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Secure the Shadow ere the Substance Fades.

B, W. FALENER
F ATHENS"

ces Photographs that invariably give
satisfaction. Every detail of the work re-
ceives careful attention, and the result is uni-
formly high grade.
" He is offering special inducements just now
and the public are invited to inspect his work
and leam his prices,
Orders for out-door viewing attended to

rom| .
2 T . GALLERY :

- CENTRAL BLOCK -

GRAND TRUNK 23&¥e]
FREE COLONIST SLEEPING CARS
P {0
Winnipeg and Canadian North West.

Lowest Rates, Shortest, Quickest,
and Most Popular R T

XTHE.NS

rincipal Canad-

en route through
'aul, Minnesota

—Passing
fan Cities, Chicago and 3t.
and Dakota.

Our Free Colonist Sleepers for families
and others going west are a special conven-
ence, and passcngers may bring their own
bedding, or may purchase it at cost price al
Montreal or Toronto Stations. These Sleep-
ing Cars will go through without nhan§e.

Montreal and Toronto to Win-

Col will leave

noon, an
11.30 a. m. Wednesday, commencing March
8th. - Passengers for the

KLONDYKE AND
YUKON GOLD FIELDS

will be accommodated in thesc Free Sleepers
as far as Chicago or St. Paul, where similar
sleepers can be had to the Pacific Coast.

For Tickets and rescrvaation of space in
sleepers apply to Company’s agents, or

- G.T. FULFORD,
City, Passenger Agent.

Office, Fulford Block, Court House Avenue,
Brockville.

$100,000
To Loan at 5 per cent on real estateonly.

Terms of repayment to suit borrowers. Mort-

gages purchased.
4 JOHN CAWLEY, Athens, Ont.

MONEY TO LOAN

\We have instructions to place large sumd of
rivate funds at_current_rates of interest on
rst mortgag: on improved farms. Terms to

suit borrower. Apply to
HL FCHESON & FISHER

Barristers &c Brockville,

CANADIAN
“DACIFIC RY.

BEST ROUTES TO THE
KLONDIKE
VANCOUVER,)

VICTORIA | $ 25

Train leaves Brockville at 505 p.m. week

ays.
'l‘)uriuu Sloegln Car ecvery. day, except
Sunday to Pacific {‘wnst. 5

Frequent sailings from Vancouver and Vic-
toria. Particulars on application

Ask for copy of our GOLD FOLDER con-
taining most recent information as to routes,
rates, etc.

e &

ST. PAUL | $ | 5
J

MINNEAPOLIS
DULUTH

SETTLER’S TRAINS TO

MANITOBA
ALBERTA
ASSINIBOIA

Will leave every Tucsday in March and
April, should sufficient business offer. Colon-
ists can travel with their effccts and stock on
these trains and stiil make quick time.

Free Colonist -Sleeping Cars attached to
these trains. Write, oram?y of the ** Sett-
lers' Index,” concaining full information as
to Freight and Passenger rates, time tables,
land regulations and how to procure a FR!
FARM.

City Ticket and Telegraph Office
Corner King Street and Court House Avenue.
CEO. E. MCCLADE, AGENT

REMOVAL

DR RALD
Has removed his Barbering business from the
old Post Oftice building to

Rooms Over R. J. Sey-
mour's Grocery

Main St. Athens

Having purchased the good-will and fixtures
of the business recently carried on by Mr. W.
G. McLanghlin, his shop now containy 'wo
chairs, and an assistant will be employod on
Bnlunsn,\’ nights and during busy seasons, S0
that customers mway rely upon being seivea
promptly as well as efticiently.

Razors and Scissors sharpened.

PATENTS
PROMPTLY SECURED

Write for our intcresting books * kpvent-
yor's Help”.and “How you are swindled.
Scnd us a rough sketch or model of your
invention or improvement and we will tell
you free our opinion_as to whether it is
probably patentable. We make a specialty
of applications rejected gn other hands.
Highest references furnis

MARION & MARION
PATENT SOLICITORS & EXPERTS
Civil & ¥ o
Tolytechnic Rehool of Engineering, Bachelors in
App'led Ecigpees. Laval University, Members
Tatent Law "Association, American Water Works
Association, New England Water Works Assoc.
T, . Smveyors Association, Assoc. Member Can.
Bothy of Civil Engineers.

' WEW YORK LIFE 8'LD'0., MONTREAL OAN.
{ ATLANTIO BUILDING., WASHINGTON, D.0.

VY

BEFORE THE SEASON.

LABOR EXPENDED IN GETTING RACE
HORSES INTO CONDITION.

Buccess on the Turf Comes Only With

Care and Hard Work — Popular

" Methods of Training the Favorites, the

Winners and the Scratehed-Purpose
of Preliminary Tests.

With the advent of spring the horses
emter ypon a prep ion for the ing
racing campaign, which is gradually en-
larged as the days grow warmer and
longer. The walks around the stables,
each horse hooded and blanketed and led
by a stable boy, are extended to walks
around the race course. Then, later on,
the stable boys are placed on the backs of
their respective charges, and, still warmly
clothed, the horses are walked and ever
80 slowly cantered around the track. As
the days grow warmer and longer, so
grows the work of the horses, and at last
they are stripped of their clothing and
sent around the track at & rate of speed
which from Jay to day is gradually in-
creased, until they are fit and ready to
face the starter.

Not every horse, of course, stands even
the preliminary preparation, for it is this
preliminary work which either raises the
hopes of the trainers or dashes them te
the ground. . It 1s a course which either
demonstrates that the horse will stand
all that may be later asked of him, or
shows that he cannot bo made fit, and as
the work progresses this fitness or unfit-
ness is, of course, more oconclusively
shown. Those horses which canno$ stand
the preliminary training are either turned
out for good or sold or given another
long rest, to be taken up later in the
season or the next spring, as the case may
be, and once more subjected to the trial.
Those sold are either bought for breeding
pu or fer domestic work, or are
purchased by horsemen for racing on
tracks on which perfect condition and

speed a ot 80 imperatively required as
on ¢l itimate courses.
moment a horse of any importance

en upon his preliminary training, he
is not only made the object of the con-
stant observation of his own trainer and
stable attendants, but also receives no
little attention in the way of watohing
from the people in other stables. For,
next to being familiar with the work and
condition of his own harses, every trainer
and stable attendant is famillar through
observation with that of horses in the
other stables. Everyone, indeed, about the
track is desirous of ‘‘getting a line’’ on
every horse in training, and this inform-
ation is used not only in betting on the
results of races, but is also made much
of when the time for ensering horses in
the different races comes; for, like a bet
well made, a horse well entered means a
race more than half won.

Trials are among the most important
features of training a race horse, but are
seldom made until the animal has been
subjected to weeks and sometimes months

MORNING EXERCISE.

of preparation. These trials are primarily
for two purposes, first, to test the endur-
anoce of the animal, and, second, to test
his speed, and are particularly interesting
to those outside the confidence of the
stable. Therefore, when it leaks out that
a horse is to be given a trial the fences
around the track are almost covered at
cortain points by tralners, owners and
stable attendants, as well as by “hose
who rest under the delusion that fortunes
can be made backing the horses. Hence,
the term ‘‘rail birds’’ is applied to those
whose sole business it is to haunt the
tracks for the purpose of informing them-
sclves as to the true shape and condition
of the horses.

Naturally enough, trainers are very
careful to conceal at all times the real
ocondition of their horses, and they make
use of every facility to prevent outsiders
knowing anything as much of them as
they do. Hence, it is not always wise or
prudeni to accept as absolute truth in-
formation received fronggaarainers and
stable attendants resy ‘nﬁ..elr ch

Once a horse has entered upon a course
of active training, there is no let up dur-
ing the racing season, unless, of course,
he becomes sick or brenks down. His
strength is maintained by the very bess
of feed, his muscles receive the most con-
stant and careful treatment, morning,
noon and night, and his smallest as well
as his greatest wants are anticipated by
men and boys specially appointed to wait
upon him. Nothing is too good for him,
particularly if he is a winner now and
then, while the one who proves himself a
‘‘orackerjack’ is little less than a god in
the eyes of his stable, and is worshiped
accordingly. His whims and fancies are
diligently studied, and, whenever their
recognition will not interfere with his
well-being, they are carefully catered to
and humored. His intelligence {s such
that he knows the reason why he is so
carefully cared for and guarded, and, if
his temper be not soured, and if he is
possessed not of a cowardly heart, he will
reward those who have watched and
cared for him by straining every muscle
and nerve, when once the cry ‘‘they are
off'’ is hard, to be first at the finish.

To Reclaim Thousands of Acres.
Work was begun a few days ago on the
Ohto Canal, & new waterway, which is

‘under the control of a private corpora-

tion. The canal heads on the Colorado
River, 20 miles below Ehrenburg. It will
be 22 miles in length, and will reclaim
a valley of 30,000 acres, a portion of
which, however, is liable to. overflow
during a flood in the Colorado. Dredges
will be utilized, and is is expected thas
the progress made will insure water te
2,000 acres within three months. A town
site has already been selected in the
centre of the valley, and has been named
Cibola, a modern representative of the
anolent city for which Coronade sought.

Paragons of Servants.

T'here were 144 German servant girls
last year who were awarded the golden
servants’ cross for having lived 40 years
with one family. Only one was found in
Berlin.

A FEMALE TRAINER.

Miss Loretta Elliott Has Taken to Kals-
ing and Training Fast Horses.

Ralsing and training fast horses has
for five years boen the business of Miss

MISS LORETTA ELLIOTY, HORSE TRAINER.

Loretta Elllott of Orient, Me. Lately she
ken to racing and one of her
was on the track at Pottsville
Migs Elliott is well educated, cultivated

has
hors,

and maidenly in every respeoct.

~o—

MUST BE TREATED IN TIME OR
ENDS IN OERTAIN DEATH.

Some of are Palpitation

Pain:
Can Be Cured.
From the Echo, Plattsville, Ont.

The Echo has read and has pub'ished
many statements and from people who
have been cured of various ailments by
the timely and -judicious use of Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills for Pale Peojle,
but never before have we had such
personally convincing proof of their
efficacy as iu the case of Mrs Ueorge
Taylor, who with her husband and
family reside in this village To an
Echo Reporter Mrs. Taylor gave the
following history of bher illness and
cure, and asked that it be given the
widest publicity, so that others might
be benefitted -—*I am thirty-two years
of age,” said M's. Taylor, “and in 1885
my busband aod myself were living on
a farm in Pertb County, and it was
there I was first taken sick. The doc-
tor who was called in said 1 was suffer-
ing from heart trouble, due to nervous
debility. All his remedies proved of
no avail, and I steadily grew worse.
The doctor advisid a change, and we
moved to Moncton, Ont. Here I put
myself under the charge of another
physician, but with no better results.
At the least exertion my heart would
palpitate violently. I was trequently
overcome with dizziness and fainting
fits. Whie in these my limbs would
become cold and often my husband
thought I was dying. I tried several
remedies advertised to cure trouble:
like mine, but with no better results,
and I did not expect to recover, in fact
I often thought it would be better if
the end came, for mv life was one of
misery. We moyed back to the farm,
and then one day I read the statement
of a lady who had béen cured of
gimilar trouble by the use of Dr. Willi-
ams’ Pink Pills, 8o I said to my hus-
band thet T would try this medicine
wnd it reemned to me that it was wy
lasc chauce. Before the tirst box was
finished I felt an improvement in my
appetite and felt that this was a hope-
ful sign. By the time I had used
thre: boxes more my trouble seemed
to have entirely gone, and T have not
felt a single recurrence of the old
sywptoms: Since moving to Platts-
viile I bave used two boxes and they
have had the same effect of toning up
the £ystem and curing slight indisposit-
ions. Today I am a well woman and
owe my life to Dr. Williams' Pink
Pills, and to me my restoration seems
nothing short of a miracle. T was like
one dead and brought back to life, and
I cannot speak too highly of this med-
icine, or urge too strongly those who
are afflicted to give it a trial.”

It has been proved time and again
that Dr. Williams' Fink Pills cure
heart troubles, nervouas debility, rheu-
matisw, sciatica, St. Vita’s Dance and
stomach trouble. They ,make new
‘blood and build up the nerves, restor-
ing the glow of health to p‘le and sal-
low faces. Be sure you get the gen
uine as there is no other wedicine *‘the
same as” or “just as good” as Dr.
Williams’ Pink Pills. If your dealer
does not have them they will be sent
pest psid at 50 cents a box or six boxes
for $2.50 by addressing the Dr. Willi-
ams’ Medicine Co., Brockville, Ont.

m' Symptoms
Slight on, Sometimes Severe
and Fainting Spells—It

At a receot meeting of the Matilda
Agricultural society it was decided to
hold the fair this year at Iroquois
The old race teack and grounds near
the village have been leased for the
purpose. The directors have taken
steps to pnt up.a huilding and grand
stand.

bl
PLAIN, HONEST MEN.

Catarrh and Cold in the Head are Quickly
Cui Dr. Agnew’s Catarrhal Powder
—It's Painless—It's a

G L

Cure.

Says Alex. Edminson, of Roseneat 1,
Ont. : “I have been. troubled with cat-
arrh for several years and suffered very
much. No end of remedies were us:d,
but I can honestly say that Dr. Ag-
new’s Catarrhal Powder is the only
remedy I have used that has given
permanent relief. It hus in my case
cured the disease.” Sold by J. P.
Lamb & Son.

A Yankee clergyman has made him-
self so disliked by the iadies of his
congregation that he has a chureh crisis
on hand. In a recent sermon he said :
“God made the earth in six days, and
then he rested, then he mude man, aod
rested again. Then he made wom-
an,” and the pastor added, swiling as
he said it, “since that time neither God
or man has had a rest.” Several
ladies have withdrawn from the church.

SKIN ON FIRE.

Torment of Torments—Is there scro-
folous tendency ? Is there initating
eczema ! JIs there unexplainab'e itch-
ing, stinging +kin eraption? Dr. Ag-
new's Ointment is a sovereign balm
tor all such. One application sooths
and patient treat nent produces a
baby-like softness of the skin. Tt de-
stroys the disease germ -effectively
Dr. Agnew’s Ointment will cnre piles
in from three to six nights. .35 cents.
Use Dr. Agnew’s Liver Pills. Large
vial, 20 cents. Sold by J. P. Lamb &
Son.

s

There was an interssting case at
the last session of the Division Court
in Carleton Place. - Mr. D. Macpher-
son purchased a milch cow from Thos.
Dowdall, of Scotch Curners, for $30,
on the understanding that she would
give 15 quarts of milk per day. Mac-
pherson sold the cow to Thos. Rigby
for 835, The cow failed to give the
milk promised, and Righy returned the
avimal to Macpherson. The latter
then sold the cow for $20. Rigby sued
Macpherson for $15and damages, and
got a vedict for $15. Macpherson en-
tered suit against Dowdall for breach
of warranty and received a verdict for
$25 It wasa very interesting case,
and others hesides those mentioned also
bandled the cow between times.

Heart Disease Relieved in 30 Minutes.

Dr. Agnew’s Cure for the Heart
gives perfect relief in all cases of Or-
ganic or Sympathetic Heart Disease
in 30 minntes, and speedily effects a
cure. 1t is a peerless remedy for PAl-
pitation, shortness of breath, Smother-
ing Spells, Pain in Left Side and all
synfptums of a Diseased ‘Heart. One
dose convinces. Sold by J. P. Lamb
& Son.

Insnrance companiés claim that
cycling is more dangerons than travel-
ing either by railway or shij.

[ HEART WEAKNESS.

An Imperial Faneral,

Rosetta Sherwood Hall, -M. D.,
missionary to Korea, writes to the Re
por'er as follows : - %

In 1870, when I first reache! -
Korea, the whole country wus in
mourniag for the old Queen Dowager
Cho, why by adoption. miade the pre-
se.t Emperor heir to the throne,
Koreans usually  dréss in white and
such delicate tints of blue, red or
green, that the whole appears white
from a distancs, bat when in nmm-n-|
ing it must be all white. The klack |
hat and shoes ordinarily worn by the
men, and even the black satin and

strings upon k

the. mang kun (head
band) must be exchanged for white.
As these articles are the most expen-
sive in a Korean's dress, mourning
attire with them as with us_is an ex-
travagance, In case of Queen Cho
everybody from the highes" official to
the lowest coolie dressed in white for
one year. Near relatives dress in
mounrning for three years.

Upon my return to Korea, in 1897,
I again found the whole country in
white, this time for the late Queen
Min, whose death oocurred Oct. 8th,
1895, but whose funeral ceremonies
were not observed until Sunday and
Mondav, Nov. 215t and 22nd, 1897.

On Saturday evening already, thou-
sands of soldiers and citizens were
gathered in front of the New Palace,
which is built just opposite onr Metho
dist compound. Both sides of the
street throngh which the procession
was to pass were lined with silk guuze
lanterns—in white, red, or yellow.
Inside the palace thousands of wax
candles were burning ip._the building
where the imperial et\was lying in
state, The item of candles alone cost
$6,800 silver—70,000 were burned.
Inc nse too was kept constantly burn
iug, and sacrifices were made mostly
in the form of offerings of iweuts, veg-
etables, fruits and sweets piled high
upon plates.

The procession began at 6a. m.
Sunday 1444 men were employed in
carrying the bier in corps of 120 each.
The army and police were in their
European style of uniforms, but aside
from thie the procession was quite
orintal with its lanterns, rich banners
and gay streamers, flags, fans and uwm-
brellas, rusty epears apnl wooden
swords. There were six life-sized
paper horses that were burned as soon
as the remains were interred that the
departed soul might ride them upon
her journey to the spirit land.  There
were also six devil chasers—huge,
horrible looking masks completely
covering the men carrying them.

Foreign repiesentatives, navil offic-
ers, foreign advisers, missionaries and
teachers united to attend the funeral
services, the last of which took place
at 2 p. m. Monday, Nov. 22, when,
after several hours hard work the Im-
perial casket was lowered into the
grave. At [0 a. m. His Impevial’
Majesty granted an audience to the
forcigners attending the ceremonies.
Among the private foreigners thus
honored were six of the ladies of the
W. F. M. 8.

The procession returned to the pal:
ace on Monday afternoon.  His
Majesty and the Crown Prince’ were
in their Tmperial chairs guarded by
Russian officers and Korean troops.
The mourning for Her Majesty ended
in February. The offering of sacri-
fices at the Imperial grave three times
daily will be continued until September
next. On January 8th, 1898, the
Emperor's own mother died at the
age of 80 years. She was married to
the Tai Won Kan, His Majesty's
father, about 65 years ago. On Keb.
22ud, the Tai Won Kan died, agel
88.  Their funerals will occar to-
gether spmetime in May.

———— e .

len Buell Honor Roll

Fofowing is the report of Glen
Buell public school for the month of
April :

Sr. IV.—Frank Harper 673, Ella
Davis 582, ° Edith Moorhouse 523,
Herbie Sturgeon 511, *Ada Lapointe
80.

Jr. IV.—-.Chactie Moore 200, Lillie
Lapointe 122, Odiel Lapoint 83, Clif-
ford Mott 38, *Ethel Dack 30, *Del-
bert Dack 28.

1II.—Clinton Stewart 438, Chloe
Sturgeon 428, Stella Anderson - 426,
Florence Percival 418, Amelia Per-
kins 343, Stanley Hayes 820, Mamie
Dancy 289, Gordie Mo't 288, Clement
Sturgeon 261, Lewis Westlake 256,
Wilfrid Sturgeon 251, *Harold Moor-
house 126.

II.—Clifford Stewart 284, Ada
Ralph 260, Peter Davis- 248, Nellie
Dancy 80.

Jr. Pt. IT.—Eddie Ralph
Hazel Lee 220, Clare Sturgeon
Gertie Forth 211, Maurice Lee
Ernest Charlton 29.

Sr. Pt. II.—Wesley Dack
James Anderson 110.
Jr. I.—Johnnie

Lee.

Sr. I.—Loften Charlton 29, Katie
Lee 14, *Mabel Westlake, Claund
Stewart,

Those marked thus * were. absent
during some of the examinations

ANNA Scorr, Teacher.

285,
215,
175,

130,

Dancy, Frankie

— e
Brockville Cheese Board.

The first meeting of the Brockville
Cheese Board for 1898 was held on
Thursday last, when the following
officers were elected :

President—M. K. Evertts, Eastin's
Corners, re-elected.

First Vice-President—R. J. Jelly,
Jelly by.

Second  Vice President—John
Singleton, Newboro.

Secretary-Treasurer— C. J. Gilroy,
Glen Buell, re-elected.

Auctioneer—R. G. Murply, Elgin,
re-clected. "

Auditors—James Bissell,
A. Davis, Brockville.

It is proposed to establish a pork
packing industry in -Brockville, and
Mayar Downey, who accompanied the
promoters, Messrs. Packingham and
Wright, fully explained the project,
and asked for the favorable condsidera-
tion of the matter by the Board.
The capital stock of the institution
will be abeut $250,000, and of this
about $100,000 will be placed on the
market here in shares of $50 eesch.
It is thought that at least 1,000 hogs
will be required weekly, and this
dairy aistrict is held to be particularly
well suited for supplying the demand.
Prominent members of the Board
spoke in faver of the scheme, aud a
resolution endorsing it was finally
passed.

The offering of cheese was larger
than expected, and consisted of 1418
colored and 312 white, a total of 1730.
White sold at 8 1-16 and colored at 8}c.
The prices offered at the opening of
the Board last year were 9§ and 10c.

\

H.

and A.

D, chd' our mu:-‘:ci': gur
supply the surrow " country’
m:nj-.wish all Hndlofianﬁ. L
- urge “acreage of pussy grass is
being sown for fodder. >!- T’ f

W, Bursthntn, 01 Cbrioa: Pessipel
a ourload of lomber from: Lavant - this |
week to he nsed in erecting a new
school bouse in said village.

Eliza Graham {s still in ‘ Ireland,
looking np her fortune, It is thought
that'she niny .possihly get married and '
remain there,

Mr.
Yonge Mills to
John,

The most indepecdent men in Can:
ada ave those itinerant Jew peddlers.

Mr. J. Lakens will have a ginger
pop factiry on the Blue Mounrain this
summer.

Patsey Nowlan  writes from the
Kloadvke to his brother in Canada
advising him to come at once and
bring two or thtee able-bodi-d girls
to pick nugge's on the river bed. [le
states 'hat dog steak is at par.

——- P~ ~
An Interesting School Case.

A teacher in the Oentral school,
Ottawa, thrashed an unruly boy
severely cne day and the parents car-
ried the matter to the po'ice court.
The case will .be of interest to all
school teachers. The Journal gives
the following report :—Cephas Rose,
a teacher in Centril school west, beat
Milton Howarl Lang, the 11 year old
son of Arthur W. Lang, painter and
veteran of '66 and '70. This .t ok
Place on April 28th, and in Saturday
morning’s police court Mr. Rose was
fined $1 an! $1 cos's for the offence
Young Lung claimed that Mr. Rose
had slapped him on the hands with a
vuhber strap, threw him down on the
floor, heat im on the legs and side,
and strack him on the clin Hé had
veen hurt severely and the marks of
the breating remained on him for some
time. Mr. W. J. Kidd, public school
trostee, nppeared for Mr. Rose and ex-
plnined that the beating had been giv-
en the day after the offence for which
it was given was committed. The
boy hid disturbed Mr Rose's class by
coming in and asking to see his broth-
er, and when permission had been re-
fused him he had threatened the teach-
er before al! the pupils. This was a
bad thing for the discipline of the
school. The principal of the school
was consulted about the matter and
the next day, April 28th, when the
teacher was not in a femper, young
Lang had been beaten. Mr. O’Gura
was of opinion that whippings should
be given by rule and not left to the
discretion of teachers. What Mr.
Rose did was for the best, but still
the whipping was given without rule.
A nominal fine wonld have to be im-
posed. Mr. Kidd considered that it a
fine were imposed, it would jnean _that
corporal punishment would have to be
abolished in the Ottawa public schools.
Mr. O'Gara said that such would
not be the case, but that certain rules
should Ve laid down for this kind of
punishment. | He would thereforé
huve to make Mr. Rose pay $1 and $1

costs

visit_his brother,

Reflections of n Bachelor.

Half a man’s kissing is habit and the
other half is hygiene.

A mai is generally willing to tell his
wife all about a thing that he thinks she
is likely to find out anyhow.

When a man dreams it is time to let
the furnace go out, the first thing he
thinks of when he wakes up is fly screens,

The hard man to play poker with isn’'s
the one who can look sad with a full
house, but the one who can look glad
with ace high.

A woman is never quite so genuinely
happy as when she has found out some-
thing against a man that she can forgive
him for.

The only men that always talk shop
when they mneet each other are ministers,

In every congregation you can count at
least three women in church who are
chewing gum.

No man is near so happy when he is
married as he was when he was engaged,
but he’s generally a lot more comfortable.

There would be less trouble if mothers
knew as much about their husbands’
daughters as they think they de about
their daughters’ husbands.—New Yerh
Press.

Lineoln, Grant and Stephens.

General Horace Porter, in his ‘‘Cam-
paigning With Grant,”’ tells a story of
the meeting at City Point between Alex-
ander H. Stephens, vioe president of the
Confederate states, and other southern
oommissioners- and President Lincoln
and Secretary Seward to discuss pre-
liminaries of peace. Many officers, in-
oluding General Grant and General Por-
ter, were in d on this ti

Vioce President Stephens was a sal-
low, undersized man, whose skin seem-
ed shriveled on his bones. One of the
officers said of him, at the end of an in-
terview, ‘‘The Lord seems to have rob-
bed that man’s body of all its flesh and
blood to make brains of them.’’

On his arrival, Mr. Stephens, says
General Porter, was wrapped from his
eyes to his heels in a coarse gray over-
coat about three sizes too large for him,
with a oollar so high that it threatened
to lift his bat off every time he leaned
bis head back.

The coat, together with his complex-
ion, which was as yellow as a ripe ear
of corn, gave rise to a characterization
by Mr. Lincoln which was very amus-
ing. The mext time Mr. Lincoln saw
General Grans at City Point, after the
conference, he said to him:

““Grant, did you mnotice Stephen’s
coat?’’

“QOh, yes,’’ answered the general.

‘“Well,”” oontinued Mr. Lincoln,
“‘goon after we assembled on the steam-
er at Hampton Roads the cabin began
to get pretty warm, and Stephens stood
up and pulled off his big coat. He
pulled it off just about as you would
busk an ear of corn. I couldn’t help
thinking, as I looked first at the ocoat
and then at the men:

““‘Well, if that isn’'t the biggest
shuck and the littlest nubbin I ever did
seel’ "’

The Bomb In Jeff Davis’ Desk.
‘When the United States troops occu-
pied Richmond, April 8, 1865, General
Edward H. Ripley of Vermont, who
was appointed military governor of the
city, found-in the desk of Jeff Da-
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htedness and wide range of interests.
was ali_good. to talk to as to look
upon. She spoke with the tongue of a
wisdom thut was more—not less—than

, and she sang with the voioe

of a giren, and men fell down before
her and worshiped her and, throwing
the cloak their infatuation over the
clay feet of their idol, came finally to

forget them and: believe it all spotiess

alabaster.
They held her up to wives and daugh-
Sera and sisters whom they would have

AN ARMY ROMANCE.

It is & commonplace of speech that
there is na ohanging the 's
The keen observer of his kind who bas
not 13 axioms wheréwith to wark the

disowned for following in her path.
And they ruined the peace of their lives
and of their homes for her—all, too,
without'the hope of even a ocapricions

low and lavghed at them, but they still
bad faith, as had her husband, though
the heavensshould fall. 8he was known
to the borders of the sexvice and beyond
a8 a creature of no heart whe had caus-
ed di and even death and had

theorems of life, but 1,300, pts it as

. Raymond, who was not a keen
observer, but a man with faith in his
heart, did not acoeps i6. In the face of
advice and 1 he

shown neither remorse nor pity.

Yet when she was free once more
Raymond went to her. His old faith
was d. It was a better sort of

decidied to Tef 2 and
marry Cicely Glanville. Success crown-
od him, as even those who warned him
know now, but it was a desperate risk.

Far back in the days whioh it were
heresy to doubt were as good as they
were old, when Alan was just the stolid
small son of Captain Raymond and
Cicely was but the angel faced little
et of Oaptain Ray d’'s
lieutenans, Marlitt, the boy and girl
had been fond of one another.

They had made mud pies and hunted
the first wild flowers of the plains and
had ridden burros and bronchos togeth-
er. They had wintered and summered
in each other’s company the mountains
and prairies of the southwest while the
land was yet given over to the mnever
ending disturbances of the hostiles.
They had learned what it was to have
only one another for playmates for
months at & time. And because of the
bardships of long hes and the joys
of a half savage freedom shared togeth-
er they came to think themsselves in-
separable.

And then they were separated. Cicely
was to be civilized. She was sent east
and abroad to school. Alan Raymond
went through West Point and got his
commission.

Thereupon fate—whioch at times does
what might be expected of her—sent
him to the same post where the Marlitts
were stationed, and he saw Oicely again.
He looked into the placid depths of her
long, gray eyes and remembered the
past. He looked at the ourving red lips
and the thick brown hair and guessed
the future. She had ohanged for the
worse and for the better. She had been
oivilized and was less frank. She had
learned to attain her ends by indirect
means, yet as women go she was honest.
But the saintly face was more beautiful
‘and the child was grown to one of those
women whom to love is to worship.
And in due time Raymond loved her.

There are men who take their love as
simply as they do the breath of their
life. It is neoessary to them, but they
do not go mad with the ecstasy of its
possession. When Raymond had told
Cicely that he loved her, and when she
had laid her head upen his shoulder and
had put her slender, clinging bands in
his and, turning up the beautiful, deep
oyes to his face, had said, ‘‘I love you,”’
he was satisfied.

His fault, if such it were, was that
he was undemonstrative, and Cicely’s
~—though some count it a virtue in wo-
man—that she was jealous, Of all vices
jealousy carries with it its own swiftest
punishment. I$ realizes its unreason,
but is powerless—like a dreamer who

i d ¢t awake, though he
knows the while that he is dreaming.
She knew im her heart that her lover’s
word was worth more than most men's
vows. She knew that his purpose was
direot and honest, and yet she doubted.

The tiny stone of suspicion began to
roll. A guestion which Cicely was too
proud to ask would have checked it, but
it rushed on and became an avalanche
that buried and crushed their happiness
under its mass. Raymond looked om
dazed. He counld not understand.

When it was too late, it was made
plain. Cicely sat before her own fire in
the dusk and looked quietly at the blaz-
ing logs. The light shone on her fair
face and on her gleaming hair. Ray-
mond stood and looked down at her,
resting his arm on the mantelpiece. He
was an honest man. He had no inten-
tion of speaking of even the love of the
past to another man’s wife, but beside
the blank reality rose up in front of him
the might have been of his life, and he
oried ous from the depths:

*‘Cicely, why did you do it?"’

She started back and looked up at
bim. For one long minute the deep
eyes gazed into his eyes and saw there
the futility of an irretrievable mistake.
The curved lips grew white and parted
and closed again. She turned and hid
her face in her tightly olasped hands and
bowed her head against the back of the
chair. There is tragedy of the fleroest
sort that enters once, at least, into
most lives—tragedy which seem to rend
the veil of one’s universe in twain and
to open up the graves where one’s hopes
and sorrows have lain sleeping.

Yot we jeer at melodrama when we
are shown bits from the play of exist-
ence that are as nothing to the truth.
We say it is overacted. It is because it

bas been meroifully given to us to for-
get. In the past Raymond, first of all,
would have scoffed; in the future he
would come to doubt the horror of the
P ] t. But it ght him
and held him then with a mighty
gth e primitive t comes
out when it is lashed with the whip of
real pain; all the bars of oustom and
convention cannot restrain it. He for-
got the honor of his sane moments. He
snatohed away the hands and dragged
her to him and turned her face up
#gain, to his.
“Why did you do it, Cicely?"’ he re-
ed.

peated.
She clinched her teeth and steadied

her voice, and then she told him, _
““But you were utterly wrong,’’ he
said. He was dazed to have been so

vis, in the house occupied by the Con-
federate president, a cast iron bomb in
the shape of a lump of coal. It was evi-
dently cast from a good sized piece of
eoal, was coated with coa] tar and coal
dust and could bardly be distinguished,
when handled, from a lamp of coal. It
was hollow and would hold powder
enongh to make a heavy explosion.

Army authorities have never doubted
that the otherwise unexplained blawing i
up of a steam vessel loaded with am- |
munition at City Point was the work of
a bomb of this kind, which bhad  been
dropped into a pile of coal and shoyeled
into the furnace of the steamer, and sim-
ilar bombs probally oo cisioned sin.flar
eatastrophes dari:g the war,—Eor

ton Free Press.
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d, and he offered no ew-
plapation. But she did not need one
now/ She had seen the full measure of
her folly.

“I know,'’ she answered, ‘‘I was
wrong, and—I am punished.’” She
threw her arms about his neck and gob-
bed, and he held her close. It was only
for a little time. Then she drew away.
Her arms fell at her sides. ‘‘It cannot
be helped,’’ she said, and she turned
and went away.

There was no change in Raymond.
either then or as the years went on. He

was a good officer and a good man and ,

unembittered. But Cicely Glanville
changed. The werld loves nothing bet-
ter than to find an explanation for what
has mystified it. It does not trouble to
verify its belief, ‘It is plain,’’ it said

faith than any other she had inspired.
Years had gone since she bad seen him.
She sat once again before the fire—this
time in her father’s home. And Ray-
mond stood looking down at her. The
fave, above the black dress of her mourn-
ing, was as saintlike asof old and seem-
ed as young and unscarred. The long,
gray eyes were as placid, but more deep.
He did not ask now why she had done
these things. Perhaps he knew. But he
said to her, as though the time between
had neyer been:

“‘Cioely, do you love me still?"’

And the sweet lips parted to say the
words that they had never framed save
for him, “‘I love yon still.”’

He reached out his hand and took
hers. She tried to draw it away.

‘‘But you do not want me—now?'’
she saéd. '

He held her fast and answered: “‘I '

want you now.’’ There wasno doubt in
his firm voioe.

‘“You do nos know,’’ abe tried to tell
bim. ¢
‘““Yes, I know,’’ he said, ‘‘and yet—
and yet I want the Cicely who was my

honest little playmate years ago, who |

was my trusted love in the past, who
will be my faithful wife in the time to
come. For old sake’s sake, I want her,
dear.”’

8he laid her tired head upon his
shoulder and closed her tear filled eyes.
““And for -old sake’s sake,’’ she said,
‘“‘you shall have her.''—Gwendolen
Overton in Argonaut.

A Kilondike “Olean Up.”

In The Oentury John Sidney Webb
desoribes ‘‘The River Trip to the Klon-
dike.”' In telling of his visit to the El
Dorado mines the author says:

The sluice boxes are made of boards,
machine or whipsawed, and roughly
nailed up into troughs or boxes and
fitted together like stovepipes. Cle¢ats
are nailed into the last boxes, oalled
“riffles,”’ or, in some instances, shsl-
low auger holes are bored into the bot-
tom boards. The boxes are then set up
in line on a gentle slope, and the pay
dirt is shoveled in at the top, and a
stream of water, controlled by a dam,
sluices over the dirt and gold. The
weight of gold is so great that it falls,
and the dirt and useless gravel washes
off, the gold being ocaught upon the
oleats or in the holes soattered about.
In the last boxes quicksilver is put in
to catch the very fine gold. When the
gold is taken from the boxes, it is called
8 ‘‘clean up.’’

On the day I was there at No. 80 El
Dorado $20,000 was ‘‘cleaned up’’ in
24 hours, with only one man shoveling
in the dirt. Such wonderful results may,
mean, however, months of expemsive
work, but ‘‘when it 7omes, it comes
quick,”’ as the saying is among the
‘miners. |

HOW MUCH HE LOVED HER.

My passion, Bylvis, to prove,

You bid me tell how much 1 love.
1love thee, then—but language fails—
More than bees love flowery vales,
More than turtle loves his dove,
More than warblers love the grove,
More than nature loves the spring,
More than linnet loves to sing,

More than insects sunny beams,
More tham poets airy dreams,

More than fishes love the flood,

More than patriots public good,

More than flocks the grassy plains,
More than hinds increasing rains,
More than lords their pedigree,

More than Yankees to be free,

More tham heirs love twenty-one,
More than heroes laurels won,

More than elves the moonlight shade,
More than ancient maids to wed,
More than hermit loves his cell,
More than beauty to excel,

More than miser loves his store,
More than myself. Can I de more?
—Solomon G. Fay in New York Ledger.

A WOMAN'S WAY.

‘The hoproom at Fort MoKibben was
oy with flags; the floor was like a
burnished mirror; nearly all the mar-
ried officers were there with their wives
and daughters, and eof course mot a
bachelor was missing; the gold lace on
the uniforms glittered in the blaze of
many lights; women who in the day-
time were merely ordinary mortals had
taken on with their evening gowns an
air of spirituelle beauty; a waltz had
just ended, and the dancers were col-
lected in groups, talking and laughing;
the cornetist of the band was playing a
solo, when Captain and Mrs Kingsley
came into the room.

The cornetist caught his breath and
lost & note, but mo one noticed...The
talking and laughing ceased. Every one
knew that Mrs. Kingsley was the most
beautiful woman in the army, but no
one had ever seen her as beautiful as
she was that night.

She was very tall, with a full yet
slender figure of surpassing grace. Her
hair and eyes were dark. Her skin was
creamy white, with a real rose tinge in
her cheeks. She wore a black gown,
and her shoulders gleamed above the
chiffon that draped the bodice.

The simile is hackneyed, but her eyes

" were indeed as bright as the diamonds

in her hair. A great red rose burned over
ber heart, and as she stoed in the door-
way beside her husband she made a pio-
ture that cvuld mot be igmored.

Every one looked at her, but she
looked at Oaptain Howard only, who
was standing alone, and who, after gaz-
ing at her a moment as if spellbound,
went toward her.

Her eyes were solemn, her mouth un-
smiling, as she gave him her hand.

‘““Well, Howard,”” said OCaptain
Kingsley cordially, laying his band on
Oaptain Howard’s shoulder. They bad
been roommates at West Point and firm
friends from that time on.

‘““Hew are you, Rop?’ said Captain ¥

Howard oonstrainedly.

“Why, what's the matter?"’ said Cap- |

tain Kingasley:
an ewl.”’

‘1 fool juat as I look.” said Cantain

‘“You look as solemn as

| she overlooks
Kingsley.

Mrs, Kingsley whispered.

“I wonder if I”

like a traitor I foel?”’ g
“I am devoted to Rol
here I am, trying to steal his wife.”

“‘But you oAnnof as much like o
traitor as I do, for after all his
to me—his unfailing love—I want
be stolen.”’ ¥

He noprl danoing and offered her
his arm. They went out on #o the poroh. -
A# the farther end of is he turned to-
ward ber, and she stepped back from
him a little way.

““This cannot ge en forever,’’ he said.

“‘Do you really love me?'’ she asked.

“You know it.”

“%Id do you know how I love yda?"’

“Yes,"

For » moment she looked into his
eyes, then she held out her hands to his

“No,’”’ be maid firmly, taking
but holding her away from him, **
still have seme sense of honor. If Rob
were not my friend, it would be differ-
ent, but as it is you must either go
away with me and be mine altogether
er you mus§, stay here and be only his.’’

“But if 1 go away with you it will
break Rob’s heart.’’

“I oan break his hears withous eom-
punction, but I cannot kiss his wife ewt
here in the dark and then go baek inte
the hoproom and speak to him as &
trusted friend.”’

She looked at him scrutinisingly.

“‘What a curious thing & man Lo
she said. ‘‘My sense of honor would be
satisfied if I could keep him from know-
bog, for I would hate te hurt his feel-

]

‘“Then I am afraid that you have me
sense of honor,’’ he said smiling.

‘“Yes, I have,’’ she said, without the
slightest resentment im her voioe. ‘I
wouldn’t do anything if he were away,
bus when he is here to take cave of me
and to defend his own honor I really
don’s think that it is very wrong fer
me to do anything I cam withous his

i finding out.”’

‘“What a ourions thing a woman fs,"’
he maid mockingly, but lemiensly.
““However, it is easy for a man o over-
look a great many weaknesses and short-
comings in the woman he loves.”’

‘““And when a woman loves & mam
nothing,’’ said Mye.
“I¢ would grieve me fto
death if you were willing to decelve
Rob. I am happy in my love for yeu be-
cause 1 believe that if I did run away
with you you would be as true to me ad
you ave to him,”’

*And will you go with me?r*

**Won’t you kiss me unless I do?”’

“No,”” he answered, looking at hes
steadily. She thought for a moment.

“Then—I will go,’" she said.

““Alice,’’ said Captain Kingsley's
veioe olose beside her, *‘I unintentional- |
ly overheard what you said. I wase
bringing your wrap to you.'’ He laid
the oape about her ghoulders as he,
spoke, ‘‘Come home with me. Howard, ;
meet me in the morning, half an hous :
before reveille, at the target range.’’

He seemed to speak mechanioally.
There was no feeling in his voioe, ne
expression of pain or of anger on his
face. f

Captain Howard bent his head in si-
lent agreement, and Oaptain and Mrs. |
Kingsley walked slowly homeward side
by side. '

. - Ll . - . L

The dawn was glimmering im the'
east, the birds twittered in a desultory :
fashion, the dew was heavy on the trod-
den grass, when Captain Kingsley and
Oaptain Howard met om the target
range. !

““You brought your pistol?’ said,
Oaptain Kingsley.

‘““No,” said Captain Howard. i

““That is just like you,’’ said Captain
Kingsley. ‘‘I suspected that you would
not bring one, so I brought two.”” He.
bhanded one to Captain Howard as he
spoke.

“I don’t want it, Rob,’’ said Cap-.
tain Howard, taking it reluctantly.
““How can I raise it against yon? Yom
have done me no injury.’’

COaptain Kingsley walked five paces
away from Ggptain Howard.

‘““‘Are you ready?’’ he said, turning
toward him.

“Yes."

““Then count three and fire.’’ '

The two shots rang out simultaneouns-
ly. Neither man was touched.

“Why did you do that?'’ said Cap-
tain Kingsley, frowning.

““Why did you?’’ said Captain How-
ard. ‘I gave you a chance to revenge
yourself.”’

‘“What good would revenge do me?’’
sald Captain Kingsley. ‘‘I think that
my only wish is to put myself out of
ber way. Do you mean to shoot me or
do you not?’”’

“I do not,’’ sald Captain Howard.

““You leave me no alternative. I
must do it myself, '’ said Captain Kings-

ley.

And he did.

He was buried with military honors -
in the post cemetery. The papers an-
nounced that while he and his friend,
Captain Howard, were shooting at a
mark his pistol had gone off accidental-
ly and killed bhim.

The evening after the funmeral Mrs.
Kingsley was gitting in her drawing
room when Captain Howard came in.

‘“‘Alice,” he said, ‘‘dreadful as this
has been I cannot regrot it, for it gives
you to me.”’

She looked at him, but blankly as if
she did not see. :

‘“What is the matter?’ he said.
“Don’t you love me any more?}
“Love you? Yes, bt that
fng to do with it,’’ she answer

““What do you mean?’’ §

“I mean that I am going away #o-
morrow. "’

‘““And when may I come?’’

““You? Why, never.”’

‘““Aren’t you going to marry me?’’

““You don’t suppose that I could mar-
ry you after this? When Rob was alive
and at home, I would have done any-
thing—anything—but, as I have told
you before, if he had been away I
would have behaved in a most exem-
plary manner. Now that bhe can never
oome back—now that I am left alone to
uphold the honor of his name, do you
dream that I would marry you of all
people? My sense of honor forbids it."

She smiled wanly, but there was un-
flinching resolve in her eyos. —Elizabeth
Harman in Home Magazine

Fallings of Great Minds.

“I don’t know what to do with that
olock,’’ said Professor Thinkard, looking
up in a perplexed way at the timepiece
that hung on the wall of his study. ‘‘The
servant carclessly let it run down yester-
day and it stopped. I wound it myself
$his morning, but it won't go."’

“Why don't you start the pendulum?’’
asked the caller. -

“Sure enough!"’ exclaimed the profess-
or, rising to carry the suggestion into
effect. ‘‘I nover thought of thas,’’—Chi-
cago Tribuno,

oth-

Why, Oh, Why?

“Why do literary wowen in Boston
cross their loweg liwibs in reading?’’ sume
once nsks The PAsr of that olty.. And why
de peoplo talk about “‘lower limbs” when
they meun legst—Providence Journah
0 ~




