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WITH DEATH
AT HIS HEELS

Thrilling Ride of a Farmer Boy
to Warn Pcople of an
Advancing Plood.

In the gray of a September morning,
1874, Collins Graves, a New England
farmer’s boy, started, with a gun on
his shoulder, for a woodcock thicket.
He passed by the dam which held in
check the waters of the reservair be-
longing to a manufacturing concern.
He saw that the water was beginning
to trickle over the top of the earth-
work and that the water was rising
so rapidly that the ordinary sluiceways
did not carry it away as they should.
He reasoned exactly as did the hero
of Reade’s tale. He knew that the
dam must go, and he knew also some-
thing of the horror which would fol-
low its breaking. Graves warned the
people near at hand, and then mount-
ing a powerful horse he dashed down
the valley te rouse the inhabitants.
He had gone at top speed less than a
quarter of a mile when the dam broke.
From that time on the flood followed
him with “death on the first of its
hissing waves.” He gained on the wa-
ters, though at every door he stopped
and shrieked a warning. Men, women
and children rushed forth and sought
safety on the shelving hills. Graves
kept on. Like the people in the Eng-
lish story, many who beard the ery of
the messenger at dawn laughed and
said, “It’s an old story—the dam has
been breaking for years,” and then
turned back to bed. The sleep of 145
of these knowing ones was a long one.
They went to their deaths in the seeth-
ing waters.

Graves reached the little village of
Haydenville, with its single street. He
screamed his message to the few who,
sleepy eyed, stood at their gates. They
realized its import and roused the
sleepers. Graves’ horse had never fal-
tered in its gait from the moment of
his mounting. It fell dead before the
Haydenville street was passed, crush-
ing its rider’s leg. Another horse was
at hand. On to it the messenger climb-
ed and sped on, with the roar of the
water in his ears. On, on, on, he went,
and the miles passed swiftly under the
stride of his steed. Behind him the
valley was a roaring torrent, while on
the hills on either side, looking down
on the destruction of their homes, were
those whom he had saved. Others, all
unconscious, were ahead, and the race
went on.

And this is the cry he flung to the wind: -
“‘To the hills for your lives! The flood is behind.”

The last warning was given. The
valley widened, and opening beyond

NE SCREAMED HIS MESSAGE.
were farreaching meadows unpeopled.

Catarrh can
be Cured.

Japaness Catarrh Cure is the
only Fermanent Cure ever
discovered for Catarrh.

SAMPLE TREATMENT FREE.

There are a thousand and one so-called cures
for catarrh. Most of them contain dangerous
narcotics. They relieve at the time, but it does
not last. Now that is just where Japanese
«Catarrh Cure differs from all other so-called
catarrh remedies. It cures and the patient
stays cured. It performs when others promise.
Japanese Catarrh Cure is absolutely ‘certain in
its effects and has never yet failed to cure any
case of catarrh, when persistently used. It is
a soothing, refreshing and healing ointment,
which is inserted up the nostrils, when it is
quickly breathed up to the seat of all the
trouble, purifying, healing and vitalizing the
diseased membrane, and the. trouble won't re-
turn. We do not ask you to take our word for
this. We can prove it by recommendations
from physicians and thousands of testimonials.
We want you to prove it by sending for a
sample box, which you can have absolutely free
of charge. Send 5 cents for postage, etc., to
The Grifiths & Macpherson Co., Limited, 121
Church St., Toronto. Sold by all druggists.
Price, 50 cents.

Yor sale by John M. Wiley, druggist.

q1here the pent up wWaters <suiE ==
perse and lose their crushing force.
Graves turned his horse aside and rode
up the hillside to safety, while the flood
tore behind. He had saved a thousand
lives, so the people said, but when they
came to him to thank him Collins
Graves’ reason had gone under the aw-
ful strain. Time and rest, the healers,
restored him. He refused reward, but
it came to him afterward in the tribute
of the poet John Boyle O’Reilly, who
wrote the pulse quickening verses of
“The Ride of Collins Graves.”

Such Stuff as Dreams Are Made Of.

The materials of dreams may be
enumerated as memories of waking sen-
sations, memories of waking thoughts
and new sensations received in sleep,
whether from without or within. Dr.
Gregory mentions of himself that hav-
ing on one occasion gone to bed with a
bottle of hot water at his feet he
dreamed of walking up the crater of
Mount Etna and feeling the ground
warm under him. He had at an early
period of his life visited Mount Vesu-
vius and actually felt a strong sensa-
tion of warmth in his feet when walk-
ing up the side of the crater, and he
had more recently read Brydone’s de-
scription of Mount Etna.

On another occasion, having thrown
off the bedclothes in his sleep, he
dreamed of spending a winter at Hud-
son’s bay and of suffering distress from
the intense frost. He had been read-
ing a few days before a very particu-
lar account of the state of the colonies
during winter.

He Hadn't Lost a Burglar.

“John,” she said. suddenly shaking
nim, “there is a burglar in the honse.”
“Are you sure?” Le asked.

“Positive,” she replied. *Don’'t you
hear him?”’

He got up and began to dress hastily,
but quietly.

“What are you going to do, John?”
she inquired.

“I am going to sneak out the back
way and get a policeman,” he an-
swered.

“But if you go right down stairs
now,” she said, “you’ll find him in the
dining room.”

“Oh, I'll find him, will I?” he retort-
ed sarcastically. ‘“Well, now you just
look me over carefully.”

“Yes, John; what of it?”

“Do I look like a man who has lost a
burglar anywhere?”

“No; of course not, but”—

“Do I have the reputation of being
an impertinent fellow who is always
interfering with other people's busi-
ness? Do I in any way resemble the
lost and found department of a daily
newspaper?”
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“Then why should I get tangled up
with other people’s property 7’

“You're afraid, John.”

“Afraid nothing!” he retorted indig-
nantly. “I am looking at it from an
ethical point of view. This burglar un-
doubtedly has been lost by the police,
and if I took charge of him they might
think I was trying to steal him and
make a lot of trouble for me. Besides,
I’'m no searching party. You women
don’t understard the ethics of business
at all.”

Testing the Schoolmaster, |

In the town records of the city of
Boston there is a curious passage
which records how a schoolmaster was
examined and what happened. The
manner in which the visit of inspection
is recorded makes one incline to the
view that the unlucky schoolmaster
may not have bad fair play, although
if he was really inefficient he may be
said to have been judged by his peers.

In the record for the 22d of May,
1722, it is set forth that:

“Coll Pen Townsend, Jeremiah Al-
len Esqr, & John Edwards together
with the Select men, Vissitted the
wrighting School at the Southerly End
of Boston on Thirsday the 24th apll
1722. and Examined the Scholars un-
der mr Ames Angers tuition as to their
proficiency in Reading writing Scy-
phering & the masters ability of teach-
ing & Instructing youth his rules &
methods therefore And are of Opinion
That it will be no Service to the Town
to Continue, mr anger in that Employ.”

Whereupon it was voted that the
said Mr. Ames Anger should not con-
tinue master of the *“Said South
school.”

It is true that nothing Is said of the
methods of spelling inculcated at the
“wrighting School.” and it is also pos-
sible that a clerk rather than the com-
mittee was responsible for the errors
of the record. but there is certainly
something absurd in the passage as it

stands.
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The Wrong Instrumenrt. |

Irate [Father—Here ['ve paid you no
telling how much money to tecach my
daughter musie, and she can’t play any
better than she did before. Whose fault
is that?

Professor Van Note—Ze fault is ze in-
strument. | haf von instrument in my
shop vich she learn to play soon.

Irate IFather—Huh! Is it like this?

Professor Van Note—It looks like zis |
piano, but it goes mit a handle.—London |
Telegraph. ‘

Expert Assistance.
“Jane,” snid he to his wife, “MNr.
Mopus wrote me today in a way 1 don't

like. I want to give him a talking to 1

he’ll remember while he lives. So you
yust dictate, and I'll write.””—Philadel- |
nhia Times. l
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The time to buy
your

Slummer
Clothing = ~

You’ll

wear them longer and you can get better selections,

Is now.

NMen’'s summer Suits

I wish to Convince you that
it would be Money in

Your Pocket to

call on

ROBERT B. ADAMS

When you are wanting
to purchase a

COFFIN OR CASKET

Or anything in the Undertaking
As I import all my goods,
they are far superior to those made

by hand.
R. B. ADAMS.
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-\ Men’s Alpaca Coats and Vests, White Suits, White Pants, White Shoes, White .
g Straw Hats, Neglige Shirts, Crash Hats and Caps, all this season’s productions, at )
M lowest cash prices. =
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sy QUr Uitk Of leadies %&
;\?\/ Duck Suits, Rlouses, Crash Suits, P. K. Skirts, Straw Hats >
’\Q/\‘ Summer Gloves, Hose Un«ler.\\'em‘, \Ym}"purs, Summer Corsets, (}[z
\il ete., is fully assorted, and at right prices. g
ris’Gi Dresses. =g
We are opening today a big shipment from New York of )
Girls’ and Misses’ Dresses, ready to wear. They are American
> latest styles, beautifully gotten up, and price for girls from 5 to
16 will be less than you pay for the material alone. These N
Dresses will be on sale from tomorrow, June 4th, in our new
z;i stores, upstairs, at $95c, $1.25, $§1.50 to $4.
Summer Footwear. Weareopening up today second
shipment of Summer Boots and Shoes for Ladies, Gents and Misses. Our Ladies’
Walking Shoes at 85¢, 95¢ and $1.35 have no equal. Men’s Tan and Black Dongola
Boots, made on the new lasts, at $1.50, $§1.75 and $2.25 are great values.
| | | |
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The Feople’s Hatters, Clothiers and Shors, §'ton.
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To Let Cards ; 1
Farsalaat the Hethid affine B ' 1 1 ALL Kkinds hair flock moss and
- - — blﬁam ea el mattresses made over in any
style and combination.
MEN! |p -
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“H WARNING VOICE " Furniture Upholstered
Is the title of an interesting little book a"d Repa"ed'
TSLOST s gt s e (arpet Laying and Stretching
rromptly attended to.  Tent and
REGHINED . . . L R :
: Awning work. Carriage Trimming. Goods called for and delivered
oggt Fresfz,‘;ge’rﬁciﬁ‘;?},l}%’:2};‘3’;:&{; free of charge. Mail orders given prompt attention. P.O. Box 316.
is(‘{z dl!;ng%urtlug éll'ec;seai g%]Kni“’ ;é) ?‘;gd
and Impotency, Syphillis, Gonorrhoea ARTHUR H. WOODS,
Nl%ht osses, Gleet and Stricture, KING STREET, just above McGinn’s Wagon Factory.
quickly and permanently. We have
cured thousands at their own homes.
All lev. “s kept strictly private and
answere.. in plain sealed envelope.
Consultation by mail free. Write to-
day. Address
Dr. W, H. Saundars & OCo. IITCORFORATER 1848 \
Station ¢, CHICAGO, 1LL.

Union Mutual Life Insurance Co.

OF PORTLAND, ME.

Paid to policy holders over $33,000,000.00
Deposit at Ottawa nearly $1,000,000.00

Its plans of policies are the most up-to-date issued,
containing the most liberal guarantee given, and without
restrictions. Honest, capable Agents wanted. Address

ALBERT J. MACHUM, Manager, X
St.. John, IN. B.
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Never too Late too Mend, but better still,
A Stitch in Time Saves Nine.

It would be money in your pocket to have your furniture that needs repairing, at-
tended to now before it is gone too far. But no matter what condition it is in, we
will put it in good order for you at the least possible cost. This kind of work is
one of our specialties.
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GEO. W. ADAMS, i o, bopos Bank, - "




