ok that will
with simple
movements,
as possible.

b in Canada ',

ok.”
PSPERITY.

increase as
pt a shadow
to steadily
t half-dozen
mind can
nce of this
relations to
ies as well
f life. Four
el at the
ulation of'
e to regard
matter ” of
80,000,000,
ignificance
jhe percent-
shall have
88,000,000.
e past 33
reased 100
world has
get some
our popu-~
tes. And
have but
‘rease our
rces.—Les<

ight bank
he habitual
? “After
by a tart
ing teller.
hurants the
ef to over-

22nd

the

, on Dee.
Wildman

on  Dee,
Mdam  J.
unlop,

T, on Dec.
Charles

couver, o
m, Carltorg
e Suther-

uver, on
m, James
ss Sarah

ec.  25th,

the 29th
e Mason,
of George
ptreal ama@

rd papers

A STUDY oE
SIR WILFRID

Canada’s Premier as Pictured in Los Angeles—De-
clines All Invitations to be Banquetted.

How a knight of tne British
{ravels “incognito,” was

realm ‘ the 1
demonstrated: l charm, 1t is rare pleasure to hear him

mier is said to be a man of affable

yesterday by Canada’s greatest man, Sir | speak either in parliement or on the

Wilfrid Laurier, -who arrived
Angeles Times, :

To the reporters, whom he did not
wish to meet, he was of about the same
temperature.

in Los hustmgs—-or as we would say,
Angeles with the cold wave, says the Los ; “stump.”

the
In French or English he has
equa] facility—and ig superb. He is gen-
erally conceded to be among the first dip-
lomats of the British realm.

Sir Wilfir®®s - health has been - im-

Sir Wilfrid is the first knight who paired by hard™ and }lm'ost ceaseless
ever.came “incog” to Los Angeles, unless work,
an exception be made of the ill-manner- }

ed nephew of Prince Von Bismarck who years ago.

came here disguised as a gentleman.

He was a poor ng man, not manv

It is eyen sai@ that Mys.

4 Laurier’s father was opposed to the

One is uneasy and not at all sure what “mateh onm account of the poverty of the

to look for in a nobleman
“incog.”

travelling struggling young lawyer,
Romances of the day lead you ' his way to the top by the most tremend-

to believe he may be swapping places j

with his own valet or something equally
startling.

\n- Wilfrid Laurier’s kind of “mcog-
nito,” however, only means: no hot air,
no reporters, no banquets, ne trite
speeches, no soaring oratory about “Can-
ada’s future.”

Trying to inveigle the Canadian
Premier into a chatty discourse on
world topies is about as satisfactory as
making love to a girl through a brick
wall.

The most important thing he would
say in a formal interview was: “I came
here to rest, I do not wish to talk.”

He said about the same thing to the
10s Amgeles Canadians who wished ‘to”
zive him a banquet here. He begged to |
be excused as he said he did not wish bo
break the rule of his present trip.

During a short walk about town yes-
terday, however, he talked pleasantly
of commonplace topies.

They Fell Upon Him,

‘When he ventured oilit on the streets, a
bevy of newspaper photographers  fell
upon him. x

One of them, having more or lessrof
the remnants of a conscience, murmured
a word of apo!l

He will probably

IZY -

lie awake - nights"

Premier’s reply; he said, “Don’t mexmon
it; this is a free country.”

Sir 'Wilfrid is a thin, eold man,

When he said to a Times mén yester-
day that he expected to find Los Angeles
a town of about 30,000, he gave him the
impression that he had thought it over
very carefully before he stated his expec-
tations as being 30,000, instead of 27,000
or 31,000.

He is growing gray about the temples
and-is a little stooped. He looks like Sir
Henry Irving. He is.characterized by a
rather fascinating deliberation.

You do most of the talking, and after

a silence, he says a half dozen wonrds,
when you feel instinctively that wérethe
same topic to come up a year from ‘that

day, he would say ‘the same thing—’thatf

his observation is finality.

He asked the Times man how big the
city is, how many stores there are, where
the shops are, where are points of inter-
est, where it would be good to go dm'mg
his three-day  stay here, how ' mueh-
mongy the stores make,

Upon what'he learned, he made no
comment;, Having learned what he wish-

ed to know, he went away with- t:he~

ladies ofi his party, on a shoppimg’ tour,

ufte:s’hqqsth_ B, it S
h o fire registeréd in his party
are ‘Lady Laurier, Mrs, Edwards, Miss
Contin, R. Bondman, alt of Ottawa.
They arrived yevt‘cﬂ'day morning from

Santa Barbara over the Southern Paei-»,’
fic in his private car “Violet” and came:

to the Van Nuys in the hotel ‘bus, . ;
A-Treméndous Worker, o
Once under the rather frosty exterior,

He has fought

ous endeavor.

Sir Wilfrid is a soriof the late Carlos
Laurier and was born at S, Lin in the
province of Quebee in 1841. He hecome
Premier in 1896, after a career begin
in 1871 in the Quebec provincial leglsala-
ture.

In 1899 he represented Canada at the
Queen’s. diamond jubilee, and on that
occasion was created a Knight of the

Order of St. Michael and ' St. George,

and was sworn a member of the Im-
perial Privy Council. The degree of
D. C. L. was conferred upon him by the
University of @xford and Cambridge.
On visiting France he was invested with
the star of the Legion of Honor.

His life has been chardeterized by
the same constant energy, frankness of
conviction, and regard for fairness that
have placed him in the category with
Theodore Roosevelt.

He has been helped much in his career
by his. charming .wife, fo whom he was
married in 1868, and who was a Miss
Zoe Lafontaine,

More Work Coming.

After three days in and "~ about "Los
Angeles the party will go to the Gfrand
Canon and then back to Ottawa.

He has-a sbrenuous session of . patlm—

<ment before him.
wondering just what sarcasm' lay in the |’

" At the last Canadian election hé&went.
before the country as the avowed cham-
pion of = the “Grand Trunk -railroad,
‘which, with the:government  aid, 'pro-
poses to comnstruct a second trsnscoﬂtm-
ental ;raxh'oad from Moncton,” . Néw

k, to some point on the Pacific.

Laurier, who bore an important patt
in the settlement of the Alaskan bound-
ary dispute, has been for years an‘advo-
vate of Amenean- reciprocity. - After the
failure of the joint high commisgsion to
bring about a reciprocity agreement, he
even went t¢ Washington to canvass the
matter, *

Jeeaving, discouraged,
mewspager correspondent:

‘he -said~ to 8
‘“What is the

‘use?  'We are not supphcan‘bs If ‘thé

two governments gver take up the ques
tion again, it will be only upon the initia~
tive of the American. We are exceed-
ingly | pmbperous, and our trade with
Great Britain is developing most profit-
ab}y ”

He is not in: sympathy with Chamber
lamr‘s imperialistic policy.

Dinvner P‘arty'. y :

Sir Wilfrid- and. party spent the evefn-
ing quietly at the Vam Nuys. and after
a hanﬁsomely-appei dumer in

ill” refired. ] toi: £ T OBIRE i

uillon, proprietor of the St. James
heotel;-Montreal, was a guest-at the dif-
ner. He has known Bir Wilfrid for more
thap twenty“years, and says thdt Sir
Wﬂ.frld is the same man mtemperament
now ‘that he:was when he first mef him
as a young - att rney. ‘Hxs strongesé
trait 4 his fairn "\ig Mr. Boullen,
“He is square all the way through, as
you express it here in Amenca ”

AUSTRALTA’S ONLY BATTLE-
FIBLD.

There has been only one -appeal fo
arms in Australia, and ity fiftieth anni-
wversary -occurs on the 8rd of December.
The cable tells us that elaborate prepar-
ations are in progress for the celebration
of the jubilee. gt Ballarat, the scene of
the fatal conflict between the. insurgent
diggers and ihe Imperial troops. A long
agitation for parliamentary representa-
tion and the abelition of the obnoxious
license fee, a mont’hly tax levied on all
gold diggers alike, whether successful or
the reverse, and collected in brutal style
by mounted troopers, not a few of whom

were ex-convicts, culminated in a mass |

meeting of the diggers. on November
29th, 1854. At this meeting, amid a
scene of great enthusiasm, {the = diggers
made a huge bonfire of their . licenses,
and thus bade open defiance to the
authorities. A rude fort, called the
Eureka stockade, was rapidly erected.
The 12th and 40th Regiments, . then
quartered in Melbourne, under the com-

mand of Major-General Sir Robert
Nickle, K. C. B., one -of Wellington’s
officers in the Peninsular war, were
rushed up to Ballarat,. where they were
received with shots and showers of
stones. At daybreak on December 3rd
they attacked the Bureka stockade and
earried it by storm. Thert was lament-
able loss of iife on both sides.

The rebel diggers had chosen ag their
commander-in-chief a handsome, stal-
wart:young Irishman named Peter Lalor,
a sort of one of Daniel O’Connell’s col-
leagues in the House of Commons. Lalor
fought bravely in defence of the stockade
until stricken down by a bullet in the
left shoulder. < Some of his men conceal-
ed him under slabs of timber until night-
fall, when he was removed to the house
of a Roman Catholic priest, where the
wounded army was amputated. For five
weeks he was an outlaw with a heavy
price on his head, dead or alive. Then, a
royal commission having reported strong-
ly in favor of the remowal of the diggers’
grievances, Lalor emerged from his hid-
ing place and was returned by acclama-
tion as the first member for Ballarat in
the parliament of Vietoria. For the rest
of his life, thirty-five years, he was a

Ladies® Pavorite,
g A e
4 regulator on Y hott

Prepared in two deam ot
strengtah. No. 1 and No. 2.
No. 1.—For ordinary cases
is by tark the best dollaf
medicine known.
2—TPor mlnl casles—-—lo degrees
—-three ollars per hox.
Ladies—ask your druggist for Cook’s
Cotton Root Compound. Take no other
as all pills, mixtures and imitations are
dangerous. No. 1 and No, 2 are sold and
recommended all d in the Do-
aninion of C Mali

rice
onreodptof&.
No. 1 and 2 are sold in sil Vietorls drug
Mazes. i i

_ ot

m'ommeut public' man as M. P, M.
master-general, minister of tradeeus-
{oms, ' chairman - of ‘commiittees; . and
Speaker. He twice declined lmﬂghthood.
A fine statute of Lalor, by Mr. Nelson
‘Maclean, a ILondon sculptor, stands in
the main thoroughfare of Ballarat,
Naturally, very few-of those who took
part in the fight at-the Bureka: stbekade
now. survive.. Omne of them is“Captain
John Lynch, the father of the ‘“Colonel”
Lyneh: who became™@ Boer officer during

{ the. South African war, who was elected
for Galway, and was released from cap-
tivity a few months ago. For some years!

after'the fight there were annual pilgrim-
ages on December 3rd to the site of the
Eureka stockade, and on these occasions
Qaptain Lynch was the orator-in-chief.
The site of the stockade is now a public
reserve, and is the great show spot of
Ballarat. A thousind cadets were re-
viewed there by the late General Sir
Hector Macdonald. The “Southemn
Oross,” the rebel diggers’ standard, is
preserved in the Melbourne museum.
Lieut. Ross, a Canadian, who hoisted it
over the stockade, was killed in the fight.

AN ORIENTAL WEDDING.

Oriental marriage ceremonies are the
imost elaborate in the world, ang those
of a Brahmin wedding, spread over the
‘greater part of a week, are probably the
most complicated. All the Hindu gods
“are invited, and on the first day the pair
sit under an aleove or canopy with their
faces turned to the East, while married
women wave lighted camphor to avert
the evil eye.

On the second day the bridegroom ap-
péars eager to make a pilgrimage’ to
Benares to wash ‘in the sacred waters of
fhe- Ganges His futuré father-in-law,
after much entrea-ty, persuades the
would-be pilgrim to give up the idea, and
the priests profess readiness to accept
the will for the deed, at the same time
dccepting a gift of fourteen , flags, b.y
which the bridegroom symbolizes hgs
purity or freedom from sin A thread is
then tied to the man's right wrist, and
the woman’s left, to show they are united
for life.

The father-indaw mnow feigns to be-
hold in the bridegroom the ' great god
Vishnu himself, and makes an offering to
hiin. Then water is poured over the two,
and the,“tali,” a jewel set in gold, is tied
on the bride’s neck, while sandal paste,
perfumes and ﬂovwers are offered to the
guests. Fire is then brought in; and,
while a sacrifice is offered to. Agui, the

couple walk hahd in hand seven times-

round it, and so make the “seven steps’”
—a symbol of everlasting friendship. The
next day the astrologer points out the
star Arundhati, to impress upon. the pair
the duty of faithfulness.

They then eat together, and, having
sprinkled each other with' rice, a final
bridal procession takes place at night,
when friends and relations again avert
the evil eye by the ceremony of Arati, or
waving a lamp over the heads of the

newly-wedded pair as they Pau along.—
Exchange. :

Moonchild's Ghnstma.s resent

It was Christmas Hve in Macleod. The
sun was shining brightly and the warm
chinook wind was rapidly melting away the
snow. “A regular-gld-timers’ Christmas,”
the senior staif sergeant sald,.as he looked
out of the window of the sergeants’ mess.
The Nerthwest Mounted Police in: the post
were having a lively time preparing for the
morrow; liquor was plenty and duties few,
#nd inspection of kit worried no man's soul
just then. It was lunch time in the mess
and the N. C. O’s were enjoying themselves
heartily. Several of the sergeants on de-
tachment were.in for Christmas, and the
chairman looked around upon twenty as
fine specimens of the British soldier as
were to be met in that year of grace, 188—,
or, for that matter, now. Those old foes,
Miller and Pepper, were once more at it.
This time, howewver, Miller had the upper
hand. Neither he nor the mess had forgot-
ten the prompt manner in which Pepper
had raised his hangds and surrendered his
revolver earlier In the year at Miller's Te-
quest, and consequently Pepper was almost
silent, his usual flow of bludgeon, wit and
elephantine badinage having escaped him.
Presently, however, the conversation turned
on the murder of Heyburn, a constable, by
a Blood Indian rejoicing in the peaceful
nhme of Moonchild,

“No ncws about the Indian yet, I sup-
pose?” sald Wright. “Don’t suppose we
will hear of him until the spring?”

“Now, yeu bet,” replied Hewson, “Mr.
Indian ‘is 1ying low in some comfortable
tepee, and not very far off either, I should
my_n

Just here the conversation was broken
into by the appearance of an orderly in the
door.

‘“‘Sergeant M‘mer to report to the Major in

the orderly room, please,” he said.
.*No rest for the wicked,”” remarked Mil-
ler as he rose from the table, casting a re-
gretful glance at the warm room and the
numerous bottles flanking the plates.

In o few minutes he returned, not in the
very best of tempers, to judge by his face.

‘‘Here’s a pretty go,”” he exclaimed. ‘“The
0. C. has got news that Moonchild is camp-
ed  just across Drounding Ford on the
Kootenay, and JI've to take a papty and
fetch the beggar in. Got to make a night
trip of it, too0.”

“How's that?” Inquired the rest.

“Well, the Major says that there are a lot
of youpg bucks around bis tepee and thai
I must ‘avold trouble by coming on the
camp just at dawn, before the-outfit get
waked up. Thut ‘means da long ride to-
night.” ¢ i

“Sorry for you, my boy,” remarked Pep-
per.  (“Never mind, be not weary in wellsy
@oing, you know, I'll rémember you in mly
prayers.”

“Or In your cups, which would be more
like {t, I expect,” retorted Miller.

“Well, anyhow, old man, 1 hope that you
will be able to give Mr. Moonchild his little’
Christmes box of a pair of wristlets. When
do you start?” ;

“About 5 o’clock. The trall is pretty good,
and with this8 warm weather it won’t be
much of a job getting there.”

“l’d  advise you to take your- buffale
coats along.all the same.
what this sont of a day is golng to turm
out,” said the sergeantsmajor.

‘No, I don’t think I swill. They will be
in the way if any trpuble comes along, and
would only’ interfere/\wjth a fellow’s mover
ments,” Miller replied, ‘Iet’s have some

more purge now,” and once more the mess}

sat around the table, enjoying their pipes
and their *“purge” .(the ivreverent -name
given the beer supplied in the canteen).
® & . ) = .. L]
It was growing dusk that evening when:
Miller and his men rode out of the post.”

He, Had sfx constables witiy him;, all ratherdl |
looking on the trip as a nulesiice, that was¥

atl, Nomevof them took any account of thé
probable: danger in it. That never bother+
ed them for an instant. They despised iLé”

Ind'ans with a thorough contempt and each l‘
i

man considered himiself equal to roundmg
up the whole Blood-“Natiom and running it
in- to the post if necessary. Still, it was
a beastly bore to have ‘to leave the post dn’
Christmas “Eve on such an errand, and all
they hoped was that they would be back
in time for dinner on the morrow. It was
slow ‘“work ‘riding; the cHinook wind had
melted the smow quite a bit, and in some
places the ground was bare and even
muddy. Then; too, they did not wish to
make toc good time, as théy would have to
camp out all night in any event:

As the evening passed, however, the
weather,; with that happy faculty of sudden

change - for. which ‘- the: Northwest climate
fs moted, gave the party a free and unisk-

ed-for exhibition of the great falling feat.
From: 40 above to zero wds for it, as those
who have’lived -in Alberta’ well know, as'
easy “ds falling off a log.”
‘entirely and the cold settled-down evidently
‘to stay. - The party was in ordinary winter
clothing (fir ecape' and initts, fatigue
clothes, with heavy duffle socks and cow-
skin moccasins), and luckily did not miss
their buffalo coats very much, ‘though it
wae' a case of occasionally dismounting and
running.along to keep comfortably warm.

It was fairly late and piteh dark when
the Kootenay river was reached. It could
be heard roaring in the distance. The
chinook of the last week or 3 had evident-
Iy broken up the'ice, and Miller was afraid
that the crossing would be difficult, if not
impossible, in the dark. "On reaching the
river edge, he’'found that the ice was cov-
ered with watef; running with gquite a cur-
rent, and he could not see whether the
centre of the river was' open or not. To
venture across in the black night, unable
to see a yard ahead, or to tell where the
river was running was too risky. Once a
horse and mamn ‘got into that flerce torrent,
God help them, carried swiftly down be-
tween two walls of ice—a momentary strug-
gle, then  sucked under: the ice where it
still remained’ solid; a despairing grasp at
its cruel and slifipery edges, a few awful
moments and thex a lifeless mass slowly
swept down strégm, to be lodged on some
sand bar and await the spring before the
eye of man should rest on what once was
a galant rider and his steed.

Miller halted his men antong the cotton-
woods which fringed the river banks and
the party dismounted, tying their horses to
the trees. A short comsultation was held
as to the best method of discovering wheth-
er or not the river was indeed open in -he
middle. Pinally Miller took a long tepee
pole, over which he happened to stumble,
and waded out knee deep into the ice cold
water, sounding’'in front of him, as he
went, with the ‘pole. ‘It was desperately
eold, and_ the current was dairly strong.
The water rose over his knees and he was
torced’to return to the bank in & few min-
utes without having been able to get far
emough out to find the opening. -One of the

én then volunteered to try, but he got no
further out than Miller.

“Well, boys,” sald Miller, “I gwess there
is only one thing to do, and that is camp
here for the might, make a crossing in the
early dawn and trust to luck to get our
man quletly. Hunt around for some dry
sticks and we will ‘try and get a fireon. I
am freezing.”

It wase Indeed cold, and Miller's trousers
were stiffening as were his socks and moc-
casins. A small fire was soon got going
~and around this the men crowded. They
had, of coursé, no axe with them, and were
unable to procure any but the smallest kind
of branches for burning. Miller and Joln-

The wind fell{*

‘Fbig men at

J Great White Mother, of thevbun‘alo whhcn
You never know.{-

stripped off their wet garmsnts and sat
close to the fire endeavoring to get warm
and to dry their clothes. A flask, which
one of the men somehow discovered was !
in his wallet, strictly against orders, help- |
ed to put ‘a little life int6 the perty, but
it was a most miserable night. There was
no sleep for anyone, it was too cold for
that, the fire hardly kept them warm, and
“sentry go” was the order.of the night. At
last dawn came, and before sun-up Miller
and his men mounted ankk: on: their way.
They were hungry; not a blscuit was to be
found amomg ‘them, hut they’did not give
a thought to that; the businesgs they were
on would not take very long Wow and they
could hold out till evening anyway. Christ-
mas greetings were jokingly exchanged by
the men and many remarks made as to
Moonchild’s: Christmas box  Wwhich Miller
carried in-his pocket.

On riding to the river’s edge, Miller dis-
covered that the water was running clear
in the middle, thers being a gap of about
fifteen feet in the ice, and that It would be
impossible to crcss the flood  there. In
fact, it was an extremely fortumate thing]
that he had not chanced'it the night be-
fore and attempted to cross.’ ‘Had he done
so there was little doubt but that the
whole party would have been swept down
and drowned. Accordingly, Miller led his
men some two miles down ‘the river before
they could choose a place where the ice
was sufficiently solid te- cross: Omnce over
they put' their horses to the gallop and
made short work of the five miles between
the river and the spot in which Moonchild
was camped.

As Miller came upon the camp he noticed
that there were in all abodt twelve tepees,
one standing a little way from: the rest,
almost cut off from themd by a belt of
brush. - From the top of this ione a slight
column of smoke was rising, ‘and he had
little doubt that this was '‘Moonchild’s
abode. Making a slight detour, he passed
behind the other lodges #nd ecame on the
back of the isolated tepee. [ Suddenly a dog
began to bark; then another d@nd another,
till' the whole canine population:of the little
village was aroused. Heads wére put out.of
the tepees and it was evidént that the
camp was awake.. Hastlly Miller posted!
his men arounid the tepee, giving them strict
instructions mot ‘to fire on eany account, un-
less they shiould hear shots ifi the tepee,
{nto. which he: weuld go alone.. Loosening |
hig six:sheoter in its scabbardy and giving
his ‘herse to Johnson, Miller: walked to thé
flap of ‘the tépee and stooqﬂng*ﬂown, boldly'{]
entered. “

He had not:been mistaken, lt was Moon-~:
chlld’s lodge.: There, seated around-a smal
fire of dry wood were Meoonchild and three
other Bloods: Moonchild, "who .was sittingd
cross-legged < :on the groumd, nitchie!
fashion, had his Winchester rifie in his
hands, pointed  directly af ;7 Miller. He
cocked it, qnd his little “eyes  glittered
venomously; Miller, however, topk no notiee
whatever of ‘him. He shook hands wdtb.
the other Indians, whom he happened to,
know, and sat down at tlie other side of,
the fire, coofly taking out th pipe ami
lighting it. Then he began ta talk of the

were ‘gone, of “all subjects-dear to an In-

dian’s heart.” "Miller was ﬂn.p.deﬂt in the:

Blood tongue, he could speak, it like a,

nativé. AH"‘the time he qu watching

Moonchild from the comnefs ,of his eyes, |
‘though apparently paying no atte'n,tl(m 1o
him.

“Does the ;ed coat know when more m,-
{tions will com&?” sald one( ‘of the Indiang.

“Yes, my Brpther,” replid Mﬂller Thg,
Ottawa look after their red,
brethren. THey will send hearps food up,,
Wagons coming now! from Whmflpeg Baeoq,_
‘flour, tobacco.” :
“Good,”. gififited the x;qb Y e
“treat Indian, well.” ' %
! “Yes, treat &ndian well. Ip&ore too; mexf,
"fall, before sm)w files, heap, presents oom‘e,
‘for Indians _from Great, White Motheg, 1
Red coats, medals, looking-glasses (o

Here Moonchijd got interegted im the coq-
‘versation and let his rifig slip from bjis
Hands on to hls lap. In ap Lnstant Milleg;
_sprang across t)’xe fire and“,lauded squarelys
on the astonished Indfan. Moonchild
_struggled ne{cgly, calling onhis friends: to
ald him. ¥or a moment, tl;ey were undm
cided; then“'the burly foff"§f Constabls |
Leeson: appea'ﬁed in the tepee'd@oor, and theé
muzzle of a 'Bix-shooter comvinced them
that they had better remafth Séated. Moon-"
child succeedéd in releasing ohie hand trom
Miller's. grip;' and drew his knlfe, maklng
a vicious stab!!’ Fortunately; h‘e almed low,
and the poiiit’ was caughtdn Miller's cart-
‘ridge belt. “Then Miller dféw 'his revolver, |
‘and, striking the man on the liéad with mé,
butt, stunneéd’ him, -and dulé-kly\ fasténed
his hands ‘békind his back" w’i‘th the ‘hand-*
cuffs. Lifting the senselem&' man easily, he |
took him owt of the tepee’dnd’ carried him’
to where the men were whh ‘the horses. ,’

On g-ettlug ' gutside ‘the tepee, however,.
Miller found.'the space around was filted
with shontlng, howling Indjnns Evidently,
there had been a larger camp hard by, and
word had been sent of hi comlng Some
200 Bloods were present, shouting insults,
and threats at the police. Op&.stepped up
to Millér as hes was carrying”Moonchild to-
warlds the horses and presented a rifie full |
in his face. Miller never flinched—the man
altered his Fim and fired’ fn’ the air, so
close to Mille#’s head. that his head rung’
with the report. Amnother'fired in front of
his feet. The police drews thelr revolvers
and took a step to the fremt.u:

“For God's: sake, don't fire)imen,” cried
Miller, ‘“‘we’ll take this beggar in all right;
don’t fire, it’s mno use, ar!yway Sheath
your revolvers. y

“Begob, an’ I'll be aven wid' ye for thaf,
me bucko,” ‘muttered Leedon,’ but he did
not use pistol’or fist on the'magn; discipline
was strong, and he knew fh'nt the lives of
the party depended on apbearing careless
and indifferent to the mob’of savages that
surrounded them. With the ‘hssistance of
a constable, Miller threw Moohchild on the'|
led horse which they hall brought with
them, and hastily tied h.\s fee*t under Its
belly, then gave the order to mount. The
Bloods took” up the ground between the
pollce and the open pralrle some were en-
deavoring tp Stampede the “horses by firing
between their legs; one or twv of the ring-
leaders were haranguing their fellows on
to the attack. X

The little party broke into a trot and then
put their horses at the full.gallop, straight
for the yelling mob of Bloeds who awalted
the onset. ./'No shooting,” men,” cried Mil-
ler, and for a moment things looked black.
Then the shock came, the Indians wavered
and gave way, some of thelr number being
trampled down by the poliee, among them
being the gentleman who had: saluted Lee-
son.”- “Shpit at me; will yé; ye red divil?”
shouted the latter as he caught the Blood
ander the chin with ‘the poéint of his toe.
‘““How’s that, me bhoy?"”

in a few moments the police were
through and on their way home. Not an
Indian dared to fire on or follow them:.

The barracks were reached before dinner
and all tthe post turned out to meet the
prisoner and his escort. ~After delivering
up the prisoner to ‘the jail: erderly, who
swore vigorously, to himself, at-being inter-
fered with, and being complimented by the
O. C. on the way in which he had effected
the arrest; Mliller stalked :offi to the ser-
geants’ mess where he was received with

red man,

. flagstaff in the square, under the impres-

| with drift mets must -exhibit two white

_to sunrise,

'| ries two_white lights _in addition to, the

Tyard—one stationary at the yardarm, and
the other movable.

,wm, if they -are victorious,; umguestion-

sunk @anfdmmense number of artesian

¥Great attentlon is paid to sanitary im-

gréat effusion. Of the remaifider of that
memorable day he has but a slight recollec-

son, who bad begn'_ln the water, quickly ' tion, as, indeed, have few of those who

were there, but, when the temperance
editor of the local paper was discovered at
revellle vainly endeavoring to climb the

slon that it was the staircase of the hotel,
little remains to be said.

Shortly afterwards, Moonchild was tried
and suffered the penalty of his crime, Mil-
ler having before that day recelved the
right to don an extra chevron for the able
manner in which he had presented that
worthy with his Christmas present.—A. E.
K. in Canadian Military Gazette.

LIGHTS AT SEA.

In view of the outrage on a British
fishing fleet inr the North Sea a few re-
marks with regard to lights carried at
sea may be of interest to those : mot
versed. in nautical matters,

After dusk a steamship at sea when
under way carries the following lights
at the fore part of the ship at a height
not' less than 20 feet, but the higher the
better: A bright - white light so construct-
ed as to show an unbroken light over,an
arc of the horizon of 20 points; and so
fixed as to throw a light tem points on
each side, viz., from right ahead to two
points abaft the beam on either side, and
of such a character as to be visible at
least five miles.

On the starboard side she carries a
green light so constructed as to show
an unbroken light ovér an arc of the
horizon of ten points of the compass
from right ahead to two points abaft the
beam on the starboard side. This light
must be visible at a distance of at least
two miles. On the port (left) side a red
light is carried, constructed under the
same conditions as the green light en the
starboard side.

A ‘sailing vessel carries the red and
green lights (sidelights, but not the white
masthead light).

Open boats and fishing boats of less
than 20 tons register (net), when under
way and having their nets, trawls,
dredges or lines in the water, are not
obliged to carry the red and green lights,
but must in lica therec? have ready a
hand lantern: with green glass on one
side and red on the other, which ean be
exhibited in sufficient time to prevent eol-
lision. All fishing vessels of 20 tons and
avove must show the same lights as
other vessels, whether steam cr  sailing
vessels.

All ‘vessels when engaged in . fishing
lights from any part of the vessel where
they can be best seen, The lights to
be placed not less than six or more than
ten feet apart vertically, and not less
than five or, more than tem. feet horizon-
tally. Bach light must be so «construeted
48 to show a light all round the horizon
at a distance of mot less - than three
miles, the lower light being a little mere
forward. A vessel fishing with lines
shows the same lights as a vessel with
drift nets, and. may use a flare-up (which
.8 invariably done) in addition: to the
lights mentioned. :

A. vessel trawling carries a.white light,
which shows all round the horizon for a.
distance of at least two miles. In addi-
tiony she must show, at least at every 30
seconds, a red pyrotechnic light.

All these lights are carried from sunset

There are numerous other regulations
for those that go down to the sea in
ships, but the above will show hew an
ordinary steam or sailing vessel can be
distinguished from a fishing vessel with
her lines, drift nets, or trawls out,

A fleet at sea, whether battleships and
cruisers or torpedo boat destroyers, car-
ordinary Tights carried by steamers, call- T
;ed speed lights, from their signalling

Hence, when the
fleet is steaming full speed, both lights
are close to one another; when three-
quarter speed the movable light is a little
lower down; when it is half-way down
the fleet is going Iml.f—speed and “hen
hauled dowh, stopped.

| THE JAPANESE IN FORMOSA.

The account of Japamese-administra-
tion in. Formesa. published in: the London
Times is probably a little too favorable,
but it is worth study, for the Japanese

ably try to colonize new dependencies.
According to. this account they - have
‘done wonders, Afiter a year or two of
extreme difficulty they: have. succeeded
m taming the peculiarly savage tribe of
‘the island; which was a kind of Alsatia
_for Chineserbandits and Maydl pirates;
and have thus reliéved the peaceful sec:
tion of the people of all internal terrors.
They have built 1,000 miles -of road
‘and 125 miles of, light railway; have

wells—800 in one district alone—have
established @ - complete postal service,
which dncludes ‘a system. “of savings
banks, already popular with.the people,
‘and have set themselves to teach methods
“of agriculture, forestry mnd mining, all
of which have succeeded. The produc-
tion of camphor, for instance, has more
than doubled, and that of camphor oil
increased fourfold, while the gold, silver,
‘and coal output of the first-mamed metal
{-has increased sevemfold.

The general revenue has been enlarged
from £275,000 to £1,270,000, and the
local rates from £74,000 to £195,000.

provemenits; hospitals have been set up
everywhere, and two hundred Japanese
doctors are mow practising in the island;
while ithe use of opium is discouraged,
‘both by taxatiow and strict police super-
¥igion, the idea being to prevent the addi-,
tion of any new vietims tio the habit.
Finally, the Japanese educational system
has been introduced, amd eighteen thous-
“and natives are being reguflarly instruct-
ed. The consequence of all this in-
éreased work and of the absence of dis-
‘order hiis been an increase of the popu-
lation to 3,082,000, partly, no doubt,
from a considerable Chinese immigra:.
tion. The Japanese, in fact, are able’
" éven among savage populations, to ingro-
duce a pax Japonica which allows of the
accumulation of wealth.—Lomdon Spec

“tator. -

Ten shillings is ithe fee asked by the
Vicar of Little Hulton, near Bolton; Lanca-
shire, from tombstone makers who wish to
cut their names on the headstones which
are to be erected In the parish churehyard,

Where Men
Get Hurt .

‘There you find PoNp's EXTRACT—the

old yamily doctor—relieving the pain,
cnrln“he urt. Forcuts,burns, s
hatever ‘s Ex-
tract is  certain cure, & reliable “*first
aid,” 60 years of relief work prove it
worth., Imitations are weak, watery,
worthless ; Pond’s Extract is pure, pow-
erful, priceless,

8old only in sealed bot-

| tints and artistic shapes,

accidently ‘discovered the

=

are made.

permanent cure for

and Kidney Troubles.
All druggists have them,
50 cents a box.
FRUITATIVES, Limited, OTTAWA.

72/

or Fruit Liver Tablets ’

He used fruit juices, but by combining

them in a peculiar way, their action on the liver,

kidneys, stomach and skin is increased many times.
“FRUIT-A-TIVES” TABLETS con-

tain all the medical properties of fruit—azare

a mild and gentle laxative—and the only

Counstipation, Torpid

Liver, Sick Headaches, Bad Stomach ;

Constip

Fruit is nature’s laxative. Plenty of fruit will
prevent Constipation, but won’t cure it.
Because the laxative principles of fruit are held in
peculiar combination and are very mild.

Alter yecars of labor, an Ottawa physician

Why?

secret process by whlch

N ==

SWEETS

Bo-bo the son of Ho-ti, it was, who,
according to the gentle Eln made the
world his debtor by d:ecovermg, by an
accident of a . domestic character, the
source of a “tickling pleasure” of whxch
he _tells in a famous dissertation. Not
yet has it been told by what lucky acci-
dent mankind has discovered sweets. To
have first known the tickling pleasure of
the juice of the cane was much; it was
the founding of an Empire that holds
world-wide sway. To-day = there ' are
mountains off dainty boxes, delicately
perfumed and exquisitely colored, await-
ing distribution. For months these moun-
taing have been growing, searching the !
rafters of great warehouses, spreading
into out-of-the-way nooks and corners,
and leading the air with their perfume, i
soon to disappear to make Chris*tmas'l
what it is and could not be without them., ;

To none of our great industries does '
the manufacture of sweets yield pride of i
place in interest; and a visit to a great
London manufactory provides a giimpse -
of a fairyland over which a wizard’s .
wand is ever waving. Down in Hack-
ney there is such a place. Day by day
thousands of women and girls are knead-
ing, twisting, puiling, coloring, and pack-
ing hundreds of tons of sugar in a hun-
dred different guises. In one great com-
partment of the hive, which - stretches
over ten acres of ground, they are knead-
ihg  masses of melted, sugar. which has
‘Heen: boiled 'in huge eoppers at a tem
perature of 320 degrees, and fashioning
heaps of sugary lava into mighty cakes.
That is but the first stage of the process.
Huga rollers are waiting for it. In a
moment their hungry jaws are filled;
and, heyond, the little drops. are falling
like a shgwer of bail, stamped and ship-
ped. (

Chocolates and Their Making.

The making of the delicious ehocolate
is ‘an art more subtle and elaborate.
First there are capacious sacks of cocoa-
beans, rough and shaggy as they leave
the " lands of the *cocoa” tree. The
beans are casf, sackful by sackful,
into a huge roaster; and, as the
roaster revolves, they are = broken
up: till they are beyond all semblance of
their former gelves. Ground still smal-
lér ,in a second machine, they pass into
a third, where husk and kernel finally
and fom ever part company. Thig is the
first stage of the journey to chocolate-land
completed.. But there are meore stopping
places before they get' there. Hitherto
the processes hoth for cocea and choco-
late making have'been identical; but they
now take different ways, for . the nut-
brown. creamy substance is placed in
yard-wide pauos, slipped under a giant
press, and in a momenf the white, oily
cocoa-butter has been extracted, leaving
the cocoa proper, a .dry, dull, brown
powder. This powder is poured into the
never-ceasing mill to be ground to velvet
fineness; and in the meanwhile sugar is
béing whipped into a cream.  In liguid
state it is poured into enormeous vats,
where vicious arms fear and rend it. For
a few moments it is dull and grey, but
gradually streaks of silver brighten it,
and soon the whele is a mass of glisten-
ing foam. The chocolate and the cream
are then ready to combine to form the
dainty and toothsome favorites of the
boudoir and the nursery. First, the
“ereams,” in semi-liquid form, are poured
into moulds of starch to . harden; then
they are dipped into tubs of chocolate.
which substance forms a ‘ecrust around
them, and the work is finished. The final
stage is when nimble fingers -deposit
them in _multitudes of dainty boxes.

Nations and Their Tastes.

Other departments, other sweets. In
eyvery room sugar is. being melted, col-
ored, shaped and flavored in Wways be-
yond numbering. The demands of coun-
tries differ as the demands of individuals.
France, for example, demands delicate
Norway and
Sweden prefer brilliant colors, Germany
likes pastés of exceeding richness, Aus-
tria and Russia only ask the finest qual-
ity; but at home the test of the palate is
the supreme test of ail. In all great
manufactories there is one ear-splitting
department. It is where Gargantuan
pans, tilted at an acute angle, are rapid-
ly revolving in the making of “comfits.”
The hard, dry knots of prepared sugar
are flung into these, and ‘thousands upon
thousands of the little balls are ever try-
ing to climb the steep sides, only to fall
back pell-mell te the bottom. Sisyphus
might have pitied them. Subjected to
hours of such treatment, the balls
acquire the desired symmetry and size.
The beginning of the comfit is a tiny
caraway seed. It is given a little boiling
sugar with which to form a nucleus, and
periodically more is poured over it until,
after the lapse of a month or two, it is
ready for the market. Gelatine jujubes,
nougat, Turkish delight, delicately-scent-
ed cachous, and sugar-fruits are all at

5 tles under buff wrapper.

present in immense demand. The art de-
partment is important. Here mosaie
work, eolored patterns, and floral designs

FOR
THE SWEET

PRS-

( are woven into sweets. To the uninitiated

the process is a mystery, but in truth it
is simplicity itself. A battleship is being
woven out of long sticks of rock, or.the,
name of a popular seaside resort is being,
run- through the familiar red and white
eonfectionery, First the outline is mould-
ed in the color most desired, ship or'let-
ter, many inches high. Then the paste
is packed round it, and the process of
drawing tommences. Steadily the mass
becomes longer and narrower, until fimak:
ly: . what measured twelve square inches
thiek becomes many feet in length, with.

! a diameter that may be but one-quarter
i of ‘an inch, but which still retains the |

reduced, but perfect, outline 6f the ori-
ginal letters or design

Dainty Boxes “Made in England.”

The demand for boxes that will charmx
the eye is unflagging. Germany has for
long claimed pre-eminence in this direc-
tion, but gradually England is ousting
her at least from the home markets.
Artists and designers spend their lives .
in devising dainty shapes, and now many
of the most exquisitely beautiful of the
boxes that are making the windows of
the confectioners of London resplendent
are made within the sound of the machin-
ery that made the choice morsels that re-
pose within.

A BIG SURPRISE.

—_—

Another big®surprise is announced in
tue’ Family Herald and Weekly Star
of this week. No person who knows
anything of the value of such ,a story as
Ralph Connor’'s latest success, ‘“The
Prospector,”’ could ever imagine 4ny
Canadian newspaper strong enough - to
pay the price ‘demanded for the  ex-
clusive rights to such a story. Never-
theless the Family Herald by way ‘of
a Christmas present to its readers has
actually 'secured it. “Nothing too
gocd for the Fmily - Herald ' readers®™
seers to be the®motto of the publishers
of that great Weekly. We predict’ &
greater demand than ever for the
Family Herald, and few present readers
will now want to have . their paper
stopped. It wil be remembered ' that
the Family Herald - had exclusive . use
of “*The Man. frem Glengarry,” now - it
has /the new and great story by the
same: author,

_ LIFE IN THE BALTIC FLEET,

The Russian Sailor Is Not Taken as a
Conscripi Until He Is
Twenty-one.

Instead of learning snamanshlp as a
boy, the Russian sailor is not taken as
a.maritime conscript until he reaches the
age of twenty-one. As often as not, he
comes from an inland yillage nmear Mos-
cow or Kursk, 400 miles from blue wa-
ter, is marched off to Kronstadt, where
be sees the sea for the first time, and is
licked into the semblance of a sailor.

At first he is a “second-class sailor,”
and gelts practically no pay. Afiter years
of training he becomes a “first-plass
moriak,” and is paid 16s. a year (doubie
the infantryman's pavh and rather 1ib-"
eral mess and “sea” allowances.

One advantage he has—his officers,
though invariably nobles, are not sttick
up. . A “mitchman” may box his ears on
Monday, but he is a comrade and a fel-
Jow-man on Tuesday. There is no caste- -
feeling ramomg Russians, but much
camaraderie, irrespective of rank and:.
position, > ? i

Ivan TIvamoviteh's chief  foed 'is
“schitehi,” a cabbage soup, which is pro-
nounced with a sneeze, and eaten with
“pirozhki.” or little meat-cakes. He géts.
a reasonable allowance of meat, buf pre-
fers rye bread and hemp butter. If he:
is a teetotaller (he never is), he can save
nearly £2 a year by refraining from
vodka.—The Bystander. r

Weak Hearts, Weakm‘
Blood, Weak Nerves -

RELIEF IN 30 MINUTES.

Dr. Agnew's Cure for the -
o e gn Heart never
enrich the blanod. It relfeves in 30 minutes.
Bt is a beacon light 1o lead you baek to
health, W. H. Musselmsn, of G. A. R
Welssport, Pa., says: “Twc bottles of Dr.

Agnew's Heart Curc entirely cured me of
heart palpitation and cxtreme lervousness.

Its value cannot be estimated.”

Dr. Agnew’s Ointment relieves eczema and
tetter in a day, 85c. 5

Mamma—"* ‘Why, Johnny, what has become
of all your medicine? Surely you could not.
have taken it all so soon?”’

1 gave meore'n half of it to.Nellie, I didn’t
want to be selfish, you know.”

Johnny—“No;

cure the heart and nerves andito




