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DISEA8 S OP EYE EAR 4 THROAT

UjUe : Ctr. Wulmorland and Main Street 
Moncton.

oncton, Nov. li, 1888.

. tf.SL Nicholson,
Ottdrind Residence,

McCUI LAM ST., - NEWCASTLE.
Jan. 22 188».

L. A. GORDON,
Ccamisiicn Merchant

MONTREAL

Eggs, Oysters, Oil, Fish , Pota
toes and General Produce 

handled to Best Advantage

CONSIGNMENTS- :-SOLICITED.
Man (real, April 15, 1892.

'And the Child in the Arms 
of its Mother,”

MRS. FRANK E. NAOÀU AND CHILD.

Wo4gwood, Wedgwood a bright, healthy boy
whose life was Saved by

GRODER’S SYRUP..JUST RECEIVED 
—AT THE-

Dr. H. A. HSH, 
Newcastle. N B.

Dec. 23,1801.

W. A. Wilson, M. D.
Physician and &urgeen,
DERBY,
Derby Nov. 15, 1890.

N. B.

KEARY HOUSE
Fpmireiy WILBUR’HOTKL

BAÎHÜBST - " »B.
THOS. F.1I ME A. ^.prietnr

This Hotel has been entirety, refitted and re 
furnished throughout. Stage connects with 
alUiUgSi Lirery connected with the Hotel 
YechtiRg Facditiee^ ^ Heme of the beatjtront

lent «alt water batl 
for Commercial men.
TEH MS,;|1.50j>er[<nT. with Sample

jeithin eight miles. Excel 
ining. Tend Simple Rooms

Priâtes n»d;?43[Ge - ia beet.
ST. JOHN: N. B.

A, N. Peters, Prop’r.
Heated by Steam throughout. Prompt at

tention and moderate chargee. Telephone 
com mmua'.cation with aU para of the city.
April 8th, 1889. * « > ' Ï

CANADA HOUSE
(Man, New BnnswM.

We. JOHNSTON, Proprietor.

Considerable outlay has been made en this 
house to make it a first class Hotel sn.d travel lets 
still find it a desirable temporary residence 
coth as regards location ana comfort It it 
situated within two minutes-wsik of Steamboat 
landing and Telegraph and Poet 
—TtreproptneforTetnma thanks te the Public 

or the encouragement given Up in the pastt 
and will endeavor by courtesy ahd attention to 
merit the same in the future.

GOOD SAMPLE ROOMS.
Commercial Travellers, and Stabling on the 

nremUes,
Chatham Jan. L

A loto Spito to MÉeis.
The Groder Dyspepsia Cure Co.

Gentlemen :—My chiM is the pic
ture of health to-day bec I heeded 
^pnjp the advice o. v friend and 
,1 Pit tried your remedy. Our 
baby was cutting his teeth last spring, 
and like many other children at such 
a time, he became very sick and feverish. 
We were so anxious about him that we 
called in two physicians, and did all in 
our poweriz I ml to relieve him. 
But. he*V I IV U grew so much 
worse that we feared for his life. There 
seemed no help for him, and the doctors 
gave us no hope of his recovery. It 
was then that a friend recommended 
your medicine, and we commenced its 
use. To ourentirewpnj » mmsurpri.se 
the very small doses I HM I which 
we gave each hour brought speedy relief. 
Our boy rallied quickly and soon became 
himself again. Other mothers have chil
dren who suffer precisely as mine did. 
They should use your remedy and keep 
it constantly in the AIIOBfi 
house. I would not wUI»tO 
think my children safe without it.

Very gratefully yours,
Mrs. Frank E. Nadav,

Fairfield, Maine.

ST. JOHN SUN PRICE $1.00 PER BOTTLE.
At All Druggists.

None Genuine unless-bearing our Trademark, 
The Beaver.
, A printed Guarantee with each bottled

THE 6I0BEB DYSPEPSIA GONE GO., Ltd.
SAINT* JOHN, N. B.

e wcastle Drug Store

Royal Crown,
Derby,

Royal vfoicester,
Belleek, Dysart.

Fine English China, 
Terra Cotta,

Parian and Japanese Ware,
IN Pitchers, Butter dishes, Candlesticks, 

Sugar Bowls, Tea Pots &c., kc.
Also the usual large stock of 

Sponges, Chamois, Hair,
Cloth, Tooth, and Nail 

Brushes, Perfumery 
and all Toilet 

Articles
Drugs, Patent Medicines &c. Physiciaus^Pre- 
criptions Carefully prepared.

NEWCASTLE DRUG STORK

B I ee Street
Piopiiet' r.

Newcastle, Augus,t 189

Ayer’s
SarsapariHa

Stands «it the head of ail blood medi
cines. This position it has secured by 
its intrinsic laorifc. sustained by tho 
opinion of leading vliysicinns, and by 
tho certificate > of thousands who have 
successfully testa i its remedial worth. 
No other lncdieiuc so cîïcctually

CUBES
ScaoFcr.hr*.Is, j iirnilos. rheumatism, ca
tarrh, and all otiici hibou 'isvascs. '

“There '"n t '. uestion as to tin*supe
riority (. A)\ j Sat. .tr*. ilia over all other 
Hoodpu’ifiurs. I f I’.ls was not Hu; case: 

i the dem.-Livi for it, instead of increasing 
1 yearly, would have ceaswl long ago, like so 
• many other Ho'd medicines I could name.’’
; — F. L. Nickerson, Druggist, 75 Chelsea 

st., Charlestown, Mass.
“ Two years «ago T was troubled with salt- 

«•lieuin. It was all over my lv>dv, and 
nothing the doctors vl.d for me was of any 
tvail. Ar last I took four lx.ltivsof Ayers 
Sarsaparilla, and was completely cured. I 
cm sincerely recommend it as a splendid 
blood-purilier.”—J. ,S. Burt, Upper Kes
wick, New Brunswick.

, “ My sister w-u with a severe
case of

SCROFULA
; pur doctor reconnue .(led Ayer’s «Sarsapar

illa, as being the lx*st olood-puritier within 
! his experience. XV e gave her this medicine, 
j and a complete euro vas tho result.”— 
j XV in. O. Jenkins, Deweese, Neb.
‘ .“When a boy I was troubled with a blood 

disease which manifested itself in sores on 
the legs. Ayers Sarsaparilla being reconv 

i mended, T t<y>k a number of bottles, and was 
cured. I have never since that time had 
a recurrence of the complaint.”—J. C.

1 Thom ni on, Lowell, Mass.
“I was cured of «Scrofula by the use of 

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla. John C. Bern , Deer
field, Mo.

Ayer’s Sarsaparilla
Prepare.! by Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell. Mass. 
S^jhI by all Drv.gRists. Prias 81; six bottles, $5.

Cures others, will cu'9 yot/

CAUTION
THE

SUIT
’J'HE BEST All-Round Country

Newspaper published 
Maritime Provinces.

the

HAS TWELVE PAGES
of the Brightest and most 

Intelesting Reading.
HAS THE BEST AND MOST COUN

TRY CORRESPONDENTS
Unsurpassed in its News ser- 
vice and Editorial strength.

Only ONE1 DOLLAR a Year.

" THE

DAILY SUN
It h the Only Eight-Page Daily 
published in St. John.
Best Local Reports !
Best News Reports !
Best Adîertlslog Medium !
Has steadily grown in favor since 1878, 

and has today a larger and wider circula
tion than any other daily newspaper

NEW

EACH PLUG OF TOE

Myrtle Navy!
Dry Goods Store.
In an Old Store.

—NEW GOODS.—
Iu various lines opening to day 

Dress Goods, .Astrakan, 
Gloves, Underclothing, 

Linings, Hosiery, Leg
ging and Monc- 

, ton yarn.
"Prices Pig hi.

CALL AND EXAMINE.

THOS. A. CLARK. 
Sargeant Building.

Newcastle, Nov. 25th, 1892.

IS MARKED

T. & B.
uy HROXZED 1.ETTEHS

NONE OTHER GENUINE

ieltcted literature.
THE PUZZLE.

S. 'ft. tester & Son,
Manutactuem or

WIRE
WIRE BRADS 

Steel and MSII "O
non cut IJAILO)

And 8P KBS, TACKS, KÉADB, 8H0B 
KAILS, HUNQjnWt KAILS, <£c.

> fStàJÔriN N. B.

üTitoware,
GROCERIES,

etc*
On htnd Picks, Shovels Spades, 3 and 

4 pronged Forks and a general assort men of.

IELF* HARDWARE, 
Soots sad Shoes,

Groceries,
-Dry Goods, 

etc.
m W-itfiMMSABLE MBS;

W. HASSON.
Newcastle Jnlv 22 1892.

^Hl

* J rdR. LAWLOR,
Auctioneer sad Commission

Hence lew Brunswick

Prompt returns made on :onsignmen 
meehandiie. Auct ons attended to in town 

« nd country

■isîéu in the Provinces by the sea,

•weekly SUIT - - - Si OO a Year. 
Daily STJK — - — SB 00 a yrear. 
Xcÿ* Send for sample Copy—Free."^|i 

Advertising rates furnished on appli
cation. t
Address

Alfred Markham,,
Managing Director.

The Sun Printing Co. (Lt’d), St. John, N. B.

SPECIAL NOTICE !
The Weekly Sun from this date until Jan 
1st, 1894, will be sent to any address in
Canada or United States for One Dollar.

GROCERIES. PROVISIONS, 
Boots 86 Shoes, See., &c.

The Subscriber has commenced 
to sell off his STOCK at reduced 
prices. Those wanting Bargains 
in Groceries, Provisions, Boots and 
Shoes, &c., &c., would find it to 
their advantage to call and ex
amine before purchasing else
where. I also want to purchase 
1000 COWHIDES for which I 
will pay cash. I will also give the 
highest price for Country Produce.

EDWARD HICKEY. 
Newcastle, Nov. 21., 1892.

Fkin and Fancy Work-
The Young Women’s Guild of S. Andrew 

having recommenced their meetings, are prepa
red to take orders in plain sewing, fancy 
work knitting etc.

Any orders left at Mis. Harley’s or with 
the Secretary will be promptly attended to.

M. L. DAXTDSON, 
Secretary,

Newcastle, Nov. 29, 1892.

OF
HOREHOUMD
ANISEED.

CROUP, COUGH,
C006RS AID COLDS.

OVER 40 YEARS IN' USE. 
SB CENTS PER BOTTLE.

MtMSTRONG noT PROPRIETORS,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

JOHN MORRISON & GO.,
Lumber Dealers, 

Elm Tree, Petit Rocher, Glou
cester, N- B.

Manufacturers of Cedar Shingles, Box Shooks, 
Dimension Lumber in hard and soft woods, 
Spool Wood, etc.

JOHN MORRISON & Co. 
Elm Tree, Petit Rocher, Nov. 19. 1892.

Intercolonial R’ly
’92, Winter Arrangement’93

On and after Monday, 17th Oct. 1892, the 
trains will run daily, (Sundays excepted) 
as follows :

Will leave Newcastle
Through Express for St. John and Halifax k

Pic ton (Mondays excepted)....................4.10
Accoramddation for Moncton & St John...11.00
Accommodation for Indiantowu............... 15.00
Accommodation for Cairpbellton..............15.15
Through Express foi Quebec, Montreal

and Chicago............................................ 22i.l
All trains are run by Eastern Staudardtime.

i). POTTINGER,
Railway Ollice, Ch’ief Superintendent.
Moncton, N. B., 20th Oct., 1882. To 81st Dec.

BOOTS&SH0ES
Rubbers & Overshoes.

&

SAFE
BRISTOL’S

SUGAR-COATED

Sr Tf~j

VEGETABLE
FILLS

PROM PT &

In addition to the 
and varied stock of

extensive

aBITBBAL MERCHANDISE
------AT THE------

SALTER BRICK STORE
1 beg to announce to my Cus
tomers and the Public generally 
that the most extensive and varied 
stock of

BOOT AND SHOES-
Rubbers 8c Overshoes,

in Newcastle, is at the

SALTER BRICK STORE,
Wholesale and Retail.

At prices that defy competition.
Juo, Ferguson

l’s Cotton Boot
0MF072TD

A recent discovery by ap 
1 old physician successfully 

-used month/ by thousands ôj 
Ladies, is the only >er- 

^ fectly safe anil reliable m edi- 
_____ cine discovered. Beware 

unprincipled druggists who offer inferior medi
cines in place of this. Ask for Cook’s Cottqj|î 
Root Compound, take substitute ; or in
close SI and 4 three;cents Canada postage 
stamps in letter, and we will send, sealed, lfy 
return mail. Full sealed particulars in plain 
envelope, to ladies only, 2 stamps. Address 
Pond Lily Company. No. 3 Fisher Block, 
131 Woodward ave., Detroit, Mich.

13T Sold in Newcastle by E. Lee Street 
11. 11. Johnston and all responsible druggist 
everywhere. &

TAILORING-.
1 wish to remind my patrons .and the publÿ: 

generally that 1 am still t
Carrying on the Tailoring •

in the old stand over Messrs. Sutlit rlnnd and 
Creagban’s Store. I have ? tine 

LINE OF SAMPLES 
to select from. Parties furnishing their own 
goods can have them made up in .

GOOD STYLE ;
ahd Cheaper than elsewhere. Perfect Satire 
taction lias been given iu the past ami I urn 
guarantee the same in the future. ,

J. It. MiDOXAl.DiM 
Newcastle, Sept, 20, 1892.

(Conclusion.)
I turned to look at the box. There 

could he no doubt about it the noise 
was louder. And if I could trust my 
eyes, the box was moving—giving 
series of little jumps. This might have 
been an optical delusion, hot it seemed 
to me that at each tick the box gave a 
little boun.l. Duiiug the screeches 
which souuçltid more like the cries of an 
animal in an agony of pain even than 
before—if it did not tilt itself first on 
one end then on the other, 1 shall never 
he willing to trust the evidence of my 
own eyes again. And surely the hex 
had increased in size ; I could have 
sworn not only that it had increased, 
but that it was increasing, even as I 
stood theic looking on. It had grown 
and still was growing, both broader, 
ami longer, and deeper. Pugh, of course, 
would have attributed it to supernatural 
agency ; there never was a man with 
such a nose for a ghost. I could pictuie 
him occupying my position, shivering 
in his nightshirt, as he beheld that 
miracle taking place before his eyes.— 
The solution which at once suggested 
itself to me—and which would never 
have suggested itself to Pugh !—was that 
the box was fishioned, as it were, in 
layets, and tint the ingenious mechanism 
it contained was forcing the sides U once 
both upwards and outwards. I took it 
in my hand. I could feci something 
striking against the bottom of the box, 
like the tap, tap, tapping of a tiny ham
mer.

' This is a pretty puzzle Pugh's. 
He would say that that is the tapping 
of a death- watch. Far my part I have 
not much faith in death-watches et lue 
gums omue, but it certainly is a curious 
tapping. I wonder what is going to 
happen next V

Apparently nothing, except a continu
ation of those mysterious sounds. That 
(he box had increased iu size, I had, 
and have no doubt whatever I should 
say that it had increased a good inch in 
each direction, at least half an inch 
while I had been looking on. But while 
I stood locking its growth was suddenly 
and perceptibly stayed ; it ceased to 

iVirore. Only the noise continued.
I wonder how long it will he bafote 

anything worth happening does happen ?
I suppose something is going to happen ; 
there can't he all this to-do for nothing.
II there is anything in the infernal 
machine line, and there is going lo be 
an explosion, l might as well he here to 
see it. I think I’ll have a pipe.'

1 put on my dressing-gown. I lit my 
pipe. 1 eat and stared at the box. I 
dare say I sat there for quite 20 minutes 
when, as before, without any sort of 
warning the sound was stilled. Its sud
den cessai ion rather startled me.

‘ Has the mechanism again hung lire ? 
or, this time, is the explosion coming 
off V It did not come off ; nothing came 
off. ‘ Isn’t that box ever going to open ?'

It did not open. There was simply 
silence all at once, and that was all. I 
sat there iu expectation for some mo 
ments longer. But I sat for nothing. I 
rose. I took the box in my hand. I 
shook it.

‘This puzzle is a puzzle.’ I held the 
box first to one ear, then to the other. 
I gave it several sharp raps with my 
knuckles. There was not an auwering 
sound ; not even the soit of reverberation 
which Pugh and I had noticed at first. 
It seemed kollowei than ever. It was 
as though the soul of the box was dead. 
‘ I suppose if I put you down, and ex
tinguished the gas and return to bed, in 
about half an hour or so, just as I am 
dropping off to sleep, the pel fonnance 
will be recommenced. Perhaps the third 
time will be lucky.’

But I was mistaken*’ there was no 
third time. When 1 retained to bed 
that time I returned to sleep, and I was 
allowed to sleep ; there was no continua
tion of llic perfoi inance, at least so lar as 
1 know. For, no sooner \>.is I once 
more between the sheets than I was 
seized with an irresistible drowsiness, a 
drowsiness which so mastered me that I- 
1 imagine it must have been instantly— 
sank into slumber which lasted till long 
after day had dawned. Whether or not 
any more mysterious sounds issued from 
the bowels of Pugh's puzzle is more than 
1 could tell. If they did they did not 
succeed in reusing me.

And yet, when at last I did awake, I 
had a sort of consciousness that my 
waking had been caused by something 
strange. W hat it was I could not sur
mise. My own impression was that 1 
had been awoke by the touch of a per
son's ham1. But that impression must 
have been a mistaken one, because, as 

■Ï could easily see by looking round the 
room.

It was broad daylight. I looked at 
my watch ; it was nearly 11 o'clock. 1 
am a pretty late sleeper us a rule, but I 
do not usually sleep as late as that.— 
That scoundrel Bob would let me sleep 

V< '«Il day without thinking it necessary to 
call me. P was just about to spring out 
of bed with the intention of ringing the 
bell so that I might give Bob a piece of 
my mind for allowing me to sleep so late, 
when my glance fell ou the dressing- 
table on which, the night before, I hail 

IplaceJ Pugh's puzzle. It liad gone !

It’s absence so look me ly surprise 
that I ran to the table. It had gene 
to pieces. There were the pieces lying 
where the box had been. The puzzle had 
solved itself. The box was open, open 
with a vengeance, one might say. Like 
that unfortunale Humpty Dumpty, who, 
so the chronicleis tell us, sit on a wall, 
surely ‘all the king’s horses and all the 
king’s men ’ nver could put Pugh’s 
puzzle together again !

The marquetry liai resolved itself into 
its component parts. How these parts 
had ever been joined was a myster^ 
They had been laid upon no foundation, 
as is the case with ordinary inlaid work. 
The several pieces of wood were not only 
of different shapes and sizes, but they 
were as thin as the thinnest veneer ; yet 
the box had been formed hy simply 
joining them together. The man who 
made that box must have been possessed 
of ingenuity worthy of a better cause.

I perceived how the puzzle had been 
worked. The box had contained an ar
rangement of springs which, on being 
released, had expanded themselves in dif
ferent directions until their mere expan
sion had rent the box to pieces. There 
wete the springs, lying amidst the ruin 
they had caused.

There was something else atuid that 
ruin besides those springs—there was 
a small piece of writing paper. I tcok 
it up. On the reverse side of it was 
written, in a minute, crabbed hand, 
‘A Present For You.’ What was a pres
ent for me 1 I looked, and, not for the 
first time since 1 had caught sight of 
Pugh's precious puzzle, could scarcely 
believe my eyes.

There, poised between two upright 
wires, the bent ends of which held it 
aloft in the air, was either a piece of 
glass, t-r—a ciystal. The scrap of writ
ing paper had exactly covered it. I 
understood what it was, which, when 
Pugh and 1 had topped with the ham
mer, had caused the answering taps to 
proceed from within. Our taps had caus
ed the wires to oscillate, and in these 
oscillations the crystal, which they held 
suspended, had touched the side of the 
box.

I looked again at the piece of paper . 
‘ A Present For- You.’ ‘ Was this the 
preset: t--this crystal ? I tegaided it in
tently.

‘ It can't he a diamond.’
The idea was ridiculous, absurd. No 

man ju his senses would place a diamond 
inside a twopenny-halfpenny puzzle 
box. The thing wu as big as a walnut. 
And yet—I am a pretty good judge of 
piecious stones—if it was not an uncut 
diamond, it was the best imitation 1 
had seen. I took it up. I examined it 
closely. The more closely I examined it, 
the more my wonder grew.

‘ It is a diamond !’
And yet the idea was too preposterous 

for credence. Who would present a 
diamond as big as a walnut with a 
trumpery puzzle. Besides, all the dia
monds which the world contains, of that 
size, arc almcst as wall known as the Koli- 
inoor.

‘If it is a diamond, it is worth— 
it is worth—Heaven only knows what 
it isn’t worth, if it’s a diamond.'

I regarded it through a strong pock
et lens. As I did so 1 could not res'tain 
an exclamation.

‘ The world to a China orange, it is a 
diamond !’

The words had scarcely escaped nty 
lips than there came a tapping at the 
door.

Come in!' I cried, supposing it was 
Boh. It was not Bob, it was Pugh. 
Instinctively I put the lens and the 
crystal behind my back. At sight of 
me in my nigl Mrt Pugh began to shake 
his head.

‘ What hours, Tress, what hours! 
Why, my deal1 Tress, I’ve breakfasted, 
read the papers and my letters, come all 
the way from my house here and you’re 
not up!’

‘ Don’t I look . as though I were up?’
‘ Ah. Tress! Tress!’ he approached the 

dressing-table. His eye fell upon the 
ruins. ‘ What’s this?’

‘That’s the solution to the puzzle.'
‘ Have you —have you solved it, faiilyi 

Tress?’
‘ It has solved itself. Our haudl-ng, 

and tapping, and hammering must have 
freed the springs which the box con
tained, and dining the night, while 1 
slept, they have caused it to come open.’

‘ What was iti the box?’
‘I shall have half!'
’ You shpll !’
I held out the crystal between my 

finger and thumb.
Wlmt is it?’
’That is what 1 desire to learn.’
‘ Lei me look at it.'
You are welcome to look at it where 

it is. Look at it as long as you like, and 
as closely,1

Pugh leaned over my hand. His eyes 
began to gleam. He is himself not a 
had judge of precious stones, is Pugh.

‘It's—it's Tress!’ - is it a diamond.’ 
. ‘ That question I have already asked 
myself.’

‘ Let me look at it!'
1 handed him the crystal, and with it 

1 handed him mv pocket lens.
‘ With the aid of that glass 1 imagine 

that • ou t ill he aide te subject it to a 
in' cute examination, Pugh.’

He began to examine it through the 
lens. Directly he did so, he gave an 
exclamation. In a few minutes he 
looked up at me. His eyes were glisten
ing behind his spectacles. I could see 
he trembled,

‘ Tress, it’s— it’s a diamond, a Brazil 
diamond. It’s worth a fortune!’

‘ I’m glad you think so!’
‘Glad I think so! don’t you think it's 

a diamond?’
‘ It appears- to be & diamond. Under 

ordinary conditions I should say with
out hesitation that it was a diamond: 
hut when I consider the circumstances 
cf its discovery, I am driven to doubts, 
flow much did you give for that puzzle, 
Pugh?’

‘Ninepencc! Does it seem reasonable 
that we should find a diamond, which 
if it is a diamond, is the finest stone 1 
ever saw and handled, in a nir.epenny 
puzzle? It ia not as though it had got 
into the thing hy accident; it had evi-

that it is air I breathe, 
is a test.’

However, here

There was a wheel close hy the speak
er. It was worked hy a treadle. It 
was mere like a superior sort of travel- • 
ling tinker’s grindstone than anything Q) 
else. The man behind the counter put 
his foot upon the treadle. The wheel * I S 
began to revolve. lie brought the 
crystal in contact with the swiftly te- 4* 
volving wheel. There was a s -e—sh ! ^ 
And in an instant, his hand was empty ; J* 
the crystal had vanished into nir.

‘Good Heavens’ he gasped. I never *** 
saw such a look of amazement on a ^ 
human countenance before. « It’s m 
splintered j’ ’•«

POSTSCRIPT. e
It was a diamond, although it had

In that fact lay the point of | 
The man behind the counter

splintered, 
the joke.
had not been wrong ; the examination of 
such dust as could he collected proved 
that fact beyond a doubt. It was de
clared by experts that the diamond, atdeutly been placed there to be found, -, - —- ----------, — —

and, apparently, hy anyone who chanced i solllu l)er*°^ °f *ts history, had been sub-1 ^ 
to solve the puzzle; witness the writing *° intense and continuing heat.
on the scrap of paper.’ ^ *lc ,cau^ *la(^ been to make it as brittle

as glass.
There could be no doubt that its or

iginal owner had been an y ,
He knew where he got it, from', and he 
probably knew what it had endured, /ÿel 
He was aware that, from a mercantile 
point of view it was worthless ; it could VU 
never have been out. So having a /.urn - 
for humor of a peculiar kind, lie hail 
devoted days, and weeks, and possibly j 
months, to the construction of that 
puzzle. He had placed the diamond in- 
side, and he enjoyed in anticipation and 
in imagination the Alanchar visions of_^ 
the lucky finder. . *,

Pugh blamed me for jlie catastrophe. I 
He said and still says, that if I had 
not, in a measure quite gratuitously, in
sisted on a test, the man behind the 
counter Would have been satisfied with 
the evidence of his organs of vision, iwd 
we should have been richer by flju —J 
thousand pounds. But I satisfy my con- U 

ith the reflection that what I ~

Pugh re-examined the crystal.
‘It is a diitnond! I’ll stake my life 

that it’s a diamond/
' Still, though it be a diamond, I 

smell a latl’
‘ What do you mean?’
‘ I strongly suspect that the person 

who placed that diamond inside that 
puzzle intended to have a joke at the 
expense of the person who discovered it. 
What was to be the nature ol the joke is 
more than I can say at present, but I 
should like to have a liet with you that 
the. man who compounded that puzzle 
was an ingenious practical joker. I 
may be wrong Pugh; we shall see. But, 
until I have proved the contrary, I don’t 
believe that the maddest man that ever 
lived would throw away a diamond 
worth, apparently, shall we say a thou 
sand pounds?’

‘ A thousand pounds! Thia diamond 
is vuith a good dell more than a thou
sand pounds.’

I don’t believe that the maddest man 
that ever lived would throw away a 
diamond worth more than a thousand 
pounds with such utter wantonness as 
seems to have characterized the action of 
the original owner of the stone which I 
found in your uinepenny puzzle, Pugh.’

There ive been some eccentric char 
acters in the world, some very eccenti ic 
characters. However, as you say, we 
shall sec. I fancy that I know some
body who would be quite willing to 
have such a diamond as this, and who 
moreover, would be willing tc pay a 
fair price for its possession ; 1 will take 
it to liiui and see what he says.’

‘ I shall come with you.'
We entered the Hatton Garden office 

side by side. The office was divided 
into two parts by a counter which ran 
from wall to wall. I advanced to a 
man who stood on the other side of this 
counter.

‘ I want to sell you a diamond.’
Taking the crystal from my waist-coat 

pocket I handed it to the man on the 
other side of the counter. Directly he 
got it between hi* tiugets, and saw what 
he had got, I noticed a sudden gleam 
come into his eyes.

‘ This is—this is rather a fine stone.’
Pugh nudged nty arm,
‘ I told you so.’ 1 paid no attention to 

Pugh.
‘ What will you give me for it I’
* Do you mean what will 1 give you 

for it cash down upon the nail ?'
Just so ; what will you give me for it 

cash down upon the nail V
The man turned the crystal over and 

over in his fingers.
‘Well, that’s rather a large ordei. 

We don’t often get a chance of buying 
such a stone as this across the counter. 
What do you say to—well—to ten thou
sand pounds V

Ten thousanjl pounds ! It was beyond 
ni y wildest imaginiw'. 1’iigb gasped. 
He lurched against ÎY? counter.

’ Ten thousand pounds !’ he echoed.
The man on the other side glanced at 

him, I thought, a little curiously.
‘ If you can give me references or 

satisfy me in any way as to your bona 
tides, 1 am prepared to give you for this 
diamond an open cheque for ten thou
sand pounds, or, if you prefer it the cash 
instead.'

I started ; I was nut accustomed tu 
see business transacted on quite such 
lines as those.

We’ll take it,’ murmured Pugh ; 1 
believe he was too much overcome by his 
feelings to do more than murmur. I in
terposed.

‘ My dear sir, you will excuse me tax
ing that you arrive very rapidly at your 
conclusions. In the first place, hoxv can 
you make sure that it is a diamond V

The man behind the counter-smiled.
‘ I should he very ill-fitted for the 

position which I hold if I could not 
lull a diamond directly I get a sight of 
if, especially such a stone as this.’

1 But have you no test you can oj - 
ply?

1 We have tests which wu apply in, 
cates in which doubt exists, but in this 
case there is no doubt whatever. I am 
sure that this is a diamond as 1 pm sure

1 Well, that only makes me strongeV
St any rate was honest, though at 

/same time, I ant perfectly well axvare
o3

at such a reflection gives Pugh no sort 
of satisfaction.—The November Corn-
- - ^
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A meeting of the W. C. T. U. is held ^ 

in the Mission Hall every Tuesday after- 
noon, commencing at 3 o’clock. Visi-.i* 
tors from other Unions or any who are il 
interested in the Temperance cause arc 
ordially invited. tf

ALCOHOL Q

Wine-drinking is the mother of all 
mischief, the root of all crimes, hit- 
spring of vices, the whirlwind of tlieÇt^*, 
biain, the overthrow of the sense, the 
tempest of the tongue, the ruin of the 
body, the shame of life, the stain of 
honesty, and the plague and corruption 
of the soul.—St. Augustine.

As I looked at the hospital wards to- /■S
day and saw that seven out of ten owed 
their diseases to alcohol, I could but • 
lament that the teaching about this PQ 
question was not more direct, more — 
decisive, more home thrusting than ,3 
ever it had been. It is when I think £3 
of all these, that I am disposed to give 
up everything and go forth on a holy £3 
crusade, preaching to all men:—' Beware 
of this enemy of the race.’—Dr. Andrew I 
Clark, one of the physicians to Her I 
Majesty the Queen, and to Gladstone. “ (' '

Alcohol may be wholly dispensed 
with without injury tu the sick, r*" 
every intelligent physician being made 
able to supply its place with other Mj 
remedies of equal^f not of greater value— fH 
Dr. N. S. Davis, Chicago; Dr. Stephen 
Smith, New York; Dr. James Edmonds,
London, and many others eminent iu , f 
the profession.

Judges are weary with calling atten- TjQ 
lion to drink as the principal cause of 
crime, but I cannot refrain from saying Lj 
that if they could make England sober _ j
they xvould shut up nine-tenths of the 
prisons.’—Lord Chief Justice Coleridge 
of England.

In the performance of our duty, we I 
have been deeply impressd with the fact 
that four-fifths it not nine-tenths, of the 
six thousand paupers and criminals 
which fill our public institutions aie iu 
their present sad and deplorable condi
tion through the influence of intoxicating 
liquors. If we look beyond these in
stitutions to determine the cost of the 
liquor traffic to this city ; if we estimate 
the increase of the police force necessary 
to meet ils requirements, the degradation 
emanating from the infamous pest-houses 
which it sustains, the idleness which 
it fosters, tue wealth which it 
squanders and destroys, the poverty 
and disgrace which it entails, the 
burdens and expenses \\ Inch it lays tipun 
our couits of justice ; and if we add lu 
these the perpetual support of so laage a 
number of paupers and criminals—the 
loss we sutler is incalculable.— Grand 
Jury of Philadelphia.

It has been said that greater calamities 
are inflicted on mankind liy intemperance 
than by the three great-historical scour- 
ges, war, [ic-tilcnce and famine. This 
is true for vs, and it is the measure of 
our discredit and disgrace. —\V. E. Glad
stone, Premier of England, 1880.

Some by violent strike shall die,
By fire, flood, famine ; by intemperance 

more.—John Milton.
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