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EUSINESS NOTICE. 
ad 

The ''AMiraunichi Advance’ is pub- 
lished at Chathwn, Aliramichi, N.I3., 
every Thursday worning in time for 
despatch by tbe earliest mails of 
that day. 
It is sent to any address in Can- 

ada or the United States (Postage 
oh Ly the Publisher) at One 

llar and Iifty Cents a Year. If 

paid in advance the price is One 
Dollar. 
Advertisements, other than yearly 

or by the season are inserted at 
eight cents per line nonpareil, for 
first insertion, and three cents per 
line for each continuation. 

Yearly, or season advertisements, 
are takea at the rate of $5.00 an 
inch per year. The matter, if space 

the vear, or season, 
may be chan under arra t 
made Bro ith the ox ev ey 
The “Miramichi Advance’ having 

its large circulation distributed prin- 
cipally in the Counties of Kent, 

Gloucester and 

Restigouche, New Brunswick, and in 
Bonaventure and Gaspe, Quebec, in 
communities engaged in Lumbering, 
Fishing and Agricultural pursuits, 

offers superior inducements to adver- 
. Address, 

Editor Miramicht Advance, Chat- 
bam, N.B. : 

CARD. 
ey 

R. A. LAWLOR, 
Barrister-At-Law 

Chatham, N. B. 

~ MACKENZIE'S 
~ QuinineWi ne 

and Iron 
&.gHE BEST TONIC AND 

~BLOOD MAKER- 
50c Bottles 
We Guarantee it as 

Mackensie's Medical Hall 
CHATHAM N. A 7 

~ Furnaces! Furnaces!! 
Weed or Coal which I can furnish 

"at Reasonable Prices. 

STOVES 
COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR 

STOVES at low prices. 
mn em———s 

PUMPS! PUMPS!!! 
pinks, 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. Nolan, Clattan. 

Insurance. 
£COTTISH UNION AND 
NATIONAL, 
IMPERIAL, 
LONDON & LANCASHIRE 
LANCASHIRE, 

ETNA, 
HARTFORD, 

NORWICH UNION, 
PHENIX OF LONDON 
MANCHESTER. 

Mrs. Jas. G. Miller, 
Dn —— 

W00D GOODS ! 
WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE 

For Sale 

Laths 
Paling 
Box-Shooks 
Barrel Heading 
Matehed Flooring 
Matehed Sheathing 
Dimensioned Lumbep 

THOS, W. FLEET, 

Nelson, 

Mark You | 
We have the BEST Studio, BEST 

assistants and the largest and most 
A varied EXPERIENCE, and use only 

« the BEST materials and therefore 
produce the 

Best Photographs. 
Whether our patrons be RICH or 

- POOR we aim to please every 
time. 

—IF YOU WANT— 
Picture Frames 
Photographs or 
Tintypes 

» Come and See Us. 

Merserean’s Photo Rooms 
Water Streast, Chatham. 

WE DOs 

Job Printing 
Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 

Envelopes, Tags, Hand Bills. 
0—o0—0 

For Saw Mills 
LWA BPIOIALTY 

o—0-—9¢ 
NE PRINT— 

ON WOOD, LINEN, CCTTON, OR 

PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY, 

srCome and see cur Work and 
compare it with that of 

Miegleh Advance Job Printing Offs 
Cy ATHAM, N. B, 
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They were standing together on the 
clifi road that winds round Onchan 
Head, the girl gazing across the 
moonlit sea, the man with his back 
to the railings, contemplatively pufi- 

his cigar. To the right 
swept in a fairy crescent as far as 
the distant pier the twinkling lights 
of Douglas promenade, and from 
across the bay came, intermittently, 
the golden stream from the light- 
house, six times repeated, then 
eclipsed for fifteen seconds. Flashing 
across the rippling water it revealed 
the wave-scoured Tower of Refuge, 
the Empress Queen lying off for the 
night, and brought out of the shad- 
ow the detail of the beetling cliff 

From the bandstand on 

Both time and place conspired to 
throw over the mundane the glamor 
of romance and till 
such as they with thoughts poetic, 

the souls of 

longings indefinable. The magnetic 
influence of the girl's trim waist 
drew the man’s arm even nearer un- 
til it actually touched her; then, 
with a heavy sigh, he jerked it back 
ard thrust it into his jacket pocket. 
“Oh, Phil,” cried the girl, “isn’t 

just lovely after the dreary 
sameness of the smoky town that 
seems now so far away 2’ 
“It’s be—yecautiful !”’ agreed Phil, 

“Meg, if this dream could 
but last—if there were no beastly 
ogre in the shape of an obdurate, 
flinty-hearted father ! For two bles- 
sed pins I'd walk down now and 
tackle him again. He's got to cot- 
ton sooner or later. Hang it ! we're 
not children. I'm about desperate!’ 
The girl looked up into his set face 

and without a word she fumbled in 
her lace collar and held out to him 
the needful pins. The man gazed at 
them blankly, then burst into an 
involuntary laugh. 
“Meg, you're a peach !’”” he cried. 

“But, blow it all ! how can I? You 
should have seen his face when I 
tackled him six months ago. ‘Pooh ! 
pooh !I" he spluttered. ‘Secretary— 
beggarly two hundred—wants to 
marry my daughter. What next ? 
Why, you young juggins, she gets 
through that much in pin-money her- 
self. Gad! sir, I little thought 
when I introduced you to the bosom 
of my family 1 was nursing a viper. 
Put it out of your head at once. 
Stick to your desk and marry in 
your own station. Don’t tell me 
she’s fond of you, and all that bald- 
erdash. I know better. She's got 
far too much sense !” TI tell you, 
Mog, for all my 6ft. 2in. he towered 
above me. I never got a chance. 
He's a terror. If he knew I'd been 
meeting you here clandestinely for 
the past week there’d be no end of 
a flare-up !”’ 
“Dad is a bit peppery,’ said the 

girl. 
“Peppery ? By George, he's wick- 

ed !"" said Phil, lugubriously. “I'd 
nerved myself to grapple with any 
possible objections he might urge 
and shatter them with the arguments 
my burning determination prompted, 
but he knocked me off my feet at 
the first volley. 
vinced, Meg, that unless Providence 
helps we'll never get his consent. If 
only some fortuitous opportumity 
might arise to render him under an 
obligation to me ! But hang it ! it 
isn’t likely. Can’t you contrive to 
cajole him into a small boat and 
upset it when I'm handy ?”’ 
“No, I'm afraid that won't do,” 

said the girl, smiling. “He wouldn't 
venture in one of those ‘cockle- 
shells,” as he calls them, for any- 
body or anything. You know how 
methodical he is in business. Well, 
he works his holiday, too, on the 
time-table plan. Five o’clock every 
morning he's up and out for a dip, 
‘before other people have dirtied 
the water,” he says. After break- 
fast he hales me with him on the 
planned excursion for the day. 
dine at six, and after dinner he dis- 
appears with his newspaper to the 
little secluded cove, far from the 
madding crowd, where, unobserved, 
we saw him just now. He stays 
there generally until, like a modern 
Canute, he is forced by the tide to 
leave, A turn at the billiard-table, 
if anybody can be found willing to 
play him, and so to bed, 10.30 
prompt. He wonders why I prefer 
the drawing room to the cove, and 
laughs at the idea that he has tired 
me with the day’s exertions.” 
“He wouldn't laugh if he knew 

vou preferred some other cove, I 
fancy,” said Phil. ‘I suppose he’s 
in the billard-room now. Do you 
think I should catch him ? It’s turn- | 
ed nine,” 

‘““Ye—es, he’ll be there,” said Meg, 
turning her head. “Oh, my good- 
ness, no! Here he js!” 
Her companion swung round like a 

man shot, and the old gentleman, 
but a few paces away, recognized 
him on the instant. Stopping dead, 
he stared for a spell astounded. 
Then, with lips set tight and sudden 
death in his eyes, he marched for- 
ward and confronted them. 

“Fuller !"” he ejaculated, hoarsely, 
“You—you jackanapes !”’ 
“It’s a lovefy evening,” stammer- 

“I trust, sir, you 
are enjoying the salubriosity. You 
see, I happened to meet Meg—er— 
Miss Lisle, your daughter, and— 
and—-"" 
“What business had you to force 

Shr 

“a 
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the subdued strains 
of a waltz waited up on the sum- 
mer breeze. 

I'm absolutely con-| 

We! 

your confounded company on my 
daughter ?"’  spluttered Iophraim 
Lisle. “What business have you 
here at all ?”’ 
“I am taking my customary vaca- 

tion, as I believe you are aware,” 
returned Phil, recovering his equani- 
'mity with an effort. ‘‘I scarcely 
hoped for the pleasure of meeting 
you on the island.” 
“I thought I made it clear that 

your attentions were unwelcome,’ 
blustered Ephraim, striking the 
ground with his stick. “I imagined 
that you were a gentleman. As you 
have proved yourself to be a man 
without sense of honor 1 will make 
it my business to show you that you 
have defied the wrong party. Meg!” 
“Sir,” said Phil, glaring at him, 

““you are grossly unjust.” 
|  *“*Meg,’”” said the irascible old gen- 
'tleman, brushing him aside, ‘‘if this 
presumptuous nincompoop pesters 
‘you again, 1 charge you call a pol- 
iceman and give him into custody. 
{Come !"”’ 
The face of the young man flushed 

and he clenched his hands. The girl 
cast a despairing look at him as her 
father, without further ado, seized 
her arm and hurried her away. Hat 
in hand he stood looking after them 
until the sound of the old man’s 
rating died away, and then he burst 
into a bitter laugh and strode up 
the road. 
“The worm is squelched !”” he cried 

tragically. “Phew ! but he's a 
crusher !| What a jellified ass Meg 
must have thought me ! And yet, 
my conscience ! what could I do? 
A fellow can’t tweak his principal's 
nose and keep his billet. If Provi- 
dence would only smile—"’ 
He turned off at an opening in the 

railings, and, indifferent as to where 
his footsteps trended, descended the 
steps in the cliffside which led to 
the deserted beach. Railing at the 

perversity of fate he trudged over 

the shingle and, dodging between 
the scattered boulders, turned the 
jutting point that went to form the 
cove beyond. 
“This 1s the place where the 

curmudgeon comes to think on 
sins !”” he muttered. 
The sea was even then spraying 

against the base of the enclosing 
rocks. As he peered at the cliff 
face, and realized that at full tide, 
the cove would be completely cut off, 
he laughed at the idea of the portly 
old gentleman being rudely awaken- 
ed from a doze by the encroaching 
sea to find himself trapped. 
Turning, he retraced his steps, to 

be presently brought up standing as 
a brilliant thought occurred to him. 
“The very ticket !"’ he cried, ex- 

citedly. ‘‘Ephraim cut off by the 
tide, Gallant rescue by the intrepid 

old 
his 

hero. Glorification in the ‘Isle of 
Man Times,’ Eternal gratitude. 
Take her and be happy. Wedding 
bells. By Christopher Columbus— 
be still, my beating heart ! I'll have 
a look round here to-morrow morn- 
ing early. If it can only be work- 
ed ! Let me think, Though there 
won't be more than six feet of wa- 
ter, he won't know it, and it's a 
pound to a pebble he can’t swim. 
Get him to swallow a mild soporific 
in his dinner beer. Yes, that’s it. 
I guess Meg would co-operate when 
she knew there was no danger, Talk 
about a three-penny thriller! I'll 
make him mighty glad of my con- 
founded company, or I'm a—a nin- 

compoop !"”’ 
Meg Lisle was putting the finishing 

touches to her toilette in her room, 
preparatory to going down to din- 

| per, the following day, when the 
rosy-faced housemaid knocked at the 
door and, with a roguish smile, 
thrust a letter into her hand. 
Recognising the writing, the blush- 

ing girl tore it open and rapidly ac- 
guainted herself with its contents: 
“Dearest,” it ran, ‘‘if you love me, 

contrive to insinuate the enclosed 
powder in your father's dinner wine 

' this night. It is a perfectly harm- 
‘less but exceedingly potent spell 
‘which will sweep away all his ob- 
jections to our betrothal, even as 

' the glorious sun dissolves the clouds. 
Providence has revealed the way. 
Fail not, and all will be well. Burn 
this.—Phil. 
The girl read this strange missive 

a second and third time, ard on 
opening the enclosed packet discover- 
‘ed a modicum of some white, inno- 
cent-looking powder. She regarded 
it curiously and turned to the letter 
again, 
“1 wonder if it will give him much 

pain 2°’ she mused. “But, no; he 
says it is perfectly harmless, and he 
‘would never have asked me without 

the strongest of reasons. 1 will do 
Rn. 
She kissad the letter and thrust it 

linto the flame of the gas. Then, 
with her customary smile she went 
down. She found her father in an 
unugually jovial mood. 
“Meg, I'm going to take you along 

with me to the cove to-night,”” he 
| said, hetween the fish and the cut 
‘from the joint. You can bring a 
book.” 
“Oh, I'd rather not, if you don’t 

mind, father,”” she said, with just 
the suggestion of a blush. “The 
jaunt round Snaefell has made me 
tired. I have several letters to 
write. 
He regarded her with a suspicious 

look on his ruddy face, and snapped, 
“I know those letters; they can 
| wait,” 

“Father,” she cried, ‘1 guess what 
‘you're thinking. But I give you my 
word that 1 will call a policeman if 
Mr. Fuller dares to address me again 
until you have given your sanction.” 

“That’s settled it, then,” said 
Ephraim, with the air of a man who 
has conquered. “I'm glad vou’ve 

taken the sensible view.”” He turned 
to joke with the Scotch lady on his 

MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY 
STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS 

Chatham, N. B. 
a 

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, 

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

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES, 

CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS. 

Can 
Irom FPipe, Valves and 

IDies, 
NR Rv 

tings of All Nimds. 

DESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION. 
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f 
left, and while his attention was 
occupied the girl took occasion to 
fill his hali- emptied glass from the 
opened bottle. 

“Poor old daddy !”’ she thought, 
as she saw him jocularly pledge the 

later. 

Dinner over, he took up his 
“Times’’ and, with a parting ad- 
monition, sought his customary 
haven. 

“The lad’s all right,”” he mused, 
as he settled himseli comfortably 
with his back to a boulder. ‘‘Comes 
of good family and is undoubtedly 
up to snuff. But poor—nothing be- 
hind him—ouh, ah, ah—no—ah-h—ex- 
pectations. I want the—ah-h—girl 
to do better, and—ouh, ah-h. By 
Jove ! what makes me yawn so? 
Must be the sea air. Let's see—ah- 
h-h-h—whether there's any more of 
this passive resistah-h-h-h-ance busi- 
ness. I do feel drowsy. The mur- 
mur of the restless—ouh, ah-h-h-sea 
—seems to have a decided somnific 
effect. Mustn't go to slee-eep he-ere. 
Well—ah-h-h-h—well—"" Ten minutes 
later, willy-nilly, he was sleeping the 
sleep of the drugged. 

Slowly, foot by foot, the sea roll- 
ed in. Almost imperceptibly the 
evening shadows fell. The last of 
the lingering ‘‘spooners’’ had wend- 
ed their upward way from the beach, 
but still the old gentleman snored, 
sublimely unconscious. 
Up on the drive Phil Fuller leaned 

against the railings which girded 
the cliff verge and, as the flash 
from the lighthouse swept ever and 
anon across his face, the passers-by 
could sec that he was smiling. That 
morning he had satisfied himself that 
it was impossible for any man to 
climb the cliff. To within three or 

four yards from the top in the day- 

ward from that was a layer of 
treacherous rubble which came away 
at a touch and afiorded no hold. 
For a time he had been nonplussed 

at the discovery, which apparently 
effectually thwarted his plans. Dis- 
gusted at his ill-luck he had deter- 
mined to relinquish the idea, when 
by chance, as he strode along the 
road, a prosaic incident renewed his 
hopes. In the ground of the great 
hotel which crowned the headland he 
perceived a laundrymaid hanging 
out the washing, and he laughed at 
the thought that the thing might 
yet be accomplished with the neces- 
sary eclat. A picture he had seen 
in a magazine, of an egg-gatherer, 
suspended by a rope, collecting eggs 
from the cliff face, recurred to 
memory, and he determined, if his 
plans for the trapping of his intend- 
ed father-in-law succeeded, he would 
commarndeer that clothes-line. 
Nine o'clock had struck, and the 

waves were swirling round the base 
of the jutting rocks and lapping in- 
to the cove. And still Ephraim 
slept + Five, ten, fifteen mimutes 
elapsed, until the breakers, spraying 
over the boulder behind which he 
lay, woke him to sudden conscious- 
ness. 

* 

With a cry of alarm he started up, 
and, as he saw the hungry Irish Sea 
creeping up to lick him into its 
clutches, and the knowledge that all 
escape was cut off came to him, he 
backed against the cliff and sent u 
a succession of lusty howls, which 
frightened the sea-birds from their 
nocturnal roosts, 
“Oh, my life,"”" he groaned be- 

tween his yells, “what shall I do?’ 
Maddened with fear he endeavored 

in the gloom to find some cleft in 
the sheer face by which he might 
climb. But it was futile. He struck 
a dozen matches, and immediately 
the playful wind extinguished them. 
“Help {7 he yelled, frantically, 

again and again. But only the 
echoes mocked him. A breaker 
swept over his boots and he shriek- 
ed like a madman. From above 
came a long-drawn ‘“Hal—loa !”’ 
He heard it and gave an answer- 

ing yell. 
Phil, leaning over the edge, en- 

deavored to peer down. A couple 
stayed in their walk and regarded 
him interestedly. 
“By George !”” he cried, as the yell 

floated up, “I believe someone is 
caught down there by the tide.” 
Springing to his feet, he vaulted 

the railings and sprinted to the 
hotel. Dashing through the hall he 
confronted the manager. 
“A rope!” he yelled. “I want a 

rope ! Someone is trapped in the 
cove |”’ 
The manager stared at him dum- 

founded, incapable of action. 
“Don’t stand staring there, man!” 

he panted. “It’s a matter of life 
or death, Give me a rope—a cloth- 
es-line will do; all the length you 
have.’’ 

In a few seconds the line was cut 
down. Racing back he pushed 
through the crowd and knotted the 
lengths together. Tearing off his 
coat he secured the line under his 
arms and clambered over the rail- 
ings. 

“I'm going down,” he cried, dram- 
atically, to the gaping crowd. ‘Take 
a cauple of turns round that rail, 
and when I tell you slack out gent- 
WW.’ 
Willing hands seized the rope and, 

grasping it, he let himself over the 
edge. 
Steadying himself from swinging 

round as well as possible with his 
free hand, he dropped slowly down 
and reached the beach without mis- 
hap. Ephraim, nigh frantic with 
terror, staggered to his side and 
threw his arms about him. 
“Thank Heaven !”” he cried, fer- 

vently. ‘““Thank Heaven !”’ 
| “Why, bless my life !”’ exclaimed 
| the rescuer, surprisedly. “It’s you, 
sir ! Well, I'm jiggered !”’ 
“Phil !”” screeched the old man. | 

“Phil 1’ 
“What in wonder brings you down 

here ?°” jerked out the young man, | 
“Why didn’t you vamoose before the 
water cut vou off 2’ 
“I went to sleep,”” moaned Eph- 

raim, helplessly. “Don’t waste 
time. Get me out of this, for pity’s 

| sake.’ 
{ “Can’t you 
| shortly. 
| “Not a stroke,” 
| tleman. 

“Weil, T'm afraid the risk’s a bit 
| too great to send you up on this 
line,” said Phil, coolly. “You see, 
it’s probably frayed by my descent, 
land you're a good sixteen stone. I 
shouldn't like vou to come down a 
bump from about half-way up.” 
“No good half doing it,” he said, 

sotto voice. 
| “Good lor’, no!” 

swim ?”" asked Phil, 

wailed Ephraim 

“What's to be done ?"’ 

| “You'll have to trust yourself with 
me in the water,’ said Phil. “Once 

round that rock and we're safe. If 

vou do as 1 tell you, there's abso- 

Iutely no danger.” 
“Anything, my boy, anvthing,” 

cried Ephraim. “Only get me out.” 
“ake your clothes off, then. arsd 

11'11 send them up. It'i1 save ’cin 
wet said Phil. from getting 

{ [Ephraim una 

} wea with feverish haste 

leisurely, 

ressod to his unde 

I’hi!, very 

Attaching 

jady ‘fra Glesga’’ a moment or two 

light a man might achieve, but up- 

his | 

the bundles to the line. he yelled to 
the men above to haul up. 
“Now !”” he said. “I take you 

under the arms—so. Walk forward. 
Go on; don’t be a coward. If you 
struggle, I warn you I'll have to 
clump you on the head.” 
Rushing the trembling old gentle- 

man into the water, he struck out, 
and after a scemingly tremendous 
struggle, just for added efiect, 

presently they both stood dripping 
on the beach, breathless, but un- 
scathed. Taking him by the hand, 
the gallant rescuer led the speechless 
rescued over the shingle and up the 
steps to the hotel. 

they came out arm-in-arm. 
“You make too much of it, real- 

ly,”” said Phil, modestly. 
“Philip,” said the old gentleman, 

feelingly, ““you're a splendid fellow. 
I dil you gross injustice in calling 
you a nincompoop. I always liked 

you come down and let Meg thank 
you ?”’ 
“I will,” said Phil, smiling.—Lon- 

don Tit-Bits. 
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PERSOAAL POINTERS. 

Interest About Some 

Prominent People. 

Notes of 

One of the wealthiest heiresses in 
the world is the Lady Mary Hamil- 
ton, only daughter of the late Duke 
of Hamilton. She is a charming 
girl of nineteen, and in two years 
will be mistress of $1,000,000. 

The King of Siam is a great 
liever in all things Iinglish. 

| palace is 
1 

His 
full of magnificent furni- 

ture which was purcanased in London, 
and whenever anything new in up- 
holstery is wanted it is generally an 
English firm that secures the order. 
His Majesty has brought up all his 
children to read and speak our lan- 
guage fluently, and for some years 
he had in his employ an English 
‘governess, to whom he paid $3,500 a 
year. 

Miss Ellen Jacqua, an actress of 
Brooklyn, wears on the stage a cos- 
tume made entirely of glass. It 
took five months to spin the won- 
derful fine glass threads, which pro- 
duce the most startling light-effects. 
Ii the stage is only half-lighted the 

dress emits a glitter similar to that 
of moonlight upon a polished silver 

| plane. - 

M. Fernand Labori, the well- 
known French advocate, is married 

to a most beautiful woman, who was 
Miss Maggie O’'Key, a London con- 
cert-singer, whose mother kept a 
large boarding-house in the West-end. 
There two guests fell in love with 
her—M. Labori and the great pian- 
ist, Vladimir de Pachmann. She 

chose, and married, the latter; but, 
the union proving an unhappy one, 

a divorce was obtained, and, subse- 
quently meeting her old lawyer-lover 
in Paris, she made an alliance with 
him which she has never regretted. 

Lady Dudley, who was a Miss 
Rachel Gurney, of Norfolk, England, 
is a very accomplished woman, with 

a fine and beautifully-trained voice, 
which has often been heard on con- 
cert platforms in the poorest parts 
of London. Mr. Charles Gurney, her 
ladyship’s father, was a well-known 
Quaker banker who fell on evil days 
and gave up everything to his cre- 
ditors. His daughters for a time 

served in a milliner’s shop in ILon- 
don. The Misses Gurney were soon 
removed to more congenial sur- 
roundings, and it was as the adopt- 
ed daughter of the Duke and Duch- 
ess of Bedford that Lady Dudley met 
the young peer who became her hus- 
band. 

Sir John Gorst, instead of 

a politician of note, might to-day 
save been a bishop. As a young 
man, fresh from his Wranglership at 
Cambridge, he actually took ship as 
a missionary to the islands of the 
Pacific. As fate would nave it, there 
was a charming young lady on board 
who was the innocent means of caus- 
ing the young enthusiast to weigh 
the claims of the altar against those 
of the heathen, and the altar turned 

the scale. Thus it happened that 
Mr. Gorst broke his journey at New 
Zealand, and under the stimulus of 
his young wife started the career 
which is familiar to all who take an 
interest in politics. 

“Rolie Bolderwood,”” the writer of 

Australian bushranging romance, has 
just completed his seventy-third year 
and is living quietly in Melbourne, a 
spot with which he was familiar be- 
for a house was built upon it. Mr. 
Tom Browne, to give the famous 
Colonial author his real naine, began 

being 

{life as a pioncer squatter in tha 
| bush, but various droughts crippled 
his resources, and he eventually ac- 
cepted a post as stipendary magis- 
trate under the Government of New 

| South Wales. Many a man who, on 
conviction before ‘‘Rolfe Bolder- 
wood,” could not pay his fine has 
had it quietly paid for him by this 

| large-hearted magistrate who in this 
| way did good by stealth and ‘“‘pitch- 

led in’ to the local reporters wnaen 

| they recorded it in the newspapers. 

Lord Allprton, formerly the Right | 
| Hon. W. L. Jackson, might have 

| modelled his career to a large extent 
‘upon that of “John Halifax. Gentle- 
‘man.’ - His father, who was a man 

| of unblemished integrity, just Dbe- 
{ fore his death had to compound with 
(the creditors of his little tannery 
business. Young William Jackson 

| had to rise before the lark to 
| quire such school lore as came 
| way in those days, and then at six 

works to handle noisome hides 

| fats all day. At seventeen his f[a- 
ther's death left him to run the 
business alone. By exemplary energy 

‘and not a little genius he had in a 
few years paid twenty-one shillings to 

the pound to all his father’s credi- 
| tors, and converted the business into 

cried the old gen- | n. | 
Since those days he has ventured in- | 
a flourishing and valuable concern. 

to greater enterprises, and as chair- 
man of the Great Northern Railway 
is decidedly not one of the directors 

who are merely ornamental. 

—4 
HAVING A HARD TIME. 

“Here I've been running for years’ 

said the hall clock, ““and I haven't 
moved an inch. I wouldn't mind 
that SO much, but every evening 

about 8.30 the young lady of the 
family turns me back because she 
says I'm too fast, and then in the 

morning the ¢ld man comes along 

and grumbles because I'm too <low.” 

“Professor, don’t you think many 
of the so-called inanimaie tings 

can feel pain 27 “There is nothing 

more certain in the world. Have vou 

\ observed how «a piano wail 

and groans wnen the average | 

former strikes it 2’ 

suc- 
ceeded in rounding the rock, The 
rest was comparatively easy, and 

An hour later, clothed and feeling’ 
little the worse for their adventure, | 

you at the bootom of my heart. will | 

be- | 

ac- | 
his | 

o'clock in the morning go off to the | 
and | 
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DOMESTIC RECIPES. 

| Eggless Cake—Take 1 cup granula-, 
‘ted sugar, 2-3 cup sour milk, 1 lev- 
el teaspoon saleratus, 1 tablespoon 

lard. Thicken with flour and add 
| berries or raisins if desired. 

| Soit Omelet Souffle—Put 1} cups 
milk on the fire to scald. When 
boiling,, add the yolks of 5 eggs, 

| beaten smooth, with a saltspoon of 
‘salt and tablespoon of cornstarch. 
Stir until it thickens, then stir in 

lightly the whites of 5 eggs, which 
have been beaten stiff. Serve at 

once on toast or alone, 
Boiled Cauliflower.—Wash, then 

soak, stem up, in cold salted water, 
which will draw out any insects. Tie 
the head in a piece of cheesecloth, 

| place stem downward in slightly salt- 
ed boiling water, cover, and cook till 
tender. When done, remove the 

{eloth, put in a heated dish, pour 

[Cream sauce over it and serve, 
Baked Cauliflower With Cheese.— 

Boil the cauliflower as above direct- 
ed, break into small pieces, put a 
layer in the bottom of a buttered 

| baking dish. Caver with cream 
sauce, sprinkle with grated cheese, 

and add another layer of cauliflower. 
Finish with a layer of the grated 
cheese and brown delicately in a slow 
joven. Delicious. 

Higdom.—Take two quarts of chop- 
ped cucumbers, one quart of chop- 
ped green tomatoes, cabbage and on- 
ions, and six large green peppers 

chopped fine. Allow a tablespoonful of 
ground cloves and the same of whole 

| mustard seed and half a cup of su- 
gar. Cover the chopped vegetables 
with salt and let stand over night. 
Drain, add sugar and spice and cov- 
er with vinegar. 

French Cabbage.—Chop some cold 
boiled cabbage quite fine. Add salt, 
pepper and sage to taste; if onion is 

liked add a little juice. For every 
cup of chopped cabbage, add 1 well- 
beaten egg, 2 tablespoons sweet 
cream and 2 tablespoons stale bread 

or cracker crumbs. A little melted 

butter is an improvement. Mix all 
together, turn into a hot, well-but- 
tered frying pan, and frv to a deli- 
cate brown, stirring often. 
Baked Cabbage with Cheese.—Boil 

a firm white head of cabbage for 15 
minutes. Drain and add fresh boil- 
|ing water. Add salt to this water 

{and cook until the cabbage is ten- 
der. Drain and let cool; chop fine. 
Put 1 large tablespoon of butter in 

a pan, and when it bubbles up well, 
stir in 1 tablespoon flour; add 1 pt. 
hot milk and 1 cup stock or water. 
Stir until smooth. Season with salt 
and pepper. If liked, add a little 
garlic or onion juice. Now add 4 
heaping tablespoons of grated cheese. 

Stir well and mix with the chopped 
cabbage. Turn into a well buttered 
baking-dish, sprinkle the top with 
‘cracker crumbs. and bake in a quick 
oven for 15 minutes. This is as 
good as the most aristocratic cauli- 
flower. 

Rice Cake.—A delicate rice cake foi 
dessert may be made as follows: Put 
a pint of cold, fresh milk in a sauce- 
{pan over a hot fire. When it boils 
add a heaping cup of well washed 
rice. Let the rice cook slowly in the 
‘milk for twenty-five minutes, then 
cool it in the saucepan for half an 
hour. Add six heaping tablespoons 
of suggr, and stir well. Then add 
three whole eggs and flavor with a 
tablespoonful of orange flower water 
or orange extract. Roll some good 
pufi paste very thin, line a tin pud- 

ding mould, holding about three 
pints, with the paste; add the rice 
| with the eggs, sugar and flavoring, 

‘and put the pudding in a moderate 
joven to bake for forty minutes. Then 
‘cool the pudding, cover it with an 
icing and serve. This makes a firm 
cake, which should be well flavored 
with orange extracted and garnished 
with a little acid jelly. The orange 
extract is made by soaking the yel- 
‘low peel of a California orange in 
{90 per cent. alcohol for at least two 
| weeks. Grate the peel into the al- 

cohol or pack it in thin slices, and 
see that there is enough of it to fill 

the bottle completely. 

FOR THE TEETH. 

We do not often realize what a 
blessing it is to have good teeth un- 

‘til we lose a few of them, and while 
|a dentist can supply a sei that is 
| better than none, it cannot compare 
with those that nature provides. The 
|handsomest woman would lose much 

of her attraction 

teeth, and plain features are often re- 
‘lieved by those that are white 
even. There are few people who care 
for their tecth as they should in or- 
der to keep them in good condition, 
‘hence the number of dentists increase 
land they do a thriving business. 
| Nature never intended for us to usc i 

(the teeth for a nut-cracker. 
tleman who had a remarkably 

A gen- 
good 

set of teeth, except that he had lost 
two of them, says that he would 

|doubtless have had those two of he 

{nuts when a boy. 
jcleancd at least once a day, with a 
| brush that is soft and clastic. 
excellent tooth wash is made by put- 

| and tincture of myrrh in 2 gill 

if she had poor | 

and | 
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TERMS —8L50 a Year, if paid in advanca, $1.00 

had not used them to crack hazle- 

Teeth should Le 

An 

ting two drachms of powdered borax 

of 
when cold add two 

jdrachms of eau-de-cologne and bot- 

tle for use. Put a few drops on the 

brush before using. It also makes a 
good mouth wash when diluted with 
warm water, perfuming and sweeten- 
ing the breath. 

For a good tooth powder mix two 
lounces of precipitated chalk, one 
ounce powdered borax and use twice a 
week. Clean teeth are a mark of re- 
| fincment that never escapes the eye 
lof the observer. 

Many a person has traced the be- 
ginning of decay in the teeth to care- 
lessness in the manner of taking 
strong medicines like tincture of iron. 

When such medicines are needed they 
should be diluted with water and 
taken through a straw. Rinse the 
mouth thoroughly and there will be 
little danger of injuring the teeth. 

hot water, and 

HINTS TO HOUSEKEEPERS. 

A mirror should never be hung so 
as to receive the direct rays of the 
sun. They come in time to destroy 
the amalgam and ruin its reflecting 
properties. 

Housekeepers who protect their 

hands with rubber gloves should re- 
member not to handle silver with 
them on. Some chemical used in 
preparing the rubber tarnishes silver 
very quickly. 
A correspondent saw a room in a 

‘house that was papered with the 
coarse brown wrapping paper in 
which butchers deliver meat and says 
“the effect was charming.” It 

| Would be vastly better than a good 
{deal of the gaudy wall paper one 
| $ . 
sees in use, without doubt. 

Clothes are boiled for the same 
reason that they are soaked—to ios- 
en the dirt. They should always be 
put over in cold water, and allowed 

to come slowly to a boil. Do not 
crowd the boiler too much. A rub- 

bing in the sudsing water does a 
good deal to whiten them. 
A little salsoda added to hard wa- 

ter will soften it when nothing else 
will. 

Gloss and shine may be removed 
from clothing by rubbing with emery 
paper hard enough to raise the naps. 
The fabric is not injured. A warmed 
slik handkerchief will remove the 
shine from cashmere. : 

AN EXCELLENT SALVE. 

The following original recipe for 
salve has proved very healing for 
cuts, burns, ete, and is easily pre- 
pared. To 1 heaping teaspoon lard, 
or 3 of olive oil, add 3 drops of car- 
bolic acid and enough sulphur to 
work into a paste. Mix thoroughly 
with the blade of a knife and put in- 
to an air-tight tin box. Be sure to 
use no more carbolic acid, as it is 
poison which is healing only when 
used in small amounts. 

TO KEEP SAUSAGE. 

| Sausage can be kept fresh through 
{the winter and spring in crocks or 
(small jars, with ain inck or so of 
‘melted lard run over the top and 
{kept where it will not freeze. An- 
‘other good way is to make small 
sacks of cheesecloth and stuff with 
sausage, Leave enough room at the 

{top to tie up. They can then be kept 
land smoked or used without. To 
use it, untie the sack, rip it down 

las far as required, and with a sharp 

| knife slice off in cakes. Then tie up 
'the rest. 
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CATARRH CURE ... 
s by the Improved Blower, 

eals the ulcers. clears the Passages, stops droppings in hd throat and permanaatly cures AN pore po Aegy Blower 
ealers, or Dr. A. W. C Med cine Toronto and Bae 

INQUIRED THE PRICE, 

He : “Then everything is fixed, and 

we can be married in October, can’t 
we 2" 
She : “There is only one thing I 

have not spoken of, and mamma in- 
sisted that 1 must, ' 
“Certainly, my angel. What is it? 

Bid me go through any trial for your 
| dear sake, and I'll do it. Ask for 
the ‘Golden Fleece,” and if such a 
thing is in existence I'll get it—aye, 
jeven though 1 must swim the seas, 
{ climb the loftiest peaks, or search in 
the fuming craters of mighty volcan- 

joes—1'll do it.” : 
t “If it isn’t much, my dear, mam- 
‘ma said I must ask you how much 
vou intend to allow me a week for 
| pin-money.”’ 
“Um—er—how 

| packet now ?”’ 
much , are pins a 

“Her marriage was a great disap- 
pointment to her friends.” ‘‘Indeed?’’ 
““Oh, yes. They all predicted it 
would turn out unhappily, and it 
didn’t.” 

Shab 
No, Cordelia, watered milk doesn’t 

necessarily come from a river scow. 

Never Lick a dog to which you 
haven't been properly introduced. 

Are You Bilious ? 
Blame the Liver. 

— 

Scores of the Common lils of Life Due to Disorders 
of the Liver are Curable by 

DR. CHASE’S KIDNEY-LIVER PILLS. 
If you are bilious, blame the liver. 

lI your digestion is impaired and 
von suffer from headache and dizzy 
speils, blame the liver. 1f your 
bowels are irregular, constipation 

and loesencss alternating, blame the 
liver. If you have pain under the 
shoulder blades, feelings of fullness! 

after meals, aching limbs, a yellow, 

maddy commlexion, blame the 
"Torpid, sluggish action of the liver 

i's vespousible for all these symptoms 
aml while you have a right 
blame the liver, it may be well 
you to set about to help the 

out of ditliculty, 

for 

liver 

Though bile, which the health: 
liver tlters from the blood, is na- 

ture’'s cathartic and is necessary te 

healthful and regular action of the 

howels, it is poison when leit in the 

blood ‘and gives 1ize to many dis 
trossing svinptoins The use of Dr, 
Chase's INidne Liver Pils vroipily 

cures Lor] id liver and biliousness, 

and lLecause of their combined 

tion on liver, Kkidrevs and bowels 
engtre a thorough cleansing of the 

system, 

Phere is probably no ore ovgan re-' 

sponsible for so many ills as the 

liver. | 

to! 

liver, Overeating, excessive drink- 

ing or irrgular meals are very likely 
to upset the action of the liver, 
joverload the system with bile and 
| bring on biliousness or sick head- 
| ache. Keep the liver in health by 
using Dr. Chase's Kidbey-liver Pills 
and you will avoid many of the com- 
mon ills of life. There will then be 
no constipation, no stomach trou- 

bles, no danger of kidney and urin- 
fary derangements, 

The position which 
Kidnev-Liver Pills 
the leading family medicine is un- 
doubtedly due to their wonderfully 
prompt action on the liver and their 
combined effort 

Dr. Chase's 
hold to-day as 

Lox 

‘The Factory 
JOHN McDONALD & CO. 

(Successors to George Cassady.) 

Manufacturers of Doors, Sashes, Moulding 
~—~AND— 

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

BAND AND SCROLL-SAWING 

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber 
onstantly on hand. 

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B. 

(water, which is very frequent 

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

Teeth extracted without pain by the ase 
of Nitrous Oxide Gas or other Anaes- 
thetics. 

Artificial Teeth set in Gold, Rubber and 
Celluloid. Special atteation given te the 
preservation and regulating of the natural 
teeth. 
Alse Crewn and Bridge work. All work 
guaranteed in every respect. 
Office in Chatham, Benson Block. Tele: 

No. §3. 
opposite Square, ever In Newcastle 

4S. Kethro's Barber Shop. Telephone 

IN MERRY ULD ENGLAND 
NEWS BY MAIL ABOUT JOEN 

BULL AND HIS PEOPLE. 

Occurrences in the Land That 

Reigns Supreme in the Com- 
mercial World. 

Countess de la Warr was, at Bors 
ham, fined 40s. and costs for driving 
a motor at an excessive speed 
through Crawley. The police alleg- 
ed that her ladyship drove at the 
rate of twenty-three miles an hour. 
The Thetford Board of Guardians 

have received a letter from Mrs, 
Line, in which she resigns her posi- 
tion as rate collector on the ground 
that she cannot conscientiously col- 
lect the rate for educational purposes 
under the new Act. 
As the Manchester and Liverpool 

express was running into Crewe sta- 
tion a truck laden with merchandise 
and a crate of live ducks, rolled ofl 
the platform on to the metals. The 
express dashed into the obstruction 
with great force and carried it near- 
ly a hundred yards before it came 
to a stop. The ducks fell between 
the metals and the train passed over 
them, but they escaped uninjured. 
An unusual charge cf cruelty was 

preferred at Wigton recently by the 
Society for the Prevention of Cruel 
ty to Animals against Thomas Pul- 
mer, farmer, Quarry Hill, Bolton, 
For several days defendant tethered 
a three months’ old kitten by a rope 
in a field to frighten rooks from the 
turnips. It had a bucket to sleep 
in. Defendant denied the cruelty, 
and called a witness, who said the 
practice was a fairly common one 
in the district. He was ordered to 
pay £1, including costs. 
Ince (Lancashire) District Council 

on Monday considered Mr. Carnegie’s 
offer of £5,000 for the erection of a 
free library. Although the Council 
had made application for the gift, a 
resolution was now passed by eight 
votes to four that the offer be not 
accepted. Mr. Richard Knowles 
said the Council should feel asnamed 
for having made the application and 
then thrown the munificent offer 
back into Mr. Carnegie’s face. Mr. 
Dewhurst described as mean the ac- 
tion of the large ratepayers in robb- 
ing the working classes of library 
benefits. The chairman protested 
against Mr. Dewhurst’s remarks, and 
said the ratepayers of Ince had con- 
tributed a thousand pounds to the 
Wigan Technical College. The Coun- 
cil’s library arrangements with Wig- 
an will continue. 
Princess Victoria, who was born in 

1868, shares the fate of many sweet- 
natured and retiring women, and is 
less known and perhaps less appre- 
ciated, than she deserves. As a 
child she was specially clever with 
her needle, doing ‘“‘plain work” in 
quite a capable fashion. She is now 
an excellent embroiderer. Her health 
seems somewhat delicate, and she 
neither rides nor shoots, but all the 
same, may be counted as one of the 
most athletic ladies in the English 
royal family. She is fond of tennis 
a really good golf player, and an ex- 
cellent cyclist. Reading, both prose 
and poetry, occupies much of her 
spare time. Like her mother Queen 
Alexandra, she is a keen photograph- 
er,and carries her kodak wherever 
she goes. 
Viscount Melville, Canon Alderson, 

and other antiguarians have made a 
most interesting discovery in the 
Cathedral Library at Peterborough. 
When examining the MSS, and re- 
cords they found amongst the col- 
lection bequeathed by Bishop White 
Kennett a small volume of the four- 
teenth century containing copies of 
ancient charters relating to Peter- 
borough. On looking through the 
book a deed was found slightly fas- 
tened to one of the pages, which 
was discovered to be an original 
charter of Edward the Confesscr to 
the Abbot of Burgh, dated 1060, and 
attested by King Edward, Queen 
Edgitha, the Archbishops of Canter- 
bury and York, ilarold Tosti (Har- 
old’s brother), Godric and others. 
The charter conveys the Manor of 
Fiskerton to the Abbot Leofricus, 
and is in very good condition. 
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CHINA WATER PIPES. 

Advantages They Possess 
Stone and Iron. 

Over 

A china factory in Saxony is mak- 
ing water pipes for water works 
which, on account of the varioss ad- 
vantages they have over iron and 
stone pipes, seem to be a promising 
article, although they are more ex- 
pensive than the latter. These pipes 

are very thin and glazed, and are 
imbedded in iron pipes, the space he- 
tween the two substances being filled 
up with ceinent. China being the 
lest resisting pipe material that we 
know of, every guaranty is given for 
an unlimited life of the pipes; more- 
over, the absorbing of iron in the 

when 

iron pipes are used, is made alto- 

gether impossible. 
Iurthermore, the iron pipes, by 

having particles of iron absorbed by 

the water, will corrode in the course 
of time, forming hydrated oxides of 
iron, which will stop up the tubes 

and finish by eating holes in the 
pipes. So far this drawback to iron 

water pipes has not been very ire- 
quentiv noticed, but it is very like- 
lv that we will hear more frequent 

complaints about them when time 
draws on and the pipes now in use 
become older. China pipes, with the 

average diameter of ordinary water 

pipes, will cost about 3,000 marks 

(8714) per mile; if produced in large 
quantities their price could probably 
be reduced a good deal. 

on the Kidneys and | Sus po tpl ery 
bowels, There is no medicine ob- 
tainable which is more useful in ‘What would vou do if I were to 
cases of cmergency when the diges- | offer you work 2” “It "U8 be all 
tive, wrinary or excretory systems |right, mister,” answered Meandering 
are deranged than this great pre-|Mike. “1 kin take a joke as well as 
scription of Dr. A. W. Chase. One anybody.” 

pill a dose. 25 cents a box, at all | Ears 
dealers or Fdinanson, Bates & Co..! Bobby (at the Zoo): “1 wonder 
Toronto. To protect you against | why the tiger doesn’t lie down and 
imitations the portrait and signa- | ro to sleep once in a while wg Nurse: 

of br. A. W. Chase. the famous | 1 am sure I don’t Know, Bobby." 
receipt book author, are ou every | Bobby : “Do you suppose he's afraid 

| + will turn into a rug if he does ?” 1, 
RLS. 


