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G. B. FRASER

ATTORNEY & BARRISTER
NOTARY PUBLIC.

AGENT FOR THE
NORTE BRITISELD
—=AND—

MERCANTILE FIRE INSURANCE CO.

CARD.

L |

R. A. LAWLOR,
Barristep-At-Law

Solicttor Conveyancer Notary Public,Ete

Chatham, N. B.

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

Tepth extracted without pain by the ase
of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Ajaes-
thetics. :

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

Also Crown and Bridge work. All work
guaranteed in every respect.

Office in Chatham, Benson Block. Tele-
phone No. s3.

In Newcastle opposite Square, ever J.
G. Kethre's Barber Shop. Telephone No.6

!i .

Furnaces! Furnaces!!

Wood or Coal which I can furnish
at Reasonable Prices.
£y 51 ) e ki
STOVES
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR
STOVES at low prices.

i : : — Sl s
PUMPS! PUMPS!!
Sinks, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the
very best, also Japanned stamped und

tinware in endless variety, all of
the best stock, which I will sell low for

“L 0. McLean, Chatham.
IMPBQVED PREMISES

,ut ar;ivcd and oQ Sa-le| a't' '
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

_IROCERIES AND PROVISIONS

R. Flanagan

ST. JOHN SIREET, CHATHAM

Poctacles

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 um
aecessary.

and—?hat they confer a brilliancy and
distinctness of vision, with an amount of
Ease and Comfort not hitherto enjoyed by

le wearers.

3rd—That the material from which the
Lenses are ground is manufactured espec-
ially for optical pu y by DR. CHARLES
BaArDOU’S impmetrll 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 W s, 30 eome to
the M and be properly fitted eor
e charge.

» J.D. B. F. MACKENZIE,
Chatiiam, N.B., Sept. 24, 1898.

Insurance.

oty
SCOTTISH UNION AND
NATIONAL,
IMPERIAL,

LONDON & LANCASHIRE,
J.ANCASHIRE,
ZTN,
HARTFORD,
NORWICH UNION,
PHENIX OF LONDON.
MANCHESTER,

Mrs. Jdas. G. Willer.

W00D GOODS !

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE

. For 8Sale
Lt
Paling
Box-Shooks
Barrel Heading
Matehed Flooring
Matehed Sheathing
Dimensioned Lumbep
Sawn Spruee Shingles,

THOS, W. FLEET,

Nelson,
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MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY

STEAM ENCINE AND BOILER WORKS
Chatham, N. B.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, .

PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds;
Steamers of any sige constructed & furnished complete.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES,
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

CAN DIES.
Iroxn Fipe ValvesandEittings
OFf A1l Kinds.

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

ASX FOR

MONARCH
Steel Wire Nails,

THEY NEVER LET GO,

AND TAKE NO OTHERS.

FNS NSNS NN NSNS NSNS

KERR & ROBERTSON,
SAINT JOHN N. B.

N. B.—Ix Stock AND To ARRIVE 100 Dozen K. & R. AXEs.

i’a,ints, Oils, Varnishes and Hardware

Ready-Mixed Paints, all shades, including the Celebrated

Weathex» and Waterpzroof
THE BEST EVER MADE.

School Blackboard Paint.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no
Craining Colors, all kinds,

Varnishing,

Graining Combs, Dry Colors, all shades.
Gold Leaf, Gold Bronze, Gold Paint.

Stains, Walnut, Oak, Cherry,
Weather and Waterproof.
Kalsomine, all shades,

Mahogany, Rosewood, Floor Paints

7 bbis. English Boiled and Raw Oil, Pure.

1 ¢ Tarpentine.

100 Kegs English White Lead and Colored Paints.

1 bbl. Mackine Oil, Extra Good, Neats Foot Harness Qil.
Ready-Mixed Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron.

10 Kegs 100 lbs. each, Dry Metallic Roofing, 92 per cent. Iron,

Paint and White Wash Brushes.

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

Finish, Pure Shellac, Dri rs.
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.

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

15 Boxes Horse Nails,

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

stone Fixtures.

loe Cream Freezers, Clothes Wringers, Daisy Churns,

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow
Screens, Green Wove Wire,

Bells, Wire Screen Doors, Window

Barbed Wire Fencing, Counter Scales,

Weigh Beams, Steelvards, Carpet Sweepers, Blasting Powder and Fuse,

Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers.

To arrive from Belgium 335 Single

and Double Barrel Breach Loading Guns.

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

Violins, Eows

and Fixings.

Farming Tcols, A1l HKinds,

Mower Sections, Heads, Kni
Rivets, Oilers.

fe Heads, Mower Section Guards,

Our Stock of General Hardware is complete in every branch and

too numerous to mention.

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

his by calling.

The GOGGIN HARDWARE STORE, CHATHAL,

GET AWAY FROM THE COLD.

Microbos Manage to Live Through the%

Temperature of Ligquid Air. )
The researches of Professor Dewar!
on liquid air are familiar to all who!
take an interest in the progress of
scientific research at large. At
recent Royal sociely meeting an in-‘
teresting communication was made!
ow. behalf of Dr. A. Macfadyen undg
Mr. S. Rowland, on the effect of the |
terrifically low temperature of liquid’
air on microbes. The aim of the in-'
vestigators was that of ascertaining'’

whelher the germscould survive cold
of a degree ranging from 183 to 192
degrees centigrade.

It is, of course, known that many
species of microbes can survive being
packed in ice, and even higher organ-
isms flourish in the arctic circle. In-
deed, the extremes of temperature for
low forms of life are widely separat-
ed, and so it becomes a matter of)}
practical public interest, as I shall
show, to determine where the limits
of vitality in this respect are to be |
found, writes a London (:orrespon(l-i
ent. The low temperature of liquid |
air offered a supreme chance to see
how microbes comported themselves |
under exposure ihercto, and so our |
investigators seized on the opportun-
ity presented them.

Exposed for twenty hours to the|
liquid air temperature no injury was
apparently sustained by the microbes,
But in the recent experiments such
germs as those of typhoid fever, diph-:
theria, anthrax, cholera and other
ailments, along with non-disease pro-
ducing species were submitted to the
liquid air test for seven days. Ia ad-
dition to the exclusively low tempera-
ture I must add the microbes in this |

experiment were subjected to a tre-
mendous

MECHANICAL STRAIN.

hen came the question of the ef-

_fects of both conditions on the vital-
ity of the germs. These results may
be summed up in the ward nil.

' The Girl in the Red Tam.

Un- '

I

When Uncle Morrison came down
by the London express, and almost in-
gisted on my going off with/ him that
very afternoon to the Radnorshire
mountaing, “for a little fishing, Leo,”
I wag not at all unwilling to oblige
him and myself.

“But why, my dear Richard,” asked
my mother, “have you taken to such
a very ugly-coloured wig¢” I also
wanted to know. ;

“Never mind the wig, Mary,” said
Uncle M. “Get the boy's portmanteau

pPacked. We can then catch the 2.5
train.”

As it was already onec o'clock, it
will be seen he was in a hurry. My
mother was casily persuaded. Uncle
M. was her favorite brother, and she
never tired of lamenting that he
was ailied in business——the City Road
—with such a rough, unpresentable
person as Matthew Barker. The two
of them were Rowley, Limited, and
steel toys were their trade. He was
decidedly unusuzl in the train. I
couldn’t get him to talk, though ordi-
narily he chatted like any girl.

“A headache, my boy. Let me have
a mnap,” he said, at length.

Whether he really slept or not I
don’t know, but I do know that I
smiled very much at him. His tawny
wig had shifted to one side, showing
that ivoried old pate of his.

At the Forest Junction, where we
changed for Greendale Station, he
briskened considerably. So did I,
for it was there I was privileged to
do the girl with ths red tam o'shan-
ter some slight service. She had im-
pressed me when she got into the
train, and I was pleased to see her
again. .

“Could you tell me,” she asked, with

the sweetest little lisp and blush, “if
I wait this side for Greendale?”

. “You do,” gaid I. “We also are go-
ing to Greendale, so you can, if you
like, get into our carrlage.”

I smiled, and she smiled, but we
progressed no more than that just
then. She threw poor old Uncle M.
a look which might have meant any-
thing. I took it to mean that she had
no intention of putting herself alone
into a compartment with two strange
men. To my astonishment, I notic-
ed that the old chap had saddled his
nose with blue glasses. \When we
were in the train again I demanded
an explanation.

“My boy,” said the uncle, “I must
ask you not to trouble me with idle
questions. I am twenty-five years
your genior, and may be supposed to
g.ave very good reasons for all I

o.OD

That night we were snugly fixed in
the Anglers’ Rest, one of the most
precious of fishermen’s quarters,
with the hills soaring behind the inn,
speckled all too thinly with big old
hollies and oaks—relics of the famous
Shellot Forest, in which our Norman
friends hunted the boar and the, stag.
It was respectable fishing weather—
southerly wind and a broken sky—
and the stream was in nice order. But,
to my increased surprise, I could not
get Uncle M. out of the house; neither
the next day, nor the next, nor the
next. He gat and wrote and read,
and was in fair spirits only when
the lamp was lit of an evening, and
he had had two tots of! whisky. Hith-
erto I had never known him to touch
a second glass of toddy at one sit-
ting.

Had I not had compensation of a
very fascinating kind, I should have
been quite angry with Uncle M. But
in the meantime, I had again met the
girl in the red tam o’ shanter—twice
in three days, to be correct. She, too,
was fishing, and already her brown
eyes, sunny smile, gentle speech, and
capital handling of a rod had done for
me. She was staying at the school-
mistress’s cottage, half a mile from
the inn. Our landlord knew nothing
about her, except that her name
was Chesson, and that her landlady
thought her a very bold creature to
be amusing herself all alone in such
a mannish way. She had, it appear-
ed, borrowed rod and flies from the
schoolmistress’s son—Bill Martin—for
solid consideration,

What with the mystery of Uncle
M.’s peculiarities and the joy I began
to feel in seeing and thinking of Miss
Chesson, I didn’t do much good with
the fish. On the fourth morning I
went a step farther on the down-
ward path. There she was, a couple
of hundred yards or so below, the inn,

her cap like a red berry on the green- |

sward. I saw her land a nice one,
and then gtood opposite to her, with
the stream betwecn us.

“How mean of you, Miss Chesson,”
I said, *“to steal another marech on
me !”

“Mean?” said sha, as if startled, and
away slipped bher rod. It was one
fish more, taking her unawares.

I was in the water in a moment;
recklessly, too, for I turned turtle in

a hole, and cam> up on her bank,a |
pretty picture of a dripping idiot. But |
' I secured the rod all right.

Her re-

- grets on my behalf were simplv di-

|
|
|

' you can cateh hearts as cleverly as |
Anyway, you've caught mine, |

der the microscopes they showed no |

signs of mechanical injury or dis- |

tortion, and they

were as lively—if
that term may be

applied to denote

4 condition of vitality—as they were:
previous to their chilling and cooling |

cxperiences,

' gations. To know the limits of germ

life is an essential item in the knowl-
edge of the sanitarian when he un-
dertakes to show how infectious dis-
eases caused by microbic action can

ced off, and so did 1.

be destroyed aud prevented from at-

tacking us.

It has long been known that we

| cannot trust to cold as a disinfecting

and germ-kiiling agency. Cold will
check germ growth certainly, a fact

we see illusirated by every cargo of |

Australian mutten that is landed at
the docks, but it cannot destroy the
microscopic living things that are
responsible for inducing disease, and
for causing decomposition, putrefac-
tion, and a goodly number of other
conditions, beneficial and the reverse.
The investigations I have described
confirm fully the sanitary teachings
about cold. They also emphasize an-
other little bit of useful information
—namely, the difference between a
substance that really kills germs and
one that merely ‘“scotches” them.
Were this distinction more clearly
apprehended by the public we should
probably hear less frequently of mys-

| terious outbreaks of epidemics, which

probably owe their origin as much to
inefficient disinfection as to any
other piece of human megligence.

vine.
“If you talk like that about such

a trifle, my dear girl,” I said impetu- '

ously, “L'shall be compelied to io!l you

trout.
so there!” She breathed fast, with
a deeper blush than before.
“Don’t!” she whispered. “And you
must run home and change.”
“Bother the change Marie!” said I.
That w=g her other name, and I was

S - getting reckless,
I havg referred to the pubiiz inter-
 est which attaches to these investi-

But all the response she made to
that audacious touch was to pick up
her rod and basket, say, “Please go
home at once,” and {urn her cherry-
ripe cheeks another way. She march-
However, I had
taken the plunge, and really, on re-
flection, [ was extremely glad of it,

{ and on the whole not dissatisfied with |

the result—as a start, you know.

1L

Uncle M. was rather mad when he
heard about me and Marie. He did
that through the schoolmistress—
hatched-faced gossip! She looked in
at (he inn, and, chancing to clash
with the uncle in the corridor, dived
in with an “Excuse me, sir, the lib-
erty I'm taking,” which ended in a
calm. impudent inquiry if he could
tell her anything about Miss Ches-
son. After that it was straight
sailing for the worthy woman to men-
tion our meetings by the stream—ay,
and in the worn-out old forest also.

“I only wanted to make sure she
was respectable,” she explained. All
this Uncle M. related to me in the
evening. He rose to heights on the
subject,

“Whatever you do, don': make an
ags of yourself, Leo!” he said. Then
he sighed. “There’'s quite enough
of that in the family as it is.”

’ “You're a nice old man to talk in'

= -~

-
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that prudent, way,” I said. “How
about your wig, your specs, and your
sticking to the house here, when you
came down, you said, expressly to
fish ?” That hit him.

“You're right, my boy,”
wearily—*“you're right. But I can’t
explain things, It’s a miserable
business. That's all I can say.”

Of course them I had him on the
grill. I did my best to dynamite the
mystery out of him. No good. The
only benefit I gained was his apparent
licence of our goings-on. A deal it
would have mattered otherwise, for
by the end of the week we were engag-
ed. I let fly at him with this sweet
news. Then, indeed, he threw off his
lethargy, shoved an old deerstalker
on the top of that sandy shag of his,
and took up his rod.

*“My future must be subordinated
to yours, my boy,” he said, as solemn-

he said

wordy were his text,
her.”

Well, I knew where she might be,
fast cnough; but somehow I pitied
her, and did not take him straight
to her. We juggled among mossy
boulders and trickles of water, with
' thickish birch and holly-scrub by the
waterside. But, lo and behold! sud-
denly Uncle M. yelled out, as if he
had a thron in'Yis foot, and there was

“I.et me see

end of Miss Marie's line.
clever, dear little minx!

She’d thrown from the steep bank
right above us. It was quite a fun-
ny introduction after that.

Uncle M. did the most sensible
thing possible in treating it as a
huge joke.

“0dd that this should happen in my
very first fortnight’s declension to
false hair!” he said gaily.

Marie was disappointing. She had
little to gay, and her looks of sorrow
seemed to be absurdly overdone. She

The shy,

she were a dull little maid at school.
But he liked her.

“My boy,” he said afterwards, “she’s
a good girl, though it's mighty' queer
her sporting about here by herself.
Something motherly, don’t you know,
in her looks!”

“What rot!” paid I,
I'll tell her that.”

And tell her I did that evening, un-
der the moon, which looked splendid,
balanced on the crest of our parti-
cular hill of the forest. We met by
the old churchyard, with absolute
contempt for ghosts.

“He gays you have a motherly eye,
:pet,” I 8aid; drawing her to me. But
| she wouldn’t be drawn.

“Leo,” she whispered, “I must con-
fess something to you.”

“All right,” said I. “Overrun the
constable 2”

“Leo,” she said, very earnestly in-
deed, “cun’t you see that my being
here and all isn’t an accident? What
| dear, dense, simple creatures men
are! And your uncle is one, too,
and I want you to get him out of
the country immediately—to-night,
or the first thing to-morrow morn-
mg.lb

“Why ?” said L :

“Because—because he must. Tell
him the writ ig issued for his arrest.
I don’t believe for an instant he is
guilty of any crime, but that Mr.
Barker is, and your'uncle is jointly
responsible. Promise you will per-
suade him to run away.” It was the
first time she had shown passion. Ac-
tually, too, there was the shine of
tears in her pretty eyes.

“Go on!” I said. “Tell me every-
thing.”

*““Not until you promise to persuade
him.”

“What’s the figure?”

She whispered something preposter-
ous. “All fraudulently appropriat-
ed by Mr. Barker,” she added. “Now

with 2 roar.

promise. It will be too late this time
to-morrow.” Of course, I under-
stood now.

“You are employed by the prosecut-
ing solicitors, I suppose”? I said.
Then if she didn’t burst into sobs.

“I—I thought I should like it,” she
stuttered. “I wanted to earn my own
living, and Ralph and father said I
had a good enough head on my—my
shoulders.”

“They told mno lie there,” said I.

“They have the case in hand,” she
went on. *“‘But don’t wait. Go to
him, and tell him what I say. TI'll
hunt down that Mr. Barker, if I die
doing it.” I meditated rapidly, then
just took her head between my' hands
and kissed her.

“Traiterous little bussy!” I gaid.
“And to-morrowi”

“There is no time for to-morrows.
Go! And go-ood-night, dear.” Away
she whisked, and back to the inmn I
hustled.

And then, gure enough, my old sim-
pleton of a relative let his cat out.
He had been done brown by that old
brute Barker, who had cleared off
| with the proceeds, and left poor Uncle
| M. to face the music. After long
argument I got him definitely to pre-
ipuru for thes Southampton-Havre
| route to Paris the next evening.
| nocent though he was, he could not
'be allowed to consign himself to a
| prison.  One thing more.

A mysteriousintuilion gotup upat
' the unholy hour of five the next
morning. There was a train from

she was on the platform, with
| while, set, self-sacrificial face, which,
however, speedily matched her tam
for colour .when she saw me. I just
took her by the arm, lifted har bag,

and led her back {o the hamlet. And, !
believe me, I scarcely let her out of |
my sight again till we’d fixed things |

to such a point that there was no

opening even for a young lady-detec- |

tive (amateur) to give me the slip.

Uncle M. got to France, and I saw
Maric back to town. She was by
then stecled to bear the prodigious
blowing-up which her father and bro-
ther were bound to have, and had,
' ready for her. It was her first and
last flutter as a *’tec.”—lL.ondon Ans-
wers,

{
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NEED NOT BE WASTED.

A man went to a hoicl in Alnwick,
and Lecfsteak. When it
struggled valiantly
for some time, and then cried:

Waiter!

Sir.

What is (his?

Beefsteak, sir.

Thank you. Do customers usually
try to cut them?

1es8, sir, unless they've extra large
mouths.

I see. But I haven'i; so you'd bet-

crdered

{ came he with it

Wife—I somehow just feel in my
bones that we will go ta Eurape thiz
summer.

Husband—In which bone do you feel
it mosi?

Wife—Well, I den't exaetly
but I guess it's my wishbone,

Taking beef as worth 100 as roed,
milk is worth 24, eggs 72. and pork
116.

ENOW,

ly as if he were in a pulpit, and the !

his wig damngling in the air at the |

even answered Uncle M.’s cool ques- |
tions about her parentage much ag if |

In- |

Greendale at 5.50. She might—ay. and | in the Street has 3
a | able {0 recognise and to admire the

ter take that steak back te, the cock; |

and tell him 1 haven't hurt it. I've |
only bent it a bit. [t’ll come in
useful as a hinge for a rabbit-huich
door.
——— e
VERY LIKELY.

HIS MAJESTY'S UNIRORM.

Continental Officers Always Wear Their
Uniform in Public — Once a Soldier
Always a Soldier Is the Rule in
Europe.

One of the first of Earl Roberts’

issue of an order
visiting Pall Mall as officers should
be attired in the uniform of their
rank. That order strikes the right
note. Some day, perhaps, His Ma-
Jesty may, through the Commander-
- in-Chief,
sister services that it is His Royal
will and pleasure that they shall
cease to disguise themselves as civil-
ians when off duty.

But is an officer ever really “off
duty”? In the other armies of the
civilized world they do not think so.
The uniforn of ths Kaiser and the
Tsar, of the French Republic and the
Emperor of Austria, is not slighted
in this way. In all European ser-
vices it is a military offence for an
officer to appear in public, save by
special permission and when unoffi-
cially visiting foreign countries,
without his uniform, and even if this
were not the case, no European of-
ficer dare brave the ridicule and con-
tempt with which his comrades would
visit such an insult to his country.

They are never off duty. They are
soldiers from the moment they enter

the army till the hour in which they
leave it. To them their uniform is
a great deal more than a mere suit
of more or less gorgeous clothes. [t
i3 the outward and visible sign of the
fact that they have devoted their
lives a2nd energies to the service of
' their country, and the wearing of it
is to them not only a duty,

BUT AN HONOR.

Why does not the British officer
think the game of the King’s uniform?
Why is it to him merely a livery of
service, to be worn, as a footman
wears his livery, only when he is di-
rectly serving his master Fu?rther,
one might ask, without impertinence,

commissioned officer is compelled to
wear His Majesty’s uniform both on
and off duty, while those who hold
| his commission are permitted to get
’ rid of it, as though it; were something
irksome and disagreeable, at the
!earliest possible moment—just as the
| footman does with his livery?

It cannot. of course, ba that the
British officer holds His Maj>sty’s
uniform in anything but
i though his European brother-in-arms
sometimes thinks differently, It
would rather seem to be partly the

partly onthat amateurism which so
deplorably interferes with the effi-
ciency of our Army in the field.

The fact is, that the average British
officer does not take his profession
seriously save when on duty, and
therefore the moment his profession-
al duties are over he makes haste to
return to civilian life. He has, ap-
parently, a rooted objection to be-
ing recognized by the Man in the
Street as a bearer of His Majesty’s
commission, and he likes to get in-
to mufti go that the men of his own
regiment may pass him by in the
street without saluting.

With us it is mot the officer who
ig saluted, it is the uniform. On the
Continent it is both, for the; man and
his uniform are one. Once a soldier
always a soldier, is the rule from: end
to end of Europe. Why should it not
be so in this country?

It would be a welcome sign that
the British officer had ceased to look
upon the Army as a gentlemanly oc-
cupation, and had come to regard it

as
A SERIOUS OCCUPATION.

He would live physically in his uni-
form, just as, mentally, he ought to
live in his exalted calling. This
may not geem to amount to much,
but remember that naval and mili-
tary officers are human, and that{ the
force of visible association is a very
potent force with all of us.

The wearing of uniform would
abolish what is now an invidious and
a senseless distinction hetween the
commissioned and th: non-commis-
sioned man. Reduce thz matter to
its lowest possible terms, leave the
honour of a glorious profession en-
tirely out of the question for the
time being, and we find that both are
paid servants of His Maj:sty., Why
should the one be compzlled to wear

ery-day life, while the other is al-
lowed to wear it as seldom and for
as short a time as possible?

The reverse ought surely to be the
‘case. The higher the rank in the
| King’s Service, the greater the hoen-

lor and the more imperative the duty |

| of wearing the King’s uniform.

| men who have devoted themselves to
{ the noblest of
| the defence of their native land. We
'cannot all be soldiers or sailors, but
l all of us who are worthy citizens of
the ¥mpire which these men have
won and kept for us love them, and
( and therefore we like to know them.
To the vast majority
' heroes, the men who, in our' own gen-
eration, have willingly risked life and

limb, starvation and disease, to up- |

hold our splendid traditions and to
preserve our magnificent heritage
are only names that we read in the
newspapers. We see portraits of the

and in the illustrated journals. Why
should we have to pass the others by
in the street with no more chance of
| recognising them than if they were
! well-dvessed City clerks, or mere
i loungers about town?

{
| ‘P
DENTISTS MUST BE CAREFUL.
A man in my profession, remarked
the dentist, must be earaful in sclect-
ing his assistants,
1 shouldn’t think they had much to
do with it, said th» listenor.

tist. 1 remember [ had cne once who
had been working in a photographer's
| gailery, and the first patient he had
to handle was the most nervous cld
chap in the town. I never thought
about what he was goingz to do, and
simply told him {o arrange the pa-
tient in th2 chair. He did it, and
then he said, as he stepped away,
“Now look pleasant.” And the old
fellow rushed out and never came
back,

-~
THE REJECTED ONE.
The Rejeeted one—Can you give me

no hopz? At som> future time per-
She-Well,

haps— com? to sae me
again in ten years, and il I s<hculd
be still unmarried I'll-I'll think of
it,

acts as Commander-in-Chief was the |
that all officers |

inform his officers of the |

why the private soldier and the non- !

honor, |

result of a pernicious tradition, and |

the garb of his service during his ev- l

the right to be

all secular callings, |

of us, our |

most famous of them in shop-windows |

Well, they have, continued the den- |
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SOME BOGUS BRITISHERS,

*“SUBJECTS” WHO MAKE GREAT
BRITAIN HATED ABROAD.

. momemem
A Famous South Amerfean Filtbuster—
Counterfeit John Eull in Japan—An
American Ylays the Briton in Asia.

There is nothing like pretending to
| be a Britom if you are in for a big
‘undertaking, for lyou have the fear
of the Empire at your back. The
most successful of recent sham John
Bulls was Ruy the famous
South American filibuster, who found
it more convenient to be called John
Philips.

Lopez,

He was a restless adventurer of Ee-
uador, and he wanted to become Pre-
sident of the State. He had already
made two attempts with a few hun-
dred men at his back, to oust the
reigning President, but had failed
hopelessly. And, finding the party in
power was not at

ALL WFRAID OF HIM

he disappeared as Ruy Lopez, to bob
up again as John Philips, Britisher.
He disguised himself as well as he
could by shawving his head and mous-
tache, and he locked ihat part better
than most South Americans because
he had black hair. He got himself up
in gtriet British ki:—riding-breeches
and white helmet, and even wore an
eye-glass. His rivals did not recog-
nise him. He could talk English flu-
ently, and he gathered together
about 1,500 men and a couple of ma-
chine-guns. He went so far as toecall
all his officers and most of his men
by English names, and they were in-
strucied to speak omly in broken Span-
ish and English when dealing with
the country people.

All South Americans, as Lopez knew
have a great sense of the superiority
| of the British, and his ruse succeeded,
for it really was thought by his ene-
mies that he-was an Englishman,
backed up by Britain, with British
followers, and, of course, plenty of
money, in which we are all supposed
to be rolling.

The sham Philips utterly routed the
rival forces in three short battles,
and carried everything before him. He
made himself President Philips of
' Ecuador, and ruled for over six
' months before he was found out. Ten
weeks after the discovery.

HE WAS ASSASSINATED.

Japan was badly “had” scme time
ago by a counterfeit John Bull, who
really came from Sweden. He was a
big trader in the East, and came to
Japan to open up a big business.
Now, the British Ambassador of that
time happened to be engaged on im-
portant matters elsewhere, and when
the Swede, whose name was Bicrk-
man, found this out, he decided to
palm himself off as an influential
Briton, and pget a big ‘“deal” ocut of
the Government,

He was as yet unknown in Japan,
' and he turned up at State headquar-
| ters with alleged letters from all
sorts of powerful British authorities.
. He wamted Japan to give him some
| big trading concessions and monopo-
lies, the holding of which meant the
acquisition of millions of money.

He was as yet unknown in Japan,

The name he took was Walter Ad-
[ams, and he paid, among other things,
that he was a nephew of the Prime
Minister of Britain, and the heir to
j the “Earldom of Mistley,” which is
' unknown in the British peerage.

The Japanese have a great rever-
ence for European nobility, and Bjork-
man, who was a clever man, and a
‘master of [English, pushed his point
so well that he cbtained the agree-
ments he wanted within twenty-four
hours. When the British Minister re-
turned, he naturally denied all know-
ledge of the man. But Japan could
not well retract, and the Minister,
on looking into the matter, decided
that it would make a bad impression
on the dJapanese to

DENY THE AUTHORITY

of the man, and decided that there
was no way out of it, but to quietly
wink at the kham. Bjorkman’s imper-
sonation was one of the most fruit-
ful pieces sof humbuz ever brought
off in the nmame of Britain, for he
quickly became the richest foreigner
in Japan, and amassed over £2,000,-
| 000.

| Americans have witen feand it pay
| to become temporary Britons <vuen

Aszia—and the mest daring of them
all was certainly the notorious Lin-
coln Forbes, who “ rushed” the
{ Ameer of Afghanistan, and risked his
life in doing it. His reason for be-
ceming a sham Briton was simply
DARING FRAUD:
and he was very mearly successful.
He picked his time for visiting the
Ameer’s Court at Kabul, just at the
moment when nobody
| who could “show him up,” and pre-

in the wervice of the British Govern-
ment., The Ameer owed the Govern-
‘ment a sum wof nearly £70,000, which
| was about to be paid, and it was this
| that Forbes was after.

Clad in Angle-Indian riding-kit, he
managed to pet into the presence of
the Ameer with a set of forged pa-
pers, and he actually succeeded in
convineinz the jrrim monarch of his
genuneness. He had some eamels and
an armed escort to take the money
caway. It was paid in gold, and the
sum was nanded ovar to him. He
| would have besn impaled alive had
' the truth been guessed. He got over
' the borders, however, and tried the
'desperrate plan of escaping through
Kafiristan, a deadly country ; but the
alarm was raised, and he was captur-
ed by a British patrol. Ho is still do-
ing time in the Andaman penal settle-
ment.

One of the bigzgest and most whole-
sale pillaging expediticns on record
was made by a sham John Bull, who
called himszlf Colonel Stoddari, but
rwas really a plausible Turk by the
'mame of Belim Hassan. He argzanised
a force of about {wenty men, all rig-
'ged out in English

CAMPAIGNING CLOTHES,

and al!! armed. With thesic, an | himself
as their *“‘colonel,” he descended on
Armenia, where he represented him-
self to the peasantry as an English
emissary, who was sent by the British
Government to levy taxes, and collect
whatever valuables the Armenians
had, which would be stored and pro-
tected.

In return for th's, Britain woeuld
take the Armenians under her espe-
cial care,
$l£~rrih!e raids by ithe Turks and
| Kurds. Armenia at the time was ter-
| ror-stricken by Turkish massacres,
and had nome hope of help from Enr~-
land. Colonel Stoddart had
dom mneed for violence anywhere,
{ for t_h(' beople yielded up all they had
| to him in most instances ; and he was
said to be the bast imitation of a Bri-
{ ton ever turned cut. He and his men
fared sumptuously,

P

trying for a big thing—especially in !

was present |

! It must be admitted that the Man i sented himself as Joseph Arkwrighi, |

and protect them from the |

sel-

and altogether he ' necessary.

Canada House,
Corner Water and St, John Sts,,

Chatham.
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Mark You !

We have the BEST Studio, BEST
assistants and the largest and most
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only
the BEST materials and therefore
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Best Photographs.

Whether our patrons be RICH or
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time.
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% CHATHAM, N. B

WE DO

Job Printing

Lotter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads,
Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills.

Printing For Saw Mills

WE PRINT—
ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, ON
PAPER WITH EQUAL PACILITY,
S Come and see our Work and
compare it with that eof

Miranieh hivange Job Protng O

CGHATHAM, NEW BRUNSWICK.

cleared about £60,000, mostly from the
| country traders. What he was not
' given he tcok. Then he disappeared,
and Turkey took mo great trouble tc
find him. He is peaceably settled now
in a gorgecus house of his own ir
the Turkish provinces.

e
BUT HE KEPT THE GOLD.

Two young men drew up inc a four.
wheeler opposite a famous exhibitios
in London. One, having alighte
timidly approached the cabman, an
tendered him one shilling and six pen:
nies as his fare, whilst the other voi
lected their gticks and parcels, pre.
paratory to following his companion

Cabby, descrying a half-sovercigs
amongst the coppers, whipped up his
horses, and drove frantically up Bak.
er Street. Hearing cries from tht
man, who ran after the cab, he bhad
an attack of deafness, until, nearing
Oxford Street, he was stopped by 3
policeman. “The man, much out of
breath, soon came up with the caly
and cabby mentally bade good-bye t¢
the half-sovereign.

I ain’t got nothin’ of his! cried the
driver, turning appealingly to the
policeman.

| away wi’ me feyther!

Sure enough, there was the old gen-
tleman still in the ‘cab, and staring,
pale with fright, at the crowd and
policeman.
| —

Mr. William Allen, a workmate
employed at the Patent Fuel Works
Sunderland, England, has been ad:
judged by the Royal Humane Society
to have been durinz the course of lasi
year “the bravest maw in England,”
and was recently presented with the
gold medal of the society. His dar-
ing deed was gperformed on March
15th, 1900, when a man named M’Lecd
! was overpowered by the fumes in ap
rempty still at the works referred to,
| A colleague on going to his rescue
was also over-powered, and tho same
{ fate befell another man who bravely
jattempted to effect a double rescue.
! Allen, with indomitable pluck, insist-
+ed ¢n being lowered into the still, and
(eventually was successful in Lring-
;Ing cat all three men, one at a time
{ Allen was presenied with the silver
i m>dal, but the society recently de-
'cided that the act was the bravest
deed of 1900, and therefore awarded
him the gold medal.

o
BULLER ON THE S. A. PROBLEM.

General Buller, speaking at the an-
nual dinner of the Chamber of Com-
merce at Plymouth, said ke believed

that Canada and Australia had helped
us largely for the sake of forming
| another great nation in South Africa.
i When dealing with such new nations
we must not repeat the mistake made
in the vase of America, and we should
| grant reasonable concessions to the
j different parts ¢f a great united em-
! pire.

Teacher—Now, Tommy, suppose you
| had two apples, and you gave another
| boy his choice of them, youi would {ell
| him to take the bigger cne, wouldn’t
you? Tommy—No, mum. Teachen
—Why? Tommy—'Cos ’'twouldn’t be

Ye hev! gasped the man. Ye rarn

T




