len,

May 13, 1888,
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e Court in Fquity,

pril, A, D. 1886.

taken for purposes of the In-
y for Station grounds, at the
n, in the City and Counyy of
Province of New Brauswick :

of Mr. Harzison and having
given by the Honorable the
nd Canals in this matter to the
le Qourt, and the sum of one
dolisrs and sixty-five cents-
this Honorsbls Couri a8.com-
bY pursuant to the provisions
ent Rallways Acy, 1881, and
hereot, it is ordered that the
in be gnb.lahed in the WamLy
of eight weeks, and during
ight weeks in the Damy Buw,
published in the Qlty and
the conunty in which the said

Cour:,
A, L. PALMER,
Judge in Equity.

he Court in Kquity.

yER JupaB 1§ EQUrry:

taken fcr purposes of the In-
y for Station grounds at the
ho, in the City and Cennty of
b Province of New Brunswick :

dminfstrators and Asgigns of
eceased, and to al others
hay concern :

en that a netice has been de-
pned the Clerk of this Honor-
#ald notice there was algo de-
eertified copy of the plan and
and filed with the Registrirof
Oity and County ot Baint Jehn,
or taken fcr purposes of the:

at .the City of S8aintYohn

notice without the exhibits
8 and form foliowing, that ig

COTRT IN EQUITY :

p taken for purposes of the In-
y for Station grounds at the
ohn, in the City and Coun'y of
Proyince of New Brnnswick :

Clerk in Equity, and

Administrstors and &rsizns ot
peased, . and to all others whom
hcern : Y

that hereto annexed ig a cer-
n and  descr ption of lands
the Intercolomial Kailway for

he Ciry of Baiot John, in the

nt Jobn, in the Province of
the provisiors of ‘‘1he Gov-

ct, 1881,” and acts in amend--

d plan and descr’ ption waa duly
der the provisions of the said

c18 in the office of the Registrar

the said «ity and Ceuntyef
ghth day of S¢ptemter, At’D.
ation for all leasehold cr other:
other than freehoid. and for all

t portion of which formerly ia

in Burke, which ssid pertion:

use” on the annexed p'an,and:
hded as fellows, that i to say :—

irin

& point on the Westerly side
s reet,l:: the !outhm-cutt rly’
on §0-Ca Shence
said Westerly side <line of Mill:

or Jeeg to the Korsh-easterly

;gno-au.q. thenoe Wester)y

to tbe

uth-esgterly o ra¢r ; of the-
os Northerly along the said
oerty to the N ly

line of”

dmoa. h:n%m-id

n co.

lace of begisning,”. the sum
m“m‘ inter:

P P
d thirty
day of Novemb:r last

est
B vam.
reof and Ipterest on the sum.

thirty dolisrd . fer six months
dsy of the date he 180’ making

housand and eighty-#ix doliars:
herewith paid into this Honor-

Frovidons - of the ssid *The
Act,1881," and acts in smend-

ocrablée the Minister ef Rail-—
ming it advisable so to do.
pt April, A. D, 1886,

LR H

ARRISON,
nd agent ot the Honorable $ie-
r of Rullways and Oanals,

ntioned Executors, Administra-

in Burke, now deceased, and

prsons whemsoever who be
phold or persons) interest other-
provements on that portion of
d premises described in the
part thereof or represen or

present

any psriies go entitled ox-
incambravces therm

e hereby netified and requ

said compensation money
h the Clerk of this Honorable
thirty-first day of May next!

pg will be received and adjudg-
sitting of this Court after the-

bd that the ‘said proceedings-
hs to the said compensation

iy of April, A, D, 1886,

T. CARLETON ALLEN,
Olerk in Equity.
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This beantifcl poem, by a lady nigh eighty
years old, and a neae relative of a member of
TrE SUN staff, cannot fail to touch the hearts
of its readers ’

(For TEE SUN,)

A REMIMISCENCE.

Acrcss the thresheld low and wore,
Where oft bis weary feet had passed
In other days, till at the last .

The idol of my heart was borne.

T held his frozen hand in mige,

I bent above his quiet face,

And sought by many a fond embrace
To wia some answering word or sign,

Forth to his deaf, unconsciouns esr,
I poured wild words of love and pain;

1 would not think he could not hear,—
Would not believe *twas all in vain.

The icy features placid kept;
At Taoh o miisks vl woids T saldls
But grown as silent as the dead,

I only stood and gazed and wept.

How pale and paseionless he lay !
The white and eilant facs expréssed
An utter calm, a perfect rest,—

All trace of pain was swept away.

And suddenly there came to me
The memory of a prayer I prayed,
When once, bawildered and dismayed,
I learned how dark tae world might be.

“0Oh God,” } cried, ‘““my dear one spare, -
Nor lead bim in these dresry waye;

Let me the heavy burden bear,
While health and gladness crown his days.”

And lo, the answer !* Hushed and still,

I poured no more my wild lament; *
ut holding fast his ﬁng?lcbiu,
In reverent thanks my bead I bent,—

I thank Thee, God, tonight, theugh tears,—
The bitter, burning tears, will start;

Though I have known for weary years
The constant hunger of the hears.

And if dear one, a word of mine

Could reach thee in tby narrow bed,
And break that blessed rest of thine,
+ should forever be unsaid.

And yet, te have thee as of old;

To rest in thine embracse, to see

Thote loving eyes shine down on me,
With the swest light they used to bold,

My Leart no more unsatisfied,
But every longing naderstood.

Would I not call thee to my side ?
Thack God I cannot if I would.

CHARLOTTE PALMER BARNES,
Proctor, Vermont, May 2, 1886

ONE NIGHT.

There’s the ahoté;m_, Molly, and here’s
my revolver, Both loaded.’
‘Yes, Tom,’ ‘

‘Now, mind, child, there isn’t one chance |’

in ten thousand that there will be a soul
near you, If I thought there was, Molly,
1 weuldo’t leave you, You nzderstand that?”

‘Yes, Tom,’

‘If any one does come, it will be)a neighbor
or a neighbor’sjboy. The bandits and desper-
adoes have all jolned travelling shows, If
you don’t go scaring yourself to death, you
will be all right,’

‘Yes, Tom.’

‘But there’s ' lot of moral support in a
shooting-iron, and may be.you'll feel a little
safer with these,’

‘Plucky little thing,’ he said to himself, as
he rode down the tratl at a long, swinging
lope. :

pAt fourteen Mary Allison’s mother died.

Then her father, with broken health and
spirits, gathered up the wreck of hiy fortuue
and went away to the green wilderness of a
Kansas raneh, leaving the girl in an eastern
school, Tom’s college course being at an
end, he went with his father, and presently
found himself making a profitable business
of sheep ralsing to the rhythm of Greek and
Latin classics. When, four yearslater, Miss
Alliston had been properly graduated with
much eeremony and white muslin, her father,
t0o, had ‘joined the msajority,’ and she found
Tom living in a precarious fashion at the
bands of a native housekeeper, and enthu-
siastioally glad to welcome even this very in-
experienced head to his small household.

That was In Jaly, and on that radiant
September afternoon, Tom found himself
imperatively called to the nearest town
twenty miles away, The woman who ruled
the kitechen had taken herself over the creek
to ‘visit her kinsfolks,’ and the herders were
all at the ends of the earth with their flocks,
when Tom eank out of sight behind the low
prairie swells, Miss Allison had the whole
green world to herself as far as she could see.

The gimply built house had the New Eng-
land requisite of space within, and the south.
western necessity of deep mhel withount.
Somehow the empty rooms all kinds of
echoes inhabiting them, now that the exer-
cislog manly presence was removed. Miss

llison made her afternoon $oilet, and took
her ‘sewing-chair and workbasket ous to a
shady corner, And before she knew it she
was EastR8le0P. . v it s e
She awoke with a sudden start, broad
awake after a most unacoustomed fashion,
The whole wide heaven was aglow with sun-
set, and unbroken, unflecked srch of color

fading down through every tender tint to
the cool gray of the short twilight, She
took it all in at a single glance, avd sgainit
the glory a man's figure stasding black and
motionless, She was on her feet at once,
Not a neighber nor a neighbor’s boy; some-
my ooatlel;;lb:uhuded, with 1{:1!1;0 drawn
) dnd & ess arm n .
racs - bndugl: i blood

‘What do you want?’ She came forward
s step to say it, and tried mot to let her
he:-rr: ol{:ioke her voloe,

e figure put up one weak, appealin
hand, uttered an l!;urtieuhte ;our!:gf ang
ped forward down on the grass,

She went towards him over ﬁ\o grass, - He
n;ithor' gpo)l: nkor -ﬂ;r:d. In an instsnt
she was on her knees beside him, touchl
the cold hand and-forehesd,  ©

‘He has fainted!' she sald aloud, quite
coolly.

Ia two minutes camphor and ammonia
had done their appointed work, The
stranger lay gasping feebly, but with
restored consciousnets, »

‘What is the matter with you?’ she asked
crisply.

‘I've eaten nothing for forty-eight hours,’
he sald quietly,

‘Can you get into the house?’ with matter-
:i-mt,ooalmu ‘I wiil find you something

He raised himself weakly as she turned
away, Miss Allison Jooking up presently
from her struggles with the coo ng-stove

 gefitlng his abandoned character,

fire, found him standing in the doorway re-
gardiog her out of hollow,  sunken " eyes.
She had lighted a lamp, and Tom’s revolver
lay within reach. iy

‘A faint smile crossed the man’s pale lips.
Miss Allison saw. it, and a little flash of
temper sent color and light into her cheeks
and eyes,

‘I need mccounting for?' answering the
flash. -

*You do oertalnly,’ sharply.” ‘There's
bread snd a glass of wine beslde you.
Drink it and He down till this coffee boils,’

He obeyed her. = When Miss Allison
went to him. presently with her coffee, she-
found him asléep; And from the wounded
arm a dark stream dripped slowly,

Miss Allison set down her tray, and turned
faint and slok: - Then sheroused him gently.

*Look-at your arm, ‘What s the matter
with it?

‘I have been shot,” drowsily, ‘It iableed-
ing again. Can’'you—get———' fa'ling off
ioto unconsclousness, half sleep,

'hf ::;ﬂ help bandag .

‘I wi ou bas 6 your arm,

The apron ythlt‘ she had tied over ber
white dress wasin strips, and she was bend-
ing over him, her hands-not quite steady,
her facs pale. There was blood on her hand
and gown before the work was done.

She poured his coffde and cut his food.
A man withone hand s ot expécted to be
expert with knife and fork; but he ate and
drank with a.refinement that made his evi.
dent eagerness more marked and touching,

‘You are one of the horse.thievea? she
sald slowly.

He laid down his knife and fork, and
looked at her silently.

‘They are after you,’ she sald, in a half-
whisper. ‘The whole community is search-.
ing.’

‘T know it,” despondently.
in the brush for two days. Somebody gave
me this,’ touching his arm. ‘I was starved
cut, worn out, and came her to surrender,’

‘Finish your supper,’ abruptly’

Then she went away, and on the porch
paced steadily up and down for tem good
minutes in the starlight.

He had finished his meal when she went
back, :

‘I don’t know anything about yom,’ she
said severely. ‘I don’t want to, Youares
young man, and you do net look as if you
were entirely hardened in crime, I am

oing to give you another chance, I don’t
ﬁnow whether I am doing right or wrong,’
breaking down in, her moral tone. ' ‘I do’t
care!’ - She stopped and caught her breath,
Then she hurried on, forgetting everything,
woman fashion, 1n the excitement of the
moment: ‘The eastern traln' passes at four
o’dleck, * It's only a sigaal-station, and
there will be nobody there, I'll take you
down In time for it, and that will give you
six good hotrs of sleep, Tom lsn’t coming
home, and you can have his clotheg,’

She opened the door of a small room be-
hiod  her-—an orderly, half.Glled storeroom.

‘You can stay here. Nobody will come;
and if they do, I—I am well armed!’ vallant-
ly gtvlng the information as a waming as
well as an assurance. £

He obeyed 'her speechlessly, He heard
the lock click as he stretched himself en the
couch that awalted him, and in two min-
utes he was ssleep, It did not seem much
more than that time before he woke, to find
her standing beside him,

‘Here are Tom’s clothes. You have ten
minutes to get dressed. I've ripped the
coat sleeve, you see; and there’s a travelling-
shawl. The horses areready.’

There was more hot coffee.

‘Come,’ she said, curtly, as he put down
bis cup, :

He paused at the door,

‘Who harnessed?’

‘Idid.’. .

‘And are you going alone?’

‘Quite alone.’

‘And coming back alone?’

‘Yes.’ :

She was whiter than ever, and her eyes
filled with Sears ss she looked up at him.
Anythiog less like s herolne never figured
in an adventure,

‘You poor child!’ There was nothing but
kindly pity in his voice. *You will take
your revolver?' glancing towards it as it lay
on the table,

‘Yes.’ :

‘Hadn’t you better,’ gently, ‘let me load it?’

‘It is loaded. Tom sald so.’

‘Tom was mistaken, See,” showing her
he tempty chambers.

There was the faintest light in the room,
carefully screened from outside observation,

She bad sunk back in her chalr at the dis-
covery of Tom's blunder, His face was in
strong relief as with one hand; he did his
work slowly and awkwardly. .

‘You are sure you can use it?'

Somehow there ‘peemed a curlous change
in their relations.

' The swift ponles knew the firm_little
hands holding the reins,  The trail was
smooth as a floor, and the five miles vanish-
ed behind them. : In the clear darkness of
the weat burned a low, red light.

‘There’s your train, The station is just
ahead. I shall walt there till 1 see that you

t awsy.’ It was the ficst word that had
g:n spoken.

i hcpo_.;.t:rolng lun:(llf :o lmpr.o'ﬁ fhe
acesslon, ‘s ou won's do it again,’ |
*Get caught fgr'n_ horse thleﬂ”sp‘l’uuﬂtly.
‘I certalnly’shall try toavold it .
He ted slowly and with, diffioulty,

‘T have been

Then he torned towards her, and ahe éaw hia

m’s slonched

face pale in the ahadow.
Hab

4T do pot want you to think that I do not
know that you are saving my: life, and that
not one woman in & thousand would' have
had the nerve to do what you have done.’
There wasuo question of earnestness In. his
volce now, TR

‘T hope you’ll ménd your ways then.’

‘Will you tell me your name?’ not heeding
her speech,

‘Mary Allison,’ ' ..«

‘Thank you,’;He turned and sook & few
steps away. ‘Excuse me,’ diﬁdentﬁy, for.

e Was
at her side again, '“Have yod—have you—'
—desperately—‘any money?’

“‘Very little’—quietly, ‘Take this, then,’
drogplng a purse into his band, ‘And I
wish youn’d tell me, with a sudden fmpulse,
did you take the horse?’

‘Upon my word, #0.’

She bent towards him,

‘Good:by,’ putting out a-bare white hand.

He took it with frank earnestness, held
it ‘a brief minute, and then ‘the ‘datkness
shallowed him.up,

‘Miss Allison sat and walted, ' Tae low

rumble grew more and more distinct—the |

red light came sliding towards her out of
the gloom with an awful unswerving cer-
taloty in its advance, She saw the pause

bled, trying to reconcile hi

‘pateh, that beautifal 4
i.l’ﬂﬂu“ utifal 'young girl beariog a

—the sigualling swing of the condngtor’s
Iantern as the scarce checked motion be
agaio, and turned her horses’ head towards
heme. % .

A month later Tom wanted that coaf and
hat, and falling to find them, raised the.
usnal masculine whirlwind about their dis-
appearance,

pPLeIolly Allison, you’re responsible! If the
comntry produced image.venders, I should
say you had been making a trads!’ §

She shook her head, but with the oolor
mounting in her face.

' *Tramps)’ he zaid accusingly; and poor
Molly shuddered to think how much, miuch
worse it really was. - “You wouldn’s-like it,
I dare say, if I should go emcoursging paup-
erism with your frocks and things,’be griim-

fo

He came back from the station that night
with news, -

*Visltors deming, Molly.’

‘Who snd when?’ g

‘Rob McKEenzle,, You don’s know Rob.
He was a_clasamate of mine. He’s ooming
next week to spy out the land., I haven't
heard of him since I came out here,’.

Rob McKenzis nlighting at: the wmall
sunoy signal station one day in the mext
week, found a stylish spparition in’white
dress and pretty garden hat waiting on the
platform, T

*You are Mr. McKenzle? a pleasant voice
sald, ‘I am Mary Allison, Tom spralned
his ankle lsst night and couldn’t come.’

Mr, McKengle seemed rather a  qulet
young man, - Miss Allison drove her ponies-
andl chattered away In the unorestrained de-
light of having a stranger to talk with—or
rather to—and some one fresh from the
good times that seemsd doubly goed in rec-
olleatlgn. L . %

I suppose everybody here shoots more or
less, Are you an expert with firearms,
Mies Allison?’

They  were ‘sittiog withid-doors in! the
slight chill of the October evening, #Tom
answered for her. ? ¥

‘Molly says she can, but 1 don’t believe
it. An awfullittle coward is Molly.’ '

‘Is she? quietly ‘I shouldn’t think it.

Somebody osened a door incantionsly, and
in the strong draft the light went ous, It
was McKenzie who relighved it, and in the
faint glow as he bent over the rekindled
lamp-his face came cus with an odd effect
agalost the dark background, i

*‘Oh, my!’ in a -gasp from Mollie’s corner.

McKerzie turned towards her as the lamp
flamed up, She was staring at him with
wide eyes full of perplexity.

‘Are you civilized beyond Iynch law yet,’
he ssked irrevelantly,

‘Why? A private grudge against aay one?’

‘One likes to see-all the peculiar institu-
tions of the country, Do you hang horse-
thieves, for instance?’ :

‘We don’t always catch them,’ drily, !

‘Did you ever miss a coat and bat, Tom?

‘Mollv gave them to a ftramp,’ in slow
wonder a$ his companion’s doift.’ :
catching hissister’s blank face, “What have
you been telling. Mary Allisoa?’

" Oh, Tom, I-~I gave them $o & horse-thief,
and I belicve that it was Mr, McKenzie,’

Tom sa$ staring. 3 -

‘Truth, Allison.’ And then came : the
story. ‘There were two of ns taken to-
gether, I don’t know who they mistook us
for, I dodged the mob and took to' the
timber. I never knew what became of the
other man,’

‘I suspéot he is the one I helped omt of
the State the night I left you alone., Molly.’

Some weeks later Rob McKenzle was
golng througn the ceremony of fitting a; dia-
mond solitaire on Miss Allison’s left-&tn_d
index fioger, ¥

‘O, the besuty! Where did you gef 42

‘I brought it with me,” coolly. i

‘Upon my word, Rsb McKenzie! sAnd
you took this for granted? &

‘I made up my mind, one night In t-
ember, between here and the Miealspippi
River, that I 'would marry Molly ARison it
I could get her; and I did my best.’— Frank
Leslie's Illustrated, Lo

A notary in Paris, Fzance, was instructed to
draw up a will, and contrived t3 date it'Octo-
ber 14 instead of February 14. Whether this
was pure negligence, or whether the notary had
been bribed, is not stated, but the result ‘was
that-a sum of ‘£32,000 which was intended to
go to Mr. A, went to Mr. B. Thersupon Mz,
A. brought an action for negligence against the
notary and he has just recovered judgmert for
the £32,000 which ne lost by the blunder.

The edition of the New York Tribune that
is printed on Saturday ard sold in New Kng-
land as a SBunday peper contained an acgount
of the faners] of: Col. Trull of Bott m, which
was written 24 hours before the procession
started, and was distributed in n Bours
before the time set for the “This is
enterprise with a vengence, :

An odd thing about the electric light is the
variation of price in various localities. Buffalo
pays 55 cents per light per night, Oswego
40 cents, and Rochester 30 cents,
psys 43 cents, and at Dubnville, whers water
Bz:er is used, the price is 124 cents. Some-
llttl' pays too much, or somebody pays too

e g
The legend connected with the birth of the

Priuce Imperialis brought up agsin in Pari
with the rumor, mﬂeud";n l'otblf dh-"

resemblance to the: ex. Eo.

B, Voo he

to bave hers¢lf recoguized as
daughter and heir cig t::i:.&nh ‘l.ody.”
are many people w v0.
G‘ll‘lam change of babies was nﬂley om
3 - . .

The samples ef tea grown in Jamaica which
were forwarded to London to be reposted u
on are said to'be .-Mm,ﬁlhoz
ers rating them at 60 to'64 cents & z
being of flavor aing $0 a great
extent the ..of & fine

c
Chins bhe? and . Ceylon. Pek o Sguchong.
They are o ‘_:,{lnd peculiacly suitable fo the
London markets, Coffee and sugar befng un-
profitable, - in' all “ probability "the  Jamaica
'p‘l:ntors may turn their attention to planting

It is related that when the first Maing rail-
Etactisd. ABOnE Torty yoars aai W
of igor, - Was n'%g'ndnoﬁov., m
rainy morning he started from Waterville,

on arriving at ?oﬁh Balgrade, a flag station,
not seeing any flag, ran by the station.” Just
uihein%n‘ had passed the red flag was réiiun
for some passengers to gét' ‘on. Mr, Pitman
stopped his train and | Stephen g
son, the station tmt, why h

the flag ‘befope. - M#, Richardson replied, “*Be
yoti' a-goin’ to run your train in rainy 24
I didn’t think you would.” #

George Bancroft, the historian, and Prince

Bismarck graduated at the
Gobiagen—abont Lhe e te: “v%"gm o
States minister to y

d the period of the Franco-
mmak:ﬂehumm“ 4

::Iﬁno't gplay  saying apything more,

e s

oift, " And thiem;

Enmmon :

THE BAWTHORNE MYSTERY.

Efforts to Find Why Mrs. Fernandez Shot
Her Husband.
Herb Bister Tells what she Enows of the
Family and the Double Tragedy.

And Declares that the First Shut was Ac-
cidental.

(N. Y. fun.)

Almost every farmer driving into Pater
son by way of Hawthorne yesterday turned a
little out of the wav to get a look at the big
Bouse in which P. V, Fernandez,the wealthy
Cuaban, was shot dead on‘Saturday night by
his wife, who afterward killed herself.

The place had lost yesterday the quiet ap-
pearance that it wore on Sunday, when the

dead woman's young sister, Mre. Saunders,
was.alone In the house, deserted by her

:nelghbors, and with no company but that of

the two dead bodies. Women were running:
in and out of the house, weeping, and r
carrisges were constantly passing to and
from the depot. Hoaats of curious country
pecple filled the grotinds around the house.
Mzrs. Saunders escaped the ordeal of passing
a second night with thelbodies by the arrival
from Boston late on Sanday night of her
sister, Mrs. Maguire. Mr, Nickerson, the
dead woman’s father, did not come., Mr,
Maguire, the husband of the sister from Bos-
ton, who is a lawyer ia that city, is expected
to arrive today,

The dead husband asd wife were seen
lyiog side by side in the parloron the ground
floor, Both had been embalmed by an un-
dertaker from Paterson, and were lying
fipon rude couches, called by the undertaker
cooling boards, & sort of wooden imitation
.of the stone slabs upon which bodies lie in
‘the Morgue, Nearly all tracea of the dread-
ful tragedy had been removed, and ‘mothing
was left to tell of it but the blood stalns in
the big room on the third floor and the par-
tially concealed bullet'holes. The dead man
was dreesed in a plain suit of underclothing,
and looked a handsome man in spite of the
stubby beard which he only recently allowed
to grow. His wife’s body was clothed inja
night dress, with a low-cat neck and no
sleeves. Stne bad been a remarkably hand.
some woman, Her face was very beautiful,
and her arms and neck were round and fall,
The good country people whe looked at her
and held their breath wondered hew such a
woman could possibly have any caumse for
jealousy, no matter how fioe a man her hus-
band might be; | For the belief held by all
the nelgnbors from the first, and which they
still cling to, is that a quarrel arose between
the couple concerning Mr. Fernandez's three
days’ absence from home, and that re-
proaches administered by Mrs. Fernandez
ended In a fit of jealous passion, ia which

‘she Killed her_hpaband, - Atier Jb

A that ;
be more natural.than t‘l{.yt

remorse at killing the husband whom she
really loved should cause her to take her
own life,

Bat this theory of the cause of the tragedy
the family utterly disbelleves in, Mrs, Fer-
nandez, they say, nsver meant to shoot her
husband; 1¢ was all an accident, Mrs,
Saunders, who was present when her sister
shot herself, was utterly prostrated yester-
day, and she suffered so much from hysteria
during the day that her relatives feared she
might have brain fever and sent for a doctor.
.She conld not think of the dreadful thing
that bad happened without being seized with
fits of weeping, and she was nnable to tell
what she thought or even what she had seen:
But Mre, Maguire, the aister from Boston,
was very oool and ‘self-possessed. She de-
nounced the ‘gossip of the mneighborhood
which made her sister a murderess, and de-
olared that everything showed that the
awful affalr was the result of an accldent.

‘“Why,” she said, ‘‘poor Belle was the
most tender-hearted girl in-the world, She
would never hurt avything much less kill
anybody, and it /is a shame to say thaf she
shot Pedro on purpose,” The two were per-
fectly happy together, and: you never saw
a ‘more blissful comple in your life, Of
oourse, I won’t say they may not have had
little bits of quarrels once in a while, for
every one who gets married knows that hus-
bands and wives can’t be forever harmoni.
ous, But they were much happler than
married peop{e usually are, for she loved
him aod he loved her, There was never a
shadow of jesloasy or distrust between
them. Mrs, Fernandez was my sister, and
if she had been unhappy she would have said
something to me abous it,

“Begides,” Mrs. Maguire added, ‘‘why
should anybody think Belle meant to kill
her husband? When Mr,)' Fernandez came
home my sister, Mrs, Saunders, tells me he
waa as gay as anybody could be. He took
my two sisters -out to see the chickens,
of which he has 200 or 300, and he was de-
lighted to see them prospering and increas-
ing so rapidly. At10 o'clock he had coffee
with his wife, and they ‘were laughing and
talking together when my other sister ook
the listle boy up to bed. You know how
my brother.in-law came: $o0 have the piatol
with which he was killed. He breught it
to.carry home on & long drive, and lefs it in
the house, Probably my sister picked it :s
to play with i, or to show him how she h
kept it in the room te defend herself wkile
he was away, and it'went off “ accldentally,
and killed him, It was one of thoee pistols
that they csll self-cocking—one -that goes
off when you just touch the trigger, My
sister had often said that she did not wan$
to live longer than her husband, and when
she found what an awful thing she had done
she killed herself,

**And then wheén Belle saw my other sis-
ter come fnto the room she did not try to

. hide what'she had .done, but simply said, |
killed him!’. What else

Oh, Godl I'v
aonld one say of snch. an scoldent? After
G i X
, ‘ va her, an

telling bim mﬁ&‘ had not done it on pur-
gon. Her husband heard her and tarned

is :;oe up to her’s, but was too weak to
l.p‘ » {

i | The Iatter part of Mrs, Maguire’s account
was left out of the story which Mrs, Saun-
ders told to Chief Gaul, To him she sald
that her sister had only sald, “I bave killed
him,” and that she killed herself without

tan interview on

Sunday night an intimate frlend of the dead

man said

will of his parents and all of his relatives,

' This, Mrs, sald, was not true,  Her
- had been mnrrlui

sister to Mr, Fernandez
for thirteen years, There was no opposi.

tion to the match on the part of the family,

.come to some agreement on the

-snmed work yesterda

at M¢, Fernandez had marrled | duoed.
only two years ago, and mpch against the |

and nothing at all nnusual about it except
tbat it was a casze of love at first sight, and
that the marrisge took-place very soon after
the young people-became acquainted. ‘

No arrangements fop the foneral will be
definitely made until® the inquest is over,
nor until word shall have been received from
Mr, Fernandez’s relatives, all of whom are
in Caba, Telegrams were sent to them, and
it was ex| that & reply would be re-
ceived late lasthight.  The Paterson under-
taker who embalmed the bodies sald that he
had been asked about a bural plot in Cedar
Lawn Cemetery, and that the hnsband and
wife would be ‘nmd’étoguher there,

Since the tragedy. very little has been
learned about the family of the dead maun’s
wife, her relatives all being naturally anxions
spparen Rowevee; taat Vo' sy of Vi

o . st v ot~ She
wife was Inferior financially to that of her
husband, and that the husband was well

known where the wife had not been heard

of,

%n intimate frlend of Mr, Fernandez
said:—

‘“Few of the young man’s friends knew
much about' ‘his domestic relations. The
young womaa msy have been 'his wife, but
she never entered the soclety where, as his
wife, she was entitled to go; the society of
which his own sister, Mrs, de Calvo, was a
leader.

*“Hin father, Lamberto Fernandez, is very
rich. His Cuban estate ylelds between
5,500 and 6,000 hogsheads of sugsar a year,
Young Fernandez's commisslon on this alone
would be $35,000 a year, and he had other
sources of Income. :He spent his money
laviehly om his friende, and was always too
ready to help the horde of dissolute para.
sltes and impecunious Cubans that his wealth
attracted to him,

““The young man had been a winedrinker,
bat, upon the advice of a doctor, had left off
the habit, and drank whiskey. The Cabans
thought a great deal of him for his courage
add generosity, His firm was rated by
Bradstreet’s at $250,000.”

A despateh from Boston says :

*‘The parents of Belle Fernandez lives in
this city. = Belle Nickerson came to Boston
from Moneton, N, B., her native place,about
nine years ago, to earn her living. = Afier
her marrlage to Fernandez her parents
visited the couple, and the father states that
they seemed devoted to each other. Belle
frequently wrote to her folks, and slways
eald that she was perfectly happy. So far
as known, never a cross word marred their
marrled life, No sign of jealousy was ever
observed, and the'relatives of the woman are
ag deeply in the dark as to the cause of the
tragedy as are the people of Hawthorne,
The mother and fattier are convinced that
Mr, Fernandez was accidentally shot by his
wife while engaged in some playful scuffle,
as they were frequently In the habit of
doing, and that Belle, crazed with grief at
\baving been the means of her husband’s
death, killed herself.” !

THE LABOR DEADLOCK.

Progress of the Local Building Trades
Strike.

TAILORS AND CABPENTERS READY TO RUN CO-
OPRBATIVE SHOPS,

(Boston Traveller.)

The entbusiasm of the local strikers still
continues, and all seem willing to remain out
for an indefinite period if necessary, in order
to gain their desired end. The pickets of the
carpenters made several new hauls yesterday,
and at the business meeting last evening 97
new members were initiated, Several more

firms have signed the agreement. At last
night’s meeting the urion men at work offered
t2 supporh liberally those of the brothers who

“may be in need, as long as the strike continunes.

A plan of co-operation was intelligently dis-
cussed and drew forth' much enthusiasm, and
the general feeling was in favor of the union
undertaking in the near fature the comstruc.
tion of buil :

The arbitration committees of the manufac-
turing tailors and of the operatives basters and
preasers met in conference yesterday afternoon.
A geveral discussion of the points of difference
was had, and resu'ted in the employers offer
ing au‘increase of 20 per cent. on all receiviog
under $12 per week;, and 10 per cent. on sli re-
ceiving over $12 per week, excepting in the
case of pressers. They are willing to grant an
increase of 25 per cent. per week to the press-
men. Last night the whole proposition was
submitted to a largely attended meeting of the
basters in Codman Hall and the terms unaui-
mously rejected. The co.operative union shop
is almost ready at 37 Beach street. Many of
the machines have been put in and more will
be placed in position today.

Many of the striking Boston bricklayers
hawe left the city and gone to work in other
places at the terms they cemand.

A committee of the master plumbers met a
committee of journeymen last night at the
Revere House for the purpose ol

question. The journeymen offered to com-
promise on nine houts, but the bosses would
aceept ne ¢ )iog less than ten.

It is saad that since the Knights wf Labor
convention in this cif ﬁitév proposed strikes
have been settled by order in this state,

C. M. Holmes will .not negotiste with his
striking shoemakers, ¥

The Boston Book-keepers’ Apooht:on have

anized. ‘
o et g b oremen
to
The Packichoag carpet mill at Seuth Wok"
o‘;ﬁn has lﬁ::' down, bouul& of & by
'}ghst:k"hdd:lnl of the Third-avenus stroet
raillway are losing money by the strike., The
myhuh&nobngedtopm its last div-

Secretary Howard of the Fall River Sp!
mn’Unlonha: huo; h::onthl druhrph.in

m’l’l}:{b"m heny river An(h at
‘of Hon, W, L. Scott at Sco "‘gtvu, 8., TE
hm&i&mﬂm ymebt has reached Troy,
N. Y., aud Philadelphis, Pa. .

“Let me 'lu_ nmq6£ your bhck kid gloves."’ l

volliers emplaydd fn ¥he pits slon |
mines !,

v morning atthe advance |-

DEER ISLAND NOTES.

Last Friday Thodore Holmes, of Fair hare
bor, had the misfortune to lose his fine new
dwelling house by fire,  The fire took place
during a rehearsal which was ' going on in the
house, starting upstairs, and when discovered
had gone too far to  be arrestsd. . Mozt of the
furniture was saved and the house was insured

for half its value in & good offics, For a time

it was supposed a little girl had been burnt,

a8 her hat was in the house and she was not

to be found, but she, as was afterwards learn-

ed, had stayed out of the house down the road.

':.:M of course, put an end to much con: tirna-
ion,

Mies Hanson, our ular snd very success-
ful teacher, spent hefoaood Friday holiday in
your city -nwufhr friends.  Her sister Miss
Annie, spent a few days with her here en roate
to her new school at Eastport. These young
Iadies worthily command the bect schools
everywhere, e have not reported from In-
dian Island school for a long time, but are glad
to say from = recent vieit that the school,
under the leadership of Miss Maria McNeill,
o T o e ere Lisly
g apt pu; e were highiy
pleased with all the classes.

J. P. Nowlan visited the I. O. G. T. Lodge
on Indian Island laet week, and conferred de-
grees on several members. He also visited
Campobello in the interests of temperance.

.| Rev, W. Lawson, preached morning and
evening, of last Sunday in the grand army hall,
Esstport, to crowded congregations.

Rev. A. Wood, supplied Mrs. L’s place on
Deer Island with satisfaction o the people.

There was & succesefal sup on Saturday
night last at G. Thompeon’s, Fair Haven. A
pleasing programme of eating, drinking, (good
drinking in every senmse) singing, reading snd
instrumental musie. This is the first =ociable
of the season, and if it may be taken as »n ex.
ample of the forthcoming oner, we prophesy
them all succese. The proceeds were fur the
Methodist parsonage aid fuad.

A concert is announced in aid of the Fair
Haven Baptist church for Monday evening
next, of which we cannot report of course be-
forehand, but from the preparations now being
made by the friends, it is likely to prove very
entertaining and profitable, as well as a grand
success, We bespeak a large representation of
friends from sall parts of the island.

Fishing and lobstering are flourishing indus-
tries just now. Grest catches up-river and in-
shore are being made, and all the factories in
Eastport are on full time,

The first rain-storm we have had for five
weeks is hailed by us todey. The dry weather
has been very favorable for planting and sow-
ing, much of which have been doue, and sib
wsare waiting for rain. VERITAS.

POCOLOGAN.

(FROM A SPECIAL CORRESPONDENT.)

Pocorocax, Charlotte County, Msy 12,—
The schooner Thetis of about fifty tons, from
Lockport, N, S,, Captain Dean Lloyd, with &
crew, of ten men, was here digging clams for
the banks, They had one hundred and eighty-
five barrels of shelled clams on board and
heuled out-on the grouad early om
Monday morning, May 10, to lay there to
make out his trip, which would take nineteen
more barrels, the mean time, two of his
crew, Snow Pierce and John d, went in &
dory to pick up wood on an outside beach, aznd.
had got their loaded with wood and were
on the return to the schooner when they got-
into the breakers of a flat ledge when their
dory was upset and they were washed on the-
ledges and were badly bruised. When rescued
by & boat from the vessel, Snow Pierce hadi
two of his teeth broken out and his lip and
chin split open, one hand "badly injured snd
his hip broken, and Jobn Lloyd had his hip
badly bruised. 'L he captain concluded that by
the time he got a doctor  there, he could be
neatly home, So he left with a good breeze
to the north-west.

Grand Manan.

A grand clam b&e_;; had at Woodward's
Cove, a few days sgo, at wbich the officers
and crew of the Storm King . were pleasantly
entertained. Tle guests numbered from 75 to
100, snd dancing was kept up till about ihree:
o’clock in the morning. The suprer was pro~
vided by Mrs, Harrington in = style difficult
t) surpass,

A ‘considerable number of visitord'have ale
ready registered at the Marble Ridge Hotel,
but arrivals are not expected to count largely
before the middle of Juae,

The steam mill at Tattons corver is fully
occupied in the production of fizh boxes; and
the fertilizer near by will be put in operation.
in July or August.

The Flushing, thoroughly refitted and re-
paired, will be put on the route between St.
Jobn snd Grand Manan on tae 19th inst.
She will be commanded by Capt. Ingersoll,
one of the moet genisl of seamen,who is kindly
remembered by summer travellers of the past
year. She will sail from Turnbull’s wharf.

Charlottetown.

LOBSTER MEN MERT A WATEBY GBAVE,

Caarrorterows, P, B 1, May 12 -Fonr
men, named Michael Delaney, Franci« Coyle,
Arthur O'Neill and mas Donova , went
out yesterdsy evening to the harbor's mouth
here in & -small sail boatto take up obster
iraps. In doing so the boat upeet, throwing
the four men into the watar, Domovan and
‘Q’Neill .clgng 2 the boat mntil assi.tance
Touched them, but the  latter died afier being

sank ooley

: Coyle and D
.awam for the shore, but went in s short:
‘time. . Donovaa:

v survived and returncd to the
! late last evening, - 5

wo of the déceased were married, An in-
quest ie being held today.

the little town of Greenwood among the
of Oxford county, Me,, a sollier hermit
at the foot of a forest covered monntain
Jog cabin by trees_and nnder-
" He is an Englishman and a deserter
Majesty’s lar army. He came
AT a reghusat.. He bosrs the

a. Un JAare
rable service and in hls.old age is

J.hlbhb,oh::

said Mrs. Snaggs to a clerk at a Fifth avenue | oatio

store, ‘‘These are not the latest atyle, are
they !” she seked, when &he gloves were pro.
*“Yes, madam,”’ :replied

says that black stitches,
and vice versa. I see the tan stitches, but not
the vice versa,” The clerk explained that vice
versa was Fronch for seven battons, and Mrs,
Snaggs bought the gloves,—Pitisbury Chronicle

the -clerk, |




