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—l-ras*lt Struck You

That the best and most satisfactory place to get a nice winter
Overocoa Trousers is at

t. a fashionablc Smit, or A nobby Pr

M. J. KEHOE,

Telephone 157

Brockville

—<>AN D &—

COUNTY OF LEEDS ADVERTISER.

@he Afhens Fepovier

hay.

A STRAW-FED COW

4_is like a besieged city—
& All within is dried up and famished.

No Milk there.

Raise the siege by feeding some of our
Choice Provender—Selling now cheaper than

. R. HARVEY,

Lyndhurst Mills

s

vor. XIII NO. s

Atheﬁs,'

Found at Last

The proper place to buy Honest made Furniture.

better for a Chiistma  present than a nice picce of Furniture,
and the proper place to buy is at SWARTS'.
Picture Framing, and Uphols ering.
buying. The Great Slaughtering Sale ¢ wmences at once.
£25.00 Parlor Sets f.r $19.00; $125.00 for $75.00, unl othirs
Fine, Large Massive Ratt:n Cbairs from $4A'}5

in proportion.

to 86.00 ; Pictures, with beantiful 6-inch fian es, 16x20, $1 50,
now 75¢; $3.90 Easy Chaiis for £3.50 ; $3.90 Loungers for $3.50. ¥

A. H.Swarts

RESIDENCE : St. Androw’s Street, 4 doors from King.

As-i-tant’s rooms at the store.

Night bell at the door

T do Repairing,

Don’t forget to cali before

ROBERT WRIGHT & (0.

rowax . BROGKVILLE

BLOCK
( Members of the Canadian Dry Goods Syndicate)

Nothing Main Street

Opposite Court House
Ladies.

Direct, Importers of All Foreign Goods

PROGRESSIVENESS

Has always been a prominent feature in our husiness—and from time to
to tim~ we have added many lines not generally kept in a Dry Goods Store.

Our Latest Addition Crockery Ware,

is a Comprising General Tinware &

PROFESSIONAL CARDS.

DR. C. M.B. CORNELL
BUELL STREET, BROCK VILLE

PHYSICIAN, SURGEON & ACCOUVCHEUR

DR. STANLEY 'S. CORNELL

MAIN STREET . ATHENS
SPECIALTY, DISEASES OF WOMEN

Office ‘Days:—the afternoons of Tuesdays,
Thursdays and Satutdays.

J. F. HARTE, M.D., C.M.,
PILYSICIAN, SURGEON & ACCOUCHEUR
Graduate Royal College (Queen’s University),
Member of (‘A;lfv“c of Physicians and Surgeons
Ont. Office: Main st., opposite Dobbs Bros
Livery, Athens.

PURVIS, C.M., M.D.
PuysIcian & SURGEON.
OFFICE: -Next door west of Seymour's
Grocery,
MAIN STREET

DR. C. B. LILLIE
BURGEON DENTIST

MAIN STREET ATHENS

The preservation of the natural te

dental diseases affecting the oral y
specialty. Gas administered for extracting.

W-A. LEWIS

BARRISTER, SOLICITOR.
Public, &c. Moncy to loan on easy
Office in Parish Block, Athens.

NOTARY
terms.

BROWN & FRASER

SOLICITORS, etc. Office:
pied by Fraser, Reynolds

that recently o
’ Block, Court House Ave,,

Fraser, Comstock
Brockville, A 3 .
Money to loan on Real Estate Security.

M, M. BROWN. 0. K. FRASER

C. C. FULFOR

Batrister, Solicitor and Notary Publie, cte
for the Province of Onturio, Canada. Off
Dunham Block, cntrance King or Main strect.
Brockville, Ont.

‘Money Loan
easiest terms.

at lowcat rates and on

T. R. BEALE
BARRISTER, SOLICITOR, Ete. Office:
Second flat of Mansell building, next door
to the Armstrong House, Main street, Athens,

D. G PEAT, VS
ATHENS  » ONTARIO

Honor Graduate of Ontario V nary Col
lege. Toronto. Otlice next Kar hardware
store. - *Calls for the treatment of all damestic
animals romptly attended. - Enquire at
Gamble l{:)unu or communicate by telephone
or telegraph.

e

J. McALPINE, D.V.
¢Gill  Veterinary College.
Buell St., Brockville, T
or night prompt

Graduate of M
Office and stables,

hone No.18. Calls day
Sllahdt:d to.

6
Iy

MONEY TO LOAN

rYHE undersigned has a large sum of money
to loan oa real estate sceuvity al lowest

Fatos. W.S. BUELL,
Barvister, ety

Office :—Dunhum Block, Brockville, Ont.

THE GAMBLE HOUSE
ATHENS.
NE NEW BRICK HOTEL HAS
stly furnished throughout in the
Every atténtion given 1o the
(iood yards and stables
FRED PIERCE, Prop.

THI& FI
‘veen ele
latest siyles,
wants of guests.

SOCIETIES

i’fM\MERSVlLLE LODGE NO. 177
Uu. wW.

3rd Tuesday of each mont h, in
wtral Block, Main St.. Athens.

. 0.

Meets 18t and
Lamb's Hall, C

VISITORS WELCOME.

C. 0

Addison Council N

G K.

156 Canadian Order. of
Chosen Friends meets the Ist and 3rd Satur
days of each month_in Ashwood Hall Addi
son, Ont. Motto, Rfendship, Aid and protect
ion.

B. W. LOVERIN, C. (.
R.-HERBERT FI1ELD, Recorder,

I. 0. F.

Court Glen Buell, No. 878, Independent
Order of Foresiers, meets in Bingo Hall, Glen
Buell, on 2nd and 4th Friday in each month, at
7.80, Visitors always welecome.

W.J. ANDERSON

CoRe
. J. GILROY, R. &,

Deacon and Calf Skins

Highest Cash Price at the Brockville
Tannery

A. G. McCrady Sons

Gents' Furnishings.

necessary for a
and sce these goo

<

of

We do a large

FRESH AND

In addition to a full r;
tes, we have Flour,
ware, Lamp Goods, ele.

Jars and Crocks.

Still They Come
and Still They Go!

A.M.CHASSELS

MAIN ST., ATHENS. 2

The Old Reliable House

Has now in stock a comglete line of

TWEEDS and WORSTEDS

of the very latest designs and all gualities.

with a large up-to-date stock of
)i(:llllltlllﬂll')‘ wardrobe. Call
ds.

Largest Stock of Fall Tweeds
in Jthens.

Prices as usuaiare low and customers can
not fail 1o find here just what they want.

HOUSEKEEPERS

ASssccc... AND

Should visit the Grocery of

R. J. SEYMOUR

and ingpect his large stock
f Houschold Necessaries.

and_constantly i
trade, and this means that our stock is always

ange of General Grocer-
1cals, Crockery, Glass-

This full we are offering extra value in Stone
Sec them.

R. J. SEYMOUR,

MAIN STREET ATHENS.

Kitchen Department Kitchen Utensils

Now our roomy mu?ww'éll lighted basement is
devoted entirely to House Furnishing Goods

CROCKERY WARE.
Cups AND Savcers—Light blue decorntcdéc
reg. 7c each, each,. ...

[ PLATES—Soup or porridge
= 7c cnchi. e i
3ED-ROOM SETS—Three

| " White, reg. $1.50, set....... ...... $1.00
MiLk PiTcHERs—Large size, plain white, l4C

Kitchen Depariment. [
Basement Annex.

Tin Pails, flaring with bail 10 qt. 10c.

Sauce Pans, heavy retinned with long handle,
8c. 10c. and ldc.
Tea Kettles, copper, heavily nickle plated,
sizes 8 and 9, ¢
Lanterns, best quality, 37 1-2¢.
Toasters, star pattern, 4c,
Meat Chopper, combination with hatchet
for pounding steak, Z3c.
Spitoons, painted tin, 8c.
it ¢l, black enamelled, 4c.

es, plain

reg, 20c, cach
LATTERS

In this I""n;l;w lvl.-lt;‘d "Plain white, 1 c

MBLERS -Regular c. cach, 40c a

White China. Johnson's Best
.m‘l)lﬂh Goods.

Plates, bread and butter sire, 40c doz.

Plates, tea size, 5S¢ doz,

Plates, dinner size, 6¢ each.

Vegetable dishes, covered, 43c.

Vegetable dishes, uncovered, 14c.

Kgg Cups, white China with gilt band, 2ic

ozen
Ky
Mil

opsticks,. . ... § : @ )e.
Coal Oil Can, half gallon . ................13.
Slop Pails, painted, with gold band and C
cover, reg. IC. . eieaee o ceeisiane .39 ®
Fire Poker, long, reg. 7c. s s e |
Lamp Chimneys--Welsh flint, medium, reg.
6c, for dc ; large, reg. 8c for 5c.

Pie Plates, tin, 9 inch,.......... .. .......212¢
Cork Extractors and Lamp Chimney Cleaners,
wire, each y oo Sexmven e C
Jelly or Custard Moulds,

Broilers, wire, square,

Potato Mashers, wood

Rolling Pins,. Sain® ¢

Sad Irons, Mrs,P’ott’s pattern, 5y

Boilers ...

Iron Stone,
K

Cups, glass combination, 6¢: cach.
Jugs, brown, 1 qt. size, 9¢ each.
Tea  Pots, brown earthenware, will stand
heat, 17¢c and 20c,
Salt and Pepper Shakers, clear glass, nickle
rtop-—b6e.— '
08¢ | Cm:Pmloru, hikhly decorated, majolica, as-
| sorted shapes, reg. 2ic for 2c.
3¢ | Brooms, made of best
....25¢ l green and tough,
9 & 10¢ 2 Strings, regular 12}c for 8c.
7.& 8c|
7, & 8¢

Prudent
Purchasers

Boilers, copper bottom... ... 5
Tea Kettles, no. 9, copper bottom S
Dipper, long handles. ... Kansas broom corn,
Steamers. ... oo

Milk Pans ........
Tin Pails, with cover
Cake Tins, deep,

B 3 Strings, regular 15¢ for 12c.
S 8¢ 4 Strings, regular 25¢ for 17¢

|

0
. 5,
2oiks 6,

Mail Orders veceive prompt attention.

Robert Wright & Co.

LEWIS & PATTERSON

BROCKVILLE—205 KING STREET
Fine Dress Goods
Stock-Taking Sale

Al this ‘month we will make special reductions in all departments and this

sreasing

tKLIABLE.

FOR THE

Ladies’

The

BROCKVILLE

Useful Facts

rounded shape.

face, though

mwho understands

222 King

ALL READY

COLD WEATHER

KEEP YOUR FEET WARM

Ladics' Felt Gaiter Boots for
“clt Lace Boots for
Ladies’ Felt Lace Fox Boots for
Men's Felt Gaiter Boots for
Men's fleavy Rubbers, one buckle, for 1.15
Men's Heavy Rubbers, two buckle. for 1.35
Men's Heavy Knit Socks, tighten feet

Men's Heavy Snow Excluders

D. W. DOWNEY

Big One Price Bargain
Cash Shoe House

About Your Eyes

ASTIGNATISM

May be inherited or due to som:
evere attuck of illness, when the front
outer pmrt of the eye loses iis perfect
An eye thus afflicted
we may get an idea of by cqueezing »
hollow rubber ball Letween the fingers,
when we see it loses its rounded shape
and is flatter one way than the other.
Just sp is the eye misshapen on its sur-
the change cannot be
seen with the naked eye.
headaches, pains and redness of the
wvyes, dimness of sight, trouble in read
ing ; some peopie hoid the heud one
sided to see bist, and others say they
never had a glass that suited them.
This trouble can be remedied by close
and ,accurate fitting of glasses by on
his
have successfully fitted many people, and
keep a record of each one, xo that new
glasees can be made to order on notify-

ing.
Wm. Coates & Son
JEWELERS & OPTICIANS

wiek we cull special attention to-Dress Goods. We are selling them at such
prices as to make it an act of economy for Athens pe ple to come to Brockville
to do their shopping.

Wo»l Dress Lengths, 7 yds for
Wool Dress Lengths, 7 vds. for ..
Wool Dress Lengths, 7 vds. for ..
All this season’s buying to be sold at iess than the actual

Chenille Curtains

Extra long and wide Chenille Cartains

Extra long aud wide Chenilie Curtains

Blué Grey with Dado and heavy Fringe

Old Gold with Dado #nd heavy Fiinge...
And an extra large assortment of Lace Curtains
Curtain Poles
Curtain Tassels
And every thing in the Ho
visit our store.

LEWIS &

P. N. Corsets for comfort and durability.

cost price,

e . 5.50
at Bargain Prices,

> Furnishing liLe.  Besu e to

PATTHERSON.

Sole agents for Brockville.

.50

1.25

Neill, the Shoeman

Always Leads in
<@ Low Prices

Men's Water-proof Flannel-lined Overshoes, list price
$1.45, for ggc.

ONTARIO

Also a job line of Water-proof Overshoes, size 6 and 7,
at goc.

Boys' Plain Heavy Rubber at 44c.
Ladies’ Lined Rubbers, list price 6oc, for 4oc.
This causes Job line of Misse;s and Children's Overshoes at 5oc.

Reduced prices in all Felt Goods.

A very fine line of Trunks from One to Five Dollars.

Neill, the Shoeman

Brockville, Ont.

business. We

SEND YOUR ORDERS EARLY FOR

BROCKVILLE

tainin,

sides basement and at

premises to
Athens, Dec. 1996,

House to Rent.

The east half of that desirable new Brick
residence on Prince street, just finished, con-
six large rooms and good kitchen, be

i ic, new furnace and all
modern conveniences. Rent very reasonable
and possession given atonce.

"Xmas 1 Flowers

R, [ s

J. HAY & SONS, BROCKVILLE

Apply on the

A; D. YOUNG, Blacksmith Florists and Decorators

-

THE DIAMOND JUBILEE

Proposed Invitation of Colonial
Premiers Approved.

Each Premier Will Be Privileged to Bring
Ris Wife and & Bedv Guard Along, and
Thus Add to the Grandeur of the Par-
ade—South African Afairs and Mr.
Chamberiain's Speech.

New York, Jan. 31.—Mr. Isaac N.
Ford, in his special cable to The Tri-
bune, says: The Queen is credited
with the project of inviting the Col-
onial Premiers to London to take part
in the year’s festivities, but Mr. Cham-
berlain is probably the real author of
the scheme. This is the first proposal
for making the celebration a unique
event and meets at once with popular
approval, especially as detachments of
colonial troops will acccompany the
Premiers and suppiy material for a
g0bd town show. All other plans have
been commonplace and failed to ap-
peal to the popular imagination.
Roya] visitors have come and gone
during the reign, but never before
have self-governing colonies been re-
presented by their Premiers and the
bodyguards of these officials at the
Queen's commemoration in the capital
of a world-wide empire.

Mr. Hdrold Frederic, in his special
cable to The Times, says: Chamber-
lain’s idea of inviting, on behalf of
the Queen, all the Premiers of the self-
governing colonies to come to England
and take part, as Imperia] guests, in
the diamond jubilee celebrations, Is
looked upon as a very clever move,
and since invitations are also to be
extended to wives of the Premiers, it
is doubtless hoped that the visitors
will return to their posts duly im-
pressed by the social fascinations of
the Tory and Primrose . politicians.
Popular enthusiasm, though somewhat
cdamped by the threat of the possible
presence of Kaiser Wilhelm of Ger-
many at the feast, rev'ves somewhat
at the notion off{ such compensating
glories as the presence of a detach-
ment of the local military forces from
each colony. There can even be found
envious newsmongers who prophesy a
brilliant finale, in which a dukedom
will be conferred on the member for
West Birmingham, the Right Hon,
Joseph Chamberlain, Without taking
too gcriously such prephets of the poli-
tical weather so far ahead, it is certain
that the notion of a pan-Britunnic
confrence tickles and pleases the Bri-
tish imagination,

CUBA’S AUTONOMY,

Queen Regent Christina Will Sign Premier
Canevas' Scheme Next Thursday.

London, Jan. 3I.—Theé Standard's
Madrid correspondent telegraphs that
Queen-Regent Christina will on Thurs-
day next sign, at a meeting of the
Cabinet, Premier Canovas’ scheme for
reforms in the Spanish West Indies.
The scheme was devised after several
conferences with the leading Conserva-
tive Senators and the Marquis de
Apezteguin, the leader of the Cuban
Conservatives, who is now in Madrid.
The reforms will go into operation in
Cuba as soon as the pacification of
that island will permit. The scheme
will state that the Government is will-
ing to entertain suggestions as to West
India tariff reforms and the subse-
quent improvement of commercial re-
lations with the United States. The
whole matter will be handled cautiously
The correspondent adds that it would
be premature to suppose that  the
scheme will effect in Cuba autonomy
similar to that enjoyed by the Aus-
tralian colonies and the Dominion of
Canada.

The Strike at Npringhill Wines,

Halifax, N.S., Jan. 31.—The striking
miners at Springhill colliery have called
out the men belonging to their lodg:,
who were fighting the fire in the east
slope, and none will be left to Keep it
confined to- its limits, except the few
ready men whom the compawy can
command.

When the strike began less than
two weeks ago, the Provincial Work-
man’s Assoclation lodge was willing 10
allow its members, working at the fire,
to continue there, but since the failure
last week to effect a settlement, the
strikers have resolved to force mat-
ters, iIf possible, by the present move.
The representatives of the company
state that this action will no ‘doubt re-
sult in the spread of the fire, as the
withdrawal of the men. belonging W
the P.W.A. leaves them short-nanded.

The strikers throw the responsibility
for. the strike on the employers, who
failed .to recognize their organization.
This they resent, and have withdrawn
negotiations until their society is re-
cognized. The men say they are will-
ing to leave the guestion to “remier
Murray and his colleagues, and claim
to be anxious for a settlement.

Buffalo, Jan. 31.—There seen.s to be
a wavering of opinion amongst Mrs.
Sternaman’s friends as to whether she
should give up further proceedings In
fighting extradition. Charles J.
Thomas, who was legal agent for the
Ontario Government, returned [rom
Toronto last night and, it is said, has
arranged that a change of venue pe
had and the trlal take place out of
Haldimand County, where Mrs. Ster-
naman claims pablic opinion would con-
demn her, no matter how strongly the
evidence would tend in her favor. If
the case is tried in Toronto or Hamil-
ton she will probably consent to drop
the appeal now pending.

Aecc! nd Death.

Burford, Ont,, Jan. 31.—Mr. Luther
Harley, a well-known farmer, living on
the Norwich-road, between the villages
of Burford and Harley, died this morn-
ing, the result of an accident while en-
gaged in hauling wood to his house
yesterday forenoon. The deceased was
a son of Archibald Harley, ex- M. P,
and brother of James and Edmund
Harley, lawyers, of Brantford, and
was held in the highest esteem by
those who knew him, Much sympathy
{8 felt for the relatives of the deceas-
ed, who leaves a wife and three child-
ren. &

Quebec Ide

Jan. 31.—Emma Gsonlin, an

Quebec,
y Hospital, who

inmate of the Maternit
swallowed paris green with suicidal
intent a few days ago, died at the
Hotel Dieu to-day from the effects ot
the poison.

Mr. Shreve of Brooklyn, N. Y., father
of Chester S. Shreve. the young man
who committed guicide at the Chateau
Frontenac on Wednesday last, arrived
here yesterday and returned home last
evening with the body.

Parliument te Be Summeoned.

Ottawa, Jan. 31.—(Speclal.)—At yes-
terday's meeting of the Cabinet it was
decided to call Parliament together for
the despatch of business on Thursday,
March -11. The formul Order-in-
Council will be passed.in a day or two,
and a proclamation based thereon will
appear in the Canada Gazette next
faturduy

MFELANCTHON FIRES.

All the Prigoners lave Been Nent Up For
Trial.

Shelburne, Jan, 27.—The charge tak-

en up yesterday by the court being

held for investigation of the Melanc-

thon fires was that against Da.\'nd
Ballard, William Reidd and James Cor-
bett, of firing David Ballard's barn
on Sept. 4, 1894, Hamilton Tisdale was
the first witness and deposed that he

Léeds (—]‘c:uiigv, Ontario, Wednesday, February 3

was nelping fo work ome of Bahard's
farms on shares and occupied the farm
on which the fire occurred. It was
agreed from the time tnat Ballard pur-
chi the place that the barn should
be -burned, and on the night of “the
fire witness, his brother John and the
three prisoners were present. They
placed a quantity of old farming ma-
chinery in the barn. They placed the
worthless machinery, which had al-
ready gome through the fire at Jack-
son’s place, in the lean-to of the barn.
They threw a lot of straw out of the
barn, amd spread it over the iroms.
The prisoners Corbett and Reid set fire
to the barn inside. Ballard would not
give him a lease of the premises, as
it would show that he rented the place.
and so Ballard would not get the in-
surance. Ballard was with witness in
the lean-to, ANMA NTed the straw CcOV-
ering the old iron so quickly that wit-
ness had not a chance to apply a
They then all went away,
to Ballard, “Your
barn is on fire, David.” Ballard re-
plied, “Well, it can’t be helped now.”
Later on they came back to the barn,
and finding that some furniture which
had been stored in the barn, but had
been taken out of it before the nure
was too near the burning building,
they moved some of it away.

They arranged a story which they
should tell as to the circumstances of
the fire, They were all to say that
Corbett gave the alarm to the witness,
who was sleeping at the place, as he
was returning from Dundalk, and that
he had also alarmed Reid and David
Ballard. The origin of the fire was
to be ascribed to a shot fired by John
Tisdale under the barn to kill a skunk.
On examining the ruins they found
that’ there were not enough ashes to
look as if much had been burned in
the barn, so they brought a quantity
,of grain, spread it on the floor and
scorched it over. They also arranged
the irons of the implements to look
as if they had fallen off the machines
as they were burned. Dave Ballard
also brought some straw and placed
it in position. When the insuranoce in-
spector came to investigate the fire
David Ballard told him that the barn
contained the crop of 40 acres of land,
more than he actually rented. Among
the irons placed in the barn were the
remains of burned harrows, plows,
a fanning mill, mower and a sulky
rake. None of them were of any
value.

Under cross-examination Tisdale ad-
mitted that he had committed delib-
erate perjury in connection with the
suit brought by him against the insur-
ance companies to recaver his insur-
ance. He had first committ=d arson
by firing his barn, and then added per-
jury to it. He denied positively ever
being offered money if he would give
such evidence as would convict these
prisoners:.

When the court opened this morning
the Magistrate committed all the pri-
soners for trial on the charges al-
ready gone into, and now a number
of other charges will be investigated

Ballard Comu «t 1o Trial.

Shelburne, Jan, 29.—Thix morning David
Ballard was committed for trial for firing
Heury Jackson's stable In January, 1893,

Jackson testified that the fire wus
erately planned between himself and Bal-
lard, and that a horse which had been in-
jured by u hay-fork was burned for the
insurance.

The charge against Jus. Ballard of burn-
ing three buildings in the month of Mareh,

2, wats then taken up.
bis closed the case, and the accused was
committed for trial.

Florence Bickford

Dundas, Jan. 27.—(Special.)—Mis3
Florence Bickford, 1o years of age, and
second - daughter of the late Henry
Bickford, a former m.yor of Dundas,
was run over and killed by a dummy
train at that place this morning short-
ly after 8 o'clock.

Miss Bickford had been a student at
the Collegiate Institute in this city and
was on her way to scho)l when the
accident occurrcd. She was a trifie
late in arriving at the statign and at-
tempted to board the train as it was
under way. She caught the'railing of
the first car, but slipped and fe.l from
the step, rolling in between the trucks
of the two cars. Conductor Sweet saw
the accident and quicky signalled the
engineer to stop. It was too late,
however, for the whecls of the rear car
had passed over the unf rtunate young
girl’'s body and a quarter of an hour
later life had become extinct.

The young lady was in the junlor
leaving class at the institute and was
considered a bright girl and a good
student.

The Alaskan Boundary.

Washington, Jan. 30,—Secretary Ol-
ney and the British Ambassador at
the State Department at 11 oclock this
morning signed “'A convention between
the United States and Great Britain
for the demarkation of so much of
the 14th meridian of longitude, as
may be necessary for the determination
of the boundary between their respec-
tive posessessions in North Ameri i

The President will send this conven-
ton to the Senate on Monday for rati-
fication. It provides for a commission
#imilar to the Mexican Boundary Com-
mission, which will avail itself of the
information already collected under
the commission, under the charge of
Professors Mendenhall and Duffield,
and Mr. King of Canada, who were
working under an agreement made in
1892,

This treaty is to define the boundary
between Canada and Alaska and it
is believed will settle the controversy
over the location of the gold fields In
that territorv.

Princess and Rigo Quarreied,

London, Jan. 27 —A despatch to The
Mail from Vienna says that a violent quar-
rel occurred at Milan between the Princess
Chimay, formerly Miss Clara Ward, of De-
wtoit, Mich., and Jaunos Rigo, the Hungari
uu gypsey musiclan, for whom the Princess
recently  deserted her  husband. The
screams of the Princess and the violent
language of Iigo created great excitement
and alirm usmong the guests of the hotel
at which the couple were staying, and
complaint was made to the landlord. The
affalr was followed by the departure of the
Princess, who started unattended by the
gypsey for Monte Carlo. Before leaving,
the Princess pa her own &hare of the
b'll due at the hotel, but refused to pay
that incurred by Rigo, who is consequently
in an awkward position, being In need of
money to settle his account.

A Cleyer Canadian Dead.

New York, Jan. 30.—Francis C. Cur-
ran, known in religion as Brothey
Noah, professor of English literature
at Manhattan College, died there at
midnight last night. He was born In

Montreal in 1846. In 1879 he became
President of La Salle College in Phila-
delphia. He was a brother of Judge
T, Curran of the Supreme Court of
Canada, and two of his nephews, F. C.
and T. F. Curran, are members of the
Canadian bar. Another nephew is in
the Victoria School of Medicine, Mont-
real.

‘ne Dominion election peutions in
Westmorel, and ¥ent, N.B., and
the St. Ann's division of Montreal
have been dismissed.

Premier Laurier has replied to tie
British Consul-General at Brazll, guar-
anteeing the expenses of returnmng
eleven more Canadian families, com-
prising forty persons, from Brazil

The petition against the return of
Hon. George E. Foster in York, N.B.,
has fallen through. Judge Warker a
cided against the peutioners, w ho ask-
ed for an enlargement of time in
which to prepare their case.

There are three bye-elections for the
Dominion Parliament in Progress,
which culminate on Thursday. The
constituencies and candidates are us
foliows: Bouth Brant, Mr. . Henvy,
Conservative; Mr. C. B. Heyd, Liberal.
North Ontario, Mr. Angus McLieod,
Conservative; Mr. Duncan Grahaia,
Patron-Liberal; East Simcoe, Mr. W

1. Bennett, Conservative; Mr. 1. H
Cook, Liberal,

AN BYE |

If the United States Continues |
Its Crusade

L} Mr. Lau- {
rier Wiil Introduce a Law te Sh
United States Wage Earmers Out of This
Country—The Immigr: 'olicy Will
be te Bring Geod Scvitlers Here

Ottawa, Jan. 28.—(Special.)—Ottawa
workingmen are getting restive about
the American alien labor law. The
contract for a opera house has
gone to an American citizen, and with
the prospect of many. United States
citizens working on the job the out-
look is certainly not a pleasant 2ne

for organized labor at Lhe Capital.
This morning, therefore, a depuiawon
of labor men waited -upon the Premier
to present to him thewr views on the
alien labor question and immigration.
They urged upon him the settlement
of the unemployed of the cities and
towns on the vacant lands of the Do-
minion. They «desired friendly labor
relations between Canada and the
Unjted States, but wanted Canadian
lator protected. They desired no im
nyigraliun from Europe until the Cana-
dian unemployed were provided for.

Mr, Laurier, replying, stated that he
had had conversations wilh several
American gentlemen on the guestion
of their alien labor law. They had
all stated that their law was never
intended to be applied to Canadian
labor. It was certainly unfairly en-
forced against them. His colleagues
would be visiting Washington on oifi-
cial business presently and this would
be one of the questions discussed by
ghcm, He urged all the labor organ-
izations to use their influence in hav-
ing this misapplication of the Ameri-
can alien law removed. For himself
he was in favor of the law as ap-
plied against cheap European labor,
but its enforcement against Canadians
was most gallitig and unbearable.
his collcagues found it impossible to
have the law non-applicable to Cana-
dian labor then his Government would
pass a law identical with that of the
United States. He  was, however,
anxious that an amicable arrangement
should be arrived at through the in-
fluence of the international labor or-
ganizations, which he was pleased to
know existed. He was determined to
see Canadian labor protected at an
early date,

On the question of immigration It
was the intention of his Gouvernment
to use every means in their power to
populate this country. They would
utilize every agency to bring settlers
to this country. He was, however,
free to inform them that it was only
farmers and those willing tp become
that  would be urged ‘to  im-
migrate to this country. The only
¢lass of Tmmigrants wanted fvere men
who could work upon our farms, other
unemployed in overervwued cities and
towns were not wanted. Good, strong
young farmers in Great Britain, Ire-
land, Norway and Germany would be
persuaded, if pessible, to make their
homes in Cana In closing his re
marks the Premier urged the deputa-
tion to Interview the Minister of the
Interior, who would be pleased to re-
any suggestions that the labor
l' ations throughout Canada could
him.
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THE TREACHEROUS ICE

Nen and Had a Nar-
Himsell.

A distressing

Ridgeway, Ont
i death of a 14

accident, resulting
year-old boy,occurred We sday off Wina-
mill Point, " Henry Tripp and his son stare
<;n‘l out about noon on a fishing excursion,
I'hey took a team of dogs and a swall
slelgh.  The lud also provided himself with
a palr of skates. When the luke was reach-
¢d the elder Tripp seated himself on the
sleigh, the boy selzed one of the supports
bhehind and the little party started out on
their journey over the ke, It is a pecul-
larity, owing to the choppy waves, that
ice of no cousiderable \hlr\mﬂm ever forms
at Windmfll Point. It was 80 in this case,
The little party had net proceeded far be-
fore both dogs, the sleigh and father and
son were Ingulfed in the chiling waters
of Lake Erie. The lad never rose to the
surface, but the slelgh supported the elder
Tripp. After a long and desperate strug-
gle he succeeded In getting out of the wa-
ter-onto the ice that would bear his welgh,
One dag was drowned, the other pulled
himself out, and dripping with water that
was fast forming into lcicles crawled to
where his master stood. Tripp was power-
less to help his son, who, probably, long
before his father succeeded In getting out
of the water, was a_cor He made. his
way to the shore and told his pitiful story.
A searching party was organized, and late
in the afternoon the boy's body was found
en from the lake.

‘ripp family appear to be fated to
deaths by drowning. Last summer a cous-
in of the dead boy lost his life at Tona-
wanda by falling out of a boat.

An Enraged Husband.
Cambridge, Md., Jan. 30.—Allan
Grace, 33 years old, went to his home
unexpectedly to-day and found Ralph
Pond in his wife’s room. The latter
fled from the house, pursued by the
enraged husband. Grace fired scveral
shots after the fleeing man, but none
of them took effect. Returning to the
house, Grace sent the (wo remaining
bullets into his wife’s head. The wo-
man will die. Grace was arrested. All

the parties are well-connected.

Customs Inspector Killed.
Sarnia, Ont,, Jan, 29.—Frederic

ey, an_American customs Insy

migration, while on duty aud fu crossing
an express, No. 3, on the G.T.R.. golng
west, through the St. Clair tunuel, about
3 p.an. to-diay, evidently fell off the traln
and was killed by fracture of the skull,
I was found about an hour afterwards
by. Roadmaster Young, while walking
through the tunnel, The aceldent occurred
about 40 feet an the Canadian side of the

tunnel, An inquest will be held 1o-worrow.

A Gas Gusher Sirnck.
Attercliffe, Jan. 20.—A great flow of gas
wus struck to-day at the Attercliffe Station
gus well,  In the test the flanie reanched a
height of 25 feet.  The gas was struck in
the Clinton limestone al a depth of 500
foet. The Medina rock has not been reach
ed yet, and Contractor John Carmody 1s
confident of getting a much stronger fow
before he gets through the Medina
Terente Orators on Top
Montreal, J 20.—(8peclal.)—The debate
hetween entatives of Torouto and
MeGill Unlversities took place this evening,
resnlting in a victory for the Queen City,
Prohibition was the subj and Toronto
took the negative slde, represented by -G,
. Sellery ‘and W. H. (reenwood.

Strike on Again.

Halifax, Jan. The strike at Spring-
hill Coal Mines has broken out again. The
troub.e this time {8 over the employment
of Henry Rea, an overseer, who was dis-
missed, the men , beeause he was a
member of the P.W.A. Lodge, and they
refuse te go to work unless Rea is rein-
slated.

Salifvau Y
Dorchester, B., Jan, The jury
in the Ducher murder trial has
hrought in a verdict dof guilty against
he prisoner, John E. Sullivan.

Sullivan was' sent nced to be hanged
on Marvh 12 between 6 and 12 a.m.

A Canton despatch says: It may
be safely assumed that Major Mckin-
ley has decided at present upon six
men  for his Cabinet, though 7e nas
not formally tendered all of them port-
folios. The men who ure regarded as
certain of appointment —are: John
Sherman, Lyman J. Gage, Nathan
Goff, Joseph MeKenna, John D Long
and .James Wilson of lowa for Sec-
retary . of Agriculture. Gen. R. A
Alger's appointment as Secretary of

1 Die,
27

$1L.00
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War is probable, but by no means (€r-
tain,

a year in advance. $1.25 if not paid
'monnu B. wvn!ux. Pmm'

WHBAT IS A LITTLE FIRREY.
Ixm‘ Demand Is Sald o Te
Geood.

doroato, Jan. WO
Liverpool wheat futures are %4 to 18

l higher, .

(hclh wheat is %c higher in Chicago a8

May wheat on curb 75%¢c to T6¥e.

Puts on May wheat 74%c, calls T6)s.
Al;‘uu on May corn 24%c, calls 34%c to
24%c¢

At Toledo clover seed closed at $5.37 fos
March,

Estimated receipts of hogs at Chicago to-
day, 16,000 ; officlal Friday. 24,828 ; left
over, 1000. Estimated for Monday, 40,000
Market active and strong to 5S¢ higher.
Heavy shippers, $3.25 to $3.60.

Cattle recelpts at Chicago to-day, 300 ;
market zulct and unchanged. Sheep, 2000;
market firm.

Exports at New York to-day : Flour, 5383
barreis and 504 sacks ; wheat, 53,601 bush.

Argentine shipments of ' wheat to the
United Kingdom nil, and to the Continent
40,000 bush.

Qar receipts of grain at Chicago 3
Wheat 41, corn 316, oats 200.

Puts on Chicago May wheat, for all
week,. are quoted at 70c, and is at 78c.

Receipts of wheat at Minneapolls and.
Duluth to-day, 189 cars, as against 480 care
the corresponding day of last year. :

LEADING WHEAT MARKNTS.

Following are the closing prices to-day a8
important centres :

Chicago
New York ..
Mllwaukee
St. Louis .
Toledo. .. 5
Detrolt eee seue
Duluth, . 1 hard .
Dulath, No. 1 Northern
Toronto, white .,.
Toronto, No, 1 hard

LOCAL BREADSTUFFS “MARKNT.

Flour—The market is dull and featureleast

BO Po! . rollers are
quoted at $3.75.

Bran—Trade quiet, with bran quoted out:
slde west at $7 to $7.50, and shorts at §9.

Wheat—Thé market contimues dull, with
buying orders much below prices asked.
Red winter is nominal at 75¢ and white
at T7c outside. No. 1 Manitoba bard 1s
quoted at 89¢ to 90c, Toronto freight, ane
at 75¢ afloat, Fort Whilam.

Buckwheat-~Trade is dull,
quoted at 25c to 27¢, outsid

Barley—The warket s quiet. Neo.1 quos-
ed at 32¢, No. 2 at 27¢ (oqﬁc. No. 3 c‘!!ﬂ
at 25c¢, and No. 3 at 22c to 23c.

Oats—The market is steady, wit| ]
of white at 17%c to 18c west, n’t 19¢ gn :ll-
land, and mixed quoted at 17c west.

eas—Trade qulet and prices unchanged,
there being sales north and west at 39e.

Corn—The market Is steady, with pew
mixed selling at 21%c to 22¢ {ven.

Rye—The market is weak, with
ferings, and prices nominal at 33¢
outside.

Oatmeal—The market 1s qulet and
unnf’l‘:’lnxed. Car lots are quoted at “’&"z

with car lote
e.

fair of-
to 34

THE FARMERS’ MARKET,

The recelpts of graln on the street to-day
were falr. Wheat Is agaln lower, with
sales of 600 bush at 80c for white, 78¢ to
79¢ for red and 63c to 64c for goose. Bar-
ley unchanged, 1000 bush selling at 26¢ to
d0c. Oats easy, 1000 bush selling at 21o t»
22¢. Peas steady, with sales bush
at 43¢ to 44c. About 20 loads of hay sole
at $13 to $14 a_ton, and five loads of straw
at $7 to $8. Dressed hogs, $5.25 to $5.70
for choice light weights and $4.50 to $4.T
for heavy.

Vegetables and dairy produce were In
good supply. .

GRAIN AND PRODUCH.
white, bushel [....$0 B0 to $0
red winter, bushel.. 0 78
b goose, bushel . 0863
Oats, bush
Peas, bush .

Barley, bush

DAIRY PRODUCE.
cholce, tub ..
bakers’
pound rolls .....
creamery tubs .

ot rolls .. .

Wheat,

Butter,

et et ot s

oot
S5E8ER5s

Cheese
Eggs, ne %

* limed ...

HAY AND STRAW.
Hay, per ton

** baled, per ton
Straw, per ton .....ov.

3! baled, per ton .
PROVISIONS AND POULTRY.
dressed, selected .$5 00 to
heavy . 4 50
Backs, per Ib. 0 00
Breakfast bacon . 010
Mess pork e 11 00

*  short o 11 25

shoulder mess

Hams, smoked ....
Lard, per 1b. .
Bacon, per Ib.
Chickens, per pair
Ducks, per palr .
Turkéys, per Ib
Geese, per Ib, .o

FRESH MBPA
Beef, forequarters, per Ib. .

‘“ hindquarters ... S
Mutton, per Ib. ....

Lamb, per 1b, ..
Veal, per 1b, .... 00

HIDES, SKINS AND WOOL.
Hides are unchanged, with cured quoted
at 7'10 to T%c. Deaders ’-yNGV.c !ot‘!o. 1,

5%c for No. 2 and 4%c for No. 3.

alfskins— Market Is dull” at Te 8e
for No. 1 and to 6¢c for No, 2. g;leep
und lambskins 85c to 00c.

Wool—The market ls steady. Combing
fleece nominal at 20c to 22¢, and rejections
17¢. Pulled supers are 20c to 21c, and ex-
tras at 22c to 23c.

SBEEDS,

The market 1s quiet, Alsike Is quoted as
Blgc to 9¢ per lb.,, according to gquality.
Red clover, Tc to Blge, and timothy 2%e
to 3¢ per Ib.

FRUITS AND VEGETABLES,
The market Is quict and prices are un-

Apples, barrel, §1 to $1.50. Dried@
8, 2¢ to 3¢, and evaporated 4c to Ge

OQOOO’OS

Hogs,
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Potatoes steady at 25c to 28c per bag In
car lots ; small lots, 35¢ to 40c. Onions, T5e

: per bag. Sweet potatoes, $2.50 te
§2 per barrel.

Cranberries, barrel, $4 to $5 for Canadian
and $2.50 per box for Cape Cod. Hops, 9¢
to 10c.

Turnips, bag, 20c to 25¢ ; carrots, , 306

; parsnips, bag, 40c¢ ; celery, dosem,
to 40¢,

BRITISH MARKETS.

Liverpool, Jan. 30.—Spring wheat, 6s 74
to 6s Klud ; red, no stock ; No. 1 Osl., 68
o to Gs 10d ; corn, 25 0d ; peas, 48 3
pork, 40s 3s; lard, 21s 0d ; bacom, le,
heavy, 2us 0d ; do., light, 258 0d; do., 8.c.,
heavy, t6d ; tallow, 18s 0d ; cheese,
white and colored, 57s.

Liverpoul—Close—Spot wheat firm ; fo.
tures higher at 6s 0d for Feb., 6s 6%d for
April and 68 5d for July. Maize, %d firmer
at 25 0d for Feb and March, 2 9%d fer
Moy and 2s 104 for July. Flour, 23s 9d.

London — Close — Wheat on passa,
steadier. Malze on passage quiet ug

steady.
———-—“——'i {
G

London, Jan. 28.—A special to The
Daily -News from Cairo says that the
Khalifa removing all women, child-
ren and valuables from Omdurman on
(he Nile, opposite Khartoum, to Kl
Obrid (hia chief city of Kordofan, fears

to
Joe

oy — -
The Whole Story,

Of the great sales attained and the
a1 eat accowplished by Hood’s
Surgaparilia is quickly wld. It puri-
fies and enviohes the blood, tomes the
stomach an'd gives strongth and vigor.
Disease canno: enter the system forti-
ded by the rich, vel blood which comes
hy taking Hood's Sarsaparilla,

Hoop's PiLLs cure nausea, rick head
ache, indigestion,. biliousness,  All
druggists.  23c,

CuLes
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ELECTRICITY DIRECT FROM COAL.

An Interesting Process Described by Dr,
Jacques, the Inventor,

The problem then was to convert the

energy of coal more directly into elec-

tricity ; to do away with the dynamo

and the steam engine ; possibly evento

do away with heat itself.

A multitude of experiments were
made. In the earlier days my at-
tempt was merely to do.away with the
dynamo and with steam, and convert
heat into electricity. A fire of rnke,
burning on an insulated grate, 2ave
some slight electrical manifestations,
but they were not encouraging. Ex-
periments with various novel forms of
thermopile were tried, but a consider-
ation of the theory of the subject soun
made it evident that it was not even
theoretically possible to convert more
than a very small percentage of the
energy of the coal into electricity in
this way. The generation of electric
currents by alternately heating and
cooling the magnetic cores of wire cc ils
gave no promise of efficient results. I
tried nature’s plan of producing light-
ning—the evaporation of water and coa-
tinual dissipation of vapor globules—
and though I succeeded in producing
miniature thunderstorms, the quantity

MY SORROW.

My Sorrow met me on the Road,
Xnd I was but a weak thing,
Unwise, untried;—and I
Whole heart of pity, heavy load,
Upon her, ploading, murmuring;
And from miue eyes tears ovel
O wistful Sorrow!

1 sat me on a wayside stone,
my Sorro

I cried—and knew me blest,

1 sald, "'(l;t;on art mine own, mine own?’

happy Sorrow!

The Road ran straight, a long, long way,
_How long I could not tell—'t hid.
Upon my breast my Sorrow lay;
When 1 would rise she answered
e road ran dreary, straight,
Flat fields, and yet I might not stay!
O deathful Sorrow!

Close, flercely closer did she cleave.

1, swift, her clinging arms untwined
With terror, lest I pause and grieve.
1 wrenched me free, in haste to leave;

I heard her follow on behind;

I felt her plucking at mY sleeve,
O tempter. Sorrow!

I sing, I gather flowers fair,
I laugh, and hear, behind the laugh,
My Sorrow sobbing, and I dare

! Not turn nor listen. ‘“‘Look, thou there!™

Men cry to me. and point the staff.
1 answer, “‘Yea, I'm well aware.”
O vanquished Sorrow!
—Florence Converse.

AUNT LETTY.

“Moster, please buy me."”

The volce was plaintive and plead-
ing—pleading’ with that unmistakable,
thin, strident quality, born of long
physical suffering—pleading with the

| ery of despairing appeal, as if l}.sald:

“Give me this or 1 die.”

The words arrested the steps of a
young physician who was walking
rapidly along street in the city
of Louisville, intent even at that mo-
ment on the ever-increasing difficulty
of the problem of living and making
both ends ineet.

“*Moster, please buy me."”

He turned and looked and beheld—
what a spectacle!

Seated on a bench where it was the
custom to display slaves for hire or
sale, was a negro woman—a creature
so black as to make the blackness
seem something put on for disguise, as
though it must rub off—with a nos:
so flat and lips so thick they seemed as
if they must, too, be burlesque—a face
seamed with wrinkles that fairly jos-
tled cach other—a creature, withal,
hardly human looking, from the dis-
tortion of her infirmities. She was
crooked and stiff. But there was some-
thing so touching in her plea, sume-
thing so good and kindly looking out
from the deep, shining wrinkles—a
self-respecting gravity such as makes
us pity even a momkey that exnibits

t. ’

“‘Moster, please buy me,"” she begged
again, with even more pathos in her
piteous helplessness. “Please, oh,
please, buy me.”

“What do you ask for this woman
he inquired of the trader—a man whose
hard face was familiar to even the

on

see what a family I have to look afters
I am so sorry for you. I would gladly
get your boy for you, but I can't do it
now. Don't be w He must
be a fine fellow by this time.”

‘“My baby, moster, just seven years
old,” she would answer, and it is
doubtful if she ever thought of him as

| any other than the baby boy she

parted from.

For 21 years that faithful servant
cooked for the family with skill so un-
erring as to make them forg:t there

be such things as burnt meats or
bad ad in the world. For 21 years,
¢ill the babe in the cradle that day of
her coming had cast his first vote, and
grandchfldren who had come to bless
the house had slept in that same
cradle and were now in turn wheedling
and coaxing Aunt Letty, she had serv-
ed, bearing about with her always her
unabated longing to see her baby boy,
but still bearing her burden uncom-
plainingly and without reproach. Never
once did she say: “Moster, you pro-
mised me!” but always: “Moster,
ain’t you ready yet.”

Many times her mistress had been
tempted to tell her, it became 80 piti-
ful at last, but on second thought, had
always forborne, lest the truth would
be more than the poor mother could
bear.

Before the end of those long years of
service and of dumb, patient waiting
the war has come on and for three
years she had been free. When “free-
dom broke out,’ as the negroes ex-
press it, she never thought of leaving
her home or of doing anything but
staying right on and cooking for her
folks. * y

“Free, free!” she sald. £t at's
free? 1 always been free. My ‘old
moster always good to me and my
young moster always good to me.
Humph!” But she insisted that she
must go to the old home to see Ed-
mund. Then the time had come when
she must know the truth. It was with
ill-concealed tears in the eyes of her
master and tears streaming down the
face of her mistress they told her the
facts about her boy—how they had
written and written in the hope -of
finding him; how they had thought
again and again they were on track
of him, only to find their hopes in
vain.

The old black mother said not a
word. She did not cry. She made no
gign, but turned away and went about
her work, a little more silently, per-
haps, but that was al

L

THE JESTERS’ CHORUS.

#From Knights of the Press
For Merry Moments.

Pz

“Ag he sat watching the dying em-
bers, a sudden gust of wind blew down
the chimney.”—Harper's weekly.

“Does the man want the postoffice?”

“No; the man frequently stated be- |

fore election that he had no hope of
reward. He was working for the good
®f the country.”

“Why does the man circulate a pe-
tition?"”

“To get signatures.”

“Is it to raise money for some chari-
table pu e?"”

“No, it is a petition praying that he
be appointed postmaster.’”

“But he does mot want the post-
office!"”

“No, he does not want the postofiice,
but he has learned that it is likely @
fall into unworthy hands unless he
takes it, and his patriotism comes
once more to the rescue of the coun-
try.”—Chicago Journal.

Attendant—What would your Illus-
trious Eminence be pleased to eat for
dinner to-day?

African Chieftain—I think a hump
would be very nice.

Attendant—Pardon me, sire, but do
you mean ome from a dromedary or 2
bicycle rider?

“It's pretty tough,” sighed the small,

sickly tree. “There are ten girls la |

this block learning to ride the bicycle,
and I am absolutely the only objuct
they can run into. If there was only
a hydrant or something!'’—Detroit Tri-
bune.

“Do you mean to say, Chumley, that
you spend less money since you were
married than you did before?"”

“That's what it amounts to. I have
much less to spend.’—Detroit Free
Press.

“You see he was a young man with
a future——"

“Yes,"”

| ble you again.

REPORTER, FEB. 8,

A TRUE WOMAN.

An Incld Which i Hoer
Many= lded Tonracters

“It can mever. be,” said Ethel Guf-
fey, sadly. “I have no desire to give
you pain, but 1 must tel y.u, once
for all, that 1 can never be your wife.”

Harold Mcrartiand satc suent under
the blow for a full iuinute. Then,

| heaving a great sigh uir despair, he

“What are your objections to me?
I want to know 50 that i may mak:

. myself, if possibie, the kini of man

you could love.”
“Oh, 1 cannot go into details,” the

' girl answered. . “You are not at all

what—I mean, 1 cannot, cannot be
your wife.”
“f do not drink,” pleaded the young

man.
“f know it,” said the giri.
“Or gamble or go about nights,” he

! continued. *“I have ao bad habits, I
| glve close attention to 1wy business,

and I am rapidly making a (o wne.”’
“That is all true,” she replied weari-
“but my decision is made and Is

| unalterable.”

Harold McPartland went away in
despair. Next day, however, he felt
impelled to make a coufidanic of his
sister. She listened tu his story and

| gave her opinion with sisterly blunt-

ness,

After recelving instructions Ilaiold
hastened to the- Guffey residence and
sought another interview ‘with Ithcl.

| As soon as she ‘entered the room he

began to speak his plece. “I have nol
come to annoy you further with my
attentions,” he said. “I just want to
ask you to forgive e for =aying
some things that wer not strictly true
the other hight. My love for you anl
my desire to win you made me picture
myself as a better man than I an, and
now I feel remorseful. I told you that
I did not drink. The fact is that 1
have been taking more thun'is good
for me lately, and the liguor habit is
gaining e stronger hold ion me daily.
I also said that I did not gamble. Tue
fact is that I put m two or three
nights a week at poker, and hav. suf-
fered losses that may ruin me. More-
over, I have been neglecting my busi-
ness, and I fear our house will go un-
der before long. All this is «f no in-
terest to you, I know, but could not
rest until I had corrected my mis-
statements. Now, Kthel, say a kind
good-bye to me and 1 will never trou-
“Good-bye! No!" eri:d the giph -
will take back the crucl words I =hid
last night. I will b: your wife and
make a better man ot you. For my
sake you will give up drinking, gam-
bling and other bad habits, won't you,
dear? 1 will reform you and save you.
Yes, Harold, I will be your wife.” And
the girl's eyes shone with the light of
love and of a noble determin:
“Women are a rum lot,” |
Partland mused @s he walked hume
that night. ‘Ethel is going to marry
me to] make me what I am already.”

I Guess
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KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

Paints, Oils. Varnishcs, Brushe , Window Gl ss, Coal Qil, Machine Cil, R
of ull sizes, Builders’ Hi~dware, Nails. Forks, Shovels, Dmin' T
Spades, Scoops, Iron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Acate Ware, Lanps
and Chinmeys, Pressed Ware, &e.  Guns ar d Ammunition. -

Groceries, Tens, Suzars and Canned Goods—in short, we have something for
everybody that calls,

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest’ way to send money to all

WM. KARLEY

jarts of the world. Give me a call.

Now we are sel inz a'l robes xt great reductions,

mene d, buy uvow, 85 will buy a beauty.

&4 Furs Remodeled and Repaired,

The sleighing has come ;

Lovely, isn't it ?

A fust horse,

A comfortable cutter,

Swift, gliding m tion,— 5
Delightful, don’t vou think ?

And nie large robes —

Ah ! Roles—yrs,

Tat's what we want tu talk abont —
Big warm robes—

3ig enough for two,

Whether they sit close or not,—-

You cun enjoy a drive

In our roles—

No cold feet ;

Ard it’s ro nice to have them around you—
We mean the 1 les, :

_9151\'1@, FYURRIER

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Every Farmer will require a Land Roller early
in the Spring.

The season has just com-

Why Not

Provide one duringthe Winter so that when wanted it will be
at hand,

of electricity obtainable was not suffi- school children of that coOmmunity.

cient for any commercial use. Indeed, .::ﬁ:’l‘“l?‘““‘l’:fg ‘:‘:‘””;“" S5-sifitsted
my researches have led me to doubt : g 88 Sge i 208 =
whether the -total energy of a sood a (rgature. What is the matter with

brisk thunderstorm, dramatic as is its ne Iheumatism,” answered the trader.

display, is equal to the energy radi- “Nothing short of $300 takes her. 1f

ated from a bedroom fire. For a min- she is not sold to-day she gobes south

ute fraction of a second the force of a l"'ll“‘irm“z"k ; p Auni

¢ f lig! i is terrifi i i take her. Come, Aunty."”

stroke of lightnin Ix (erific, but it8 o thankee, moster, Shumke! ut | b she come Sowi S J¢ RSl Gy | O, SRtion

e s Taaked ik e moster, let me tell you sumpin. They | &0 she rndg me one er. ot Westerner—Blazed the way? Yes, by
! ) A left my baby back yonder; my baby and laid it down under my frock at|phurning witches.—Detroit News.

able of doing very little useful work. hoy! They wouldn’t let him come 'iong | ™Y feet. Then she went back and got .

Many other plans, all of them intense= with his’ mammy. Such a nice boy, another and laid that down, and then

Her boy she never mentioned again, “And he met the woman with a
and they were glad to think she had | past—" :
forgotten. “ARpL"

Forgotten! Does a mother ever for- “And now she has the handsomest

t? present!”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

It was at the end of her 21 years of
service that she went one day excited- | Boastful New Englander—But you
ly into the house and said: “Mistiss, I|can't deny that the Pilgrim fathers |
gwine have some good luck! Old Tab* | plazed the way to all the greatness of

I can supply the popular “Parason” compléte,
ready to hitch to, at remarkably-low prices.

Or, if you are a handy man, and wish to construct one

“There's & great nolse in the chorns’ yourself, will supply castings for same.

ly interesting from a purely scientific
point of view, were tried ; but from
most of them no current was obtained
that was economically capable of be-
ing put to any industrial use.

Nature is a coy migtress, yet she
likes 10 be wooed, and to the diligent
suitor gives occasional tokens of ¢n-
couragement ; and it happened that
one day I surprised her in her secret,
and discovered the way by which we
may abandon even combustion and
heat itself, and convert the stored-up
energy of coal directly into electrioity.

Tt catne to me almost as a revelation
that if the oxygen of the air could be
made to combine with the coal under
such circumstances that the produc-
tion of heat could e prevented, and
at the same time a conducting path
ould be provided in which a curr:nt
f electricity might devélop, the chem-
lcal affinity of the coal for the oxygen
would necessarily he converted into
electricity and not into heat; for any
glven form of energy will be convert-
ed into such other form as the sur-
rounding conditions make most easy
Given the proper conditions, the poten=
tial energy of coal would rather con-
vert itself into electricity than into
heat.

This led to experiments in  which
coal was submerged in a liquid so that
the oxygen of ‘the air could not come
in direct contact with the coal and pro-

duce combustion. Further, such a liq- |
| singing!—whether of camp meeting

uid was chosen that when air was

forced through it to the coal, the oxy- |

gen of the air would temporarily enter
into chemical union with the liquid
and then be erowded out by a further
supply of oxygen and forced to com-
bine with the coal. We may picture
pach successive atom of oxygen, on its
way from the source of air supply
through the liquid to the coal, as »m-
porarily entering into chemical union
with each of a row of atoms of the
liquid, just as each successive

as he cireles around in- the

right and left” of dancing tempor
Jasps hands with cach of the ladies
of the set. When one substance pass-
es through another in this way it fur-
aishes a path in which an eleetric cur-
rent may flow, so that by causing the
oxygen to combine with the carbon
through the Intgrvening liquid oppor-
tunity is furnished for an electric cur-
rent to develop, and since combustion
sannot take place, the chemical affin-
ity of the coal for the oxygen is con-
verted directly into electricity, and not
nto heat. Liqu which thus allow
stoms of oxygen and a current of el-
setricity to pass through them may bhe
ralled .t electrolytie i

‘ Electricity direct from

William ‘M. Jacques, in Harper's

azine for December,

A CURIOSITY OF PARIS.

set of Winding Stairs With a Double
Revolution

In one of the old quarters of Parls,
near the Palais Royal, stands a nine=

A :
A DOUBLE STA]R\VAY.

story house, which possesses a most
singular and interesting form of wind-
ing stairs. The stairway is situated
in the central court of the building
and is open to the sky at the top Its
peculiarity of construction, can best be
understood by reference to the accom-
panying cut, borrowed from the French
scientific journal, La Nature It is
evident & 1ce that there are (wo
separate intertwined, each
turning opposite direction. A
person entering at the bottom at the
point marked A would ascend in suce
cession to each of the stories above,
the landing places in every s¢ being
indicated by the letter A. Another per-
son entering the stairway at the same
time at the point marked B would
/also ascend in regular order to each of
the floors above, and all of his landing
places are indicatcd by the letter B.
These landings are in every case on the
gpame level, but at the opposite sides
of {he circular well containing the
stairway. The two persons could keep
continully within sight of one another
and would be able to converse, yet
they could never get auny closer,

e ¢

moster—my baby; omly seven years
old. Ask this man, moster, and buy
my baby, too. ‘Edmund's his nane.
Won't you buy him, won't you?’

“I'm afraid I can't do that, aunty.
I haven't the money; but I'll find out
about him, and if everything goes all
right I'll try to get your baby boy for
you some time.”

e wrote a cheque for the price of
the woman and then inquired about
the boy

“Yesd,” said the trader, “he's a likely
boy, and I tried to get him, but they
wanted too much for him. Youcan get
him easy enough for another $300.”

In_the home of the physician the
wife lay sick. There was a large fam-
ly of children, the eigth of whom—an
infant boy—was lying in a crib by his
mother’s side. Besides these, the house-
hold comsisted of numerous blacks, of
all ages and sizes, who had been an
inheritance of the young ocouple, and
whom, though a burden rather than a
help, it never entered the minds of
their owners to sell any more than
they thought of selling their own
children.

It so happened that among all this
Lo numerous array of servants there
was not one who had been endowed
with that wonderful gift of cooking
that so often seems almost 2 miracu-
lous instinct with the negro race. These
slaves were gifted with the other gift
of their race—the gift of music. The
two rarely go together—the cooks are
serious. They could, get melody out of
bones, intoxication from a banjo, and
twinkle their feet till it made the
brain whirl to look at them. And such

tunes or double shuffling, to ‘‘Stephen,
Stephen, what's de matter, Stephen?
Stephen, can't you steam step? Ste-
phen can't you double shuffie?” But
when it came to presiding over the
roasts and puddings there was not one
who could not be depended upon to
“spoil the broth.”

This was a source of great discom-
fort to Mrs. Morton, who was obliged,
while there were negroes standing
around to be stumbled over, negroes Lo
be fed and clothed, to be cared for in
sickness and health, to give much of
her attention to the kitchen routine,
and she had often sighed for a cook
such .as Aunt Leah had been in her
father's old home—a cook by instinct,
“a lucky cook,” a genius of a cook—
one whe could indifferently dash things
together and have them always come
right.

She was thinking some such thoughts
as these this morning (for, lying there
ill, there was no one to prepare for
her an inviting dish to tempt her
feeble appetite) when the door of her
room opened, her husband entered and
said: “Wife, I have brought you a
cook."”

Mrs. Morton smiled, raised her head
expectantly and w enter the poor,
crooked creature the doctor had just
purchased. She fell back on her pil-
low, too much overcome to speak.

“This is your mistress, Aunt Lotty.
1 expect you to get well and be her
stay and comfort for many a day."”

“Yes, moster, but don't never forgit
pout Edmund—my baby!"

“Just as soon as I am able, Aunt
Letty, I'll ‘buy him. I give you my
promise.”

Aunt Letty managed by shuffling
along on her cane to reach the bedside
and at once, by her good face, won
over her new mistress as she had the
master,

The old slave, accustomed to utter
jdleness, even under the burden of her
infirmities, with a deftness her appear-
ance would have made seem impos-
sible, straightened the covers, gmooth-
ed the pillows, put her crooked arm
under the invalid’s head and lifted her
to a comfortable position.

“What's dis, mistiss, dey done brung
you here? Does somebody 'roun’ here

call dis tea an’ toast? Ain't you got no
couk? T reckon I kin find my way to
dat kitchen, an' if 1 Kkin find dc lazy
nigger dat brung you dat slop I gwine
wallup her myself, if J is old and
stiff.”

And so it was that, aithough the saf-
flicted creature was never called oB

for any service, she voluntarily did a'

great many things, and she soon filled
a niche in the household economy that
would have seemed vacant, indeed,
without her. Meantime she lLegan to
get well, as if to reward the prof.s-
sional zeal of her master, and then she
naturally gravitated to her familiar
realm—the kitchen. After a while she
recovered entirely, and then what a
quean and tyrant she became! The

children were not allowed to inteifere |

with her, and had to go around her

with a wheedling and coaxing when |

they wanted anything in her domain
or wished her to do any special service
far them. But she loved the children,
black and white, and as if in memory
of her own boy, she was good to the
troublesume youngsters.

Frequently she peminded Dr. Morton ‘

o1* baby boy, but the family was so

, the expense so heavy and thor2

so many ways, for money that
several years went by before he felt
that he could afford to reward her

honest service by buying her boy for |

whom he had no use in the world But
ut last the time came when he thought
he could spare the money, and without
telling Aunt Letty of his purpose, in-
tending to give her a glad surpis he
sent off a letter inquiring the price of
the boy. !

There was a strange delay in the an-
swer, and when it came—disappoint-
ment. The boy Edmund had been sold
gouth. They could not tell anything

. “hout where or to whom. The owner |

another and another, till she brung
me four. - Sumpin gwine happen. I
know ‘tis."”

As if to gratify the old woman's su-
perstition, it was but a few days af-

ter this when a tall, strong young ne- |
gro man called at the door and asked |

#f a woman named Letty Mitchell was
still living. It was Edmund.

He had gone through the war faith-
ful to his southern master, then had
made his way back to his first home,
intent first on seeking his mother, but
had married and settled and had just
now set out in search of his mother,
whom he could hardly hope to find
1iving,

Oh, the joy of that meeting?! It-is
something talked about in the family
to this day, and how Aunt Letty,
even in her happiness, seemed to miss
something in finding -Edmund a great
grown man, instead of her baby boy,
whom she could fondle on her knee.

piness in human hearts it was then
in the reunion of that mother and son

—a happiness alas, overbalanged by |

the sorrow that filled the hearts of the

Letty must leave them to go and live
with Edmund.

“I told you, mistiss, it meant some-

pin,” the beaming old creature said
again and again as she made her pre-
parations for her journey, supplicd
with many substantial remembrances
from those she had served so well.

The family received from her from
time to time letters written fo: her
by some kind hand, but there was dis-
cernible in them a strange reserve as
to how she was really situated.

At last news came of her death, and
then that she had pot been happy with

her daughter-in-law, and that I d- |

mund had taken his wife’s part.

I think,” wrote the same kind hand
that had served her as amanuensis
during her long life, “she would have
gladly returned to you, but she was too

proud to let you know she was not |
hapnv with her baby boy.'—Atlanta |

Constitution. 1

-

Given Up as Lost.

Halifax, N.8. Dec. 26.—The _schooner
Aurora, which left 8t. John's, Nfid., Nov.
12, for Charlottetown, has beem given up
as lost. She had a crew of three or fouw
men on board.

Too Much Self-Confidencr.

The junior clerk was bhusy footing
up long columns of figures, and he was
not particularly impressed. with the
exceedingly dignified looking stranger
who eyed him so severely. .

“Is Mr. Folio in?” the latter queried
in tones of most excruciating conde-
scension.

“No,” replied the clerk politely, “but |

he will be —

“Ah, back in a few minutes, I sup-
pose. No need for you to go into de-
tails. I'll take a seat and wait for
him.” 1n accordance with his last re-

mark, the stranger carefully produced |

a copy of the daily newspaper from
his pocket and was soon deeply ab-
sorbed in its contents. After about
an hour-had elapsed, however, he com
menced to get restless, and finally
gpoke to the junior clerk agadin.

“May I ask when you expect Mr.
Folio to be back?’ he ques.oned in
tones that formed a marked contrast
to those he had employed in the first
instance.

“In about ten days, replied the
clerk, without even looking up from his
work. “He is off on a vacation.”

And the stranger emerged upon _lhe
sidewalk both a meeker and a wiser
man,

When His Old Gag Didn’t Work.

“Lady,” began Perambulating Pete
humbly, as the gaunt and severe-l00k-
ing female frowned down upon him
inhospitably from the dourway, “lady,
will you be so white as ter glve me
jist er little pinch of salt—that's all?"

The severe female became somewhat
disconcerted at the unusually modest
request.

“Lady, I've been unfeelingly refused
er cold spack at so many houses that
1 heve been driv pigh ter desperation
I've caught-this little bullfrog—"

Perambulating Pete produced the di-
minutive animal in question from his
pocket and held it up sorrowfully.

“——an' ef you'll just give me ‘de
little pinch of salt, lady, I t'ink as how
1 kin make me er humble, er very
humble table de hotey dinner off'n
him.” And Perambulating Pete sighed
glcemily and pinched the frcg so it
squirmed.

» you want a pinch of salt sols
you ean eat that poor, innocent li}'.l:*

bulifrog, you cruel man! We'll “see |
"about that. Me and Joshua belong to |
the Soclety for the Prevention of Cru- |

ety to Animals, we do! J shua!’
At her call a fierce-looking gentle-

man, six feet two in his stocking feet, |

appeared, and, upon her expla‘ning Fhe
nature of the situation, Perambula'ing
Tete was escorted off, and wuas 8(0a
breaking macadam for the b ncfit of
the state—New York Journal.
Cnuse for Coolness.
Marje—I wonder why it is that Mrs.

any more.

Jillson—Oh, her station is murh,

higher than theirs now, you know.
Marie—Indeed, I hadn't heard it.
Jillson—Yvs, the Pitts girls’ station
is Twenty-third :treet, while Mrs.
Ray’'s i One Hundred and Twenty"
fifth,

dressing room,” observed the stage
carpenter. "I wonder what's going on
in there?”

“*Ah, nothing much,” rejoined the
scene shifter, rather positively,

Indeed, a debauched but inexviable
public taste would rebel were very
much to go on in there.—Detroit Jour-
nal.

“That young Borus, who writes
verses for the papers, is rather clever,
but he's merely an imitator,

“Dou you know, I've often suspected
that? If anybody yawns in his p.e-
sence he always yawns, too.”"—Chicago
Tribune,

“Git any presents this year, Jimmy?"
“No—only dad.”

“An’ what did he git?”

“Lots! One man give him a bottl:

_e.: whiskey, an’ 'nuther man give ium
! thirty days!”—Atlanta Constitution,
Still, if there was ever complete hap- | .4 A Consteution

He—Darling, I have loved you ever
since first we met.
She—Well, why didn't you say so

| long ago? Di g i
family when they learned that Aunt | AB a8 id you think I was a mind

:ader?—Cleveland Leader.

Papa—Don’t you think he is very
large for his age—only 14 months?
Friend—Ye-es. Dou you know I've

| observed that most babies are very
large for their age?—Puck,

sitting)—The
husband de-

Medium (to party
spirit of your dec

| sires to converse with you.

Wife—Huh! if he ain't got no more
spirit now -than he had when he died
he ain't worth troubling about.—New
York World.

e Wanted Promotion.

He had left school three months pre-
viously, and had been in search of a
situation where he could beg.n in, a
very small way and gradually rise in
the esteem of everybody, as h: had
noticed was the case in the bio-
graphies he had read, until he should
have a junior partnership thrust upon
him and finally be known as a m.r-
chant prince.

He had now formed a connection, as
they say, with a substantial retail
furniture store, and was endeavoring
stenuously to merit the favor of his
employer. What if he could ris: at
one bound! The mere thought of it
filled him with an ecstasy that nerved
him into a tentative plunge. He W
that the house was too conservative;
it needed to be pushed. The small dis-
play of goods at the door sh uid be
placarded. Merely to mention  this
would be small glory for him Fle
must paint the signs himself, and then,

| when the surprising results had been

disclosed he would be called into the
office and duly recognized for his far-
geeing, merchant-prince-like Business
sagacity. He dreamed of it that night.
In his fervor he reached tie store
early. The goods were aranged at
the door, One neatly lettered placard
was pinned with nervous hand to a
roll of carpet. He had seen the sanie
gign at many other stores,

His employer came and went several
times during the day without observ-
ing the sign, but Tom noticed that
passers by pointed at it. In the even
ing he was called to the door by the
proprietor.

“Do you know who put that on
there?”’

Tom assumed an air of inddesty,
The reward was already his. 1: wee
dangling before his eyes.

“Yes, sir; 1 did."”

“Well, don’t let me catch you at
such tricks again. I suspected that
some street boys had done it. The idea
of a sign like that on a roll of carpet!”

Tom took it home, and for years
away up in his attic room there hung
on the wall the words; * 't Be
Beat!"

How to Keep Chickens.

“So yo's gwan inter the poultry yard
business, Mas’' Jimson?"

“Yes, Uncle Rufus. Can't you give
me some points on the best way to
keep chickens?”

“Wull, Mas' Jimson, yo's heerd o
Cesar Green, de cull'ld gemman wot
lives up de road yender?”

"Yes.!

“Den if yo' want to know de bes’
way to keep chickens yo' mus' hire
Cesar Green. He knows a heap about
raisin’ chickens.”

“All right, Uncle Rufus. I'll hire

Mag’ Jimson, yo' hire Cesar
Green. He knows so much about rais-
in' chickens that if yo' want to keep
any yo mus' hire Cesar. Yes, sah.

| Yo' mus’ hire Cesar. Yo' mus’ hire him

to move 'way over in de nex' county,
Mas' Jimson, if yo! want {0 keep
chickens fo' sure!”
Second Nature,
Railroad Engineer (to fireman, per-
plexm‘l)—W’hiuikera, Bill! What sort of
signalling do you make that out ahead?

Suthin’s wrong, sure!
Fireman (leaning from cab, reassur-

| ingly)—Rest easy, Hi; it's only de new

Hebrew brakeman rattled, wid a lan-
tern in each han’ an’' gettin' de over-
gwing mixed wid de geatic'lations

"

Ray doesn't speak to the Pitts girls “ de clothin’ business.

Most Unfortunate,

Little Mendicant—Please, str, glve
me a copper.

Benevolent Clergyman—Have you no
parents?

Little Mendicant—Na, sir; I'm an
orphan by binth.

Widow (ordering tombstone) And I
don't. want any maudiin sentiment on
it; just put: “Died, Age 75 The Good
Die Young.”—FPhil May's

HIS MARRIAC
-

A Lesson in Rock Botto
Wife of Piiae

The wife of a well-to-do farmer call-
ed the attention ol her husband tu a
newspaper article describing !
ding out west, where the
compensated the minister
vic in farm produce. roedicu
lous!” commented the good lady.

tHler husband smiled. “IL -t the
ordinary thing,’’ he remarked, “hul
then, people who live in glass houses
mustn’t throw stones.”

“What do you mean, Jonas Farme e
asked his wife sharply

“Wal,” returned Jonas, “when 1Iomar-
ried you 1 paid the minister Lwo pigs,
and he gave me thirty-five ¢ nts
change,” and with that Mr Fa mer
burst into a laugh, to the great dis
comfort of his wife

“I've lived with you thirty years and
I never heard that before” she said,
“and 1 should like to know what you
mean by it. 1 bolie you'i ~aying
that just to hector e

“No, M'ri,” answered her spousy,
when his mirth had someghat sub-
sided, “I'll tell you how il happe .ed

“You know I had been running (h
farm for father before we were mar-
ried, and Parson Steadman, who mar-
ried us, had just conme to town. e
wanted a couple pigs, and had just
come over to our place to get thomn,
1 was gone, but the hired man sold
them to him, by welght, an&i they

nted to just ten dollars and thir-
ty-five cents,

“parson Steadman told the man that
he hadn’'t the i:ency by  him, hut
would be over again in a few days and
settle, and the hitei man told him
that would be all right

“Well, when we were married, T gave

n a brand new tensdoilar hill,
I had got clean fro th
bank for that purpost

“Next morning hright and v;n,; er
came the parson to-eur:place. He ask-
ed the hired man if l.was at
and when I came out he was pu
much surprised to see that | was
same man that hLe had murrid
night before. e turned Kind of
and looked a little queer, and said
had come over to settle for thus. (wo
pigs, and he took from his okt
that very ten-dollar bill that T gave
him the night before, and thirty hive
cents besides and handed them 1o me.

“I burst out laughing, and he looked
Rind of scher for a mioute, then he
burst out laughing, too.

““If 1 had recognized you as the
man ‘T owed for the pigs, when you
were at my house last night’ he said,
‘I could have handed you the thirty
five cents and we should hav. b en
squar

“So you see, M'ri, that while we went
through the form of passing the nioney
back and forth, you were practically
hought for two pigs, minus thirty-five
cents.”

Consumption

Out-door life and Scott’s
Emulsion of Cod-liver Oil with
Hypophosphites have cured
thousands of cases of consump-
tion in the early stages. They
cure old, advanced cases too;
but not so many, nor so prompt-
ly. When a case is so far ad-
vanced that a cure cannot be
made, even then SCOTT’S
EMULSION checks the rapid
ity of the disease, relieves the
pains in the chest, reduces the
night sweats, and makes the
cough easier. In these cases it
comforts and prolongs life.
Don’t experiment with cures
that destroy the digestion. Pin
your faith to the one remedy
which has been THE STAN
DARD FOR OVER 20 YEARS.

Book about it free for the asking,

For sale by all druggists at 50c, and
$1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont,

HE) hie smiled,

“See that woman over there with
the pink roses in her hat? asked
Masherton

“Yes, | see her.,” replied Dashley
“What about her?"”

“See h look over at us and smile
just now continued Masherton

“Yes, I saw her.'”

“I'll bet you anything you like she's
a married woman,” said Masherton,
emphatically.

“1 guess you're right,” assented

1ley “But what.of it?"

What ’ of it!" echoed Masherton.
“Why, I think it's disgraceful the way
married women act nowadays. Look
how that woman is dr 1

“She is got up rather attractively,”
agreed his friend

“Attractively? She's dressed to kill!
And look at the way she is acting
She would not have looked over and
gmiled at us if she ‘had been a single
girl.”

“Perhaps not,” admitted Dashley

“Of course not,” said Masherton con-
lusively “And  why, T ask, why
should she, a married  wonan, look
nver at us and sgniile delibe ly in the
way she did?” {

“1 amn sure 1 don’t know," returned
Dashley, reflecting, unless——"

“Unless what?”" persisted the other

“Unle it is because she 1§ my
wife."”

Intentions to Burn

“Diabolus,” said his satanic majesty
to his Prime Minister, as he dismount
ed from his wheel the cyele path
was never in worse condition. 1 just
punctured my vire and et out all the
hot air that the groad is repaved
Lo-Mmorrow.

“pardon, Sire, hut the royal exche
quer is in bad shape, and at the poe
gent cost of red-hot macadam, with
the accent on the dam, a ne. pave-
ment will be infernally expensive and

“Ah!" said Satan, intecrupling him
“I. have it!”

And he lighted his cigarette with his
breath

“We won't do a thing to.it to-day,

As he spoke a gratitied lizht ¢im
into his eyes, hut was promptly turned
off by the economical Prime Minister.

“Po-day is New Years on earth and

we'll get hell's annual pavenent to

morrow, and it- won't cost a cn
either.”

How He Got Pie,

In reply to his tale of hunger, she
had asked him if he would saw wood.
His chin fell to his breast and he re-
plied:

W, mum' I'd gladly saw yer wood,
but yer see, mum, dat would be tak-
in’ der work what rightly berlongs
ter der poor o' yer own neighborhood,

‘gainst me princerples ter der-

any man o' 'der chance ter earn

0., mum, when I tinks o

fellers  what ha large

famblies ter serport, wid cryin’, hun-

gry children an’ wid er delercate wife

what's sick in bed, T can't, mum, have

der cheek ter take der work what 'ud

make 'em go happy an’ what hy rights

berlongs ter ‘em. | wus dat way, me-
self wunst. an' 1 knows what 'H/A."

A Humorous Sound,
Old Ikeystein—Shakey, mein  poy,

your Uncle Levi Cohenstein vos get- |

ting very funny in his old age.

Young lkeystein—Vot has he done,
fader, dgt is funny?

“Oh, it vos de cratest shoke in the
world, mein son.

“Vaot vos it, fader?”’

“He advertises dot he has made an
assignment—Oh, | haf to sthop till I
langh a vijles."

“But dere vos nutting funny apoaut
an assignment, fader. Yot vos pisness,
you know You haf made some as-
signments yourself, fader.”

“Oh, yes, 1 know Ve all haf jto
mage signments, or Ve don't mage
any money, but your Uncle Levi Cohen-
stein (he! he!) he =ays he mages de
assignament for de benefit of his gredi-
tore! Vot you tink of dot, Shakey?
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POSTER PRINTING

The Athens Reporter makes a specialty
of Fine Poster Work, plain and colored.

New Type-faces, good Press-work, and
Artistic Designs make our bills superior

A trial order will make you
a constant customer.

Athens, Ont

GO TO

MURRAY H HBYANTS

*\{ Island 'City "
=

South side King Stree

ALL DRUGGISTS, PERFUMERS AND

Enlarging.

Special Line of Cabinets, only $2 per doz.

Photo Parlor
LA N M A N , S Three doors \\'4'.5[0[ Ih:\ler House,

FLORIDA WATER

0
For fine ’hoto’s, also Tin Types and Crayon

GO TO
Lyndhurst Tin

Shop

FOR YOUR

FRAGRANT
REFRESHING N
~ AND ENDURING OF ALL
N\, PERFUMES FOR THE
Ny HANDKERCHIEF, s

GENERAL DEALERS.

MONEY TO LOAN |

Wehay cinstructions tdplaccal i i i
private funds at current rulv-(nf“lrl‘)‘l‘l:ﬂrlll::;l. ((‘u'; Pl‘lCES syt lh(", Himes,

first mortage on improved farm

HUTCHESON & " ISHER
Barristerg &c Bro

Sap Buckets,
Evaporating Pang
Storage Tanks,
‘and all
Sugar-Makin
Utensils ¢

C. B. TALLM

LYNDHURST March 4th 1806

Lyn Woolen Mills

ecero AE B

Have a good stock of genuineall-wool Yarn and Cloth
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and wili
at all times be prepared to pay the
wool in cash or trade,

R. WALKER.

highest market.price for
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MY SORROW.

N T et Tt weak yotag thing,
wi
Unwise, untried;—and I ‘m-a
Whole heart of pity, heayy load,
AU fm:"u'ms]e"dl:-"mmum g

.0 w(lﬂn?’ ! et
I sat me ide stome,

224 Grew. my Borrow

*0 curst!” I cried—and knew me blest,

1 said. "("l)ton art mine own, mine own?"’

happy Sorrow!

The Road ran straight, a long, long way,
_How long I could not tell—'twas hid.
I reast my Sorrow lay;
When I would rise she answered ‘“‘Nay!"
The road ran dreary, straight, ami
Fiat fields, and yet I might not stay!
O deathful Sorrow!

Close, flercely closer did she cleave.

1, swift, her clinging arms untwined
With terror, lest I pause eve.
I wrenched me free, in haste to leave;

I heard her follow on behind;

I felt her plucking at my sleeve.
O tempter Sorrow!

I sing, 1 gather flowers fair,
I laugh, and hear, behind the laugh,

, My Sorrow sobbing, and I dare

Not turn nor listen. *‘Look, thou there!™
Men cry to me. and point the staff.
I answer. “Yea, I'm well aware.”
O vanquished Sorrow!
—Florence Converse.

AUNT LETTY.

“Moster, please buy me."”
The volce was plaintive and plead-
i leadi with that unmistakable,

ELECTRICITY DIRECT FROM COAL.

3
thin, strident quality, born of long
physical suffering—pleading with the
cry of despairing appeal, as if it said:

| “Give me this or 1 die.”

An Interesting Process Deseribed by Dr, |

Jacques, the Inventor,

The problem then was to convert the
energy of coal more directly into elce-
tricity ; to do away with the dynamno
and the steam engine ;
do away with heat itself,

A multitude of experiments were
made. In the earlier days my at-
tempt was merely to do away with the
iynamo and with steam, and convert
heat into electricity. A fire of roke,
burning on an insulated grate, gZave
some slight electrical manifestations,
but they were not encouraging. Ix-
periments with varlous novel forms of
thermopile were tried, but a consider-
ation of the theory of the subject soon
made it evident that it was not even
theoretically possible to convert more
than a very small percentage of the
energy of the coal into electricity in
this way. The generation of electric
purrents by alternately heating and
cooling the magnetic cores of wire cc ils
gave no promise of efficient results. I
tried nature's plan of producing light-
ning—the evaporation of water and coa-
tinual dissipation of vapor globules—
and though I succeeded in producing
minfathere thunderstorms, the quantity
of electricity obtainable was not suffi-
cient for any commercial use. Indeed,
my researches have led me to doubt
whether the total energy of a sood
brisk thunderstorm, dramatic as is its
display, is equal to the energy radi-
ated from a bedroom. fire, For a min-
ute fraction of a second the force of a
stroke of lightning terrific, but its
duration is so brief that, even if it
could be harnessed, it wbuld be cap-
able of doing very little USpful work.
Many other plans, all of them intense-
ly interesting from a purely scientific
point of view, were tried ; but from
most of them no current was obtained
that was economically capable of bhe-
Ing put to any industrial use.

Nature is a coy migtress, yet she
likes to be wooed, and to the diligent
suitor gives occasional tokens of c¢n-
couragement ; and it happened that
one day I surprised her in her secret,
and discovered the .way by which we
may sandon even combustion and
heat itself, and convert the stored-up
energy of coal directly into electri:ity.

[t came to me almost as a revelation
That if the oxXygen of the air could be
made to combine with the' coal under
such circumstances that the produc-
tion of could be prevented, and
at the same time a conducting path
ould be provided in which a current
»f electricity might develop, the chem-
lcal affinity of the coal for the oxygen
would necessarily be converted into
electricity and not into heat ; for any
eglven form of energy will be convert-
ed into such other form as the sur-
rounding  conditions make most easy.
(iiven the proper conditions, the poten=
tial energy of coal would rather con-
vert itself into electricity than into
heat

This led experiments which
coal was submerged in a liquid so that
the oxygen of the air could not come
in direct contact with the coal and pro-
duce combustion.
uid was chosen that when air was
forced through it to the coal, the uxy-
gen of the air would temporarily enter
into chemical union with the liquid
and then be erowded out by a further
supply of oxygen and forced to com-
bine with the coal. We may picture
each successive atom of oxygen, on its
way from the source of air supply
through the liquid to the coal, as t*m-
porarily entering into chemical union
with each of a row of atoms of the
liquid, just as each successive man
as he circles und in the and
right and left’ dancing temporarily
‘Jasps hands with cach of the ladies
of the set. When one substance. pass-
es through another in this way it fur-
nishes a path in which an electric cur-
rent may flow, so that hy causing the
oxygen to combine with the carbon
through the intervening liquid oppor-
tunity is furnished for an electric cur-
rent to develop, and since combustion
sannot take place, the chemical affin-
ity of the coal for the oxygen is con-
verted directly y electricity, and not
nto heat. Liqui which thus allow
atoms of oxygen and a current of el
setricity to pass through them may
salled ** electrolytic carriers.”

ectricity direct .from Coal,” by Dr.
William M. Jacques, in Harper's Mag=
azine for December

heat

to in

A CURIOSITY OF PARIS.

Set of Winding Stairs With
Revolution

-

of the old quarters of Paris,
Palais Royal, stands a ninee

In one
near the

STAIRWAY.
house, which possesses a most
and interesting form of wind-
ing stairs The stairway is situated
in the central court of the building
and is open to the sky at the top. Its
peculiarity of construction can hest be
understood by reference to the accom-
panying cut, borrowed from the French
scientific journal, JLa Nature. It is
evident at a glance that there are (wo
geparate spirals int rtwined, each
turning in an opposite direction A
person entering at the bottom at the
point marked A would ascend in suce
cession to each of the, stories above,
the landing places in every case being
indicated by the letter A. Another per-
gon entering ti airway at the same
time at the point marked B would
algo ascend in regular order to each of
the floors above, and all of his landing
places are indicated by the letter B,
These landings are in every case on the
same level, but at the opposite sides
of circular well containing the
stairway. The two persons could keep
continully within sight of one another

) would be able to converse, yet
they could never get any closer,

A DOUBLE

story
gingular

Y~y

a Doubles

possibly even to

IPurther, such a liq- |

, “hout where or to whom.

The words arrested the steps of a
young physician who was walking
rapidly along street in the city
of Louisville, intent even at that mo-
ment on the ever-increasing difficulty
of the prublem of living and making
both ends ineet.

“Moster, please buy me.

He turned and looked
what a spectacle!

Seated on a bench where it was the
custom to display slaves for hLire or
sale, was a negro woman—a creature
so black as to make the blackness
seem something put on for disguise, as
though it must rub off—with a nos:
so flat and lips so thick they seemed as
if they must, too, be burlesque—a face
seamed with wrinkles that fairly jos-
tled cach other—a creature, withal,
hardly human looking, from the dis-
tortion of* her infirmities. She was
crooked and stiff. But there was some-
thing so touching in her plea, some-
thing so good and kindly looking out
from the deep, shining wrinkles—a
self-respecting gravity such as makes
us pity even a momkey that exnibits
it

““Moster, please buy me,” she begged
again, with even more pathos in her
piteous helplessness. “Please, oh,
please, buy me.”

“What do you ask for this woman?"
he inquired of the trader—a man whose
hard face was familiar to even the
school children of that community.

“Three hundred dollars.”

“That is a large sum for so alllicted
a creature. What is the matter with
her?”

Rheumatism,” answered the trader.
“Nothing short of $300 takes her. 1
she is not sold to-day she goes south
to-morrow.”

“1 will take her. -Come, Aunty.”

“Oh, thankee, moster, thankee! But
moster, let me tell you sumpin. They
left my baby back yonder; my baby
boy! They wouldn’t let him come 'iong
with his mammy. Such a nice boy,
moster—my baby; only seven years
old. Ask this man, moster, and buy
my baby, too. Edmund's his naine.
Won't you buy him, wonr’t you?"

“I'm afraid I can't do that, aunty.
I haven't the money; but I'll find out
about him, and if everything goes all
right 1'll try to get your baby boy for
you some time.”

e wrote a cheque for the price of
the woman “and then inquired about
the boy

“Yes,” said the trader, “he's a likely
boy, and 1 tried to get him, but they
wanted too much for him. Youcan get
him easy enough for another $300.”

In the home of the. physician the
wife-lay-sick—'There was a large fam~
ly of children, the eigth of whom—an
infant 'boy—was lying in a crib by his
mother's side. Besides these, the house-
hold consisted of numerous blacks, of
all ages and sizes, who had been an
inheritance of the young couple, and
whom, though a burden rather than a
help, it never entered the minds of
their owners to sell any more than
they thought of selling their own
children,

It so happened that among all this
00 numerous array of servants there
was not one who had been endowed
with that wonderful gift of cooking
that so often seems almost 2 miracu-
Jous instinct with the negro race. These
slaves were gifted with the other gift
of their race—the gift of music. The
two rarely go together—the couks are
serious. They could get melody out of
bones, intoxication from a banjo, and
twinkle their feet till it made the
brain whirl to look at them. And such
singing!—whether of camp meeting
tunes or double shuffling, to 'S
Stephen, what's de matter,
Stephen, can't you steam step!’
phen can’'t you double shuffie?”
when it came to presiding over the
roasts and puddings there was not one
who could not be -depended upon to
“'spoil the broth.”

This was a source of great discom-
fort to Mrs. Morton, who was obliged,
while there were negroes standing
around to be stumbled over, negroes to
be fed and clothed, to be cared for in
sickness and health, to give much of
her attention to the kitchen routine,
and she had often sighed for a cook
such as Aunt Leah had been in her
father's old home—a  cook by instinct,
“a lucky cook,” a genius of a cook—
one who could indifferently -dash things
together and have them always come
right.

She was thinking some such thoughts
as these this morning (for, lying there
ill, there was no one to prepare for
her an inviting dish to templ her
feeble appetite) when the door of her
room opened, her husband entered and
said: “‘Wife, 1 have brought you a
chok.”

Mrs. Morton smiled, raised her head
expectantly and saw enter the poor,
crooked creature the doctor had just
purchased. She fell back on her pil-
low, too much overcome to speak.

“This is your mistress, Aunt Lotty
I expect you to get well and be her
stay and comfort for many a day.”

“Yes, moster, bhut don't never forgit
hout Edmund—my baby!"”

“Just as soon as 1 am able, Aunt
Letty, I'll buy him. I give you my
promise.”

Aunt Letty managed by shuffling
along on her cane to reach the bedside
and at once, by her good face, won
over her new mistress as she had the
master.

The old slave, accuStomed to utter
idleness, even under the burden of her
infirmities, with a deftness her appear-
ance would have made seem impos-
eible, straightened the covers, smooth-
ed the pillows, put her crooked arm
under the invalid’s head and lifted her
to a cosnfortable position.

“What's dis, mistiss, dey done brung
you here? Does somebody 'roun’ here

call dis-tea an’' toast? Ain't you got no
conk? I reckon I kin find my way o
dat kitchen, an' if 1 kin find d. lazy
nigger dat brung you dat slop I gwine
wallup her myself, if [ is old and
stiff.”

And so it was that, although the af-
flicted creature was never called oR
for any service, she voluntariy did &
great many things, and she soon filled
a niche in the household economy that
would have seemed vacarnt, indeed,
without her. Meantime she Legan to
get well, as if to reward the prof.s-
sional zeal of her master, and then’'she
naturally gravitated to her familiar
realm—the kitchen. After a while she
recovered entirely, and then what a
queen and tyrant she became! The
children were not allowed to inteifere
with her, and had to go around her
with a wheedling and coaxing
they wanted anything in her domain
or wished her (o do any special service
far them. bBut she loved the children,
black and white, and as if in memory
of her own boy, she was gool to the
troubles me youngsters.

Frequently she reminded Dr. Morton
of her baly buy, but the family was.s@
large, the expense heavy and th.or2
were so many W s for money that
several years went by before he felt
that he could afford to reward her
honest service by buying her boy, for
whom he had no use in the world. But
at last the time came when he thought
he could spare the money, and without
telliug Aunt Letty of his purpose, in-
tending to give her a glad surpise, he
sent off a letter inquiring the price
the boy.

There was a strange delay in the an-
swer, and when it came—disappoint-
ment. The boy Edmund had been sold
south. They could not tell anything

“and beheld—

when |
| you ean eat that poor, inno

The owner |
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the estate had been servien
:;:‘bdmu had been sent with
umber of other slaves to the plan®

n—that was all.
do belleve it will break her
!;lt will be

her nothing.

It was pitiful, indeed, after this
when the good old soul would come
more and more hesitatingly and ask:
“Moster, ain't you ready yet?"”’ and he
would answer:

“My baby, moster, just seven years®
old,” she would answer, and it is

if she ever thought of him as
any other than the baby boy she had
parted from.

For 21 that faithful servant
cooked for the family with skill so un-
erring as to make them forg:t there
could be such things as burnt meats or
bad bread in the world. For 21 years,
till the babe In the cradle that day of
her coming had cast his first vote, and
grandchildren who had come to bless
the house had slept in that same
cradleand were now in turn wheedling
and coaxing Aunt Letty, she had serv-
ed, bearing about with her always her
unabated longing to see her baby boy,
but still bearing her burden uncom-
plainingly and without reproach. Never
once did she say: “Moster, you pro-
mised me!” but always: “Moster,
ain’t you ready yet.”

Many times her mistress had been
tempted to tell her, it became 80 piti-
ful at last, but on second thought, had

. lest the truth would
poor mother could

Before the end of those long years of
service and of dumb, patient waiting
the war has come on and for three
years she had been free. When “free-
dom broke out,” as the negroes ex-
press it, she never thought of leaving
her home or of doing anything but
staying right on and cooking for her
folks.

“Free, free!” she sald. ‘“What's
free? 1 always bheen free. My old
moster always good to me and my
young moster always good to me.
Humph!” But she insisted that she
must go to the old home to see Ed-
mund. Then the time had come when
she must know the truth. It was with.
ill-concealed tears in the eyes of her
master and tears streaming down the
face of her mistress they told her the
facts about her boy—how they had
written and written in the hope of
finding him; how they had thought
again and again they were on track
of him, only to find their hopes in
vain.

The old black mother said not a
word. She did not cry. She made no
sign, but turned away and went about
her work, a little more silently, per-
haps, but that was all.

Her boy she never mentioned again,
and they were glad to think she had
forgotten.

Forgotten!
get?

It was at the end of her 21 years of
service that she went one day excited-
ly into the house and said: “Mistiss,
gwine have some good luck! 0ld Tabr
by she come down out de pigeon loft
and she bring me one of her kittens
and laid it down under my frock at
my feet. Then she went back and got
another and laid that down, and thn
another and another, till she biung
me four. Sumpin gwine happon. I
know 'tis."”

As if to gratify the old woman's su-
perstition, it was but a few days af-
ter' this when a tall, strong young ne-
gro man called at the door and asked
¥f a woman named Letty Mitchell.was
still living. It was Edmund.

He had gone through the war faith-
ful to his southern master, then had
made his way back to his first home,
intent first on seeking his mother, but
had married and settled and had just
now set out in search of his mother,
whom he could hardly hope to find
iving.

Oh,-the joy of that meeting! It is
something talked about in the family
to this day, and how Aunt
even in her happiness, seemed to miss

Does a mother ever for-

Letty, |

something in finding Edmund a great |

grown man, instead of her baby boy,
whom she could fondle on her knee.

Still, if there was ever complete hap-
piness in human hearts it was then
in the reunion of that mother and son
—a happiness alas, overbalanced by
the sorrow that filled the hearts of the
family when they
Letty must leave them to go and live
with Edmund.

“I told you, mistiss, it meant some-
pin,” the beaming old creature said
again and again as she made her pre-
parations for her journey, supplicd
with many substantial
from those she had served so well.

| er whiskey, an’ 'nuther man give ium
| thirty days!”"—Atlanta Constitution,

| long ago?
learned that Aunt | e e

| olserved

remembrances |

The family received from her from |

time to time letters written fo

her |

by some kind hand, but there was dis- |

cernible in them a strange reserve as
to how she was really situated.

At last news came of her death, and
then that she had not been happy with
her daughter-in-law, and that Id-
mund had taken his wife's part.

“I think,” wrote the same kind hand
that had served her as amanuensis
during her long life, “she would have
gladly returned to you, but she was too
proud to let you know she was not
hapnv with her baby boy.”—Atlanta
Conmstitution. iy

Given Up as Lost.

Halifax, N.8., Dee. 26.—The _schooner
Aurora, which left 8t John's, Nfid., Nov.
12, for (‘hariottetown, has beemn given up
as lost. She had a crew of three or fou
men on

Too Much Self-Confidencr,

The junior clerk was busy footing
up long columns of figures, and he was
not particularly impressed with _the
exceedingly dignified looking stranger
who eyed him so severely.

“Is Mr., Folio in?” the latter queried
in tones of most excruciating conde-
scension.

“No,” replied the clerk politely, “but
he will be —"

“Ah, back in a few minutes, I sup-
pose. No need for you to go into de-
tails. I'll take a seat and wait for
him.” In accordance with his last re
mark, the stranger carefully produced

|
|

| employer.

| when the surprising results had been

| office and duly recognlzed for his far-
| seeing, 'merchant-prince-like

a copy of the daily newspaper from |

his pocket and was soon deeply ab-
sorbed in its contents. After about
an hour had elapsed, however, he com
menced to get restless, and finally
spoke to the junior clerk again.

“May ask when you expect Mr.
Folio to be back?’ he quesdoned in
tones that formed a marked contrast
to those he had employed in the first
instance.

“In about ten days,’ replied the
clerk, without even looking up from his
work. “He is off on a vacation.”

And the stranger emerged upon the
sidewalk both a meeker and a wiser
man, g

Whean His Old Gag Didn’t Work,

“Lady,” began Perambulating Pete
humbly, as the gaunt and severe-look-
ing female frowned down upon him
inhospitably from the dourway, “lady,
will you be so white as ter give me
jist er little pinch of salt—that's all?”

The severe female became somewhat
disconcerted at the unusually modest
request,

“Lady, I've been unfeelingly refused
er cold spack at so many houses that
1 heve been driv pigh ter desperation
I've caught this little bullfrog—"

Perambulating Pete produced the di-
minutive animal in question from his
pocket and held it up sorrowfully.

“——an' ef you'll just giie me de
little pinch of salt, lady, I t'ink as how
1 kin make me er humble, er very
humble table de hotey dinner off'n
him.” And Perambulating Pete sighed
glcemily and pinched the freg so it
squirmed.

“So you want a pinch of salt so's
little
hulifrog, you cruel man! I
about that. Me and Joshua belong to
the Society for the Prevention of Cru-
elty to Animals, we do! J shua!”

At her call a fierce-looking gentle-
man, six feet two in his stocking feet,
appeared, and, upon her expla‘ning the
nature of the situation, Perambula'ing
T'ete was escorted off, and wus 800.1
breaking macadam for the b.ncfit of
the state—New York Journal.

Cause for Coolness,

Marje—I wonder why it is that Mrs.
Ray doesn’t speak to the Pitts girls
any more.

Jillson—Oh, her station is much
higher than theirs now, you know.
Marie—Indeed, I, hadn’t heard it.
Jillson—Yes,

Twenty-third ctreet, while Mrs.

is
One Hundred and Twenty

Ray's i
fifth.

the Pitts girls’ station |

| sign at many other stores,

see

|
|
|

THE JESTERS' CHORUS.

Pen Quips From Knights of the
For Merry Moments.

1

-

A TRUE WOMAN.,

Au Incid Which i
Many~ lded TCoaracter,

“It can never be,” said Ethel Guf-
fey, sadly. “I have no desire to give
you pain, but I must tel_y.u, once
for all, that 1 can never be your wite.”

Harold Mcrartiand sac suent under
the blow for a full iuinute. Then,

'hm;/‘lil}s a great sigh vy despair, he

' girl answered.

! continued.
| glve close attention to

“What are your objections to me?
I want to know so that i may mak:
myself, if possibie, the kini of man
you could love.”

“Oh, 1 cannot go. into details,” the
“You are not at all
what—I mean, 1 cannot, cannot be
your wife."”

L do not drink,” pleaded the young

LT 8

“I know it,” said the giri. -

“Or gamble or go about nights,” he
“I have no bad habits, I
my business,

| and I am rapidly making a fo,iune.”

“That is all true,” she replied wearl-
ly, “but my decision is made and i3

| unalterable.”

“As he sat watching the dying em-
bers, a sudden gust of wind blew down
the chimney.”—Harper's weekly.

“Does the man want the postoffice?”

“No; the man frequently stated be- |
fore election that he had no hope of
reward. He was working for the good
of the country.”

“Why does the man circulate a pe-
tition?”

‘ get signatures.”

“Is it to raise money for some chari-
table purpose?”’

“No, it is a petition praying that he
be appointed postmaster.’”

“But he does mot want the post-
office!" i

“No, he does not want the postoffice,
but he has learned that it is likely 0
fall into unworthy hands uoless he
takes it, and his patriotism comes
once more to the rescue of the coun-
try.”—Chicago Journal.

Attendant—What would your Illus-
trious Eminence be pleased to eat for |
dinner to-day?

African Chieftain—I think a hump
would be very nice,

Attendant—Pardon me, sire, but do
you mean ome from a dromedary or a
bicycle rider?

“It's pretty tough,” sighed the small,
sickly tree. ‘“‘There are ten girls in
this block learning to ride the bicycle,
and I am absolutely the only object
they can run into. If there was only
a hydrant or something!”—Détroit Trl-
bune.

“Do you mean to say, Chumley, that
you-spend less money since you were
married than you did before?”

“That's what it amounts to.
much less to spend.’’—Detroit
Press.

I have
Free

“You see he was a young man with
future——"
*Yes."
“And he met the woman
past—""

AL

“And now she has the handsomest
present!"”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

a

with a

Boastful New Englander—But you
can't deny that the Pilgrim fathers
blazed the way to all the greatness of
our nation.

Westerner—Blazed the way? Yes; by
burning witches.—Detroit News,

“There's a great noise in the chorns’
dressing room,” observed the stage
carpenter. “I wonder what's going on
in there?”

“Ah, nothing much,” rejoined
scene shifter, rather positively,

Indeed, a debauched but inexorable
public taste would rebel were very
much to go on in there.—Detroit Jour-
nal.

the

“That young Borus, who writes
verses for the papers, is rather clever,
but he's merely an imitator.” |

“Dou you know, I've often suspected
that? If anybody yawns in his p.e-
sence he always yawns, too."—Chicago
Tribune.

“Git any presents this year, Jimmy?"
“No—only dad.”

“An' what did he git?”
“Lots! One man give him a

bhottl

He—Darling, I have loved you ever
since first we met.

She—Well, why didn't you say
Did you think I was a mind
reader?—Cleveland Leader.

S0

Papa—Don’t you think he is very
large for his age—only 14 months?

Friend—Ye-es. Dou you know
that most babies arve
large for their age?—Puck,

I've
very

Medium. (to party at sitting)—Th:
yirit of your deceased husband de-

s to eonverse with you.

Wife—Huh! if he ain't got no more
spirit now than he had when he died
he ain't worth troubling about.—New
York World.

He Wanted Promotion.

He had left school three months pre-
viously, and had been in search of a
situation . where he could beg.n in a
very small way and gradually rise in
the esteem of everybody, as h: hal
noticed was the case in the hio-
graphies he had read, until he should
have a junior partnership thrust upon
him and finally be known as a m:r
chant prince.

He had now formed a connection, as
they say, with a substantial retail
furniture store, and was endeavoring
stenuously to merit the favor of his
What if he could ris: at
one hound! The mere thought of it
filled him with an ecstasy that nerved
him into a tentative plunge. He saw
that the house was too conservative;
it needed to be pushed. The small dis-
play.of goods at the door sh uld be
placarded. Merely to mention  this
would be small glory for him. FHe
must paint the signs himself, and then,
disclosed he would be called into the
business
He dreamed of it that night.
In his fervor he reached tie store
early. The goods were arianged at
the door, One neatly lettered placard
was pinned with nervous hand to a
roll of carpet. He had seen the sanie

sagacity.

His employer came and went several
times during the day without observ=-
ing the sign, but Tom noticed that
passers by pointed at it. In the even-
ing he was called to the door by the
proprietor.

““Do you Kknow that
there?”

Tom assumed an air of modenty,
The reward was already his. 1k wee
dangling before his eyes.

“Yes, sir; I did.”

“Well, don't

who put on

let me catch you at
such tricks again. I suspected that
some street boys had done it. The idea
of a sign like that on a roll of carpet!”
Tom took it home, and for years
away up in his attic room there hung
on the wall the words; "Can't Be
Beat!"”

How to Keep Chickens.

“So yo's gwan inter the poultry yard
business, Mas' Jimson?"

“Yes, Uncle Rufus, Can't you give
me some points on the best way to
keep chickens?”

“Wull, Mas’ Jimson, yo's heerd o'
Cesar Green, de cull'd gemman wot
lives up de road yender?”

Yes'"

“Den if yo' want to know de bes'
way to. keep chickens yo' mus' hire
Cesar Green. He knows a heap about
raisin’ chickens.”

“All right, Uncle Rufus.
him.”

“Yes, Mas Jimson, yo' hire Cesar
Green. He knows so much about rais-
in’ chickens that if yo' want to keep
any yo musg’ hire Cesar. Yes, sah.
Yo' mus hire Cesar. Yo' mus' hire him
to move 'way over in de nex’ county,
Mas' Jimsen, if yo/ want to keep
chickens fo' sure!"

1I'll hire

Second Nature,

Railroad Engineer (to fireman, per-
plexed)—Whiuikers, Bill! What sort of
signalling do you make that out ahead?
Suthin’s wrong, sure!

Fireman (leaning from cab, reassur-
ingly)—Rest easy, Hi; it's only de new
Hebrew brakeman rattled, wid a lan-
tern in each han’ an’ gettin’ de over-

swing mixed wid de geatic'lations
of de clothin’ busineses.”

Most Unfortunate,

Little Mendicant—Please, sir, glve
me a copper.

PBenevolent Clergyman—Have: you no
parents?

Little Mendicant—Na, sir;
erphan by binth,

I'm an

went awuy in
he felt

Harold McPartland
despair. Next day, however,

impelled to make a coutidanic of his.
| sister.
| gave her opinion with sisterly blunt-

She listened tu nis story and

ness,

After recelving instructions IHaiold
hastened to the' Guffey residence and
sought another interview 'with Kthcl
As soon as she entered the room he
began to speak his plece. "I have nol
come to annoy you further with my
attentions,” he said. “I just want to
ask you to forgive ine for raying
some things that wer not strictly true
the other night. My love for yuu anl
my desire to win you made me picture
myself as a better. man than I am, and
now I feel remorseful. I told you that
I did not drink. The fact 1s that 1
have been taking more thun is good
for me lately, and the liquor habit Is
gaining a stronger hold on me daily.
T also said that I did not gamble. Tue
fact is that I put s &wo cr t(hree
nights a week at poker, and hav. suf
fered losses that may ruln me. More-
over, I have been neglecting my busi-
ness, and I fear our house wilF go un-
der before long. All this is +f no in-
terest to you, I know, but [ could not
rest until I had corrected my mis-
statements. Now, IEthel, say a Kkind

' good-bye to me and 1 will never trou-

ble you again.’
“Good-bye! No!" cri:d the girl
will tffke"Pack the crucl words 1
last night. I will b: your wife and
make a better man ot you. For my
sake you will give up drinking, gam-
bling and other bad habits, won't you,
dear? I will reform you and save you.
Yes, Harold, I will be your wife.” And
the girl's eyes shone with the light of
love and of a noble determination.
“Women are a rum lot,"” Harold Mc
Partland mused @s he walked home
that night. “Ethel is going to marry
me to] make me what I am already.”

i |
sadd

Just the Plain

Widow (ordering tombstone)—And
don't. want any maudiin sentiment
it; just put: “Died, A 5. The Good
Die Young."—FPhil May's Annual

HIS MARRIAGE FEE.

A Lesson in Rock Bottam Facts Vor s

Wife of ar

Phe wife of a well-to-do farmer call-
ed the attention ol her husband Lo a
newspaper articie describing o Aol
ding out west, where the sroom haci
compensated the minister his ser-
vices in farm produce. 1edicu
lous!” commented the good lady.

tHer husband smiled. “IL 2.t the
ordinary thing,' he remarked, “hut
then, people who live in glass houses
mustn’'t throw stones.”

“What do you mean
asked his wife sharply.

“Wal,” returned Jonas, “when 1 mar-
ried you I paid the minister LWo Igs,
and he gave me thirty-five
chang and with that Mr
burst into a laugh, to the Br
comfort of his wife

“I've lived with you thirty years and
I ‘never heard that before,” she said,
“and 1 should like to know what you
mean by it. 1 boliev you'i ~aying
that just to hector me.”

“No, M'ri,” answered
when his mirth had somedshal b
sided, “I'll tell you how it happe ed

“You know I had been running th
farm for father before we were mar-
ried, and Parson Steadman, who mar
ried us, had just come” to town. e
wanted a couple of pigs, and had just
come over to our place to get thom,
1 was gone, but the hired man sold
them to him, by weight, an® they
amounted 1o just ten dollars and thir-
ty-five cents,

“Parson Steadman told the man that
he hadn't the pemey by  him. but
would be over again in a few days and
settle, and the hitei man told him
that would bhe ail right

“Well, when we were
the parson a brand new t
one that I hadl i clean
bank for that purpose

“Next morning bright and.eavly over
came the parson to our place. He ask-
ed the hired man if 1 1 e
and when I came out City
much surprised toe se the
same man that th
night before. He turned Kind of red
and looked a little queer. and said le
had come over to settle for thes. two
pigs, and he took from his rock t
that very ten-dollar bill “that T gave
him the night before, and *thirty live
cents besides and handed. them (o nie.

“I hurst out laughing. and he looked
Rind of for a misute, th n be
burst out laughing, too

“*If T had recognized
man I owed for the p
were at my house last night'
‘I could have handed you the
five cents and we should hav
square.”

“So you see, M'ri, that while we went
through the form of ‘passing the money
back and forth, you practically
bought for two pigs, minus thiriy-live
cents."”

Consumption

Out-door life and Scott’s
Em lsion of Cod-liver Oil with
Hypophosphites have cured
thousands of cases of consump-
tion in the early stages. They
cure old, advanced cases too;
but not so many, nor so prompt-
T1y. When a case is so far ad-
vanced that a cure cannot be
made, even then SCOTT'’S
EMULSION checks the rapid
ity of the disease, relieves the
pains in the chest, reduces the
night sweats, and makes the
cough easier. In these cases it
comforts and prolongs life.
Don’t experiment with cures
that destroy the digestion. Pin
your faith to the one remedy
which has bten THE STAN
DARD FOR OVER 20 YEARS,

Book about it free for the asking.

For sale by all druggists at 50c, and
$1.00.

SCOTT & BOW)

Jonas Farmer?”’

itodis

her spouse,

married, T gav
n-doilar hill,
from (h

at
he was
that 1 waus
Lie had morrei d

soher

vou as the
whensyou
he said,
thurty
b en

E, Belleville, Ont.

’ WATCH IT GROW,
Get a fnd Catalogue and Plant a Seed
With the Kid.

i Gutss
! win, Karst

GO OWING YEA
s
o, FAAYBE 1TS

rantt

DURNAL S

Sl s hie smiled,
“See that
the pink roses
Masherton.

Yes, 1 see her.”
“What ahout he

“See her look over at us and smile
just now 7" continued Masherton.

Yes I saw hert

“I'll bet you anything you like she's
a married woman,” said Masherton,
emphatically.

“I guess

woman over there with
in her hat?'  asked

replied  Dashley

you're right,” assented
Dashley. “But what of it?”

“What of " echoed Masherton.
“Why, I think it's disgraceful the way
mairied women act nowadays. Look
how that waman is dr ed.”

“She is got up rather attractively,”
agreed his friend
“Attractively? She's dressed to kill!
And look at the way she is acting
She would not have looked o and
gmiled at us if she had been a single
girl.”

Perhaps not,'

“Of cour
rlusively
sh:uld she, a

<
nver at
way she di

“T ain sure I don't
Dashlvy, reflecting

“n what 7"

1s

admitted Dashley
said Masherton eon-
why, I  ask, why
man wanan, look
nd smile deliberately in the

Kknow,"
unjess—
persisted the
because  she

returned

other.

Goed Intentions to Buarn
said his satanic majesty
Minister, as he dismount
ed from his wheel, “the eyvel path
was never in worse condition. 1 just
punctured my tire and jet out all the
hot air Jee that the road is repaved
to-morrow.
“Pardon
quer in
sent cost
the accent
ment will

“Diabolus.”
to his Prime

the royal vxehe
shape, and at the pov
red-hot acadam, with
the dam, a ne. pave-
infernally expensive and

sire,
bad
of

on
he

but

is

‘Ah!" said him
“1 have it!”
And he lighted his cigavette with his
breath
CWe
As h
into hi
oft by the

Satan, interrupling

won't do a thing te it to-day

spoke a gratitiel li:hit ¢.m»
) C but was promptly turned
conomical Prime Minister.
“To-day is New Years on ea'th.and
we'll get hell's annual ment to
morrow, and it won't cos cen
either.”

How He Got Pie.

In reply to his tale of hunger, she
had asked him if he would saw wood.
His chin fell to his breast and he re-
plied:

“Yes, mum! I'd gladly saw .yer wood
but yer see, mum, dat would be tak-
in’ der work what rightiy berlengs
ter der pour o' yer own neighborhood,
an’' it's inst me princerples ter der-
prive any man o' der chance ter earn
his 1ifin’. No. mum, when I t'inks o'
dose poor fellers what ‘has large
famblies ter serport. wid cryin’, hun-
gry children an' wid er delercate wife
what'’s sick in bed, T can’t, mum, have
der cheek ter take der work what 'ud
make 'em go happy an’ what hy rights
herlongs ter 'em I way
self wunst, an’ | knows what i

Wus dat

A Humorous Sound,
Ikeystein—Shakey, mein
Uncle Levi Cohenstein
tng very funny in his old age.

Young Ikeystein—Vot has he done,
fader, dot is funny?

‘Oh, it de cratest shoke
world, mein son.”

Vot it, fader?"’

“He advertises dot he has made an
assignment—Oh;, 1 haf to sthop till I
laugh a viles.”

“But dere vos nutting funny apoaut
an assigniment, fader. Dot vos pisness,
you Know You haf masde some as
signments urself, ¢

“Oh, , I ‘know all _haf to
mage ascignments, or ve don't mage
any money but your Uncle Levi Cohen-

(he! he!) he says he mages de
ument for de benefit of his gredi-
Vot you tink of dot, Shakey?

Old poy,

VoS get-

in the

Vos

¥e

ste

a
tors!

KARLE

—THE—

HARDWARE
MAN

e
ieiile

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF -

Paints, Oils. Varunishcs, Brushe/, Window ‘Gl ss, Coal Qil, Machine Cil Ripe*ss
of ull sizes, Builders’ Hi~dware, Nails. Forks, Shovels, Dmin' Tile
Spades, Scoops, 1ron Piping, (all sizes), Tinware, Aeate Ware [nu-p.’
and Chimneys, Pressed Ware, &e.  Guns ar d Ammunition. :

Groceries, Teas, Suzays“and Canned Goods—in short, we have something for
everybody that calls,

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all

jarts of the world. Give mo a call.
WM. KARLEY

ry

N

\

The «leighing has come ;

Lovily, isn't it ?

A fast horse,

A comfortable cutter,

Swift, gliding m tion,—

Delightful, don't you think ?

And nic lage robes—

Ah! Roles—yex,

T at’s what we want to talk abont —
Big warm rghes —

Big enough for two,

Whether they sit close or not,—-

You can enjoy a drive

In our roles—

No cold feet ;

A1 d it’s ro0 nice to have them around you—
We mean the 1 bes, :

Now we nre sel ins a'l robes nt gi1eat reductions.
mene d, buy vow, 85 will buy a beauty.

el I i B b’
LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Every Farmer vill require a Land Roller early

A 'Why Not

Provide one during the Winter so that when wanted it will be
at hand,

The season has just com-

BROCKVILLE

&4 Furs Remodeled and Repairved.

| can supply the |)(l)‘blllélr “Parason” complete,
ready to hitch to, at remarkably low prices.

()r,_ if youare a handy man, and wish to eonstruct one
yourself, will supply castings for same.

FFor particulars and prices, address—

GEO. P. McNISH,
Box 62, Lyn, Ont.

POSTER PRINTING

The Athens Reporter makes a specialty
of Fine Poster Work, plain and colored.

New Type-faces, good Press-work, and
Artistic Designs make our bills superior

A trial order will make you
a constant customer.

Address :

THE REPORTER Office, Athens, Ont

GO TO
MURRAY H H BYANTS
& 3¢ lsland City =
LANMAN’S i wosom

~{ Photo Parlor
South side King Stree
FLORIDA WATER

House,

| Br
For tine Photo’s, also Tin Types and Crayon
ATKiIng.

Special Line of Cabinets, only $2 per doz.

GO TO
Lyndhurst Tin

Shop

FOIR YOUR

Sap Buckets,

Evaporating Pang

Storage Tanks,
and all

Sugar-Makin

Utensils i

”” SWEETEST

-
MOST FRAGRANT
MOST REFRESHING
D ENDURING OF ALL

_PERFUMES FOR THE
. HANDKERCHIEF,
. TOILET OR

ALL DRUGGISTS, PERFUMERS AND
GENERAL DEALERS.

MV,
MONEY TO LOAN |
Wehay cinstructions toplaccal argesum on
private funds at current ratesof int st of
first mortage on improved farm Terms to
suit horrowe Apply of |
HUTCHESON & " ISHER
Barristerg &c¢ Brocky

Prices to suit the times.

C.B. TALLMAN

LYNDHURST March 4th 1896

Lyn Woolen Mills

_ Have a good stock cf genuineall-wool Yarn and Cloth
will be prepared to sell the same at moderate prices, and will
at all times be prepared to pay the highest market price for

wool in cash or trade,
R. WALKER.

\




Athens aepm-tm'!i

“I8SUED EVERY l

WEDNESDAY AFTERNOON

e BY ==

B. LOVERIN

EpIiTOR ND PROPRIETOR

SUBSCRIPTION

$1.0 PER YEAR IN DVANCE, OR
$1.251F Nor PaID iN THREE MONTHS.

8@ No paper wil be stopped until all arrear-
are paid ,:!xggpl at the option of the publisher.
A posc office notice to discontinue is not suf-

ent, unless a settlement to date has

made
ADVERTISING

Businessnotices in ocal or newsc olumn Oo.
er line for firsc insertion and fivec ents per
ine for each Suhs‘l.elquem insertaion.
fessional Cards, Glines or under, peryear,
P“’u.oo :over 6 and underi?2 lines, $4.00.
l.oﬁ&l advertiscments, 8¢ per line for first
nsertion and 3c. per line for eachsubse
uent insertion.
A liberal discount for contract advertisements

Advertisements sent without written in.
structions will beinserted until forbidden and
charged fulltime

All vdvertisemeni(s measured by a scalcof
golid nonpareil—12lines to the inc

ELECTRICITY DIRECT FROM COAL.

Fn Interesting Process Described by Dr,
Jacques, the Inventor,

The problem then was to convert the
energy of coal more directly into elcc-
tricity ; to do away with the dynaino
and the steam engine ; possibly even to
do away with heat itself. |

A multitude of experiments were
made. In the earlier days my at-
tempt was merely to do away with the
dynamo and with steam, and convert
heat into electricity. A fire of roke,
burning on an insulated grate, zave
some slight electrical manifestations,
but they were not encouraging. Ex-
periments with various novel forms of
thermopile were tried, but a consider-
ation of the theory of the subject soun
made it evident that it was not even
theoretically possible to convert more
than a very small percentage of the
energy of the coal into electricity in
this way. The generation of electric
currents by alternately heating and
cooling the magnetic cores of wire cc ils
gave no promise of efficient results. I
tried nature's plan of producing light-
ning—the evaporation of water and coa-
tinual dissipation of vapor globules—
and though I wucceeded in producing
minijature thunderstorms, the quantity
of electricity obtainable was not suffi-
clent for any commercial use. Indeed,
my researches have led me to doubt
whether the total energy of a gond
brisk thunderstorm, dramatic as is its
display, is equal to the energy radi-
ated from a bedroom fire. For a min-
ute fraction *of 2 second the force of a
stroke of lightning is terrific, but its
duration iIs so brief that, even if it
could be harnessed, it would be cap-
able of doing very little useful work.
Many other plans, all of them intenses<
ly interesting from a purely scientific
point of view, were tried ; but from
most of them no current Y
that was economically capable
ing put to any industrial use,

Nature is a coy miftress, yet she
likes to be wooed, and to the diligent
suitor gives occasional “tokens of ¢n-
couragement ; and it happened that
one day I surprised her in her secret,
and discovered the way by which we
may abandon even combustion and
heat itself, and convert the stored-up
energy of coal directly into electri-ity.

It came to me almost as a revelation
that if the oxygen of the air could be
made to combine with, the coal under
such circumstances that the produc-
tion of heat could be prevented, and
at the same time a conducting path
ould be provided in which a currsnt
»f electricity might develop, the chem-
tcal affinity of the coal for the oxygen
would necessarily he converted into
electricity and not into heat ; for any
glven form of energy will be convert-
ed into such other form as the sur-
rounding conditions make most easy.
(Given the proper conditions, the poten=
lial energy of coal would rather con-
vert itself into electricity than into
heat

This

w

of he-

led to in which
coal was submerged in a liquid so that
the oxygen of the air could not come
in direct contact with the coal and pro-
duce - combustion. Further, such a liq-
uid was chosen that when air was
forced through it to the ceal, the uxy-
gen of the air would temporarily enter |
into chemical union with the liquid
and then be ecrowded out by a further
supply of oxygen and forced to com-
pine with the coal. We may picture
each successive atom of oxygen, on its
way from the source of air supply
through the liquid to the coal, as-t°m-
porarily entering into chemical union
with each of a row of atoms of the
ligquid, just as each succ
as he circles ound in
right and left” of dancing te mporarily
rlasps hands with cach of the ladies
of th :t. When substance pass-
es through another in this way it fur-
nishes'a path in which an electric cur-
rent may flow, that by causing the
oxygen (o combine With the carbon
through the intervening liquid oppor-
tunity-is furnished for an electric cur-
rent to develop, and since combustion
-annot take place  the chemical affin-
ity of the coal for the oxygen is con-
verted directly into electricity, and not
heat. Liquids which thus allow
n and a current of el-
< through them may be
¢ glectrolytic carriers.” —From
ectricity direct from Coal,” by Dr.
William M. Jacques, in Harper's Mag=
azine for December.

experiments

one

A CURIOSITY OF PARIS.

Set of Winding Stairs With a Double
Revol

of the old quarters of Paris,
Palais Royal, stands a nine=

fon

In ons
near the

A DOUBLE BTAIRWAY.

| Stephen,

story house, which possesses a most
gingular and interesting form of wind-
ing stairs The stairway is situated
in the central court  of the building
and is open to the sky at the top.- Its
peculjarity of constpuction can best be
understood by reference to the accom-
panying cut, borrowed from the French
scientific journal, La Nature 1t is
evident at a glance that there are two
separate spir intertwined, each
turning in an direction. A
person entering at the bottom at the
point marked A would ascend in suce
cession to each of the stories above,
the landing places in every case being
indicated ‘by the letter A. Another per-
son entering the stairway at the same
time at the point marked B woud
also accend in regular order to each of
the floors above, and all of his landing
places are indicated by the letter B.
These kandings are in every case on the
parhe lével, but at the opposite sides
of {he circular well containing the
stairway. The two persons could keep
continully within sight of one another
and would able to converse, yet
they could never get aiy closer,

als
opposite

be

o

; ~hout

MY SORROW.

n&ﬂoin'-:t"muutkum
was 2 wi oung thing,
;—cndl‘umd

Upon her, ploading, mu

And from miue eyes tears ru
s ey } ove wed,

I sat me on a wayside s

tone,
And drew_my Sorrow to my
And moaned, and listened to her moan;
A sweeter f I had not known!
“O curst!” I cried—and knew me blest,

‘I sald. “Thou art mine own, mine own?"

O happy Sorrow!

The Road ran straight, a long, long way,

_How long I could not tell—'twas hid.

lvpon my breast my Sorrow lay

When I would rise she answered *‘Nay!"

The road ran dreary, straight, ami

Flat fields, and iy“x;t I might not stay!
O death Sorrow !

Close, flercely closer did she cleave.

I, swift, her clinging arms untwined
With terror, lest I pause and eve.
I wrenched me free, in haste to leave;

heard her follow on behind;
I felt her plucking at my sleeve.
O tempter Sorrow!

I sing, I gather flowers fair,

I laugh, and hear, behind the laugh,
My Sorrow sobbing, and I dare
Not turn nor listen. ‘‘Look, thou there!"

Men cry to me, and point the staff.
1 answer, ‘‘Yea, I'm well aware.”

O vanguished Sorrow!
—Florence Converse.

AUNT LETTY.

“Moster, please buy me."”

The voice was plaintive and plead-
ing—pleading with that unmistakable,
thin, strident quality, born of long
physical suffering—pleading with the

| ery of despairing appeal, as if it said:
| “Give me this or 1 die.”

The words arrested the steps of a
young physician who was walking
rapidly along street in the city
of Louisville, intent even at that mo-
ment on the ever-increasing difficulty
of the problem of living and ing
both endg neet. g

“‘Moster, please buy re."”

He turned and looked and beheld—
what a spectacle!

Seated on a bench where it was the
custom to display slaves for hLire or
sale, was a negro woman—a creature
so black as to make the blackness
seem something put on for disguise, as
though it must rub off—witih a nos:
so flat and lips so thick they seemed as
if they must, too, be burlesque—a face
seamed with wrinkles that fairly jos-
tled cach other—a creature, witnhal,
hardly human looking, from the dis-
tortion of her infirmities. She was
crooked and stiff. But there was some-
thing so touching in her plea, some-
thing so good and kindly looking out
from_ the deep, shining wrinkles—a
self-respecting gravity such as makes
us pity even a momkey that exnibits

t +

““Moster, please buy me," she begged
again, with even more pathos in her
piteous helplessness. “Please, oh,
ple: ., buy

“What do you ask for this woman?"
he inquired of the trader—a man whose
hard face was familiar to even the
school children of that community.

“Three hundred dollars.”

“That is a large sum for so afllicted
a ature. What is the matter with
her

‘Rheumatism,” answered the trader.
“Nothing short of $300 takes her. 1f
she is not sold to-day she goes south
to-morrow."”

“I will take her. Come, Aunty.”

“Oh, thankee, moster, thankee! But
moster, let me tell you sumpin. They
left my baby back yonder; my baby
boy! They wouldn't let him come iong
with his mammy. Such a nice boy,
moster—my _baby; €n years
old. Ask this man, moster, and buy
my baby, too. Edmund’'s his naine.
Won't you buy him, won’'t you?”’

“I'm afraid I can't do that, aunty.
I haven't the money; but I'll find out
about him, and if everything goes all
right I'll try to get your baby boy for
you some time.”

Jie wrote a cheque for the price of
the woman and then inquired about
the boy

“Yes,” said the trader, “he’s a likely
boy, and I tried to get him, but they
wanted too much for him. You can get
him easy enough for another $300."

Tn the home of the physician the
wife lay sick. There was a large fam-
ly of children, the eigth of whom—an
infant bo; was lying in a crib by his
mother’ de. Besides these, the house-
hold consisted of numerous blacks, of
all ages and sizes, who had been an
inheritance of the young couple, and
whom, though a burden rather than a
help, it never entered the minds of
their owners to sell any more than
they thought of selling their own
children.

It so happened that among all this
oo numerous array of servants there
was not one who had been endowed
with that wonderful gift of cooking
that so often seems almost 2 miracu-
lous instinct with the negro race. These
slaves were gifted with the other gift
of their race—the gift of music. The
two rarely go together—the cooks are
serious. They could get melody out of
bones, intoxication from a banjo, and
twinkle their feet till it made the
brain whirl to look at them. And such
singing!—whether of camp meeting
tunes or double shuffling, to ‘‘Stephen,
what's de matter, Stephen?
Stephen, can't you steam step? Ste-
phen can’t you double shuffle?”’ But
when it came to presiding over the
roasts and puddings there was not one
who could not be depended upon to
“spoil the broth.”

This was a source of great discom-
fort to Mrs. Morton, who was obliged,
while there were negroes standing
around to be stumbled over, negroes to
be fed and clothed, to be cared for in
sickness and health, to give much of
her attention to the kitchen routine,
and she had often sighed for a cook
such as Aunt Leah had been in her
father's old home—a cook by instinct,
“a lucky cook,” a genius of a cook—
one who could indifferently dash things
together and have them always come
right.

She was thinking some such thoughts
as these this morning (for, lying there
ill, there was no one to prepare for
her an inviting dish to tempt her
feeble appetite) when the door of her
room opened, her husband entered and
said: *Wife, I have brought you a
cook.”

Mrs. Morton smiled, raised her head
expectantly' and saw enter. the poor,
crooked creature the doctor had just
purchased. She fell back on her pil-
low, too much overcome to speak.

“This is your mistress, Aunt Lotty.
1 expect you to get well and be her
stay and comfort for many a day.”

“Yes, moster, but don’'t never forgit
hout Edmund—my baby!"”

“Just,as soon as 1 am able,
Letty, I'll buy him. I give you
promise.”

Aunt Letty managed by shuffling
along on her cane to reach the bedside
and at once, by her good face, won
over her new mistress as she had the
master,

The old slave, accustomed to utter
fdleness, even under the burden of her
infirmities, with a deftness her appear-
ance would have made seem impos-
sible, straightened the covers, gsmooth-
ed the pillows, put her crooked arm
under the invalid’'s head and lifted her
to a comfortable position.

“What's dis, mistiss, dey done brung
you here? Does somebody 'roun’ here

call dis tea an’ toast? Ain’'t you got no
cook? I reckon I kin find my way (o
dat kitchen, an' if I kin find d. lazy
nigger dat brung you dat slop I gwine
wallup her myself, if J is old and
suff.”

And so it was that, although the af-
flicted creature was never called on
for any service, she voluntanly did &
great many things, and she soon filled
a niche in the household economy that
would have seemed’ vacant, indecd,
without her. Meantime she Legan to
get well,, as if to reward the prof.s-
sional zeal of her master, and then she
naturally gravitated to her familiar
realm—the Kitchen. After a wiile she
recovered entirely, and then what a
queen and tyrant she became! The
children were not allowed to inteifere
with her, and had to go around her
with a wheedling and coaxing when
they wanted anything in her domain
or wished her to do any special service
fer them. HBut _she loved the children,
Llack and white, and as if in memory
of her own boy, she was good tu the
troublesome youngsters.

Frequently she peminded Dr. Morton
of lier baby boy, but the family was sO
Jarge, the expense so heavy and th.or2
werg so many s for money that
several years went by before he felt
that he could afford to reward her
honest service by buying her boy; for
whom he had no use in the world But
ut last the time came when he thought
he could spare the money, and without
telling Aunt Letty of his purpose, in-
tending to give her a glad surpise, he
sent off a letter inquiring the price of
the boy.

There was a strange delay in the an-
swer, and when it came—disappoint-
ment. The boy Edmund had been sold
south. They could not tell anything
where or to whom. The owner

Aunt
my

e
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& number of other slaves to the plan®

break her
“It will be
How can we

her,” said his wlto:
“It will be better for her to hope on.”

“She will think so meanly of me.
She will distrust me,” said the doctor,

“That will be better than her de-
spair,” said his wife, and so they told
her nothing.

It was pitiful, indeed, after this
when the good old soul would come
more and more hesitatingly and ask:
“Moster, ain’t you ready yet?’ and he
would answer: ““Oh, Aunt Letty, oV
see what a family I have to look after:
I am so sorry for you. I would gladly
mywrboytormb\ulcm‘tdou
now. Don't . He must
be a fine fellow by ‘this time.”

“My baby, moster, just seven years
0ld,” she would answer, and it is
doubtful if she ever thought of him as
any other than the baby boy she had
parted from.

For 21 years that faithful servant
cooked for the family with skill so un-
erring as to make them forg:t there
could be such things as burnt meats or
bad bread in the world. For 21 years,
till the babe in the cradle that day of
her coming had cast his first vote, and
grandchildren who had come to bless
the house had slept in that same
cradle and were now in turn wheedling
and coaxing Aunt Letty, she had serv-
ed, bearing about with her always her
unabated longing to see her baby boy,
but still bearing her burden uncom-
plainingly and without reproach. Never
once did she say: ‘“Moster, you pro-
mised me!” but always: “Moster,
ain’t you ready yet.”

Many times her mistress had been
tempted to tell her, it became 80 piti-
ful at last, but on second thought, had
always forborne, lest the truth would
be more than the poor mother could
bear.

Before the end of those long years of
service and of dumb, patient waliting
the war has come on and for three
years she had been free. When “free-
dom broke out,” as the negroes ex-
press it, she never thought of leaving
her home or of doing anything but
staying right on and cooking for her

folks.

“Free, free!” she sald. ‘“What's
free? 1 always been free. My old
moster always good to me and my
young moster always good to me
Humph!” But she insisted that she
must go to the old home to see Ed-
mund. Then the time had come when
she must know the truth. It was with
ill-concealed tears in the eyes of her
master and tears streaming down the
face of her mistress they told her the
facts about her boy—how they had
written and written in ‘the hope of
finding him; how  they had thought
again and again they were on track
of him, only to find their hopes in

vain.

The old black mother said not a
word. She did not cry. She made no
gign, but turned away and went about
her work, a little more silently, per-
haps, but that was all.

Her boy she never mentioned again,
and they were glad to think she had
forgotten.

Forgotten! Does a mother ever for-

t?

It was at the end of her 21 years of
service that she went one day excited-
ly into the house and said: “Mistiss, I
gwine have some good Juck! Old Tab~
by she come down out de pigeon loft
and~she bring me one of her Kkittens ‘
and laid it down under my frock al‘
my feet. Then she went back and got
another and laid that down, and th n
another and another, till she biung
me four. Sumpin gwine happcn. I
know ‘tis.”

As if to gratify the old woman's su-

perstition, ft was but a few days af-
ter this when a tall, strong young ne- |
gro man called at the door and asked
¥f a woman named Letty Mitchell was
still living. It was Edmund.

He had gone through the war faith-
ful to his southern master, then had
made his way back to his first home, |
intent first on seeking his mother, but
had married and settled and had just |
now set out in search of his mother, |
whom he could hardly hope to find |
Hving. |

Oh, the joy of that meeting! |
something talked about in the family |
to this day, and how Aunt Letty,
even in her happiness, seemed to miss
something in finding Edmund a great |
grown man, instead of her baby boy,
whom she could fondle on her knee.

Still, if there was ever complete hap-
piness in human hearts it was then |
in the reunion of that mother and son |
—a happiness alas, overbalanced by |
the sorrow that filled the hearts of the |
family when they learned that Aunt
Letty must leave them to go and live |
with Edmund. |

“I told you, 'mistiss, it meant some*
pin,”” the beaming old creature said
again and again as she made her pre-
parations for her journey, supplicd
with many substantial remembrances
from those she had served so well.

It is |

time to time letters written fo- her
by some kind hand, but there was dis- |
cernible in them a strange ‘reserve as
to how she was really situated. |

At last news came of her death, and |
then that she had not been happy with |
her daughter-in-law, and that Ed- |
mund had taken his wife’'s part. [

“I think,” wrote the same kind hand
that had served her as amanuensis
during her long life, “she would have
gladly returned to you, but she was too
proud to let you know she was not
hapnv with her baby boy.”—Atlanta
Constitution. '

-

Given Up as Lost.

Halifax, N.8. Dec. 26.—The schooner
Aurora, which left St. John's, Nfid., Nov.
12, for Charlottetown, has beem given up
as lost. She had a crew of three or four
men on

Too Much Self-Confidencr,

The junior clerk was busy footing
up long columns of figures, and he was
not particularly impressed with the
exceedingly dignified looking stranger
who eyed him so severely.

“Is Mr, Folio in?” the latter queried
in tones of most excruciating conde-
scension.

“No,” replied the clerk politely, “but
he will be —"

“Ah, back in a few minutes, I sup-
pose. No need for you to gO into de-
tails. I'll take a seat and wait for
him.” In accordance with his last re-
mark, the stranger carefully produced
a copy of the daily newspaper from |
his pocket and was soon deeply ab-
sorbed in its contents. After about
an hour had elapsed, however, he com
menced to get restless, and finally
spoke to the junior clerk again:

“May I ask when you expect Mr.
Folio to be back?’ he quesdoned in
tones that formed a marked contrast
to those he had employed in the first
instance.

“In about ten days,’ replied the
clerk, without even looking up from his
work.. “He is off on a vacation.”

And the stranger emerged upon the
sidewalk both a meeker and a wiser
man,

When His Old Gag Didn’t Work.

“L&dy,” began Perambulating Pete
humbly, as the gaunt and severe-look-
ing female frowned down upon him
inhospitably from the dourway, “lady,
will you be so white as ter give me
jist er little pinch of salt—that's all?”

The severe female became somewhat
disconcerted at the unusually modest
request. '\

“Lady, I've-been unfeelingly refused
er cold spack at so many houses that
1 heve been driv pigh ter desperation
I've caught this lfttle bullfrog—"

Perambulating Pete produced the di-
minutive animal in question from his
pocket and held it up sorrowfully.

“——an’ ef you'll just give me de
little pinch of salt, lady, I t'ink as how
1 kin make me er humble, er very
humble table de hotey dinner off'n
| him.” And Perambulating Pete sighed

glcemily and pinched the frog so it
| squirmed.

i “So you wapt a pinch of salit
you ean eat that poor, jnnocent litile

tulifrog, yow ecruel man! We'll see |
about that. ‘Me and Joshua belong to

the Society for the Prevention of Cru-

ety to Animals, we dn! J shua!”

| At her call a fierce-looking gentle- |
| man, six feet two in his stocking feet, |
ayp eared, and, upon her expla‘ning the

nature of the situation, Perambula ing

I'ete was escorted off, and wus 8c01

breaking macadam for the b ncfit of |
the state—New York Journal.

s0'8

Cauke for Coolness.

Marje—I wonder why it is _that Mrs.
Ray doesn't speak to the Pitts girls |
any more. |

Jillson—Oh, her 'station s much |
higher than theirs now, you know.

Marie—Indeed, I hadn’t heard it. |

Jillson—Yes, the Pitts girls' station
is Twenty-third street, while
Ray's i One Hundred and Twenty"
fitth.

|
'

| public

| observed

The family received from her from |

| the

| the door,

| Hebrew
tern

| head
#f de clothin’ business."

Mrs. | parel

THE JESTERS’ CHORUS.
Pen Quips From Knights of the Press
For Merry Moments.

“As he sit watching the dying em- '

bers, a sudden gust of wind blew down
the chimney.”—Harper's weekly.

“Does the man want the postoffice?"”

“No; the man' frequently stated be-
fore election that he had no hope of
reward. He was working for the good
of the country.”

“Why does the man circulate a pe-
tition?"”

“To get signatures.”

“Is it to raise money for some charl-
table purpose?”

“No, it is a petition praying that he
be appointed postmaster.”

“B\ft he does mot want the post-

ce!”

“No, he does not want the postoffice,
but he has learned that it Is likely o
fall into unworthy hands uonless he
takes it, and his patriotism comes
once more to the rescue of the coun-
try.”—Chicago .Journal,

Attendant—What would your Illus-
trious Eminence be pleased to eat for
dinner to-day?

African Chieftain—I think a hump
would be very nice,

Attendant—Pardon me, sire; but do
you mean ome from a dromedary or a
bicycle rider?

“It's pretty tough,” sighed the small,
sickly tree. ‘“There are ten girls lu
this block learning to ride the bicycle,
and I am absolutely the only object
they can run into. If there was only
a hydrant or something!”—Detroit Trl-
bune.

“Do you mean to say, Chumley, that
you spend less money since you were
married than you did before?”

“That's what it amounts to.
much less to spend.'’—Detroit
Presg,

I have
Free

“You see he was a young man with
a future——""

“Yes,"

“And he met the woman
past—""

AL

“And now she has the handsomest
present!”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

with a

Boastful New Englander—But you
can't deny that the Pilgrim fathers
blazed the way to all the greatness ol
our nation.

Westerner—Blazed the way?
burning witches.—Detroit

“There’s a great noise in the chorns’
dressing room,” observed the stage
carpenter. “I wonder what's going on
in there?”

**Ah, nothing much,” rejoined
scene shifter, rather positively,

Indeed, a debauched hut inexviable
taste would rebel were very
much to go on in there.—Detroit Jour-
nal.

Yes, by
News,

the

“That young Borus, who writes
verses for the papers, is rather clever,

| but he's merely an imitator.” |
“Dou you know, I've often suspected |

that? If anybody yawns in his p.e-
sence he always yawns, too.,'—Chicago
Tribune.

“Git any, presents this year, Jimm}

No—only dad.”

“An’ what did he git?"”

“Lots! One man give him a bhttl:
er whiskey, an’ 'nuther man give inm

‘lhirly days!”"—Atlanta Constitution,

He—Darling, I have loved you ever
since first we met.

She—Well,” why didn't you say
long ago? Did you think I was a mind
reader?—Cleveland lLeader.

50

Papa—Don’'t you thir he is very
large for his age—only 14 months?
Friend—Ye-es. Dou you know
that most babies are
large for their age?—Puck,

I've
very

Medium (to party at sitting)—The
of your deceased hushand de-
s to converse with you.
Wife—Huh! if he ain't got no more
spirit now than he had when he died
he ain’t worth troubling about.—New
York World.

He Wanted Promotion,

He had left school three months pre-
viously, and had been in search of a
situation where he could beg.n in a
very small way and gradually rise in
esteem of everybody, as h: hail
noticed was the case in the hio-
graphies he had read, until he should
have a junior partnership thrust upon
him and finally be known as a m:r-
chant prince.

He had now formed a connection, as
they say, with a substantial retail
furniture store, and was endeavoring
stenuously to merit the favor of his
employer. What if he could ris: at
one bound! The mere thought of it
filled him with an ecstasy that nerved
him into a tentative plunge. He saw
that the house was too conservative;
it needed to be pushed. The small dis-
play of goods at the door sh.uid b=
placarded. Merely to mention  this
would be small glory for him. He
must paint the signs himself, and then,
when the surprising results had been
disclosed he would be called into the

| office and duly recognized for his far-

seeing, merchant-prince-like business
sagacity. He dreamed of it that night.
In his fervor he reached tae store
early. The goods were arianged at
One neatly lettered placard
was pinned with nervous hand to a
roll of carpet. He had seen the sanie

| sign at many other stores,

His employer came and went sev eral
times during the day without observ-
ing the sign, but Tom noticed that
passers by pointed at it. In the even-
ing he was called to the door by the
proprietor.

“Do you know that
there?”

Tom assumed an air of mbddesty.
The reward was already his. 1: wee
dangling before his eyes.

“Yes, sir; I did.”

£ |, -don’t let me catch' you at
suc icks again. 1 suspected that
some street boys had done it. The idea
of a sign like that on a roll of carpet!”

Tom took it home, and for years
away up in his attic room th hung
on the wall the words; “Can’t Be
Beat!"

who put on

How to Keep Chickens.

“So yo's gwan inter the' poultry yard
business, Mas' Jimson?"

“Yes, Uncle Rufus. Can't you give
me some' points on the best way to
keep chickens?”

“Wull, Mas' Jimson, yo's heerd o
Cesar Green, de cull'd gemman wot
lives up de road yender?”

1'Yes!

“Den if yo' want to know de bes'
way to keep chickens yo' mus’ hire
Cesar Green. He knows a heap about
raisin’ chickens."”

“All right, Uncle Rufus.
him.”

“Yes, Mas’ Jimson, yo' hire Cesar
Green. He knows so much about rais-
in' chickens that if yo' want to keep
any yo mus’ hire Cesar. Yes, sah.
Yo' mus' hire Cesar."Yo' mus' hire him
to move 'way over in de nex’ county,
Mas' Jimson, if yo/ want to keep
chickens fo' sure!”

I'll hire

Second Nature,

Railroad Engineer (to fireman, per-
plexed)—Whittikers, Bill! What sort of
signalling do you make that out ahead?
Suthin’s wrong, sure!

Fireman (leaning from cab, reassur-
ingly)—Rest easy, Hi; it's only de new
brakeman rattled, wid a lan-
in each han’ an’ gettin' de over-
swing mixed wid de gestic'lations

Most Unfortunate,
Little Mendicant—Please, sir, glve

| me a copper.

Benevolent Clergyman—Have you no
nts?

Little Mendicant—Nao, sir;
erphan by binth,

I'm an

THE ATHENS REPORTER, FEB. 3,

ATRUEWOMAN. _ ~
. - o

An Which
1 Many= lded TConracter,

“It can never be,” said Ethel Guf-
| fey, sadly. “I have no desire to give
you pain, but I must tel yo.u, once
for all, that I can never b: your wite.”

Harold Mcrartiand sac suent under
| the blow for a full iuinute.
! heaving a great sigh uiL despair,
asked:

“What are your objections to
I want to know so that i may mak:
myself, if possibie, the kini of man
you could love.”
{ "“Oh, 1 cannot go into details,” the
' girl answered. . “You are not at all
what—I mean, 1 cannot, cannel be
your wife.”

“f do not drink,” pleaded the young

man.

“f know it,” said the giri.

“Or gamble o go about nights,” he
! continued. “I have no bad habits, I
| glve close attention to iy business,
| and I am rapidly making a fo,iune.”

“That is all true,” she replied weari-
ly, “but my decision is made and is
| unalterable.”

Harold McPartland went awuy in
despair. Next day, however, he felt
impelled to make a coutidanic of his
| sister. She listened tu his story and
gave her opinion with sisterly blunt-
ness,

After recelving instructions laioid
hastened to the- Guffey residence and
sought another interview ‘with Ithcl.
| As soon as she entered the room he
began to speak his piece. "I have not
come to annoy you further with my
attentions,” he said. “I just want to
ask you to forgive e for raying
some things that wer not’strictly true
. the other night. My love for yuu anl
my desire to win you made me picture
myself as a better. man than I am, and
now I feel remorseful. I told you that
I did not drink. The faet -is that 1
have been taking more thuf is good

for me lately, and the liquor habit Isd

gaining @ stronger hold on me daily.

I also said that I did not gamble. Tae

fact is that I put m two cr three
| nights a week at poker, and hav. suf-

fered losses that may ruln me. More-
over, I have been neglecting my busi-
ness, and I fear our house will go un-
der before long. All this ig vf no in-
terest to you, I know, but could not
rest until I had corrected my mis-
statements. Now, IEthel, say a Kkind
good-bye to me and 1 will never trou-
| ble you again.’ ’

“Good-bye! No!" ecri»d the girl
will take back the crucl words I
last night. I will b: your wife and
make a better man ol you. For my
sake you will give up drinking, gam-
bling and other bad habits, won't you,
dear? I will reform you and save you.
Yes, Harold, I will be your wife.” And
the girl's eyes shone with the light of
love and of a noble determination.

“Women are a rum lot,” Harald Me-
Partland mused @as he walked hume
that night, “Kthel is going to marry
me to] make me what I am already.”

o
said

Just the Plain Truth,

tombstone)—And I
don’t want any maudlin scutiment on
it; just put: died, Age 5. » Good
Die¢ Young."—Phil May's Annual

HIS MARRIAGE FEE.

Widow (ordering

A Lesson in Rock Bottam Facts For His

Wife of bt

Y ears,

The wife of a well-to-do farmer call-
ed the attention ol her hushand to.a
newspaper article describimg o W
ding out west, where the sroom hacd
compensated the minister his ser-
vices in farm produce o redica
Jous!” commented the good lady,

tler husband snuled. “IU 0"t
ordinary thing,’' hv remarked,
then, people who live in glass
mustn’t throw stones.”

“What do you mecan, Jopas Farmer A
asked his wife sharply

“Wal," returned Jon “when I mar-
ried you I paid the minister two 5
and he gave me thirty-five
change,” and with that M
burst into a laugh, to the
comfort of his wife

“I've lived with you thirty years and
I never heard that before,” she said,
“and 1 should like to know what .you
mean by it. 1 boliev you't aying
that just to hector me!

“No, M'ri,”” answered her '
when his mirth had someahat suab
sided, “I'll tell you how it happe .cd

“You know I had been running th
farm for father before we were malr-
ried, and Parson Steadman, who mar
ried us, had just come to town. He
wanted a couple of pigs, and had just
come over to our place to get thom,
1 was gone, but®the hired man sold
them to him, by weight, an¥ they
amounted to just ten dollars and thir-
ty-five cents,

“Parson Steadman told the man that
he hadn’t the noncy by him, but
would be over again in a few days angd
settle, and the hitei man told him
that would he all right

“Well, when we were married, I gave
the parson a brand new 1t n-dollar hiil,
one that I had ¢ from th
hank for that purpose

“Next.morning bright and eavly over
came the parson to our place. Hu ask-
ed the hired man if 1 was al hoane,
and when I came out he was protty
much surprised to sec that | wWas the
same man that lie had murri d th
night before. He turned kind of red
and looked a little queer, and said he
had come over to settle for thes. (wo
pigs, and he tuok from his kot
that very ten-dollar hill that T. gave
him the night before, and thirty nve
cents besides and handed them 1o e

“1 hurst out laughing, and he looked
Rind of sober for a misute, th n he
burst out laughing, too

I had recognized vou as the
owed for the pigs, when you
my house last night’ he said,

have handed you the thaty
and we should hav. b en

“hut
houses

groat

spou

man T
were at
‘I could
five cents
square.’

“So you see, M'ri, that while we went
through the form of passing the money
back and forth, you were practically
hought for two pigs, minus thirty-five
cents.”

Consumption

Out-door life and Scott’s
Emlsion of Cod-liver Oil with
Hypophosphites have = cured
thousands of cases of consump-
tion in the early stages. They
cure old, advanced cases too;
but not so many, nor so prompt-
ly. When a case is so far ad-
vanced that a cure cannot be
made, even then SCOTT’S
EMULSION checks the rapid
ity of the disease, relieves the
pains in the chest, reduces the
night sweats, and makes the
cough easier. In these cases it
comforts and prolongs life.
Don’t experiment with cures
that destroy the digcstion. Pin
your faith to the one remedy
which has bzen THE STAN
DARD FOR OVER 20 YEARS.

Book about it free for the asking,

For sale by all druggists at 50c, and
$1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.
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WATCH IT GROW,

Geta Béed Catalogné and Plant & Seed
" With the Kid.
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“See that
the pink
Masherton,

“Yes, 1 her.”
“What about her?”
her look over at us
now ?"" continued Mashe
Yes, I saw her”

“I'll bet you anything you like she’'s
a married woman,” said Masherton,
emphatically.

“1 guess
Dashley.

“What

woman over there with
in her hat? asked

roses

see replied  Dashley.
and
"ton.

smile

e

you're right,” assented
“But what. of it?"”

" echoed Masherton
“Why, I think it's disgraceful the way
married women act nowadays. Look
how that woman is dressed.”

“She is got up rather
agreed his friend

“Attractively? She's dre
And look at the way she is acting.
She would not have looked over and
smiled at us if she had been a single
gir

attractively,”

sed to kill!

erhaps not,” admitted Dashley
“Of course not.” said Masherton con-
lusively “And why, I ask, why
gshould she, a married  wonan, look
over at us and smile deliberately in the
way did?”
sare I don't
reflecting
what 7"
is

she
know,” returned
unless——"
persisted the
because  she

other
is my

Goed Intentions to Bura

“Diahoius.” said niajosty
to his Prime Minis
ed from his whe
Was never ino wWorsg
punctured my tire and
hot air. See that the
to-morrow.’

“Pardon,
quer is in
sent cost
the accent
ment will

his satanic

condition
et out
road is repaved

the royal exehs
and at the poe
red-hot anacadam, with
the dam, a ne pave-
infeinally expensive and

bhut
shape,

Sire.
bad
of

on
e

“Ah!" said Satan, interrupling him
“T have it!"’
And he lighted his cigarette with his
do a thing to it to-day.”
spoke a gratitiei Jizht ¢.m>
Chut was promptly turned
economical Prime Minister
Year's on earth, and
pavement to
cust a “centy

off by the

“To-day is New
we'll get hell's. annual
morrow, and it .won’'t
either.”

How He Got Pie,

In reply to his tale of hunger, she
had asked him if he would saw weood.
His chin fell to his breast and he re-
plied:

“Yes, mum! I'd gladly saw yer wood,
but see, mum, dat would be tak-
in' work what rightly berlongs

w0 yer own neighborhood,

‘gainst me princerples ter der-

any man o' der chance ter earn

liin'. No. mum, when I tinks o
poor fellers what ‘has large,
famblies ter serport, wid cryin’, hun-

; children an’ wid er delercate wife

s sick in bed, T can't, mum, have
‘ud

berlongs ter 'em
self wunst. an’' | Knows what ‘tis.

A Hu
Ikeystein—Shakey,
your Uncle Levi Cohenstein vos
ting very funny in his old age.

Young Ikeystein—Vot has he
fader, dot is funny?

‘Oh, it vos de cratest shoke in
world, mein son.”

Vit vos it, fader?’

“He advertises dot he has made an
assignment—Oh, 1 haf to sthop till I
laugh a vil J

“But dere

vorons Sound,

old mein  poy,

get-
done,

the

vos nutting funny apoaut
an assignament, fader. Dot vos pis i
you know You haf made some as
signments  yourself, fade

“Oh, I know Ve all haf to
mage ignments, or ve don't mage
any money. but your Uncle Levi Cohen-
sgtein (he! he!) he says he mages de
assignment for de henefit of his gredi-
Vot you tink of dot, Shakey?

a
tore!

L -4
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KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

Ml‘
apili

Paints, Oils. Varnishes. Brushe', Window Gl ss, Coal Qil, Machine Cil, Rope*ss -
of ull sizes, Builders’ Hi~dware; Nuils. Forks, Shogels, Drain Tile,
Spades, Scoops, lron Piping, (all sizes), “Tinware, Auate Ware, Lanps
and Chinmeys, Pressed Ware, &e.  Guns ar d Ammunition.

KARLEY

—THE—

HARDWARE
MAN

Groceries, Teas, Suzars and Canned Goods—in short; we have something for
everybody that calls,

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all
jarts of the world. Give mw a call. .

WM. KARLEY

The sleighing has come ;

Lovely, isn't it ?

A fast horse,

A comfortable cutter,

Swift, glihing m tion,—

Delightful, don’t vou think 7

And nie laige robes —

Ah ! Robes—yrs,

T at’'s what we want to talk abont —
Big warm robes—"

Big enough fo: two,

Whether they sit close or not,—-

You can enjoy a drive

In our roles—

No cold feet ;

A1 d it’s +o nice to have them around you—
We mean the 1 bes, :

Now we are sel inz all robes xt greatreductions,
mene d, bay uow, 85 will luy a beanty.

CRAIG, FURRIER

LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Every Farmer vill require a Land Roller early

 Why Not

Provide one during the Winter so that when wanted it will be
at hand, F

I can supply the popular “Parason” complete,
ready to hitch to, at remarkably low prices.

The season lias just com-

BROCKVILLE

#7r Furs Remodeled and Repairved.

Or, if you are a handy man, and wish to construct one
yourself, will supply castings for same.

I'or particulars and prices, address—
GEO. P. McNISH,
Box 62, Lyn,

POSTER PRINTING

The Athens Reporter makes a specialty
of Fine Poster Work, plain aud colored.

New Type-faces, good Press-work, and
Artistic Designs make our bills superior

A trial order will makesyou
a constant customer.

Address :

THE REPORTER Office, Athens, Ont

GO TO
H.H. BYANTS

__\{ Island ’City "
~1 Photo Parlor

Three doors West of Revere House,
South side King Stree  Broe

. For fine I’hoto's, also Tin Types and Crayon
Enlarging.

MURRAY
&
LANMAN’S

FLORIDA WATER

GO TO
Lyndhurst Tin

Shop

IFOIR YOUR

Sap Buckeots,

Evaporating Pang

Storage Tanks,
‘and all

S S Sugar-Making
MONEY TO LOAN| Utensils ,
Wehay cinstructions toplaccal argesum on | Prices to suit the times,

private funds at current ratesof interest of |
C. B. TALLMAN

first mortage on improved farm :rmis to
LYNDHURST March 4th 1806

~" BWEETEST
MOST  FRAGRANT
MOST REFRESHING
< AND ENDURING OF ALL
\\. PERFUMES FOR THE
. HANDKERCHIEF,
\\ TOILET OR :

ALL DRUGGISTS, PERFUMERS AND
GENERAL DEALERS.

suit horrowe Apply of
HUTCHESON & " ISHER
Barristerg Brock v

Lyn Woolen Mills

eace 0 L ME

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

wool in cash or trade,
R. WALKER.
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EpiTor ND PROPRIETOR

SUBSCRIPTION |

$1.0 PER YEAR IN DVANCE, OR
$1.251¢ Nor PAID IN THREE MONTHS.

8@ No paper wil be stopped until all arrear-
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made
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quent insertion.
A liberal discount for contract advertisements

Advertisements sent without written in-
structions will beinserted until forbidden and
charged fulltime

All \dvertisements measured by a scaleof
solid nonpareil—12lines to the inc

ELECTRICITY DIRECT FROM COAL.

An Interesting Process Described by l)r,' {

Jacques, the Inventor,

The problem then was to convert the
energy of coal more directly into elce-
tricity : to do away Wwith the dynamo
and the steam engine ; possibly even to
do away with heat itself.

A multitude of experiments were
made. In the earlier days my at-
tempt was merely to do away with the
dynamo and with steam, and convert
heat into electricity. A fire of roke,
burning on an insulated grate, Zave
some slight electrical manifestations,
but they were not encouraging. Ex-
periments with various novel forms of
thermopile were tried, but a consider-
ation of the theory of the subject soun
made it evident- that it was not even
theoretically possible to convert more
than a very small percentage of the
energy of the coal into electricity in
this way. The generation of electric
ecurrents by alternately heating and
cooling the magnetic cores of wire ccils
gave no promise of efficient results. I
tried nature's plan of producing light-
‘ning—-the evaporation of water and coa-
tinual dissipation of vapor globules—
and though I succeeded in producing
miniature thunderstorms, the guantity
of electricity obtainable was not suffi-
cient for any commercial use. Indeed,
my researches have led me to doubt
whether the total energy of a &ood
brisk thunderstorm, dramatic as is its
display, is equal to the energy radi-
ated from a bedroom fire. For a min-
ute fraction of a second the force of a
stroke of lightning is terrific, but its
duration is so brief that, even if it
could be harnessed, it would be cap=
able of doing very little useful work.
Many other plans, all of them intense=
ly interesting from a purely scientific
point of view, were trie but from
most of them no current was obtained
that was economically capable of be-
ing put to any industrial use.

Nature is a coy migtress, yet she
likes to be wooed, and lo the diligeht
suitor gives occasional tokens of o¢n-
couragement ; and it happened . that
pne day I surprised her in her secret,
and discovered the way by which we
may abandon even combustion and
heat itself, and convert the stored-up
anergyof-coal-directly into-electrizity.

It came to me almost as a revelation
that if the oxygen of the air could be
made to combine with the coal under
such circumstances that the produc-
tion of heat could be prevented, and
at the same time a conducting path
ould be provided in which a currant
»f electricity might develop, the chem-
ical affinity of the coal for the oxygen
would necessarily be converted into
electricity and not into heat ; for any
eiveri form of enérgy will be convert-
ed into such other form as the sur-
rounding cogditions make most easy.
Given the proper conditions, the poten=
tial of coal would rather con-
vert into electricity than into
heat.

This led to experiments in  which
¢oal was submerged in a liquid so that
the oxygen of the air could not come
in direct contact with the coal and pro-
duce combustion. Further,
uid was chosen that when air was
forced through it to the coal, the oxy-
gen of the air would temporarily enter
into chemical union with the liquid
and then be crowded out by a further
supply of oxygen and forc tn com-
bine with the coal. We may picture
pach successive atom of oxygen, on its
way from the source of air supply
through the liquid to the coal, as t>m-

rarily entering into chemical union
each of a row of atoms of the
liquid, just as each successive
as he circles around in the

energy
itself

rlasps hands with cach of

»f the set. When one substance pass-
es through another in this way it fur-
nishes a path in which an electrie cur-
rent may flow, so that hy causing the
oxygen to combine Wwith the carbon
through the intervening liquid oppor-
tunity is furnished for an electrie cur-
rent to develop, and since combustion
rannot take place, the chemical affin-
ity of the coal for the oxygen is con=
verted directly into electricity, and not
nto- heat. uids which thus allow
atoms of o n and a current of el-
setricity to pass through them may be
saled ' € trolytic carriers.” —From
2 ctricity direct from l'm}l." by Dr.
William M. Jacques, in Harper's Mag=
azine for December.

A CURIOSITY OF PARIS.
Set of Winding hlnlrli With a Double
Revolution

In one¢ of the old quarters of Parls,
near the Palais Royal, stands a nines

A DOUBLE BTAIRWAY.

house, which possesses a most
and interesting form of wind-
ing stairs The stairway ig situated
in the central court of the bhuilding
and is open to the sky at the top. Its
peculiarity of construction can best be
understood by reference to the accoms
panying cut, borrow: d from the French
scientific journal, La Nature It is
evident at a glance that there are (wo
separate spirals intertwined, each
turning in an opposite direction. ‘A

entering at the bottom at the

arked A would ascend in suce
cession to each of the stories above,
the landing places in every case being
indicated by the letter A. Another per-
son entering the airway at the same
time at the point marked B would
also a-cend in regular order to each of
the floors whove, and all of hie landing
places are indicated by the letter B.
These landings are in every case on the
pame level, but at the opposite sides
of the circular well containing the
stairway. The two persons could keep
continully within sight of one another
and would be able to converse, yet
they cuul% never get any closer,

story
singular

to discontinue is not suf- i

such a liq- |

MY SORROW.

Sorlmw -;: 'n: on t.he Road,
was 'ea) thin
Unwise, uuhd;—n' ‘mon‘ ed i
Whole heart of pity, heayy load,
Agrf.rm:"' lphmlln;,t murmﬂl?:
miune eal
0 S Bemen T

I sat me on a wayside stone,

And drew_my Sorrow to my breast,
And moaned, and listened to her moan;
A sweeter (det I had pot known!

“0 curst!” I cried—and knew me blest,
1 said, “Thou art mine own, mine own?"’

O happy Sorrow!

|

The Road ran straight, a long, long way,
| _How long I could not tell—'twas hid.
i Upon my breast my Sorrow lay;
When I would rise she answered “Nay!"
The road ran dreary, straight, ami
Flat fields, and {“et I might not stay!
O deathful Sorrow!

Close, flercely closer did she cleave.

I, swift, her clinging arms untwined
With terror, lest I pause and grieve.
I wrenched me free, in haste to leave;
| heard her follow on behind;

1 felt her plucking at my sleeve.

O tempter Sorrow!

I sing, 1 gather flowers fair,

I laugh, and hear, behind the laugh,
, My Sorrow sobblug, and I dare
Not turn nor listen. ‘‘Look, thou there!™
i Men ery to me. and ?olnt the staff.

1 answer, ‘‘Yea, I'm well aware.”

O vanquished Sorrow!
—Florence Converse.

AUNT LETTY.

“Moster, please buy me."”

The volce was plaintive and plead-
ing—pleading with that unmistakable,
thin, strident quality, born of long
physical suffering—pleading with the
| cry of despairing appeal, as if it said:
| “Give me this or 1 die."”

The words arrested the steps of a
young physician who was walking
rapidly along street in the city
of Louisville, intent even at that mo-
ment on the ever-increasing difficulty
of the problem of living and making
both ends ineet.
| 'Moster, please buy me.”
| He turned and looked and beheld—
what a spectacle!

Seated on a bench where it was the
custom to display slaves for hLire or
sale, was a negro woman—a creature
so black as to make the blackness
seem something. put on for disguise, as
though it must rub off—with a nos:
so flat and lips so thick they seemed as
if they must, too, be burlesque—a face
seamed with wrinkles that fairly Jjos-
tled cach other—a creature, withal,
hardly human looking, from the dis-
tortion of her infirmities. She was
crooked and stiff. But there was some-
thing so touching in her plea, some-
thing so good and kindly looking out
from the deep, shinipg wrinkles—a
self-respecting gravity such as makes
us pity even a momnkey that exnibits

““Moster, please buy me,"” she begged
again, with even more pathos in her
piteous helplessness. “Please, oh,
please, buy me."”

“What do you ask for this woman
he inquired of the trader—a man whose
hard face was familiar to even the
school children of that community.

“Three hundred dollars.”

“That is a large sum for so afflicted
a creature. What is the matter with
her?""

“Rheumatism,” answered the trader.
“Nothing short of $300 takes her.
she is not sold to-day she goes south
to-mérrow."”

“I will take her. Come, Aunty."”

“Oh, thankee, moster, thankee! But
moster, let me tell you sumpin. They
left my baby back yonder; my baby
boy! They wouldn’t let him come 'iong
with his mammy. Such a nice boy,
moster—my baby; only seven years
old. Ask this man, moster, and buy
my baby, too. Edmund's his nane.
Won't you buy him, won't you?'

“I'm afraid I can't do that, aunty.
I haven't the money; but I'll find out
about him, and if everything goes all
right I'll try to get your baby boy for
you some time.”

Jie wrote a cheque for the price of
the woman and then inquired about
the boy.

“Yes," =aid the trader, “‘he's a likely
boy, and 1 tried to get him, but they
wanted too much for him. Youcan get
him-easy enough for another $300.”

In the home of the physician the
wife lay sick. There was a large fam-
ly of children, the eigth of whom—an
infant boy—was lying in a crib by his
mother’s side. Besides these, the house-
hold consisted of numerous blacks, of
all ages and sizes, who had been an
inheritance of the young couple, and
whom, though a burden rather than a
help, it never entered the minds of
their owners to sell any more than
they thought of selling their own
children. )

It so happened that among all this
oo numerous array of servants there
was not one who had been endowed
with that wonderful gift of cooking
that so often seems almost z miracu-
Jous instinct with the negro race. These
slaves were gifted with the other gift
of their race—the gift of music. The
two rarely go together—the cooks are
serious. They could get melody out of
bones, intoxication from a banjo, and
twinkle their feet till it made the
brain whirl to look at them. "And such
singing!—whether of camp meeting
tunes or double shuffling, to ‘‘Stephen,
Stephen, what's de matter, Stephen?
Stephen, can't you steam step? Ste-
phen can’'t you double shuffie?’ But
when it came to presiding over the
roasts and puddings there was not one
who could not be depended upon to
“spoil the broth.”

This was a source of great discom-
fort to Mrs. Morton, who was obliged,
while there were negroes standing
iround to be stumbled over, negroes to
be fed and clothed, to be cared for in
sickness and health, to give much of
her attention to the kitchen routine,
and she had often sighed for a cook
such as Aunt Leah had been in her
father's old home—a cook by instinct,
“a lucky cook,” a genius of a cook—
one who could indifferently dash things
together and have them always come
right. /

She was thinking some such thoughts
as these this morning (for, lying there
ill, there was no one to prepare for
her an inviting dish to “templt her
feeble appetite) when the door of her
room opened, her husband entered and

“Wife, 1 have prought you a

on

Morton smiled, raised her head

tantly saw enter the poor,

crooked cre » the doctor had just

purchased, She fell back on her pil-
low, too much overcome to speak.

“This is your mistress, Aunt Letty.
I expect you to get well and be her
stay and comfort for many a day.”

“Yes, moster, but don't never forgit
‘hout Edmund—my baby!"

“Just as soon as 1 am able, Aunt
Letty, I'll buy him. I give you my
promise.”

Aunt Letty managed by shuffling
along on her cane to reach the bedside
and at once, by her good face, won
over her new mistress as she had the
master.

The old slave, accustomed to utter
jdleness, even under the burden of her
infirmities, with a deftness her appear-
ance would have made seem impos-
sible, straightened the covers, gmooth-
ed the pillows, put her crooked arm
under the invalid’s head and lifted her
to a comfortable position.

“What's dis, mistiss, dey done brung
you here? Does somebody ‘roun’ here

" call dis tea an’ toast? Ain't you got no
couk? 1 reckon I kin find my way to
dat kitchen, an' if 1 kin find d. lazy
nigger dat lirung you dat slop I gwine
wallup her myself, §f ] is old and
sulf."”

And so it was that, although the af-
flicted creature was never called on
for any service, she voluntanly did &
great many things, and she soon filled
a niche in the household economy that
would have seemed vacant, indecd,
without her. Meantime shegl.egan to
get well, as if to reward the prof 8-
sional zeal of her master, and then she
naturally gravitated to her familiar
realm—the /kitchen. After a while she
recovered entirely, and then what a
queen and tyrant she became! The
children were not allowed to ‘initeifere
with her, and had to go around her
with a wheedling and coaxing when
they wanted anything in her domain
or wished her to do any special service
for them. tut she loved the children,
black and white, and as if in memoly
of her own boy, she was good to the
troublesome youngsters.

Frequently she peminded Dr. Morton
of Tier baby boy, but the family was s0

., the expense so heavy and th.r2
money that
felt
her

many ways for
several years went by before he
that he could afford to reward
honest service by buying her boy
whom he had no use in the world But
ut last the time came when he thought
he could spare the money, and without
telling Aunt Letty of his purpose, in-
tending to give her a glad surpise, he
sent off a letter inquiring the price of
the boy.

There was a strange delay in the an-
swer, and when it came—disappoint-
m«nl.qz;l‘he boy Edmund had been sold
gouth. "WThey could not itell anything

, ~hout where or to whom. The ownur

B0

for |

'about that.

|
|

break her
heart,” sald the doctor. “It will be:
more than she can bear. How can we
tell her?”

“Don’t let's tell her,” said his wlto:
“It will be better for her to hope on."

“She will think so meanly of me.
She will distrust me,” sald the doctor.

“That will be better than her de-
spair,” said his wife, and so they told
her nothing.

It was pitiful, indeed, after this

old soul would come
more and more hesitatingly and ask:
“Moster, ain’t you ready yet?’ and he
would answer: “Oh, Aunt Letty, »ov
see what a family I have to look afters
I am so sorry for you. I would gladly
get your boy for you, but I can't do it
now, Don’'t be ., He must
be a fine fellow by this time.”

“My baby, moster, just seven year:
old,” she would answer, and it
doubtful if she ever thought of him as
any other than the baby boy she had

ed from.

s
p-;or 21 years that faithful servant
cooked for the family with skill so un-
erring as to make them faig:t there
could be such things as burnt meats or
bad bread in the world. For 21 years,
till the babe in the cradle that day of
her coming had cast his first vote, and
en who had come to bless
the house had slept in that same
cradle and were now in turn wheedling
and coaxing Aunt Letty, she had serv-
ed, bearing about with her always her
unabated longing to see
but still bearing her burden uncom-
plainingly and without reproach. Never
once did she say: “Moster, you pro-
mised me!” but always: “Moster,
ain’t you ready yet.”

Many times her mistress had been
tempted to tell her, it became so piti-
ful at last, but on second thought, had
always forboyne, lest the truth would
be more than the poor mother could
bear.

Before the end of those long years of
service and of dumb, patient waiting
the war has come on and for three
years she had been free. When ‘“‘free-
dom broke out,” as the negroes ex-
press it, she never thought of leaving
her home or of doing anything but
staying right on and cooking for her
folks.

“Free, free!” she sald. ‘“What's
free? 1 always been free. My a
moster always good to me and
young moster always good to
Humph!” But she Insisted that
must go to the old home to see
mund. Then the time had come when
she must know the truth. It was with
ill-concealed tears in the eyes of her
master and tears streaming down the
face of her mistress they told her the
facts about -her boy—how they had
written and written in the hope of
finding him; how they had thought
again and again they were on track
of him, only to find their hopes in
vain:

The old black mother said not a
word. She did not ery. She made no
sign, but turned away and went about
her work, a little more silently, per-
haps, but that was all.

Her boy she never mentioned again,
and they were glad to think she had
forgotten.

Forgotten! Does a mother ever for-

t?

It was at the end of her 21 years of
service that she went one day excited=
ly into the house and said: “Mistiss, I
gwine have some good duck! Old Tab
by she come down out de pigeon loft
and she bring me one of her Kittens
and laid it down under my frock at
my feet. Then she went back and got
another and laid that down, and thrn
another and another, till ghe brung
me four. Sumpin gwine happcn. I
know 'tis.”

As if to gratify the old woman's su-
perstition, ft was but a few days af-
ter this when a tall, strong young ne-
gro man called at the door and asked

¥ a woman named Letty Mitchell was |

still living. It was Edmund.

He had gone through the war faith-
ful to his southern master, then had
made his way back to his first home,
intent first on{gseeking his mother, but
had married d settled and had just
now set out in search of his mother,
whom he could hardly hope to find
Nving.

Oh, the joy of that meeting! It is
gomething talked about in the family
to this day, and how Aunt Letty,
even in her happiness, seemed to miss

something in finding Edmund a great |

grown man, instead of her baby boy,
whom she could fondle on her knee.
Still, If there was ever complete hap-
piness in human hearts it was then
in the reunion of that mother and son
—a happiness alas, overbalanced by
the sorrow that filled the hearts of the
family when they learned that Aunt

Letty must leave them to go and Hve’

with Edmund.

“I told you, mistiss, it meant some=*
pin,”’ the beaming old creature said
again and again as she made her pre
parations for her journey, supplic
with many substantial
from those she had served so well.

The family received from her from
time to time letters written for her
by some kind hand, but there was dis-
cernible in them a strange reserve as
to how she was really situated.

At last news came of her death, and
then that she had not been happy with
her daughter-in-law, and that KEd-
mund had taken his wife's part.

“I think,” wrote the same kind hand
that had served her as amanuensis
during her long life, “she would have

gladly returned to you, but she was too |
proud to let you know she was not |

hapnv with her baby boy.”—Atlanta
Constitution. bk

-

Given Up as Lost.

Halifax, N Dec. 26.—The schoonex
Aurora, which left 8t John's, Nfid., Nov.
12, for Charlottetown, has been given up
as lost. She had a crew of three or foul
men on

Too Much Self-Confidencr.

The junior clerk was busy footing
up long columns of figures, and he was
not particularly impressed with the
exceedingly dignified looking stranger
who eyed him so severely.

“Is Mr, Folio in?" the latter queried
in tones of most excruciating conde-
scension.

“No,” replied the clerk politely, “but
he will be —"

“Ah, back in a few minutes, I sup-
pose. No need for you to go into de-
tails. I'll take a seat and wait for
him.” In accordance with his last re
mark, the stranger carefully produced
a copy of the dally newspaper from
his pocket and was soon deeply ab-
sorbed in its contents. After about
an hour had elapsed, however, he com
menced to get restless, and finally
spoke to the junior clerk again.

“May I ask when you expect Mr.
Folio to be back?’ he quesdoned in
tomes that formed a marked contrast
to those he had employed in the first
instance.

“In about ten days,” replied the
clerk, without even looking up from his
work, “He is off on a vacation.”

And the stranger emerged upon the
sidewalk both a meeker and a wiser
man,

When His Old Gag Didn’t Work.

“Lady,” began Perambulating Pete
humbly, as the gaunt and severe-look-
ing female frowned down upon him
inhospitably from the doorway, “lady,
will you be so white as ter give me
jist er little pinch of salt—that's all?”’

The severe female became somewhat
disconcerted at the unusually modest
request,

“Lady, I've been unfeelingly refused
er cold spack at so many houses that
I heve been driv pigh ter desperation
I've caught this lfttle bullfrog—"

Perambulating Pete produced the
minutive animal in question from
pocket and held it up sorrowfully.

“——an' ef you'll just give me de
little pinch of salt, lady, I t'ink as how
1 kin make me er humble, er very
humble table de hotey dinner off'n
him.” And Perambulating Pete sighed
glcemily and pinched the frog so it
squirmed.

“So you want a pinch of
yvou ean eat that poor, jnnocent little
bulifrog, you cruel man! We'll see
Me and Joshua belong to
the Soclety for the Prevention of Crus
elty to Animals, we do! J-shual”

At her call a fierce-looking gentle-
man, six feet two in his stocking feet,
appeared, and, upon her expla‘ning the
nature of the situation, Perambula'ing
T'ete wus escorted off, and was 8001
breaking macadam for the b ncfit of
the state—New York Journal.

di-
his

Canse for Coolness,

Marje—I wonder why it is that Mrs.
1 doesn’t speak to the Pitts girls
any more.

Jillson—Oh, her station is much
higher than theirs now, you know.

Marie—Indeed, I hadn’t heard it.

Jillson—Yves, the Pitts girls’
is Twenty-third ctreet, while
Ray's i One Hundred and Twenty"
fifth, ‘

remembrances |

salt so's |

“ THE JESTERS' GHORUS. -

Pen Quips From Knights '“tho Press
For Merry Moments.

bers, a sudden gust of wind blew down
the ,chimney.”—Harper's weekly.

“Does the man want the postoffice?”

fore election that he had no hope of
reward, He was working for the good
of the country.”

“‘Why does the man circulate a pe-
tition?"”

“To get signatures.”

“Is it to raise money for some chari-
table purpose?”

“No, it is a petition praying that he
be appointed postmaster.”

“But he does not want the
office!”

“No, he does not want the postoffice,
but he has learned that it is likely o
fall into unworthy hands uonless he
takes it, and his. patriotism comes
once more to the rescue of the coun-
try.”—Chicago Journal.

post-

Attendant—What would your Illus-
trious Eminence be pleased to eat for
dinner to-day?

African Chieftain—I think a hump
would be very nice.

Attendant—Pardon me, sire, but do

bicycle rider?

“It's pretty tough,” sighed the small,
sickly tree. “There are ten girls ia
this block learning to ride the bicycle,
and I am absolutely the only objuect
they can run into. If there was only
a hydrant or something!”—Detroit Tri-
bune.

“Do you mean to say, Chumley, that
you spend less money since you were
married than you did before?”

“That's what it amounts to.
much less to spend.'’—Detroit
Press.

I have
Free

“You see he was a young man with
a future——"

“Yes."

“And he met the woman
past—"

“Aht”

“And now she ‘has the handsomest
present!”—Cincinnati Enquirer.

with a

Boastful New Englander—But you
can't deny that the Pilgrim fathers
blazed the way to all the greatness ot
our nation.

Westerner—Blazed the way?
burning witches.—Detroit

Yes, by
News.

“There's a great noise in the chorns’
dressing room,” observed the stage
carpenter. I wonder what's going on
in there?”

“*Ah, nothing much,” rejoined
scene shifter, rather positively,

Indeed, a debauched but inexoiable
public taste would rebel were very
ml}(h to go on in there.—Detroit Jour-
nal.

the

“That young Borus, who writes
verses for the papers, is rather clever,
but he's merely an fmitator.”

that? If anybody yawns in his p.e-
sence he always yawns, too."—Chicago
Tribune. — ———

it any presents this year, Jimmy?"
o—only dad.”
**An’ what did he git?"”
“Lots! One man give him a bottl:
er whiskey, an' 'nuther man give ium
| thirty days!”"—Atlanta Constitution,

He—Darling, I have loved you ever
since first we met.

She—Well, why didn't you say s0
long ago? Did you think I was a mind
reader?—Cleveland Leader.

Papa—Don't you think he is very
large for his age—only 14 months?

Friend—Ye-es. Dou you know
observed that most babies are
large for their age?—Puck.

I've
very

Medium (to party at sitting)—Tht
spirit of your deceased husband de-
s to converse with you.
Wife—Huh! if he ain’'t got no more
spirit now than he had when he died
he n't worth troubling about.—New
York d.

e Wanted Pro

He had left school three months pre-
viously, and had been in search of a
situation where he could beg.n in a
very small way and gradually risc in
the esteem of everybody, as h: hadl
noticed was thé case in the hio-
graphies he had read, until he should
have a junior partnership thrust upon
him and finally be known as a mr-
chant prince.

He had now formed a connection, as
they say, with a substantial retail
furniture store, and was endeavoring
stenuously to merit the favor of his
employer. What if he could ris: at
one bound! The mere thought of it
filled him with an ecstasy that nerved
him into a tentative plunge. He saw
that the house was too conservative;
it needed to be pushed. The small dis-
play of goods at the door sh uid be
placarded. Merely to mention  this
would be small glory for him.. He
must paint the signs himself, and then,
when the surprising results had been
| disclosed he would be called into the

office and duly recognlzed for his far-
seeing, merchant-prince-like business

sagacity. He dreamed of it that night.

In his fervor he reached tae store

early. The goods were ar anged at
| the door, One neatly lettered placard

was pinned with nervous hand to a
roll of carpet. He had seen the sanie
| sign at many other stores,

His employer came and went several
times during the day without observ-
ing the sign, but Tom noticed that
passers by pointed at it. In the even-
ing he was called to the door by the
proprietor.

“Do you know that
there?”

Tom assumed an air of modensty.
The reward was already his. L. wee
dangling before his eyes.

“Yes, sir; 1 did."”

“Well, don't

who put on

let me catch you at
such tricks again. I suspected that
some street boys had done it. The idea
of a sign like that on a roll of carpet!”
Tom took it home, and }Em- )l'vurs
away up in his attic room there hung
on {hepwau the words; "Can't Be
Beat!"” .

How to Keep Chickens.

“S80 yo's gwan inter the 1')0uh.ry yard
business, Mas' Jimson?"

“Yes, Uncle Rufus. Can't you give
me gome points on the best way to
keep chickens?”

“Wull, Mas’ Jimson, yo's heerd o

sgar Green, de cull'd gemman wot

> road yender?”’

*'Yes,

“Den if yo' want to know de bes’
way to keep chickens yo' mus' hire
Cesar Green. He knows a heap about
raisin’ chickens.”

“All right, Uncle Rufus. I'll hire

Mas' Jimson, yo' hire Cesar

Green. He knows so much about rais-
in' chickens that if yo' want to keep
any yo' mus’ hire Cesar. Yes, sah.
Yo' mus hire Cesar. Yo' mus' hire him
! to move 'way over in de nex’ county,
Mas' Jimson, if yo' want (o keep
chickens fo' sure!"

Second Nature,

Railroad Engineer (to fireman, per-
plexvd)—“’hiuikerﬂ, Bill! What sort of
signalling do you make that out ahead?
Suthin’'s wrong, sure!

Fireman (leaning from cab, reassur-
ingly)—Rest easy, Hi; it's only de new

| Hebrew brakeman rattled, wid a lan-
tern in each han’ an’' gettin’ de over-
swing mixed wid de geatic'lations

| @2 de clothin' business.”

| IR,
| Most Unfortunate,
| Little Mendicant—Please, sir, glve
| me a copper
|  Benevolent
| parents? '
| 7 Little Mendicant—Na, sir;

i erphan by binth.

‘Clergyman—Have you no

I'm an

“As he sat watching the dying em- '

“No; the man frequently stated be- |

you mean ome from a dromedary or a

“Dou you know, I've often suspected |

Which & | Hor

Many- lded Toarnter,

An

“It can never be,” said Ethel Guf-
fey, sadly. “I have no desire to give
you pain, but I must tel y.u, once
for all, that I can never be your wite,”

Harold McPartiand sat suent under
the blow for a full iuinute. Then,

'hea:én[ a great sigh ui despair, he

, A TRUE WOMAN.
|
|

“What are your objections to me?
I want to know so that i may mak:
- myself, if possibie, the kind of man
you could love.”
| "Oh, 1 cannot go into details,” the
girl answered. - “You are not at all
what—I mean, 1 cannot, cannot be
your wife.”

“f do not drink,” pleaded the young

maan.
“f know it,” said the giri.
“Or gamble or go about nights,” he
! continued. "I have au bad habits, '
| give close attention to my business,
and I am rapidly making a fo,iune.”

““That is all true,” she replied weari-
ly, “but my decision is made and ‘is
| unalterable.”

Harold McPartland went awuay in
despair. Next day, however, he felt
impelled to make a coufidanic of his
| sister. She listened tu his story and
gave her opinion with sisterly blunt-
| ness,

After recelving instructions IHaioid
hastened to the- Guffey residence and
sought another interview ‘with Ethcl.
As soon as she entered the room he
began to speak his piece. “I have nol
come to annoy you further with my
attentions,” he said. "I just want to
ask you to forgive ine for raying
some things that wer not strictly true
. the other night. My love for you anl
| my desire to win you made me picture
myself as a'better' man than I an, and
now 1 feel remorseful. I-told you that
I did not drink. The fact 'is that 1
have been taking more thun is good
for me lately, and the liguor habit is
gaining @ stronger hold ion me daily.
T also said that I did not gamble. Tne
fact is that I put m two or (hree
nights a week at poker, and hav. suf-
| fered losses that may ruin me. More-
over, I have been neglecting my busi-
| ness,- and I fear our house will go un-
der before long. All this is vf no in-
| terest to you, I know, but I could not
rest until I had corrected my mis-
statements. Now, Kthel, say a kind
' good-bye to me and 1 will never trou-

ble you again.

“Good-bye! No!" ecri:d the girl.
will take back the crucl words I seid
last night. I will b: your wife and
make a better man ol you. For my
sake you will give up drinking, gam-
bling and other bad habits, won't you,
dear? I avill reform you and you.
Yes, Harold, I will be your wif And
the girl's eyes shone with the light of
love and of a noble determination.

“Women are a rum lot,” Harold Mc-
Partland mused @s he walked hume
that night. “Ethel is going to marry
me toj make me what I am already.”

Just the Plain Truth,

Widow (ordering tombstone)—And I
don't. want any maudiin sentiment on
it; just put Died, Age 5. The Gool
Di¢ Young. Phil May's Annual

HIS MARRIAGE-FEE:

A Lesson in Rock Botltam Facts For His

Wife of & 0ioe Ye

The wife of a well-to-do farmer call-
ed the attention of her hugband to &
newspaper article descrifiing, «F wuil
ding out west, s« croom had
compensated the minister for his ser-
vices in farm produce, o redicu
Jous!” commented the good lady.

tler husband AL Ty
ordinary thing,"” remarked,
then,  people who liv in glass houses

throw ston d

t

an, Jonas Farmer?”’
5 wife sharply.
' yreturned Jonas, “when 1 mar-

ried you I paid the minister two

and he gave me thirty-tive

change,” and with that Mir

burst into- a laugh, to the gr

comfort of his wife

“I've lived with you thirt
I never heard that hefor
“and 1 should like to know
mean by it. 1 boliey you't
that just to hector me."”

“No, M'ri,” answered her spous
his mirth had somewhat suab
sided, “I'll tell you how il happe .ed

“You know [ had been running th
farm for father befure we were mal-
ried, and Parson Steadman, who mar
ried us, had just come to town. e
wanted a couple of pigs and had just
come over to our place to get dhern,
1 was gone, but the hired man sold
them to him, by welght, ansi they
amounted to just ten dollars and thir-
ty-five cents,

wparson Steadman told the man that
he hadn't the ioney by him, but
would be over again in a few days and
settle, and the hire il man told him
that would be all right

“Well, when we wert married, T gave
the parson a brand new t h-dollar hill,
one that I had got clean from th:
bhank for that purpose

“Next morning bright and carly over
came the pa n to our place, He ask-
ed the hired man if 1 was at e
and when 1 came out he was protty
much surprised te sce that |owas the
same man that had murri « th
night before.  He turned Kind of red
and looked a little queer, and said he
had come over to settle for the:
pigs, and he ook from his ock t
that very ten-dollar hill that T mave
him the night before, and thirty five
cents besides and handed them o e

“I hurst out laughing, and he looked
Rind of sober for a misute, th n he
burst out laughing, too

“If 1 had recognized you
man I owed for the pigs, when
were at my house last night ' he sald,
‘I could have handed you the thirty-
five cents and we should hav: b en
square.’

“So you see, M'ri, that while we we nt
through the form of passing the money
back and forth, you were practically
bought for two pigs, minus thirty-live
cents.” o

Consumption

Out-door life and Scott’s
Emolsion of, Cod-liver Oil with
Hypophosphites have cured
thousands of cases of consump-
tion in the éarly stages. They
cure old, advanced cases too;
but not so many, nor so prompt-
ly. When a case is so far ad-
vanced that a cure cannot be
made, even then SCOTT’S
EMULSION checks the rapid
ity of the disease, relieves the
pains in the chest, reduces the
night sweats, and makes ‘the
cough casier. In these cases it
comforts and prolongs life.
Don’t experiment with cures
that destroy the digcstion. . Pin
your faith to the one remedy
which has bzen THE STAN
DARD FOR OVER 20 YEARS.

Book about it free for the asking.

For sale by all druggists at 50c, and
$1.00.

SCOTT & BOWNE, Belleville, Ont.
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WATCH IT GROW.
Get & Seed Catalogue and Plant s Seed
With the Kid.

i Gutss
! Wi, st

GROWING NEARLY

Cast AS THIS JOURNAL S

1y ~he smiled,
woman

“*See that
the pink
Masherton,

05 4 1 see
“What about he

“See her look over at us and smile
just now " continued Masherton.

“Ye¢s, I saw her”

“I'll bet you anything you like she's
a married woman,” said Masherton,
emphati

with
askoed

over there
her hat?

roses

replicd  Dashley

you're right,"” assented
“But what of {
of it!"”  echoed Masherton.
, I think it's disgraceful the way
married women act nowad: Look
how that woman is dressed
“She is got up rather attractively,”
d his friend
“Attractively? She's dresse
And look at the way she
She would not have looked ov
amiled at us if she had been a single
girl."”

to kill!

Perhaps not,” admitted Dashley
“Of course not,” said Masherton eon-
clusively. And why, I as<k, why
should s married  wonan ]m.i(
over at us @ déliberately in the
way she
“T ain ¢
Dashle
“Unle
“U'nless
wife."”

the
she

persisted
hecause

other

15 Is my

Goed Intentions to Bur

, “Diabolu
to his Prime Minister, ¢
ed from his “the path
was never »condition. 1 just
punctured my tire and et out all the
hot air. Sece that the voad is repayed
LO-MOrrow.
“Pardon, Sire,

" gaid his satanic majesty
+ dismount

hut the royal exchs
quer is in bad shape, and at the poe
gent cost f red-hot acadam, with
the 1 the dam, a new pave
ne infernally expensive and

of
ent
will he
said Satan, interrupting him,
“I haveé it!"”

And he lighted his, cigarette with his
breath. |

“We won't dg a thing to it to-day.”
spoke a gratified lizht ¢ m*
yes, hut was promptly turned
. economical "Prime Minister
; is New Year's on earth, and
hell's annual pavenent to
and it won't cust a on

ht"

morrow,
either.”

How e Got Pie.

In reply to his tale of hunger, she
had asked him if he uld saw weod.
His chin fell to his breast and he re-
pliec

“Yes, mum! I'd gladly saw yer wood,
but yer see, mum, dat wonld be tak-
in® der work what rightly herlongs
ter der poor o' yer own neighborhood,
an' it's 'gainst me princerples ter der-
prive any man o' der chance ter earn
his 1lifin’, mum, when T tinks o
dose pom llers what ‘has large
famblies ter serport, wid cryin’, hun-
gry children an' wid er delercate wife
what's sick in bed, T can’t, mum, have
der cheek ter take‘der work what 'ud
make 'em go happy.an’ what hy rights
berlongs ter ‘em. I wus dat way me-
solf wunet. an' 1 knows what ‘tis.”

7 A ttumorous Sound,

Old Tkeystein—Shakey, mein
your Uncle Levi Cohenstein vos
ting very funny in his old age.

Young Ikeystein—Vot has he
fader, dot is funny’

“Oh, ¥t vos de cratest shoke in the
world, mein son."”

“Vot vos it, fader?"’

“He advertises dot he has made an
assignment—Oh, [ haf to sthop till I
laugh a viles.”

“But dere vos nutting funny apoat
an assignment, fader. Dot vos pisness,
you Kknew You haf made some- as-
signments yourself, fader."”

“IOh, ye I know Ve all haf to
mage a mmentd, or ve don't mage
any money,but your Uncle Levi Cohen-
stein (he! he!) he says he mages de
assignment for-de henefit of his gredi-
tors! Vot you tink of dot, Shakey?

poy,
Betl-

done,

KARLEY

—THE—

HARDWARE

KEEPS A FULL STOCK OF

Paints, Oils. Varnishes, Brushe, Window Gl ss, Conl Qil, Machine Ci

y . %y ss, ( i e Cil, Ropeber

of ull” sizes, Builders’ Hi~dware, Nails. Forks, Shovels, Dmin’ 'I:ile.
Spadn-x,. Scoops, 1ron Piping, (all sizes), -Tinware, Acate Ware, Lan.ps
and Ciinmeys, Pressed Ware, &e.  Guns ar d Ammunition.

Groceries, Teas, Suzars and Canned Goods—in short, we have something for
everybody that calls,

Agent for the Dominion Express Co.—the cheapest way to send money to all
arts of the world.  Give mv a call. i

WM. KARLEY

H

The sleighing has come
Lowely, isn’t it ?

A fust horse,

A comfortable cutter,
Swift, gliding m tion,—
Delightful, don’t you think ?

And nie laige robes—

Ah ! Robes—yes,

I at’'s what we want tu talk abont —

Big warm robes— v

Breenough for two,

Whether they sit close or not,—-

You can enjoy a drive

In our roles—

No cold feet ;

At d it’s +o nice to have them around you—
We mean the 1¢bes, :

Now we nre sel inz a'l robes st g1eat reductions.
mene d, buy now. 85 will bny a beauty.

s ’ E?RAI@ FURRIER
LYN AGRICULTURAL WORKS

Every Farmer will require a Land)(&ler early

A .Why Not

Provide one during the Winter so that when wanted it will be
at hand,

The season has just com-

BROCKVILLE

#4 Furs Remodeled and Repaired.

I can supply the popular “Parason” complete,
ready to hitch to, at remarkably low prices.

Or, if you are a handy man, and wish to construct one
yourself, will supply castings for same.

FFor particulars and prices, address—
GEO. P. McNISH,
Box 52, Liyn, Ont.

@

POSTER PRINTING

The Athens Reporter makes a specialty
of Fine Poster Work, plain and colored.

New Type-faces, good Press-work, and
Artistic Designs make our bills superior

A trial order will make you
a constant customer.

Address :

THE REPORTER Office, Athens, Ont

GO TO

MURRAY H H BYANTS
& \{ Island ‘City e

LANMAN'S o ...

‘21 Photo Parlor
FLORIDA WATER

Three doors West of Revere House,
/HE \

iroc
'in Types and Crayon

GO TO
Lyndhurst Tin

Shop

IFOR  YOUR

Sap Buckets,
Evaporating Pang
Storage Tanks,
arcd all
Sugar-Makin
Utensils »

South side King Stree 1
SWEETEST

For tine Photo's, also
Enlarging.
,/ N
MOST FRAGRANT
/aosr REFRESHING
AND ENDURING OF ALL

\,. PERFUMES FOR “THE
N, HANDKERCHIEF,
N TOILET OR .
Ny BATH.

ALL DRUGGISTS, PERFUMERS AND
GENERAL DEALERS.

MONEY TO LOAN|
Wohay cinstructions tenlaccalariesum on | Prices to suit the times,

private funds at current ratesof interest of
C. B. TALLMAN

first mortage on improved far, Ter 5
suit horrowe A|.|.Ii,"..}' arm Terms to |
LYNDHURST March 4th 1896

HUTCHESON & " ISHER
Barristérg&c¢ Brocky

Lyn Woolen Mills

_ Havea good stock cf genuine all-wool Yarn and Cloth
will