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| came to school in

no color. It 1s all colors. It Is a brindle
—a veritable, undeniable brindle. There
must have been a fabulous amount of
brindle cloth made up into boy’s first
coats, a few years ago; because out of
894—] like to be exact in the use of
| figures, because nothing else in the world

ness to a discourse—out of 894 boys I
! knew in their first tail coat period, 593
hrindle coats. The
other one—the 894th boy—made his

| wretcked
e ! with dreadful glaring brass buttons. He

. Trantic tug at the
pear longer.

| many.

debut in a bettle-green toga

left school very suddenly, and we always
believed that the angels saw him in that
coat, and ran away with him. But 1oin,
shiverinz with apprehension, and faint
with morsification over the discovery of
this new horror, gives one last despair-
ine scroch of ‘hi= shoulders, to make
the coat look shorter, and, with a final
tails, to make it ap-
out from the protect-

ine aecis of the corner, i=s stunned with
a voeal hurriceane of ““Oh, what a coat,’
and his eup of misery is as full as a rag-

steps

bar in three minutes.
Passing into the tail-coat period. Tom
| awakens to n knowledge of the broad
physical truth thar he has ‘hands. He is

not very positive in his own mind how
At times he is ready to swear to
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all NEW TYZPE, thus as | an even two; one pair; good hands.
fording facilities for turning out First-clase Arain, when eruel fate and the non-ap-
work. - ! mearance of some one else’'s brother has
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Store, Lower Town, Durham.  Auny.moun
of monev to loan at J per ceLt. on farm
nroperty.

-

G. :.-;uﬂ} ficGaul.

ARRISTER, SOLICITOR, ETC..

Melntvre's Block, Lower Town, IJ!-r
ham, Collection and Agency prompt]

attended to. Searches made at the Re ,.'n

try Ofhice.

W. S. Bwidfmn

ARRISTER. NOTARY, CONVEY.

ancer, Bte., Ete, :"'-1!-116.*'_‘. to Loan at|
reasonable rates, and on terms to =mitl
borrower. Office, Melntyre Eloek Over|
the Bauk. |
* . e —— . . : |
MacKay & Dunn. i
B;HRIH:_':':TI‘:RS. SOLICITORS, COXN-/
vevancers, Etc. Momney o Loaw, |

Offices: Hunter's New Bloek, oppostte the

Chronicle Ofnce.
A. G. MACEAY, K. C.

— -

W:F. DUxX.

A. H. Jackson. |

' Frederick Barbarossa, frightens away the

"\GT ARY PUBLIC. COMMISSIOXN-
.L er, Convevancer, ete. Private money
to loan. Old ‘accounts and debta of all
kind: collected on commission. Farms

bought and sold. Insurance Agent, etc.

Office—MacKenzie's 0Old Stand, Lower
Town, Durham, Ont.
Miscellaneous.
UGH MacKAY. DURHAYN,

Land Valuator and Licensed Auction
per for the County ot Grey. Sales promptly
attended to and notes cashed.

OBERT BRIGHAM.
Auctioneer for the County of Grev
Sales promptly attended to. Call at nn
residence or write to Allan Park P.
Orders may be left at the Chronicle uﬁ'll.‘P

AMES CARSON, DURHAM, L{C-
ensed Auctioneer for the County ot
Grey, Land- Valuator, Bailiff of the 2nd
Division, Court Salesand all other matters
romptly attended to. Highest refereencs
Purnmhed if required.

Myer's Music Method.

DOPTED BY ALL LEADING
A\ Schools in Torouto. This deservedly
sopular svstem by means of chart, drills,
plackboard diagrams and other interesting

* ces brings the following topies within
a child’s immediate comprehension :

usnl Nota Rhythmical Motion.
tion, yt

1ique Lucatmn. Musical
. Piano Work.
t-muu to

R s Mmoo e

T Teacher M. M. M.

used to e,

\ his hands, he is
i hands should

1' Iy wonders if he
|

e

S e

| know.

compelied him to accompany his sister
to & church soeciable, he ean eleven;
and s he sits boit upricint up against
the wall, as the *“*socizble’’ custom is, or
trringe to iind enouch wnocen-
pockets in which to seguester all
dimly conscious that
come in pairs, and vague
has only five pair of
regularly ordained hands, where this odd
hand came from,

Hitherto Tom has heen
encase his feet in anything
stay on them. MNow, however, he has an
eve for n glove- fitting boot, and learns to
wreath his face in smiles, hollow, heart-
less, deceitful smiles, while his boots ara
as full of agony 25 o broken heart, and
his tortured feet ery out for vengeance
upon the shoemaker, and Tom feels that
Iife is 2 bollow mockery and there is
notiine real but soft corns and bunions.

And: His mether never cuts his hair
again. Never. When Tom assumes the
manly gown she has looked her last
upon his head with trimming ideas. His
hair will be trimmed and clipped, bar-

ot

pied-

content to
that would

berously it may be, but she will not be
ac-cizsory before the fact. Hhe may
someties long to have her boy kneel
down before her. while she naws

around his terrified locks with a pair of
scissors that were sharpened when they
were made: and have since then cut
acres of calico, and miles and miles of
paper, and great stretches of cloth, and
snarls and coils of string; and furlongs
of lamp wick; and have snuffed candles;
and dug refractory corks out ot the fam-
ilvr ink bottle; and punched holes in
skate straps; and trimmed the family
nails: and have even done their level
best, at the annual strucszle, to cut stove
pipe lengths in two; and have success-
fully opened oyster and fruit cans; and
pried up carpet tacks; and have many a
time and oft gone snarlingly and toil-
somely around Tom’s head, and made
of terror to the children
in the street, and made him look =0 much
like a wearling colt with the run of
a buer pasture, that people have
been afraid to approach him too sudden-
I¥, lest he should jump through his collar
And rmn away.

He feels, too, the dawning conscious-
ness of another grand troth in the bu-
man cconomy. It dawns upon his deep-
enine  intellizence with the inherent
strencth and the unqguestioned truth of
a new revelation, that man's upbper
was desicned by pature for a mustache
pasture. How tenderly
when he is brooding
ons discovery.
tion and delicacy are his primal investi-
aations conducted. In

g

lends such an air of profound truthfal-|

lip |

reserved he is )
over the moment- |
With what exquisite cau- |
! the
his microscopical I

researches, it appears to him that the |
down on his upper lip is certainly more
determined down; more positive, more

pronounced,
that which vegetates in neglected tender-

more individual fuzz than |

- T

' ness upon his cheek. He inakes cautious |

explorations along the land of promise |

cately backing up the grade the wrong
way, going against the grain, that he
may the more readily detect the slight-
est symptoms of an uprising by the first

. feeling of velvety resistance. Day by day
he is more firmly convinced that there is|
the |
in its|

on his lip the primordial germs,
protoplasm of a glory that will,
full development, eclipse even the maj-

| esty and grandeur of his first tail-coat.

In the first dawning consciousness that
the mustache is there, like the vote, and
only needs to be brought out, how often
Tom walks down to the barber shop,
gazes longingly in at the window, and

alks past. How often, when he musters
up suficient courage to go in, and
climbs into the chair, and is just on the
point of huskily whispering to the bar-
ber that he would like a shave, the
entrance of a man with a beard like

resolution, and he has his hair cut z2gain.
The third time that week, and it is so
short that thie barber has to hold it with
his teeth while he files it off ,.and parts it
with a straight edge and a scratch awl.
Naturally, driven from the barber chair,
Tom casts longing eyes upon the ances-
tral shaving machinery at home. Who
shall say by what means he at length
obtains possession of the parental razor?
None. Nobody knows. Nobody ever did
Even the searching investigation
that always follows the paternal demand
| for the immediate extradition of whoever
opened a fruit can with that razor, which
always follows Tom’'s first shave, is al-

LICENSE D | ways, and ever will be barren of resultst
s | W f

All that we know about it i3, that Tom
holds the razor in his hand about a min-
| ute, wondering what to do with it be-
fore the blade falls across his fingers and
cuts evers one off# them. First blood
claimed and allowed for the razor. Then
he straps the razor furiously, or rather
he razors the strap. He slashes and cuts
that passive implement in as many direc-
tions as he can make motions with the
He wounld cut it oftener if the
strap lasted longer. Then he nicks the
razor against the side of the mug. Then
he drops it on the floor and steps on it
and nicks it again. They are small nicks,
not so large by half as a saw tooth, and
he flatters himself his father will never
see them. Then he soaks the razor in
hot water, as he has seen his father do.
Then he takes it out, at a temperature
anywhere under 980 degrees Fahrenheit,

[
|

i

" with the tip of his tendcrest finger, deli- | ently to

-the realm of philosophy,

get his upper lip Mto approachable shape,
and at last, the first offer he makes at
his embryo mustache, he slashes his nose
with a vicious upper cut. He gashes the

corners of his mouth; wherever those |

nicks touch his che:e: they leave a
scratch apiece, and he learns what a good
pick in a razor is for, and at last when
he lays the blood stained weapon down,
his gory lip locks as though it had just
come out of & long stubborn, exciting
contest with a straw cutter.

But he learns to shave, after awhile—
just before he cut his lip clear off. He
has to take quite & course of instruetion,
however, in that great school of experi-
ence about which the old phﬂﬂsuphcr
had a remark to make. It is a ;_mn-:;
old school: the only school at wh
men will study and learn, each for kim-
gelf. One man’s experience never does
another man any good; never did and
never will teach another man anything.
If the philosopher had sald that it was a
hard school. but that some men would
learn at no other than this grand old
gchool of experience, we might have in-
ferred that all women, and most boys,

and a few men were exempt from its
hard teaching. But he uses the most
comprehensive term, il you remember

what that is, and took us all in. Ve
have all been there. There is po other
school, in fact., Poor little Cain; dear,
lonesome, wicked little Cain—I1 Eknow it
jsn’t fashiocnable to pet him; I Know it
is popular to speak harshly and savagely
about our eldest brother, when the
is we resemble him more closely in dis-
position than any other member of the
familv—poor little Cain never knew the
difference between his father’s sunburned
nose and a glowing coal until he haa
pulled the one and picked up vhe other,
Abel had to find out the difference in the
same way, althoungh he was told five
hundred times, by his brother's experi-
ence, that the coal wounld burn and the
nose wouldn't. And Cain's boy wounldn’s
believe that fire was any hotter than an
icicle, until he made a digital experi-
ment, and understood why they called 1t
fire., So Enoch and Methusaleh, and
Moses and Daniel, and Selomon, ana
Caesar, and Napoleon, and the Governor

and the Major, and you and I have ~l.'Il
of ns. one time or another, in one way
or another, burned our fingers aft the
same old fires that have scorched human
fingers in the same monotonous old way,

& -
.I.:lr:ﬂn.l

0 tlw snme rt-iml-m old stands, for the
past 6,000 years; and all the verbal -
struction beoween here and the silent

erave conldn't teach us so much, or teach
it so thoroughly, as one well directed
A mil¥on years from now—if this
weary old world may endure so long—
when human knowledee shall fall a lit-
tle short of the infinite, and all the lore
and erudition of this wonderful age will
be but the primer of that dayv of light—
the baby that is born into that world of
knowledze and wisdom and progress,
rich with all the years of human experi-
ence, will ery for the lamp, and the very
first time that opportunity favors it
wiil try to pmll the {lame up Ly the
roots, and will know just as much as
jenorant, untaught, stupid little Cain
knew on the safe subject. Year after
vear, century after unfolding century,
how true it is that the lion on the fence
is always bigger, flercer, and more given
to majestic attitudes and dramatic sitn
ations than the lion in the tent. Yet it
costs us, often as the eircus comes around,
fifty cents to find that out.

But while we have been moralizing,
Tom's mustache has taken a start. It
has attained the phyvsical density, thoiigh
not the color, by any means, of
Favptian darkness—it can be feit; and
it is felt; very soft felt. The world be-
oing to take notive of the new-comer;
and Tom, as generations of Tom's before
himn have done, patiently endures dark
hints from other members of the family
his face being dirty. He loftily
irpores his experienced father’s sugges-
tion that he should ]u‘:'l'm'ltl his tonzor-
inl toilet with n spoonful of cream and
family cat. When sisters in
meekly dissembled ignorance and inno-
cence inquries, **Lom, what have you on
vour lip?’ he is austere, as Dbecomes a
man annoyed by the frivolons small talk
of women. When his younger
takes advantage of the presence of a
numerous company in the house, to
cshriek over the baluster upstairs, appar-
any boy this side of China,
“Tom's raisin’ mustachers!’ Tom
smiles, & wan, neglected-orphan smile; o
gmile that looks as though it had come

finome,

T by
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up on his face to sweep over the barren- |

ness of the land; a perfect ghost of a
smile, as compared with the rugmed ¥x9
smiles that play like animated crescents
aver the countenances of the company.
But the mustache grows. Whenever vou
see snch a mustache, do not laugh at it; |
do not point at it the slow, unmoving
finger of scorn. Encourage i$; speak
kindly of it; affect admiration for it;
coax it along—for it is a first.
ways come that way. When in the full-
ness *of time it has developed so far
that it can be pulled, there is all the
agony of making it take color. It i
worse and more obstinate, and more de-
liberate than a meerschanom. The sun,
that tans Tom’s cheeks and
nose, only bleaches his mustache,

it any permanent good; nothing
patience, and faith, and persistent
ing. -

With all the comedy there is about it,

however, this is the grand period of a |

boy’s life. You look at them, with their
careless, easy, natural manners and
movements in the street and on the base-

ball ground, and their marvelous, syste- |

matiec,indescribable, inimitable and com-
plex awl-.u.rﬁness in your parlor, and do

you never dream, luung at these young |

feilows, of the overshadowing destinies
nwaiting them, the mighty struggles
ma out in the earnest future of
their lives, the thrilling conquests in the

world of arms, the grander triumphs in
the fadeless

laurels in the empire of letters, and the

imperishable crowns that he who giveth |
them the victory binds about their brow,

that wait for the courage and ambition
of these boys? Why, the world isata
boy’s feet; and power, and conquest and
Ieaﬂ.arshlp slumber in his rugged arms
and care-free heart. A boy sets his am-
bition at whatever mark he will—lofty
or groveling as he may elect—and the
boy who resolutely sets his heart on
fame, on wealth, on power, on what he
will; who consecrates himself to a life of
noble endeavor, and lofty effort; who
concentrates every faculty of his mind
and body on the attainment of his one
darling point; whe brings to support
his ambition courage and industry and
patience, can trample on gemius; for
these sre_better and grander than gendus;
and he will begin to rise above his fel-
lows as steadily and as surely as the sun

e the mountains. Hannibal,
dmiamg before the Puniec altar fires and
in the lisping acocents of childhood swear-
ing eternal batred to EﬁIIIE, was thlr

; .L"-l-\.l il

hich |

brother |

They al- |

hlisters his |
Noath- |
ing ever hastens its color; nothing does |

but |
puli- |

Hannibal at twenty-four years cnmmund
ing the army that swept ‘lown wupon
Italy like a mountain torrant, and shook
the power of the misiress of tha world,
bid her deflance at her own gates, while
affrighted Rome huddled and cowerai
under the protecting shadows of her
walls. Napoleon, building snow forts at
school and planning mimic battles with
| his playfellows, was the lieutenant of
| artillerr at sizteen vears, general of
artillery and the victor of Toulon at
l’-wenl::.'-fﬂur, and at last emperor—not by
the paltry accident of birth which might
happen to any man, however unworthy,
but by the manhood and grace of his
own right arm, and his own brain, and
his own courage and dauntless ambition
—emperar, with his foot on the throst of

| prostrate  Europe.  Alexander, daring
| more in his boyhood than his warlike
father conld teach him, and enterinz
upon his all conquering career a4t Tweniy -
fu} ir, was the boy whose yvaulting ambi-
tion only paused in its dazzling {ight
when the world lay at his feet. And the
fair-faced soldiers of the empire, they
who rode down upon the bayonets of the
English squares at Waterloo, when the
earth rocked beneath their feet and the
incense smoke from the altars of tiwe
battle zod shu$ ouv the sun and sy
abowe their heads,who, with their young

e m——

lives streaming from their gaping
wounds, opened their pallid lips to ery

“Vive L'Empereur,”’ as they die for
honor and France wera bovs—school
boyvs—the boy conscripts of France, torn
from their homes and their schools to
stay the falling fortunes of the last grand

army and the empire that was tottering
to its fall. You con’t know how soon
these happy-go-lucky young fellows,

making summer hideous with baseball
slang, or gliding arcund a skating rink
on their backs, may hold the state and
its destines in their grasp; you don’t
know how soon these boys may make and
write-the history of the hour; how soon
they alone may shape events and guide
the current of public action; how soon
one of them may run away with your
aaughter or hnr'n money of you.

Certain it is, th one thinz Tom
will do just about this period of his
existence. He will {1l in love with some-
body before his mustache is long enough
o wax.,

Perhaps one of the earliest indieations
of this event, for it does not alwarys
break out in the snme mann2r, is a sud-
den and alarmipg inercase in the number
and variety of Tomi’s neck-ties. In his

i boxes and on his drezsing caze his mother
is constantly startled by the changing

frig O |

and inecreasing as=ortment of the dis-
play. Monday he encircles his tender
throat with a lilac knot, fearfully and

lavender tie suceeeds
Wednesday is graced
of pale, Ihl]ﬁ
Thursday is
of delicate pea

wonderiully tied. A
the {ollowing davy.
wWith o sweel little tangle
blue., that fades at a breath;
ushered in with a scarl

oreen, of wonderfcl cenvelutions and
sufliciently expansive. by the aid of o
clean collar, to econcoil any little irregu-

Friday smiles
dar h blue, with a

larity in Tom’'s wash day;
on & sailor's knot of
tancle of dainty foreet-me-noés embroid-
ered over it: saturday tones itselr down
to a guies, unobtruszive neutral tint or
shade, searlet or yvellow, and Sunday is
deeply, darkly, piously black. It is diffi-
cult to tell whether Tom is trying to
express the state of his distracted feel-
ines by his necktie:, or trying to find a
color that will barmonize ‘l.'.'i'th his
mustache or mnateh Laura’s shirt walst.
And during the wvariegated necktio
period of man's exiztence how tenderly
that mustache is couxed and petted and
caressed, low it is brushed to make it
lie down and waxed to make it stand
out and how. he notes its slow garowth,
and weeps and mourns and swears over
it day after weary day. Now, If ever,
and zenerally now, he buys things to
make it take color. idut he never repeats
this offenze against nature. He buys a
' wonderful dye, warranted to “n'mlunﬁ
a beautiful biack or brown at one apnpli-
cation without stain or injury to the
skin.” Buys it at o shabby, round the
corner, obs:ure little drug store, becanse
he is not known there. He tells the
assassin who sells it to him, that he is
burying it for a sick sister. The assassin
| knows that he lies. And in the guilty
silence and solitude of his own room,
| with the curtains down and the door
locked, Tom tries the virtue of that
magic dye. It gets on his fingers and
turns them black to the elbow. It burns
' holes in his handkerchief when he tries
| to rub the malignant poison off his ebony
| fingers. He applies it to his silky mus-
| tache, real camel’s hair, very cautiously
and very tenderly, and thh some mis-
givings. It turns his lip so black it
makes the room dark., And out of all
' the clouds and the darkness and the sable
| spoltches that pale everything else in
| Plutonian gloom, that mustache smiles
out, grinninz like some ghastly hirsute
specter, gleamng like the moon through
| a rifted storm cloud, unstained, untaint-
ed, unshaded; a natural incorruptible
| blonde. That is the last time anybody
| fanls Tom on hair dve.

3 [TO BE CONTINUED.]
imitnition Aesw Potntoes.

Here is a way in which imitation
new potatoes are made: Late in the
| season, after the other crops are out
of the way, the gardener pl \nts a erop
of late and gzood keeping potatoes,
These potatoes are dug and buried in
heaps in the open field and left until

sprinzg opens and the new poiato sea-
| sonn arrives. At the proper time the
| heaps are opened and the potnioes dip-
| ped into a
skin. The effect of dipping any poiato,
i no matter how old, into this bolling
' lye solution is to ernck and eurl the
skin, and at the same time it hardens
or makes the potato much mere firm,
go that its resemblance to a new po-
tato is so near that it would be hard
to pick out the impestor, from appear-
ance alone, from a basket of the gen-
uine article.—London Globe.

Bilious?

| Dizzy? Headache? Pain

back uf your eyes? It’s your|

liver! Use Ayer’s Pills.
Gently laxative; all vegetable.
Sold for 60 years. {SArEce

¢ *F o TR g

beiling solution to curl the |

&H&H K&H’&H K &

: DnaKENNEDY& KERGAN §

Hnuthum:.nlﬁ‘:rmmthgwldhum ﬂtlblitllﬂ nn!m:umg*
H:ntnnd Women that Drs, E.h& K. Their Hw thod Tweat- &
ment, and perfected by these Specialists, has broupht
kappiness and comfort te Lhnumdn of homes. With 30 years experience mjothrt'
treatment of these diseases they guarantee to Cure or No Pay—Emis-
eions, Nervous I}:hi.lit:, m lll.l.. Varicocele, Stricture, Gleet,
| Sccret Dralnu, Imm :unl and Mcntal Weakness, Kid-

i noy and Biadder heir guarantees are backed by Bank Bonds.

4
MEN'S LiFE BLooD B
K

Yon may have a gecret drain through the nrine—that’s the reason you feel tired
out in the morning.

nd have no ambition. Don't let your Life
guarantee to Core or 0 Pay.

s BLOOD POISONE

Syphilic is the scourge of mankind. It may notbea crime to have it, forit may &
be inherited, but it is 2 erime to allow it to rem:.m ia the system. Like hth-:r— K’

You are not rested, Tﬂur kidaeys ache, yon feel despondent

Bloed be drained away. Drs. K. & E

like son. Bewara of Mercury and Potash treatment. Drs K. & K. positively cure fa
thez worst cases or no Pay. -

ARICOCELE & STRICTURE [

The New Mecthod Treatment cures these diseases safely and surely. Ne @)
pain—no suffering—no detention from iness. Don*trisk operation and ruin your
sexnal organs. The stricture tissueis absorbed and can never return Drs. K. & E.
guarantes Cures.

Don’t neglect your kidnevs. Yonraching backtells the tale. Dor’t let Doctors
experiment on you. Drs. K. & K. can cere youif you are unot beyond human aid.
They guarantee to Cure or No Pay.

4§ CURES GUARANTEED. NO CURE NO PAY. Consuitation
-‘-.:‘_ i Free. Boolks sent Free, (sealed.) Write for Question Blaok fgr Home
: L3 Tﬂ:nimnnt- Everything Confidential.

BRS KENNEDY & KERGAN, 148 SHELBY STREET, K
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THE PGPULAR CASH STURE.

E Natty Spring Goods
g We have just received another large ahlp-

ment of Nobby Spring Goods including
Silks, Prints,

Skirting and
Wrapperettes.

 Fancy Wash Silks

In four 'ﬁlld Ends. in all the newest eolors.

price -“:l.m each. They are good sellers.

OUR CARPETS are worthy of your inspection.
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