Y 0 VON HIS BRIE

BY SGEORGE HEPWORTH,

the smoking-room

., you to inflame

watching a few
=T r their slow lengt! !
d‘R"‘"’ : r slow length
e He ha 12 to do, was in a
Jong. > 2
g L ent state of mind, and
4 ‘\"
F‘;,acd- himsell Aas st he oould by
o him ‘
o the various Ia ial expressions
teling T %\
“’l(‘ who sa tered in and then me-
it
wod 4 i .
. 3s the Hatel Marx W it is
o » 13 4 -
o those Aamid $ s  which
% 5 1" . : g =
F wh.-‘;“\ y SHtls with itself i
lar
% W \
) 1t dev
vh ‘T ]
iy 1 wWa rs
1 they
. n helped you
s d gave you a
g world. 1
3 by your ht
Wy, M

SOme-
was en-
waves of

are ¢con

that it

s an ¢ npliment,
s that the next © from
i dackwouds, v th the

& P’ prsonl A- G ‘
figsown. S0 1
Qarel \'...~‘ 1

‘,‘I el

cigar ha
It n. served :
jin into a brown £

gical
just

the fire-place, when, on

joking  UP, he ssw the face of Jack
Nombers e
wfn the name of all the gods at once!"’
12 cried, as he gave 1 newcomer both
his hands.  ° ‘From passing cloud

did you dvop, my¥ !

Jaci and Paul were of the class of
%i Inmathematics, Paul led .n K by
pesd and shoulders, but in Greek they

It was a glorious

were cheek by jowl :
but Jack could

apd stimulatin

e

gtady two hou y longer than his
ckam, and the valedictory, therefore, fell
0 hii lot.

ach & physie as Jack's you don’t
men see. He was five feet, eleven inches
ip beight, had the head of Pericles, was

farty-two inches around che chest, turned
mmlh at one wminety-five, and could
wiip half the gods on Olympus out of
weirsandals. Paul wasn't a bad hand
with the dumb bells himself, and as for
te dubs—well, the broken-nosed old
of gymnastics used to flatter
fjimon the sly, but Jack could outrow
adomtrun him two to one. His back
maseles were the delight of the medicos,
and hssaying power and pluck were
simply marvels.
“Wiy, I thought ‘you were
tralia” maid Paul
“Humph! I saved the sea-sickness and
5 passage-mouwey,’’ replied Jack. ‘“‘Too
far from home, Paul. Couldn’t bear the
ides of mixing with a lot of colonists,
ineiplent brigands, arrested developments

in Aus-

and the Lord knows what. So here I
am, gnmmed on the back, and war-
mated to stick.”’

“This is luck, Jack. Why, I dom’t
izow how to properly express myself.
Come, ¢it down, eld boy, and let’s have
stali.”

“Not here, Panl. I hate to talk in a

oom full of listeners. See!
yonder with a cast in his

That fellow
eye and a lop-

sided nose has already pricked up his
e for a little gossip. Haven’t you a
trier somewhere where we can be

alone?”

“Why, yes, in the parlor. No, that
wn't do. Women are more curious than
men. Bless me, Jack, what’s the matter
¥ith my room? It's only a six-by-nine
#i7-parlor, but it will serve our purpose.
Came along.’

Ten minutes later :they were having
the merriest chat you ever heard of.
rst, of course, varion:s:reminiscences of
tliege-days passed in review. They
¥atted to know what had become of this
fllow and that in their class, which of
the professors had died, and whether the
Process of ossification wras still going on,
With its old-time vigor, in the brain of

the president. Then they .came to more
%rious matters. Paul gayly recited the
fory of how many things he hadn't

done, and why he happened to be loafing
around the Hotel Marx .on that auspi-
£i0us morning.

“And now,

dear father-confessor,”’

id

Sid Paul at last, “I've told you all I
oW and some things I don’t know
abwt myself. What hawe you been do-

ing, Jaci:o Don’t assume

that sheepish
€Ipression as the mgh vou

had just been

ollared for picl pockets, but just
“E the plain, unvarnished truth.”
‘.X think I shall = irprise you, >aul.”’
“IPU'npd your partner’s ace, eh?”’
No, not quite that.”’

s “Been doing some thing te be .ashamed

\9 something I'm proud of.”’
- f“h' Jack, then you can’t surprise
or that is just what I shounld ex-
Wt you to do.’
al, I'm m: wrried. ”?

vmmt‘ ’ exclaimed Paul, and he must
Ja-i %Pened his eyes pretty wide, for
Came at hira wi -

the Bubo Vir-
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Ynde I¥" Paul nodded, for the news

&m red bim speechless. ““Well, I've
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.on;'::dt Seott! .\{ irried!  You, Jack
™8, econfirm bachelor, woman-

ur et(r[.d eteoet .‘I-,'v

dn Yes, Paul. The bachelor nail was

‘l‘n in a1 a ’

its head, but it wasn’t

“ Acheq on tht under side. Fate yanked
ot wigh . 3

iy w-hammer, and here I

“Bnt Wasn't this rather sudden, Jack?"’
Death and marriuge
%o be sudden, you know.”’

very. odd. ,I can’t got used

thans
":lhbem it was,

ell, that's
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awfully good
curiosity in this
I'll come, never fear; but perhaps
wi nt until the honeymoon is over,”’
‘ Better fix an ear my
That moon has heen serewed tight at the
full and is going to last. There are no
no waxing and wan-

date, bov.

eclipses and there is

ing in my matrimonal firmament.”
“Poor Jack
‘Reserve your comments until  yom’ve
seen
the ghost! What connection is
th betwean o ghost and your wife!"”
\h, yes, Paul. Thank Heaven for
that gl ‘I had a dream, which was
not all a dream,’ says Byron. Well, I
SAW 0 whiech was not all & ghost
I must tell you that yarn some time
It's rather long, but I guess it will
amuse you. Think the stilly night,
the wee sma’ hours, flesh creeping with
horror, eyes rolling in a fine frenzy,
thunder roaring overhead and your hum-
ble servant d :‘.’»\‘.:.:: witch's broth and
wrestling with an apparition, Ha, ha,
my fine fellow, it's a st ory worth telling,
1 assure you, and when yom have leis-
ure—
‘“Jack, I haven't anything but leisure,
and if yon don't want me to suffocate
in the smoke of internal conflagration

you'll begin to [lw your lay at once.
‘What! Now?
‘Of course—now.
who savs that now
on,
Do you suppose I
an hour nger with
with iron hoops? C

Emerson
time yon
that effect!’
can stand the strain
wit being coopered
me, I'll ring for eci-

Isn* it
is all the
words to

can reckon or

gars, and with my feet on the table, in
the reposeful attitude of.a listener, you
shall spin your yarn."”’

And so it was agreed.

CHAPTER IL

“Well, Paul. lend me your ears, and
let me commend myself to your pa-
tience. 1 am glad to tell you the story
of m¥v love-making, for «it is as pleasant
to me as a walk through a field of

honor, I didn’'t
but if Heaven
into a fellow's

You will forgive
wife.
}u'\'.

clover-blossoms, On my
intend to get wmarried.
will insist on tumbli
lap, svhat is he to do
me when vou see my
“By the way, my
pouch of Virginia leaf
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expresses his happiness:
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mv state of

{ incense to his goddess i the bowl of a
| pipe.
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about it at
plowing up
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my sister Imogen had a bad
my senior year? I told you
the time, but you were
Greek roots and it made no
om you."’

“Certainly I do. Jack:
by a runaway horse.”

“Yes, and the nervous shock came
near costing her her life. She iz a plucky

she was hurt

girl, though, and for a while pulled
along famously; but about eighteen
months ago, rfame rather alarming com-

plications set in, and the doctor insisted
that she should go to the sea-shore, away
from the everlasting tumult of fashion.
able society. What she wanted, he said,
was some of the ‘roll on, thou deep and
dark-blue ocean’ influenes, The salt air
mighs give her an appetite, and as one
cracker served her for three square
meals, with enough left ever for break-
fast mext morning, this seemed rather
desirable,

“0Of course, the brunt of the business
fell on me. I had to pack my grip-sack
and start on an m’piwvin: expedition. I
answesed every advertisement in the pa-
pers. You ought to go through that ex-
perienoe and, my word for it, you wounld
be sotxe for the rest of your natural life.
One man wrote that his place was all
that a snother's heart could wish, and
that the house commanded the finest
prospectiin that section of the country.

When i got there, I was welcomed by a
cloud of mosquitoes that darkened the
sun. the honse was a rickety, tumble-

down eomecern, its clapboardsand shingles
fairly vawning. On inquiry, I also dis-
covered that the region was infested by
four kinde of chills and fever, so you
could pay your money and ike your
choice. The man who trusts to adver-
tisements iﬂ pretty sure to fill a prema-
ture grave.’’

¢« You had hard luck, old fellow,’ ' sng-
gested Paul. ‘‘Probably you were on the
still-hunt fer @ corner of paradise. id

«No: I ask for nothing but the com-
fnrt~ and conveniences of life. I'm not
over-particular, but w hen the doctar tells
me to get on top of a }nll 1 don’t want
to settle in a maud-hole.

“«“Well, did yom perseverer e

“Yes, and at last, about fifty
from here, struck just the right spot.
That is where the fmmlv are now living;
and she is there, £00.

«Iyy and columbine and honeysuckie
and all that sort of thing, eh?”’

“No, but a right up-and-down, core-
mon-sense, old-fashioned place. I was
riding along leisure Jv, one day—hot as
plazes it was, tru;——nnd was up
chin in disappointment. A point of land
which stretched far out to sea and was
fringed with rocks attracted my atten-
tion. The white caps dashed against the
shore, and the cool breeze was very re-
freshing. On a knoll, with the whole
Atlantic in front and a wooded area at
the side, was the qui wintest house you
ever saw. ‘Some poct built that,” I said
to myself. ‘I \'mndu if he counld be in-
duced to move out? I wandered over the
grounds for half an hour, thinking that,
perhaps, 1 was areaming. The site was
simply perfect, but the lawn was uver;
grown and a rather my%or}ou- air o
neglect pervaded the place. To my sur-
the house was deser ted. Not a hu-

not even & dog or & horse or
to be seen. That struck me
I ventured up on the ver-
the windows.

prise,
man being,
a cow wWas
as so odd that
anda and peered thr(mgfh

sjgn of life anywhbere.
\O‘t'l.hcing I knocked. No answer. «
knocked again, Jouder than before, and
pretty soon a little, old woman, such as
you see in a nighmare, made her appel‘\r;
ance. She looked old enough tobe a redll(:
of some ‘butcher or baker or candle-
stick-maker’ of Pharaoh’s time. and her

[
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1 slammed the door in my face.
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WrILIKIES were aceper than he Iurrows
made by a subsoil plow, But she didn’t
know anything; could give no informa-
tion whatever. I asked a thousand ques-

tioms, but got no answer. She merely
pointed toward the village, and then,
her patience apparently exhausted,

“A pleasant introduction
property, Jack.”
“Wasn't it? I didn’t know whether to

to your new

he mad or to laugh, so I swallowed a
doso of both.

“Well, I found the real estate agent
afser a while, and asked him about the
place; but ho was non-committal. That
made me feel rather creepy.

““Who owns the place?” T asked.

‘The widow Grink,’ he answered.

‘““*How much land is there?

‘About one hundred and twenty
LCres
o' nt s
‘Yes, and has been for three years.’
‘What is t price?’ }

“tAnvthing within reason,” he an-

swered. ‘But nobody wants to buy it.’

““ ‘Why, it's the handsomest site
a score of miles
‘““‘For sure.’

‘And nobody will

¢ ‘Only vne man,

within

a bid for it?’
who

make
Stephen
rods of the
on't take it’
thing rad-

Coggs,
lives within a d
way, and the widow w
‘Then there must
ically wrong about the
“He nodded in

on gate-
som
house*’

& very ominous way.

““¢Is the drainage bad? Is the water
brackish? Is it unhealthy?’

‘* *No, nothing of that sort.’

““Won't you kindly explain, then, for
I confess I'm getting dizzy.’

““He shrugged his shoulders, and re-
plied in a adful monosyllable:-—

‘‘Haunted!”

“I never felt so relieved th my life,

¢ ¢Is that all>’’ I asked. ‘Is that truly
and on your honor the only reason why

nobody will buy the house?’
“‘Isn’t that reason enough?’
‘I broke into a hearty laugh.
‘You are not afraid of ghosts?
queried.

“‘No, why should I be? I
be one myself, some time.’

‘Then he told me that Coggs could
give me further details, but that the
widow Grink lived in the city, and if I
really wanted to buy, ghost and all, she
would probably make satisfactory terms,

““So [ came here post-haste, hunted the
old lady up and found her. I found her
daughter also,’

“Your present wife, Jack?"’

“ Precisely.”’

““Well, this is a pretty littledrama, my
boy. I didn’t know such things ever
happened off the stage.”’

“T didn’t mean to fall in love with
that girl, but it was my fate, and I
couldn’t help it. You see, I hadn t any
warning of the danger. The first thing I
knew, I was gone. Then, of course, it
was too late,

*Well, as:I was about to say, I found
the two ladies living in very straitened cir-
cumstances. The old man had been a
visionary sort of creature, who never un-
derstood why he couldn’t spend his dol-
lar and keep it, too. He began life with
a snug little fortune, and bought this
beautiful place with the hope of living
there to a ripe old age and then starting
from it to Heaven. He kept spending his
prinecipal, first on the house, then on the
stables, then on the windmill, then on
clearing up the grounds; and when the
bank cashier sent him word that his
funds were gone, he took to his bed and
died. A nice fix for two women to find
themselves in! The property had absorbed
about twenty thousand dollars, but they
were willing to sell it for ten. It had a
bad name, and nobody could stay there
over night. The bellsrang, the building
shook on ite foundations, and bedlam
was let loose. One man only—that is
Coggs—was willing to take it off their
hands, but ke offered only three thou-
sand: and as‘the ghost might get it into
his head to elear out abt any time, they
refused the offer.

“My visits to the old lady were rather
more frequent than was required for

trictly business purposes, and I lingered
in the city for nearly three months, at
the end of which time—""

“Cupid got in his deadly
marked Paul.

he asked.
he

expect to

work,’’ re-

“Preo souls swwith but a single thought,
i'wo hearts that beat as one,’

and all like that, you know.”’
“Yes, and you may joke as much
sou please, my koy, at my expense.’
‘Al right, Jack. I am immensely in-
even if £ do quote from ‘Ingo
Now, then what vaxt?”’

as

wmar.’

('Io be Continued. AL

rood Bloed Is Good

Good blood is blocd Health

that is rich and puare
and locaded with nourishment for nerves,
muscles, tissues and organs. Good blood
malkes the whele body healthy and keeps

it so. Hood’s Sarsaparilla makes good
biood; therefore it cures all scrofula
eruptions, that tired feeling, dyspepsia.

Hﬁﬁd, Sarsa-

pariila

Isthe best —infact the ()m True B)nnd Purifier.,

tHiood’s Pills cure nausea, mdi:;estwu. 25¢.

CHARLOTTETOWN

-—T0—

Buy your tickets for Boston by the
fast Steamer Halifax.
W.W.CLARK,
Ticket Agent
116—

CASAN, THE TARTAR DWARF.

'\(onguuan Who Lived
Ceuturies Ago,

In the reries of papers on ‘‘Historie

A Fierce Little

Dwarfs,’’ in &t. Nicholas, Mary Shears
Roberts describes the famous Casan.
Mrs. Roberts says:

Casan wus the name of a little Mon-
gol Tartar who flourished in the early
part of the thirteenth century.

He was Lorn in the eastern part of
Asin, not far from the ancient city of
Karakorum. His parents belonged to
oune of the barburian hordes that owed
allegiance to Genghis Kbhan, and Casan
became a fierce though small warrior
1ght bravely under the banner of
the great and mighty Mongo! conqueror.

The exact height of this little dwarf
is unknown. He was certainly not over
feet tall, but he was active and
muscular like all his race, conid
endure hunger, thirst, fatigue and cold.

The Tartars were unexcelled in the
manugement of their beautiful horses.
The fleetest animals were trained to
short in full career, and to face
without flinching wild beast or formi-
dable foe. Casan was a born soldier, and
at an early age becamo expert in all the

rercises that belonged to a Tartar edu-

and f{

threo

and,

gtop

ntion. He could munage a fiery coarser
with great skill and could shoot an ar-
row or throw a lance with unerring

in full career, advancing or re-
ireating.,
wanv of those small in stature,
'thing but puny in spirit,
; yet a lad he gathered about
hrm a troop of wild young Tartar boys
and daring as himseli, of
comimon consent !‘k‘ b(,‘CiHH@
Lrade He commanded his lawless
young comrades with a strange mixture
of dignity and energy, and they obeyed
his orders with zeal and willingness.
Sometimes they would go on long hunt-
ing expeditions, seldom failing to lay
waste any lonely habitation they hap-
penad on
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treats Chronic Diseases by the Salisbury
method of persistent self-help in overcom-
ing past errors and Removing causes from
the blood. Catarrh, Bronchitis, Asthma,
Shortness of Breath, Pleurisy, Tuberculosis
Consumption of Lungs or Bowels, Indiges
tion, Dyspepsia, Gastritis, Ulcer, Cancer,
Dropsy, Diarrhoea, Dysentery, Constipa-
tion, Piles, Fissures, Fistula. Diseases of|
Heart— Valvular, Fatty Enlargement,
Palpitation. Of Liver—]Jaundice, l)nbute
Cirrhosts, etc.  Of l\udhg\\ ~Allaminuria
Bright's Disease, etc. Of Spleen and
Bladder—Cystitis. Of the Blood—Anae-
mia, Chlorosis, Scrofula, Malaria, Rheu-
matism, Gout,SciaticaScurvy, Purpura. OtFe
male Organs— Inflammations and Displace
ments of Womb,Ovaries, Bladder or Bow-
els. Menstrual irregularities of Sexual
Grgans. Of Nerves and\pmc —Nervous
Prostration, SkeplLs\an\. Decline, Hy-
steria, Tremors, St. Vitus’ Dance, Chorea,
Epilepsy, Convulsions, Paraly sis, Loco-
motor Ataxia. Paralysis, Agitans, Soften
ing of Brain. Some forms of Insanity—
lkmgmm, Mania, H\pnchnndn'\ Melan-
cholia. Failure of Vision and Voice, Deaf
ness. Of Skin— Eczema, Salt Rheum,
Erysipelas, Syphilis. Tumors, Glandula:
Fatty, Fibroid, Uterine, ()\annn and Can
cer, Goitre, Cretinism, Obesity, Corpul-
ency. Drug and Liquor Habits—Opium,
Morphine, Chloral, Cocaine, Tobacco,
Stimulants. Of Bones and Joints—De-
formities, Curvatures, and Pott’s Disease
of Spine, Paralysis, Hip Disease, Knock-
knee, Bow Legs, Club and Flat Fout,Wry
Neck, Rickets, Scrofula, Sore Legs, \1r-
icose Ulcers, etc. L'nntinuous lntclli
gent treatment insures Minimum of suffer-
ing and Maximum of Cure,possible in each
case. Avoid attempts unaided or under
blind leaders.

DR. CLIFT

Graduate of N Y University ar1the N Y
Hospita): 20 years’ practicein N Y City.
Diploma registered in U S and Canada.

! Address :— Charloitetown, P, E. I.

Ofice :—Victoria Row. Telephone Call.

Accommodations Reserved for patients

References on application.
94 —d&w 1
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Tea Party

AT WINSLOE

A tea party wall be held at Win-
sloe Road mne.r the Methodist Brick
Church, on the Tth of July next.
Proceeds in aid of the repairs lately
made to the parsonage. Tea on the
Tickets for

tables at 1 o’clock p. m.
adults, 25¢; children under 12 years
15c. Should the day prove unfav-

orable the tea wili be held on the first
fine day following.

The 82nd Batt. Band is expected

to be in attendance. swings and all
other amusements will be on the
erounds.

By order of Committee.
ISSAC HOLMAN
Secretary.

Masonic Temple Co

The Annual \Icctm" of the Masonic
Temple Company, \\1]1 be held in the
Masonic Temple, on Wednesday, 14th
day of July, 1897, at 8 o’clock; p. m.
for the election of Directors and gen-
eral business. By order,

D. MacLEAN

June 28—d3i, wli

TETALYS TE
.Itl} (“ﬂr)h

NDia sceYLD

Sold in That is, Tea leaves, scientifically prepared, from
lead early pickings, off well cultivated plants—is a
r:c:::; wholesome, invigorating drink.

their Few people, however nervous, are otherwise than
fragrance. pleasantly affected by drinking properly prepared

LS
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FROM ANCIFNT INDIA

ano SWEET CEVLON.” I EAS

If You Want to
Paint Anything ——ee=m.

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAKMS PAINTS

then you'll have it done the best way it’s possible to doit. We make
special paints for all kinds of work, not one slapdash mixture for all.

We make the paint good. We make it right for the work it’s to do. ¢
House paint, made to last; Floor paint, made to walk on; Roof
paint, to preserve; Buggy paint, to shine ; Enamel paint, to beautify,
etc. First-class hardware and paint dealers sell it. Our booklet, “‘Paint 4
Points,” free, send for it. Address 19 St. Antoine Street, Montreal.

Made by

THE SHERWIN-WILLIAHS CO.

CLEVELAND
CHICAGO
NEW YORK
MONTREAL

Millinery,
Hats,
Sunshades,
Umbrellas.

London House

Shirt Waists,
Blonses.
Corsets,
Underclothing,

T. J. HARRIS,

VAL L Ll Yol

Pubilc

grows slowly ; when secured, it is a treasure without price, to be care
tull) guarded and judiciously fostered ; therefore we keep constart
n'ua.rd on goods and prices, and see to it that our ads are always ia
accordance with facts.

ASK TO SEE

our high back cane secat and brace armhaire for 7ic.

JOHN NEWSON
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Wall Papers!
Wall Papers!
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A fine assortment of American and Canadian Wall Papers
now in stock. For Prices and quality we will not be beaten.
Have » look at our stock before purchasing elsewhere.

M'MILLAY & HORNSBY

QUEEN STREET

Good Will

ooy ¥4

e

e &




