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AN EoIron'S LIFE. 

Martin Butler's Nume ous Trials and Tribu- 

1ations, 

New Brunswick has possessed many 
newspaper editors of various make-ups, 

but to Martin Butler of Fredericton, edi~ 

tor ot Butler's Journal must be given the 

palm for originality and peculiarity of 
style. *‘Martin” as be is familiarly known 

is nothing if not original. He has the 
mistortune to have but one arm, 

but if he is d¢ ficient in 
physical feculties, he certainly is not void 

in mental capacity. Martin is the happy 
possessor of a wife and a son, the latter, 
he calls Marti. Martin in his journal al- 

ways keeps the public well informed as to 
his good wife and the Martiboy. Ib the 
last issue of the paper he tells of the 
several gifts bestowed upon his tamily dur- 

ing the Christmas season. There was thot 

for the good wite and this for the Marti bey 

and Martin bimeelf is profuse in his thanks 
for all the kindnees received. Martin in 

times past has had many grievances but 

the greatest one seems to bave been the 

annoyance he recsived from the small 

boys. Some way or other the Editor and 

Fredericton's youthiul fraternity did not 

seem to harmonize. Things became so 

desperate that Martin had to threaten 

them with all the powers of the law with 

the Police Magistrate down to the smallest 

constable on force. Martin, however, now 

takes pleasure in informing the public at 

large that there is a fair prospect of peace 

being estsblished between the warring ele. 

ments. 

He says, “we believe thet the warning 

given to our boys last month, a conference 

with some of them snd a disposition on our 

part to act more sensibly, and better re- 

spect their feelings, has greatly enlightened 

their minds as to the difference between 

shouting out - insulting and scandalous 

names to us, and indulging in harmless 

chaff and banter. 

The boys of Fredericton are, as a rule 

far from being bad or malicious, but they 

are very thoughtless, and when thev ge! 

bold of any rig they run it forever Bat 

they are unsbie to reason, at least the 

most of them, naturally genial and affec. 

tionate, and we don’t expect much trouble 

from them in the future. If they only knew 

that we have always loved them, and would 

at any time imperil our own life to save 

theirs, they would not be so hasty in con. 

demning us for our politics or peculiar- 

ities.” 

Cai ly le As Schoclmaster, 

A writer in the Scotsman bas unearthed 

an amusing anecdote of Thomas Carlyle ss 

a country schoolmaster. Itis told by a 

Cupar lawyer and provost, who was one of 

Carlyle's pupils in Kirkcaldy. As a teach 

er, Carlyle is described as a strict and 

gloomy disciplinarisn whose large, glow- 

ing eyes constantly shot forth wrath. His 

fierce scowl would hush the whole school, 

and he had a laugh that was a series of 

chuckles and loud guffaws, wherein he dis- 

played his teeth like the keys of a piano. 

Ooe morning, just as we were entering 

the scboolroom, a donkey appeared on the 

playground, and Bill Hood rushed to 

mount the animal and attempted to ride it 

into the schoolroom. The donkey was in- 

duced to carry its rider over the threshold 

amid shouts of langhler and cheers from 

the boys. Just as Bill was purring the 

donkey into the master’s desk, Carlyle ap- 

peared. 
We expected a tremendous explosion of 

wrath, but.natesd he burst into a roar of 

laughter—such a roar, however, as produc 

ed a sudden and complete hush; and that 

roar was renewed again and again. Finally 

the master spoke. 

“That,” he said, ‘ia the wisest and best 

scholar Kirkcadly has yet sent me; he is 

fit to be vour teacker.’ 

He tapped the dcnkey’s head, as he was 

won't to do ours, and continued, ‘Theses 

something bere, far more than in the skulls 

of any o! his brethern before me. 

He tied gave some hard taps on Bill 

Hood's beady and wouid net allow him to 
dismount, but for penalty ordered him to 
ride up and down before the school for an 

hour, while the boys who had been most 

active in helping Bill' to go through the 
farce had to march in pairs before and 

behind the'perplexad’ looking ass. 
The other scholars were permitted to 

stand as spectators ofithe grotesque pro- 

cession. Meantime, seated within his pul. 

pit like desk, Carlyle surveyed Bill and his 

company with a strange mixture of mirth, 

scorn and fury. 

Books in Persia. 

Type- printing is unpopular in Perma. 

The straightness of the lines offends the 

Persian’s artistic sense, and be feels that in 

printed books the character of the letters 

is entirely lost. Persia is today entirely 

dependent upon lithography for its own 

production of books and journals. Natur- 

ally these are very rare. At the begin- 

xing of the nineteenth century a press with 

movable types was set up in the Tabiiz, 

and a certain number of books were print- 

ed. The effort met with no encourage- 
ment, however, and had shortly to be 

abandored. 
The same taste which m:kes a Persian 

esteem so highly the great calligraphists 

makes him deplore the absence of charac- 

ter in & type printed book. What most 

delights kim is a well-written menuscript 

and he takes the same delight in ti@ copy- 

ist’s work that we take in the. touch ot an 
old master. Failing this, he contents bhim- 

self with a lithograph, which is usually a 
facsmile of the writing of some fairly good 

scribe, and has, at any rate, a human ele- 

ment about it. 

It is bard for us to credit the wast 

amount of attention that is paid to calli- 

graphy in the East, where men of learning 
devote years to its acquirement and his 

best days to making artistic copies of class 

ical works. Although this art is to a 

certain extent dying out, owing to the 
cheapness of lithography, a man may, even 

yet in Persia, become as famous for his 

writing asa poet for his verses. 

A writer in the North Am-rican Review 

contrasts thie clinging of the Persians to 

written books with the spread of type- 

printed books in other parts of the Kast, 

where printing, bookselling and journalism 

have in the last twenty years been develop- 

ed to a comparatively high degree. Both 

Cairo and Cousrantinople possess excellent 
printing presses, which turn cut number 

less books and journals. 

port in Lapland, 

Wonderful as are the recorded teats of 
the Scandinavians with snow shoes or 
skees, they will not bear comparison with 

those of the Lapps, described by Mr. Paul 

Du Chaillu in his recent book, ‘The Land 

of the Lorg Night. 
The Lspps not only make perilous des- 

cents, but they dart at full speed across 

wide chasms and rivers with the simple aid 

of their snow-shoes. [tis a grand sight, 

but one with a fearful tbrilll in it for the 

uninitiated observer. 
On one occasion, as Mr. Du Chaillu 

stood on one side of a chasm near the line 

of a descent of some star performers, he 

expressed himself as a little anxious about 

possible accidents. His Lapp companion 

beard him with a smile, and replied : 

‘Do not be afraid ; they will guide their 

skees as skilfally as a skilful boatman steers 

his boat. I think, perhaps, the foremost 

means to touch you with bis hands as he 

passes by, so do not be frightened ; do not 

move an inch. He is one of the most ex- 

pert among us.’ 

The speaker had barely finished the 

words when the foremost Lapp, with rail. 

road speed and dangerously close, bore 

down upon upon Du Chaillu, sand before 

he could realize it passed in froant of bum 

within three teet, although without touch. 

ing bim, as his companion had predicted. 

Still it took his breath away, his heart 

beat so quickly. 

Belore he bad time to recover he saw 

the Lapp in the air, over the chasm; then 

in the twinkling of an eye he bad slighted 

on the other side. Others followed. 

Their momentum was very great and in 

less than a minute they had leaped over 

the river ard continued their forward 

course, which they could not stop, on the 

plain below. They lessened their speed 
gradually with the help of sticks, the ends 
of which were thrust deep in the snow. 

As the Lapps lesped over, their legs 

were somewhat bent, and as they struck 

the snow they righted themselves. While 

in the air they maintained their skees 

parallel, as if they bad been on the snow, 

and when they slighted the skees were on 

a perfect level with each other. No man 

looked to be more than two or three 

feet ahead of another. 

They seemed to give a spring as they 

came nesr the brink of the chasm, bending 

their bodies forward, straightening them- 

sclves as they struck the snow, and con- 

tinuing their course as if nothing had bap- 
pened. 

Forest Wealth of the Philippines, 

The Spaniards were not insensible to the 
great value of the vast forces in the Phillip. 
pine Islands, and 35 years ago a govern- 

ment forestry bureau was established at 

Manila. Captain Abern, now in charge of 

this bureau, is seeking fo recognize it, and 

calls for technically educated foresters 

from the United States to assist him. More 

than 400 species of trees are known in the 

Philippines, and it is believed that a care- 
ful survey will reveal nearly 100 more 

species. At least 50 of the known species, 
including the celebrated ihlang iblang tree, 

which produces an oil forming the base of 
many perfumes, are valuable. Many 

species are offmedicinal value. 

Count that day, lost whose low descending 
sun 

Finds Tesla with no novel scheme begun, 

“Brevity is the 

Soul of Wit. ig 

Wit is eisdom. Blood is life. Impure 
blood is living death. Health depends 

on good blood. Disease is due to bad 

blood. The blood can be purified. 

Legions say Hood's Sarsaparilla, Amer- 
ica’s Greatest Blood Medicine, purifies i. 
A brief story but it tells the tale. 

Nervous Weakness—* I sufferea 
nervous weakness and loss of appe- 

tite. My blood was impure, my stomach 
disordered and I could not sleep. Hood's 
Sarsaparilla has cured me entirely.” 
Mrs. E. Lockwood, Belleville, Ont. 

Never Disappoints 

A Soldier’s Thoughts. 

Winston Spencer Churchill, who was war 

correspondent during the late campaign in 

Africa, says that once, in the interests of 

the Morning Post, he promised to follow 

the scouts for a day. The English had 

made a rapid advance into the heart of the 

Boer position, disturbing. and alarming 

their adversaries, who attempted to out- 

flank the outflanking cavalry, sand rode 

into the open to make for, a white stone 

kopije on the Britith right. 

An English soldier rode up to his gen- 

eral. 
‘Sir,’ he asked, ‘may we cut them off ? 

I think we can just do it.’ 

The scouts pricked up their ears. The 

general re flected. 
‘All right,’ said he. ‘You may try. 

It was a race from the beginning. They 

reached the kopje to find & tquad of Boers 

there before them. 
‘Too late!” said the, British leader, 

steadily, ‘Back to the other kopje! Gallop!” 

‘Then,’ says Mr. Churchill, the musketry 

crushed out, and the swish and whir of 

bullets filled the air, I had dismounted. 

Now I put my foot into the stirrup, The 

horse terrified at the firing, plunged wildly. 

The saddle turned, and the animal broke 

AWAY. 
‘Most of the scouts were already two 

hundred yards off. 1 was alone, on foot, 

at the closest range, a mile from cover of 

any kind.~ [turned and ran for my life 
from the Boer marksmen, and I thought as 

I ran, ‘Here, at last, I take it.’ 

‘Suddenly as I fled I saw a] scout. He 

came from the left across my track, a tall 

man on a pale horse. ‘Give me a stirrup! 

I shouted. 
‘To my surprise, he stopped at once. 

¢ “Yee,” he said, shortly. 

‘In &« moment [ found myself behind him 

on the saddle. Then we rode. I put my 
arms about him to catch a grip of the 

name. My hand dabbed in blood. The 

horse ws hard bit, but like a gallant 

beast he extended himself nobly. The 

pursuirg bullets piped anc whistled over- 

head, but the range was growing longer. 

‘Don’t be frightened,’ said my rescuer. 

They won’t bit you.” Then he groaued. 

‘My pocr horse, oh, my po r horse ! Shot 

with an explosive bullet! Oa, my poor 

horse ! 

‘Never mind,’ said I, ‘you have saved 

my lite.’ 

‘Ah,’ he rejoined, ‘bat it’s the horse I'm 

thinking ahout I 

“That was the whole of our conversa- 

tion.’ 

Mistaken Sensibility. 

There lately died in Indiana a little old 

lady who for sixty-five years had not step- 

ped outside her door. Although the 

village station was within a few blocks of 

ber home, she had never seen a railway- 

train. Yet she was not blind, nor a 

cripple, nor & bedridden sufferer. 

A few years before the young Victoria 
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Portal of Entry, 
Influenza or the Grip.— Caused by one 

of the smallest known bacilli; discovered 

in 1892 by Canon and Pfeiffer. Infection 

spreads by the scattering about by air cur- 

rents of the dried nasal and bronchial sec: 

retion of those suffering from the discase, 

and its portal of entry is by the nose and 

bronchial tubes.—N. Y. Sun. 

The use of Dr. Humphreys’ Specific 
“77 destroys the bacilli or germs and 

breaks up the Grip or Ccl!d, while its 

tonicity sustains the flegging energies dur- 

ing and after the attack. 

At all Drug Stores, 25¢., or mailed. 

Pocket Manual mailed free. 

Hnmphreys’ Homeovathic Medicine Co., Cor. 
William & John Sts., Now York ’ 

GRIP 

ascended the throne of Englana this In- 
diane girl quarreled with her lover, and 

declared their engagement at an end. That 
evening, and at intervals for sixty years 

thereafter, the man faithfully renewed bis 

offer of marriage. She chore to abide by 

her foolish resolution, to which she added 
a vow never to leave her home. 
Human vanity takes many forms. Poor 

Lady Coventry, who had been world famous 

as one of the beautitul Gunnings, epent her 
last days on a couch with a pocket mirror 
in her hand. When a caller hinted how 
greatly she had changed, she took to her 

bed, had no light in her room, and £nally 

took things in through the bed curtains 

without suffering them to be withdrawn. 

History says that ten thousand persons 

went to see ber ccflin. 

Horace Walpole affirms that Lord Fane 

kept his bed six weeks because the Duke 
of Newcastle forgot in one of his letters to 

sign himself ‘your very humble servant,’ 
as usual, and only put your humble ser - 

vant.’ 

This all seems very sil'y, bat unfortun- 
ately these morbidly sensitive people of the 

past have their counterparts today. To be 
talked about and written about is still one 

of the most prevalent and pernicious 

cravings of society, and there seem to be 
few depths of renunciation and self-abase- 
ment which go untried. 
The heroine of the dime novel type who 

resolves ‘never to emile agein,” who cuts 
loose from humen sympathies, and whose 
life is centered only on herselt, deserves 
and usually gete ‘Apollo's reward.’ To the 
mortal who laboriously sifted the chefl 
from the wheat, the humorous and bealthy 
minded sum-god gave the chaff for his 
pains ! 

HIS THEOLOGY, 

The Old Ohaplain Was Satisfied With the 

Examination, 

The prolessor has been a soldier, I 

notice, said one member of the examining 

committee, bimselt an old chaplain of the 

Civil War. The commitee had met by 
appointment to inquire concerning the 

professor’s theological soundrees. The 

entire seminary wees in question. and there 
had been rome especially pointed criticism 

of the new professor from the West. 

“Yes,” replied a member of the commitee 

‘he went into the army from college, and 

quickly ro-e to the rank ot second lieuten: 
ant, though be was a mere boy.’ 

The cld chaplsin was among the core 

servatives, but he had a warm place in his 

heart for a comrade. He resolved, how- 

ever, that centiment should not swerve him 

‘No doubt he did his duty,” he remarked, 

carelessly. 

‘He won respect for his religion by his 

kindness ard courage,” said the other 

member, ¢ and be would have risen higher 

but for his wound.’ 

‘Where was be wounded?’ 

‘At Vicksburk, and they thought fatally, 

They were bearing him from the field, and 

stopped to give his wound attention. ‘Let 

me die with my sword on,’ he said to the 

surgeon, who was unbuckling it.’ 

The committee were all giving close at. 

tention, and the old chaplain was visibly 

affected. ‘Go on,’ said he. 

‘The field hospital was close at hand, 

out-of doors, you know, and they did soon 

the little that they could do for him. But 
when they thought him nearly gone, he 
rallied, end in a lull of the battie began to 
sing, ‘Jesus, lover of my soul.” They say 
bis faith and courage pulled him through. 
He was past fighting, but he resumed his 
studies, and distinguished hi self in them 
as be bad done on the bat'le field.” 
Two or three members of the committee 

were wiping their eyes, and the old chap- 
iain blew bis nose hard. Then he said, 
‘Gentlemen, patriotism is one thing and 
theology another, and itis theology we 
are looking after now. Bot you can’t 
make me believe there's any serious herevy 
in a man with that kind of religion. His 
theology is good enough for me !’ 

The Danish West Indies. 

Three small dots on a map of the West 

[ndies, two of them directly east of Porto 

Rico, the third and largest southeast of 

that island, represent the Danish West 

Indies. 

It is not an imposing group. Altogether 

the three islands have barely one-tenth the 

area of the State of Rhode Island. Their 

combined population is but a little more 
than thirty thousand, mostly negroes. 

Frequent earthquakes shake them, and 
hurricans sweep over them. Sugar, rum 

and tobacco are the chief products; but 

there is so little prosperity among the 
people that it costs Denmark to take care 

of them more than she gets back in 

revenue. 
Small and unimportant as these little 

islands of St. Thomas, St. John and St. 

Croix are, the United States came near 

buying them from Denmark more than 
thirty years ego, and recently has made a 

new cffer for them. It isnot the size of 

the islands nor their fertility which gives 

them value, but their position. St. Thomas 

lies less than forty miles from the eastern 
coast of Porto Rico. It has an excellent 
harbor, which would be useful as a coaling 
and naval station. When a canal is cut 
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are washed with SURPRISE 
—a little Surprise Soap and still 
bor—are not only clean but uo~ 
d. 

1 want the maximum weae out 
ur clothes, Don’t have them 

by poor soap-—use pure 303ps 

PRISE ts a pure hard Soaps 

FOR 
ARTISTS. 

WINSOR & NEWTON'S 

OIL COLORS, 

WATER COLORS, 

CANVAS, 

etc, etc, etc, 

Manufacturing Artists, Colormen to Her Ma 
the Queen and Royal Family. ey 

FOR SALE AT ALL ART STORES, 

A. RAMSAY & SON, = MONTREAL, 

Wholesale Agents for Canada. 

Accuracy, 
Purity and 
Promptness 

ARE THE RULES OF MY 

DISPENSING DEPARTMENT 
Every care is exorcised in procuring the 

purest Drugs and Chemicals, which are 
accurately preparcd by “ompetent Phar- 
maciste. 
Telephone and I will send for your Pre- 

scription and return it, Dispeneed prompt- 
ly. Mail orders filled and forwarded by 
next mail. 

W. C. Rudman Allan, 
Chemist and Druggist, 
87 CHARLOTTESTREET. 

Telephone 239. 

And 172 King street, Weet, (Telephone 
54A). St. John, N. B. 

SEALED TENDERS addressed to the undere 

signed, and endorsed *‘Tcnder for Bay du Vin 
Wharf,” will be received at this fliee until Friday, 

February 15th, 1901. inclusively, for the reconstruc- 

tion of the outer erd of the Wuarf, at Bay dn Vin, 

Northumb+rland County, Province of New Bruns 

wick, accerding to a plan and a spec fication to be 

seen at the offices of E, T. P. Shewen, E:q., Resi- 
dent Engineer, St. John, N. B,, and C, E. W, 

Dodwell, Ecq , Resident Engineer, Halit: x, N. 8,, 

on app lication to the Postmaster at Bay du Vin, N, 

B., and st the Department of Public Works, Ottawa 
Tenders will not be considered unless made on 

the form supplied, and signed with the actualsigna. 
tures of tenders. 

An accepted chcque on a chartered bank payable 
to the order of the Minister of Public Works, for 

eight hundred dollars ($800,00), must accompany 

each tender. The cheque will be forfeited if the 

party decline the contract or fail to complete the 

work contracted for, and will be returned in case 

of non acceptance of tender. 

The Departmert does not bind itself to accept the 

lowest or any tender. 

By order, 

JOS. R. ROY, 

Acting Secretary, 

Department of Public Works, 

Ottawa, January 17th, 1901. 

Newspapers incerting this advertisement without 
authority from the Department will Lot be paid for 
it. 
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across the isthmus, the possession of these 
islands by the Urited States will be more 
important than at present. The inconvens. 
tence of having them in the hands of some 
rival and possibly hostile power would be 
very great. 

These, presumably, are the considera. 
tions which have led to a renewal of the 
negotiations for the purchase of a group. 
Both houses of congress must act before 
the arrangement can be completed, so- 
that the policy will be adopted, if at all, 
only after a full discussion of its ad vanta 
 § disadvantages. i 


