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THEY TAKE GOOD CARE 
HOW BANK OF ENGLAND NOTES 

ARE MADE AND USED. 

The Utmost Precaution Taken to Prevent 

the Counterfeiters from Duplicating Them 

— The Manufacture of the Stock—How They
 

Are Burned—An Incident. 

«The Bank of England and some of the 

cleverest criminals have been running a 

race—the bank to turn out a note which 

might dety the power of the forger to im- 

itate, and those nimble-fingered and keen- 

witted rascals to ‘keep pace’ with the 

bank,” says the author ot a chatty article 

on Bank of England notes in the Cornhill. 

The paper from which the notes are made, 

we are told, is manufactured entirely trom 

new white linen cuttings, and the toughness 

of it may be roughly estimated from the 

fact that a single bank note will, when un- 

sized, support a weight of thirty-six 

pounds. ‘The paper is produced in pieces 

large enough for two notes, each of which 

exactly measures five inches by eight 

inches and weighs eighteen grains before 

it is sized : and so carefully are the notes 

prepared that even the number of dips into 

the pulp made by each workman is regis- 

tered on a dial by machinery. Few people 

are aware that a bank of England note is 

not of the same thickness all through. In 

point of fact, the paper is thicker in the 

the left-hand corner to enable it to 

retain a keener impression of the vignette 
there, and 1t is also considerably thicker in 

the dark shadows of the centre letters and 

beneath the figures at the ends. Counter- 
feit notes are invariably of one thickness 
only throughout.” 

The notes are printed at the rate of J,- 

000 an hour, and the bank issues 9,000,000 

of them a year, representing roughly about 
£1,500,000,000 in hard cash. 
“The number of notes coming into the 

Bank of England every day is about 50,- 

000: and 350,000 are destroyed every 
week, or something like 18,000,000 every 
year. As a matter of fact, the average 
life of a note of the Bank of England is 
just under seventy days, and curious to say 
bank notes are never on any account re- 
issued. The destruction of the documents 
takes place about once a week, and at 7 p. 
m., after the notes have been previously 
cancelled by punching a hole through the 
amount (in figures) and tearing off the 
signature of the chiet cashier. The notes 
are burned in a close furnace, contiining 
merely shavings and bundles of wood. At 
one time they used to be burned in a cage, 
the result of which was that once a week 
the city was darkened with burned frag- 
ments of Bank of England notes, 
“Bank notes of the value of thousands of 

pounds are annually lost or destroyed by 
accident. In the forty years between 1702 
and 18332 there were outstanding notes of 
the Bank of England, presumed to have 
been either lost or destroyed, amounting 
to 6,650,000 odd, every cent of which 

was clear profit to the bank. In many in- 
stances, however, it is possible to recover 
the amount of the note from the bank in 
full. Notice has to be given to 
the bank of the note supposed to 
have been lost or stolen, together 
with a small fee and fvll narrative as to how 
the less occurred. The note is then * stop- 
ped’—that is, if the document should be 
represented for payment the person ‘stop- 

ping’ the note is informed when and to 
whom it was paid. If represented (after 
having been ‘stopped’) by any suspicious- 
looking person (and not through a banker) 
one of the detectives always in attendance 
at the bank would be called to question 
the person as to how and when the note 
came into hie or her possession.” 
The writer of the article tells one very 

good story, which we do not remember to 
have seen before, anent the important part 
which bank notes have sometimes played in 
our modern life: ‘‘Some sixty odd years 

ago the cashier of a Liverpool merchant 
had received in tender for a business pay- 
ment a Bank of lngland note, which he 

held up to the scrutiny of the light so as 
to make sure of its genuineness. Ile ob- 
served some partially indistinct red marks 

of words traced out on the front of 
the note beside the Miering and 
on the margin. Curiosity tempted him to 
try to decipher the words so strangely in- 
scribed. With great difficulty, so faintly 
written were they, and so much obliterated, 
the words were tound to form the following 
sentence : ‘If this note should fall into 
the hands of John Dean, of Longhill, near 
Carlisie, he will learn hereby that his 
brother is languishing a prisoner in 
Algiers.” Mr. Dean, on being shown the 
note, lost no time in asking the govern- 
ment ot the day to make intercession for 
his brothers freedom. It appeared 
that for eleven long years the latter bad 
been a slave to the Dey of Algiers, and 
that his tamily and relatives believed him 
to be dead. With a piece of wood he had 
traced in his own blood on the bank note 
the message which was eventually to secure 
his release. The Government aided the 
efforts of his brother to set him free, this 
being accomplisned on payment of a ran- 
som to the Dey. Untortunately, the cap- 
tive did not long enjoy his liberty, his bod- 
ily sufferings while working as a slave in 
Algiers baving undermined his consti- 
tution.” 

HE WAS NOT PASSED. 

Although He Betrayed Genjus of a High and 

Lofty Character. 

(Quite a stir was made at a recent public 
examination by the appearance of one of 

the candidates, a native of South Africa, 

whose ebony skin was effectively set off by 

a West end costume so faultless in fit and 

fashion that it would have excited the envy 
of many a Piccadilly saunterer. 
To the examiners’ surprise he appeared 

to do little or nothing in the way of an- 
swering (questions, and on going over the 
papers they tound, to their great amaze- 
ment, that the colored gentleman had ad- 
dressed to them the following pathetic ap- 
peal on the papers relating to each sub- 
ject :— 

“Dear, kind Mr. Examiner, 
“I am a poor South African boy, but 

a Christian. and [ want to become a doctor. 
1 have no money and no friends, and I do 

not know anything about this subject, but 
all the others I know a great deal about, 
because 1 was taught by a kind missionary 

from your great country. 
‘Please, dear, kind Mr. Examiner, do 

et me pass in this subject, and then I can 

become a doctor, as I want, and shall go 
back to my own dark land with a full heart.” 
Then followed the signature, which, of 

course, may not be made public. 
It is hardly necessary to say that so far 

as the examiners are concerned, the fellow 
natives of this enterprising young South 
African are, up to the present, happily 
preserved from his ministrations in the 
medical line. 

SLEEPING IN CHURCH. 

Sometimes it’s the Fault of Bad Alr; Some- 

times That of the Preacher, 

Dr. Chalmers went to preach for Kdward 
Irvine, the erratic genius who asked the 
privilege of making a few preliminary re- 
marks anc spoke an hour or so in a crowd- 
ed building, says the Christian Advocate. 
Chalmers referring to it afterward said: 
“What could i do in an exhausted re- 
ceiver P” There are many cases justifying 
sleeping in church; the mother who has 
been watching two or three nights with a 
sick child ; the father who has been thor- 
oughly overworked, and invalids, are not 
to be condemned if they doze in the sane- 
tuary unwillingly. The carbonic gas re- 
sulting trom crowds, and especially from 
gas jets, old air heated by steam pipes, the 
effects of turnaces with red hot firepots, 
through which not only carbonic acid gas, 
but a tar more dangerous gas, can perco- 
late, make the most devout and attentive 
drowsy. 

Sometimes the first signs of old age are a 
tendency to sleep in church. The phil- 
osophy of the nod and ot the attitudes of 
the head is this: [Unconsciously we hold 
our heads in position by an effort ot the 
will. When sleep begins that is relaxed; 
gravity takes charge of the head and also 
of the under jaws, but as the head slips 

back it produces an uncomfortable feeling 
that slightly awakens the sleeper, who 
spasmodically exercises his will and 
straightens himself up, and relaxesit im- 
mediately afterward. This may continue 
in some cases, putting the man m the 
attitude apparently of bowing assent to 
every succeeding sentence. No woman 
will voluntarily sleep in church if she has 
the ordinary desire to appear well. It 
must, however be conceded that in many 
instances the minister is to blame. It he 
succumbs to depressing influences and es- 
pecially it he drones oris prolix, or 
preaches only ‘‘words, words, words,” or 
has a canting tone, so that on whatever he 
says the same stress is laid at regnlar in- 
tervals; il he turns his face to the wall 
and does not look at the audience, or fixes 
his eye upon a point and never removes it, 
or is very long, or makes the some gestures 
frequently, he may lull the people. Some 
preachers have to preach half an hour or 
so to become interesting. It was well 
said toone of them: *‘If you had deliver- 
ed the first thirty minutes of your discourse 
in the adjoining graveyard before entering 

have been greater.” 

A TWICE-TOLD TALE. 

a Nova Scotian, 

Sir ldward Kenny was a fine old Irish 
gentleman, and a member of the govern- 
ment during Lord Dufferin’s term in Can- 
ada. He was a great favorite of Lord Dut- 
ferin, and used to tell many a good story 
with which His Ikxcellency used to treat 
his friends when enjoying his hespitality at 
Rideau Hall. 

Dufferin, ‘ my wite is related to the Duke 
of Abercorn’s family. Before he was made 
a Duke he was lord Lieutenant of Ireland 
and lived at Dublin Castle. One day he 
gave a state dinner at the castle, and 

among the guests was a new member for 
Skibbereen, County Cork. At that time 
it was customary to place a round finger 
bowl ot water on a napkin, beside each 
plate, at the commencement of the dinner. 
The new member was thirsty, for it was a 
hot day in summer; and he was remark- 
ably ‘green.’ He lifted up the bowl to his 
mouth, seeing nothing else to drink just 
then, and satisfied his thirst. The atten- 
tive waicer, without a smile, filled up the 

bowl again, though others who saw the 
pertormance tittered. The laugh was gen- 
eral, however, when the new member said 

to the waiter: ‘Oh! take 1t away, I have 
had enough. Sure water is a weak thing 
to make a dinner on.” 

Blind Boys who Play rootball, 

Football playing by the blind sounds 
something like a novelty, and a writer on 
a visit to the Royal Victoria Blind asylum 
in England recently bad the pleasure of 
watching two teams of blind boys engaged 
in a hot game. The ball with which the 
youngsters play the game is made of wire, 
and the inside 1s fitted with bells, so that 
wherever the ball goes it can be followed 
by the sound. The goal posts are flags, 
upon which are also a number of bells and 
it was very rare for the boys either to lose 
the ball or kick in a wrong direction. They 
enjoyed the fun immensely, and when a 
goal was scored it was the signal for loud 
cheers. 

The Flight of the Flyer. 

Cy Warman, author of *Sweet Marie,” never 
wrote a finer poem than the following, which is the 
result of his own experience as an engine-drivers :| 

Near where the hill-girt Hudson lay, 
Down the steel track the engineer 

Checked his swift steed at close of day, 
As, leaping like a frightened deer, 

At each wild surge she seemed to say: 
Away! Away! Away! Away! 

The slow team toiling up the hill, 
The light boat drifting with the breeze, 

The swiftest trains seemed standing still. 
Red vines were twining round the trees, 

Whose leaves made golden by the trost 
Gamed more of lustre than they lost. 

The trackman tamping up the rail, 
Felt the perfume of dying flowers; 

The shadows lengthened in the vale; 
And watchmen watched from out the towers 

The little cloud of dust behind, 
As we went whistling down the wind. 

Night's curtain falls; and here and there 
The housewife lights the evening lamp; 

And where the fields are cold and bare 
His fire is kindled by the trawp. 

Down through the midnight, dark and deep, 
The world goes by us, tast asleep. 

Up through the morning, on and on! 
he red sun rising from the sea, 

As we go quivering through the dawn, 
Lights up the earth, reveals to me 

In the first ruddy flash of morn, 
The golden pumpkins in the corn. 

From west to east, from shore to shore. 
The black steed tramples through the night, 

And with a mighty rush and roar 

Wild birds, bewildered by the train, 
Dash dead against the window pane. 

“Be swift,” I cried, “oh, matchless steed, 
The world is watching, do your best!” 

With quick and ever quickening speed, 
The hot fire burning in her breast, 

With flowing mane and proud neck bent, 

the church the effect upon the living would | 

FOR THE CANARY. 

Homesick Tie a Plece of Mirror 

In the Cage. 

Th: following interesting story of how a 
canary was cured of homesickness was told 
by a man. “Not long ago my wife purchas- 
ed a canary at a bird store. It had been 
accustomed to companions of its kin at the 
store, but at our home it was entirely 
alone. The pretty little songster was evid- 
ently homesick. It would not sing, it 
would not eat, but just drooped and seem- 
ed to be pining away. We talked to it, 
and tried by every means to cheer the bird 
up, but all in vain. 
“My wife was on the point ef carrying 

the bird back to the store when one day a 
friend said : ‘Give him a piece ot looking- 
glass.’ Acting on this suggestion, she tied 
a piece of a broken mirror about the size 
of a man's bead on the outside of the cage. 
The little fellow hopped down trom his 
perch almost immediately, and, going up 
close, looked in, seemingly delighted. He 
chirped and hopped about, singing all the 
pretty airs he was master of. 
“He never was homesick after that. He 

spends most of his time before the glass, 
and when he goes to sleep at night he will 
cuddle down as close to the glass as he 
can, thinking very likely, that he is getting 
near to the pretty bird he sees so often.” 

If it is 

An Odd Feature of French Racing. 

The names of the starters in the trotting 
Derby at Rouen, France, all began with 
the letter N. The French name all their 
colts of a certain year with names beginn- 
ing with a certain letter. Next year it 
will be the letter following. This custom 
is general among all breeders, the idea be- 
ing to help to fix tue age in the memory. 
This year the names of the winners in t.e 
race were : Novice, Narcisse, Nastraaamus, 
Naugis and Narquois. The distance was 
two miles, to saadle, on the turf, and the 
time 2:38. Others entered, but distanced, 
were : Nitouche, Navarrin, Neuilly, Nizan, 
Neron, and Neut. Novice, Nangis, and 
Narquois were by Fuchsia. Last year’s win- 
ner, Messagers, was also sired by Fuchsia. 

All the winners were stallions but Narcisse, 
a filly. 

AN HOTEL MAN'S STORY. 

THE PROPRIETOR OF THE GRAND 

UNION, TORONTO, RELATES AN 

INTERESTING FXPERIENCE, 

Suffered Intensely from Rheumatism —Six 

Doctors and Mineral Springs Failed to 

Help Him—How He Found a Cure—His 

Wife Also Restored to Health— Advice 

to Others, 

(From the Toronto World.) 

Related by a Former Governor-General and | One of the most popular officers at the 
recent meeting of the Masonic Grand 
Lodge of Canada was Rev. L.. A. Detts, 
ot Brookville, Grand Chaplain for 1893-04. 
While on his way to, grand lodge Rey. Mr. 
Betts spent some time in Toronto, and 
among other points of interest visited the 
World office. It seems natural to talk 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills to any one hailing 
from the home ot that worldfamous medi- 

One was this :—** You know,” said Lord | 

| day met an old friend whose experience | 

| 

Breaks through the dawn; and in their flight 

cine, and incidentally the conversation 
with Mr. Betts turned in that direction, 
when he told the World that he had that | 

was a most remarkable one. The friend | 
alluded to is Mr. John Soby, for many 
years proprietor of one of the leading 
hotels of Napanee, but not a resident of 
Toronto, and proprietor of one of the 
Queen City’s newest and finest hosielries, | 
the Grand Union Hotel, opposite the ! 
Union depot. The World was impicssed 
with the story Mr. Betts toid, and deter- 
mined to interview Mr. Soby and secure 
the particulars of his cate for publica- 
tion. Mr. Soby freely gives his testimony 
to the good done him by Dr William's Pink 
Pills. A few years ago rheumatism with its | 
attendant legion of aches and pains fasten- 
ed upon him, and he was forced to retire 
from business. *‘‘For months,” said Mr. | 
Soby, “I suffered and could find no re- | 
lief trom doctors or medicines. The dis- 
ease was always worse in the spring and 
fall, and last year I was almost crip- 
pled with pain. From my knee to my 
shoulder shot pains which felt like redhot 
needles. Then all my limbs would be 
affected at once. Half-a-dozen doctors, 
one after the other, tried to cure me, but 
did no good. The rheumatism seemed to 
be getting worse. As I had tried almost 
everything the doctors could suggest, I 
thought I would try a little prescribing on 
my own account and purchased a supply of 
Pink Pills. The good effects were soon 
percepticle, and I procured a second sup- 
ply, and before these were gone I was cured 

ot a malady six doctors could not put an 
end to. 1 have recovered my appetite, 
never felt better in my hfe, and 1 give 
Dr. Williams’ Pink Pills credit for this 
transformation. My wife, too, is just as 
warm an advocate as I am. A sufferer for 
years she has experienced to the full the 
good of Dr. Williams’ invaluable remedy, 
and recommends it to all woman.” “From 
what trouble was your wife suffering?” 
asked the reporter. *‘Well, I can’t just 
tell you that,” said Mr. Soby. “I do not 
know, and I don't think she did. It’s just 
the same with halt the women. They are 
weak and dispirited, have no appetite 
and seem to be fading away. There is no 
active disease at work, but something is 
wrong. That was the way with my wife. 
She was a martyr to dyspepsia, never 
in perfect health, and when she saw the 
change the Pink Pills made in me she 
tried them. The marvelous improvement 
was just as marked in her ease as in 
my own, and she says that her whole system 
is built up, and that the dyspepsia and sick 
headaches have vanished. She, as well as 
myself, seems to have regained yonth, and 
I os not the slightest hesitation in pro- 
nouncing the remedy one of the most valu- 
able discoveries of the century. Let the 
doubters call and see me and they will be 
convinced.” 

These pills are a positive cure for troubles 
arising from a vitiated condition of the 
blood or a shattered nervous system. Sold 
by all dealers or by mail, from Dr. Will- 
iams’ Medicine Cowpany, Brockville, Ont., 
or Schenectady, N.Y., at 50 cents a box, 
or six boxes for £2.50. 
ous imitations and substitutions against 

| 

| 
| 

| 

There are numer- 

CHASE’S CHAPTER 
1. Dr, Chase’s Kidney-Liver Pills are : 

combination of valuable medicines in concen 
trated form as prepared by the eminent Phy 
sician and Author, Dr, A, W, Chase, with ¢ 
view to not only be an unfailing remedy fo 
Kidney and Liver troubles, but also tone the 
Stomach and purify tl.e Blood, at a cost that], 
is within the reach of all, The superior merit 
of these pills is established beyond question 
by the praise of thousands who use them—one 
Pill a dose, one box 25 cents, 

2. When there is a Pain or Ache in the 
Back the Kidneys are speaking of trouble 

WOMAN'S NEED 
Women suffer unspeakable tortures from 

muscular weakness, caused by impaired nerves 
and poor blood. Uric Kidney acid poison, 
unsuspected, weakens the nerves and pozsons 
the blood, By and by, if the Kidneys do not 
ws arg purify the blood, then comes pro- 
apsus, retroversion, etc. Blood 75 percent, 
pure is not a nourisher—it is a death breeder. 

Delicate women need not be told how much 
they would give to get and STAY well, If 
their blood is free from the poisonous ferments 
of the Kidneys and Liver, they will never 

| mow what ‘‘weakness” is, The blood is the 
that will ever increase unless 
relieved. We have the re- 
liable statement of L. B. 
Johnson, Holland Landing, 
who says: I had a con- KID 

sourceandsustainerofhealth 
it cannot be kept pure except 
the Kidneys and Liver do 
their work naturally, Some- 
thingisneeded to insure free 
and natural action of these stant Back-Ache, my back 

felt cold all the time, appetite poor, stomach 
sour and belching, urine scalding, had to get 
up 3 or 4 times during night to urinate, com- 
menced taking one Kidney-Liver Pill a day; 
Back-Ache stopped in 48 hours, appetite re- 
turned, and able to enjoy a good meal and a 
good nights sleep; they cured me. 
93, Constipation often exists with Kidney 
Trouble, in such a case there is no medicine 
that will effect a permanent cure except Chase’s 
combined Kidney-Liver Pill, one 25 cent box 
will do more good than dollars and dollars 
worth of any other preparation, this is endors- 
ed by D. Thompson, Holland Landing, Ont. 

organs, one 25 cent box of Kidney-Liver Pills 
will prove to any sufferer they are a boon to 
women, can be used with perfect confidence 
by those of delicate constitution. 
One Kidney-Liver Pill taken weekly will 

effectually neutralize the formation of Uric 
Acid 1n the blood and prevent any tendency 
to Bright’s Disease or Diabetes. 
For purifying the Blood and renovating the 

system, especially in the Spring, one 25 cent 
box is equal to $10 worth of any Sarsaparilla 
or Bitters known, Sold by all dealers, or by 
mail on receipt of price, EDMANSON, BATES 
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“ The MORE you say 

The LESS a Woman 

REMEMBERS ”’ 

When she visits 

her grocery store 

WORDS 
with you!!! 

Blue 

Cross 
Tea 
In Every Store! 

In lead packets only!!! 

At Popular Prices!!! 

Geo. S. DeForest 
& Sons. 

lead Otflice, 
London, England. 

Thursday Excursions. 
THE STEAMER “CLIFTON” 
will leave Indiantown every THURSDAY morning 

Wholesale 
Agents, 

{at 9 o’cloek (weather permitting) for Ilampton. 
Returning will leave Hampton at 3 30 p. m., arriving 
at Indiantown at 7 o’clock. Fare to all points, round 
trip 50 cents. R. G. EARLE, Captain, 

ILGRIM PANTS. 

Pilgrim Suits, 
$11, $12, $13. 

We also make to order 

OVERCOATS from $12.00 up. 

FINE TWEED SUITS from $14. up. 

Z (CUTAWAY, 

| D.&S. be 
and PR INCE ALBERT, 

| FULL DRESS shir. | 

&¥Send for samples of what yon 
need and self-measuring blanks. Satis. 
faction gnaranteed or money refunded. 
Agents wanted everywhere. 

= PILGRIM PANTS CO'Y, 
29 Dock St., St. John, N. B. 

or P. O. Box 250. 
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NUT OR STOVE bIZE, 

I.ANDING. 

Very Cheap 
To arrive: 

J. F. MORRISON. 

& CO., 45 Lombard Street, Toronto. 

The 

improved “RIDER” Gompression 
Hot-Air Pumping Engine. 

| 9 These Engines are Used for Pumping Water for a 

| | Great Variety of Purposes. 

FOR CITY HOUSES, where the water from the 
mains does not rise sufficiently high to supply the upper 
floors. For this purpose the Engine 1s placed in the 
cellar and the tank on the root; the water is pumped di- 
rectly from the mains up to the tank. This arrange- 
ment furnishes running water on every floor ot the 
highest houses 

FOR SUBURBAN RESIDENCES they are inval- 
—=—"—<—" uable from a sanitary point of view alone, and the luxury 
of having plenty of pure running water on the several floors of a 
country home cannot be over-estimated, and is a very great protection 
in case of fire. 
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Absolute safety. Nosteam. Valveless. Practically noiseless. No exhaust. 
Economical. No licensed or experienced engineer required—gardeners and 
ordinary domestic help can regulate them. Do not affect insurance. Ex- 
tremely simple. Can be used where steam would be objectionable. All parts 
of Engine and pump can be examined without difficulty. Can replenish the 
fire without stopping the Engine. Can be arranged to pump out of deep wells, 
either dug or artesian, or driven wells. 

WRITE FOR CIRCULAR.—— 

Advantages. 

Lehigh Coal 

Caledonia House Coal. 

She laughed across the Continent. which the public is cautioned. 
Give Express and Post Office address, T. any Sufferer. 

est Adelaide Street, Toronto, Ont. SLOCUM & CO, 186 

CONSUMPTIGN. 
Valuable treatise and two bottles of medicine sent Free » 

J. S. CURRIE, - - 41 Dock St. 

DIRECTIONS INSIDE. 

lOc. ADAMS’ LIQUID  1Oc 
ROOT BEER/ 
THIS BOTTLE MAKES TWO GALLONS. 

— THE — 
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10 AND|25¢, SIZE, 

Canadian Specialty Co. 38 FRONT ST. EAST, 
TORONTO, ONT. DOMINION AGENTS. 

W.S. CLAWSON & CO, St. John, N. B,, - - - - Agents for New Brunswick, 
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Is well equipped for all kinds of work. 

Charles Dickens’ Complete Works—15 vos 
Given for one new or renewal subscription and $4.50 

additional, 

We have no premium that 1s so great a bargain as our Set of Dickens in 15 volumes ; 

handsome cloth binding, plain large print with 257 illustrations. This set of books is 
listed at $15. but war sells for the bargain retail price $7.50. Our price to old or 

new subscribers with a years subscription 1s $6.50. 

ENCRAVINCGC. 
—— 900000 — 

“PROGRESS” ENGRAVING BUREAU, 

ST. JOHN, N. B. 


