=

THE EVENING GAZETTE, SAINT JOHN, N. B, SATURDAY, MARCH 15, 1890.

. THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES
Y GIVEN AWAY YEARLY.

] ‘When I say Cure I do not mean
merely to stop them for a time, and then

I MEAN A RADICALCURE. Ihavemade the disease of Fits,
Sickness a life-long study. Iwarrant my remedy to Cure the
ecause others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at

ive E. an
431":0’-‘4:43.“ i—H. G. ROOT,

_AUCTION SALES.
EQUITY SALE.

There will be sold at Public Auction at Chubb’s

Corner (so called) on the corner of Prince
d Princess streets, in
john, on SATURDAY, the Fi
of April next, at the hour of Twelve o’
t uEs. Decretal Order of

[CUR

once fora treatise and a Free
M.C., Branch Ofca.

MANUFACTURERS.

a trialk;and it will cure
ADFLAIDE awnEeY,

PROFESSIONAL.

PROFESSOR SEYMOUR,
CHIROPODIST.

3

a cause therein pending, wherein Eliza Horn,
and J. Morris Robinson,

se8, Bunions, Warts, Chilblains,
wn Nails treated without pain.
ietor of the Corn, Wart and Bunion Cure.
ethods are infallible.

21SYDNEYSTREET,

Opp. 0ld Burying Ground, St. John, N. B.

GERARD G. RUEL,

(LL. B. Harvard, 1889.)

Barrister, &c.,
3 Pugsley’s Buil’g, St. J
Telephonic C i

MR.R.P.STRAND

ORGANIST OF TRINITY CHURCH.

J.HARRIS &Co.|
Paradise Row, Portland, St. John.
NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY

?  Railway Car Works,

MANUFACTURERS OF

Railway Oars of Every Desoription,

intiffs, and James W.
h the approbation of the undersigned Referee
quity. The mortgag

ows:

1 that certain piece or parcel of Land situate,
f e City of Saint John, in the
rovince of New Brunswick, and fronting on the
Duke Street, now in the occupation

Common Clerk’s Office as Lot number ei.
dred and twentv-four (824), and part of

bounded and described as follows: that
at the Northwest corner of a Lot o

running West along the South side of said street
fifty-five feet and six inches, or until it meets the
rner of property formerly owned by

erly along the East line of said property in & line

parallel with Germain Street one

ly in a line parallel with Duke

street. aforesaid, fifty-five feet and six_inches, to

the South-west corner of said John

¥ ; thence IiIortherly along said West line of said
7]

CHILLED CAR WHEELS.

Steam Engines and Mill Ma-
‘MUSICAL INSTRUCTION.

For terms and references address

127 DUKE STREET,
St, John N. B.

G. R. PUGSLEY, Lt.B.

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, &o.

OFFICES—Corner Prince William and
Church streets, St. John, N. B,

DRI,’AI Fl EMERY’ TBPHAN[NGTON

50 WATERLOO STREET,

Formerly Dr. A..Alward’s Office.)
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

C. A MQUEEN, M. D.

M.R.C.S. Eng.
Office, - - 44 Coburg Street,;
St. John, N. B.

making a piece of Land one
S, The In&oved Lowell Turbine Water Wheel,Ship ft; -tiveC fae':. and six inches
. tings, Pumps, Bridge and Fence
.., te.. t number (823) having been conve:

Christopher Smiler to said John MoSorle;
deed bearing date the twenty-eighth day of Feb-
ear of our Lord one thousand eight

and Registered inthe Record:

Portland Rolling Mill,
S’ERAITSHB_}E,_PORTLAND.

red and Parallel Bars for Ships’ Kneet
HmmeregleA.i}quuA eg, Shaft-

ST. JOHN BOLT and
NUT CO0.

, numpber three of said Records,
terms of sale and oth i - to
i s Ao A1 partoners soply
18%)9“0(1 the thirty-first day of December, A. D.,
; H.LAWRANCE STURDEE,
e

J. RUSSELL ARMSTRONG,

Manufacture mild STEEL
RIVETS fully equal, if not
superior, to the best Scotch

P. O. Box 454.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks,

i WEIGHTS AND MEASURES.

Traders, Manufacturers and owners of Weights,
Measures and Weighing Mach
specially requested to read
ctions and act accord;
The Weights and Meas
a regular biennial inspection of all
T e purposes, as well as for
tions of the same, which may
e when deemed necessary by the

FINISHING NAILS,
Shoe and Hungarian Nails, £c.
Office, Warehonse and Manufactory:
GEORGES STREET, - - 8T. JOHN, N. B.

C. H. S. JOHNSTON,
House and Sign Painter;
Paper Hanger eto,
22 North Market street.

All orders promptly attended to.
READY FOR BUSINESS,
9 Canterbury st.
GENTLEMEN:

You can have vour ((!llinzhinz put in good Order by

JOHN S. DUNN,

Thomas R. Jones, &
Ritchie’s Building.
ENERAL Commisei:;: and Financial Agent | n:,

Real estate, bought, sold, leased and ex- | jngpector, and it also imposes a hes
any trader or other person who wilfu

ures Act rovghs for

borrowed on safe security, either real or personal |
Bonds and stocks bought and sold. |

North British and Mercanti
[nstrance Compauy.
Capital $10,000,000.

70 Prince Wm. street,

D. R. JACK, - - Agent
KALON PAINT OIL.

ness requiring a larger office
or m; « R

an or
rformance of his duty under said Ast, or
whtl:le of his weights

| who refuses to tprcgd-wa the
o

T.

cturer and owner of
hing machines when
ctors or Assistant Inspect-

is entitled to, and is specially requested
mand from the officer who makes the inspection,
an official certificate (“Form 0, 6” with the words
“QOriginal for the Trader” printed at the head
thereof) properly filled out and stamped,
at the same time to carefully ascertain wh
or not the stamps attached to such certificate
the value the amount of cash
Traders are requested to bear in mind that
certificates of verification are of no value what-
less stamps covering the full amount of
fees charged®re attach 2 -
3. Owners and holders of these official certifi-
catesare specially requested to keep
fully for two years, and in order
ping it would_be advisable to p!
their places of business in the manner
in which ordinary license certificates are done,
for it must be distinctly understood that all
ers who are unable to produce their properly
stamped certificates, when asked to do g0 by an
ctor or assistant inspector, may, in all prob-
v, have to pay over again their verification

Thoronghbred Stallion

FOR SALE.

F[HE THOROUGHBRED STALLION,
SIR PETER,

the property of the Government of New Bruns-
11 be sol%nc Public Auction at Frederic-

after the Annual Horse Sale. SIR PETER
bright bay, eight years old and of exceptionally

Repairing, Pressing and Altoring a

t e 'y, impr
ments.Kalon Oil was used in painting, and I
inyite Painters and Dealers to come an

; it can be seen in White,Cherry and Walnut
on new wood and over old paint in one and tw
coats. The painter states he never used better oil.

ing further, and easier
very dealer should keep
Oilin stock and every painter should use it
as it is undoubtedly one of the highest class paint
oils in the market, ranking with the best linseed,
and very much better than many of the oils sold
for linseed oil. Cost isone third less than lin-
seed; it is a better wood |
longer than any o‘her oi

J. D. SHATFORD,

It is more economical,
to work than linseed.

server and will wear

EXEUUTORS NOTICE.

L persons haying any legal demands againgt |
the Estate of the late- J. WAR
are required to present the same forthwith for pay
ment, and all persons indebted
ke immediate payment of the same
ACHAEL H. WARD, Executor
St. John, 14th Feb., 1890.

To Housekeepers and Cooks.

Particulars as to pedigree, etc., will be furnish-
ed by the undersigned on application,

CHAS, H. LUGRIN,
Secretary for Agriculture.
pnrtg&a)nt of Agriculture, Fredericton, 3rd

CAUSEY & MAXWELL,
Masons and Builders.

Mason Work in all its

If you want a nice Rose, Cream, Cocoa-
nut or Fruit Pudding for Dessert
you should try a package of

EXCELSIOR PUDDING,
The Dominion Food Co.

Ask your grocer for it and take no other.
A.L.RAWLINS, Jr., Agent, St. John

‘Wild Turkeys,
Prairie Hens.

THOMAS DEAN

13, 14, 15 City Market.

Iron Framed Wringers

mg= | Slating and Cement Work a specialty

Stone, Brick and laster

50 cts. a Week.

A. JONES,

34 DOCK ST.

JOBBING EXECUTED NEAT1Y AND

s the wal
need do is to show what we send you to those who call—your
friends and neighbors and

Order Slate at A. G. Bowss & Co., 21 Can-

By Capt. Charles King, U.S. A.

Author of “DUNRAVEN RaNcH,” “THE COLONEL’S
DAUGHTER,”’ “‘MarION's Farrs,” ETC.

SYNOPSIS.

Thexrinqipnl of the story is Lieutenant Hayne,
U. 8. A. Five years prevmulﬁ he had been court
martialled, found guilﬁ' of theft, but allowed to
remain in the army. He retired from all com-
panionship with his fellow officers, eschewed the
Fleasures of life, and subsequently paid up the

ull amount of which he had been accused of
stealing. Clancy and Gower are in the case.
Capt. Rayner was the chief witness against him.
ayne is appointed to Capt. Rayner’s compnnf‘
The captain’s lady develops an unaccountable
abhorrence for the young man. Her sister, Miss

‘ravers, who has become engaged to a Mr. Van
Antwer%_beeomes first sympathetic, then inter-
ested. With the Colonel, his lady and 2 number
of others of the garison Hayne becomes exceed-
ingly popular. He performs numerous little acts
of courtesy and bravery; is a pleasant compan-
ion (to those who have 'his friendship) and a
musician of some talent. Shortly after his arrival
at the garrison Hayne saves the life of Clancy
who is there also, and that of his daughter. The
name of his preserver causes Clancy and his wife,
8 Jaundress, strange emotion, Mrs. Rayner hears
of it, and straightway acauircs great friendship
for the latter.

Crarrer 10.—Miss Travers accidently meets
Lieut Hayne at the house of a mutual friend,
where the first symptoms of love are manifest.
Later it is shown that the charge against Hayne
was that he appropriated money handed him by
Capt. Hull. ne’s statement is that he rigidly
guarded the package intrusted to him; but that,
when he opened it, it contained only waste paper.

CuarTER]L.—Hayne has recovered from the in-
juries received at the Clancy fire and returns to
duty. Clancy trys to see Lieut. Hayne, but Mrs.
Clancy clamorously protests and Capt. Rayner has

im a

CuapTER 12.—Miss Travers unconsciously gets
deeper into the toils than ever.

CHAPTER 13—An officer, Capt. Buxton by name,
while prowling around l’neut.. Hayne’s quarters
at night, sees the shadow of Lieut. Hayne and a
young woman appear on the window curtain an
concludes that e i8 entertaining & woman of
the town. Hayne learns that Miss Travers will
soon return east, where she will accede to Van
Avtwerp’s pleading for a speedy marriage.
Hayne realizes that he is in love with Miss
Travers.

Cuapter 14.—Capt. Buxton, through the ab-
sence of his superior officers, is in charge of the
post. Buxton tells Rayner of his recent discov-
ery that a woman was visiting Hayne at night.

(CONTINUED,]

CHAPTER XIV.

“The best laid schemes o’ micc and
men gang aff a-gley.” Mrs. Rayner, ill
in mind and body, had yielded to her
lord’s entreaties and determined to start
eastward with her sister without delay.
Packing was already begun. Miss Tra-
vers had promised herself that she would
within thirty-six hours put Mr. Hayne in
possession of certain facts or theories
which-in her opinion bore strongly upon
the ‘clearing up” of the case against
him; Mr. Hayne had determined that he
would see Maj. Waldron on the coming
day and begin active efforts towards the:
restoration of his social rights; the doc-
tor had about decided on a new proj-
ect for inducing Clancy to unbosom
himself of what he knew; Capt. Rayner,’
tired of the long struggle, was almos
ready to welcome anything which should
establish his subaltern’s innocence, and
was on the point of asking for six
months’ leave just as soon as he had-
‘arranged for Clancy’s final discharge
from service; he had reasons for staying
at the post until that Hibernian house-
hold was fairly and squarely removed;
and Mrs. Clancy’s plan was to take Mike
to the distant east, ‘‘where she had
frinds.” There were other schemes
and projects, no doubt, but these mainly
concerned our leading characters, and
one and all they were put to the right
about by the events of the following day.
- The colonel, with his gruff second in

command, Maj. Stannard, had been un-

The driver caught sight of Lieut. Hayne
waving his hand.
der orders for several days to proceed on
this particular date to a large towna
day’s journey eastward by rail. A court
martial composed mainly of field officers
was ordered there to assemble for the
trial of an old captain of cavalry whose
propensity it was not so much to get
drunk as never to get drunk without con-
comitant publicity and discovery. It
was a rare thing for the old war dog to
take so much as a glass of wine; he went
for months without it; but the instant he
began to drink he was moved to do or
say something disreputable, and that was
the trouble now. He was an unlucky
old trooper, who had risen from the low-
est grades, fought with credit, and even,
at times, commanded his regiment dur-
ing the war; but war records could not
save him when he wouldn’t save himself,
and he had to go. The court was or-
dered, and the result was a foregone con-
clusion. The colonel, his adjutant and
Maj. Stannard were to drive to town
during the afternoon and take the east
bound train, leaving Maj. Waldron in
command of the post; but before guard
mounting a telegram was received, which
was sent from department headquarters
the evening before, announcing that one
of the officers detailed for the court was
seriously ill and directing Maj. Waldron
to take his place. So it resulted in the
post being left to the command of ‘the
genior captain present for duty, and that
man was Capt. Buxton. He had never
had so big a command before in all his

life.

Maj. Waldron of course had to go home
and make his preparations. Mr. Hayne,
therefore, had brief opportunity to speak
with him. It was seen, however, that
they had a short talk together on the
major's piazza, and that when they
the major shook him warmly and
cordially by thehand. Rayner, Buxton,
Ross and some juniors happened to be
coming down along the walk at the mo-
ment, and, seeing them, as though with
pointed meaning the major called out, so
that all could hear:

“By the way, Hayne, I wish you would
drop in occasionally while I'm gone and
take Mrs. Waldron out for a walk or
drive; my horses are always at your
service. And—a—TI'll write to you about
that matter the moment I've had a
chance to talk with the colonel—to-mor-
row, probably.” And Hayne touched
his cap in parting salute, and went blithe-
ly off with brightened eye and rising
color. :

Buxton glowered after him a moment,
and conversation suddenly ceased in their
party. Finally he blurted out:,

“Strikes me your major might do a
good deal better by himself and his reg}-
ment by standing up for its morale and
discipline than by openly flaunting his
favoritism for convicts in our fuces. If
I were in your regiment I'd cut him.”

“You wouldn't have to,” muttered one
of the group to his neighbor; ‘“the cut
would have been on the other side long
ago.” And the spesker was Buxton’s
own subaltern.

Rayner said nothing, His eyes were
troubled and anxious, and he looked
after Hayne with an expression far more
wearied than vindictive.

“The major is fond of music, captain,”
said Mr. Ross, with mischievous intent.
“He hasnt been to the club since the
night you sang ‘Eileen Alanna.’ - That
was about the time Hayne'’s piano came.”

*“Yes," put, in Foster, ‘“Mrs. ‘Waldron
says he goes and owls Hayne now night
after night just %lheur him play.”

«1t would be wéll for him, then, if he
kept a better guard on Mr. Hayne's other
visitors,” said Buxton, with a_ black
scowl. “I don't know how you gentle-
men in the Riflers look upon such mat-
ters, but in the —th the man who dared

ta introduce a woman of the town intof

[Copyright, by J. B. Lippincott Company, Philadelphia, and
blished by special t with them.]

his quarters would be kicked out in short

order.”

“You don't mean to say that anybody
accuses Hayne of that, do you?’ asked
Ross, in amaze.

“I do—just that.

believeit.

reputable.

Capt. Buxton.

ters?”

“Certainly I don't!
derstand is how you should have been
made the recipient of the story.”

“Mr. Ross, just govern your tongue,
sir, and remember you are speaking to
your superior officer, and don’t venture
to treat my i

hereafter.

“You!" gulped Ross, while amaze and
incredulity shot across- Ris startled face.

“You!” exclaimed others of the group,
in evident astonishment and dismay.
Rayner alone looked unchanged. It was
no news to him, while to every other
man in the party it was a shock. Up to
that instant the prevailing belief had
been with Ross that Buxton had found
some garrison gossip and was building
an edifice thereon. His positive state-
ment, however, was too much for the
most. ingredylous. .

*‘Now what have you tosay
in rude triumph.

There was no answer for a moment;
then Ross spoke:

«Of course, Capt. Buxton, I withdraw
any expression of doubt. It never oc-
curred to me that you could have seen
it. May I ask when and how?”

“The last time I was officer of the day,
sir; and Capt. Rayner is my witness as
Others, whom I need not
mention, saw it with me. There is no
The woman was there.”
And Buxton stood enjoying the effect.

Ross looked white and dazed.
turned slowly away, hesitated, looked
back, then exclaimed:

*“You are sure it was—it was not some
one that had a right to be there?”

“How could
gruffly. “You know he has not an ac-
quaintance in town, or here, who could
be with him there at night.”

“Does the commanding officer know of
it?” asked Mr. Royce, after a moment’s

to the time.

mistake, sir,

silence.

“] am the commanding officer, Mr.
Royce,” said Buxton, with majestic dig-
nity—*‘at least I will be after 13 o’clock;
and you may depend upon it, gentle-
men, this thing will not occur while I
am in command without its receiving
the exact treatment it deserves. Re-
member, now, not a word of this toany-
body. You are as much interested as I
am in “ringing to justice a man who
will disgrace his uniform and his regi-
ment and insult every lady in the garri-
son by such an act.
of course will run him out of the service
for good and all. We simply have to be
sure of our ground and make the evi-
dence conclusive. Leave that to me the
next time it happens. Irepeat, say noth-
ing of this to any one.”

But Rayner had already told his wife.

Just as Maj. Waldron was driving off
to the station that bright April after-
ncon, and his carriage was whirling
through the east gate, the driver caught
sight of Lieut. Hayne running up Prai-
rie avenue, waving his hand and shout
ing to him. He reigned in his spirited
bays with some difficulty, and Hayne
finally caught up with them.

«What is it, Hayne?” asked Waldron,
with kindly interest, leaning out of his

carriage.

“They will be back to-night, sir. Here
is a telegram that has just reached me.”

«I can’t tell you how sorry I am not
tobe here to welcome them; but Mrs.
Waldron will be delighted, and she will
come to call the moment you let her
know. Keep them till I get back, if you
possibly can.”

“Ay, ay, sir.

“Good-by, Hayne. God bless you, and
—good luck!”

A little later that afternoon Mrs. Ray-
ner had occasion to go into her sister’s
room. It was almostsunset, and Nellie
had been summoned downstairs to see
visitors. Both the ladies were busy with
their packing, Mrs. Rayner, as became
an invalid, superintending, and Miss
Travers, as became the junior, doing all
It was rather trying to pack
all the trunks and receive visitors of
both sexes at odd hours. Some of her
garrison acquaintances would have been
glad to come and help, but those whom
she would have welcomed were not
agreeable to the lady of the house, and
those the lady of the house would have
chosen were not agreeable to her.
relatigns between the sisters were some-
what strained and unnatural, and had
been growing more and more so for sev-
Mrs. Rayner’s desk was

the work.

eral days past.
already packed away.
send a note, and bethought her of her sis-
ter’s portfolio.

Opening it she drew out some paper
and envelopes, and with the latter came
an envelope sealed and directed. One
glance at its superscription sent the blood
to her cheek and fire to her eye.
possible? Was it credible? Her pet, her
baby sister, her pride and delight—until
she found ber stronger in will—her proud
spirited, truthful Nell was beyond ques-
tion corresponding with Lieut. Haynel
Here was a note addressed to him. How
many more might not have been ex-
changed! Ruthlessly now she explored

Only, I say this to
you, it has but just cometo light, and only
one or two know it. To prove it positively
he's got to be allowed more rope; for he
got her out of the way last time before
we could clinch the matter.
pects it is known he won't repeat it; if
kept to ourselves he will probably try it
again—and be caught.
you all to regard this as confidential.”

*‘But, Capt. Buxton,” said* Ross, “this
is so serious a matter that I don't like to
Who can prove such a story?”
«Of ‘course not, Mr. Ross. You are
| quite ready to treat a man as a thief, but
can't believe he’ll do any other that is dis-
That is characteristic of your
style of reasoning,” said Buxton, with
biting sarcasm.

“You can't wither me with contempt,
I have a right to my
opinion, znd I have known Mr. Hayne
for years, and if I did believe him guilty
ofs one crime five yesis age I'm not so
ready to believe him guilty of another
now. This isn't—isn't like Hayne.”

“No, of course not, as I said before.
Now, will you tell me, Mr. Boss, just why
Mr. Haync chose that ramshackle old
shanty out therson the prairie, all by

himself, unless it was to be where he
could have his chosen companions with
him at night, and no one be the wiser?”

“Idon’'t pretend to fathom his motives,
sir; but I don't believe it was for any such
purpose as you seem to think.”

“In other words, you think I'm circu-
lating baseless scandal, do you?”

“I have said nothing of the kind; and
I protest against your putting words into
my mouth I never used.”

“You intimated as much, anyhow, and
you plainly don’t believe it.”

“Well, I don’t believe—that is, I don't
see how it could happen.”

“Couldn’t the woman drive out from
town after dark, send the carriage back,
and have it call for her again in the morn-
ing?" asked Buxton.

“Possibly. Still, it isn’t a proved fact
that a woman spent the night at Hayne’s,
even if a carriage was seen coming out.
You've got hold of some Sudsville gossip,
probably,” replied Ross.

“I have, have I? By God, sir, I'll teach
you better manners before we get
through with this question. Do you
know who saw the carriage, and who
saw the woman, both at Hayne’s quar-

‘What I don’t un-

This sort of thing

the desk, searching for something from
him, but her scrutiny was vain., Ob,
what could she say, what could she do,
to convey to her erring sister an ade-
quate sense of the extent of her displeas-
ure? How could she bring her to realize
the shame, the guilt, the scandal of her
course? She, Nellie Travers, the be-
trothed wife of Steven Van Antwerp,
corresponding secretly with this—this
scoundrel, whose past, crime laden as it
had been, was as nothing compared to
the present with its degradation of vice!
Ah! she had it! What would ever move
her as that could and must?

‘When the trumpets rang out their sun-
set call and the boom of the evening gun
shook the windows in Fort Warrener and
Nellie Travers came running upstairs
again to her room, she started at the
sight that met her eyes. There stood
Mrs. Rayner, like Juno in wrath inflexi-
ble, glaring at her from the commanding
height of which she was so proud, and
pointing in speechless indignation at the
little note that lay upon the open port-
folio.

For a moment neither spoke. Then
Miss Travers, who had turned very
white, but whose blue eyes never flinched
and whose lips were set and whose little
foot was tapping the carpet ominously,
thus began:

“Kate, I do not recognize your right
to overhaul my desk or supervise my cor-
respondence.”

“Understand this &rst, Cornelia,” said
Mrs. Rayner, who hated the baptismal
name as much as did her sister, and used
it only when she desired to be especially
and desperately impressive: “I found it
by accident. I never dreamed of such a
possibility as this. I never, even after
what I have seen and heard, could have
believed you guilty of this; but, now that
1 have found it, I have the right to ask,
what are its contents?”

I decline to tell you.”

“Do you deny my right to inquire?”

“I will not discuss that question now.
The other is far graver. I will not tell
you, Kate, except this: there is no word
there that an engaged girl should not

P

“Of that I mean to satisfy myself, or
rather”—

“You will not open it, Kate. No!
Put that letter down! You have never
known me to prevaricate in the faintest
degree, and you have no excuse for
doubting. I will furnish a copy of that
for Mr. Van Antwerp at any time; but
you cannot see it."”

“You still persist in your wicked and
unnatural intimacy with that man, even
after all that I have told you. Now for
the last time hear me; I have striven not
to tell you this; I have striven not to
sully your thoughts by such a revelation;
but, since nothifff" else will check you,
tell it I must, and what I tell you my
husband told me in sacred confidence,
though soon enough it will be a scandal
to the whole garrison.”

And when darkness settled down on
Fort Warrener that starlit April evening
and the first warm breeze from the south
came sighing about the casements, and
one by one the lights appeared along of-
ficers’ row, there was no light in Nellie
Travers’ window. The little note lay in
ashes on the hearth, and she, with burn-
ing, shame stricken cheeks,with a black,
scorching, gnawing pain at her heart,
was hiding her face in her pillow.

And yet it was a jolly evening after
all—that is, for some hours and for some
people. As Mrs. Rayner and her sister
were 80 soon to go, probably by the mor-
row’s train if their section could be se-
cured, the garrison had decided to have
an informal dance as a suitable farewell.
Their annc t of impending de-
parture had come so suddenly and un-
expectedly that there was no time to
prepare anything elaborate, such as a
german with favors, etc.; but good mu-
sic and an extemporized supper could be
had without trouble. The colonel’s wife
and most of the cavalry ladies, on con-
sultation, had decided that it was the
very thing to do, and the young officers
took hold with a will: they were always
ready for a dance.

Now that Mrs. Rayner was really go-
ing, the quarrel should be ignored, and
the ladies would all be as pleasant to her
as though nothing had happened, pro-
vided, of course, she dropped her absurd
airs of injured womanhood and behaved
with courtesy. The colonel had had a
brief talk with his better half before
starting for the train, and suggested that
it was very probable that Mrs, Rayner
had seen the folly of her ways by that
time—the captain certainly had been
behaving as though he regretted the
estrangement—and if encouraged by a
¢“Jet’s-drop-the-whole-thing” sort of man-
ner she would be glad to reciprocate.
He felt far less anxiety herein than he
did in leaving the post to the command
of Capt. Buxton. So scrupulously had
he been courteous to that intractable
veteran that Buxton had no doubt in his
own mind that the colonel looked upon
him as the model officer of the regiment. J
It was singularly unfortunate that he
should have to be left in command, but
his one or two seniors among the cap-
tains were away on long leave, and there
was no help for it. The colonel, seriously
disquieted, had a few words of earnest
talk with him before leaving the post,
cautioning him so particularly not to
interfere with any of the established de-
tails and customs that Buxton got very
much annoyed, and showed it.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
———eo

IN A VERY TIGHT PLACE.
FEARFUL EXPERIENCE OF A GENERAL
WHILE HUNTING IN A JUNGLE

A gentleman whohas travelled much
in 1ndia, relates the following story of
his experience while hunting in an In-
dian jungle.

“I was hurrying along when1 fell into
a concealed pit-trap. The weary hours
dragged along; soon it began to rain.
From a hundred tiny crevices and gaps
in the edge of the pit the rain water
began to trickle down. 1soon felt with
alarm the water beginning slowly but
surely to mount up thesides of the pit. I
thought that it wasall up with me. I
can hardly describe to you my thoughts.
I reviewed my past life. I made desper-
ate struggles again and again to free my-
self. Ishouted and screamed for help.
Finally, when Ifelt that1 was doomed
to die, I thonght that I heard the scund
of a human voice. With all the agony of
despair I raised a cry for help. There
was an awful pause, and then I heard
my faithfnl servant crying in response.”
In this there is a most striking resem-
blance to an experience a prominent mem-
ber of Parliament recently went through.
Rplace of a trap he fell into the depths
of " nervous prostration. Each night's
poor sleep seemed to make his case
more desperate. He grew hollow-eyed
and prematurelyold. Atlast,in despair,
he tried a new method of treatment.
That was his salvation, for to day he is
as strong and vigorous as any man in
Canada. Paine’s Celery Compound was
the medicine he used, and to that alone
does he ascribe his restoration to health.

If you feel exhausted, or have any
nervous symptoms, do not delay the
use of this remedy. Its great value has
been tested and proven.

———e @l .

The Eastern Journal, of Hawkesbury,
C. B. hitherto iudependent, says: “We
beg to announce that from this day
henceforth, we shall shoulder our musket
in the cause of the great liberal-con-
servative party of Canada.”

R

Tae Rev. Geo. H. Thayer, of Bourbon,
Ind., says: “Both myself and wife owe
our lives to Shiloh’s Consumption Cure,

i R

Dean Manuet and Vinnie Keirstead
eloped from Danforth, Me., last week,
went to Woodstock, N. B., and were mar-
ried. Dean is 40 and Vinnieis 14.

B e

Are you made miserable by Indigestion,
Constipation, dizzineas, loss of Appetite-
Yellow Skin? Shiloh’s Vitalizer is a posi,

tive eure.

WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS.

WAKEMAN AMONG THE ALGERINES.

A City that Ought to be the Winter
Resort of the Western World—The
White Dove on the Hillside—The
Harbor and Its Quaint Visitors.

Unless the (United States government
shall speedily do what should have been
done any time during the past half cent-
ury, take, or buy, Cuba, and thus provide
a vast and splendid winter sanitarium
for the American people, and for hosts of
European illers and travelers, nothing
can prevent the Barbary States of north
Africa, in general, and that of Algiers, in
particular, from becoming the winter re-
sort of the whole civilized world,

An outline of Algerian history can be
given in a few sentences, Algeria be-
came a Roman province at the close of
the Roman civil war. Commerce and
agriculture flourished, and Christianity
was in the ascendant. Then, in the fifth
century, when the Vandals swept in can-
quering hosts upon Roman territory
Algiers became the scene of awful strife
and constant change of rule. On the in-
coming of the seventh century, Algerians
as well as the people of nearly all north
African States, had sunk into ferocious
barbarism. This was remedied to some
extent during the brief Algerian reign of
Fredinand of Spain from 1509 to 1516,
when Fredinand died, and that most fam-
ous of all pirates, Barossa, graduating
from a brilliant curriculum of Turkish
horrors 1n piracy, acquired Algerian rule
by force and diplomacy, and introduced
that system of piracy and compulsory
tribute which, until as late as 1830, a
period of more than 300 years, was not
only a merciless scourge to the maritime
interests of the whole world, but carried
with it the most diabolical outrages upon
countless enslaved Christians known to
the history of man. Thirty thousand of
these sufferers labored under lash and
torture three years to build the great
mole which protectedAlgiers from their
own release by the maritime powers; and
it is a curious fact that the defiance
of this bugaboo of the Mediterranean
leading to the eventual overthrow of - the
last stronghold of piracy on earth, came
from a “Yankee” governmant and was
effectively conveyed by a “Yankee” P
frigate bold. I think it was in 1815, and
under Munroe’s administration, that our
government decided to curb Algerian
pretensions. Commodore Decatur was
sent to the Mediterranean to serve notice
on the then Dey of Algiers that from
that time forth the United States mer-
chantmen and battle ships touching at
Algiers should cease to pay tribute,
One refusal like this, as a precedent
would ruin Algerian piracies, and the
august Dey parleyed with excellent di-
plomacy. finally agreeing to accept from
Decatur an insignificent amount of pow-
der for the sake of appearances. The
answer of the plucky commodore to this
“If you succeed in taking any
powder, you will get the balls with them!”
And he kept his word. Hegave the town
a hot bombardment, letting light galore
into many a shadowy mosque, and sailed
calmly away. This] sx}),imed example
touched the pride of tl
gave them courage to order the bombard-
ment of Algiers the following year under
Lord Exmouth. But- little came
this until France took her turn at Algiers.
This was effectually done by the landing
of a large army on her coast in 1830,
followed by such thorough work that on
July 4, of that year, Algiers surrendered;
France took formal p ion of the
country; waged unrelenting though often
unsuccessful war upon the savage interior
tribes; finally effected the establishment
powerful interior fortresses an
splendidly equipped outposts, carrying
civilization and progress close to the butt-
end of every rifle; until, in 1871, the
powerful sheiks were glad to sue for a
permanent armistice; military rule was
withdrawn; and now, under a wise an
beneficent rule, the people of Algiers, a
territory as great in area as that
France, have in less than two decades
been reclaimed from positive barbarism
to at least conformity with ciyil adminis-
tration, and put in the line of such eleva-
vation and pr as will at no distant
day render this land of tradition and
natural enchantment the most lovely
garden spot of the whole world—unless
as I have said, we will make of our near-
er Algeria-Cuba, its twin sister in a lan-
guorous clime and radiant possibilities,
a Paradise Park for the new world and

Your steamer will convey you from
Marseillies to the port of Algiers in a
trifle over one day’s time. It is seldom
out of sight of some Mediterranean craft,
and there is always a consciousness of
nearness to other human interests and
of quiet and restful companionship upon
this great and land-locked ocean which
I have never known upon other waters.
So, too, glimpses of lovely Minorica and
Majorica, and the eastern most gems of
the Balearic Islands, still held by Spain,
midway between the

their white villages nestling upon
emerald mountain sides, or blending with
the glittering spume at the edges of cir-
cling bays, are full of winsomeness and
delight.” Then, far away, before the
tropic night settles softly upon sea and
land like a perfumed, translucent cloud
of darkening pearl, there is spread before
you such a reach of grand and glorious
coast line—the real “Afric’s coral strand”
of indescribable beauty, and not the
dread coast of the old missionary hymn
—asg renders {rue Yictuxing impossible;
the whole changeful

land, beach, forest, glittering village and
noble bay, backed along the rag
horizon by the eternal peaks of the Atlas
heights, which even under tropic suns
soar above the clouds to the region of
silences, ghostly and phantomful with
their crowns of snow and ice. The very
air at sea is odorous with th{me and
balm. The fancy, quickened

tion and the memory of oriental
cisms, builds wondrous creations sur-
passing the wildest and most fabulous
tales of the “Arabian nights.” Snugina
steamer-chair one reclines and dreams.
Subtle essences as from lotus flowers
mingled with subtler rose attars touch
the sense and bind in sleep. The deck
stewards are no doubt similarly en-
thralled, for you are not rudely disturbed;
and through all the caressful night,while
the stars grow and glow above, and the
silent, phosrhoreacent sea pulses and
throbs in pa!

this radiant haven of this radiant land.

Then for a time all is still. The night
and sleep and languorous tropic airs en-
fold and hold until the dawn has come.
The great steamer with her silent en-
ginery,softly tugging at her anchor chain
iffed with the tide, until her
stately prow nods.gracefully to the white
city upon the heights. Your chair hap-
pens to stand amidships upon the port
side. There are sweetest zephyrs playing
through the riggings of the numberless
craft upon the bay. These kiss your face
until your eyes open lazily, as one who
regrets to awaken and dispel a pleasing
dream. And yet they open as though
you are but knowing another dream.
They awaken upon morning in Algiers;
morning so really a dream, so dreamful a
reality, that no pretentious art, which so
far has dawdled only with terrace, foun-
tain, court, or woman’s limbs and eyes,
has ever caught for canvas a single recog-
nition of its glory.

Over to the eastward as if from a bed | ¥
of crimson-purple lava, the great, red sun
here seemingly tremendously larger than [
in northern climes, bursts from a flaming
crescent into a flaming globe above the
rim of the sea. Beyond, is Palestine.
Like a flash the thought links the |

semblance of that nnd{ling flame of|
Christianity, kindled in t!

which, as this sunlight melts and con-
sumes these shadows, shall surely pene-
trate with the glory of the Cross, to the
darkest places of the earth. But for this,
the very sea walls, built by groaning(
Christian slaves, would not now offer
safety to the ships of the world’s Chris-
tian nations. But what wondrous magic
comes with this sun of an Algiers morn-
ing! Here between the sea’s bed of'%'9)ets, 50 cts., and $1.

crimson and the awakening city are
swaying on the gentle tide half a thou-
sand ships, a curious conglomerate of
the world’s marine architecture, their
vellow spars, but a moment since like
giant reeds above the gloaming of a
shadowy marsh, now pinked from tip to
socket by the sunlight, while it hints, in
its play upon their colorful ensigns, of the
far lands where the waiting havens lie.
These flags—flags of ownership, flags of
courtesy, flags that convey the etiquette
of both sea and port, flags of all
nations — kissed by these morning
rays give wonderful life, move-
ment and color to the masts and
rigging: while the vessels beneath
them, from all 3uurters ot the globe in
such quaint and interesting variety as
you will scarcely find in other port, to the
thought, in their far-coming and far-
going, are astrong and impressive thread
of circumstance woven into the woof of
the world’s mutual relations. Here, rang-
ed side by side, are the great French,
English, Spanish and Italian steamers.
Beyond, are numbers of the odd little
Algerian coasters that know the coves and
inlets of every mile of coastfrom Tangier
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hitherjfrom the coastwise villages the
oroducts and flavor of remote and simple
ife. Here are French brigs and barks
with merchandise from Marseilles. Near
them are a few American schooners
with fish from Gloucester and New Bed-
ford. They will carry back cargoes of
rock salt or of rags to American
ports. From Halifax are schooners
with cargoes of apples, flour and fish.
Heavily-built brigs and brigantines are
here from Brazil with wheat, tassajo or
jerked beef, sweet oil, olives and fruit—
tropical products to a tropical port.
Dirty barks have come with English
coal. A fine American craft has brought
an entire cargo of the toothsome Ameri-
can preserved meats. Norwogian barks
have brought coal from the Baltic and
tiles from France and Spain. Spanish
vessels are here with linen and wines
from Barcelona. From Palermo and
other Sicilian ports are dainty crafts
with flour and wines. Here and there
are Turkish vessels with tremendous
single sails, square-built fore and
aft, with sterns and prows . like
ancient log cabins. Scores of the
clumsy feluccas from Crete and
the Ionian islands, the chebecs of
the Arabs, and the identical great-boats
of the olden pirates lie low in the water
here and there, their half-naked Greek
or Arab sailors, lithe of limb and nut-
brown of face, vividly recalling those
days of Barossa, booty and blood. But
quainter than all, are the rare old tubs
from Chioggia and Venice with the
same high peaks and sterns they had in
the days of the Doges. They come with
the glass of Murano, and have a painted
Virgin on each bow as an endless sup-
plicialtion against every form of evil and
eril.
The strangely contrasting scenes
among this wondrously varied shipping
appeal strongly to the eye and thought,
but Algiers city and harbor squarely
face the Orient, and the rays of thisearly
morning sunlight engrave the scene land-
ward with startling distinctness. The
figure may be carried farther and reach
positive exactitude of description. Im-
agine a snow-white cameo cut with mar-
velous depth upon a steeply-rising bed
of richest emerald, with a base of pearl,
fretted at the cameo edge with bronze,
and you have a perfect picture of Algiers,
at morning, set upon the side of her
green heights, the sea at her feet and a
rim of grim shipping between. And who
can rightly tell of the dazzling whiteness
of Algiers? No wonder the
Arabs  named it “the white,”
“the diamond in green” and still
more poetically, sang of it as “the white
dove upon the hillside.” Here at the
water’s edge are stupendous quays, es-
planades, arches, entablitures. They
stop sherply at the north, a succession of
lighthouses, arsenals setting in upon the
line of sight, all terminating, in great
Fort Neuf, Point el Mettani, and the dis-
tant glimpses of tte white walls of St.
all | Eugene, at the north. To the south they
sweep in graceful curve to Fort Bab
Azoun, where the shore curves magnifi-
cently landward, and seaward again to
the far-reaching promontory of Cape
Matifou, ding which is the glint of
ther noble bayiwith the mighty head-
lands of Djurd jura piercing the sea at
the far horizon-edge beyond.
Before you rises the city new and old—
d | new where the stirring French have torn
away ancient mosques and fortresses and
with hundreds of millions of francs built
almost another Paris in park, boulevard,
hotel, palace and monument; wholly old
beyons‘ and above, older than Mohama-
d | aanism, perhaps some of it older than
the Bible. To )i:ur right and near the
of | sea,the Grande Mosque, Djamaa el-Kébir,
lifts its graceful minaret built by Tlemcen
in 1324; and nearer still to the sea, the
olden centre of worship and affairs,
stands the mosque, Djamaa el-
Djedid, with its mighty central
dome and four lesser ones, built in the
form of a Greek cross by a Genoese
architect who suffered death for thus
having imposed a symbol of the Chris-
tian religion upon Mussulmen worship-
ers. ‘Beyond these the thoroughfares
narrow ; the structures grow denser, and
old Algiers climbs the heights a mass of
brilliant terraces, domes and minarets,
housing a population as weird and
strange as the world can produce, to the
nose of the lofty promontory behind. To
the north, the city breaks away in de-
tached villages towards the sea. To
the south, and still mountainward,
stretches the villas and palaces
of Mustapha Supereur. ‘Below it
are plazas and vast drill maneuver-
in unds for the French army. And
stﬁl neath, are the quaint old walls
and shadowy streets where live the

e English, and

and African coasts,
Above all, perched upon the brow of the
g‘romonun'y, is the tremendous ancient

ort PFmpereur, where the cam of
Charles V. was once pitched, and where
General Beaumont received  the
capitulation of Algiers. While just
beneath, fit emblem of complete sub-
jugation, are the stupendous thou%\h
ruined and crumbling remains of the
olden Moorish Kasbab or citadel, where,
as the palace and stronghold of the Deys,
enormous treasure was stored. It was
defended by 200 pieces of artillery; look-
outs were kept from_its heights for luck-
craft and signals here. given ordering
their capture by the fierce pirates of the
harbor; aud it” was now in the extinct
palace within its walls where the slalp of
a fan in the face of a French consul by
the Algerian Dey, cost that potentate his |!

panorama of head-

this glorious Algerian morning-time, the
entire =scene is one of white-winged
peace and languorous rest. White and
green and pearly blue are in city, heights
and sea and sky. There is a gravity in
movement or every human 1n sight that
tells of repose. The sea is a bed
of unruffled lpearL The great mos-
ques hint of cool silences lead-
ing to shadowy mihrabs which ever
int to the one Mecca of the
&ient and its restful paradise beyond.
Far in theldepths of the hill-side verdure
one sees where songful fountains are.
The deep green of olives, the lordly shade
of fanpalms, even the lofty empurpled
mountains beyond the odorous valleys,
speak but of rest. As yecu step for the
first time upon Afric's shore, the sun, the
sky, the sea, the air, mountain and val-
ley, city old and citizen grave, demure,’
seem one blended invitation to endless
and tender quietude in witchiog dream-
lands of repose. EpGaRr L. WAREMAN.
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“How to Cure All Skin Diseases.”

Simply apply, “Swax¥e’s Orxtuest.” No internal
wmedicine required:” Cures tetter, eczema, itch,

n clear, white and healthy. Its great
healing and curative powers are possessed by no
other remedy. Asks%our druggist for SWAYNE'S
Onxeuent. Lvmax Soxs & Co., Montreal, whele-
sale agents.
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Anent Detective Skeffington’s scrim-
mage with Bruce McDougall, the St. Ap-
drews Beacon says a detective should
never monkey with a buzz saw.

Piles! Piles! Itching Piles.
Svmrrous—Moisture; intense itching and stin
ing, most at night; worse by scratching. If al-
jowed be continue tumors form, which often bleed
and uloerate, becoming very sore. SWAYNE'S
OIxTMENT stops the itching and bleeding, heals
uloeration, and in most cases removes the tumors.
' At druggists, or by mail for 50 cents. Dr. Swayne
& Son, Philadelphia. Lyyax Soxs & Co., Mon-

treal, whalesale agents.
-
The Oxford Furniture Company have
commenced work on their new factory.
>
Smrom’s CATARRH ReMEDY—a positive
cure for Catarrh, Diphtheria and Canker-
mouth,

of the glorious orb tof

e Holy Land,

—— e —————
Yarmouth has voted against town in-
corporation by 226 to 204,

A — e
Why will you cough when Shiloh’s
Cure will give immediate relief. Price

1889 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1890.

‘iter MONDAY, 30th Dec., 1889,
ns of this Railway will run daily

TRALN \/:LL LEAVE ST. JOHN

Day Express for H'1’x and G

Accommodation fm-l lgo%:t du“(lll :::él.t.on
ast Express for Halifax
ast Express for Quebec and Montreal

A Parlor Car runs each_way daily on E:
+7.15 o'clock and St. John

a8 fi
uebec and Mont=eal leave St.
leeping Car at Moncton.
St. John for Montreal on

to the Suez Canal, and which bring E:;‘.‘“"‘”‘ 17.00, will run to destination on Sun-

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

Express from Sussex.
Fast Express frem Montreal and Que

Day 1P and Campbeiion | 1936
Express from Halifax, Picton &

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to
real are lighted by electricity.!nd h;‘{
y steam from the locomotive.

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,

Chief Superindendent
Moncton, N. B., 30th Dec., 1889,

ALL RAIL LINE TO BOSTON &C.

““The Short Line’’ to Montreal &c.
RRANGEMENT OF
ec. 30, 1889,
colonial Station—Easte:
9.40 8. m.~E fe , "
B2 Frodericton, Bt Stophen, St- Andrems;

Houlton, and_Woodst,
Parlor Car for Bnngnr? )

11,20 a. m.—Express for Fredericton and inter~

T
Leaves St. John Inter-

.—Fast Express, “via Short Line,”
real, Ottawa, Torontlo andtﬁ:e &lena‘l’; a{‘l’g
Oanadian Pacific Sleeping Car for Montreal.

8.45 p. m—(Except Saturday night)—E:
Bangor, Portland, Bv%sr?i:, a‘g‘d p)\i_i\:n:l:vr:::: g)t!

Pullman Sleeping Car for Bangor.
RETURNING TO ST. JOHN
FROM BANGOR, 6.00a. m., P:
7.30 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.
MONTREAL, ‘via Short Line,” 7.35 p. m

rday.

Sleeping Car attached.
VANCEBORO 7 1.15, 10.2010.45 a.m, 12.25p.
‘WOODSTOCK 6.15, 10.35 a. m., 8.00 p. m.:
HOULTON 10.25 a. m., 8.90 p. m.;

ST. STEPHEN 8.50, 2. m, 10.20 p. m,

ST. ANDREWS 8.05 a. m.
FREDERICTON 7.00, 10.00 a. m., 2.55 p. m.
3(3'1'- JOHN 7 545, 10.00 a. m

LEAVE CARLETON.
8.30 a,m—For Fairville, and points west.
8.15 3::{-11" Fairville, Fredericton. and poiats

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10.15 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton &ec.
3.55 p.m—From Fairville and paints west.

Shoye Line Railway.
ST.STEPHEN & ST. JOHN.

Eastern Standard Time.

and after MONDAY, June 24
run daily, Sunday excepited, as follows:
LEAVE St. John at 1.00 p. m.,

1.25 p. m., for St. George, St.
termediate points, arriving in St.
10 p. m.; St. Stephen 6.00 p. m.
LEAVE St. Stephen at 7.45 a. m.

a. m.; arriviog in Carleton at

e

Freight up to 500 or 600 Ibs—not I in bulk—
will be recell)ved by JAuSi MOUIt:S.O’EI;!:e 41(;; #allltkor
e p. m.; all lar,

freight must be delivered aﬁi:ﬁ:ni::n?%n’-

Jwill be received and delivered at
[ 3UN’S, Water street, where a truckman
will be in attendance. .

St. John N. B:, June 17, 1889.

STEAMERS.

et §

{eamstip (o,
WINTER

Arrangement.

BOSTON.

after TUESDAY, March 1ith, the
ers of this Company will S

Portland and Boston every
THURSDAY morning at 7.2

Returning_will leave Boston every MONDAY
RSDAY at8 a.m., standard, and Port-

land at 5 p. m. for Eastport and Saint John.
Connections at Eastport with steamer *‘Charles
ton” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.

WEST INDIES.

HE CANADIAN WEST INDIAN an
SOUTH AMERICAN STEAMSHIP CO.

has placed the steamer *“Portia” on the route from
Saint John to Demerara, touching at Yarmouth,
Bermuda, St. Kitts, Antigua, Do
artinique, St. Lucia,

lowly of Algiers, in Mustapha Inferieur. | ()N

minion. As one looks upon itall in|™
e ke The “Portia’” has elegant accommodations for
40 first-clast passengers and 30 second do., withan
experienced staff of cflicers and crew.

A first-class service guaranteed and  ample
freight spaces for 9000;barrels provided.

Due notice of future sailings will be givua.
Special inducements to travellers and shippers
of freight offered by this line to all parts adver-

For full information apply to

New Victoria Hotel,

248 to 2562 Prince Wm. Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
J. L. McCOSKERY, Pro.

«One minute’s walk from Steamboat landin,
Street Cars for and from all Ralway Stations af
m| ings pass this Hotel every five

CAFE ROYAL,
Domville Building,
Corner King and Prince Wm. Streets.

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY,

Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

all eruptions on the face, hands, nose, &c.,leaving | Steamboat Land
the skin_ ¢l i : e

ONFUSIO

tive memory, a disinclina.

consequences are CON: -
ANE'S SPE%IF[C REMEDY,” isan
the t cure of all nervous




