On ter Wedding Morn.

By Charlctte M. Eraeme.
Continued from Ist Iage.

A proud, contemptuous look was the
heiress’s only response.

“‘Where are you going,
me?"’ coried.the countess.

““All I can say to you is—farewell!”

And then with stately step Miss Ashe-
ton passed over the threshold of her
house, leaving her hope, her love, her
bappiness behind her.

She_never onoce looked back. She
walked . straight through ths woods to

Siiverton, :and thenoe took train for Lon-
don. Dull; blank, terrible despair had
mnstered her ‘and made her its own—
dully awful, deadly despair. Over and

.. ovep.again she said to herself:—

“¥.am fiying from home on my wed-
diog-morn! I was to have bzen ‘married
to-aay.”"

DBy the time she reached London her
brain had grown olearer, and she could
think better. She drove at once to her
lawyers, Messrs. Bramah & Co. The old-

=t member of the firmn was.full of won-

der,

.‘‘Miss Asheton,”” he stammered, ‘I
thought—we thought—we understood
that yon were t0 have been mharried tc-

Huliah? Tell

"K was to have bGen married this
morning,’’ she returned, ‘‘but the mar-
riage has been broken off—I shall mnever
marry now.. -1 want you to-devote a few
Hours to mie now, at cnoe. if you please.’’

Mr. Bramah bowed in silent astonish-
ment. Was this some new caprice of the
beautiful young heiress, or had she met
with some heavy trouble?

“I hope,” he said, anxiqusly, ‘‘that
there is nothing wmng?"

“That is of no consequence.’’ she re-
turned, ealmly; ‘‘you will listen to my
instructions. In the first place, I wish to
bave my will made a$ onoe; it will be
very simple. To my faithful friend and
servant, Jane Lewls, I wish to leave an
annuity of two hundred per annum; to
you, my worthy solicitors, I wiuh to
leave a thousand pounds each, as a mark
of my grateful esteem; all the reat of my
property — books, furniture, plotures,
horses, ocarriage, houses, lands, jewels—I
wish to be sold, and the money dlvlded
among the Lond At
I am going away; I do not wish any one
to know where. I shall not leave my ad-
dress even with you; all business be-
tween us must be transacted through my
fmaid, Lewis.’’

“And, in the muﬂﬁme, what about

your property?’ inquired the lawyer.

‘‘Find a tenant for Silverwell; let it to
some one who will take care of it. Let,
also, the house in Belgravia; and send
as many of the old servants as you like
to Ryde, and see that the house there is

on-l’

‘“And yourself?’

interrogated Mr.

ah.

“] am quite determined that no one
shall know my address. When people
ocome—as they will come—and ask for
my address, you can in all truth say you
do not know it.. Lewis will be here in a
few hours. QGive her this sealed note,
please; it will tell her where to find me."’

Some hours later Miss Asheton sat
with her sérvant Iewis in the private

_-»oom of a hotel in the north of England.

“You have done what I told you,
anm You have brought away my
thin

b en. Mhs Asheton; your luggage is
all stored at the railway statioun.’’

‘“There it can remaim “until we have
found a home.’’

“QOh! my dear young mistress. do not
ot like this! It is a terrible blow, a
hard, bitter trial; but this is not the way
to meet i§. You must not let it turn you
against all your kind.’’

The proud, white face looked coldly
down on the weeping woman.

“Listen to me, Lewis,’’ saild Miss
Asheton; ‘‘you can then take your choice.
I will not speak of my sorrow; no gne
can understand it. I will tell you only
what it has done for me. I have finished

. with my past life—finished altogether. I
shall never call myself even by the name
of Asheton again. I have sworn to for-
sake the world, and I will keep my
word. If you are willing to go into exile
with me, I shall be glad—you will re-
main my faithful friend. But, first, you
must promise never to allude to what I
have suffered—never to gratify strangers’
curiosity, and always to stand as a shield
between me apd the whole world. Will
you promise this?’,

“1 will,”” answered Lewis. ‘‘I desire
only one thing—to live and die for and
with you.”

“Now I have done with the old life,”
said Huldah. *‘The first thing is to find
a home. Oh! if I could but bury myself
alive!’

It was some time 'before Mrs. Lewis
could find a place sufficiently retired.
During the time spent in searching,
Huldah remained at the hotel; ang there,
with bitter pain, she read in the papers
many paragraphs as to how the marriage
between the beautiful young heiress . of
Silverwell and Lord Wynton had been
broken off, and how Miss Asheton had
left Kngland and gone abroad, where it
was supposed she intended in future to
reside and how Lord Wynton had taken
up his resid at Lynd e Park.
After that she said to herself that never
again while she lived would she look at
& newspaper.

Mrs, Lewis was sucoessful about the
River Huuse, and they went thither.
One of the first things that Huldah did
was to selest a room of which she herself
could always keep the key. This she
furnished .in white, and therein she
placed everything that she was to have
worn on her wedding-morn.

‘“If ever I am tempted,’’ she said, ‘‘to
pity or forgive, to love or trust, I have
only to enter that room.’’

There in the River House for years she
brooded in proud. sullen gloom, never
once opening her heart or relaxing the
rules she had laid down for herself; there
she dreamed continually of her blighted
life, her great, passionate, unhappy love,
until her whole nature was changed and
embittered. Her only consolation appear-
ed to lic in punishing herself. She would
not read, she would not sing, draw,
paint, or interest herself in any single
pursuit. It seemed to her that the more
she purished herself the more she pun-
ished the man who had deceived her. She
was utterly indifferent about her own
health and safety; she simply longed for
death as a release m an utterly
wretched life. So for years she lived, as
entirely cut off from the outer world as
though she had never belonged to it;
and the first external influence that
stirred her was Mrs. Neville’s kindness.
The discovery of the fact that kindness
had been shown to her, that people cared
for her, was like letting sunshine into a
room that has been closed and dark-for
years.

Mrs. Neville’s presence cheered hsr.
8he grew somewhat ashamed of her
brooding, useless, solitary life. She
found that the lady who was so unselfish-
Iy kind to her had also a buried love,
yet her sorrow for her love did not pre-
vent her being kind and loving to all
who needed help. Then a great longing

ame to her while she lay ill; it was not |

that she might see Lord Wynton again,
but that she might forgive him—that
she might lose the bitter hatred that
was wearing her life away—that she
might pray fer bim and have gentler
thoughts about him The reaction of
that long and bitter despair came at last.
She repented again and again each day
that she had not listened to his explana-
tion—that she had not heard what ex-
cuse he had to offer; she repented in bit-
terest woe.

Afterward came the accident, and  the
marvelous coincidenocs shat Lord and
Lady Wynton should both have been
brought under her roof. Then she for-
gave him. She saw him lying near death,
the strength of his mnanhood gone, deep
lines of care on his face, the mighty love
of old swept with resistless force over her
soul. She forgave him. Next she saw
him with his wife, and understood that
whatever tie might bind them, there was
no love; and her whole heart went out
in passionata pity to the man whose life,
like her own, was blighted.

She watched him as he left the house.
She knew that great as her punishmens
was, his was far greater. He went back
to a loveless, joyless life. She at least
was free—she was not tied to one whom
her whole heart and soul loathed. Then
something like peace came to her—great-
er peace than she had known for years
She had forgiven him—the bitter, deadly
wrong was pardoned—she was at peace.
She could live out the remainder of her
life now, calmly content, never again

.-taking her place In the great world,
never again looking on the faces.of those
she had known, never again mixing
‘with her mind, but suffering in patience

‘and silerice.
.- So time p-od she read of Lady Wyn-
ioh‘l death, and her first thought was
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one of relief that it was impossible for
him ever to find her. There was prepar-
ing for her a demoumerit she little ex-
pected.

PART IIL
NEVILLE’S STORY.

CHAPTER XV:

I must tell the remainder of my story
in my own words, and after my own
fashion. The events I have just related
were told to me in after years—oot all at
once, but by degrees, and in detail. The
evefnta which followed I witnessed my-
self.

Twao years had passed since the terrible
railway accident happened which, to use
Miss Vane’s words, had, as it were,
transformed the sweet, smiling, sunny
river into a grave. During that time
Huldah Vane and myself had grown
anst intimate. She was greatly chinged
--her anger and bitterness, her cold,
nar:l pride, seemed to have left her.
There was a gentle sqdness in her face,
and vsice, and manner, but*no gloom,
no sulles brooding. She interested herself
in many simmple matters—her flowers,
pirds, and d:awings. Still. I could never
induce hér to rcud a newspaper, or touch
a plano. She went regularly to Daintree
church,and the people treated her with
due respect. There was something pa-
thetic about the gracetul, silent figure,
with its long, trailing, dark robes. No
one ever saw her face—it was never un-
velled. No one ever intruder on ber: and
when the poor roun® Daintree spoke of
her, it was with blessings and prayers.

All this time Lord Wynton’s name had
never once passed her lips or mine. By
common consent we avoided all mention
of the railway accident, and what fol-
lowed.

Lovely leafy June came round again,
and it seemed to me this year fairer
than ever. I smiled to see how Huldah
was improving. Either the sweet sum-
mer or returning heanlth had brought a
bright color to her face; her eyes were
brilliant, her lips wore their brightest
hue.

One day—it was the fifteenth of June
—when I went out, the river looked so
beautiful that I felt I must spend some
hours upon it. There was a pretty little
nock that Huldah and I loved dearly.
Sometimes we rowed thither, taking
luncheon and books with us. I went
down to River House. I remcmbered
afterward that just as I was leaving the
housekeper came to remind me that I
expected my lawyer on that day.

“I can not stay in-dooors,’’ I saii. “‘If
Mr, Rowton comes, let one of the serv-
ants-hasten down to Lady’s Bay—we
shall land there. You all kuow where I
mean—it is ja2st beyond the River
Houee.”’

Huldah was perfectly willing to spend
the morning as I wished. She took her
book; and we dispensed with servants,
for I prided myself on knowing how to
manage a boat. No words of mina can
describe the loveliness of that fair June
morn‘ng; the river was like a rippling
mass of gold, the sun shons brightly on
it. As the soulls lightly touched the water,
the sprays seemed to part in drops of
gold. The air was fragrint with the
breath of flowers. We fasteneed the boat
to a tree, and then sat down under the
shade of a silvery birch—the river run-
ning at our feet. I remember telling
Huldah that I expected my lawyer, and
what orders I had left.

“Can your servants reach us without
coming by the river?’’ she asked. !

I said *‘Yes,”’ and told her that there
was a way through the woods at the
back of River House. She began to read,
her book interesting her greatly, I was
watching her—watching the lovely,
noble face, the dark eyes, the white,
graceful hands. We had been there per- -
haps an hour when I heard a step behind
me—a rapid footstep. I did “not look
round, for I felt sure.it was a servant
come to tell me my lawyer had 'arrived.
Presently I lifted my head and saw Lord
Wynton!

Whether he saw me,I can not tell, but
he caught a glimpse of my compan-
fon, and the next moment he was on his
knees at her feet.

‘“Huldah!”’ he oried, in a voice that
pained my heart, ‘‘is it really you? Is it
you whom I have searched the whale
wide world to find? Speak to me!"’

Her face had grown very pale—even
her lips were colorless. She did not look
at him; her dark eyes dropped, &nd she
shrunk back a little.

‘‘Speak one word, Huldah!"”’ he criea

Her lips were mute; her face seemed
turned to stone. i

“I have nothing to say,”’ she mur
mured. ‘‘I have forgiven you. Leave m:
in ce.”’

““You have forgiven me!”’ he echoed

‘“Yes, as I pray heaven to forgive me
I_have no bitterness against you in m)
heart. I recall every hard word I hav.
said to you. I pray heaven to change m;
ourse into & blessing. Now go from me,
and leave me in peace.’’

“I can not!’ he cried, hoarsely. ‘‘ You
have forgiven me; you are an angel o:
goodness. You judged me too hardly,
though, Huldah. Will you hear mu
now?"”’

‘‘No,’’ she replied;: ‘it would be use-
less. Pray leave me in peace.’’

He turned despairingly to me.

“Mrs. Neville,”” he said, “you have
been a good friend before, plead for m:
now."’”

And then, seeing my startled face, he
continued :—

““I should apologize—I have disturbec
you. I told you that I should visit you
when I returned to England. I reachec
your house this morning, and your serv-
ants told me you were here. They told
me also you were with Miss Vane. 1
never dreamed of finding in her my lost
love."’’

‘‘There need be no mystery about my
name, Mrs. Neville,”’ put in IIuldah, I
am called Huldah Vane Asheton. Van¢
was my mother’s maiden name. I hav.
used it—that is all.”

“Oh! it I had known,’” cried Lord
Wynton—*‘‘if I could but have guessed—
that I was under your rcof, that it was
to your sweet kindness I was indebted—
if I had but dreamed you were Miss
Vane!"’

. ‘It would have made no difference,”’
she said.

‘“It would have made all the diﬂerence
in the world to me!”’ he cried. ‘‘I have
searched the world through to find you.
You refuse to hear me now. You would
have listened to me had you believed that
I was dying. Mrs. Neville, she loves you
ask her to listen to me.”’

Hig words seemed to soften her.

‘““What end will it serve?’ she asked,
gently, still without looking at him. “I
have forgiven you, but you can not alter
the fact that when you were ahout to
marry me, you had a wife living.”’

‘‘I had, but I did not know it. Iswear
to you, Huldah, by my own great love
for you, I did not know it *’

She raised her dark eyes and looked at
him.

“You did not know it!’' she echoed,

L3¢ &

“No I thought that poor, falsc woman
was dead. Huldab, in the earliest days
fof our love I told you that I had com-
mitted a folly in my youth, and I begged
of you to let me tell you what it was.”’

““I remember;’’ she said, gravely.

‘‘That folly was my marriage. Mrs.
Neville, plead for me, that I may tell her
that story now.’’

“‘Listen, Huldah,’" I urged;
you are bound to listen.”’

“I will,”” she sald. ‘“‘Tell me yonur
story, Lord Wynton. '

*‘It is a story I am ashamed to tell,’
began Lord Wynton, ‘“‘yet I did nothing
that was dishonorable. I went to Pari:
when I was very young—not more thar
nineteen. I was entirely my cwn mastor
and I wasone of a circle of young mc:
nons of them, I may say, saintzs. W,
were really not wicked, but we wee
‘fast’ and foolish, priding oursclves or
doing extravagant things We frequente
the theaters and gambling saloons, Ou
unlucky day I was introduced to a yourg
actress who was that evoning to mak:
her debut on the stage—Isabelle Dubois
You have seen her. She was pretty ir
those days, with a bright, sparkline
charm of manner which seenied to nu
then the most captivating' thing that 1
had ever seen. Her father, I may nien-
tion, was for many years a political
refuges, and doubtless it was owing t
his enforced restdenca in Eneland, dar
ing her childhood, that she gbtained &
fair knowledge of English. Sheé made her
debut. I was admitted bebind the scones.
It was a great success. The i’arisan
world went mad about her beauty, her
grace, her wit,her daricg originality, her
fascination. Half the men in Paris were
at her feet; but she—as I lecarned after-
ward—had made up her mind from the
first to marry me, so that she played her
part with the ntmost prudence and dis-
eretion.

‘A boy, caught in the toils of a Leau-

““in honor

tifnl and accomplished actress, what

chance had I? She fooled me to ths top
of my bent. She was years older than I
was,
thing. On one pretense or another she
keps me constantly by her side. My com-

rades said I was fortunate in winning a |
liking for which half the men in Paris |

were strivng.

“I was so easiily duped—it maddens
I was a |
acd enjoying the |
sensation my conquest had produced; |

me even now to remember it.
boy, liking flattery,

she was a keen, shrewd, worldly woman,
who had set her mind on marrying a
nobleman. She showed me a diamond
necklace that the Duc de Villemessans
had sent ker. I bade her return it with
an indignant letter. She obeyed me. My
vanity was flattered to think that I could
command this fair woman for whose
smiles others sighed in vain.

““Then she began to affect a deep and
passoinate love for me. She duped me so
cleveriy! She was always telling me,
indirectly, how much she had given up
for my sake; and one evening she wept
bitterly. w;ftonad alinost to givlish pity
at f}u timc of her tears, 1 implored her
to tell me way she shed them. She said
that people were talking about us, and
that we must part. I learned afterward
that after I had gone she used to repro-
duce our love-scenes for the amusement
of her frieads.

““On the evening that I saw her weep-
ing so bitterly I was deeply touched.
*rhen she talked about parting, all the
boyish chivalry of my natura - was
wroused,and I offered to marry her. She
feigned reluctance, and when she did so,
my dosire to make her my wile in-
creased. She played with me so skillfully
and so cleverly that I began at lust to
believe that all the happiness of my life
depended on my marrying her; and then,
when her feigned reluctance had done
its work, we were murried at the Church
of St. Roch, in Paris, and a friend of
my own—Harry Gower, since dead—was
my witness, I kept the marriage secret,
not intending to prcelaim it during my
mother’s lifetime, for even in the first
madness of my infatuation I knew what
a sore trial it would be to her. Isabelle
had agreed that we should keep our mar-
riage o secret until after my mother’s
death, provided it were then given pub-
licity. Ah, Huldah, if I could spare my-
self the shame of telling and you tho
pain’ of hearing the rest of my story!

*“I was a boy—not twenty—vain, fool-
ish, and credulous; yet even I could not
iong be blind to the true character of
the woman I had made my wife. She
was a vain, worthless creature. When 1
found it out, and reproached her, she
laughed at me, and openly gloried in
uaving so cleverly duped me. Had I
chosen to apply for a divorce, I had evi-
dencs that would have obsained it for
mo; but [ shrunk from making my
wretched story known. When I could
bear it no longer I lefi
her for having ruined my life. Shs looked
steadily at me,

¢ ‘1 dislike and dospise you so much,’
she said, ‘that I will not proclaim the
story of our marriage even to revenge
myself on you; but I will have my re
venge for all that. I swear to take the
bitterest revenge on you that ever wo-
man took on man yet!’

‘““Her threats did not alarm me. I
placed a few thousand pounds to her
credit, and left her, more heartily
ashamed of myself than anv words of
miha can tell. I know that I could have
obtained a divorce, for after our separa-
tion her life was anything but what it
should have been. However, as the yeals
passed on, I shrunk mors and more from
seeking legal relief.

‘““Five years since I read in a French
journal that was sent to me an an-
noancement of her death. I never
doubted the truth of the advertisement
—much 1ess did I dream that it was the
beginning of her long-dclayed revenge
Therc—oh, Huldah! how I dread to speak
of it!—Elysium seemed to open to mue,
for I had met you and loved you. You
know how I desired to tell you the story
of my folly, but you would not listen tc
it. I should never have dared, never have
presumed to address one word to you,
Huldah, had I not felt certain of he:
death.

“Tims passed on. The woman thet 1
bed made my wife waited with fell, crue’
patience until she read the announce
ment of our forthcoming marriage, anc
then she came over to England. Sh.
might have warned you at once; but$ no,
her revenge was to bs complete—she
would say nothing unvil the morning o
our wedding-day. She had laid all he:
plans.

‘““What followed you know. Bome time
afterward she wrote to me to say tha
the money I had given her was gone, anc
that unless she had more she would pub
lish the whole story. Rather than that
for your sake, Huldah, I would have
beggared myself. My lawyers wrote tc
her to come to Longdon and there matter:
were arranged with her.

“I thought I had scen the last of her
Imagine my horror when, at the railway
station the guard showed me into th:
very carriage where she was seated, an
I had no time to change. I. do not he
lieve that we uittered one word durin<
the journmey. Then the accident happened
At River House I submitted to circum
stances. I thought wers were amon;
strangers, who would simply be scand.l
ized at the truth. If I had known w:
were under your roof, Huldah, I shoul
have spoken out. I went to Nice to se:
if she was really dead, determined tha:
she should trick' me no more, and after
ward it was rumored that Lord Wynton
bad married abroad, and that his wif
was dead. The truth no one knows bu.
myself and you. Huldah, was I so muc!
to blame?”’

‘““Then when you began to love me,’
she said, looking steadily at him—*‘whe:
you first asked me to be your wife—yot
believed her dead?”’

““I did, as I telicve it now.”’

‘“‘You had no idea, even on that fata!
morning, that she was living?”’

“I had not the faintest idea of it.”’

“Why did you mnot ‘tell me all thi
then?”’

‘‘My darling, you would not let ire
you did not'permit me to speak. Yu:
forget. Do you not think you have beer
hard upon me, Huldah?"

“Yes, I have—very hard.”’

‘‘Have I not suffcred enough for my
stuPiJ foliy?"’

Yes, qnite enough.”’

‘“*And, my darling, will you lsten t
me now? Let me be bappy befors 1 di:
for the sake of my great love - my gre.
pain, my great despair ’’

I slipped away—my presence wa
bardly required now. I am quite surc
that I rambled for more than two bour:
by the water-side, and then—well, all .
peed add is that Lord Wyndon rowed u:
home to the River House, that he dine:
there, that He made Huldah take off he:
black dress that very evening and put or
a white one, in which she looked st
beautiful that he could do nothing bu
compliment and admire her, that th
walls of the River House re-echoed wit}
laughter and song, and that when I lef
them they were saying good-night ou
where the roses and the lilies minglet
their perfume, and that Miss Asheton’:
fuce was fairer, sweeter, and brighte:
than ever I had seen it before. The:
were married in July. Lady Wynton ha
one drawer in her wardrobe which sh:
seldom unlocks, and when she does g0 i
is to show her children the dress she
shomld have worn ““ON HER WEDDING
MORN.

THE END.

HUMOR IN PARLIAMENT.

An Incident Which Provoke! Laughter it
the Dignified Boady.

In the midst of political strife, ¢
flocve verbal wrangling and hot part:
ie:ling, there now and then occurs in th
House of Commons some incident, trif
ing in itself, perhaps, when weighe
against the business of the national
sembly, but so surcharged with humeo
as to plunge the,Honqe into a rolling re
of laughter, says Casscll’s Journal. A
other times a simple sccne, permeate
with pathos, has sufficed to chango in
momw#nt stern hearts to tender, and t
bring tears into the eyes of men which :
moment before had had notking bu
flashes of anger in them.

Under the former category comes o
very funny incident that happenotl sy«
four or flve ycars ago. There wns undet
discussion at the time g motion o nneeted
with same question of postal refora, nni
a full house had mustered to hoar n i
tain member, an authority on tho sn!
ject, deliver a speech In support of  th
proporition. Duly tho turn of the rmin
ent member came. He rosé, doffed 1}
hat, and commmencsd his spoech, Amil a
respectful silence ho sdelivered his  oare
fully carved phrases londing portontously
up to his fist point. He Lad heen speak
ng for about two minutes, and was in
the middle of an exceptionally melliflu
ous sentence, when suddenly from behind
him there spread a ripple of laughter.

Thinking this was in no way ogea-
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QU STION CF PHOSP "RL,S

Valuz of a Fish l)| -t to Nring AYbout Ia-
telleciual Development,

Itisa hnmely saying that a fish dist,
on account of she amount ef phosphorus
supposed to be fouand in fish, is most
desirablo for tho sustenance and beunefit
of those who use their brains. ‘ihere is a
general opinion that fish is the food for
men of genius, but, though this claim
has repeatedly been disputed, flsh diet
continues to flnd favor among many
persons. The Saturday Review has re-
cently taken up a controversy with some
of the British medical journals on this
subject, and in the course of it declares
that ‘‘the style and character of Dr.
Johnson remained the same whether he
drank lemonade and tea or port and
punch.” On champagne and ortolans,
the writer adds, Burns would have
written neither better nor worse than
on collops and toddy.

This controversy has revived some in-
quiry into the matter of fish as a dict,
apart from the effect produced upon cele-
brated individuals. It is a fact well
known, and not disputed, that profes-
sional fishermen are not noted for intel-
lectual activity. The Cornishmen of
England, the Brittany fishermen of
France, and the Newfoundland fisher-
men of North America, to say nothing
of the fishermen of the Jersey coast, the
Long Island coast, or of Massachusctts,
do not rival the graduates of establishad
universities in forensic debates or Biblio-
logical controversies. In Germany, for
instance, the consumption of fish to the
inhabitant averages 8 pounds a year. In
Portugal the average is 12 pounds, and
it will not be contended that the Portu-
guese are, generally speaking, more in-
tellectual than the people of Germany.
The vonsumption of fish in Norway is
far in excess of what it is in Italy. The
average consumpiton of fish in the City
of Paris is 830 pounds to the inhabitant a
year; in the large citles of Russia of
which records are preserved the average
is 50 pounds, and it is not easy to estab-
lish from these figures any equation
which would show that the consumption
of flsh is favorable to the mental develop-
ment of the inhabitants.

There is one benefit which fish possesses
over other elements of diet: it retalns
more of its substance in boiling. One
hundred pounds of beef boiled shrinks
to 67, 100 pounds of fish boiled to 94.
On the basis of nutritive value, taking
beef as the standard, codfish represents
68, turbot 85, herring 100—the same as
beef—aml salmon 108, a little more. Iish
in moderation is probably as desirable a
food as any, but an exclusive flsh diet is
not particularly favorable sofar as there
are records of intellectual qualities of in-
dividuals who on beefsteak, oatmeal or
wiener schnitzel are ,unable to pluck
from the hand of fame the laurels of
triumohs on the paths of'prose or poetic
composition, campaign oratory, political

economy or art, to say nntblng of mueo |-

and architecture.

Taking No Chances.

A citizen of a small town on the line
of the Illinois Central railroad in Miss
issippl was in the railroad station a day
or two since wher the operator received
a telegram from this city intended for a
merchant of the Mississippi town.

‘‘The yellow fever seems to be getting
ahead nicely,””. remarked the operavor,

‘““How’s that? ’ inquired the citizen.

‘“‘Just got a telegram from New Or
leans and it—"'

‘“‘Is that telegram from New Orleans?’

“Yes, Why??

‘‘Never mind why. You just keo
away from me. I don’t want to get noa
that there yaller paper. That's why
And look here, young f:ller, if you tuk
any more of them things, you'll get ru:
out of town, and don’t you forget it
I'm going to report you to the boar
you see if I don't.’”” Ard away weat tl
panio stricken innocent posthuste t
sound the direful alarm.—XNew Orlear

'imes-Democrat.

Earthly Inflnenee,

It is & high, solemn, almost aw/a’
thought for every indsidual man thu.
his earthly influence, which has had &
ocommencement, will nevor, through all
ages, were he the very meanest of us,
bavo an end.—Thomuas Carlyle

To be Continued.

EALED TENDERR addresscd to the undersizned,
and endorsed “lerders for Two Rivers Wharl”?
wilbe received at this office until Mood o, 14th
ary nex , , for the construction of a

h, in Two Rivers Harbonr,
nty, N. B,, according toa pian
l»rﬁcv|lnlv*ﬂ A of W J,

Harves, C
nrd o pe ifi ation
M Cordoek, ]wl,‘up' of Dradginz, St John N, B
the P simdater u Harvey, Albert  Cous aty, N, B.
and ar the Depaitine o { Public Worky 0.t i

Terders will not be cousidered untess made on the
ferm woy plicd, and wigned. with the  actual sig-
natinies of tenden 4,

A iccopied bank oheque, payable to the order of
the Monister of Pal lic Wo ks, fur five hundred del-
lira 82300,0 ), nast accompany  each tender
chegue wilt be forieited of the warty  decline the
contriet or fal to complete the voik cortracted for,
prd wil be returned in s of  non-diceptanes ol
tender,

The Departcment does nat bind itseif t2 acept
the lowenst or auy tender,

By order,
E. F. E, ROY,

Secretary,

The

Departinent of Public Works, )
Ottawa, Jan, 17th 1898,

Newspapers inserting this adveitissment without

sulhmuy from the Departnent will not be paid’

for it,

Miramichi FOund.ry,

STEAM ENGINE AND BOILER WORKS,
CHATHAM, N B.

JOSEPH M. RUDDOCK, -

|
|
i

PROPRIETOR |

Steam Engines and Boilers Mill Machivery of all kirds; |
Steamers of any size constracted & furnished, complete.

GANG BUGERS, SHINGLE AND LATH MACRINES, CANT-
INGS OF ALL BESCRIPELSNS,
CAN DiES.
IRCN PIPE VALVYES AND FITTINGS

CF ALL KINDS.

DEZIGNS. PLANS AND ESTIMATES FUERNISEED ON APPLICATION

Histablished 1866.

DUNLAP ¢OOKE & GO
tRCHART T. ILGRS

B L

tunlap Bros. & Co,,
AMHERET, N. 8. M
unl -p, McKim & Uowns,
WALLACE, N, 8.

LAP, COUKE & U,

GENTLENENF'S 0UT

AMHERS
AMHNERST, N. S. N. S.

t Clotha jucteling ell the di@erent ey suitable fo
plosoild are the he-t obtsinahls, ani the ciothing fron
«\Ib Bspethn o' tae <amopies will ¢onvines jou tha

PAINTE, 8IS, | ’zPN!bH ES AND HARDWARE.

Rendy-Mised Paints, all shales, includin;,r the Celebrated

WEATHER AND WATERPROOF,

THE BEST EVER MADE.

Schaol Blackboard Pair:t.

Gloss Carriage Paint, requires no Varnishing.

Graining Cuiors, all kinds.

Graining Combws, Dry Colors, all shades,

Gold Leaf, Guld Brounze, Guld Paint.

Stains. Walnut, Oak Cherry, Mahogany, Rose wood, Floor Paints
Veather and W aterproof.

Kalsomine all shades,

7 bbl<. English Boiled and Raw Oil,

1 Tmp nti.e.

100 Keugs English White Lead and Colored Paints.

‘1 bhi, \,{rcn'r\* Oil, Extra Gond, Neats Foot Harness Oil.

Resdy Mixed Metalie Roofing, 92 per cent Iron.

10 Keg-, 100 Ibs. each Dry Me alic Roofing, 92 per cent Tror.

Paint a.d White Wash Brushes.

Vaonisues, Elastic Oak,  Cartiage,
Hard Oil Fini-h, Pure Shelae, Driers

Joiners” and Machinest<’ vouls, a spedality.

Special attention to Baildery’ \latunlsm Locks, Knohs, Hinges ete,

Sheet Lea and Zing Lead Pipe, Puinps.

75 Rolls Dvy and Tarred Sheathing Paper.

75 Keis Wire Nails, $2.45 per Keg,

3ir Boxes Win igw tilass

20 Kegs Horse “1‘;‘\:\',333 90 per Keg 15 Boxes Horse Naiis $3.00 bos.

10 l(nu Refined Iron $2.50 per 100 Ihs,

Cast Steel, Bellows, Chain, +uts, Bolts,
irindstone Fixtures.
VHITE MOUNTAIN ICE CREAM FREEZERS $1.90, CLOTHES

WRINGERS $2.50, DAISY CHURNS 8375

Cart and Waggon Axles, Cow Bells, Wire Serecn Doors,
creens Green Wove Wire lde. yd., Sarbed Wire
scales, Weigh Beaws, Stee yards, Carpet Sweepers,
aul Fuse, Sporting Powder, Guns, Revolvers,

15 Single and o l‘ le t

EITTEES

DU N

Thix thm cariies oue of the finest selectiv e
aetrn e Their en s sad stad of workmen a3
vl establishinent hus a capertor tena aad Haian
a prices ave right

Pure

Copal, Demar, ¥Furniture

Washers, Grindstones

Window
Feneing, Counter
Blascine Powder
To arrive from Belgium
Sarrel Breech Loading Guns,

arber’: Toile: Clippe 8, Horse Clippars. Lawa Shears, iccordeons

Viohae, Bows and Mixings.

FARMING TOOLS, A L KINDS
Heads., $3.00

Mower Sections, 70c. doz. [Heads, 402, each, Knife
“ o Guards, 35c. each, Rivers, Oilers.
My Stocs of General Hardware is complete in every braach
w0 N Tous o mekition,
All pers ns vequiving goods in my line will save money by calling,
v e, as they will finl iy prices away dowa oelow. the lox\cst'

Jsrove tils by ealiing.
J. R. GOGGIN.

and

JUST OPENING.

— K
-
J UST OPENING
BOOT AND SHOES IN GREAT VARIETY,
SCOTL‘H AND CANADIAN TWEEDS,
N £wrsT MAKES IN DRESS GOODS,
OILCLOTHS‘ HEARTH RUGS & DOORMATS,

Woor,, BRUS

BLACK & COLORED CASHMERES & MERINts,

SELS & TAPESTRY CARPETS,

A rr uusLINs, cRETONNES & REPPS,
LiacE curTAINS & COUNTERPANES,
LACES, RIBBONS & HAMBUR S,

5

SILKS IN BLACK, COLORED, SURAIL, &

Worsted Coatings,
Black and Blue Serge Suitings,
White and Regatta Shirts,
Ties, Collars, Hosiery
Silk and Linen Handk'fs,
Hats, & Caps, Etc

ALSO AFULL & COMPLETE LINE OF

GROCERIES & PROVISIONS.

J. B. SNOWBALL.

MILLERS’ FOUNDRY 2D MACHINE WRK:

RITCHIE
Successors

WHARE, CH.-‘:.TH AM.
to Gilles ple Foundry.
st b

B.

lished 1852

Mill, Railway, an! Machine Work,
Our Brass and C g i axiil

noted throunshout th counny.
All work [N\rllk:!‘. supervised,  Satisfaction
Send for ordoering e ewhiete,
Mill Supplies, Fittings, Pipe, ete in stock and to ovder.

J 8 G. MILLER.

" rey airing,
i-.] () ihg

an ranteed,

K
estimates before

ASK FOR

MONAR
teel ﬁ"“@

THEY MIVER LET GO,
AND TAKH NO OTHERS.

X
Orders filled at Pactory Price, a.la Iy
lots of 10 keygs and upwards at one shijment.

KiRR (?z, RO
= Al
100 Dozex

ai )e—‘..-

<ht Allowanee made on

ry e
BER

\J JN
C‘}"HQ; N B-

R. Axts

Td

~ In Srock Axp fo Anuve K &

The unlermeationed  advantages clai ned  for

spectacles,

are MacKeunzie's

Ist —That from the peeulinr construction of the glisses they. Assist
and CRESERVE the si gt ren leri g frr sque it chan: Jus Qunecessary,

2ad—I'hat uhey confer a brillias ney anl distinet ess of vision, with
an amount of SasE and CoMPORT not hitherto enjoyed by .spectacle
wearers,

3rd—That the material from which the Lenses are ground is manu-
factnred especially for optic purposes, Ly D, CHARIES Barnou's
improved patent method, und is PURE, HARD AND BRILLIANT and not
liable to become seratched.

4th—That the frames in which they are set, whether in Gold, Silver
or Stecl, are of the finest quality and finish, and guarantee paifect in
every respect.

I'he lone av
50 come to the

snin gy are hera aal you will vt
stedical Hali ancl b peope

af ;()J: ne i

\'hiU"_:' .

WAL SN LT
Chatham . B,
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THE LEADING
NOURTH SHOR
NEWSPAPER.

PRINT:D
EVERY WEDNESOAY
EVENING.

+

TERMS OWE DILLAR A YEAR PA/JABLE iN ADVANGE,
D. G.SMiTH. EDITOR & PROPRIETOR

JOB PRINTING

PRICES AND THE SHO:

AT LOW BT NOTICE

ALWAYS ON HAND:
RAILWAY BILLS,
FISH INVOIUES,
MAGISTRATES’ BLANKS,
MORTGAGES & DEEDS,
BILLS OF SALE
SCHOOL DISTRICT SECRETBRYS BILLS FOR RATEPAYERS,

TEACHERS' AGREEMLNTS WITH TRUSTEES,

DISTRICT ASSESSMENT LISTS
ESSES

and other requisite plant constant-
ly running Hquipment equal to
that of any Jcb-Printing office in
the Province.

The only Job-Printing office out-
gide of =t. John that was awarded

both .

JUSTOM HOUSE FORMS,
BILLS OF EXCHANGE,
NOTE=s OF HAND,
JOINYT NOTES,

DRAFTS,

MEDAL AND DIP

~— AT T B —

DOMINION AND GENTENGIAL EXH BITICH

AT ST yOHN IN (883

LOW.:\

Orders by Mail promptly filled & Satisfaction Guaranteed.

CANADA EASTERN RAILWAY.

STUMDIMEIER 1857,

U.\'ln further notice, traius will run on theab ve Rallway, daily (Sund

2y8 coxceptea) ag ioilow 8

\

Botwoon Freloricton Ohatham and |
Loggloville. i
FOR CHATHAM | FOR FREDERICTON
(1ead down) | (rent (ap)
MIXED EXP«ESS | EXPRE-S
620amlv 2 ;I) pm .
6 30
8 60
8 20
94
10 40-ar )
0 45 1v |
120 pm
1 00ar)
160lvy

Oo:zecti g with I. 0. 2.

\lI\F. CFOING NOWTE.
MIX Al

Fxp wss

0,40 p.w

10,m ¢

10,20

10,45 **

10y

Fredericton, ;
rattiam,

(.rnun Creek, ., -x:u‘n op tuy

. Boiestown,, INy TR
..Dnuktqu..“ [ 8e thay

.. Blackville,, .,
«+Chiatham Jet

. Nelson ..,
Uhathem L .. 612 6 5D
8 56 L..,p ville Ly 6 00 amn 6 50 wwn
INDIANTOWN BRANCH.
Blackvilia .,
Judisntown.. ..

| 1500 =

| S

|

GOING SOUTEr

EXreEs.

b,

soa :‘4
Hatham Jun. tion

‘

Mixen
10.10 4, m,
108y«
1050 ¢
1wHs ¢
1110
1L.3v

230
2 50 ar
FOR IXD'TON

1v8.00 m.,
ar860 * ..

WV, Chinthun,

. “
For BLE'VL

o

)
5

1y )

ar 509 o[ N 1300 L4

v 4.15 * ] £ unthi 00

The above Table is made up on Bastorn standsrad tims,

The tratns between Chatiun and Prederict, . wit
Btations- Oerty Stding, Upps Nelsou  Baosn il nsto ., ey
Carrol's, McNumee'’s, Lutiow, Astle Urowsing o learwater, Portu g
Creek, Covered Bridge, Ziouvil: ‘e, Durham, Nashwaak, Minzer's Suling,

e rp Aaea siznaited at the 1.1
Rapd s, Upper Bluck |I'
Road, Foibes' sy

Penniac,

wiag  fag
Lhimspteld
& Upper Cro 8

Express Traius on L. C, R.cun through tv d:smmnmm ou Sunday

but not Mondsy morniuygs
\g ars madeat Chathaw Junction with
(JON NL(J [‘I OJ\ S tor all poiuts Lu!"m.d( Wo :
C P. RAILWAY for Moatreal aud all points in the apper provinces and  with the ¢ P. RAILWAY

tor 3t Johr and ull pointe West, and at Gibson for Weobdstock, Houl o
and Presque [sle, and at Cross Jreek with Stage for ‘Unnln; ¥ B e Htend KRl ScniNGe

THOS, UOBEN, supt., AL

EXLrexs trains run Junday wornings

the 1, C. RAILWAY
West, and ut Fredericton with the

« GLBSVN, Gew’l Manager




