a slight shade of
face as she cordially welcomed
man, ¥

on

Mamma sald I was very silly.””

““Were you so much overcome?’ asked
Lawrence kindly. v

‘‘Overcome? I was blind, frantio with

n.? i

“T have heard,” sald the youngman,
“of people to whom the odor of certain
flowers was, painful on account of mem-
ories. If I had only known that my unfor-
tunate roses,had the power to rouse slum-
bering recollections of happier days; rather
than revive such memories, I would have
left them to wither on their stemgl” -

‘‘Memories,”’ repeated Alma vaguely,
‘“‘what had they to do with me? I don’t
undergtand you, Mr. Hunter.”"

*Was it not an overpowering rush of as-
sociations oonn;t.ed with the roses that
brought.on your'attack of illness?’’

Alina stared a moment, then laughed
merrily.

“No indeed, it was the overpowering
rush of a bee conocealed in one of the roses,
and it stung my poor lip sothat I wasa
fright for weeks and suffered from the
poison, too.”” "

“And 1t wasn’t a memory?’ Lawrence’s
tone was jubllant.

“No, but it is now, and a very disagree-
able one. Iam pledged hereafter to artifi-
cial roses.”’ .

“‘ Lot me hav) the 11 fe-long tion of
polson-taster to my " suggested
Lawrence gallantly, queen, being
I!ix the mood, accephed him for the posi-
tion. § t

vors, by‘u blunder.

The other Erglish medal was ~¢|ven

tlon on, this medal is Arablo,and Barney,
like. many another, hardly knows what
brave-deeds of his it-extols. 3

The old nian guards these treasures as
he does the apple of his eye. He keeps
them wrapped in a.chamois skin and
seourely locked in his strong box in his
bedroom. The old soldler still retains his
military scruples in regard to keeping all
his Belongings clean and bright. Inorder
that his medals may always appear
bright he has polished thenr so often that
the insoriptions are growing less legible
each year. The medals are not all Barney
bas to show his friends. He has part of
the uniformn bhe wore, and the sabre he
carrled at the charge of the  Light
Brigade. The .sabre ’slcracked—it was
struck by a piece of shell from the Rus-
slan hafteries on that memorable day.
He also has two other reminders of the
charge, a bullet wound in the groin and
another in the calf of his leg. His Eng-
lish medals were publicly given him by
the Queen in Londomupon his return
from the Crimea. The E
was given him while be was Iying in the
English Hospital at Scutari on the Black
Sea after the charge of the Light Brigade,

For several years Barrey’s health has
been failing, and now he suffers quite
soverely at times from asthma. Then
at times his wounds get sore, and withal
he has become quite a sufferer in late
years. After his health became so impair-
ed that he could no longer work in the
rolling mill, the iron company made him
a watchman and flagman, and for several
years he has been quite a ' conspicuous
figure at the toot ot Main Street. Most
any day Barney may be secen seated at
the %deorof his watoh-box upon an old

-1 stool, with his greon--baize flag—iw his

E own 1,495 miles. -~ BesidesFhoe lines

jod the government has under consid-
eration 492 miles, and pfivate companies
158 miles, In addition there are projects
for building sixty-nine nev lines, withan
aggregate mileage of 1,854 milos. There
is thus a total of 4,511 miles constructed
or in conemplation. The gauge of the
yarious lines varies widely, ranging from
$he standard 4 feet 84-inch gauge to 9
feet 6 inches. The government lines have
o gauge of 8 feet 6 inches.

Original Meaning of Fiasce.
“Fiasco’’ originally meant a bottle or
flask. When the Italian glass blowers de
tected flaws in the vases they wore blow-
ing they made an ordinary bottle of the
failure, and hence the naue,
"

GONCEALING’ YOUR AGE-.

A Question to Which Most People Seem
Disinclined to Answer.

Most women,and many men, after they
have attained a eertain age, are disinclined
to give a f y garding the
number of years they have passed. In
France, which is reputed the most courte-
ous country in the world, the sensitiveness

ourselves, has benefitted by the d jon
of her fellow-inseot. She seeks the sur-
feited aphis when inclined to indulge in
the sweets of 1ife, gently titillates the body
with her feelors, is rewarded by two drops
which issue from the honey tubes and
passes on to work or to snjoy such another
ropast. Nay some ants have become so
worldly wise that they ocollect the egas of
aphides and rear a flock which they stall
after the most approved fashion, so that
they may have a supply at band. So com-
pletely has the aphis made life the business
of eating that she does not stop when filled
to repletion, hus continues to dzaw in the
juloe of the plant ,passing it out through
the honey tubes, from whieh it falls on the
surrounding vegetation in the drops and
the shining appearance known

dew,” which ultimately evaporates into a
whitish erystalline sugar.

In this strange oreature it is not ‘‘use’’
or ‘‘disuses’’ which we have to consider, as
much as *‘abuse,” induced by superabund-
ance of food prognrable by scarcely any

ture of labop, The org:
ized, it is true, but the sum total of
the specialization leaves the animal organi-
zation in 8 lower on, and therefore,
the process is vightly ocglled ‘‘degenera-
tion.” s s

THE MYSTERY OF THE ROSE,

hv;nmnutcurﬂodnbl‘bunoh of
pink roses with him when ﬂ' oAdlad on

sud thus another and even more aston-
ishing instanco of this maryellous pheno-

wae afforded p is not
unknown in the plant world, but an enu-
meration of the cases Is outside our pres-
ent purpose.

Faots like the above -mensioned make
ona look at vhe aphis, although it iga
pest, with more than -ordinary interest,
and, putting aside the thought of the de-
“struction they cause, my hortionltural

Alma Jey with an imp

in his mind, and he felt that he was par-

ticularly fortunate im haying them, as
were -bred roses, growy pro-

pubhthop‘nh.mdthlqﬁo;&p

He had heard the young woman bemoan

of p who are no longer young is al-
most ‘universally respected. Hven in the
courts of justicea way s sometimes found
to esoape the necessity of a frank avowal.
A lady whose appearance indicated that
ghe had left her fortie:h year behind, was
not long ago ordered by the. president or
judge of a court, where she was a witness
$0 tell how old she was.

ty-two yeays, Monsieur lo president,’”
ghe murmured.

The judge merely smiled at this very in-
definite reply and pressed her no further.

In the courts of Germany, where no lax-
ity of any sort is allowed, the case is quite
otherwise.

A at Berlin ly declared

band®and his pipe in his mouth. He
delights to relate his war experiences,
and he who listens has quite a treat, for
while he is quite fochle, his meimory is
remarkebly good and.-ho never seems to
tire of talking to an interested listener.
Many como from a disfance to see, and
hear him toll the story of his life, - He is
a'sort of a town hero, and all, both old
and young, hold him in a kind of vener-
ation, for the people are quite proud of
the fact that the only survivor of the
Light Brigade lives in their midst, and
many of Barney’s fellow townsmen seem
more. conscious of his honors than he
does himself. The boys and girls in the
peighborhood, who bave just been initi-
ated into the mysteries of Tennyson, or
perhaps, have rocited the charge of the
Light Brigade at school stare in wonder-
ment at the old man when told that he
was one of the immortal six hundred.

Although Barney had often heard of
Tennyson and had listened to snatohes of
the ode to the Light Brigade from the
school children, he bad never heard it
read and he never read it himself, for
like many another brgve man, he ean
neither readl nor write. It is the regret
of his life that bis carly education was so
neglected. Wishing to get the story of his
life fresh fromm his own lips the writer
bought a copy of the laureate's poems
and wons down to the svatch-box to read
him the ‘‘Cbazge of the Ligbt Brigade."
Barney was on the night tufn and there
tvas no ‘‘dinkey’’ running to disturb. It
was a serene summer’s night, and we
could hear the ripple of the water in the
river and the chirp of the griekets in the
chinks of the stone wall near by.

The old man lighted his pipe, and
turned his red lantern up full height,
and then as the writer proceeded Barney's
face began to light up and his pipe drop-
Eod upon the floor. When it was finished
he t ears came to his eyes,

““Well,”” sald he, '‘I was thinking
about Balaklava and how 670 of us rode
up the valley that day and how 575 of us
were left dead upon the field. The Rus-

whilp under oath in court, that she was 26
years . The official birth record was
looked up by some prying official, and it
was that she was over 80. The
woman was prosecuted for perjury, be:
yond a doubs, she deserved to be, and

a term of imprisonment.

In spite of warnings, however,some peo-
ple will probabl, to 1 their
age, when there {s no'such solemn motive
af su path fg pompel them to state 1t
truly.

A witty Jady not long ago remarked in
company, when the delicate question of
#ge was under discussion:

“OR, you know, I have my way of mak-
ing myself out younger than Ism without
telling an untruth.”

‘‘Well, I put the sin all upon the ques-
tloner. You see, when oneof my old
friends asks me how old I am, I answer.
*“Oh,I'm older than you are, my dear, as
much as & year. . By the way, howold are
you?' And then she always knooks off
more from myqulluuhlwnlﬂevnd-n
to myself.

DIMPLES OF GLUE.

The Patent Process of Beautifylng Invent-
ed by a Woman,

slans p: d shot and shell into us uniil
1 don’t see how any of us ever got back
alive. It was a blunder of Lord Raglan”s,
and we had to suffer for ia. If he hadn't
been a lord he would have been tried
and shot like the rest of the poor fellows
he sacrificed. The poem bad the desired
effeot; 1t warmed the old man's heart
and refreshed his 'y of the d;

of Balaklava. Onoce more he Iived amid
the awful scenes of the Crimes, and they
eame back upon him with all their tor-
wuring recollections. We asked him to
relate bisexperiences as an English ocavy-
alryman, and he complied with a wiling-

ness, This is his story in his own words
as nearly as possible ; N

‘I was born in the county of Sathram,
West Ireland, 70 years ago. My parents
were poor, and I had to begin early tc
earn & Jiving. Ovo day some soldiers
came to our village, and from that day I
wanted to be a soldier. I listle dreamed
what 1t meant to be a soldter then, but I
found out afterward when I suffered
from wounds and went hungry and cold
for weeks at a.time. When I was a lad
of:17. 1 ran off from home to join the
army. I was big of my age, I went to
Maidrtone, England, where I enlisted in
the cavaley April 26, 1346, under the un-

seryice law. On June 20, of the
same year, my company, the S h
Lanoers, was ordered
down thp rebellion there. Weo marohed
from bay to Kirkee and from thénce
to Mudan, whers We joined Sir Hugh
Guelph's army. My ompany was com
manded by Colonel uick, of thé

out to India to put

: pltal ot Sontar,

BARNEY M'KERNAN, WHO CHARGED WITH
THE LIGHT BRIGADE.

rode across the horizon the ;morning sun
shone on their sabres and their rgi caps,
glying them an appesrance I shall naver
forget. Now, I will tell you about the
charge of the Light Brigade, and bhow it
happened Yo be mado. Some Turks were
guarding a rodoubt on the hill aboVe
the one of Balaklava and three columnns
of Russian cavalry passed along the hori-
zon near Sebasfopol in the direction of
Balaklava. Lord Raglan, who had ob-
served the movements of tho Russians,
gave orders to Laptain Nolan, of the
Light Brigade, to advance to tho frons
““The Light Brigade numbere.d 670 men.
Obedient to orders, the brigade took a
positiori along the road leading to the
upland and facing the vulley in two
lines. While we stood there facing what
was s0oR to be tha valley of death, some
of General Liprand’s infantry rushed
across the ravine pursued by Cossack cav-
alry. Tkere were also threo squadrons of
Russlan cavalry in the folds of the low
hills just beyond the Featherkine heights.
The Heavy Brigade, 900 strong, was al-
ready engaged with the IRuseian cavalry,
but for some reason the Light DBrigade
offered no assistance. At that junoture
Str Colin Campbellls Highlanders, 00
men, eame upon cone, when tho thras
squadrons . of inns broke and. fled”
across the hills’towsdg! Balaklaya scem-
ingly to teke possession of the helghts
above the karbor. The Highlanders fired
a volley at the fleeing Russians, but made
no attempt to pursua them, and they
were allowed to reagh thoe cover of their
guns on the great Hadan, whors they
were safe from furthor uttack,
“Lord Raglan seemud putout as  Sie
Colin Campbell's apparent indifference,
and I heard him ask Sfr Colin in angry
ton

you formy.the Highlanders Wm when
you saw the Russians comi’l® .

“To this Sir Colin replied that. he did
not, think it worth.while to form a sqaare
for a mob of barbarians,

“‘The position of tho Lighs Brigade, 1t
seems, was not obsvrved by the Russians.
When the Turks saw the Russian cavalry
coming toward them they left their guns,
and fled across the valley withous firing
a shot. When Lord Raglan saw the flight
of the Turks, and the pursuing Russians
he ordered Captaln Nolan, of the Light
Brigade, to follow them at onoce and not
allow the Russians to secure the . Turks'
deserted guns, Now began the ride of
death for the six hundred, for Lord Rag-
1an had made a mistake, for the Russians
still manned their heavy artillery on the
heights. Raglan thought or pretended to
think that the Russian batterles were
unmanned and that by a bold dash of the
Light Brigade they might bo reachod and
taken.

“‘Lord Raglan approached Captain
Nolan and said ‘You are to charge im-
mediately, sir.’

‘ ‘Charge what?'
Nolan. .

Why, the Russian hatteries, sir, of
oourso.’

*“ “The Russian battoples ave still man-
nod, yonr Lordship,’’ answered Nolan.
Lord Raglan leaned back in his saddle,
and drawing his sword, he pointed in the
direction of the Russian batterius, say-
ing, ‘There 1s the enemy, sir, there are
the guns.’

‘“ “With all deference for your Lord-
ship’s opinion; I am sure that the enemy
is manning his guns, and that it means
death tothe Light Brigade to attempt to
chargo him,’’ replied Nolan.

‘‘Lord Raglan rose in his saddle, and,
with an angry sweep of his hand, said,
‘As your commanding general, I com-
mand you, Captaim Nolan, to charge the
enemies’ batteries |’

‘‘Captain Nolan, obedient to the .order
of his general, gave us the word to
charge. We put.spurs to our horses and
dashed up the valley toward the Russian
batteries. The dust rose from the tread
of the horses’ hoofs and formed olouds
about us. The noise of the striking
hoofs, and the clang of armor rose on
the still morning air, but on rode the six
hundred.

‘‘All a® once there was a deafening
roar of artillery. Horses plunged and
men-fell from their eaddies. We were in
the jaws of death, ‘but,’ cried the brave
Nolan, ‘England wouald rather make a
bunglred blunders than lose one viotory!'

‘“Again and again tle Russians poured
forth shot and shell from their batteries,
and the work of death went on. Rider
after vider fell, but tha survivors kept
on' Men wounded and bleeding still
kept urging their horses on. Finally
the gallant Nolan fell, but Cardigan
urged us on, but he soon saw the hope-
lessness of the oharge, and gave the
word to retreat. The survivors turned
their horses’ beads from the deadly fire,
and by twos and threes and fours what
was left'of the Light Brigade rode back
to our camp. The charge, as I bave said,
was a blunder, and that blunder cost
more than 500 lives. Every survivor was
wounded but Lord. Cardigan, Lord
Raglan stood on the hilltap watching
the slaughter of his men through a fleld
glass. But he never said a word abous
his mistake. He maintained a cold, re-
served dignity, like one too proud to own
to a fault. Captain Nolan was as brave
o man as over drew a sword. As I pode
down the valley 1 saw him wheve he fell,
his fine vosn mare dead beside him. He
Hes buried with his comitades on a hill-
side-above Balaklava.

“I am, as I sald, not prond that I was
» member of the Light Brigade and took
part In the charge, becanse it was 'a
blunder, and I don’t like blunders, es-
Foluuy in war. Had 1§ not been for

‘ennyson I’ suppose the world would
“bave forgosten Balaklava by this time.
Atmmdupt;r to the Hos.

- Red Cross
our wants,

replied Captain

steved . to

. meal witho ing into the hand of a re-
veiver, when waiter bustled up to

. Let All Beware of the Ferson Whom

“marvellous instinctive intglligence of

_domestic storms,”

Small Boy—Dickie Dart is the luckiest
boy I knom He is aiways havin’ some.
thin’ meo happen. He went to the theatre
1ast night. ¥

Little Sister—You often go, too.

Small Boy— Yes, but there was a fire in
this theatre, an awful panic, and lots of
people got orshad, an’ he was there an'
saw the whole business.

HON. J. G. PATTERSON; LIEUT,-GOVERNOR
OF MANITOBA.

Reasoning From Analogy.
Cawker—‘‘The widow Curits had red
hair.”’
Cumso—*‘How did you know?"’
Cawkoer—**George Washington always
rode o whlh} horse,””

““Well,"" saild the monkey to the organ«
grintler, , as he sat on top of the organ,
“I'm déimply carrled - away with the
music. ¢ .

HUMAN DOUBLES
Queer Incidents Cansed by The Fellow
Who “Looks Like Me.” .

Inthe large cities you are sure sooher
orlater_ to see among the hundreds of
thousands faces you meet daily a com-
terpart of everpbody you have seen dur-
ing your whole life. A correspondent
gives the followingdnstance of how he
was mistaken fop gorhebody else : ‘‘The
ot/ I wentiuté a certain restaur-
ant in New York where I had been
once or twice before. I only had forty
cents in m ket, and was calculat
ing what I could afford to order formy

my table, placing several glasses and
a clean napkin in front of me, with
an amount of silver-ware and cutlery to
an extent far greater than it appeared
tome the circumstances seemed to de-
mand. Presently, whilst I was scan-
ning the bill of fare, aplate of turtle
soup was placed before me.

“1 did not order this,” saidI tothe
waiter,

“*That's all right, sir,” Z

“But, look here, there is some mis-
take. I did not order turtle soup.”

“That's all right, sir; that's all
right.”

Somewhat bewildered, I ate the soup
with religh, for I was hungry. Scarce-
ly had I tgaversed one-half of the son
when I heard a pop and a gurgle, an
lo and behold ! the waiter was pouring
out for me a glass of champagne.

*‘Hold on ; look here, waiter, you've
made some mistake, Idid not order
this wine and won’t pay for it,”

“He! he! he!" laughed the attend-
and, I can't/help that, sir. I've got to
obey orders, | Guess you'd find it hard
to pay if you/wanted to anyhow.”

his was/ bewildering. I slipped a
fork off thq table and ran it into the
thigh of my\ right leg in order to find
out whethernl was dreamipg. I was
not. After the soup came a fillet of
fish and . sauce—somgthing—heaven
only knows what! It was delicious,
I ate and drank," Then came a glsss of
sherry ; than a royal beefsteak with
various vegetables; ‘then/some celery
and some fromage de brie, then a cup
of coffee, a poueseé cafe, and a couple of
magnificent cigars, and all this was
gerved with the most assiduous attent-
ion. At last I began to feel it was time

go, and a certain uneasiness prevad-
ed my whole nervous system. Just as
I was wondering what kind of denoue-
ment there was going to be, a portly
gentleman whom I took for the pto-
prietor, came and seated himself oppo-
site to me,

“Well.” he said, *'Ihope you have
enjoyed your dinner,”

“Tmmensely,” I replied, "‘but what
does it all mean?”

““Never mind that.” said the gentle-
man, “it you are only satisfied. I was
very sorry about that accident the
other day; but you see we can treat
our customers like gentlemen, and we
generally try to do o, and I hope you
will come and see us again.” saying
which he walked off, and from that
hour I have not had the least clue of
what it means; but I was evidently
taken for some ono else. :
*'God bless the fellow that looks like
me.

DOGS CAN READ.

Dogs Dislike.
‘Wonderful tales have been told of the

dogs, but the idea of consulting & can-
ine oracle when a man is comtemplat-
ing matrimony is a new one. A French
writer, however, says that before com-
mitting himself a man should note care-
filly how she whom he loves conducts
herself towards her parents and her
friends, and, above all, how she treats

inary domestic animals, ‘‘Beware

a person whom “children and dogs
dislike,” he says, '‘Dogs may be our
inferiors, but their instincts rarely de-
ceive them, and a pronounced anti-
pathy on their part may well be con-
sidered as a_danger signal, No com-
passion should be felt for him_who
marrviesa girl whom dogs snarl at and
dislike, for he has had fair warning of

: Oh, 80 Shy!
Colonel—* Do you beliéve that,whom
tl\g{odx love die young 7' X
iss Passe (aet, 49)—"Don’t know.
X haye ten years to'decide.” :

_‘ Atways Appreciated Thore.
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U WANT|
Bread, Buns and Cakes

et |
Taleds - Bakery
-ty S
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] Borthwick, Baker,

' Eavetroughing

[ a Specialty for this Season at W. F. EarL’s

SRR T

If you have a house or barn to shingle, get our prices be-
fore you buy, We guaranree noleak. ~ < 4§

~

. Wealso have afine stock of Stoves on hand to select
from. Iron Piping and Fittings for wells and  factory use in
.stock. All kinds of tinware, Milk Cans, Churns, Creamers,
at close prices.

. Don't forget the place—opposite the Gamble House.

W. F. EARL, Athens

e

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

" FARMERS, LLOOK HERE
YOU CAN PROOCURE

Poipts and Repairs

for any plow in use—good, smooth hardened cast-
ings—at wholesale rates at the Lyn Ag'l Works.

Also a First-Class General Purpose Plow for $10

Will have a stock on sale at Unionville's Great Fair.

Old metal wanted.
G. P. MeNISH, Lyn Ag’l Works

CONFECTIONERY ESTABLISEED 1882

H. H. Cossitt & Bro.

(Successor to J. L. Upham)

Fruit ®Commission Merchan

WHOLESAILE AND RI-B'I‘AIL
BROCKVILLE -  ONTARIO

OYSTERS IN SEASON Two (2) Brores—TELEPHONES 244a & 244b

NEW PROCESS CANADIAN

DIAMOIND

And American Water White AT
Pratt’s Astral, Photogene, Primrose

OLIL.S

These are our brands, an dwe ship our goods out in good,
sound, fresh-filled barrels. Our prices are low and shipments
prompt. s .

The Rogers & Morris Co, Ltd. . °

Succeéssors to The Samuel Rogers Oil Co.
OTTAWA AND BROCKVILLE

Woollen Mills

N
RS

Lyn

" ‘Have a good stock of genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
to' pay the highest market price for

or trade, .

wool in cash




