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The Anthropologist's ant;' :

.

{W. E. CULE, IN ‘CHAMEER’S Jotmn'u.‘.

1t frequently gives one a shock':of‘s‘hi- ’

prise to observe what small and’even
ridiculous matters serve to influence a

man’s development ‘atid suctess ‘in’ life.

Peter Sand. Mul:ér of Arts and Fe!low
of Bt."Gaston's 8, ‘was * dim-sighted, “snd

. fuiled on one occasion to. distinguish’ be--

tween-a black cloth and -a dark blue. * ‘In°

“this act lies the secfet of his lnhseguem
: developmem and prospenty

Threé years ago Peter's de;elgpmént

. had apparently sonsed, . He lived entire-

1y at tho umvu-uy m of DIM:G,

pepen——— SR R
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- must wake upa—mq

logy:. ..Onée 'éxpo‘tgd&
_ great deal of Em ’th' time
abandoned _those . One or |

two articles in scientific 'm idma
.-ed the sum-totul to the .press,7and first
portions .of ‘his- great work ‘on  ‘The |
“Bpoch of Mastodon’ had been ‘written
only to be throwa u:do. The.: meuue
from his < Fellowship ' was mote ' than |

‘*gnough for his comfort, nnd he hnd never

_liked society. - Gradpally he, kd iwith-
drawn farther and farther into himself,
mml ‘at the age'of thitty-thtee: e looked |
tbn yéars older, and .was a
" contented recluse. - His enemies' called
him +*Fossil,” 'anid ‘ 58 ° was* familiarly
” known ~amoug hu friends . as.,
o Peter.” < - waalih Tk

His usual aoursa of 1|fe reedtved tn Jin- .

terrnptwn one day in the form of a letter
from Barron, an’ old, schowl-fellow who
_bad kept a_distant. but kindly . eye upen
- Peter for some fifteen  yéars; The Fel-
Jow of St. Gutqn s x’qd:h letkgr several
. times befove he. conld: comprehend it ful-
ly. Tt appeared that .Barroriwas about
to be married, and wished his old fnend
to attend him A8 frodmsman. ;
A nnnﬁmtwn tlnt he would be expct-
&d to act as bndegmom opuld scarcely
_ have caused Peter mere distress.: Hea
groomsman—at a wedding! It was ridi-

culous—imbossible! o ‘refusé’Barron’s |

" request, however, seemed also lmponu}le
for-he was the Jast of that-ulmost forgot-
ten circle-of a-.r!y friends.  Atter lug
and troubled consideration he sent an ur-

gontnota,ukmgdwlmdegrm weome :

up to Darbridge and explain.
Barron came, - big- fdhvwlﬂl a large
heart, which even His” work as's country
_solicitor had Dot suseeeded in - warping.
He was one of those who hcd respected™|
. Peter’s learning and had hoped for great

. things from him. ~His @isappointment
" was extreme to M lhmhgp instead of
: expumﬁen. retrelt W of tthmmonc

“Dear me, Sand!” he md- Yewhat's
wrong with you?'" ‘You' lvek so old, ~and
80 very grey!l .Do you go out. muchf”’

¥ “Never,” mMPetar. ‘“why should
1 i e
““Why, heump;e becoming a fos-
sil, man,” wut{:pctpdxd\@s’ux “You
t n m ”
“What?" excls eter, ‘astounded;
*%he lose my qu&mshqﬂ'
* Barron sighed, and felt very sorry that
the Fellowship had ever - been gained.
Then he set himself to.persaade Peter fo
run down for the wedding, and to under-
take the duties of groomsman. . It was to’
be  very quiet affuir, he explained, and
the resporkibility was simply nothing.
Peter listened and gradually eave way.
To the bridegroom’s amusement, he
then began to make exhaustive notes in

a pocket-book, 80 that he might not for-
get any of his dufies.

**Since you don’t . care for going about

- much,” said Barron, “‘you needn’t come

down until the day before, . That will'be
time’ bnaugh. and you  won't requxre 80
much luggage.”

Just my things,” I suppose?’ said the
Fellqw . *“It’s lucky that I've had a first-
rate néw coat lately. - ‘It’s a blue one.”

“Blue?”

“Yes, dark blue. I.intended to“get
black, but I'm short-sighted; you know,
and when'the patterns were submitted I
chose blue by mistake; but.it’s a splendid
thing, and my landlady tells me thatit
looks very well. I should like to do you
«credit at the wedding, old fellow.”

He uttered the last words so kindly,
.and his.eontidence in the blue coat was
8o touching and -childlike, that Barron

".-could not speak the. protest. that rose'td

" brother as she might have shown.

his lips. Besides, if Peter had to exert

himself to fit a. pew coat. . he might rebel,
-and give up the project altogether,

. hgheld his peace . .reflecting , that  there

So

might be no law against blue after all.
+ He did not know how cnmmal his silence
was, for he was but a man and had never
Jbeen married before

When he reached home he found cause
to regret his silence. The bride to -be
was supported by the presence of her
sister, who had given upa position of
ease as & countess’s eompanion to fill the
vacant place in the family circle. She
had bright eyes and a quick tongue, and
did not show such reverence for her new
Bar-
zon was continoally at war with her.

*“What is this Mr. Sand?’ she asked,
pertly. ““What is his work?”

“Oh, he is a Fellow,"” said Barron.

‘“Indeed! That is very lucid. Is hea
nice fellow?” -

“He is a fellow with a capital F, Miss
Pattie,” was the rebuking answer—*‘Fel-
low of St. Gaston’s College. His work is
anthropology.”

_ skeletons, and all that sott of thmg ﬁn

ried.  They know gn.t mam%
; cl\ever men, 80 t.he’ bnhs them to,

POOR DOCUMENT
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wonderfully | oleverr—w; ﬂever ;hit the

St.. Gaston’s people g:ve him  two. hun-

dred a year as lung a8 he mmymgrunmm'

“.’,‘ !.

tﬂe"' ¢
His tnumph was hnt A lmef one &
“Has anybody ever ‘tried to, hnbe Yéﬂ
| to remain single. John?” ukeﬂ. Miss Pat:
tie, icily, and John was no‘depomlM
by. the thrust that in mthor moment’ hb‘
‘had betrayed the secret of Peter’s coat:
The minutes that followed weredt&
edly troubled . ones. ,,Dmm\y su
to mcreduhty, and md&gmmon to dumy
It was in vain'that poor Barron pleaded
thut Master of Arts and a Fqllr wiof Bt
Gaston’s might wear any coat he l;ked at
any wedding he liked, and even claim to
set the fashion.-
iden was an outrage, and that he should
have placed his foot apon tLat blue cost
at'its first appeararice.” " Miss P&tle des

‘out of church ona Bluabnat. nluvb.'
‘that her brother’ Cbarles must be asked
‘to act a8 groomsman Tustead'of that Pel-

low.
a blue coat than with any other ﬁvhtm

in a black one. 8o the wﬁrmkﬂ
ifi the faint hope “that the man

garment on the morning of the ‘wedding:

um i

“o shall simply look” &t h}ll:'
‘quiet reply. *“Phat’s: B8

quite enough, for Miss Pattie's oyJ 4
reinarkable powers of expressing the!

mmumﬂyh&phn.

relamvu. Wblle the ,'

“Vory vell." .bﬁ “d. w
What I ptomued ” and she took the earli-

ance. .,

facing her:

’K&J answered cold.and without. interest; if Heé’
glanced in ber direction he met a: luok of
abhorrence and contempt which evena
scientist could mroely have ‘mistakerh.
Barron u.tohqd ;the phy&t first in M,
bt afterwards in mlynle. It appeared
to hun that Peter Mnob nﬂer the ‘way

from confusion.

*‘You don’t seem to hart him,” said’
Barron, at last. ‘‘What is wrongl”

““There's -nothing * wreng,” was the
sharp retort. -**He is unusually ntupld.
that is all.” .

Barron laughed. ““Nothing of the
kind,” hesaid. ‘‘Heis looking at you
continually, and perhaps you notice. that
his interest is increasing. Don’t flatter
yourself, Pattie; please. don’t. He is
simply studying the formation of your

has a mania for sculls.

‘After that blow Barron retreated with
honor, and, bore the groomsman with
him. They spent an hour before sleeping
ingoing over the duties of the morning,

with a fate = of unexpected interest and
earnestness. When this ‘was 'done, he
said:

““That young woman, Miss Pattie, has

“Yes, said Barron, expectantly

“¥es, T saw her looking at this old coat
of mine. It is certainly faded, though I
have never noticed it before, and perhaps
she thought I intended to wear it tomor-
row. [ am glad that I have brought my
blue one—I am sure she-—I mean you—
will like it.”

What was coming to Peter? Barron
gazed at his pleased and contended face
in growing amazement. Could it be pos-
sible that Miss Pattie had worked this
sudden change? Here was retribution,
indeed!
< ‘%John,” Bald the antbmpoh)g:st, a
little mote hesitatingly, a little nervous-
ly, “I believe thereis an old enstom—a
groomsman’s privilege- -to—to—hem—to
kiss'the bridesmaid.” _

“Eh!” cried Rarron; “the bride, you
mean, ot the bridesmaid. - You kiss the
bride.” e

““Oh,” said Peter, ‘the bride, is it—
not the bridesmaid? Isee! and it seemed
to Barron that his face had fallen a little.
But his own amazement was 8o great that
he could scarcely take notice. He. tried
to imagine how Miss Pattie would Inok
if Peter had tried to carry out his mis-
taken idea of the old custom. and he
wished with all his heart that he had left
the thing alone. Thenhe said “Good.
night’ to Peter, and hastened away to his
own room to laugh in peace.

In the morni ng Peter appeared in the
dreaded coat. It wasa dark blue, and
he.was so pleased with the effect that
Barron, who had prepared another coat
for him could not find courage to destroy
his illusions. “‘After all,” he thought,
“‘Peter looks very neat; it is to be a very
quiet wedding, and everything will he

*‘And what is that, pray?’

'y

overin half an hour.” So he actually

‘He was told: that the’]

‘clired that she would never; ﬂﬁ“ m

Then Barren said thnthawoﬂm
prefer to walk into éhurch With Peter in |-

might be smuggled into a thoré Suitable

*“It will be a bad thing'for " him,” ssid
Misk Pattie, “1f he brings M’M down

Barron thought it mhht p‘bveksogh

L er emotion.:. He felt oorryiutmu fﬁald{

Ou the ave of the wedding Peter came . Phdre W
md&mmm&dmmm.ﬁ,ms

oppomity of/ workmg out” her: mcc-'

’lh was  at aupper. ‘md .l’eur ‘M
When he addressed her, she |

returnéd to the enemy were entirely free.

head for mthmmlogwal pnrpoles. Pater-

Peter making further notes in his book, .

a fine pair of eyes, John.” -

°‘m8muhtad him npon his appearance,

| and nerved himself to meet the conse"

quenge. .
- The g&rnage bqok them to the chnrch
whe!‘e they i»repsred to wait in the ves~

| try aptil ghe bridal party should srrive.’
‘| Thére; Bazron spent a few anxious mo-

meﬁts‘ﬁl‘t‘bﬂndmg Péeter of his various
dutfes.” Tt was at this pomt that a sud:
‘dén "and" stgrﬁing thought occurred to
hlm :

" vPeter, ” he exclaimed, ‘bAVe you ‘the
Tingf
“What ring?" cﬁed ?eter. “astoanded.
“Nn— upou my word—I hnen v g

* The bndegmom said somethmg under,
his breath. HS had" ‘given the' r;n'g
into Poter’s chnrge on the prévious
might, feariug that' M tmgi't leaVe” lt be-
[ bind him, and up to the present ‘moment,
{ that horrid ool%]ngdso troubled his mind
‘that the matter had quite escaped hnn.
*m. #ing had been forgottent”

“He" made ‘a rapid calculstion. His
hotise wad not far off, and ‘thé missing
aftidle could ‘yet be obtsined. Tt was
true that the hiide would arrive directly,
‘but if Peter mads A offort he niight re-

vl- Ty

ne
"‘R\ml" he said, “ran!” You' know
it is—in my writing desk.” Run!”

Peter: did not wait  for further mctmc-
“tions.  He

‘whieh bappened to be Bﬂmm’-«-jﬁ&

gd in’séarch of one. Glapping Barron's
_ h&t&ﬁrﬁubmn e tore away thre
the 'nﬂét

: u&ﬁmu.mumy <
was fouﬂd'imb‘irm looiod;
'*&:&iﬁuﬂﬂ;’, Barton névet’ thought
of giving hif the keys. Mhoked
ihﬂh’ghim onée niore, picked wp &’ poker |
| and with one of two blows aemoyed‘the
mi“'\ P oghe Ty

forgotun"lihr‘ the

ha.d oﬁ’ébrv&f’?at&’s tartive ' ohl:ry and |
| had quietly | followed. Tt ldoked o him
‘a cléar vase of daylight burgl’ﬁ'y, “and he

is the ring. 1 came back ‘to get, and
they are all waiting at the cﬁnnh. Lem
| the groohisman.”

Then cawe the tragedy of ‘the  coat.

for he had often attended at® the church
doors in an official cspwty He hd olv
served the costumes worn on such  ocea-
sions, and he had never seen & grooms:
man in & blue’ ‘coat. Ee éliook “his head
‘stubbornly. s
“Phat's all very “well,” Lie sud. “hut I
con’t take it, siv. Yo mast wilk to the
station' with me. ~Tt's close by.”.
Peter saw the &rgument was vain. The
entry by the window, the broken lock,
| the pocket-book, and, although he did

{not know it, the blue coat were. all

against him. By this time the ceremony
must have begun, snd perhaps they were
waiting for the ring. With an exclami-
tion of rage and despair he hurled both

corner of the room.

* * *

At the church, however, matters had
gone perfectly. Barron soon ‘decided
that Peter must havs .got into difficul-
ties, and then discovered the keys of his
desk in his pocket. 'Making tlie best of:
the case,-he secured tlie services of Miss
Pattie’s ‘‘brother Charles,” as grooms-
man, sent him to borrow: & ring from one
of the ladies, and then‘wenr to- meet the
bride, ~fully provided. -Everything ran’
smoothly after that until the whole party
proceeded to ‘the  bride’s’ home for the
breakfast.

From there a messenger was sent to
look for Peter;.and ‘just as the breakfast
had begun the missing groomsman made
his appearance. * ‘'What he bad suffered

duriog the course of ‘his advontures no

* *

’bis face 3 mingling of unutterable emo-
tions.  Hatless, dusty, hot and dishevel-
led, he stepped into the rvom and stared

about him.. But bis chief emotion was
anxiety.

“Good gracious, my dear fellow!” cried
Barron, ““‘where have you been? What
is the matter?” Come and sit here.”

Peter came. He looked at the faces of
the bride and bridégroom. and saw that
all was well. Then he wiped his brows,
with a sigh of relief.

It ig'ull right, then?’ he said, huski-
ly. *“Ihave been in_ a terrible state—
thought you couldn’t get on without th:
ring,”

He spoke so stmngely that a smile ap
peared vu several fuces. One of those ai
the head of the table, however, did not
smile., She was looking into Peter’s face,

ﬂfrl“mth the tmg by the nme it was

m:‘bt up the nearest hat—

‘rushed out by the side door. “There was |
‘no' vehitle within call; and he Could ‘not |, gy

clmrchﬁi,ﬁb,mﬁ’ﬁ it blue | |

"" agdnit ‘the top of the window:’ . ‘In & mo-- 3

‘l'ﬂel'ewﬁﬁe fing, ‘sl ready in its
Cases ﬁ;&&gm&m‘&’p&w e

‘ﬁm"iﬂ\ipohdmmt i e
paintil mesting. The * oﬂm £

was one of those obtuse n whose

"|'econvietions it is impossible th'move.  Pe-:

#8r tried to explain. Rt
“It’s & weddiog,” lunr’ud ““fand this |

Tlus policeman knew all about weddings, |-

ring and pocket-book into the farthest |

one would ever know, but there wasin |

: -f;QUEENS-:-,aGOUMRGAZME.HGAGETOWN. N. B. WEDNESDAY,

{

X

APRIL 4,

1900. e

and it was her voice that murmuljed,-\
S Poor fellow!”

Barron heard it and wondered. e
The groomsman took his seat, and told
his’curious story. It could not have been

- was 4 surprise for all. * Potér 'had been
shaken out“of himself; he' spoke’ wirh
simple feeling and md:gtmtmn ‘his’ words,
his gestures, moved everyone to sympa-
thy. The scientist ‘hudembtwns. n splte
of &cience. '

-“Imagine.the posmon," he said. “'l‘he

.| bridegroom waiting for the ring which I

bad been entrusted to get —and the police-
man, immosable, inflexible! My dear
Bsrrox';. X was wild—I1 would have.done
apything—I would huve given a; fartune
~—1 wonld have given.up , my Felhmshlp
—to-get away!—I would.™ ., .

He paused for _breath.. Every eye was
upon - him; every sound was hushed.
~_‘“The ipspector,” he said, ‘‘was a little
more rououable, and thus I am here.

expected 'that the poor’ ‘nnthrnpulbga‘ct ;
‘would be ‘s ''goiid ‘story- teller, but ‘here

mmd, & bedieve. I could not quite’ make
out his explanation; but it seems that one
of his excuses for arresting me was my
cont—my—my coat! It is most extraor-
dinary!”
" Then; of course; everyone looked at
Petcr s coat, and saw that it was blue be-
neath the dust. Barron glanced at' Miss
" Pattie, and she, perceiving his meaning,
remembered her threat. She luoked at
Petér*Sand otice: nfure. for the third time.
There was no tidicule now,. no con-
‘temipt. Petet’s face was flushed, his eyes
were, bright. Miss Pattie saw in his
countenance something that caused her
own to softeny.td change. She saw, per-
haps, an old Peter, the one who had been
Barron’s friend -and wou - Barron’s faith
and loyulty long ago—the plain. unselfish-
Peter, who, during the whole of this un-
‘happy adventure, had not given one
thought to himself. ~ Or perhaps she saw
in his face the Peter of a possible future,
when some soft hand—a woman’s hand—
should have brushed away the dust of his

That policéman must have been a little

studies, and sent him forth. veat and

burnished, to face the world again.

- Then Peter, in the silence, looked up
also, and cheir eyes met. : For a moment
their gazed at each other, and for the se-
cond time that day Peter Sand’s Fellow-
ship became a small thiog. Then the
incident was over.

“Well, upon my word!” muttered Bar-
ron, who had seen it all. ‘‘Upon my
word!” y 3

As 1 have already hinted, everything
came about through the blue cost. Had
it no'been for that, Miss Pattie would
have paid no more attention to Peter
than to any other fussy scientist, and
Peter would never have been led to ob-
serve her eyes. Had it not been for the:
coat, Barron would not have forgottem
the ring, Peter would have had no need
to break into thé house, the policeman
would have no reasonable excuse to doubt
his explanation. Further, but for the
coat, Miss Pattie would not. bave given
Peter that sccrmd glance which moved
her sywpathy for him, nor that third

—
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FI‘ ﬁS’l‘ snd properl in making a choice of reading for the home you aeloct your own home paper: ‘
be the !ehdingy:)f other ‘papers, there is none' that’ ‘¢omes howne so'elaiely to you as your loenl weekly. It is tefurther

inmthismtaeuby adding to our Tists that the folluwing liberal propusivion is made to subscribers. We have been
careful to form combinations only where we knew we were touching

“ However good may

enfe ~gro\md and could thoroughly recommeud the
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A m‘l‘ METROPOLITAN

w
dnliea—'l‘he Montreal Daily Herald.

:henowuoncgnn.

“ate tone of its editorial expressions.

mpleuedtomnonueathatm have been ableto-
make most extraordinarily liberal arrangements
‘with the publishers of one of the greatest of Canadian

Mﬂhﬂm:mn-dmpummm for
ﬁwlcitlmitmihm It is one of the
- mewspapers in the Dominion, and in
thmdlofhmne circles is welcomed on account of the :
hmﬂeﬂhmﬁpohotupwmlmmw <
ﬁiltdmlﬁbdlythehvoriﬁdsﬂyo(tbe
;mdm “To the farmer and business man, it - |
w&mmwmpomandhndm‘ o
wlml. 'lbthoymgmn,thmghthemnonxt 5
manly sport. To the lover of fietion,
“through ‘the excellent stories sppearing regularly in it
-dolumns. - To the politician, through the calm and moder-

The only reason whhhpmmptodthepnblinhersofm
" Herald to make us the offer, which. enables us to club the
two papers at the extraordinarily low price given below, is
their desire to immediately introduce the Daily Herald in
“Jarge numbers in this neighborhood. The offer they now
make will hold good for a limited time only.

* It should be mentioned that subscribers to The Herald
during the next few months will enjoy to the full the
opportunity which that paper is offering to all readers to
gecure valuable books at merely nominal figures.

Wm oﬂued. Repd oamhtllv every word of hlxh offer for it meams. :»savmg‘ n.ongy to you.
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pmesm no time.,_

to January 1, 1001

OUR BIG OFFER

an Tdeal Local Paper, every week, from the present date

the best sénse of the term this is an Ideal Cook Dook—ideal in being a
practical book—a book which the housewife will want to keep constanily
by her side and ecan depend on, because of the simplicity and reliability of
cvery recipe. Starting with a chapter on soups; naturally the first course,
throughout its three hundred pages and over there are to be found more than
1,000 recipes, winding up with an excellent chapter on sick room cookery.
Followmg the cookery section there is a department entitled * The Doctor,”
in which are recipes selected from eminent anthorities, and which will be
found invaluable where the doctor is not read.ily available. The mcnpes are
numbered throughout the book, and each is prefaced with a list of the ingre-

dients called for by the recipe, rendering it unnecessary for the housewife to

- veeeee $1.00

expiry.

.aramnt attantion

THE MONTREAL DAILY HERALD, One Year c..ccc.ccsvsvseass

Tax Dommnton Coox Boox, over 300 pages and more than
1,000 recipes, bound substantially in white eilcloth....

S 00

100
$5 00

.«acress all communications to

Jas. A. Stewart,
Gagetown, N B

madthrongh thé entire recipe and make calculation of what is wanted. Size of page is § inches by 8 inches, bound in
handsome oilcloth covers. 1t would be a mistake to confuse this book with any papen-bound cook book that would go te

Wisdom mggesu taking advantage of this ofler quickly. If you are now a subscriber to either lpaper, and your time
has not yet expired, by taking advantage of our big offer promptly, your subscription will be extended one year from date ot
Everything will go to you at once. The Herald, during the closing months of 1899, will make some

liberal offers to subscribers. The Cook Book is mailed to you promptly on: receipt of order, and coming along
Thanksgiving Day, and later Christmas and New Year’s, you want this book bewide you. Drop into the office the first time
you are in town, or, if more convenieat, sit down now and write & letter, Onahliu amount, and everything will h." our

wonderfully
Fair Time and



