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Some bovs, when they come into sch cl 
(And some girls, too), 

1 grieve to he obliged wo say 
That this is wha they do: 

They wiggle 
And jiggle, 
They han 
And giggle; 
They twitter 
And titter, 
They bounce and flounce 
And flitter. 

Whatever thougtis their mind may fill, 
They've no ides of keepiug stil, 

their heads 

Bome boys, when they take up their books 
(And some girls, too), 

I weep to be obliged to say 
That this is what they do: 

They batter them, 
They tatter them, 
They crumple, rumple, 
Scatter them; 
They scrawl them 
And maul them; 
They snatch and pull 
And haul them. 

It makes me very sad to state 
A schoolbook’s is a wretched fate. 

—St, Nicholas. 
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Stupid Jabe Horton. 

Jabez Horton was lying under a maple 

tree behind the evergreen hedge that bor- 

dered his father’s farm. 

sultry and he was exhausted with his long 

forenoon of labor 

He guzed admiringly at the fine peach 

orchard before him, well laden with ripe- 

Yiog fruits. It was the only peach o1ch- 
ard in Centerville, and he was proud of it, 

At the sudden sound of approaching 

wheels, he peered through the thicket. 

The 
low, uncovered wagon stopped nearly op 

posite him, 

“Caleb Horton did a mighty good thing 

Yimself when he set out that peach orch. 

ard,” Farmer Swain said to his wife. 

“Don’t them red an yaller beauties fairly 

wake your mouth water, Sarv? Caleb’ll 

do well on them peaches, I'll bet! 
Shouldn’t wonder a mite if he'd pay off 

balf of his everlastin’ little mortgage this 

year, 'Tain’t much, but he ¢’d more’n 

wake ends weet; that mortgage has pes. 

treded ’im fer years. Caleb must be git 
tic enterprisin’ in his old age?” 

“Mebbe so,” Mrs, Swain responded, 
J 

“but I guess Jabe is a good deal 0’ help 

to him,” 

“Jabe. 

ain't got brains, 

that Jabe sh’d a ben born so stupid dull, 

Yes, Jabe's got muscle if he 

Does seem a great pity 

when all the rest o’ that big fam’ly wuai 

#0 talunted, Too bad there wa'nt quite 

smartness enough ter go 'round!” 

“Don’t talk 

with some spirit; “Jabe ain't much to | 
EL} 

look at, I own, an’ mebbe he ain't got avy 

genius to spare, but he’s 

w ther and father an’ so steady, I don™ 

b'lieve his folks ever wornied a mite fo: 

fear he'd go wrong, 

fort? 1 wish our Tom was Lalf as steady.’ 

Ske spoke with a sigh. 

The wa son rattled aw ay in a cloud of 

Jabe had heard every word. He 

Ain’t that a com 

uast. 

lay thinking a long time. 
known he was “thick-headed,” as he ex- 

pressed it, but Mr 

was a simpleton. 

1 
Swain must think he 

thought, humbly 

bitterly rebelled 

“Perhaps 1 be,”’ he 

avd sorrowfully; but he 

that fate had been so unkind. Why 

badn’t there been 'nough smartness to go 

round?’ All his brothers and sisters | 

w £1 1guist ng themselves some 

where; only he, Jabe, stupid ard good 

for-nothing, was Je help on the farm. 
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JADE Was 1 a lueasurd 2H { 

“Jabe.” said his father, later, **] wisi 

you'd burn tbat brush beyoud the soutl 

meadow thie afternoon come, 

a soon as 1 can, aud belp you.’ 

It was a warm day for brush burning, 

but Jabe worked faithfully 

About four o’ciock his mother brought 

hm a lunch au Py iteher of cool ieuou 

ade. “1 thought vou’d like ‘em,’ 

said, “and 1 wanted to see the fire I'v 

always liked 10 watch fires ever sine 

wa Iittie, an’ | gues ] always shall 

“oul ngat on Lobal log, ma, au’ rest, | 

| You're awful good to yer boy!” eaid Jabe 
gratefully. Mrs. Horton fanned herself 

with her big sunbonnet, but soun she be. 

gan piliog brush to make the flames leap 
higher, The snapping and cracking of 
the dry branches as the fire shot through 

them was music to her, 
“Don’t get too near, ma, the wind is 

pretty strong an’ the sparks might fly on, 

The day was | 

to me,” said Mrs. Swain, 

good to his | 

, | loungers, enveloped in tobacco smoke and 

He had always | 

ye.” 

“OI ain’t afraid, Jabe; 1’il be careful,” 

and she threw another armful of brush on | 
| the blazing pile. 

Jabe was standing on the opposite side 
of the fire, shoveling the partially burned 
sticks farther up into the flames. When 
he stepped back he was horrified to see 
that the bottom of his mother’s dress was 
a blaze; he tried to speak, to spring to. 
ward her, but tongue and limbs seemed 

paralyzed. At last he faltered: “Ma! Ma! 
Yer dress is afire.” 

She turned quickly, but in the depths 

of her sunbonnet did not at once discover 
the burning. “I don’t see any fire,”’ she 
said nervousl-; “I guess nmot—where is 
it?’ Then Jabe sprang towards her. At 
the same instant she felt the breath of the 

hot flames as they leaped to her neck. 
She started to run, screaming frantically. 

“Ma, don’t run! Roll! Roll, ma! 

| Roll in the dirt—quick!”” Jabe shouted, as 
| he sought to overtake her, The bonfire 
| was near an open field of cultivated land 

| 
| 

| and Jabe seized his frenzy stricken mother, 

| forcing ber down to the soft earth and 

rolling her over and over in this, trying 

to smother the flames with his own hands. 

He sprang for the shovel which, in bis 

with tremendous energy begau flinging 

huge shovelfuls of the mcist earth over 
his mother’s burning garments. 

The fire was speedily subdued, but not 
before Mrs. Horton had been considerably 

burned. She was moaning with pain. 
Jabe made sure that the last spark of fire 

was extinguished, then regardless of his 

own burns, he caught up his mecther and 
fled to the house, laying her tenderly 

| upon her bed. When the doctor had 
| dressed the wounds of the injured woman 

| he turned to Jabe. “How did you hap- 
pen to think of anything so sensible ag 

| shoveling earth over your mother’s 

| clothes, young man?” he inquired. “I 

{ ' rather think you saved your mother’s life, 

| Her burns are not very serious after all.” 

| « dunno,” Jabe answered, with some 

| embarrassment. “It jos’ come fer me I 

I knew fire couldn’t burn bare 

| ground, Anybody’d know that.” 
“Yes, but it isn’t everybody who knows 

| guess, 

how to apply his knowledge so promptly 

| and effectively. I shall bave to thank 

| you that my job will be a short one; but 

| I'll be glad it was my job and not the un 

| dertaker’s!” 

“Yes, sir! We'll all be glad o’ that,” 
| Jabe responded, simply and fervently. 

Oue evening not long after this when 
Jube had gone to the village store, he no- 

ticed Tom Swain among the usual set of 

rough talk. AsJabe turned to go home 

he spoke to Tom: “I’m )-st on my way 

home, Tom, au’ yuu can get a ride with 

me if ye want ter.” 

“No, thank you, Jabe, guess I amn’t 

| quite ready to go home yet.” 

| “Better come, hadn’t ye? Pretty mud 

| dy to walk; the moon’ll be down soon, 
an’ it’ll be black dark ’fore long; come 

on | want ter tell ye 'bout a fishin’ plan 

[’ve got!” 

“All right, Jabe, guess I will go,” Tom 

answered, and slamming bis hat violently 

first terror, had been thrown away, and | 

Rheumatism 
No other disease makes one feel so old, 

It stiffens the joints, produces lameness, 

and makes every motion painful, 

It is sometimes so bad as wholly to disa- 

ble, and it should never be neglected. 

M. J. McDonald, Trenton, Ont., had it 

after a severe attack of the grip; Mrs. 

Hattie Turner, Bolivar, Mo., had it so 

severely she could not lift anything and 

could scarcely get up or down stairs: W. 

H. Shepard, Sandy Hook, Conn, was laid 

up with it. was cold even in July, and 

could not dress himself, 

According to testimonials voluntarily 

given, these sufferers were permanently 

KITCHENER LOSES THIRTEEN | 

SCOUTS. 

HeiLBroN, Orange River CoLoNY, 
Oct. 7.—Thirteen of Kitchener's Scouts 

have been captured in a Boer ambush. 

Loxpox, Ost. 10.—The secretary fer 

war, Mr. Brodrick, replying to Sir Charles 

Howard Vincent’s offer to raise fresh 

troops or do anything else to assist the 

goverument, declines the proposal and, in 

doiug so. lengthily reviews the Britisn 

position iu South Africa, obviously in an: 

swer to the persistent and searching criti. 

cime¢ of the ministerial j urnal and mem. 

bers of parliament, that the goverament 

relieved, as others have been, by 

Hood's Sarsaparilla 
which corrects the acidity of blood 

ei! which rheumatism depends and builds 
LE the whole system, 

“Hoov's PILLS cure constipation. Pries 3% sents. 

was tellin’ ’im how it was owin’ to Jabe 
that we got the mortgidge paid off —the 
peach orchard idea was his, you know— 
an' he helpin’ so faithful an’ all—an’ 
when he said that I was glad. ’Tain’t the 
least thing in the world to turn a sinner 

from the error o’ his ways, is it? 1 used 
to think Jabe wan’t quite so smart as 
other children, but he’ll do, 1f be ain’t 

got but one talent he don’t bury it in no 
napkin an’ he don’t squander it. He 
does his best an’ Jabe'll do! I guess tain’t 
more smartness the world standsin need 
of, so much as ’tis a willin’ mind ter use 

what there is, Jabe is all right, an’ I'm 

proud of "im!" 
- ar - we 

Coughing all Night. 
An old cough. You've tried mau) 

things and they all failed. You ought to 

be uneasy. Summer is here, so is the 
cough, and a rummer cough is always 

dangerous, You can get iustant relief 

and speedy cure by breathing Catarrho- 
gone. This remarkable lung and throat 

remedy relieves congestion, prcmotes ex 

pectoration and cures the cough in a few 
hours, Thousands say Catarrbozone is 
an unfailing cure for coughs aud colds 

25¢. and $1.00 at R. O’Leary’s General 

Store, Richibucto. 
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SPECIAL EXCURSIONS 
JOHN. 

TO 8T, 

DURING THE VISIT OF THEIR ROYAL HIGH- 
NESSES, THE DUKE AND DUCHESS OF 

YORK, 

Arrangements have been completed with 

the priucipal Railroad and Steamship 

visit St. John at this time, thus affording 
an opportunity to take part in the cele- 

brations which are being prepared on an 

elaborate scale by the Provincial Govern. 

ment and City Council, ; 

Return tickets will be issued at one single 
first class fare, good to leave on Tuesday, 
Wednesday and Thursday, 
15tb, 16th and 17th, aud good to return, 

leaving St. John up to and including 
Wednesday, Ociober 23rd, 1901; except- 

ing in the case of the Dominion Atlantic 

Railway, whose tickets will be good to 

day, October 16th and Tharsday, October 

17th, returning up to the incluling Wed- 

nesday, October 23rd. Excursions by the 

Intercolonial Railway apply only to their 

line in New Brunswick. 

The arches to be erected in various 

parts of the city will be unique and beau 

tiful. 

n nis head, he shamblsd out with Jabe. 

The fishing plan was duly discussed and 

lecided on; then for awhile they drove in 

silence, 

said Jabe after a time 
99 

‘Scuse me, " 

“but is that thing useful or just orna- 

mental?’ pointing, as he spoke, to the 

cigarette Tom was smoking. 

‘Not either, | guess,” Tom laughed; 

“but all the boys smoke; why don’t you?” | 

“Me Den’t want ter; an’ if 1 did, 1 

vey ter burn yit; |] od ain’t got any m 

helpin’ pa ter pav off the mortgidge an’ 1 } t pal E 

Smokin’ guess that wouldn’t help any. 

seems like wastin’ ter me.” 

“Tis wastin,” said Tom, “aud I'm wast- | 

in’ money, pot only smoking but other | 
2 " : | 

could guit, but = pose WAVE i Wish 

e
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[ve gone ar. Well, here’s home, 
1 o ’ 1 g 4 1 

and 1 guess motheril be glad Lo nave me | 
’ y 
She wasles a 101 07 | Lome early for ounce. 

worry over me.” | 
“Does shel Wa! 1 guess waolhers do, | 

“How do you know that, Jabe?”’ 

“Wa = reasonable that mothers 

'n | heard one mother say | 

sh say ter me, but I heard 

you! Well, I’ll bet 1t wasu’t 

1 ’ 

o wa'l wine, but 1t made me 

feel had We don’t never have but jes’ 

own wother long as we live, do we? 

we make ‘em a lot 0’ trouble, but 

enough to know better, 

it seems Ki mean pot ter wake it up 

etn as well as we can, don’t 11!” 

‘Fact! Tow replied; "us dirt mean for 

a feller disappoint his folks, and I’m 

going to do scmething pretty soon. I’m 

about tied of herding with Lhose slore 

loafers, and | 1 @au to quit,” { 

“Wife,” said Mr. Horton some time 

later, neighbour Swain told me to day 

that Tom 1s a different boy DOW —QUILE 

well. and that 1t was on account o’ some 

thin’ our Jabe said that it happened. I | 

| John 

| Prince William Street, where will also be 

| fourd the 

i enquire ul 

than ever before in the history of St. 

John. 

Among the attractions will be a great 

display of fireworks which will take place 
from floats in the harbor. 

Other events will be the distribation of 

| medals to the South African heroes, pre 

sentation of addresses, the evening recep 

tion in the Exhibition Building, and the | 

largest and most imposing military review | 

ever witnessed in this provinee. 

All visitors will be welcome at the St, 

Board of Trade’s new rooms, 85 

Tourist Association. 

will be found the 

latest vewspapers, both local and foreig., 

In the Board rooms 

trade papers, etc. Out of town merchants 

are free 1o write their letters 

their mail addressed there. 

Those desiring to make enquiries or ob- | 

information, 
. 

rain 

F. O Al LISON, Secretary, | 

St. Johu Board of Trade. | 
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Yor Infants and Children, 

The fa +86 140 
simile . ic o» 

dgnature ry 77, every | 
af 2 h wrapper: | 
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NOTHING DOING, 

“Did’t git somethin t’ eat at dat house, | 

Weary?” 

“Nit! Wn | broaches de subjeck, de | 
loidy springs a joke on me.” 

“Wot was de joke?” 

“Aw, de 

Times, 

same old saw !”—Denver 

| all diseases arising from 
- ar - | 

Beutley’s Linimeut cures Croup. 

Lines offering exceptional inducements to | 

October | 

leave on Monday, October 14th Wednes. | 

The decorations and illaminations, pub- | 

lic and private, will be on a grander scale | 

Bureau of Information of the | 

and have | 
| 

| 

will please address or | 

is languidly content to let the war drag on. 

"Mr. Brodrick says that nothing Lord 

' Kitchener has asked for has not been 

promptly met. He adds: 
“We have, roughly, 200,000 men and 

450 guns in South Africa, and over 

100,600, men are under training at home. 

We have no difficulty, therefore in keep- 

ing the field army up to its requisite 

stren ;th, by drafts, and if a future call be 

wade, we sre in position to meet it witn 

the utmost promptitude.” 

Mr. Brodrick says the anxiety can be 

set at rest at home, The government bas 

never intefered with Lord Kitchener, in 

whote vigorous prosecution of the war 

they have entire confidence. He points 

out again to the vast extent of the country. 

Loxpon, Oct 10 —The chancellor of 

the exchequer, Sir Michael Hicks- Beach, 

speaking at Oldham today, said he believed 

parliament would be summoned earlier 

than usual, but would not be called to at- 

tend an autumn session, contending that 

crganizel resistence in South Adrica 

really ended a year ago, and that only 

guerillas were now in the field. He maid 

the British government of the Orange 

River Colony bad raised nearly as much 

revenue as was raised before the war. 

Sir Michael also explained that tbe 

special o! ject of the extension of martial 

Jaw at Cape Town and elsewhere was to 

stop the supplies of ammuuition which 

had been making their way through Cape 

Colony to the Boers ard rebels. 
- ar ~ . 

CHOKY “HEART” 
Do you have that dreaded sen=- 

sation of suffocation—-flut- 

tering and palpitation—ever
 

feel as though every heart 

beat would be the last one? 

If you do, your heart is strug- 

gling under too heavy a load 

—and needs help. 

Dr. Agnew's Cure for the Heart will bring it's
 

strong arm” to your rescue—it quiets, soo
thes, 

stops pain in an incredibly short while, a
nd will 

| cure the most obstinate Heart Disease—no ma
tter 

how deep-seated. One dose gives relief in thirty 

minutes. 35 
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THE BRIGHT SCHOLAR. 

Only one boy remained standing in th. 

“spelling down’’ contest. 
{  *“Pseudoperipteral,” said the teacher 
languidly. 

“P.s-e-u-d-0 p-e-r-i-p-t-e-r-a-l," spelled 

the bright scholar. 

“Bed,” said the teach r 

“B.e-d d,” said the bright scholar. 

| “Wrong,” said the teacher. “How did 
| vou happen to fall down on such a simpie 
| word as bed?” 

“Because,” said the bright scholar, “I 

| am tired, an! I am sure there is nothing 

| better to fall down on,” 
And he rol'ed over and went to sleep. 

| . i ie 
| — Indianapolis Sun, 
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“OIL OF GLADNESS” 
| Bouth American Nervine has proved 
| itself the “ oll of gladness ” to many 

a nerve-sick sufferer. It starts to 
work at the fountain-head of the 
trouble—-the digestion. It tones the 
stomach, helps to assimilate the 
food, promotes healthy circulation, 
stimulates the flow of rich, red 
blood, accelerates the action of the 
organs. 

| 
| 
| 
| | 

| 

| 

| 
South American Nervine cures nervousness, 

| sleeplessness, neuralgia, nervous prostration, 
nervous choking, nervous twitchings, hot flushes, 

| sick head-ache, dyspepsia, indigestion, and all 
| kindred ailments. It is the very nectar of 

- -ar - - — 

| In a fire in Montreal Thursday two 
| boys, Albert Telesphore and Arthur Cha » 
lean, were burned to death, 

‘STRONG AND VIGOROUS. 
Every Organ of the Body Toned 

up and invigorated by 

Mr. F. W. Meyers, King 8t. E., Berlin, 
Ont., says: *“‘] suffered for five years 
with palpitation, shortness of breath, 
sicoplessness and pain in the heart. but 
one box of Milburn’s Heart and Nerve 
Pills completely removed all these dis- 
tressing svinptoms. I Lave not suffered 
since taking them, and now sleep well 
and feel strong and vigorous.” 

Milburn 8 Heart and Nerve Pills cure 
weak heart, 

worn out uerve tissues, or watery blood. 

-——— 

J. & T. Jardine, 
. 

777 DIRECT IMPORTERS OF BRITISH AND FOREIGN GOODS, 
~—AND— 

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL DEALERS 

—IN— Y 

‘LOUR, CORNMEAL, OATMEAL, COFFEE. 

TEA, SUGAR, TOBACCO, 
COARSE SALT, in bulk and bags, DAIRY SALT, 

Molasses, Biscuits, Cheese, 

PORK AND BEEF, 
HAMS, OATS, BRAN AND SHORTS. 

AARDWARE, CROCKERYWARE, GLASSWARF 

BOOTS AND SHOES 

DRY GOODS. 

Ready-Made Clothing, Scotch Horse Collars, 

IRON, CHAIN, ANCHORS, ROPE, 

NAILS OF EVERY DESCRIPTION LIME, 

=]
 

angish House Coal. 

placksmith's Coal 

SHINGLES, DEALS, BOARDS AND SCANTLING, 

PITCH-PINE, HARDWOOD, LATHS, etc. 
Q
 

Rexton, Kent County, N. B. 
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