BUSINESS NOTICE, :

Rl
The “Miramichi Advamce’’ I8 pub-
fished at Chatham, Miramichi, N.B.,
svery Thursday morning in time for
dup.tch by the earliest mails of

ltil unttonny-ddro-lncnn-
ada or the United States (Postage
prepaid by the Publisher) at One
Dollar and Fifty Cents a Year. 1If
id in advance the price is One
ilar.

Advertisements, other than yearly
or by the season are inserted at
eight cents per line nonpareil, for’
first insertion, and three cents per
line for each continuatron.

Yearly, or season advertisements,
are takea at the rate of $5.00 an

on it.

out paying for it. - See Publish

The address slip pasted on the top of thi page has a date
If the date of the paper is later than (rat on the slip it
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HI' A DVANCE

CHATHAM NEW BRUNSWIGK SEPTEMBER 1, 1904

D. G. SMi

TERMS—8L.50 a Year, fp d
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|

inch per year. The matter, if space
is secured by the year, or season,
may be changed under ..rrangement.
made therelor with the publisher.
“The ‘‘Miramichi Advance’’ huvlng
its large circulation distributed p
¢cipally in the Counties of Kentl
Northumberland, Gloucester and
Restigouche, New Brunswick, and in
Bonaventure and Gaspe, Quebec, in
communities engaged in Lumbering,
Fishing and Agricultural pursuits, |
offers superior inducements to-adver-
tisers. Address,

_Editor Miramichi Advance, Chat~
3 ham, N.B.

CARD.

—

R. A. LAWLOR,
Barristep-At-Law

Sollgitor Conveyancer Notary Publlc,te

Ghatham, N. B..

The Factory

JOHN M<DONALD & CO.
(Successors to George Cassady.)
anufacturers of Doorn, Sashes,Mouldings

Builders’ Furnishings generally.
Lumber Planed and Matched to order.

BAND AND SOROLL-SAWING:

Stock of Dimension and eother Lumber
constantly on hand.

East End Factory, Chatham, N. B.

DRS. G.J. & H. SPROUL
SURGEON DENTISTS.

Teoth extracted without pain by the ase
of Nitrous Oxide Gas other Auaes- |

Artificial Tceth set in Geld, Rubber and
Celluloid | attenti fiven te the
greservation and regulating of the natural
teeth.

_Also Crewn and Bridge work. All work
teed in every rupcc -

g‘qh Chatham, Benson Bleck.
hﬂc:u?t.looppodu Square, ever J.
®, Kethre's Barber Shop. Telephone No.6

MACKENZIE'S
QuinineWi ne
and Iron

I
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‘YHE BEST TONIC AND

~BLOOD MAKER-

50c Bottles
We Guarantee it at i

Mackensie's Medical Hall

SEATHAM. & &

nsurance

£COTTISH UNION.AND
NATIONAL,
INMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASHIRE)
LANCASHIRE.

&ETNA,
HARTFORD,
NORW ICIH{ UNION,!

PHENIX OF LONDON
MANCHESTER.

Mrs. das. G. Miller.
WE Do.-—-— |

Job Printing

Lettor Heads, Note Heads, Bill Hudl.‘
Envelopes, Tagl, liand Bills.

Printing For Saw Mils

4T A BPECIALTV

i

WE PRINT—

ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, ON

PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY.
SFCome and see our Work and
eomuro it with that of

Mianich Mvaree Job Priating Offcs

CHATHAM, N B,

COMIC CPERA ARMAMENT.

Korea’s Navy is an Old Merchant
Vessel.

|

The Empire of Korea, which is in|
the position of a nut between a ham-
mer and an anvil, possesses an army;
but, though the inhabitants of the
Hermit Kingdom number some thir-
teen milliors, the ariy consists enly
of a nominal ten thousand militia-
men, who, although their younger
officers have been instructed by Ja-
panecse, are of no value soldiers.
‘The artillery possesres ¢ uh\r' N guns,
of which six 'are mounied in forts,
gix are fickd guns, and six are moun-
tain guns. In addition, the Korean
Government last Septemhber ordered
six field guns in Japan, and four field
guns and cight Blaxims in England.
The cavalry consists of one hundred
and fifty more er less mounted men.
and the navy of an old merchant ves-
sel, armed with cight guns, which
the Koreans bhought of Japan last
April. On the whole, though it is
the bone of contention between the
two great powers, Korea has, per-
haps, acted witely in deciding to re-
main neutral.

————

COFFINS AS PRESLENTS.
When Chinesq parents arrive
about. the ace of fiity-five their af-
fectionate =ons and daughters club
together and give them each a coffin,
and wish them: many happy returns
of the day. When death comes these
receptacles are used for the purpose
for whick thev were intended. Cof-
fins are to bhe seen in many houses
in China, somc of them being utiliz-

at

'most

jcerded in escaping?’’

.way he did.”’

+ Will

‘“Yes; you can see now,”’ said
tense voice.

‘“And you, doctor.”” The old man
closed his e¢yes for a moment, and
then strained them toward the doc-
tor. ‘I can see you dimly. Your
lclothes are black, aren't they? Oh,
[T can sce the buttons of your coat
lnow! Yes; it's all getting clearer.
{And your white collar, and—and —
rand——""

{ 'T'he chief constable sank back upon
|the pillows, his weak eyes dilated,
his breath came heavily,
of skin above his beard turned white,
|h1< remaining hand clutched the

spread convulsively.
“*Jim Mathewson!’’

| “Yes; Jim Mathewson,”’ he said
'quietly, seating himself on the edge
it arous—’o[ the bed.

ittt

The Strange Case of
Dr. Brace _.

I

a

o e T AL L LK
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The sun, creeping over the cornice,
had reached the west wall of the
‘hospital. In Ward Twenty-two the
nurse laid aside her book and step-
ped softly across the room to draw
the shade.

Slight though the sound,
ed the old man in the bed. He stir-{ ‘““Jim—Jim!’’® muttered the old
red, yawned, thrust forth a band-|man, staring in fascination at the
aged arm, and then a sound one, iman beside him. ‘‘Are—are you Dr.
and stretched rather cautiously. A ]Bxuce. Jim?"’
slight smile, almost wistful, ﬂlttl‘d\ *‘That is the name I took twenty
across his bearded face as he caught !years ago.”
the nurse’'s footstep. She had been| ‘“And you're a doctor now?’’
his one ‘diversion, his solitary dis-| ‘““Yes. I've been practising
traction, for seven weary weeks — |for nearly fifteen years.
ever sifice the night they dragged thei ‘““You must have done a lot
unconscious ruin of his former self good, Jim?’'
from bencath the burning timbers of *‘1 hope so0,’
the passenger-train—and none knew |ly. 5
so well as he how potent had becn ““Oh, Jim, why did it ever
her aid in the long fight for his life | pen?’’
and his sight. | Brierley’'s grizzlel head sank to

**Nurse, what time is ,p" ‘his chest in grief-stricken contempla- |

*“Five minutes to one.’ Yon of the discovery.

““Pear me! TIave 1 slept so long? 11,
Why, he'll here at two, won’t
he?"”

““Dr. Bruce? Yes.’

‘““He’s woing to take these band-
ages off my cves to-day, isn’t he?”’
ipquired the patient cagerly.

**I think so. Fverything has gone
beanutifully.”

““Goodness! it'll be grand to look
around again and see things! TI'm
wondering what vou look like, nurse.
,I'va never seen you.”

“You will presently,”” laughed the
girl.

‘““And me,”’ said the old man sober-
‘ly—‘I'll get a chance to sen what's
lsft of Tom Brierlev—eh? Those kids
did get ofi al' right, didn’t they?”’

‘““Without. so much as a scratch.”
Then innate sentiment superseded the
professional calm for a moment, and
the girl cried: ‘‘Oh, it was splendid
of you, Mr. Brierley! It was the
magnificent hravery 1 ever
heard of! 1llow did you ever dare to
igo back into that "fire for those
children after you yourself had suc-

”

here

of

said the doctor simp\—

hap-

e The surgeon regarded him thought-
fully. He knew perfectly the conflict
which raged in the old man’s mind.
He had foreseen it all for weeks.

“Jim,”” the chief constable said,
looking up finally, ‘‘you did kill
Peabody, didn’'t you?”

“Yes; I killed him!”” A wave of
anger, the first sign of emotion,
crossed the impassive face.

““1 never blamed ye, Jim.
oh, think what it means, boy!
got to take you back there!’’

““I know it,”’” replied the surgeon,
calmly.

“It’s hanging! And it's my duty
to take you back to that!”’

“I know that, too.”’

“You ,do?”’ the chief constable|
blazed out. ‘“‘Then why do you sit |
there and stare at me?" Why don’t
you clear out? I can’t stop you,
Jim] Go, boy, and keep out of my |
sight\ till I can leave this town!”’

The doctor smiled drearily.

“It isn't that, Bill. I've thought
it all out years ago. There's a
man's blood on my hands, and I
made up my mind that if the law
ever asked me to pay for it, I'd
pay. I should never have gone hack |
you may guess that easily enough;
but somehow I knew I'd have to
answer for it sooner or later.”’

‘“You're a fooll’”” cried Brierley
violently.

‘“Moreover, I'm treating you pro-
professionally,”” continued the sur-
(geon, with a faint smile. “‘You're
not well vet, by any means.”’

“Jim’’—the old man choked; he
leaned forward and clutched the oth- |
er’'s knce as he stared hard into his
{face—‘Jim, you knew me when you
saw me first, didn’t you?”’

‘““After the accident? Yes.”’

“And you knew I'd recognize

»

But,
I've

if I

e

“They’s 'a’ been there yet
Kadn’t!"’ snapped the old man.
was just my duty.”’

“Duty!”’ murmured the girl.

““Yes, duty!'’ repeated Brierley al-
most doggedly. “I've always done
my duty. That's how I came to bhe
made chiei constable in the town I
catne from!"” he finished proudly.

““1 don’t wonder.’’

“Only two fellows ever got away
from me,”” continued the patient re-
miniscently. ‘‘One of ’em died; the
other fellow he got clean away, and
I'm glad of it. Jim killed a man;
hut—oh, T don’t know! He did it
when his blood was up.”’

‘““Was Jim the
asked the nurse absently.

‘““He wasn't no murderer at heart, |, 5 5
nurse. That's why 'm so glad I |if I ever got my sight back?
never caught him. Tf I was to meet I wasn't sure. I've changed
him to-morrow 1'd have to take him [800d dea] )
|back: but it’d hurt me. But he| ‘‘But, aking the chance, you did
aint gr\t a great deal to fear now, what no otker dector could have
nurse, sighed the old man gloom- I“k"‘ta—-vou ';n\“eq my eyes, when you
ilv. “It wouldn’t be much twork icould have gone™ree by leaving me
getting away from a, cripple like me, 'bh"d?”
would it?”’ | “It’s my work,”

‘““There, Mr. Brierley,”” said the ‘890“-. | .
‘girl soothingly.  “‘Don’t worry about! ‘‘Jim,” said Brierley at last, ‘“‘are |
it. Just wait until Dr. Bruce takes |[You married yet?”” He saw the in-
off the bandages and you look around |effable pain that had sprung into the
again. You’'ll forget all about the '9‘”‘8005 s eyes. “I don’t want to
other. . ‘make you feel no worse, but are

“Mekbs s8>. There aren't many you?”’ ;
things worse than being blind. This! ‘‘No,”” murmured Mathewson gaz-
Dr. Bruce ' must be a smart man — |ing at the hand with which he drum-
ch? There aren't many could have med on the little tahle, “‘not vet.”
put my cves tlogether again in thei ‘Going to ‘be?”

{ “I am engaged. We had hoped to
marry in_the spring.”’

“Did you tell her about old Pea-
.body?’’

““Certainly!’’ said the docton
sharply. ‘Do you suppose—'" .

“Mid she forgive you?”’

“I told her the w hnlc story, and—
.yes, she forgave me."’

{ ““Then look here, Jim,”” said
old man vigorously, “‘if a good wo-
iman on this earth had sense enough
{to forgive you, d'you think for a
{minute that the Almighty won't do
iit too? D’you think he wants you
ito go back there and get a rope
'rmmd vour neck?’”’

“I don’t know,

{ahcad and get

murderer?’’
vou

a

smiled the sur-

’

‘““‘Indeed there are not. Hardiy an-
other surgeon would have attempted
the operation he performed upon
vou. It was almost the first of its |
kind. Why, even Dr. Bruce seemed
nervous! But he made another spl-
¢ndid success, nevertheless.”’

““Thank goodness for that!”’

Just then the door opened softly.
Steady, keen-cyed Dr. Bruce stepped
to the bedside.

‘““Good-afternoon,

( ood afte:noon, nurse!’”

‘“That you, doctor?”’ said the pa-
tient. ‘“‘Are you going to, take ’em |
off to-day?”’

111 mee.”” The surgeon leaned
over the bed. ““Yes. I think that |
we can remove the bandages safely.
vou draw the blinds, nurse?
Thank you! That is all.”’ 1

“*Why—don’t you want me to if you An_v 0.7
stay?’ asked the nurse in astonish-| ‘“But don’t you see,

{Brierley in exaspwration,

|to say so! It’s my duty,
The never shirked it yet!”
the apartment, “I know that. You
| Here's the nurse.”’

“Fverything is as
_fmn'se," said the doctor.
iof the light, of course,
jwith the medicine.”” He
un- |patient’s hand formally.
{afternoon, Mr. Brierley!

Mr. = Brierley!

At any
well,”’

rate. go
concluded

{bell. ““And when you're fit for trav-
lel we’ll ro back and face the music,

Jim.”
“I've
and

ment.
““No.
The order
young woimnan
wondering.
“Now, Mr.
turn  your

" I've
was indisputable.
left needn’t now.
it should be,
*“‘Be careful

Brierley, if you will
kead. ' That's right!"’
The stitches  were snipped swiftly.
““To the other side, please.”’
The outer boandages deftly
wound, the inner followed. |
“Tkere, Mr. Drierley!”’ Then the on you to-morrow.”
doctor stood ecrect by the bed. ‘ ““Good-afterroon, doctor'”’
“*Are they ofi? Why, so they are! ‘,mllrod the »ld man, gazing after him.
Yes: I can sce the windows now, ov- | “Well, Mr. Brierley,” said
er there.” Brierley blinked uncer- jnurse brightly, when the door
tainly in the dim light. “Thank Iea- ‘,clnced ionce more, ‘‘how does
ven I can sce!’”’ ismm?"

MIRAMICH! FOUNDRY

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS
Ckatham, M. B.

took . the

I'll look in

had
it

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

11 WF

Steam Engines and Boilers, Mill Machinery of all kinds;
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete.

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACHINES,
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

Can Dies,

Iroxn FPipe, Valves and Eit.
tings of All EKinds.

ad am wawirahse,

DBIO*S. PLANS AND ESTIMATES FUBNISHED ON APPLICATION.

the patches |

the |

|Mathewson, arising and touching the |

cried |
got |

and keep on |

““Good- |

mur- |

the |

PROPRIETOR !

f

suppose.
‘““Well, you're not enthusiastic!’’
“No, I am not!’”
tient. ““I'm tired, nurse.
{IT'll take forty winks. You
{need to stay, will you?”
} “Why, I supposec not,’”

I think

smiled
girl, as she smoothed the pillows.
1““Is that comfortable?’”

| Left alone to think it out, the old
{man stared in silent misery at the
| table for a long time and l?}onzht.
““And
|to that!’’ he burst out aloud. ‘“‘I've
igot to—I've got to!’’ repeated Brier-
ley, dragging himself to a sitting
position and glaring at the table.
It's my duty!”’

Abstractedly the old man turned to
the bottles on the table, twisted
them about and read theelabels,
mumbling over the written direc-
tions, until his hand touched some
tablets. \

‘““Poison—ch?”” he muttered, scan-
ning over the little red letters. ‘‘Hea-
ven, I could take it to get out of
[this! Bah! You old fool!”

i For many minutes the old man
gazed upon the tiny white tablets,
fifty or sixty in number. He shook
them, and finally smiled thoughtful-

ly.

‘“After all, why not? It's—it’'s a
queer thing to do; but I'm no good
<f01 chicf constable any more, hacked
up this way. I've got no one
worry about it if 1 did do it. May-
|be it isn't my duty to do this. But
what does it say in the Great Book:
‘Greater love hath no man than
this—" *’

Once more the patient swmiled upon
the phial as he picked at the cork
with a thumbnail.

Dr. Bruce, having finished his
round of the hospital, was about to
istep into his carriage, when a nurse,
in a state of unwonted excitement,
ran down the steps after him, an
empty phial in her hand.

“Doctor! Doctor!®’ she cried, hold-
ing forth the bhottle.

‘““Well?”” The doctdr smiled.

‘““The patient in Twenty-two— Mr.
Brierley—he must have taken all
those tablets'”’

‘“What! The strychnine!” cried
|Dr. Bruce, hurriedly picking up his |
lcase. ‘I8 he—"'

1 ‘“Yes,”” gasped the nurse,
wide-eyed at
| Answers.

|

i

staring |
him—*‘dead!’’-—London |

—_— e
THE JAPANESE SOLDIER.

Causes of Their Good Health
! Time of War.

| As the Japanese soldiers
jcrowded indiscriminately into the|
‘houses of the country, often twenty
|of more slecping side by side on
Zma(s in small badly-ventilated rooms |
|with open fires in the¢ rooms, it is
,‘.mpnsmg that they do not fall ill
{in large numbers.

| The same conditions would kill off |
| Caucasian troops by the score:
inot only has all this Corean and |
Manchurian country been scourged |
with pestilential diseases peculiar to |
{the East, from time to time, but |
{the people, knowing nothing of medi-
{cine; disinfection, necessity for isola-
“tion and sanitary measures, follow
(none of them, so that their ‘houses
should be filled with as many bale-
ful germs as they are known to be!

groaned the pa- |
won’t |

the |

I've got to take him back |

| twenty-four

{

\gar again,
| gently till clea
| ticularly

{ often tried

for |

"q‘\em" Oh, it seems all nght Il

jing cotlon,

< to "eat

ipints of vinegar
to |

{a muslin bag.
|the cucumbers.

that it does not ignite.

:
SOME GOOD PICKLE j
The pickling

RECIPES.

season is at hand, and |
in every well regulated home the|
hqusckeepcx is ‘‘doing up things” for |
winter consumption : Here are a few
well tried and excellent recipes :

Stufied Peaches—Rub the down off
medium sized peaches and take out
the stone, loa\mg the peach whole.
Soak over night in salt water, then!
fill the centre of each with nxa&od!
horseradish mixed with a little celery
seed and a bit of ginger root. Tie
each peach with a bit of white darn-‘
pack in a stone jar and,
cover with a hot spiced and sweet-|
enerl vinegar. They are very nice
with meate.

Sweet Cucumber Pickles.—Wipe the!
cucumbers and pack them in jars. |
To each gallon allow a handful of|
salt, and pour on boiling water
enough to cover. T.et stand 24 |
hours and then repeat four of five
mornings, or till the cucumbers taste |
of the salt. Drain well. Put three |
in a kettle with
four cups of brown sugar and a tab- |
lespoonful of mixed spices sewed in
Boil and pour over |
Repeat every morn-
mg for two or three times, then pack\‘
in jars or crocks, heat fresh spiced |
vinegar and pour over them and
seal.

Tomato Sweet Pickle.—A peck of
green tomatoes and a dozen onions.
Slice both; add half a pint of salt
and let stand twenty-four hours;
drain thoroughly, then put in a ket-
tle with two pounds of brown sugar,
half a_pound of mustard seed and an

ounce cach of allspice, cloves, ground \

pepper and ground ginger. ‘Add just
enough vinegar to cover and cook

islowly till clear.

Another Green Tomato Pickle.—
Slice a peck of green tomatoes, '
sprinkle with salt and let stand |
hours. Wash with clear\
water, then bhoil till tender in Vine-!
\gar and water, using equal propor- |
{tions of each. Then scald in spiced !
and sweetened vinegar, using sugar
{and spices to taste. Theve are de-|

t licious. \

!

|

‘wuth predatory insects visible to the!

! naked eye. Certainly we must
sume that Japanese troops are
| susceptible to the attacks of

as- |
less
the

i bacilli than the men of western coun- |

itries, in order to explain their free-
{dom from contagious discase up to|
Ithls time, but there may possibly be |

'ad\'anted some other reasons tending |

{to show why they are &o unusually
scourge-free for an army living in
the field.

To begin with, their diet is ex-
tremely plain and simple, consisting |
as it does of rice, salt fish, and un-|
sweetened tea, with now and then
small amount of tinned beef,
beei, chickens and eggs thrown in as
luxuries. Their food is in no
different from

jand. served exactly as it is at home.
|In opposition to this.
)mmles immediately begin living

;hxghlv-concontrutml and heating foods
lin the field. Lacking variety and
craving the
!tomed to at home, they drink large |
quantities of lye-strong cofiee, and |
gorge themselves with hard-tack,
{bacon, stringy canncd becf, and jam,
{and,
|tra|n of stomach and intestinal trou- |
i bles, and, by gencral loss of tenacity
!‘m the c\ﬁtcm
| worse diseases.
Again, we find the Japanese soldi-
ier furnished with a metal bottle, in

open the door for

i that have been used for any purpose

|

a |
fresh :strong suds and boil twenty minutes.

Way | courager
what they are accu%;‘,ouch for it,

tomes to, and it is prepared, cooked, | pissolve a piece of alum the size of |

jounces of
live | jan ounce of whole cloves,

{add a quart of vinegar,

Fruit Sweet Pickle.—To seven lbs.
of fruit—pears, plums, peaches or‘
{ cherries—after it prepared allow |

i

in ! four pounds of sugar and one pint of |

| good. cider vinegar, one and a half |
stick cinnamon, and balf
with a few |
!blades of mace. Boil the \*incgar‘
with the spices (in a little bag) and
{the sugar, pour on the fruit? let
stand two days, then heat the vine-
put in the fruit and cook
This also is a par-
good le which has been |
and found “O. K.’
Tomato Soy.—Take a peck of ripe
tomatoes, elght tablespoonfuls ol
| mixed mustard, four of salt, two of
iground black pepper, half a table-|
spoonful of ground al‘splct- and four |
red pepper pods. Cook slowly, three!
hours, then strain through a sieve. |
simmer ten

| minutes, then put into small bottles,

cork and keep in a cool place. This
is finely flavored and will keep.
Canned Tomatoes.—Scald ripe
matoes and skin them; place
|in a porcelain-lined baking pan
you would biscuit and set in a
crate oven.
tween the tomatoes take from the
oven, fill the cans and seal immed- :
iately. Keep in a dark place,
tightening the cans as for any fruit.

to-!
them

as

mod-

HINTS TO HOUSEKEEPERS.

Cans that have been discolored or

aside from  their logltmmte use,
ishould be put into the wash boiler
with water enough to cover them.
Add poarline enough to make a|

Here is something new as a -dis-|
of mosquitoes. We do not
but it is easily tried.

|a marble in a bowl of water and wet

other Cl“l“ed face hands and neck with it.

2|

things they are accu‘;-\pmntcd or varnished woodwork.

l

la hot iron and it

patch

| place of a water canteen, which per- |

jmits him to boil his water ecasily.
That he always does this is hardly |
probable, but, in view of the fact |
{that the Japanese prefer hot water
| to cold—when they are in camp or
|stop by the wayside for a long wait,
{they will always be found sipping
hot water from their alluminum
drinking-cups—it may be safely said
that they
tracting disease from the water they
drink than the average army. of
| course, . what
|anything else as a beverage is a verv
weak decoction of plain kot green
|'tea, and between the damage done to
the
cups of weak tea and a quart
'inky black coffee, there can be
i comparison.

| The fact should not be lost sight of |
{that the Japanese soldier, by his
i prefereace for hot drinks, never chills

no

ihis stomach when he is over-heated |

and  perspiring, and this,
(makes for a better general physical
cond tion than that of the soldier
‘H\ho feverishly drinks large quantities

cold water from every spring,

i of
iereek, and pond along the

in itself,

| times as best
| convenience,
stomach by half a dozen tiny|
of J

ja chilly sensation,

iand leeks before

wayside. |

}Tnking possession of large towns by |

| American and British troops always

increases the number on the sick re-|

iport with a jump,
jdiers are prone to look generously
iupon the flowing bhowl. and their

lections of beverages which cheer

‘usually those of the most fierv qual-|

itv obtainable. 'The .Japanese soldi-
er, on the contrary, seldom
inn_vthinq except his ildly alcoholic
| sake. which, it is true, does intoxi-
lcate if taken in large quantities, but
whose after cffects are not apparent-
1y a general disarrangement of
internal functions.

-
WIFE FOR 81

Wives in Tanganyika are considered
1a luxury, and even in Zululand they
cost from 150 to $800; but on the
;’I‘zmgnnyika Plateau one can be had
Jfor five or six goats. One goat
equals 16 cents to 25 cents, there-
fore one wife equals $1.50 at the
most.

|

imbibes !

the

| when cool
| Saute a few
{little olive oil,

i
|
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| flavor.

| fitted by

they like more than!

because these sol- the

| long ago.

T to make mayonnaise knows the both-

are |

g 1into an earthen
run much less risk of con- |

It is
asserted not a mosquito will come!
within hmlmg distance.

Soap ruins the appearance of
It}
may be necessary to use it occasion-
ull}. but it should be done quickly
| and lightly,

A torn place in a lace curtain can

in consequence, bring on a whole | be neatly mended by wetting a piecce |

| of net of similar sized mesh in boiled
starch and applying it over the torn
place. When partly dry press with |
will stay in place.
By running a thread around it the
will stay in place when the
curtain is washed.

A little kerosene and no soap
the water with which windows
washed is said to give the best re-|
| sults. Soap, they claim, makes |
glass streaked.

Opening canned fruit an hour or
i{wo before using, that it may regain
the excluded oxygen, improves the
It should be turned at once

dish. |
Lining a burcau drawer with paper
folds into the corners is an
cusy way of preventing the dust
from setting in the joinings. On
each sweeping day, or at such other |
suits onec’s individual
the papers may be re- |
newed. \

Avoid sleeping in an under;,armcnh
that has been worn during the day. !
If the change from woollen under-|
wear to a cotton nightdress produces |
then provide one|
of soft, light flannel.

Try combining cucumbers and lecks |
in a salad. Cut the leeks in  very |
thin slices and chill both cucumbers |
pouring over them
a French dressing. 'T'he rule is equal
parts, but if a strong onion taste
is disliked a smaller quantity of)
leeks may be used.

A medicine dropper as an adjunc
to the making of mayonnaise was
inspiration of a housewife not|
Everyone who ever tried

in

er of adding the oil slowly, drop by
drop, until the dressing is thick
enough. This woman experienced
the same difficulty and met it with
the five-cent medicine dropper, which
adds the oil with machine-like regu-
larity and precision.

To serve with a roast of lamb in-
stead of, or in addition to the or-
thodox green peas, fried cauilflower
is good. Steam a cauliflower and
separate it into florets.
pieces at a time in a
or, if oil is disliked
Season with salt and
pepper and pour over in the dish a
little melted butter and Parmesan
cheese. |
To expel mosquitoes take of gum
camphor a piece about one-third the
size of a hen's egg. and evaporate it
by placing it in tin vessel and
holding it over a lamp, taking care

in butter.

|are enjoying themselves.

" vide it
|have it good, too, for a cross chap-

’ter it has boiled a couple of minutes

4 Dicnic; it’s the only place on

When the juice boils be- |

after |

and be well rinsch off. |

are |

: give soldier banzai.”

| procession turned into our street

The smoke |
will soon {ill the room and expel the
mospuitoes, and not one will be

in the room next morning,
even though the windows should be
loft open at night.

FOR A PICNIC.

Most pcople agree to the tiresome-
ness of picnics, yvet everybody goes |
to picnics. patiently enduring mashed
{pies, smoky tea and ants in the
isandwiches under the idea that they

Among the essential ingredients of
'a successful picnic are a lot of good- |
humored people who can laugh at|
their discomforts. This is called huv-1
ling a sense of humor. A shady dry !
spot in the woods, near running
water, is appropriate to the occa-
sion. Mosquitoes are usually pre-
sent without invitation.

A fire is necessury to the happiness
of the chaperons, who demand their
favorite beverage. It is hest to pro- |
(the tca, not the fire). and:
eron can do all sorts of mean stunts.
Jced tea is lots less trouble; that’s
the reason the chaperons don’t like
it as well.

Men want coffce. Mix the ground
moﬂee with the white of an egg and
take!it along in the coffee-pot. When
your fire is built set the pot on the
|coals, after filling it up with cold
water, and let it come to a boil; af-
take it from the fire, dash in half a
|cup of cold water, and consider it
‘settled.”’

You want a red tablecloth for a |
earth |
where a red tablecloth ever is want-
led. Paper napkins and paper or
! wooden dishes will make happy
burden-bearers. Don’t bhother
pick them up and burn them
you leave; they will
Ifact that you’ve been there to
|next picnic party.

The onl)' pleasing feature about a
\pl(n!c is the lunch. If that isn’t
good, the pxcmc is a disaster.

By care in packing pickles with the
cake a rare flavor is imparted to the
latter. Cheese will also enrich with
its fragrance the cookies and sand-
wiches. People who domn’t like chcese

before

the

' People Talk Themselves Into

clearer
| strenuousness, and many

the |
to |

advertise the |

'BEASON FOR GETTING OLD

BECAUSE MEN AND WOMEN
GET LAZY.

Ola
Age—No Use Growing
Old.

The reason many men get old is
because they get lazy. This is also
true of women. Middle age brings
vision to the folly of
of the am-
bitions oi Younger days melt away
into thin air. Thus many incentives
are taken away from older men and
women for the activity of former
years.

This, together with a natural want
of phvslcnl exuberance which is pecu-
liar to younger people, simply causc
them to get lazy and then grow fat,
and their bones gel brittle and the
vital organs sufier fatty degenera-
tion. Sallowness, flabbiness, come
on apace.

Such people have crawled into their
holes and are waiting to die. 'There
is no wuse of it.” It i unmitigated
laziness. That is all there is to it.

Rome died, not of old age, but of
laziness. Rome would still be ruler
of the earth had she not resorted to
hot baths, sensuous enjoyment and
every species of mental and physical
laziness. Rome disintegrated be-
cause she got lazy.

Men do the same thing.
psychologized each other
ling over and over
‘must grow old, weak-minded and im-
potent. We say these things until
we have brought ourselves to believe
them. Old age does not necessarily
bring on any of these things.

We know a globe-trotter who has
been around the earth four times.
[He was almost ninety when he start-
ed on his last journey. Young,
fresh,

VERSATILE, ENTHUSTIASTIC.

Why not? Who is it that has dis-
covered that at fifty years or sixty
years or seventy years of age the
physical and mental powers begin to
wane or vanish. No one has dis-
covered any such thing.

Of course, a man can curl up

as

We have
by repeat-
again that people

at

iwill be especially grateful for such
thoughtfulness.

Don't make yvour sandwiches so!
small that there’s only one mouthful‘
to each. Nobody cares to be lcmm-l
ded how many he has disposed of in|,
| the department of the interior.

Always wear a white muslin gownl
to a picnic. The heroine of the sum-~
mer invariably meets her fate while |
attired in llmphnnous white. If you
fail to meet ‘‘the not impossible
‘he’ ”’ you may succeed in wearing |
the gown a few times, and on the |
homeward way you’ll be certain
look a® if you’d been somewhere.

It pays to go to picnics occasion-!
ally; one Is so glad to get home

again. :
MALAY SUPERSTITION.

Believe the Crocodxle Is a Spirit
of the Water.

Along the Malacca Straits the Ma-
!lays still believe that many beasts
are sacrced, and they are pmuculurly
,1mpressed with the belief that the
crocodile is a spirit of the water.
Therefore, these ugly monsters are
not only extremely plentiful there,
but they are so daring that
m  make most of the waterways
gerous even for persons in boats.

The Englishmen who dwell in that
part of the country declare that
hardly a week passes without the
killing of a native by a crocodile.
The brute swims slowly along behind
| the rude, flimsy canoes and dugouts
‘uscd there and suddenl) switches his
wternble tail around in such a way
jas to sweep the man out of the boat
{into the water.

Here and there along the banks of
the black rivers will be seen strips
jof white cloth and baskets full of
|fruit and rice, attached to trees or
| sapplings close to the water. These
| are offerings made by the natives to
some crocodile that has his haunt
uust under the bank.

Now and then, however, a croco-
| dile becomes so forocious and kills so
| many persons that even the super-
‘qtmous natives feel it necessary to
dispatch him. Then they use an in-
igemous and curious method. They
|make a small bamboo raft about
| three feet square, and to this they
|attach a long rope, made of loosely-
!pleated cotton. At the end is a
|huge hook, to the shank of which
they tic a live chicken.
| They set the chicken on the raft
|and shove it out ‘into the stream.
| The poor fowl cackles and screams,
|trying to release itself from the line;
[this attracts the crocodile, who
darts at it and gulps it down. The
next moment the raft ho‘s below the
| surface.

The villagers follow the course of
the raft as it goes down stream, and
|after a day or two, when the croco-
{dile has wearied himself thoroughly
| by his struggles, they paddle ot and
[haul it in. 'The crocodile comes |
ashore without much fighting, and is

| wants to.
{self up in a cocoon and wait for the

tOI

they |
dan- |

the age of fifty vears and die if he

At sixty he can roll him-

undertaker to come and get him. But
this is unnecessary. Stir around.

Every day we meet a farmer who
|is past seventy. He is a rich man
and has no need to work whatever.
| Bustling to and from his large farm,
| where hundreds of men are busy at
work under his guidance, round as a
| berry, as radiant as the sun, as jolly
{as a Sunday-school picnic, no boy on
| circus day is happier than he. Over
iseventy years old. too.

Why not? Why should it not be so?
| We have just got to thinking it is

{ otherwise. That’s all. Men and
women begin to talk about the rheu- |
1mntics of old age, about their loss
|of memory and all that, and all!
| that.

Nonsense! They talk themselves in-
to old age. That is what is the|
matter. There is no use growing
jold. Of course, everybody has got
ito die, At least, there are no in-
timations at present that we have
discovered a way to avoid physical
death.

But there is no growing old. Up
to the last day of our lives we ought
to be as young as in those days
when we played ‘‘hooky’’ at school,
|or had colic from eating green ap-
ples. There is no use growing old.
It is a relic of

PAST SUPERSTITION,

We saw a notice in a paper recent-
ly of & man and a woman getting
married. Both the bride and e
groom were past eighty years of age.
Good! That is just the way it should
be. Why not?

There is a man who lives in a rur-
al district in the state of New York
who. began the study of Greek when
he was eighty-four years old, He is
now past nincty and enjoys réading
the classics in the Greek language.

That is the way to do things. Why
not ? What is the use of growing
| old?
| An enthusiastic young preacher had
a country pastorate. It was a little
old village that had gone to = seed.
Traffic had left it to one side and it
was gradually dying of old age. A
large number of the people were old
remnants of three or four genera-
tions before. They had crawled
away into their palatial, quiet resi-
dences, waiting to die. They had
the text of Scripture picked out for
their funeral, the lot in the cemectery
was ready. Just waiting to die.
That was all.

The young preacher stirred up a
row among them. He persuaded
them there was something ‘to live
for. He established an art school
in their midst. 'The old women
that had been trying to die for the
last ten or twenty years, began to
paint  pictures te decorate their
homes. This young man turned back
the wheels of time fifty years in that
village.

A good sort of gospel to
{ The gospel of yauth, of life.

preach.
Of liv=

killed with ease. | ing right up to the last day of ex-

rare for a crocodile to
‘escape once he has swallowed the
bait, for the hook goes deep into his
stomach and the loosely-pleated rope
is so soft that the brute's teeth have |
no cffect on it. .

g
WHEN JOHNNY GOES
AWAY.

George Kennan has described in the
| Outlook how the Japanese soldier
goes to war. Mr. Kennan had start-
ed toward the railway-station in
Yokohnmu to see a body of troops
embark for the front. Before he
had gone far he zaw a crowd advanc-
ing along a side street to the music
of a band.

He thought it was a company
recruits, hut his interpreter said :

1t is very

MARCHING

of

| that the present

istence.—Medicine Talk.
GERMANY TREATS
CONSUMPTIVES.
A.

HOW HER

i G. Heron recently stated
system of dealing
with consumptive out-patients was
nothing but a cruel mockery. It did
no good, but a great deal of harm.
The Germans, he said, had boldly
faced the question, and cvery patient
who had broken down with consump-
tion was sent to a sanatorium,
where he was kept till he recovered
or till he died. In the meantime his
family received a weekly pension
from a fund to which the patient
had himself contributed when he was
in good health. By this means the
risk of spreading the disease to those
he came in contact with was avoided,

‘““These no troops, these iriends go

the |

i

Mr. Kennan continues: ‘‘As

saw that it was composed largely m’i
barcheaded men in the dark blue
dress of a trade gild. In the midst !
of the crowd, under the biggest of
the red-rayed Japanese flags, march- |
ed a single man in uniforin; and this
solitary soldier was being escorted
to the station by a procession of a
hundred and fifty or two hundred
men and women with five large scar-
let or purple flags, a long white
streamer inscribhed with Japanese |
chacters, two gquare transparencics
of white cotton clgth and a band of |
music.”’ It is clearly of such en-
thusiasm that Japanese victories are
wrought.

TOO PARTICULAR.

He—You are just as sweet
can be. :
She—I don't

as you |
think that much of a‘
compliment You sece, it all depends |
upon how sweet you suppose I am
capable of being.

| the community at

{1y visited

and it was best both for himself and
large. Dr. Her-

ion was emphutic in stating that by

building sanatoria“ only could the

“white plagne’’ be eradicated.

A T
ALLIGATOR FARMING.
Several French dealers have recent-
the United States to pur-
chase stock for an alligator farm
which they propose starting in the
South of TFrance. Alligator skin
has become <o highly-prized through-
out France that the animal dealers
believe it will pay well to raise alli-
gators on this, the first farm of its
kind in the world. Not long ago
President Loubet received a present
of a hunting suit of alligator skin.

| The skin is said to he growing scar-
,cer ecach year,
i great demand for it for
| handbags.

and there is always a
hoots, shoes,
writing-pads, portfolios,
and toilet articles.

A stylish woman has a
who is the latest thing out

A haughty man’s dignity is usually !
nine-tenths bluff.

husband

RECORDS TEE MESSAGE

COMBINATICN OI:" TELEPEONE
AND PHONOGRAPH.

The Marvellous : Invention
Danish Electrical
Engineer.

of a

Modern wizardy has snatched an-
other marvel from the mysteries of
clectricity. This time it is a tele-
phone that talks of itself. That is
to say, it will save a message that
has come in your absence and repeat
it to you when you return. Copen-
hagen, ‘Denmark, is the home of this
newest invention.

Ilerr Paulsen, an electrical engin-
eer in the Danish capital, is the dis-
coverer. His ‘‘den,”’ in accordfnce
with the modern fitness of things, is
not a dingy attic full of cabalistic
signs, but a well lighted atelier in a
large house in the Vester boulevard,
and he himself has the reputation of
an expert in his chosen line of work.

Herr Paulsen has made three im-
portant contributions to the electri-
cal science of the dey—the disk tele-
graphone, the telcphone newspaper,
and the device now considered, which
he calls the tclegraphone. All three
are calculated to fulfil in a measure
the chief aim of present day science,
which is the anmhx]ahon of time,
space and distance.

By far the most important of the
threc is the telegraphone. A tele-
phone subscriber wishes to leave his
office for a time yet is anxious that
he shall not miss any messages
which may come while he is gone.
He switches the telegraphone to the
telephone, and on his return looks
at a dial on the former contrivance.

There is an indicator on the dial,
and if this has moved he knows at
once that some one has called him
up. He sets it in motion and it re
peats the messuge word for word, as
clearly and distinctly as it was ori-
ginally uttered. The derivation of
the word ‘‘telegraphone’”’ is thus
made clear.

USE OF DEVICE,

For long distance messages—for a
newspaper, for instance—this appara-
tus should. it is argued, be invalu-
able. Instead of a shorthand writer
having to take the message, more or
iess slowly, it can be recorded by the
telegraphone and repeated by it at
any speed desired any number of
times.

It is also possible for a person to
sit beside a telephone with the or-
dinary receiver at his ear and take
the message at the same time it is
going into the telegravhone. Thus
he is able to make sure that the mes-
sage js clear amd distinct. If it is
not so he can ring up the central of-
fice and stop further transmission un-
til the defect is removed and an un-
obstructed line provided.

By this method it will be possible
to save time and money otherwise
spent by automatically registering a
faulty tclephone message. Curiously
crough, however. the message repro-
duced by the telegraphone is clearer
and more distinct than the original.
An experiment was recently made
with words spoken in English by a
foreigner. Over an ordinary tele-
phone his accent made vnderstanding
difficult. Over the new tastrument
every word was clear. This is doubt-
less caused by the sharp metallic
tone in which the instrument speaks.

Explanation of the device is thus
given: The current from the secon-
|dary of an ordinary tclephone, = mi-
xcrophonc and induction coil system
|passes through a coil surrounding a
lsmn]l magnet, past which a continu-
ous steel wire is drawn. This wire
is magnetized in a fashion correspon-
xding with the variations of curremt
!produced by the voice, and when the
jcoil is connccted thh an ordinary
telephone véceiver and the magnetiz-
ed steel wire again drawn under the
magnet at the same speed the words
'spoken into the microphone are re-
| produced.

AUXILIARY INVENTION.

The second apparatus, the disk tele-
graphone, is another application of
the original invention. It is a re-
cording instrument, but is not used
in connection with the telephone. It
is merely a registering apparatus,
like a gramophone. Nevertheless, it
might be of immense utility to a
newspaper correspondent when the
saving of time and the necessity for
secrecy are important.

Imagine, for instance, a war cor-
respondent at the seat of action.
He takes with him his telegraphone.
1t is contained in a box which can
be ocasily carried in the hand or
strapped to the saddle. During the
brogress of the battle he speaks a
descrjption of the scene passing be-
fore him into it. When finished he
makes the disk repeat the message
to assure himself that all is correct-
ly recorded, unscrews the disk, which
is n thin stecl plate three inches in
digjneter, places it in an envelope and
sends it to his paper.

It he is not satisfied with his
‘“‘copy’’ on hearing it repeated, all
he needs to do is to draw a little
magnet from his pocket, pass it over
the face of the plate, and the mes-
sage is wiped out as if it had never
been and the plate is ready to take
a fresh record.

When the disc is received at the
office of the paper there is not even
any necessity for the message being
written out. It can be placed in a
telegraphone and . the latter set
alongside the linotype operator, and
it. will dictate the story to him at
any speed desired. The fact that the
steel plate bears no signs of any sort
insures complete secrecy. As soon
as the plate has delivered its mes-
sage it is demagnetized and is again
ready for use.

TELEPHONE NEWSPAPER.

Herr Paulsen’s third invention he
calls the telephone newspaper. It is
an apparatus by which the same mes-
sage can be forwarded simultaneously
from one telephone to fifty or even a
thousand centres.

Again, suppose a newspaper syndi-
cates its war news and has to dis-
trihute it 1o a dozen d(ifferent news-
papers. As soon as a desprilh ar-
rives it rings up all the subscribing
papers and sends the news through
in a single message, instead of ring-
ing off a dozen times and repeating
the message afresh every time.

In principle the telephone newspa-
per is similar to the telegraphone, a
continuous wire passing over a num-
ber of little magnets, one for cach
telephone, and setting a current in
motion or stopping it according as it
is magnetized or not, thevreby setting
the electric current of the telephones
in motion.

Y G —
POSTAL EMPLOYES.

Somie interesting statistics have
recently been published by the Uni-
iversal Postal Union as to the num-
ber of postal employes in the differ-
ent countries comprising the union.
Germany heads the list with 242 -
000, the United States comes next
with 239,000, and Great Britain is
third with 184,000, None of  the
other States in the Postal Union
possess 100,000 ‘pr\stf\] emploves.
I'rance has R1,000, Austria 59,000,
Russia H7,692, and Japan 57,963.
Iivery other country falls below 50,-
000.

Tom, don’t rou
vour little sister
gnining her certificate and you not?"
'I‘nm-—"I‘lnnsn, sir, T got a certificate
! once.’””  Master—““‘What for 2" Tom-
, “For being born.”

Master—""Well,
feel ashamed at
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