CAN'T HELP BEING HEROES.

Bngineers (et Credit for Courage When Their
Actions Are the Only Things Possible.
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*Palking about heroes,” said a hero
worshipper in the lobby of the Menger
the other day, “reminds me that there
pre hesoes and heroes, and the public

‘ is pretty apt to get mixed in its meta-
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phor when it goes gunning for such:

quarry.

“For instance: Almost every day the
newspapers contain something in the
veports of railway disasters the stock
phrase, ‘the engineer stuck to his post
and went down with his engine."! Now
that phrase always makes the blood
tingle in the veins of hero worshippers.
There are some of us who actually en-
vy the man in jumper and overalls
who with his hand on the throttle blew
out his last breath in vain effort to
save the precious load behind him,
Who wouldn’t throw raptures over
such a hero?

“But, really, are there such heroes?
[ used to think there were, but one
night up in Arkansas the train I was
riding on was laid out at a little saw-
mill switch with the road blocked by
& bad wreck ahead. In this instance
both engineers ‘stuck to their posts’
and were killed when the two big mo-
guls hit.
of the train and just stood around
waiting for a chance to get in my ad-
miration for the brave fellows who
would not shirk their duty even when

I strolled down to the head |.

blossom on his nose that matched hig
close cropped, frowsy hailr and was
about as uninviting a specimen as you
ever looked at. Foley, however, had
a way of getting over the line, was &
daring runner in those days when 4¢
miles an hour was going, some had
been peculiarly fortunate in Kkeeping
out of trouble. He was a moody, taci-
turn fellow, and I've ridden many &
time over the division without speak-
ing a word to him, or hearing a word
out of him. Then again he’d loosen up
and jolly me unmercifully, for behind
his grumpiness he had a great fund of
that humor which makes the Irishman
famous.

“ ‘One night we were running down
grade, about 39 miles south of Birming-
ham and the old 94 was fairly hump-
ing herself. There was plenty of
grade and plenty of curves and Foley
was letting her go with the idea of
going into Tuscaloosa on time. He
was sitting on his box bolt upright,
looking ahead into the night when
guddenly in rounding a curve about 200
vards ahead we both saw the tell-tale
sparks falling .from a wooden bridge
over a culvert. We knew what that
meant. We knew that barring miracles
we would pile into that culvert in just
about ten seconds. I fairly froze as
I stood there, when Foley brought me

faithfulness meant sudden summons,
»1 to the Great Beyond.

“Finally it came and I turned loose
a well-rounded peroration on the two
dead heroes. A few passengers and the
engineer of our train constituted my
audience, and I expected to get the

!
i

glad hand from the engineer, anyhow. |

But the engineer fooled me.

law of nature?’

« ‘gelf-preservation,’
speaking up bright.

«+Well, do you think we are human
or just junk? -

“He saw he had me and lit onto me
In such a way that he blew all my hero
notions to smithereens.

«+You just get that trash out of
your bonnet,” continued the engineer,
wading in on me as soon as he had me
on the run.

“I do not mean to say engineers are
any worse or any better than others.
In fact they are just human. In the
very nature of things they do the best
they can, but in 99 cases out of every
100 they stick to their posts becauyse
they can’t get away. It doesn’t take
a train, running 50 miles anghour, long
to reach the ditch if a rail breaks, a
track spreads, an axle gives way or
any of the thousand accidents a train
is heir to occur. Intuitively the first
thing an engineer does is to shut her
off and give her the air the instant he
fecls the wheels on the tles. The next

I answered

instant it's ull over and sometimes the |

engineer is a dead hero quicker than a
ocat can wink her eye. No matter how
much he might have desired to be
somewhere else, he wouldnt have time
to go there and takes his medicine, buf
all the same it’s & mean man that be-

to my senses.

‘“‘Jump, Joe; jump for your life. I'll
stick,” he screamed. He had already
shut her off and was putting all his
weight on the lever to throw her over.

‘“‘Well, I jumped and broke a leg.
Foley stuck. They fished him out, that
is, what was left of him, and the pa-
pers said something about his being a
hero. In that case I happened to know

i1 5
«Sonny,’ said he, ‘what is the first| hat no braver man than frowsy-head-

ed Foley ever went to his death in the
line of duty. There was a case where
the engineer could have saved himself
but didn’t. And there are other cases;
many of them. After all it is just as
well to give a poor dead devil the
credit of being a hero, even if he
couldn’t help it.

“I knew of another instance where a
bunch of heroes as brave as men ever
were, burned their lights in vain and
got laughed at for their pains.

“It was in New York about 15 years
ago. There as here, we hear a 16t
about ‘the brave fireman.’ In fact
the brave fireman is about as bold a
chestnut to the thoughtless as the
brave engineer.

“One night about half a dozen fire
engines were working on a fire in a
fireworks store. This store was sur-
rounded by semi-tenements and it
wasn’'t long béfore it began to look as1
if nothing could keep the flames from

grudges him the hero line in the news-!

papers after's his dead.

w“This view of the case made a great
{mpression on me,” the hero worship-
per continued, ‘“‘and I thought I'd in-
vestigate a little.
an old travelling engineer who had

{ ed the danger.

I happened to know !

spent years on the road and while;

travelling with him one night I men-
tioned the conversation I had in
Arkansas with that engineer who
thought engiheers were just human.

“¢Ag a rule’ said the old engineer,
taking a long, satisfled puff on his
cigar, ‘engineers are human. I've
known ‘em to jump when they could,
and stick when they couldn’t, but I've
also known ‘em not to jump when it
would have been the easiest thing in thé
werld to exchange the certainty of
death ahead for the broad chance of
life by quitting the engine.

«‘Here I8 a case in point: When
f was & young man I was firing on the
Wlabama Great Southern railway for
@ little red-headed Irishman named
Foley. Foley didn’t look much,, and
fou would never have picked him out
n a crowd for a heroo. He was a
chunky and squat of statue, had a

the great mass of fireworks. There
were rows of great cannon crackers
as big as your leg and everybody knew
. that when these things began to go off
the chances were the whole outfit
| would be blown to smithzreens. It re-
quired courage of high order to go in-
to that blazing store and rescue that
formidable array of powder and Chin-
ese tissue paper. The fire chief saw
his duty, however, and he ‘done it."
Calling his men about him he explain-
Then he called for vo-
luntders and to a man the firemen res-
ponded. Wading through flame and
smoke the firemen scurried in and out
of the store, expecting every minute
io be blown sky high. Working like
demons, with the finest abandon I ever
saw, and utterly indifferent to dan-
ger these men did their duty as they
saw it. 5

‘“There was ro explosion, and after
it was all over some of the men were
unstrung by the ordeal. About this
time the owner of the place got there.
The chief lost no time in falling on him
tooth and nail for having an unlawfu?
quantity of fireworks in his place and
endangering the lives of the firemen
and those living in. the neighborhood.
The chief was laying it on/good an&
hard without giving the fireworks man
a ghost of a show. Finally, however,
he got a look in.

“‘What’s the matter with you, any-
way,” said he. ‘Them's dummies.’

““*Oh, h—]1,’ said all the firemen, and
the heroes of the moment before were
ready to fight at the merest suggestion

of their being brave firemen.”

* BAYS NOAH WAS A MILLIONAIRE.
s B e

Remarkable Discovery of an Archaelog-
ist—Found Where Noah Livad and
Built the Ark.

——
INDIANAPOLIS, Ind., Nov. 17—K.
V. Millard, who now resides in this city,
has been for several years studying the:
. 'wrchasology of Egypt:—“I have dis-
povered during the last three years,”
said Mr. Miller, “just where Noah
lived, where the ark was built, and that
Noah built the great pyramid of Khufu,
known as the Pyramid of Gizeh.

«“Noah was the greatest king this
world has ever seen. He was the
greatest of the Egyptian Pharoahs, not
excepting Rameses the Great.

«Jt is evident that he must have been
2 millionaire and a man of great au-
thority. (e built the ark at his own
expense. Such a boat in those times
would cost more than a half a million
dollars. He must have been in a posi-
tion to force vast multitudes to work
tor him, regardless of their interest in
him or his work, or of their own person-
al inclinations.”

“Noah built the great pyramid dur-
Ing the earlier part of the fourth Egyp-
tian dynasty, and no more than twelve
hundred years after God had expelled
Adam and .Eve from the Garden of
Edea. If Noah’s size and intellectual
powers were proportioned at his age to
ours, then in brain and brawn and sta-
ture he, too, must have been a giant.”

GUESTS GAMBLED FOR
THE WEDDING GIFTS.

——

NEW YORK, Nov. 18.—Miss Kather-
ine Engel, of No. 106 Park avenue, Ho-
boken, and Samuel N. Hertel, of Con-
gress strecet and Summit avenue, Jer-
ey City Heights, were to have been
married Wednesday. The bridegroom
did not appear, and after waiting two
hours for him the guests started to
play euchre and kept up the game for
gour more hours, in the hope that he
would arrive. The minister sat watch-
ing the players until he gave up hope.
Then he went home The prospective
bridegroom still is missing. The bride-
elect is prostrated.

The couple had been keeping com-
pany for five years. and a year ago set

the day for the marriage. The invi-
tations were sent out, and nearly 200
guests assembled at he home of the
young woman.

Messengers were sent out, but they

4 reported that they could not find Her-

tel. Then some one suggested pro-
gressive euchre. Cards were bought
and the guests played until after mid-
night.

The prizes were taken from the wed-
ding presents.

The father of Hertel said that his
son left the house dressed for the wed-
ding, but appeared to be exceedingly
nervous. He heard him remark to a
friend that he was afraid he would
not be able to support a wife and
might “back out” at the last minute.
The police have been notified, but no
trace of the missing man has been
found.

“We had a nice time of it, anyway,”
said the bridegroom’s closest friend.
“By a happy thought, we turned a
wedding party into a progressive eu-
chre party, and although we sympa-
thized with the girl we did the best we
could under the circumstances.

“I won a nice umbrella that I had
presented to the young man who was
to be married, so I saved that. We
all won little things that had been giv-
eén as presents. The more valuable ar-
ticles, however, we left for the bride.
I think the young man was attacked
with stage fright and that when he re-
covers he will come back to Hoboken
and be married.”

Coughing
is Serious

even for those in robust
health., Take Shiloh’s
Consumption Cure, the
Lung Tonic, it is guaran-
teed to cure any cough.
Your money back, if it
doesn'’t.

25¢c., 50¢c. and SI.O‘(O)S
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MONGTON BOY
WITH HULL FLEET

Everet Whalen Was on One
of the Trawlers

When Fired ‘Upon by the Cussians in
the North Sea.

*e

(Transcript.)

Everett Whalen, aged 25 years, a re-
sident from boyhood of Moncton, N.
B., and son of the late George Whalen,
was on one of the Hull fishing tzawl-
ers when fired upon on the Dogger
Bank by the Baltic division of the Rus-
sian flest on October 21st. ®

If there is anything important doing,
a Monctonian is sure to be somewhere
around. Everett Whalen, who until
seven or eight years ago lived in Monc-
ton from early childhood, and who
came here from Prince Edward Island,
left Moncton for England. Since that
time he has been in regular correspon-
dence with ex-Ald. J. 'W. Whitehead.
The latter this week was surprised to
receive a letter from Whalen enclos-
ing a memorial card of the Dogger
Bank fatality and stating that Whalen
was in the fleet when fired on and re-
turned to Hull with the bodies of the
murdered fishermen.

In the course of his letter he says:
“I am now in a ship (a trawler) named
the Ouse, in this fleet. We had a great
time of it with the Russians. I believe
that if it had been fine steady weather
at the time they would have sunk the
lot of us. We left for home the next
morning and were there for the funeral
of the victims. Such a sight was never
seen in Hull before. We stop out here
at gea five weeks at a time. England
is all in an uproar about the cowardly
act.”

The memorial card ' bears on the
frontispiece the words, “Until the Day
Breaks,” and the inside pages bear a
cut of a steam trawler, with the words:
“To the memory of the Hull fishermen,
George H. Smith -and John Leggott,
who lost their lives through the Rus-
sian Baltic fleet blunder, on the Dog-
ger Bank, on October 21st, 1904."”

Hark *o the mourners weeping
Sobb’d with ’bated breath,
‘Whilst in anguish keeping
‘Watch o’er those whose death
Came while perils scorning
On the mighty deep—
Night—o’er the shadowed morning,
Marshalling death’s long sleep.

List to the indignation
From men of every tongue;
The mighty BQtish nation,
Whose heart’'s deep chords
wrung.
Hark to the children’s crying,
List to the widow’s pra; =rs,
Daughter of Fair Britannia,
A Nation’s grief is theirs,

were

God His watch is keeping
O’er the children’'s tears,
Daughters of Fair Britannia,
Calm with love their fears.
Help the lonely widow
To lock within the breast
Her sorrow and her anguish,
Remembering—God knows best.
; —Reginald T. Shutte
Interred at Western cemetery, Spring
Bank, Hull, October 27th, at 3.15 p. m.

NOVEL USES FOR PAPER.

(Boston Globe.)

In rebuilding the King of Korea’'s pal-
ace, which was recently destroyed by
fire, papier mache will be solely employ-
ed, and one thousand Koreans, especi-
ally selected for their strong jaws are
to be employed in chewing it up ready
to be used.

In some parts of Russia a paper
house is hardly a novelty. Even the
chimneys are built of prepared paper.
In other Russian towns paper has been
used for paving streets, though it has
proved somewhat costly. But for
court yards, mansions and other uses
where the cost is a lesser consideration
it is frequently used.

An Austrian daily has been com-
pressed into a small yacht; with deck,
masts, centreboard, and-all the equip-
ments. It required an enormous pres-
sure and 2,500 leaves to do this. It is
fifteen feet long and the inventor has
made several trips in it.

Krupp, the great gun maker, made
before his death a number of field
pieces out of paper, and despite their
small weight they offered greater re-
sistance than steel field pieces of the
same calibre.

In Germany there is a dental pioneer
who boasts of making paper teeth. They
are said to give great satisfaction and
are guaranteed to be very durable.

The one thousand Koreans engaged
in chewing the material for the king’s
house might be worse employed.
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HOW HICCOUGHS ARE CURED.

(Louisville Courier-Journal).

A young man, pale and weak, enter-
ed a physician’s office.

“Doctor,” he said. “I have had—hic
— I have had the hiccoughs for six
hours. They are exhausting me.”

“Let me see your tongue,” sald the
physician. “Out with it. Oh, farther
out. Out as far as you can put it.
That is it. Now hold it out there until
I go to the back office and get a depres-
sor.”

“By jove, he’s long,” the young man
thought. “I wonder what can be keep-
ing him?”

“Just a minute,” the physician called
next room. ‘Keep your
tongue out. I'll be there in a minute.”

But it must have been five minutes
before he returned. He was smiling.

“Did you keep your tongue out all
the time?” he said.

“Yes,” the young man answered.

“And you didn’t hiccough, did you?”

“No.”

“Then,” said the physician, “you are
cured.”

The young man, as a matter of fact,
was cured. The protrusion of his
{ongue had cured him. The physician
said that this treatment rarely, if ever,
failed to drive away the most obstin-
ate attack of hiccoughs.
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GHOSTS TALK.

Crowds Attend Séance in
York Theatre.

Many Use the Medium’s Influence
to Gall Up Spirits From- the
Other World.

L X

Madame Cunningham, the spiritual-
ist, drew a magnificent audience at the
York Theatre last night. It is some
years since a professional spiritualist
was heard in public here, but inter-
est in the mysterious belief of spiritual-
ism' has evidently spread among the
people. Throughout last night’s “‘ger-
vice,” as Madame Cunningham termed
the gathering, every word of the speak-
er was caught and her every movement
watched with the closest attention, in
the fear that something might be lost
to each individual present.

The spiritualist was introduced by
Dr. A. B. Walker. Madame Cunning-
ham immediately took up her address,
astonishing those present by her use
of language. Spiritualism, she said,
laid down the belief that there is ex-
istence after death ‘and that spirits
mingle in social intercourse. But.
spiritualism goes furiher than this, by
predicating the doctrine, supported by
incontrovertable evidence, that the
spirits of departed persons can com-
municate and do communicate with
the living.

At the close of her address, Madame
Cunningham gave a demonstration of
her powers. A tray was passed
through the audience to receive mes-
sages from persons desiring to hear
from their dead friends or relatives.

Without looking at the notes, the me-
dium said there was one signed A. D.
F., and in answer to the question she
said she saw a spirit with arms out-
stretched; sadness was heavy upon her,
and she was saying, ‘“Tell my loved
ones to be very cautious. Advise them
by all means to make changes; cer-
tain conditions known to them are ful-
filled.

No one would raise a hand in sign of
having written either this or the sec-
ond note, and Mrs. . Cunningham be-

| came angry and disclosed the contents

of the note, which was from a young
man. “How long will my wife live,.
and will I ever be able to marry the
girl I love?” signed Fred. No hand
was raised in sign of ownership and
Mrs. Cunningham scolded the unknown
Fred in rosand terms; nor did she blame
him for not recognizing his note.

Another signed S. H. I. N. seemed to
bear fruit. Mrs. Cunhingham - de-
gcribed a spirit with“arms outstretch-
ed in love, who spoke of William and
the joy he had given her since he came
into the land of shades. A hand was
raised in - response to the medium’s
query as to who the writer was, and
the vision acknowledged as very prob-
zble, names and circumstances being
correct.

The best instance of madame’s power
was occasioned by a note from J. H.
A spirit was described with a mark,
as of an old cut, over the eye; he
seemed to be a roving, jolly fellow, and
wanted to see the world, but now he
has passed out of the world. He is a
cousin to the writer, and is his name
not Willlam? ‘Yes,”” was the answer.
The medium also spoke of a wo-
man who had found her child
on . the. other side. Again the
writer signified the correctness of her
powers. This demonstration caused
quite a sensation, as the writer is a
well known citizen in this city and ab-
solutely above any attempt at hood-
winking.

TAKING ON COAL AT SEA

Large quantities of coal have been
taken to sea to replenish the bunkers
of the Russian war fleet on its way to
the Orient. The comparatively new
expedients for coaling -steamships at
sea will have the most thorough tests
given to them. The result of experi-
ments with the transfer of coal in seas
not too rough seems to have placed the
work on a practical basis . Ever since
Admiral Seymour succeeded in coaling
the British naval fleet in the Mediter-
ranean during the short campaign of
1882 against Egypt the problem has
been regarded as needing only better
appliances for its full solution.

No nation has since been compelled
in the stress of war times to develop
a systemVof sea-coaling, though in 1898
in the late war with Spain, the United
States navy occasionally coaled at sea,
but while the large fleet lay off San-
tiago for many weeks it made a coal
depot ‘at Guantanamo Bay, to which
vessels were sent for renewal of sup-
plies.

In the early days of experimentation
it was thought that to coal successfully
the colliers and warships must seek the
quieter waters inshore, outside of the
three-mile limit, but with the appli-
ances and methods since invented ves-
sels have been coaled far out at sea
and in stiff winds if the water sur-
face were not too tumultuous. The
Russians themselves have been prom-
inent in these experiments and a series
of pictures published last spring show-
ed the Dbattleship Retvizan coaling
while under way.

The method now used is to have the
collier in tow of the steamer to be
coaled. An overhead cable extends
from the aftermast of tl.. warship to
the foremast of the collier and on the
eable is a traveller provided with hooks
for carrying buckets of coal. The full
buckets are sent over to the warship
and returned empty.

In this way from 25 to 40 tons of
coal have been transferred to the hold
of a warship in an hour while the ves-
sel was steaming at the rate of 10 or 11
knots. With a sufficient number of
colliers the Russians are not likely to
suffer for lack of steam power on
their long journey to the other side of
the world.

There is no such fortune making in-
vestment as good advertising support-
ed by proper store methods.—Key-
stone. !
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THE GLOBE GLOTHING STORE, §

No. 9 King Street.

25 p. c. OfF —OVERCOATS—25 p. c. Off.

500 Men’s, Youths’ and Boys’ Overcoats At 25 per cent. off for Cash. Fer
One Week Commencing Saturday, November 19th.

Any man or boy
pay to come and see our

from $2,00 to $5.00, if you buy your Coat
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CLOBE CLOTHING STORE, -

who is thinking of buying a good Winter Overcoat, it will
Fine Tailor-Made Coats in all the Latest Styles, and save

9 King Street.

LITTLEJOHN’S STORY.

Dentes That He Backed Down as
Stated by the Amherst
Newspapers.

The Amherst Telegram is several dif-
ferent kinds of a preyaricator, accord-
ing to that eminent exponent of the
fistic art, Daniel Littlejohn. The Tele-

gram’s story, which was printed in the
Star, intimated that no attempt was
made to prevent the fight taking place,
and further stated that Littlejohn re-
fused to go on, although Jordan was
willing. These allegations Littlejohn
denies absolutely, He says the special
which was chartered to bring the crowd
from Springhill and Amherst to the
Joggins, was, at the instance of Sheriff
Logan, stopped at Amherst. Dan also
says that the sheviff had announced
through the press of Amherst that the
fight would not be allowed to proceed,
with the resuit that there were only
fifty-seven people in the hall when the
fighters put in an appearance. After
paying hall rent there would have been
only forty-seven dollars left to battle
for. Jordan and Littlejohn regarded
this as altogether too small a sum to
risk their reputations for: A couple of
sports in the hall agreed to make the
amount an even $80 if the boys would
go on for three friendly rounds. This
they agreed to, and an announcement
to that effect was made from the plat-
form.

When the men were getting ready
several people shouted, “Go the limit.”
Littlejohn saw trouble ahead, and
said, “Let’s give the people their money
back.”
by Jordan. S

In telling the Sun his tale of woe,
Dan indicated that he felt very sore
over the way he was treated down in
Cumberland. e expected there would
be a $500 house. The Telegram’'s in-
correct statement of the case was the
last straw. Littlejohn says he is out
$62 for training and other expenses.

Littlejohn requested the Sun to an-
nounce that he is willing to box any
man in the maritime provinces at one
hundred and forty-five pounds, barring
no one. He would like the fight to be
pulled off in St. John.

An endeavor is now being made to
have Littlejohn and Jordan brought to-
gether in this city at an early date. If
possible, the Queen’s Rink will be se-
cured for the purpose. Dan thinke that
a benefit is coming to him as an offset
to his misfortunes and hard luck. It
is not improbable that an affair of this
kind may be arranged.

Joggins is to be congratulated on
having escaped-a boxing match which
probably would have resulted in a
prize fight. It is unnecessary to state
that it would have been in opposition
to the wishes of the majority and the
best citizens of our town,
have been patronized by the rough and
rum element. It is not known posi-
tively whether the sheriff or any of our
county officers were near to put a stop
to the contest. The principal reason
given why the bout was not pulled off
was that there was not sufficient pat-
ronage to guarantee ‘he necessary
purse to satisfy the combatants, al-
ithough quite a contingent of rowdies
accompanied the principals from
Springhill, St. John and Amherst. It
is to be hoped that Such a thing will
not be tried again, and should there be,
that the officers which are paid by our
taxes will be on hand to protect the
fair name of our town from being
brought down by such a disgraceful
exhibition. — Joggins Cor. Ambherst
News.

KNEW HIS WAYS.

Pretty Parlor Maid—There is a gen-
tleman at the door, ma’am.

Mistress—Did he give you his card?

Pretty Parlor Maid—No ma’am; but
he insisted on giving me a kiss,

Mistress—Oh, that is my brother
Jack. Let him in. .

HIS PRIVATE HEELER.
R
(New York Press.)

One of the fancies of the young rich
man seeing life in New York is to have
a prize fighter in his train. Sometimes
the fighter is the physical instructor of
his patron but at other tlmes he poses
as heeler and protector.

“The worst of it is, he never pro-
tects,” said a young man of fortune
who i8 following a convivial way of life
in New York, and is as reasonable al-
ways as possible considering the diffi-
culties in his path. For some years
| Jack McAuliffe was his henchman.

“Why,” said the young patron, “I
| passed into the vortex of life with Mec-
! Auliffe at my side, and I never got
\Ucked except when he was with me.”

“What did McAuliffe do?’ he was
asked.

»Why, he usually pulled the table
cloth off, with its silver and plate, while
some muff pinched me, and by the time
I was well licked it was all over and
Jack was asking somebody to come
on. At that moment the police usually
were near at hand and somebody would
ask Jack to drink while I was taken
off to the nearest drug store.”

“You should have got a fighter who
would fight,” said one of his chums.

“I did, but he fought too much and
always at the wrong time and in the
wrong place. I got young Nally from
Harlem, and we used to start the day’s
business with a thirty-pound medicine
kall at twenty feet and pass it a thous-
and times. Then came a cold bath and
a couple of hours of admiration over
our muscular growth with a tape and
a little sparring with the bag and each
other. When we went cut for a walk
we felt so good that the people had to

This was the view also taken |

and would !

keep out of our way. We just over-
flowed with physical force, and, as we
had done our day’s work, whatevér hap-
pened was relaxation. o

“One day we went down to Coney Is-
{land. We had found nothing exciting
| and Nally was getting ill-tempered over
bad hunting, when a woman he knew
came into a restaurant where we were
having a late supper. She was wear-
ing a preposterous hat, and she sat
down with friends about ten tables off.
Her hat looked like an artillery target
to Nally, and he picked up a tomato
farcle that was on our table and let
her have it. It got the hat fine, and
her men ran up to lick Nally.

i

that I shan’t forget. Supper was over
in that restaurant that night and war
was on. Dishes and waiters, policemen,
prize fighters, and more, too, in the
mix-up; fines next day which I paid,
and bed for a week.

“Nally? Oh, he never got a scratch,
and went home in my auto, which he
used till I got well, and then sent in a
bill for $300 for spark plugs. Why, I
guess I furnished spark plugs for every
garage in Forty-third street.”

“What did you say to Nally?”

«“What I said to him wasn’t much.
. What he said to- me was different.
About the mildest remark he made was
that I was a fool to get into a fight.

“Take my tip,” said the young pa-
tron, “Don’t go with warlike men un-
less you can fight yourself. They fight
for their -own hand, if at all, and the
convoyed craft gets licked.”

CHRISTMAS CANTATAS.

Christmas this year falls on Sunday,
' and in consequence there will be some
very pretty exercises of a musical char-
acter held in the city churches and
Sunday schools, particuarly the latter.
Some of the schools are already rer
hearsing. In Main street Baptist Sun-
day school the 350 pupils are preparing
an exceptionally attractive programme,
the chief item of which will be a can-
tata entitled The Day of Peace, writ-
ten by Caustin Miles, W. A. Post and
Herbert J. Lacey.

AN IMPOSSIBILITY.

| Softleigh—When I aw—awsked foh
her hand in marriage her bwutal fathah
thweatened to—aw—bwain me, doncher
know.

Miss Cutting—That’s just like her
father. He always was fond of a joke.

’/M\.m

$3.00. $3.00. ss.00.

Paid nov;v at the STAR office will ensure
delivery of &2 &2 £

HE STA

at your house or office every working
day about 4 o'clock until 31st Decem-
ber, 1005. Subscribe now and save 257.

He |
kKnocked them out first rate, but one of |
them got around him and hit me a clip |

MRS. RICHARD ROACH.

Memorial Service Held Last Evening
in St. James’ Church.

Rev. Mr. Dewdney of §St. Jame.
church, held a memorial service to the
late Mrs. Richard Roach and preach-
ed to a large congregation Bunday
evening. His text was the 36th verse
of the 9th chapter of the Acts of the
Apostles. “This woman was full of
good works and almsdeeds which she
did.”

The preacher said it was not those
who left behind the most money to
be squandered who were most missed
when they had gone from the world.
It was the one who had always been
kind and thoughtful and charitable,
whose departure from life caused real
heartfelt sorrow. Dorcas, the woman
referred to in the text, was one ot; S
these. Such a life as hers could not!
spring from selfish motives. It was
inspired from above. The story ' of
Dorcas brought us face to face with
one of the problems most difficult to
solve. Why was it useful lives like
that of Dorcas were so often cut short
while so many useless aimless lives
were allowed to run on? He did not
pretend to answer this question. He
only knew that these things were done
if not by God’s will, at least by His:
permission. He felt that if any life
were taken from us it should be the
one whose fruit had already ripened,
and not that life the fruit of which
had not yet reached maturity. Our on-
ly consolation was that God must
know best, and what was hidden from
us now would be revealed to our sat--
isfaction by and by. Xternity would
make it all clear. Mr. Dewdney said
we sometimes wished that miracies
could be performed as in days of old,
that our friends might be called back
to us. But they were better off as
they were, free from grief and suffer-
ing. Death had been swallowed up in
victory.

At the close of his sermon Rev. Mr.
Dewdney explained that he had been
moved to preach from this text out of
his sorrow for a departed sister whom
they all loved. “She wab one kind and
generous beyond the ordinary; one
concerning whomn it would be no ex~
aggeration, but the simplest truth to
say, ‘This woman was full of good
works and almsdeeds which she did.” .
It was a pleasure to see her taking
her place in the church last Sunday
after her sickness. It seems impose
sible that she has been cut off at such
short notice and her friends se sud
denly cast into the depths of sormow.
Why should so useful a life be cut off
while others wishing so much to go
are left behind? There is one good
woman less in our midst. We will
mourn, but not as unbelievers. Wea
have consolation and comfort in these
words: ‘“Blessed are the dead in
Christ’* What this woman was, all
might well aim to be. While we deep-~
ly mourn her loss here we shall look
forward to that time when the mighty
voice of Jesus Christ shall sayy
“Awake! Arise! Rejoice!”

BRIGADE BOYS TO FRATERNIZE.
a—

On Wednesday evening of this week
the pioneer Boys’ Brigade company of -
America—No. 1 of St. John’s Presby~
terian church—will pay a brotherly
visit to the new No. 10 company in
Main street church. The two ocoms=
panies will be drilled together by offi-
cers of each. No. 10 company now
numbers over 60 members and is still
growing. The boys have their drill in;
the old church, which is situated in the
rear of the new structure, and a large
floor space is afforded, though not any
too large, as the company is by neo
means a small one.

Host—Dinner will be served shortly,
colonel; wouldn’t you like to have @
little whiskey as—

Col. Kaintuck—no, suh!

Host—No?

Col. Kaintuck—No, suh!
big whiskey, suh!

I prefer @




