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BUSINESS NOTICE 
roe —— 

The * MiraMicNg A~TANCE"” is published at 
Chatham. Mirami N. B., every TAURSDAY 

murein ys Ne dessin by the earliest 

malls As day. : 

It is sent ‘0 any address in Canada or the 
United States (Postage prepaid by the Pub- 
lisher) at ONE DOLLAR AND Fi¥TY CENTS A 

if paid in advance the price is One 
ollar. 

Advertiserents, other than yearly or by the 
reason are inserted at eight cents per line non- 
arei!, for 1st insertion, and three cents per 
ine for each continuation. . 
Yearly, or season adverti: ements, are taken 

at the rate of $5.00 an inch per year. The 
matter, if, space is secured by the year, or 
season, may be changed under arrangement 
made therpfore with the publisher. 
The *“MImAMICHI ADVANCE having its 

circulation distributed principally in the 
Counsies of Kent, Northumberiand, Gloucester 
and ouche, rn wag and in sa. 
aventure and Gas uebec in communities 
en in Ro ee Bg Fishing and Agricub 
tural pursuits, rv pone superivr inducements tu 
ad sers, Address 

tor Miramichi Advance, Chatham. N.B 

G. B. FRASER. 

Vol. 26. No. 2. 

The address slip pasted on the top of this page has a d#fe 

If the date of the paper is later than that on the slip it on it. 
is to remind the subscriber that he 
out paying for it. See Publisher’s 

CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK, NOVEMBER 22, 1900. 

ATTORNEY & BARRISTER 
NOTARY PUBLIC. 

AGENT FOR THE 
NORTE BRITISEL 

—AND— 

MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO. 

CARD. 
——— 

— 
< 

R. A. LAWLOR, 
Barristep-At-Law 

Solicitor Conveyancer Notary Public, Ete 
Chatham, N. B. 

DRS. G.J. & H. SPROUL 
SURGEON DENTISTS, 

Teeth extracted without pain by the use 
of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anaes- 

_ thetics. 
Artificial Teeth set in Gold, Rubber and 
Celluloid. Special attention given to the 
preservation and regulating of the natural 

Also Crewn and Bridge work. All work 
every respect. 

* Offcain Chatham, Benson Block. Tele- 
oO. 53. 

In Neweastle opposite Square, ever J. 
G. Kethre’s Barber Shop. Telephone No.6 

© — 

Furnaces! Furnaces!! 
Wood or Ceal which I can furnish 

at Reasonable Prices. 
eer 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR 

STOVES at low prices. 
Genoa cases 

PUMPS! PUMPS!!! 
Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the 

~ very best, also Japanned stamped und 
plain tinware in endless variety, all of 
the best stock, which I will sell low for 

LC. Molan, Chatham. 

IMPROVED PREMISES 
;ust arrived and on Sale at 

Roger Flanagan's 
Wall Papers, Window Shades, 
Dry Goods, \ 
Ready Made Clothing, 
Gents’ Furnishings, 
Hats, Caps, 
Boots, Shoes, &c., &c. 

Also a choice lot of 

GROCERIES AND PROVISIONS 

R. Flanagan Paints, Oils, Varnishes and Hardware 
ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM 

vpectaeles 
The undermentioned advantages are 
claimed for MacKenzie's spectacles, 

1st—That from the peculiar construction 
of the Glasses they Assist and Preserve the 
sight, rendering frequent changes un 
@ecessary. 
and That they confer a brilliancy and 

‘distinctness of vision, with an amount of 
Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by 

ec®acle wearers. : 
3rd—That the material from which the 

Lenses are ground is manufactured espec- 
ially for optical purposes, by DR. CHARLES 
BARDOU’s improved patent method, and is 
Pure, Hard and Brilliant and not liable to 
become scratched. 
4th—That the frames in which they are 

set, whether in Gold, Silver or Steel, are 
of the finest quality and finish, and guar- 
anteed perfect in every respect. 
The long evenings are here and you will 

want a of lasses, so come to 
the M 5, (pov 5 properly fitted or 
ne charge. 

© + J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 
Chatham, N.B., Sept. 24, 1898. 

Insurance. 
SEP T—— 

SCOTTISH UNION AND 

NATIONAL, 

IMPERIAL, 

LONDON & LANCASHIRE, 

LANCASHIRE, 

ZATNA, 

H&aRTFORD, 

NORWICH UNION, 

PHCENIX OF LONDON. 

MANCHESTER. 

Mrs. das. G. Willer. 

w00D GOODS ! 
WE-MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

For Sale 

Laths 
Paling 
Box-Shooks 

Barrel Heading 
Matched Flooring 

Matehed Sheathing 

Dimensioned Lumber 

Sawn Spruce Shingles, 

THOS, W. FLEET, 

Nelson, 

| JOSEPH M.- RUDDOCK, 

~ MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY 
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS 

is taking the paper with- 

announcement. 

IRAMICHI DVANOCE 
A “Happy Imprisonment. 

Harry Grey was plowing away on 
the last “land” of a twenty-acre lot, 

and feeling very comfortable over the 

thought that his spring plowing was 

Chatham, N. B. 

PROPRIETOR 

nin co ctr. SH ~ die cre. 

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds: 
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete, 

GANG .EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, 

CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 

CAN DIES. 
Iron Fipe Valvesand Fittings 

Of All Xinds. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 

THEY NEVER LET GO, 

MONARCH 
Steel Wire Nails, 

AND TAKE NO OTHERS. 
FNSNINSNSNINSNI NANT 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
SAINT JOHN N. B. 

N. B.—I~ Stock AND To ARRIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. AXES. 

RITCHIE WHARF, - 

Miller's Foundry & Machine Works 
CHATHAM, N.B. 

(Succesors to GILLESPIE FOUNDRY, Established 1852.) 
Mill, Railway, and Machine Work, Marine Engines, Boiler repairing. 

Our Brass and Composition Castings are worthy a trial, being noted throughout the 
country. All work personally supervised. 

for estimates before ordering elsewhere. 
etc., in stock and to order. 

t= TUG BOATS, STEAM YACHTS and other Crafts built to Order | 
Our Marine Slip has a Capacity for Vessels up to 100 Tons. 

Repairs effected with quick dispatch. : 

Satisfaction guaranteed. Send 
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, 

School Blackboard Paint. 

Graining Colors, all kinds, 

Weather and Waterproof. 
Kalsomine, all shades. 

1 ¢ Turpentine. 

Paint and White Wash Brushes. 

Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri rs. 

75 Kegs Wire Nails, 
30 Boxes Window Glass. 
20 Kegs Horse Shoes, 
10 Tons Refined Tron. 

stone Fixtures. 

Ice Cream Freezers, 

Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. 

Rivets, Oilers. 

too numerous to mention. 

his by calling. 

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated 

Weathex» and Waterproof 

THE BEST EVER 

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing. 

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades. 
Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint. 
Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry, Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints 

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints. | 
1 bbl. Machine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot Harness Qil. 
Ready-Mixed Metallic Roofing, 92 
10 Kegs 100 Ibs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron. 

Varnisues, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil 

Jointers’ and Machinists’ Tools, a specialty. 
Special attention to Builders’ Materials in Locks, Knobs, Hinges, etc 
Sheet Lead and Zinc, Lead Pipe, Pumps. 
75 Rolls Dry and Tarred Sheathing Paper. 

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, Nuts, Boits, Washers, Grindstones, Grind- 

Clothes Wringers, 

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window 
Screens, Green Wove Wire, Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales, 
Weigh Beams, Steelyards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse, 

and Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. 

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Accordions, 
Violins, Lows and Fixings. 

Farming Tools, All Kinds, 

"Mower Sections, Heads, Knife Heads, Mower Section Guards, 

Our Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and 

All persons requiring goods in our line will save money by calling 
on us, as they will find our prices away down below the lowest, prove 

The GOGGIN HARDWARE STORE, CHATHAM. 

MADE. 

7 bbis. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure. 

per cent. Iron. 

15 Boxes Horse Nails, 

Daisy Churns, 

~, o- To arrive from Belgium 33 Single 

WEE DO w= 

Job Printing 
Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 

Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills. 

o0—0—90 

WE PRINT— 
ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR 
PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY. 

Sr Come and see our Work and 

comphre it with that of 

Mianleh Advance Job Ping Ofc 
CHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK. 

: 

P P iting For Saw Mls | 

YOUR GLASSWARE. 

In washing glassware beware of 
placing it in hot water bottom down, 
for that is the time that an ominous 
sound will tell of a erauck from sud- 

den expansion. Very hot water 
will not hurt any piece of glassware 

if only the inside as well as the out- 

side comes into contact with the wa- 

ter. The best way to wash cut glass 
is to first put it into warm water 
in which a little soap has been dis- 

i solved and then rinse it in warm wa- 
ter to which an almost imperceptible 
amount of ammonia has been added. 

tbat constitutes iheir value. 
) A 

A soft rag for drying and a small 
| brush for polishing are nearly indis- 
| pensable if you wish your cut glass 
| to retain its brilliancy. 

Some persons are capable of making 
‘great sacrifices, but few are capable 
of concealing how much the effort has 
cost them, and it is this concealment 

| Grey, 

almost done, when he saw his neigh- 
bor, Mark Trowbridge, driving slow- 

ly past, in company with his wife, 

who was seldom to be seen away from 

home. 
“Hang me, if I don’t run over and 

see Lucy,” said Harry, as he hit his 

horses a smart cut with the whipy to 

hurry them. “They are going to 

town, and will be gone three hours, 

at least, by the way old Mark drives. 

I can stay two hours and a half with 
Lucy, and get back again before they 

And the young man hitched his team 

to the fence, over which he bounded 

and walked away to the house in a 

double-quick, as though every minute 

now was doubly precious. 

He was almost out of breath when 

he entered the house, which caused 

his mother to inquire rather anxious- 

ly what was the matter. Without 

his brogans, leaving them lying in the 

middle of the room—a thing his won- 

dering mother was sure she had never 

seen him do before. Then he surpris- 

ed her still more by running, or rather 
leaping, upstairs, three steps at a 

time, to his own room. Here he pull- 

ed on a pair of calfskin boots, took 

off his blue frock and substituted 

therefor a white linen coat. 

It was a raw day in April, and 

Farmer Trowbridge, when he start- 

ed for town, had put on his overcoat. 

But Harry's blood was at fever heat, 
and he imagined the linen coat and 

| straw hat would be just the thing. 
{ After filling his pookets with chest- 
| nuts wherewith to bribe Eddie Trow- 

bridge to secrecy, he stole to his sis- 
| ter’s room, and, emptying the con- 

| tents of her cologne bottle into his 

hand, applied it without stint to his 

hair and handkerchief. Then, see- 

ing a scarlet ribbon on the table, he 

appropriated it for a necktie, gave 

himself an approving glance in the 

mirror, dashed downstairs, slammed 

the front door after himself, and was 

gone. 

“What in the world is Harry up to 

' now 2” exclaimed Mrs. Grey, in wone 

| der, as she paused from her work to 

' watch the fast receding figure of her 

5 

| 1 guess,” replied Harry's sister, a de- 

mure little damsel, who was busy 

ironing. “You know, mother, that 
"her father and mother have gone 
away. Won't there be a scene, 

though, if they get home before 

| Harry leaves!” 

| “Your brother is the biggest sime- 

| pleton I know of,” exclaimed Mrs, 

| with spirit. “There's Clara 
Beamer, just as good looking and 
smart as Lucy, and she thinks the 

world and all of Harry, and her folks 

are always inviting him over, while 

Lucy’s father won't even let her look 
at him if he can help it!” 

“Lucy is worth a dozen such rate 

tle-brains as Clara,” said her daugh- 
ter, “and I do believe Mr. Trowbridge 

had rather have Lucy marry Harry 
than anyone else. But he thinks a 

girl s®ould never think of a lover till 
she’s a horrid old maid, and too ugly 
to get one. He keeps Lucy as close 

under his eye as though she were a 

baby instead of a grown-up woman, 

I declare if I were in her place now 
I'd elope tha first dark night. But I 

believe Lucy would see Harry married 
to Clara Beamer, and pine away to a 

shadow about it before she would do 
that.” 

Lucy Trowbridge had taken her seat 
by the window, where she sat quietly 
sewing, until the buggy containing 
her parents was out of sight; thea 
she threw down her work and stood 
gazing for a few moments down the 

pleasant road along which they had 
disappeared. 

shone like satin, and fastened a knot 

of blue ribbon among the braids, after 
doing which she resumed her seat and 

ber work. Did she expect that Harry 
Grey would come? He had not; been 
in her stern father’s house for a 
year, she had not spoken with him for 
a month, though she could see him at 
his work in his fields beyond her fath- 
er's meadow almost every day. 
Her father, she knew, would be 

very angry if he visited her and it 
should come to his knowledge, and 
yet she hoped he would come. Lucy 
was not long kept in uncertainty, for 
Harry was soon coming up the lane, 
followed closely by Eddie, with his fat 
hands full of chestnuts. 
The young man’s pants were tucked 

in his boots, and the wind was flap- 
ping the skirt of his coat about un- 
mercifully, while the straw hat was 
only kept inits place by the owner's 
hand. 

Lucy wondered what freak had 
brought her lover out in summer ap- 
parel, when nature had not put on so 
much as a leaf of hers. 
Harry tossed his hat onto tne floor 

and sat down 

fire, stretching out his hands over the 
blaze, appreciatingly, for truth to 
tell, he fell rather chilly than other- 
wise, while Lucy sat down by the win- 
dow to watch the road lest some mis- 
bap should bring her parents home 
prematurely, and Eddie took posses- 
sion of the rocking chair, where, with 
the cat purring on his lap, he amused 

bimself by watching the young people, 
and occasionally throwing a chestnut 
at Harry's nose, which happened to 

be a prominent feature. Harry, of 

course, wanted to talk love, but how 

could he with the urchin’s eyes fixed 

upon him ¢ 

But Eddie was all unconscious and 

ate the chestnuts with relish, say- 

ing to himself, “Its most allfired stu- 

pid here, and I'd just like to go and 
fly my kite. There’sa glorious wind, 
how it did toss his coat tail, though, 
but I won't budge an inch till he gives 

come home.” x 

heeding her question, he pulled off 

“He is going to see Lucy Trowbridge, 

Then she brushed her hair till it! 

before the glowing | 

laa the rest of them chestnuts. His 

pocket is bulging out with em.” Had 
Harry had the benefit of these whisp- 
ered words his pockets would, with- 

trice, but he was kept in ignorance of 
the youngster’s wishes, and Eddie re- 
mained obstinately stationary, not- 
withstanding Harry made several re- 
marks calculated to let the juvenile 
know that his chair might, with) pro- 
priety, be vacated. At length the 
clock struck four, and Lucy went 
about preparing supper. 

ouits and then signified her intention 
of going to the smokehouse for a ham, 
Harry took his hat «nd followed, glad 

die’s vigilance. Lucy unlocked the 
docs of the smokehouse and Harry 
stepped in to get one of the hams. 
He took it down, and, holding it in his 

hand, was on the point of saying 
something sentimental, which he had 

been rehearsing in his mind all the 
afternoon, when the old people drove 
up to the gate. Lucy snatched the 
bam from her lover and whispered 
in an agitated voice as she closed the 
door ; 

“You can’t come out now, Harry; 
stay where you are till you hear me 
singing ‘Old Hundred,” and then run 
across the fields.” 
So Harry was left in utter dark- 

ness. 

“I've a good mind to go right out 
and ‘beard the liony in his den,” he 
muttered, as he leaned against the 
smoke-begrimed wall of the prison. 
Presently he heard the key turn in 
the lock and realized that he was 
fastened in. The farmer, in pass- 
ing from the barn to the house, saw 
that the smokehouse was unlocked, 
and locked it, putting th: key in his 
pocket. 

When her parents and Eddie were 
seated at the table, Lucy took a pail 
and went out to the well, singing 
loudly and clearly that sweet old 
tune, “Old Hundred.” Then, with- 
out glancing at the smokehouse, she 
came in and took her place at the 
table. 

“lI wonder where Harry Grey is?” 
said Mr. Trowbridge. “His horses are 
tied to the fence, and I know by the 
looks he hasn't turned a furrow (his 
afternoon.” 

Eddie looked very wise, but his sis- 
ter trod on his toes to make him keep 
still. 

“He's up to the house, no doubt,” 

said his wife. 

“Clara Beamer is there, with her 
hair all in ringlets. There'll be a 
match, shouldn't wonder.” 

“Well, I should, then,” 
Lucy's father. “What does any sen- 
sible man want with such a gadabout 
as she is? Why, sooner than see that 
happen I'd give Harry leave to court 
our Lucy three or four years from 
now.” 

farmer grumbled; 

“These hams weren't half smok- 

ed. I must take them in hand,” and 

true to his word, as soon as he rose 

from the table he procured an old 

kettle and made a smudge, which he 

carried to the smokehouse. He re- 

moved a plank which covered a 

small square hole, left there for the 

sake of convenience, through which 

cobs and sawdust. Then he replaced 

the plank and left the hams, and, 

alas! Harry, too, to be thoroughly 

smoked. Lucy watched these pro- 

ceedings with interest, thankful that 

her signal had given Harry time to 

escape. But her feelings underwent 

look, tolu bar that “her beau” was 

locked in the smokehouse. Without 

waiting to see whether she was ob- 

served or not, she hastened to the 

smok<house and removed the smoking 
kettle. 

“Harry, Harry!” she called in a 
hoarse whisper. 

“Is that you, Lucy? I'm in purga- 

tory. Have you taken the confound- 

ed thing out? I'm blind as a bat and 

my throat is full of soot and ashes. 

Harry's voice came from near the 

ground. He was lying prone on the 

ashes, soot and lime, which composed 
the floor of the smokehouse. 
“I cannot liberate you at present, 

Harry; father has the key. But I'll 

goes to bed I'll get the key and re- 

lease you.” Ina few minutes a plate 
of edibles was shoved through the 
aperture and the board restored to its 
place. But, as ill-luck would have it, 
the farmer discovered by the absence 
of the smoke about th» crevices that 

his smoke had gone out, so th» board 

was again removed and the {ur 
arm thrust in to get the kettle; bur, 
instead of that, Harry's untouched 

supper was brouzht to light. 

“Well, this puts the cap-sheaf on 
everything I ever heard tell of.” 

Just then a ham fell to the ground 

with a dull thud, sending a cloud of 

ashes into the farmer’s face, for he 

was still kneeling before the hole. 

“There, what on earth can that be? 

| Well, I've got to search into the mat- 

ter or I shall always think the smoke- 
house was haunted.” 

| So saying he opened the door, when 

his coat of ashes and soot, rose up 

before him. 

The farmer stepped back and yell- 

ed, as he involuntarily grasped his 
Jack-knife; 

“Murder! Murder!” 
“Stop, man, stop! Don’t call 

them all out!” said Harry, as he 

glanced ruefully at his dirty coat. 

“A thief! a thief!” again roar- 

ed Mr. Trowbridge, and by this time 
all with the exception of Lucy were 

on the spot. 

“It is only I, neighbor; don't you 

know me ¢” 

Harry felt rather sheepish 

could not help speaking so. 
“Who ¢” 
“Harry Grey.” 
“Well, you're in a niece pickle. | 

and 

out doubt, have been emptied in a 

She put the kettle over, made bis- 

of the chance at last to escape Ed- | 

replied | 

Nothing further was said until the | 

he thrust his kettle of smoking corn- | 

a change when Eddie, with a comical | 

bring you soms supper, and whon he 

aier’s | 

the form of Harry, unrecognizable in | 

D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR 
TERMS —$1,50 a Year, if paid In advance, $1.00, 

‘doubt if Clara Beamer would know 
: you, or would own itif she did. What 
are you doing here 2” 

All at once Harry felt bold as a 
lion. 

bridge. Will you give her to me?” 
| “Were you lying in ambush watch- 
| ing your chance to steal her ?” 

“No; but if you don't give her to 
me you may repent it. I shall never 
ask again.” 

+ That means he will marry Clara 
Beamer, and I should repent it 
then,” thought the farmer as he 
scratched his head meditatively. Pres- 
ently he said; 

| “Eddie, go and call Lucy.” She came 
out shortly, hanging her head and 

| blushing “deeply. . 
| “Lucy, do you want to marry this 
chimney sweepi” 

“If you please, father.” 
“How long will you wait ?” 
“As long as you say if——" 
“If what ¢” 

“If you will let him come over once 
in a while.” 

“And, Harry, how long will you 
| wait §” 

“One year.” 

The farmer seratched his head 

| again. 

“Well, you can have her, and I s’pose 
I'll have to let you come over as often 
as you please. But see that you 
keep out of the smokehouse,” and with 
that, spoken gruffly enough, the 
farmer walked off. 

Harry was soon on his way home, 
whistling merrily, despite his forlorn 
appearance. 

He nearly frightened his mother 
and sister out of their wits when he 

| bolted into their presence. They 
| listened to his story, and at its con- 
clusion agreed with him that, al- 
though a ludicrous occurrence, it 

was a very fortunate one. 

iis 

CHUECH OF FOUR STEEPLES. 

The German Architeet’s Funny Story of 
His Experience With the Officers of a 

Texas Baptist Church. 

The chief engineer's draughtsman, 
Mr. Bock, was a severe-looking Ger- 
man, who rarely cracked a smile, and 

| more rarely told stories. When not 
. otherwise engaged, his favorite oc- 
cupation was to keep his limekiln go- 

, Ing; in other words, to stuff and light 
his pipe. One evening, when the stock 

of camp lore was near low-water 

mark, he was, after much persuasion, 

induced to unbosom himself. 

“Dere 1sn’t much to tell. I came 
| ‘to Texas fifteen years ago, und as 
: 1 didn’t know a vord of English, vent 
to San Antonio to look for a job. I 

am an architect und vorked for von 

old German rascal two years for $15 
a mont und board. I hot to make all 

| de designs and galculations, but I 
vas so green dot it dook me dwo years 

| to find out dot my vork vas vorth 
more money. Den I got mat und 

quit und hung out my own sign. 

“In tree days I got my first inde- 

pendent job. It vas a blan for a Bap- 

| tist church in a town sixty miles from 

| de railroad. I made a very fine blan 
' of von imitation Gothic church, vit 

von fine decorated shteeple, und den 

I took my book of designs und de 

blan und vent to dat town to see 

| de deacons. Dere vas only five dea- 

| cons, but dey made me trouble enough 

for a dozent. Von deacon he liked 

the shteeple very much, und tree 

didn’t vant any chincherbreat vork 

on it at all. De oder deacon didn’t 

care about the shteeple, but said 

dat de roof vas too shteep, und de 

breacher said dat my bulpit was al- 
' right for a Catolic Church, but not 

for a Baptist Church. De five deacons 

vas rich gattleman und made a great 

deal of fuss aboud de blan, und be- 

fore the meeting vas over dey got 
to fighting aboud it. I couldnt swear 

| like dem fellers if I tried a hundred 
| years.” Von got shot in de arm, und 

de breacher he got a black eye, vich 

vas intended for anoder man. I 
| jumped oud of der vinder und run 

| to de hotel, but as I couldn’t get a 

| hack dat evening I hat to stay in 

town. De gongregation vas getting 

egcided, too, und I vas very anxious 

to get back to mine sick vife, vich 

I haven’t got yet. 

“About 0 o'glock next morning de 

deacon va! vas shot in de arm, came 

to my room und asked me if I could 

make a bilan for anoder kind of shtee- 

ple. I showed him my design book, 

und ven he saw de picture of de 

minaret on a Turkish musk, he vas 
vild vit delight. “Dot’s choost vat I 

am looking for; put dat in de blan. 

Den came anoder deacon, and told me 

he didn’t like six-cormered or round 

shteeples; he vanted a good Hard- 

shell Baptist tower vit four corners, 

I found von in de book dat suiled 
him egzacly. ‘Put dat on de church, 
says he, und goes downstairs, Before 
I could get to breakfast in comes 
anoder deacon und said he didn’t vant 
no candle extinkwishers on de church, 
und selecting a high, slender shteeple 
from de book, he told me to put dat 
in de blan. 
**Vile I vas talking vit dese fellers 

de stage started for San Antonio und 
I vas awful anxious to see mine sick 

{ vife. Dey notified me dat dey vould 
hold anoder meeting dat afternoon. 

| I vent to bed, sent dem my design 
| book und asked to be excused, as 1 
vasn’'t feeling vell. Dey nearly had 
anoder fight, but de breacher he got 
dem to gompromise, and 1 got de 
order to change the blan. I put tree 

| different shteeples und one minaret 
on dat church, und I just got the 
blan finished ven in comes de last 
deacon und vants de roof changed, 
und de breacher vouldn’t breach un- 
less I changed de bulpit. I changed 
dem. ¢ 

“Ven you go down to dat town, 
you vill find a vooden Gothic church 
on a stone foundation, vit a French 
mansard roof, a Gothic steeple, a 
Turkish minaret, und dwo oder kinds 
shteeples, und a bulpit dot looks like 
de desk of a chustice of de peace. Dey 
paid me $150 for de job, und dey vas 
so vell satisfied dat dey vanted to 
put my name on the corner stone as 
architect. I paid the stone cutter $5 
to forget all about it. 
“A gompromise is a grand ding 

sometimes.” 

“I want your daughter, Mr. Trow- | 

et c————— nti — 
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HOLD. 
CARE OF BROOMS. 

| In buying a broom choose one with 

| greenish brush. See that the broom 

| head does not shake on the handle; 

if it does reject it; for the handle 

having been green when the broom 

was made, in sweeping the brush will 

keep falling out. Next, open the 

broom below the sewing, and see if 

there are any stalks. It should be 

clear brush; for as the stalk of broom 

corn is brittle, if there are any below 

the twine they will be continually 
breaking off. 

Take a large ring. such as one used 

in the back of a picture frame, cost- 

ing about ome cent, and screw it to 

the end of the brcom handle; then 

drive a lath or shingle nail, or what 

is better, a small hook, where you 
wish to bang yowr broom. If brooms 

are wet in boiling suds once a week, 

they will become very tough, will not 

cut the carpet, last much longer and 
always sweep like a vew broom. Do 
not keep a broom before the fire, the 

brush is l'able Lo break, being so dry. 

The dampening lengthens out its days 

of usefulness. Do not store brooms 

where there are rats and mice; they 

like the corn, A broom that is all 

out of shape may be restored by soak- 

ing, then pressing into shape. 

[ 
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EGGS FOR GARNISHING. 

To poach eggs hard for garnishing 
add a teaspoonful of salt, and a ta- 

blespoonful of vinegar. to a small 

saucepan of boiling water, and drop 

the eggs in one at a time, at the point 

of greatest ebullition. Because of the 
increased temperature, as well as the 

motion of the water, the white will 
wrap itself in a ball shape about the 

yolk. Eggs cooked in this manner are 

indigestible, because of the horny 

condition of the white, but they make 

a sightly decoration. 

| a 

CAKE MAKING. 

To be able to make a cake which 
shall be fine ane smooth in texture, 

shapely in form and pleasant to the 
taste is an art not to be despised. 

There is a knack about it not easily 

acquired, and yet it is generally 

supposed that anybody can make 
cake. 

There are cakes and cakes. Some 

appear to be all right but are woe- 

fully unsatisfactory after manipula- 

tion, so it is wise to choose a recipe 

with discrimination and then follow 

it with unwavering devotion to the 

desired haven. While there is 

asually but one process or method of 

mixing the ingredients for loaf and 

layer cakes, there is a difference in 

the baking, for the best batter can 

be spoiled in a refractory oven. The 

heat must be just right in order that 

the highest success shall crown the 

cook’s efforts. For loaf cake the 

oven should not be quite as hot as for 

layer cake; still it should be rather 

brisk at first, gradually lessening, 

keeping at as even a temperature as 

possible. Care should be shown in 

the tins used that they are the right 

shape, well greased, papered in some 

instances. Lard is much better to 

use than butter, does not burn so 

easily. 

White bread and butter and crack- 

ers are very good in their place; there 

are times and seasons for all things, 

and however much we may rise above 

the sweet tooth of our childhood, 

most of us must confess to an oc- 

casional hankering after the am- 

brosial loaf. Then the kitchen di- 

vinity should depend upon her tried 

and true formulas and not pin her 

faith to any unknown and unvouched 

for flights of fancy wherein eggs and 

sugar and butter and flour and flav- 

orings wage perpetual warfare. The 

most misleading ingredient in many 

recipes is the bulter. Enough is 

enough, and a ) ttle too much results 

in heavy, sog.y cake. Then the 

baking powder if used indiseriminate- 

ly makes the texture coarse and 

honeycombed instead of satiny and 

smooth. One tires of such butter 

cakes all the time and there are many 

of the simple cakes that are perfectly 

satisfactory when well made and 

eaten fresh. Stale cake is not good 

and judgment must be exercised that 

too much shall mot be on hand at ence. 

HOW TO WASH CHAMOIS. 

An excellent way of washing cham- 

ois leathers is as follows; Rub them 

well all over, while dry, with good 

yellow soap; have ready a lukewarm 

lather in a suitable pot, put the 

leathers into the same, pressing them 

down so that they may all come into 

contact with the water; cover the 

utensil, and stand it on the side of 

the kitchen stove, where the contents 

may remain at about the same tem- 

perature; the water should on no ac- 

count be allowed to become cold or 

very hot, otherwise the leather will 

be either hard or slimy. After four 

or five hours’ soaking shake them 

about in the water till they are clean; 

repeat this last operation in a fresh 

soap lather, with very little soda; 

rinse them in plain lukewarm walter, 

wring them very lightly, and spread 
them between coarse clean kitchen 

cloths. Beat or shake out all the 

moisture by holding the leathers at 

Jne end. 
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CHOCOLATE DATES. 

Chocolate dates are one of the best 

‘of the home-made sweets when made 
| of first-class materials, and in mak- 

| ing candy, even more than in other 

| cooking, this is essential. Take one 

‘pound of dates, wipe them off with 

|a damp cloth, slit them lengthwise 
| Just enough to extract the kernel 

without bruising the fruit. Then pre- 

pare the chocolate. One-quarter of 
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Canada House, 
Uorner Water ard St, John Sts, 

Chatham. 
LARGEST HOTEL IN CHATHAM 

Every attention paid to 
THE COMFORT OF GUESTS. 

Located in the business centre of the town Stabling and Stable Attendance first-rate. 

Wm, Johnston, 
Proprietor 

The Factory 
JOHN McDONALD & CO. 

(Successors to George Cassady.) 
Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes,Mouldings 

—AND— 
Builders’ Furnishings generally. 
Lumber Planed and Matched to order. 

BAND AND SCROLL-SAWINGIi 
Stock of Dimension and other Lumber 
onstantly on hand. 

“ast End Factory, Chatham, N. B. 

Mark You ! 
We have the BEST Studi, BEST 
assistants and the largest and most 
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only 
the BEST materials and therefore 
produce the 

Best Photographs. 
Whether our patrons be RICH or 
POOR we aim to please every 
time. 

—IF YOU WANT-— 

Picture Frames 
Photographs or - 
Tintypes 

Come and See Us. 

ierserean’s Photo Rooms 
Water Str~at, Chatham. 

MACKENZIE'S 
QuinineWi ne 

and Iron 
THE BEST TONIC AND 

—~BLOOD MAKER- 
50c Bottles 

We Guarantee it at 

Mackenzie's Medical Hall, 
CHATHAM, N. &. | 
IT 

a pound will be sufficient, add an 
equal weight of powdered sugar, two 

spoonfuls of boiling water, and mix 

over the fire in a small earthenware 
or porcelain-lined saucepan until 
quite smooth, but do not allow it to 

boil. Just before removing the 

saucepan from the fire have ready 

another panful of boiling water, and 

into this set the small saucepan just 

to keep the chocolate fluid until the 

dates are filled. Take up with a 

spoon a little of the chocolate mix- 
ture, press open the date and peur 

in the chocolate; then press the sides 

of the date together, allowing the 

chocolate to show just a brown ridge 

in the middle of the date; when all 

are finished place the dates on a 
plate to harden. They should not 

be packed until the following day. 
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BRILLIANT INVENTIONS. 

The examination of a host of pat- 
ents proves that while the inventors’ 
premises are correct and their meth- 
ods extremely ingenious, they have 
often overlooked the disadvantages 
incident to the use of the device 
which are overwhelmingly against 
its employment, 

As an example could be cited the 

expedient patented to prevent horses 

from running away. This consisted 

of a strong chain passed about the 
forelegs of the animal and kept sup- 

ported against his breast by a line 

secured to the dashboard. Should the 

animal take fright and run, the line 

1s simply loosened, when the chain 

falls to the horses knecs, throwing 

him and breaking his legs. Another 

genius, after citing the danger from 

runaways, not only to the passenger 

but to the steed itself, calls attention 

to the absolute waste of energy ex- 

erted by the horse in descending hills. 

He also mentions the exposure the 

animal 1s subjecied to from storms 

and rays of the sun in summer, With 

one bold stroke he leaves ail conven 

tional methods behind. The horse is 

placed under the wagon instead of 

in front of it, the vehicle being arch- 

ed above him. Thus he is perfectly 

protected from the wea her and leaves 

an unobstructed view. A strong can- 
vas and leather band encircles the 

animal's body, the ends ol which pass 

upward through the bottom of the 

wagon and are attached by chains to 

a windlass above the flooring. Should 

the horse be descending a hill or un- 

dertake to bolt, the driver calmly 

winds on a crank and lifts"him off 

his feet. 

This latter s heme is certainly more 

reasonable than the one for improved 

canal-boat propulsion, which, al- 
though not patented, is related by 
some writer. The object to be attain- 
ed was to continue the use of the 
mule, but while protecting him [rom 
the weather, flies, ete, to do away 
with the loss of time necessitated in 
having to stop the boat and run out 
a gangplank to the towpath in chang- 
ing animals. The mule is kept in the 
boat at all times. The bottom oi the 
canal 1s leveled off and the towpath 
disposed of. Four holes are made in ° 
the bottom of the boat through which 
the legs of the mule protrude. He 
really walks on the bed of the canal, 
although thoroughly protected by the 
surrounding boat structure, and the 
driver may recline at his ease beside 
him. In his report of his first ex- 
periment to the directors and stock- 
holders of the company which he had 
formed, the Inventor stated that 
there was a failure owing to one 
reason, viz. that he could not find 
a single canal-boat that was not 
leaky, and strange to say (in spite of 
the assurances of the owners of the 
boats to the contrary), this trouble 
invariably made its appearatige as 
soon as he had prepared the bottom 
of the boat for his mule and launch- 
ed it.


