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MONTCALM’SN.S.SISTER.
to brood отег her wrong., and м time 
passed her hurt did not rofton towud. her 
brother, who would lain hare beheld in his 
sieter the loving comrade ol bn early day..

Weeks, months, years went by. nnbl ш 
1759 the city was beeeiged. For months 
Wolfe lingered before the city rooking 
some feasible point of attack and still the 
French felt secure in their high fortress. 
But when the inn rose beautifully on Sept. 
18th, Wolfe and his men were revealed 
drawn up in line of battle on the Plaint of 
Abraham.

Montcalm heard as in a dream that the 
British had gained the heights, but resolved 
not to surrender without a struggle, and at 
once made an impetuous attack ; the 
result you know. , . ,, „

Borne from the battle-field mortally 
wounded, being told he could live but a 
few hours he sent at once for his sister. As 
she entered the apartment he said, “Marie,
I am dying. For the sake of the old days 
in France bear me. I heard ol your arri­
val in Nova Scotia, and wished to shield 
you from the perils of this war and the at­
tacks of Indians. I sent some friendly In­
dians with an order to bring you here un­
harmed, that I might see you here agaiu 
and act the part ot a brother. But unfort­
unately, your husband was killed and you 
hate me. In this my dving hour. I ask you 
to forgive me for the misery 1 have brought 
to you, though, indeed, I meant but kind­
ness. Will you forgive me, Marie?”

“ Louis,” she said, and her face became 
less stern, “ you are dying—far, far away 
trom the dear old home in France, and 
you ask my forgiveness. I can forgive the 
loss ol my quiet, happy home ; the anxiety 
for the safety of my children ; the long, 
weary march and the trials that may come 
еге I again have a home ;—I can forgive 
all these ; I cannot forgive the death ot my 
husband.” So Montcalm died without his 
sister’s pardon.

Aftor the death of her brother, Mary 
Payzant and her children wandered back 
to Nova Scotia, where in Falmouth, Hants 

ot land. There
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Twiw to BM Mow.

“There were two temtoel tow* of 
peculiar cuarodnese in the-baton of the 
extension of the two greet qproeds wert- 
ward across the Kansas frames, sud 
E. D.linmham of e big Leavenworth 
commission bouse. “Before Newton, on 
the Atchison rood, was started, Abilene 
on the Kansas Ресібс, had its day. and 
it was there that Wild Bill made his 
famous record as City Marshal. It was 
the nearest shipping point for western 
Texas and New Mexico cattle, and the 
cattlemen, when they came in with their 
great herds in the fall and spring, felt like 
turning themselves loose and running the 
town. Wild Bill, however, kept pretty 
good order in Abilene, for there was no 
mistaking the tact that he was the big hero 
of the frontier, and a min who as marshal 
or deputy sheriff meant to do his duty at 
all hazards. . ,, .

“I was on the road for our firm at that 
time, and I name from Topeka into Abilena 
one night with tour or five others travelling 
salesmen. We arrived early in the evening, 
and as we left the train Wild Bill was 
standing on the station olatform. He was 
a man of great distinction in those days, 
and worth looking at twice, with his tow­
ering, athletic form, blond moustache, 
long hair as fine as a woman’s rolling down 
over his shoulders, and the long record of 
bad men that he was known to have killed. 
He wore the broad-brimmed slouched hat 
of the plainsman, but, instead of the buck­
skin garments of his f couting days in Indian 
warfare, he was attired in the black frock 
coat and trousers, which in those times 
pertained to city marshals, gamblers, 
clergymen, and other people distinguished 
above the common mob.

“As we started with our gripsacks tor 
the hotel, Will Bill walked down the street 
just ahead of us. We were glad to find 
him in town, because the cattle d 
just in irom Texas, and Abilene, that night, 
unless the authorities held control, was 
likely to be an uncomfortable city to people 
of quiet tastes. We had got nearly to the 
hotel when there came to our eirs a great 
outcrv and pounding of horses’ hoofs, and, 
up the street, coming in a direction to meet 
us, rode a crowd of cowboys, yelling, firing 
their revolvers, and shouting out insults 
and defiances to Wild Bill.

“Wild Bill turned neither to right nor 
left, but kept straight on down the middle 
of the street. All of our party, seeing that 
there was going to be trouble right at hand, 
jumped tor the first shelter that appeared, 
which happened to be a pile ot dry goods 
boxes piled on the sidewalk in front of a 
store. We hadn’t more than cn uched 
under cover when shooting began. For a 
tew seconds there was lively firing, and 
after that the sound of horses scattering in 
all directions. .

“The fight was over, and just as we 
were about to venture out to see what had 
been going on Wild Bill stepped behind 
the pile ot boxes where we were and be­
gan to throw the cartridge shells out of his 
emptied revolver. Up the road and side 
streets horses with riders and riderless 
horses were galloping away, and there m 
the street three men were lying dead. Ibe 
cowboys who had ridden into town to kill 
Wild Bill had found him.

“The next day in the hotel I talked 
with some ot the cattlemen, owners ot the 
droves that had been driven from Texas.

“ * We have got as tough a crowd ot 
cowboys as often come up from Texas,’ he 
said, * but if you took fifty of the bravest 
and armed them to ride into Winchesters 
you couldn’t get them to ride inro town 
to-day and undertake to tackle Wild Bill.

inan aiUJlf ЛКВ ЯЯЯ ШПГОЖ- 
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I» It HMory or I^grodV—The Killing o«

began the other “gaot,” “my 
jnld like to make you a pro- 

pontion for the uae ot the wall, that may 
remain «tending after the fire.”

“Fire ! Fire! What are you talking 
about P" The old man was completely
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©eWith the Indian,—The Horn. Alter the s«IGreat Battle at Quebec.

In France, in 1712, Louis, the eldest 
ion of the Marquis of Montcalm, was born, 
end three years later a little sister, Marie, 
entered the household. Afterwards there 
were other brothers and sisters, but this 
sketch has to do only with Louis and Marie.

In childhood’s days they were constantly 
together at play in the ground sunonnd- 
ing the noble old house, and though, like 
other children, they had their quarrels, 
they were very fond of each other. One 
great trial to Marie as she grew older was 
her brother’s contempt for dolls ; neither 
did she take as much interest in military 
play as he desired. But Louis grew to be 
a large lad, and was sent away to school, 
while Marie, robbed of her playmate, de­
voted more time to her studies and less to 
pUy, that Louis might not surpass her 
altogether.

The Montcalms were catholics ; and 
when John Payzant, a man ot integrity and 
some wealth, but a huguenot, fell m love 
with Marie, she knew that she could never 
marry him with her parents’ consent. To 
do so without their consent meant to leave 
the old home so dear to her, never to 
return ; but she concluded that life without 
him would be miserable even though sur­
rounded by all that before had made her 
so happy. So they fled together, dwelt 
for some time on the Isle ot Jersey and 
finally sailed across to sea to make a 
home for themselves in the great 
world where catholic and huguenot might 
worship as bis conscience dictated.

They settled on an island in Mahone 
Bay, Nova Scotia, where they lived very 
happy. Four children were born to them, 
John, Louis, Philip and a little girl. The 
parents instructed the children in the usual 
branches of learning, nor did they neglect 
religious training. . . .

They felt, more secure in their island 
home than though the water about them 
had been the great walls ol a fori, and the 
trees soldiers on guard.
► In the spring ot 1766, soldiers from the 
fort at Lunenburg helped Mr. Payzant 
break up the soil. On Saturday afternoon 
they returned to the fort to spend Sunday. 
In the evening, when all was still, the 
family heard the report of a musket, fol­
lowed by a scream of terror, and 
they saw a band of Indians approaching 
the house.

The scream was from a man captured by 
the Indians, who led them thither, hoping 
that the plunder they would find would in­
duce them to release him. As soon as 
they reached the island the Indians shot 
him. Poor wretch ! he little thought they 

directed by a higher mind than bis.
As he saw the Indians coming, John 

Payzant fastened the heavy oak door and 
stood behind it. Finding that the door 
would not yield, the Indians pointed their 
muskets at it in different directions and 
fired. A bullet entered the father’s breast,

n0Sfcur place caught fire about two

first “gent.”
“Of course you’ll gi 

billboard»—remember 
ticket. !" yelled the fini "gent" u the old 
men bolted for the .tain.
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e when washed with

SURPRISE SOAP. FlurneU h»T« » tcud.ncy to .brink In tie
wash. Everyone knows that.

A little care with the nee of Surprise Soap (Follow the directions on the wrapper) 
will prevent it.

Yon can easily test Surprise and prove Ite worth in doing away with shrunken 
flannels. Nearly every grocer sells it. Bay it and try It.

9But the Gonl»l|Undert*ker Did Not Happen 
to be a Minister. e>! <sBarclay’s Mission, ot Atlanta, is known 

everywhere as the original “Sunday School 
on Wheels.” The interest manifested in 
this famous mission by Mr. J. F. Barclay 
has led some persons to believe that Mr. 
Barclay was a minister. Now Mr. Barclay 
• ‘ the undertaking business, and thereby 
hangs a tale.

The other day a very serious young 
entered his establishment.

“I would like to speak with Mr. Bar- 
clan,” he said.

That gentleman stepped forward.
The young man looked more serious than 

ever, but he said :
‘•1-І want you to come around to my 

house this afternoon at three o’clock.”
“Very well,” said Mr. Barclay,
The young man hesitated, coughed, and 

added :
•‘It’s such a serious matter, that-------
“All funeral, are," obeerved Mr. B.r-
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“But this isn't exactly a funeral,” ex- 
“it’s a marriage.

western

tjplained the young man, 
and I want you tn tie the knot tor us.

“But, mv dear friend,” said the aston­
ished Mr. Barclay, • I am not a minister.” 

“Not a minister P”
“Certainly not !”
“Then,” cried the young man, in a hope­

less voice. “I’m done for ! Eternally done 
for ! My girl told me that she would never 
marry me unless you performed the cere­
mony, and if you don’t get a license to 
preach rich away, I’ll be a bachelor for­
ever !” ___

roves were

IIcounty, she took up a grant 
she spent the remainder of her life, and 
there some of her descendants live at the 
present time. The two boys educated for 
priests became protestant preachers, one 
preaching tor many years in Liverpool, 
Queen’s county.

Many were the adventures they told to 
their grandchildren (often with tears in 
their eyes) of that dreadful journey with 
the Indians.
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A Pattern-Map.

“This,” said the enterprising contribu­
tor, “ is a map illustrating certain phases 
of the Chinese-Japanese war.”

“We never touch upon such matters, 
said the editor. “This is a fashion paper.”

“Good !” Cried the enterprising contri­
butor. “That being so, you can use this 
same map for a pattern. Cutting up here 
along the Coréen boundary, and running 
down here, and ending up at Pekin will 
give you the finest pattern tor a winter 
dolman, suited to a woman of forty, you 
ever paw.”
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HE INVESTED ONLY 7s. 6d.
There is a man who has spent the раді 

ty-five years ot his life exploring tor 
gold and other minerals in Queensland, 
New South Wales, Victoria, Tasmania, 
and New Zealand. He has no doubt 
nicked up some money, yet he says _ that 
the investment of 7s. 6d. brought him in 

other he ever

і у
щ

Ж і Use Only Pole© Island Win© Go’s. Wines.
THEY ARE PURE JUICE 

OF THE CRAPE.

bigger return! than any

Yet, hold on a minute.
the conclusion that we can all

k*

Don’t let us Dsr Catawba,
Sweet Catawba,
Ieabblla,
•8т. Аивовтпїв, (Registered),

ova
get rich out of the proceeds of 7s. 6d. till we 
hear farther from this financier. He has 
a humorous way of putting a serious thing, 
for which we should like him all the 
more. Some folks have no idea that 
sound sense and genuine fun are twin 

all the same.
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BRANDS.WALTER BAKER & GO.

The Largest Manufacturers of
PURE, HIGH GRADE

£v COCOAS AND CHOCOLATES

Мавок 16th, 1868.
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and he fell backward, into hi. wile’, arm», brother., but they »re Rromfield

tgi-stsasisssst
“w hi. heart had grown cold, an S .he we. the ba .nee of h» d.y=. A,bel.nded

вдамйг œ «Çâÿ&SSSwould be to protect the unie one. ,he -hat he J uSVe.ro who would Z 
КоГ дай dl°.” I become landholder, to emigrate to New

=dt “u%be «mW. u, that » the .end 

babe and dashed out its brains against a we must pay for w a K. * „
rock. Then, because the distressed ca!J,m^r°fp‘ot haS work. 
mother gave vent to her grief she was put £ entails rough living, such
to death by the tomahawk. > ^ eoddened damper, with

Mary Paysant rod tor lem.1.- were led м e‘“ ^ckètf„le. One moat have the 
to the canoes, and alter the Indian, had tea . , an ostrich or
plundered the house they fired it and pad- digestive cap y
Sled .way. Silently, and mournfully, the =0"d‘“fo‘^e tikenro proof ot the 
mother left her home where, but last even- must to”y inn" ot my system, when
the'cWldren’re’cite their^essoiw^b^As^he Î mention that I actually stood it for nearly

flames; hi, ashes mingling with the ashes tot•« Hai^A.
•‘tTtS’her children wh.t tortures 'У^;Г:«Гп.°'ЬГ.ГГГ

sïï sîfentrod*. th^fto аг *î

“LX^bMept7ef,Uh.
river and several lakes, the Indians bear- ^‘"‘p/ek's c0„jecture is exactlv parallel 
the canoe. on their shoulders as they M ^ f>c( M Jget forth th„ official 
tramped across the portages. statistics of all civilized countries. No

Long years afterwards, Mary Pa)/a діяємє so demoralizes and depresses

moonlight, they came in sight ot I OTt Pizi “ • ,he sensibilities ; it taros
quid, now the town of Windsor. 1 he in- sane.iis g eclfiab] uselees,
dians, fearing their captives would be seen men » d jm ,8them t0 commit crime, 
by the men at the tort, lorced them to lie "“[“““‘„’adclit.on to their own desolation 
in the bottom ot the canoes. ... • Ypb Mr Peck is Quite

Many days passed and still they were on and Buffering. Yes, Mr. reel quae
the march, sometimes tramping through right. whlt he says himself,
gloomy forests, and often moving over But: to get D ^ * |rien/_Mr. W.
lake or stream in the canoes. Wearisome , .. . __I began to take
itwaa. bnt ea the days went by and 'hey b to-lamed Mother SeigeS’s Curative

-.«.î Ue-.jja—.
mother thought it.ro better for sell of the baJhabit. Hence I make Ua

treachery of the Indiana. On, on they ,L hertl evroraade in all my
went. At laat, leaving the forest, they Svrop you may depend that
paddled up a large river until thev came =he<ia®^r, ^medic|ne t0 kU and sundry
^JaU,№°N°h:yCd and А^^роГГ. tLZZZ

S ІЇГе

the recollection of a fond hnaband, now *4° °dall. (Signed) W«.ttrt^^wTd fod SS ^I““d*'roun«yth.Thad filled'her heart ; and here New Zrolnnd. July 2nd, 189*. 
is the author of her misery, her brother. and troth itaeU.

ЗІіІІГьЇг told ont JStond in groeting aerro. Ле
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і On thU Continent, here rweând E. G. SCOVIL, •e.i.-Aa.mК55МЖHI6HE8T AWARDS
•J. 8. HAMILTON A CO’S Communion Wlne, gusranteed pore jalon of the Опре. RegUtered stfrom the greatі.
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“ PR0GRE8S ENGRAVIHG BUREAU
ST. JOHN, 1ST. B.

I
MUNICIPAL PAWNSHOPS.

The First French Mont de Fiete was Started 
at Avlgneu.

•OLD BY GROCERS EVERYWHERE.There are records ol a pawnshop regu­
lated in the internet of the borrowers in 
Bavaria, in 1198, and one in the Franche 
Comte 1850, before the first Italian monte 
dipietm was established by a priest at 
Perugia in 1440. The movement lor 
Stat?regulated pawnshops received its 
great impetus from the action of the states­
man monk and Social Democrat. Savona­
rola, who liberated the Florentines from 
oppression and gave them popular institu­
tions. In no other direction were his

гада"--creating his monti di pieta was passed in 
1495, and before many years they were 
established in all the principal towns in 
Italy and had spread throughout Europe.

The first mont depiete m France was 
started at Avignon in 1677, and still exists.
Their establisument in the Netherlands

IA,.C.°."YW08TVpiwRmN0MACHIN=,"

the mont de piete of Madrid in 1705, start­
ing with the modest cspital ot o pence, 
which he found in the oilertory box be had 
Disced in the church to receive contribu­
tions for the institution. By the end of 
the seventeenth century there were monts 
de piete, formed more or less after the 
Italian model, in moat countries ol Europe.

The characteristics of the original insti­
tutions remain with those of today, although 
they have long since eeroed to be managed 
by the priests, or to be under the influence 
of the churches. The main object which
Savonarola and other early founders had
an view—the protection ot the poor from 
usurers and their rebel in periods of cm- 
tresa-ia still maintained, and the monta de 
piete in all Latin countries are associated 
with charitable institutions and hospitals.

«ALTER BAKERACO. DORCHESTER, HARR.

iv “THE NEW YOST”
TAKES THE LEAD.

Ти» at m .u;.» acknowledged to possess all the features of a perfect WRITING TlMACHWE.Se= wh„ ». of the user, of ,h« ou> sn l. "YOST" m.=hin=, », of »=m. 

these are but samples of many other equally strong endorsements.

NOW.

>

St. Johh, N.B., 
June 28th, 189Ц. 

I ba Cornwall, Bsq*
■i

St. John, N. B., 3rd July, 1894.

Sir: We” h»re 
been using » "YOST* 
writing machine in our 
office dully for about four 
yesrs, end it hss given 
us every SAtisfsction 

Yours truly, 
Manchbbtbb,

Robertson

Saint John, N. B.
Dear Sir: I beg » that 1 bsve been using the 

old stvle "YOST," which I pnicbesed from Jon In 
August, 18Є1, consuntly ever Since tint time.
During a portion of th.Ulme the mnchlne wns re-
qnlred to do henry work In connecilon with the re. 
vision of ibe electoral lists ol the Saint John die 
„ід., under the Dominion Franchise Acts, and lor 
the rest ol the time has been naed for the ordinary 
work of n low offlee. Up to the present moment ihe 
machine baa not coat me one cent for repnira, and 
teems to be still In perfectly ^
good condition, 
who bsve worked on my 
«•YOST” bsve been unstinted 
in their approval. My own 
personal use of it leads me to 
regard it with the highest 
favor. The valuable ieatures 
of the “YOST” are lightness, 
strength, durability, etmplic. 
ity, quick and direct action 
of the type-bar, perfect al­
ignment and absolute econ­
omy. I have not examined

* Allison.

• ••

Dear Sir: I beg to say 
that I have need the 
•«YOST" typewriter for 
over se months, and the 
longer I use it die 
am convinced that It le 
superior to all other

m The writer
I

I consider the pad a 
great improvement over 
the ribbon on account of 
He cleanliness, and; be

гепте?4»
Buxineee Competition.

Billboard competition rune pretty high

*У ™What on earth ia thatP” he exclaimed, 

“la thehonae on fireP"
-Somebody’s dead," amid hi» wife. In 

the mean time a servant wa. returning
^PfoasT™?, there’s two gents down

'^•bnpomnt business, they aays, иг.”

•■Well, I should think it would to— 
waking a man up this time night. Ш
Ь*Не^юлЇуThrei споти clothing and 

went below. Two "gent." awnitnd
“* Hi w*your pardon, nr, for knocking

TOT weakness In other type­
writers, vis.. tmperfoe 

I would rec 
ommend my Intending
Ew? fists1

îtfhïWiï
Informed they here many 
improvements on the oldsbssa evi&~
be very much better for or-

І і
General Insurance A*4

B.T.C. ANOWLBS,
Barrister. the machine. refer«d> above, and the No. 4 has many entirely new leotnre».

to niante supputas, bxpitxs.
The New “YOST” far eurp.ne.

^^^mrSsOTd hand Ribbon and Shift-Key Machine, for role cheap.

"» COSNWALL.O«»ml **£'£££*. Jri», w f.llm.1..,
Mr. Peck’.:
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