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other cities have not, the chief one of 
which is her shipping, as she is a 
port from seven to eight months in the 
'year. Great, monster ships steam np 
to her docks, loaded to their utmost 
capacity with products of foreign lands, 
unload their heavy burdens of unto Id 
wealth, reload with our export goods 
and glide away again down the grand 
old river to the Gulf, thenoe out to sea, 
to return or not to return as incident 
or accident may determine.

ButtiSir, this was to be a brief letter, 
and, with your forebearauce, a few 
words in regard to where I am employ
ed, and I will close. The firm Of Hea
ney & Co., is one of the chief manufac
turing eetab’ishmpnts of Eastern Mont
real. The firm are too well and 
favorably known to the people of Can
ada to need comment from me. They 
employ ' a large number of 
skilled workmen in their large estab
lishment and build thousands of vehi
cles annually, shipping them to Eng- 
South Africa, and other foreign ports. 
Their motto is, “The best is none too 
good” and from what we have seen 
our judgment tells us that they are sec
ond to none in the business. Mr. 
Johnson Davis, a name familiar to 
many of our readers, he having at one 
time been connected with the Fisher 
Carriage Co., Athens, is superintend
ent of the works here. Mr. Davis 
is a live superintendent with the in
terests of the Company at heart. He 
has secured all the latest designs and 
oversees the building of seventy differ
ent kinds of carriages, more than any 
other carriage factory in Canada. Mr. 
Davis is the right man in the right 
place. The foreman in the painting 
department is Mr. Wm. Fetch, late of 
Gananoque. Mr. Fetch is a skilled 
and capable workman. With sttch 
men as these mentioned to direct, we 
have no hesitation in predicting a 
bright future for the Hehney Co.

Crawf. C. Slack.
Note.—In his next letter, Mr. 

Slack will deal with the manners and 
customs of the people among whom he 
dwells, and as in that city the com
mercial and social usuages of the past 
still battle with the onward match of 
what is termed “Progress," he is sure 
to find food for thought and material 
in the every-day life of the citizens 
that, when described by his facile pen, 
will make interesting and entertaining 
reading,—Ed. ‘

»
-miSHED THE BEARLocal Notés JINGLES AND JESTS. "Great Haste is Not

Always Good Speed.*0

Stany people trust to luck 
to pull them through, and are 
often dl

the best of music.
Mr. Albert Eagelv and wife are vis

iting at the residence ef Mr.-Ambrose 
Ladd on Lake street.

Mr. Towriss and family of Glen 
Buell are visiting at his father in-law's, 
Mr. M. J. Connolly of Hillside.

We are sorry to learn that the pro
minent men of Athens allowed Mr. C. 
Slack to absent himse'f from their 
rural village. Mr. Slack has resided 

years in Athens, and 
hit place cannot lie easily filled by an 
other. This gentleman by nature is 
a genius of no small order, and if times 
shrink and become a little tight, we 
would advise the thinking community 
of Athens to bonus the artist rather 
than let Ijimr drift among the blue 
noses.

Mr. Allan Johnson, son of Mr. Geo’ 
Johnson, formerly of Lansdowne Rear 
now of Wjarton, Ont., is visiting 
friends in-this section.

Mr. Wm. G. Johnston lately dis 
posed of his farm east of the village 
It is expected he- -will move into 
Athens in the spring.

Miss Katie Cavanagh, having passed 
her exams, following the term of pro
bation, has been admitted as a nurse- 
in-training at the Lady Stanley Insti
tute, Ottawa.

One morning lately when Mr. and 
Mrs. Jas. Bennett of Perth arose from 
their bed they found that their little 
child had died (unknown to them) in 
its mother’s arms during t he night.

R. G. Latimer has disposed of bis 
bakery to A. Robinson, of Brock ville. 
Mr. Latimer owns a farm in the vicin
ity of Athens and expects to move his 
family thither in the near future. 
Kemptville Advance.

When buying clothes, remember 
Kendricks’ clothing department, which 
you will find complete in Men's, Boys’ 
and Children’s Suits, Overcoats and 
Reefers and marked at prices worthy 
of the attention of careful buyers.

Sixty Oddfellows and their families 
who were left homeless and destitute 
by the Ottawa fire, have been relieved 
by a generous contribution of over six 
thousand dollars, subscribed by the 
brethren.

We received a sample of clear, fine 
white honey from Mr. R. C. Haskin’s 
apiary, Phillipsville. He is very par
ticular in all the _ arrangements, and 
tidy in all the details of his honey 
production.
. Brook ville Times : Mrs. Poole of 

Poole's Resort, was yesterday the sub
ject of a critical operation at the Gen 
oral hospital here. Dr. C. M. B. Cor
nell was the operating surgeon, and 
Mrs. Poole’s many friends will be 
pleased to learn that the operation was 
most successfully performed and the 
patient is now doing well.

Mr. Fortune, who owns about 700 
acres of the foot-hills of Blue Moun
tain, extending west from Cold Springs 
and fronting on Charleston Lake, pas
tures generally about a hundred sheep 
on his ranch. His losses by the dogs 
of hunters worrying the sheep have 
been heavy. Recently, sixteen of his 
flock were killed by dogs, and he is 
now taking steps to protect himself 
from further loss. Hunters having 
valuable dogs would do well to keep 
them away from that ranch.

«É “Were 1 as rich, my darling,
Y&ÏÏSThlItrid.te*.

4 crown of purest goldl”

And lightly laughed his darling 
And answered in her glee,

“The latest «thing in bonnets, lot* 
Is crown enough far me.”

A MEAL THAT WAS A LITTLE BIT TOO 
«HOT FOR HEALTH.

Am Engineers Narrative of HU Live- 
1* Adveatsre With a CwrtalA Mrs. 
Brain 1» the Early Rallroaiiag 
Day* la Peasaylraala.

lcd. Do not 
lers ofdill.faiK 'Wl f 

accomplish miracle 
out it you are "no

■ Keep the liver, kidneys, bowels and 
blood healthy by the use of Hood’s Sar
saparilla, the faultless blood purifier.'

Rheumatism-" I had acute rheums, 
turn In my limb and foot. I commenced 
treatment with Hood’s Sarsaparilla and 
Hood's Fill, and In a short time was 
cured.” William Haskett, Brantford, Ont 

•orofUa—“ I was troubled with ecrofole 
and Impure blood. A 
would not heal. Hood's Sarsaparilla was 
recommended and after I had taken three 
bottles I was well.” Dasizl Rosnreoe, MM 
Tramley Street, Toronto, Ont.

canThe fat engineer hud been trying to 
make himself heard for some time and 

' finally succeeded In getting the attention 
of the member» of the roundhonae stove 
committee.

“Ten, yes,” he said, “Pennsylvania used 
to be a wild state in the days when t did 
my first throttle pulling on the Royal 
Blue line, end many were the hair rais
ing experiences we had. Bears? Why, 
they were thicker than dead flies on 
Sticky fly paper. They were a little 
shy when the road first went through, 
but after the novelty wore off they got 
so they enjoyed a ride on a freight train 
as much as any hobo jiving, and It was 
no uncommon eight to see a bear sitting 
on the edge of a box car, letting hie legs 
dangle over the edge, just like a real 
brakeman. Tea, yes. That’s a fact.

“In about the wildest part of the coun
try we ran through there was a passing 
siding which was called Ha,kin’s Switch.

She Setting seasons sped.
And the latest thing In bonnets 

Was always on her heed. »
*

And he,*poor, fond economist.manyu With 
Placed 

Upon a separate file.

a patient smile, 
one her bonnet bills

And one day at hia figures 
In the autumn of hia life 

He flung a few pathetic words 
Of protest at hia wife.t

S “Were 1 as wip, my darling,
Aa Solomon of old.

I should haveB bought you, long ago; 
That crown of purest gold,

«Tor such a mode 
' You really may 

Though seemingly extravagant, 
la cheaper 4» the end.”

cat onr my arm

SEELEY’S BAY of ornament, 
depend.

Saturday, Oct. 6—Mrs. H. Gamble 
of Napanee hag charge of the millinery 
department of Mr. G. R. Hawkins’ 
store.

Mrs. Wm. Chapman is visiting i Th|S was • regular hanging out place for 
friends at Perth for a few days j ^^g he? taY him

A. Neal is burning a large kiln of ; np on a flat car for a little onting when 
brick and tile this week. he slipped and fell under the cruel

J. A. and W. Steacy attended the wheels, his young life being crushed out
instantly. The old mother bear took it 
real hard and did some ugly growling aa 
■he passed by the engine.

“The incident faded from my mind 
very soon. A couple of days after that 
we came along to Haakin’a and had to 
take the aiding for a passenger train. 
The boys of the crew and my fireman 
thought they would go np in the woods 
about a quarter of a mile and get some 
good spring water, as we had a few min
utes to wait before the first class train 
came along. They left me all alone with 
the train.

“The running gear of the engine on the 
left hand side, forward under the boiler 
had been working badly, so I thought I’d 
look things over. I took my long necked 
oil can and, 
the engine an
the troublesome gear. I found that a 
link hanger needed attention, necessitat
ing my getting down flat on my belly 
under the engine with legs projecting 
over the rails. I had been at work la 
this position for some minutes when I 
felt a strong tagging at my left trouser

0Why He Advertised.
Prospective Guest—Where are the golf 

links?
Proprietor of the One Horae Hotel— 

What are golf links, young man?
Prospective Guest—What are golf 

links? Doesn’t your advertisement say 
“boating, bathing, fishing and golf?” 
And yon don’t know what golf links are!

Proprietor—Weil, I put in the adver
tisement because I thought some folks’d 
like to play golf, an I had no objection to 
’em doln it, but I thought they’d bring 
along whatever they needed for play in 
the game. ,

Rood's nils ears liver HI. ; the nnn-Irvlt.H». 
ooly lAth.rtiC to toko with Hood-» fatwoHUIL Aa If

Iiet HISS Try the ShoveL 
“The average typewriter works harder 

than a man who shovels coal,” said a 
youth who ought to Anew. “Let 
prove this by cold figures,” he continued. 
“The average typewriter carriage weighs 
four pound!. The average operator lifts 
the carriage five times a minute. This 
means that he lifts 20 pounds every min
ute, or 1,200 pounds every hour. If he Is 
lucky, he works but, eight hours a day. 
The carriage is lifted 
•yen Inches every time It la raised, er 
175 feet every hour, or about a quarter 
of a mile each day. But, aa the hand 
travels through as much space in lower
ing as in raising the carriage, and aa the 
strain Is as great, we must double these 
figures, which means that the average 
operator lifts over two tone 14 Inches 
each day, or two pounds one-half mile,"

I
fair at Lansdowne last Thursday.

The Methodist church is being re
painted, which is a much needed im
provement.

At the last meeting of Amity Divi
sion 8. of T., the following officers 
were installed for tho ensuing quarter : 

W. P.—John Bracken 
W. A.—Mina Randall 
R. S.—A. Likely 
A. R. S. —Geo. Randall 
F. 8.—Miss O. York 
Treas.—A. E. Putnam 
Chap.—C. Putnam 
A. Con.—Maggie Gilbert 
I. 8.—Nora Simpson 
O. 8.—Walter Peer.
Sup’t. Y P W—Mrs. H. F. Gilbert 
The Division is in a flourishing con

dition and fast increasing its member
ship.

1_ a.

“One hundred and sixty-six”—
Thus far the answers to queries editor, 

sitting at the telephone, had proceeded, 
when the exchange editor threw np his 
hands and exclaimed:

“Merciful heavens!”
“One hundred and sixty-six central," 

resumed the other. “Heilol la that"— 
“Oh I” ejaculated the exchange editor, 

greatly relieved, “I thought you were 
looking at the thermometer."

on an average

T
lighting my torch, get off 

d went forward to look <over

Ho Poult to Find.
"See here," he said to the groom, fera 

yon the man who put the eaddle on Mine 
Jennie’s horse?”

“Yes, sir. Anything wrong, sir?"
“It was loose, very loose. She had ne 

sooner mounted than the saddle slipped, 
and If I hadn’t caught her she would 
have been thrown to the ground.”

“I’m very sorry, sir.”
“Bat I did catch her,” went on the 

young man meditatively. "I caught her 
right in my arms, and— Here’s a dollar 
for yon, John. Do you suppose you 
could leave the girth loose when we 
go riding again tomorrow?"—Chicago 
Eimee-Herald.

■ever Falling Rainmaker.
They witched the eky 

For a sign of rain.
But all their watching 

‘. Was in rain.
"ii.

... . At". - '
„.a : The crop, were eeomhed, 1

'■<$& "Mi::- And dust six Inches ■ --
Mf “\ Deep in town.
,61 _

, §£•:'" A wise man brought them % ..-jjr 
A waterspout.

leg.
‘It’s the boys back from the spring,’ 

I thought to myself, ‘and they’re trying 
to get gay with me. I’ll just pay no at
tention to them whatever.’

“I kept right on at my chore, bnt the 
boys kept right on fooling with my legs. 
Finally my temper got the better of me 
and I shouted angrily:

“ ‘Harry, by jiminetty, if that’s yon. 
Fil come ont there and kick you so hard 
that yon won’t be able to sit down for a 
week.’ Harry was my fireman’s same,

“The only answer I got was a low 
growl. I will admit that I got frighten
ed, although such a thing ia unusual with 
me. Nevertheless having finished my 
work, I began to back ont from under 
the engine, keeping my torch and oil can 
in my hanjla.

“Well, yen could have knocked me over 
With a feather, for when I got out ao’a I 
could see, the first thing my eyes Ut on 
was that old aha bear, sitting on her 
haunches waiting for me to cerne eut 
Bhe was ugly, too, and growling. The 
look on her face seemed to lay: ‘Ton are 
the canee of the death of my offspring. 
If you'd been more careful, it wouldn't 
have happened. I’m here to settle with 
yon,’

“When I got out she made several 
movements toward me, bnt I kept her at 
a comfortable distance by waving my 
torch in her face. She Was getting bolder 
all the while, however, and I knew .1 
would have to devise some echerae to get 
on the engine, as I didn’t want to try an 
argument in close quarters with her, be
cause a bear In aa ugly a mood as aha 
Was la not a thing to be sneezed at

“So I set my wits to work. Glancing 
around I saw that I was nearer to the 
pilot of the engine than I was to the 
step on the eide of the tank, end If I 
could reach the pilot before the hear did 
I could get to the cab via the running 
board along the aide of the boiler and 
laugh at Mrs. Bear.

“I decided to try for It and, making a 
feint lunge at my animal friend with the 
torch to get her farther from me, I dott
ed for the pilot I reached It before she 
did, hot Just as I was drawing my leg np 
the bear grabbed it with both her fore 
paws. I tried to break away from her 
hold, bnt It was useless. Turning, I saw 
her jaws wide open, within easy reach of 
my arm, and something superhuman 
seemed to tell me what td do. I stack 
the torch ia her wide open mouth. With 
the other hand I brought my ell can into 
play and poured the coal oil from the caa 
on the lighted torch In the beer’s wide 
open month. The effect was very disas
trous for the bear. The inflammable eO 
took fire going down her throat, and, ex
ploding, almost blew her head off. killing 
her instantly.

“The boys got back shortly after that, 
bnt they wouldn’t believe my story until 
I showed them the bear’s carcass.”

Growth of Human Hair.
Authorities differ as to the rate of 

growth of the human hair, and it is said 
to be very dissimilar in different individ
uals. The most usually accepted calcu
lation gives 6Mi inches per annum. A 
man’s hair, allowed to grow to its ex
treme length, rarely exceeds 12 or 14 
inches, while that of a woman will grow 
in rare instances to 70 or 76 inches, 
though the average does not exceed 25 
to 80 inches.

if

This 1» What They Say.

Those who take Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
for scrofula, eczema, eruptions, catarrh, 
rheumatism or dyspepsia, say it cures 
promptly and permanently, even after 
all other preparations fail. You may 
take this medicine with the utmost 
confidence that it will do you good 
What it has done for others you have 
every reason to believe it will do for 
you.

He coaxed the rain, ....
All damp and cool, yjT J

With a picnic tor the 
fund», echool. . jS* •

The Leaser HvlI.
“Dr. Killlim told me today,” said tho 

president of the life insurance company; 
“that yonag Plnchpenny owes him a MB 
ef $200 which he can’t collect I think 
We had better pay It”

“What!” cried the treasurer. “Are 
yon joking?”

“Not at all. Plnchpen 
With, us fej $10,000, and

no Facte Coming Onf.
“Bnt,” said a citizen of Kilkenny, when 

the original proposition was made to fas
ten the two cats together by the tails and 
hang them over a clothesline, “how long 
will it take them to kill each other?”

“That” replied the purveyor of the en
tertainment shrugging hia shoulders, “ia 
only a question of tie ’em.*’

■▼cry Horse Hnmfeerefl.
Every horse in the English army Is 

numbered and has a little history kept 
for it The number is branded on the an
imal’s feet—the thousands on the near 
hind foot and the units, tens and hun
dreds on the off hind foot Thus the 
horse whose number is, say, A864, will 
have an 8 on hia left hind foot and 854 
on the right foot '

!
OUR METROPOLITAN CITY. iny la Insured 

Bam am knows
25 Dnfresne Street,

Montreal, Oct, 3, '00.
GRBKNBUSH.

Dear Reporter,—At your request, 
I will endeavor to conyey to your 
renders through the columns of your 
splendid paper a brief account of my 
impressions of the beautiful city of 
Montreal.

Montreal, the chief city of a prosper
ous people, one of the comer atones of 
Canadian history—rich in literature 
end art, the queen city of commerce, 
the home of the merry Frenchman, 
the pride of every patriotic Canadian, 
the New York ot the Dominion. 
Every Canadian should see Montreal.

There are many very fine cities in 
the Dominion but there is a sameness 
about them. Montreal stands out 
pre-eminently alone, with a different 
people with different ways and means, 
different rules and different municipal 
laws and customs. If yon shonl d go to 
a western city and make this remark, 
“I don’t care for your city," to one of 
the citizens, you would be in danger of 
getting a bang on the nose. Should 
yon make the same remark to a Mont
realer, he would not care whether you 
did or not, and the chances are he 
would tell you so and go about his 
business, as busy the Montrealer 
certainly is. I do not believe I ever 
saw a place where everyone seems so 
busy. In the day time the benches in 
the parks are vacant—everybody seems 
to be at work.

I work on fourth floor of the Henney 
A Co. building and from this point 
of view, as far as the eye can see, 
may be seen in course of construction 
great massive buildings looming up, a 
bewildering pile of stone, brick and 
iron, and other hives of industry with 
their . tall chimneys, blackened and 
burnt by long use, constantly vomiting 
great volumes of black, bituminous 
■moke that hangs around the ancient 
head of Old Mount Royal like a 
mourning veil.

Work, any amount of work. I do 
not believe there is an idle man in the 
grand old County of Leeds, be he will
ing, to work, but who can find some
thing to do in Montreal. It is a con 
tinual work-house fiye miles long with 
placards on the doors, “Men wanted to 
work”.

"'» Montreal’s streets are grand. St 
Oatharine street is the Broadway and 

i Sherbrooke street the Fifth Avenue 
of our Canadian New York. There 
fire beautiful parks, fountains, drives, 
and places of amusement, and above 
all, elegant churches. One of thç fin 
est churches on the continent is in 
Mont 
church

A Sag Case.
“I got cheated out of thb best part of 

my vacation this year.”
“What was the matter? Wouldn’t they 

let you off as long as usual?"
“Oh, yes, I was away an extra week, 

but I had to go early in the summer, so 
I didn’t have any chance to look for
ward to It”

Levs end Friendship.
Love le the shadow of the morning, 

which decreases as the day advances. 
Friendship is the shadow of the evening, 
which strengthens with the setting sun 
of life. __________________

In all these yean of tea drinking toe 
has set been drunk at meals in China. 
The water trem which it Is made Is al
ways freshly boiled and need aa 
B reaches the boiling point

Friday, Oct 6—R. Rickett of Lyn, 
after spendiog several days with 
friends here, has returned home.

Miss M. Wilson of Athens high 
school is the guest of Miss Ella Kerr.

B.- W. Loverin has erected a new 
silo reported to have a capacity for 
holding 100 tons of corn. This makes 
three silos he has filled this season.

Mr. Gifford has filled two large silos 
with com.
On Tuesday of this week Mr. and Mrs. 
W. G. Olds, Mrs. P. Blanchard, Mrs. 
M. Smith and Mr. and Mrs. Richard 
Kerr visited Mr. and Mrs. F. Billings 
of Brockville and report having a 
pleasant time.

Death has again taken one of the 
most respected residents of this place, 
after a sickness of only two days. Mr. 
William Patterson with his estimable 
family became residents of Greenbush 
about eight years ago and at once se
cured the respect of the entire neigh
borhood by their honesty and industry. 
They set an example that is well wor
thy of imitation. The deceased was a 
warm supporter of the Methodist 
church. To know him was to respect 
and love him. The esteem in which

*he charm of Neveltp-
Punillsr pic______________

To gladden man’s dull lot.
We alight the joys we have and 

Of thorn that we have net.

If skies were always bright and bins 
And days were always warm, * 

You’d pay yeur cash, and gladly, loth 
IX> eee a thunderstorm.

U

THE SINGERS.
Signor Bcotti Is a bachelor.
Milks Ter nine, the great Wagnerian 

soprano, is unmarried.
M. Oaleza married recently a beautiful 

girl from hie native province in the Basse 
Pyrenees.

Jean de Reszke was married only a 
couple of years ago to a beautiful French
woman. His brother Edouard, however, 
married many years ago and has four 
lovely daughters.

Mme. Schumann-Helnk, when she was 
a young Berlin singer, married her etege 
manager, Herr Schumann. They have 
flways worked together. Their last child, 
which is No. 8 under the family rooftree, 
waa bom ia America.

Herr Dlppel, when he married a lovely 
Russian girl of 20, ten years ago, robbed 
the stage of a great actress. She never 
misses a performance when her husband 
appears, is frequently at rehearsals and 
her husband aaya she la his beat critic.

Marcella Sembrich's husband la a grave 
man with a dark beard. He ia Professor 
Guillaume Stengel, and ehe married him 
When she waa a student in a musical con
servatory. of which he was director. She 
Is nearly as wonderful a pianiste and vie- 
liniate aa ehe ia a singer.

Ernest Van Dyck, the popular operatic 
favorite, has been married a number of 
yean. His wife is a brilliant woman, a 
daughter of Servais, the greet Belgian 
•cellist. The Van Dycks have tw^ young 
daughters and live in a beautiful home 
near Liege. They entertain lavishly.

i

Beginning Thnt*Wny.
“Yen, baby looks like his papa," said 

the proud young mamma. “Pm earn he’ll 
have a noee like him.”

“Yea," replied the temperance lady 
from next door, “you give the Utile one 
Jin for the colic; I understand.” •

j
Utterly Impossible.

“My parents may come between ns," 
ehe faltered.

“If they do," he exclaimed hotly, “they 
must be pretty email."

And he pressed her etUl closer to her 
manly breast.

Concerning u Ping 
there's an sgly lob to ûo,

Mr. U Mag Hang,
And It's coming np to ye%

Mr. LI pice ffhog,
You’ve been .s.vmgfc:ieà to lewi 

' You’ve been layiu. Cknetms low;
When this Job ie finished, oh,

L. You'll be U Ping Hinged I

he was held was shown by the large 
number of friends that assembled to 
pay their last tribute of respect to the 
departed. The funeral took place to
day from the family residence to the 
Fairfield cemetery. The religious ser
vices were conducted by the Rev. Mr. 
Lawson, A wife, one son and two 
daughters survive him, and they have 
the heartfelt sympathy of the whole 
neighborhood. Hie pall-bearers were 
Wm. Connell, John Olds, A. Forsyth, 
Abram Horton, N. Horton and Geo. 
Olds.

t
:

Tile Why.
“Eliza, why do you write so many let

ters in such hot weather?"
“Well, David, If I don’t keep all onr 

relatives posted on the awful heat here 
they will be landing on us to visit.”

i
Phillips Bracks aa a Haras.

Dr. Brooks was calling on some of hW 
poorer parishioners one day and found 
one woman looking very tired and mis
erable, with several little children and 
one smell baby under her care. He told 
her she ought to go ont and take a walk 
with the older children, the day being g 
beautiful one. 8he replied that she had 
no one with whom aha could leave the 
baby. “Leave it with me.” answered 
Dr. Brooks And he remained with t^e 
baby until the woman returned, briflhter 
and better for the breath of fresh air ehd 
had ’obtained.—Ladies’ Home Journal.

MTHE DOMINIE. Worth Knowing;
”61 sent a dollar to find ont how to 

make a common horse aa fast as a trot
ter.”

“What did they tell him?’
“To use a halter.”

FRONT OF YONGE. Canon Gore complains of the poverty 
among many of the clergy in England, 
and lays it to the charge of lukewarm
ness among the laity.

The eightieth birthday of the Bev. Dr. 
Henry G. Weston, president for a quarter 
of a century «of Crozer Theological 
inary at Upland, Pa., ievte be appro
priately celebrated in September. He 
baa been connected with Croser seminary 
since its inception.

Bishop Potter of New York la, despite 
his size, as splendid n horseman as hia 
late brother, the general. All the Pot
ters have been fond of riding, and It la 
the biahop’a favorite exercise when la 
the country, though wheq in town, he 
does not indulge in it so often.

The race ef fox hunting parsons hia 
not yet completely run out in England, al
though fox hunting Is not so popular as 
It once was. Lately the Bev. B. A. Milne 
has been made the M. F. H. of the Catti- 
nock hounds, making twS of his kind ia 
England, the other being the Bev. Hr M. 
Reynolds, master of the Oemiatoa pack.

Monday, Oct. 8—One of the great
est events of the day was the wedding 
of Mr. Samuel Hogaboon, which took 
place at Ontario, N.Y., on Wednesday 
last, when said gentleman was married 
to an American lady of very high 
standing in society. The reception, 
which came off on Friday, eclipsed 
everything in sight. It was held at 
the residence of his parents in Gain- 
town. The house was filled to com 
pletion. A sumptuous repast had been 
prepared by Mrs. Hogaboon and her 
expert attendants, under which the 
tables fairly groaned with the different 
viands, too numerous to mention. 
Some 170 guests, all with wedding 
garments on, sat down and partook of 
one of the finest spreads that was ever 
placed before a wedding party in this 
country. After partaking of this epi-

On Hie Veeetlois
Pretty Misa Carrie 

‘Has lost her Hairy 
And doesn't know where to find kijMe 

Let Harry roam;
He'll soon come home;

V Leaving hia flab behind him.

!sem-
Sarcastic.

Wife (reading)—Another mysterious 
suicide. Unknown man throws himself 
from a cliff.

Husband (thoughtlessly)—Bet hia wife 
was at the bottom of it

Wife—iCharles!
Husband (hurriedly)—Of the cliff, m# 

love, not the suicide. •

l-

Basle of Cabellof.
*What*e a skeptic?”
“Well, a skeptic le a mam Who says 

there Isn’t any such thing as a breeze 
because he can't see iL"—Chicago Rec-

HfeOoek’i Cotton Boot Composai
WW^tesnçwatiiülgnaedmonUüy^ over
^XLyonr druggist for’CssPe Cates Bmi’cml 
free*. Take no other, as all Mixtures, pills ss4 
Imitations sre das gérons. Fries, Ho. 1, liner 
box ; Ha. », ie degrees stronger, IS per box. Ho. 
lari, malted enreeelpt of iwlesaad two Men*

■
What has became ef the old fashioned 

father who kept a strap behind the kitch
en deer? Are any et his seas still living 
with him to tail about Rt—Atchison 
Globe.

ord.
Element of Wealcn 

Though he foozled a foozle quite rm 
Che rector could only my MPMrl* 

D natron g language 1 Hia game 
jv In'that way became 
l ' weakmt that

real,;, It i* St. James’ Methodist 
ih. Every Methodist in Canada 

ahopld he proud of it—surely it is a 
credit to that sect.

This city hag many privileges that

(Meet dty ia _ 
land. Ia proportion ta Its alee it cob 
sûmes right times as h No. I and No. 8 Is-eold 1 

P Limbft Son, Druggist
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All except 
bad one$l

There are hun
dreds of cough medi
cines which relieve 

coughs, all coughs, 
except bad ones! 
The medicine which 
has been curing the 
worst of bad coughs 
for 6o years is Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral.
Heft ia evidence t

* “ My wife was troubled with a 
dttp~uaUd cough on her lungs for 
thru years. One day I thought 

"of how Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral 
saved the life of my sister after 
the doctors had all given her up to 
die. So I purchased two bottles, 
and It cored my wife completely.
It took

ties (one dollar each) saved two 
Uvea We all send you onr heajt- 
felt thinks for what yon have done 
for ns."—J. IL Buxox, Macon, CoL, 
Jan. 1» 1899.

onto one bottle to cure my 
So you see that three bot-

Now, for the list tune you 
on get * trU bottle of Cherry 
Pectoral for 25 cents. Aik 
your druggist.
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