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Do vou be Mr. Kane, sh? It's Mr. 

Peter Tidmore Kane, in the real estate 

business, I'm wantin’ to see, 

The gentleman acdressel looked down 

| 

| 
| 
| 

with «ome astonishment upon the sbavp 

Tittle freckled vieas 

he teolied: “1 am Mr. Kane, my 

lat was uptained a 

Don 

What lo you want with me?” 

“due 1H be tellin’ ve, but it's might 

gla {4 am to sce you, BIT, Shake, thew! | 

1d: a 8 anesake of Yours, though belike | 

tots knowin’ tit and I'm glad that 

faved y now that [’'ve set me two 

aves ll Ve 

K.ovor me, indeed, you young scare 

‘“)1 the inside. | mane, and [’d be glad 

if 1t was on the outside, for it’s a mighty 

fir kin' gentleman ye are, then 

They do be tellin’ me you have the rintin’ | 

of a many f the houses hereabout, and 

i ) 1 he small place at the foot of 

t! | I'd be askin’. I'll pay you as 

m 50 cents a week for it, vid 

Ww tb the at tf you say t's a hal 

ga 

I Lane wasg vated I 

a Il DUSINEess Way wil i 

hi 1 of ;m i i 

\ Lol an avel O.year-oud, 

It ut of the ua \ Q 

1 IN return -- 

il be cqually satisfactory 1f 

ye pay me in cash, then, Mr. Blane, si, 

and ’ 1 good bargain ye’ll have, wid me 

mn rasong w me, and she that ager 

LI AAR vanst more "Ths the plazad 

WwWolliall ie’ ll be that atl’s settled so well.” 

at hold on! said Mr. Kane. “I lke 

to Know mething about my tenauts, 

What seeurity can you give me that I 

‘sure, | ald vou that [ was named 

atl you, d n’ : [t’s Peter Fidmore 

Kane Mulligan I am, and me mother says 

y ure to mind Biddy Moran that 

was cook to ve wanst. But I'm Tid for 

8] We'll move in the aay, and I'll 

J ast me up for me orders in the morn 

in I Tid walked away as contented 

lv a he carried a signed lease 1h his 

bp 

iv Mi i | DE Sure She 

Ww i I U 1 summer a 1 § 

n vears ago,” Mrs. Kan wher 

} isband appealed to her for confirma 

V green an le queer, as | 

I’m afrai hey’ll be a load 

t be muc 

5 (i ! standing cmp 

1 wa \ Pr h! 

[he bov will get along if h 

M Kane Lughed 1D Tec llection of the 

sha e, ul th figure as contrasted 

w SOWD Ww fé ed pers 

ha t agn, th rst sigl at greet- 

ed Mr. Kave the next morning was Tid, 

ing rteptiously over poppies 

z and getting down ob his knees | 

to suff at the tomato- vines, with a carious 

upeertalnty, not to say cottemdi, inat 

sent arden’s owner harryiag down to 

prevent any possible eatastrophe. 
C19 (U's a fine lot of weeds ye've saved up 

for me, sir,” Tid xreeted him brightly, | 

I'm feared they've run ower the 

Janis intirely it is a wild garden 

ou dy be having here! Me mother tells | 

we Lbat grow things small 1 

tate, and ve do it uncommon well, I 

should say. Belike it to be tuk oul i 

of vou that way for the big hearts ye've | 

got’! with & respectful deference that dis 

‘bat 

E 4 

you u this | 

i 
¥ 
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nas 

gered he employer's wratk, 

“Why, you voung jackanspes where 

have vou seen anything finer thet you 

wy should be turning up your nose at 

garden, pray?” 

“Faix, 1 think it wor in Californay,” 

bagarded Tid, as 

recollection: from 

memory “The 

Vines as gh ar the nouse, 1 mind, anda | 

if ive were drawing his | 

some deep well of | 

tomatuses growed on 

there were men up on lhe step-ladders | 

them. and the lilies and the vi'lets pick 

end the poppies all run wild in the fields, 

thev did, and the roses were lke lo | 

smother the house, and the coocumbers 

were as loug as | aw, and a dale longer 

somesimes. That's the country, if 1t% 

gardepin’ ye're after.” 

“| wonder vou left it,” remarked Mr 

kK anc, sarcastically 

“]'d wonder that mesilf, if there wor 

ary show for dacint Americans out there, y 

admitted Tidd. “The pigtails apd the 

greasers have 1t all their own way It’s 

how there’ssomething orn  uars nst wal 

wos! iverywheres in the West, lu Ne 

brasky it wor the boppers, apd in Kansas | 

the drought Up in Washington 11 arthey 

rali-d all Lhe me Or the ¢NiBVOK Diagsled 

thugs, aud down ip Texas there wor the 

catlic every which wah iL GO De good 

to get howe to the sjale:,” and Tid drew 

& ivug bDreatl f satisfaction, ‘But thi 

mn WOorrue al ail, anc if Vé 1 pu ue L 

171 be diggin” i : 

Mr Bane iu ¢ boy eager 10 learn 

apd tireiess Iu Hort please, and 

although be ma we biupaers, by the 
f 

ft of 21 ¥ be week Le had wou the favor 

allowed to make 
end 

the Louse 0, als Wa 

himself usefu! abou! the place in very 

much hie own way. This sometimes re- 

pulted in queer turn: of ‘ancy, accordiu 

10 the Ea-iern view of Lb. ngs, a8 when b 

was found in the carly moiBiug sweeping 
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| off the yoke before it fastens tighter. 

| disckarge Tid and send €be Mulligans | 

3 ise piginec. 

ap grasshoppers from the lawn fo feed 
toe fowls, and carefully treasuring pock- 

e fuls of gravel while he was still new to 

the situation. 

“Sure, it wor the lashings of ’hoppers 

we had out ou . the perraries, but niver a 
stone to the size of a pea there. Ye have 

them  betther disthributed here, and it's | 

a fine country, though the things do grow | 

sinall,” he decided, approvingly, when the 

waste of his efforts was pointed out 10 

him. 

| had dmfted all over the West 1u an atime 

lest fashion, “saking health and betther- 

[t would appear that the Mulligans | gs 

nent,’ as Tid expressed it, till the death of | 

the father left biz mother free to return 

“for the making of me,” he confided to 

Mr. Kane, 

“Sure, a lad nades to be looking up to 

a good man, me mother says, and it’s a 

power of t’achin’ I'll nade to come up 10 

we name, 1 do be thinkin,” 

The amusement that Mr, Kane derived 

or from the glorified ideal upon whizh Tid 

was busing the formation of his character | 

gave way Sometimes to a fleeting wish 

tht he haa cultivated more of the 

tues which Tid crediced him with posses 

1g. There are drawbacks to being held ing 

little less than a saint by even an ignore 

ant Irish boy. Suppose, now, that Tid 

could look beneath the surface and sce 

the true state of the man within him, 

low would the revelation affect the lad’s 

moral growth? 

vir-, 

Mr. Kane shrugged his shoulders and 

threw ofl his uneasiness, t was hy choice 

of his that he had been held up as a 

model. Tet the effects of disillusionments 

fall where they belonged. It was not 

likelv that he was going to change his 

business methods, his sharp dealing, his 

keen seizure of apparent advantages; sium 

ply to spare the tender susceptibilities of 

this the 

thought of Tid was at the bottom of more 

that 

small vagrant; nevertheless 

than one reform he made in these 

day 8 

Meantime Tid was cultivating a tender 

heart among other things, and when he 

had the misfortune to set nis foot uua- 

oD 
- wares on a toad one dav, he was the mo 

hurt of the two, 

“1’d n 
H " 
it sitting by to 

more serunch the cratare, and 

do me a good turn, than 

ua squecze a tenant, sir, hic protested, A) { 

renlorse fully. 

Wh, 

I' 1 the re are some tenants that neet 

thambscrews put on them, Tid ” 

“Of co : urse, just as there are pertaty 

{ cut worms and squash beetles to 

It’s a fine thing to have the 
sa oa 

pick and choose amoongst toem 

docks and lave the cab 

id to 

weed out the 

id the heipln’ hal the 

K 

be 
1 

I'm feared I’ 

bat from you, sir.” 

a share in the man 
ie 

too! 

pire i 8) 

rent of the tenants, inquired 

ne, with that sarcastic accent which 

was quite thrown away upon Tid. 

“I’m studying hard to be fit to go In 

the office come fall, when you'll not be 

admitted Tid. 

“I'll be worth me keep out- 

nading me in the gardiag.’ 

side of me schoolin’, I will that, ye'll see.” 

“Hum-um m!” That Tid was acting 

like a prickly bur on his conscience, the 

estate man knew, aud the far-reach- real 

ing conseqlences of this proposed move 

rather < alarmed him, Hadr’t he closed 

: - 

Dyspepsia 
from foreign words ‘meaning bad cook, 

has come rather to signify bad stomach; for 

the most common cause of the disease is a 

predisposing want of vigor and’ tone in 

that organ. : 

No disease makes life more miserable. 

Its sufferers certainly do not live to cat; 

they sometimes wonder if they should 

eat to live. 
W. A. Nugent, Bellville, Ont., was greatly 

troubled with it for years; and Peter R. 

Kau Claire, Wis.,, who was 80 

ahicted with it that he was nervous, slocp- 

joss, and actually sick most of the time, 

obtained no relief from medicines profes- 

sionally prescribed, 
They were completely cured, as others 

have been, by 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
according to their own statement vol- 

urtarily meade. This great medicine 

strengthens the stomach and the whole 

digestive system, Be sure to get Hood's 

ly a better sul ject for his retaliation then 

Tid himself would have been. 

Nettled and digsconcerted, but unwilling 

to retreat, he demanded, sharply, “How 

did vou come by that ridiculous notion of 

training the boy after me? Wasu's there 

any better model to be found?” 
3 

i J 

little 

woman, stoutly, “bat I’d none other fit 
der’ to choose from,” averred the 

to pattern him by but yourself, that’s the 

truth, There 

wor me brothers and me ceusbaus in the 

ould country did be breaking their heads 

Y ou see it were this way. 

in their fights; and there was M ligan 

got so In the way of bating people when 

he wor on the police that he couldn’t lave 

ofl the 

was vou with a good worrud to the fore, 

and a j ke when a poor garrul blundered, 

and a gentleman’s way, whether 1t was to | 

the high or the low--and it’s the way that | 

comes aisy to Tid, now that he has ye be- 

fore the of Tid’s 

mother, proudly, while Mr, Kane groan 

two yes him,” said 

ge 
ed 1h spirit, 

How could be make these people un. | 

derstand that their attitude toward him 

was both unwarranted and 

Why should he content to saddle himself 

with them? It was only bis foolish good 

nature that had got him into this scrape. 

Thev had po real claim on bum, 

“It isn’t ivery fine gintlemas that I'd 

pattern him by, that’s the trath,” went on 

Mrs. Mulligan. “There’s thim, if you'd 

belave it, wud see but the impydince and 

niver®* the honor f having a poor 

thrained afther thim. Take as if Tid wud 

be walking ou the creeping things wid no 

th ught to their hurts, that’s how some 

wud be lookin’ at the poor people that's 

do thim the good turn.” g 
“Oh, I assure yon that I feel the honor | 

of it!” murmured Mr. Kane, ironically; 

but the struggle to express herself filled | 

the woman’s mind, and she went on with. 

ing the interruption: 

ut if he thramped thim all out he'd 

be thrampin’ on the good frinds of him, 

oui notice 

y 
) “F 

and thrampin’ out the tinderoess as wad 

make the good man of hissilf, and niver 

know that he wor more bart by hadeless- 

ness than thim., That's why I’m’ thauk- 

. fal to the Lord that I'd the the right kind 

up the typhoid well and drained Ague 

Alley and given a contract for rebuilding 

ramshackle Row—al] good-payiug invest ! theirs? 

tents. lo be sure, ood much-needed re. 

forrs—simply and solely through the 

quickemed moral responsibility that the | 

Loy bad roused in hip 1 

and letting the Hope farm slip through 

my fingers. It’s sheer imbecility on my 

part. 

tive conscience in these days? I'll throw 

I'l 

packing.” 

But to look into Tid’s trustful eyes and 

make this decision known was more than 

M: Kane cared to do at that moment. 

It might be better to talk the matter out 

with Tid’s be coucluded. A 

little bribe, now, to persuade ber to move 

on, say, without betraying his part in the 

trausaction, would make everything 

smooth and easy 

wother, 

Mr. Kane had not seen Mrs. Mulligan, 

Tid bad caught his fancy, but he had felt 

sure that the mother would be a bore and 

Well, they bad 

shanty into 

Lhe 

had avoided the house. 

transformed the desolate 

rather a picturesque spot by vines 

hey had trained over it, and the woman 

confidence displayed some of Tidd’s own 

ip receiving him 

* sir,” she ex “Sure, 1 felt yez comin 

“Be sated, plaze. J1'd pass the 

chair if | could step a foo! under we, but 

the Lord’s werey that 1 kept on me 

| 

hitch me chair about while 1 do me 

"Tie 

am 10 have ye come sakin’ me 

Tid is it, then! He's a eredit 

that he is, He couldn’ take 

afther vou sthronger if he wur your owup 

wa 

till we r'ached ve, that ¥ was and 

A 

bores quite nate and convenient. 

honored 1 

~regardin’ 

) Nek, SH. 

bl sod -born.” 

11 struck coldly home to Mr. Kane un- 

| derstanding that bis task wa: nope the 

This little belp- 

css woman, with ber useless feet and 

crippled lauds all guarled aud twisted 

easier for coming here. 

| with rheumatism, and her wistful face 

' beaming with tremulous pride, was scarce - 

to pattern him by,” concluded the woman 

ferveutly; acd no light retort fell from 

Mr. Kaue's lips now, 
Why if this were 0] What if he were 

crushing the better nature that was strug 
gliug in him when he turned from thew! 
What if the loss were his rather than 

What if these people were sent 

to awaken his conscience aud thow him 

where he was drifting! 
It was a new thought to him that the 

"claim of bumagity might work both ways. 

“If this thing goes on,” be said to him- | 

| self, “I'll be renewing the Taft mortgage | 
their owing everything to him. 

Who wante an inconveniently ac- 

From thie point of view, he might owe 

something to the Mulligans instead of 
Suppose 

he turned them out, foreclosed the Tait 

wortgage, seized the Hope farm, fostered 

the spirit of greed and eelfichness and 

thrust aside resporsibility, as his impuls, 

had been; hew would his gain weigh in 

the balance against what! 

Rarely the opening vista held more than 

be had considered thus far. It was no. 

only that be would shatter their faith iu 

man’s goodpess by shaitering the idol 

they had made of him, There was the 

bardeving of bis own heart, the turning 

from his chance to become an uplifiiug 

foree to the people abou! him. 
no better and no worse than the m«j ri » 
of careless, thoughtless men; but oid be 

pot have io him to be either bet:r or 
worse! And which should he choose? 
He was still wrestling with that prob. 

lems when a swall shadow fell acivss the 
threshold, and Tid stood in the doorway. 
He brightened at the sight of the visitor 

aud turped to bis mother in triumph, 
“IDidp’t 1 be relling you he would come 

way day? She wor cravin’ a sight of ye 
sir, thal she wor, but we wouldu’ be askn’ 
& busy mau like yersilf to come out of 
yer way for thet.” 

‘It’s for the good of ye that he’s come 
uow, Tid. He's said as much’ 

‘Sure, be’s been down’ us the good turp 
singe the day we ached him,’ saia Tid, 
contentedly. ‘Thrust his hosor for that’ 

Mr Kaue stood up and shook his 
sboul ers as if he were throwing off a 

load, To crush out trust Jike this to re. 

fuse the blessedness of such simple faith 
aud yrativude, surely that was not work 
for Tidwore Kaue. Let the nawe wean 
a much for bw as for Tid. 

‘Blarney? be said, lightly. “I don’t 
want the roof here comivg in on your 
heads and gIviug you au excise Lo sue we 

for damage. 1’ just lovk around and 
see what repairs are needed. And, Tid,’ 
more slowly —if you feel r ady to come 
into the office w-worrow, | find that 1 
aw ready ww bave you there,’ 

‘Hooray!’ shouted Tid. Youlb’s Cow - 

panic. 

ure, I'd want no better if I’d a hun- 4 

thrick while he lived, and there | 

unwelcome? | 

by | 

He was’ 

The Jockey's Hogy A P i) 5 

“The bozy of a joekey's life is ‘tak: 
ing on flesh” says Ainslee’s. “He 

dgeads this as a beauty dreads to lose 

ler charms, and his whole thoughi 

from the age of 16 to 25 is to avoid the 

ecatnstroplhie. This is the pernicious 

feature of the life and distinguishes it 

| as a healtliful sport fram boxing or 

from: footiall, in which the physical 

being ig developed according to the 

i laws of nature and is not outraged or 

balked. In order to reduce his weight 

mine pounds Monk Overton once re- 

"mained in a Turkish bath from 10 p. 

''m. one day until 2 p. m. the next, with 

no nourishment except a cup of tea 

and some toast, 

| “Again, Mike Bergen, mounted on a 

favorite, rode such a poor race that the 

stewards eame to the paddock to inves 

tizate and punish him for fraudulent 

riding. They forgave the performance, 

however, when they found him col 

lapsed and unable to speak. Knowing 

that he had to ride at a certain weight, 

| Bergen had spent 48 hours in a Turk- 

ish bath, eating nothing whatever. 

When he reached the track, he was so 

weak that a stimulant was necessary. 

The one drink of whisky he took so 

demoralized his faculties that he eould 

searcely keep his seat in the saddle. 

“Such a violation of physical devel 

omment at te age when a boy should 

be most rapidly maturing makes it dif: 

ficult for a jockey ever to become ro- 

| bust. Moreover, the taere riding of a 

{ race is a terrible drain on the nerve 

force of & jockey. A boy may lose a 

pound of weight in a bard race.” 

Did Not Spenk With Knowledne, 

On a clear and beautiful Sunday 

morning in a parish not far from Mil- 

wiukee a priest was pleased to note 

the presence at service of an unusual 

lv large number of the male members 

of his congregation, and, since he had 

heen informed of considerable trouble 

in his flock, he considered it an oppor- 

tune time to give those present a 

friendly. yet pointed, sermon ou for- 

{ hearance. He charged the men, par- 

ticularly the married men, to be ever 

| Kind. courteous and considerate to wo- 

men, to overlook all opportunities for 

trouble. to be good to them and so- 

licitous of their w eltare, and finished 

with a masterly peroration relating to 

connubial decency on the part of hus- 

{| bands. 

Shortly after he met an old and re- 

member of the church and ! specied 

said: 

“Michael, 1 was glad to see you at 

| ¢hurch Sunday. And how did you like 

the sermon?” 

“Well, father,” the old man answer- 

ed. “the language was beautchiful, and 

{ the delivery was foine; but, be jabbers, 

| father, if you was only married about 

| three months you'd tell a difiereut sto- 

1 

| 

ry! 

Resented the Allegation. 

Two men zigzagged unsteadily down 

Long street the other morning shortly 

after midnight. It was a case of “unit- 

| ed we stand, divided we fall.” Each of 

course was trying to steer the other 

safely bome. At length No. 1 came up 

against a pole and held fast. No. 2 

tried in vain to puil him forward. Then 

No. 1 became impatient at the other's 

obstinacy and spoke very frankly: 

“Shay. you're—hic—you're a shump— 

thash what you are! [I've seen worse 

men 'n—hic—you in jail!” 
This was more than No. 2 could 

stand. He felt that his honor as a gen- 

tleman bad been sullied., and, bracing 

bimself stifily, he replied. with spirit: 

“If you shay you’ve-- hic—seen worse 

men 'n me in jail, why—bhic—you're a 

Jiar, thash what you are!” 

Don't Believe A11 You Hear. 

‘A man in a railway carriage was 

gnoring wo loudly that his fellow pas- 

sengers decided to awake him. Oue 

particularly sensitive old gentleman 

shook up the slecper with a start. 
“What's the matter?’ be exclaimed. 

*Wby, your sporing is annoying ev- 

ery one in the carriage,” said tbe old 

gentleman testily. 

“How do you kuow I'm snoring?” 
“Why, we can't belp but bear it.” 
“Well, don't believe all you bear,” 

replied the culprit and went to sleep 

again.—Londen Standard. 

Took No Chances. 

“I'll tell you how it is, parson,” said 
the board of trade clerk. “You've mar- 

ried us, and you'll adinit that it is & 

good deal of a speculation. Now, I'l 

pay you $2, the regular fee, now and 
call it square or I'll wait 60 days and 

pay you what experience teaches me 
the job is really worth to me, even if 

it's X100.” 
The clergyman looked long and ear- 

pestly at the energetic, deterwined 
young woman and sighed. 

“Give me the $2.” be said. 

They Hadn't Made Up. 

“Well,” said be. anxious to patch up 
their quarrel of yesterday, “aren't you 

curious to kpvow what's in the pack- 
age 7 

“Not very,” bis wife, still unrelent- 
ing. replied indifferently. 

“It's something for the one I love 

best in all the world.” 
“Al, | suppose it's those suspenders 

you said you peeded.” 

A Serious Complaint, 

What made you leave your place wif 

dat gewwaun?' asked Miss Miami 

Brown. “Didu't be pay you right?” 
“Yes,” auswered Mr. Erastus Pink- 

ley. “He paid fus’ rate, but his clothes 

Wis 50 out of style dat | was alwost 
foliced to keep out of society.” 

f 

Waited For the Appropriation, 

“Yes, he Las cut loose the dogs of 
war.” 
“What was holding thew back?’ 

“Lue sluews.” —Clevelaud Plain Deal 

DIRECT {IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS, 
\ ~AND— 

FLOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE. 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, - 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

PORK AND BEEF, 
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AKD SHORTS. 

0 

HARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARF 
0 

BOOTS AND SHOES 

[=
 

DRY GOODS. 

Ready-Made Clothing, ~ Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EY ERY DESCRIPTION LIME. 

“ngish House Cokl. 

slacksmith's Coal. 

{INGLES DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATEHS, etc. 
[=
] 
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