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The ‘Miramichi Advauce” is

T THE JAPANESE DOURT

THE EMPEROR NOW RECEIVES
STRANGERS.
Nothing in These Courts to Sug-
gest the Odd Customs of
the East.

The outside world knows, perhaps,
less of the Japanese Court than of
any other Royal or Imperial Court
in the civilized world, said a gentle-
‘man who has spent forty vears of
his lJife in the land of the Mikado;
but to-day the life of the Court is
publicity itself compared with the
days when [ first set foot in Tokio.

Why, forty years ago no one among
his own subjects even might catch a
glmpse of the Emperor except his
own family and a few of his princi-
pal nobles; whercas now, exalted and
almost sacred personage as he is, his
face is familiar to millions, and he
receives strangers at his Court, if
not. as frequently, almost as afiably
and [rankly as King Iidward him-
self.

But the foreigner sces ]ittl?e of the
picturesque and impressive aspects
of the Japanese Court. He is re-
ceived with little ceremony at a
morning Court, and carries away a
picture ol courtiers in sober, almost
dingy, uniform, or the evening
clothes of the Wosterners, and of a
dark, solemn-eyed FEmperor with a
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New Brunswick, and in
‘Bonaventure and Gaspe, Quebec, in
‘eommunities engaged in Lumbering,
Fishing and gricultural pursuits,
. ‘offérs superior inducements to adver-
‘t§sers. Address,

Miramichi Advanmce, Chat-

ham, N.B.

0409840404
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PROBADLY.

The talkative traveller had corner-
ed the driver of the express, and was

holding forth on tke dangers, contin-,

ually encountered on the line and the
need of rcforms.

“Now,”" he was saying, “I have
been engaged for many years on a lit-
tle idea of 1y own. In the near fu-
ture 1 hope to be able to stop an
express train, travelling at sixty
miles an hour, in its own length.
Now, what do you think of that?”’

‘““Not much!”” was the blunt .re-
'joinder.

“But, my dear man,”’
other, “1'm afaid yocu Kknow very
little about your husiness to -alk
like that. In what distance could
you stop this train on an emer-
gency?”’ /

“Oh, I could stop ‘er in less 'an
half her own length; if I liked.”

“Nonsense!’’ ejaculated the other.
“Why, tke thing is utterly im-
poseible! "’

“But I-say it zin’t!”’

“Well, how would vyou set ahout
it?”’ demanded the passenger.

“You know the curve just through
the juncticn?”’

o

“Well, if 1 just closed my eyes on
the signals an’ went straight through
without stopping, we should meet the
down express on that curve—an’ [
reckon we should pull up pretty
sudden!”’

¢ ARSI S L

~ “Wise is the wifle who has only small
wishes to be granted.

< Gabber—' ‘You ought to mest Dyer.

! 5 imitator. = He can

Miss Dunean

went on the

fit yourself.”

‘“Three months' semi-starvation
guch as we have experienced would
pull any man down. You remember
that medico at Sydney gave me two
vears to live. Eighteen months have
gone since ther. .ir»ave you sent for
a doctor?”” |

“I sent as soon as I found the
money. This goose may lay golden
eggs, so we must keep him alive.
There's a knock; I expect it is the
doctor.”’

“Don’t bring him near me. I hate
all medicos since that Sydney chap
condemned me’ to death.”’

Captain Dawson closed the door,
and Billy Frigou heard them go up
to the room where the sick man lay.
Tt was nearly an hour before Dawson
veturned.

“No hope for him. The doctor
says he may live two days or go off
any moment. I rummaged through
his things and I found this."”

He took an envelope from his pock-
et and laid a photograph on the
table. 3

Billy Frigou looked at it im silence
for a few moments, and when he
spoke it was in a strangely subdued
voice.

“Dawson, old man, we've done
many shady things together, and
quaffed the cup of villainy to its very
sediment—but—I—I don’t think I
have ever felt such a scoundrel as I
do now when I look at that face.
The sweetness of it, Dawson, the
purity of those eyes, the gentleness
of her mouth, My life is not worth
much, but 1 would gladly die to be
of service to her.””

““A sweet face, certainly; but don’t
get morbid over it. I wonder if this
is the Phyllis Blain he keeps calling
Hor?”’ o
, Pilly Frigou went to bed, retaining
possession of the photograph; and
(Captain Dawsen, intent upon ascer-
taining all the knowledge he could
about Markham Penrith, installed
himseif in the chamber of the sick
man.

Towards morning Penrith awoke,
very weak, but in his right mind.
Captain Dawson was at the bedside
in a moment.

“Where am I?”

“All right, old chap; you are with
friends. Anything I can do for you?

*“I am very ill.”

““Yes; but you'll soon get better.
A doctor saw you last night, and he
will be here ‘again shortly.”

“No; I shall never get better. I
am on my last legs. Will you do me
la favor?” i
| “*Anything you like old chap.

i *Write to Phyllis—Phyllis Blain—

iand ask her to come to me. The
!Ccdnrs, Little Willoway, Surrey.”

{  “I will send a wire as soon as the
office opens. She will come?”’

*Yes; 1 think she will come. I—I
should like to do her a good turn
before 1 die. I love her very much;
put I have not made much of my
life, and there is not much in me to
care about or have any affection for.
My uncle left her fortune on condi-
dion that she married me, and, well,
you see how it is, she loved some-
body else, and as she wouldn’t marry
me 1 got the money. 1f I die with-
out marrying her the money goes to
charities. I've—l’ve only got a life
interest in it—unless she survives me
as my wife.”

“Then what do
do?”’

““Well, vou see, she’s rather poorly

off, and the chap she would like to
marry—Harry Cromwell—is only a
struggling v doctor.
, live more than : couple of days, per-
fhaps, and if she would consent to
! marry me she could have ten thou-
‘g voar when 1 shuffle off.””
y in Dawson after this conver
gation was immersed in thought for
a considerable time, and then paid a
visit to the room occupied by Billy
Frigou.

“Billy. my boy. the goose is laying
the golden eggs. I am going to
wire for Phyllis Blain, and when she
arrives I want you to keep out of
sight.”’

“What's that
game?’’

you propose 1o

and a
Capta

Yyour
I

for? What's

I won't:

Marry me before I die, and then you
and Harry Cromwell—" .

““Oh ! Markham, I couldn’t.””

‘“Harry is a poor man; think of
him and all you could do for him.
Ah ! here is the doctor. Would you
mind telling this lady how long I
am likely to live ? No, don’t try to
spare my feelings. How long? I
know myself to an hour or so.”

‘“Two days; perhaps less.”

‘““There you are, Phil; a short cere-
mony with a special license. and you
have ten thousand a year.” !

“If you wish it, Mark, I will do
it

“Thank Heaven, 1 am happy. I—""

The doctor raised a warning hand
and hurried to the hedside. Mark-
ham Penrith had fainted.

Hall an hour later Captain Daw-
son, with a cheque in his pocket,
hurried Miss Blain to Doctors’ Com-
mons, where they -made application
for a special marriage license.

After seeing Miss Blain into a
train, Captain Dawson, with the un-
usual experience of money in his"
pockets, spent a pleasant hour or
two by himself, and it was late when
he returned to Billy Frigou.

“It’s all right, Billy; everything is
in trim and at six o’clock to-morrow
evening the pretty Phyllis will be
Mrs. Markham Penrith.”

““There will be no bedisde marriage
because Markham Penrith died two |
hours ago.”

““Dead!”’

‘““Passed away
doctor has beer,

i
The |

very quietly.
the |

and will send

ter wire to Miss Blain.”” |

‘“Wait. Don’'t be in such a hurry.!
I must think this out. If he had|
only lived another twenty-four hours
the fortune would have been hers. |
The pity of it. Billy, have you got |
Miss Blain’s photograph?”’ i

Billy preduced it from his pocket |
and laid it on the table. !

‘“You remember, Billy, when jou|
first saw it—you said you would
gladly die to serve her,”’ i

“I did, Dawson, and
it."

‘““Well, you needn’t go so far
that.”’

‘““What do you mean?”’

‘“I mean that to-morrew, at
in the evening, Phyllis Blain
marry Markham Penrith.”’

“But I tell you that he is dead.”

“Penrith will not die until some!
hours after the marriage ceremony. |
Don’t you see the game, Billy ? You |
take his place for a few minutes. As|
1 said before you might be his twini
brother, and, goodness knows, you!
look about as ill as he did.

1 meant|

as!

|

L
SiX

|
i

With |
the room dimly lighted and a 1ittle|
faking up the risk is nil.”’ i
“Dawson, I wouldn’t injure Herj
for—"" |
‘“My dear, fellow, do you call put-|
ting her in possession of ten thou»i
sand a year doing her an ’injury ?|
You merry her and then Markham
Penrith dies. She gets the money
an you necd never see her again.”
“Dawson, 11l .do it." i
“Knew you would, my boy; you al-
ways had suvnse. Now we will =et |
lto work and make our arrange-
iments.”’
; The doctor called at ncon on the|
I following day and gave his certificate |
of death. When bhe had gone Daw-|
ison and Billy Frigou carried the;
!corpse into another room, and then!
ithey rehearsed the scene for the mar-|
| riage ceremony.
| And when Phyllis Blain
{pitiful scenec it was. The
hali-fainting condition, the bride-
groom lying in’ semi davkness, pre-
sumably too weak to rice, a mum-|
ybling clergyman, a smirking curate, !
land Captain Dawson inleted the
picture. In a few minutes all was
tover and the bride was carried from
ithe room in a dead faint.
{ And a few hours later [lill)‘_l"rigou"
| was tossing on a bed of sickness, |
rambling and calling for Phyllis
LBluiu much as Markham Penrith had
{done. i
| Captain Dawson sent wire to
{ Phyllis announcing the death of her
 hushand, and then maude arrange-
iments for the funeral.

i

arrived a
bride in a|

a
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pare not

{ my miserable life.

on the 13th of April.”’

She garzed at him stupefied.

‘““Yes, Mrs. Cromwell, here is the
certificate of death; you sce for your-
self.” :

‘“Then—then—who——""

‘“You see how it is. I thought it
a pity for all his money to go to
charities, so I got a friend who re-
sembles Markham Penrith to take
his place.””

‘““And—and—is he—""

““Yes, madam, he is alive, but in
very low water. And, seeing that
you have all this momey, he thought

‘“To blackmail me?’”’

‘““An ugly word, madam; but, you
see, having committed bigamy—""

“I am innocent; it was a trick.”’

‘““Yes, madam; but would you like
your husband to know that you—"’

‘““No, no—not for worlds.
what shall I do;

At his cry of alarm Phyllis enter-

‘ed the room.

“Harry—Harry—what has happen-
ed?”’

‘“He is
suicide.”’

“No, no; it cannot be.”

“It is. The glass, the phial,
point to the same conclusion.

dead, and it looks like

all
Poor

chap ! Why, see, he rests his arms on |

a photograph.”
‘“Don’t touch

leave it where

Harry.”’

‘“What nonsense, little woman;
must see it some time.”’

He drew it gently from under Billy
Frigou, while Phyllis looked on in
an agony of apprehension.

But the cigarette, as it fell from
his lips, had burnt out the face in the
photograph. Billv Frigou had done

it
it is

Harry; let
Respect

us
it;

we

Oh, | his best, and carried to the grave the
Take nnything,{secret of the only woman who had

everything, but leave me the love of |{entered into his miserable life.—Lon-

my husband.”’

“Come, come, it is not so bad as
that; a few thousands a year, and
then—""

‘I must think—I must think; leave
me—leave me—in pity—I will
to you, T will send—but go —go
now.”’

Very well satisfied with his
Captain Dawson left after
more threats and veiled hints. Re-
turning to his house he found Billy
IFrigou awaiting him.

‘““Halloa, Billy !
You don’t look very fit.”’

“I'm pretty well done for.

work

couple of hours.”’

““Come in then.
to the Plantains
Phyllis.”

“What for?”

‘“Well, we're pretty hard up,
seeing that she has plenty, I

‘“You dared to blackmail her?”’

In you name, my hoy—the name of
her lawful husband.”’

“You scoundrel!”’

They were in the hall by this time,
and Captain Dawson turned in sur-
prise at the cpithet. With a ecry of
rage Billy Frigou flung himself upon

I have been down

’

narrow passage.
threw Billy

Captain Dawson
from him, but in doing

must |80 he stumbled against a door lecad- |

ing to a cellar. The door opened,
and with a wild cry he fell back-
wards down a flight of stone steps.
A dull thud, and then silence.

Billy gazed stupidly into the dark-!<

ness for a few mmoments, and then
descended into the cellar. After
cursory he gave a grunt of satisfac.
tion.

Cgptain Dawson was dead.

e had
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a few on the railroads, of the world

. lication,

|

{the world’s railroad mileage at the and bake
bre I'vejend of 1902 was 520,995 miles, re- the tomatoes are soft, but not brown
certificate round in the morning. Bet-|been waiting on the door-step for a|presenting

|

|
|

don Tit-Bits.
el Tt ST GRS
THE WORLD’S RAILROADS

an Investment of

About $35,000,000,000.

Some interesting statistics bearing
are
brought togethef Yin a German pub-
the Archiv fur Eisenbahn-

wesen. According to its tigures as

Feeling better? | reproduced by the Railroad Gazette, | to,

an investment of $34,-
964,342,000,

In comparing the railroad mileage

to see the pretty [of the Old World and of the mew, it | tomatoes on the toast.

is found that the latter has 278,046

(miles against 242,909 for the form-

and, | or,

‘}

|
i

|

{him, and the two swayed ahout the |Australia

r
!

|

l

|
|
|
|
|

i
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In the grand divisions of the
earth the mileage is divided as fol-
lows:

Mtles.
183,997
14,358
14,55%
233,188
28,829
16,038

Europe
Asia ..
Afrdos. -0
North America
South America

Tota!

Of the total the New World has
&% 1-2 per cent., and North America
alone has 443 per cent. The mileage
of the United States alone is about
207,000, as the report of the Inter-
state Commerce Commission shows;
and this is 10 per cent. of the total
railroad mileage of the carth.

Of the £34,964,342,000¢ which had
been invested in the world’s railroads

. 520,955

to be,” murmured Billy.!at the close of 1902 the Archiv iur

‘“We’ve been through thick and thin | Fisenbahnwesen estimates that more

together, but this is a bit too thick,
and 1 haven’t taken any advantage
of him because I shall §join him in a
few hours. I must go to the Plan-
tains and reassure her. He must
have frightened the poor girl. I must

tgo at once,

It was getting late when
started, and a keen east wind was
blowing. He was very weak, and
the railway journey tried him sorely,
but the three-mile walk from the sta~
tion made him collapse.

““Another mile; 1 must do it—I1 will
do it; buck up, Billy. Think of her
state of mind te-night—Phyllis, the
vision of my dreams. Oh ! to be ill
again and sce her face as 1 have for
weeks past.”’

A pair of carriage-lights flashed
along the road, and Billy stepped

side to avoid the oncoming horse.

Billy

|
|
|
i

|

than £18,800,000.000 have been
spent on the 184,000 miles of Kuro-
pean railroad and $16,160,000,000
on the 337,000 miles owned by the
rest of the world. =

On this basis it is-found that the
roads of Eurcpe represent an invest-
ment of $114,760 a mile, while those
of the rest of the world average $57,-
009. ircat Britain’s railroads rep-
resent the highest cost per mile, the
figures standing at 36,839, while
those of Belgium zome next with
$150,239. The least expensive Gov-
errment roads of Europe are those
in Finland. Their cost is put at
$32,104 per mile. [P'rivate railroads
in Sweden however. are estimated
at only S22 558 per mile.

The narrow gauge roads of Japan,
where such  construction ‘tobtains

A\ rush and a cry; the wheel caught ! l2rgely, have consumed $38,320 per

him by the shoulder, ard Billy Fri-jmile; and

gou lay in the road senseless

those of West Australia,

which are also narrow gauge with

When ho recovered consciousness he | Very light rails, represent an invest-

jound himsell lying on a couch in
luxurious roomui. A confused mumur

i of voices sounded in his ears.

‘““No bones broken; he’ll do
Phil. 1Ml go and get a bite.
kit a spoonful of brandy now

now,

ag
wanted.””
Billy Frigeu
saw the face
over him.
“Phyiligr’
“*Who are you? You have the face
Markham Penrith, and yet you
he ! Can it be that you

B
opened
his dreams

of bending

i

are—""

1

|

Give 'roads of other countries and
and | of
in, and call me if you think I'm/ecapitalization

his eyes and | at

“Yes—yes—I—I married you, but I/

had no wicked motive. I—I came to
tell you not to be afraid. I thought
1 was doing you a good turn, but
Captain Dawson—""

“Yes—yes—what of him?'"

‘““He—he won’'t—hurt you—he
dead.”’

‘““Dead?™”

“Yes—I killed him—he deserved it
—see—sce this . photograph ? 1 have
looked at it and dreamt of it all
through my long illness. It is the
only sweet thing that ever cane into
Ah ! do not take
it from me—leave it next my heart
for a few hours longer, and to-mor-
row 1 will go away and you will
never sece me again. I did not mean
to cheat you when I took the place
ol Markham Penrith.
ol any scheme—you believe me, don't
you 2"’

“Yes, I believe you; but what, is my
position? I swore to love,
obey, you, and now—-"'

““And now, all you have to. do is
to say nothing and wait for a
bours. T am quietly loosening my
hold on life. In a short time Billy
Frigou  will cense to exist. Your
husband mus‘! not know.”’

*‘No, no; not for worlds. I
not tell him; I cannot risk it.

is

can-
His

|
|

few | Af"Lubberty

l
i

a ment of 827,950 per mile.

From the report of the Interstate
Commerce Commission it is possible
to draw comparisons between the
those
the

of

th: United States. While
of all the roads
the world in June. 1902. was put
£34.964,312,000, those of the
United States represented a capitali-
zation of $12,134,182,964 at that
time; and a yecar later this had been
increased to %12,599,990.258. The
capitalization per mils amounts to
£62,186.

The progress of the world in rail-
rcad building is shown by the fol-
lowing figures: In 1896 there were
added tc¢ the total 9,769 miles: in
1897, 10,747 miles; in 1898, 10,-
861 miles: in 1899, 18,5233 miles; in
1900, 10.800 miles; in 1901, 16.551
miles: and in 1902, 13,338 miles.

This makes o total of 85,629 miles |

in the seven vears and is an average
oi 12,2 miles a year. IFrom 1880
to 1890 fhe mileage built was the
greatest, the vearly averase
15,2186.

The noticcable decrcase in con-
struction from 1901 to 1902 was duec
chiefly to reductions in Asia, from
4.345 miles in 1901 to:;2,535 in
1902, and Africa, where construction
decreased froin 1,690 miles in 1901

I was innocent ¢, 564 in 1902,

i 20

M’Lubberty—‘‘Nora,

me jewel, Oi

honor undi hov wan for yez. AV a man is horn

in Lapland, lives in Finland, an’ dies
in Poland, phwot is he?”’ Mrs.
(promptly)—"A car-r-
rrpse.”’ M’Lubberty (disgustedly)—
‘‘Begorra, somebody must hov told
yez."

The wise man wh~ has anything to

love for me is so great, so precious, say to a mulo sars it to his face.

being |

over them a sauce made hy heating |
| together two tablespoonfuls of olive |
toil, a teaspoonful of made mustard, |
|& dash of cayenne, a half teaspoon- |
jful of sugar and three tablespoonfuls |

of vinegar. i

Fried Tomatoes.—Slice large, firm !
tomutoes, cut medium thick; season !
j With sa}t and pepper; sprinkle plenti- |
fully with fine corn-meal, as much as
{\\'111 cling to each slice, and fry untili
{ both sides are brown in smoking hot
{lard or salt pork drippings. Take |
up carefully with a broad-bladed |
knife, or pancake turner, and arrange |
in a little piles of two or three on a
{hot platter, putting a jicce of but-
ter on,each slice as it is dished. This
Jls a particularly pleasing accompani-
ment to lamb chops or veal cro-
quettes,

Fried Tomatoes with Cream Gravy !
T—Havmg fried the tomatoes accord-
ing to the preceding recipe, add an-
other tablespoonful of pork drippings
or butter to the grease remaining in
the frying-pan; add to it an egual !
amount of flour; stir until frothy;
then pour in cream or mrilk to make
a good consistency. Scason to taste
{ with salt and pepper and serve.
{ Panned -Tomatoes 'With
Gravy.—Instead of frying the toma-
| toes they may be panned. Wash and
jcut in halves good sized, solid toma-
| toes, and put them skin side down-
|ward in a baking tin. Put a little
[lump of butter on top of each toma-
sprinkle with salt and pepper,
in a moderate oven until

| Have in readiness as many slices
| micely browned toasts as you
lof the halved tomatoes,

of
have
and lift the
Then make
the cream gravy and pour
over.

Stuffed Tomatoes.—When it comes
to stufiled tomatoes their name is le-
igion. and all are good. The prelim-
|inary preparation is all the same.
1Select round, firm tomatoes of equal
size, cut a slice off the top, and with
a spoon handle or vegetable scoop
scrape out the pulp. Turn upside
down a few moments to drain off
the superfluous juice, then season the
inside with salt and pepper. Mean-
while prepare your stuffing, which
may bary according to individual
taste and what happens to be in the
larder. The most simple stuffing is
usually made of stale hread crumbs,
parsley, butter, salt, and pepper, or
the tomato pulp mixed with
the bread crumbs and seas-
oning; but this is varied with a ju-
dicious blending of fine herbs, with
cooked rice seasoned with salt, papri-
ka, butter, and a little curry, with
equal portions of fine minced ham,
and seasoned bread crumbs and ihe
yolk of an egg, with a forcemeat of
minced ham, Parmesan cheese and
bread crumbs, with creamed onions
with bread crumbs and mushrooins.

Still another stuffing liked by many
is made of raw chopped beef, season-
ed with salt, pepper and onion juice,
while a forcemeat composed largely
of green peppers finds loyval support-
ers. Fill with the forcemeat of
whatsoever kind, crown with a little
bit of butter, and bake in a moderate
oven about twenty minutes. Stuffed
tomatoea are often used as a gar-
nish.

usual

BAKING POWDER AND SODA.

Rose Scelye-Miller says that though
most culinary artists advise us that
soda and baking powder should not
be used in combination, in actual
practice the combination is most sat-
isfactory.

She says baking powder biscuits
are much improved by wetting them
with buttermilk sweetened with soda
as can be imagined. (It is highly
probable that it is the buttermilk
that makes the improvement, rather
than the soda.)

The great mistake made is in using
too much soda. 'A scant even tea-
spoonful of soda will sweeten a pint
of very sour milk or buttermilk. Mrs.
Miller advises: ‘‘Be sure you have
not enough soda and you will have
it just right.”

Doughnuts, she asserts, arec much

jreceives

Cream |

fire. lemove the paper before the
ice is quite cold and let it dry.
VILLAGE LIFE IN INDIA.

The Restrictions of

Occppation.

Caste and

Everybody has hecard of caste in
India, but few foreigners realize what
caste really means. The village
sweeper, who always belongs to the
pariah class, may not enter the
house of any other villager. He
dare not to go to the public well for g
drink lest he contaminate it. If he

{is thirsty he must stand afar off and

takes
him and brings water to

wail dolefully until somebody
pity on

{ Him.

The viilage has a highly organized
social life, and in many ways it is
distinctly  socialistic. The black-
smith, the barber, the shoemaker, the
sweeper and other laborers and arti-
sans arc all public servants. FEach
so much per annum from
|each villager, the sum usually vary-
! ing according to the wealth of the
{ individual.

i Nobody dreams of paying laundry
! bills. He pays the equivalent of
| twelve cents a year to the washer-
j man, and gives him a handiul of Jood
{now and again, besides other perquis-
|ites at weddings, births and other
| festivals. This seems small pay for
a year’s washing, but the dhoby has
another valuable privilege. He and
{ his family can wear, thé-¢lothes given
| them to wash, and nobody dreams of
| objecting. Thus they are always
| gaily clad—one week in the borrow-
ted plumes of Ram Lal, the next in
| those of Jhaman Singh. .
| Everything goes on in the village
{as it has gone on for a thousand
| years or more. There are many re-
| mote villages in India in which = no
| Europecan has ever sect foot, and in
| few of them are white men seen from
| one year’s end to the other. The
fpotter makes his pots as he did in
| the days of Omar Khayyam. His
simple machine has remained unaltor-
ed for two thousand years, and he
has not the slightest desire to im-
prove it.
skill is remarable. The potters are
a simple, meek folk

THEY NEVER QUARREL,

and do not even insist on payment

i
|
|

lies them. ‘As simple as a potter’
and ‘As mild as a potter’ are com-
mon sayings.

It is curious how every man’s char-
acter in India seems to be determin-
ed by his occupation. Bricklayers
are always active and energetic,
swineherds lazy and immoral, shoe-
makers poor, ignorant aad despised;
goldsmiths  clever and plausible
rogues and blacksmiths of the first
water. Carpenters have usually a
turn for poetry, and many of the
greatest poets of India have come
from their class. But the village
does not rely upon such amateur tal-
ent. It always suports a profes-
sional poet of its own.

Poetry is ingrained in the Hindu
nature. Even the schoolboys are
taught to recite and compose poems
before they can spell words of three
syllables, and the very bheggars soli-
cit alms with harps in their bands
and songs upon their lips. Like
most poets elsewhere, the village
bard is usually a poor man, but he
is never in actual nced. When he
wants a meal he hitches up his Peg-
asus and goes to some rich villager
—a goldsmith or bazar man—with a
iew poem ia praise of the patron’s
wife or house. He is always reward-
ed with as much food as he can eat,
and, perhaps, a few annas as well.
He has no trouble with publishers,
no weary waiting to seec his books
in print. Whenever anything hap-
rens in the village, he is always on
hand with a few appropriate verses,
and always welcome.

There is much rivalry and jealousy
among neighboring villages as to the
merits of the respective poets, and at

If his tools are poor his|

for their goods if the customer bul-.

|

Japanese to-day as it was a thou-
jeand years ago. Just hehind the im-
poring reception-rooms and other
irooms—countless suites of them— in
iwhich, if vou take your peep at the
\proper time, you will sea the ladies
‘of the Court, from the Empress
|downwards, clothed in the comfor-
{table and picturesque native dress,
squatting on their heels and sipping
tea from dainty cups, or blowing
wreaths of smoke from equally dain-
ty pipes, chattering and laughing the
while with the gay abandon of chil-
dren. In other rooms they sleep on
floors of spotless white, wrapped in
their cosy quilts, just as the ladies
of Japan have slept for many a cen-
tury.
| This is, of course, the true life of
‘tha Fmperor, his wives, and count-
less Court ladies and officials. The
Emperor, as you may know, has a.
iround dozen of wives, one of the first
{rank, chosen from the five chief prin-
cely families, and the rest of noble
but inferior birth. The former only
ican be lompress, though any one of
'the latter may be the mother of

A FUTURE MIKADO.
lach of these wives has her little
Court, her suite of rooms, her ladies,
'and her attendants; the size of the
irooms and the number of the suite
ipeing regulated by the relative im-
portance of the ladies.

And very charming and clever wo-
men these wives of the Emperor arey
for each one is selected from hun-
dreds of cligible maidens for her
!graco of manner und bearing, her im-
jmaculate reputation, and \her cul-
iture, as’ shown principally by her
‘ knowledge of Jupanese literature and
lart. and by.her skill in music and
'the making of verses.

THhe most pivturesque functions of
ithe Japanese Court are the garden-
'parties, of which the Emperor gives
‘iwo a year—one when the cherry-blos-
'som is .in bloom, and the second
‘when the chrysanthemum is in its
full pride of beauty. These parties
'are held in the gardens of the Im-
perial Palace, which are, perhaps, the
most beantiful in the world.

I was once privileged to attend one
{of thesc parties and the pictures of
ithe brilliant Imperial procession,
winding {hrough avenues of trees
laden with blossoms; of the pavilion
smothered with cherry-blossom, in
front of which the IXmperor and Em-
|press received their guests: of the
i gracefu] dancing of hundreds of gei-
| sHas: the countless tiny tables scat-
itere«! evervwhere over the gardens,
each with its picturesque group of
'guests; the gay music, the universal
feast of color, all overarched by a
‘glorious blue sky—these pictures are
the most headtiful and vivid that the
| Fast with all its wonders has ever
presented to my cyes.

1

BOY IN THE PULPIT.

Ten-year-old Prodigy Who Aston-
ished the Londoners.

in a' large tent, which has been
erected near Holloway Station,,
i Lonmie L. Dennis, the American boy
preacher, aged ten, held the close at-
tention of an audience of 8,000 per-
soms in London recently.

It was a strange sight. The lad,
ywho is tall for his years and well
knit, faced his hearers with all the
assurance of a grown man. All the
usual pulpit mannerisms are at his
command, his words are aptly chos-
en, and his flow of language inex-
haustible. Dressed in a white sur-
plus, he paced up and down the lit-
tle . platform and emphasized his
points with dignified and appropriate
gesture.

The father of Denis was an Ameri-
can Indian. His mother, who ac-
companies him, is a negress. The
lad has a pure olive complexion,
dark, lustrous eyves, a broad brow,
and his black curls hang over his
shoulders.

certain festivals during the year
they assemble for a literury tourna-|

better made with sour milk or cream
and soda with baking powder. Sour;
cream cake, in fact anything in which |
these things are used where tcmh:r-;
ness rather then flakiness is desired. |
will be improved by their comahina-!
tion.

In conclusion she gives a rule for
{ baking powder biscuit in which soda
| and baking powder contributes tol
tenderness and dliicacy. |

““One quart of flour sifted well—if!
sifted two or three times it is bet-]
ter. Into the flour incorporate two
heaping teaspoonfuls of baking pow-
der, a teaspoon of soda, not even
full. Mix into the flour, etc., a very
large tablespoon of lard, and wet up |
with two cupfuls- of sour milk or
butternrilk. If the measuring has;
been correct the milk will make the
dough very soft—so soft it will seem
| impossible to handle it. By dredging
i the bread board well with flour and
| sprinkling a little on the top of the
paste it can be rolled out into a sheet
not more than half an inch in thick-
ness, cut with small cutter, put in
pans so they do not touch and bake
in a very hot oven. Five minutes
will bake them. If liked larger and
thicker, more time must be allowed,
but the oven must be hot for good
biscuits.”’

USEFUL HINTS.
When carving salmon and all short

ment. Every Hindu rajah or zamin—i
dar (rich land owner) keeps his own1
laureate, to whom he sometimes;
gives large estates and the rents or,
taxes of whole viilages. Altogether,
the poet’s lines are cast in pleasant
places in India. |

R et |,
WHERE TIIEY SPEAK LATIN.

|

usually considered
that Latin is a ‘‘dead’” language, it
is very much alive in at least one
part of Europe. In the central part'!
of the Balkans—far up in the moun-,
tains between Bulgaria, Servia, and
Turkey—there is a community of!

Although it is

‘| mountaincers among whom strangers'

seldom go. During the ascendency
of the Romnan Empire, a Roman col-
ony was founded here, and then for-
gotten, on account of its remoteness.
I’or the recason that the descendants
of those ancient colonists have never
mixed with the people about them,
they ret their oviginal character-
istics, even to the language In sev-
eral villages the Latin that the peas-
ants speak is so plain that students
of classic authors c¢an understand
them.

Mr. Noowealthy—‘‘Yes, sir; T found
the people of Paris to bhe the hest
oddicated in the world.”” Mr. Wan-
terknow —‘‘How s0?”’ Mr. Noo-
wealthy— ' ‘How s0? Why, even the
laborers kin talk French!”

grained fish, cut it lenthwise, using

with
to

After his sermon, the boy,
folded arms, told how he came
preach. :

‘““When I was between two and
three I felt a Divine call to speak to
men about their souls. At first I
practiced on dolls. And ' having
talked to them and sang to them, I
baptized them,”” added Dennis, with
a gleefu] laugh

““When I was four I preached to a
regular chapel, and I have regularly
preached cver since, having addressed
over 4,000 audiences iu various
parts of the United States and Can-
ada I don’t care for creeds and
opinions--they only lead to argu-
ment. I just tell people about the
Gospel, end that is good egough.”

The boy added that he had never
been to school.

WHY HE RECOVERED.

“Your husband has quite recovered
from his illness?’’ said one woman.

‘“Yes,’” answered the other.

“The doctor’s medicine must have
done him good.”’

“I don’t know that it §as the med-
icine. He began to calculate what
the bill would be, and concluded be
had been ill, as long as he could of-
ford, so he went back to work.”

Sober second thoughts of a
are usually accompanied by a
brown taste and a headache.

man
dark-

A distant relation is ope who
rich and doesn’t recognize you.

is




