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-Eeil and secnres its retention for the use
:0f the corn plant.

-creased from 9 to 20 inches the average
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FANNY AND THE FIREMAN.,

BY CY WARMAN.

k and it’s [Copyright, 1899, by the Author.]
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think it's TO YOUR AD’
Id not -ask you to read
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CHAPTER 1L

calit here, please,’’ said Fanny, and
she stood with her shapely hands upon
the back of a chair that she had drawn
a little way out from the table. It was
the boast of the proprietor that he had
the handsomest lot of table girls on the
| road, and the gueen of the collection
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1 1 —ask for :
not necessary to buy & package—®% TN Lo g panny McCann. That’s how she

sample and try it.

BUCKWHEAT
+~ geasonable article.
land’s Self-Rising in package,
it’s the best. 2 packages for 25 eemis

Try it.

We hatdle Ire

T . but took a seat

. : ¢ NEW The ﬁjeman‘fmwnﬁ'ﬁ, :
3-_‘1 F"';t:“']‘j > a:::ed Drop in and | mext the proprietor of the Mint Julep.
SHOES bas The fireman’s face, newly washed and

see what we have and compare
goods and prices,
rest we leave with you.

Di.:f _'I":E-[”'LI]{
the neatest work.
to you if you give us a chance.

forget us when your Shoes need M-

I:airing.
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NEW MILL.
Davidson's Mill, near Little ﬁril:.ain, is
refitted and in good running order,,
Cauvpping done every day.

Come early and take your GRIST HoMm

WIitH YoU.
3 D. CHRISTIE & (o8

B
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Music Lessons !

MIS3 R. ROBINSON,

for several years past teacher of Music ai Brooklyr,
N.Y., haa opened classes in Lindsay at 56 Willinn
gt., north, and will receive a li!:nlntte-.ri number of
popila. Term- mwvie kno¥a o0 appliey tion, —52-6m

Spinning
Wheels

Will be fashionable agai
soon. The HANDSOMEST,
UNIOUEST and STRONGEST

among them will be. ...

THE “SINGER"

It is made in Toronto. The Crank-hanger is

globe-shaped (an entirely new thing-) Il ha: |
a roller chain, and the Watson seat post,
which is an acknowledged novelty. Lookin

and see it.
Also the RAMBLER and IDEAL.
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FLOUR--anothér

hecause

SPRING

our
that’s all we ask—the

epartment turns omt
We will prove It
Dom’t

happened to be head waifress, for she
could not know much of the business.
She had eome to the eating station part-
‘| 1+ because her widowed mother was
ﬁc-c:rr and partly to gratify a consuming
. | desire to pose as the prettiest girlin the
place, for she had been consulting her
mirror.

hard rubbed, glistened in the glare of
the electric light, and the game llght
played upon the jeweled hands and 1m-
maculate shirt front of the Julep man.
The fireman bowed coldly, and the oth-
er, feeling a certain superiority in the
matter of dress and personal appearance,
gmiled.

The head waitress, faking a position
at one of the windows, stoed looking*at
the two men, both of whem had mgﬁfz
love fo her. She had purposely geated
them so as to get thdir faces in one
fraine, ae it were, for she had been un-
able to forsake ome and cleave to the
other. She respected the fireman—she
had loved him ence and had acknowl-
edzed it to him—but she was ﬁaz‘z]_eﬁ
by the handsome, well groomed proprie-
tor of the Mint Julep. Once or twice
the fireman ventured to look up, but
each fime he saw her gazing upon his
rival, and his heart was filled with
dread.

““What time shall I call?”’ he asked
as Fanny punched his meal ticket.
“Not before 8. I detest being first in
a ballrnom.”’

“Suppose we say 8:307 It will be 9
by the time we reach the hall.”
““Nine,”’ gaid Fanny, emiling and
nodding at the Julep man as he passed

fully over his shonlders.

“But I'm on the recepticn commit-
tee.”’
“‘Then go and recep and come back
for me. I shan’t leave the house before
9. My, how jay you are!”

The fireman went out with a heavy
heart. Fanny was getting on. She had
not nsed such langmage to him before,
and it cut him to the gunick. He had

~ gtine to her husband, “what a beauti-

ont, with his chinchilla thrown grace- {

THE WATCHMAN-WARDER: LINDSAY, ONT:

ful young lady! Who is ehe?”’

¢‘She ees not what you say—a lady.
She ees waitress fum ze eating house.”™

¢“And who is the handsome gentle-
man writing on her card?”’

‘““He ees not one gentleman, my dear.
He ees ze proprietor of ze Mint 'Ulep.”

Now Mrs. Wolfstine marveled that
this man should be there dancing with
the daughters of the best families in
this growing western fown. But why
shonld he not be there? Every fireman
on the division had sold or tried to sell
him a ticket to the annal ball.

Society bad not yet become stratified,

and this wolf was still allowed to romp
with the lambs.

After the ball, when honest people
were asleep, he would go and mingle
with his own kind.

The fireman was surprised upon tak-
ing Fanny’s card fo find that his rival
had already written upon it. A half
hour later he took the card again to se-
lect a number and found the face of if
blg% '}'rit]:i‘:

(17 u ;.I‘I

g Jﬂlgg "

“Julep.” :

This man had beéen called by tha
name 50 mueh that F‘; had come to an-
gwer to itand write 1. Indeed few
peoplé in the place knmew that he had
another name.

It was two honrs after midnight when
the fireman opened the gate in front of
tke little frame cottage where the girl’s
mother lived.

““Well,”* gaid the girl, putting the
gate between them, ‘“was the ball a suc-
[ceas ol k
i “For some people I think it was a
decided success.”’

i “And for others?"

“A flat failore.”

“‘That’s too bad,’’ said Farny, with
provoking carelessness.

“QOh, I dop’t know. Where there are
so many smooth runs and smoofh ran-
ners there must always be a few wrecks
and failares.”

Fanny vawned and ended it with a
forced, half apologetic laugh.

“Fanny,’’ said the fireman, *I want
to ask you one question before I go, and
I would like a frank, honest answer. "’

““Well 2

““Do yon love me?”’

“I have said that I did.”

““And you have shown that you do
not."’

“Then why do youn ask me?”

felt it himself, but to have her see if
and tell bim of his shortcomings .t{} his

“For your answer. 1f you can say
truthfully that you love me now, fresh

——

CARROLL'S

One Door West of the Banson Houre.
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WARM HEARTS
COLD WEATHER

ENGAGEMENT RINGS
WEDDING RINGS
WEDDING PRESENTS.

Headquarters for
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THE VERY BEST
THE VERY NEWEST
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Flanmtinzg Corn Yor the Silo.
el ¥ - -y |
For the silo corn may well be ianted |
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itn A ille aberrE 317 Foa : -
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ernels Itom two to six inches g art in
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CcTrop may be harvested £

2 heavier
| _ rom plots drilled
with a grain drill, every tabe s0Wine,
L:;I: the greater yield of protein and
--t::-.-r}'ﬂluu'ﬂls: nutrients was fonnd inp
cXpenments at the Michigan station to
be in the crop planted with less seed
per acre. Frequent cultivation prevents
the evaporation of moistare from the |

Distance Apart For Turnips. |
. F:qm the results of experiments with
>wWedish turnips conducted six years
I succession at the Ontario station the
general conclusion is drawn that as the
distance between plants in the row in-

¥ield decreased, but the gveraws wei

Der root increased. The a?eriga yﬁa]il;
of plants 4 and 8 inches apart was 17,28
and 17.58 toums of root per acre Tespec-
tively. The average results forsix years
:ht'féie:haf_: e?dﬁltlfu inches apa E;Fguva

yi an dri
inches apart i ¥
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HE TOOK THE CARD AGAIN TO SELECT A NUMBER.

face was crushing. He remembered how
h= had begged her to keep out of the
cating house and tried tc hint to her
mother that the place was full of lures.
_“It's only a short step in the direc-
tion of danger,’” he said. “‘A public din- |
Ing room, camp meeting, the skating
rink and"’'— |
Stop!” eaid Fanny’s mother. I |
will not have you hint even that Fanny |
18 capable of being badl. *’
And so the fireman had been power-
less to prevent the pure young girl from

=

putting herself in this Eden so freight- |

. ed with poisonous fruit. |

Promptly at 9 o’clock he called for (
Fanny. Shewould beout in a moment,
her mother said.

During the half hour in which he
wailted for the expiration of a woman'’s
“‘moment”’ the fireman noticed a num-
herruf new pieces of furniture: also he
noticed that Fanny’s mother was a lit-
tle mite xemote. Fanny herself, while
araply deliberate, was irritable and
nervous. Conversation seemed to g0
glowly with them, like a heavy train on
an up grade, and when he shut off they
appeared to bargoing back.

When they entered the ballroom, the
ﬁdm_era were already fiddling, and they
fell in line for the opening walk around.

bank of Plants and ferms, loaned by
leading citizens for the firemen’s annnal

the Julep man, immaculate as ever and
wearing the only evening dress guit in
the room. My, but he was radiant, and
all the more 50 by comparison, for not
a few_nf the respectable blaci: suits worn
by the firemen and their friends were
beginning to talde on that nnmistakable

; e that comes, with age)

*Un, Isaar,” exclaimel Mrs. Wolt-

- stretching his arms over the gate, *‘is

| thrust it across the gate. Now the fire-
| man wondered that he had not unti]

from the radiance of that tinsel god
Julep, I shall trust yon."

“‘Oh, you don’t need to trust me it
you don’t want to! I'm sure I never
asked you to. Good night!”’

“¥anny,” exclaimed the fireman,

this the end of my dream ¢’
The girl twisted the little gold en-
gagement ring from her finger and

m-wnntqited the beautiful diamond that
sparkled even in the pale moonli ght.

CHAPTER IIL
_ How strangely sad the organ sounded
in the man’s ears! He could scarcely
1emember when he had been inside of
a church. “It’s all rot, Fanny, cle
girl,”’ he had said. ’S’nough to give a
man the jimjams. "

s "M other of God,”” wailed the woman,
falling npon her knees beside the smal]
white coffin, *‘take my ba by, my baby!"
And then she lay and sobbed above this
mite of cold, cold clay.

The man turned his bloated, distort-
ed face from the window, drew a silk
handkerchief from his pocket and flicked
the dust from his patent leather boots.

And that’s how the Mint Julep man
happened to hear the organ.

CHAPTER III
; Fanny had just returned from the
little stony graveyard that had Erown
up with the town. The grass of two
enmmers had grown green npon the
grave of her dead baby. Her husband, §
the Mint Julep man, was no more. His
light had gone ont in the midst of de-

lirinm. and his body bad been sent back
cast to his people. |

on a strefcher frnmlthe frain across the
iver to the hospital.

nﬁ?;:ngineer hart!” shouted a freckled

boy going past the cottage, proudly

spreading the news.

¢«“Who is it ?"’

 «Dunno,”’ said the boy,
ing down.
Bhrfei it’s him,”’ said Fanny’s m-::-th~
er, coming back from one of the neigh-
hors; ‘“‘caught under his engine—leg
broke and badly scalded.”

Fanny put her chin in her hand, and
the tears began to run down her pale
face. If only she could go to him, but
( she had no right. Besides, he might nct
csre to have her. She had seen him_but
once since they parted in the moonlight
ai the gate. That was the day her baby
was buried.

Lifting her eyes from the grave that
was closing over the white coffin, she
had looked into his face, and, seeing &
look of sympathy there, she had almost
thrown herself into his arms, so utterly
Jonely and miserable did she feel, but
he turned away, probably to hide his
own tears. ;

It was a week later that the kind
hearted gurgeon consented to allow her
to visit the injured man.

He was asleep when she enfered, and
che sat down silently beside the little
iron bed. The sight of his pale but hon-
est face so affected her that she took
his hand and held it in hers. The gleep-
er stirred slightly, and she put down
the hand, but not until ghe had left two
tears upon it. When he conld collect
his weak and waverjng mind, fhe sick
man Jooked upop fhe pale, but still
beantiful face of Eha woman and whis-
pered the one word, the onme name, that
had been the sweetest name in the lap-
guage to him in his youth. Hehad tak-
en her hands and now drew her toward
him. She turned her face away.

“Ah, Fanny, don’t you think ¥yon
could learn to love me again?"’

“I have never ceased to love you,”
she said, with ber honest eyes upon his
“It was all a mistake—an awful, hor-
rid mistake.”

“‘Here, here!” gaid the doctor enter-
ing. *If yon're going to cry, I'll send
you away.'’

“No, vyou won’t,”” said the engineer,
emiling and taking her hand in his
“She's going to be my nurse.”

without

The Welght of Rain.

It is not until we take the rainfall in
the bulk that we can realize what a
stupendous quantity of water showers
down in Great Britain and Ireland in
one year, and even when we have the
figures before us it is difficult to realize
their magnitude.

To say, for instance, that 9,262,370,-
000,000 cubic feet of rain on an aver-
age fall anunually on the United King-
dom conveys little or nothing, thongh
it implies something moist, and when
we further learn that the weight of the
same amounts to 258,126,500,000 tons,
except for a feeling of thankfulness
that it did not fall on our toes all at
once, we are only conscions that it
makes a very pretty row of fignres.

With the landable intention of mak-
ing these figures look small we will
merely say that the total weight of the
rain that falls in one year on the Brit-
ich isles is only equal to 1-119 part of
the weight of one paltry square mile of
the earth’'s sunrface, from the sarface to
the center of the earth. When we con-
sider that there are 121,000 square
miles of such surface in the United
Kingdom alone, one can understand
what an infinitesimal fraction of the
total weight of the British isles the an-
nual rainfall would amount to. Why,
4,300,000 Forth bridges would almost
equal it.—Ludgate.

His Voeation.

In a well known college in one of the
gulf states an old neero named Timothy
and called old Tim by the students had
for many years served them in the vari-
ous duties of general servant. Of conrse
the petty larceny which he steadily
practiced as a perquisite of office was
winked at by the students, who made
him the butt of jest and ridicule. One
day a student who had received a box
of edibles from home missed half of
the ponderous fruit cake which his
mother had prepared especially for him.
He knew the thief, and when old Tim
came in gight he exclaimed:

‘““Now, Tim, what did vou steal that
fruit cake for? All of us share our good
things with you, but I suppose you had
rather steal them. Ah, old fellow, you
are bound for the evil one! Say, what
are you going to do, sir, when youn get
down in his regions '’

‘I dunno, Mars Ed,”’ answered Tim,
““douten I jes' keep on waitin on de
students.”’—Exchange.

Indian Hop Plckers.

It if,l the proud boast of the state of
Washington that her hopfields are the
largest and yield the best quality of
hupa‘in the world. At all events, hop
picking time is the most joyoms season
of labor. The bulk of the hops are
picked by Indians, who have a deftness
and skill never equaled by the white
man. Old Indian women in their dotage
and almost blind will pick their three
boxes of hops a day, while the most. ex-
pert white man can seldom fill two.
The white pickers go into the busi-
ness mainly for the beneficial effect
Pale gsamstressss, nervous housewives,
grow strong ard rugged in the hop-
felds.

Some Parandoxen,
““As big as a whale’’ might be rather
small, as there is a species of the ceta-
cean genus hardly three feet long. Nor
does the expression “‘as awkward as a
crab”’ apply on some of the south sea
islands, for the crab is found there that
not only runs as fast as an average

man, but climbs trees with the ease of
a schoolboy.

each shining hour” down in Mexico.
On the contrary, it soon learns that, as
there is no winter there, there is no
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LAND
PLASTER

Two Specials

0000000

We have Grey Oswego Plaster in Sacks and Barrels
Land Sak in 200 pound Sacks. |
our Store house on Williama-st.
Drop in and see our 25 cent TEA.

#
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LAND
SALT!
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B_est Lin_e of

in the market.

We guarantee them to be the best.
line of TIN and GRANITEWARE. Eavetroughing an

WE ARE NOT THROWING DIRT

Into any®ody’s eyes when we brag up our stock of St
We are sincere in saying and believing that we have the

Ranges, Cook Stoves and Heatsrs

Afg

Galvanized Iron Work to order. Repairs on short notic
GEO. MASON,
Oakwood’s Stove and Tin Shop.

SELLS THE BEST
PIANGS,
ORGANS AND
SEWING MACHINES

cheapest according to the quality.
He pays cash for all his goods,
gets the best discounts, can give
his customers righs prices and best
erms,

W'I W"

in the market, any make, and the

WwW. W. LOGAN

LOGAN ==, ..
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The Buffalo all Steel Disc Harrow

This is the only Disc Harrow made or soid =t
Canada, having independent, adjostabie spring pre
sure upon the innér ends of the gans dmes, alowX
any amount of pressare to be thrown upon the nne
ends of the gangi, by the foot of the operator. =
this means a perfectly flexible action is securec ax
the ground can be worked to a uniform c&=
Examine this machine carefoliy and compare Wi
others,

THE NO. 12 CULTIVATOR

I8 A MARVEL OF SUCCESS, '
made that both lines of teeth will cul &n
in the groued. Examine it and you will see Wi
The only cultivator with a movable tooth set =0 1ok
the angle of the tecth can be regulated to suil i
conditions of the soil. Premsure can be reguialed &
act « ifferently omn every seClion requiring it. L&
teoth are carried between the wheels instend of
ing behind, as in other machines, thus securii
lighter draft. Tkis machine 18 flli.l'['.'..'-tl.'l with grad
and grass seed box woen reguicad. It has reversiod
diamond steel poiats for the teeth; also extra wis
thistle-cutting points can be furnished, Examine £
and you will buy no otnher.

THE BEST DRILL MADE

The only cu
even QEpss

The Hoosier Needs No Introduction
Over 40,000 Drills and Seeders of our manuface®
arg inuse in Canada. The only Drill made Woo
lever for instant, and perfect regulativo of depi®
koe in all kinds of scil. while team is in moie®
Sows absolutely correct to scale ; saves seed, a8 €V

kernal is deposited at a proper depth w grow. &
chase only the best and you will be satisficdl
We also manufacture Binders, Reapers, Mowt®
Rakes, Cultivators and Pulpers, a8 good as the befs
Sand for illustrated catalogue.

NOXON BROS- M'F'C CO.. (Limi
Ingersoll, Out,, Canada.

BRETHOUR & CONQUERGOOD, Agents, Lindsay

—

Nor does “‘the busy little bes improve I

uecessity for laying in a storeof honey,

Theéy had secn mén esrvying a man

4

ani Eﬁs% erates into a thuroughbred
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Tre Rathbun Company

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS, LINDSAY

Nr——r—

Parties intending to build will find that
our Lindsay Yard contains all that is ne-
in Barn Timber, Lumber, Lath,
Shingles, Sash, Doors, Blinds, Mould-

ete, -
E:menl'- of the best quality for Stable or
Cellar Floors, Wllha,q etr..t?

_ Hard, Soft and Blacksmith Coal, 8!%5"
in s < _
Hardwood and Millwood delivers® =
ﬂn%mgt of Et?alfttmﬂy o 4 Butte
ey’ heese and F%
Brands),
All at reasonable prices.

T ;,w;n;.n Fiﬂn“
FFICE .
MILL OFFICE .
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