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in time for Nie by the earliest 
tbat day. 

It issent to address in Canada or the 
States prepaid by Pub- 
at ONE DoLrar AND Fim TS A 

R. If paid in advance the e is One 

CATR sis pr ng 
ruion, and three cents per 

of A narod by Che year, of 

Quebec in communities 
hing and Agricu 

Eerie Iadtoements t 
Advance, Chatham. N.B 

G&. B.'RASER 
ATTORNEY & BARRISTER 

~ NOTARY PUBLIC. 
AGENT FOR THE 

Nox BRITISE 
: —AND— 
BBRCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO. 

li. 
r 
.. 

a 

o 

s CARD. 
R. A. LAWLOR, 

Barrister-At-Law 

Selicttor Conveyancer Notary Publi te 
' Shatham, N. B. 

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

By eo th 
Artificial Teeth set ia Gold, Rubber and 

Cellujoid. attention given lo the 
rvation and regulating of the natural 

Alse Crown and Bridge work. All work 

EF ofice in n, Benson Block. Tele: 
phone No. 53. 

*» 

Square, ever J. 
Telephone No.6 

Farnaces! Furnaces!! 
Wood or Coal which I can furnish 
: at Reasonable Prices. 

STOVES 
COOKING, MALL AND PARLOR 

STOVES at low prices. 
P— 

PUMPS! PUMPS!!! 
$inks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the 

best, alse Japanned stamped und 
tinware in endless variety, all of 

best stock, which I will sell low for 

A. 0. MolLean, Chatham. 

IMPROVED PREMISES 
wo 

just 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 
ST. JOHN STREET, CHATHAM 

Spoelacl LR 

/ 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 

1 2nd That they confer a brilliancy and 
distinctaess of vision, with an amount of 
Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by 

iT wearers. 
. 3rd—That the material from which the 

ses are ground is manufactured espec- 
for «vad purposes, by Dr. CHARLES 

|] proved patent method, and is 
Pure, Hard and Brillant and not liable to 
become scratched. 
4th—That the frames in which they are 

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

a the M 
mo charge. 

of lasses, so come to 
Ha ead properly fitted or 

ot I J. D. B. F. MACKENZIE, 
CHatham, N.B.. Sent. 24, 1808. 

Insurance. 
———— 

SCOTTISH UNION AND 

NATIONAL, 
\J# PERIAL, 

4 “ONDON & LANCASHIRE, 
LANCASHIRE, 

ETNA, 
HARTFORD, 
NORWICH UNION, 
PHCENIX OF LONDON. 
MANCHESTER. 

W———— 

Mrs. Jas. G. Miller. 

WOOD GOODS ! 
WR MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

For Bale 
Laths 
Paling 
Box-S8 hooks 
Barrel Heading 

Matehed Flooring 
Matched Sheathing 
Dimensioned Lumbep 
Sawn Spruce Shingles: 

THOS. W. FLEET, 

blishod at | VI The address slip 
on it. 

ted on the top of this page has a date 
If the date of the paper is later than that on the slip it 
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is to remind the subscriber that he is taking the paper with- 
out paying for it. 

CHAT 

JOSEPH M- RUDDOCK, PROPRIETOR 

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. 

CAIN DIES. 
Iron Pipe ValvesandEittings 

Of All Kinds. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 

—— — 

ASK FOR 

MONARCH 
Steel Wire Nails, 

THEY N EVER LET GO, 

AND TAKE NO OTHERS. 
aa aa a a Se 

KERR & ROBERTSON, 
SAINT JOHN N. B. 

N. B.—Ix Stock AND To ArrivE 100 Dozen K. & R. Axes. 

School Blackboard Paint. 

Oraining Colors, all kinds, 

Weather and Waterproof. 
Kalsomine, all shades. 

1 Turpentine. 

10 Kegs 

Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri rs. 

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

stone Fixtures. 

Mower Sections, 
Rivets, Oilers. 

too numerous to mention. 

this by calling. 

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

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

lco Cream Freezers, 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, 
Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers. 
and Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns. 

Paints, Oils, Varnishes and Hardware 
Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated 

Weathex and Waterproof 
fHE BEST EVER MADE. 

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing, 

7 bbis. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure. 

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

100 lbs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron, 
Paint and White Wash Brushes. 
Varnisues, Elastic Oak, Carriage, Copal, Demar, Furniture Hard Oil 

\ 

15 Boxes Horse Nails, 

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

Daisy Churns, 

To arrive from Belgium 35 Single 

Barber's Toilet Clippers, Horse Clippers, Lawn Shears, Accordions 

Violins, Eows and Fixings. 

Farming Tools, All KXinds, 

Heads, Knife Heads, Mower Section Guardes | 

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, prov 

The GOGGIN HARDWARE STORE, CHATHAM, 

MONEY THAT PRICKS 
—_— 

Who Have Paid 

Debts Unexpectedly. 

People 

Henry 
Yorkshire, England, by sheer 
fortune and force of circumst 

creditors, and he paid them as 
as he could in the pound. 
then free to carry on business 
and under no 
tion to his late creditors. 
His business prospered 

creditors had a pleasurable sur 

accounts, together with three 
cent. interest for the period b 
the date of the composition. 1 
the act of an honorable man, 

as good as a bank. 
the firm grew and prospered ur 
was one of the largest private 
ing firms in the country. 
In the good old days of the 

Hull resident, 

and 
the 
but fortunately 
they never found a fugitive on 
premises, though they would 
done had they known 
doors and panels. 

passages. 

to the house for refuge, and 
press gang failed to find him. 
the dead of night Adams got 
smuggled away on board ship. 

He 

gr 
and a few years afterwards his late 

prise, 

for they received the balance of their 

gang, in England, John Adams, 
who had no sympathy 

with the sysiemn used his house as a 

Their 

Some years ago wefore the present 

bankruptcy procedure was in vogue, 
Leethaw, a flour miller in 

mis- 

ances, 

was compelled to compound with his 
much 
was 

again 
further legal obliga- 

eatly, 

per 
eyond 
L was 

and 

the name of Honry lLectham became 
As time went on [dallars. 

itil it 

mill- 

lent him a sum of money and with 
many expressions of gratitude the 
young fellow promised to repay it! 
with interest. Some time after 
letter turned up from South America 
from the fugitive saying that he had 
landed safely, and renewing his  ex- 
pressions of gratitude and promises 
to refund the money as soon as he 
could. 
Years rolled by and the friend of 

press-gang fugitives died. Six 
months after this event, a firm of 
solicitors in Hul! were communicat- 
ed with from Mobile, Maxico. The 
letter stated that Alfred Saunders, 
of that place, formerly of Hull, had 
died and left all of which he was 
possessed to John Adams or his 
children. The amount was about 
twenty thousand dollars which was 
iduly distributed to those entitled to 

tt. There were ten children and no 
doubt the two thousand dollars then 
received would be regarded as a com- 

| 

plete discharge of the debt of a few 

The British Chancellor of the Ix- 
chequer now and then receives sums 
of money unexpectedly. Strange as it 

press | may seem there are some people who 
a 

harbor oi refuge for those flying 

from the press gang. It was a 

quaint old house with secret dd. ois 
On several occasions 

press gang searched the house, 
for the occupier 

the 

have 

the secret 

On one occasion a young man fled 
the 
In 

him 
He 

| 

having dodged the income tax or 
other revenue imposts, becomag un- 
easy in their minds, and anonymous- 
ly remit to the Chancellor of the 
Exchequer sums of money which they 
ought to have paid in the ordinary 
course of taxation. It is a pity the 
identity of these people cannot be 
jrevealed, so that their names might 
be carved in imperishable stone at 
Somerset. House. These sums are 
termed ‘‘Conscience Money’ and the 
Exchequer is obliged to use the ad- 
vertising columns of the press to ac- 
knowledge receipt. 

- 

Germany has 21 Universities, with 
over 200 students each. ! 

al 

See Publisher’s announcement. 
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What Happened 

To Jones. 
0-09. 

I. 

On the morning of September 28th, 
1900, Mr. Harding awoke with a 
start out of an oppressed sleep, 
which had not overtaken him until 
towards daybreak, after hours of tos- 
sing in extreme nervous agitation. 
His face was very pale, and his 

haggard, unseeing eyes sent n roving 
glance around the room, that en- 
countered objects without seeing 
them, and plainly attested the ter- 
rors of some recent nightmare. 
But, even after the revival of con- 

sciousness of external things, the pal- 

lor of his face remained the same, 
and it was in a voice entirely unlike 

his own that he muttered: ‘To-day I 
must die!” 

After a few moments of anguished 
torpor he arose. In spite of the dis- 

tress written on his countenance, 
there was nothing in Mr. Harding's 
appearance to indicate the imminent 

demise he had announced. His per- 
son was sound and robust, and his 
step assured, as he crossed the room. 
Complete lucidity came to him un- 

der the influence of his cold ablu- 
tions, and he set to going over in his 
mind, with extreme exactness, the 
circumstances which had led to the 
utterance of his sombre phrase. 
Forty vears before, at a social ga- 

thering of which he formed a part, 
the topic of astrology had arisen. An 

old gentleman, who for a long time 
had held the entire company under 

the spell of his learned and enthusi- 

astic discourse on this subject, had 

offered to illustrate his own powers 

of divination, by foretelling the exact 
date of his death to anyone who 

cared to submit himself for the ex- 

4 

periment. 

Harding was a youth of twenty- 
three. In order to give proof of 
courage to the ladies present, he step- 

ped forward, and solicited a prophe- 

cy of the seer. This date, Septem- 

ber 28, 1900, had been categorically 

specified to him as the day on which 

he was to die. He had laughed 

heartily at the time; the term of fur- 

ther existence accorded to him had 

been sufficiently reassuring. 

And in later vears, the endeavor 

first to create a position for himself, 
then a fortune in his chosen mercan- 
tile pursuit, had left him little leis- 
ure in which to consider the predic- 

tion; and, in any case, his sixtieth 

year seemed so remote, so buried out 

of sight, under ages of future exist- 

ence! Nevertheless, the date remain- 

ed indelibly written on his brain— 
September 28th, 1900. 
The years went by. 

{ 

Harding work- 

ed, prospered, amassed wealth. Ev- 

ervthing smiled upon him. Never 
once had a halt been called in his 

steady march to fortune. He finally 

came to be a person to be considered, 

to be envied; but, egotistical by na- 
ture, he had never married. 
Towards 1884, when the striven-for 

million had become an accomplished 

fact, Harding decided to realize the 
dream of his industrious life, and 
purchased in Devonshire a harbour 
for his declining years, which, by 
virtue of its pocket-hindkerchief of 
a garden towards the south, was en- 
titled to the name of ‘‘villa.” 
Here his incorrigible old bachelor- 

hood, jealous of its case, and intoler- 

ant of outside intrusion, 

Copious hygienic repasts, morning 
walks, a little gardening, and a lit- 
tle angling—such was the wise and 
felicitous intermixture of needs and 
pastimes that he had devised. 
Now, it is just this condition of 

happy quietude that is the one most 
favorable to thought, and the re- 
membrance of the vital foreclosure 
that had been predicted to him failed 
not too soon obtrude itself upon 
Harding, the more persistently as his 
mind had no enforced occupation 
with which to combat it. 
In the beginning certainly the good 

gentleman had felt no fear. He even 
found gratification, in uttering witti- 
cisms against soothsayers and their 
kind. 
pull the wool over honest people's 
eyes,”’ was his verdict. 
But after the lapse of eleven years, 

Mr. Harding had completely lost the 
spirit of mockery that had sustained 
and diverted him. The progress of a 
fixed idea in. his brain began to as- 
sert itself. more and more. These de- 
vils of magicians had been known to 
prophecy correctlv, after all! 
Impelled by the human propensity 

to further irritate a throbbing nerve, 
he took to poring over books on oc- 
cultisma, and set going endless con- 
versations on mystical topics among 
his friends. He took g morbid pleas- 
ure in accumulating proofs of the 
late lamentable conviction that was 
growing upon him. Yes, yes, it was 
true! Any number of these wretched 
predictions had been known to come 
to exact fulfilment. 
At last fear, a sheer unreasoning 

terror, took possession of him—a 
panic without reprieve that chilled 

| and fettered him in every act oi his 
, daily life. Te did not fall ill; scarce- 
| ly did his ruddy color fade, or his 
hearty rotundity diminish. 

| multiplying his hygienic measures, to 

i the end of so fortifying all his organs 
! as to enable them to resist any afiec- 
tion capable of bringing about 

| predicted event. He gave up wine, 
| Fate in its malignity being quite 
‘capable of striking at him through 
| this his favorite sin. He even con- 
sulted physicians, who, one and all, 

| pronounced him without a flaw. 
The last few months before the ter- 

rible date brought this mental tor- 
ture to its keenest-—Mr. Harding 
feared that he was going mad. Dut 
instinctively carrying with it a men- 
ace of death, he contrived to keep up 
sonic semblance of a calm, although 
it was long since he had had restful 
sleep and his digestion was becoming 

impaired. 
superb constitution, fortified by years 
of regular living, he would have sunk 
under the strain he was enduring. 
So on the morning of September 

28th. 1900, he awoke, to await 

death. There wasn’t the least hero- 
ism in his attitude 

{the only glimmer of courageousness 

| to which the poor man could enforce 
himself had its origin in the fear that 

| he might die of fright. 

of expectancy; 

II. 

It was eight o’clock. His toilet | 
i finished, he took a few turns about 
{ the room. This action procured him 
l a pleasure in movement, for its own 

sake, that he had never before ex- 
perienced. A reminiscence of early, 

i son in his mind to the awakening of 
a felon on the morning of his execu- 
tion. Why was it that he, an honest 
man, who had all his life conformed 
o the principles of human morality, 

paoments as these? 
ly unjust! 

Fate was horri- 

struck | 

steadfast roots of peace and habits.’ 

““A lot of swindlers, trying to 

Ie kept | 

the 

romantic reading evoked a compari- | 

thould be forced to live through such ' 

| 

ADVANCE 
AM, NEW BRUNSWICK, OCTOBER 31, 1901. D. G. SMITH, EDITOR & PROPRIETOR 

TERMS —81.50 a Year, if paid In advance, $1.00. 

unfortunate. Heat is not favorable 
to sanguine temperament, often be- 
ing the determining cause of apo- 
plexy. He resolved to shut himself 
up, after a light midday meal, in a 
cool chamber, for the whole after- 
noon. 
His wakeful night had made him 

languid, and, concluding, after par- 
taking of his coffee, that to go about 
much would be injurious, he betook 
himself to his study. There 
strove to apply himself to the perus- 
al of the morning paper. Impossible. 
The lines danced before his mist- 
dimmed eyes. 
All sorts of lugubrious ideas crowd- 

ed in upon him. Ought he not 
look over his will; attend to any 

i number of such final preparations? 

popular superstition, such 
Would simply be to invite 

i deterred him. 
It was noon. He took his seat at 

the table for breakfast. He could 
scarcely bring himself to more than 
taste the various dishes that were set 
before him. Then he deeply consider- 
ed the matter of taking or leaving 
his daily cigar. Why, even a mur- 

i derer is accorded a few little luxuries 
'at his last meal! Still, he decided 
not to smoke. 
He passed the first hours of the af- 

, ternoon in the cool sombreness of his 
drawing-room, putting the query to 
himself: What form was the ap- 
proaching calamity to take—crime, 
accident, disease? He felt his pulse. 
!1t beat a little feverishly. In intense 
, anxiety he hastened to swallow a 
dose of quinine. This restored it to 
normal regularity. 
Towards four o'clock he was made 

to experience a lively shock. 
bell rang. 
the irruption of assassins. 
of any attempt at 

a course 

disaster, 

waited. The 

come out tor a walk. On no ac- 
count. The whole outside world was 
terrifying to him for its suggestions 
of perilous possibilities. 
This alarm suggested to Mr. Hard- 

ing the advisability of arming him- 
self for protection in case of criminal 
assault. But for nothing in the 
world would he have laid finger on a 
.weapcn tnat day; so he contented 
himself with giving orders that all 

, his outer doors be double-locked and 
! bolted, and that not a soul be ad- 
mitted on any pretence to the house. 
The hours passed. 

His evening meal was gone through 
with like the first. He could not eat. 
At one point the servant broke two 
costly plates. Contrary to his usual 
custom in such occurrences, her mas-! 

ter did not scold. He feared too 
‘much the evil consequences of hasty 
anger. 'T'he last bite choked down, 
Mr. Harding looked at the clock. 
Half-past eight. The fact of the 
lateness of the hour bore not the 
slightest assurance with it. The 
‘preceding hours had flown by with 
a speed that indicated, to his des- 

! pair, the brevity of the few remain- 
ing to him. 
Shortly before 

lent thunderstorm—the aftermath of 
the extreme heat of the day—arose, 
and turned the peace of the evening 
into dire confusion. The lightning’s 
flashes were of, savage vividness, and 
the thunder roared in unchained fury. 
Mr. Harding at once recognized in 
this the means chosen by Heaven for 
his destruction. 
One terrific clap almost sent him 

into a swoon. Oh, if he were now to 
die of fear! After an hour of inde- 
scribable suffering, the 
that quiet had succeeded to tumult 
gave him courage to venture to a 
window and look out. The storm 
had passed; stars were twinkling 
peacefully out of a clear sky. 

elements had spared him, yet his fear 

was not removed. 
“leven o’clock. There was now 

only leit to him a maximum of sixty 
minutes. A turbulence began to 
seize him that shook his very soul. 
'Was ever a human being in such a 
gituation before? To follow around 

the dial of a clock the march of the 

seconds that were to tell off the sin- 
gle remaining hour of his life! 
A half-hour more passed unevent- 

fully. 
| fully. 
| Mr. Harding now came to the con- 

| 

" 2 | " ’ 

sciousness of a wild exultation surg-| three months’ race. 
ing up within him. What if the next 
half-hour should spare him 

the o-acle’s prediction should prove rival a 
felicity failed 

dizzied brain. | Brazili 
What if, after all these years of agon-, Show up again 
ized suspense, a new era were really C4u 

false! Visions of future 
swam through his 

about to open to him! 
T'en minutes gone—fifteen, twenty! 

into the world. 

Au {ive minutes to midnight 
exaltation had risen 
pich, The 28th of September 
virtually at an end. 
had been, after all, but a maker of 
"sorry jests. Mr. Harding's face was 
growing flushed, his eves were glow- | fraternized : 

He set to pacing | breeze sprang up again, the mg like live coals. 
violently up and down the room. 

, Toe him the 
scemed to move—oh, so slowly! 
Two minutes more—only two! 
Ile cast aside all restraint. 

tore open his collar and his 
The happiness was suffocating 
after all the suffering he had endured. 

At one minute to midnight, in a 
very intoxication of delight, 
started to execute a dancing-step, in 
celebration of his deliverance when— 
Down he fell upon the floor, strick- 

| ¢h with apoplexy, at the precise mo-| that which took place quite recently 
ment when the clock was sounding 
the firs 

{ brought to a close the 28th of Sep-| 
| tember, 1900.—London Answers. 

$$ 

ADMIRAL RAWSON’'S CAREER. 

Admiral Rawson, wha is giving up 
the command of the Channel Squad- 

| reer at sea. Whilg at the Cape an 
incident happened which explains the 

| popularity of Sir Harry Rawson with | 

| his men. In accordance with custom 
| the officers should have called and 
signed their names in the visitors’ 

| book on one occasion, and 
them failed to do so. 

i the admiral issued an 
The next day 

invitation to 

he | 

Then the thought that, according to 

ten o'clock a vio-! 

perception | 

The | 

many of | 

He descended into his garden to] 
breathe the air. The day had an- 
nounced itself as warm. This was 

| 

The : body and steamed off outside the har- 
He imagined it to herald | bor, where they lay in wait for 

Incapable Winner. 
defence or flight, leading yacht hove in sight. 

he collapsed back into his chair and ed to be the Coronet. 

maid entered to an- 
nounce that his friend, Mr. Smythe, on Roche's. Point at ten minutes to 

| was there, inquiring if he would not 

| 
also!—if themselves that they had shown their 

It was now to the sorely-tried man or, vg lasted for 
as tnough he were being born anew | nlles. . 

| side by side, rounded 

this | company, and stood up in the Pacific 

to a higher | until the wind forsook them, 
was them becalmed within a mile or so of 

The old seer | each other. 

| 

hands of the clock Weeks later, as the Lorton was st 
ing in towards San Francisco, she 
discovered her opponent making for 

He! the harbor at the same time. The 

shirt. : 

him A RAITOW margin. 
| 

| 

he | Should have ended on the same 

t stroke of the midnight that | 

i 

ron, is still young in the sixties, but! fyll-rigecd shi 
s » Si - s 2-1 o bx > id 4 2 : Pp 

Had it not been for his | Lhe has had a long and romantic ca-| North-Germ 

dinner to all who had pot signed the! 
book, and the delinquents appeared in 

fear and trembling as to what would 

| happen. What did happen was that 

‘cellent dinner, told them some excel- 
lent stories and sent them home 
again in excellent spirits. Not a 

| word was said about the visitors’ 
| book, but the silence was more effec- 
tive than any words, and Admiral 

to comj lain { Rawson has not had 
I since. 

Of 177 vessels recently launched in 
England, only 6 were sailing  ves- 
sels, and at present only 29 out of 
425 unser construction are sailing 
ships. 

'Sir Harry Rawson gave them an ex- 

Though 

{in this instance, 

| 
| 

GREAT SEA YACHT RACES. 
COLUMBIA—SHAMROCK RACE | 

NOT THE FIRST. 
| 
1 

| 

Across the Ocean From New York 

to Queenstown Harbor. 

In March ’87, the Coronet, a fine 
schooner yacht, under the command 
of that veteran racing skipper, Cap- 
tain Carter, was pitted against the 
American schooner Dauntless. The 
latter was an old stager, but had 
proved her mettle in many a stifi 
contest. 

The race in this instance was from 

entrance of Queenstown harbor. On| 

March 12th the two yachts sped] 
away upon their long ocean voyage, | 
a cheer following them as they flew | 
past the lightship at Sandy Hook, 
and disappeared into the broad reach- | 
cs of the Atlantic. No sooner were | 
they offi than a small army of Ameri- 
can journalists raced across in one of | 
the swiftest liners to await the arri- 
val of the yachts at Queenstown. On 
landing they had to possess their 
souls in patience for a whole week. 

The days went by until a fortnight 
had elapsed since the start from New 
York, but as yet there was no sign 
of either the Coronet or the Daunt- 
less. 

At last, late in the evening of the 
28th, word was flashed from a signal 
station on the coast that one of the 
yachts was in sight. The excitement 
was intense, for as yet no one knew 
which of the two vessels it might 
prove to be. 
The newspaper men, who had a tug 

in waiting, hurried on board in a 

' 

| 

the 
Shortly after midnight the 

It prov- 

She came abreast of the lighthouse 

one, beating her opponent by eigh- 
teen hours, for the Dauntless did not 
turn up till 6:45 the following eve- 
ning. The voyage occupied more 
than sixteen days, not a very strik- 
ing performance when compared to 
the feat of the Henrietta in 66. 
In the same year, 1887, the great 

Jubilee yacht race took place. 

CONFINED TO HOME WATERS. 

it was none the less an ocean race, 
the course being right round England 
and Scotland. 
No fewer than twelve yachts enter- 

ed for this contest. The start was 
made from Scotland on June 14th, 
and only two boats finished up with- 
in the fortnight. The prize—a very 
substantial one of a thousand guin- 
eas—fell to the lot of Sir Richard 
Sutton’s racer, the Genesta, which 
reached Dover at 5. a. m. on June 
27th. The second yacht to arrive, 
the Sleuthhound, did not put in an 
a] pearance until 11:45 that night. 
Ocean racing has from time imine- 

morial been a feature among the 
China and Australian clippers. The 
most famous racer of her day—or, 
indeed, of the past century—was the 
Thermopylae, of Aberdeen. She was 

a full-rigger, heavily sparred ship, 
with a hull like a big yacht, and re- 
nowned for her speed. 
On her maiden voyage from Lon- 

don to Melbourne in '68, she simply 
ran away from all competitors. With- 
in sixty days after leaving the 
Thames she dropped anchor in the 
Australian yort, a record which, so 
far as is known, has never been beat- 
en. She accounted for 2,000 miles 
in one week, and her fastest day’s 
run was 380 miles. These figures 
would not discredit many a steam- 
ship even at the present day. 
A remarkable ocean race took place 

some years ago between two Liver- 
Fool ships, the Lorton and another, 
the course being something like 15,- 
000 miles. Both were bound for San 
Francisco, and 

A KEEN RIVALRY. 

existed as to which should be the 
first to reach that distant port. Hea- 
vy wagers were laid on both sides, 
almost every soul on board from cap- 
tain to cabin boy having a ‘‘bit on.” 
They were towed out of the Mersey 

one after the other, the Lorton hav- 
ing a few hours’ start. When the 
tugs cast them ofl in the Irish Chan- 
next morning. Though she did not 
and away they went upon their long 

Those on board the Lorton flattered 

clean pair of heels when they 
to discover any sign of her 
an coast, and then commenced | 

on this side of the 
hove in sight off the, ator, she 

each other. During this pause in the 
exciting, neck-to-neck struggle 

some thousands of 
the coast they raced 

the Horn in 

an 

Down 

and left 

During the pause in the 
contest, the captains exchanged 
friendly visits, and even the crews 

at times. When the 
vessels 

But 

and- 

were driven asunder once more. 

former vessel won, though by a very 
It was certainly re-| 

markable that a race of 15,000 miles! 

lasting somewhat over three months, 
day 

and almost 

AT THE SAME HOUR. 

equally An exciting contest was | 

between four homeward bound 

sels, three British and one German, 

over a still longer course. The race, 
was from Astoria— 

ves- 

ten degrees north of San IFrancisco— 

to England, a distance of 18,000 

miles. The British vessels wera all 

four-masted barques, clippers every 

hem, while the German was a 

belonging to the 
an Llovd, and manned by 

one of t 

eighty-four fellows in training for the 
| company's fleet. 

All four left Astoria within a week 

of each other, wagers being freely | 

laid upon the result. One of the first 
ta get away was the Dritish ship | 

I Muskaka, a racer which already held 

the record for a voyage from Cardiff | 

to Hang-Kong in eighty-five days. 
(Crowding on all sail, she soon shook 

off her rivals, never sighting them 

again throughout the long voyage. 

Indeed, for months together, not a 

solitary sailing ship of any kind ap- | 
peared upon the horizon. Off the 

| 
} 
) 

{were kept in anxious suspense, 

River Plate, when fifty days out, she 
ran into a belt of calm, and for near- 

lv a fortnight it was merely a case | 
of idle drifting. This delay sent the 

hopes of the crew down considerably: | 
but, when on April 11th, she reached ! 

Queenstown, and the first eager in-! 
quiries revealed the fact that none of | 
the othey competitors had vet 
reported, three ringing cheers broke | 
out from those an board. For the 
next few days both captain and trew 

the 

been | 

| course. 

rity, ran as follows 

| their 

| skirt is the ambition of every voung-, 

| skin 
dressed for the stage. 

{ with skirts reaching to their 
fend quaint 

vessels which 
being 

started subsequently 
accorded time allowance, of 

But as they failed to arrive 
before their days of grace had ex- 
pired, the Muskoka was declared the 
winner. The actual time she took to 
accomplish the voyage was 101 days, 
20 hours; her quickest run mm any 
single day being 332 miles. 

+ 
SOME QUEER STRIKES. 

Choirs, Paupers, Convicts and the 

Vatican’s Guard. 

The causes of choir strikes are 
numerous, but one that rarely fails 
to succeed in bringing about a lock- 

to New York to Roche's Point, at the |out is the extending of an invitation 
by the vicar to another choir to 
sing in its place at any special festi- 
val while in the case of ladies’ 
choirs the same result can always be 
brought about by an edict against 
fringes, says the London Globe. 
Sometimes, as in the case of a Pri- 
mitive Methodist Church at Crans- 
wick some four years ago, to sub- 
stitute a fresh hand at the organ in 
place of the ordinary practitioner is 
sufficient to cause the choir to rise 
en masse and join the congregation ; 
but the strikers rarely, it must be 
conceded, proceed to the lengths of 
yet another striking choir, who hav- 
ing prepared an effigy of an unpopu- 
lar vicar, paraded it around the 
town, placed it in the ancient stocks 
and afterwards hung it at an alti- 
tude similar to that once affected by 
the one-time favorite of King Aha- 
suerus-Haman. An Australian hang- 
man, hearing that the executioner of 
France received a salary of £300 a 
year, went on strike, for an all too 
short a period. 
A couple of years ago seventy-five 

prisoners in Freemantle Jail elected 
to go on strike, not because their 
wages were unsatisfactory, but on 
account of one of their number being 
confined to, his cell. The strikers, in 
view of their position, did not go 
to the length of a ‘‘lock-out,”” being 
apparently satisfied with their very 
effectual ““lock-in,”” but, like the 
paupers of Rochester who went on 
strike a few years ago, as it was 
against their principles to work on 
Good Friday, they refused to per- 
form their allotted tasks until they 
were joined by their fellow laborers. 
The strike three years ago at 

Llanelly was not without its humor- 
ous side. It appears that the town 
council of Llanelly undertook a 
piece of work solely for the purpose 
of providing the strikers with 

SOMETHING TO DO. 

No sooner, however, had the unem- 
ployed got to work again than they 
struck for an advance in wags and 
were once more unemployed. In the 
same town the following year, in 
order to complete a large and im- 
portant contract, which appeared 
unlikely to be fulfilled on account of 
the inevitable strike, the proprietors 
of the copper works enlisted a sec- 
tion of the clerical stafi to act as 
furnace men to keep one furnace go- 
ing. So - successful were the ama- 
teur stokers that they continued to 
work the furnace until the conclu- 
sion of the strike. It was in Llanelly 
by the way, that in 1898 700 hands 
were thrown out of work owing to 
thirty lads electing to go on strike 
because the directors refused to re- 
instate a discharged boy, who, it 
was admitted by all except the juve- 
nile strikers, had been rightly sen% 
away. The Llanelly labor market 
seemingly, is the site of a species of 
strike volcano warranted to erupt 
at the minimum notice. 
The peaceful precincts of the Vati- 

can, one would imagine, would be 
the last place in which a strike 
would be organized and carried out ; 
nevertheless in the course of rather 
over two years a brace of strikes 
was only averted by the tact of the 
Pope. In the first instance, the 
bearers of the Pontifi’s sedan chair 
having conveyed His Holiness some 
distance in his own domain, planted 
him on the ground and basely de- 
serted him, leaving, however, their 
leader to explain that the usual 
Christmas bounty of £25 had not 
been forthcoming in the year in ques- 
tion, and their action—they had not 
gone far and were still within call— 
had been taken in order to empha- 
size the depth of their grief. In the 
second instance, which also ended in 
a satisfactory manner, the members 
of the Palatine Guard complained 
that their ranks had been decimated 
by rheumatism and toothache 
brought on by the wet weather, 
which rendered the Vatican barracks 
anything but hygienic. The ultima- 
tum published, which was not, per- 
haps, calculated to stagger human- 
i :—More pay, bet- 
ter barracks, the right of salute and 
an easier fitting uniform. Failing 
these, the noble guard determined 
not to mutiny; but to go out on a 
military strike, and, 2" things con- 
sidered, they had fa» more reason 
for their action than some of our 
native strikers. 
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ODD CUSTOMS IN SWEDEN. 

Garments Worn by the Old and 

Young Differ Slightly. 

\ 

The costumes of the Dalecarlian 
women are unique, a dark blue wool- 
en skirt, very full and gathered in 
tucks at the waist; a white blouse, a 
vest of red or green cloth, beautiful- 
lv embroidered in colors and often 
with gold and silver threads; a broad 
red belt of knitted wool; a long ap- 

ron of red woollen, with stripes of 
black, white and green; a kerchief 
folded three-cornerwise about the 
neck and fastened with a gold or sil- 

ver pin, with many giistening 

of a cornucopia made of black felt 
with red trimmings and streamers. 

Long earrings of gold or silver and 

bracelets of curious forms are com- 

Mon. 
The nen wear long blue frock coats 

with full skirts, faced with red broad- 

cloty and edged with red cord. Hooks 

and eyes are used instead of buttons. 

of a Church of England parson. The 

and the collar is cut similar to that 

vest is made of the same material 

and is also edged and faced with red. 

| The knee breeches are of yellow buck- 
skin, ornamented with red cord aud 

tassels at the garter, which hdlds up | 
thick woollen stockings. Broad sil- 

i ver buckles are worn upon the shoes. 
The hat is of black felt, ‘with a low 

crown and broad brim resembling 
those worn by Quakers in the United 
States. 

Small boys ave dressed exactly like 
fathers. A coat with a long 

pen- 
dants, and a headdress in the shape, 

Canada House, 
Conse Waior and St, Joba Sts, 

Chatham. 

LARGEST HOTEL IN CHEATHAM, 

Every rt od 
THE COMFORT : : 

Located in the business centre he toms 
Stabling and Stable Att 

Wm, Oe ron 

The Factory 
JOHN M<DONALD & CO. 

(Successors to George Cassady.) 
Manufacturers of Doore, Sashes, Moulding: 

Builders’ Furnishin kb : Lumber Plancd and Mutched to order. 
BAND AND SCROLLSA 
Stock of Dimension and other Lumber 

constantly on hand. 

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B. 
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Mark You! 
We have the BEST BEST 

a ep va use 

the BEST materials p14 
produce the 

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

Ba ions ig ad 

—IF YOU WANT=- 

Picture Frames 
Photographs or 
Tintypes 

Come and See Us. 

Merserean's Photo Reetss 
Water Strggt. Chatham. 

MACKENZIE'S 
QuinineWine 

—~BLOOD MAKER- 
50c Bottles 
We Guarantee it a8 

Mackeasie's Modioal 

Al 
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WE DO—=— 

Job Printing 
Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 

Envelopes, Tage, Hand Bills. 
o0—o—0 

Printing For Saw Mills 
SA SPECIALTY 

oe 

WE PRINT— 
ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR 

PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY, 

SFCome and see our Work and, 
compare it with that of 

Miamich hévaase, dob Pising Ufics 
CHATHAM, N. B. 

— 
- 

. 
pe 

- 

» 

—_— 

hopes to have a brooch with jingling 

pendants. The jewellery is of simple 

pattern the gold or silver being ham- 

mered into thin sheets, cut into 

squares and diamonds and fastened 

together with rings. 

The costumes of the Dalecarlian 

women differ according to locality. In 

some of the parishes red is the 

prevailing color and in others green 

and blue. Their hats are shaped and 

trimmed differently also, and in one 

of the parishes a sort of ‘“‘tam o" 

shanter’’ is worn, with a band fit- 

ting closely around the head and a 

broad top. In the Mora country the 

men wear jackets of white felt cut 

square at the corners and fitting 
closely to the neck, with white buck- 

skin knickerbockers and leather ap- 

rons to keep them clean. The ordi- 
nary overcoat is made of sheepskin, 
with the wool on the inside, like Bry« 

an o’ Lynn's, held to the waist with 
a belt and with long skirts reaching 
to the heels—a very comfortable gar- 
ment for this climate and not unbe-« 
coming. 
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THE BIGGEST BABY ALIVE. 

The baby was his first, and he 
wanted to weigh it. 

exclaimed. 

—-— 

It’s a bumper ! he 
Where are the scales ? 
The domestic hunted up an old- 

fashioned pair that had come down 
from a former generation. Celie 
The baby, wrapped in the fleecy 

folds of some light fabric, was sus- 
pended from the hook. 

I'll gy it at eight pounds, he 
said, © sliding the beam to that 

| tigura. t 
It won't do. She weighs ever 

much more than that. 
He slid the weight along 

notches further. 
By George ! he said. She weighs 
ore than ten pounds ! Eleven— 

twelve—thirteen—fourteen ! Is it pos- 
sible ? 
He set the baby and scales down 

and rested himself for a moment. 
Biggest baby 1 ever saw ! he pant- 

ed, resuming the weighing process. 
Fifteen and a half—sixteen. This 
thing won't weigh her ' See ! 
(teem is the lat nd s 
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ster, like the first pair of trousers of | 
American boys, and he usually 
tains that honor when he is ten years 
old, 

breeches look as if they were 

Little girls in 
the same way imitate their mothers 

ankles 
jewellery . of 

Every little girl 
home-made 

silver and gold. 

\ 
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The little chaps vou see going 

i about in long-tailed coats and buck- 
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