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ST JOAN. N B., SATURDAY. AUG. 
There is nothing wreng in r.questing 

even ones bitterest enemies to ‘‘ go to 

Halifax,” these days. 

Both political parties in the United 

States have had a walk out, an now they 

are looking for a wa'k over. 

Thomaston, Me., tas probably the 

youngest mayor of any city in North 

America. The newly el:cted cflicial, Mr. 

James B. Atwater, is but twenty-three 

years of age. 

The spring peet joke seems to bave died 

a natural death but the spring poet is 

neither dead nor sleeping. The New 
Brunswick specimen would seem to be 

particularly lively and prolific. 

Mate Bray of the HErBERT FULLER is 
not a Nova Scotian. Now it remains for 
the people of the sister province to prove 

that the River Philip brigands are importa- 
1i)ns from some other country. 

Collingwood Corner, River Philip, has 

had considerable nctoriety thrust upon 
it this week, and woke Tuesday morning 
to find itself famous. Tae several resi- 
dents must have been very much interested 

in kearing themselves classed as a “little 

country store.” 

New York papers are not only trying to 
prove that WiLLiam JeNNINGS DBRyaN 

had used bis ‘* crown of thor2s™ metaphor 
twice bafo:e but that he stole it from some- 
body else who bad substantially used the 
same phrase soma time ago. Like our 
own ‘‘ splendid isolation” its origin is 
doubtful. 

Mrs. May EvrvLex Lease his not at- 

tracted all the atten‘ion at the latz conven- 

tions by a long thot. Thereis Mrs. HELEN 
GouGAaRr and thera is Mrs. Ax~xa L. DIGGS, 

the deadly enemy of the Kansas Joax of 
Arc, who got a lot of attention. Mrs. 

Di1GaGs camiad ona continuous debate for 

scveral hours one day and succeeded in 

straightening matters out considerably. 

Alter all, the money question is a forced 
issue, in the American elections, and every 

thinking person knows that it has no real 
standing in the campaign. It was simply 

thrust in to blind the real thing which the 

people want—protection. The people are 
divided on a money system but they are 

not divided upon th2 all pervading quee- 
tions of tariff and reciprocity. 

The past year has been especially dull 
in theatrical circles all over America, hence 
the reduction in prices. Now the theat- 
rical papers seem to have caught the fever 
of cut prices, The Dramatic News, al- 

ways a leaderin its field has bcen thus re- 
duced to five cents and seems to be twice 
as good a paper as it was for twice the 

moaey. 

China had a disastrous war with Japan 
but Li Hung CHANG do2s’'nt propose to 
hive China come out second best in any 

future fight if a study of the armaments of 
tte world will show what to buy and use 
in war. Cuan: bas visited all the great 
European nations and is now coming to 
America on his way back to China to look 
over and prepare for acquiring the most 
modern of war outfi's. 

Believers in the super tition attached to 
‘the number 13 who bave had their faith 
seriously shaken by the announcement a 
few days sgo that the only parson uninjured 
in a late railway accident was 8 man who 
occupied a berth with the fatal number, 
will now derive some consolation from the 
fact that only one of the thirteen trees 
planted on Washington Heights N. Y. 
over a century 8go to commemorate the 
thirteen original states of the Union, is in 

a flourishing condition. All the others are 

dead or dying. 

Two servants of a very exclusive London 
family have recently been seen riding 

bicycles in one of that city’s most aristo- 
cratic thoroughfares. A very grave fear is 
felt their presuming conduct has dealt a 
deadly blow at society cycling. The ‘bike’ 
s a powerful leveler in almost every sense 

but society the world over now turns a 
questioning eye towsrds London ; but what 
can London do? If it comes to a question 
of extinction between the artistocracy and 
ths wheel it is pretty safe to bet on the 

mukell. 

Mrs. Cuanc the wife of Li Huxa 
Cuaxc is said to be a very beautiful wo- 
man and, ccmpared with her fellow 

countiywom®n, an exceedingly learned one. 

Her age is more than fifty but sha looks less 
than thirty, a facijwhich is probably due to 
the two ba‘hs of oil of orange which she 
takes daily. Mrs. Cnaxc hes one 
thousand servants and attendants to answer 
her beck and call and she appreciates them, 

doubtlees, all the more because her feet 
hive been compressed until they are quite 
inefli ient for their original purpose and 
she is unable to walk more than a few 

yards at a time. Notwithstanding this 

Mrs. Cuaxa's life seems to be a particu- 

larly happy one. 

The revolving searchlight being erected 

at Cape Leeuwin, West Australia is said 

to be the most pawerful oil light in the 

world, though one in construction for 

Halifax barbor may equal it. The two, 

with two smaller lights for Lunday Island, 

in the Bristol Channel are developed ac- 
cording to the new methods of revolving 
over mercury floats, dimipishing length of 

flash, to increase intensity ot light. The 

Australian light gives a flash of 145,000 

candle power of one and cne halt seconds 

duration, twelve times a minute. There 

are however electrical lighthouses which 

have greater I'ght power, th? one at Fire 
island New York harbor, is said to give 
123,000,000 candle power. Dente fog 
has the same effect upon all whatever their 

brilliancy. 

The belief that the new cow seals are 
being slaughtered by the pelagic bunt rs 
is confirmed by the unofficial report of the 
government agent on St. Pauls Island of 
the Pribyloff group, who states that at the 

rate with which the killing is being carried 
on the seal herd will be exterminated with- 

in a few years. Under the American law 
thirty thousand male seals per year can be 
taken at the rookeries, but under the 1’aris 
award bunters may kill as many seals of 
either gend:r as they please beyond a 
limit of sixty miles from the breeding 
grounds. Last year nearly 50,000 seals 
were taken in open water not counting 
those that were wounded and lost. This 
year it is said the catch will not fa'l shert 
oft 40,000 a fleet of fifty sealers having 

made an average haul of 800 skins. At 
least 20,000 pups were left to starve and 
die. Over fitty per cent of the Britieh-Can- 
adian, seventy-eight p-r cent of the Amer- 

icin catch consisted of females and for the 
year 1895, 28,000 pups were found on tte 
Pr byloff stores starved because of the 
slaughter of their dams while foraging out- 
side of the sixty mile zone. It is very 
evident that either a modus vivendi to pro- 
tect the herds must come or the seals must 
g). Great Britain, the United States, 

Russia, ann Japan are the countries inter- 
ested but all efforts to get them together 
upon a scheme for saving the seals nave so 
far failed, and the prospect now is that the 
fur seal, like the buflalo, will soon become | 

practically extinct. 

There is no doubt some truth in the 
complaint of numerous business houses, 

not dealing in bicycles, that their trade bas 
been v.ry much affected by the widespread 
popularity of the wheel, but there is every 
reason for thinking that the trouble has 
been greatly exazgerated. Many persons 
familiar witn th: condition of business 
deny that the sale of wheels and their ap- 
purtenances has materially interfered with 
the sale of other things, except mn a very 
few instance). With this year's cheap 
wheels and payments on the instalment 
plan, the women who ride bicycles have 
not been obliged to any great extent, to 
stint themselves otherwise ia order to pay 

for their machines. 
The wheelwomen may spend much less 

time than formerly in shopping, but as a 
rule, their actual shopping expenses are 
very little less. A majority of the wheel- 
women who bought their own wheels have 
preferred to pay for them in small install- 
ments, and these instead of being met with 

money that formerly went for necessities, 
have b2en made up of the little sums once 
spent in knick koacks only. In short it 
appears thit they have no: been obliged 
to sacrifice the customary articles 
of comfort and attraction for the sake 
of their whee's. For evidence of this it 
is noted that the wheelwomen when seen 
without their ‘‘bikes” are just as smart in 
the cut and quality of their gowns as ever. 

This likewise applies to the men. 
There are doubtless instances where the 
purchase of certain neces:aries has been 
for a time deferred, it may be, until after 

the wheeling season; but that cyclists of 
either sex are likely to cease supplying 
their odinary wants, is extremely impro- 
bable. If storekeepers have thus far suf- 

fered to a small extent from ths influence 

ot wheeling they may safely count on their 

bicyclists revived patronage before very 

long. 

The Organist of St. Louls’ Church. 

Miss V. Cartier, Organist, of St. Louis’ 
Church, Montreal, and Piano Virtuoso, 
bas selected and purchased a Pratte Piano 
for her own use. 

Bargains in Wall Papers at MoArthur's 
King St. 

VERSES OF YESTERDAY AND TODAY 

A Merry Party. 

A merry party from Springvale town 

Drove south to a tairy lake; 

By a winding road through forests green, 

By wildwood fern and brake, 

Do you remem" er that bappy time, 

In the summer of ninety six; 

Tue broken bridge where the brook was dry, 

And we were all in a fix? 

We sat in the shade at Newville House, 

We rambled about the mill; 

And played crcquet on the vernal lawn, 

Under the daisy hill. 

1 he charming tea in the cosy room, 

With 1.and M and well; — 
Ourselves and the beautiful baby too, 

And a very engaging belle. 

O merry party O summer night, 

In memory green remain; 

Until we meet in the dear old place, 

By the whispering lake again. 

For ever true our hearts will keep, 

The faces ofdear old friends; 

Recalling that ba my summer day, 

*Till life's briet tenting ends. 

We had at last to say farewell 

And the ans vering twilight sky; 

Was pink and p arl ani crimson hued, 

In the deeper shadows mgh. 

Then many a parting word we said, 

Our fondest thoughts enshiine; 

And never a heart has sweeter dreams 

Of that happy time than mine. 
Cyrrus GOLDE. 

By Fundy’s Bay. 

The bay is filled with silver sails, 

With ashen shapes that fade and flee, 

And and as the pensive twilight fails 

The tide turns inland from the sea. 

Its salt breath lacks the sand with foam. 

I's haunting voice flats deep and free; 

“Go home,” it moans, **go home, go home, 

And leave the world tonight and me.” 

J. GERTRUDE MENARD. 

Wollville,N S. 

When Love is Dead. 

Since our love is dead what matters it now, 
Whether you dealtthe death blow, or I? 
As together we stand o'er the final throe, 
And together we say “good bye.” 

For our love is dead—nor passion nor ruth 
Can rouse it to one hea*, 
Let us look our last on our wasted youtk, 
And cast it beneath our feet! 

1t was to us both but a bri«f delight, 
A jy not unmixed with p in— 
For the love you gavel than you, tonight, 
Tho' my loss may yet be my gain. 

I gave you my best, it seemed to me, 
Yet I sometimes erred, I know, 
And for what I was, or fail.d to be, 
Forgive me before we go. 

And if you feelthat you, too, have strayed 
Sometimes from the path of good— 
That you have failed, when you might have made 
Me happier, if you would. 

Cherish no thouzht of the sorrowful past, 
Bul imagine me happy again, 
And the golden day may break at last, 
Which redeems an age of pain. 

Come, le’ us part, this is dragging out 
A lengthening chain of woe. 
I find myself less s:rong than I .hought 
When we met an hour ago. 

Good-bye, let me say once more, ‘‘sweetheart,”” 
But—what is the cloud o’er your brow? 
Can it be your suffering as we part; 
Do ycu love me—even now! 

Ah! Bod! I am in your arms again! 
Let me thank him on bended knees, 
For those months of wearing sorrow and pain 
Were weil given for moments like these! 

And you loved me all the time, you say, 
In sp'te of p'que and pride. 
And you came to me resolved, today, 
To cast that all to one side. 

To tell me that you had suftered, too, 
And sue for my love once more ? 
'Tis needless—you had it all the time, 
Though I would not own it betore! 

Better Laugh, 

Ef you feel like bein’ blue, 
Better laueb; 

Sighs won't bring su.shine to you— 
Better laugh. 

Yu cain’t cor quer fate with frowns 
Ina fight of fifty rounds; 
So in all yer ups an’ downs, 
Better thing to do, by balf. 

Is jst to laugh. 

‘When yer burden’s hard to bear, 
Better grin. 

Curses ain't no cure for care, 
Better grin. 

When your team, "at orter pull, 
Balks, don’t git onmerciful 
An’ splash and splash aroun’. For you'll 

Is jist to grin. 

When you think uv cussir,’” don’t! 
Better smile, 

When skeeters bite an’ fishes won't, 
Better smi.e. 

Ef your hook ar’ line gits stuck 
Oa the hmb, ur some bad lack, 
Only way to show your pluck, 
Stead uy grumbling sll the while, 

Is jist to smile. 
— Alfred Ellison in Chicago Record. 

The Linnets Song. 

One day a sorrow opened wide my door, 
And While its shadow lengthened on the floor 
1ts sad babil iments ot sembre gray, 
Drove all the rosy flame of hope away. 

Just then a linet from the choir of June 
Poured through the window his ecstatic {une, 
As if to make the welcome -ospel plain 
That joy shall triumph over grief and pain. 

I turned to fiad my spectral guest had gone; 
A fresher glory flashed ihe fields and lawn; 
December's gloom hid in the almanac. 
And nevermore came that sad caller back, 

—dJoel Benton. 

4 COOL BICYCLE COSTUME. 

A Richibucto Man who Takes Nocturnal 

Rides in his Night Clothes, 

One hears and sees so much about bicy- 

cle ¢:stumes of late, that the subject has 
grown rather hackneyed, but the msjurity 
of them are for women, and the male sex 
are left go much in the shade by the de- 
signers of new wheel costumes, that I am 

m:ved to describe a novelty in that line, 

which I saw the other day, and which com- 
bined 1'ghtners, convenience, and the most 
delightful coolness, with a degree of um- 
conventionality as refreshing, as it is rare, 

in these over civilized days. 
We were off ona fishing trip on the fam- 

ous Restigouche and after a hard but most 
delightful day's work we drove into the 
town of Richibucto at twelve o'clock at 
night, tired and hurgry, but triumphant. 
As we dismounted at the door cf the ex- 
cellent hotel where we intended sleeping 
and breakfasting, and were unloading our 
spoils, one of the horses suddenly snorted 
and shied at something white which 
came whizzing down the road at 
lightning speed, flashed past the 
hotel, turned and shot rapidly into 
the yard a few paces from where we were 
standing. A. ghost ? Ob no! merely an 

enthusiastic wkeelman who vaulted lightly 
to the ground picked up bis wke:l and ran 
cheerfully through a side door just as 
calmly and quetly as if he bad not been 
arrayed in his night shirt! Oaly that, noth- 
ing more ! GEOFFERY CUTHBERT STRANGE. 

WHERE MEETINGS ARE HELD. 

A Barrister’'s Office the Caucus Grourd of 

Prominent Liberals, 

Havrax, June 80.—They say that there 
have been frequent caucases of a section of 

liberal workers held in the cflice of a well 
known tarrister of this city. The section 
of the party they represent is not the pre- 
dominent one that carried the general 
election. Their object is not to talk over 
the policy of tke par'y, or to glory in its 
success altogetter. Their deliberations 
have been varied, first, they discussed the 

question of the m- jority, or minority, that 
Russell and Keefe would have. They have 
progressed from that practical question to 
one of still greater utility,and the point they 
are now dwelling upon is that of the pat- 
ronage of the constituency. Thcuzh the 
members of this caucus are liberals, of the 
old school, they are not, and donot sppear 
likely to be, as influential in this matter of 
patronage as o‘hers why voted for the lib- 
eral candidates. There is much of interest 
in the proceedings of that liberal caucus in 

the barrisier's offize. 

Not Likely to Buy the Ladder. 

Havrirax, July 30.—The Herbert Fuller 
murder excitement last week, and the 

summer carnival pleasures this week pre- 
vented tte calling of a city council meeting. 
There is therefore, nothing to report 
regarding that white elephant exten- 
sion ladder which it looks as if a majority 
of the city council were raady to foist upon 

the people. Have a cire, city fathers, 
and don't do it. The public will see 
through your little game if you vote to add 
such a useless article to the equipment of 
an already expensive fire department. 

A New Law Firm, 

A new law firm is announced this week 
the memhers ot which are widely known in 

this province and city. Blair, Ruel and 
Blair, is composed of Hon A. G. Blair who 
has been the leader of the bar in this pro- 
vince for many yeirs, Alderman G. G. 
Rue', a rising young lawyer and A. G. 
Blair jr., whose eppearance so fir in the 
courts has created a very favor.ble impres- 
sion. Th2business of the new firm skou'd 
be even mora prosperous thin the partners 
have e¢djoyed in their individual capcity. 

Why not Have a Spare Boat ? 

The “Irince Rupert” is agiin upon the 
route using two cylinders instead of three. 
The accident must have been an expensive 

one to the company, happening as it did on 
the first day ot carn’val week. If they had a 
spare steamer like the Monticello any acci- 
dent, however serious could not interrupt 
the service. Why do not the D. A. Railway 
managers make some ¢ffort to secure her? 

The Dogs Kuew Good Sport. 

Dogs regard various kinds of sport in 
which dogs take part much as men do. One 
man likes a thotgun so one dog prafers 
partridges. Another man thinks deer ar2 
best game, while another dog would rather 
chase a rabbit than anything else. A pack 
of thoroughbred hounds, dogs that know 
the wiles of crafty foxes, that bas been 
brought up with a dog's nose on their 
trails, was turned loose on a fox that had 
been lojsed from a box Cown at Knoxville, 
Tenn., a while ago. The dogs killed it 
quickly. Then another turn-down fox was 
loosed and the dogs put on the trail. The 
dogs knew the smell and away they went, 
not on the fool fox’s trail, but off into the 
woods, where there was the trail of an old 
black coon. The dozs were not going 
to eat dead mutton when live fleeh was at 
hand. These dogs would look down on 
the beast that would follow an anise-bag 
trail more than once. 

A Hint for Fishermen, 

Datch fishermen make astonishing 
catch:s by means of the following very 
simple plan: They put a number of live 
worms and insects in a bottle partially fill- 
ed with water and then cork it securely. 
The bottle is dropped into the water, the 
fisherman sinking his line alongeide. It 
appears that the sight of the wriggling con- 
tents of the bottle so excites the appetite 
of the fiony tribes that they fall easy vic- 
tims to the baited hooks. 
So true it is thatthe simplest methods 

are the best !—Cosmos. 

Uniforms in Jollet, 

According to report, an interesting ex- 
periment is toon to be made in the Joliet 
(lll.) Penitentiary. It is proposed to 
have three kinds of suits for prisoners in- 
dicative of their deportment. Green suits 
will be worn by prisoners of good bebavior, 
cadet gray by those who are less orderly, 
and red by those who are extremely un- 
ruly. It is claimed that this innovation 
will give the convict the idea that he can 
make an advance in his fellow-man's opi- 
ge. even while confined behind prison 
ars. 

The Drain on the Soll, 

Prof. Robert, of Cornell Station, in a 
bulletin, gives tables showing that a crop 
of corn each year for twenty years will re- 
move $128.23 worth of fertility (nitrogen, 
potash and phosphoric acid) from an acre 
of land, while the fruit, leaves, tops and 
roots of thirty-five trees will remove $337.51 
worth of fertility in twenty years. Yet, 
no man will grow corn on the same land for 
twenty years without fertilizing it, bnt 
thousands expect apples to thrive without 
fertilizers for twenty to forty years. 

Reversed. 

“The Chinese always break a plate be- 
fcre they take an oath” ‘How droll; 
when we break a plate the oath comes 
afterwards.”—Chicago Record. 

Highest of all in Leavening Power.— Latest U. S. Gov't Report. 

Real 
ABSOLUTELY PURE 

Baki 
Powder 

——— 
A FABLE OF A SPARROW 

The Best Things in Life go by Favor and 
can Never bs had for a Price : 

p'ain-looking but very intelligent little 

for a talk with her friend tte Man, thata 
noney bee followed her and began crawlirg 
to and fro as it in search of something. 
At that the Man, af:er excusing himseif to 

the Sparrow, went to a closet, and, bring- 
ing out a bottle full of honey, poured a few 
drops on tbe window sill, where the bee 
at once found it and began esgerly to lcad 

itself. 
“I'm very glad that you happened in 

along with th? bee,” said the Man to the 

Sparrow. “The bee is a favorite insect 
with our race, not a'one because it gathers 
the honey, of which I have a choice speci- 
men in the bo'tle here, but because 1ts life 
is passed in a way that is typical of the 
life of the most progressive of our race. 
Th2 bee devotes all of the hours of warm 
sunshine to visiting flowersand taking from 
them their sweet product. This product it 
stores up in great quantities, sometimes in 
magnificent quantities, and fo is able to 
live in ease and comfort during the season 
that Jacks sunshine. 
In the same way the most enterpriting 

of our race pass their days. We cultivate 
those habits of life and thought that erable 
us to ga‘her what is our subetitute for 
honey—we accumulate money; that is to 

say, until we can live on the interest of itin 
ease aad comfort. It would be a mistake 
to suppose that we were anxious to get 
money for the sake of money only. A few 
of us only have such a contemptible greed 
gs that, but we strive for a hoapgh.of sealth 
to thet we can adopt a mann r of life en- 
tirely suited to our tastes. The man who 
has a plenty of money ean have everythin 
hs warts. Without money or the” 6ppor- 
tunity to accumulat? it we might as well b 
dead.” . C8 
During this long harangue the Sparrow 

sat with an aye on the man, but she made 
no comment on what he said, and they sat 
in silence for a minute og twa. Then, ua- 
expectedly, she fl:w a# if in‘great alarm, 
to a perch on top of a picture that was 
hung ncar the ceiling. At that the man, 
following the direction in which the spar- 
row wes looking, saw an old cat with a 
balf grown kitten coming into the room. 

¢ Hello,” hz said to the sparrow. 
‘ You're afraid of cats, eh? Well, come 
down to my knee. Pussy bas been broken 
of the bad natural nabit of killing birds, 
and you will be interest in watching her 
play with the kitten.” 
So the sparrow flew to the Man and for 

a long time the two watched the cat play 
with and pet her little ones. It was a 
most de'ighttul spectac’e to any cne who 
could appreciate the affection of a mother 
for her little one, and after a time the Man 
turn:d to the Sparrow and in a soft voice 
said - 

“ Well, my ttle friend there is some- 
thing that unites us all—birds, beasts and 
human being—in a common brotherhood 
1 know that as a mo'hcr you understand 
mc now.” 
“Oh, yes,” replied the Sparrow. *I 

fancy I appreciate the cats. And becaute 
you seem to appreciate fully the principle 
that lies in what you say I must add, if you 
will pardon me, that I am astounded to 
learn that among the most intelligent be- 
ings of the earth even one of them would 
say, that he might as well be dead as to 
live without the things to be had for a 
price.” 

Attacked by Copperheadsg in bed, 

Walter Drury,aged five years,son of Mar- 
tin Drury of Blair's Valley was bitten by a 
copperhead snake ten times and died from 
the effects of the poison. He was in bed 
with his older brother,Ignatius. They awoke 

in the night, and Walter thought a moute 
was biting him on the foot. He called to 
his parents and they came into the room 
with a light. A snake wound itself around 
Walter and sank its fangs into his body 
ten times until the cid fell from pain and 

exhaustion. He was bitten twice on the 
arm, twice on the stomach, once on the 

breast, and on his feet and legs. 

In the meantime Ignatius was battling 
with a second copperhead snake which 
crawled out of the covers. Ignatius was 
bitten twice, once on the hip and once on 
the arm. He shook ff the snake and 
leaped out of bed. Mrs. Drury, in going 

to the rescue of her boys, stepped on the 
snake which had bitten Ignatius, and the 
snake bit her on the toot. Both snakes 
disappeared through a hole in the floor, 
through which doubtless they had crawled 
into the house. 
The body of Walter swelied to immense 

size almost immediately and he suffered in- 
tense pain. Mr. Drury rode six miles for 
a pbysician, and when the doctor arrived 
the lad was dying. The physician was too 
late to save Walter, but hs gave Mrs. 
Drury and Ignatius remedies to counteract 
the poisonous bites, and both of them will 
recover. The house in which Mr. Drury 
lives is built at the foot of North Mountain, 
and the boys slept in the basement to keep 
cool. Itis thought the snakes crawled 
into the house from the mountain.—Balti- 
more Sun. 

A Rabbit that Took to Water. 

From S:zpeca, S. C., comes a story to 
the American Field about a rabbit hunt in 

a ram s‘orm. It rained hard, but the dogs 

put up fifteen rabbits, and all were killed, 

It bappened the other norning as the. 

mother Sparrow alighted on the window sill 

mostly by the dogs, but tlera was ore 
rabbit that knew a thing or two, though 
not enough to rescue it f om the combined 
wits of several dogs. Tite little creek 
tbe'e hid been filled to overflowing by the 
rgine, ded the bottom or fl t lands were 
slosby--bumm-:cks were sticking out here 
and there—ane to this bottcm the bright 
rabbit fl:d. Most rabbits do not lke 
water, ani they do not ordinarily take ts 
it when hounded. But this rabbit seemed 
to hive learned a trick from the deer, 
which teck ths water when the dogs are on 
the trail. The rabbit took to ths hum- 
mocks, leaped from on2 to enother, but 
finding that this did not mislead th2 dogs, 
it swam the creek back and forth three 
times, then being well tired out, the dogs 
grabb:d i. 

PROTECTION OF FOXES 

It Would Add to One Kind of Sport but Ser« 
fously Cripple Another. 

For hunters, especiilly those in the 

Sou he:n States and other regions where 
fox hunting with packs of dogs is a sport 
regarded with the bighest favor, will com- 

mend the suggestion of T. S. Winston in 
the American Field. Winston advocates 
what is already a feature in England, the 
protection of foxes when they are bringing 
up their pups and are otherwise useless, or 
nearly so, from the fox hunter's standard 

of sport. Last winter in Virginia there 
was organized a local game protective as- 
sociation, one of its by-laws being thit a 
tox should not be killed unless seen with a 

chicken feather on its chin, which would 
be circumstantial evidence of convic ive 
weight. 
There are some things that fox protec- 

tion stumbles against. What the bass is to 
a pickerel, what the pickerel is to a trout, 
what the trout is to a may fly, the fox is to 

[a game bird. 
A night and early-morning prowler, the 

fox seeks out the mother partridge in her 
retreat, scatters her brood, sometimes kills 
her, and destroys the young birds. In this 
manner the fox destroys what would give 
the bird hunters, a class quite as numerous 
as the fox hunters, a great deal cf sport. 
If the fox wer: ‘protected at a time when 
its young are growing it would soon learn 
that tact, being a bright beast, #nd it would 
seek its tird prey at midday, and many an 
extra partridge quail, and woodcock would 
find its way into the mouths oi the young 
foxes. 

There are, broadly speaking, three kinds 
of fox hunters. The stili hunter, the one 
who shoo's his game ahead of his dogs, 
and the one who allows the fox to escape if 
the dogs can’t catch and kill it. Each has 
a strong feeling of contempt for the other, 
a feeling thet is similar to a deer still hunt- 
er's for the deer hounders, but not such as 
a deer hounder’s for the still hunter. There 
are few fox still hunters, such bunting re- 
quiring skill far exceeding that of the deer 
still hunter: th: gunners are most 
numerous, with the ¢blood-tasters,” so 
nicknamed, a weak second. 

Advice to Young Men 

Never indu'ge in the notion that you 
have sny absolute right to choose the 
sphere or the circumstances in which you 
are to put forth your powers of social ac- 
tion, but let your daily wisdom of life be 
in making a good vs: of the opportunities 
given you. 
We live in a real and a solid and 

truthful world. In sucha world only 
truth, in the long run, can hope to prosper. 
Therefore avoid lies, mere show and sham 
and hol ow superficiality of all kinds, which 
is at best a painted lie. Let whatever you 
are, and whatever you do, grow out of 
a firm root of truth and a strong toil of real- 
ity. 
"The nobility of life iswork. We live in 

a working world. The idle and lazy man 
does not count in the plan of campagne. 
“My father worketh hitherto and I work.” 
Let that text be enough. 

Avoid miscel'aneous reading. Read 
n~thing that you do not care to remember, 
and remember no‘hing you do not mean to 
use. 
Never desire to appear clever and mak , 

a parade of your talents before men. Be 
honest, loving, kindly and sympathetic in 
all you say and do. Cleverness will flow 
from you naturally if you haveit; and 
applause will come to you unsought from 
those who know what to applaud, but the 
applause of foo's is to be ehunned.—Prof. 
J. Stuart Blackie. 

Just for Carriage Folk, 

“No,” said the old gentleman, sternly, 
«I will not do it. Never have I sold any- 
wer false repres tations, and I will 
not begin it now. 
For a moment he was silent, and 7'a 

clark who stood before him could see thal 
the better nature of his employer was fight- 
ing soley for the right. 

“No,” the o'd man cried again. *I 
will not do it. itis an inferior grade of 
shoe and I will never pass it off as anything 
better. Mark it, ‘A Shoe Fit for a Queen, 
and putit in the window. A queen does 
not have to do much walking.”—Chicago 
Tribune. ; 

To Candy Lovers, 

Much of the outcry against candy is the 
result of wrong methods of use. It can 
often be safely taken at meal time with 
goud results. Scientists say that the food 
value of sugar is very great. A pound of 
sugar contains much more emergy and 
power to oeppost animal life than a pound 
of meat. If candy is taken under such 
conditions that it will not derange the 
digestive apparatus it is perfectly wise and 
rational to be a candy eater. 


