T,

PROGRESS SATURDAY, AUGUST 24, 19011

IRRRRRRRRIARE]D

A Fateful Letter.

There is no nsme under the sun so
odious to young girls as ¢ old meid,’ and
there is no class so thorougbly despised.

Now, Sarsh Willet was an old maid,
and one who brought terror te the hesrts
ot all bher acquaintances.

Her habitstion was & boarding-house,
where a company of twenty-five or thirty
gathered da'lv.

Among brr many excellences, Miss
‘Willet poere s+ a tongue which had the
faculty of rupui g without cersation from
morping uatil night.

She fairly hated men, and totslly des-
pised women—that is, women of nowadays.

It made ber frantic to ses the tastefully-
attired young ladies come in to dioner,
and when from the opposite side of tho
table the gentlemen threw admiring glances
ot them, she could bave annihilated the
party, and looked upon the wreck without
s pang of regret.

The teeling csme up more especislly at

the times when M:. Dickson, an old bach-
elor who had the reputation of keeging

good hours, aad invarisbly paying his
boardin edvence raired his cyes and looked
smilingly at them.

‘Weak-minded, simple. foolish, disgrace-
ful, bold, brazsn creature:! she would say.

*How do tney expect ever to settle in
life, sfter such efforts to attract the atten-
tions of tde opposite sex? Ob, woman,
wemar ! When will you ever learn the way
in which Heaven designed you to walk?

Mrs. Berry, it makes my heart bleed to
see such carryings on. The bold-faced
thinge!’

Mrs. Berry, the landlady, pitied ber
case, and, herbaps for that very reason,
retailed Miss Willet's sufferings word for
word.

But Mrs. Berry’s hoarders were not
sympathetic.

They laughed heartlessly, and 8 number
of the abused young ladies gathered in the
drawing-room that very night, and with
their pretty beads close together, laid the
foundation ot a plot to seriously disturb
the peace of mind ot Mies Sarab Willet.

The days paseed.

Miss Willett continued to moralize, the
youog ladics to drees and flirt, the gentle-
men—Mr Dickson with the rest—to admire
and Mrs. Berry to sympathiza.

Nellie Dobson, the belle of the party, was
Miss Willett’s especial horror.

She dressed better and laughed louder
than the others, and was the greafest flirt
of the lot, and Miss Willett hated ber.

She had passed the drawing-room a few
evenings before, and scen her at the piano,
with Mr. Dickson bending over her, listen-
ing to her music, as if entranced, and she
had felt like doing something desperate
ever siuce.

She had heard bim say that he was pas-
sionately fond ot music, and as she herself
could neither play nor eing, she naturally
telt like cboking everyona who could.

It is & disgrace to your house Mrs Berry
she said, meeting that lady on the stairs,
and, tor my part, I ehall leave unless there
is a charge. It grates upon my sensitive
nature, aud it makes me feel as though I
should iaint whenever I see it.

It sball be sttended to, Mrs. Willett.
1 was just beginning to thivk myselt that
the young people were gettiug a little
careless. D'l speak to them.

She kept ber word to the letter by going
to the drawing room, and nearly. throwing
them into convulsions, and thereupon there
was snother gathering of pretty beads and
a continuance of the plot.

Rat tat! went the door-knocker one day
s they all sat at the table.

That’s the postman! called half-a-dozen
voices, and every eye turned towards the
door.

For meP for meP was the inquiry, as Mrs
Berry entered, holding a letter in her band

Noj; it it not for you, Miss Nellie, nor
you, M:ss Rose. It is for Miss Sar.h
Willet.

Miss Willet arose in her stately manner,
and received the missive, and, to show the
impulsive young girls how devoid ehe was
of impatience and curiosity, she sat down
sgain without opening the leter, and ate
her dinner as though nothing had happened
teking an unreasonably long while in so
doing.

As a matter of lact, she was dying to
know the contents of that letter; but for
worlds she would not display her weakness
to the hated tribe, and give tkem an
opportunity to retaliate upon her.

Letters to her were like angel visits, few
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no small amount of fortitude and patience
necessarily brought into use by this little
act of sitting quietly there, slowly eating
her dinver, with the letter lying away at
the bottom ot her pocket, its con'ents as
yet shrouded in the darkest mystery.
Bat at length she walked out of the room
in her ususl dignitied manner.
After that we sre not positive as to her
progress; but Biddy ths chamber-girl de-
clared that sometbing must have happened
for the ‘ould maid ran as though the ould
jeller himselt was afther ber.’
In her own room she opened her letter
and read—
«Miss Willett,—If I dared I would call
you Sarsh, but as yet yon have given no
signe to me that might warrant such famili-
srity, and so I can only say Miss Willett.
Although I em an unattractive man 1 have
dared to raire my eyes to you, and hope
you will find & plade in your woman's heart
for pity, ii not for love. I cannot sit day
alter day, seeing your lovely taca before
me, and hearing your voice, withou feeling
for you an adoration, almost akin to wor-
ship. DMiss Willett, most considerate and
compassionate of beings, hear me, 1 beseech
you, and lend a pitying ear! Swile upon
wme, and give me a few words cf encoursge-
ment, and thus save me from distraction.

Yours in apxiety and love,

Gerald Dickson.”

Gerald! AL! what 2 namt!
Miss Wilett actually folded ber thin
hands over the letter, and smiled.

Smile upon me, end give me, a few
words of encourageme 1t.

I will! This very day shall the unhappy
man receive relief. How much good we
can do in this world it we are only willing.
Poor Gerald!

Perhaps that afternooon was the longest
that she ever spent, but the supper-hour
csme at length, and she was at the table
betimes.

Soon he came, and sat down opposite.

He seemed remarkably jolly under the
circumotances, but this fact Miss Willet
imputed to his good common-sense and
devire to keep up appearances.

As be arose and passed her chair, ghe
lightly touched his arm.

I will see you in the drawing-room, Mr.
Dick+on, as soon as 1 have finished my
supper,

The gentleman bowed politely.

‘I ehall be most happy’

Five minutes later she was there, and be-
side the attentive Me. Dickson.

‘Mr. Dickson— Gerald,’ she began. ‘It
has been my desire to benfit my fellow-
creatures, and it I can in anv add to your
happiness I shall be only too happy.’

The gentleman’s eyes opened perceptibly

1 am sure Miss Willett, I am very grate-
ful but at present I am comfortably
situated.

*I thought you were very nnhappy.’

‘Uchappy! What do you mean?’

‘Your letter certainly conveyed that
idea,’ she replied.

“‘My letter! What lstter?

¢ Didn’t you write me a lettar P Didn’t
you write this P ’ taking the letter from her
pocket.

¢ No, madam, I never was,I may say,
guilty of doing such a thing,’ said he, after
looking it over. ¢ You are the victim of a
practical joke, madam !l am already
engaged, and if nothing serious occurs, 1
sball, in all probability, be married at
Chbristmas to Miss Nellie Dobson.’

From behind the curtains which shaded
the bay window came an audible titter,
which finally swelled into a roar, and Miss
Willet tled.

Not an hour after, she was directing a
cabman at the door, and from that dsy to
this she has never been seen by any ot Mrs.
Berry's boarders.

The doctor—'Above all things, madam,
your husband musn’t worry. Perbaps you'd
better not show him my bill just.’ ‘But I
did, doctor, and it didn’t make any dif-
erence. He said he knew he couldn’t pay it,
anyway.’ A

‘I notice you've got new paper in your
hall.’ ‘Yes. How do you like the designP’

[t seems to me it's rather loud.” ‘Yes,
that’s why we thought We selected it.
We thought ic might drown your daaghe
ter’s piano playing.’

Clariesa—*He is such a flatterer! I was
holding a rose in my hand. It is an English
Beaaty, George? I asked. He never look-
ed at the rose at all. ‘Instead, he gazed
fondly into my eyes. ‘It certanly is,’ he

and far between, and their perussl was an

«vent of great importance ; hence there was | he’s cross-eycu.’ .

whispered.” Madelne—‘lndeec! Pcrhaps

Cordiality Overdone,
whoever has a short memory for nam
and tacss will bo able to appreciate the €x-
perience of a resident of Detroit, whose
story is told by the Free Press ot that city.
The lsdy's friends, who recognizs ber ina-
biligy to fic names and faces together sy
lh:x‘nllly makes up in tact what she lacks
in memory.
Qae alternoon recently, says the lady,
who tells her own experience, I was siting
oo the veranda when a rather nice-lookiog
man, carryiog a small satchel, came up the
walk. He bow-d pseassotly, and I return-
ea his greetiog as vordslly asl could,
while rackicg my brain for bis nsme.
He looked femiliar, but I could not re-
call his name. Here was aa old friend from
out of town, probably,—perhsps a relative
of my husband,—and 1 must not tail in
cordmlity. So I greeted him warm'y, shook
bands, and invited bim to be seated. I
eaid I was delighted to see him, and knew
my tamily would be equally glad, I regrett-
ed that so long a tims bad elspsed since
we vad last met. I hoped his tamily were
quite well, and of course he had come to
dinner.
Thus I ratt!ed on, fesring to let him dis
cover what a hypocrite I was, and hoping
all the while that his name would come to
me. Finally he mansged to say:
I'm atraid you don’t know who I am.
‘Ob yes, I do,’ I responded. ‘Ot course
I know perfectly.’
‘No, | am pretty sure you don’t even
know my name.’
‘Well,” [ ndmitted, ‘your name has es-
caped me for the moment; but I amso
wretched on names! Don’t tell me; I soall
recsll it in time.’
Do not try, responded the youog man,
pleasantly. I am only the sewing-machine
mapo. I came to repsir your macuine.

A Common M, lidy.

I wonder it Jobn Gordon bss any trouble
with bis throat, mused Mrs. Payne, as a
triend ot her busband passed by the win-
dow. I've seen him dsy after day with bis
coat collar turned up, when the mercury
was 'way up in the sixties.

There's potbing the matter with his
throat, said Mr. Psyne, with an unfeeling
grin® - *Its bis engugement that's made al
the troubls.’

What do you mean RovertP demanded
Mcs. Payns, indignantly. You know Mary
Wiils is one ot the swestest girls that ever
lived, and one of my best triends, too.

That's all very true, my dear, s.id ber
husbacnd but it doesn’s alter her taste in
neeckties.

‘[uste in neckties! faltered Mrs Payne.

Yc¢s ma'am, said her husband, thatis
what 1 said. Sbe gave the belpless and
enamoured Jonathan one dozen neckries
tor a Choristmas present, and what is more
she expects to sce them adoreing his person
every day. Jobn confiJed in me, asa
a married man, aud said be was unwilling
to hort Mary’s teelings. -But I kuow how
much a man can and ought to bear in the
way of criticism trom his fellow men, and
after I'd seen the ties I counseled John to
keep bis coat collar turned up when he
took his walks abroad.

Why 1 never heard cf such a thing in
my ife! said Mary Wills's delender, weakly.

Robert! Robert! I believe, now [ think
ot it, that you wear your collar turned up
when you have on that lovely pink and
biue plaid tie [ gave you for our anmivers:
ary present. Robert—

But Mr. Payoe was already in the lall,
and the tront door closed behind him the
next moment.

Cheap Meals,

‘About the cheapest restaurant I ever
visited or read about,’ said a man lately
retnrned from Ebgland, ‘was a dining
saloon in the Wahitechapel district ot
London, where a relishing and fairly
substantial meal may de had tor balfpenny,
or one cemt inoonr money. This cheap
repast idnot served up in the shape of a
cut from a joint and two vegetables. It is
a big brown pie, very juicy and very hot.
The abgeace of beetsteak is evident when
you cut the pie, but you find inside s
liberal sprinkling ot sheep’s liver, onions
and turnips, and s plentitul psuply of gravy
For a balspenny extra two slices of bread
and a cup of tea are supplied. Between
the hours of twelve and one the poor and
bungry trom all parts ot the East End of
the city flock to the diuing-room. Most of
the patrons are shoeblacks, penny toy men
costermongers, and now and then young
clerke whose saleries will not permit them
to indulge in a more costly dinner.’ "

I thought you said that girl you intro-
duced me to was from Boston?’

‘Well, isn’t shel’

‘No; No York,

Wby _I asked it her she was a follower
ot Emerson, and she ssic: What team’s

Be Thought It Was a Picnio.
A young Cievelsnd woman who teaches
a Sunday school class told ber small flock
several Sunday ago avcut tne long jour-
ney of the children of lsrael on their way
to the Promised Land. She described the
march of the column through the wilder-
ness, and told how the priests walked
behind the venguard bearing their sacred
bur-ens.
Lsst Sunday she thought ehe would
discover bow much of the lesson the little
fellows remembered. To her chagrin the
fivst boy she asked remember-d nothing
about it.
¢« Come, now,’ she said ; ‘ some of youn
surely remember what the priests carried
when they marcted throogh the wilderness.
Bat no one remembered until she reach-
ed little Hally.
« Now Hally,’ she ssid, 'You know what
they carried, dox't you P’
Hally nodded.
¢ They carried the 'unch,’ he ssid, with
s look of triumph at his stupid clssemates.
He called her bis precious j:wel;
But the truth upen him dawned,
When they were wed, that she was not
The kina that could be pawned.

¢ Honesty is the best policy, of course,’
moraliz:d Uncle Allen Spaiks, who had
just given the income tsx assessor a true
statement of his worldly wesalth; ¢ but it’s
expensive.’

Husband—*1 see they’re advertising
bargsaine in patent medicines at Kutt and
Prices drug stores.” Wife—* Isn’t that too
aggravating ? There 18n’t & thing the ma‘—
ter with sny ot us.’

BORIN.

Onio, July 29th, to the wife of H Porter, a son.

Halitax, Aug 14 to the wife of Max Weil, & daugh-

ter.

Moncton, Aug 15, to the wife of T W Bell,a daugh=
t.r.

Bridgewater, Aug 10, to the wife of Geo A Cook. a

Aml::?;l.!Aug 11, t othe wife of Dougias Trenholm,

Cu;;:;nd Co, Aug 9, to the wife of Wesley Bird,

Fal;:\:?l;. Aug 13, 1o the wife o t Joseph Taylor, a
asngater*

Ireland, Aug 19, to the wife of J«mes Purcell, a
dsughter.

Hantsport, July 28, to the w.i!e of Jas Baker, a
dsughter.

New Glurgow. Aug 8, to the wife of Sydney Smith,
& dewugoter,

Burlington, Hants, Aug, to the wife of Morris Sau-
ford, s ton.

Foseil, O.e, July 5, to the wife of Dr Howard
Shaw, » 300,

Sprioghill, Ang 2, to the wife of Wilirid Aranean,
u uavghter.

New Glasgow, Aug 11,10 the wife of John Mac.
Kenzie, a son.

Maviia, June 27, to the wite of Capt Edwin

epicer, & daugnter.

Summerville, July 381, tothe wifé of Sieadman
Slarsteis, ¥ dadguier,

B LA EXERIAEIND,
Ha sitox, Nors Ruam: sy 1o Juseplh Gillis.
Halitsx, Joun J Consois 1o Aggle abearn,
Anpagoile, A M Ad.m Hebb to Ids Earle.
Truio, Aug 7, Altrca Tucker to Anme Cawpbells
Haluax, Aug 15, Harry Tovin to Masthu Maryatt®
Digby, Aug 10, Jorepu S Kelly to Annie M tallis.
Ru.wit’ign. Aug 8, R J Davis to Mrs Rebecca A Mc-

ee.

Glassville, Aug 6, Evan J Mclntosh to Nellie Mc-
Litosh.

Sydoey, Aug 7, Arthur W Ferguson to Clara
‘lotten.

Yarmonth, Aug 10, Oscar 8 Jefirey to Estella
Mullen.

Tusket, Aug. g8 Murray 8 Ballerwell to Eva B
Haifie:d,

New Germuny, Aug 13, Jonas Robar to Bertha
acker,

Mulgrave, Aug 14. George Shepbeard to Ssrah 8
Kednick.

%sndiord, Aug 7, Edwund Churchill to Louisa E
Churchul.

Tusket, Aug 8, Murray J Bullerwell to Eva B
Ha ficld,

East G:lloway, Aug 7, John W  arkhill to Enph-
€win Smith,

Moutreal, Aug 14, Rev George ¥ Johnson to Char-
lotte Adele.

Prowvidence, R I, July 25, Fred V Dickey to Mrs
Nettie Muutfizid,

Brideewater Aug 10, Robert A Rodenhizer to
Emily Richardeon.

Tusket Wedge, Aug b, Albert Jacquard and Miss
Arsene poudreau,

DIEIID.

Halifas, Aug 14, Jane Kirby. 27.
Taylor, Aug 4, Agnes bproul, 60,
Springhill, Aog 16, Joseph Mott.
Truro, Aug 19, Frank McLean, 89,
Halitax, Aug 17, Harry Nevers, 9.
Hahlax, Aug 17, Thomas Cann, 79.
Argle Head, Aug | Susan Crowell.
Halifax, Aug 37, Bertha Bulger, 14.
Halifax, Aug 17, Patrick Burke, 18.
8pringhill, Aug 13, Eaah Carter, 2.
Auwherst, Avg 16, Aonie Baskin, 23.
Hebron, Aug 4, Mr Ira Philips, 48.
Liverpool, Aug 12, Josiah Coos, 70.
Grand Bay, Aug 18, Mary Donohue.
Roslindsle, Aug 8, Bessie Kenny, 22.
Miil Village, Aug 13' Jas H Phalen, 61.
Halitax, Aug 14, James A Leamao, 60,
Halitax, Aug 19, Patrick O’ Mullip, 61.
Mavou, Aug 4, Alexander Cameron, 78,
Otter Brook:. Aug 13, Hugh Uunap, $2.
Kelly Cove, Aug 10, Harriet Osburne. 65.
Springhill, Aug 11, Mary Ann boran, 60,
Hectanoogs, Aug 12, Mrs Luke Robichesu.
Bear River, Aug 10, Cecila McDormand, 37.
Sydney, Aug 16, ¥iorence Holly, 2 monius,
Halitux, August 17, Roy Rudolf, 6 months.
Wateriord, Aug 8, Elmor Hunter, 2 months.
Moncton, aug 19, Roy Ferguson, 8 months,
Moncton, Aug 17, Hattle Jamison, 56 months,
P hill, Aug 12, R: ick McDonsld, 18,
Halitax, Aug 17, Stanley S8laggatt, 6 months.
Halitax, aung 16, Dorothy Latdlaw, 3 months,
Goldboro, Aug 14, Alexander MacDonald, 61,

pishopvile, July 80, M8 Mahals Kullerton, 83,
Moncton, Aug 17, Mrs Sarah Ann Plommer, 58,

Halilax, Aug 18, Dalarosa Wickwire, 4 months.

-e plsying onP—
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Ae a Lsst Resort.
‘There bas been considerable ssid adout:
the per cent, of tare the conductor thinks
belongs to him ov-r and sbove bis salary,
and some very witty things have been said
about it. Even the Broad way back platform-
philosopher hss bis digs at them,’ said a

Cleveland prolessional man the other day
to a ‘Plsin Dealer’ reporter.

‘I once heard of a fellow, much under
the irfluerce of liquor, who got on the
trein to go home atter enjoying bimseltats
picnic. He slipped into a seat and fell a-
sleep. Aiter the train pulled out the con-
ductor came into the car and called, -Tic-
kete!' The picnicker was to weary to

respond and so the condustor poked him up
tumbled in one pocket and the other till
finally be pulled out a rsgeed bill and
handed it to the conductor. Alfer examin-
ing it carefully the latter said: Say my
friend, see here. I can’t use this.’

‘Tbe passenger puthed himself vp on
bis elbow and remarked: ‘wWhat's (hic)
that you shay?

‘I can’t use this,” the conductor replied.
‘Well, give it (hic) to the compny
z:n," remarked the weary but generous.
bearted man, dropping back into the seat,
confident he would be put cff at bis destin-
ation.’

Surprised.
‘Ars railroad employees unsccustomedt
to common civility from passengers? ask-
ed » young women yesterday, and tothe
expected ‘why?' sbe answered : ‘Last Sat-
urday evening I rode from the Reading
Terminal to Girard avenue, and ss [ was
the only pasenger who alighted there [
barked the brskeman for getting cff esp-
ecially fo sesist me, snd incide ntaliyalss
remarked : *It's to bad to trouble you.' He
cast a lock ot enquity at me, and when [
repeated my remark he scemed more than
ever amaz:d’
*It’s » wunder he did not fall dead,’ was:
the remark ot her masculine triend.—

RAILROADS,

Intercolonial Railway

On and after MONDAY June 10.h, 1901, train
will run dany (Sundsys excepted) as follows i=

TRAIN3 WL LEAVE 87. JOHN

Suburban Exprees for Han pten.
Express 'o- daliiax and Cuwpbe
Suburbup express tor Kothesay
@xpress wr Point  du Chen
PiCiOMecese e qoer raeane
Express (or Sussex. «. coeone
Saburoan Express tor Hawpton.
Kxpress for Quebec and Montreal..
Accommodslion for Haifsx and Ny
Accommodation for Moncton and Poiot du Chroe
Y T R R Y 0,

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 8T. JONN

Express from Halifax and Syddey.. ..ooeeeeer 6.0C
anurban Express for Hampton. .

Kxpresstrom SusseXieeeeees vene
Express from Montreal and Que
~uburban express from Rothesay 2.30
Express from Halifax und Picton
Exvress from HalifaX..ceeeei 200
Soburbar Express from Hampto: 21
Accomwodariou from £t. du Chene ana Moncion

esse.asnvons.s.aonlds

*Daiy, except Moli(i:;y:. e

All trains are run by Eastern, Stancard time
Twenty-four hours notation,

D. POTTINGER,
Gen. Manayer
Moucton, N. R..Juuor 6, 1901
GEO. CARVILL, C. T. A.,
7£et St, Joun, N.R

CANADIAN

- PACIFIC
PASSENGER TRAIN SERVICE.

From St. John.
Effective Monday, June 10th, 1901,

(Eastern Standard Time.)
All trains daily except Sundsay.

DEPARTURES.

6.16a, m. Express—Flymng Yankee, for Bangor,,
Portland and Boston, connecting for
K¥redericton, St. Andrews, 8t. Stephen,

Houlton, Woodstock and points North.

PARLOR CAR 8T. JOHN TO 308TON.
.10 8, m., suburban Express, to Welstord.

m. Suburban nxpress, Wednesdays and
onty, to

lafard

to
m. Montreal bhort Line Express, connecte
ing at Montreal jor Ouawa, Toronto,.
Hamilton, Buoffalo and Cbhicago, and
with the “Imperisl Limited” for Win
nipeg and Vancouver. Contects fo
‘redericton.
Palace Sleeper and first and second class coaches to

on! .
pslace Bleeper 8t. John to Levis (opposjte
Quebec), via Megantic.
Yullmsn Bleeper for Boston, St, John to
McAdam Jet
£.80 p. m. Boston Express, First and second class
coach for B Portland

and Boston. Train stops st Grand
Bay. Riverbank, Ballentine, Westfield
Beach, Lingley and Wolnlora. Conneets
for 8t. Stepben, doniton, Woodstock
gllt. Andrews after July 1st) Boston
Ilman 8leeper off Montreal Express
attached to this train at McAdam Jot.
Fredericton Kxpress, %
only. A s
ing all stops as far as Welstord
AKRIVALS,
Suburban, tfrom Lingley,
Kredericton Express.
Buston Express,
Montreal Kxpress,
. Suburoan from Welsford.
Subaiban
Satorday only trom Welsford,
tuburban from Welsford.
B%non Kxpress.

[) "
. P, A. Moutreal.
D.P. A, C. P, Ba -
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