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THE GLEANER, FREDERICTON, N. B„ SATURDAY, JUNE 1.

FREDERICTON AND VICINITY.
Record of Current Events About 

Town.

Revolver Shots from the Offi
cers’ Barracks.

A Deserter AirestecW-Suspended 
Her Trips.

New Advertisements. 
Apothecary—C. Fred. Chestnut, 
Hay, &c.—Geo. R. Perkins.
Coal, &c.—Ely Perkins.
Lima Juice—J. M. Wiley.
Eclat Shirts—J. H. Fleming.

Chosen Delegate.
The members of the University Y. M. C. 

A. have chosen Mr. W. A. H. Van Wart as 
their representative at the Convention for 
College Y. M. 0. A. students to be held this 
summer at Mr. D. L. Moody’s house in 
Northfield, Mass.

The New Drug Store*
Attention is directed to the advertisement 

of Mr. O. Fred Chestnut in another column. 
Mention has already been made ot his hand
some store and excellent stock. Mr. Chest
nut is an experienced druggist, and, with 
his enterprise, will no ^ doubt work up a 
large business.

University Intelligence.
The freshmen and sophomore classes at the 

university are through with their examina
tions for this year, the former having finish
ed their final yesterday afternoon and the 
latter this morning. They are now clear 
until October. The senior and degree ex
aminations will begin in a few days.

The Galatea in Pert.
The Galatea, Mr. John Gibson’s new 

schooner, is lying near the Union Line 
wharf laden with coal from Cape Breton for 
the Gas Works. She will begin discharging 
her cargo on Monday. Oapt. Williams is in 
charge of the vessel. She has been doing a 
good coasting business last
summer.

Customs Helenas.
The value of goods imported and entered 

for home consumption, at the port of Fred
ericton for the month just closed was $17,- 
337, with $4.671 08 duty paid thereon, as 
agiiast $11,239 value and $3,331.61 duty for 
the corresponding month of last year, thus 
showing an increase in value of $6,098, and 
in duty of $1,339.67. The value of free
goods imported amounted to $19,764 as
against $25,042 for the same month of last 
year. _______________

Canadian Express Co.
The Canadian Express Co. cover all points 

in Ontario, Quebec, Nova Scotia, Prince 
Edward Island, and, with few exceptions, 
all points in New Brunswick, also with 
connections all over the United States. 
Money orders sold and paid in 10,000 places 
in U S. and Canada ; goods called for and 
delivered in all parts of the city, villages 
of St Marys and Gibson; telephone No. 79, 
Office : opposite City Hall, formerly occu
pied by American Express Co., W. S. 
Hooper, Agent.

The Short Line Survey.
There are two survey parties in connec

tion with the survey of the Harvey-Salisbury 
link of the Short Line under the direction of 
Mr. Smith. The first consists of Walsh en
gineer, J. C. Schrtiber transit man, Foice 
leveller, and Sargent, rodman. The second 
party consists of Maxwell, engineer ; Busted 
traneitman, Drury leveller and McLeod 
rodman. These parties will do the work 
between Fredericton and Salisl u y, and a 
third will be organized in a few days for 
duty between here and Harvey.

BITS QF NEWS.
Gathered and Condensed for the Readers of 

the “Gleaner."
All quite at the police court for the past 

two days.
The city council will meet in regular 

monthly session Tuesday evening.
The next meeting of the Supreme Grand 

Orange Lodge will be held at St. John.
The water in the river is over fifteen feet 

lower than it was this time last month.
The Flerenceville passed the corporation 

drivers yesterday about seventeen miles 
below Woodstock.

Last evening His Lordship the Bishop 
Coadjutor confirmed 26 candidates in St. 
Paul’s (Valley) church, St. John.

BASE BALL

The Temperance Demonstration.
The executive committee ot the Temper

ance Demonstration, held in this city May 
24th, met in the I. O. G. T. lodge room, 
Wisher’s building, Thursday evening last, 
and brought their business, in connexion 
with the affair, to a close. The total ex
pense incurred was about $200 ; and all bills 
were reported paid in fall. A unanimous 
vote of thanks was tendered Mr. N. W. 
Brown for the able and efficient way in 
which he had discharged hie duties as chair
man of the finance and publication com
mittees. _______________

Suspended Her Trips.
The steamer Florenceville came down from 

Woodstock yesterday. On account of the 
low water she did not proceed with her 
usual speed, and had considerable difficulty 
in passing several places, especially the 
Grand Pass and Bear Island. The boat did 
not return this morning and will not until 
there come a rise of water. Oapt. Duncan 
says that this is the shortest season an up
river boat has ever had in his time. As a 
usual thing the Florenceville runs until 
about the 25th of June before being laid up 
by the low water.

New Temperance Ledge at Marysville.
A new temperance lodge has been organ

ized at Marysville, through the efforts of 
Albert Morrisey, called Alexander Section, 
.No. 11, Cadets of Temperance. It has a 
membership of about sixty. The officers 
«re as follows : Louise Milliken, worthy 
«rchon ; Alfred Rowley, worthy patron ;
Grace Fisher, rice archon ; Wo. Rowley,
eec’y ; Arthur Cadwallader, ass. sec’y ; Wm. 
McPherson, trees.; Lizzie White, fin. sec’y ; 
Anson Lee, guide ; Eddie Milliken, usher 
Jfclia Wheeler, past worthy archon ; Walter 
Walker, inside watchman ; Mrs. Day, Mrs. 
McPherson and Bert Lint, associate patrons.

The Battery Arrives.
The battery is here, and everything now 

is base ball. The cranks are in their ele
ment.

Thayer and Foster arrived yesterday 
morning, and Underwood came by this 
morning’s train.

They are all athletic looking fellows, and, 
aside from their battery work, will be a 
great addition to the Fredericton team.

Foster and Thayer are each twenty years 
of age, and Underwood is some years older.

Foster belongs to Waterville. He has 
been catching for the Colby club since the 
opening of the season, and has a good

Thayer ia from Turner. He is an all 
round man, and will be the principal coach- 
er. He has a good pitching record. He 
spent two weeks this spring in coaching the 
Oolbys.

Underwood comes from Fayette. He was 
with last year’s Augustas and put np some 
pretty stiff games.

A large number were on the grounds 
yesterday afternoon, expecting to see Foster 
and Thayer getting in a little work. The 
former, however, had played in Bangor the 
day before, and did not do any catching in 
the field. Thayer pitched a few curve and 
drop balls to Ned Allen, and was closely 
watched by the spectators, bat did not let 
himself oat at all.

This afternoon a scratch match will be 
played between two nines, composed of 
local players, assisted by the new battery, 
and the citizens will get an opportunity of 
seeing some of their work.

University Defeats the Star Socials.
About two hundred persons witnessed the 

base ball match on the Amateur Athletic 
Grounds on Thursday afternoon between 
the University nine and the Star Social club. 
The game was by no means a good one, and 
some miserable plays were made. The score 
was 23 to 11 for the University boys. Wil
bur Mowatt pitched for the winning team, 
and Fred Barker for the Stars : Secretary 
Hawthorn, of the A. A. O., umpired 
the game in favor of the college boys.

St. Jofcn Amateur League.
The Carleton Actives, the Portlands Em

eralds, Franklins, Thistles and Clippers, 
have formed themselves into an amateur 
league.

Clippers and Imperials,
In answer to the challenge of the Clippers 

for a match game of base ball on Friday after
noon, Jane 7th, in Scully’s field, the Im
perial base ball club hereby accept the chal
lenge.

Chas. Robmbon,
Captain Imperial Base Ball Club.

The Shamrocks Will Play.
The Shamrocks accept the challenge of 

the Excelsior club, ths match to be played 
on Wednesday afternoon next on the 
grounds of the Fredericton Park Associa
tion.

The National League.
Thursday Boston won two games from 

Chicago ; Philadelphia and Pittsburg play
ed two games, dividing the honors; as did 
also New York and Indianapolis. Cleveland 
defeated Washington in one game.

Yesterday Philadelphia took two games 
from Indianapolis. No other games were 
played.

The league standing is as follows

Personal.
Mr. McCullough, the freshman who broke 

his left wrist in the college sports, has 
worked the final examination, just closed, 
with the rest of his class-mates. The in
jured member is still carried in a sling.

Mr. James Crocket, of Brechin, Scotland, 
is on a visit to his brother, the Chief Super
intendent of Education.

A despatch from Banff Hotel, N. W. T., 
Hast night, stated that Sir Leonard Tilley 
»nd party have arrived there.

Mr. A. A. Knud son, superintendent of the 
N. B. Telephone company, is in town, nego
tiating with McFarlane, Thompson & 
Anderson for the power with which to ran 
his electrical exhibition at the coming St. 
John carnival.

Deserted From the Barracks.
On Thursday of last week two young 

men named Day and Law, belonging in the 
vicinity of Gagetown, enlisted with the 
Royal School of Infantry, and the game 
day took their departure from the barracks, 
not to return. Yesterday morning Day, 
who has been knocking about town ever 
since, was seen on Queen Street by some 
of the members of the corps, and an escort 
was at once ordered oat to arrest him. 
When he saw the officers after him, he cut 
through to King Street, but was soon 
made a prisoner. He resisted with all his 
strength, and had to be handcuffed, and 
dragged to the barracks, where he was 
locked up. He is still in the cell.
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Boston............... 6 26 114 .769
Philadelphie..... ....... 19 10 29 111 .665
New York..... . .......17 12 29 111 .672
Cleveland......... 13 30 110 .666
Chicago............ ......13 17 30 110 .433
Pittsburg...... ... ....... 12 18 30 illO .400
Indianapolis..... 20 30 no .333
W ashington «............ 6 18 24 116 .250

Chips From the Diamond.
The New York club will return to the 

Polo grounds in Jane.
There were 20,156 spectators at the two 

Boston-Chicago games at Boston on Thurs
day. This would indicate gate receipts of 
$10,078.

Hardy Richardson won Wednesday’s game 
against Chicago for Boston, sending Kelly 
and Bronthers home in the ninth inning, 
and making the score 3 to 2. Four thousand 
spectators went wild and Anson was mad.

The Ghicagos and Pitteburgs are the only 
clubs in the National League whose show
ing is worse than that of a year ago.

Bates college defeated the Bowdoins Fri
day, 16 to 8. Bates now leads the college 
league with a percentage of .714, the M. 8. 
O.’e being second with .600.

AQUATIC.
PCoutr Wlms at Seattle.

In the regatta at Seattle, Washington 
Territory, on the 30th, O'Connor won easily 
by six lengths, Hamm second, Peterson 
third, Lee far in the rear of the third man. 
O’Connor played with thereat almost over 
the whole course.

THE TURF.

THE SECRET OF THE SPADE.
How Heury Lachom Solved the 

Clouded Mystery.

It Brought Him From London 
to the Mouth of Nashwaak.

And Led to the Discovery of 
Burled Treasures There.

My name is Henry Lachom. I am an old 
man whose life has reached the limit of 
three score years and ten. Shortly I nuat 
be gathered to my fathers; but before that 
time I wish to tell of a portion of my some
what eventful career.

When a lad I lived with my widowed 
mother in one of the alleys of the great city 
of London, an Lalley which long ago was 
lost in the mazes of the many streets and 
buildings since constructed, but at that 
time one which had as notorious a name as 
the now blood-besprinkled Whitechapel.

My mother was well educated and seemed 
to my childish fancy to be an altogether 
different person to those with whom I daily 
came in contact, and as I grew older I 
learned from her that she was the daughter 
of one of the noblest families of Eogland. 
On account of her marriage she was 

Cast Off by Her Kindred, 
and never again did she hold communica
tion with them.

My father was a ship captain, and while 
he lived my mother cared little for the 
aager ot her relatives, but alas ! He went 
down like thousands of others into the 
blue depths, and hie widow and fatherless 
child were thrown on the mercy of a hard 
world. But I must hasten on.

Being eager for education I attended a 
night school as regularly as possible, and 
was often put to great straits to provide 
myself with books, paper and the other re
quisites of learning. In an old desk in my 
mother’s bedroom was a great quantity of 
old papers of different kinds, and on this 
collection I very often had to draw, to eke 
out my meagre stock of writing materials.

One day I opened the old desk rather sud
denly, and from seme nook or cranny of it, 
fell a miniature spade made of metal, which 
I afterwards found was lead. I examined it 
carefally and noticed on the handle neatly 
carved the following inscriptions :

Arthur Bekaa'i Company?-*#*,
The appearance of the great company oi 

comedians from Daily’s Theatre, New 
York, under the management of Arthur 
Reban, will be looked forward to with de
light by our theatre going people. The 
comedy of 7-20-8 is among the best high 
class comedies now on the stage. This 
company is the same one, in every particu
lar that opened the summer season of 
Daily’s Theatre, New York, the present 
season, and accordingly the performance 
must be an unusually good one. The sale 
of reserved seats now going on at Fenety’s 
Bookstore is among the largest ever known 
in this city, and it is to be hoped that every 
seat in the City Hall will be taken before 
Friday evening next, the date of the excel» 
lent company’s appearance here.

Horsemen in Court.
Mr. Geo. Carvill, of St. John, has brought 

action in the St John city court against 
Arthur M. Magee, secretary of the St. John 
Agricultural Society, for the recovery of $8 
paid by him as entrance fee for a race for 
“green” horses to take place on the Moose- 
path Park on the 24th of May. He and five 
others, who entered horses, protested against 
a horse entered by 8. T. Golding on the 
ground that Golding was a professional, 
and, the judges refusing to shut oat the 
horse, left the track and drove their horses 
to their stables. Mr. Carvill demanded his 
entrance fee from Mr. Magee, but that 
gentleman refused to return it, and now the 
matter is in the court. Jndgment is promis
ed next Thursday.

THE RIFLE.
Hatch This Afternoon.

The second of the fortnightly matches 
under the auspices ot the York County 
Rifle Association is being fired on the range 
this afternoon. There are a large number 
of competitors.

bit the Officers?
Whether or not it was the attached 

officers’ of the Infantry School Corps, who 
rang the fire bells the other night, it seems 
that there are some persons in the officers’ 
barracks, who are determined to keep as 
many citizens awake as possible at night, 
For the past two or three nights 
between twelve and two o’clock, the resi 
dents in that locality have been disturbed 
by the almost incessant firing of revolver 
■hots somewhere around the barracks. 
Last night the policemen were on the look
out, and two or three shots were fired. 
They seemed to come from the top windows 
on the lower side of the barracks. If this be 
•o, that the shots are fired from the 
barrack’s windows, it set 
strange that the commandant ot 
the corps should allow this conduct. It 
cannot be that he is not aware of the firing.

Affvlee to Metkers
Mas; War slow’s Booth»» Stxup should always 

be used when children are cuttins teeth. It re
lieves the little sufferer at once; it produce* 
natural, quiet sleep by relieving the child from 
pain, and the little cherub awakes as “bright as a 
button.” It Is very pleasant to taste. It soothes 
the child, softens the hum, allays all pain, re
lieves wind, regulates the bowels, and Is the bast 
known remedy tor diarrhea, whether arising from 
gQj* er other ceases. Twsaty-flve eeats.e

What was meant by those hands ? It was 
no trade mark. The spade was of no value 
in itself, as it was not the work of a smith, 
—it must be the key to some secret. What 
can it be? These and similar thoughts 
swept through my mind like flashes of light.
I was alive with curiosity and studied it for 
hours, quite forgetting my harry, yet could 
not understand the marks. I took it to my 
mother, who told me to put it away safely, 
and when she had leisure, she would tell me 
all she knew about it, which was little but 
interesting.

About a week passed away, and one even
ing, when the gloom had settled down, and 
the streets of the city were thronged with 
promenade», my mother called me to her 
side and asked me to get the little spade, 
l brought it forth, and she told me that it 
was treasured by my father, that he had re
ceived it as part of the effects of my grand
father, and that he often said that the spade 
was destined to redeem onr fallen fortunes, 
wherever its hidden meaning was solved. 
She said “that often when my father was at 
sea, she had taken the spade and spent 
hours looking at the symbols.” I asked her 
if there were no writings in the old drawer 
which could throw any light upon it, and 
she replied that there was one, but it only 
seemed

To Make the Mystery Deeper, 
if that were possible. My curiosity was 
aroused, and hurrying to the desk I pulled 
out the papers in a heap on the floor, and 
from the assortment my mother drew a 
dingy and very much faded old letter, of 
which the following is a copy :—

Fort William Henry 1680.
My hours are numbered, but to my only 

son I must write a few words of farewell. 
Should this paper and the spade ^hich ac
companies ever reach yonr hands, go to the 
St. John river in Acadie, ascend to the 
month of the Nachouac. Take the spade
for your guide, and sail that stream-----1
can say no more, my name is called. I 
hasten to execution. My faithful mate will 
carry this to you if so prospered. Farewell.

Gilbert Lachom (Baptiste)
This was all. Broken off before enough 

had been given to guide,—before enough 
had been given to assure the reader of the 
real intent of the writer. With these 
meagre materials, a strong heart, a good 
constitution, and unlimited perseverance, 
I set out to fathom the secret, and obtain the 
wealth which, I had no doubt, it guarded.

To say that I pored over the spade, that it 
was my constant companion, would be a 
mild way of expressing my perfect infatua
tion. Did my father ever try to solve the 
mystery ? Was there anything in his papers? 
I must find out. The thought occurred to 
me that perhaps the old mate might have 
given him some information. Had he ? and 
did my father leave it in such a way that it 
might be useful to me ? I poured all these 
questions forth at once.

My mother said “ Your father left very 
few papers, but after his death, (I have told 
you that he was lost in a storm,) his sea cheat 
was sent home, and I have never had the 
heart to read the papers it contained. Take 
the key, and bring the papers here.” I 
eagerly did as I was bidden, and took out a 
number of writings, some shipping lists, 
some charters and other ship property, but 
there was one that must contain the inform
ation sought, or my father’s papers were 
useless.

With bated breath and gleaming eyes I 
watched my mother as she unfolded part of 
the mystery. It was a sheet of bine paper 
and was closed with wax in several places. 
She opened it and read the following

“The secret of the Little Spade lies 
among the State papers in Maine or Nova 
Scotia.”

That was all. It was a cine, however, 
and one which I resolved to follow. Yon 
may wonder how I, a poor boy, a bootblack, 
could get entrance to papers so closely 
guarded, but remember the old saying, 
“ Where there’s a will there’s a way.”

I immediately began to set about
Finding my way to Maine,

which was a great task for a penniless boy, 
but hard as it was, it looked easy compared 
with the trouble I expected to have in search
ing the State papers in that country. Noth
ing daunted, however, I made ready for the 
enterprise. Getting an unwilling leave from 
my loving parent, I stowed myself away 
among the boxes and barrels which formed 
the cargo of a large ship, the Beacon Light, 
destined to Portland, Me. I had my black
ing brush and the rest of the kit, and enough 
food for two days. On the third day out, I 
came on deck, and caused quite a sensation. 
The idea became general that I had gone on 
the vessel while in dock to take a nap, and 
had been carried away. I did nothing to 
dispel the illusion, and readily got on good 
terms with the captain and crew. I worked 
at odds and ends about the vessel, and soon 
landed in Portland.

The captain gave me five shillings as a 
present when I went ashore, and setting at 
once to work I shined several boots before 
evening. Next morning I fell in with an
other boy ot the same calling, and as I was 
“flush,” 1 gave him a good tuck-out at a 
bake shop and we became fast friends. He 
took me round the city and showed me the 
various buildings, and among them the 
Athenaeum, which I soon learned contained 
the document I wanted, if it was in the 
place.

How was I to get a chance to search those 
papers? I might go in for a day or two 
days, but it would take months, instead of

days, to examine them all. I took, perhaps, 
a novel plan; but one which gave me all the 
opportunity I desired, indeed, for the time 
being made me guardian of the whole library.

From my friend, the “shiner,” I found out 
the old woman, Mrs. Haggerty by name, who 
was janitor of the institution, and a few 
evenings after I had landed, I came to the 
library as she was ready to depart with her 
brooms, brushes and other requisites. I offer
ed my services in carrying some of the articles 
which she eagerly accepted, after a good 
look at me, and we rapid ly got acquainted.
I escorted her to her home on Munjoy’s Hill, 
and was invited in. We had some conver
sation, the upshot of the matter was, that 
I became a member of the Haggerty house
hold. Having gained this point the rest 
was easy. I volunteered my help

As an Experienced Dustman 
and general house cleaner, and every even
ing saw Mrs. Haggerty and her protege in 
the library, where I must admit, I did more 
searching for my grandfather’s papers, 
than I did for dust or cobwebs. Mrs. Hag
gerty would say : “Arrah share ! ye 'han’t
Ink the dust off!” ,fYe rade a mitey site 
more than ye sweep !” This would set my 
brush swinging for a few momenta, but it 
would again fall idle, as my eye caught a 
glimpse of other papers.

Thus I put in five months, blacking shoes 
all day, and every evening, dusting as an 
excuse, but really glancing over the files of 
written documents. My work was in vain, 
however, for the paper, if one there were, 
wasTnot in Portland. Becoming perfectly 
satisfied regarding this, mv thoughts began 
to turn towards Halifax. With me, to think 
was to act, and bidding my friend, Mrs. 
Haggerty, an affectionate good bye. for the 
old body had been kind to me, I got on 
board a

Schooner Bound for Mallfox ? 
and was soon walking the streets of that 
city.

I had now dropped my bootblack costume, 
and stepped on the soil of Acadie as a full 
fledged Yankee. After numerous en
quiries I understood that the 
Province Building was ■ the place 
most likelv to contain any records, such as 
I was looking for, and by luck, or chance, 
call it what you will, I got a situation as 
coachman to the Provincial Secretary. I 
did my utmost to please my employer and 
soon got into bis good graces, and after a 
few months was allowed to wait for him in 
his office and to do some copying and other 
writing. I was then installed as a regular 
clerk, and no longer sat on the box holding 
the ribbons over the spanking bays.

Now I could search to my heart’s content, 
and I doubt if ever an office under govern
ment was opened earlier and closed later 
than the one which I occupied.

I pored over lists, records, rolls, docu
ments, etc., till my eyes began to fail me, 
and at night, in my dreams, I saw great 
sheets of parchment as large as the main
sail of a man of war, with letters of all sorts 
and sizes, of as many colors as Joseph’s 
coat, dancing before me.

So the days passed, and I was beginning 
to despair, when one evening, taking down 
a bound volume of reference, called for, I 
dislodged some very antique looking writ
ings. My heart bounded at the discovery.
I took them ont, and the first one I looked 
at had in large hand across the end “ Papers 
of Baptiste, Captain of Revenge, captured 
opposite Port Royal by His Majesty’s 
croiser, Southampton, 1680.”

I Was Terribly Agitated.
1 could not open it before the other em
ployees of the office: but put it in a secure 
place till they had gone, then I opened it 
and read the following:—

On Board Revenge,
Lat. 45 0 3m. N., Lon. 66® 21 m. W. 

When a young man, being highly educat
ed, and accomplished in all the exercises of 
the time, and belonging to a good family, I 
found the way open for court favors, and in 
a short time had gained a high position in 
the government. By a turn of fortune’s 
wheel, my glory was changed to ignominy, 
I was hurled at one cast from the favor of a 
king and people, to be an outlaw and 
wanderer. I was accused of being a secret 
friend of the unfortunate King James ; and 
orders were issued for my arrest. I instant
ly escaped to France, there under the name 
of Baptiste, I once more rose above the 
clouds of misfortune.

M. Villebon was appointed Governor of 
Acadie, and the lot fell to me, being com
mander of a man-of-war, to take him ont to 
that country. We made a quick passage, 
though having many a brush with the 
enemy.

He gave me letters of marque and orders 
to capture all vessels of the English, found 
cruising in the neighborhood. I according
ly hoisted my flag on board a heavily arm
ed sloop, which I named the Revenge, and 
fought many battles with my country-men, 
sometimes suffering defeat, but ottener 
being the conqueror. What valuables were 
taken, were carried to the fort at the 
Gemsic. Thus I carried destruction in my 
wake for several years.

One of my shore spies brought me intelli
gence, that a powerful force of New Eng
landers was coming against ns. All of onr 
vessels were at once ordered to remove the 
munitions of war and valuables to a fort at 
the Nachouac, but lately constructed. The 
Revenge was not engaged in this traffic, but 
was sent under an officer to guard the month 
of the river, and from time to time to send 
reports.

The fort at Nachouac, under command of 
Captain Soulanges, occupied the right bank 
of the stream, and was built in the form of 
a triangle, of sods and earth with a palisade 
or facing of stout poles, set closely together, 
with sharpened points. Here for about a 
month we waited the advent of the English. 
We had a fair force of fighting men, includ
ing Indians from the Kennebec, Penobscot, 
Madawaaka, Grand Lake, and the warriors 
of the Medocitc, led by Father Simon.

One quiet evening, as guards were being 
placed for the night, a courier reached us 
from the mouth of the St. John, with the 
news that the English fleet had entered the 
river, and were already well up the stream. 
Everything was put in readiness tor the 
attack. Cannons were sponged and load
ed, arms distributed to the Indians, ammu
nition placed in receptacles where it could 
be most easily reached, and the gloom of 
night settled down over the tree clad hills 
of the Nachouac, and the rude fort, with its 
garrison of strong and determined hearts.

Shortly after supper I had a visit from 
Governor Villebon, and he gave me orders 
to take a chest of specie, lately captured 
from the Newport in French Bay, up the 
Nachouac, and bury it in some secure and 
secret place. ‘ Take the English prisoner,” 
he said, “and kill him, and throw his body 
into the hole with the money. If you won’t 
do it yourself take Moose Heart. He will 

ory in it. It will be another scalp for his 
_ult. It will be an excuse for making the 
grave, and will prevent the Indians from 
molesting the money.”

Well, I hunted up Moose Heart, a very 
powerful Indian, ana ordered him to have 
the box put into a canoe ud to get the 
prisoner, and we three silently left the fort 
at midnight and paddled up the stream. At 
an island, that stayed onr course, we went 
ashore and dug a grave.

My heart, cruel as I was. revolted at the 
idea of taking the life of the captive, for he 
was a young man and mv own countryman, 
still my country, though I was now one of 
its bitterest foes.

When the hole was ready, I asked the 
prisoner in English if he could fight with 
the knife. He was so startled on hearing 
his own language, that he did not answer, 
but on a repetition of the question he said 
that he was well accustomed to the use of 
that weapon, as he had spent several years 
in Spain. The Indian did not understand 
our talk, and I told the prisoner to fight for 
his life when I gave the word—if he escaped 
death, he was to lie hidden till the battle, 
and then amidst the noise and confusion 
join his own party. I hoped he would win; 
but looking at his antagonist, and noting 
his muscles, like steel bands, showing 
through his red skin, I was doubtful of the 
issue. I explained the matter to Moose 
Heart in a few words, and at once they got 
ready for the fight.

The Indian drew his knife, one which I 
had myself given him as a token of esteem 
for his bravery, and stood on the defensive, 
while the captive took from the canoe the 
piece of deer skin which had been put over 
the box, and wrapped it round his left arm. 
I gave him my own hunting knife, with a 
blade of eleven inches, made in Sheffield, 
and of the best manufacture.

They stood facing each other, eye to eye, 
muscles rigidly set, and every nerve on the 
alert. Thus for several moments they 
stood, like tigers crouching for a spring. 
Like a flash, Moose Heart bounded on his 
adversary, but the thrust fell harmless on 
the shield of deer skin, while the white, 
throwing all his power into his right arm, 
sent the gleaming steel, as I thought, to 
the heart of the Indian. It was only a flesh 
wound, however, the knife striking the 
ribs and glancing off. The savage was now 
more wary, and the captive began to force 
the fight. The prisoner drove the Indian 
back, foot by foot, till he came to the stream 
and entered the water. Here they fought 
and stabbed one another several times, 
making no fatal wounds, but both bleeding

freelv. The Englishman seeing the straggle 
in the water was telling on his strength, 
started to regain the land, his antagonist 
following him closely. Hii foot, slijpîd, 
and as he fell the Indian rushed at lnm 
His tawny arm was raised to strike as he 
held the prisoner with his feet ; but as the 
descending blade cleft the air I fired a 
pistol, and Moose Heart’s days ended.

We placed him in the hole, and then as I 
dressed the wounds of the prisoner in the 
moonlight, I told him that the box contain
ed powder, so that in the event of our 
being defeated, we might have some left for 
future use. I told him to hide till the fight, 
then seeing him gain the shelter of the 
forest, I returned to ihe fort.

Next evening the English fleet landed a 
force on the left bank of the stream, and a 
brisk cannonade was kept np for a while. 
We spoiled two of their cannon, and as they 
had only three placed in battery, they drew 
off for the night. Soulanges ordered two of 
the cannonades loaded with grape to be 
fired into the midst of their camp fires, 
which put the soldiers In a great flurry, and 
caused them to pass the chilly night with
out light or fire. With the dawn of day, 
they departed, and our defeat was stayed.

I write this account of the circumstance 
attending the burial of the money, so that 
yon, my son, should I never ratnrn for may get it. Note the little Bp2dT\ con
tains the whole directions u where to dig. 1 am in chaeeof »n"rZd 
which is on its way to Machigonne (Port
land). If defeated and this paper taken it 
will be of no use without the spade, which I 
will take all precautions shall reach you 
safely. May von, if I fall, be successful in 
the search. Something tells me that this 
will be my last fight. Farewell. Your af
fectionate father.

Baptiste (GilbihtLacéom.)
I was clearing the mist away that en

shrouded the tiny spade, bnt there was one 
more cloud which must be driven from the 
sky of my fortunes, before I could see the 
star towards which I was blindly groping 
my way.

The question now was:—what do the 
hands mean and why placed in the form of a 
cross? I came to the conclusion that as the 
symbols were at one end of 'the spade, the 
money was buried at one end of the island, 
which end, was not stated, but this could be 
easily solved. I believed that the money 
was buried at the point where the anna of 
the cross met one another. I also thought, 
and rightly too, that the bands meant a 
measure of some kind, bnt search where I 
would, I could find no clue to their mean- 
ing.

As my grandfather had been a sailor, he 
would very likely use a sea term for a mea
sure of distance, and acting on this idea, I 
visited the ships in the harbor and talked 
with captains and crews, bnt made no ad
vance in knowledge. It was my lack, how
ever, to meet, one morning, an old weather 
beaten fisherman, who had passed his life in 
the coasting trade and had made several runs 
to Jamaica and other West India islands. 
He told me there was a way of measuring 
with the hands, used among the negro fish
ermen of the islands, that he had heard them 
use it, but did not understand it.

I was again on the scent, and took pass
age in a sailing vessel for Jamaica. I cruis
ed among the islands for nearly a year be
fore I heard the words used, which I longed 
to hear. An old negro and his son were 
putting ont their nets, and as the son passed 
them over the side, the father called out, 
“Hand over hand, hand by hand, hand over 
hand, Ac.”

Here was the Mystery Explained.
I instantly rowed to the canoe and learned 

from the negroes that hand over hand was 
six feet and hand by hand one foot.

I lost no time in finding my way to St; 
John and going to Fredericton. There I 
hired a man and boat We rowed to York 
Island, as I believe it is named, and in a 
short time found the money. I placed it in 
an oil barrel to disguise it, and took it to 
the Bank of —, where it is now at my 
call.

I then called my mother, and together we 
lived for a few years as happily as possible, 
when she died. I sent Mrs. Haggerty a 
small token of my regard, and, of course, 
received her blessing.

Subsequently, I learned that my grand
father, in escaping from Fort William Henry, 
was shot by one of the sentries, and that 
the mate, who gave my father the spade, 
was at one time the fighting captive of the 
Nachouac.

Ed. U. Cater.

A SAIL UP THE RIVER.

From Fredericton to Woodstock 
by the Florenceville.

What Is to be Seen Along the 
Way.

Steamshipping in the Olden Times 
—How it Has Declined.

A trip almost anywhere out into the 
country at thie season of the year is most 
enjoyable. Nature has put on her best garb 
and so much earlier this year than any other 
year that it appears more like Jnoe than 
May.

One of the most pleasant means of exit 
from this city is by steamer Florenceyille, 
and any one who does not take a (Wantage 
of a sail on thil steamer daring her running 
season, sorely misses a rare treat. It it 
certainly fine to get up early on one of then 
pleasant spring mornings, and when one 
goes ont into the balmy air he thinks how 
foolish he is that he doe# not rise early every 
morning.

Everything it in readiness and at 6 o’ clock 
the lait warning note le sounded for all to 
get aboard and the steamer swings off.

We pass through the “ draw,” which has 
been opened by caretaker Miles, who keeps 
the bridge as faithfully, if not aa bravely, 
at Horatiut did “ in the brave days of old.” 
We stop just for a moment to pick up a 
lagging passenger, whom onr fellow 
travellers shouted after to “ come on,” 
“ hurry np,” “ run John,” and sure enough 
the good-natured captain stopped for him 
at West End and “John” came aboard 

Puffllag Like a Locomotive 
from the effects of his early run.

We soon got under way and steamed up 
round “Government Point” up the noble 
St. John. The stop at Spring Hill to pull 
up some passengers is made in a very short 
time and away we go again on onr very 
pleyant sail.

We must now look around among the 
passengers, of whom there are many, prin
cipally farmers and lumbermen, a few 
merchants, with a good sprinkling of ladies 
and a few of no particular occupation and 
you might call them “gentlemen of leisure.'

They all appear happy and in good spirits 
and they ought to be, for everything ap
pears pleasant and beautiful.

Everybody appears engaged in animated 
conversation, some on one topic, some 
another. The lumbering and farming in 
teresta are discussed, and politics and 
religion come in by way of variety. The 
“holiness” man was carefully inculcating 
his ideas into the minds of those who cared 
to listen to them, and, as he proved his ar
guments by reading chosen passages from a 
limp lid Bible, which he had carefully 
marked, to sustain hie doctrines, a look ot 
satisfaction would spread over his counten
ance and he evidently thought that he had 
“made,the greatest effort ot his life,” and 
that the topic ot “original sin” had been 
effectually and once for all settled.

Some bashful young man makes the bold 
venture to go to the rear of the boat where 
some very nice looking young ladies are 
assembled. A very interesting conversa
tion is soon got up, and the young people 
seem greatly pleased with each other, and 
indulge in a mild

Form of Traveller's Flirtation.
They of course attract some attention, 
perhaps envy from some, and a vinegary 
virgin who surveys them from a distance, 
snaps out “ well I never 1” Of course she 
never did,—she never had the chance. Bnt 
she speaks wiser than she knows when she 
adds with unnecessary vigor, ‘ I’d like to 
see myself such a fool.” But she never will. 
But all; this pleasant conversation is abrupt
ly ended for at short intervals the whistle 
announces the landing place of many ot our
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FASHIONABLE SHOE STORE.

ESTABLISHED IN MAY, 1869.
A. L0TTIMER takes this opportunity of thanking his numerous friends and customers 

for the very liberal patronage they have bestowed upon him for the past 30 years, and 
begs leave to say that he has now on hand the Largest and Besl Assortment of Boots, 
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number. So with a feeling of regret and a 
forced consciousness that “the nearest and 
dearest mast part, ” a portion of our genial 
travellers go ashore. We have now passed 
Bright on the one side and Kingsclear on 
the other, with many evidences of thrift and 
prosperity in the both. Qneensbnry lies on 
onr right, end Prince William on onr left. 
The farms in both parishes start at the 
river bank and ran back “overthe hills and 
far away.” The oldest inhabitants never 
saw them looking so fine in May. The well 
kept fields “ stand dressed in living green ” 
while the wild and cultivated fruit trees are 
bursting forth fall of flower and leaf. The 
farmers s em to rival each other in the general 
neatness and apparent fertility of their 
beautiful farms. What wonderful progress 
New Brunswick has made in the last half 
centnry. Then it was mostly a howling 
wilderness with no roads of any conse
quence, no railways, no improvements of 
any kind. Bnt a sturdy race, fall of deter
mination, seized the opportunity and have 
shaped the destines of our province and 
country, and look at the result I The pio
neers have left ns a goodly heritage. The 
wonder is that so many young men leave 
this fair country for the less certain prospect 
of making a better condition for themselves 
in some other place.

Qneensbnry is a very large parish, front
ing on the river from a little above the Mact- 
naqnac to the Nackawick. In it are many 
very fine farms, and it is doubtless the

Banner Parish in York,
From it have gone forth in the world many 
who are gracing the higher professions and 
making for themselves a career of honor and 
fame. This parish has sent more young 
men through our University and other col
leges and also through the high school and 
Normal School than any other parish in 
York. In politics they stand firm- to their 
convictions, and political candidates do well 
to get Qneensbnry on their side.

What we have said of Qneensbnry will ap
ply to all the river parishes in greater part. 
They are all fine, prosperous districts and 
compare very favorably with any section in 
the maritime provinces.

Several villages are scattered along on 
the river. At Pokiok a.large lumbering en
terprise has been carried on for a number of 
years. The scenery here is grand, the gulch 
in the solid well being only surpassed by 
that ot the Grand Falls. At Eel River 
there is a beautiful, well-built-up village 
containing many very fine residences. There 
are three large well-filled stores in the place, 
all of which seem to be doing a prosperous 
business. There is also a large milling es
tablishment which does a . good business 
together with carriage shop, blacksmith 
shop, etc. Mr. Elisha Moore is the owner of 
the magnificent residence and grounds 
formerly owned and occupied by Mr. O. E. 
Grosvenor, now of Boston. Mr. Moore is 
making many changes and improvements in 
the place which, when completed, will go to 
make it one of finest residences in the 
country. In his large hot house are to be 
found many rare and beautiful plants, most
ly all in full bloom. Large cream colored 
roses and ivy plants are in flower all winter, 
and these combined with many hundreds of 
smaller plants make a lovely place indeed. 
Mr. Moore has certainly a place of which he 
may feel pretty proud.

The one grgal want of the people all along 
the river parishes

Is a Railway.
They are shut up' for ten months of 
the year with no means of travel
ling or of getting their produce to markets, 
That they should be humbugged so long in 
this matter seems an outrage. Build a rail
road through their country and they would 
give it plenty to do, for there is 
plenty of energy and enterprise too 
amongst them, for, in spite of the odds 
against them, they have built up a good 
business and could do much more if they 
had the facilities.

From Eel river to Woodstock the 
Florenceyille makes good time, very few 
stops being made, and she arrives at her 
destination in good season for supper. The 
trip up has been one of extreme pleasure. 
Descending the river from Woodstock to 
this city is also very pleasant indeed. A 
merchant, who was on the boat for a short 
distance on the down trip, pointed out the 
place at the head of Davidson’s intervale 
where the

Explosion ot the Steamer J. D, Fierce,
took place over thirty years ago. Several 
persons now living on the river were on 
board this illtated steamer when she blew 
np and they miraculously escaped death. 
A large piece of her boiler was blown to 
the other side of the river and upon the side 
hill, then owned by Mr. Morehouse. Por
tions of the wreck were picked up several 
miles below,together with women and men's 
clothing, etc. Several lives were lost and 
the engineer was never seen nor heard tell 
of afterwards.

Steamboating on the river in 
olden times was far different 
from what it is now. At one time there 
were four or more boats on the river between 
Fredericton and Woodstock. Two, and
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some days three of them, would go up the 
river on the same day, starting all at once.

Then the Bating Weald Begin
and be kept up to Woods took, and the won
der is that more accidents did not take 
place. The old Reindeer, a side-wheeler, 
had the reputation of being the fastest 
boat on the river. She often ran from 
Fredericton to Woodstock and back on the 
same day. The boats in those days, though 
drawing more water than the present boat, 
ran about all summer. It is said by those 
who have followed the river all their days 
that the volume of water in the river is not 
nearly so great as it was thirty or forty 
years ago. The river, it is said, is very per
ceptibly drying up, and that in spite of the 
efforts made to clear the channel in later 
days and make the river more navigable, 
that boats could not possibly ran now as 
they did thirty years ago. The present boat 
does excellent service while she runs. Capt. 
Duncan is kind and obliging as can be; the 
clerk, Wm. Gibson, has a joke for all and 
seems a general favorite, and the steward, 
P. Gain, knows how to get up a good din
ner if anyone does.

In fact if yon need a holiday and hardly 
know where to go, get on the Woodstock 
boat and forget yourself in the study of 
nature and drink in the beautiful sunshine 
all day long.

M.

Absolutely Pure.
This powder never varies. A marvel of i urest 

strength and wholesomeneas More economical 
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in 
competition with the multitude of low test, 
short weight, alum or phosphate powders 
sold onto in cans. Royal Bakhta Powder
go. wan a n y.

IMPORTANT TO MOTHERS.
HOW MANY AT THIS SEASON OF THE year feel unequal to the extra attain 

upon their nervous system so peculiar to wring 
lime in addition to the worn and care of their 
regular family duties. After the tong dull 
months of winter, all need some invigorating 
medicines, especially the delicate mother or the pale, languid, nervous daughter, whose cheek 
has iostits usual healthy color, and the former 
bright eye it» lustre. and to whom lile appears 
a burden. There ie no medmlne before the 
public to-day that has met with such success 
in the strengthening and building up of the 
delicate nervous constitution aa Hawkkb’b 
Nerve and Stomach Tonic.

TESTIMONIALS IN BRIEF.
A clergyman in Prince Edward Island writes : 

“ Pleasesend nue 1 dozen* your N, & &
Tonie. I find it the very best medicine I can 
use when my nervous system gives way.’

A lady in this Province writes us:Please 
send me half-dozen of N. & 8. Tonic. I took 
two to three bottles two years ago an.: I found 
it done me more good than anything I had ever

A gentleman writes us: “I heartily recom
mend vour N. & 8. Tonic. My wife's health 
broke down last spring during house «leaning, 
etc., and 1 feel satisfied thatthe timely use oi 
two or three beetle of your N. & & Tonic saved 
her from a long iltneas.’ Price 60 cents per 
bottle.
W. HAWKER & SON. - - ^Proprietors, 

Druggists, St. John, N. B.
For sale at Messrs. Davis, Staples & Co.’s, 

and J. M. Wilky’^ Fredericton, and W. Tn%

AT 8EA.

The mom is over the world.
And the sunlight floods the sea;

I sit and dream, as the waters gleam,
Of the dear, dead past and thee—

Of the fair dead past, too fair to ItoL 
And the heart that lived for me,

O heart that loved me so'.
Still in your dreamless rest 

You are not dead, and I lay my head 
Once more on the tender breast;

I hide my face in its olden place,
In the place it loved the best.

Dear lips, pressed close to mlnel 
You are not cold in death.

For close In my ear sweet words I heat;
And feel on my hair your breath,

And a voice says low, “I love you sol 
With a love that knows no death."

I open my eyes and look 
Far out on the sunlit sea,

And the waters gleam, but my Under 
. Has passed from my heart and me,

And the grasses wave on a lonely grave 
That holdeth thy heart and thee.

But the love that blessed ua*>
In the beautiful years gone by 

Is more than a flower, to bloom an hots*
To droop at the noon and die;

'Twill brighten the years in far o 
Under a strange, bright Sky.

I pray God hold thee fast,
Close in his strong embrace,

And some fair day I will come and aajt ) 
Viewing thy radiant face,

“Deai- one. stoop low, for I love thee sol 1 
With a love that time nor space 

Nor all the tears of desolate years 
Could rob of its heavenly grace."

—Mary Riddell Corley in Boston Transcript.

I Say Good Clean, Empty

FLOUR&C0RNMEAL
BARRELS

will be bought by

. R.JERHNS.
JUST ARRIVED; ▲ LOT

NICE STOCK HAY,
Which wil be sold low. Also in store and 

to arrive,

100 Casks Green Head Lime. Land 
Plaster, Oats. Hay, Superphos

phate. Middlings ana Bran 
Always on Hand.

Be sure and go to the right place, next door 
to A. F. RANDOLPH & SON S, Phœnix Square.
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DAILY EXPECTED.
Ex Burpee C. : 1 Cargo

GRAND LAKE

COAL.
A Superior Article.
For sale low from the ves

sel. !

ELY PERKINS.
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