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(CONTINUED FROM FIFTH PAGE.)

thoroughly made of the ‘Rosary’ by Nevin and the
selections from the cperas 'Cuavalleria Rusticana’
and ‘Il Trovstore,’

Mrs D MecCleave is visiting at Hercourt the guest
of Mrs M VanBuskirk, ‘

MrJobn N(Cle.ve of Sydrey, who has been
spending a few days in town lett on the Maritime
express last night for Mon real lo consult eminent
physicisns there in regsra 1o his bealth, He was

sccompanied by Mrs McCleave,

Miss LeFurgey snd Mrs Lyman leave today for
the north, giving s performsnce eilber at New
csstle or Chatham tonight and at Campbeilton on
Friday night,

Dr O B Price retuincd yesterdsy frcm Petitcod-
jac where be has been laid up for a few days in
ccnscquence of & fall on Lhe ice,

Mr and Mrs Bteadman Crindall returned Jlast
evepning from New Yok, where they were altend-
ing the marrisge of thewr son, ¥Mr Fied Crandsl

to Miss Grace Dunbsr v hich toc k place oa the 28ta
ult.

Miss Jean Robinson, of Cagcepedia’ Que, is visit-
Ing at Mrs Geo Lamkie’s on St. George stree',

Miss EtLel Sumper returned on Mouday from &
visit to friexds in 8yduney, CB.,

Miss Nellie Anderson of Sprioghill is visiting
Miss Nellie MacDo: gall of this city.

Mrs John Witbar of Luiz Mcuntain, leaves this
afternoon for Haverhill, Mass, on a visit to her

family,
8T BYBPIHEN AND 0DALALS.

| PROGRESS is fcr sale in St. Stephen at the book
store o1 0. 8. Wail, T. E. Atcheson and J. Vroom

& Co., 1u Calais a1 O, P, Treat’s.]

Misses Jda and Edna Clinch ef St Ardrews were
here this weck,

Miss Jessie Dew of Moncton is visiting Mrs
Dancan Stuart.

Mraud Mrs Frank A Grimmer and their dsugh-
ters, Ferne and Hrttie have gone to k oston, where
they intend to make their future howe.

Mr and Mrs W J Porter and Miss Bessie have rc-
turned from St Jobn during the past week,

Mrs John B Robinson has almost completely re
covered from her recent illness.

RSepator Gilmor was in St George last week, He
and Mrs Gilmor tave 1eiurned to the capital.

Mrs W C H Grimmer went to Fredericton yes-

terday
Mrs Alsuson Eeard of Eoston is visiting Mrs C

F Beard.

Miss Janette Robinson is i1l with a suvere attack
of grip.

Mirs Frank Murchie was surprised on Monday
afternoon by & number of lady friends from 8t
Stephen and Calais who went to enjoy & th.mble
party at her beautiful home.

Mis Booth has concludcd a pleasant visit with re-
latives here and retuined o her home in Seattlc.

Mrs J C Berden of Vanceboro, was in town dar
ing the wet ke

Mrs Chapman Greene expects soon to return to
her home in Eastport,

Miss Bessie McVay is hcme f;em a mcst pleasant
visit of tbree weeks in Sackville with Miss Jean
Eprague,

Miss Martha Harr's gives her entertainment,
*Fete of Florsa,’ in Machias this evening.

Mrs Alanson Beard of Boston is vieiting Mr and

Mrs C F Beurd.
Miss Eertha Smith has relurned from a pleasant

visit in St Jobn.

Mrs Sweeney of Boston, who bhas been visiting
Mrs Arthur Bradley, is very iil at the home of the
latter.

Mr snd Mrs Walter McWha have been visiting
relatives in Fredericton.

Miss Bessie Porter returned to St Jehn on Mon
day evening.

Dr sand Mrs J D Lawson entertainmed the whist
clab of which they are members wirh a driveto
Councilloc Stevens’ lumber camp.

Miss Winnifred Tedd is visiting in St Jchn.

Mrs Fred Pote has been in Portland during the

past weck.,
Mrs. C M Gove has returned to her home in S}

Andrews,

A pumber of Jadies enjoyed & pleasant drive to thg
Ledge last threngh the kix dpess of Mis. Almon
Teee.

Mis C H Newton and Mrs Henry Copeland have
gone to Boston to remain st veral weeks.

Mrs Frank Nelson is visiting the Misses Eleanor
and Kate Nelson in Boston.

The engagemert is anrounced of John M Stevens
son of Hon Judge ttevens and barrister at Edmun-
ston, to Mixs Ida McKerzie, daughtcr of Jas Mc
Kerzie, mechan:cal superintc ndent of the St Croix

cotton mill,
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ST. ANDREWS.
” Ere Ll
MARcH T—Mr snd Mrs James A Shirley, as well
as other members of their family sre ill with la

grippe, :
Mr Thomas A Kenrick is recovering from his re-

cent illness,

Mrs James Scellan hss been quite ill late’y.

Mr David Thompson who was stricken with ill-
pess & we ek 8go is being nursed back to health by
his danghter, Mrs Hill of Boston.

Lady Van Horre, gccompanied by the Misses
Van Horne, left this week for South Carolina,
where they intend to spend a few months,

Mrs G D Grimmer is recovering from & severe
illness.

Mrs George Mitchell of Woodstock, is the guest

of ber sister, Mrs E & Clinch.
Mrs Kliza Wilten who bas been very ill,is some.

wat betler.

How Muag:rita saved the Children.

The night ot the Galveston flood was a
night to try, all besris. How one fitteen
year old{girl met the emergency is told by
the Soutbern Cburchman.

She was the besd and breadwinner of the
bousehold. tor ber father bad died three
years before,i and her motker, twelve
months ago, bad,given up the s'ruggle of
life. On this night' Margarita looked out
of ber window snd saw that tbe great Grult
of Mexico was rolling in waves like moun-
tains. KEven as sbe locked the water roll-
ed into her own etreet. Then it dashed
against the frail wooden house, making It
tremble.

For a moment Margarita was paralyzed.
The waves burst into the, room through
doorway and windows, setting the furniture
afloat. Unless something was done, and
done speedily, they would all be drowned.

The girl collected ber senses. Her
Drothers and sisters were all in the water

The four year old twins were clinging to a
floating chair; the other three children
were holding to the bedside.

She quickly lifted the twins and deposit-
ed them on the bed, telling the others to
climb up there also. The water rose bigh-
er, and darknees was coming on. The lit
tle one story house could not long stand
ageinet the flood. From other houses
Margarita could hear the voices of men
calling to their families. There was no
man here, nobody but berself to save the
other five.

Margarita bad to think quickly, for the
water rose fast. She soon decided what to
do. She tore a sheet in strips, and fasten-
ed all the children together with it. Toen
she pulled the bed to the doirway, took
the door from its hinges, and transferred
tbe children to this improverised raft.
Wading through the doorway, she pushed
the precious load before her.

Steps, logs, barrels, debris of all de-
scriptions floated in wild contusion, and
she had to steer her way through. -The
water was up to ber elbows, and still rie-
ing. She was afraid, but sweetly into her
heart stole the memory of some words
heard the Sunday before: ‘The Lord is
my helper.’ She struggled onward siming
for the great, firmly tounded government
building.

Once she thought all was lost, for a big
piece of drittwood crashed rgainst her
door with tremendous force. Margarita
warded off the next blow by receiving 1t
upon her left arm. The a~m saved the
rait, but afterward it hung limp at ber
side, broken by the violence of the blow.

For a few minutes more the strong
young right arm guided the left, till Msr.
garita felt the steps of the government
building benesth her feet. It was none
too socn, tor the water was up to her chin,
and she was weak with pein and exbxus
tiop. With the words that bad chcered
ber yet upon her lips, the brave girl tried
to climb those steps.

It was well that strong arms were ready
to catch her for that effort was beyond
her etrength They lifted her up and
bore her inside, and then carried the raft
and its living burden bodily into the build
ing. The children were uninjured, but it
was long before Margarita recovered her
sentes and realized that her brave fight
with the flood bad been crowned with suc-

cess.

Why Father Stopped.

During the Iast summer a very devoted
busband and wife, living ‘not a hundred
miles from Boston, passed through a trying
experience, which has not weakened the
bond between them, although it might have
been expected to do so. This is the story
as they told ii jeintly to ajsympathizing vis
itor:

‘You see,’ said father, ‘I have been tak
ing & good deal of interest Jately in meas
uring the distance on all our favorite driv-
es.

‘] should think he had !’ said mother,
satirically, with the enforced patience of
one who has suffered much. ‘1 eshould
think be had! He tied a white rag on one
of the spokes in the front carriage-wheel,
and wherever we drove he watched that
spoke.’

‘Why, of course I did ' seaid father,
gently, *I had to. How should I have
known how many times it turned ? 1
should have lost ceunt.’

‘Yes, be kept count,’ said mother, wra‘h
fully, ‘and I held a piece of paper in my
lap and jotted down the figures. Some-
times I did venture to remind him that we
were really driving for pleasure, little as it
might eeem so.

‘Father,” I said, once or twice, ‘only
look at the sunset " And what would he
say ? ‘Filty-one !

‘Father,” I'd call, ‘only you hear that
bird sing ' But did he listen ? Not " be.
‘Sixty-three I says father. ‘Sixty-four !’

‘She never could seem to see,” said
tather, courteously, ‘that I didn’t want teo
'ese count. We couldn’t go back and
begin all over.’

‘Speaking of beginning all over,’ said
mother, her just anger evidently rising,
‘the last day of August we had our quarrel.
I'll tell you what led up to it. You see,
we'd been measuring all summer. We'd
taken all the drives within twenty
miles, and [ was looking forward to the
minute when father would say, ‘Now I've
got all the distances, and to-day we’ll take
a drive for fun.

“The day came, that last day of August.
I don’t know when I’ve been so happy as
I was when I got into the carriage. 1 was
going to look at the trees and the sky in-
stead of a piece of paper in my lap. I was
going to have a little talk with father, in-
stead of hearing him count up to a hun-
dred. But what do you think he said to
me P’

“There !" interrupted father. ‘Now you
let me tell. I didn’t understand it then,
and I don’t now. I turned ronnd to her—
she was on the back seat—and I said,
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**Never Quit Certainty

For Hope.”’

You may take Hood’s Sarsaparilla for
all diseases arising from or promoted by
tmpure blood aith perfect confidence that
# il do you good. Newer take any sub-
stitute. In Hood's Sarsaparilla you have
the best medicine money can buy. It
cures, — completely and permanently, —
@hen others fail to do any good.

Tonic—"“I have taken Hood’s Sarsa-
paridla as a fonic and general builder of
the system awith excellent results. K re-
stores vitality, drives away that tired feel-
ing, quiets the nerves and brings refreshing
sleep.”’ John Y. Patterson, Whitby, Ont.
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NeverDisappoints

‘Mother, we'll go to Ryde today, and I
guess, it you'll setit down Il just verify

the distance.”’

‘[ got mad then,’ owned mother, firmly.
‘1 did get mad ! I got so mad that father
promis-d he’d let the distances stand as
they were. He wouldn’t verily a single
one. And so w2 managed to bave some
pleasant driving through September.’

His Ledson,

‘] don't make any more mistakes in
judging customers’ said the chins sales
man ‘because I've given up judging them
I've bad my lesson.

‘It happened just belore Christmas. An
old gentleman came into the store one
day, and seked to look at dinner sets. He
was one of the plain, old-fashioned, trock-
coat, white shirt, black bow-tie kind, and
I sized him up as about a thirty dollar
map. | waen't eure that he’d stand even
that much, but I thought 1'd risk it, and so
I showed bim one of the thirty dollar sets-

‘Ha looked it over politely for a minute
or two and then said, ‘Yes, that is pleas
ing, but it isn't—er—just what I had in
mind.’

‘I took him over to the forty-dollar table
then, and he examined the things in the
same quict, polite way; but I could eee
that they were not what he wanted. ‘This
is an attractive design,’ be said, ‘and I
ratber like the color of that, but—er—my

thought was something a little different

from either.’

‘Well, that brought us to the fifty-and-
sixty dollar goods, and it was the same
with them. They were all very pretty and
very nice, and he was sorry to make me so
much trouble, but would I mind showing
him some hing s little better ?

‘] had made up my mind by this time
that he was blufliag ; that he wasn’t going
to buy amything snyway; so I thought I'd
blufl, too. I took him down the store to a
set marked two hundred and filty dollars.
He looked it over more carefully, and
dido’t turn a hair when I told him the
price, but said, in a hesitating way, as it
he was afraid of hurting my feelings:
Perhsps you have some special setsp
Something—er—a little better even than
tkis P

‘There is one hetter one,’ I said, ‘but it
is something a little out of the ordinary
and rather expensive. If you so care to look
at it—

‘Yes, he thought he would look at it. it
I would be so kind, and I took him up-
stairs and showed it to him. He took up
one or two of the picces and examined
them. Then he said, ‘Yes, that is good
That pleases me. What is the price ?’

‘Four hundred and fiity dollars,” I told
him.

¢ *You may send it to my house,’ he
said, quietly, and gave me his card. 1
knew the name at once. He was a million-
aire several times over. He took out his
pocketbook and counted out four hundred
and filty dollars in cash, thanked me for
showing him the goeds, and went out.

*] think he knew how I had sized him up,

but he didn’t get mad when I showed him
the cheap goods. He just led me along in
his own way till he got what he wanted,
and then he let me down as easy as he
could. No, sir, I don’t judge customers,
by their looks or their clothes any more.’

The Voice of Experience.

Two crows bovered over the edge of the
cornfield. Beneath them stood a solitary
figure in feminine attire, not of the latest
mode, slthougb that did not interest the
crows, whose eyes were not fixed on the
fluttering skirt or jacket, but on the green
shoots of the young corn.

‘I'm sure it is a woman,’ said the young-
er crow, nervously.

The old crow jeered loudly. ‘It's a
scarecrow.’

‘How do you know?’

‘Would a woman stand all day in one
spot with no one to look at her?’

The report of a gun cut short the young
crow’s reply.

I told you sc!” the old crow chuckled,
after a swilt glance at the figure beneath
them. ‘A woman would bave run. Come

on!’

NEWS OF THE PASSING WEEK.

CONTINUED FROM PAGE F(URTH

a poeition in the Board of School Trustees
office.

The police prevented 200 uriversity
students ‘rom entering Kas«n cathedral in
St Petersburg, Monday, where a scrvice
was being beld in celebration of the anni-
versary of the emancipation of the serfea.
The students demonstrated in protest and
were eventually all arrested.

A disgrecelul row took place in the
British House of Commons Tuesday night
on Mr. Baltour’s motion of closure on the
educational estimates. The nationalist
m¢mbers refused to lesve the house in
division, and retused to take the speakers
ruling. Pandemonium reigned. A num-
ber of police had to be called in and forci-
bly eject certain members. The scene was
uprearious.

The insugural display of fireworks post-
poned from Monday night, on account ot
the inclement weather, tock place Tuesday
pight in Wasbhington. The display was
made Irom the grounds surrounding the
Weashington monument and was one of the
finest pyrotechnic features ever attcmpted
in the Capitol city. The program includ-
ed fire portraits of President McKinley
and Vice President Roosevelt.

The New Director,

After much telk the city council
decided to appoint a successor to the late
Mr. Chipmen Smith as directer of public
gafety The selection of Mr. Cushing
gives general satisfaction. Judging from
the past record Mr. Cushing should make
a popular and efficient official. As an
engineer his reputation is of tte best and
he has the ability to fill the new post. The
city is fortunate in having such & good
man to take the place of one who carried
out bis duties with such ekill.

The University.

Friends of the New Brunswick Univer-
sity are hoping that the appeal made by
Judge Barker and Judge McLeod to the
Legislature aeking for s grant of $10,000
will prove successful. The friends of the
Institu'ion bave no doubt worked hard
in aiding this seat of learning and they
have a right to expect that the province
will give every assistance possible in put-
ting mitters on a solid foundation. The
University has in the past done good work
and 1t is but proper that the couatry
should eee that the good work continues.
It is a provincial institution and has a right
to demand public assistance.

Weather-FPredicting.

An earnest-appearing mzn called one
day upon the eecretary ot agriculture in
Washington, to make a novel proposal in
regard to the Weather Bureau. He want-
ed to write out s series of Weather pre-
dictions for every day in the six months
following, bave the hesd of the Weather
Bureau do the same, and then let the sec-
retary of sgriculture, with the two sets of
predictions in hand, keepa record for the
period te see which should come out the
more nearly correct.

The stranger offered to pay all expen
ses of the test if his predictions failed,
while if they proved better than the other
man’s he wanted to be made the govern-
meat’s forecaster. Since he would do the
work for a trifling part of its present costs
he thought that the government ought to
take advantsge of his offer.

The secretary asked Mr. Moore, the
head of the Weather Bureau, is he wished
to submit a six months’ prediction in tbis
way. He replied that in common with
gcientific men everywhere he did not pro-
fess to be sble to tell anything about the
weather for more than three or four days
in advance, as a rule, and that in a six-
month’s prediction one man’s guess, based
on the records of the past, would be just
as good as another’s.

The incident suggests one of the great
possibilities of the future. The person
who will uoravel the secret of the winde
and the storms, so as to see them coming
before nature’s own outward preparation
for them begins, will confer upon mankind
a benefit which it would be difficult to over
estimate. Think how convenient it would
be to know with certamnty for weeks in
advsnce a suitable day for a picnic or an
excursion ! Predictions even for a few
days abead bave been of almost incalcul-
able value especially to farmers and marin-
ers.

Perhaps this secret will be forever bid
den ; that is the opinion of many. Others,
reviewing the century past, regard almost
nothing 1n the way of discovery as impos
sible.

THE MATERIALS USED IN “THE
D. & L.” EMULSION are the finest the
market affords regardless of expense.
Taken in cases of wasting diseases, loss of
weight, or loss of appetite, with great
benefit. Davis & Lawrence Co., Ltd.,
manulacturers.

SURPRISE 2%

i

A Lady of Quality

knows real value and genuine merit3
and will use SURPRISE Soap for
this reason.
QUALITY {sthe essential element
in the make up of SURPRISE Soape.
QUALITY is the secret of the
great success of SURPRISE Soap.
QUALITY means pure hard soap

with remarkable and peculiar qualitics
for washing clothes. |

FOR
ARTISTS.

WINSOR & NEWTON’S
OIL COLORS,
WATER COLORS,
CANVAS,
ete., etc, etc,

Manufacturing Artists, Colormen to Her Majesty
the Queen und Royal Family.

jFOR SALE AT ALL ART STORES,

A. RAMSAY & SON, = MONTREAL,
Wholesale Agents for Canada.

CALVERT'S
20 per cent.
CARBOLIC

SOAP

Cures and prevents Insect
and Mosquito bites.

The strongest Carbolic Toilet Soap.
F. C. CALVERT & Co., Manchester, Eng.

Hot Water Bottles,

(Guaranteed for Two Years.)

Fountain Syringes,

Silk Elastic Stockings,
Trusses, Knee Caps,
and Anklets.

JUST RECEIVED AT

W. (. Rudman Allan’s,

Chemist and Druggist,

87 Charlotte street, (Telephone 239),.

and 172 King street West (Telephone
544).

ST. JOHN N. B.

Mail orders promptly filled.
Remember the store.

Allan’s White Pharmacy

Buclonche Bar Ogsters.

Raceived this day, 10 Barrels
No. 1 Buctouche Bar Oysters,
the first of the Spring catoch,
At 19 and 23 King Square.

J.D. TURNKER.

Pulp Wood Wanted

WANTED-Undersized saw logs, such as Batting
or Spiling. Parties having such for sale can corree
spond with the St.Jobn Sulphite Company, Ltd,
stating the quantity, price per thousand superficial
feet, ard the time of delivery

M. F. MOONEY.

From beneath a pile of shields the Sa-
bines bad tbrown :pon Tarpeia as they
passed through the gate of the Roman cit-
adel was heard a faint sound. LR

One of the soldiers bent down and lis-
tened.

It was the voice of the treacherous
maiden.

‘You think you have killed me! she
said, in hoarse, muffled accents. *Villains
and murderers. I shall live in the Latin
school histories ufea after your names
bave been forgotten!’ .

Then all was still.
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