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family returned home on Monday from Prince Ed- 

ward Island where they spent the summer. 

Mr A 6G Blair, jr of St John with Mrs Blair re- 

turred heme on Monday, ater a pleasant visit with 

friends here, 

Miss Kathleen Meehan bas gone to Lynn where 
she will spend the winter with her sisters. 

Mis M N Cockburn of St Andrews is on the lst 

of strangers to the city this week. 

Miss Cecil Phair is visiting with friends in Mus- 

quash, 
Mrs Adams relurred home todey after a visit 

here with her sitter Mrs Andrew Phair, 

The Lang Syne Whist Club sre reorganizing 

sud expect to have their first meet of the season 

next week, not in the evenicg however, as this 

year they think of having their meetings weekly 

and in the siternoon. 

President Mullen of the Normal S8chool has ree 

tuined nom bis trip to Philadelphia avd other 

United States cities. CRICKET, 

Law, 

The flaws in the laws of the land are the cause 
Of law yers' existence ; 

Avd they who may stray from stern probity’s way 
Must seck their assistance. 

Frrlawyirs will show= and prove that it’s so— 
That no law was made for 

The care in the court; 't is of cther import 
That's what tees are paid for. 

And then we see defendant go free, 
Released, proudly g ‘lant, 

Beld guilt.ess by aw, we say with much awe, 
“'Twas lawyers’ great talent,’ 

The flaws in the laws of the land meke us panse 
For sociey’s state; 

It law rad no flaw and its drag net could draw 
All guilt to just fate! 

Wood Levette Wilson, 

Four Men and a Shark, 

The Boston Globe reports the capture of 

a shark at Bridgeport, Connecticut, on 
July 27 1900. 1t is ssid to be the largest 
one ever seen in Long lslard Sound, #nd 

was captv-ed ouly alter a hard battle. Dr, 

W. T. Healey ot John Hopkins University, 
Dr. Henry Cauliahsn, W. H. Redden and 

Wallace Wheeler, the Yale athlete, were 

campirg at Pleasant Beach, and about six 
o'clock in the evening discovered the thark 

heading for shors. 
Armed with shotguns and rifles, the men 

got into two tkiffs and set out in pursuit. 

When within thirty feet of the shark, 
Wheeler aimed bis doubled-barreled shot- 
gun and fired. He struck the shark in the 
bead. The monster seemed maddened 

snd made straight for one of the boats. 

A second shot, fired by Doctor Healey, 

also took eflect, and three more loads of 

buckshot were emptied into the shark’s 
body before he cissppesred beneath the 

surface. For a mement he was lost sight 
of, but bis rcappeesrance was such as to 

send cold shivers up and down the spines 

of the bunters. 

Tle boat containira Doctors Haley and 
Callabr~ was sent flying into the air, ard 

the occupants were throw.a to the water, 

The monster opened bis huge 

made for tbe strugg' ng doctors. 

jawe and 

bis gon, and tbe cherge tore its wey 

through part of the ehark’s body. 

Callahan snd Healey, 

swimmers, msde fcr the beat occcupied by 

Wheeler and Redden. 

monster rose 

being powerful 

to the 

containing his 

Agen tue 

and beeded for the cral., 

asseilants. Being without nfl: s, Callaban 

and Healey seized the oars while Wheeler 

end Redden continued shooting. 

The ebrvk dissppesred within fifteen 
feet of the boat, and the men, fearing that 
their cratt would be caps zed by him, pull- 

ed tor the shore. 

The chase was exciting for several hun- 
dred feet, but it was then seen that the 

shark wae losing strength. 

Wheeler, who is an expert shot, continu~ 

ed firing with deadly cffect. About a 

qu-rier of a mile irom the shore the shark 

was seen to be He floundcred 

about for a few winutes, beating the water 

‘nn distrees, 

into a gory icam, end after a little, by the 

gid ct ice picks, wes hauled ashore quite 

dead. 

He was almost fouiteen feet long, and 

{vlly four {eet in circumfierence. 

ite Russian Muz' ik, 

The bsppicst, most centented and most 
musical ag.icritural toiler in tke world 1s 

the Russian Muzhk, according to M-, 
William Durben in ‘dow the Russian Muz 
hik Lives. The typical muzhik is hike no 

other pessant. With all the sunny nature 
there is & sirgan of se dnees io him, of the 

sor. which'bas come to be recognized as 

the Tolstoien temperament, For Tolstel, 
although anjaristocrat by birth, is a pesas- 
ant at heart, aslevery 1ussian landowner is. 

Throughout Russia, among nobles and 

seils alike, the same admixture of the joy- 
ous and the melancholy 1s observable. 
This is; why #1 Rueessn music lapses into 

the minor key. 
The Russian peasant revels in bis native 

music. The tones ot the church-bells, 
which ring st a'ljhours of the day and 

night, dis‘i their melody into his ears from 
babyhood. There are more bells in Rus- 

sia than in all\the reet of the world, and 

immense sums ere spent yearly in their 
manufacture. 
No Russian driver would think it worth 

wf his dignity as a coachman to drive a 

surface | 

: 2 | shartrid os 1 ) Wheeler in another boat, again levelled | Shortridge was his very 

Doctors 

| gentlemsn with the coin. “Wat! 

troika (team of three horses abreast, with 

a carriage or a sleigh) unlesss the barness 
were gay with numerous tinkling balls. 
A Russian peasant is never happier than 

when he is urging bis besutiiul and bardy 
ponies across the fl.wery steppes, not by 
lashing them with the whip, but by singing 

in bis own rich intonation bis national or 
popular songs 

As ap agriculturist the muzhik is conser 

vative. Ho likes every implement to be 
as primitive as poseible. He hates agri. 
cvlture! machinery, and clings to the rude 

plows of his ancestors: Thousands of 

pounds bave been expended in vain by rieh 
proprietors in purchasing expensive Ameri 

can and English implements, for the peas- 
ants either meltreat or neglect them. 
Yet the mushik is a skilful workman in 

bis own peculiar style. He does every- 

thing with his native topor, a kind of axe. 
With it he can make almost anything he 
wants. 

The childish simplicity of these sons of 

the steppes is touching, and their improvi- 
dence almost past belief. It is no uncom 
mon thing for a family to buin the roof of 
their hat for fuel. 
A Russian villisge is a squalid looking 

place, bnt except in time of famine it is 
not the abode of misery. Every hut is 
constructed of roughly trimmed birch logs 
mortised into strong, upright oak or 
pine posts, and lined with rough planks. 
Tie roofs are wade of long stripe of the 
same material. 

The house urually bas two rooms open- 

ing into each otker, the [ont one being 

the guest-chamber and the shrine, which 
holds all the sacred pictures cf the family. 

The inrer room isthe kitchen and the 

sleepiug-place, where, upon the top of the 
great stove the family slceps. All the fur- 

niture of the house is of birch, and isin 

variably mznufactured by the muzbik him- 

se't. {-shions every domestic utensil, and 
with the help of his wife makes much of 
the cloth'ng for the family. 

In the matter of food the Russian peas: 
ant is not fastidious. He dearly loves 

mushrooms, which grow by millions on the 
steppes. For montbs in the autumn they 

eve his chief e-ticle of diet. At other 
"mes dried fungi, sausages. onions and 

coarse rye bread will make the family a 
satisfactory meal, always proyided that she 

tchai, or Russian tea, prepared and seived 

as it is in Russia only, is not lack’ng. 

Paderewskt was Disturb ad, 

Samuel Shoriridge entertained Pader- 
ewski at a supper in bis rooms °‘n the 

Palace hotel one right, and invited a 

doz2n congenial souls to partake of the 
harmonious feast. 

Paderewsk: doesn’t play for everybody 

—urpless everybody bas the price—but 

dear i..end, and 

as a token of his distinguished appreciation 

of that frienaehip the great 

wously signified that be would be 

prar-st 

pleased 

to favor not only Mr. Shortridge, but sny 

Shortridge 

to invite. Mr, Shortridge 

giac- 

;ends whom Mr might care 

to ‘nvite the aforesaid dozen, snd the 

dczen opened its twenty-four esrs to the 

fullest when, after the w.ne, Pa.derewski 

| seated bLumself at the keys and begen his 

own femous w'nuct. Indeed, one of the 

dozen gave such rapt atientien to his ees 

that he forgot bis Land, end allowed one of 

them to steal into bis trousers’ pocket and 

fall to caressing sundry coins that reposed 

therein. Suddenly Paderewiski stopped 

as though the piano bad broksn its string- 

bosrd. The jingle ot coin had penetrated 
into the harmony ot the mw-nute, and the 

o*nuetist had heard it. He wheeled about 

fiercely, grew red in the face, and plumped 
bis hands down upon bis knees. 
o Wall” he cried, tranefixing the luckless 

Do you 

t'irk I play for money?’ 

The gen‘lemsn with the coin had to be 
assisted to his feet as he rose to apologize, 

and Mr. Shor. .idge explained to the shock- 

ed virtuoee that the jiog vg of ‘coin in the 

pockets 1s only an American way of tes..ty- 

ing pleasure in 8 ' ee enterta’nment—or 
something to that effect. 

Aon Opiimg. t, 

‘What is an cp'imist ?’ ssked the vouth 
who wor'd tan become wise 

“An optimist,” answered the man who 

bas become wise at a sacrifice of amiability, 
‘is « man who, having no coal bi''s to pay 

or other household expenses bimself, takes 

it for granted that everybody can be jury 
as light-hearted as he is. 

A Reflection, 

In your advertisement,’ s*id the man 
with the suave mann. , as he entered the 
office of the ice company, ‘you say that 

there are no microbes on the ice that you 
furnished to your customers.’ 

‘Yes, sir,’ replied the treasurer, as he 

placed a blotter in front of bis diamond 
stud so that the caller would not have to 
blirk, ‘and we stand by our assertion.’ 

“I stand by it, too,” said the man with 

the suave manner, ‘‘and I bave called to 

say that, as I have no fear of microbes, be- 

cered | 

*“ Good Counsel 

Has No Price.’ 

Wise advice is the result of experience. 
The hundreds of thousands eho have 
used Hood's Sarsaparilla, America’s 
Greatest Medicine, counsel those «who 
would purify and enrich the blood to 
avail themselves of ils virtues. He is 
ise who profits by this good advice. 

Stomach Troubles — “7 was 
greatly troubled «with my stomach, and 
even the sight of food made me sick. 
Was tired and languid. A few bottles of 
Hood's Sarsaparilla made me feel like 
myself again.”” James McKenzie, 350 
Gladstone Ave., Toronto, Ont. 

Never Disappoints 

lieving they are are barmless, I wish you 

would direct your delivery man to leave 
at my residence in the future, ice of such 
d'mensione, that two or three microbes, if 

they felt so inclined, could occupy it with 
out crowding each other.” 

Evolution ol the Football Girl. 

Arrival— Mercy me !| What a crowd ! 

What sre they yelling at 7 How unlady- 

like of those girls to carry on so ! Has the 
game begun P’ 
Kickefl—‘Which is our side? Why 

did that ——Mercy me! Just see them 
pile on that poor man! I's a regular 

fight ! It’s brutal! I can’t bear to watch 

such—they’ll catch hm! Run! Ran! 

Somewiat later—*¢I thirk it’s perfectly 
dreadful the way they jump right on top 

of a man? No wonder they are s!' pad- 

ded and look like gladiators! [i's so 

rough and—Hurrah? Hurrah! Aren't 
we gaining ¥’ 

Still later—‘What brutes those other 

fellows are! Why, they weigh lots more 
than our m:n! 

Between halves—‘Oh! I thirk it’s 

awful! Lock at that man's ear—it’s 
positively bleeding! Do you think we'll 

beat? I hope so! 

Second half (Kickhofl) —‘Run, Roddy, 
run! See him! See bim! Isn't that 
fine? How much doesit count? Red- 
dy’s just a duck! I could hug him !” 

Somewhat later—‘‘Is it their ball? 

That bo.rid referee ! I bate him! Held 
them, boys; hold § them! Catch him! 

Catch——Hurrabh !| "Hurrah! What's the 
matter ? Slugging, you say? Well, I 
don’t care; those big brutes ought to be 
slugged. And that horrid old reteree is 

SO mesn. 

S ill later-—*There! That's the third of 

those detestable piize fighters laid out. It 
{ serves them 1.ght. They're regular beasts! 

Our boys ought to pound them whenever 

they get the See Ready — Ran! 

Run! I know they piled on him on purpose. 

The end—Oh! wasn’t it fine though! Go 

Will you, real'y?. And 

chance. 

again? of course. 

when is 1? 

He Wartrd Eflorts. 

Once upon & time, there was a certain 

man who bad an ambition to become a 

linguist of note. To that end’ he burned 
copious quan. ties of that expensive lubri- 
cant commonly knona as mideight oil, 

the while he dug his weary way through 

ponderous tomes till he had nearly rrined 

bis eyesight and a considerable percentage 
of bis hair had dropped out, with the ul 
timate result that he was able to inquire 
‘Is it not that you have my dinner- 

i.me seen yet?” in nine different 

languages, sud so very .ntelligently that 

almost any mind reader eov'd figrre out 

what be wes trying to get at. Then, hav 

ing achieved bis ambition, he straightway 
whirled in and married a woman who nev- 

er let bim get in a word edgeways if she 
noticed it. 

Moral: From tts we should las: a that 

there is indeed such a thing as paying a 
g eat dea! more than the market price fc19 

{ yeur whistle— Puck 

The Priuce and the Gi'lle 

The P..nce of Wales used tote'l a good 

story about lis fishing experiences, says 
London Sphere. A highland giilie on 

Speyside was informed by his mistress 
that the prince was to honor them wih a 

visit soon, and tbat she hoped that he 
would have some spo.. in the river as well 

as on the moor. Donald was the guardian 
angel of the salmon pools. Rather a uni- 
que angel with red hair,red bushy whiskers 
and a kilt ;but he was an expert fisherman, 

and no other of his class on Speyside could 

lift a rod with him. Donald was in a great 
state of consternation as to how he shor'd 
address the prince, and accordingly Le 
approached ber ladyship on the subject and 
was told that instead of saying “Sir” he 
was to use the phrase Your Royal High 
ness.” The day came. Donald, to give 
the necessary encouragement, kept saying 
as the Prince moved down the pool, ‘One 
more cast and your royal highnes shall 

bave bim.” Then seeing a boil in the 
water, the evident sign ot a rising fish, and 
fearing the prince might lose the held 
through not striking in time, Donald. quite 
forgetiol 10 bis excitement, blurted out, 
“Up with your rod, you son of a gun, or 
you'll lose your fish I’ 

SUCCES OF MISSIONARIES. 

A fouth Ai.ican Obristirn King Whe Valu- 
€d Thelr Tenchi g, 

There are few more interesting figurcs 
in South African annels than Kbama, king 

or chief of the Bamangwatos ; nor is there, 
in many respects, a more remarkable testi- 

mony to the beneficent results of mission- 

ary endeavor than the exemplary life of 
this Christiar‘zed pagan. So marked has 
been the influence of Khama's Christian 

faith upon his character that all who meet 
him, whether native or civil zed, are deep- 
ly impressed by a simple and evident 
sincerity in which there is no shadow oj 
cant or pretence. 

The welfare —moral and material— ot his 
people is dear to his heart, and eince bis 

conversion end accession to the chieftain. 
ship he bas been a persistent and implac- 

able toe to those traffickers in strong drink 
who would introduce it among his people. 

Io a communication to the British goyer 
nor he thus expressed himssit : 

“It were better for me that I should lose 
my country than that it should be flooded 
with drivk. Lobengula never gives me a 
sleepleas night; but to fight against dirk 

1s to fight against ¢emons, not against men. 
{ dread the white man’s drink more than a!’ 
the assagals of the Matabeles, which kill 
men’s bodies, and it is quickly over; bug 

drick puts devils into men and destroys 

both bodies and souls forever. Its wounds 
never heal. I pray your hanor never to 

ask me to open even a little door to drink.’ 
In spite of rigorsus precautions ‘o ex 

clude intoxicating liquors from his terri 
tory, and in spite of Lis pleadings and 

remonstrances, he discovered that it was 

still sold to bis people by English traders, 

who concealed it in more harmless pack: 
ages. He searched the dwellirgs of bis 

people and the wagons of the traders, and 

immediately bad the transgressors brought 
batore him. 

He told them of the result of his inves- 

tigations and reminded them oi his remin- 
strances and warnings. He thsa indig- 

nantly reproached them for having despised 
and disregarded his words snd wishes 
because be was a black msn, and thers 
fere, iu their opinicn, unworthy of a 
white man's corsidcratien or respect. 

With impressive emphacis he continued. 
“Well, I am bluck, but I am chief ot my 

Ow. country &* present. Whea you white 

men ruie in th: count. s then you will do 

as you hike. At present I (ale, end I shall 
maintain my laws which you iusuit ~nd 

despise. You have insulted and despised 
me Mm my own town because I sm a black 

You 

black men in your herris. 

“if you despise us, what do you want 
here in the country that God hes given to 

us? Go back to your owa country. Take 

ever) Jhiog you have ; strip the iron roofs 
off the bousee; the wood of the country 

and the clay of which you made the bricks 
you can leave to be thrown down. Take 
all that is yours and go. 1 am try'ng to 
lead my people to act sccording to that 

word of God wbich we have received from 

you white people, and you show them an 
example of wickedness euch as we never 

knew. You, the people ol the word of 
God! Go! Take your cattle and leave 

my towa and never come back apsin.” 

It is swid that, in the shamed silence 

which followed the traders abjectly de- 
paiied, and that since that dey the curse 

against which Khama strove has ceased to 
«fli ct his people. 
Could ‘*the white man” carry & thousand 

new victims into a barbarian jand this 

would not excuse the importation of one 

oan. 

new vice. Such intrusion by a civi''za 

tion ber ~g the Chiistian n~we is rn un 

nator! cuume. Nothing could more 

deservedly shsme it than the rebuke of a 
converted heathen. 

An fmportant Distinction, 

Old Doctor.-—**1f you can manage it, get 
your name in the papers.” 

Young Doctor—*‘But etique..e forbids 
a physician to advertise.” 

Old Doctor—* Yes; but not to be adver 

tised.’ 

And Brings You Nothiug Bata Bill. 

Friend—**What is hope? ~ 

Poet—*‘It's something that wakes you 

up at 4 o'clock in the morn‘ng when the 
postman doesn’t come around till 10.” 

—‘Paps,” began the little boy at the 
theatre. “Well, my son, what is it?” 

asked the gentleman without removing his 
gaze from the a1 .st with the green whic- 
kers and red shoes. ‘What do these act- 

ors do for something to make the people 
laugh when election is over and they have 
no candidate to telk about ?” “In that 

he iia Ld 
FRAT gn 

is a pure hard soap which has remark 
able qualities for easy and quick wash- 
ing. SURPRISE really makes Child’s 
Play of wash day, Try it yourself, 

ST. CROIX SOAP MFQ. CO. 
St. Stephen, N.B. 

It's All Right! 
There's nothing wrorg with any 

part our leundry work. Better 
thin that every part of ii is the 
best that can be done anywhere: 

Ceclored shirts do not fade— 
wool ns do not shrink—collars 
do not acquire saw edge —but- 
ton holes are left int ct when we 
do vour work. 

Where «hivil we send the wagon, 
ana when? Phooe 214. 

AMERICAN LAUNDRY, 

98, 100, 102 Charlotte St. 

I0DSOE BROS, - 

Agents B. A. Dycing Co., “Gold Med- 
ist Nvera ® Montreal 

Proprietors. 

do se because you despite | 
possible. case tney awear &8 ofien a8 

Verily, papa wae ecquinted with the 

| methods of the ten twent thirst ! 

Open “enscon For ¥ mman Belngs. 

About the ususl number ot iolks are be- 

ing killed and wounded th's year in the 

Adirondacks and Maine woods by eager 

sportemen, who miste®e them for deer or 
other wild cresturea- Tie annual “st of 
casualties of this nature is large, aud some 

of the fatal eccidents sre very distress- 
‘1g. They could #ll be avoided by 

proper prec:utions, as the use of rai- 
ment of violent hue, ard the employ- 

ment of jrofective noises. A ho:a and 
bellows so geared to the epoiweman as to 
§:veé 8 warning toot at every step would 

tend to warn careless marksmen of his 
presence and while he stood si’'l be could 
blow a whistle. It might scare cff some 
game, but men go to the woods more for 

health then meat, and personal safey is of 
more importance thao fresh venison. 

A woman who bas sttenced a good many 
sociery affairs at Topeks, Kin, says that 

a certain women is clways invited, al- 

though she is not a good dresser, is not 

good looking or emteriaining, and does 
not belong to the ‘crowd.’ Investigation 
reveals that the woman is invited to keep 

ber frcm ‘talking’ about the other women. », 
She 1s a vicious talker, aud when not ine 

vited raised Old Cain with her tongue. 
Hence che is always invited. 

Briggs—*‘I'm astonished that Hettio 
dida’t marry Tom. She has always main- 

tained tbat there wasn’t another like him 
in the world.” Griggs—' ‘Perhaps that is 
the reason she didn’t marryibim.’—Boston 
Transcript. { 

Two souls witbouta single thought. 

‘What are the names of that newly mar- 
ried couple in the next flat? 

‘Ob, we can’t find out for 8 few weeks; 
each now calls the other ‘Birdie.’ 

Miss Maud Gonne's plan ot educating 

twenty thousand little children to hate 
England is a queer up to date rendering 

of the catholic precept: ‘Thou shalt love 
thy neighbor as thyselt.’ 

”
 


