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Poetry.

THIS TOO, SHALL_PASS_AWAY.”

Art thou in misery, brother? This 1

say,

Be comforted. Thy grief shall pass
away.

Art thou elated? Ah, Be not too gay.

Temper thy joy. This too, shall pass
away.

Art thou in danger?
sway,

And cling to hope.
pass away.
Tempted art thou?
guish _lay
One truth to heart.

Still let reason

This, too, shall

In all thine an-
shall

This, too
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pass away;
Do rays of laurelled glory round thee
play;
King-like art thou?
pass away.
Whate'er thou art, where'er thy foot-
steps stray,
Heed Wisdom’s voice.
pass away.
—Paul Hamilton Hayne.

This, shall

too,

All things must

SERVING.

The sweetest lives are those to duty
wed.
Whose deeds, hoth great and small,
Are close-knit strands of an unbroken
thread,
Where love ennobles all.
The world may sound no trumpets,
ring no bells;
The book of life the shining record
tells.
Thy love shall
tudes
After its own life working. A child's
kiss
Set on thy shining lips shall make
thee glad,

A sick man helped by
thee strong.
Thou shalt be served thyself by every

sense
Of service which thou renderest.

chant its own beati-

thee shall make

It I have faltered more or less

In my great task of happiness;

If I have moved among my race,

And showed no glorious morning face;
If beams from happy human eyes
Have moved me not, if morning es,
Books and my food, and summer rain—
Knocked on my sullen heart in vain—
Lord, Thy most pointed pleasure take,
And stab my spirit wide awake.
—Robert Louis Stevenson.

Select Literature.

The Chatelain-e of Cheticamp.

(By Charles G. D. Roberts.)

From the low window, framed in
hop-vines, came light enough to light
to bed so sleepy a traveller as 1, so
1 troubled not at all to find the can
dle. Sitting idly on the edge of the
couch, 1 pondered on the efiort it
would require to pull off my boots. A
soldier, and hardened to all shifts, I
might, indeed, have slept as I was;
but the bed was the best in the inn,
and 1 cared not to vex my
tidy soul by any such roughness of the
camp. Even as I thought of it how-
ever, my tired brain was flow ing away
into dreams.

But on the sudden I sat up straight,
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very wide awake. My hand went to
the butt of my pistol. 1 had caught a
stealthy rustling in the hop-vines about
the window. Could these Acadians be
planning any mischief against me? It
was not probable, for they were an
open-dealing and courageous folk, and

| had shown themselves civil during the

few hours since my coming to Cheti-
camp village. Nevertheless, I knew
that in a certain sense I might count
mysell to be in an enemy's country,
and vigilance my best comrade. I sat
in the gloom motionless, w atching the
pale square of the window.

Presently a head appeared close to
the glass, and my fingers released the
pistol. The head was a woman’s, a
young girl’s it seemed, in the wimpled
white cap wherein these girls of Aca-
dia are wont to enshadow their faces.
Then light fingers tapped on the pane;
and with great willingness I threw o-
pen the sash. But on the instant gues-
sing at a mystery of some sort I held
my tongue and kept my face aloof
from the outdoor glimmer. For my
part, however, I could make out—less
perhaps by these mateeial eyes than by
the insight of the heart—that the face
which looked up peeringly to mine wag
young and alluring.

“Jacques,” she
voice which my
“is it really you?

“There’s a mistake here, an interest-
ing mistake,”” said my Keart to me.
But I let no such utterance rise’ to
my lips. No, indeed. But my name is
Jack—and n6 one could be supposed tg
think of spelling at such a moment.
My conscience made np protest as I
answered:

“Surely, dear
else eould it be?”

1 spoke in a discreet whisper, forall
voices in a whisper sound alike; and I
blessed my stars that I had perfected
my French since my arrival in Hali-
fax. I put out my hand. but failed to
find a small one to occupy it.

*0f rse, I knew it was you,
Jacques,” the bewitching voice respond-
ed, “or you don’t suppose I should
have come kuocking at your window
this way, .do you?”

“No, I should think not, cherie,’ I
assented heartily, solicitous to cherish
the maid’s mistake and prolong the in-
terview to the utmost patience of
Fate. “But it kind of you to
come.”’

This seemed safe and non-committal:
but I trembled after 1 said it, lest
some unknown revelation should be
lurking in the words,

“T had te, Jacques, because 1 was
afraid you might come to see me to-
night—""

“lI was’ coming,” 1 interrupted,
boldly mendacious, “but I was on the
.road all night last night, and thought
I had better lie down for a soldier’s
forty winks, before I called.:’

She laughed under her breath, pro-
vocatively.

“How your French has improved in
these two years,” she remarked with
approbation. “I used to think you
would never learn.”

This was the first time T had seen
Cheticamp village, but I felt safe in
my reply.

“I was stupid, of course, mon ange;
but after T had gone I remembered
your sweet instructions,”

This was dangerous ground., I hast-
ened to shift it.

¥But tell me,” T went on “what can
you mean by sayving I am not to come
and see you? Surely you are not go-
ing to be so cruel, when I’ve been
away so long.”

‘“No, Jacques,” she said, with a de-
cisive shake of her pretty head, “Wou
cannot come. Father is very bitter
against you, and there would be a
scene.

I began to feel that T had rights,
which were being trampled with. s

““But what do you suppose I came to
Cheticamp for?”’ T pleaded.

“Not merely to see me, that T know,
Jacques,:’ came the decided answer.
‘““You could never get leave of absence
just for that. Yoa cold-blooded Eng-
lish could ' never make a woman’s
wishes so important-”

“Couldn’t we, indeed,” T protested.
In my eagerness T leaned forward into

murmured, in a
s at once approved,

one, it's Jack. Who

was

the glimmer, seeking closer proximity
to the fair, enshadowed face that seem-

ed to waver alluringly just beyond my
reach. T'hen, in a panic lest 1 had re-
vealed myselt and displayed to her the
error that 1| was linding so agreecable,
I drvew myself back hastily into the
gloom. T'o cover my alarm 1 reproach-
ed her plainly.

“Why do you keep so far away,
sweet one?! Surely you are glad to see
me again.’

She laughed softly, deliciously, un-
der her hood.

“1 haven't seen you yet, really, you
know, Jacques. Perhaps you have
changed and 1 might not like you so
well. Men do change, especially Eng-
lishmen and they say. But
tell me, why have you come to Cheti-
camp—what reason besides to see me?”’

This was a poser. | feared the game
was up. - Bul experience has taught me
that when one has no good lie ready
to hand, it is safest to throw one's
self on the mercy of Truth, and trust
to her good-nature. She has so many
sides that one of them can generally
be found to serve any occasion. I
told the truth—yet with an air that
would permit her to doubt, should the
game require it.

“The business which gained me the
privilege of coming where 1 might once
more be blessed by the light of your
sweet eyes, provoking one, was the
need conceived in the heart of our
good Governor of putting a stop to
certain transactions, which as you
doubtless know very well, has laid all
this Cheticamp coast under grave sus-
picion. Your people, I dare wager, are
too wise to be mixed up in such per-
ilous enterprises.”

No sooner had T spoken than I re-
alized that, for once, Truth had trick-
ed me. I had better have trusted to
invention.

“Thank you, Jacques.
what I wanted to know.
kind. Good-night.”

There was a mocking tone in the
sweet voice, a little ring of triumph
and hostility. For one instant the face
was raised, and T saw it plainly, as
if by the radiance of the scornful eves.
Then, before T could in any way
gather my wits, it vanished.

T thrust my head forth, heedless of
concealment and gained one glimpse of
a shadow disappearing = through the
shrubbery. T sprang out, to follow—
but no, I forget. mvseli. The window
was somewhat small for one of my
inches. T climbed out laboriously. The
witech was nowhere to be seen. Then,
still more laboriously, T elimbed back,
cursing Fortune and my own stupidity
which had bungled so sweet a game.

The errand which had brought me
from Halifax to Cheticamp, with six
to -support me, -was one of
some moment, and here was I in some
danger of distraction, thinking of a
girl’s voice, of hali-seen, mocking eyes,
rather than of my own undertaking.
I got up, shook myseli ‘angrily, then
sat down again to lay my plans for
the morrow.

The old Séigneur of Cheticamp, Mon-
sieur Raoul St. Michel le Fevre, had
heartily accepted the English rule, and
dwelt in high favor with the powers
at Halifax. But he had died a year
back, leaving his estates to his nephew
young St. Michel. It had come to the
of the Government that this

headstrong  partisan  of
taking advantage of his
neur to prosecute very
forbidden traffic with
Great, and merited was
indignation. It was re
solved that the estates should be con
fiscated at once, and young St. Michel
le vre captured, if possihle. There-
upon the were conferred upon
myself, to whom the Governor was
somewhat deeply indebted. It was
passing comfortable to him to pay a
debt out of a pocket rather than his
I was despatched to Cheticamp,
to gather in Monsieur le Fevre for the
Governor, and the le Fevre estates for
myself. They were fair estates, 1 had
heard; and 1 vowed that T would pres
ently teach  them to well the
cause of England’s king.

My first thought in the morning,
when the level sun, streaming through
the hop-vines, brought me on the sud
den, wide awa as a soldier should
wake, slipping cleanly and completely
out of his. sleep-heaviness—my first
thought, T say, was of a shadowed
faco vanishing into the night glimmer,
and something enchantingly myster
i to be sought jor in this remote
Acadian village. = Then, remeémbering
my business and hoping that my in-
discretion had not muddled it, I reso-
lutely put the - folly from ‘me and
sprang up.

It is curious, when one looks back,
to note what petty details stand forth
in a clear light, as it were, upon the
background of great and essential ex-
perience. 1 am no gourmand, but apt
to eat whatever is set before me, with
little concern”save that it be cleanly
and sufficient. Yet never do I hear or
think of Cheticamp Village without a
remembered savor of bar cakes and
brown honey, crossed delicately with
the smell of bean blossoms blown in
through a sunny window. At the time
I am sure, I took little heed of these
things. My care was chiefly to see
that two of my men set forth prompt
ly to watch the two wharves, on each
side of the creek, which served the
fleet of the fishermen. Then I de-
patched two others to spy on the road-
way entering and leaving the yillage,
and a fifth to sentinel a hill ‘at the
back, overlooking all the open coun-
try. With the remaining fellow, my or-
derly, at my heels, I set out for the
dwelling of young Monsieur St. Michel
le Fevre de Cheticamp, rehearsing his
full name with care as I went, in or-
der that there should be no lack of
courteous ceremony to disguise the
rudeness of my errand.

I needed none to point me out the
house of the le Fevres. On the crest
of a dark-wooded knoll, at the south-
east end of the one long village street,
it spread its cluster of gray gables,
low and of a comlortable air. Fir
groves sheltered it to nerth and east.
On the west gathered the cool, green
ranks of its apple orchard. Down the
slope in front unrolled a careless gar-
den—thyme plots and hollyhock rows,
gooseberry bushes and marigold beds,
and a wide waste of blossoming roses,
all as unlike the formal pleasances of
France and England as garden-close
could be, yet bewitching, like a fair
and wilful woman.

“It shall not be changed by as much
as one gooseberry bush,” said I to
myself. highly pleased with the pros-
pect. Then, rounding a lilac thicket, I
arrived at the open gate. And then,
face to face, I met a girl.

The meeting was so sudden and so
closely did T confront her, that I felt
my coming a most uncivil intrusion.
Moreover, she was most disconcerting
to look upon. Stammering apologies
and snatching my hat from my head,
I flushed and dropped my eyes before
her—which was not in accordance with
my custom. I dropped my eyes, as I
say; but even then I saw her as clear-
ly within my brain, as®if my eyes
were boldly resting upon her face.

The lady of the manor, evidently. T
had heard there was 'a sister to the
recalcitrant young Seigneur, one Mad-
emoiselle Trene, over whose beauty and
caprices had more than one dvel been
foneht among the gallants of Quebec.

The picture which, during those few
heart beats while T stood stuttering,
burned itself into my memory was one
that not absenece, years or solitude
has any nower to dull. The face—a
face for which some men would die a
hundred deaths and dream all beauty
in dying. while other men, blind fools,
and many women, of the envious sort,
wonld protest it to be not even pas-
sable; a face, small, thin, clear and
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very dark; the chin obstinate, the
mouth fuli, somewhat large, sorrow-
ful, mocking, maddening, uniorgettably
scarlet; the nose whimsical, damty;
the eyes of a strange green radiance
very large and trustiuny wide open,
irank as a child's, yet unfathomable;
a lace Lo trust, to adore, yet not to
understand. The hair black, thick,
haif curling, with a dull burnish, tai-
ling over each side of the brow almost
to cover the little delicate ears. T'he
figure, clad in some soft, whitish stufi
descending only to the ankles, was un-
der middle height, slight to thinness,
straight, lithe, fine, indescribably alive
—in some strange way reminding me
of a flame. In narrow little shoes of
red leather the light feet stood poised
like birds. From one small, nut-
brown hand swung a broad-brimmed
hat of black beaver, with an ample
black feather at the side. Behind this
entrancing picture 1 was vaguely con
“sdious of a wide, yellow pathway slop-
ing upward through roses, roses, roses

. drenched in sun.

Preseatly 1 heard the sound of my
stammering cease, and a soft voice,
troubling me with a familiar note,
said courteously, “You are very wel-
come to Cheticamp, Monsieur. My
brother is away from home, unhappily,
but in his absence you must allow me
the honor of taking his place as host
i my poor way.”

I looked up and met her eyes fairly,
my confusion lost in surprise; and on
the instant my heart signalled to me

“It is none other than the maid of
the window! Take care!”

Yes, I saw it plain. Yet I should
never have known her but for a per-
ception somehow more subtle tLun
that of ear and eye—for she had dis-
guised ber voice the night before, and
har dress had been that of a peasant
maid, and the bright riddle of her face
had been in shadow. 1 perceived, too,
that she felt herself safe from discov
ery; and that it was for me to save
her blushes by leaving her security un
assailed. In all this sudden turmoil of
my wits, however, I fear that I was
near forgetting my manners.

“But—Mademoiselle—"" I demanded
bluntly, “how do you know who I
am?”’

“It is the part of the conquered to
know their conquerors, Monsieur,” she
answered in a manner that eluded the
bitterness of her words. ‘““But, indeed,
the place of an English officer on duty
that is doubtless official, is here at
the Seigneury, and not at the village
inn. We cannot let you put a slight
upon our hospitality.”

I was in sore emba ment; and the |
parchment deed conveying to me the
Seigneury of Cheticamp began to burn
my pockets. I felt a vehement desire |
to accept the sweetly offered hospital-
ity of this tempting witch. The temp
tation dragged at my heartstrings. |
There was nothing. to do but take it
by the throat rudely, if I would save
any shreds of honor. “Alas, Mad-
emoiselle,”” I said, avoiding her eyes,
*“I am here on a rough errand, and
your courtesy plerces me. 1 am here
to arrest your brother and carry him
a prisoner to Halifax.”

“Monsieur, Monsieur, what do }

she cried with a faintness in
her voice. But looking up suddzaly, 1
saw that her surprise was a preuty
piece of feigning, though her agitation
wars real enough. |

*“I mean that your brother, though |
succeeding to these estatcs under pro-
tection of English law, and owing al
ol to the English Crown, is gi
ing aid to England’'s enemies. He is
supplying Louisbourg with grain and
flax and cattle from these lands of
Acadia, which are now English. The
Governor has proofs beyond cavil. He |
has sent me to arrest your brother, |
Mademoiselle, not to be happy in the
hospitality of your brother's sister.” |

And to my maze, the merriest
and most persuasive smile spread a
dazzle over my lady witch's face. |

“Those proofs of your good Govern- |
Monsieur,”” she cried with pretty |
scorn, “1 will show you what folly
they are. You have all been deceived.
You must come with me now, and give |
me the fullest opportunity to clear my
brother's honor. And in any case, it
is my right, as well as my pleasure, |
to entertain the Governor's representa- |
tive when he visits the place of my |
father’s people.”

Jut I was stubborn. That deed in |
my pocket weighed tons. Yet my in-
clination must have shown in my eves |
plainly enough for one less keen than
Mademoisellp Trene le Fevre to deciph-
er it. A little air of confidence flitted
over her face. Nevertheless, I shook
my head.

“Most gracious lady,”: T protested,

“vou honor me too much. It will de- |
light me to learn that your brother
has been maligned’—and in this, fuit‘h.
1 spoke true, forgetting' the contin-
gent peril to my pocket”’—but were he
never so innocent it would be my duty
to take him to Halifax, for the Gov-
ernor himsgeli to weigh the evidence.
The irony. of life has sent me here as
vour foe, not as your ._V;u'w.t.':
" ““Then, Monsieur, come as a foe who
but observes the courtesis.’ Come
with your hands free to arrest my
brother at any moment oa bis own
hearthstone (he is far away from it
now, praise Mary!) or to airest your
hostess either, if your duty shovld de-
mand that unkindness. Come as one
who graciously accepts what ‘he could,
if he would, take as his right. L}'g ut
play that you coma here as our friend
Monsieur—and give me the hope of
winning an advocate for my brother
against the evil day that may bring
him before the cold English judges at
Halifax.”

Her strong, little eloquent hands
were ('li!\])t‘(l«ill appeal,—and who was
I to deny her? But I looked into her
eyes; and 1 saw in their childlike
(I‘L‘,v[).\‘, underneath the mockip and the
feigning, a clear spirit, which I could
not bear to delude. I understood now
very plainly her mad game of the
night before. She was unmasking a
danger for her brother. I justified her
in my heart; but for my own part in
the folly I felt a creeping shame. How
lightly she must hold me. This
thought, and a sense that I was about
to hurt her, brought the hot flush to
my face; and I looked away as I
.\'I)Ok(‘. "

“But, ‘Mademoiselle—forgive me that
I bear such tidings—the estates of
Monsieur Raoul le Fevre, Seigneur of
Cheticamp, are confiscated to. the
Crown.”

Lifting. my eyes at the last words,
I saw that the girl had grown very
white and was staring at me in a sort
of terror. There was plainly no feign-
ing here. This blow was unexpected,
unprepared for, s_omethmg beyond her
bright young wits to deal with. I
seemed to see in her heart a sudden,
hopeless desolation, as if all her world
had fallen to ruin about her and .‘]e({’
her life bared to the storm of Aime.
Not a word had she ready in“such a
crisis. //

“Mademoiselle,”: I ¢led, more pas-
sionately, perhaps,“than was fitting,
“do mnot mi‘sygrstand. The confisca-
tion does nokapply at once, of course,
and you fgre still absolute mistress
here. If fyour brother be proved inno-
cent, thfs "decree of confiscation may be
revokei.  So it will now be held in
suspefysion. You will, T am sure, per-
mit  fne oto go through the form of
visititye your house, to convince me,
as the} Governor’s emissary, that Mon-
sieur Fevre is not there. Then I
will rdturn to the village and see to it
that gny men shall cause you no an-
‘moyarlse or embarrassment. I dare not
ask viou to pity me for the duty that

you |

mean?”’
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tace, without seeming to think of any-
thing but my own words. Wirst tus
color rewurned 1o cheek and lps; ‘Lthen
a wild anger was hghted 1 e great
grecn eyes—-anger with a lear ana ap-
peal venmd 1t. ‘1hen a resolved look
—and 1 knew that she would force
hersell to play out the game, setung
her brother s -interest before all eise.
And then, last of all, a most lieeting,
clusive look of triumph, at the back
of her eyes and at the bows of her
lips, for the indeterminable traction of
a second. I took note of this with
some anxiety. Could it be possible
that she felt sure of her power over
me? Could it be possible that she had
at all, any hold upon me? No, she
was too conlident. She interested me
amazingly. She seemed to me the
most beautiful thing that could have
ever existed. But 1| was not in love,
and would not be swerved from my
duty even if I were. Yet all this was
flashed instantaneously through my
brain, she was speaking—and 1 was
yielding.

“You are a generous enemy, a chiv-
alrous enemy, Monsieur,”” she mur-
mured in a low, earnest, slightly
strained voice. Then she recovered her-
lightness. -*‘1 am almost your priso-
ner, in a sense, am I not? A suspect,
certainly. If I accept your lenlency,
and profit by your permission to stay
here under my confiscated roof, do not
make me die under this weight of
favor. Be my guest and let me feel
that 1 am not the only one in debt.”

Was this the same woman, this half
mocking, all irresistible creature, she
whom 1 had seen gray-faced with hope-
less trouble not three minutes before?
Said 1 to myself, “If I pit my wits
or my heart against hers, it is all up
with me. Blank truth is my only
hope.:” Aloud I said, “I will be your
guest, Mademoiselle, though the debt
in which 1 so overwhelm myself is one
from which I can never again get
free.”’

For this acquiescence my reward was
just a look of a brilliancy that made
me catch my breath with pleasure.
With a gesture that bade me to her
side she turned and moved slowly up
the path, between the shining copious-
ness of roses.

“1 will send a servant with your or-
derly to the inn, Monsieur,”” she said,
“to fetch your things. Our old walls
will be glad to shelter again a sol-
dier’s uniform, even if the color of it
be something strange to them.”

“Almost you tempt me to wish that
I had been born in the white uniform,’
I answered, in a daze with the near-
ness of her, the witchery of her, the
nameless charm of her movement, the

| subtle intoxication of her voice.

“Almost you tempt me to regret,”
she retorted, ‘‘that the men of your
and stubborn north cannot
moved to change by a woman's argu-
ments.”’

“It is to unchangeableness we are
moved by a woman, Mademoiselle ”’

I spoke with an exaggerated light-
to avoid a too significant ser-
jousness.

e ‘h\'l'b‘

be

ness,

a risk of
tiresome,’’
con-

ever, I wonder,

murmured Mademoiselle, turning
templative.
The swift change discomfited me. I

turned my words to platitudes on the

| beauty of the house, the garden, the

landscape. And presently 1 found my-
self ablished, an honored yet con-
fessedly hostile guest, in the Seigneury

| of Cheticamp.

(To be continued,)
PR ——

BRITAIN'S NEW SEA FORCE

London, February 22.—The admiralty
has announced a reorganization of the
home fleet to become operative in May.
The statement is important, as the re-

lization creates practically a new

'a-going force for the British navy.
Hitherto the only sea-going force 1in
the British and neighboring seas have
been the channel squadron, which, how-
seldom in home waters, it
cruising as far as Gibraltar. The home
squadron formed in 1902, was a com-
bination of port guardships and coast-
guardships, under the admiral superin-
tendent of the naval reserve, who was
mostly eccupied with shore duties. The
new home fleet will have a separate
admiral, who will be senior to the com-
mander in the channel squadron, whom
Lord Beresford will succeed in April.
The home squadron, when Vice-Admirai
Arthur Wilson hoists his pennant,
of ten battleships, four
cruisers, and a number of smaller ves-
sels. Most of these are obselete, but
they will be gradually replaced by new
vessels that are now being completed
or in course of construction. The home
squadron will frequent cruise in the
North Sea, an arrangement, the fore-
shadowing of which has excited some
lively criticism in Germany.
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“When the butter won'’t
put a penny in the
churn,” is an old time dairy
proverb. It often seems to
work though no one has ever
told why.

When mothers are worried
because the children do not
gain strength and flesh we
say give them Scott's Emul-
sion.

It is like the penny in the
milk because it works and
because there is something
astonishing about it.

Scott’s Emulsion is simply
a milk of pure cod liver oil
some hypophosphites

with

especially prepared for delicate |

=

stomachs. L

Children take to it‘naturally
because they tike the taste
and the-temedy takes just as
nafzrally to the children be-
Cause it is so perfectly adapted
to their wants.

For all weak and pale and
thin children Scott’s Emulsion
is the most satisfactory treat-

ment,
We will send you
the penny, i.e., a
sample free.
Be sure that this picture fn

the form of a label is on the

wrapper of every boitle of
>Emmmyuubuy.

SCOTT & BOWNE,

SCHOOL CH.__R&N KILLED.

Newark, N. J., Feb. 19—A fast ex-
press on the Lackawanna railroad cut
through a trolley car crowded with
high “school children, at the Clifton
crossing to-day. Eight were killed and
a score or more injured. The motor-
man of the car, who stuck to his post,
will die, and the engineer of the ex.
press was so badly hurt that there is
little hope of his recovery.

Both the express and the
were on steep grades, going at 1ight
angles. The express was signalled and
the crossing gates were lowered while
the trolley car was yet half way down
the hill. The motorman shut off the
power and applied the brakes, but al-
most dinmediately the car began to slip
along the icy rail. It gained tremen-
dous momentum, and at the bottom of
the hill crashed through the gate, di-
rectly in the track of the oncoming
train  The locomotive ploughed its
way through the trolley, throwing the
children in every direction,

The accident happened within three
blocks of the high school building, and
in the car at the time were nearly 100
scholars. As many as 30 others had
managed to throw themselves from the
car before the crash came,

One of the bodies, that of a girl, was
found a block beyond. It had been
carried there on the pilot of the en-
gine. Load after ]uml of the injured
were sent away in patrol wagons and
ambulances. Within a short time there
was not one injured person near the
scene of the wreck anr! the dead were
on their way to the morgue.

trolley

SWINDLING ENGLISH EMIGRANTS.

Montreal, Feb. 19,—(Special)—A spec-
ial London cable to the Star says:
‘“The remarkable success of the scheme
for en all British colony near Sas-
katchewan has encouraged a number of
Canadian emigration swindles, where-
by unscrupulous steamship agents are
reaping a harvest. In different parts
of the Empire they advertise positions
alleged to be vacant on Canadian farms
for premiums of from two and a half
to five pounds, or especially good
berths on a bonus arrangement, which
may mean emigrants making a payment
of from £25 to £45 annually over sev-
eral years.

““Another dodge is to promise emi-
grants instruction - in agriculture on
their arrival in Canada for a remuner-

DON'T OVERDRAW YOUK ACCOUNI IN
THE BANK OF NATURE.
s

You have a deposit of nervous en-
ergy placed to your account in the
vank ol your bouy. It may ve large,
i which case you are a mullionaire 1n
strength and accomplisting power, or
it may be so microscopic as to need
careful husbanding and little expendi-
ture to keep it from dwindling out al-
together.

But many millionaires become paup-
ers, and some ‘‘dime savings” swell in.
to miliions. It depends upon the way
the capital is managed. You may
think you have so much that there is
no need to be economical. You get up
in the morning and feel the blood
bounding through your veins like
mountain cataracts, and you think you
can turn the mill wheels of the ‘world.

You work day and night or you
play day and night, which is some-
times more exhausting, and go at the
limit of your speed all the time. You
are over-drawing your bank account of
energy, and that needlessly, for you
probably have enough to last you a
long and wuseful lifetime. It pays to
sit down and sharpen your tools, and
it adds cent per cent to your bank de-
posit.

Another with not hali your brains
or bustle will get ahead of you in the
end; for he makes every act, every
thought, go straight to the mark. He
wastes no effort. Everything he does
means something. It helps towards
some given end. You spend a great
deal of ammunition on your quarry be-
cause you are over-anxious. He keeps
;p(;}l, takes steady aim and wings his
ird.

You get wrinkles and frost tipped
temples and become a bankrupt in vi-
tality when you should be in your
prime. You have overdrawn the best
and most valuable bank account the
Lord ever placed on the books of life
—the ability ““to love and to work and
to play and to look up at the stars.”

—X.

—Self-control is at the root of all
the virtues, Let a man vield to his
impulses and passions, and from that
moment he gives up his moral free-
dom.
““Seli-reverence,

control,
These three alone lead life to sover-
eign power.”
““The l:lruwst trophy ever man obtain-

self-knowledge, self~

ation amounting to £50.
“The Canadian commissioner issues |
to-day a public warning, pointing out !
that the official steamship fare from
Liverpool to Quebec is £5 10s., and
from Liverpool to Winnipeg is £8. He
warns intending emigrants. against bon-
uses of all kinds as an agent’s aid is
superfluous, and a letter of introduc- |
tion which can be obtained here en- |
sures any emigrant a situation within |
24 hours after his arrival in Canada. |
“The statement issued to the press |
concludes that 5,000 Englishmen are re- ‘[
quired in Canada this vear and if the |
present rate of application is main-
tained that number will soon be reach- |
ed. |

A MAMMOTH STEAMSHIP.

The sailing of the new White .\'lurj

Comaany’s steamship Cedric, which has
made its first passage from Liverpool
for New York, occasions much in-
terest in shipping circles. The enor-
mous size of the Cedric excites wonder
among landsmen, and when it is stat-
ed that this steamship’s extreme length
is 700 feet, breadth 75 feet, and depth
49 1-3 feet, with a gross tonnage of
21,000 tons and displacement of 38,200
tons, some idea may be formed as to
her enormous dimensions.

The Cedric has nine decks, is- built

on the cellular double-bottom principle,
and is divided into numerous water
tight compartments. Accommodation
has been provided for 350 first saloon,
250 second saloon and 2,000 third class
passengers, besides officers and crew
numbering about 350, the total making
a population sufficient to people a
small town.
The owners of the Cedric have not
been attracted by the oft-repeated de-
mand for what is known as a fast
steemship service but have decided
that ‘a speed of about 17 knots will re-
alize more profitable returns.

As on the land, so it is on the sea,
a large number of travellers prefer en-
joying as much comfort as circumstan-
ces will allow, and when embarking on
an Atlantic voyage believe that on
steamships of the Cedric’s capacity,
luxuriousness and moderate speed can
be better obtained. v

THE_USE UF OIL.

(Baltimore Sun.)

The public will hardly appreciate the
extent to which crude petroleum has
displaced coal in steam production, es-
pecially in California and Texas. Cal-
ifornia factories and railroads use near-
ly the whole of California’s production
of 16,000,000 barrels. The Southern
Pacific is said to save $100,000 a month
by the use of oil. It builds storage
tanks all along its lines, and its two
tanks at Oakland and Melrose hold
17,430,000 gallons. Locomotive ten-
ders carrying oil and water exclusive-
ly run 400 miles at high speed without
a stop. Oil burning furnaces save
about §16 per 100 miles. Coal burning
has been practicalfy abolished on the
San Joaquin division of the company’s
roads. The Santa Fe Railroad Com.
pany is operating all of its western
roads with oil-burning locomotives.

The Day of Miracles not Past.

A Toronto ““Star” investigated the
case of Mr. George Warner and found
that after thirteen years of almost
total deafness, he had been cured by
inhaling Catarrhozone.

This proves that where Catarrhozone
treatment is employed, impaired hear-
ing and deafness can be cured. . Ca-
tarrhozone always brings quick relief,
and is warranted to give lasting satis-
faction. All sufferers from Impaired
Hearing, Deafness, Head Noises and
Ringing in the Ears are advised te in-
‘hale Catarrhozone. and derive the great
benefit it is capable of affording.:Price
$1.00, small size 25c. Druggists,sor N.
-C. Polson & Co., Kingston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure constipation.

NEW EDUCATIONAL FEATURES.

Halifax, N. 8., Feb. 20.—-_—Premier
Murray stated to-day that in a few
days the government would announce
details of its plans for the establish-
ment of an agricultural college in Nova
Scotia, the institution to be equal to
any in Canada. He further stated that
a new educational policy would be an-
nounced in a few days which would
place this province in the van of any in
the dominion. This is understood to
mean that a system of manual train-
ing schools will be established gener-
ally all over Nova Scotia.

-

—When I go’down to the graveIcan
say like so many others, “I have fin-
ished my day’s work;” but I cannot
say. - ‘T have finished my life.” My
day’s work will begin again nex‘mon'x-
ing. My tomb is not a blind alley; it
is a thoroughfare. It closes in the
twilight - to open in the dawn.—Victor
Hugo. ’

e
Is that which o’er himself himself hath
gained.”

“See the driver of the ancient char-
iot! Notice the strong bit; still more,
his firm, skilled hand. He guides where
he wills. That perfect control is tem-
perance; it is mastery. Man drives the
team of his bodily appetites—mettle-
some horses they, powerful, sometimes
turbulent in their strength; but they
have their work to do, to quell them
utterly is no victory; they must be
controlled. These appetites and pow-
ers have their place, and no more.
They act at the man’s will, or remain
quiet, at his will. This is mastery.

he horses must not be allowed to
run away with the chariot, nor gain
the control over the man. That would
be defeat. The Christian must have
himself perfectly in hand; there must
be nothing that he cannot say ‘No’
to, if necessary.”—T. J. Parr.

Messrs. C., C. Richards & Co.;
Yarmouth N- S.
Gentlemen,—In January last Francis
Leclair, one of the men employed by
me, working in the lumber woods, had
a tree fall on him, crushing him fear-
fully. He was, when found, placed on
a sled and taken home, where grave
fears were entertained for his recovery,
his hips being badly bruised and his
body turned black from his ribs to his
feet. We used MINARD'S LINIMENT
on him freely to deaden the pain, and
with the use of three bottles he was
completely cured and able to return to
his work.
SAUVEUR DUVAL.
Elgin Road, L’Islet Co., Que.,
May 26th, 1893-

—Last of all, no man can claim to
be an educated man whe is not con-
versant with the Bible. It is the great-
est book of the world’s history. Look-
ed upon as a book of events, ‘it has a
value over all other ancient writings.
As furnishing the standard of right
living and pure thinking it stands
alone. From a literary point of view
its beautiful language ik a liberal edu-
cation. The greatest orafors and
writers of our FEnglish tongue have
confessed their debt to the Scriptures.
Above all, it is necessary that we
should have an atmosphere through
which we can rightly judge the move-
ments of history, and the currents
through which present day events are
moving. The Bible is this light. Be-
ware lest you know much about books,
and know nothing about the book.

How to Beautify the Comp exicn

To have a soft, smooth skin, free
from eruptions and pimples, the blood
must be healthy and pure. Ferrozone
invigorates enfeebled blood and cleanses
it of all' impurities and poisons; it
brings color to the lips and cheeks,
brilliancy to the eyes, whitens the
teeth and sweetens the breath. No
tonic compares with Ferrozone in rap-
id action and permanent results. I'ry
it. Price 50c. ‘at druggists, or Polsou
& Co., Kingston, Ont.

Dr. Hamilton’s Pills cure headache.

—“Ralph Connor” (Rev. Mr. Gordon}

who has been speaking to Toronto
audiences with such marked abilit;
and effect during the last few days, is
one of a very few Canadian writers
who have made literature pay. His
books have had enormous circulations
in the United States, Great Britain,
and Canada. Mr. Gordon is not un-
duly puffed up by his success, and is
a good type of the young Canadian of
Highland descent. It is said he has
made at least $77,000 by his pen.

—A newspaper whose columns over-
flow with advertisements of business
men has more influence in attracting
attention to and building up a city or
town than any other agency that can
be employed. People go where there
is business and enterprise. No power
on earth is so strong to build uwp a
town as a newspaper well patronized,
and its power should be appreciated.
—Rev. T. DeWitt Talmage.

—London scientists are discussing the
sleeping malady which is causing the
death of thousands in Africa. Tt is a
quite common afiliction in this country
usually making its attack in the morn-
ing hours and though it does not re-
sult fatally it causes a lot of trouble.
—Haverhill Gazette.

Wearts Removed Without Pain.

Putnam’s Painless Corn and Wart
Extractor never fails to remove Warts,
Corns or Bunions without pain in 24
hours. Refuse a substitute for “Put-
nam’s.” It’s the best.

--If you tell the truth you have in-
finite power supporting you: but if not
vou have infinite power against you.

—Official efforts to revive Irish ind}u-
trice—fishing in particular—are having
good results.
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—Minard’s Liniment cures dandruff.

Minard’s Liniment cures neuralgia.




