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SOCIAL and PER:ONAL.

(CONTINUED FR M FIFTH PAGE )

city returned to their studies at Acadia Usiversity
on Wednesday.

Mr. Dantel Vail of the csme home on & busi-
vess visit from S drey early this week. Mr.
Vail is & partner ir a branch of the Glote Laundry
in the ‘*town of promise” and says their machin-
(ry is going day and pight over there. Mr.
Chovles Sprague and Muiray of £t. Jobn are also
in the lsundry at fydney.

Firsr k Dunbrsck ot 8t Jobr, is working in a
divg store in Sydney; In fact the sensational town
is fast becoming dotted with Winter Portites.

Miss Putmsn of Wolfville, N. 8. is vislting her
fricxd Miss Maude cott, daughter of N, C. Scott,

No th end.

AT. ANDREWS.

JAN. 10.= Mr. Quinn from Wolfville, N 8. is vise
iting bis sister Mrs. K. W. § monson.

Mrs. Jobn Burton was stricken with a sericus
ferm of iliress sn Thursdoy eveniog last but r mpt
medical attention soon brought her around sguin.

Miss M. B. Holt of Bos on is now at Bocabec
with her friends.

C. H. Greeniaw,of the Frontier line,’s visiting his
family for a few we: ks.

Chas. Richardson has taken charge of the Lord’s
Cove school.

Mrs. C, B, Lore and children frem Cambridge,
Mass., are visiting at E, Od«Il's,

Miss Wide and Miss Ma y Covgle rcturned from
8t. John Monday,

Awcs Greenlaw who was laid up with illoess is
arourd sgaio.

J.E.Cum iogh m, of Boston is (n a visitto
friends in Kernedy’s botel. He is raploly recover=
irg fro m bis récent serious iilpess.

James Hunt of Boston, is here to spend the win-
ter.

Vern. Lamb has returred to his studies at Mc-
Gill college.

ST. BSTEPHuEN AND OALAJS,

[Prr @rEES is for sale in St, Stephen at 'he book-
poreci & » Wall, T K. Atchesonard J. Vroom
& Co. In Celeis 1t O. P, Treat’s

JAN, 10—~Mrs. W. W. Colby is vis'ting in Port-
and, Me,

Mr.C. F. Pray hss return<d to Calais, afler a
pleasant vis t in Bardner, Me.

Miss Ester Black left on Tuesday for Winder,
Nova Scotia, to resume her:tudies at Edgeh:li

Miss Dsaisy Hanson'’s frierd welcomed her home
on Baturday.

Mrs. George W, Lord entertammed sixfeen inti-
mate lady frierds at a dioner at her residence on
Saturday.

On Friday evenirg Mrs, A, A, L flip gave a very
pleasant party at ber residence on Prince Wiliiem
street, for her danghbter Lils , and her young friends.
Those who were guests were the Mistes Klsie
Lawson, Eva Fraser, Majian Hayder, Kathleen
McAlister, Msbel Hawthorne, Florence Neam:'n,
Celia McVay, Winifred Lindow, Leuna Kobinsor,
Celia Clark, Alice Ryder, Emma McCruw, M:g-
gie Hapley, Eith«1 Hapley, Fert'e Rice, Blanehe
Green, Liurettr Green, Earl Hyslip, Jack Fraser,
Jexome Fuiliven, Gegrge Lindsay, Eddie DeWolfe
Cherlie Byder, George Teed and Arthur Fraser,

Myrs, J. D. Lawson gave a drive one sitcrnoon
Jast week Lo the Stevers lumber csmp at 8t. James
for the plearure of her daunghter Els'e, and b'r
young friends,

Miss Corstarce Chipman snd Arthur Chipmin
have returned to their s udies at their respective

schools.

Mrs. 6. B, Raymond is the guest of Mrs, Hrzen
Grimmer,

Mrs. A. B. Neill and Mrs. Bolton are now in
Palatka, Flerida, guests atthe Putram honse.

Mrs. T. A. Vaughan «xpects to leave this week
for Brooklyn, N. Y.

The Misses Vroom entertained Miss Mary Stuart
and her funday school claes at their residence c¢n
Thursday evening last.

Miss Mabel McLcod retvrred to Frecericton on
Moncday where she is in attcnda ce at normal
school.

Miss Millie Rockwoc d has rcturned to hes studies
at Wellesley col ege.

Miss He en New'on has rcturned to Boston.

Mrs. Frincis Smith has returred from Foston
where the bas been the guest of her sor, Asa
Smith.

Miss Helen Rcunds erd Miss Wini‘red Vose
have returred to We lesley college,

Miss Bertie Teed left cn Morday for Sechville to

continue her s'udies ¢t ¥ ount Alhison college.
Miss Bordie Todd has returred to Rothesay
to school.

M be whist c'ub wes entertained last week by
M1, and Mis. Wilfred Eastop at their residence on
Msin street, Calais

Miss Millie Macmonag'e returred to Fredericton
on Mondsy to resume her studies at the university
after a vacation plezssntly spent et her home.

No Fading

OF COLORED G0OODS
IN OUR LAUNDRY.

You can rafely trust us
to return your geods with
the colors as bright and
distinct as when we receive
them. There is a way of
doing this which not all
laundrymen know—but we
do. Shall we rend the
wagon ‘or your burdle?
"Phone 214.

American Laundry,

98, 100, 102 Charlotte St.
QUODSOE BROS,, - Proprietors.

nts B. A. Dyeing; Co., **Gold Med-
afist Dyers,” Montreal,

W rpvive ok

“Want of Watchfulness
Makes a Thief.”’

Many cases of poor health
come from awant of watch-
fulness. But if you keep
your blood pure no thief can
steal your heallh.

The one effective natural blood purie
fier is Hood’s Sarsaparilla, It mever
disappoints.

impure Blood-“My wife suffered
with pain and distress from an affection of
the throat caused by impure blood. She
was almost in despair when she turned to
Hood’s Sarsaparilla. Six bottles of this
medicine completely cured her.,” JOHN
WECKMAR, Galt, Ont,

Scrofuia — “ Hood’s Sarsaparilla has
cured me of scrofula. I was weak and de-

bilitated but it made me strong and well,
After a severe cold had catarrhal fever,
Again resorted to this medicine and it cured
me.” SArRAH E. D&roy, Annapolis, N. S.

Miss Jessie Duston las taken chairge of Miss
Agres Algar's school at 8t. Andrews or the com
fog term.

Miss Williamson has returned from Fredericton

Miss M y Caiter has returned from St. John.

Mrs Ned H. Murchie and daughter have re‘uia-
¢d to Carleton

Mrs. Percy Gillmor has been visiting Moncton
for several days.

Miss [sabella Henry spent Christmas vaca‘fon at
home and returned to Oak Ilill to take charge of
ber school on Mond: y.

Mr. snd Mrs. Albert Benton left this wrek for
Phiade'phia to spend the winter.

Miss Myra Frink of 8t, John has been visiting
Mrs Jas, G. Stevens.

Miss Helen Gillespie of Moore's Mills was the
guest of Miss Gretchen Vroom on Saturday.

Mr.and Mrs, Clarence Trimble have been visiting
Boston.

Mr, snd Mrs Chas. King and Miss Annie King
are in Calais.

Miss May Foster snd H, A. Wellington of Hou'-
ton are to be married January 17ch.

THE LAST OE THE POSTBOYS.

An 0ld Postbry Relates an Experlcnce
With a Robber.

One of the pleasantest and most famil-
iar figures of old Eaglish life, the postboy,
his passed away beyond recall. Whatever
his age, he wes always a boy, and on fine
occasions his white beaver bat, yel'ow
jicket, white breeches and top boots made
bim the most dashirg figure on the scene.
Tte Rev. S. Baring Gould describes old
Geo. Spurle, one of the last of his race who
might bave stepped out a novel of a century
ago. Like every other posttoy, old George
loved his horses. There was one gray
ware of which he was especially fond
One night she got her halter twisted sbout
} er neck end was found strangled George
Spurle sat down and cried. The landlord
endesvored to comfort him.

‘Gecrge’. said he, dou’t take on so.
After all, it was only a horse: Now {f ycu
bad lost a wife- "

‘Ah master,’ replied tho postboy, ‘wives!
One' bas but to hold up the finger ard
they’d come flying to you from all sides—
more than you could accommodate ; but a
hoss, and such a mare as thi*=—boo!!" and
he burst into tears.

Tre secret of his ¢ffection for the borse
ceme cutlong after. Some of us asked
b'm it he bad ever been robbed on the
road.

‘I’ll just tell ye gertlemen. The-e was
somwe bullion to be eent up to London from
Falmouth., I krowed nothing about it,
end drove up with a close carriage to pick
up 8 gentlemsn at Tavistock, 1 badn’
got halt-way across the mcors when I was
s opped by a man on boreebeck, with b's
face bleckened. He levelled a pistel ot
my head, so I pulled up.

‘In a rcugh voice be sskcd me who was
in the chsire. ‘No ore, J. ‘But therd’s
aomethirg;‘ eaid be *‘The cushiors,’ said
I. ‘Get down,’stid he, ‘end hold my hoss
you rarca), while I rearch the chaise.’

I’'m at ycur eervice,* said I, and I took his
horee by tke bridle, ard as I passcd my
hard e2long I felt that there were saddle
bags.

*“Well, thet bighwayman opened the
chaise doer end went in to overbaul thinges
and meantime I undid the traces of my
hosres with ore herd held the highway-

mav’s hoss with the other.
¢ Presently he put bis head out ard said-

“Thers’s no hing within; I must search
bebind,” ‘Ycu've plenty of time,” said I,
and so sayirg, I leaped into his ssdd’e and
sbouted, ‘Gee vp and along, Beauty snd
Jolly Boy !’ and epurred bis hoes, and
awsy I galloped with the stage bosses
g l'oping atter me, ard we nevir stayed
till we got to Chudleigh.”

“‘And the saddle bags !

*“There was a lot o' weney in them, but
there’s my luck. That fellow bad robbed
a serge maker, and he went and claimed it
it all and gave me a guinea and the high-
wayman’s hoss ; and that same boss, gentle-
men, is the old grey mare as folks ha’

Jaughed at me for cryin’ over.

THUR BECOED OF A HERO.,
e ——
How Sir George Grey Song't and Found Re-

liet for his Fxpeditin,

An explorer’s life is often a fine record
of determination, self-sacrifice and indiff 1-
ence to danger. Seldom, however, does
one bear a story more heroic than fhat of
an expedition undertaken in Australasia
by Sir George Grey, who aiicrward be-
ceme one of the ablest colonial governors
in'the British eervice. Here is the story
told by bis biographer.

Sir George bad arranged to make a de-
pot of supplies on Bernier Island, and bad
then continued his explorations. A ter-
rible storm came up, and as the food sup-
ply was giving out, the party returned.
Sir George had a dread lest the gale might
bhave ravished the stores in bis abs nce.
Accordirgly he took only one or two of bis
peop'e with him, and went, full of anxiety,
to the spot where the provisions had been
buried.

O God, we are al!l lost!” That was the
wail for Sir George's ears as the spade
made it clear that the food stuffs had been
rcattered by the storm. It was almost the
pronouncing of the sentence ot death upon
the party, in a desert country and far from
civilization,

‘I badu’t an bour to lose,” Sir George
says, ‘so back we burried. 1 delivered
the news, counselling calmoess and cour-
age. We must endesvor to make Perth in
the whale-boats. It was a torlorn chaver.’

The boats strained in a boisterous sea,
and ultimately flung the voyapers ashore
three hundred mil's from Perth—three
hundred miles of a parched, barren waste

For a little while tair prooress was made
tten strength declived through want of
food and water. Sir George sought cour-
age and consclation in the dog-ear<d New
Testament wbich be had in his koapsack.
The bymns bis mother bad taught him
came beck into bhis head and heart. true
comforters. A small company only fit to
travel. Sir Gecrge pushed on with these
in order to send relief to those unequal to
the sally. It was the perieching to the
rescue. A bird, saoot wss welcome as
mianna from heaven, and a muddy water.
hole wes the sweetest ot aiscove ies. Daw
wae eagerly licked from shruvs and reeds.
Lips grew black, tongues swollen, eyes
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patives who gave him food and water. He
crawled into Perth, black with the sun,
baggard from want, The good wife of the
outermost settlement, wkere Sir George
knocked, seeking refreshment, took bim
tor ‘magic’

‘When I spoke to her in English,” he
stid, ‘+he looked so surprised that I feared
the might run away, However she merely
exclaimed : ‘Weil, if you’re not ‘magi.’
who are you?' B iog told she brewed Sir
(George the most delicious cup of tea he
ever crark. Soon relicf to the expedition
was scuryirg across the plains.

At the outset of bis journey Sr Gaorge
bad bad his s’ x ant, but hsvng to wilk
hungry and thris'y, he needed to walk
light and bid 'h2 sex*ant in a tree. Daath
raced him so hard that he es+sad the bur.
den « f keeping in front of .t by tearing off
the boards from his New Testament, and
throwing them awsy. To 'the Word itself
he clung to the last.

Giving the l'e in Persia,

The giving ot the lie is no insult in Per-
sis ; amcng the natives a common ¢ xpress
ionis, ‘You are lying,’ says Doctor Wills
in ‘Tbe Lend of the Lion and the Sun.’
After a time one learns mentelly to dis-
count the stat: ments made by the nstives
and habit generally enables ore to do it
correctly. All ranks of society exaggerate
and draw the long bows; a curious in-
strnce of this occured in Stiraz.

D ctor Wiils recla‘es that be was con
v rsing with tbe king's son and alarge
circle of ccurtiers and priests filed the
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CHARLES5 KAYE CUNARD,

As s jolly good fellow end fs'end of all who knew him, Kaye Curard was
pored during his stay in this city. He bad been quite a whielmsp, and among
the I ss r ligh's and even in quite sp:edy compiny he has shown the way bav-
inz a collection of mecals ana other trophies. He won the three mile protes-
sional chsmpionsh p at Sussex a few vears ago.

wild, and the hopet less cry wss: *Water,
or we die !

The native guide seemed to lead Sir
George 1.om the cthers, beggin , when
dis overed, ‘Ye¢s, we two may be ssved
it we g0 the others are so weak that they
can’c wa k. Sir Georg+ cocked bis gun,
and the guide led bim t¢ Ge party. A
blistering thirat of three days and two
nights ! Happily a water hole not bereft
of moisure was tound in the nick of time.
A few birds flew about 1t, but Sir George's
band shock so that he could trke no aim
How good to lie down and rest forever in
the parched grass! Yet the better in
instinct asserted itself, and the second halt
ot the expedition, far in the rear, cried for
reliet. Oa!on!

Sir George staggered across the miles
uatil, in the gnodness of fortune, he met

room. The prince narrated his exploits
in hunting the antelope the previous day,
and gavily stated that whila pursuing a
pair of abu when riding a very restive
horse bis head stall broke.

‘What shotld you bave done, doctor ¥’
ask+d the prince.

I should bave tried to stick on as lorg
as the ground was good, end expecting an
ecc dent, Pave awaited it.”

**Ah that was beciuse you were not a
prince,” h+ seid. *‘I leant forward, and
unclasping my belt, 1 ced it in the horse's
mouth as a bridle, and thus directing him,
pursued my game and killed both ante.
lope.”

All the circle spplauded, as of course
they were beund to do. Dcctor Wills
was silent,

‘You don't mean to say you don’t be-

lieve that P’ said the prince. ‘Spesk out

if you don’t; I sha'u’t be cffcnded in the
least.’

‘Well, your bighness, I don't believe it.’

‘Quite right, darough booa’ (It was a
lie) . unblushingly replied bis royal high-
ness, and burst into a fit of laughter qaiite
unabashed ; the circle of courtiers,
course, were convulsed.

Sbaping His Prince p=ls.

‘Eat to live, not live to eat,” was on2 of
Poor Richara’s maxims, altiough not ori r-
mal with him, Franklin himselt enforcel
it most rigorously, He was fond of eatiny
but learned to keep his appetite under riz-
orous control. At one time he was a
rather pronounced vegetarian, but he came
to abendon vegetarisnism when on a voy-
age to Bostou. Here is the doctor’s own
account of the matter:

“Being becalmed off Rock Island, our
people set about catching cod and bauled
up a good many,” which Franklin deemed
‘a kind ot unprovok:d murder.’

‘But I bad tormerly been a great lover
of fish, and when tbis came hot out ot the
frying psn it smelt admirably well. I
balanced some time between principal and
inclination, till I recollected that when the
fish were opened I saw smaller fish taken
out of their stomachs; then thought I, ‘It
you eat one another, I don’t see why w»
mayr't eat you.” So I dined upon e>1
very heartily, and continaed to eat with
other peoyle, returning only now and thea
occasionally to a vegetable diet.

‘So convenicnt a thing it is to be a reas-
onable creature, since it enables one to
find or make a reason for anything ons
mayi{bave a mind to do.’

The Advantuge of Position,

The{late Charles Haddon Spurgeon was
not one of those geniuses who suddenly
become a revelation to their friends. As
a cbild he was exceedingly intelligent, and
his subsequent dev:lopment was contine
uous. His schoolmaster looked to him
whenever a question had gone unanswer-
ed.

One win‘er’s dsy, however, when the
weather was bitter cold, a change seemad
to have come over the boy. His answers
went wide ot the mark. Soon he dropped
to the bottom of the class and stayad
there.

The teacber was puzzled; his prizy
pupil seemed to bsve lost every spark of
intelligence. But as he thought, h2
noticed;that Spurgeon, at the foot of thj
class,fsat right in front of the stove. It
took but a moment to rearrange the pu-
pils. The bead boy was given the warm
reaf, and! Spurgeoniwas placed next the
window. Then the questions began
again.

The change was complete. From that
moment Spurgeon did rot hesitate {or the
right answer.”| Five minutes later he was
ounce more at the heed of the cless, sitting
in front of the stove.

The Success of the Closing Century.

Tte enormous circulation to which the
“Family Herald and Weekly Star,” of
Montreal, has climbed in the last month
singles that paper out s the great news-
paper tuccess of the century. We under-
stand that fully twcnty thousand new suh-
ecribersjhave been re ceived by the *Family
Herald and weekly Star” within a few
days, and «very fair thinking min says the
“‘Family Herald” deserves i's phenomenal
success. |Thel best ccmpliment to the
“Family Heral.” is the enormous percen-
tage of renewsls of old subscribers, {which
the publishers report as exceeding ninety
seven per cent of the first

‘Whar's yer daddy P

‘Ja thar-- swearin’ ff.’

‘Ruther esrly ain’c he ?

‘No—hu’s jest a-practicin’. They’s 6
men in the county what kin outewear him!”

Pompus—I point with prige to myself as
a selt-made man. Lo Y

Castic—Well, you needn’t be afraid that
any one will steal the plans.

Visiting curate—Ah my triend, vo1u
should r« flect on the tact that we are aera
today and gone tomorrow. ‘.«

Convict— You may be I ain’t,

‘Yes, Briggs is the best all-round “card
player in our club.” ™ _# ~ungy <'f'b 4

Reached the pinochle of fame, has he P>
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