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in June to attend a reunion of ber clas from which 

she gracusted in 1900, from Abbot Hall, Miss Todd 

intends to visil several classmates before returning 

home, 

Mrs W A Henry gave a very plea ant picnic at 

Porter's will stresm on Tuesday alternocn. There 

were about forty guests snd the alternoon was most 

enjoyable. 

Mrs C C Grant has given invitationsto a chil- 

dren's party on the aftercoon of the 24.h at her re. 

sidence, 

Mrs John Robioson returned from Boston last 

week and is improving in health. 

Mr and Mrs Thomas Storr have issued invitations 

to the marriage of their daughter, Miss Bessie 

Storr to Mr Clarence Cole. The ceremony is to 

take place at their residerce Prince William street, 

on Wednesday afternoon June 5th, at three o'clock. 

Dr and Mrs Johuson of Boston are guests of Mr 

and Mrs John Clarke Taylor. 

Mrs H B Mason entertained the vocal club on 

Monday evening, 

Mrs Mary McGregor of Carleton is in Calais 

visiting friends, 

Mrs Helen Pike bas returned home after a long 

visit in New York and other cities. 

Miss Annie King has arrived home from Boston, 

where she has spent se veral weeks, 

Miss Dollard has gone to Torontolo visit her 

brother, Rev James Dollard, 

Mrs James McDonald has returned to her home 

in 8t John, after a pleasant visit ia town with Mrs 

J P Bonness. 

Miss Alice Cox returned from a visit in Vance 

boro. 

Mr and Mrs F L Iam have returned home from 

Houltcn. 

A Meadow Soug. 

The wind across the meadow blows 
And all the grass is | ke a ses ; 

Wave after wave its grecn tice flows, 
Ard breaks in ira; rance over me. 

AbsoaAe the bright-wirged butterfiy 
Fletters upon ap aimless guess, 

Aud now and then from out the sky 
A weary dird drops down to rest. 

There is no scund save of the ras, 
The whispe:s of the waves’ loug sweep; 

Listen and hear them as they pass, — 
A murpur—Husb,~a purmur—:zleep, 

Comtortabe Hermitage. 

Near Maquette, Wisconsin, according 

to a Wieconsin paper, an old man has 

lived for several years in a tree. He isa 

first class cabinet meoker, and when he 

came to Marquette from Detroit, he took 

up his residence in the hollow trunk of a 

tree ncar the town. 

The tree is a huge linden, sawed off 

about fifteen feet from the ground, and in 

it the occupant has brought to bear his 

aocomplishments at a workman. He has 

cut 8 door and window. The inrer wa ls 

of bis home are celled and papered. A 

circular teat ¢xtends round the rocm from 

door to window, and there is a comtortable 
pile of furs that makes a luxuricus bed. 

The place is wermed, when warmth is 

needed, with an oil stove. The man plays 

fitteen diflerent kinds of musical instru- 

ments, and with these and books enter- 

tains himself and his visitors, Some peo- 

ple will perbaps be ready to eay that a 

man who plays fifteen ipsiruments ought 

to live in a hermitage. 

Baden-Powell’s Rudeness, 

During the campaign in South Africa, 

last year, General Baden-Powell tapped a 

telegraph wire, and heard the Boer com- 

monder Grobler ask General Botha to send 

reinforcements at ouce, as the British had 

cornered him. 

This story was related by the London 

papers, and Baden Powell was much ap- 

plauded for his strategy ard good luck. 

But one little girl, five years old, had 

opinicns of ber own concernirg the ex- 

ploit. She listened very attentively to the 

sccount of the proceedings and to the ap- 

provirg comments of tte elder members of 
the family, and when they had finished she 
said, decisively: 

‘Well, I think it was very rude of him 

to listen.’ 

Blasts From the Ram’s Horn, 

The dark places of sin cannot be illu. 

minated by the gas of oratory. 

Sharp wits often cut themselves. 

Love is the life-blood of Christianity. 

Pleasing preaching is rarely prefitable. 

Cross wearing involves no Calvary. 
Indigestion has contributed more spots 

to the sun than sny other cause. 

The distress of another may be God’s 

touchstone for our virtues. 

The shecp stealing pastor is in the sams 
busin:ss with the devil. 

There is no promise of dying grace to 
thosa who let grace die. 

God’s day is the strand of gold in the 
iron cable of the week’s work. 

Chaff may be ground as fine a» flour, but 
it will not make bread. 

The best proof of a man’s character is 
taken in the press of life. 

No one is better entertained than the 
devil at many church socials. 

Dog and Kitten, 

A correspondent sends tothe London 

Spectator the tollowing anecdote. 

The servant man of the family took a 

kitten to a pond with the intention of 
drowning it. His master's dog went with 
him and when the kitten was thrown 
into the water the dog sprang in and 
brought it back to land. 

A second time the man threw it in, and 

a3s n the dog rescu.d it; and when for the 

third time the servant tried to drown it the 

dog as resolute to save the little belpless 

life as the man was to destroy it, swam 

with it to the other side of the pool, ran all 

the way home with it, and deposited it 

before the kitchen fire. 

From that time the dog kept constant 

watch over the kitten. The two were in: 

separable, even sharing the same bed. 

A Novel Checker-Board, 

The prettiest kid of a story of Mr. 

Dodgson (Lewis Carroll) and a little girl 

friend in Oxford comes from Good Worde. 
She was a sensitive little girl, rather fastid- 
ious in her tastcs, and was made quite un- 

happy oe winter by having to wear a irock 

she did not like— a wool of a large checked 

pattern in light blue and light drab. 

One day, when she was going with her 

father to pay a visit to Mr. Dodgson, she 

was put into the hated dress, and in spite 

of protests and tears, was forced to wear 

it. When she got to her {riend‘s house 

her tears were dried, but her eyes were 

dried, but her eyes were still red, and ig 

was not long belore see had opened her 

{ull heart. 

‘But it seems a nice, warm dress, Alice,’ 

Mr Dodgson sa d 

‘It is warm,’ she admitted, with over- 

flowing eyes. 

Then eeeing her grief, Mr Dodgson 

drew her kindly to Ekim and told her a lov- 

ely stcry of the sheep and the fleece; the 

washirg of the wool; the carding and the 

spinning ; the shuttle and the click of the 

looms ; the thickcning ot! the cloth, and 

then how it was [packed for the shops acd 

sold 

The story was so interesting that the 
little girl's tears had quite disappeared by 

the time it was finished, and she patted 

the front of her despised frock with a new 

int: rest. 

‘I shall like it better now, and I won't 

be silly any more,’ she said, bravely. 

‘There are lots of little girls in the 

world, Alice who wouid like to have a 

wirm, useful dress lke yours. And not 

only is it useful, it is very amusing; at 

least you might make it so.’ 

‘How ?’ she cried. Tell me, please.’ 

‘You ehall see,” Mr Dodeon said, laugh- 

ing, as he brought out from a drawer a 

dralt-board and men, also a rquare draw- 

ing board which he told her to put under 

the ekirt ot her dress. Then, Alice, sitting 

on one little stool, he on another, they 

played a most novel game of drafts on the 

arge blue and drab rqueres of her dress. 

It was a splendid game and she won it,and 

her father laughed and said: 

‘It was a graced idea to turn her into a 

real walking draft-board!’ 

She forgot all her troubles and was quite 

merry and often atterwards Mr Dodgson 

would say: ‘Put on the blue and gray 

frock, Alice, when you come for 8 game of 
drafts.’ 

Sever:l Sill Lacking. 

The blase man witb a cold, cynical, de 

stroying koowledge of the world, isa 

melancholy spectacle, especially when he 
develops early. 

‘I'tell] you,” said a young man of this 

claes, ‘1 have been up and down the world 

a go d deal and mixed witn all kinds of 

people, and I have mighty little little faith 

in preachers or any kind of reformers. 

People are all alike. I know them. I've 

cut my eye teeth ’ 

‘Thee doesnt seem to have cut thy 

wisdom teeth yet,” remarked an old 

Quaker, who bappened to hear him. 

Too Much. 

‘You say you think your boy bas too 

great an appetite,” said the physician to 

an anxious mother. Do you realize how 
much a growing boy cin eat?’ 

‘I should think I ought to, it avybody 

does,’ returned the boy’s parent. “L'il just 
put the case to you doctor. 

‘Where we were, up in the mouztains 

this summer, the waitress would come in 

and say to my boy: ‘We bave fried fish, 

stake, liver and bacon, baked potatoes,rye 
biscuit, muflins and dry toast.’ 
‘And the boy would say, ‘I'll take it all, 

please—and some eggs.’ ’ 

Electricity. 

‘Now,’ stated I,‘electricity will do much 

for the farmer yet.’ 

But my third cousin, Zachariah, always 
of a gloomy disposition, saw fit to add: 

‘Bout all it‘s doin nowadays is to knoek 

him cff the car t: acks 'bont every so often.’ 

A Literary Note. 

Mrs. Meddergrass—Well, it I was them 
Boers, I'd just go without readin before 
I'd do it. 

Mr. Meddergraes—Do what ? 
‘Why the paper says they've been takin 

a lot of British magezines.’ 

‘I understand Billinger’s book is out. 
Do the papers say much about ii?’ 

‘I should say they did! Each of the 
three leading Chicago journals had a whole 
page about 1!’ 

‘What! a page notice! 
‘No, a page advertisement.’ 

Every Man is the 

Architect of His Fortune,”’ 

“An architect designs, and his plans 
are executed by a builder. The greatest 
builder of health is Hood's Sarsaparilla. 
It lays a firm foundation. It makes the 
blood, the basis of life, pure and strong. 
Be an architect of your fortune and secure 
Hood's as your health budder. 

Headaches —**I was completely run 
down and was troubled with headaches 
and dizsiness and pains in my back. I 
took Hood's Sarsaparilla «which in a short 

time entirely cured me.”” Mrs. L. Win- 
terton, Orangewille, Ontario. 

Never Disappoints 

From Bootblack to Profeseor, 

The possibilities of industrious youth in 

America are seldom more strongly illus 

trated than in the case of Rev. Charles 

Winter Wood, who is lecturing through- 

out the country in the interest cf Boole: 

Washington's Institate at Tuskegee 

Alabama. Young Wood, whose family, 

like that ot other Southern negroes, was 

v ry poor, went from Nashville to Chicago 

when be was nine years of age, 

end bere he started in business as 

a bootblack. His round carried him 

to the lawyers’ cflices in the Unity Build- 

ing, and here Lawyer, now Justice, Blume, 

learning that he was fond oi Shskespearian 

tragedies, told bim that he would pay him 

a dollar if he would learn and recite the 

ghost scene from ‘* Hamlet.” 
Three days latter young Wood appeared 

and Mr. Blume, thinking to have some 

fun at the negro’s expenee, invited his 

brother lawyers in to hear the recitation. 

But Wood ga ve the rcene with such spirit 

and appreciation that the delighted audi- 

ence took up a collection, and raised quite 

a sum of money for the young elocutionist. 

This incident aroused the interest of 

Professor Lyman, a teacher of elocution, 

who not only employed the negro as an 

office boy, but gave him lessons in oratory. 

For a time Wood had theatrical aspirations 

and he even went so far as to organize a 

company of negro {(ragediauns, giving 8 

number of performances that were sur: 

prisingly successiul. 

But Wood was fortunate in gaining the 

patronage of a wealtby manufacturer who 

sent bim to college at Beloit. There he 

remained eight years, 

honors and graduating with distinction. In 

the intercollegate contest at Galesburg he 

took the second honor, barely missing first. 

Les ving Beloit ke entered the Chicago 

Theological seminary, and graduated three 

vears later. In 1380 he was made the 

pastor of a church at Warren, Illicois, but 

was speedily called to the head of tle 

English department at Taskegee, a posi- 
tion he now holds. 

Twenty years ago Mr. Wood was a poor 

bootbleck, almost friendless, wholly un- 
educated, in the streets of Chicago. To 
day barely thirty years old, be is an in- 
fluential man admired, respected, and 
greatly beloved by bia people. 

Learning to Love the Pipes, 

One may perhsps gain with difficulty 

some understanding of a Scottish piper’s 

appeal to his countrymen. Julian Ralph, 

in **An American with Lord Roberts,’ 

says that when he was in camp upon the 

veld, he was awakened every morning by 
the opening groan of a bagpipe, the reve- 

ille of one of the Highland battalions. The 

piping continued for at least sixteen hours 
at a stretch. 

At first this queer music came as a 

novelty. Next it roused my curiosity as 

to a piper’s having either the will or the 

strength for sixteen hours on end, with no 

Dr. Humphreys’ 
It is a fact confirmed by the most ample 

experience thai those who habitually re- 

sort to Dr. Humphreys’ Specifics for aid 

and cure in their iliness,huve less sicknets, 

better health, better growth, longer and 

more vigorous lives,than those treated by 

other methods. The fact is explained in 

the circumstance that these Specifics, be- 

cause of the method of their composition, 
have a deeper and wider range of action 
than other medicines, and thus constantly 
tend to eradicate constitutional disease. 

THE CURES EMBRACE 

Headaches, Grip, Catarrb, Neuralgia, 

Sore Throat, Bronchitis, Coup, Whooping 

Cough, Dyspepsia, Kidney and Urinary 
Disease, Diarrhea‘ Dysentery, Piles, 

Women’s Complaints, Infants’ Diseases, 

Rheumatis.r, and other formidable and oft 

times fatal diseases. At all Druggists 25 
cents. 

Dr. Humphrey's Specific Manual mail- 
ed for the asking. 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co,, Cor. 

William and John Sta, New York, g 

winning many | 

onger pause than the minute it required 

fo change from one tune to another. Then 

the unceasing noise began to madden me, 

and I cursed the pipes as an instrument of 

torture. The piper walked to and fro the 

length of the regiment's lines, and tho air 

was full of zz 2'z z'2, like the note of a 

demon bee, while the nearer it came, the 
more its nasal chords mastered the neigh | 

borhood and quivered in my very bones. 

At last (I cannot tell you how it came 
about) I grew to like the sound, an! to 

mies the melody when the piper was afar 

and only the buzzirg came to my ears. 

When ke was near he played upon my 

body and my senses. My pen raced with 

the purple mueic of the reels, my blood 

warmed under the defiant challenge of the 

battle-songo. A pleasant sadness pos 

sessed me when the tunes were plaintive | 
and gray. 

Without a drop of Scotch blood in me, 
I yet began to love the Scotch, and to take 

an interest in all I could see or learn of 
them. In time I used to leave my camp 

and cross the narrow lane to the BHigh- 

landers, to watch a piper at his work. 

Then 1 dizcovered that there was nct 
one tole piper; a score of men shared the 

burder. They stood ian line, patiently 

watching as the musician of the moment 

welked jruntily up and down, just touching 

his toos to the veld, like A man practising 

to walk on eggs. As he halted the flying 

ribbons would fall beside the drones, and 

the pipe would be passed to another mar. 

Then cif strode the fresh player, with the 

streamers floating, his hips swaying, bis 

head high, and his toes but touching the 

ground. Occe I beard a man say: 

‘G1’ me the pipe, Sandy. I cin tell ye 

what naetody has said.’ 

A Scotch Diilogue, 

The British Weekly prints a story told 

by Ian Maclaren in a brilliant address on 

Scotch humor, <elivered when he was en- 

tertainad by the Whitefriars’ C.ub. It 

illustrates the national character. 

In a dull Scotch village, on a dull morn- 

ing, one neighbor called upon auother He 

was met at the door by his friend's wife, 

and tbe dialogue went thus: 

‘Cauld ?¢ 

‘Ave. Gaen to be weety (rainy), I 

think.’ 

‘Aye. Is John in?" 

‘Ob, aye, be’s in.’ 

‘Can I see him ?’ 

‘No.? 

‘But I wasted to see him.* 

‘Aye, but you canna see him— John's 

deid.* 

‘Deid ?’ 

‘Aye.* 

‘Sudden ? 

‘Aye.* 

‘Very sudden ?’ 

‘Very sudden’ 

‘Did he ssy onything about a pot of 

green paint before he deid P’ 

A Contented WOMAN 

is'nt contented simply because 
she uses SURPRISE Soap; 
but the use of this soap con- 
tributes largely to hee content- 
ment. In proportion to its cost, 
it’s the largest factor in house- 
hold happiness, 

It is pure, lasting and effect- 
tve; it removes the dirt quickly § 
and thoroughly without boil- 
ing or hard rubbing, 

SURPRISE is a pure hard Soap. 

Time and Energy 
ARE WORTH SOMETHING. 

Chickering's Furniture Polish 
Saves both, and makes the lurniture 

lock like new.  Theroughly clean the 
furniture and apply a small quantity on = 
cotton cloth, then rub the surface lightly 
wih a soft cloth, when a most brilliant 
polish will be produced. 
Be sure and get the genuine CHICK- 

ER!NG POLISH, with the Trade Mark 
on every label. 

’ PREPARED ONLY BY 

W. C. Rudman Allan, 
Chemist and Drupgist, 

87 Chariotte Street, St. Jon, N. B. 

Telephone 23) and have a bottle sent 
to the house. Mail orders promptly 
filled. 57 

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY! 

VICTORIA DAY, 
Excursion Return Tickets will be issued on May 

23rd snd 24 b, to a'l points «n the Intercolonial 
Railway, Prince Edwsrd Islsnd Ry, D minion 
Atlantic Ry., and points in Canada east of Port 
Arthur, Oat., 

AT ONE FIRST CLASS FARE, 

Both local and through tickets sre good for ree 
turn leaving destin tien rot la‘'er than MAY 27th. 
Tickets are good for continuous passage only in 

either direc ion. 
For ail desired information apply to the nearest 

Interc  lonial Ticket Agent. 
E. TIFFIN, JNO MM. T.YONR, 
Traffic Manager. G.P.& T, Agent. 

Moncton, N. B., May 15th, 1901. 
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PATTERNS 

of any desired ma- \ 
terial, and tf@ latest \\ 
Illustrated Fashion N 

Lists sent Post Free. 

SPECIAL 
values in Ladies and 
Childrens Costumes, 
Jackets, Capes, Under- 
clothing, Millinery, 
Waterproofs, Dress 
Goods, Houselinens, 
Lace Curtains, and 
General Drapery. 

MAN 
From all parts of the Globe ladies do their * shopping by 

post ” with this huge dress and drapery enterprise, it being 
found that after payment of any postages or duties, the 
goods supplied could not be nearly equalled elsewhere, both 
as regards price and quality, and now that the firm is so 
firmly rooted in the public favour and its patrons so 
numerous, it can afford to give, and does give, even better 
value than ever."—Canadian Magazine. : 

ORDERS EXECUTED BY RETURN CF POST. 

SATISFACTION GIVEN OR MCNEY RETURNED, 

Made in John Noble Cheviot Serge or Costume Coat- 

ing, consisting of 
Velvet revers, pret- 
and White, Plain 

\ 
1 
\ WY \\ 

[Sem O. 

AND, i 
Largest Costumiers & Mantlemen in the World. 

R, 

“25 Model 256. 

Shaves ser ge 
tily trimmed Black 

$2.56 Epic om Skirt 
with one box-pleat. Price com- 
plete, only $2.66; carriage, 
65c. extra. Skirt alone, $1.36; 
carriage, 45c. extia, 

“BE Model 1492. 
Made in Heavy Frieze Cloth 
Tailor-made, Double-breasted 
Coat, and full wide carefully 
finished Skirt, in Black or 
Navy Blue only; Price com- 
vg Costume $4.10; Carriage 

Co 

JOHN NOBLE 

KNOCKABOUT FROCKS 
FOR GIRLS. 

a Thoroughly well 
SR - made, in Stron 
& Serge, with sade 

A Sow) dle top, long full 
r THR sleeve, and pock- 

; B\\ ©.s. engths in 
Wilt tront, and Prices; 

24 27 inches: 
49c. 61 cents. 

30 33 inches, 
73 c. 8bcents. 

ll Postage 32 cents. 

36 39 inches. 
g7c. 81.10 
42 45 inches, 

£1.22 1.34 
Postage 4) cents, 

Y 
VIR 

Readers will oblige by kindly naming this paper when ordering from or writing to := 

JOHN NOBLE, Lm. 
wie” MANCHESTER, sve. 


