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SOCIAL and PERSONAL.

(Cont'nvED From Fiera Paae.)

who has :ecently been in New York city, was in
town lsst week en route to Halitsx. Du.ing his
stay he was the guest of Judge Btevers. Bis son
Hartley, who bas spent the s ummer here with Dr*
and Mrs, Lawson, accompanied bim to Haiitax.

Mrs. Caldwell, who has been the guest of Mis.
Heury 8. Murclie has returred to Foston,

The whist club was entertaieed r contly by Mrs,
C. ¥, Besrd and Miss Beits Smith. There were
about twenty ladies and gentleu en precent. The
prizes were won by Miss Mabel Murcbie and Misg
Charlotte Young and the booby prize was awarded
to Miss Kate Washbuin and 1. A. Dowst. After
the same was finithed some music was «njoyed
and supper was served.

Mrs, Stepben Laming and chbildren have returned
to their h- me in Boston accon panied by Miss Em-
ily Lamir g of 8t. Stephen with whom Mrs. Laming
has been meking s few wee ks visit,

Miss May ios er bas rcturned from a pleacant

visit to Boston

Miss Nettie MeBride went to St, John on Friday
as ade'egate from the Y tothe New Bruuswick
W. C. T. U. convention.

Mrs. Margaret Stuart, who has been quite ill cur-
jng the past month. is xuch better and expects to
go this week te the home of Mrs. Edward Price to
pass the wioter.

Arttur Kirk continues to imyrove though the
process is slcw. Miss Sarah Knk is quite ill.

Mrs. W. F Todd spent & day or two in St. John
this week.

Mrs. Hugh Bslkhim h s1eurred from & visitto
Brookton, Maine.

Miss Winter McAllist r is ¢njoy ir g the pleasures
of Boston.

Miss Eva B. Vanghan pleasartly ertertained &
party of friends at L hecwe one evening last week.

Mrs, F. . MacNickol ard Miss Ids McKcnzie
are visiting Boston,

Mr. and Mre, Clarence Trimble bhave betn visit-
ing Dennysville.

Mrs. A, E. Neill is the guest of Mrs W. W, Saw~

yer in Boston, :
Mr. and Mrs. Frark V. Lee and Mrs C, H, Clerk
went to Ellsworth, Maine, cn the excursion on Fr.»

day.
Mrs Albert H, Sawyer is visihing Boston.

RICHIBUCIO.

Nov. 8=Fenstor Poirer ot Shediac and Geo. V
Mcluernex, M, P., were in Kouchiborquac on a
shootirg trip.

Mrs. Poirer "sccomparvied the Sevator here and
spent the week in towr, the gpuestol Mis. 6. V.
M cIaerney, they returned on fatu:dey lact.

¥r. and Mrs. W. D. Carter spent last week
visiting in Newcastle and B: thur:t,

Miss Sadie Forster of Dorclesteris in town,
guest of rer avnt, Mre, Favid Ccchrane.

Mr.J T.Caie has been in Mcncton for the pasg
wdek, and the friends of his davghter, Miss Fiorrie
Caie, are pleased to hear the tavoratle roports of
her recovery.

Mr. Geo Noble of 8t. John is in tcwn today.

Bishop Kipgdem of Frederictor will held & con-
fiymwation service on fundsy meining necxtin St.
Mary’s Church of Ergland.

Mrs. Wm. Lawson spent scme cays in St. John
pit week.

Mr and Mrs. Richard O'Leary drove to Chatham
on Wedpesday last .

Mr. Robert Loggie of Loggicville was in fown
las tweek.

Mr. Murray of 8t. Stephen spent Surd.y in town,

AURORA,

A WOMAN AT A FIRE.

8! e Did Exactly as she Hud Flanpeda to do
But 5ti’! Isn't 8 Hero,

«“We had a fire at our Lo'el in the
country,” said the little woman, ‘‘and of
course it tappened on the vight that
Harry was cff on a bunting trip. Now, I
am very nervous sbout fire and when 1 go
into a hotel room, the first tbing I do is to
exemire the fire escape and estimate the
dis ance from the ground: *‘Then, I am
always expecting a fire and so my gai.nents
are invariably placed where I cap g«t them
in the shortest space of time.”

«And tbis time ycureally bad a fire!’
eaid ber f{riend. “Did you keep your
senses, or did you do all the toolish things
you had previously resolved not to do i

‘I kept all my senses,’ replied the little
woman, proudly. ‘When the night clerk
knocked st my door and told me the house
was on fire, but I had plenty of time to
collect my vsluables and get out, I wasted
po time in hysterics, as did the women
n¢ xt door to me, but dressed myself with
my usual cere, collected my valuables ard
put them in a satchel, all the while with a
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A Nice Bundle

OF CLEAN LINEN
makes anyone cheerful.

There’s something rejuvenating to
a tired bcdy in just the very look of
snowy, sweet-odored linen. Why
not have us do your work regularly,
ard then you can rely on its quality.

American Laundry,

98, 100, 102 Charlotte St.
Tel. 214.
GODSOE BROS,, - Proprietors.
nts B. A. Dyeing Co., **Gold Med-
zatist Dyers,” Montreal,

" Wecessz’ty;
Knows No Law.”

But a law of Nature bows
to the necessity of keeping
the blood pure so that the
entire system shall be strong,
healthy and vigorous.

To take Hood’s Sarsaparilla, the great
blood purifier, is therefore a law of
health and it is a necessity in nearly
every household. It never disappoints.

Erysipelas ' Iad a sovo_ro'ntta(‘,k of
erysipelas, suffering from dizziness and
nervousness so that Icould not rest at night.
Tried Hood's Sarsaparilla with good resuits,
and now recommend it to others.” M.
CHALMERS, Toronto, Ont.

Tired Feeling—* Was all run down and

had no appetite, Was tired all the time,
Hood’s Sarsaparilla was suggested, and a
trial benefited me so much that now I
would not be without the medicine.” MRS,

(. D. BurxEerr, Central Norton, N. B.

]ﬁ)od'é Sarsapari

Never 'Dfsappaints“:
1 Hood’s Pills cure livm'rlills :“tvho rnoypiq;lt’lﬁl\g_ﬂn(!
only cathartic h;—mlia__wg{__l‘lfnurl'_srSaylﬂ]hmrilla.

feeling thst I was doing something I had
done somwe where before.’

*That was the result of having planned
it all before hand so carefully,” #aid bher
friend, ad miringly.

“] suppose to. At any [rate, Idid it,
while I could hear that woman in the next
room laughing and crying in a breath, and
the man across the ball calling that he was
never #0 cool in his life, but be could not
find a thing but his wiic ’s bath robe to put
on! By the time that I was dressed and
bad my things collected the smoke was
choking and I wet a towel and wrapped it
about my mouth and nose. The village
fire brigade bad arrived, and I could bear
them shkouting liking macmen on the lawn
below. The woman in the néxt room was
being taken forcibly away, as I opened my
window, which led to the fire escspe and
looked down, Lopirg that somebedy would
come for me. My rocm was on the fourth
floor, and that firc escape seemed endless
as I lcoked down.”

‘Avd did nobody come to bhelp you?
asked her friend.

‘No one. Isawnot a soul, though I
g'ill heard the sbouting fire brigade. Well
[ did not mean to perish in that way, if my

bead is wesk when it comes to looking
down from a height. Reagistering a vow
tqat the next time Herry went bunting [
would go too, I wrapped my skirts care-

| fully about me and began the de:cent.

Such sighte as I saw at the windows on my
way dows! One woman had forgo ten the
greater part of the Titian hair whjch had
made her the ervy of every other woman
in the botel all eummer and was s‘anding
in her room crying for somebody to come
and take down her trunks. A man w:s
starting out of his door with a water pitch-
er in his band to put out the fire, and s
young ma..ied woman was crying out that
she couldn’t rome mber where she bad bid-
den ber dismonds that nigh.! The firat
glimmerin; 8 of dawn were in the sky as I
urally dropped, faint and exhausted oo
the lawn, tut with my valuables all safe
acrd only my bruised bands to show for
my adventure. Just as I was congratula-
ting myselt the 'bus drove into the grounds
and I saw Harry get out of it. Then my
courage lc fr me and I began to cry.

‘And no wonder,” said her iriend. ad-
miring'y, ‘at‘er such an experience as tha !
Here 1s your husband now. Aren’t you
proud of Helen’s bravery, Mr. Van Smitk?

‘Oh, you mesn at the fire in the hotel
last summer, do you?’ wasthe reply. ‘Yes
very proud ; but I suppose she told ycu
that the fire was coifined to the otber
wing of the hotel, and she might just as
well hive opened her door and walked
down stairs, the usual way! Qieer how
people lose their wits at the cry of fire,
isn’y it?’

Women Dgctors,

Speaking of women doctors reminds one
that they aren’t so new as some folks think}
The first qualifi"d woman physician in
Europe, #so far as is known, was a young
Athenian woman named Agnodice. In the
y:ar 300 B C. she ciguised berself as a
man, snd began to attend the medicsl
schools st Athens, which it was against the
law for & woman to do. She aiterwards
practised among the women of Athens with
extraocdinaiy success. But her secret be.
coming known, she was prosecuted tor
studying and practising mecicize illegally.
Tore Atheftian women, however, raised eo
furious an sgitation in copnscquence that
the case was cropped and \he law repeal-
ed. Coming to later times we find several
women who obteined the decree of doctor
of medicine and practised in Europe be-
fore 1492, especially in the Moorish uni-
viraities in Spain. Trotula of Rugierro,
in the eleventh century, bad a European
reputation and practised as a doctor in
Salerno. At the beginning of the four-
teenth century Dorothea Boceni not only
received the degree of doctor, but was

professor of medicine in the famous univer-
sity of Bologna. Since then two other
women bave been prof essors of medical
subjects in the ssme university—Anna

Chairs Re-seated Cane, Splint, Perfora~
ted, Duval, 17 Waterioo.

Mangolini (anatomy) and Dr. Maria delle
Donre (obstetric medicine), the latter be-

ing appoin‘ed in 1779. In the year 1311
an ecict was irsued in France forbiddirg

| surgeons and female surgeons from prac-

tising until they had passed a satistactory
examination before the proper suthorities
These femole surpeons are £3ain referred
to in an edict in 1352

MasD ELEPHANT.

How a mwad Flephart Caused a Panlc and
its Final Capture,

In ‘Tent Life in Tiger-Land,’ Mr. James
Inglis relates the escape of one of his
friends from a mad elephant. The brute
had been making mighbty efforts to wrench
up the steke to which he was chained, and
at last he succeeded. With the first des:
perate bound forward, the heavy ankle-
chains, frayed and worn in one link, had
suspped asunder ; and with the huge stake
trailing bebind bim, he charged down on
the camp with a scresm ot fury.

The cry was raised, ‘Run, run, sshibs,
tbe Tusker hes gone must [mad] ! He has
broken loose !

We started to our feet and ran. The
servants fled in all directions. One man
was overtaken and killed, and another was
seiz>d and flung into the river, and then
the maddened beast vented his fury on the
tent.

From the other shore of the river we
could see the ele phant, who bad thus scat-
tered us, in a perfect frenzy of rage kncel-
ing on the shapeless heap of cloth, furniture
and poles, and digging his tusks with sav-
age fury into the bargings and canvas, in
the very abandorment of rage.

Then we realized that our friend snd
companion, Mec, had teen left in the tent.
We held our breath, and dared not look
into each other’s faces. Every thing show-
ed as clearly as il it bad been dey. We
saw an elephant torsing tke strong carvas
canopy about. Thrust after thurst was
made by the tusks into the folds of the
cloth. Rasing bis buge trutk he would
scream in the very freczy of his wrath, but
at last he staggered to his feet and ruched
into the jungle.

And then joy ! a mufllcd voice was heard
from beneath the tent folds: ‘Get me out
of this you fellows, or I'll be smothered !’

In trying to leave the tent Mac’s foot
had caught in a rope, and the whole falling
canopy had come down upon bim, burling
the table and a few cane chairs over him.
His escape bad been miraculous. The brute
in one of his savage, purposeless thruss
had pierced the grouud between his arm
and his ribs, piving his afaghan coat into

the earth, and the tent cloth had several
times becn pressed so closely over his face
as almost to stifle him. He said that he
telt himeelf sinking into unconsciousness
when the brute fortunately got up and
rushed off.

Every Inch a Sultan,

The late Sultan of Morocco, Mulsi
Hassan, was one of the most striking fig-
ures ot the Oriental world. Stancing
about six feet three inches, he was dark in
face, having, though a descendant ot Mo-
bammed, some negro blood.

His clothes, says the author of “A
Journey in Morccco,” were spotless white,
made like those worn by ordinary tribee-
men, but of firer stuff. Colors he never
wore, nor jewelry, except a silver rirg
with a large diemond. Once a man asked
him fcr this as a keepseke. He halt drew
it off, but replaced it, saying with a quiet
smile:

“No, I will keep it, but you can have
its value in money if you cheose.”

His clothes he never wore more than a
day, and his servants claimed them as per.
quisites, so that his wardrobe must have
be-n pretty extensive, even for a king.

Upon a journey, he carried almost all his
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CHILDS PLAY
MAKES oF'WASH DAY

possessions packed on éameis, and when in 'j

reed of amusement he would szy to a ser-
van., ‘‘Bring me the tclescope the Belgiin
minister give me ter years sgo,” or ‘‘the
watch the Queen of Eagland eent me,”
end the unlucky man to whom he spoke
bad to produce the srticle, it he unps k.d
& bundred camels in tee search.

NOT WHAT :T SEEMED.

The Old N.tion ot & Not Very Weathy
Man in Fixing up a Hume,

‘Last week, while I was in a city not a
thousand miles from bere,’ said a local
business man, who has juaf returned from
a little trip to a neighboring town, ‘I ran
across & former bachelor friend, whom I
bad not seen for over two years. I knew
that he had m:rried in the mesnwbile, and
when I offered my congratulations he in-
sisted on my coming out to the house for
dinner.

‘I accepted, of course, but when we
reached bis home I was sorry I badn’t de-
clined. In f:ct, I was deeply shocked, for
of all the poverty-stricken, erquel’d and
generally dilapidated bLabitations I ever
laid eyes on, the one he pilotcd me to was
by long odds the worst. The bouse was &
shabby-looking frame sffair, weather beat.
en, unpainted and patched all over with
odd boards. Some of the shutters were
wissing, and others hung by one hinge,
while a gaunt patch ot yard, littered with
miscelleneous trash and enclosed by a ram-
shackls picket fence, formed an approp-
rizte frame for the picture. The sight sad-
dened me beyond expression, and I was
vexed that I bad been made a witness of
my unfortunate friend’s poverty. How-
ever, I couldn’t well beat a retreat, so I
followed hima in, and the moment he open-
tke door I nearly toppled over with aston-
isbment. The interior of the cottage was
a perfect little bijou. We entered a
equare hall decorated a la Japanese in
rich brorze green, with stork flights in
long panels on the walls and a palm in one
corner in 8 big lacquered vaee. Off to
the right was an exquisite little drawing
room, finished in silver-gray and full of
good pictures and artistic bric-a-brac.
Later ¢n [ was showa over the whole
house, and found everything else cqually
attractive.

‘The explanation my friend gave was
peculiar. ‘You see, I owned this place,’
be #aid, ‘and we didn't have enough morey
to fix up both the inside and the outside
according to our ideas. If we bad tried
to spread it over the whole thing the re-
sult would have been cheap and common,

so we put all we bad on tke interior, and
instead of attempting to beautity the ex-
ternals I turred to snd mede ’em as out-
landish as poseible. Those patches you
saw on the walls aren’t necessary, but [
nailed them up for the rake of the en-
semble, and then I konocked off a few of
the shutters with an axe. We psid a man
te haul a load of trash tor the yard, and I
never pass without kicking a picket out of
the fence. The result is that our friends
all think we’re too original for anything,
and the effcct of our little furnishirgs 1s
enhanced about 500 per cent. by contrast.
No bother to be poor if you have brains.’

g
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ECONOMIZING ON FUEL.

He Economized on ¥Fuel but he Spent the
Money in Ot er Ways,

‘I'm getting tired of the fuss you are
making about that kitchen coal,’ remarked
Mcr. Spendlittle to his wife. *I know it has
scme slack in it, bat I'll just take that
slack, after you've sifted some coal in the
stove, and 1’1l show you I can burn it in
the farnace’

‘What ! The slack ?’

‘Yes, the slack.’

‘1’d like to see you do it.’

Mcr. Spendlittle was as good as his word
He even assisted in sifting the cosl, and
when he had a coal bucket full of the slack
he tock it down to the basement and
dumped it mnto the furnace, in which a
somewhat sluggish fire was burning at the
time.

[1alf an hour afterward, not being able
to observe any increase in the heat ot the
rooms, he went down to the basement
again to ‘stir up the fire a little,” and op-
ened the furnace door.

Now there is a stage in a coal fire, as
everybody knows, at which it needs only a
little fresh air, let in thus, to leap fiercely
into flame. Apparently Mr. Spendlictle’s
furnace fire had reached this stage, for as
soon as he opened the door, there was a
terrific explosion.

He jumped back quickly, but not quick-
ly enongh. The ou’'gu:h of flame burned
ff his eyclashes and eyebrows, and ruined
beyond repair a shaoely chin-beard that it
had taken him months to cultivate.

He bad no time to take account of per-
sonal damages, however, for a piercing
ecream warned him that something terrible
bad happened up stairs.

He hurried up and found 21l the rooms
full of smcke and cdust, the furnace pipe a
total wreck, and bis wife scared nearly out
of her wits.

It took half a day to repair the damages,
and then Mr, Spendlittle sat down and
made a mental computation of what bis

experience in housebold ¢conomy had cost
him. It was something like this;

Damage to walls and curtains
(approximately) £7 50
Repairs to furnace-pipe, 2 50
Lioss on eyebrows, efs. severe
but really nominal.

—— e

T tal £10 00
Possible saving of coal, .10
Net cost, $9 90

‘It didn’t pay,’ soliloqu'zed Mr. Spend-
little.

ESTATE NOTICE.

Letters Testamentary of the Est te cf George E.
Fenety, late of the city of Fredericton in tle
County of Yo k, deceased, have been granted to
the undersigned Executors and Execu r'x named
in his wil. All persons havirg claims » giipst the
Estate are requested te file thesame wi h W. T, H.
Feuvety at Fredericton forcbwith, duly proven by
flidavit as by law requir.d; and sall persons ine
depted to the Estate are rrquested to muske im-
mediate payment to eitter W. T H Fenety at
Fredericjon, or F. 8, Sharpe at St. Jokn
M Dated at the City of Fredericton this 26th day of
Octcber, 1899,

WM. T, H. FENETY.
GEORSENIA C. FENFETY,
FREDERICK 8, SHARP.
Exccutors and Executrix
H. 6. FENETY, Solicitor. 4,
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druggists sell them,
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BE SURE AND HAVE A BOTTLE OF
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~ The BeStonthe M

We have just received a fresh supply of these worderful Pilis.

The Canadian Drug Co. Ltd,, -
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