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muted by the year, or t
be changed under arrangemen
therefor with the publisher.
: ‘Miramichi Advance’' having
its Jarge circulation distributed prin-
cipaily in the Counties of Kent,
* Northumberland, Gloucester and
gouche, New Brunswick, and fin
t.\n'v and Gaspe, Quebec, in
ities engaged in Lumbering,
ng and Agricultural pursuits,
om luperior inducements to adver-
. Add
Bditor M!runlchl Advance, Chat-
ham, N.B.
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R. A. LAWLOR
Bamster-At-Law

ﬂsﬁn Conveyancer Hotary Public,Ete

Chatham, N. B.

MACKENZIE'S
“QuinineW1i ne
and Iron

- ‘YHR BEST TORIC AND
~BLOOD MAKER-
" 0o Bottles
We Guarantes it at

Jcimsivs Kool

SHBATHAM. B. &

F:mn.lces' Furmces

m or O..l which I can furaish
] at Reasonable Prices.
monmones

STOVES

COOKING, HALL AND PARLOR
STOVES at low prices.

)

PﬁMPBI PUMPS !

Qinks, Jron Pi Baths, Creamers the

best, nkg‘ :lipannéd stamped tnd

tinware; in_endless variety, nll of
llnlnﬂ-tock. which T will sell low for

A C. MoLgan, Chatham.
Jnsdrance.

£COTTISH UNION AND
NATIONAL,
IMPERIAL,
LONDON & LANCASIIIRE
LANCASHIRE,
CAETNA,

HARTFORD
NORWICH UNION,

PHENIX OF LONDON
MANCHESTER.

Mrs. Jas. G Miller,

W00D GOODS !

WE MANUFACTURE & HAVE
For Sale
Laths

Paling

Box-Shooks

Barrel Heading
Matohed Flooring
Matehed Sheathing
Dimensioned Lumbep
Sawn Spruce Shingfes,

THOS., W. FLEET,
Nelson,

Mark You

We bave the BEST Studio, BEST
asuistants and the largest and most
varied EXPERIENCE, and use only
the BEST materials and therefore
produce the

Best Photographs.

Whether our patrons be RICH or
POOR we sim to please every

time.

-

~JF YOU WANT—-
Picture Frames.
Photographs or
Tintypes

Come and Bee Us.

Memsersaw's Photo  Rooms

Water Strest, Chatham.

WE DO

Job Printing

Letter Heads, Note Heads, Bill Heads,
Envelopes, ‘I’ngl Hand Bills.

Printmg Fur Saw Mills

A OPECIALTY
et
NEP

Oﬂ WOOD, LINEN, COTTON, OR
PAPER WITH EQUAL .:‘Aomv.
S Come and see ovwr Werk'
eoupnn it with thet of

muu hivace Jh Prifng 0Bs

SGHATHAM, N. B,

Juan, whom 1 had sent- down.

‘best and look their best.
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It was at break of day at Valencia,
that “‘pearl of Venezuelan cities,’’
and already the bells of the cathed-
ral and convent were calling people
to mass.

As I leancd out of the casement a
sound of clattering hoofs, smacking
whips and swearing voices made me
crane my neck to look up the road,
while the barber stopped and stared,
too. Two riders, approaching at a
gallop, were driving before them a
baggage-laden mule, while sur-
mounting the baggage lay the mule-
teer, st:apped to the topmost trunk.
“Good heavens!” I said, giving
way to mirth; ‘‘it’s Hamilton.”’

He zave the reins to my servant,
and
dismounted, saying to his own ser-
vant: ‘/Pitch that fellow onto the
straw here and let him sleep it off.
Our muleteer had too much liquid
refreshments on the way,”” he added
looking up at me, ‘“so we had to
do his work for him. You must
put me up, Eastlake. . I can’t ride
back till to-morrow.’”’

By this time I was hastening down
to welcome him and order breakfast
for us both.

I heartl you were in the service,”
I said, “but I never expected to see
you out here. What's your regi-
ment?’”

“Fifth Hussars,”” he answered.
“I'm  on leave, and my broiher
Georgie, you know, is consul at La
Guayra, so I came to have a look at
him here. Deuced lucky finding you!
What are all the bells making such
a clatter for?”’

I explained that it was) the flesta

of a saint and ' that presently wk
must go out and watch the proces-
sion to church. ““There are some
pretty girls in Valencia, ‘‘I assured
him, ““and they will all be going to
mass—‘church parade’ in Hyde Park
isn’'t it. The senoritas wear their
You will
lose your heart, Hamilton. There
is . nothing to beat a Venezuelan
belle.””
I took him out presently up the
Grand Plaza, where a noisy proces-
sion, accompanied by music and let-
ting off of holy squibs, was filing to—
ward the cathedral.

Following it were little knots of
Venezuelan ladies, and, as we passed
them and - waited just outside the
big door to see them emnter, I said
to Hamilton: ‘‘Have you any -fault
to find, yvou captious cpitic?”’

I looked 15 sec what impression
the vision was making on Hamilton,
and was struck by the intensity of
his fixed regard, though I felt no
surprisc when I followed his gaze
and saw that it rested on Zoe
Ribera.

Just ‘as she passed in, she glanced
round, looked hurriedly toward her
clder ' sister, Mercedes, who was
walking with her, and finally drop-
ped her handkerchief, vanishing into
the cathedral before Hamilton had
time to pick it up and present it to
her. " He slipped it up his coat
sleeve and rejoined me with a look
of elated triumph on his face.

“Come home,” he said; “I don’t
want to sce any more. You know
that girl, Eastlake?’’

““Certainly. She is not only the
best looking, but the cleverest girl
in the place, and she inherits a
small fortune .from her father, who
is dead. I am going to a party at
Mme Ribera’s to-night.’’

““Then I go, too, and you introduce
me."’

When I walked up to her with
Hamilton and asked permission to

present him, I was amazed at the
transformation. The color that
fiashed into her cheeks was like the
pink that tinges the inward curve
of a seashell, and she lifted = her
drooping eyelids and looked him
straight in the face.

If she had looked at me like that
—but that would have been another
story.

Once only that evening, when I had
engaged Mercedes in earnest con-
versation and so covered a whispered
colloquy between the two, the§
talked for each other and not for
the whole room.

‘“You went to church this morn-
ing?”’ she said, interrogatively. ‘It
was the feast of my sister’s patron
saint, and we were there.’’

‘I know,”” he said in a low tone.
“I saw you enter, and longed to
enter, too, but I felt unworthy. My
only consolation was this—which
dropped from Par: adise for my bene-
it

He evidently showed her the edge
of the hapdkerchief, for she mur-
mured, ‘“You picked it up. May I
have it back?”’

““May I keep it until to-morrow?’’
he pleaded.

I heard her say :'‘Hush!”’ softly,
as Mme. Ribera crossed the room
and separated them,

I was at my wits’ end how to
cantrive a meeting, as she was
locked in a convent; and as no

scheme presented' itself, at last
adopted the simple plan of calling on
Madame Ribera, taking Hamilton
with me.

We were shown into the drawing
room, where Zoe and a little sister
of ten were at work, and I made the
most of the next few moments for
Revell Hamilton.

“*“I have to go,”’ he said, hurried-
ly, ‘‘to England; but I will come
back, Zoe, as soon as possible.”
There was silence for a minute, and
then she answcred softly: ‘I will
wait.”’ \

Then Madame Ribera came in, and
Felipa, running from me to meect
her—the little minx'—said: “Oh
mother, this caballero has been talk-
ing such nonsense to me, and the
other one has becn kissing Zoe’s
hand!”’

We were thunderstruck.

“WRat does this mean?’*
Mme. Ribera. Hamilton bowed. “‘It
means,’”’ he said, ‘‘that I love your
daughter, and that I shall come back
to claim her.”

Mime. Ribera’s {ace expressed a
mixture of emotions. ‘‘You are a
stranger to us,”’ she said, haughtily.
‘““You have taken an unwarrantable
liberty, sir. Gol’”’

We retreated, abashed, while Zoe’s
lovely eyes filled with despairing
tears; but, as we passed through the
door, Hamilton said, firmly: “1
shall come back for Zoe.”” So the
little episode ended, and, when an
imperative command to him to re-
turn arrived late that night, he
rode away as unconcerned as though
the whole thing had been an inter-
mezzo, pretty and pleasant while it
lasted, but of no real consequence in
the drama of his life.

My own work in Venezuela came
to a conclusion shortly afterward, and
I had to leave without seeing Zoe, for
her mother guarded her more rigid-
ly than ever, and it was generally
said that Mme Ribera had given her
the choice of marrying one of her
many rejected suitors or going at
once into the convent.

Two and a half years later I was
back again, however, in Caracas on
political business, owing to a recent
rebellion. and I took the earliest op-
portunity. of going to Valencia and
looking up the Riberas.

Mercedes, the plain,
sister. whose sole duty in life had
been that of duenna to Zoe, was
married, I found, and it was she
who received me when I called at
Los Angeles, apologizing for her
mother’s absence on the score of
indisposition. Her welcome was
very marked. and almost her first
words were: ‘‘How very sad your
poor friend’s death was! You will
be able to give us the details.”” I
asked her if she was speaking of
Revell Hamilton, of whom the last
news I had was  his departure to
India a year since with his regi-
ment. “‘But you have surely
heard!’’ she cxclaimed. ‘“‘He was
killed six months ago at a polo
match. Monsieur de la Feste told
us s0; he was traveling in India at
the time.”’

I was shocked.

““My sister,”” Mercedes . went on,
refuses to believe in his death; I
think her mind is not very reason-
able on that subject. I hoped—"’
She broke off. 'I read the reason .or
troubled face.
her cordial reception of me in her

‘““I was anxious to see you,’”’ she
went on. ‘I promised to ask you
to call to-morrow. The fact is, my
mother and I are uneasy about her.
You are an old friend. Mr. Eastlake,
and I feel I can confide in you.
Monsieur de la Feste has long wish-
ed to marry Zoe, and we had per-
suaded her at last to consent to re-
ceive him to-morrow and give him a
definite answer. Your coming seem-
ed providential. We may count on
you not to’’—she hesitated—‘‘not. to
encourage any sentimental recollec-
tions about Mr. Hamilton?”’

I made a point of getting intro-
duced to the Count de la Feste that
evening and asking him about Rev-
cll Hamilton.

““Ah, yes; sad aflair that!”
said, light-heartedly. ‘‘His
circled back and broke his neck.
was at Poona.”

“I thought the Fifth Hussars were
at Abbotabad,’”” I remarked.

The count reflected. ‘“‘The deuce.
they were!’” he answered. ‘‘I have
been mixing .young Hamilton up
with Hawtrey, of the Ninth Lancers.
Hamilton was  shot—that was it.
One of those frontier skirmishes. He
was foolhardy, poor chap; rode down
into the midst of a lot of Pathans,
and they picked him off.””

I could get nothing more out of
him, and I could sce he was elated
at the prospect of his interview with
Zoe.

There was no one in the drawing
room Wwhen I presented myself at
‘““Lios Angeles” at 8 the next day.
Presently Zoe glided in alone, and
I was startled not only by her beau-
ty, but at the change in her. She
looked as though she belonged to
another world. The brilliance of her
eyes and the gleam of her sunny hair
were the only touches of color about
her, for her face was like alabaster,
and even the scarlet of her lips had
faded. She was all in black, and in
the billows of lace on her breast I

demanded

insignificant

he
pony
It

noticed the little lace handkerchief—

Dreadful Case
of ltching Piles

Mr. Alex. McLean, Tarbot Vale,
N. 8., writes'—" ‘For two years I
worked as sectionman on the Domin-
ion Coal Company’s Railroad be-
tween Sydney and Glace Bay, N. S,
and during that time was exposed to
all sorts of weather. Gradually my
health failed, and I became a vic-
¢tim of protruding piles. At first I
gdid not know what my ailment was,
put consulted a doctor, and though
he treated me for piles, they only

TeW worse.

““I was forced to give up work and
return to my home. My suffering
sould scarcely be described. I could
got walk or lie down, but while the
rest of the family was sleeping I
would be groaning and aching from
the excruciating pains.

‘““‘Again I decided to consult a doc-
tor. This one stripped me, ' and
said the piles would have to be
purned with a red-hot iron. I shiv-
pred at the thought of burning the
flesh, and told him I could not
think of undergoing such an opera-
tion, so he gave me some salve, for
which he charged me two dollars,

put it did not do me eny good.

'S

“‘I was in a desperate condition, and | tie

had about given up hope of ever be !
ing frced froin this dreadful suffer-
ing when a friend told me about Dr.|
Chase’s Ointment. Hec said he had
seen SO many cases that it
cured that he would pay fer it him |
self if it failed to cure,

‘“My experience with Dr. Chasen
Ointment is that the first applica |
tion did me more good than did the!
two doctors, and it has mede me a:
well and as free from piles as
man. Since being cured I worked !
during the winter in the lumbe |
woods and experienced no return of !
my old trouble. I am not putting
it too  strong when I say that  Dr |
Chase’s Ointment was worth $100 ?
box to me. You are free to use my !
testimonial for the benefit of others, |
as I feel it my duty to make knows
this great ointment.’

Dr. Chase’s Ointment, 60. cents
box, at all dealers,
Bates and Co.,

]
or Edmanson
Toronto.

To protect you against imitations | [in Some

the portrait and signature of Dr.
W. Chase, the famous receipt boo) |
author,

.

any |

|
Cootor Wanted to Buin the Skin With a Red Hot iron—Patient Waj!
Cured by DR. CHASE'S QINTMENT,

had |

145 she set sail fer

|

how it brought back Hamilton . to
me!—tucked in. The touch of her
hand was feverish, and I ventured to
retain it in mine while I answered
her greeting.

‘““Your friend,” she said, “is it
true that he was killed at polo?”’

I told her that this seemed to have
been a mistake; he had died a sold-
ier's death defending our borders in
India.

“Whon did you last
him?’’ she asked.

““We did not torrespond,’”’ I an-
swered her. ‘‘Revell was ncver a
good hand at writing letters; it
was not his way.”’

She was looking out of the win-
dow, her mind and thoughts far
from me, I could sce, and her list-
less hand still resting passively in
mine.

*‘He was true,”” she murmured to

herself; ‘‘he would never have brok-
en his word, ‘I shall come back for
Zoe,” he said.”’
. ““We must all break
when~Death steps in,”” I said, quiet-
ly. “No doubt he meant to come.
But he would have wished you to
be happy and to forget him, I am
sure.”’

*“It i8 impossible,” she said.

‘““Surely,””. 1 urged, ‘“you could
find some happiness in making some
one else happy. There are many
who love you.” This M. de la Feste
—'’ She interrupted me dreamily:
‘“He is coming to-day for his an-
swer; it will be ‘No.” ”’

There was a sound of approaching
footsteps and a stir down below in
the courtyard. Zoe snatched her
hand from me and put it to her
heart; a wild light sprang into her
eyes—she looked distraught. I fear-
ed that her dread of the count had
unhinged her mind.

Then she ran to the door, and, as
it opened, fell fainting into the arms
of the man who, entering, caught her
with passionate eagerness.

‘I have comec back for you, Zoe,”’
he said, triumphantly.

- - L -

hear from

our word

-
‘““My dear old stick-in-the-mud,’’ he
I said, ‘‘you don’t suppose 1 should
| go and get potted by those beggars
when I was counting the days until
my leave to get back to her. They
sniped me once—a mere flesh wound
—and our friend, the count made the
most of it.””

‘““You got back in the very nick of
time,”” 1 observed. ‘“You are a
lucky fellow, lammy!”’

“I am the luckiest man in
world to get her,”’ he assented;
it was bound to be, you know.
said I would come back and s'he
said she would wait. The thing was

settled.”’
—
JAPAN MOVES FORWARD. °

They Are

the
“but

Great Imitators of
Everything.

One of the wonders of the Orient
is the sudden burst of Japan into
a modern progressive' nation.
lieving that in

tator, gets to be sophisticated and
commercialized and loses her own

ever,
ing statement by Mr. George Lynch,

in Harper’s Weekly:
““One is filled with astonishment at

in little over thirty years.
lacquerwork, the embroideries, and

where they bring the feeling of the
sils for every-day life are distinctively
and characteristically their own, but
their recent progress is more forcibly
shown in such things as their
chinery, the exhibits of electrical
appliances, the ship-building section
and such like.
tators of everything from brandy to
bicycles, and do not stop short even
of imitating the labels.””
THE JAPANESE COLONIZE.

To show that Japan has caught
the spirit of expansion so prevalent
now among Western nations Mr.
Lynch says:

“From Japan I crossed to Korea,
with which in so many ways it is
now closely connected, being de-
pendent on it for a great portion of
its food supply, and being the
ground where a most curious blood-
less invasion may be seen in course
of progress. We hear a lot about
the Russian occupation of Manchur-
ia, but here on every side signs of
the Japanese occupations of Koreca
and invasion by railway are forced
on one’s notice. Fusan is likely to
become a most important city with-
in a very few years. The harbor,
which is perfectly landlocked, is
large cnough’ to accommodate the
entire Japancse flcet; already the
Japanese own all the best sites, and
whole streets of Japanese houses can
be seen in course of crection; it is

the Japanese. will not sell. As a
matter of fact the Japanese, despite
numerous cdicts forbidding it, now
own one-third of the city of Seoul,
and closo on onc-half of the next
largest city in the kingdom. They
have an imposing post-office build-
ing of their own in Seoul, and a
telegraph line from there to Chemul-
po and IFusan running side by side
with the Korcan. In fact, thére is
hardly any department of civil life
of industry in which one does not
!sce the qluet Japanese absorption in |
i progress,”*

i ————

WAS AN UNCANNY SHIP.

|First Iron Vessel Was Regarded
| With Some Suspicion.
f

Iron vessels are no longer curiosi-
The first that over was, how-

| ever,
{ment, The vessel with this unique
distinction was the Richard Cobden,
{This craft was buiit of Cealbrook-
i dale iron,
‘Lsho was a bark of 461 tons,
had a speed of ten knots per hour,

| She was constructed of iron through-!
jout, including the rudder, rudder
frame and stecring gear. In 1844-
China,

laid up twice for repairs at Cork

and Rip de Jancire respectively dur-!

| ing the passage.

She aroused cansiderable attention |
at "the various ports at which she

icalled, as she was the first iron \u&

| sel

are on every box of his rem | ;5 ay,

ever scen., and was lcgalded
| somewhat suspiciously by the super-
tstitious, to whom the idea of mak-|
ing iron flont was considered as fly-
ing in the face of Pravidence,

Her second voyage was to Bombay
via the Cape of Good Hope and
She covered the round firip!
seven wmwonths, which was
considered a
She made another

which

| ance. journey to
she reached in 94 !

days.

There
are many who regret the change, be-
adopting Western
methods Japan becomes a mere imi-

naive simplicity and sincerity. How-
the change has rapidly gone
|on, as may be seen from the follow-
who writes of the Osaka Exhibition
what this people have accomplished
The
the various branches of manufacture
true artist into the making of uten-

ma-

They are great imi-

almost impossible to buy a site, as|

was the cause of great amaze-|
and was launched in 1844, |

and |

but was

reinarkable perform-'
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HI A DVANCE

D. G. SMITH, PROPRIETOR
TERMS —81.59 a Year, If paid In advano3, $1.00,

The Factory

JOHN McDONALD & CO.
(Successors to George Cassady. )
Manufacturers of Dooro, Sashes,Mouldings
—AND—

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

BAND AND SCROLL-SAWINCu

Stock of Dimension and other Lumber
constantly en hand.

East End Factery, Chatham, N. B.
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DOMESTIC RECIPES.

Gooseberry Catsup.—Boil the ripe
fruit with a little water until soft.
Put through a colander, weigh, and
to every five pounds of pulp allow
three pounds of granulated sugar,
half a pint of the best cider vinegar,
a tablespoonful each of ground mace
and cinnamon and a level teaspoon-
ful of ' salt. Boil and stir till/as
thick as tomato catsup.. Seal boil-
ing hot. This is a very excellent
catsup, better liked in our house
than any other we know.

G soscberry Marmalade.—Tup-and-
tail-the berries, allow three-quarters
of a pound of granulated sugar to a
pound of fruit; put together in lay-
ers and set on the back of the stove
to heat up very slowly. As the ber-
ries soften and the juice starts, mash
the berries to free the juice and cook
gently till thick. It must be cooked
until the skins are tender. Seal like
jelly.

Currant Jelly. — Select currants
that are not .over-ripe for jelly.
Stem, put in a preserving kettle and
heat very slowly till the juice starts.
When the fruit is well cooked turn
in a jelly bag and let drip over
night. Carefully turn off the juice
in the morning, leaving any sedi-
ment. Boil till no more scum rises,
removing it carcfully as it comes up.
When the juice is put on to boil set
the sugar—a generous three-fourths
of a pound to a pint of juice—in the
oven to heat. Put the two together,
stir till the sugar is dissolved, let
boil one minute and put into glass-
es. Good.

Frizzled Beef.—Cover chipped, or
thinly sliced, beef with boiling wa-
ter and let stand five minutes. Drain
as dry . as possible, put in butter
enough to frizzle the beef into the
saucepan, and when it is hot put
in the beef; when curled or frizzled,
serve without lettig it cook longer
and become hard.

Banana Dessert.—Roll out a rich
paste into a large square, making
the paste as thin as for pies. Trim
to make all the edges even; then, be-
ginning at one corner, spread Wwith
sliced bananas. Sprinkle with sugar
and fold over, making a triangle.
Rub over the top with the slightly
beaten white of an egg and springle
with granulated sugar. Press the
edges together with a knife and
bake. Take from the baking tin
with a broad bladed knife and serve
with a liquid sauce.

Sauce for Banana Dessert.—Sim-
mer the yellow rind of a lemon in a
cup of water for ten minutes. Take
out the rind and add the juice of
the lemon and one and one-half cups
of sugar. Boil for five minutes, then
stir in the beaten yolks of two eggs.
Stir until smooth, then beat with an
egg beater for two or three minutes
to make it foamy and light.

Ginger Squares.—Cream one-half
cup of butter, add one cup of sugar,
two beaten eggs, two cups of flour in
which three level teaspoons of baking
powder have been sifted and one and
one-half teaspoons of yellow ginger.
Chill for several hours in the ice-
chest, then roll out in a sheet. Cut
in three-inch squares and bake. A
crossed rolled mmakes the square look
better, and, lacking this, they may
be markdd crisscross with a knife
blade.

Potato Rissoles.—Prepare two
cups of mashed potato, add one egg
and season well with salt and pep-
per. Divide into balls or cakes and
press cach out rather thin on a
floured board. Place a spoonful of
minced and highly seasoned meat on
one-half of each cake, fold the other
over and press together. Cook the
rissoles brown on both sides in a lit-
tle butter, turning them over with a
broad-bladed knife.

Cream of Chicken.—Cook a plump
fowl in water with salt, a few pep-
percorns, a slice of onion, and a
small bay leaf. Use only the white
meat for this soup. Cook a round-
ing tablespoon of butter and four
level tablespoons of flour together,
add one-half level teaspoon of salt,
a speck of cayenne and six cups of
chicken stock. When this has cook-
ed smooth add one cup of chicken
minced or ground fine. Boil up
once and add one cup of whipped
cream. If this is to be served at a
green and white luncheon or dinner
drop a few green peas and celery tips
into the turecn as a garnish.

White Corn Meal Muffins.—Beat two
eggs, add one-quarter cup of sugar,
one and one-half cups of milk, one-
half level teaspoon of salt, one cup
of white cornmeal, two cups of sift-
ed flour in which four level tea-
spoons of baking powder have been
sifted and a scant tablespoon of
melted butter. Bake twenty minutes
in hot greased gem pans.

SUMMER DESSERTS.

Cheshire Crcamm.—Put the
rind of a small lemon into a break- |
fast-cupful of thick cream. Let it
remain for an hour or more, then |
take it out, and add a small tea-
spoonful
spoonful of sugar, and a glass
sherry. Beat these thoroughly, and
| place the ifroth, as it is made, on a |
sle\e to drain, and let it remain five
or six hours.
put it on a glass dish with a border |
of Macaroons or cocoanut biscuits |
| round it. |
| Currant Mousse.—Put a quart of |
‘npe currants in a saucepan, with
just enough water to keep them
from burning, and cook slowly until
the juice runs freely. Squceze them
and meegsure the juice. To a pint of
i this allow 1 1b. of white sugar. Put
i both on the fire and bring to a boil.
Beat six eggs very light in a bowl,
and pour upon themn the boiling
Juice, stirring the mixture vigorous-
ly. Return to the stove and LOOk;
juntil it  thickens, beating all the
‘whlle Turn it out to Lonl, con- !
tinue to beat it for a few minuus‘
| after it comes from the fire,
freeze. Raspberries, ktm“hukxc: or»
lother fruits may be used instead of |
currants. "
> Nut Cream.—Take a pint of hazel |
ar hickory nut kernels, rub the skins |
off with a coarse towl, and pound to |
la paste with a little white of an|
{egg. DMake a custard of half a pmt{
| of sweet milk, the yolks of two cggs, |
Vand hall a tmunpful of sugar. St
,0\01 the fire until boiling; take oll:
when cool, add a teaspgobful of gela-:
tine dissolved in warm water. Stir
iin the nut paste, mix well, whip half !
a pint of thick cream, add to the |
mixture, turn into a mould, and set
on ice.
| Peach Surprise

Ice.—Inte one

thin |

quayt of chopped peaches stir a cup-
ful of water, 1 Ib. of sugar, and the
unbeaten whites of five eggs. Turn
all into the freezer and grind until
firm. The dasher whips the mass in-
to a delicious, frothy ‘‘surprise.”’
You may use any fruit you choose in
the place of peaches.

Violet Ice-Cream.—Scald one quart
of cream and one cupful of sugar in
& double boiler with an inch piece of
vanilla bean; cool, and then add vio-
let coloring and freeze. Mould in a
ring, and fill the centre with a pyra-
mid of whipped cream and candied
violets.—Harper’s Cook Book En-
cyclopedia.

HINTS TO HOUSEKEEPERS.

It is said that cayennec pepper blown
into the cracks where ants congre-
gate will banish them. A sponge
soaked in sweetened water and left
in places they infest, will trap many.
Drop it in boiling water and ‘‘set’’
it again until the tribe is extermin-
ated.

With too many housekeepers the
keeping of a can of fruit is merely a
matter of luck. Sometimes it keeps
and sometimes it molds, as hap-
pens. They call it luck; others call
it carelessness. Generally the fault
is the can or the rubber. It is bet-
ter economy to buy ncw rubbers
than to try to use the old ones and
lose the fruit. Use a can whose
cover doesn’t fit for pickles, or some-
thing that will not ferment on ex-
posure to the air. Sometimes a
bent cover can be pounded into
shape on the can, but try it before
the can is filled. Much vexation is
saved if the cans and tops are ex-
amined and filled’ before the work of
canning is begun.

A handy thing to have in the pan-
try these days is a roll of parafine
paper—the kind used by confection-
ers, rather than that grocers wrap
round butter. Cut covers for the
jelly glasses out of it, making them
a trifle larger than the jelly surface,
and pressing them close to it, then
cover with strong, white paper, se-
cured with paste or white of egg. A
sheet of parafine paper makes the ice
cream tin water and air tight when
packed in the mold, and is good to
wrap anything that should not dry
up.

Keep the cellar sweet and clean by
using quick lime whenever the air
seems foul. Put in an earthen ves-
sel, sprinkle a little copperas on it,
and leave till it slacks. Steam—
chlorine gas—arising from the lime
as it absorbs the moisture in the
air, will do away with all bad od-
ors.

—————
JUDGING HUMAN CHARACTER.

A Clever Irishman Sags It Is Very
Difficult to

Mr. T. P. O’Connor, who, as a
very genial man of the world, has
had, in and out of Parliament, rare
opportunity of meeting all classes
and conditions of men, makes some
very wise reflections in T. P.’s Week-
1y upon the difficulty of knowing
people well enough to be justified in
passing judgment upon them.
a sort of homily on the text,
not that ye be not judged.”’

He warns us against forming a
conception of character from records
written by people of themselves and
their emotions, as well as from re-
cords left by other people. “In
spite,”’ he says, ‘‘of every precaution,
we all judge others through the
spectacles of our own beings. By
this I do not mean simply that we
have to see people through our pre-
judices, our prepossessions; I iean
that our own individuality is a re-
fracting medium even though we be
exceptionally free from prejudice or
passion.

‘“Take two people—both honest,
both intelligent, both broad-minded,
they will give opposite estimates of
the same individual. It may be that
one of them has seen that individu-

in another;
nature of the one person is so differ-
ent from that of the other that it is
quite impossible for them ever to
see anything or anybody from

THE SAME POINT OF VIEW.:
Or again, there is the subtle power
of association, of repulsion or at-
traction, of action and counter-ac-
tion, between one character and an-
other, that makes the same person
present different faces
people.’”’

In his long experience in public af-
fairs, notwithstanding his endeavor
to Kkeep his

into ' profound errors of judgment |
and complete transformation of opin-|
ion. He continues:

‘I have thought the same man in|
the course of a few years a scoun-|
drel and a hero, or perhaps,
more accurate, a hero first and
scoundrel afterward; and in the end
I have come to regard him as nei-
ther the one nor the other.
man, of course, had remained usual-
ly the same, the difference was
me, not in him. I looked at him
through the mists of circumstances,
which again produced the mists of
prejudice.”’

He concludes, after gnm" striking
examples of such error, ‘‘that the |
‘Judgxnent of human character is one
jof the most difficult things in human |
| Lhought

[with it,
1is to suspend judgment until
jhave heard numberless \ntncssos on

When ready to serve, IulI sides of the question.’

It is
‘“‘Judge

al in one mood; another has seen him |
or it may be that the |

to different |

mind cool and unpre-|
judiced, he confesses to have fanen\

to be|

The | other

injthe doorstep.

CURSE ON HOUSE IN PARIS

ITS HISTORY IS FRIGHTFUL
TO CONTEMPLATE.

All Who Enter It Marked For
Death In Some Horrible
Form.

The mention of ‘“50 Rue Boileau’’
sends a shudder ¥ of uneasiness
through the Paris police officials and
calls forth the question: ‘‘Well, who
has been killed there now.””

It is a novelty in the way of a
haunted house, as it has no tradi-
tions and no history over a year
old, but the- history it has crowded
{into a year is something frightful to
contemplate.

The building of the house occupied
about five months. While the con-
struction was in progress no accident
happenéd or no injury of any sort
to a workman. Yet fatality follow-
ed fatality from. the day ‘the house
was finished. It is the custom in
France for the building trades to
hoist a little cedar tree above the
roof-of a house as soon as it is fin-
ished. The boss builder climbed to
the peak of the roof and was in the
act of hammering the trunk of the
‘“bouquet’’ when his foot slipped, he
slid down the steep incline, and fell
headlong to the street below. He
was dead when his comrades reached
him.

DISASTERS FOLLOW FAST.

That same night two homeless men
sought shelter from the cold in the
new building. They were found there
dead the next morning, suffocated by
the fumes from the charcoal fire they
had built in the kitchen. A few
hours after the discovery of the dead
tramps the owner of the house made
an inspection of the premises. On
his way to the cellar he fell down
the stairs and broke his neck. Three
policemen entered the cellar to carry
out the body. A heated argument
ensued hetween two of them as to the
supernatural character of the calami-
ties. From words they proceeded to
blows and one of the guardians of
the peace was fatally stabbed.

Attracted by the extraordinary
series of fatalities the judge de paix
(justice of the peace) of the ward
visited the house the same after-
noon, accompanied by his secretary.
The latter had an apoplectic stroke
and expired just as he was being
carried across the sill of the front
door into the street.

At the urgent request of the dead
owner’s family the police promised
not to inform the newspapers, at
least for the present, of the sinister
string of episodes of which the new
building had been the scene. The
neighborhood, however, was soon
discussing the matter with bated
breath and in all that quarter of the
city there was perhaps no one who
was not aware of the brief but tragic
history of “‘the fatal house.”

BECOMES SUICIDES’ RESORT.

It remained closed for two weeks,
but even that fact did not put a
stop to the fearful happenings. One
day—it was less than a week after
the sudden death of the municipal
functionary’s secretary—the house
agent, who had the property to rent.
was visited at his office by a well
dressed man and woman, who made
inquiries about a mumber of houses
for rent, and then asked for the
keys of the ‘‘one in the Rue Boil-
eau.”’ The agent felt it his duty to
inform the man of the ‘‘unlucky
reputation’’ of the place.

‘O, we're not superstitious, my
wife or I,”” repliel the visitor, ‘‘and
sincer you offer us|the house for such
a small rent, a little thing like an
accident or two would not affect
us::

The agent waited late at his of-
fice that night, but the keys of the !
mysterious building were not re-
turned to him. Then he notified the
police of his fears. Two gendarmes
were sent off in hot haste to No. 59
Rue Boileau. They found the front
door unlocked. In a second story
room one of them stumbled over
something lying on the floor. By
the light of their lantern they saw
it was the body of a woman. Near-
by was a man, also dead. In the
man’s hand was clutched a note ad-'
dressed to the police.

solved to commit suicide, and that
was why they had borrowed the
keys and come to the house. ]

From that time on the accursed
house became the favorite resort of
persons anxious to die. Though the
| agent refused to surrender the keys
|to persons pretending to want to
\rent the property, calamities went
on happening therc just the same. A
man residing in an adjoining house
{ climbed along the roof and made his
ientrance by the trap door into No.
| 59. As soon as he got inside he cut
{ his throat. The following night an-

citizen, failing to get inside
building, hanged himself over
Then a special police-
iman was stationed in front of the
house to keep away all intending
suicides, upon whom the place seem-
[ed to exercise an f{rresistible facina-
| tion.

| the

| AWFUL SPELL RETURNS.

that there is a good deal |Post for about six
of lemon juice, a dessert- | too much self-confidence displayed by | Which time no human beings entered
of | most people when they come to deal | the building, and, naturally,
and that the wisest course |asters occurred.
you | to forget about the fated house,

l

The policeman remained on
months,

that
during

no dis-
Then people began
and

in
other

different floors were rented out
apartments to families from
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cities or from distant parts of Paris.
In less than a month an entirely new
series of fatal accidents had resulted.

A child’s nurse let a baby fall
from a third story window. The
following day the nurse killed her-
self by taking poison. An old wo- .
man living in a ground floor apart-
ment was robbed and murdered. A
plumber, who had been called in to
repair a leak in the water pipes,
was fatally scalded by upsetting up-
on his face his molten solder. Two
tenants died suddenly from umknown
causes. - A balloon passing over the
house caught its guide rope ‘in the
chimney of No. 59 capsizing the
basket and hurling its two occupants
to death on the roof of the housec of
calamity.

These .are only some of the fatali-
ties, but there are also one or two
others that would seem to indicate
that the place puts its terrible scal
on persons who have been connected
with it. For instance, the father of
the child that was killed by falling
from a window moved with his wife
from Rue Boileau the following day.
Two days later he himself was run
over and killed in the street. Two
boys who lived in the fatal house
were drowned while bathing in the
Seine. A man and his wife, who had
just furnished an apartment there,
were killed in a railroad accidemt on
their wedding trip.

Naturally it became impossible to
keep longer from the general publie
the story of the fated house, when
its record of deaths -accumulated so
constantly, So the loeal journals
devoted much space to the gemeral
subject and published = many letters
from subscribers advancing all serts
of strange theories to account for
the persistent disasters.

At two separate sessions the Na~
tional Society for Psychie Research
discussed the weird phemomens from
the standpoint of 'the oecult and
mysterious, and tried vainly to dem-
onstrate ‘that the calamities oecur-
ring in the house were the result of
some perfectly simple and n;tural

cause.
—.—-4“—-,—.4—
OSTRICH’S HEAD IN SHARK,

Extraordinary Contents of the Le-
viathan’s Stomach.

A huge mem-eating sheark was cap-
tured recently at Palm Beach, Fila,
It was one ef the biggest gheyks
ever caught in Floride weters amd
was evidently a sailor‘far many,
years. The animal mmsurud over
18 feet in 1 %
tachment that was as long as " am
arm, and was of the leopand va-
riety, stamping it as one of the
man-eating variety, a dengerous
beast.

The shark wes caught by a shark
fisherman. He used a large rope for
a line, and had a winklass as a
reel. At the emd of the line was a
huge steel hook, and this was bait-
ed with a large bright tin can. The
shark bit at the bait and was em-
trapped. He was landed after the
roughest time the fisherman ever
exporienced. It wae the in‘terior of
the fish, however, that exwited the
greatest interest. When he wes out
apen a whole porpoise was fouaid in
the #vomach. There was also a
large piece of partly digested shark
and the head of an ostrich. The
piece of a shamk inside the monster.
was out of the back, and contained
the back bome of the dead amimal.

A careful examination showed
that the backbones were larger tham
the backbones of the captured shark,
A number of scars omn his body
showed that he had been in comflict
| with another shark, and the find-
ing of a plece of the adversary
shhowed that the conflict had creded
in the death of the opponent; that
the victor had then swallowed a
juicy portiom of his adversery. The
presnnce of the ostrieh head in .the
stomach of the man-eater was re-
garded as undoubhted proof that the
shark had probably just arrived in
Florida waters from Africa, amd
that he hhad mmde the trip in two or
three days. The head was not di-
gested, and tihe process of digestion
had omly just begum. There is only
one ostrich farm in Florida, and
when that institution was communi-
cated with the owmers said that
they had not lost an ostrich in a
yoar. The ability of a shark to
pass a fast steamer in one minute’s
time is well kmown to travelers,
and ‘there is no doubt that the
shrark had been in African waters
and had captured a stray ostrich,
or the head of one that had been
killed, and then started across the
Atlantic, reacking the Florida wa-
tors hefore the ostrich head had be-
gun to digest.

—
NOT UP TO THE PART.

Except -in time of war the soldier
is popularly supposed to lead in an
idle life, barzing a bit .of drill. Re-
ally he must be an actor in addi-
tion to his mpre martial qualifica-
tions. How many parons - could
stand for howrs and houwrs innmov-
able, as the guards did who watch-
ed Queen Viatoria’s coflin?

The requis#tes of the “brave sojer
man'’ agppear in & story. of a drill-
master who was puit a raw com-
pany throigh the cxeicises of a fun-
eral service. MHe bad  them drawn
up with their arus reversed, and
then he said:

““Now I'll be the hearee.’’

So he marcired solem:nly down the
line at a slow pace. Turning his
eves to the side to sce how his men
were behaving, he stopped saudddenly
and roarad:

“Can’t you nien put on an expres-
sion of regret?’”

A DEFINTTTION.
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