
P 
4 Chatbam, Miramichi, i 

; hursday morning in time for 

scent Lo any address fn Can- 
the United States (Postage 
“by the Publisher) at One 

“and Fifty Cents a Yéur. a 

py 

The matter, if 

‘Miramichi Advance’ having 
e circulation distributed prin- 

in the er recat of Kent, 
ll 
4d, al 

s engaged in Lumbering, 

. 

~~ Sallitor Convegancer Notary Publi, Ete 

OOD MAKER- 

ihc Ft 
EE at Reasonable Prices. £ 

COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR tea ican: | 

PUMPS 

° 

! PUMPS!!! 

Sade rrr BS itsenad stassied ‘od 
A « pial Sveare ia cadicas variety, all of 

. 

rance. 
~' SCOTTISH UNION AN 

fs IMPERIAL, 

+ ETNA, : 
LT TOPD 
NOTWICH UNION, 
FH@ENIX OF LONDON 
MANCHESTER. 

; Wrs. Jas. G. | Miter, 

~~ WooD G0oDS | 
WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

For Bale 
Laths 

~ Paling 

Matched Flooring 

THOS, W. FLEET, 

Nelson, 

3 Mark You ! 
. We have the BEST Studio, BEST 

assistants and the largest and most 
ied EXPERIENCE, and use only 

the 
produce the 

; ‘Best Photographs. 
Whether oar patrons be RICH or 
POOR we aim to please every 

& 

~IF YOU WANT—, 

icture Frames 
ghotographs or 
intypes 

Come and Bee Us. 

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

Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills. 

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

ne and see our Work and 
compare it with that of 

Manic bvaaee Jb Friaing Ofc 
: 

aventure and Gaspe, Quebec, in 

or inducements to advers 

, dropped 

‘head drawn 

—
 

The address slip 
onit. If the date of ¢ 
is to remind the subse 

sted on the top of thie page kas a 
ibe paper is later than that on the 
riber that he is taking the paper with. 

9
 0
d
 

N
M
 

P
U
Y
 

ry 
out paying for it. See Publisher's announcement. 

IRAMICHI 
CHATE 

A Forgotten 

Singer *
 

Ba XE a 

‘Twilight had gathered in Miss Tre- 
vor’s little sitting-room, but the fire 
burned cheeriully, and the dancing 
flames lit up Miss Trevor's face as 
{she sat back in her chair. Her atti- 
tude was one of repose. ‘Some need- 
lework lay idle in her lap: she had 

it unheedingly. hier eyes 
‘Were absorbed, her calm white fore- 

together in a puzzled 

: 
i 

Lucy Trevor always dressed in 
grey. Somehow the neutral color 
suited her. She was not at all an 
old woman—barely past her thirtieth 
birthday, in fact; yet all the joy that 

s 

died for her before she was twenty. 
Eeneath her work a little black 

cj 0 tue lay in her lap, and could one 
Seo thave d inside it one would have : Pe a haves Foye covered with flush of success on his face. Oh, it seen 

a beautiful, ncat handwriting, in 
tink that was just beginning to fade. 

Miss Trevor's dreams were of the 
person who had written in that book, 
but she was suddenly brought back 
to real life by an insistent knocking 
upon the outside door; and rising 

5 

ito open it she welcomed the visitor, 
~ a bright-faced girl with sunshine in 
ber cyes and a pleasant, merry ring 
in her young voice. 
These two were rare friends. The 

newcomer, Susie Merling, lived with 
her mother in a flat in the same 
building as Miss Trevor; only on a 
lower floor, which made all the dif- 
ference in the rental. 
The small amount that Miss ‘Tre 

5 

+ “‘Lear child, no,” 

vor paid for her tiny suite was as 
o]) much as her slender means could af- 

ford. She earned a fairly steady in- 
come from pen-and-ink sketches, and 
of late she had increased her connec- 
tion amongst editors of popular jour- 

_ |nals, and this year promised to be 
the best she had as yet known. 
“I declare I must have been far 
away in dreamland,”” she said. 
“Not a favorite occupation of 

yours cither, is it, Miss Trevor? I 
believe I have disturbed you. Shall 
I go away?” ; 

replied the other, 
brightly. “I was thinking some few 
minutes back how much I wished you 
were here to share my lonely cup 
of tea. Sit down, my dear; it shall 
‘be made in two minutes.” 
So they sat down now before the 

fire and drank their tea, and talked 
as women who have much in common 
will talk, enjoying each other's so- 
ciety. fe: 
When she had started up to let 

‘Susie in Miss Trevor had reverently 
placed that small, black-bound book 

L B) 

that?’’ asked Lucy, with a question- | 

on a tiny gimerack table, and now a 
hasty movement on her part over- 
balanced this fragile piece of furni- 
ture; and the book fell almost at 
Susie’s feet. Miss Trevor pounced 
upon it with a bright flush on her 
face, and the girl looked at her with 

. questioning eyes. 
“Miss Trevor,” she said, solemnly, 

.““you’ve been in a sentimental mood 
this afternoon.” 

should make you think 

ing smile. 

‘There is some mystery about it. 

‘‘Because I see you with that book. 
I 

supposc you think me very inquisi- 
tive, but I would give worlds to 
know what is in that book. In a 
way I am jealous of it; you think a 
woe deal more of it than you do 
oO me.”’ » 

. ““Nonsense, dear,” said the other, 

ly; 

but her pale, sweet face went crim- 
son once more. ‘‘It was a present, 
given me years ago by someone I 
cared for.” 
“I am sorry,” said the girl quick- 

she had detected the note of 
pain in the elder woman's voice. 

“It is all right,” smiled Miss Tre- 
vor; ‘“‘it—it happened long ago. He 
has forgotten me by this. but once 
We were very dear to each other: at 
least, he was to me.”’ : 
“And is still,” said the girl 

herself. 
“lie was a poet,” went on 

Trevor, and her voice was a little 
tremulous. “We met in London 
when he was unknown. He’ used to 
tell me of his dreams of fame, used 
to read me his poems, before he 
found any other public to take in- 
terest in them. He called me his 
little sweetheart. - I was only a 
girl then, little more than a echild— 
and I took his words more scrious- 
ly, perhaps, than they were intended. 
He had a very hard struggle—but he 

Miss 

: 

would say that the thought of me 
comforted him, that so long as he 
had my symoathy, my love—and I 
|gave him both—the world’s coldness 

i 

EST materials and therefore 
% 

society, invited to the best houses as 

i 

would not trouble him, 
“But one day fortuw, smiled on 

him. A volume of veyic attracted a 
great deal of attentiod, was praised 
in all the important reviews, and, 
like Byron, he awoke to find him- 
self famous.” 
““And then?” 
“Well, we seemed to drift apart, 

somehow. “He was made a lot of in 

the chief guest. He—he became a 
little careless of old friends as his 
success increased. I did not see 
much of him, and when he visited us 
there was no more talk of love or 
of marriage—as there had once been. 
“My father 

to 

lost all his money,” 

Gn eos Sr ro ior ioirio dd | she went on, after a pause, “and the | 
‘shock of this killed him. My mo- 
ther died when I was a child, so that 
I stood quite alone. 1 was left very 
badly provided for, and I had only 
such relatives as did not believe in 
the practice of holding out a helping 
hand to those in poor circumstances. 
‘“By-and-by things became a little 

easier. I found employment. Soon 
after this I was one night walking 
through one of the fashionable 
squares in the West-end of ..onuon. 
It was late, but I had a headache, 
and thought that the cool summer 
air would refresh me. Outside one 
ol the big houses 1 pauseu. Lhe 
light was streaming through the 
open entrance-door, and I had a fairy 
glimpse of a flower-filled nall, 
stately rooms beyond. There 
(voices in the hall, then the door 
‘closed, and a man’s figure came so 
.8wiftly down the steps that I had 
not time to move away, and he al- 
most ran into me. A cry of recog- 
{nition came from both of us. It was 

were 

should be youth's dearest gift had [DW old friend. 
“I could not escape, as I Would 

rather have done, and he held my 
{hand and looked into my face, the 
‘sparkle of triumph in his eyes, the 

‘made me glad to see him like that. 
{I knew that he had spent a delight- 
ful evening amongst his aristocratic 
friends. His voice rang out jubilant 
in the night air. 

‘“ ‘Dear little woman,’ he said (I 
can remember every word), ‘I am so 
pleased to sce you. It was all I 
wanted to complete my happiness 
this evening. 1t is the night of my 
life, Lucy. There was such a crowd 
of people, and all invited to hear me 
read to them a play of mine.’ 
“He went on talking to me very 

kindly-~almost as he used to do— I 
think he fancied that he had slighted 
me and that I might feel a little 
hurt. But I did not really. I quite 
understood how his engagements de- 
manded his time and his thoughts. 
“Just as I was leaving him he 

thrust this little book into my hand. 
‘It is a play—my first; perhaps the 
best thing I have ever written or 
shall ever write. Take it. I give 
it to you, Lucy, for—for the sake of 
old times. It shall never be pub- 
lished; it is yours. Will you accept 
it? And—and forgive me, dear.’ 
He said that; and before I could 
stammer out thanks he left me there. 

{ ‘It was almost with reverence that 
‘I touched the volume. I knew the 
sacrifice it must have cost him to 
give me this—the child of his brain 
which no other eyes than mine would 
ever look upon. I have not seen him 
since.’’ y 
“Then he really deserted you? It 

was despicable, Miss Trevor,” said 
| the girl, in low, indignant tones. 
i “Ah, dear, don’t speak harshly of 
‘him. You cannot understand. His 

| 

success exceeded anything he had 
dreamed of. He was the comet of a 
season.” . 
“And now—what is he now?’’ 
Miss Trevor looked down. “I 

don’t hear of him very often now,” 
‘she faltered. ‘‘He wrote something 
that the critics did not care about— 
they were dreadfully severe—and 
somehow his name seems almost for- 
gotten. They said that his work 
had ‘lost all the dainty charm that 
had once distinguished it, that his 
later poetry has never equalled his 
earlier work.”’ 
“That is easy to understand,” said 
‘the girl, with quiet scorn. 
world had not spoiled him then. 
was less selfish, his ideals less ma- 
terial.” 
“You would not have said that he 

was selfish had you known him,’’ re- 
plied Miss Trevor, earnestly. “He 
was merely weak and carried away 
by success until he was false to what 
was best in him. That was all.” 

| Susié had other matters to attend 
to besides taking tea with her dear 
friend Miss Trevor, so presently she 
said good-bye and went on her way. 

Miss Trevor, left alone, cleared 
away the tea-things, teok them out 
into ‘her little kitchen, washed them 
up and put them away in the cup- 
board, and then, returning to the 
sitting-room, took up the morning 
paper, which she had not yet looked 
at. 
Suddenly she gave a little ery, and 

leaning her head forward read with 
strained eyes the few lines that had 
caught her attention: — 
“We learn with regret that Mr. 

Wilfrid Marchmont, whose poetic 
gifts attracted considerable attention 
some years back, is lying seriously 
ill at his apartments, 5, Westover 
Street, Hampstead. Mr. Marchmont 
has not been before the public very 
much of late years, and we fear that 
he has fallen into poverty. That his 
popularity has declined is, we ven- 
‘ture to think, due in no small mea- 

! 

sure to himself. His later poetry 
‘has decidedly lost those qualities 
‘which first won him fame. But his 
‘public still exists—as a public must 
(always exist for those who have 
good work to offer—and if Mr. 
 Marchmont has in his portfolio” any- 
thing equal to his first published 
book of verse there is little doubt 
that both pecuniary and artistic 
success will be his once more.” 

The paper dropped from Miss Tre- 
| vor’s shaking hands and a mist came 
‘over her eyes. He was ill and in 
want, needing a woman's help, a wo- 
man’s pity. Oh, why had he not 
sent for her? Fe might have known 
that, though all his butterfly ac- 
quaintances had left him to die 
alone, she would be true, 

‘““What can I do?’ she asked her- 
eelf, desperately. 
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She got up from her chair with a 
quick, impatient movement. 
“I cannot stay here,” she said 

aloud; and yet she realized that it 
was too late for anything to be 
done that night. Taking up. his 
book; she fingered it with loving 
hands that. were even more tender 
thar usual in their touch. She 
glanced at the picturesque writing. 
Here, in this little book, was the 
best work he had ever done. If 
only the world possessed that! It 
would express its admiration, its de- 
light; would perhaps give back to 
the forgotten singer the fame and 
riches that it had quce showered up- 
on him; all that he had lost would 
be within his grasp again. 
Then a thought occurred to her. 

She could sell this book to a publish- 
er. It was a brilliant idea, but her 
heart grew cold at the thought of 
it, and her lips trembled. The book 
‘which had been for her eyes alone 
had become so sacred: to the lonely, 
deserted woman. She had felt tha: 
‘with this gift, precious beyond all 
telling, there was a subtle link be- 
tween her and the man she had lov- 
ed—loved still. Could she part with 
it—could she give it up into alien 
hands? 

“It is for his sake,”” she whisper- 
ed, “and I will do it.” 

» * * * * LJ 

The next morning saw her early 
astir. She had some experience 
amongst the world of writers and 
publishers, and had decided the night 
before at which houses she would 
‘stand most chance of disposing 
this book. 

But the first house she called upon 
would have nothing to do with it. 
“Mr. Marchmont’s day is over,” 

(pronounced the head of the firm, 
“Quite an ephemeral reputation. 
Scarcely remembered by half a hun- 
dred of the reading public. To pro- 
duce it would mean a dead failure.”’ 
The next house she visited was 

more sympathetic. One of the part- 
‘ners saw. her, glanced over one or 
two pages of the precious manuscript 
and was visibly struck with the 
poem. But after some hesitation he 

told her that he was afraid to make 
an offer for it--the publishing risk 
was too great, despite what the 
‘newgpaper had said. 
I Still persevering, Miss Trevor went 
‘to the last name upon her list—a 
comparatively new firm, noted for 
their enterprise. Here she obtained 
better success. The junior partner 
saw her. He took the book from her, 
retired with it to his private room, 
and kept her waiting an hour. At 
the expiration: of that time he sent 
for her to come to his sanctum, and 

‘informed her that he would accept 
the poetic play for publication. 
“It is a fine thing,”” he said; 

should go well. We shall build up 
Mr. Marchmont’s reputation once 
more. 1 suppose he has commission- 
ed you to dispose of it for him?”’ 
Miss Trevor hesitated and succeed- 

ed in evading the question. 
She went away jubilant. The pub- 

lisher had promised to have the work 
produced without delay. He was not 
a man to lose time. 
Having concluded this business Miss 

Trevor visited sundry shops, where 
she bought a variety of delicacies 
such as would be likely to tempt an 
invalid appetite, and then with a 
queer little thrill in her heart she 
told the cabman to drive to West- 
over Street, Hampstead. 
At last the cab drew up before a 

shabby house—a typical lodging- 
house—and in answer to her ring a 
‘slatternly maid-of-all-work came to 
the door and looked with astonish- 
ment at the quiet, lady-like woman, 
dressed in pearl-grey, who stood be- 
fore her and asked to see Mr. March- 
mont. 

it 

““Ain’t ‘ere. Was took to the 
‘orspital this morning,”’ said the 
damsel. h 
‘Which hospital?’’ asked Miss Tre- 

vor, falteringly. 
‘“The Metropolitan,” answered the 

girl; and, thanking her, Miss Trevor 
turned away and re-entered the cab, 
‘telling the man to drive her to that 
‘home of suffering. 
| When she reached there she asked 
to see the house-surgeon, who, after 
listening courteously to her request, 
‘referred her to the nurse who had 
charge of the case. Upon interview- 
ing that person, a bright, capable 
woman, with a strong face and quiet, 
steadfast eyes, Miss Trevor was giv- 
ren permission to see Wilfrid March- 
mont. 
“He is very ill,” the nurse warned 

her; ‘‘enteric fever, but we hope to 
pull him through.” - 
Lucy Trevor had prepared herself 

for a shock, but when she reached 
the bedside she could hardly. recog- 
nize in this still figure, with the 
emaciated features, the man she 
had loved and last seen with the 
triumph of youth upon his face. She 
gave a tiny ¢ry, and the murse ut- 
tered a warning ‘hush. But the pa- 
tient had heard, and he opened his 
¢_ es. There was no recognition in 
their depths, though his blackened 
‘lips mumbled strange and incoherent 
words. 
She sat there a few minutes, strok- 

‘ed the thin, white hands, and then 
(she felt her self-control was equal to 
‘no more, so she left the hospital, 
‘saying she would come again the 
next day. 

There was a sharp tussle between 
life and death, but Wilirid March- 
mont pulled through, and Miss Tre- 
vor could never forget the day when 
his brain cleared 
her. 
“Lucy!’’ he murmured, as she took 

her place by the bedside and the 
nurse discreetly vanished. He looked 
up into the calm, sweet face, elo- 
quent with all love, all sympathy, 
and his heart - throbbed with re- 
morse and pain, and dropping her 
hand he turned his head away. 

‘“Are you not glad to sec me?’ she 
asked. 

& * * * 

once more. 

press my gladness? 

have failed me except you—you whom 
I treated with such carelessness and 
indifference.” 
“We can forget that now,” she 

‘said, gently. “You had other inter- 
ests in life—other friends.” 
“I was. a fool, who mistook the 

[false for the real, tinsel for gold. 
Soom a fool, 

| 

Lucy—such as all men 

are when they allow themselves to 
become intoxicated by the foolish 
{flatteries that people utter—flatteries 

(that sound $0 much and mean so 
little. It was vou 1 should have 
(turned to in the hour of my success; 
you I should have asked to share 
good iortune with me. But I wor- 
shipped at other shrines, and I have 
been punished. My power of writing 
languished and died in that” artig 
atmosphere. It was not suited to 
me, Lucy. 

cheered by your companionship: for, 

of | 

and he recognized 

“Glad?” he echoed, leoking at her | 
“What can I say to ex- | 

All my friends! 

I should have kept up my 
former standard away from society, ! 

! ‘now that I have had time to think 
‘over things, I realize that it was 
your gentle sympathy and encourage- 
ment which taught me to write. 
Without them I should never have 
succeeded. And how ungrateful I 
was! 

how gladly would I lay it at 
your feet—how gladly! But I have 
nothing—neither fame nor fortune— 
nothing but the love of a man who 
has recognized his mistakes.” 
She turned away to hide the glad 

tears that came into her eyes. Poor, 
faithful heart, it seemed too beauti- 
ful to be true. That he should care 
for her, have found her necessary to 
his happiness, his work! 
And when next she came she read 

to him from a number of papers she 
had brought with her reviews upon 
hie new book—published a week be- 

ance, 

fore. There was no dissentient 
voice. The critics had nothing but 
praise for it. The poet was raised 
once more upon the pedestal of fame 
which he had earned years before, 
and then lost. The book promised 
to be a financial as well as an ar- 
tistic success. An impetus was giv- 
en to the sale of his published 
works. Fortune smiled on him once 
‘more. 

“When I get better, if it is God's 
will that I do,” he said to himself, 
in all humbleness of spirit, “I will 
ask this faithful woman to share the 
rest of my life, and try to atone for 

my past folly and neglect.” 
He did get better, and found that 

‘happiness which might have been his 
‘years ago had he only, by being true 
‘to Lucy Trevor, been true to him- 
self as well.—London Tit-Bits. 
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NON-SINKABLE SHIPS. 

Successful Experiments Tried 
Portsmouth. 

at 

to Southampton, England, recently 
to inspect a new patent fitted on 
the Hamburg-American liner Deutsch- 
land by an English firm, by means 
of which a steamer can be rendered 
practically unsinkable. The method 
is one known as the Stone-Lloyd 
system, and the demonstration took 
‘place in perfect smoothness, and ful- 
ly showed the value of the invention. 

All steamers are now-a-days divided 
into water-tight compartments by 
bulkheads, and for grcater security 
passenger steamers of the first-class 
are so divided into numerous com- 
partments. For the purpose of work- 
ing the ship these bulkheads have to 
be pierced with openings for the pas- 
sage of officers, engineers firemen, 
and others, which openings are fitted 
with water-tight doors. There are 
twenty-four of these in the Deutsch- 
land. At the approach of danger 
orders are issued for all bulkheads 
‘to be closed, and if these orders are 
‘carried out each compartment is 
‘rendered individually water-tight and 
‘secure. On the other hand, should 
mishap occur suddenly or any other 
cause prevent the closing of the bulk- 
head doors the division of the ships 
hull inte water-tight compartments 
is inefiective. The list of disasters 
arising from a failure to close the 
bulkhead openings is the measure of 

, the importance of a system that re- 

moves the possibility of failure. 

WORKS AUTOMATICALLY 

By means of the Stone-Lloyd sys- 
tem all the water-tight doors in a 
{ship can be closed in a few seconds, 
‘either individually or collectively, 
| from the captain's bridge or any 
‘other convenient point, and should 
(this precaution be neglected the en- 
trance of water into any one or more 
compartments would automatically 
close the bulkhead doors of those 
‘compartments. The system obviates 
all risk of failure from any conceiv- 

lable cause, A warning bell sounds 
before the door commences to des- 
cend. The door descends gradually. 
The violent method in other systems 
of allowing doors to fall by their 
own weight in order that the impet- 
us may be sufficient to crash through 
obstacles in the path of the descend- 
ing door is entirely obviated, and 

the doors close at a regulated speed 
funder pressure amply powerful to 
cut through three or four fect of 
jcoal. In the event of a sudden mis- 
hap—say a collision—the officer in 
charge on the bridge by moving a 
lever sounds warning bells through- 
out the ship, and at the same time 
releases the action which sets all 
the bulkhead doors in motion. With- 
in a few seconds all are eflectively 
closed. An automatic indicator fix- 
ed on the bridge shows the position 
of every bulkhead door, so that the 
officer in charge can never be in 
doubt as to whether one or all are 
open or closed. 
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CHRISTMAS FIRES. 

If one would revive a memory of 
the old Yule fire, a backlog of hard 
wood, the largest to be had, should 

‘be chosen. The hearth should be 
clean and cold before Christmas 
leven, and the log set in place with 
ithe cedar or pinc or other ‘light 
wood” kindlings at hand. As the 
‘sun goes down fire is applied and the 
| big log set ablaze. 
the Druids, whence Yule-log lore 

derived, the “priests lighted the an- 
{nual log with an ember from the 
sacred perpetual fire they guarded. 

In the mountain regions of the 
‘South the hearth fire is kept with 

‘an almost equal fidelity, scarcely 

of the negroes it is no uncommon 
sight, upon a Christinas night, to 

see within the fireplace itself, their 
heads up the chimney, pickaninnies 
of various sizes, busied in warming 

their toes, their bare feet resting 
on logs of cedar or hickory or oalk, 
and their black eyes rolling with an- 
ticipations of coming good things.— 
Harper's Bazar. 

SOME BRITISH STATISTICS. 

There are, says Engineering, 2,000 | 

buildirg societies in Great Britain 
and Ireland, having 600,000 memhers 

and £62,000,000 sterling in funds: 
28.000 hodies, registered under the 

i Friendly Societies’ Act, have 12 - 
000.000 members and £43,000,000 in | 
funds; 2,000 co-operative societies 
have 2,000,000 members and £40,- 
000,000 in funds; and 600 trade un- 

ions have more than 1,500,000 mem- 

bers, with nearly £5.000,000 in 
funds. In the 13,000 postofliice and! 
other savings banks, there are more 
than 10,000,000 depositors, and over 
£2,000,000 sterling invested. It 
appears that in the necorly 50,000 
thrife organizations with which the 
legistry of Friendlv Societies has to 
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deal, there are 

interested, 

ed. 

, 000,000, of persons 
360,000,000 . engag- 

It's useless to be in a hurry unless | 
you can make it contagious. 

If my position were otherwise | 
than it is, if 1 had anything to olier | 
you that was worthy of your accept- 

A large party of experts journeyed ' 

In the days of 
Sev 
A090 

| 

ever being permitted to die out from 
{October to March, and in the cabins 

SAUCES FOR PUDDINGS. 

Orange : Tie juice and a little gra- | 
ted rind of oue orange, one cup gran- 
ulated sugar, 3 tablespoons butter 
and 8 of cornstarch. Mix the corn- 
starch and sugar, add enough boi ing 
Water to the orange juice to make a 
13 cup of liquid. Pour this into 
Sugar and co:nstarch, stir constant- 
ly over the fire until it boils clear, 
tien add butter and serve Lot. 
Clear Sauce: Beil toget.er until 

iclear and thick, ove pit water and 
{one cup while sugar, Flavor . with 
White wire or lemon jui e. 
i Plain Sauce : Cream 14 cups sugar 
and one cup butter; add two well 
beaten - eggs and just before serving 
add enough boiling water to make a 
(thick cream. Flavor with almonds. 
| Lemon : One tablespoon cornstarch, 
‘two scant cups sugar, two table- 
spoons butter, juice and rind ¢f a 
lemon, and a little g.ated nutmeg. 
Mix and cook in a gianite saucepan, 
adcing slowly ore pint boiling water 
| Cook until it thickens. 

Chocolate : Boil together one 
‘thick sweet cream, ore cup brown 
Sugar, ore cup wiite sugar and 2 
cup grated chocolate. Boil hard for 
20 minutes, stirring all the time 
Remove from fire and add teaspoon 
Bh yom Serve cold. 
{ Almond : Drain off from canned 
(fruit one cup of juice, add to it half 
cup each of water and sugar. Let 
it come to a boil and add 3 table- 

cup 

(Spoons arrowroot, dissclved in cold 
‘Water, to thicken it. Remoke from 
fire and stir in a cupful of finely 
chopped almonds. 
Raisin Sauce: Mix together one 

cupful each of molasses and hot wa- 
‘ter; the juice and grated vind of a 
lemon, alo a cupful of ceeled rais- 
ins, chopped fine. Cook ten minutes 
add a tablespoon of carnstarci, 
moistened with milk, and two table- 
spoons of butter. Cook until 
creamy. 

Pineaprle Sauce: Beat well the 
whites of two eggs, add pulverized 
sugar till creamy, then three table- 
spoons of thick sweet (ream ard a 
teacup of grated pineapple. Serve 
cold. 

; Nutmeg : Mix together one table- 
spoon cornstarch and one cup cold 
water. Pour over this one cup of 
boiling water and place over the 
fire; stir till it boils, then add one 
cup granulated sugar, a pinch of 
salt and half of a grated nutmeg. 
Simmer 20 minutes, then add two 
tablespoors butter and 1 teaspoon 
va ila. Strain and serve. 
Hard Sauce: Cream ore cup but- 

ter and 2 cups sugar; stir in gradual- 
ly one glass wi ¢, grate nutmeg oa 
top, and serve on a flat dish. The 
juice ard grated rind of a lemon may 
be used instead of wine, if 
preferred. 

LAUNDRY HINTS, 

If you Lave gingham or calico 
‘dresses that you tiink wil fade, dis- 
solve a handful of coarse salt in a 
gallon of hot water, and put ' the 
(new garment in it. Leave it in the 
| water until it is cold, then wash it 
and you will usually find the colors 
set _«o that sub equent washing will 
not face it. Always remove colored 
clothes from the line as soon as 
they are dry, for exposure to sun- 
shine fades t' em. 
Thin pla es in table linen and 

towels 

by running li. en thread back and 
forth through them to prevent tle 
fabric yom f aying out. Tie little 
dresses and aprons are casy to mend 
if atterded to at once, but if . the 
garment is wached first, they often 
[come out hopelessly torn, : 
| Be'ote begi.ning the washing ‘separ- 
ate the white clothes from tie color- 
ed ones, cut up a bar of soap in a 
po: celain keitle and cover with three 
pints of boiling water, When it is 
dissolved, add four tablespoons of 
powdered beo:ax, let it come to a 
boil and set it off of the stove. Your 
clot es should be soaked the night 
before the washing is done. Put 
the wash boiler on the stove with 
enough water to bcil the (lothes and 
when it is hot, add half your soft 
‘soap, stir well, tlen wring out the 
firest white clothes, put them in the 
boiler and scald twenty minutes. 
Drain them out of the boiler into 
clear warm water, rub them well and 
rinse. Treat the other white clothes 
in the same way. No rubbing is 
nece sary except for the dirtiest 
pie es, for the borax cleanses them 
(with very little work. Colo ed 
{clothes ae was ed through two 
‘waters, but not bciled, and rinsed 
thoroughly. 
To make good clear starch, wet the 

‘lump starch with c¢eld water, and 
stir until it is smooth, then pour 
beiling water over it and cook until 
it is lear. It wi'l take about a 
quart of boilirg water to every two 
{tablespoons of starch used. If it 
is too thick when it cools, thin 
‘with clear water and add a little 
blueing. E J. C. 

JUST LITTLE THINGS. 

Prunes improve in flaver if cooked 
‘with one-fourth as many apricots. 
(Wash them in several waters and 
{allow them to soak over night in 
‘coli water. In the morning place 
them on the back of the stove, add 
ithe sugar and allow them to sim- 
mer gently, never beil, under tender. 
Puacing sauce will rever be lumpy 

if it is made backward, that is, mix 
the dry flour and sugar together, 
then add tle boiling water and, last 
ly, the butter and flavoring. 
Tie wild flavor can be removed 

from: rabbits and water !owl by 
soaking them over uignt in sweet 
milk, 

Nobody likes to remove the eyes 
from a pineapple, but it can he dome 
in a very short time if it is the first | 
‘cut in slices, 
| be easily and quickly paied. 

The sli.es can 

Bread is ready for the oven 
when touched with the finger, the 
dough springs back, leaving ng dent. jat the will of its occupants. 

mounted on a steel 

lis rotated 
{ pinion geared in a circular set 
| teeth. 

rises quicker and is just as delicious | 

The old theory that bread must be 
kneaded stiffi with flour in order to 
be god is not altogetrer reliable. 1t 
is much easier to work if mixed soft, 

as if mage the old way. 
Lemons will keep for a long time 

if placed on a shelf in a cool, 
place and covered with glass tumb- 
lers. 

Chicken loses much of its delicate 
flavor if put on to cook in too much 
water and allowed to boil furiously 
It should simmer gently until the 
water is pearly evapora‘ed from the 
juices. 

ed until the last hour eof cooking. 
if apples intended for a fruit 

are pared with a silver knife 
t into cold water that 

and 

[® 

not turn dark. 
Lard is much nicer r pastry, and, 

can be greatly strengthened 

then | 
! 

if, | . 
i a French architect, turns to the sun 

The salt should not be add- | ! 

has a drop | 

lor two of lemon juice in it, they will 7 It's as 

D G. SMITH, PROP3IETOR 
- TERMS —8$1.50 a Year, If paid 1a adv.anca, 31.00 

{ indeed, for every purpese for which 
it is used, ii, when it is rendered, it 

cf one-third suct to two-thirds lard. 
Suet cannot be rendered in wader, 
but should be placed in a dripping- 
pan and set in the oven to bake out. 
The lard ard suet should then De 
put together before they are strain- 
ed. 

| THE CARE OF OILCLOTH. 

When washing oil loth, whether f 
{the table or floor, use no soap if de- 
| sirous of preserving t!e polish. Skin 
‘milk is serviceable, hut milk rots 
rubber. Hot vessels, cnion juie, 
and such diippings dis:clor light cil- 
| cloth. Vai.nich floor (icloths and 
linoleums fall and spring, to reju- 
{venate their appearance aud to len- 
'@then their days of use. Heavy can- 
vas, painted yellow and spotted with 
ishadier colors, makes a durable and 
'bandsome kitchen or entry carpet. 
‘New canvas absorbs much pai it, 
but will outwear many common cil- 
cloths, washes easily, and saves the 
floor 
Wherever else one may economize, 
let it not be in floor paint. Next 
to washing and hot weather cooking 
scrubbing comes on the list of 
kille: s. 

se 

FIG POINTERS. 

Cutting figs with scissors, instead 
lof chopping them in a tray in the 
old-fashioned way, is much easier. 
The sticky, tough nature of the figs 
makes chopping them a long and 
‘hard job. They can easily, and 
‘quickly be cut into tiriest of pieces 
‘with a pair of scissors and a great 
saving made in time and strength. 
The white of an egg beaten to a 
‘stiff froth and mixed with the figs, 
after they have been boiled into a 
thick, smooth paste, with the addi- 
‘tion of a little sugar, makes a tasty 
and delicious filling for layer cake. 

FOR TABLE DECORATION. 

A few sprigs of wandering Jew in 
‘a vase of water make a pretty cen’ 
trepiece for the dining table that 
will last ail winter. It will grow 

and thrive as well in water as in 
earth, and though it requires light, 
sunshire is not necessary to its ex- 
-istence. So it can be kept on the 

table continually. All that is need- 
ed is to keep the vase well filled 
with water. 

+ 
| FOR SURGICAL WORK. 

| Sacmening Are Interested in 

: Cinematograph. 

The Paris correspondent of the 
. London Daily Mail says: : 
Dr. Doyen, the eminent French sur- 
‘geon, has invented an apparatus 
which is likely to excite considerable 
{interest in the scientific world. The 
novelty consists of an ingenious ap- 
pliance by means of which cinemato- 
graphic projections are thrown upon 

the screen with the relief which ac- 
companies the object in nature. 
Dr. Doyen was good enough to re- 

{ceive me in his splendidly-equipped 
institute in the Rue Piccini. In a 
' room offi the operating theatre was 
‘fixed an ordinary ecinematograph, and 
when the instrument was set in mo- 

tion I saw Dr. Doyen and two as- 
sistants engaged in an operation for 
the removal of an abdominal cyst. 
At first I remarked nothing un- 

usual, but when Dr. Doyen said,‘ Now 
look through that.” I took hold of 
something which appeared to be a 
padlock, but which, on examination, 
I found to consist of two small semi- 
‘circular aluminum plates, with some 
mechanism between, and a couple of 
apertures for the eyes. 

the scene was changed. 
the usual cinematograph picture, 
with everything on the same plane 
I saw Dr. Doyen, in his operating 

blouse, standing in the foreground, 
his skilful hands manupulating sharp, 
wicked-iooking instruments, his as- 
sistant helping him on the other 
side of the “subject,” and another 
doctor administering the chloroform 
which kept the patient unconscious of 
the great crisis through which he 
Was passing. 

| The illusion was perfect, and while 
‘the cinematograph band was running 
off the picture it all seemed so life- 
like that the spectator felt as if he 
‘were actually present at the opera- 
tion. 

| The utility of the invention con- 
sists in the possibility of displaying 
before the eves of almost any num- 
ber of students typical surgical oper- 
ations in their minutest details and 
in the most lifelike aspect. 

+ 
THEY BOTH HAD DOUBTS. 

A certain professor, who shall be 
name ess, tells t e followirg good 
‘sto y agaiust |imsell, relating to an 
expe dence he had when crossing the 
 Atlaniic from tre United © States 1e- 
‘'«e tly. He had been unable to get 
a state-room for himself,” but, on as- 
rsuratces by the purser that he would 
‘have for a room-matc some compan- 
‘ionable gentlemarp, he accepted what 
‘he co: ld get. 
I “Now, afier a short while,’” says 
{the na:rator, *“I began to find my- 
self thinki g of some valuables that 
{I had about me, and went with tem 
Hinally to tte pursur, to entrust them 
‘to his keeping. 
| “‘T would explain to you,” I said 
‘to the purter, ‘that I am very much 
pleased with my room-mate. Tha 
is, I find him a gentleman in every 
resect, and.I woulin’t have yo: 
think that—that  is—I wouldn't bac 
‘sou think my coming to you with 
these val ables is—er—a—any eloc- 
‘tion upon him, you know. His op- 
pearance is in every way— 

! *“And hee,” tke narrator 
| “tte purser interrupted ine, 
somewhat broad smile. 

‘“ ‘Yes, sir, it's a’l right; ke * : has 
come to me with some valiables al- 
0, and le says the very same thing 
about you.’ *’ 

says, 

with a 

yo. > 4 

HOUSES THAT ROTATE. 

The house novel hou of Fugene Petit, 

It is 
platform, which 

on ball bearings by a 
of 

An ordinary three-storey 
dwelling can be turned by two men. 

| Water, gas and electricity are brought 
‘in through a central passage 

dry : 

| way. 
| not 

{the ordinary, are required for 
| patients of Dr. Pellegrin, the advo- 
| cate of heliotherapy. 

and 

its exit in a similar 
of this kind, costing 
10 per cent above 

the 

sewage finds 
Hauses 

more than 

4 
It's funny how, a man will blow up ’ 

bis wife becausé the telephone won't 
work, when he doesn't dare ask the 
cook for hot water to shave 

difficult to ree row mlany 
makes the man as it is to cece how 

some men make their money 

The Factory 
' JOHN McDONALD & 00. 

% 

—AND— 

BAND AND SOROLL- SAWING: 
Steck of Dimension 

constantly on hand. 

is mixed with suet in the proportion 

and the good wife's muscle.’ 

wie 

Fast End Factory, Chatham, N. 

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

Celluloid. Special attention gi 

or other . ; 

15 THE MARRIAGE 
WIDOWERS ARE AT A DECIDED 

'A'“Man Who Has Been Married 
| Before Understand Women 

f 

w 

Better, 

a widower 2?’ 

Does this mean ‘hat a pr 

ly it does, but why ? ' There is sure- 
ly no gcod reason why they 
not make as desirable husbands a 
any man; indeed, one would think 
they would make better husbands ¥ 
upou the whole. 
Do they mot, having been married, a 

her little eccentricities, her humors, = 

should, for in/ 

known all about woinen’s litte 

and such like ? : 
these things one woman is singul 
like another. [2 

The inain argument in favor of 4" 
girls marrying widowers is this, ' 3 : 

‘namely, that widowers know what to EE 

avoid, as well as what to do. The 
‘one is as important as the 
if not more impo: tant. rs 
A widower 

it is unwice to use his tongue: 
understands tLe many signs 

in a manner calculated to 
ters going smoothly. 

HAS NO GREENNESS. 

ower, He 
{ married life, and can guide a 

% 

‘many ways, and he is more ti 
New than the average hot-headed youth; % 

(he knows that woman is a creature 
of moods and fancies, and acts ac- 

Therefore, a gi:l marry- 
ing a widower will, certainly have 

if + 

cordingly. 

much more of her own way ag 4 
‘she married a single man. # 

The first year of married life 
Sn 

usually a somewhat difficult time for 
- She has so many 

learn, so many trifling 
items to discover; and, of course, if 

a young wife. 
‘things to 

JE 

# 

PL 

: 

£ ‘ 

4 x 3 ae 

on 

A girl remarked not long ago, wi y 
reference to the xq. = : age 
of a friend, ‘Really, and the man 

‘exists against widowers? Evicest- 

should 

other, 

knows the kind of 
things which ofierd or raise the tem- 
per of women, he has learned ihe 3 

show that trouble is likely to arise, 
and in obedience to them, he acts 

Then the ‘greenness’ is off a wid~ 3 : 

is x of 

8 

Ga ' 

pain by the ese 
w 4 

ml | 

he 

se iags iW i 

Ch A 

3 k 

« 

+ 

she married a bachelor he is in the 

same boat. 
The first year is a time of surprises 

others distinctly —some pleasant, 
the reverse. 

1f a girl marries a widower, how- 
ever, she won't have such a 
time of the surprise business. 
will be ‘able to teach her 
things. 

lorg 
He 

many 
The gi:l, in fact, is in the 

# 

hands of one who, if he be a sensi- 
ble man, is a capital tutor and ia, 

counsellor. 5 

GIRL HAS EASY TIME. 

Now these things greatly trouble a | 
young and experienced couple. 

don’t know what to do; often enc 

a neighbor has to be asked for ou 
vice. One can thus see that 

giil who marries a widower has an 

| As soon as I looked through this easier time of it from the start than 

er been 
mill. 
A young couple, too, are 

Instead of if she married a youth who had rev- 

TT through the matrimonial 

often 

bothered with relations, some advis- 

ing one thing, some another. You 

have no idea what a nuisance rela- 

tives are to a newly wedded couple. 

But the widower will soon put his 

foot down on that sort ef thing; he 

remembers what it was beiore. 

will i 

are kept at a distance. 
It 

He 
have none of it, and relatives 

cannot be explaired here all 
that this last sentence means, but if 

any gi'l asks a few married women 

about the bother connected with re- 

lations she will get her cyes opened 

with a vengeance. 

HAS BEEN TITERE REFORE. 
i 

A widower, having been esis > 
0 

the 

voung man cannot be ¢xX- 

knows the right kind of women 

select as friends Zor his wile; - 

average 
- 

pected to gauge the character of ¢il- 

erent women accurately. 

ried man can, as a rule, and 

right, so far as society goes. 

it 

The mai~ 
thus 

the girl who weds a widower is kept 

has been said that a widower 

makes a harsh hlisband, but this fis 

not true. 
or sentimental as the average youth 

but there is more real worth in 8 
love he does display. 
A widower 

with a girl, and treats his ‘oung 
wife witli great resrect, and at some- 
thing to be greatly treasured. 
It must be grauted that a 

marries a widower does 

£ 
is really very ender 

1 who 
orough- 

He may not be so loving 

ly appreciate what the'carly days of es 

matiimony really mean, in the usual 

sence. Her life is much s*iovtner; 

thera are not thes weorntics, the Dbat- 

tles, the imconyeniences, weich a¥e so 

common 
wed. 

TO-DAY. 

How little we think, my brether, 
When the evening shadows fall 4 
O’er the light of day 
As it fades away 
For ever beyond re:ali, ; 
That the day has gore for ever = 
With the sunset of the west, 
And the toiling hands 
Of a hundred lands 
Are one day nearest rest ! 

f i fod 

But a fleeting time to tarry 
In journeving down life's way, 
So put all your might i 
In the good old fight, 
For now is the time—to-day; 
There's sunshine in the midnight, 
There's starlight in the clouds, 
if orly you keep a courage true, 
Though dire misfortune crowds. 

It's hope that will buoy ambition, 
It’s grit that will puvil yeu throughk-— 
It’s ever a work, 
With never a shirk, 
And a grim rezolve to de; 
The living present is with you— 
Improve it while you may; 
Procrastinate and you challenge 

Fate— 
Now is the time~—to-day. 

i — 

Wife : ‘“The Swintons are going te 
more out of this recighberho 'd after 
being here a year.” Husband : 
uat’s strange. 
just getting 
Wife : “Ves, 
going.”’ ; 

] 
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All tke people are 
to know them now.’ 

that's why they are 

rs 15 

when tvo single rersons x 
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