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UNE UF CALRAB'S WAKe FUL NIGHTS. 

Happenirg in the Penguin Household on the 

Occasion of the First Snow. 

“There is one kind of insomnia thatl 

don't find in the books,’ said Mr. Penguin, 

‘though it is, if not as old as the h lis, at 
least as old 8s mankind. That is the in- 
somnia that is brought upon us by the 
wakefulness of children; and I don’t refer 

now by any means to the time honored 

waketul infant that we walk the floor with 

nights, ani that sort of thing, but to 

youngsters, tay, of the sge of my Caleb, 

who is 6. 
‘Now, Caleb, as a rule goes to bed at 8 

o'clock and sleeps beautifully until 7 or 8 

the next morning ; but occasionslly he gets 

a wakeful stresk ; and then Mrs. Penguin 

myselt know there will be no sleep for us 
until 3o’°clock in the merning. It may be 
some perfectly simple thing—or simple to 
most people—tbat keeps Caleb awake. 
The most recent occasion ot bis wakeful- 

ness was the season's first snowstorm. 

Ttat made a great impression on Caleb 
and filled him with delight. He was more 

than pleased, rot alone over the prospect 

of sliding in the morning, but over ths 
marvelous snow itself. I doubt if we older 

p:ople can realize, in our maturer years, 
the impression made upon children by the 
wondrous spectacle of the falling snow. 

‘Well, it was snowing when Caleb weut 

to bed, and after bis mother had tucked 

him in and kissed bim good night and left 

him, Caleb lay there and sung softly to 
himself. Usually he turns over on his ride 

and goes to sleep ia about a minute or a 
minute and a balf at the cutside, but that 
night be just lay there and sung so himself 

he was very quiet in his manner, but he 
was all keyed up just the rame, and sure to 

lie there awa ke, with brief intervals ot doz- 

ing until 3 o'clock in the mcroing. He 
keeps very still, thcugb, now, for he 
doesn’t want to disturb you, and he’s 

stopped singing long ago, but he hears 

youlwhen you are going to bed at 10 o'clock 
and he atks what he means shall be his 
only question, for then he’s going to sleep. 
When you do he doesn’t want to disturb 
you: 

‘Is it snowing yet ?’ 
‘And you, with perhaps rather incau- 

tious emphasis, with an interest of your 

own in the snow, or one caught from bim: 

“Yes, hard.’ 

‘And that starts Caleb to singing again, 

but he stops soon and quiet settles down 

and we all go to sleep; or, as it turns out, 

all but Caleb; for after a while a voice 

gradually breaks in on us: 

‘Mom ! mom! mom ! mom! 

“Chat’s little Caleb calling to his motker, 

and calling as gently as he can, but wih 

the persistency of children; and when bis 

mother asks ‘Whit is it, Caleb?’ Csleb 

asks ‘What time is it?’ The clock strikes 

as he speaks, eleven ‘Eleven o'clock, 

Caleb,” his mother says. ‘New go to 
sleep.” And Caleb tries to, but finds he 
can’t, and presently begins to whistle very 

softly to himself ; but it’s plain enough for 
us all, and we settle down row to wait for 
Caleb. When he dczes we get ready to, 
or we may even doze off ourselves; but in 
a minute we hear the soft whistling again. 
ard pretty soon Caleb speaks: 
‘Mom ! mom! Mom ! mom! 
*And when ‘Mom’ says : 
‘What is it, Caleb?’ Caleb says : 
¢ ¢I tell you what I'd like for Christmas, 

Mom.’ 
* ‘What is it Caleb ? his motker asks, 

and Caleb says: 
A new sled : and then he goes on to tell 

with great detail what sort of a sled he 
wants. And bis mother lis‘ens patiently 
all the way through. until Caleb, fearful 
that she las pot heard it sll, winds up 
with ‘Hey, mom ? ard mom says All right 
Caleb ncw goto tl-ep.” And Caleb tries 
again and compromies this time with 
soft singing. 
\ “At 1'ocleck he announces that be can't 
go to sleep, 

‘Oh, yes, you can his mother tells him. 
* +I keep thinking ot the snowstorm,’ 

says Caleb. 
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Eyes Tested Free 
sil in 

EXPERT OPTICIANS. 

The best $1 glasses in the 
world. 

Everything at cut prices, 

Open evenings, till 97o’clock, 

BOSTON OPTICAL C0. 
25 King St, St, John, N. B. 

Next to Manchester, Robertson & Allison's. 

Acute Rheumatism 
Pains in the Foot and Limb-—A 

Complete Cure Accomplished by 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla. 

¢ For a number of years I was afflicted 

with acute rheumatism in my left side 

and all the way down my limb into my 

toot. I live five blocks from my work and 

had to stop and rest several times in going 

and coming. I could get no relief from 

my trouble And was on the point of giv- 

ing up my job when I happened to hear of 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Ipurchased a bottle 

of this medicine and a vial of Hood’s Pills 

and began taking them. Before I had 

half finished them I was relieved and it 

was not long before I was completely 

cured. I never lose an opportunity to 

praise Hood’s Sarsaparilla, for my cure 

meant a great deal to me, as I havea fam- 

ily and must always be at my post.” 

WILLIAM HAskgrT, yardman, Grand 

Trunk Railroad depot, Brantford, Ontario. 

Hood’s Sarsaparilla 
Is the best—in fact the One True Blood Purifier. 

Sold by all druggists. $1; six for 85. 

are purely vegetable, care 

Hood's Pills fully prepared. 25 ceats 

¢ «Oh well’ his mother t¢ lls bir, you go 
to sleep, and you'll forget all about it. 

‘But at 2 o'clock Caleb asks: ‘Is it 
snowing yet 7 And you bearing the win- 
try blast as it sweeps against the window 

answer but with more calmness this time: 
‘E—yeh.’ 
“Then a period of quiet, and then more 

low whistling and singing: and finally, at 
3 A.M. 
‘What time is now,” and you tell him. 
“Three o'clc ck.’ 
*And then Caleb goes to sleep.’ 

A CANADIAN RAILWAY GENIUS. 

A Millionaire Who Worked for two 

Shillings a Day. 

Among the comparatively few individuals 
who have risen from humble circumstances 

to eminent postions and millionaires 
there is probably ‘no more extraordinary 

case than that of Mr. James J. Hill, pre- 
sident and controller of three large Ameri- 
can railways, which give employment to 

30,000 men. 

Mr. Hill was born on a little Canadian 
farm sixty years ago, and isa fair speci 

men of a crossbreed—his father being an 
Irishman and his mother a Scotchwoman. 

His tather, it appears, gave him a fair 

education, his idea being to make him a 

mipister. This celling, however, did rot 
suit the young man’s [taste, so he leit his 

home and journeyed to St. Paul, where he 

procured work as a coa'-shovellcr on the 
quays, his wages being 2s, a day. 

His employers, howe ver, quickly recog- 
pized that he bad ability tor a higher 
post, and promoted him to the posi- 

tion of clerk, and afterwards to that 
of levee agent. He worked in St. Paul 
for eight years, at he end of which time 
he occupied a position of trust in one of 
the large river transport firms. 
At this period the American War broke 

out, and al hough Hill offered his services 

be was not accepted. He remained in St. 
Paul, and was cffered the agency of the St. 
Paul and Pacific Reilway. Wih the ac- 
ceptance of this agency his wonderful car- 

eer as a railway genius begins. His ac- 
tive wind quickly perceived the great 
future for railway transportation and inter- 
esting himself in some wealthy bankers he 
formally opened the Great Nortbern line 
in 1893, which was followed in due course 

by the Northern Pacific and the Baltimore 
and O io lines, which represent invest- 
ments to the value of over £175,000,000, 

all controlled by Mr. Hill. 

Over these lines which can boast of a 
total length of 14,000 miles, 4.000 passen- 
ger cars and 80,000 freight cars, drawn by 
1 500 locomotives, are continually travel- 
ling, conveying passengers and goods. Mr. 

Hill has also not neglected the water 
transit part of his system of transportation. 
He bas stesmers traversing the Paafic 
from Seattle to Japan and China, as well 
as vessels on the great lakes. 
Mr. Hill modestly puts his perscnal 

weslth down to £8 000,000, which he has 
made entirely trrough his own energy. 
He has a beaufiful bome in St. Paul, its 
crowning feature being a magnificent art 
gallery, which extends 200ft. in leng'h, and 
is declared to be the best and largest col- 
lection of masterpieces on the other side ot 
the Atlantic. Ore of bis bobbies is that of 
stock-raising, and bis summer seat, whic h 
18 situate some twenty miles or so from St. 
Paul's is an immense farm of 4,000 acres, 
aird the cattle to be tcund there can be 
numbered in tkousands. 

Alcoholic Milk, 

It has long been krown that ginger- 
beer is a favorite drink of teetotalers, as 

being cooling and refreshing, but it is not 
so generally known that it contains an ap- 
preciable quantity of alcohol—about 2 per 
cent. It has now been discovered by a 
(German chemist, Dr. H. Weller, that milk 

containing alcohol can be got ‘straight 
from the cow.” Dr. Weller was employed 
to examive some milk which bad an irri- 
tating taste, and discovered that it contsia- 

ed alcohol to the amount of 0 96 per cent. 

The cause was not 1ar to seek, tor the herd 

belonged to a distillery, and were ted on 

the waste, which obtained alcohol, whica 

alcohol was excreted in ths milk. It will, 

however, be a comtort to really enthusizstic 
teetotalers to know that the obnoxious ad- 

dition was easily driven off by heat. Al- 
cohclic preparations of milk, sach as kou- 

miss, have of courre been known from 

{ime immemorial ; but tbe tact ot alcoholic 

milk siraight from the cow is, at first sight, 
startling. 

MR. GALLOWAY'S AMBITION, 

It was Curbed by bis Uncle’s Tales, Sim’s 

B.y, aud a Spark, 

‘When I waa a lad,’ s:id1 Tom G lloway 
of Warwick, ‘I was eager to become one 
of those who go dowu to the sea in smacks 

and taawl for cod, but about that time an 
uncle of mine begen to bring in tales that 
caused my eagerness to lag romewhat, and 

I never knew, from personal contact, the 
perils and hsrdships of the cod fi. h.-rmad’s 

life. 
‘That uncle of mine was a sailor, an all- 

around sailor. It was sll the same to him 
whether he railed as a deckband cn a 
terryboat, steersmen on a raft or able sea- 
man before the mast. Besides my eagerness 
to snake in codfish off the Banks I inclin- 

ed towards barpooning whales in the North 
Seas. When my uncle came home one 
time he said he bad just got back from a 
three year's cruise off Greenland catching 
whales. I told him I thought I would go 
with him when he went for an other cruise. 
He said all right. Th:re would be a 

good chance for me as they were three men 

short. 
‘All eat up by sharks last trip,’ he said. 
‘I didn’t say much more about going 

after whales to urcle just then, but his 

memory seemed to be refreshed by my 
bringing the subject up and he became re- 

miniscent. 

‘A curious thing about it war,’ said he, 

‘that by rights we should have lost five of 
the crew. Sim Clipp, the cook, took a 

fever, and when he kicked the bucket we 

tied an old grindstone and a rusty blubber 
axe to bim to give him weight and tossed 
him overboard. As poor Sim’s body struck 
the water a big shark came up, opened bis 

jaws wide enough to take in a barrel, and 
down into that shark’s maw went Sim. I 
know it wasn't just the right thing to do,’ 
said my uncle, ‘but as I see Sim go into 
the shark I couldu’t help saying to myself 

that if Sim wasn’t any better than some o’ 

the grub he used to dish up for us that 
thark would be sorry it took him in before 

Sim had been on lis stomach ten minutes. 

I thought maybe the shark might get away 

with the grindstone and the ax2, but Sim 

would puzzle 1ts digestion, sure. 
‘Sim’s boy Jack was one of us, and 

when he see his father pass in between 
the shark’s jays he gave a yell and jumped 

overboard. The shark hadn’t got bis jaws 
shut yet, and the boy went straight in after 
his father. I remember,” said my uncle,’ 
that the Captain was mad as thunder, and 

swore that he might just as well bava scur- 

vy the worst kind abosard-ship as to have 
sharks gob! ling his crew, this making five, 
that had gone fo make victuals for 'em, and 
he ordered us to keep a lookout for sharks 

and make wsy with every one wa saw. 
*About an hour after the cook and his 

boy disappeared an old leviathan of a 
shark came up right alongside of us and 
looked wishful. We baited a shark hook 
with blubber, handed it over to the big fish 
and 1n a halt a minute had the old maneat- 
er fast. We got bim aboard by hard work 
butchered him, and cut him open. And 
what should we find inside ¢f him but Sim 
Clipp and his boy. We had captured their 
shark. I said then, and always wll say,’ 
said my uncle ‘that the shark discovered 
what a job he bad on lis stcmach and 
actually follwed us to get caught and be 
saved a lot a future misery. 

‘But the funniest part of the whole mat- 
ter was, Sim and bis boy were both alive ! 
We had made a mistake about Sim being 
dead. He was only in a trance when we 
cast him in the sea, and had gone down 
the shark’s throat and como to just as his 
boy went thumping in against him. Sim 
and the youngster held a council, and what 
do you think they were doing when we cut 
the shark open? Rigging up the grind- 
stone to sharpen the sxe on, so they could 
cut a hole and get out !’ 
‘My uncle left home again soon after 

that visit to go on another cruise, bur my 
folks wouldn't let me go with him. Sol 
was prevented from trawling in tempestu- 
ous seas for codfish and harpocning whales 
in boreal zones. Yet, bobbing tor bull- 
heads oft in the stilly night and spearing 
suckers in the purling brook ain’t so bad, 
after all, and I have done my share at both 
of em.’ 

THRE £. 8S. D. OF LOITERIFS. 

How the Revenues of Some European 
Countries are Increased, 

In the Prussian Budget ot receipts and 
expenses for 1898 there is one item which 
may seem somewhat strange to British 
financiers— 82.000 000 marks (equivalent 
to about £4,100 000) from authoriz:d 
Government lotteries. The lottery is op- 

Books, Toys, Dolls, Annuals, Lowest 
4 at Mcarthur’s Book 8S ore, 90 King 

reet. 

Su 
A pure hard Soap 

for Laundry Uses. 
which has peculiar qualities 

3 5 cents a cake. 

BICYCLES! 
PRICES—AWAY DOWN. 

EMPIRE $37.50 
Ladies’ or Gents’ C, R. Co's guaranteed tires. 
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EMPIRE 40.00 
Ladies’ or Gents’ Dunlop Tires. 

forged crown, cranks and sprockets, flush joints two piece cranks. 

Canadian, Ladies’ and 

Canadian_ ___"> 

Gents’ 30 inch wheels 

samples. 

; 

QUALITY—AWAY UP. 

X 

King of Scorchers, 
28 inch wheel, all the latest details $50.00 

<
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Thoroughly high grade, 

Gents,.... 

King of Scorchers, 
- - $55.00 

We handle no poor cycles and every cycle is fully guaranteed. 
Wiite for agency at once so that our Agent may call with 

E.C. HILL & CO. Toronto. 

erated under tbe direct zuthority of the 

State, end prizes of 500,000 marks and 

other sums are offered at regular intervals. 

There can be little doubt that this source 

of revenue raising is a remunerative one 

for lotteries are the rule rather than the 

exception in almost every country in Eu. 
rcpa. In Italy this year, in the the an- 
nusl budget, there was one item— 65,000- 

000 lire from lotteries, a sum equal to 
nearly £3,000,000. 
Denmark made last year a net profit 

on its lotteries of 1. 000,000 crowns, equiv- 

alent to about £356,000. In Holland, too, 

there is a State lottery, the net proceeds 

of which are figured each year at 659,000 

guilders, or about £53,000. Portugal is 

another country which recruits its reven- 

ues trom this source. In the year 1897 the 

Portugese lottery gained 1,750,(00 mil- 

rees (nearly £365,000). This country 

however, has some justification in its ad- 

herence to lotteries by reason of the fact 

that the finances are in an unsettled con- 
dition, the creditors are pressing against 
it, and that the expenditure has, for a 
number of years, exceeded considerably 
the revenue. 
The Spaniards are great believers in the 

advantages offered by lotteries, and the 

financial plight ot that country having be- 
come 80 serious, there will be started roon 

under the auspices ot the Spanish Govern- 
ment a great lottery scheme, the receip's 
of which, minns the prizes, will be turned 
over to the Government for its needs. Cir- 

culars are being sent out, and it is expect- 
ed that 500 000,000 pesetas,or about £17,- 
000 000, w.1l be netted for the Government. 
There are five capital prizes ot 500,000 
pesetas each. 
Ot other countries that derive immense 

revenues frem State lotteries mention 
might be made of France, Belgium, and 
Austria. Indeed, Vienna might be des 
cribed as the hotbed of lotteries, for 

scarcely a day passes without a lottery 
taking placa there. 
There is a unque scheme in France in 

conn c:ion with the Ville de Paris Gov- 
eoment bonds. These bonds each bear 
different numbers, tnd are Covernment 
stock of the value of £40 each. A small 
dividerd, which varies slightly, is paid an- 
nually. and in addition to this bondholders 
bave the right tc participate in certan 
lotteries, which take place four times a 
year, the first prizs being no less a sum 

than 100.000 francs. The bonds are 

guranteed by the government, and, of 

course, the inaestment is a perfectly safe 
one, as well as a source of considerable 
income to the country. 

DELICIOUS PAPAWNWS, 

He Overcome His Objection to the Fruit 

and now Swears by ic, 

Real lovers of that peculiar fruit, the 
papaw, which grows so Juxurisntly along 
the river bottoms of the great Middle 
Westdo not hesitate to pronounce 

it the most delicious and altogeth- 
er satisfying edible that nature turns out. 

It has been happily described as a ‘natural 
custard,’ its rich, golden-yellow pulp ad- 

mirably carrying out the simile. Many 
persons cannot eat it at all, and many 
others have to acquire a liking for it. 
A man from the far northeast, who was 

visiting a cousin in Ohio in early O :tober 
was shown one day a fine, large specimen 
of the fruit. 
‘What is that ?* he asked. 
‘Break it open and see,” wes the reply? 
He broke it in two, inspected it, and 

smelt of it. 
‘Well he said. 
‘Taste 1t.’ 
He did so. 
‘Faugh I" he exclaimed. What kind of 

game are you trying to play on me? 
‘I am merely giving you a chance to eat 

the most toothsome dainty that grows in 
the world,’ rejoined the cousin. 
The next day the visitor tried aeain to 

eat a papaw. He could tolerate it but 
that was all. 

‘You'll be eating them by the hatful be- 
fore you go back East,’ said the couin. 
As having some bearing on the outcome 

of this prediction it only remains to be re- 
corded that when the visitor returned 
bome, a week or two later, he took along 
with bim a hslt bushel of papaws, carefully 
selected and packed in a box, and that on 
his arrival at the ancestral mansion, he is 
said to have placed alongside the framed 
motto in the tamily sitting room, ‘What is 
Home Without a Mother ?’ a similar but 
smaller one: “What is Home Withort & 
Papaw 

Opera House, 
Monday, Dec. 26, 

H. Price Webber 
wees svAND TBE...... y 

Boston Comedy ('o. 
Supporting the Charming Actress, MISS EDWINA 

GREY, in Two great Piays. % 

AFTERNOON AT 2.30: 

The Honeymoon. 
EVENING AT8O0'CIOLK : 

Gypsy Queen. 
Matir ee, 25¢. to all parts of the house. 

Eveniog Prices, 2fc. and 3bc, 

IEA oC001 Hr GS 
~ EDGEHILL, WINDSOR, N. S, 

The Lent Term begins WEDNESDAY, 

Jan. 11, 1899. 

For Calendar spply to 

DR. HIND, Windsor, N, $ 
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