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HERDED CXPEDEIR
A tme criea tne ol man. cae! 48
thief! If vou understood your words you
wenald repent them
Villon turned out his hands with a
gesture inimitable impudence. *‘‘If

wonr lordship had done me the honor to
1 argument!"’ he said.

1 do you too much honor in suzbmit-
ting to your presence,’’ said the knight.
“*Learn to curb your tongue when you
speak with old and honorable men, or
some one hastier than I may reprove you
in a sharper fashion.”” And he rose and
paced the lower end of the apartment
struggling with anger and antipathy.

follow my

Villon surreptitiously refllled his cup.
“Tell me one thing,’’ said the old
man, pausing in his walk. ‘‘Are you

really a thlef?"’

«f claim the sacred rights of bospital
ity,”’ returned the poet. *‘My lord, I
am.”

“You are very young,"

“1 should never have been so old,” re-

plied Villon, showing his fingers, ‘‘if I
had not helped myself with these ten
talents. They have been my nursing

mothers and my nursing fathers."’

*You may still repent and change.”’

“I repent daily,”’ said the poet. *“There
are few people more given to repentance
than poor Francis. As for change, let
somebody change my eircumstances. A

n pust continue to eat, if it were
%y that he may continue to repent.”

“‘The change must begin in the heart,"
returned the old man solemnly.
.My dear lopd,"’ %ngwg;ed \’{l?n, “do
you iBally fan’y that 1 steal fof pled-
sure? I hate stealing, like any other
piece of work or of danger. My feet
chatter when I see a gallows. But 1 must
eat, I must drink, I must mix in soclety
of some sort. What the devil! Man is
not a solitary animal—Cul Deus faemin-
am tradit. Make me king's pantler—
make me abbot of St. Denis; make me
ballly of the Patatrac; and then I shall
be changed indeed. But as long as you
Jeave 1ae the poor scholar Franecis Villon,
without a farthing, why, of coutse, I
remain the same."’

““The grace of God is all-powerful.”

“I should be a heretie to question

it,”" said Francis. ‘*It has made you lord |

of Brisetout and bailly of the Patatrac;
it has given me nothing but the quick
wits undes my hat and these ten toes
upon my hands. May I help myself to
wine? I thank you respectfully.”

The lord of Brisetout walked to and
fro with his hands behind his back. Per-
haps he was not yet quite settled in his
mind about the parallel between thleves
and soldiers; perhaps Villon had inter-
ested him by some cross-thread of sym-
pathy; perhaps his wits were simply
muddled by so much unfamiliar reason
ing; but whatever the cause, he some-
how yearned to convert the young man
to a better way of thinking, and could
not make up his mind to drive him
forth again into the street

““There is something more than I can
nnderstapd in this,’’ he said at length.
“Your mouth is full of subtleties, and
the devil has led you very far astray;
but the devil is only a very weak spirit

tefore God’s truth, and all Lis subleties |

vanish at a word of true honer, like
aarkness at morning. Listen to me once
more. I Jearned long ago that a gentle-
man should live chivalrously and loving-
ly to God, ana the king, and his lady:
and though I have seen many strange
things done, I have still striven to com-
mand my ways upon that rule. It is not
only written in all noble histories, but
in every man’s heart, if he will take care
to read. You speak of food and wine,
and I know very well that hunger is a
difMicult trial to endure; but you do not
speak of other wants; you say nothing
of honor, of faith to God and other men,
of courtesy, of love without reproach. It
may be that I am not very wise—and
yet I think I am—but you seem to me
like one who has lost his way and made
a grest error in life. You are attending
to the little wants, and you have totally
forgotten the great and only real ones,
like a man who should be doctoring
toothache on the Judgment Day. For
such thinge as honor and love and faith
are net only nobler than food and drink,
but indeed I think we desire them more,
and satfer more sharply for their absence,
i speak 10 you as I think you will most
casily understand me. Are you not,
while careful to fill your belly, disregarc-
ing another appetite in your heart, which
#poils the pleasure of your life and keeps
you continually wretched?"’

Villoa was sensibly nettled under all
this sermonizinz. ‘‘You think I have no
sense of honor!” he cried. “I'm poor
enough, God Eknows! It's hard to see

rich people with their gloves, and you
blowing in yoar hands. An empty belly
is a bitter thing, although you speak so
lightly of it. If you had had as many as
1, perhaps you woald change your tune,
Any way I'm a ghiet—make the most of
that—but I'm not a devil from hell, God
strike me dead. I would have you to
know 1've an honor of my own, as good
though I don't prate about it
all day long, as if it was a God's miracie
to have any. It scems quive natural to
me; [ keep it in its box till it's wanted.
Why, now, look youghere, how long have
1 been in this room With you?
not tell me you were alune in the house?
Look at your gold plate! You're strong,
if you like, but you're old and unarmed,
and I have my knife. Wbat did I want
put a jerk of the elbow and here woula
have been you with the cold steel in your
bowels, and there would have been me,
linking in the streets, with an armful of
golden cups! Did you suppose 1 hadn’t
wit enough to see that? And I scorped
the action. There are your damned gob-
lets, as safe 26 in a church; there are
vou, with yoar heart ticking as good as
tew: agid here am 1. reasy  fo go ont

A8 yours

-

Did you !

AgaIn ‘A8 POvr as 1 came 1n, wWith my one
white that you threw in my teeth! And
you think I have no sense of honor—&od
strike me dead!"’

The old man streiched out his right
arm. ‘I will tell you what you are,’’ he
said. ‘*You are a rogue, my man, an
impudent and black-hearted rogue and
vagabond. I have
you. Oh! believe me, I feol myself dis-
graced! And you have eaten and drunk
at my table. But now I am sick at your
prednce; the day has come, and the
night-bird should be off to his roost.
Will you go before, or after?"’

““Which you please,”’ returned the
poet, rising. ‘‘1 believe you to be strictly
honorable.”’ He thoughtfully emptied his
cup. *“‘I wish I could add you were in-
telHgent,'' he wens on, knocking on his
head with his knuckles. ‘‘Age! age! the
brains stiff and rheumatie.”’

“‘God pity you,’’ said the lord of Brise-
tout at the door,

“‘Good-bye, papa,’”’ returned Villon
with a vawn. ‘“Many thanks for the cold
mutton."’’

The door closed behind him. The dawn
was breaking over the white roofs. A
chill, uncomfortable morning ushered in
the day. Villon stood and bheartily
stretched himself in the middle of the
road.

“A very dull old
thought. ‘I wonder
may be worth?"’

THE END.

gentleman,”” he
what his goblets
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'« GUNNERY PRACTICE,

An Occasion When Quickness of Action
Prevented a Fearful Disaster.

An officer of the United States navy
relates the following as illustrating some
of the perils of gunnery at sea:

*‘I came very near going up into the

ir in small bits on this last squadron
cruise. We were at heavy gun practice
at sea and but for the guickness of a
gunner's mate would never have re-
turned. As you probably know, the
beavy guns in the turrets arve fired by
clectricity, t™e guu being discharged
simply by pressing a button. The officer
in command of the forward -turret on
our ship during rapid firing practice was
just about to press the button to fire one
of our big guns wkea a gunner's mate
was seen to grab at something on the
wall of the turret and then fall in a
heap on the fioor. The officer pressed
the button, but the gun was not dis-
charged. When the mate came to, he
was asked what had happened, and he
informed the officer that the breech of
the gun had not been locked and that
what he grabbed at on the wall was the
wires forming the electric firing circuit.

‘“When he saw that the officer was pre-

paring to fire the gun and at the same
time observed that the breech of the
gun was not locked, the only thing that
occurred to him to prevent the gun be-
ing discharged was to destroy the cir-
cuit, which he did promptly and effect-
ively. When all this occurred, there
was a charge of 250 pounds of powder
in the gun, another charge of the same
gize in the turret ready to be served, and
the passageway leading to the powder
magazine was wide open. But for the
quickness of the gunner’s mate the gun
would have been blown out inside the
turret, the gases from the burning pow-
der would probably have ignited the
charge lying in the turret, this explo-
sion would have ignited the powder in
the magazine, and the chances are that
the whole ship, crew and all, would
have gone up in theair. A thought that
has occurred to me is this: Snppose the
accident had ocecurred, what do you
imagine the verdict of a board of in-
quiry as to the cause of the loss of the
ghip would have been? Since his experi-
ence the department. has adopted elec-
trical means to prevent the discharge of
any of the large guns until the breech
is locked.’’—San Francisco Chronicle.

WOULDN’T BURN HIS BOOTS.

Though He Didn’t Mind the Effeet on
His Stomach.

After he had sold his load of wood

over to the little combiration billiard
parlor and barroom on the other side-of
the square. His faded olé eyes lighted
up and his new cowhide bocts, larded
generously in grease, squeaked exult-
antly as he thought of that drink he
had been planning to get ever since he
left the farm at daybreak.

“Jest one old snifter

Of that good old lifter,”
ke cooed to himself, “‘and I'11 be primed
ter start fer home.

““ Abost cne finger of that old red eye

will do the biznc,s, I calculate.’’ he

passed an hour with |

j tquures,

confidea to the battenfer, as he pulied
a feverish red mitten from his right
hand and jammed it down in his
“pants’’ pocket. *“‘I ain’t a driskin
man—never was—but when it’s so cold
outside yer breath freezes ter t'waggin

wheels ye's got ter resort ter some pow- |

erful remedy ter thaw it oat.”’

The bartender agreed with him., For
months he had watched the old farmers
come in, order just one finger of whis-
ky and drink a whole handful of fin-
gers for the manifestly unfair expendi-
ture of 10 cents. He had decided to put
a stop to it, and the farmer wi
new cowhide boots was the first victim.

The remedy he placed before him was
powerful enongh to thaw the Yukon.
The old man poured his glass full—jast
as the bartender knew he would—and
gulped it down in one big swallow.
The effect was instantaneous. The vie-
tim gave one convulsive shudder, look-
ed reproachfully at the bartender and
whirled arcund four times. Then he
gat down and hastily began to pull off
his cowhide boots.

““What the mischief are you doing
that for?”’ inquired the astonished bar-
tender.

“Can’t ye sce them’s brand new
boots?’’ gasped the victim. ‘‘D’ye think
I'm goin ter let them burn up tew?’——
New York Press.

Sick Fish.

When & fish in an aquarium is ailing
or injured, it is put into a reserve tank,
out of sight of the visitors, and where
it can be looked after at any time. The
circunlation of the tank is adjusted with
great nicety to give the fish the greatest
possible amount of water, and with the
constant renewal of water the greatest
possible amount of fresh air. A fresh
water fish may be treated with salt wa-
ter baths. The fish is fed on the food
best suited to its condition or most like-
ly to suit its fancy.

It may lie on the bottom of the tank
motionless for hours, like a sick person
in » bed, I*iuay sometimes seon to be
dead, but a closer inspection will show
a feeble movement of the gill covers,
which marks the fish’s respiration. Aft-
er all, the fish may die; oftener, under
treatment, it recovers, and then it goes
back to its place in the display tanks.—
New York Sun.

How They Looked to Her.

I was visiting a friend’s house with
my little girl of 5 years. On being
shown a photograph of English choit
boys with their surplices on she ex-
claimed, *‘Oh, mamma, lock at all
these gentlemen waiting to be shaved.””
—People’s Friend.

Welsh mothers put a pair of tongs or
a knife in the cradle to insure the safe-
ty of their children. The knife is also
used for the same purpose in some parts
of England.

An adult perspires 28 ounces in 84
hours.

MESSAGE TO MEN

Proving that True monesty and Trune Phit
autrophy still EKxists

I7 any man who i« weak, nervous and
debilitated, or who is suflering from aoy
of the various tronbles resulting from
youthfal tolly, excesses or overwork, will
take heart and write to me, [ will send him
confidentially and free of charge the plan
pursued by woich I was completely restor-
ed to perfect health and manhocd, after
years of sufferin:: from Nervous Debility,
loss of Vigor and Orygantic Weakuess.

I have nothing to =ell and therefore
want no money, but as I know through
tmy own experierce how to :ympathize
with such rufferers, [ am giad 10 be able
to assist any tellow-beings to a cure. 1
am well awere of the prevalence of quick-
ery, for I myself was deceived and im pos-
ed upon until 1 nearly lost faith in man-

{ kind butl rejoice to ray thatl am now
| perfectly weli and happy once more and

and had received $4.25 for it he strolled | am desirons theretore to make this certain

means of cure known to all. If you will
mrite to me you ean rely upon being cared
and the proud ratisfaction of haviog beep
of great service ‘0 one in need will be
sufficient reward for my trouble. Abeol-
ute secrecy assured, Send be silver to
cover po-tuge snd address Mr. G. Strong,
North Rockland, Mich. 135 p & w.
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Big reduction in all winter goods, all

| ladie~ astrakan jackets, muffs and collars,
[ wmen'’s far ccats, dress goods and

wool
Call for bargains—W. A.

Weeks & Co.
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and prove it for yourself.
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CARRIER LAINE & CO.,
Levis, Que-.@
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R. B. Norton & Co., Ltd,Char- KA
lottetown, Sole Agents. o
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BEE BUZZES.

In wintering it is always best to take
&way all but one queen.

Very late swarming out is good evidence
that the bees are starved out.

Keep the brood as near the center as
possible and the honey nearest the out-
side frames.

The queen, no matter how prolifie,
should be confined to the space occupied
by the cluster.
| A queen bee lays both fertilized and un-
fertilized eggs, alternating from one kind
to another in rapid succession.
| The hives should not be shifted around
from one place to another, as the bees will
get confused and it will often incite rob-
bing.

If a colony is left queenless for fgome
time and there is no young brood from
which to raise a queen, worker bees often
perform the duty of laying eggs.—St.
Louis Republic.
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Uncasy lies the face that wears a frown,

The closer money is the harder it is to
get hold of.

i It is easy to find fault, but it's hard to
' tell what to do with it.

Some people use very poor material
| when they make up their minds.

No wonder the occan waves get angry
when the wind is continuaily blowing
them up.

The most popular female in the United
| States is the blond lady whose face adorna
, the $20 goldpiece.

The average man never fully rcalizes at
midnight how very sleepy he is going to
be at 7 o’clock the next morning.—Chica-
g0 Ncws.

DIAMOND DUST.

A dual system of baschall umpires is
good. No matter how big or obstreperous
a player may be, two of them should be
able to put him out.—Philadelphia Times.

The National league is wise in adopting
the double umpire system. The chances
| are always favorable that one of them will
+n go through the game.—Detroit
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The = ceting of the basebail magnates
in Philadelphia seemed to be similar to an
oid fashioned “‘swapping’’ bee, with this
difference, that men were the commodity
instead of horses.—New York Herald.

Seems as if coneumptiun always picks
out the brightest and best. Fully one~
sixth of all the deaths that cccur in the
world are caused by consuruption. Many
things were once considered impossible.
It would be strange if medical scienceddid
not make gome progress. The telegraph
and telephone, the phonograph, the electric
light—all were once impossible, and once
it was impossible to cure consumption.
That was before the time of Dr. Pierce’s
Golden Medical Discovery. Taken accord-
ing to directions, the standard remedy will
cure 98 per cent, of all cases of consump-
tion. Consumption is caused and fostered
by impurity in the blood. It is cured by
purity and richness in the blood—esurely,
certainly cured by the “Medical Discovery’”
It builds up eolid healthy flesh and vigor-
ous strength.

Dr. Pierce’s Common Senece Medics!
Adviser, a 1008 pape medical work, pro~
fu<ely illustrated, will be eent free on re-
ceipt ot 31 one-cent stamps to cover post—
age ooly. Address, World’s Dispensary
Medical Aesciation, Buffalo, N. Y.
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mportant fo fnvalids

Tired, exhavsted nature finds a reliable
stimulating and invigorating properties of

recuperative in the

“A Wee Drappie 0
Pattison’'s Whisky?”

Strictly pure, reliable and effective, this grand old whis ky
the best and safest stimulant for invalids’ use.
tecommended by leading physicians as being superior to
brandy, owing to its great age.
For sale by all authorized verdors.

For Sale By All Licensed Vendors °
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Wholesale by
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Poultry Wanted

300 to 500 Turkeys, Geese and

Ducks, for which we will pay the highest
price,

CRANT & 0.,

Queen Strect, Charlottetown

200 Bicycles Wanted

To be stored (free of charge) for the winter, and cleaned
repaired, nickeled or enameled, thoroughly renewed, ready

for spring.
o ENAMELING

We use the highest grade Enamel (black or colors) that
money can buy in New York, and Ja/e it on in a manner that
the most fastidiovs cannot criticize, and the cost is the same
as others charge for ordinary paint, See sample at shop.

W P. DOULL, Kent Street
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Fineness of fit and finish,and natural as life are the qualities
of our artficial teeth.
Having the best fitted Dental Mechanical Department east
of Bosieon, fitted with all the latest and hest improvements
and under personal supervision of a specisli-t in that line
of work, is the reason why our Artitical Teeth are such a
B1CCEsS,
During the past vear we have made 257 sets of Artifical
Teeth, for patients from all parts of P, E.'. and w2
pride ourselves tbat satisfactiouis given in every case,

S You can eat with them
You can talk with them.
You can sine with them.
You can laugh with them.
A% You'll Have Comfort With Them

You forget that they are Artifica!, and 00 person can
distir gnish them from natura! teeth

You can call in in the morniug and heve your te:th same
dav. Persons from a distance will find this a great
at‘l\'ﬂnm‘;". “ue llw_\' do not have to loose time by waiting,
and our facilities for quick work is the reason of ounr low
prices,

We mskk Ariifical Teeth without plates,

We put gold fitllings in Artifical Teetb.
We use best materials,

We carry 300 sets to choose from.

We gnarantee atisfaction or nogmoney.
FREE when new teeth are ordered

Teeth extracted
PAINIL.ESS DEN-

TIRTRY by ure of our famons BERLIN METHOD, or by
Elect icitv, you have vour choice. Warranted work, low
prices. [oseection invited, exsminaticn free, Open

evenings 7 10 8.

f) BERLIN DENTAL PARLORS,

SRSl
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Over Store of Prowse Bros.
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