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ome moment $o oatoh her breath, ‘I do |
not kmow what I fear or to what our

steps will bring us. I omly know that 1 |
must hunt for Luoetta till I find her. |
If there is danger where she is, I must

share it. You can rest here or come far- |
ther on. Bu$ what is this?” |

I6 was a man. He had started snd }
denly from some one of the shadow:
near the hedgerow.

“‘Bilence!’’ he whispered, putting his |
finger on his lips. “‘If you are looking |
for Miss Knollys,”’ he added, seeing us
both pause aghast, ‘‘she is on the lawn ‘
beyond, talking to Mr. Trohm. If you
oome here, you ean see her. BShe is in
no kind of danger, but if she were Mr. |
Gryoe is in the first row of trees to the
baok there, and a call from me’'—

That made me remember my whistle

¢ was still round my neck, but my

and, which had instinotively gone to
18, foll again in extraordinary emotion
as I took in the situation he had hinted
at and realized that it was on Mr.
Trohm’'s grounds we stood and that it
was toward Mr. Trohm himself Loreen’s
looks of unmistakable fear and dread
were turned.

“Loreen,” 1 whispered, ‘it is not
here you look for a solution of that
awful mystery?”’

“Miss Butterworth,”’ she answered,
**44 is hpre you should look for it."”’

“Here? I’ Never have I felt such
emotion and never have I so nearly suc-
oumbed te it. ‘‘What do you mean?’’ 1
prayed. ‘‘Tell me, tell me quickly what
you mean!’’

“] mean,’’ she gasped, ‘‘that that i°
Al§ “mas who has pursned us wit" his
hatred, driving my father and my moth-
er jmbo their graves. Obadiah Trohm is
the rich man of whom we spoke to
you; not Deacon Spear or any one else
in this unbappy lane.” And breaking
from me she slid away nearer the ill
assorted couple, in one of whom from
that moment I'saw no longer the cour-
teous, kifdly country gentleman, but a
monster of vengeful propensities, if not
something worse and still more diabol-
foal

“Oome!’” she beckoned, happily too
absorbed in her own emotions to notice
mine. ‘‘Letusget nearer. If Mr. Trohm
is the wicked man we fear, there is no
telling whas the means are which he
uses o get rid of his victims. Thero
was nothing to be found in his house, !
but who knows but that the danger may
be around her now. It was evidently to |
darve it she came, to offer herself asa
martyr that we might kmow"'—

“‘Hush!’’ I whispered, controlling my |
own fears rouwsed against my will by
this display of terror in this usually |
calmest of natures. ‘‘No danger can |
menaoce her there, not where they two
stand, unless he is a common assassin
and oarries a pistel’’—

“*No pistol,’’ murmured the man who
had orept again near us. ‘‘Pistols make
a noige. He will not use a pistol.””

“Good God!”’ I whispered. ‘‘Youare |
not anticipating also that it is in the
heart of this man to kill Lucetta?"’

“gix strong men have disappeared
hereabout,”” said the fellow, never |
moving his eye from the couple before |
us. ‘‘Why not one weak girl?”’ |

With a ory Loreen started forward. |
“Run!’” she whispered. ‘‘Run!”

Bus as this word left her lips a slight
movement took place in the belt of trees

where we had been told Mr: Gryce lay |

in hiding, and we could see him issue
for a moment into sight with his finger
like that of his man laid warningly on
his lips. Loreen trembled and drew
back, seeing which the man beside us
pointed to the hedge and whispered
softly:

“‘There is just room between that and |

the fence for a person to pass sideways.
If you and this lady want to get nearer |

to Knollys, you might take that |

road But Mr. Gryoe will expect you
to be very guiet. The young lady ex-

pressly sald before she came into this |

place thas she could do nothing if for

any reason Mr. Trohm should suspect |

that they were not alone.’’
“We will be quiet,” I assured him,

anxions to hide my face, which I felt |
twitoh at every mention of Mr. Trohm's |

name behind the screen he thus offered
for our use. Loreen was already behind
the hedge.

The evening was one of those whioh

are made for peace. The sun, which
had set in crimson, had left a glow on
the branohes of the forest which had
not yet faded into the ‘:\y of twilight.
The lawn, around whio

which made it sparkle, nor had the clus-

tor of varied hued hollyhocks, which .

sot their gorgeousness against the neat
yellow of the peaceful doorposts, shown
any dimness in their glory, which waé on
& par with the setting sun. But though
1saw all this it no longer appeared to
me desirable. Lucetta and mm'.
fate, the mystery and the impossibility
of its being explained out here in the
midst of turf and blossoms, filled all my
thoughts and made me forget even my
own cause for shame and humiliation, if
not SOITOW. "

Loreen, who had wormed her way
aloug till she hed mearly opposi
to them, plucked me by the gown asl
approached to where she was, and,

pointing to the hedge which pressed up

so olose it mearly touched our faces,
asemed to bid me to look thromgh
Bearching for a spot where there was a
ouall opening, I put my eye to this and
immediately drew back.
““They aré-moving nearer the gate,”
1 signaled to

we were skirt- |
ing, had not lost the mellow brilliancy !

ab- which she |

a8 distinot, if not alarming, but the tree
tops were rustling, too, and, while Lu-
dotta might have heard, her companion
E:: no evidence of doing se. We oould

what they were saying now, and
realizing this we stopped moving and
gave our whole Attention up to listen-
ing. Mr. Trohm was . 1 oould
hardly believe it was his voice, 16 had
so ohanged in tone, mor oould I see in
his features, distorted as they now were
by every evil passion, the once quiet
and dignified countenanos which had so
lately imposed upon me.

“‘Lucetta, my little Lmoetta,”’ he was
saying, ‘‘so she has come to see me;
come to taunt me with the loss of her
lover, whom she says I have robbed her
of almost before her eyes! .I rob her!
How ean I rob her or any one of & man
with a voloe and arm of his own stron-
ger than mine? Am I a wizard to dissi-
pate his body in vapor? Yes is it here
in my house or on my lawn? You are a
fool, Luoetta; so are all these men
about here fools! Itisin your house’'—

“Hush I’ she cried, her slight figure
rising till we forgot it was the feeble
Lucetta weo were gazing at.. ‘‘Ne more

“SIX!” HE SHRIEKED.
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for very decent. sort of men  exospt in
the moment of triumph, and, noting his
look of sinister delight, perceived that
half his pleasure and almost his s0lé Yo'
ward for the horrible orimes he had

ty
this timie he had fancied himself

joy.

Meantime Mr. Gryoce had covered the
wretch with his pistol, and his man,
who suocceeded in reaching the place
even sooner than ourselves, hampered
a8 we were by the almost impenetrable
hedge behind which we had ocrowched,
tried to lifs the grass covered .lid we
oould faintly discern there. But this
was lepoul:}: until I, with almost
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young, oouple personally,
told him that
Ostrander this delay and allow him te
i sail with his young bride by the nemt

i i
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tiom and what audacity—the audacity

" mo doubt, is thers, about his being an

P

e bauble which

\direct gifé ¢ heavens through
which the bird had flewn before light-

on her doarstep. *’
““Wonderful!” I exclaimed, almost
overwhelmed with humiliation, but
ing & brave front. ‘‘ What inven-

of aman totally irresponsible for his |
doeds, was it not?’’ I asked. ‘‘There is

steamer I myself would undertake o
. advance whatever sums might bave
bosen endangered by this delay.

1 did mo$ kmow then that Mr. Gryoce
had already made this

this same gentleman.
The next we all took & walk

in the 1ane. (I say nothing abous the !

night.
I had any oause not to
| vated a8 the young people about me,
! there is surely mo reason why I should

£ 1 did nos choose to sleep or if

' dwell upon 1§ with, you or even apolo- |
gise for » weakness that is, I hope, but i

the exception setting off my oustomary
strength.)

| Now s walk in this lane was an
event. Toe feel at liberty to stroll among
its shadows without fear, to kmow that
the danger had been so looated that we
all fels to inhale the aytumn air

el

[ at that word! *‘Since we entrapped him
 yesterday and he found bimself fully

foel quite as ele- |

“No, madam.” Whata relief I fels

lu, in a return match," James Quinn’s

disoovered he has lost all grip upon

{ himpelf and filled the room we put him |

in with the unmistakable ravings of a
madman. It was through these I learned
the facts about the ring and the pigeon. "’
1 drew a deep breath. We were stand-
ing in the sight of several men, and
their p th A bod e

Millard Sanders, 2:27%, by Anteeo—
Mayenne, by Wedgewood, In Allle Mer-
rifield’s stable at Baltimore,*is stepping

On May 9, at Kaplolani p@rk, Honolu-

pacing mare Violin defeated J. Gibson’s
Directress and equaled the island record
of 2:16, held by Irish Lassie.

Jimmy Burng has a very promising
green 8-year-old' by Constantine, 2:12%,
out of a Pilot Medium mare, at Grosse
Pointe track, Detroit. He has trotted a
mile in 2:31, last quarter in 84 seconds.

The Beachy Bros. have ome of the
swittest youngsters at the Lexington
track in the green 3-year-old Miss Mae
by Simmons—Willamore, 2:25, by Bout
bon Wilkes. She has trotted a quarter
in 839 seconds. .

Princess Pauline, the Happy Wander-
er mare, who won the 2:50 trot at Nor-
folk a few weeks agp and the 2:40 trot
at Baltimore the other day, taking a rec-
ord of 2:221, wears a shoe weighing 20
ounces and a € ounce toe weight.—Horse
Review.

POULTRY POINTERS.

Sweet skimmilk can always be given to
fowls with profit.

Feed young fowle five times a day un-
til they are a month old.

One advantage with geese is that they
will eat nearly all kinds of weeds and
grasses.

There I8 no good reason for keeping
roosters if egge are not wanted for
hatching.

Even in summer, if fowls are confined,
a dusting and scratching place Is essen-
tial to health.

Do not permit the setting hens to have
their nests where they will get too hot
and leave them.

If raw meat is fed too often, it tends

ore

Unconsoiously’ I began to walk away.
Unoonsciously Mr. Gryoe followed me. |
At the end of several paces we both

! stopped. We were no longer visible to
' the crowd, and I felt I could speak the '

words I had been burnin,
sinoe I saw the nature of

to say ever
. Trobm ex- |

posed. i
““Mr. Gryoce,” said I, flushing soar-
let—which I here solemnly declare i
thing which has not happened to

and te enjoy the beauties of the place
s ta

withons & thought of 1
1ts sweetest mooks and most attraotive
eoverts, gave to this short half hour s
distinotive delight sptly exp d by
Loreen when she said:

“I never kmew the place was so beau-
tiful. Why, I think I can be happy
here mow.’’ At which Luoetta grew
pensive, #l1 I roused her by saying:

“So much for a constitutional, girls.
Now we must to work. This house, as
you see it now, has to be prepared for a
wedding. William, your business will
be to see that these grounds are put in
as good order as can be done in three
days. I will bear the expense, and Lo-
m"_

But William had & word $o say for,

himself.
*‘Miss Butterworth, ’’ said he, *'you're
a right good sort of woman, as Saracen

has found out, and we, t0o, in theso last/

fow plaguy days of our trouble here.
But I'm not such a bad lot either, and
if I do like my own way, which may
not be 6r people’s way, and if Iam
somet! short with the girls for some
of their d——a monsense, I have a little
decency’about me, too, and I say I will
! fix these grounds, and out of my own
! money too. Now that nine-tenths of our
| does not have to go abroad we'll

acousations directed against us. It is
you who must meet them now. Mr.
Trohm, your evil practices are discover-
ed. Tomorrow you will have the police
here in earnest. They did but play with
you when they were here before."
““You child!” he gasped, striving,
however, to restrain all evidenoes of
shock and terrer. ‘‘Why, who was it
called in the police and se$ them work-
ing in Lost Man’s lane? Wasit not I'"—
““Yes, that they might not suspect
you and perhaps that they might sus-
peot us. But it was useless, Obadiah
Trohm. Althea Knollys’ ohildren have
been ‘long suffering, but the limit has
been reached as last. When you laid
your hand upon my lover, you roused
a spirit in me thas nothing but your

| own avstruotion can satisfy. Where is

he, Mr. Trohm? Where is silly Ru-
fus and all the rest who have vanished
botween Deacon Spear’s house and the
little home of the cripples on the high-
road? They have asked me, but if any
one in Lost Man’s lane can answer that

| gquestion it is you, persecuiar of my

mother, of ourselves, whom I iaere de-
nonnce in face of these skies where
God reigns and this earth where man
lives to harry and condemn.”’

And then I saw that the instinct of
this girl had accomplished what mere
human acumen had failed in. For the
old man—indeed he seemed an old man
now—cringed and the wrinkles came
out in his face till he was demoniacally
ugly.

“‘You viper!” be shriecked ‘‘How
dare you accuse me of crime—you
whose mother would have died in jail
but for my forbearance? Have you ever
seen me set my foot upon a worm? Look
at my fruit and flowers, look at my
home, without a spos or blemish to maz
its neatness and propriety. Can a man
who loves these things stomach the de-
struction of a man, much less of a silly,
yawping boy? Lucetta, you are mad!’

“Mad or sane, my acousation will
have its' results, Mr. Trohm. I believe
too deeply in your guilt not to make
others do so.”’

““Ah,” said he, ‘‘then youn have not
done 8o yet? You believe this and thas,
but you have not said so.”

“No,’” sho calmly returned, though
her face blanched to the colorl
of wax, ‘I have not said so yet.”

Oh, the cunning that crept into his
face

“

1

he has not said it. Oh, the little
Lmoetta, the wise, the careful little Lu-
ocetta!”’

«*‘But I will,”” she cried, meeting his
eye with the courage and constancy of
a martyr, ‘‘though I bring death upon
myself. I will denounce you and do it

before the night has settled down upon |

us. I have a lover to avenge, a brother
to defend. Besides, the earth should be
rid of such a monster as you.”

“Such a monster as I? Well, my
pretty one’’—his volos grown suddenly
wheedling, his face a study of mingled

ons—‘‘we will see mbout that
Come just a step mearer, Luoetta. 1

want to see if you are really the little |
|

girl I used to dandle on my knee.”
They were mow near the gateway.
They had been moving all this time.

__His hand was on the curb of the old

well. His face, so turned that i caught
the full glare of the setting sun, leaned

tosvard the girl, exerting a fascinating i
| influnence upon her.

She took the step
he asked, and before we could shriek
ous ‘' Beware]” we saw him bend for-
ward _with .8

the 1mp ve nature of the Yy
found the spring hidden in the well
ourb which worked the deadly mechan-

ism. A yell from the writhing creaturs,

cowering under the detective’s pistol,
guided me unconsciously in its action,
and in another moment we saw the fa-
tal lid tip and disclose what ap)
to be the refnains of a second well, long
8go dried up and abandoned for the
other.

The resoue of Luoetta followed after

more or less diffionlty. As she had
fainted in falling she had not suffered
much, and soon we had the supreme
delight of seeing her eyes unclose upon
the face of

“Ah,” she murmured in a voloe
whose echo plerced to every heart save
that of the guilty wretoh now lying
handouffed on the sward, ‘‘I thought I
saw Albers, and he was dead, and I"’'—

But here Mr. Gryce, with an air at

. have chink enough to let us go respect-
' able once more in a place where one
horse, if he’s good enough, will give a
fellow a standing and make him the
envy of even those who for some other
| posky reasons may think themselves
! oalled mpon to hoot him. I don’t be-
| grudge the old place a few dollars, es-
pecially as I mean to live and die in it
80 look out, you three women folks, and
work lively as you can on the inside of
the old rookery or the aliokness of the
outside will pus you to open shame,
and that ‘Would never please Loreen,
por, as I take it, Miss Butterworth
either.”

It was & challenge we were glad to
aooept, especially as from the number
of persons we DOW SAW come flocking
into the lane it was very apparent thap
we should experience no further diffi-
culty in obtaining auny help we might
need to carry out our undertakings.

Meantjme my thoughts were not alto-
gether concentrated even upon these

once contrite and yet gely trinm-
phant, interposed his benevolens face be-
tween hers and her weeping sister’s and
whispered something im her ear which
turned her pallid cheek to a glowing
scarlet. Rising up, she threw her arms
around his neck and let him lift her.
As he carried her—where was his rhen-
matism now — ous of these baleful
grounds and away from the reach of the
maniac’s mingled laughs and ories her
face was peace itself. But his—woell, bis
was a study.

CHAPTER XXXV.
EXPLANATIONS. ~

The cause of Luoetta’s joy was soon
explained. Mr. Ostrander
en a victim to Mr. Trohm's manis, but
was in X. alive and well That Mr
Gryce knew this at the time of showing
her the telegram was apparent to me
and probably suspected by her, bus ne
words were ever exchanged on the sub-
ject, possibly because she was soom
made too happy by her lover’s explana-
tion to regret anything which had
up to this satisfying hour.

He, 80 it seems, had found i impos-
sible to leave Luoetta. Upon
from Lost Man’s lane he had m
Gryce and learned enough from
the doubtful position in which
Knollys stood to make his stay
imperative even at the risk of
the position upon which all the

£
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had not fall-{ #nd

ing plans for Lucetta's benefit.
There were certain points yet to be made
olear in the inatter whose termination

was a confession for me to make, with-
out which I oould not face Mr. Gryce
with all that unwavering composure

d to

still lay heavy on my heart, and -there

me before in years and if I can help it
shall never happen to me again—*‘‘I am
interested in this which you say be-
ocause yesterday, here in the open road,
Mr. Trohm proposed to me, and’’—

“You did not acoept it?"’

“No. What do you think I am made
of, Mr. Gryce? I did not mcoept him,
but—I mado the refusal a gentle Cue,
and—this is not easy work, Mr
Gryce,” 1 interrupted yself to say
with suitable grinuiess—'‘the same
thing took place between me and Dea-
con Spear, and to him I gave a response
suoh gs I thought his presumption war-
ranted. The disorimination does nol
argue well for my acumen, Mr. QGryoe.
You see, I want no oredit that I do not
deserve. Perhaps you t und d
that, bus it is a part of my nature.”’

““Madam,’’ said he, and I must own 1

hought his duct perfoot for "the
nonoe, “had I not been as completely
deceived as yourself I might find words
of oritioism for this possibly unprofes-
slonal partiality. But when anold hand
like myself can listen to the insinua-
tions of a maniao and repose, as I must
say I did repose, more or leas confidenocs
in the stateinents he chose to make me,

. -And whioh were true enough as regard-

ed plain fact, but wickedly false and
preposterously wrong as regards their
suggestion, I can have mo words of
blame for & woman who, whatever hes
understanding and whatever her expe-
rience, necessarily has seen less of hu-
man nature and its incalculable sur-
prises. As to the more delicate matter
you have been good enough to confide te
me, madam, I have but one remark $o
make. With such an example of wom-
anhood suddenly brought to their notioce |
in such a wild as this, how could you |
expeot them, sane or insane, to do other- |
wise than they did? I know many a

worthy man who would like to follow !

their example.”” And with a bow that
Jeft me speechless Mr. Gryoe laid his

) THIE END.

Malleable Glass, :
Neri, whose book on glass was pub-
lished at Florence in 1613, says, ‘‘In
the time of Tiberius was invented a
way of making glass malleable, & thing |
afterward lost and to this day wholly
unknown, for if such a thing were now
known without a doubt it would be
more esteemed for its beauty and incor-
ruptibility than silver or gold, since
from glass there ariseth neither smell
nor taste nor any other quality.’”” But

which our peculiar relati
demand.

The explanations came first. They
were volunteered by Mr. Gryce, whom
I met in the course of the morning at
Mother Jane’s cottage. She bud been
perfeotly happy all night, sleeping with
the coin in her hand and waking te
again devour it with her greedy but
loving eyes. As we were looking at her
Mr. Gryce directing with his hand
the movements of the men who had

th down her garden and

il

tos of the
place up there. Well, we have figured
it out thus: The trinkes from the ped-
dler’s pack she probably stole from that

and given up to the proper authorities.
The other, the ring, has a different his-
tory, and the finding of i¢ in Mother

hynurlno!o-u-nblnmthn
they must ever rank as among the mosé
remarkable that have ever adorned the
. “Should I

of his future ad )
He had therefore staid, bus gquie
and to a degree in hiding, place ha
been found for him by Mr. Gryce
remote ocottage, where his presence
tracted no attention and aw!
ment. That Mr. Gryos had.
or motive in this, regarding
possible witness whose

be of value, I will not evem
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come te
make it presentable again the detective i

“] suppose you have been wondering :
how this old woman came to have those
which took

pack before it was found by the villagers |

Jane’s possession can only be explained |

though unknown to the old Italian, the
art was practiced in Persia, if we may
believe Bailey, who says that in 1610
Sophi, emperor of Persia, sent to King
Philip ITI of Spain six glasses that were
malleable and would not break by be-
ing hammered, and Blacout tells that
an inventor, having presented a bust of
malleable glass to Richelien, 1620, was
rewarded for his ingenuity by perpetual
imprisonment lest the vested interests
,of Frenoch glass workers should be in-

jured by the new invention: |

TRUST THRUSTS.

The coolest thing in the way of trusts
is a combination which takes in all the
fce business in 12 states.—Clinton Age.

The grocers who are organizing a whis-
ky company to compete with the whisky

| trust propose to fight the trust devil with

fire water.—St. Louis Post-Dispatch.
Ten states are said to be in the grip of
a huge ice trust. It is possible to be
*froze in” all the year round in these
days of ice combines.—Boston Globe.
"Now the New Jersey supreme court has
rendered a decision in favor of a trust,

| which may be called a new method of
‘il::l“cun‘ home

industries. — Tacoma

ger.

The solution of the trust question
would be greatly simplified if the other
44 states in the Union could devise am
effective quarantine against New Jersey.
—Indianapolis Journal.

THE "ROYAL BOX.
The queen of Bpnﬁi always goes to

' mass at 7 a. m.

King Charles of Roumania has pub-
lished his remini in three vol

Queen Victoria never signs state pa-
pers on a Friday which happens to be

, the 13th day of the month, |

Violets, the pet flowers of the late Bm-
peror Frederick of Germany, have be-

, come quite sacred in the eyes of his wid-

ow.

The German empress is like her con-
sort in at least one respect. She is an
early riser, not because her husband
wills it, but from choice. The imperial
pair are always up a long time before

, the breakfast hour of 8 o'clock,

o - e oo

i feathers.

hand on his heart and softly withdrew. !

| after class,—Washington Star.

T catch cold after taking & hot bath in the

to prod bowel di and does more
harm than good. DIiean meat only
should be fed. Fat does them no good.

In testing eggs at the tenth day of in-
cubation observe the air cell. If it
seems entirely filled, you can usually rest
assured that you are giving too much
moisture.

One advantage with geese is that in ad-
dition to their being good fowls for mar-
ket a regular income may be derived
from the feathers. They are easier rais-
ed than turkeys. a

THE BEDROOM.
Sunlight is good for everything but

Away with hangings, either above or
below the bed.

Do not fail to provide some means for
ventilation during the night.

Beware of a dusty, musty carpet; bet-
ter sweetness and a bare floor.

Kcep the head cool while sleeping, but
pot by a draft of cold air falling upon it.

If a folding bed must be used contrive
some way to keep it aired and whole-
some. “

Let the pillow be high enough to baing
the head in a natural position; no more
or less.

A dark, out of the way, unwholesome
corner is no more fitted for a sleeping
room than for a parlor.

Thorotghly air the sleeping room
every day; place the beds and bedding
ontside as often as nossible.

A Penpe’ellve In V.

The class in optics was doing duty
before the professor, and that worthy
man was looking over his contingent of
rising physicists for some one to put
through a course of sprouts, as pro-
fessors have a way of doing when they
suspect that every felow isn’t quite keep-
ing up with the procession. There was
one chap he knew of who spent more
money than he spent time on his books,
and him the professor tackled.

“Um, Mr. Jones,” he said, “what is
perspective?”’

Mr. Jones heésitated for a moment.

“Well, 1 should say,” he responded,
“that it is kind of looking through the
other end of ,a spyglass.”

The professor recognized that the an-

swer showed some signs of intelligence ;

and accepted it.

“Um,” he said, “distance dimipishes
size, does it?”

Again the young man hesitated.

“I don’t know about that,” he replied.
“The further I get away from a $5 bill
the bigger it seems to be to me.”

“Um,” said the professor, and asked
the young man to remain a few minutes

Plerced by a Swordfish,

When the barkentine City of Paucete
was within a few bandred miles of Tahi-
ti, she fell into a dead calm. . The men
were dreaming on the deck and the cap-
tain was sleeping in his bunk when there
came a severe shock under the starbonrd
bow. The captain scrambled out of his
bunk and on deck as fast as he could,
supposing that the vessel had struck on a
reef, although he knew of none on the
chart within 100 miles. The lead was
thrown over the side and the line run out
to its full length without touching bot-
tom, and for the rest of the watch the
soundings were continued with the same
result. So the shock was a mystery, and
the sailors were inclined to get supersti-
tious about it until the vessel got into
port, and then six inches of the sword of
a swordfish was found sticking in the
planking. The force of the blow must
have been tremendous and probably kill-
ed the assallant as well as broke his nose.
—Atlanta Constitution.

The Japanese Hot Bath.
Here is a point that English folks
might learn from the Japanese. The rea-
son we are inclined in this country to

daytime is that we do not take it hot
encugh. If only you have the water as
near boiling point as possible, there is no. |
fear of your getting cold afterward. The
Japanese revel in these hot tubs. They
take them three or four times a day. In
some districts of Japan, I believe, the
people are amphibious. For months at s
time they live practically in the water.
A Japanese once called upon me, and he
apologized at the outset of our conversa-
tion for being so unmannerly and dirty,
for he had only had time to take two hot
baths that day.—Chambers’ Journal. «

- A Juvenile on “Politics.”

A Georgia boy’s composition on “The
Lull in Politics” Is interesting reading:

“Pa says politics is quiet 'cos he quit
runnin. But ma says he quit 'cos he got
tired an the office didn’'t offer him any
chair to rest in. Pa has been runnin fer
office ever sinee he was born. He was
once in congress for a whole night—the
anitor forgot him and locked him up.

hen he gits beat fer one thing he runs
fer another, an when he gits beat fer
that he comes home an finds fault with
the family. Ma sdays pa talks through
his hat, an 1 reckon it’s so—'cos it's got
» good many holes in it.”—Atlanta Con-
stitution, * o

Elephants’ Memories,

Elephants’ memories are the most last-
g of any animal’s. One trainer had an
elephant in his care six weeks, and
taught it many tricks. It was then ship-
ped away to a menagerie, wiere itled a
bumdrum life for many months. Its old
trainer coming in upexpectedly, however,

it obeyed his voice and went through its 1
tricks

o
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The highest quality axle grease made. Mica Axle Grease contains ground
mica, which forms a coating on the axle, and makes a perfectly smooth
surface. After the surface is formed you need use oniy one-half as much

(rease as any other grease. Sold everywhere in convenient

sizes, Made by IMPERIAL OIL CO., Limited

KARLEY

—THE—

HARDWARE
MAN

-
wE
B N J ¢

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

il

Paints, Oils, Varnishes, Brushes, Window Glass, Coul Qil, Machine Oil, Rope
of all sizes, Builders Hardware, Nails, Foika, Shovels, Drain Tile,
Spades, Scoops, 1ron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Agate Ware, Lawps
wnd Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &e. Guns and Ammunition

BICYCLES

Agent for the celebrated Massey-Harrix Wheels, all styles and prizes, the
cheapest and b-st. Seet e sample wheels.

Ageut for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all
parts of the world. Give me a call.

WM KARLEY.

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Farmers should have

a handy wagon.

Get a set of Steel Wheels made to
order to fit any Wagon, from 20 inches
diametér, any width of tire. The best
thing out. Prices on application,

Corn cultivators, potato plows, feed
cookers, &c., &c.

Old metal wanted for which highest @
marked price will be paid,

G. PMcNISH

Box 52 LynP.0.

PLAIN AND COLORED
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Perfection Cement Roofing

THE TWO GREAT RAIN EXCLUDERS

IMHESE GOODS are rapidly winning their way in pog ular

favor because of their cheapness, durability- and general
excellence, Does your house or any of your outbuildings
require repairing or a new roof 2 Are you going to erecta
new building ? If so, you should send for circular describing
hese goods or apply direct to

W .G. McLAUGHLIN
MANF'R AND SOLE PRGPRIETOR
Athens

BLACKSMITHIN

AND PAINTING
C. E. Pickrell & Sonsg have leased from W,

M. Stevens his shop, house, etc. on Elgin street, Athens, and
beg to notify the community at large that they are prepared to
do all kinds of general Blacksmithing, including the repairing
of Wood and Iron Work on all kinds of vehicles, implements,
machinery, etc. Painting done on the premises.

Having worked at the trade for many years, we are
capable of giving good satisfaction, We use an axle-cutters-
for shortening arms where they have too much play.

" Horse-Shoeing will recé¢ive special attention, Call and
we will endeavor to please you,

Ontario

WOOD-WORKING
REPAIRING . ..

b /




