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RISE AN U FALL
OF THE MUSTACHE
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BY ROBERY J. BURDETTE.
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We open our eyes in this living world
around _ in & wonder land, peopled
with dreams, and haunted with wonder-
ful shapes; and every day dawns upon
us in & medley of new marvels. We are

m these dreams by contact
facts, not rudely
and tenderly.

awakened fre
with hard, stu
and harshly, but gradually

bborn

<o much that is bright and beautiful
and full of romance and wonder, passes
away with the earlier years of life, that
by the time we are able to earn our first
salary we hold in our hands only the
ecrumpled, withered leaves of childhood’s

loving superstitions.

inconoclastic hand
tears from the: lofty
our loving fancy

simple creeds and

Year after year, the
of earnest, real life,

pedestals upon which
had enshrined them, the gods of gold
that crumble into worthless clay at our
feet. We live to lose faith at last, in
“Puss in Boots''; we cease to weep over
the sad tragedy of ‘‘Cock Rabin'’; there
comes a time when we can read ‘‘Ara

bian Nights'’ and then go to bed without
a tremor; with one heart-breaking pang
at Jast we give up darling ‘‘Jack the
Giant Killer.”’ and acknowledge him to
be the frand he stands confessed; it is
not long after that we learn tolook upon
Willlam Tell as a national myth, and
then we come to know, in #pite of all
that orthodox theology has taught us to
the contrary, that Adam was not the
first man—-that raised a mustache. Adam
was too old—when he was born—to care
very much about what our grander and
more gradually developed civilization
considers the crowning facial ornament.
And after his natural human idieness
got him into perfectly natural human
trouble he was kept too busy. raising
something to put under his lip, to think
much about what grew above it. If
Adam wore a mustache he never raised
it. It raised its itself. It devolved itself
out of its own inner consciousness, like
a primordial germ. It grew, like the
weeds on his farm, in spite of him, and
to torment him. For Adam had bhardly
got his farm reduced to a kind of turbu-
lent, weed producing, granger fighting,
regular order of things—had scarcely
settled down to the quiet, happy, care-
free, independent life of a jocund farmer,
with nothing under the canopy to molest
or make him afraid, with everything on
the plantation going soothly and Jovelily,
with a little rust in the oats; army
worm in the corn; Colorado beetles
swarming up and down the potato patch;
cut worms laeying waste the cucumbers;
cureulio in the plums and borers in the
apple trees; a new kind of bug that he
didn't know the name of desolating the
wheat flelds; dry weather burning up
the wheat, wet weather Dblighting the
corn; too cold for the melons, too aread-
fully hot for the strawberries; chickens
dying from the pip; hogs being gathered
to their fathers with cholera; sheep fad-
ing away with a complication of things
that no man could remember; horses
getting along as well as could be expect-
oG, with a little spavin, ringbone, wolf
teeth, distemper. heaves, blind staggers,
collar chafes, saddle galls, colic now and
then, founder occasionally, epizootic
when there was nothing else; cattle go-
ing wild with the horn ail; moth in
the bee hives; snakes in the milk house;

maoles in the kitchen garden—Adam had |

just about got through
land with a crooked stick, and settled
down comfortably, when the sound of
the boy was heard in the land.

Did is ever occur to you that Adam
was probably the most troubled and
worried man that ever lived? We have
always pictured Adam as a care-worn

breaking wild |

looking man; a puzzled looking granger |

who would signh fifty times a day, and
«it cown on a log and run his irresolute
fingers through his hair whiie he won-
dered what under the canopy he was go-
ing to do with those boys, and whatever
was going to become of them. We have
thought too, that as often as our esteemed
parent asked himself this conundrum, he
gave it up. They must have been a source
of constant trouble and mystification to
him. For you see they were the firss
boys that humanity ever had any experi-
ence with. And there was no one else in
the neighborhood who had any boy, with
whom Adam, in his mements of perplex
ity, could consult. There wasn't a boy
in the country with whom Adam’s boys
were on speaking terms, and with whom
they could play and fight. Adam, you
see, labered under the most distressing
disadvantaces that ever opposed a mar-
ried man and the father of a family.
He had never heen a boy himself, and
what could he know about boy nature or
boy troubles and pleasnres? His perplex
ity began at an early date, Imagine, if
you can, the celerity with which he
kicked off the leaves, and paced up and
down in the moonlight the first time
little Cain made the welkin ring when
he had the colic. How should Adam
know what ailed him? He mm'(n t tell
Eve that she had been sticking the baby
full of pins. He didn’t even know enough

to turn the vociferous infant over on his |

face and jolt him Into serenity., If the

fence corners on his farm had bLeen over- |

grown with catnip, never an idea would
Adam have had what to do with it It
is probable that after he got down on his
knees and falt for thorns and snakes or
rats in the bed, and thoronghly examined
Cain for bites or scratches, he passed
kim over to Eve with the usnal remark,
*There, take hirn and hush him up, for
heaven’s sake,” and then went off and
fal down under a distant tree with his
fingers in his ears, and perplexity in his
brain. And young Cain just split the
night with the most hideous howls the
little world had ever listened to. It must
have stirred the animals up to a degree
that no menagerie has ever since at-
tained. There was pa sleep in the vicinity
of Eden that nigh¢ fo* anybody, baby,
beast or Adam, It is more than probable
that the weeds got a long start of Adam
the next day, while he lay around in

shaoy place, and slent jn troybled dozes,

QISLUTLINC, per.te s, by awiul wvisions st
possible twins and more colic. !
When the other boy came along, and |

the boys got old enough to avep in a
bed by themselves, they had no - pillows
to fight with, and it is a meral impossi
bility for two brothers to go to bed with-
out a fracas, What comfort could two
boys get out of pelting each other with
fragments of moss or bundles of brush,
What dismal views of future humanity
Adam must have recelved from the
glimpses of original sin which began to
develop itself in his boys. How he must
have wondered what put into

heads the thousand and one questions
with which they plied their parents day
after day. We wonder what he thought
when they first began to string buckeyes
on the eat's tail. And when night came,
there was no hired girl to keep the boys
quiet by telling them ghost stories, and
Adam didn’t know even so much as an
anecdote,

Cain, when he made his appearance,
was the first and only boy in the fair
young world.

!
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|
!
!
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All his education depended |

on his inexperienced parents, who had |
never in their lives seen a boy until
they saw Cain. And there wasn't an

educational help in the market,
wasn't an alphabet bloek in the country,
not eveu an illustrated handkerchief.
There were no other boys in the repub-
lic, to teach young Cain

There |

to lie, and

swear, and smoke, and drink, fight, and |

steal and thus develop the boy’s dormant

statesmanship and prepare him for the |

sterner political duties of his maturer
years. There wasn't a pocket knife in
the universe that he could borrow—and
lose, and when he wanted to cut his
finger, as all boys must do,
then, he had to ci.t it with a clam shell.
Thire wére nd  édlintry  relations upon
whom little Cain could be inflicted for
two or three weeks at a time, when his
wearied parents wanted a little rest.
There was nothing for him to play with.
Adam couldn’t show him how to make
a kite,
angel’s wings than he had of a kite. If

now and |

He had a much better idea of |

little Cain had even asked for such a |

simple bit of mechanism as a shinny
club, Adam would have gone out into
the depths of the primeval forest and
wept in sheer morticflation and helpless,
confessed ignoranca. I don't wonder that
Cain turned out bad. I always said he
would. For his entire education depend-
ed upon a most ignorant man, & maa in
the very palmiest days of his ignorance,
who couldn’'t have known less if he had
tried all his life on a high salary and
had & man to help him. And the boy's
education had to be conducted entirely
upon tne catechetical system; eonly, in
this instance, the boy pupil asked the
questions and parent teachers, heaven
help them, tried to answer them. They
had to answer them. For they could not
take refuge from the steady stream of
questions that poured im upom them day
after day, by iaterpolating a €airy story,
as you do when your boy asks guestions
about something of which you never
heard. ¥or how eould Adam begin,
“Once upon a time,”” when with one
auick, incisive question, Cain would pin
him right back against the dead wall of
creation, *nd make him either specify
exactly what time,
fraud. How could Eve tell him about
‘*Jack and the bean stalk.,”” when Cain,
fairly cragy for some one to play with,
knew perfectly well there was not, and
never had been, another boy on the
plantation? As day by day Cain broughs
home things in his bhands about which
to ask questions that mo mortal could
answer, how grateful his bewildered
parents must have been that he had no
pockets in which to transport his coilee-
tions. For many generations came into
the fair young world, get into no end of
trouble, and died out of it, hefore a boy’s
pocket solved the problem how to make
the thing contained seven times greater
than the container. The only thing that
saved Adam and Eve from interrogational
insanity was the paucity of language.
If listle Cain had possessed the verbal
abundamce of the Jlanguage in which
men are to-day talked to death, his
tather's bald head would have gone
down in shining flight to the ends of the
earth 1o escape him, Jeaving Eve to look
after the stock, save the crop, and raise
her boy as best she gould. Which would
have been 6,000 years ago, as to-day, just
like a man.

Because, it was no off hand, absent-
minded work answering questions about
things in those spacious old days, when
there was crowds of room, and everything
grew by the acre. When a placid, but
exceedingly unanimous looking animal
went by, producing the general effect
of an eclipse, and Cain would shout,
“Oh, lookee, pa What'’s that?”’ the pati-
ent Adam, trying to saw enough kitchen
wood to last over Sunday, with a piece
of fiint, would have to pause and gather
up words enough to say:—

or acknowledge the |

“That, my son? That is only a masto- |

don giganteus; he has a bad look,
Christian temper.”’

And then, presently:—

“Qh,. pop! pop! What'’s that over von?"’

but a !

~—

| of a Georgia mule.”’

e LuLaatia, S0 Wollld reply |
“it's only a paleotherium, mammalia
pachydermat '..”

*Oh, yes, eliocomeafteru Oh,
lookee, luokee .lt this ‘un!”’

“Where, Cainny? Oh, that in the mud?
That's only an acephala lJamelli branch-
janta. 1t won't bite you, but you mustn't

eat it. It’s poison as polities.”’

“Whee! See there! sce, see, see! What's
him?"

“Oh, that? Looks like a plesiosaurus;

keep out of his way; he has
your mother.”’
““Oh, yes; a plenosserus.
that fellow, poppy?"’
“That’s a sllurus malaplerus,
go near him, for he has the

a jaw like
And what's

Don’t
disposition
“Oh, vag; a slapterus. And what's
that little one?”’

““Oh, it’s nothing but an aristolochi
rid. Where did you get it? There now,
quit throwing stones at that acantha-
plerygian; do you want to be kicked?
Keep away from the nothodenatrichoma-
noides, My Eve! where did we
get that anonaceo-hydrocharideo-nymph-
aeoid? Do you never look after him at
all? Here, you Cain, get right down
from there, and chase that megalosarius
out of the melon pateh, or I'll set the
monopleuro branchian on you.”

Just think of it, Christian man with
a family to support, with last year’s
stock on your shelves, and a draft as
long s a clothes-line to pay to-morrow!
Think of it, woman, with all a woman'’s
love and constancy, and a mother’s sym-
pathetic nature, with three meals a day
865 times a year to think of,and the flies
to chase ent of the sitting-room; think
if your cherub boy was the only hny in
the wide, wide world, and all his quics-
tions which now radiate in a thousand
directicng among other boys, who teil
hitm lies and help him to cut his eye
teeth, were focused upon you! Adam
had only one consolation that has been
denied his more remote descendants.
His boy never belonged to a baseball
club, and never teased his father from
the first of November till the last of
March for a pair of skates.

Well, you have no time to pity Adam.
You have your own boy to look after.
Or. your neighbor has a boy, whom you
can look after much more closely than

stars,

his mother does, and much more to
your own satisfaction than to the
boy’'s comfort, Your boy is, as

Adams boy was, an animal that asks
questions. If there is any truth in the
old theory of the tramsmigration of eouls,

when a boy died he would pass into an
interrogation point and he'd stay there.
He'd never get out of it; for he never
gets through asking questions. The older
he grows the more he asks, and the
more perplexing the questions are, and
the more unreasonable he is about want-
ing them answered it suit himself. Why,
the oldest boy I ever knew—he was fifty-
seven years old and I went te school to
him-—<could and did ask the longest,
hardest, crookedest questions, that no
fellow, who used to trade off al? his hooks
for a pair of skates and a knife with a
corkscrew in it, could answer. And when
his guestions were not answered to suit
him, it was his custom—a ewstom more
honorad in the breeches, we used to
think, than in the observamce—to take
up a long slender but exceedingly tena-
cioms red. which Jlay ever near the big
dictionary, and smite with it the boy
whose paturally derived Aslamic ignor-
ance was made manifest. Ah me, if the
boy could only do as he is done by, and
fernde ¢he man or svoman, who fails to
rendy to his inquiries, as he is himself
correated for similar shortcomings, what
a vade of tears, what a literally howling
wilderness he conld apd wwould make of
this srorld.

Your boy, asking to-dsy pretty much
the same questions, with heaven knows
how many additionai ones, that Adam’s
boy did. is told, every time he asks one
that you don’t know any thing abouf,
just as Adam told Cain fifty times a day,
that Zie wiil know all aboeut it svhen he
isa man. So from the days of Cain
dowss fo the present wickeder generation
of bovs, the bhoy ever looks forward to
the time when he will hea man and
Enow everyihing., 1o At happy, far away,

omniscient, uaattiinabile manhood,
which never comes io yeur boy; whica
wonid never come to him if he lived a
thousand years; manhood, that like boy-
hood, ever looks {furward from day te

day to the morrow: scill pecriug into the

future for brighter light and broader
knowledge; day after day, as its world

opens before it, stumbling upon ever new
and wnsolved mysteries; manhood, whose
wisdom is folly and whose light is often
darkness, and whose knowledge is self sh-
ness: manhood, that so often looks over
its shonlder and glanees back toward
boghood, when its knowledge was at
least always equal to its day; mannood,
that after groping for years through
tangled labyrinths of failing human
theories and tottering human wisdom,
st lust only rises to sublimity of child-
bood, only reaches the grandeur of boy- §{
hood acd accents the grandest. eterpal |
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truth of the universe, trutiis’ that it dces

i not comprehend, truths that it cannot
| by searching find out,

accepting and
believing them with the simple, ungues-
tioning faith of childhood in Truth itself.

And now, your boy, not entirely ceas-
ing to ask questions, begins to answer
them, until you stand amazel at the
breadth and depth of his knowledge.
He asks questions and gets answers of
teachers that you and the school board
know not of. Day by day, great unprint-
ed books, qupon the broad pages of which
the hand of nature has traced characters

that only a boy can read, are spread out |

before him. He knows now where the
first snowdrop lifts its tiny head, a
pearl on the bosom of the barren earth,
in the spring; he knows where the last
indian pink lingers, a flame in the brown
and rustling words in the autumn days.
His pockets are cabinets, from which he
drags curious fossils that he does not
know the names of: mcnstrous and hide-
ous beetles and bugs and things that you
never saw before,
appropriate names of his own. He knows
where there are three orioles’ nests, and
£0 far back as you ¢an remember youn
never saw an orioles’ nest in your life,
He can tell you how to distinguish the
good mushroom from the poisonous ones,
and poison grapes from good ones, and
how he ever found out, except by eating
both kinds, is a mystery to his mother.
Every root, bud, leaf, berry or bark, that
will make any bitter, horrible, semi-poi-
sonous tea, reputed to have marvelous
medicinal virtues, he knows where to
find, and in the season he does find, and
brings home, and all but sends the entire
family to the cemetery by making prac-
tical tests of, his teas.

( o be Continued.)
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Seems as if consumptiun always picks
out the brightest and best. Fully one-
sixth of all the deaths that occur in the
world are caused by consumpiion. Many
thivgs were once considered impossible.
It would te strange if medical science did
not muke some progre:s. The telegraph
and telephone, the phonograph, the electric
light—all were once impossible, and once
it was impossible o cure consumption.
That was befcre 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 cansed and fostered
by imparity in the blood. It is cured by
purity and richoess in the blood-—rurely,
certainly cured by the “Medicnl Diecuvery®”
It builds up solid healthy flesh and vigor
ous strength.

Dr. Pierce’s Common Sense Medic-1
Adviser, a 1008 pape wedical work, pro-
fusely illustrated, will be seut free on re-
ceipt ot 31 one-cent stampe to cover post-
age only. Addrem, World’s Dispensary
Medical Ass sciation, Buffalo, N. Y.

ATENTS

PROMPTLY SECURED

GE RICH QUICK LY. \Write to-day fora
free copy of our big Book on Patents. Wa bave
extensive experience in the intricate patent

lawsof 50 foreign countries, Send sketch. model
‘xphoto for free advice. MARION & MA-
: N, Experts, Temple Building, Montreal.
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An Old Womnun's Cure For Dyepepsia.
“The most remarkable thing that has

ever occurred to me in my ecarthly ca-
reer.” said Eugene McKelsey, “‘occurred
come years ag0 when I was afflicted with
dyspepsia. I had a bad case, I assure
vou. Oh, I was all broke up. Food was

disgusting. I bhad no appetite, and 1

just walked around looking for some

place to lay (‘own and die. Some time
passed, and Igrew worse. I saw myself

& plsical w ru.. and try as I mightl

simply couldn’t revive appetife nor amn-

bition. inzlly I ran iztoanold woman,

& kind of witch I guess—old women zre

-5 witches when they dress in faded

on and predict to you—who said
h‘ 1 would get well if I should goto 8
cortain farm and three times a day cast
aneor of corn to a white pig and ther
tisten toit ent. I do not believe in such

rites; but, dear me, I waez so sick that 1

was willing to try anything.

“Sed boughta white pig, secared a pen
for it within the mentioned farm limits,
and daily made three journeys with an
ear of pcorn that I threw in and then
watched the pigeat. Well, do you know
t2c sound of that pig erunching and suck-
ing thoce corn grains made me hungry.
Oh, I enjoyed the scusation so much. It
made me ravenous. When I returned
from my wnlk I wanted to eat. Sc i
continaed visiting the white pig and eat-
ing three good meals a day until I was
myself again and as healthy as I am
now. 1 don't care to nnderstand the
I am only too glad

P

Getting a Dead DMan Out of a Hotel,

“] was stopping at the United States
hotel in New York >meml years ugo.”
said Mr. William I. Montague, ‘‘snd
while there formed & very pleasant ac-
guaintance with the chief clerk. We
were chatting one afternoon when a
bellboy eame to him and siated the man
in No. £6 was dead.
for some time and bad probably died of
what doctors now call heart failure. The
hotel was fnll of guests, and how to re.
move the man witheut arousing their
suspicions was & puzzling question. The
deceased had a sister Living on Thirty-
first street, and it was decided to carry
the body to ‘-er home. A hack was

and two of the stoutest porters

everyday costume, and with one on each
eide walk hiin down stairs as if he wae
in a maudlin state of intoxic a.ion Ev-
errthing worked to perfection, and ina
baif bour the dead body Lad lcn. seated
in the hack and driven away, rone of
the guests Leing the wiser for what had
bu; ~ched."~-Zt. Louis Republic.

and for which he has |

He had been ailing )

led x,;.un to dress the body in |
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The Cream of Highland Stills.

“A Wee Drappie o
Pattison’'s Whisky?”

A combination of the finest pure malt whiskies made in the
Highlands of Scotland; thoroughly matured in wood For TEN
YEARS, before pottling

This swerling whisky,

The Finest Bver Brought to Prince Edward Island,
mav be obtained of all leading wine md spirit merchants, ho els
aud stores. Wholesale from

% For Sale By All Licensed Vendors
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RUBBERS &

- .

ASK FOR

THE CANADIAN RUBBER CC
WELL KNOWN BRANDS

y o BEST QUALITY
LATEST STYLES

. . - STANDARD NEVER LOWERED.

All Dealérs.,.
e+ keep them.

FREENCH P.D. CORSE’IS

SN GOLD[ [‘IEDALS
Are universally acknowledged to be

THE - LEADING - MAKE

These celebrated Coreets are made in
every variety of shape and style, and the
well kpown Trade Mark P. D. with which
every genuine pair is stamped, is a guarantee
that ihe workmaoehip and materials are the
very best that can be procured.

10 be obtained from all the leading Dry
Goods Stores,

Wholesale, Konig & Stuffman, Montreal
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otocktaking Sale

Before stocktakinz we offer the hiance of our
stock vl Ien’s ulsters and overcoats, at clearance
pr.ces. It you want one. you witl get a snap-—
at the price you can buy here for now.

A lot of boys and youths Ulsters, at about half
price $3 57 for 2 95, and so on.
BOOTs, BOOTS, this way tor Boots.

If you
want your boots at lowest prices,

come this way

g J. B. Macdonald&Co §

; For Greatest Bargains in Boots and Clothing.
%MW*—HW%%

200 Bicycles Wante

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

for spring.
oY ENAMELING

We use the highest grade Eramel (black or colors) that
moeney can buy in New Y .rk, and Zafe it on in a manner that
the most fastidiovs cannt criticize, and the cost is the same
as others charge for ordi.ary pa‘nt, See sample at shop,

W P. DOULL, Kent Street




