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The “‘Miramichi Advance’” is pub-
fished at Chatham, Miramichi, N.L.,
svery Thursday morning in tirse for
despatch by the earliest mails of

- any address in Can-
atda or the United States (Postage
prepaid by the Publisher) at One
Deollar and Fifty Cents a Year. If

d 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 insértion, and three cents per
ling for each continuatron.

The address slip

onit. If the date of the paper is

ed on-the top ofthis page has a date

later than that on the slip it

is to remind the subscriber that he is taking the paper with.

out paying for it.
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are taken at the rate of $5.00
luch per year, The matter, if space
is Sécured by, the year, or seanson,
may be changed under arrangement
made therefor with the publisher.
The ‘' ‘Miramichi Advance’’ having
its large circulation distributed prin-
cipally| 'in t Counties of Kent,
Northumberland, Gloucester "and
Restigouthe, 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, te
ham, N.D.

CARD.

Barrister-At-Law

} Chatham, N. B.

The Factory

JOHN M<DONALD & CO.
{Successors to George Cassady.)

Manufacturers of Doorr, Sashes, Mouldings
—AND—

Builders’ Furnishings generally.
Lumbeg Planed and Matched to order

BAND AND SCROLL-SAWING:
Stock of Dimension and other Lumbe:r

East End Factory, Chatham, N B.
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DRS. @.J. & H. SPROUL
SURGEON DENTISTS.
extracted without pain by the ase '
other Auaes-

Artificial Teeth set in Geld, Rubber and
¢ Special attention givena to tho,
tion aad regulating of the natural |
Also Crewn and Bridge work. All work |
guaranteed in every respect.
Office in Chatham, Benson Block. Tele:
phone No. 3. f '
Is Neweastle opposite Square, ever J. |
&, Kethre's Barber Shop. T.I-phqu.G;

MACKENZIE'S |
QuinineWi re
and Iron
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 =BLOOD MAKER-

B0c Bottles
We Guarantee 1t at |

Nukinsies Motiwl Bl

\ SHATHAM B, &7 ‘

Insurance,

£COTTISH UNION AND i
NATIONAL, ‘
IMPERIAL, .
LONDON & LANCASHIRK:
LANCASHIRR i
ETNA,
BAPTEORD, .
NORWICH UNION,
$HENIX 'OF LONDON
MANCHESTER.
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Mrs. dJas. G. Miller.
WE DO

Job Printing

fotter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads,
Envelapes, Tags, Hand Bills.
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ON WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR
PAPER WITH EQUAL FACILITY.
ArCome and ceo cur Work and
compare it with tha: of i
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CHATHAM, N. B,

Chief Baron Palles, at Limerick As- |
sizes, commented in severe terms on
the frequency with which \juries dis-
agreed in Iroland. He had often ask- |
ed himself, he said, whether the happy |
time would ever come when justice |
would be fairlv and impartially ad-
ministered in Limerick.

An accident occurred at Galway at
the flood gates of the deep locks on
the Eglington, Canal, which connects
Lough Corrib twith the sea. A diver
named Burke was sent down to do
some work about the locks. He was
carried away by the currcent, the ap-
paratus for the supply of air be-

!ing up
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Another bargain!’’
'said Dick Cunningham, quizzingly,
steering himself round an old oak
table which blocked up the entrance
to one of the tiny rooms of his aunt’s
flat, and kissing the old lady afiec-
tionately on her still smooth cheek.

Poor Miss Jane at once became
eloquent—also tearful.

““Ch, Dick,”” she cried, wringing her
hands, “it's no laughing matter.
That rascally Jacob Skinner has
gewindled ‘me!"”’

“What-—again!"’ laughed her nephew
irreverently, seating himself on the

| ““Halloa, aunt!

. jtable and thumping it with his fist. ;réec:'e;arefull ey
{“What did y i for this, auntie? ; Y, .

BN“EHII(:E[ uﬂlﬂf] P“huc’[tc’Com: nolw—)n(:)u L‘%;l:i(i'o:z:tion!” 5 jlot of handling.”

“*Well, to tell you the truth, Dick, |

I paid fifteen pounds for it'’—blushing
like a girl of seventeen. “It was
really more than I could afiord; but

it secmed such a lovely piece of sev-|

enteenth-century oak that I simply
couldn’t resist it. And now old Col-
onel Marsh tells me it's a fraud, and
worth four or five pounds at the out-
side. TI'll never, never buy anything
of Skinner again!’’

Dick lookea meaningly at an
leged” grand-father
purchase of his aunt’'s from the wily
dealer in antiques—and smiled.

‘‘Oh, I know; I've said so before,
faltered little Miss Cunningham, evad-
ing her. nephew’s mocking glance.
““But this time I really did think I
had a bargain, Dick.”

“Few people ever get a bargain
from Jacob Skinner,”” said her nep-
hew, sententiously. °‘‘He’s about as
smart a man as I've scen. Everyone
admits that—-mos‘ of them with very
good reason, too! What we have to
do now, auntie, is to see if anything
can be done in the matter. But 1

‘Caveat emptor’ is a very
good rule to remember when you are
looking out for bargains in antigues!’’

‘“Oh, if you only could do sonfe-
thing, Dick!”’ cried his aunt, appeal-
ingly.

‘“Well; are there any further parti-
culars you can give me?”’

Miss Jane shook her head, doubt-
fully. .

“No,”” she replied. “I'm afraid
pot. - He bought it at the sale of
old Mr. Walsh’s effects—that’'s all 1
know,”” she added.

“What—Walsh the miser?”’

Yoy :

‘“Supposed to be worth ten thous-
and pounds in cash at least when he
died,”” continued her nephew. “Never
found a penny of it, did they?”

/ Miss Jane nodden confirmation.

Cunningham put on his “lawyer’’
face, as became a full-blown solicitor
of three months’ standing, and was
silent for a few minutes.

Suddenly he gave a most unprofes-
sional whoop, and bouncing off the
table surprised the dear old lady by
executing a war-dance round the
room, to the imminent peril of all
the innumerable bargains which filled
every corner.

“Eureka! I have it!”” he shouted
snapping his fingers.

His aunt smiled proudiy. I
sure you would know what to
Dick,”’

“al-

felt
do,
she said, aflectionately, reach-
and laying her hand on her
nephew’s broad shoulder. ‘What is
i’

But Cunningham was mysterious.

“Just wait,” he said, ‘‘until
morrow morning.
mistaken your
Jacob Skinner.”

*“Jacob
lady, blankly.

‘“Yes. And don’t be surprised if he
wants to buy the table back
So, if this turns out to be the case.
as I have no doubt it will, refuse to
sell at first—tell him you have taken
a liking to it; but in the end T think
vou might let him have it for, say,
twenty-five pounds.”

“Lut  Dick, Colonsl Marsh said it
was worth only five pounds at
very most.”’

to-
Unless I am much
first visitor will be

‘“An article is worth just as much |

as one is able to get for it,” replied

her nephew, in his best professional |
! manner.

“If Skinner is willing to
give twenty or twenty-five pounds for
it, what objection can you have?”’
“Um,” said Miss Jane, doubtfully.
“I'm inclined to believe he'll jump
at it at the price,” added Dick. ‘‘Any-
how, I'll be with you as early as
possible to-morrow to assist in the
interview—it ought to prove interest.-
ing. But don’t leave Skinner alone
with the table for long, and, above
all, den’t let him think vou suspect
it is not genuine.” S
“Very well, Dick,”
much mystified.
‘“And now,” continued Cunringham,
*“I'm  off. I will look in with a
friend presently, and we'll—er—exam-

said his aunt,

ine vour purchase at our leisure. You |

will have no objection to our having
the room to ourselves for an hour
or s0?”’ :

‘“None whatever,”” “replied Miss
e, who would have given anything
to know what he had in his mind.

And with a cheery laugh her nep-
hew teok his leave.

Another hour, however, saw his re-

Ilarrison. TUnder his arm he carried
a small brown-paper-covered parcel.
This he showed teasingly to his
aunt, but vouchsafed no explanation.

Skinner?”’ jechoed ‘the old |

ngain. |

the !

| “My chum Harrison,” ne said.

{ ““He’s awiully good at amateur thea-

|
!
x

tricals.””

““Ah! indeed,”” said the puzzled
old lady, trying to see what connec-
ion there could be between amateur
heatricals and her . antique table.
‘And—and—he is an authority on an-
tiques, I understand?”’

““Rather!”’ said Dick, with a twinkle
{in his eve. *““Fh, Bob?”’

Harrison grinned.

The two then locked themselves-up
with the antique table, and it was
{8.30 before they had concluded their
| ““examination.”

t
t

| Whatever its nature, it was evident- |

{1y satisfactory; for they both seemed
:in excellent spirits as they wished the
ilittle lady ‘“Good-night,”” and left her
standing puzzled by the side of her
!newly-acquired treasure.

| “You'll have plenty of time, old
{man,”” Cunninghamn was saying to his
| companion as they. left the house, ‘“‘te
!1ook up old Skinner to-night.  He's
seen you before, I'm certain.
He'll take a

‘“Trust me, Dick,”” said his friend,
lheartily. ‘‘By Jove. this is rich!”

And they separated.
- » L 3 L
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Dick was right.

Sure enough, he had not been five
{minutes with his aunt next morning
before a tug at the bell announced

| Mr. Jacob Skinner, and with an oily |

jsmile that very cute gentleman
|ushered into the room.
He seemed a little distarbed at find-

was

clock—a former |ing Miss Jane. reinforced by her nep- sidering whether he should take

|hew’s presence, but quickly recovered
his self-possession. There was an air
|of suppressed excitement about him
quite foreign to his usual behaviour,
and, although this escaped the no-
tice of thé unsuspecting Miss Cunning-
ham, it was the source of unholy joy
to Dick.

Miss Jane motioned her visitor to a
chair and waited for him to begin.

The dealer in antiques seemed rath-

but eventually blurted out:—

“It’s about that antique table,
ma’am,”’ peinting to where it stood,
covered with its new owner’s knitting
and fancy work.

““Yes?’’ encouragingly.

“Well, ma’am, T had a caller last
night, just as I was a-closing. It
seems he was a relative of old Mr.
Walsh.  You remember T told you I
bought the table at the sale?”’

Miss. Jane nodded.

The -dealer continued: *‘He parti-
cularly wanted fo buy that table. Had
only just come home from abroad,
and hadn’t heard of' the old man’s
death till that day. So he at once
made inquiries and came straight
round to sec me as soon as he learned
I'd bought it.

‘““Awfully cut up he seemed,”” con-
tinued the dealer, watching = Miss
Jane furtively to see if his remarks
were taking effect,. ““when he found
I had already sold it—his poor old
uncle’s table.”’

Skinner dropped his voice to a pa-
thetic whisper as he noticed that he
was making an impression on Miss
Cunningham.

‘““Good old Bob,” muttered Dick,
sotto voce.

“Dear me!” said the tender-hearted
old lady, forgetful of her own griev-
ance in her sympathy for the miser’s
nephew. ‘I shall &

But she caught Dick’s eye fixed
isternly on her, and broke off.

“I—I have taken rather a liking to
ithe table,”” she continued, timidly,
|““and meant. to use it myself. You
‘see”’—alarmed at her own audatity,
but encouraged by an approving nod
!from her ncphew—‘‘one rarely gets a
ichance of picking up a picce of genu-
{ine seventeenth-century
days—that is, at such a reasonable
|price.”

The dealer smiled inwardly -at this
irefreshing innocence and returned to
the attack. 3

“But, under the circumstances,
'ma’am, I thought you might ‘be dis-
posed to let the young chap have it.
I know (deprecatingly) that it is not
'a question of money with you, Miss
{Cunningham; but, I may say, my
\customer wauld be willing to give
you twenty-five pounds for it.”

The little lady looked at her nep-
kéw for guidance.

““Yes aunt, I think you might
thim have it at that price.”
Then, turning to the now jubilant

let

ed on the covoted table, ““Well, Ja-
lcob, it’s not often one gets ten
‘pounds the better of you in a deal—
e¢h?”’

The dealer turned with a start.

“Ten pounds!—eh?—oh, yes, sir,”
he answered, absent-mindedly. “Ex-
ceptional circumstances—quite excep-
tional circumstances.”” (To Miss Cun-
ningham—pulling some notes out of
his pocket-book): ‘“Would it be troub-
ling you too much to give me a re-
‘ceipt. ma’am?”’
! ““Not at all,” returned Miss Jane,
primly, counting out the notes: “One
—two—three—four—five. Quite
rect, Mr. Skinner.
| “Write me out a receipt. Dick,
'please,”’ turning to her nephew,‘ and
1 will sign it.”
| The dealer by this time had walked
“over to the table and stood with one
ifat hand’stroking its surface—almost
jcaressingly, it seemed.
| He roused himself as if from a
{dream when, Dick handed him the re-
iceipt duly signed. and, scrutinizing it

| turn, ‘accompanied.by his friend Bob carcfully, remarked:—

“We

now."”’
i #*Oh,  certainly,’
{doubt about it.

| 11, sir, I guess this table’s mine
’ said Dick. “No
I wish you luck,

MIRAMICHI FOUNDRY
STEAM EMCIME AND BOILER WORKS

er at a loss to explain his early call, |

oak now-a- |

i Skinner, whose cves were greedily fix- |

cor- |

:though I should like to know what
{your game is. I didn’t swallow your
itale of the miser’s nephew, don’t
| think it.
{long enough to be aware that when
{he pays twenty-five pounds for =a
|mock antique table there’s something
{in the wind.”

The dealer passed over this aspersi- |

on on the genuineness of his purch-
{ase without comment. It is doubtful
{if he even noticed it, he was so pre-
occupied.

| ‘“Come on, man,” laughed Dick,
*‘out with it. You've got the table,
!so you needn’t mind telling us.”
“Might I put ofi these things?’’ in-
{quired the beaming Skinner; and, per-
| mission being granted, he cleared the
itable and pushed it forward into the
| middle of the room.

| Walking round it, he examined each
ileg minutely, and at length, giving
|one a little pat, he uttered a satisfi-
ed grunt and seated himself ‘above it
on the corner of the table.

Then, with a knowing wink at his
Imale listener, he commenced:—
| ““Well, sir, seeing that now it’s
}mine (he tapped his pocket-book in
!which reposed the receipt), I don't
{mind telling you that that table has
|a history.”
| Miss Jane looked at her nephew ap-
pyehensively, as if doubtful whether
gall; but Dick nodded reassuringly.
| ‘“Come now,” he said; “you didn't
'buy it for its history, Mr. Skinner?”’
| That worthy leered knowingly at
|the speaker, and after evidently con-
his
| hearers into his confidence his elation
{got the better of his usual caution,
and he continued:—

““Well, not exactly, sir—not exactly.

{It’s like this.
fwas shutiing up, in comes a young
schap. as I told you before. He
{wanted an antique table, describing
lone very much like T had sold Miss
|Cunningham (patting the table af-
.fectionately).
‘“I showed him all I had in the
| shop. but nothing seemed to suit him;
Eand presently he says, ‘Where's the
{table you bought at old Mr. Walsh’s
sale? That was about the kind of
thing I wanted.’

‘“Of course, I told him it was sold.
And then he says, ‘I suppose you
know where it went?’

‘““At that I pricked up my ears.

‘“ ‘Well,” T sail, cautiously, ‘I can’t
say as I do. The gent who bought it
was a total stranger to me, and said
he was taKing it abroad with him.” "’

The dealer waved his arm deprecat-
ingly. ““These little—er—dissimula~
tions are necessary in a business way
—you understand, sir?’”’

‘“Oh, quite se.”” returned Dick, { uch
amused at his aunt’s disgusted ¥ook.
“Go oh.”

‘“At that,”” continued Skinner, ‘‘he
{seemed much cut up. ‘The deuc®!’ he
|said, excitedly. ‘“Don’t you
iyou could trace the purchaser? Rlan!
I'd give you a hundred for that
table!’

““Thinks I to myself, if he’s willing
ito give a hundred pounds §#r the
|thing, it’s probably worth a good
{deal more. So I just kept my /nouth
{shut about its whereabouts (With a
{grin) and gave him to understand
{that in my opinion there was no
{earthly chance of ever recovering it.
| ‘“And then—out it comes!’’ almost
|shouted the dealer, his whole frame
{trembling with excitement.

‘“‘Old Walsh had house property
[bringing him in over two hundred and
| ifty pounds a year,’ said the strang-
ier; ‘and this he ‘drew for thirty years
{—while a few shillings a week was the
| very utmost he spent.

“ ‘What’s forty times two hundred
‘and fifty pounds?’ he says.
“‘Call it ten thousand pounds,’
isays T. 5
| * ‘And they never found a penny of
it when he died!’

*“ ‘No,” saild I,” they didn't. I often
wondered where it went to.’

‘“ “Then you necdn’'t wonder any
longer,” replied the stranger, hitterly,
{‘for old Betty Jones, who died last
night—you remember, she used to
clean up old Walsh’s house occasion-
{ally—confessed to me just before she
idied that she once saw the old man
|stuffiing something like paper into the
hollow leg of a table!’
| ‘“And this is the table!” cricd Skin-
|ner, standing up in his agitation and
imopping his forehead. ‘“‘And now
{it’s mine!
| “Yes, sir! .Jacob Skinner; usually
|knows what he's about!” )
| “I gather,” said Miss Jane, frigid-
1y, ‘‘that you expect to find a large
sum of momney—probably ten thous-
iand pounds, in notes, I presume— hid-
den in that table-leg. This, no doubt
{you intend to hand over to the old
imiser’'s heir-at-law? Wasn’t that
what yvou bought the table for?""

“Well—what do you think?" return-
ed the dealer, with a knowing look at
| Cunningham. “I asked you to let
(him have the table back—and (with a
grin) he's welcome to it—after I've
investigated that there hollow leg!

‘‘Besides, I know for a fact the old
man had no brothers or sisters; so
the yarn the stranger told me that he
was a nephew was ail bunkum—that’s
{to say. nonsense, ma’am (turning to
| Miss Jane). And he’s no more right
to the table than I have. Not so
| much—for the table’s mine!"’

|

Miss Cunningham, much bewildered, |

looked across at her nephew.

‘““Yes, there is no doubt,’”’ he said,;

in reply to the inquiry in her cyes,
i ““it’s his table.

‘“Come on man, ofi ,with the leg,
and let us see your fortune,’”’ turning
to Skinner.

And with trembling fingers that
igentleman drew a screw-driver
‘his pocket, and the two turned the
1tab1e over.

A screw at the bottom of the leg
iwas soon taken out and permitted

i
ithe displacement of a layer of wood, |

which latter when removed disclosed
a cavity tightly packed with paper.
| Skinner could hardly restrain his

I’ve known Jacob Skinner |

| the dealer had not ‘‘done’’ them after |

Last evening, just as I |

think !

‘ |never be shown

from |

l’table—-on account of its—er—interest-
ing history.”’

| Jacob Skinner grinned sheepishly.

{ “Very well,” he said, and the table
ichanged hands once more, and Dick
{Cunningham methodically pocketed
!the receipt.
1 * » - L 3
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But the old miser’s hiding-place did
not much longer remain a mystery,
;for an investigation of the table by
its new owner resulted in the
|top, between the two portions of
|which were found bundies of notes
Eamol_mting to a sum considerably
imore than £10,000.

And Jacob Skinner nearily had a fit
iwhen he heard of it.—London Tit-
Bits.

CAME FROM COFFEE.

{A Case Where the Taking of Mor- |

| phine Began With Coffee.

’

? “For 15 years,”’ says a young Ohio
{woman, ‘“I was a great sufierer from
stomach, heart and liver trouble. For
!the last 10 years the suffering was
| terrible; it would be impossible to de-
iscribe it. During the . last three
vears I had convulsions from which
ithe only relief was the use of mor-
iphine.

“1 had several physicians, nearly all
rof whom advised me to stop drinking
{tea and coffce, but as I could take
lonly liguid foods, I felt I could not
{live without coffec. I continued
|drinking it until I became almost in-
‘saue, my mind was afiected, while my
| whole nervous system was a complete
|wreck. I suffered day and night from
ithirst and as water would only make
|me sick I kept trying different drinks
{until a friend asked me to try Pos-
[tum Food Coffee.

| I did so, but it was some time
'before I was benefited by the change,
imy system was so filled with coffee
| poison.
before I could eat all kinds of foods
and drink all the cold water I want-
ed and which my system demands. It
is now 8 years I have drank nothing
but Postum for breakfast and supper
jand the result has been that in place
of being an invalid with my mind
affected I am now strong, sturdy,
happy and healthy.

I have a very delicate daughter who
has been greatly benefited by drink-
ing Postum, also a strong boy who
would rather go without food for his
breakfast than his Postum. So much
depends on the proper cooking of
Postum for unless it is boiled the
proper length of time people will be
disappointed in it. Those in the habit
of 8rinking strong coflee should make
the Postum very strong at first in
orfler to get a strong coffee taste.’’
Nemne given by Postum Co., Battie
Creek, Mich.

%00k in each package for the fam-
|ous little book, ‘“The Road to Well-

ville.””
e
“TWO-EYED’’ STIOOTING.

Invention Which Has Been Pressed
on the War Office.

Mr. Gilbert Russell, of Slough, has
an invention for helping a rifleman
to take aim, which he has for years
:been pressing upon the attention .of
the War Office, says the London Daily
News. One fact stood persistently in
his way. The invention is a simple

|

{in taking aim, instead of using the
jone-eyed method taught to the re-
| cruit. But Lord Wolseley, the late
Cemmander-in-Chief, having unfortu-
‘nately but one eye himself, could
the superiority of
the two-eyed method.

| If you aim with a rifle at a dis-
| tant object, so long as your range is
|concentrated on the object and both
|eyes are open vou See two images of
|thetbarrel. It js' through the sight-
|image seen by the right eye that you
|aim. and you are told to closc the
left eye. so as to avoid confused
;Vision. But if you keep the left eye
{open, and by chance cover the object
|with the muzzle-sight as seen by the
left eye instead of the right, you will
ifire high and far to the left.  Curi-
jously enough, this is just what hap-
ipens in action at short range, when
|the firing has to be done in a great
thurry. Commanding officers have
{been much puzzled by finding that,
iwhile comparatively deliberate dis-
itant firing is done well, as soon as

:the troops are flurried by having to |
of

fire at a foe close to them much
:the firing goes high.

| Mri Russell's invention to obviate
ithis is a little shield on the barrel,
;folding down flat ‘'when not in use,
which intercepts the line _between
(the left eye and the muzzle-sight, and
!thus makes it impossible to aim by
| mistake with the left eyve. DBoth eves
{can then be kept open, giving a much
|clearer definition of the objeet aimed
lo:xt. while avoiding any risk of looking
;through the sight with the wrong
|eve. In musketry practice
|““director.”” as the invention is call-
ed, has heen tried with great success.
iIn big gun practice at sea. where ev-
jery shot costs a large amount of
imona_v. the ‘‘director’’ has been tried
ion the ocean and other ships with
;splendid results.

-
HOW THEY ACTED.

The tree began to bark,

| The window had a pane,

{ The potatoes fell to pecking,
| And drove the folks insane.

|

| The clock went on a strike,

| _The weather grew quite vane,
The corn pricked up its tiny ears

; And stalked off down the lane,

| The eggs grew very gross.

| The sugar tyrned r-weigh,
f’rhn Ceylon tea ber:n to pound,
| Sa ends my litt!: say!

acci- |
idental discovery that it had a double !

It was not long, however, |

|means of bringing both eyes to work |

the new,

S ereiniiies
& About the

House
|

TESTED RECIPES.
Sweetbreads with Mushrooms.—
| Parboil sweetbreuds, allowing eight
medium-sized ones to a can of mush-
| rooms. Cut the sweetbreads about
| balf an inch square; stew until ten-
| der. Slice mushrooms and stew in
|the liquor for ome hour. Then add
{to the sweetbreads a coffee cup of
icream, pepper and salt, and a table-
{spoonful of butter.
| boiled and served with green peas
make a very nice dish.

Pound Cake.—Cream one pound su-
gar and three-fdurths pound of but-
ter; add the yelks of eight eggs well
beaten, flavor.- to taste, and mix
with all one pound flour, beating the
| whole well together.

Yellow Cake.—One teacupiul sugar
with half the quantity of butter;
add the yolks of four eggs, beaten
half a teacupful of milk, and two
and a half teacupfuls of flour sifted
|with two
Cream Baking Powder.
with vanilla.

Lady Cake.—Take two and a half
scant teacupfuls of flour, and after
sifting mix well with it one  hcaping
teaspoonful Price’s Cream Baking
Powder and sift again: add one and
‘a  half teacupfuls powdered sugar,
i blended with half a teacupful of but-

Flavor

i ter; beat the whites of two eggs' to !

& froth; add gradually to the flour
jhalf a tcacupful of milk; follow
{with the ‘sugar and the butter, and
jnext the whites of the eggs, finishing
‘up with a teaspoonful of the essence
|of almond. Bake in a hot oven for
| three-quarters of an hour.

Eggs a la Suisse.—Spread the
‘bottom of a dish with two ounces
{ of fresh butter; cover this with grat-
|ed cheese; break eight whole eggs
{upon the cheese without breaking
| the yelks. Season with red pepper
|and salt if necessary; pour a little
jcream on the surface, strew about
two ounces of grated cheese on the
top, and set the eggs in a moderate
oven for about a quarter of an hour.
Pass a hot salamander over the top
to brown it.

Birds’ Nests.—Chop very filne one
ounce of beef suet or cold meat, half
|a cupful of bread crumbs, season
with chepped parsley, powdered
thyme, and marjoram, a little grat-
ed rind of lemon, and half its . juice,
.and one egg well beaten to bind the
mixture. While you are preparing
this mixture have four cggs on the
stove to boil hard; ten minutes will
be sufficient. Warm half a pint of
gravy. JVhen the ecggs are boiled
hard take them from the shells and
cover them thickly with the mix-
ture. Put a little butter in a stew
pan, fry them a light brown, dish
them up,, cut them in halves (first
cut off the top of the white that
they might stand ), and serve' them
hot with the hot gravy poured over
them. -

Welsh Rarebit.—The.making of a
)Welsh rarebit is, as everybody
knows, simple enough in itself, and
yet rarely attended with the grati-
fying success the ambitious maker
could desire. Many makers get
the slices of bread too thick. They
should not be more than half an
inch thick. They should alsp  be
toasted lightly on both sides. After
this preparation  lay on them slices
jof rich cheese and put them in a
!pan till the cheese is melted. Mus-
{tard and pepper should be spread
|over them, but not too much of the
{latter—that is a common mistake.
! They should be served, of courss, on
gvcry hot plates, and it is of great
|importance that the rarebit itself be
hot, as ‘otherwise it will congeal and
be flabby and tasteless.

German Sweetbreéads.—Boil them
in water with a little salt; tgke off
all the fat; cut in pieces the size of
dice or smaller. Make a sauce with
one tablespoonful of flour, butter
| the size of half an egg; wet with the
|water the sweetbread is cooked in,
make it as thick as cream, flavor
with 'lemon juice. Put in the chop-
ped sweetbread and let it just boil.
Stir in a well-beaten egg with a lit-
tle water in it to keep from’ crum-
bling, just before sending to the
|table. Have a lemon onthe table,
. as some prefer it seasoned more..

i

ANCHOVY BASKETS.

Make a little good short pastry,
mixing it with anchovy sauce in-
jstead of water, and coloring it
!slichtly with a few drops of car-
imine, as the sauce does not color
|enough. Line some tiny pattypans
!with the paste, put in some uncook-
led rice, and bake in a goad
|Make the remnants of pastry
little strips about two inches

into
long,

'twist these, and lay them on a bak-!

!ing tin in the shape of a horseshoe,
'and bake them. When the baskets
lare cooked, turn out the rice, and
i let ecool. Whip up some cream, add
to it about one ounce of cheese,
also pepper, salt, and a little mus-
tard. _Fill
| piling it up roughly, stick in the
little pastry strips to form handles,
{and just before serving put a few
. watercress-leaves round the edge
{of the basket, sticking the stalks
into the cream. Dish up 6n a
{fancy paper, with a sprig or two
\of watercress in between the bas-
'kets. ' If  the cress is put in too
isoon it will fade by the time the
| savory is served.

| Mousseline Pudding.—Grate the
'rinds 'of two lemons, and strain out
the juice, mix with these two ounces
jof castor sugar, four yolks of eggs,
a pinch of salt, and two ounces of
fresh butter, Stir this mixture
iover the fire till it thickens and
‘nearly boils, then let it get cool
again. Whip up the four whites of
ieggs to a stiff froth, shake them
into the other mixture, butter a

Sweetbreads |

teaspoonfuls of Price’s |

oven. |

the baskets with this, |

|’uften give a slight explosion
|light wrong, thus causing no heat. !
| Turn the gas ofi very quickly, and
;nn again. It will then light pro-
perly without any further trouble.
| Tc renovate piush, hold the af-
i fected parts, plush downwards, over
|boiling water, then pass across
them a hot iron so as to raise the
ile, The iron should be held up-
iright by one person while another
draws the back of the plush across
jit.

Never sweep dust from oHne room

|to another, nor from upstiirs to the
{lower part of the house. Always
{take it up into a dustpan where
{you have previously placed some
|tea leaves. This prevents the dust
jfrom scattering again and returning
[to its old haunts.
The teeth should be cleaned all
|over. Cleaning the mouth should
| be practiced after every meal with
ithc same regularity with which the
{child gets a daily bath. Especially
|is the tooth toilet necessary aiter
the last meal of the day.

To cure squeaky boots, get some
| boiled linseed oil. Pour this into
ia deep ¢inner dish and stand the
boots in' it, so as to allow the soles
only to soak in it thoroughly for a
ifew days. 1f this does not remove
the annoyance repcat the proc:ss.

and

| KITCHEN APRONS,

? The best work and kitchen aprons
are made of hlue and white seer-
sucker, one of their excellent quali-
ties being that they require no iron-
ing. It is possible to wash and
shake out a' dozen of these aprons
in less time than it would take to
launder half the number of gingham
or calico ones. Seersucker may be
had in plain white as well as the
familiar stripes.

TOWELS.

Hemstitching on towels has been
tried and found wanting. The
plain hems are now secured by an
overcast stitching which gives the
effect of a heavy cord. A handsome
towel may be made of strips of nar-
row linen crash overhanded together
with the two seams covered with a
fine brier stitch or narrow pattern
in cross stitch, and is a suitable
gift . for the rich friend whom it
seems difficult to remember because
secming to have everything she
wants. y

WORK BAGS.

An improvement on the work bags
made entirely of silk are new ones
made on a foundation of basket
work. 'The little flat trays to be
found in all sizes at Japanese shops
are chosen, and the silk sewed * on
the inside rim. The basket is first
lined ‘and slightly padded with sach-
et if desired. The silk is gathered in
bag fashion at the top, making a
pretty and a substantial receptacle
forsewing materials or embroidery.

—_————

WHY MEN DIE.

It has been said that few men die
of old age, and that almost all per-
sons die of disappointment, personal,
mental, or bodily toil, or accident.
The passions kill men sometimes ev-
en suddenly. The common expression
‘‘choked with rage,”’ has little exag-
geration in it, for.even though not
suddenly fatal, strong passions short-
en life, Strong-bodied men often die
young, weak men live longer than the
strong, for the strong use their
strength, and the weak have none to
use—the latter take care of themselves
the former do not. As it is with the
body so it is with the mind and the
temper; the strong are apt to break,
or, like the candle, run; the weak
‘burn out. The inferior animals,
which live temperate lives, have gen-
erally their prescribed term of years.
Thus the horse lives twenty-five
years, the ox fifteen to twenty, the
lion about twenty, the hog ten or
twelve, the rabbit cight, the guinea
pig six or seven. The numbers all
bear proportion toi the time the ani-
mal takes to grow its full size. But
man, of all animals, is one that sel-
dom domes up to the average. He
ought. to live a hundred years, ac-
cording-to the physiological law, for
five times twenty are one hundred;
but' instead of that, he scarcely
reaches an average of four times the
growing period. The reason is obvi-
|ous—man is not only the most ir-
iregular ‘and most , intemperate. but
ithe most laborious and hard-working
lof all animals. He is always the
imost irritable, and there is reason to
|believe, though we cannot tell what
|an animal secretly feels, that, more
{than any other animal, man cherish-
|es wrath to keep it warm, and con-
!gsumes himself with the fire of his
|own reflections. :

| WOULD NEED THEM,
! “No, I don’t want anything fancy,”’
isaid the customer, who was looking
ifor something suitable for a present
!for her husband. ‘‘Christmas is ov-
ler., What I want this time is some
farticle that will be of practical use
'to him.”
| “How would a smoking,
ma’am?’’ asked the salesx’

“He has two already.”

‘““What does he smoke—cigars or a
pipe?”’

‘“He smokes a pipe.”

‘““Then let me suggest, ma’'am, that
you buy a case containing 144 boxes
of matches.”

jacket do,
an.

met—

AFFECT BREATHING.

The perfumes of certain flowers af-
|fect the ‘digestion or breathing, or
cauge dizziness, and even fainting fits.
Vanilla is troublesome to many, so is
the white flower of the Ligustrum ja-
ponicum, and the Pitosperum. The
|tuberose, jasmine, and lilac are ob-
|jectionable to some. The datura ar-
{borscenes makes people drowsy. This
!action of flowers is due to the scent,

land is distinct from the influence of

|
1
)
!
|
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CHILDREN'S FASHIONS,
Children’s fashions do net differ
much from those of last season, savu
in 80 far as different materials und
colors are used. The very long-waist-
ed—abnormally anll absurdly long-
waisted—one-piece suits are worn by
both boys and girls of tender yoars.
White is the favorite color, and pique.
linen, flannel and muslin arc salike
fashionable. Pique frocks are trimm-
ed with bande of embroidery, with
round collars of lace or embroidery,

or have no trimming at all.

Boys wear the ever-popular sailor
suits, which are. made on cxactly the
same lines as heratofore. 'Ihere i3
thus only the one pattern to use, ror
do the 1aterials differ from those
used herctofere. [Flannel, serge, pique
duck and galatea, the latter very ser-
viceable, are all employed.

Many mothers are in doubt as to
which is most ‘‘correct,”” long or
short trouscrs, for boys. The long
ones are thought rather smartoer and
are worn on more ceremonious occas-
ions, but the short ones are so com-
fortable to play in that the boys gen-
erally prefer them, and they are equ-
ally fashionable. For wear over
these suits, the covert or reefer arz
about in equal favor.

The loose sacque coats for small
girls are new this scason and follow
closely upon the lines of those worn
by their clders. They are made in
lightweight material, trimmed iith
braid, and look best over pleated
skirts. TFrocks in lawn, muslin or
thin wash materiais are made with a
ruffle headed with a band of insertion,
or with tucks and insertion, a full
waist with bishop sleeves, and a
cape collar of the muslin trimmed
with rows of embroidery.. Hats are
lavishly trimmed with flowers,
wreaths preferred, with bows of louis-
ine or liberty satin ribbon.

CORESTS FOR THIN GIRLS.

There is advice galore for the thin
girl who wants to look plump, but
all the beautifying specialists in the
world combined can’t cut off her
sharp angles so well as one good
corsetmaker.

The up-to-date corset for the too
slender maiden is a vision to delight
the eye. Its dainty fluffiness is
enough to make her fat sister envi-
ous; and, best of all, it does its busi-
ness well. !

The foundation of the stays is built
of the sheerest silk batiste and genu:
ine wi opne. Across the bust is &
series ‘of very tiny full pleated frills
edged, in some cases, with real lace.

The same scheme is carried out
over the hips, only here the frills ars
veiled rather loosely with plain bat-
iste, so that the skirts may fit with
that exquisite smoothness ne
even in this day of very full skirts.

The effect of this corset on a thin
body is a glorious transformation.
She who has compared her figure to
a weéll made hatrack need do so/no
longer; for, with this befrilled ay,
she can turn out weil rounded lines.
And all it costs is from $8 up.

PAJAMAS,

It may be news to man, but wo-
man has adopted pajamas in carnest.

And why shouldn’t she? This gar-
ment is not so aceful nor so be-
coming as the night dress, but it is
far more comfortable with one excep-
tion: in winter there are no comfor-
table folds in which to tuck the fest.

The most modish pajamas for sum-
mer wear are made of very fine hand-
kerchief lines. The coat, trousers,
military collar and cuffs are finished
with hand hemstitching and there is
no other embellishment except a finely:
wrought monogram or crest on slesve
or over the heart.

Other expensive pajamas are made
of wash silk and are trimmed with
stitched bands in dainty colors.

Both styles are quite out of reach
for the woman with a small allow-
ance, but for her there are night-
pinnings galore of madras and ging-
hams built for all the world exactly
like mere man’s.

PR

THE PARTING OF THE WAYS.

Why won’t women gear themselves
together a little maore carefully?

Now that shirt waist time is here,
the old ten years’ war between waist
and skirt has broken out afresh. The
waist Jine may well be called the
parting of the ways.

No matter how swell a woman's
garments may be, she is undone when
they are. There are hundreds of not-
a-hook, not-a-button, °not-a-pin de-
vices on the market for keeping pla-
ckets closed and waist and skirt to-
gether, but nothing vet invented does
the work like a good.strong, old-fash-
joned hook and eyve. The proper plan
for her who would be firmly reefed
together is to sew two strong eyes
on every skirt band in the back: step
number two—sew two strong hooks
on a very narrow and stout webbing
with a buckle on one end.

Strap this firmly on the outside ol
the shirt waist, fit the hooks to the
eyes, and there you are, firm and taut
and neat.

The vpopulation of Ireland, whick
some fifty years ago was over 8.
000,000, is now less than 4,500,000.

Ireland is said to be seriously
handicapped in her produce trade'by
the high charges of transit companies.

The Irish whiskey trade, a corre-
spondent says, has passed through a
time of great depression during the

ast year.
pThey Lord Lieutenaht of Ireland,
speaking in Dublin, admitted certain
defects in the Land Act, and prom-
ised to get them rectified.

At the St. Louis Fxhibition the
mace presented by William III. to
the Drogheda Corporation after the
battle of the Boyne will be on view.

Castlemartyr, a town which forms
part of the estate of the Earl of
Shannon. in Cork County, is to be
put up for auction. The inhabitants
propose to bid for it. ‘

Within a few miles of Dublin, ac-
cupying a mill which had fallen into
decay, an enterprising man .has hit
upon a profitable plan of turning peat
into brown paper.

Lord Knollvs has replied to a cor-
respondent that the King and Queen
will arrive in Dublin at the end of

Chatham, N. B.

¢ame dizconnected, and the man twas jexcitement. Teverishly he pulled out| AN EIGHT-FUUR MONUMENT. plain mold or tin, pour the whole {pollen, which prodices hay fever. and will remain in Ireland

drowned.

An inmate of the Castleblency
workhouse, named Jane Maguire,
died the other day at the advanced
age of 117 ycare. She was an invet-
eérate smolcer, had spent the last 30
yoeers of her lile in the workhouse,
and was able to go about until quite
recently. In the same institution
there is another old woman, named
Marcaret Reid. who has rcached her
104th year. She enjoys good health
and is able to go ahout.

The largest flax spinning and
linen  cloth manufacturing esta
lishment in’ the world, that of the
York Street Tlax Spinning Co., Bel-
fast, a plant covering 20 acres of
sgrovnd and employving 3,000 hands
“within its walls, has now in process

)f ‘erection  an addition to its pre-
aises of 200 feet in length by 63
feet in width.  This .will bo used
chiofly’ 48 * a handkerchief fartory

aroom, and Wwill contain.' e
: the Wovkars,

oy

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK,

PROPRIETOR

Steam Engines and Bnﬂers,-

Iroxn Fipe,

Mill Machinery of all kinds:|
Steamers of any size constructed & furnished complete,

GANG EDGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH
CASTINGS OF ALL DESCRIPTIONS.

Can IDies,

e A
PLITS N

CHINES,

Valves and IFite
tings of All EKinds.

{

PESIGNS, PLANS AND ESTIMATES FURNISHED ON APPLICATION.

| a roll and began to tear the wrapping | :

ifrom it. One, two, three coverings {is;l;he \?rst g 1“;11’1(11:‘]1(, o u;arng un’:?n-
twere torn off in quick succession, and | g8 Liorte Yecently 1 | el
| Australia. It is called

i g 2 { bourne,
jthen a sealed envelope was brought | ““Eight-Hour Monument,”’ as it is in
jcommemoration of the eight-hour

ito light.
! This the decaler rapidly slit open, }systcm, which was hegun in Austra-
{lia forty-ecight years ago. The mon-

| 5 3 S
and then. withdrawing the enclosure,
jument is a tall marble pillar, sur-

{he opened it and commenced to read.
But his eyes had no soomer fallen | pyounted by an oblong block holding
“u globe and torch. The word
; | “Prosperity’’ is written on the globe
Miss Jane stepped forward, and!and threo large figure cights are en-
picking it up read the two words igraved upon the block.
“Done brown.’’ |
‘“Cone brown?’ she said, inquiring- |
, the words conveyving no meaning
'to her bewildered senses. ““Why, it

Pa—""What would wvou like to be
when you grow up, Johnny?”’ John-
ny—*‘I think I'll be a soldier.’”’ “You |
| looks like your writing, Dick!”’ might be killed.”” ““Who hv?'’ ‘B
| “So it does,” said Cunningham, 'the enemy, of course.”” “‘‘Well, thon,i
'drilv, looking over her shoulder. ““Re- (T think T had better be the enemy.' |
markably like my hand-writing—eh, |
Mr. Skinner?” | *“Could you not if you tried, |

The dealer looked into his eves, un- Egrx-ant me a place in that icy heart |
| derstood, and groaned. ;of yours 2"’ “My heart may be of |

“T reckon we're about squars now,” jice, as you say, Mr. Sophleigh, but, |
said Dick, ‘‘but I'll make you an of- [all the same, T am not in the cold
for. I'll give you a fiver for the [storage business.” H

the |

into the mold, and steam for three-
quarters of an hour. Turn out
icarefully when done, and sdrve with
a swect sauce.

HOUSEHOLD HINTS.

Custards should be cooked gently— |
make |

a very hot oven is apt to
them hecome watery.

All  batter-puddings should be
cooked in a hot oven, as a slow one
is apt to make them heavy.

Remember to grease the mould or
basin used for baked puddings be-

| fore the mixture is put into it.

the
pud-

A very small pinch of salt is
greatest improvement to all
dings—sweet ones included.

Bread and hutter and plenty of
good Scottish oatmeal and milk are
the foods on which children thrive.

When using dried apples, soak
the dried fruit over night in cold
water. Cook slowly till ténder,
Then sweeten and favor with
tle lemon or clove syrup.

When lighting a gas stove it

v lite

April,
for ten days or a fortnight.

Mrs. Joggins—‘‘Good
| They make carriage wheeis out of
ipaper? The idea! Paper wheels!” |
| Joggins—‘That’s nothing. They have
istationary engines, too."” Y

gracious!

|

Law is a great thing—for lawyers.
| Adam and Eve probably visited
| the tree of knowledge for the pur-
‘pose of studying the higher branch-
es.

{ Sy

| “My dear Miss Monevbags,” said
ithe impecunious young man, “I love
{vou more than I can find words to
[tell.””  ““But I presume you could tell
ime in figures,”’ rejoined the beautiful
{heiress in icy tones.

First Jewecller :—‘T have
|proved to me that
brings results.”” Sccond Jeweller:—
“What was the case 2’  Tirst Jew-

had

{eller :(—'‘Yesterday cvening I wdver- !,

tised for

a watchman, and during iof inspectors to louk

Tord Iveagh has agreed to conm-
tribute £10,000 towardes the guaran-
tee fund of the Irish International
Exhibition of 1906 -n condition that
£200,000 be g | by others.

An TIrishm as arrested on
suspicion concerned in an
agrarian . was described at o
mecting a man whose heart
would he ,uched by the bleatin’ of
a bruise. worm.”’ s

Col. Trnch in o lotter to the IrisH
people, thanking them for all their
good-will towards him, savs that his
motives were sincore and according
to his lights. and that he directed his
actions so that they might benefit

Ireland.

Some idea of the remarkable de-

advertising . velopment of the language movement
mnay be formed from the
the Commissionere of National

that

Fdo-
4 specia! staft
after the temen-

fact

ation have anpointed

the night my shop was burglariced.” ‘jum A Irigh in the Watiomal schoola




