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The child turned upon his pillow 
and looked at her with strange, un
childlike look in his beautiful eyes.

“I am not crying about mamma,” 
he said, with a touch of scorn in his 
voice.

she knew now without a shadow of 
doubt, that Binks, her boy, her idol, 
had gone from her, never to return.

is the kind of thing old servants al
ways do.”

But Sue
USE OF BACILLI IN WAR tal, that is so filthy that it would 

afford an inviting soil. Sithout any 
special activity on the part of the 
revolutionists the plague would 
spread to the rest of European Tur
key in a short time after it had be
come epidemic in Constantinople. 
These provinces have a copulation 

more, and might 
lose 5 per cent, inside of a 

This would not be the 
it, either. It would be 

practically impossible to confine the 
disease to Turkey. Slowly, 
with diminishing effect,• it would un
doubtedly find its way westward and 
northward over the whole continent 
of Europe. Beyond the Sultan's do
minions the mortality might not be 
great, but the possibility would 
cause much anxiety, and, by pro
voking a rigid quarantine, paralyze 
commerce to a vexatious degree.
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tearfully declined this 
hospitable invitation and passed out 
alone into the blinding sunshine.

One thought beat upon her brain 
with pitiless persistency:—

“Binks

W WHAT MAY BE DONE BY IN
FECTING THE ENEMY.

made therefor with the publisher, 
flw “lliramichi Advance” having 

PBS" Its large circulation distributed prln-
Two years had passed away, and 

Matthew Grainger had been laid in 
his grave a week before. Sue was 
sitting over her solitary tea when 
the door opened softly and a gentle
man stepped in.

“No? What is wrong, then, darl
ing?”

“I am crying because father broke 
my violin and because I shall never 
grow to be a gentleman here.”

“But what difference would a 
violin make? You could not play 
one if you had it.”

“Me not play!” flashed the boy. “I 
can play, and sing too. Signor 
Macrano taught me.”

“I will get you a violin it you 
think that it will make you any 
happier, dear,” said Sue.

Binks glowed with delight. He 
threw his arms round her neck and 
kissed her for the first time.

Sue made many a scanty meal and 
toiled at many a secret piece of 
needlework before she had the joy 
of laying the coveted instrument in 

return judt as sud- the boy’s hands; but she was amply 
had gone away, and repaid by one of his rare caresses 

and the confidences that he poured 
into her willing ears.

As she listened to the boy’s ambi
tious dreams, and looked at ’ his 
beautiful glowing face, she began to 
dream herself.

Binks should be a gentleman. She 
began to work and to save in grim 
earnest, with a definite purpose be-

money
laid by she would brave her father’s 
anger and demand of him that the 
boy should have his chance in life, 
find if he would not pay, then she 
would.

The day came when Binks was 
solemnly invested with a white ap
ron and installed in what Mr.
Grainger rather grandly called "the 
business.” The boy’s thwarted am
bition seethed within him, but he 
ceased to rebel openly. He brought 
down his violin without any attempt 
at concealment, and twisting its 
neck from its body as if it had been 
a living thing thrust it into the fire.
And his father was never vexed now 
by hearing the beautiful voice burst 
into snatches of irrepressible song.

There was no pathway out or the 
detested shop into the enchanted 

said the land of his dreams, and he despaired 
my face, with the exaggerated hopelessness ol 

the young. But Sue never faltered; 
she worked on steadily, and in time 
had quite a respectable pile of sover
eigns laid away in her corner draw
er. Sue /was sitting in the parlor 
one morning busy with her ^ eternal 
needlework, when the shop-door was 
thrown open 'frith such force that 
the noisy bell seemed as if it would 
never leave off ringing. She rose 
and went to attend to the customer; 
for she always relieved Binks of the 
hateful duty of serving when she 
could. ’

A tall, handsome man, who looked 
many sizes too large for the Utile 
shop, was hammering vigorously up
on the counter with his stick.

When Sue appeared he flung a sov
ereign towards her.

“Change me that, please,” he said, 
in a slightly foreign accent. “These 
English cabmen, they say always, ‘I 
have^lrot the change.’ ”

There was a sudden cey from Binks 
who had shrunk away behind a pile 
of soap. He darted out and grasped 
the stranger’s hands in his.

“Signor Macrano!” he gasped, 
with a sob of joy.

The man stared at him for a mo- 
I ment, then his face' paled and his 

full lip, quivered slightly.
“I will be hanged if it is not my 

little friend Binks,” he burst out at 
last. “How come you herp? ’ You 
with the angel’s voice. Have you 
forgotten all I taught you? Have 
you forgotten how to sing?”

He sang a few notes himself In a 
sweet, full-throated voice like a 
thrush. The boy’s beautiful eyes 
glowed with excitement. He threw 
back his head, and in a moment the 
common little shop was flooded with 
divinest melody, such as surely had 
never been heard in such a place be
fore.

“Good!” cried the stranger. “And 
so the English fool makes a grocer 
of the boy with God’s song-bird in 
hie throat. Jove! It is a sin as 
big as putting a skylark in a pie.”

“Save me, signor,” cried the boy, 
with all the fervency of prayer.
“Take me away from this hateful 
place and teach me to sing.”

“Binks, my dear,” cried Sue, “you 
Cannot go with this man. Father 
would jill you if he knew that you 
had ever spoken to him.”

Binks shook her off impatiently.
“What does

ther?” he said. Signor Macrano 
can teach me to sing.”

The man scribbled down an address 
and handed it to the boy.

“Come see me there,” he said; “we 
talk things over.”

He turned away, and Binks, with
out a word to Sue, rushed upstai 
Ten minutes ”V.*_ ___
clanged again. Sue hastened to the I** was Jlinks, and no other, 
door, and saw the boy flying down ! 
the street.

Through the long . hours of the was ,rozcn into silence by the frown
upon his face.

only when the grey light of He recovered himself in a moment 
the new day came stealing in that ar^d^cume^ forward^smiling, 
she crept away to her own room. : "

____ in the Counties of Kent,
Northumberland, Gloucester 
Restigouche, New Brunswick, end In 
Bona venters end Gaspe, Quebec, in 
cemmunltlee engaged in Lumbering, 
Fishing end Agricultural pursuit», 

superior inducement» to adver- 
t Address, 
r lClramli

Introduction of Yellow Fever Was 
Considered During the 

Civil War.

was ashamed of her; 
had never loved her. 
better for Binks if she were dead.”

heandi ven t# theof 6,000,000 or 
easily 
single year, 
worst of

It would beIt was e stormy night in midwin
ter when the- boy came, bringing in
to her dreary life the glory and the 
anguish of love.

She was sitting alone in the shop 
parlor, and- her hard, angular face 
Was softened almost into beauty by 
the glow from the dancing flames.

The cheap clock on the mantlepiece 
struck ten. She rose and began to 
make preparations for going to. bed. 
It was almost certain that her fa
ther would not return that night.

She had been accustomed for many 
years now to Matthew Grainger’s 
somewhat mysterious comings and 
goings. He would desert the shop 
at a moment's notice and remain 
away for days, sometimes for weeks, 
when he would 
denly as he 
take hie place behind the counter as 
coolly as if he had just stepped to 
the door to look at the weather.

She took her candle and ascended 
the narrow stairs; but before she 
had reached the first landing she 
was startled by a knock at the door 
—a hasty, flurried knock, not at all 
like Matthew Grainger’s ponderous 
thud.

She hastened to the door. A gust 
of wind and sleet swept in, extingu
ishing the candle in her hand, and a 
man with a large bundle in his arms, 
whom she knew to be her father, 
brushed past her without a word.

Sue secured the door and hastened 
after him. He had laid his burden 
down and was standing in the mid
dle of the room with his head sunk 
upon his breast.

The bundle on the couch stirred; 
a large rug fell to the floor, and 
Sue gasped with astonishment.

A boy, about seven years old, with 
dusky curia and a lovely dimpled 
face, eat up and blinked at her out 
of a pair of bright brown eyes.

“O, you darling!” she cried, drop
ping on her knees by his side. “What 
is your name?” f

“My. name is Binks,” 
child, “and don’t stroke 
please; your hands are rough and 
ugly, not like my mammas.’

Poor Sue. In all

VShe started up with a groat cry pf 
It was Binks, her boy The first glory of the summer had | Suppose that the germs of that 

departed when Sue walked the ! Orientai pestilence, the bubonic 
dreary London streets. Just out- і plague, were scattered over Europe 
side a newspaper boy rushed past maliciously, what would be the ef- 
her shouting at the top of his, feet? That is the startling query 
voice:— which is presented to many minds

“Dangerous illness of Torricelli! by a rumor which comes from Tur- 
Torricelli reported dying!” key. A correspondent of the Lon-

It was true. The great singer had don Ваі1У News, which has a reputa- 
been struck down by diphtheria and і tion^or caution and accuracy, tele- 
lay at the point of death. ! graPW from Sofia that the revolu-

An hour later Sue had fought her , Uouory leaders have determined up- 
way past insolent servants, past on a desperate expedient. Having 
doctors and trained nurses, to the ! obtained a qu«u>tlty of plague bac.lli
bed where the man she loved lay, f>;om Ind a' ,they threaten to infect EASY IDENTIFICATIONS.
fighting a hopeless battle with his C1?Yst“lti‘lopl,e; Salariée, and pos- ----

sibly Berlin, if the powers do not j* Isn’t Always 
intervene in their behalf with the Along With Supposedly
Turkish Government. The recent Exacting Oflfrcials.
dynamite outrages at Salonica are,
an indication of the recklessness of I A story is going) tho rounds of Gor- 
the leading spirits of the present re- man newspapers about the curious 

: bellion. While there is no certainty experience of a professor in a Ger- 
about their purpose, it is safe to say man town who wanted to cash a 

I that they arc altogether capable of postal order. The post office attend- 
executing the throat hero mentioned, ant to whom he applied told him 

By nations which have any regard that he would have to be identified, 
for decency a step of this kind would 'l he professor was unknown in the 
be held unworthy for a moment's community. He was much troubled, 
consideration. A lending authority for he needed the money. The post 
on international law, the late Tlieo- office man presently became sympa- 
dore IX Woolsey, of Yale, says: thetic and expressed a desire t 
“The use of poisoned weapons, the'helpful.
poisoning of springs, and the cm-j ”iIavo you not perhaps a photo- 
ployment of hired assassins have graph of yourself with you?” he 
long been condemned as opposed to nskod, after” some moments of pond- 
the idea of wav, which is an open ering.
and honorable way of seeking re- "Why, yes, indeed, I happen to 
dress. . . Kluber lays it down that have one in my pocket,” said the 
the customs of war not only con- man of learning, and he drew it 
demns . attempts to spread the forth and handed it to the Govern- 
plague, but also the use of chain ment employee.
shot.” From these expressions it “indeed, yes, that is you indeed!” 
will be seen that the very agency 8aid thc helpful Teuton; 
which the Bulgarians now talk of your money ”
using bos boon tried, or at least sug- An Amertcan bu8inuS8 man httd an 
gested, before. Even in the United n ia. .’ , .__,, «T w experience which matches this inStates, during the Civil >Var, an at- la8t summfll.
tempt to Introduce the germe of yel- .. * nlow (ever into northern cities was n ”ehi^lSî0Vel*d-°n,the C£an"el boat 
meditated. It docs not appear that h‘a way, bac,k trom Faris 
thc Confederate Government sane- h™ Parm, A10!?1 , ,
tioned it, or even knew of it. Pre- char8® of 16 francs which was ob- 
sident Davis was a fugitive at thc viously an error. Not being a pes- 
time of Lincoln’s assassination; but he refused to believe that the
probably no one believes to-day that Faris landlord was a thief, and from 
he had any sympathy with either of Dover he wrote to him, calling at- 
these fond methods of fighting, tention to the erroneous charge and 
Cruel as war is. the distinction be- asked that the 15 francs be remitted 
tween legitimate procedure Is recog-! to him at his London address. Ex- 
nized by all nations. The révolu- j perienced travelers may smile at his 
tionary leaders in Turkey, having no confidence, but he avers that in a 
more sense of'responsibility to the considerable experience of his own 
world than a maniac or an assassin, he has learned that most business 
are restrained by no such scruples. men tire square in their dealings 

TERRIBLE HAVOC IN EAST. | when they are squarely met.
In London he received a money 

when

gladness, 
come back to her once more.

She clung about his neck, sobbing 
and laughing for joy.

“I suppose you are a great singer 
now, dear?” she said, looking up at 
him with fond

І Щ «h»
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eyes.
■'Pretty well,” he said. “But I 

want a year in Paris before I can 
take my place at the top of the

WHIN YOU MAY TELL ALIK.CARD.

R. A. LAWLOR,
Barrister-At-Uw

Cuiejncer Rohr] Public,Etc
Chatham, N. ft

HAND BOOK PUBLISHED BY A 
THEOLOGIAN.

tree." j
“Are you going to Paris, Binks?”
“I am, if I can get the money. 

How did the old man leave things. 
Sue?”

Sue shook her head sadly.
“He left everything to me, Binks. 

He would do it in spite of everything 
that I could say.”

“What a jolly shame, when I was 
his only son!”

“But it need not make any differ
ence, Binks,” she said, earnestly. 
“It is all yours, just the same as if 
father had left it to you.”

H4s face lighted up instantly. He 
stooped and kissed her.

“You always were a brick, Sue,” 
be said. “It is a tidy little busi
ness and ought to fetch a decent 
sum.”

“You mean to sell it?” she gasped.
“Of course,” he said. “A shop is 

no good to me, and I want tho 
money badly. But you shall -not 
suffer Sue. When I return from Par
is you shall come up to town and 
keep house for me. Ah! I thought 
you would like that.”

Sue lived upon that hope through 
many dreary months *whilo Binks 
was in Paris, and she eked out a 
scanty living with her needle. Then 
came a day when hope died out of 
her life for ever. A letter reached 
her addressed in à strange hand, 
and it told her that Binks was dead. 
He had died of fever, among strang
ers in a strange land. 4

She had taken home some work 
one morning, and was shown into a 
sitting-room to wait for the lady of 
the house. It was a pretty room, 
with books and work scattered 
about it. Sue glanced carelessly at 
an open magazine. The next mo
ment she snatched it up and rushed 
with it to the window.

Yes; she had made no mistake. It 
was the face of Binks that smiled at 
her from the page.

There was another face beside his 
—a girlish face, pretty and happy—- 
and they were both entwined with 
a wreath of true-lover’s knots.

She began to read eagèrly; then 
she laid the paper down with a sob 
of disappointment. Although the 
man was a great singer, he was not 
her Binks. He was Otto Torricelli, 
the son of a great Italian noble, 
whose family had disowned him be
cause of his devotion to music. The 
magazine article was an account of 
the marriage of thc great singer and 
Mies Veronica Horton, the onl£ 
daughter of a wealthy M.P. It also 
gave a brief sketch of the bride
groom's biography. His adventures 
had been

♦
» Some Rules Laid Down by a 

French Professor for Your 
Guidance:Hard to Getgrim foe. A look of anxiety shad

owed his dim eyes at the sight of 
her Sue understood the look, and A pamphlet recently published in 

Paris has thc title, “Lying, Proper
ly So-Called.” It is signed by a 
professor of theology and published 
with thc permission of tho Vicar- 
General.

This professor of theology declares 
that the ordinary definitions of ly
ing require that those of the pres
ent day bo retouched, or rather com
pleted. After reading the profes
sor's retouching, or completing, me
thod, one might well be tempted to 
ask, with Pilate: “Jesting apart, 
what is
occasion of his famous question, did 
not wait for an answer. • This is 
now provided by the French pro
fessor of theology, with all tho au
thority implied by the imprimatur of 
the Vicar-General.

“Timid, simple souls,” says the 
professor, “often find a moral stum
bling block in the fact that truth le 
not always possible or desirable.”

RULES FOR LYING.
For the support of such persons, 

the professor lays down rules for 
the regulation of lying, giving illus
trations of cases in which truth may 
legitimately bo sacrificed. Accord
ing to his definition, a lie consists 
of an endca*vor to deceive someone 
who has a right to know the truth. 
Permissible lies may be brought un
der two heads, those told to guard 
a secret and those told in self-de
fence. These include lies told to 
avoid revealing confidence, lies to 
the eneonies of one’s country, and 
even lies whose only purpose is to 
save thc teller’s own skin, as, for 
instance, a witness in a law court 
may legitimately lie if he1 has grave 
reason to fear resentment of the 
criminal, or if tho evidence required 
of him would damagè his own char
acter. A wife гаву deceive her hus
band on the subject of infidelity, re
garding her crime as a secret which 
ought to be kept. Even the con
fessor has not in all circumstances, 
the “right to the truth,” as, for in
stance, if he asks questions concern
ing a sin which has already been ab
solved, or questions concerning the 
temporal affaire of his penitent.

RIGHT TO KEEP SEX!RET.

:m answered it.
‘Master. Otto,” ÿ\e said, “they are 

going to let me bèlp to nurse you, 
because no one ce# understand you 
so well as your old nurse, • who 
nursed you when you were a boy.”

His look of relief sent a pang 
through her heart. But from that 
hour she never left him. Everything 
that science and skill could do was 
done; but tho battle went hopelessly 
against poor Binks.

It was in the middle of the night. 
Sue and one of the nurses were 
sharing the night watch when he 
started up, struggling for breath in 
a paroxysm of agony.

The nurse laid her hand on Sue’s
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arm.
“Don’t touch him,” she said. “It 

will be all over in five minutes.”ggj
À '

Bel JBut Sue bent over him, and a min
ute later he was lying back upoiv the 
pillow spent and exhausted, 
breathing as softly and naturally as 
a sleeping child.

The nurse looked at her with awe
struck eyes.

“You have sucked the tube!” she 
gasped. “Why did you do that? 
Don’t you know that it may cost 
you your life?”

Sue did not answer. She was wip
ing the damp dews from the face of 
her boy. “You are sure that he is 
out of danger?”

“Quite sure. You saved his life, 
Susan.”
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twenty years she had never regret
ted her lack of beauty as she did at 
that mçment. ,

“His name is Matthew,” interrupt
ed the harsh voibe of Mr. Grainger, 
“and he is to be called by that name 
and no other.”

The boy’s face hardened curiously.
“Mamma always called me Binks,” 

he said. “I dgn’t like that other 
ugly name, and I don’t think that I 
want to steyr here at all; this is nos 
a nice plàce, and it smells very 
funny. ’

Matthew Grainger frowned.
“He means the shop,” murmured 

Sue. And Indeed, the mingled od
ors of soap and bacon and coffee 
were rather overpowering to a 
stranger.

“The shop!” exclaimed the boy. 
“Do you keep a shop, father? bon t 
you go to the theatre, like mamma?”

A dull, red flush dyed the man’s 
face. He caught the child by the 
arm and set him before him.

“You are not to talk about the 
theatre here,” he said; “you have 
done with that place for ever, 
have brought you "here to make an 
honest tradesman of you, and don’t 
let me hear you say again that you 
don’t like your home.”

“Are you an honest tradesman, 
father?7’ said the boy.

“Yee, Thank Heaven, I am.” 1
“Then, I would rather not be one, 

thank .you,” said the child, politely 
“I am going to be a gentleman, and 
sing like Signor Macrano.”

“Leave that 
alone.”

''He is a very nice man; he taught 
me to sing. I loVe Signor Macrano, 
and so does mamma.”

In a sudden access of passion he 
lifted his hand and struck the child 
a sharp blow on thc face.

Sue caught the boy in her arms, 
and turned with flashing eyes upon 
her father.
“How dare you?” she panted. “I 

dqn’t know what ail this means; but 
you have no right to hurt the child.”

“No right!” he cried in a voice 
thick with passion. “The boy is my 
own son, and the child of a mother 
who has blighted my life.”

“He can’t 
has done. You ought to be asham
ed to punish a child for a woman’s 
sin.”

If a lamb had turned and bit him 
Matthew Grainger could hardly have 
been more astonished. He looked at 
Sue as if she had suddenly 
mad.
her own bed. and watched him until 
he fell asleep, with 
tenderness in her heart which it was 
certain that 
headed mother had never felt for the 
boy.

Binks pined in His new home like a 
Sue thought

:

щШ u
The pretty bride’s tears were fall

ing fast. She pillowed the dying 
woman’s head upon her breast.

“Tell me the truth,” she whisper- 
“You are no servant; no ser

vant would have dofle what you have 
done for us. Even 1. who love him, 
tould not have done it. Tell me, by 
what dear name shall I remember 
you in .my prayers?”

Sue looked wistfully into the 
sweet face. The film of death: was 
already on her eyfs.

“Old servant of the family,” she 
murmured- “But so fond. eh. so 
very fond of Bin—Master Otto.”

And so with a lie upon her loving 
bps‘Sue floated out to the dark 
sea that beats upon the shores of 
our little life.—London Answers.
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The bubonic plague, like the Asia-1 

tic cholera, has done its worst work j order for the 15 francs, and 
in tho Far East. China, Japan, and he presented it at the general post 
Egypt have suffered terribly from! office he was asked to write his

When he handed
Canton in 1894 the mortality was j the paper back the man at the desk 
180,000 in a single season. Sev-|said that he could not pay out num
eral times since 1828 it has appear- j ey 
ed for a short time in some place
southeast of the Himttlayas thoj Th American wa8 in a quandary 
most formidable outbreak being that uritil It ocr-urrpd to In Bombay late in 1896. It is now №
rooted at so many points in British ®
India that a month or two ago tho hls flrst nalne 
number of deaths a week in the 
whole Empire Was 30,000. Within 
the last six years thc deaths in In
dia from this one cause have been 
scarcely less than 2,000,000. In thc 
City of Cairo alone there were 80,- 
000 deaths, and some 200,000 in all 
Egypt in a single year, 1836.

Europe hem suffered repeatedly letter, 
from visitations of this same dis- He explained matters to the clerk 
ease. First one part and then an- and offered to write the othov form 
other wouM experience an epidemic of his signature, which the clerk 
of appalling proportions. There bade him do. After looking at the 
were 46,000 deaths in Marseilles In j second signature the clerk told him 
1720, 76,000 In Vienna in 1679, and j to write between the two signatures 
83,000 in Prague in 1681, from ; the words “described as,’ 
this same cause. London lost 63,-j the paper read: “W. W. Blank, de- 
596 of her 460,000 inhabitants in! germed as William W. Blank.” 
1664-65, or one in eight, while the| Then the critical British clerk paid 
epidemic of 1770-71 in Moscow car-jhim hig money.
.ried off 25 per cent, of the p<ypula-j \Vhon the story was told to a sci- 
tion. Constantinople has probably, enti8t he Eald falh into thc vcr. 
had more frequent experiences with ] nacuiar.
the “black death" than any other ,,j turned a trlck almilar to that
tf8® h, ,У m ’ myself. I was traveling from

the chief gateways of commerce;^ v, , , ., , , ,
from the East I France ,to hItaly in the dayf be,tore,

Accurate figures are not available ! Pa»aPOrt8 had gone so much out of 
to show how large a percentage of !ashlon' 1 !ad,my pas9i'°’t n “y 
those who were attacked died. But ttunk, ™stead of my pocket on this
within the last few years in Asia the occasion. It was night when we
mortality among the natives has reached the Italian border and an 
ranged from 50 to 95 per cent. Per- Italian official politely asked me for 
haps 80 per cent, would be a fair my passport. With something of an 
average. Filthy surroundings and unpleasant feeling of imminent an- 
a tropical climate promote the noyancc, such ns these men can cause 
spread of this disease, and those if they# want to, I explained that I
who have been badly nourished artd had packed my passport ifi my
know nothing of personal hygiene trunk.
succumb easily. Hence among the “To my relief tho man, still most 
Europeans and Americans in a place politely, asked if I had my visiting 
(ike Bombay to-day the mortality is card with me. 1 said that I had 
much lower than among the other and produced one. Ho looked at it. 
residents. 'That

SCIENTIFIC SANITATION. and I continued my Journey."

I. D. Mean, Chatham.t
.V ____ _________ _ irom Oince ne was asked to write his

it. When it made its appearance in I name as a receipt.
m Insurance■ ON THAT SIGNATURE

ШШ
mm> that he 

as often with 
and middle initi

al as he did using only the two ini
tials.

SCOTTISH UNION AND 
NATIONAL,

IMPERIAL,
LONDON A LANCASHIRE 

LANCASHIRE;

і Illustrations are given of circum
stances wherein children may lie to 
parents, pupils to teachers and ser
vants to masters. A servant, if he 
dr she fears from frankness some 
not subie detriment to himself or her
self, has sufficient reason for not 
speaking the truth. The professor, 
in order to forestall criticism, as
sures his readers that many "Puri
tans” will object to this point of 
view, “there being still,” he eaye, 
“many hypocrites in the world.”

Desirous of basing his theories on 
religion, the professor seeks for a 
precedent in the New Testament, dis
regarding the extremely definite anjd 
stringent teaching on the subject of 
lying that runs through the Gos
pels and Epistles. The professor, 
who is presumably supported by the 
Vicar-General, deduces a singly in
stance:

“Our Lord,” he says, “certainly 
everything about the last day, 

He declared of that day

/

♦ He couldn’t recall how he 
had signed the letter to Paris, but 
as he had just signed his first two 
initiées only to the postal receipt 
and had been turned down, he con- 
cludefi he must have put his first 
name and middle initial to the Paris

4> numerous and romantic 
and thrilling in the extreme; but 
there was nothing at all about a 
general shop in an ugly little town 
or of a sister who had sacrificed her 
all to help him on the road to for
tune.

She would go to London and see 
t,his great man who looked at her 
with the eyes of her lost boy.

It was a lovely afternoon in June 
when Sue stood on thé steps of the 
mansion where the great singer liv
ed. Every window was bright with 
flowers and a strain of music float
ed out upon thc summer air. 
rang the bell timidly, and the door 
was thrown

INJUSTICE TO ANIMALS.:ï ÆTNA,
HARTFORD,

NORWICH UNION, 
PHŒNIX OF LONDON 

MANCHESTER.

Erl щ mUndeserved Criticisms Involved in 
Popular Adages.

“As stupid as a monkey.” iWhen 
one boy tells another not to make 
“an ass” of himself, or says that 
the other is as stupid as “a don
key,” or as obstinate as “a mule,” 
he does not mean the remark for a 
compliment, and thc other boy nev
er accepts it for one. But is the 
donkey really a stupid animal, is the 
ass anything like so great a fool as 
the human being who is supposed to 
behave like an ass, and is the mule 
only obstinate or has he a “firm 
character?” Ask any one who as
sociates with the donkey beast. He 
will tell you at once that the little 
animal is as intelligent a creature 
of its class as you can find.

There are donkeys that seem to 
show a contempt for the human un
derstanding by not always caring to 
do what a human being asks of 
them, but make a donkey love you 
and you will find him docile en
ough. There are stupid donkeys and 
intelligent donkeys, as there are 
stupid and intelligent horses, dogs 
and—-persons. An ass has never 
been kilown to do anything so ab
solutely silly as to make It excusa
ble to give thc poor creature the 
bad name he has borne for ages. He 
is patient. He 
Much abuse 
different to 
ceives. It is, however, a little too 
unjust to suppose that he is origin
ally stupid because his inhuman 
master is cruel.

“As silly as a Goose.” — What is 
there particularly silly about a 
goose? Does 
instincts in caring for itself and its 
young? Before you accept the ad
age about a goose's silliness watch 
it for yourself, 
yard goose 
bo studied with the ducks and the 
chickens of the poultry house; they 
bear the comparison very well in
deed. The

ill
Mrs* das. C. Miller,

WOOD GOODS 1in ' so that
Shescoundrel's nameEg

Ш
Malika

WB MANUFACTURE & HAVE
Per Sale

open by a magnificent 
personage in gorgeous apparel, who 
stared serenely over her head.

“I want to see Mr. Torricelli,” 
said Sue,, in a low voice.

“Ho! why couldn’t you send a let
ter? He’s hout.”

The great door was shut in her 
face; but the next moment it was 
thrown open again and a lady step
ped out. Sue know her at once. She 
was the pretty girl whose périrait 
was beside that other face in the 
magazine.

“Did you wish to see me?” she 
asked, sweetly.

“I wished

fÇf bate knew 
and when 
that the hour knoweth no man, no, 
not the angels which are in Heaven, 
neither the Son, He merely exercised 

of every men to keep a

Pafag '
mBei-S hooks 

Barrel Heading 
lateked Fleering 
Matched Sheathing 
Biiensioned Lambr 
Sawn Space Shingles,

c
the right 
secret."

♦

km IT WAS RAISED.
certain large business house 

the chief is a very busy man indeed, 
and at the 
pery individual; So large is his con- 

tliat it is quite impossible for

m
same time a very pep-to see Mr. Torricelli, 

I know that it is a 
said Sue.

help what his mother
madam
great

“Not

a, though 
liberty,”

at all,” said the lady. 
“Come in. I am expecting my hus
band every moment. Ah! here he 
is.”

it matter about fa- 
Signor Macrano ceril

him to keep in touch with tho many 
details of his business, and one of 

departments ho leaves to his 
the payment of hie 

But about a month ago one

is long-suffering, 
makes him appear in- 
the treatment he re-TBOS. W. FLEET,

Melsoi,

tho
manager is 
clerks.
of his young men bearded him in his 
den and broached the subject of an 
increase in salary 
stood at $750 a year too long to 
please him.

“All my clerks arc paid what they 
arc worth to me,” snapped the old 

"and I look upon your appli- 
pieco of impertinence'

■Шл
Ш:

A carriage drew up before the door, 
j and a man jumped out and ran light-

____________ ra J ly up the steps.
later the™little belii..Sue s b?art save a great leap; ^or

! ran forward with outstretched hands 
and )us name upon her lips; but she

gone
She carried the child up to is quite sufficient,’ hn said,

His wages had

Mark You !
The adoption of scientific sanita

tion in Western and Northern 
it follow its animal rope is a great safeguard against 

further trouble. A cool climate also 
discourages the rapid spread of tho 
disease. Nevertheless, quarantine 

The common barn- officers at such places as London, 
need not be ashamed to Hamburg, and New York, feel that 

thc utmost vigilance is necessary 
when there is a danger from this 
source. They believe it vastly pref-

wild geese, however, erable to prevent the introduction of .
which never associate with human; germs than to try to suppress an "Who lives in that big house on
beings in or about a barnyard, are outbreak after the disease gets in. the corner, 
remarkably intelligent birds. No' There is less occasion for worry over dy О'МАДеу.

is called “as silly as a wild! Berlin than Constum inople. because ; ’ Indeed! When did
lead anyone “a; it is dean and situated in a high she had lived till next Sunday she 

latitude. As for the Turkish сарі-, would have been dead a year.”

a passion of ♦

1 IDu-
Mistress—“That was a very nice

letter of Patrick’s offering you mar
riage. Mary, 
reply for
qmm. і і" you plaze, that when I get 
my wages raised next month, mum, 
I’ll begin 
things ”

his pretty, feather-
Wlmt shall I say in 

you?” Mary—“Tell him,IjJ We hare the BEST Studio, BEST 
awtstents and the largest and roost 
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only 
the BEST material# and therefore 
produce the

cation as a 
Whut salary are you getting now?”

A happy thought struck the clerk.
“Twelve hundred and fifty a year 

sir.” he said.
"Cm!” replied tho old man. “Well 

that is all I have to say to you. 
Send in the manager!”

The manager entered shortly after

night Sue sat by the dead fire, and 
it wastransplanted flower, 

that he was fretting for his mother, 
and stole up to his bedside 
night to comfort him. 
ed his curls with 
hands, and whispered loving words 
into his ears.

УІІ to save for the'Why, Susan, he said, “it is in-
The little corner drawer stood open, і ^cet^,,a sunrise to see you in Lon- 
and the money, tho - savings of so j he turned to his wife,
many painful years, was gone. This is an old servant of

family,” he explained, 
always most absurdly attached 
me.

one 
She sraooth- 

her work-worn vBest Photographs. our
was“SheSur broke into wild weeping, for “The wid-Dennis?”

sor, whb is dead.” 
she die?” “If

tom Whether our m 
P#OR we asm

treesxbe RICH or 
to please every

Don’t let me keep you 
your walk my love 
sure, would like tv have a chat withHeals Inflamed Susan, I am' one wards.

“Make Brown’s salary $1.000 a 
said the “governor.”

goose,” while to 
wild goose chase” is to lead him 
one knows not where, so cunning is 
the bird in its strong, un.trapped 
flight.

“As Wise as on Owl.” — If ever 
the appearance of wisdom was mis
taken for the quality it is in extra
ordinary intelligence attributed to 
thc owl. Why is it, do you sup
pose, that the owl locks so much 
wiser tlianx the other birds, not 1o 

some other animals?

Thume about old times ”
Sue followed him into a luxurious

ly furnished room, and the moment 
they were alone he locked the door 
and turned upon her fiercely.

• How dared you do this?” he 
cried. “How dared you 20mo here 
and bring disgrace upon me?"

"Oh, Binks!” she wailed 
you not glad to sec me?”

"Glad to see you! Why, good
1 heavens! you could ruin me. What 1 ICU АГІ -C ,, .. T»----- -*.»•».» j—*" * J і Science can tell you the reason. In

troubled with eczema, and could not dl? you 8«У l° that “lan і t]le frontal bones over the brain of
, laau' Binks? I the owl is an immense number of

and' Why, Charles, the footman of ljr cell8 Th„, give tho forehead
Did you dare to tell him thut imlroEing appearance which has: jrxorpLJ ni гм ІГГіПГ-У 

; that 1 was your brother? .J commanded the respect of human JOSEPH [VL RUCuOCA,
get "I didn t tell him anything. said , ^е|ПрЯ from the days of the worship ' 

up at night and scratch myself until Sue, meekly. “I ha$ 110 chance of. q{ Minvvva down to the more pro-
the flesh was raw and flaming. The speaking; he shut the door in ШУ ! яаіс present. To look wise when '

description, aud now I cannot say “Thank heaven for that!" ex- і “s th ^owl is п“‘mca^accompHsh-J StSftH Ensiles ВЛІІІ БііІІЕГЗ, МІН МЯСІІШПГУ СІ till кІШІ8 І 
anything too good for Dr. Chase s claimed Binks, fervently Why it : lucht Looking wise and being gen- b 1 “
Ointment. It has cured me aud I wouid have been a„ ov^the piece ; j ШШШ 0І US? 3120 СОНЕІЯІбШ & ЇВШМ СОШрМВ.
is nothing sc good for itching skin.” would give any money for a tale like j vou rather tiresome in general com-I

Dr. Chase’s Ointment is krwwn in that.” ! pany, but think how much more tire-1
almost every community. Ask your Sue, weeping bitterly, began to ROme you aie if too noisy* Thc j

quiet of the- owl is an example some 
boisterous young people might do. 
well to imitate. It has a wisdom! 
quite its own. We have not a word 1 
to say against it.

year,”
manager was about to offer an ex- 

“Do
—IF YOU WANT-

Etcture Frames 
xMmotographs or 
Trntypes

Come and See U».

Itching Skin os I tell you!” 
“I'll teach

planation.
thundered the old man. 
the young upstart to dictate to me 
what salary to pay my people!”

Cures Eozema, Salt Rhaum and Tetter, Leaving the Skin Smooth, 
Soft and Natural. Dr. Chase’a Ointment.Ilf XSTEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS 

Chatham, N. B.
LITTLE THOUGHTS.

poetry while actingMerserean's Photo Boosts
Water Street, Chatham.

Love quotes 
prose.

Contented labor digs the grave of 
worry.

Л man may talk all day, and yet 
suy nothing. >

Even an empty cupboard contains 
much food f«)r thought.

Prejudice roosts on ц perch from 
which facts arc burred.

it is both fash tunable and safe to 
kick a man when ho is down,

New* gel between a dog and his 
bone, or between a malt and his 
hobby.

It is easy to acquire knowlodgc* if 
are not ashamod to confess your

As a means of allaying inflamma
tion; relieving the dreadful itching 
®n>d healing and curing itohing skin 
diseases, ulcers and eruptions, we 
believe that we can prove that Dr.
Ghaee’s Ointment is the most potent 
preparation that it is possible to ob
tain.

So many extreme cases have been 
cured, so much intense and continued 
agony has been relieved, and such 
a host of people have volunteered 
their evidence in this regard that we 
challenge anyone to produce like en
dorsement for any ointment or any 
preparation which is recommended 
for sb^ch diseases.

Chafe’s Ointment certainly
stands alone, unapproached and un- neighbors about it. 
rivalled os a healer of the skin tund! ab^y a marked cure at your cfoor 
positive cure for itching skin dis-! which you can inx’eatigatc. Thc cures crying,” he 
eases. From pimples to eczema, | : 
from chilblains to ulcers, each and j investigation; 60 cents a box, at all if you could keep it up about 
every form of itching skin disease1 dealers, or Edmanson, Bates & Co., 0id servant, and not mind t 
has been cured by tide great oint-j Toronto. To protect you against

Ointment is worth its weight in 
gold. For about thirty years I was

obtain any cure. 1 was so unfortu
nate as to have blood poison, 
this developed into eczema, the most course, 
dreadful of skin diseases.

WE DO
PROPRIETOR

Job Printing "I was so bad that I would

Utter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads, 
Enralapes, Tags, Hand Bills.

recommend it because I know there to-night Those

Printing to to- GANG FDC.ERS, SUIXGLK AND LATH MACHINES, 
CASTINGS OF AI.L DESCRIPTIONS.

Can Dies,
їз-om. 3E»±3œ«b, ХТеді-єгєзіе; еізи-иЗ. FjL-fc-

■ЇізІзсв.£$£3 of АЗІ дЗГ.Д-ЗД-сііз.

:

У
Dr. you 

ignorance.There is prob- groupe her way to the door.
“For goodness’ sake don’t go out 

said;IE HUNT— іBÎU.W. CHASE'S 
Г4 CATARRH CURE ... Д0С.

v ІЗ MCt direct t, lh, Jjlû.JUfd
Mrt.liy'the Imprrvid blower
lira!, rb. trier., d„r, t|„ 
r-is-are*, *tcpA thx-ppings le th» 
VH-.lMt ВП-І r»|r»SUin»t,y evi>sCatarrh end HwfVvwr. Jlfow»,

«Мж ьліїг

_ “the servants
made by this preparation will stand would be sure to suspect something.

the
o* wood, ияіац ООТТвИ, оя
МПІ WITH SQUXL FACILITYil

taking
nas Been cured Dy tras great omt-| loronto. ro protect you ngainet your meals -in the housekeeper’s Hix—“I noticed vour wife sittingШ шшшті4M I BMW I* «Hk tflM* e<

.. -

Bbaalcti Niante to PrletySu
CHATHAM. N." B.

A.

PESIONS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.
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