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BUSINESS NOTICE. 

The ‘'Miramichi Advance” is pub- 
Hshed at Chatham, Miramichi, N.B., 
every Thursday morning in time for 
despatch by the earliest mails of 
that day. 
It is sent to any address in Can- 

ada or the United States (Postage 
aid by the Publisher) at One 

llar and Fifty Cents a Year. If 
) RE, Tavence the price is One 
lar. 
Advertisements, other than yearly 
by the season are inserted at 
ht cents per line nonpareil, for 

first insertion, and thrce cents per 
‘ine for each continuation. 
Yearly, or season advertisements, 

wre taken at the rate of $5.00 an 
nch per year. The matter, if space 
» secured by the year, or season, 
nay changed under arrangement 
made for with the publisher. 
The ‘‘Miramichi Advance’ having 

its large circulation distributed prin- 
ci in the Counties of Kent, 
Northumberland, Gloucester and 
Restigouche, New Brunswick, and in 
Bonaventure and Gaspe, Quebec, in 
rommunities engaged in Lumbering, 

~ Pishing and Agricultural pursuits, 
»ffers superior inducements to adver 
tisers. Address, 

- @ditor Miramichi Advance, Chat- 
bam, N B. 

CARD. 

R. A. LAWLOR, 
| Barrister-At-Law 

Sallcitor Eanveyancer Notary Public, Ee 
Chatham, N. B. 

MACKENZIE'S 
QuinineWi re 
~y and Iro 

‘THE BEST TONIC AND 

~BLOOD MAKER- 
80c Bottles 

We Guarantee it as 

Mackenzie's Medical Hall 
OHATHAM B A" 

® 

Farnaces! Furnaces!! 
5 Wood or Coal which I can furnish 

st Reasonable Prices. 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR 

STOVES at low prices. 
pte 

PUMPS! PUMPS !! 
links, Iron Pipe, Baths, Creamers the 
ho grin also Japanned stamped und 
plain tinware in endless variety, all of 
the best stock, which I will sell low for 

“"L ©. olean, Chatham. 

Insurance, 
ECOTTISH UNION AND 
NATIONAL, 
IMPERIAL, 
LONDON & LANCASHIRE 

~ LANCASHIRE 
ATNA, 
HATTFEFORD, 

NOPWICH UNION, 
FHENIX OF LONDON 
MANCHESTER. 

Nrs. Jas. G. Miller, 

WOOD GOODS | 
WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

For Bale 
Laths 

Paling 
Box-Shooks 
Barrel Heading 
Matehed Flooring 
Matched Sheathing 
Dimensioned Lumber 
Sawn Spruce Shingles, 

THOS, W. FLEET, 
Nelson, 

ark You ! 
We have the BEST Studio, BEST 
assistants and the largest and most 
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only 
the BEST materials and therefore 
produce the : 

Best Photographs. 
our patrons be RICH or 

R we aim to please every 

k 

~—IF YOU WANT— 

Picture Frames 
Photographs or 
Tintypes 

Come and Bee Us. 

Merserean’s Photo Rooms 
Water Str~3t. Chatham. 

WE DO 

Job Printing 
lettor Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 

Envelopes, Tage, Hand Bills. 

Printing For Sv For Saw Mills 

WE PRINT— 

S&F A SPRCIALTY 

| o—0—=0 

ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, ON 
PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY, 

SFCome and 98 our Work and 
compare it with that of 

CHATHAM, N. B, 
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The address slip pasted on the top of this page has a date 
on it. If the date of the paper is later than that on the slip it 
is to remind the subscriber that he is taking the paper with- 
out paying for it. See Publisher's announcement. 
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— 

HI ADVANCE 
AM, NEW BRUNSWICK, DECEMBER 10, 1903 D. G. SMI 

TERMS —81.50 a Year, if paid la advanc?2, $1.00 
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The Factory 
JOHN McDONALD & CO. 

(Successors to George Cassady.) 

Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes, Mouldings 
—AND— 

Builders’ Furnishings generally. 
Lumber Planed and Matched te erder. 

BAND AND SCROLLSAWING:! 

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber 

TH, PROPRIETOR 

The Unexpected 

Moose 
EERDIID ADE D Ea 

A little band of hunters and their 
guide had reached the deserted lum- 
ber shanty which was to be their 
‘headquarters while deer hunting in 
| Pontiac county. Supper was over, 
and the men were sitting around the 
fire smoking while the lad washed up. 
The ever restless guide was whist- 

ling softly to himseli, as by means of 
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a large square of birch bark he had 
carefully rolled into the similitude 
of a fair-sized megaphone. ‘‘Maybe 
you did not take notice of it, but 
I was the track of a big moose lead- 
ing right alongside this shanty,” he 
said quietly in reply to some banter- 
ing remark from one of the younger 
sportsmen. “I guess he has been 
used to come and lick the salt ofi the 
old pork barrels you see thrown out 
iy of where the wood pile used to 

“How do you work the thing, any- 
way?’’ said one of the men. 
“Well, my plan is to get the man 

with the gun and myself behind a 
big windfall on a little rise facing 
the swamp where you expect to find 
moose, and when I Lave called him 
With the horn the other man rests his 

{the opening 
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‘rifle on top of the windfall and lets 
drive. Then if he is not killed there 
is the big tree trunk between you 
and the danger from the moose.” 
“Sounds easy enough, but isn’t it 

something of a trick to call a moose 
so that le will come?” 
By way of reply the man put the 

bark cone to his mouth, and produc- 
ed a series of grunts and moans and 
bellowings, which might have been 
very good imitations of the invita- 
tions of a cow moose, but were very 
unlike anything the hunters present 
-associate? with the big deer. How- 
ever, under the tutelage of their 
guide they experimented with the 
rude call and at least derived a 
good deal of fun from their attempts, 
Their instructor was standing near 

the waterproof coat hanging over 
: in the low wall from 

which the lumberers had removed 
their glazed window when they de- 
serted the shanty the previous spring. 
Cn a sudden he gave a quick excla- 
mation of surprise, and made an 
urgent sign for silence. 
His hearing had not been at fault. 

From outside came a shrill roaring 
bellow, almost a scream. 

“It’s him. Sure as ‘you live we've 
got him right here. Put out the 
lanterns, and get the guns,” he 
whispered excitedly. 
Two of the party stationed them- 

selves at the window, the other two 
went to the door. 

“I'll count three, and then you 
open the door without making any 
noise and I will lift the klind,”’ said 
the guide. 
Quietly as both operations were 

pertormed, the watchful animal took 
fright at the slight noise, and from 
the window he was seen to check his 
course fifteen yards away and pause 
to see what had alarmed him. In 
the bright moonlight he was a fine 
spectacle as he turned half round, 
and with spreading horns and ears 
uplifted showed himself to the hunt- 
ers. 
Each man held Lis breath as the 

creature turned himself around to- 
ward them, snorted, tossed his huge 
Fead and stamped angrily. Then the 
rifies rang out, and all rushed out 
of the shanty to see the result. 
One bullet had gone through the 

neck, others through shoulders and 
chest. His fore quarters were pros- 
trated of course, but the gallant 
brute still kept his hinder part erect, 
and appeared to be amazed at the 
helpless inertness of his front legs 
and determined to overcome their 
weakness. But as one of the sports- 
men slipped another cartridge into 
place, he finally collapsed, and not 
without a certain kind of dignity 
stretched himself in death. 
“What did I tell you?’ began the 

guide after the carcass had been laid 
away for the night in the old stable 
alongside the shanty. 
“Jake, you're a jewel,”” was the 

answer. “‘But, come now, you never 
ex; ected to call up that moose to- 
night?”’ 
“You can never tell about moose, 

you know,” he said, as he rubbed 
the tobacco between his palms be- 
fore loading his pipe. “I remember 
once wnen me and Joe were on a 
hunt for a big head a New York 
man wanted, when I had just torn 
off my bit of bark and was twisting 
up my call, Joe sings out: ‘Heavens 
and earth, why he's right here?’ 
“And sure enough, there he was 

coming down the old road looking 
every way to see what all the row 
was about. We got him all right, 
but we had a run after him, for 
Joe's ball went through his lungs 
and he ran more than two miles be- 
fore he bled to death.” 
“That was a kind 

though, wasn’t it?” 
“Not much. We were young at the 

business then, or we ought to have 
known enough to have been a kind of 
expecting him. You see, very often 
in the fall, when a bull moose is feel- 
ing extra well, he rips off bark from 
trees or paws up sand banks or side 
hills with horns and hoofs, just as 
you have seen a cow do when she is 
excited. 

‘““Another bull hears the noise and 

of accident 

long thorns he fastened in position 

[ 
think it a challenge from the one 
prem is rooting up things, and comes 
|along in hopes of getting up a fight. 
{Joe's moose had heard me tearing 
my bark off the tree, and thought it 
was another moose on the rampage. 
I “Sometimes the best kind of call 
is ripping up some bark or rubbing 
two rough sticks together to imitate 
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$ About the : 
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<..Flouse 
the rubbing of the deer’s horn 
against a tree.” : GOOD T EAT. 
“I am beginning to think the HINGS TO 

Mock Sausage—Soak dry bread in 
water. Take as much cold meat, 
chopped fine, as you have bread, mix 

moose is about the most obliging 
thing a man can hunt,” remarked 
the quiet man of the party. ‘‘The 
only time I ever got a shot at a [and season with salt, pepper and 
moose before to-night was in a simi- 58g¢. Make into small cakes and] 
lar unexpected sort of way. fry. 

Spice loai—Cut. fine 3 1b. beef 

(second cut in the neck), add 1% 
crackers rolled fine, 1 egg, 13% tea- 

spoons salt, 4 teaspoon each of 
cloves and pepper. Mold into a loaf 
and bake one hour. 
Mock Mince Meat—Take 1 cup each 

of cracker crumbs, molasses and 

“Old Marrifield was my guide, and 
was explaining to me about his call 
as he finished making a horn near 
the Otter Lake one evening. We 
knew there was a big yard of moose 
not very far away, and were expect- 
ing to begin our fun next day. 

“Just as the old man was trim- 
ming up his megaphone with his sugar, 4 cup vinegar, 14 cups wa- 
knife we heard some moanings and ter, 1 teaspoon spice and butter size 
noises down in the water in front [Of an egg. Let it come to a light 
‘of us. 

‘“ ‘Somebody else trying a call, and 
making a mighty poor hand of it,’ 

| Merrifield whispered. ‘Too bad to 
‘spoil our fun that way. What a 

boil. This will make three pies. 
Cream Biscuits—Sift two cups of 

flour, measured after sifting, with 

four level teaspoons of sugar and a 
pinch of salt. Mix with one-half cup 

dition to the picnic lunch or the 
children’s lunch basket. 
There is only one right way to 

cook an egg, and that is not the 
one usually pursued. Generally the 
eggs are dropped into boiling water 
and boiled for from three to four 
(minutes. The white is hard and 
practically indigestible in conse- 
quence. Egg albumen coagulates at 
a temperature considerably below the 
boiling point. The proper way is 
‘to put the eggs in cold water and 
gradually heat it. By the time the 
boiling point is reached the eggs 
‘will be done. Or, drop the eggs in 
boiling water and set them where 

| the water will keep hot but will not 
boil. In eight or ten minutes they 
will be done and the white will be a 
soft jelly instead of hard as a piece 
of rubber. 
| Very few people are as careful as 
| they ought to be about what they 
'let run through waste pipes and the 
kitchen sinks. Plumbers grow rich 
(on housekeepers’ carelessness. Greasy 
| water, coffee grounds, tea leaves, 
| crumbs, etc., are allowed to run 

(down the kitchen waste-pipe, which 
‘eventually becomes stopped and en- 
‘tails endless annoyance and incon- 
| venience to clear. Water in which 
{ ham, corned beef, etc., has been 

‘mess he is making of it! Hang it 
all, no moose that runs would ever 
mistake that row for anything but a 
fool crying.’ 
“However, we sat still for a bit, 

waiting for developments, and by and 
by hearu something splashing in the 
‘water, just beyond the bushes which 
hid it from us. The old man was 
swearing about the clumsy way some 
folks went about their hunting, when 
I heard something behind us. 

“When I turned round, to my sur- 
{prise, there was a magnificent old 
chap looking around for a good 
place to travel down to the lake. He 
‘was not ten yards away from me, 
and I wheeled about and aimed right 
for the pit of his chest. 
‘“By some lucky chance the ball 

found his heart and he dropped right 
in his tracks. Just after I had fired 
another young moose came plunging 
yup out of the water and made off 
‘along the shore. That was the onc 
‘which had called our big fellow, 
though old Merrifield had so much 
abuse for its method.” 
“Just what I said, you can never 

tell what is to be expected about 
moose,’”’ said the guide. “I remem- 
ber once I was calling a moose a 
long way off. 
beside a shaking bog, which was 
thick with Labrador tea plant and 
cranberries, a first rate place for 
them I guessed it to be. 
“I had one on the string, answer- 

ing me now and again and coming 
slowly my way. It was tiresome 
work, for the weather was hot and I 
had been calling for eight hours, and 
so I was sitting down waiting for 
my meat to cross the swamp. 

“TI couldn't smoke for fear he 
would scent me, and must have been 
dozing probably, because I was sur- 
prised when I heard my moose 
splashing along at the very edge of 
the water. He stopped to give a 
little grunt when he reached the 
shore, and I was just going to an- 
swer when I heard another grunt be- 
hind me. 
“T suppose he heard that, for I 

could hear him tearing up that bank 
in a big hurry. I was just trying to 
get a line on him through my blind, 
‘when down tho hill came another bull 
‘and charged right into him. 
' “TI tell you that was what you 
might call a fight. They poked each 
other and nvshed like two old rams: 
and they struck at each other with 

| their clumsy big feet, and thev jump- 
ed arovnd one another, sparring for 
an opening; and in spite of their 

size, so quick were they about it that 
for the life of me I couldn't get in a 
good shot at them. 

| ““At last one of them slipped and | 
‘got onto his knees and the other 
was just broadside to me, nushing 
away at him with all his might. I 
took mv chance then at the biggest 
one, and dropped him with a ball 
throgh both shoulders from the 
‘large military rifle T was using. 

‘““The other one was off his knees in 
a minute, jumped right on top of his 
enemy and went off before T could 

sli» in another cartridge. T found’ he 
had strek his fore-feet right on the 
ribs of the wounded one, smashing 
them in, and putting him out of 
business. If I had had a repeater 1 
could have got the two of them just 
as easily as not.” 

+ 

DIDN'T EAT PORK. 

It happened in a crowded railway 
carriage. A ‘ery fat and bumptious 
man was making a general nuisance 
of himsell to the other occupants of 
the carriage, explaining in a loud 
voice his cuteness and success in 
most things. Some of the people 
in the carriage smiled pityingly, 
some merely looked bored, but one 
solemn incividual eyed the fat boast- 
er with a stony and immovable 
stare. The latter at last became 
uneasy under this unwinking scrutiny 
and turning to the man said, blus- 
teringly i— 

““Wel!, what yer looking at me 
like that for? Want to eat me ?”’ 

““No,”” was the crushing rejoinder. 
“I'm a Hebrew.” 

Bobby : ‘““‘Oh, Mr. Bristles, I wish 
I had a moustacle just like yours !”’ 
Mr. B.: “Ah! Then you think it’s 
becoming, Bobby 2°’ Bobby : “No; 
but if I bad that thing on my face 
none of these old ladies 'd be al- 
ways trying to kiss me !”’ 

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, 

Steam Engines and Boilers, 

Can 
Iron Pipe, 

MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY 
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS 

Chatham, N. B. 

PROPRIETOR 

Mill Machinery of all kinds: 

Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete. 
GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, 

CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 

of cream and one egg well beaten. |poiled should not be turned into the 
Handle the dough as little as pos- 
sible and make into small cakes. 
Bake in a hot oven ten minutes. 

Orange Cake—Beat one-half cup 
of butter to a cream, add one cup of 
sugar, one-half cup of milk, three 

eggs and two cups of flour sifted 
with three level teaspoons of baking 
‘powder. Bake in jelly cake tins. 
Grate the yellow rind from an or- 
ange after washing it. Mix with 
the juice and add sugar to make a 
'thick frosting. Spread between the 
‘cakes and cover the top with a 
white icing. 

Onion Salad.—The Spanish onions 
are best for this salad. Cook them 
in boiling salted water until 
can be pierced with a small steel 
skewer or a knitting needle. Drain 
‘and chill in the icechest. Set each 
‘onion on a bed of lettuce leaves and 
‘cover with mayonnaise dressing. The 
‘water should be changed three or 
four times while the onions are cook- 
ing. 

| A True Boiled Dinner—Put the ket- 
‘tle on the stove with 2} pts. of wa- 
ter in it. Wash and cut in halves 
ja medium-sized cabbage. Take out 
‘the heart, or stalk, lay the halves 

Prepare as much pork as you want 
for dinner and put in the cabbage. 
| Take a good-sized white, sweet beet 
(red will do, but it is not quite so 

{ nice), wash, pare and cut lengthwise 
‘in four pieces. If desired, put in 
turnips cut crosswise. Boil slowly 
for two hours and then put in your 
potatoes and slices of squash. 
the pork is not salt enough, season 

| with a pinch of salt. A red pepper 
pod is an improvement also. 
| till potatoes are done. 
| Fruit rolls—Stir one tablespoonful 
‘each of butter .and sugar and or- 
teaspoonful of salt into one pint of 
scalded milk; when ldkewarm 
half a cake of yeast dissolved in one- 
fourth of a cupful of water and three 
‘cupfuls of flour or enough to make 
la drop batter. Let it rise until 
light, then stir in one-h 
sucar, and add sufficient flour to 
make a stiff dough. Knead until 
smooth, and when light roll it out 
thin and cut into squares of ahout 
four inches. On the centre of the 
dough lay half a canned peach, well 
drained, or four or five stewed 
prunes, or any preferred fruit which 
has been stewed and sweetened. 
Bring the corners up to the centre, 
and press them together, lightly, 
leaving spaces where the fruit shows. 
Lay them close together and when 
risen again until light bake in a 
‘quick oven. 

Chocolate Dessert.—Heat three cups 
of milk to the scalding point with 
‘a small piece of stick cinnamon. Mix 
one-half cup of cornstarch with one 
cup of cold milk and a level half 
teaspoon salt. Stir this into the 
hot mixture and cook until it thick- 
jens and cooks smooth. Melt two 
squares of chocolate over hot water, 
add half a cup of sugar add a little 
‘of the cooked mixture; then add to 
‘the first mixture and cook until the 
‘color is even. Add one beaten ego, 
cook two or three minutes and then 
turn into a serving dish. Serve 
iwith a fruit sauce. Add a table- 
spoon of chopped citron to half a 
cup of seedless raisins and a cup of 
cold water and set where it will heat 
slowly. Simmer until the raisins are 
plump and add enough hot water to 
make one cup. Quarter of an hour 
before serving stir in a rounding tea- 
spoon of cornstarch and the same of 
(butter and cook ten minutes: then 
add one-half tablespoon of vanilla 
and a cup of beaten cream. 

——— 

HINTS TO HOUSEKEEPERS, 

A nice way to prepare Frankforts 
or other sausages of commercial 
brand is to parboil them, split them 
in halves and then broil them. 
Baked beans to which sugar is ad- 

ded instead of molases have not the 
(rank, strong taste that belongs to 
those cooked with molases. 
For stains of blood on pillows or 

mattress, moisten a little cornstarch 
with water and spread thickly on the 

Boil 

spot. When dry brush off, and you 
will find that the stain has entirely 
disappeared. 

It is well understood that water 

for drinking purposes should be boil- 
ed. The ‘‘flat’”’ taste of boiled wa- 
ter can be removed, it is said, 
beating rapidly with a Dover egg- 
beater just before using. This beats 
air into it, which was expelled 
boiling. 

Never throw combings, bits of 
string, threads, burnt matches or 
any such refuse into the slop-pail or 
closet basin. Hair is particularly 
dangerous. 1t catches in any irregu- 
larity of the inside of the pipe and 
serves to arrest the progress of 
other waste until by accretion 
clogs the whole space. 
A portable screen should be part of 

the furnishings of every bedroom oc- 
cupied by two persons. Not a fancy 
aflair, but a substantial frame ex- 
tending to the floor and filled with 
a substantial but pretty material. If 
used to conceal a washstand, it may 
have hooks on the inside for towels. 
But such a screen is usually for 
privacy’s sake where two use 
room. 
Almost every one gets tired of 

eggs prepared in this fashicn for a 

Dies, 

tings of All Kinds, 

S———— 

{in 
| 

| 

| 

them 

mash 

but- 

Boil them hard, cut 

remove the volks, 
season with salt, pepper, 

change: 
two, 

them, 

Valves and Edita ter and mustard, adding lemon juice 
if you like it. Fill the cavities with 

they | 

add 

alf cupful of | 

in! 

it | 

one | 

eggs, plain boiled or plain fried. Try ! 

GROWING OF RAW COTTON 
NATIONS SEEKING A NEW 

SOURCE OF SUPPLY. | 

England, France and Germany 
Want to Be Independent 

of America. 
| 

It is well know that England, Ger- 
many and France are now bending 
their energies to developing new 
sources of raw cotton in their Afri- 
can possessions. The avowed pur- 
pose is to make themselves indepen- 
dent, as far as they can, of the 
American cotton supply. i 
The progress these nations are 

making toward the development of 
new cotton growing areas in Africa 

|is thus far very encouraging. The 
district of Lagos on the Guli of 
Guinea is expected to yield 4,000 
bales this season. The first deliv- 
ery of this crop is expected in Eng- 
land about Christmas. | 
Last year thirty tons of cotton 

were received at Liverpool and the' 
fibre was pronounced to be of excel- 
lent quaiity. Though tte experiment | 
of cotton growing in Lagos is sti.l 
in its early stages, the cultivated 
area is rapidly increasing. 

sink. It cools in its passage and | The British Cotton Growing Asso- 
deposits a coat of grease on the |¢lation, which was formed at Man- 
‘trap and on the pipe. Let it cool |¢hester in 1902, instructed Prof. 
{and remove the fat before pouring 
‘into the sink. If you do not use 
(the fat for soap-making, burn it; it 
is cheaper and less trouble in the 

long run than to run it through the | ton cultivation there. 

Hoffman, the expert whom it sent to 
Lagos a while ago, to vi.it the Yor- 
uba country an the hinterland of La- 
80s to ascertain the prospects of cot- | 

He bas just 

sink. Burn tea leaves and coffee 
grounds; it is surprising how much 
one can dispose of by fire with a | 
little trouble. 
| 

GENTLE SPEECH. 

A single bitter word may disquiet 
an entire family for a whole day. 
One surly glance casts a gloom over 
the household, while a smile of sun- 
shine may light up the darkest and 

'weariest hours. Like unexpected 
flowers which spring up along our 
| footpath, full of freshness, iragrance 

| natives 

reported that he was taken by the 
in the cultivation of the 

soil. 
THE YORUBA COUNTRY 

is one 
parts of Africa, and much of 
land is under cultivation. He 
ports that the natives favorably re-) 

the 

ceived the idea of attempting 
cultivation ¢f cotton on a 
scale. 
new to them for they have grown 
cotton and woven it into cloth for 

| Imany years. 
The soil is rich, and the people 

land beauty, so kind words, and gen- 

tle acts, and sweet dispositions make 
glad the sacred spot called home. No 
‘matter how humble the abode, if it 

‘be sweetened with kindness and 
smiles the heart wiil turn longingly 
toward it from all the tumult of 

the world, and home, if it be ever so | 
I was up on a knoll together abd put them in the kettle. humble, will be the dearest spot be- 

neath the circuit of the sun. 
+- 

A BLIND PREACHER. 
— 

| Large Congregation Hears 
Daily at Chicago. 

Him 

G. S. Wills is a preacher without 
If 'a pulpit and not a syllable of a ser- | his country as to fit it for the E 

mon but the word of God as found 
in the New Testament. Yet every 
pleasant day in spring, summer and 
‘autumn he preaches to a larger con- 
| gregation than any other minister in 
| Chicago. 
| A most pathetic figure is this blind 
‘man, who for five years has stood 
‘at Wrightwood and Lincoln avenues 
from 4 to 6 o'clock and recited the 
scriptures to thousands of people 
homeward bound. 

HEARD ABOVE CLAMOR. 

LJ 

seem only to await satisfactory as- 
|surances that cotton gvowing for ex- 
port wil be remunerative to set 
about it in good earnest. All the | 
labor needed can be procured for 18 
{cents a day. 

The question is whether cotton can 
be grown in the Yoruba country of 
such a quality that it can take the 
place of the fibre sent to Great Bri- 
tain by the United States. The pre- 
sent quality would not be included 
among the most desirable fibres re-| 
qui.ed by Britizh mi l.. 

“if by asiduous cultivation,” says 
Prof. Hoflman, ‘““the West African! 
native, under Biitish guidance, can | 

' SO 1mprove the growth of cotton ing 
ne- 

lish market, he will not only Beir. 3 
incalculable benefit upon his native 
land, but relieve Great Britain from 
any danger of losing one of her mo«! 
thriving industiies.”’ 
The British efforts are now being 

directed chiefly to Lagos, Sierra 
' Leone, and the Lower Niger in West | 
Africa. Experiments, however, are 
being energetically pushed in upper 
Egypt, the Egyptian Sudan, Uganda 
and the Central African Protectorate 
which extends east of Victoria Nyan- 
za from Abyssinia to German East 

‘hand process of separating the 

{in 

ied that 

Express says that more than 

ing the civil war in the United 
States, Senegal sent about fifty tons 
of cotton a year to France. 
The earliest attention should be 

given to improving the quality of 
the staple. The native fibre is short 
‘and lacks uniformity, and cannot be 
used to the b 
spinning 

est advantage in modern 
mil's. The old laborious 

seed 
from the cotton is still employed. 
Experiments should at once be made 
with Egyptian and American varie- 
ties of cotton. 
He says that beginning in May 

next the most thorough experiments 
in cotton growing will be made in 
the French Congo, Dahomey, Mada-~ 

gascar and Senegal, where the valleys 
of the Faleme and the Niger seem to 
offer, in their soil and climate, the 
most favorable conditions for cot- 
ton growing. These experiments, 

as now planned, will continue over a 
period of four years, 
M. Roume, Governor General of 

French West Africa, says that he is 
about to send to France 5,000 
pounds of native cotton grown in 
Dahomey. The fibre, though a lit- 
tle irregular in legth, is fine, and 
otherwise of excellent quality. 
The French Colonial Cotton As- 

sociation hears from its representa- 
tive in the Soudan, Mr. Quesnel, 
that foreign cottonseed, sent to him 
for distribution, has been placed 
among all the villages of the Upper 
Niger from Bammano to Bandiagara. 
In the district of Segu the plant was 
seven centimetres high eighteen days 
after planting. 
In a paper just printed in the 

Bulletin of the Geographical Society 
cf Dunkirk, R. Colrat de Montrozier 
says that the cotton now produced 

the French African colonies, 
though not of superior quality, is 

He thinks that the first efforts 

natives to increase their crop, and 

nous varieties as soon as it is prov- 
the foreign kinds can be 

successfully introduced into Africa. 

4— 

BROTHERLINESS. 

Good Work of the English Society 
of Friends. 

Lord Robert's request that heir- 
looms looted from Boer farms during 
the late war be returned by the Brit- 
ish possessors has met with quick 
and willing response. The London 

forty 
Bibles taken from veld homesteads 
have been returned to the Society of 
Friends. The society has continued 
the work by cataloguing the volumes, 
with all notes and marks which give 
a hint of the names and addresses of | 
the owners, who are already being 

| sought through the agency oi philan- 
thropic persons in South Afiica. 
Four or five of then are magnifi- 
ont books, and must be of great 
calve. Bound in soiid embossed 
leather, with heavy brass clasps, and 
containing many maps and steel en- 
gravings, they are filled with notes 
‘of the births, marriages and deaths 
of the families to which they belong. 
Such a Bible was returned recent- 

ly by Lord Chesham, who was mere- 
ly keeping the book until he should. 
have a chance to restore it to its 

But above the clamor of the crowd, (Afiica. owner. On the fly-leaf he had writ- 
‘the rattle of wagons, the rush and| Missions have been sent to these | t€R : ; 

clang of the electric cars, rises the | various regions to study the growth | — Lhis Bible was found on the veld 
vibrant voice of the blind man re- of cotton in different soils, to pro- | at Mohensfontein Farm, Orange Frea 
peating the solemn words of Jesus 

| Christ and ‘his apostles. It is 
‘strangely impressive and never a 
gibe nor jeer disturbs the speaker. 

| Tired faces soften, gay voices are 

‘hushed, tender memories are stirred, 
'little children gather in groups to 
{listen to the old, old story. The 

[cars come, the crowd rushes pell 
'mell, an eager, pushing, hurrying 
"throng, tired, hungry, and anxious 
{to get home. 

The preacher and preachment are 

momentarily forgotten, but they hear 
every night, year after year, him 

|and the constant iteration must have 
its influence upon their lives. 

Six years ago he was stricken with 
the most terrible form of blindness, 
‘double cataract, and since then he 
has known no distinction between 
‘day and night. He was unfitted for 
work, and, like many another blind 
‘man, was forced into selling pencils | 
for a living. For a year he stood 
‘on the corner, dumb as well as blind. 
| It was horribly monotonous, but one | . 2a, pe : peatedly assert that eve effort 
‘day he had a sudden inspiration. A should a put forth to tv Ger- 
multitude daily passed within the | many independent of American cot- 
sound of his voice, why not repeat 

| passages of scriptures, for there must 
‘be many a man and woman who had 
scant time for sacred things. 

TESTAMENT AT COMMAND. 

He knew hundreds of verses, 

learned hundreds more—committed 
: whole chapters to memory, until now 

he practically knows the entire New 

So in cold and stormy weather he 
'is a prisoner at home, and even on 

he | 

| cure the best seeds, and to distribute 
‘them among the natives, The Com- 
| missioner of the British Central Af- 
rica Protectorate has just reported 
‘that, in his opinion, large areas in 
bcp country are well adapted for 
t 

CULTIVATION OF COTTON. 
! The Germans already regard the: 
success of their attempts to grow | 
‘cotton in their African colonies as! 
almost assured. They have estab- | 
{lished cotton plantations in Togo 
‘and Cameroons, on the Gulf of Guin- 
ea, in German Southwest Africa and | 
lin German East Africa. The largest ! 
| success as yet has been attained in| 
Togo, where the second year’s crop. 
that of 1902, was double that of the 
first year, and 50,000 pounds of 
cotton was sent to Germany. 
The leading cotton mills of Ger 

many declare Togo cotton to be of 
excellent quality and are heartily 
aiding the German colonial cotton 
growers to extend the experiment. 
In their printed statements they re- 

} 

ton, especially as the home manu-' 
facturers now produce $200,000,000 
worth of cotton goods yearly, giving | 
employment to about 1,000,000 
workmen. They assert that Ameri- | 
ca cannot much longer be depended | 
‘upon as a- source of supply, the fail- 
ure of which would have most disas- 
trous results at home. 

East Africa. The shipment was 
very small, but it is regarded as | 
opening up wide possibilities. It is 

jos printed in the 

i of 

State, South Africa, on Sunday, 
April 8, 1900, and rescued from a 
Kaffir by me, to be taken care of 
until claimed by the proper owner, 
who is now on comumando some miles 
away.”’ 
Other Bibles are heavy folio volum- 

seventeenth and 
early eighteenth ceutury, ‘but there 
are many cheap pocket editions. One 
of the smaller ones now in possession 

the society has an inscription 
which shows that it was a present 
from a young Boer to his sweetheart, 
who had evidently given it back to 
her hero when he went forth to 
fight. 

It has been suggested in the col- 
umns of the London Times and else- 
where that the return to the British 
of personal treasures which may be 
in the hands of the Dutch would be 
a kindly and Christian act, and it is 
believed that this side of the matter 
will soon be placed before the Dutch 
ministers in the two leading colonies. 

+ 
ROTHSCHILD'S MAXIMS, 

The following twelve maxims form 
part of the will of Mayor Anselm 
Rothschild, the founder of the great 
banking house at Frankfort. They 
are now attracting attention in Eur 
ope and are recommended to those 
who desire to succeed in life : 

1. Seriously ponder over and thor- 
oughly examine any project to which 
you intend to give your attention. 

Testament. Unfortunately, he is Nie Sitapeien has been called in| 2. — a long time, then decide 
extremely susceptible to a chill, a érmany to the recent arrival of promptly. 

: . | four bales of cotton imported by the! 3. Go ahead. ‘cold being the active cause of his . . . Siidness Saxon Spinvers’ Union from German| 4. Endure annoyances patiently 
and fight bravely against obstacles. 

5. Consider honor as a sacred 
duty. 

the hottest days he wears heavy | iy 15 be the first cotton raised in| ©. Never lie about a business af- wooden pads strapped to his thick | A¢ ica outside of Egypt which pos- (fair. 
(soled shoes. He spends the winter | cocces the qua'ity of the Egyptian! 7. Pay your debts promply. ‘months memorizing and In SUIMMEr | ootton. The color of the cotton is| 8. Learn how to sacrifice money (the public gets the benefit of his brownish yellow, and the fibre is|when necessary. 
‘hard study. An unfortunate feature 
lof his disease is an uncontrollable 
'drowsiness which the doctors say 
must be humored. He has battled 
‘against it without avail, and has 
‘now succumed to the inevitable and 
‘sleeps for hours before it is time 
‘to begin his self-appointed task. 

Mr. Willis is a slender man with 
'a frail physique and a delicate, nerv- | 

temperment, and the strain of | 
| speaking a couple of hours a day 
against the noise of this busy corn- 
jer taxes him sorely. But he is hap- | 
Py and contented and sees nothing | 
lextraordinary in devoting his life to 
{this unique open air service. 

| ous 

wl 

4 
| EASY TO ROLL UMBRELLA. | 
| Every man who owns an umbrella | 
| has wondered at some time or other 
' why it is that he can never roll it | 
up as compactly and neatly as it! 

' was rolled when he bought it. In-| 
I stead of twisting with the handle | 
vou should take hold of the umbrel- | 

| la just above the points of the ccc 
| ribs. These points naturally lie 
| evenly around the stick. Keep hold | 
'of these, pressing them tightly | 
| against the stick, and then roll up| 
the cover. Holding the ribs pre- 
vents them from getting twisted out | 
‘of place or bending out of shape. | 
Then the «ilk is bound to fold evenly | 
and roll smooth and tight, When | 

| the umbrella is rolled in this way | 
it wi'l last twice as long. And un-| 
til it gets too old, it will always | 
look just as good as it did on the | 
day it was bought. 

—— } 
| 
| 
| 

the mixture, put the eggs together | 
lagain. If a small slice is cut from! 

the bottom the eggs will stand alone. | 
These are very nice for tea, and, DRSIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. wrapped in waxed paper, are an ad- 

Sheep that can be stolen are apt 

to turn out poor mutton. | 

long and silky. 
France is a little behind the other 

two nations in this movement. But | 
the Colonial Cotton Association, or- 
garized last spring under the pre-, 
sidency of Jules Siegfried, formerly | 
Minister of Commerce, has taken | 
steps to develop cotton culture in 
the French colonies, and chiefly in | 

the French Soudan. M. Van Cassel 
has just reported that cotton culture 
is not a new industry in Senegal, ! 

and he is confident that it 

MAY BE LARGELY EXTENDED. 

From 1822 to 1830 Senegal export 

| 
{ 
' 
| 

—— 

9. Do not trust too much to luck. 
10. Spend your time profitably. 
11. Do not pretend to be more im- 

portant than you really are. 
12. Never become discouraged, 

work zealously and you will surely 
succeed. 

—- 

Curate : ““And how did you like 
my harvest sermon, Mr. Wurzel 2’ 
“Not bad, sir; not bad at all. 
siderin’ yer total ignorance of 
subject.” 

“Do you know anything about fli t- 
ing 7?” ‘““No,”” he said sadly. 2 1 

con- 
the 

ied annually to France an average of thought I did, but, when I tried it, | 
{ ten tons of fibre of fair quality. Dur- blessed if the girl didn’t m arry me!’’ 
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THERE YOU ARE. 

“Bridget, I'm opposed to your receiving callers in the kitchen.” 
“I know you are, mum. 

wouldn't do it, mum.” 
I wanted him to go in th’ parlor, but he 

~onstantly on hand. 

' East End Factory, Chatham, N. B. 

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

Teeth extracted without pain by the use 
of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Asaes- 
thetics. 

Artificial Teeth set in Geld, Rubber and 
Celluloid. Special attention given to the 
preservation and regulating of the aatural 
teeth 
Also Crews and Bridge work. All work 

o every t. : 
* Office in Chatham, Beason Block. Tale: 

o. 53. 
Newcastle opposite Square, 

<. Kothra's Barber Shop. Tolephons No.6 

REMARKABLE OPERATION 
PART OF MAN’S BRAIN WAS 

CUT AWAY. 

| 

And He Is Recovering—Uniqu 
Operation at a Toronto 

Hospital. 

Two remarkable operations have 
been recently performed at Grace 
Hospital, Toronto. The first was 
completely successful, and the lat- 
ter, while more recently completed, 
gives every indication that the rav- 
age of disease has been stopped by 
‘the hand of skill. 
The premier operation was that of 

(removing part of a man’s brain. This 
| operation; by the way, shatters the 
‘old belief that as soom as the brain 
‘is touched the person operated on 
becomes either unconscious or para- 
lytic. For many years Mr. R. Blak- 
ey, of Toronto, has suffered from 
epilpetic fits. In most cases of epi- 

lepsy the patient merely falls to the 

! 

of the most densely peopled |all salable in the European markets. ground in a convulsion, is gathered 
‘up and carried away to some spot 

re- should be directed to encouraging the where he is properly dealt with. But 
Mr. Blakey was not one of those 

the 'that they can easily be made to see who fell when the spell seized him. 
large jthat it is to their interest to sub- | His attacks were Known as the Jack- 

The industry, in fact, is not !Stitute foreign cotton for the indige-' sonian epilepsy. In other words, 
when attacked he became dangerous, 
and 

WOULD RUN AMUCK. 

He is a man 57 years of age, and 
for many years had been troubled im 
this manner. 
A few days ago Mr. Blakey entered 

Grace Hospital under the supervis- 
ion of the superintendent, Miss Pat- 
ton, and Drs. J. G. Caven and 
Bruce. After diagnosing the case, 
Dr. Caven saw that an operation 
was all that was necessary to re- 
store Mr. Blakey to the health of 
earlier years. But it was a heroic 
‘operation. Mr. Blakey was laid up- 
on the operating table, and a tiny 
saw brought out. With this a hele 
as big as a fifty-cent piece was cut 

‘in his skull. The brain was bared. 
It was a true diagnosis. Part of 
the brain was diseased. Then what 
is known as the left cortical center 
was removed. He formerly had three 

or four fits a day. Since the opera- 
tion, over two weeks ago, he has 
been free from them, and is on the 
road to recovery. 
No plate or covering is put in the 

skull by the present day treatment, 
and Mr. Blakey will go about in 
future well, but with his brain bare. 

CUT OUT A TUMOR. 

Another critical operation was per- 

formed at Grace Hospital a short 
time ago, when a patient was treat- 
ed for tumor of the bowels. The 

tumor was removed. It was a 
large one. Then the patient's in- 
testines were taken out and washed 
in a pan, rinsed, and washed again. 
Now, to put them back in the spot 
they were taken from would mear 
that the patient would die, becaust 
of the irritation caused by their 
movement against the tender flesk 
where the tumor was removed frem. 
But science did not halt. The pa- 
tient’s bowels were placed in on the 
other side of his body. He was but. 
toned up. Buttoned? Yes, that ig 
the word—buttoned up with what is 
known as a Murphy button, and 
when he woke the man was richer 
one button and poorer one tumer. Hc 
has practically recovered. 

+— 
SAILING AROUND THE COW. 
Many a sea captain bas sailed 

around the world since the adventur: 
ous voyage of Captain Cook, but few 
navigators have tried what the cap: 
tain of an East Indiaman used tg 
relate as an experience of his own. 
He was out on a foggy night, anl” 

sounded his foghorn, as every wisC 
captain should. From the stam 
board side came the sound of a fog: 
horn, apparently from a vessel very 
close and showing no lights. 
“Port your helm !”" shouted thg 

captain, and the order was obeyed, 
Then he blew his horn again. Bach 
from the same relative position, al- 
though the ship had altered her 
course three points, came the sound 
of that answering foghorn. 
“Hard aport !”” roared the cap- 

tain. That, too, was done, and 
the signal was tried again. Back 
from exactly the same position, al- 
though his vessel had now changed 
her course seven points, came the 
sound of that foghorn. ; 
The captain, alarmed, was just 

going to give the order to reverse 
engines, when one of the officers dis- 
covered that the supposed foghorn 
was only the cow that was carried 
on the forward deck to supply fresh 
milk for the passengers. 

+ 

A GOOD DOA. 

The man wanted to sell the dog, 
but the prospective buyer was sus- 
picious and finally decided not to’ 
buy. The man then told him why 
he was so anxious to sell. 
“You see,” he said, ‘““1 bought the 

dog and trained him myself. I got 
him so he’d bark il a person stepped 
inside the gate, and thought, of 
course, I was safe from burglars. 
Then my wife wanted me tc train 
him to carry bundles—and 1 did. II 
you put anything into his mouth it 
would stay there till someone took 
it away. Well, one night I woke up 
and heard someone in the next room. 
1 got up, grabbed my gun, and start- 
ed to investigate. They were there, 
three of them—and the dog.” 
“Didn't he bark ?’’ interrupted the 

man. 
“Not a bark; he was too busy.” 
“Busy ! What doing ?"’ 
“Carrying the lantern for the bur- 

glars. If you know anybody who 

wants a good dog send them 

around.” 

VERY DRUNK. 

Magistrate—How do you kuow this 
gentleman was drunk when you ar- 
rested him ? 
Policeman—He was talking about 

his wife and he said she didn’t care 
what sort of dresses she had so long 
as she was comfortable, and she 

didn't get mad about the furniture 
when the neighbors had better, and 
she didn’t care for a fine house, and 

didn’t want a carriage, and she 
would rather do her own housework 
than bother with servants. 


