
POETRY.
WAITING.

All day long I walk the shore,
Gazing out across the sea,

Where the merry white-capped waves 
Chase each other in their glee.

And I watch with eager eyes,
Pacing slowly to and fro,

For the ships I sent to sea 
Many weary years ago.

Other ships come sailing in
From strange countries, far away, 

And with canvas closely reefed 
Lie at anchor in the bay.

And the sailors asVhey pass 
Answer me right cheerily,

When I ask them of my ships 
That are still far out at sea.

And they bid me cease to weep :
'* Weep no more, dear heart,” they say, 

“ Soon you’lrsee your honnie ships 
Anchored safely in the bay.”

So I dry my tears and stand 
Gazing out across the main,

And in patience wait the hour 
When my ships will come again.

Some day I will sec them all 
Anchored safely off the shore,

Then my heart will cease to yearn 
And my vigils will be o’er.

Just as sure as smile the stars 
In the mirror of the sea.

Just so sure my bonnie ships 
Will return some day to me.

—Marie Joussaye.
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CONTINUED.
Elizabeth checked her filly and looked 

up, with an unconscious but alarmed"air, 
at the very cause of their danger, while 
she listened to the crackling sounds that 
awoke the stillness of the forest ; but the 
next instant her bridle was seized by her 
father, who cried : “ God protect my
child ! ” and she felt herself hurried on­
ward, impelled by the vigor of his nervous 
arm.

Each one of the party bowed to his 
saddle-bows as the tearing of branches was 
succeeded by a sound like the rushing of 
the winds, which was followed by a 
thundering report, and a shock that caused 
the very ‘earth to tremble as one of the 
noblest ruins of the forrest fell directly 
across their path.

One glance was enough to assure Judge 
Temple that his daughter and those in 
front of him were safe, and he ‘turned his 
eyes, in dreadful anxiety, to learn the fate 
of the others. Young Edwards was on the 
opposite side of the tree, his form thrown 
back in his saddle to its utmost distance, 
his left hand drawing up his bridle with 
its greatest force, while the right grasped 
that of Miss Grant so as to draw the head 
of her horse under its body. Both the 
animals stood shaking in every joint with 
terror, and snorting fearfully. Louisa her­
self had relinquished her reins, and, with 
her hands pressed on her face, sat bending 
forward in her saddle, in an attitude of 
despair, mingled strangely with resigna­
tion.

“ Are you safe ? ” cried the Judge, first 
breaking the awful silence of the moment.

“ By God’s blessing," returned the 
youth ; “ but if there had been branches 
to the tree we must have been lost-----”

He was interrupted by the figure of 
Louisa slowly yielding in her saddle, and 
but for his arm would have sunk to the 
earth. Terror, however, was the only 
injury that the clergyman’s daughter had 
sustained, and, with the aid of Elizabeth, 
she was soon restored to her senses. After 
some little time was lost in recovering her 
strength, the young lady was replaced in 
her saddle, and supported on either side 
by Judge Temple and Mr. Edwards, she 
was enabled to follow the party in their 
slow progress.

CHAPTER XXIII.
“ Help, masters, help ; here’s a fish hangs 

in the net, like a poor man’s right in the 
law." — Pericles of tyre.

The advance of the season now became 
as rapid as its first approach had been 
tedious and lingering. The days were un­
iformly mild, while the nights, though 
cool, were no longer chilled by frosts.

The gay and fluttering blue-bird, the 
social robin, and the industrious little 
wren, were all to be seen enlivening the 
field with their presence and their songs ; 
while the soaring fish-hawk was already 
hovering over the waters of the Otsego, 
watching with native voracity for the ap­
pearance of his prey.

The tenants of the lake were far-famed 
for both their quantities and their quality, 
and the ice had hardly disappeared, be­
fore numberless little boats were launched 
from the shores, and lines of the fisher­
men were dropped into the inmost recesses 
of its deepest caverns. More destructive 
means were resorted to ; and, as the reason 
had now arrived when the bass-fisheries 
were allowed by the provision of the law 
that Judge Temple had procured, the 
sheriff declared his intention, by availing 
himself of the first dark night, to enjoy 
the sport in person.

“And you shall be present, Cousin 
Bess,” he added, when he announced this 
design, “and Miss Grant, and Mr. Edwards; 
and I will show you what I call fishing— 
not nibble, nibble, nibble, as ’duke does 
when he goes after the salmon-trout. 
There he will sit for hours, in a broiling 
sun or, perhaps, over a hole in the ice, in 
the coldest days in winter, under the lee 
of a few bushes, and not a fish will he 
catch, after all this mortification of the 
flesh. No, no—give me a good seine 
that’s fifty or sixty fathoms iu length, 
with a jolly parcel of boatmen to crack 
their jokes the while, with Benjamin to 
steer, and let us haul them in by thou­
sands ; I call that fishing.”

“ Ah ! Dickon,” cried Marmaduke, “thou 
knowest but little of the pleasure there is 
in playing with the hook and line, or 
thou wouldst be more saving of the game. 
I have known thee to leave fragments 
enough behind thee, when thou hast 
headed a night-party on the lake, to feed 
a dozen famishing families.”

“ I shall not dispute the matter, Judge 
Temple ; this night will I go : and I in­
vite the company to attend, and then let 
them decide between us.”

Richard was busy during most of the 
afternoon, making his preparations for the 
important occasion. Just as the light of 
the setting sun had disappeared, and a 
new moon had begun to throw its shadows 
on the earth, the fishermen took their de- 

- parture in a boat, for a point that was 
situated on the western shore of the lake, 
at the distance of rather more than half a 
mile from the village.

The night had now become so dark as 
to render objects, without the reach of the 
light of the fire, not only indistinct, but in 
most cases invisible. For a little distance 
the water was discernible, glistening, as 
the glare from the fire danced over its 
surface, touching it here and there with 
red quivering streaks ; but, at a hundred 
feet from the shore, there lay a boundary 
of impenetrable gloom. One or two stars

were shining through the openings of the 
clouds, and the lights were seen in the 
village, glimmering faintly, as if at an im- 
measureable distance. At times, as the 
fire lowered, or as the horrizon cleared, 
the outline of the mountain, on the other 
side of the lake, might be traced by its 
undulations; but its shadow was cast, 
wide and dense, on the bosom of the 
water, rendering the darkness in that 
direction trebly deep.

Elizabeth watched the motion of the 
batteau as it pulled from the shore, letting 
loose its rope as it went, but it soon disap­
peared in the darkness, when the ear was 
her only guide to its evolutions. There 
was great affectation of stillness during all 
these manœuvres, in order, as Richard as­
sured them, “ not to frighten the bass, who 
were nmning into the shoal waters, and 
who would approach the light if not dis­
turbed by the sounds from the fishermen.”

The hoarse voice of Benjamin was alone 
heard issuing out of the gloom, as he ut­
tered, in authoritative tones, “ Pull lar­
board oar/’ “ Pull starboard,” “ Give way 
together, boys,” and such other dictative 
mandates as were necessary for the right 
disposition of his seine. A long time was 
passed in this necessary part of the pro­
cess, for Benjamin prided himself greatly 
on his skill in throwing the net, and, in 
fact, most of the success of the sport de­
pended on its being done with judgment. 
At length a loud splash in the water, as 
he threw away the “ staff,” or “ stretcher, ” 
with a hoarse call from the steward of 
“ clear,” announced that the boat was re­
turning; when Richard seized a brand 
from the fire, and ran to a point, as fer 
above the centre of the fishing-ground, as 
the one from which the batteau had 
started was below it.

“.Stick her in dead for the squire, boys,” 
said the steward, “ and we’U have a look 
at what grows in this here pond.”

In place of the felling net were now to 
be heard the quick strokes of the oars, and 
the noise of the rope running out of the 
boat. Presently the batteau shot into the 
circle of light, and in an instant she was 
pulled to the shore. Several eager hands 
were extended to receive the line, and, 
both ropes being equally well manned, the 
fisherman commenced hauling in with 
slow, and steady drags, Richard stand­
ing to the centre, giving orders, first to 
one party, and then to the other, to in­
crease or slacken their efforts, as occasion 
required. The visitors were posted near 
him, and enjoyed a fair view of the whole 
operation, which was slowly advancing to 
an end.

Opinions as to- the result of their ad­
venture were now freely hazarded by all 
the men, some declaring that the net 
came in as light as a feather, and others 
affirming that it seemed to be full of logs. 
As the ropes were many hundred feet in 
length, these opposing sentiments were 
thought to be of little moment by the 
sheriff, who would go first to one line, and 
then to the other, giving each a small 
pull, in order to enable him to form an 
opinion for himself.

The man rushed to the water’s edge, 
some seizing the upper rope, and some the 
lower, or lead rope, and began to haul 
with great activity and zeal. A deep 
semicircular sweep of the little balls that 
supported the seine in its perpendicular 
position, was plainly visible to the specta­
tors, and, as it rapidly lessened in size, 
the bag of the net appeared, while an oc­
casional flutter on the water announced 
the uneasiness of the prisoners it con­
tained.

“ Haul in, my lads,” shouted Richard — 
“I can see the dogs kicking to get free. 
Haul in, and here’s a cast that will pay for 
the labor.”

Fishes of various sorts were now to be 
seen, entangled in the meshes of the net, 
as it was passed through the hands of the 
laborers ; and the water, at a little distance 
from the shore, was alive with the move­
ments of the alarmed victims. Hundreds 
of white sides were glancing up to the 
surface of the water, and glistening in the 
firelight, when, frightened at the uproar 
and the change, the fish would again dart 
to the bottom in fruitless efforts for free­
dom.

Great care was observed in bringing the 
net to land, and, after much toil, the whole 
shoal of victims was Safely deposited in a 
hollow of the bank, where the were left 
to flutter away their brief existence in the 
new and fetal element.

Even Elizabeth and Louisa were greatly 
excited and highly gratified by seeing 
two thousand captives thus drawn from 
the bosom of the lake, and laid prisoners 
at their feet.

While the fishermen were employed in 
making the preparations for an equitable 
division of the spoil Elizabeth and her 
friend strolled a short distance from the 
group, along the shore of the lake. After 
reaching a point, to which even the bright­
est of the occasional gleams of the fire did 
not extend, they turned, and paused a 
moment, in contemplation of the busy 
and lively party they had left, and of the 
obscurity, which, like the gloom of obliv­
ion, seemed to envelop the rest of the 
creation.

Through the obscurity, which prevailed 
most immediately under the eastern 
mountain, a small and uncertain light was 
plainly to be seen, though, as it was oc­
casionally lost to the eye, it seemed strug­
gling for existence. They obsaiyed it to 
move, and sensibly to lower, as if carried 
down the descent of the bank to the shore. 
Here, in a very short time, its flame gradu­
ally expanded, and grew brighter, until it 
became of the size of a man’s head, when 
it continued to shine a steady ball of fire. 
Such an object, lighted as it were by magic 
under the brow of the mountain, and in 
that retired and unfrequented place, gave 
double interest to the beauty and singul­
arity of its appearance. Ir did not at all 
resemble the large and unsteady light of 
their own fire, being much more clear and 
bright, and retaining its size and shape 
with perfect uniformity.

There are moments when the best-re­
gulated minds are more or less subjected 
to the injurious impressions which few 
have escaped in infancy ; and Elizabeth 
smiled at her own weakness, while she 
remembered the idle tales which were 
circulated through the village, at the ex­
pense of the Leather-Stocking. The same 
ideas seized her companion, and at the 
same instant, for Louise pressed nearer to 
her friend, as she said in a low voice, 
stealing a timid glance toward the bushes 
and trees that overhung the bank near 
them:

“ Did you ever hear the singular ways 
of this Natty spoken of, Miss Temple? 
They say that, in his youth, he was an 
Indian warrior ; or, what is the same thing 
a white man leagued with the savages ; 
and it is thought he has been concerned in 
many of their inroads, in the old wars.’’

“ The thing is not at all improbable,” 
returned Elizabeth ; “he is not alone in 
that particular."

“ No, surely ; but is it not strange that 
he is so cautious with his hut ? He never 
leaves it, without fastening it in a remark­
able manner; and in several instances, 
when the children, or even the men of the 
village, have wished to seek a shelter there 
from the storms, he has been known to 
drive them from his door with rudeness 
of threats. That surely is singular in this 
country !”

“It is certainly not very hospitable; 
but we must remember his aversion to the 
customs of civilized life. You heard my 
father say, a few days since, how kindly 
he was treated by him on his first visit to

------ ~

his place.” Elizabeth paused, and smiled, 
with an expression of peculiar archness, 
though the darkness hid its meaning from 
her companion, as she contin <ed : “Be­
sides. he certainly admits the visits of Mr. 
Edwards, whom we both know to be fer 
from a savage."

To this speech Louisa made no reply, 
but continued gazing on the object which 
had elicited her remarks. In addition to 
the bright and circular flame, was now to 
be seen a fainter, through a vivid light, of 
an equal diameter to the other at the up­
per end, but which, after extending down­
ward for many feet, gradually tapered to 
a point at its lower extremity. A dark 
space was ptâinly visible between the two 
and the new illumination. It was soon 
evident that the latier was nothing but 
the reflection, from the water, of the form­
er, and that the object, whatever it might 
be. was advancing across, or rather over 
the lake, for it seemed to be several feet 
above its surface, in a direct line with 
themselves. Its motion was amazingly 
rapid, the ladies having hardlv discovered 
that it was moving at all, before the wav­
ing light of a flame was discerned, losing 
its regular shape, while it increased in size, 
as it approached.

“ It appears to be supernatural !” whisp­
ered Louisa, beginning tej retrace her steps 
toward the party. Y

“ It is beautiful !” exclaimed Elizabeth.
A brilliant though waving flame was 

now plainly visible, gracefully gliding over 
the lake, and throwing its light on the 
water in such a manner as to tinge it 
slightly ; though in the air, so strong was 
the contrast, the darkness seemed to have 
the distinctness of material substances, as 
if the the fire were imbedded in a setting 
of ebony. This appearance, however, 
gradually wore off, and the rays from the 
torch struck out, and enlightened the at­
mosphere in front of it, leaving the back­
ground in a darkness that was more im­
penetrable than ever.

“ Ho ! Nattie, is that you ? ” shouted the 
sheriff. “ Paddle in, old boy, and I’ll give 
you a mess of fish that is fit to place be­
fore the governor.”

The light suddenly changed its direction, 
and a long and slightly built boat hove up 
out of the gloom, while the red glare fell 
on the weather-beaten features of the 
Leather-Stocking, whose tall person was 
seen erect in the frail vessel, wielding, 
with the grace of an experienced boatman, 
a long fishing-spear, which he held by its 
centre, first dropping one end and then 
the other into the water, to aid in propel­
ling the little canoe of bark, we will not 
say through, but over the water. At the 
farther end of the vessel a form was faintly 
seen, guiding its motions, and using the 
paddle with the ease of one who felt there 
was no necessity for exertion. The 
Leather-Stocking struck his spear lightly 
against the short staff which upheld, on a 
rude grating framed of old hoops of iron, 
the knots of pine that composed the fuel, 
and the light, which glared high, for an 
instanf fell on the swarthy features, and 
dark, glancing eyes of Mohegan.

The boat glided along the shore until it 
arrived opposite the fishing-ground, when 
it again changed its direction, and moved 
on to the land, with a motion so graceful, 
and yet so rapid, that it seemed to possess 
the power of regulating its own progress. 
The water in front of the canoe was hardly 
ruffled by its passage, and no sound be­
trayed the qollision, when the light fabric 
shot on the gravelly beach for nearly half 
its length, Natty receding a step or two 
from its bow, in order to facilitate the 
landing.

“Approach,Mohegan,” said Marmaduke: 
“approach, Leather-Stocking, and load 
your canoe with bass. It would be a shame 
to assail the animals with the spear, when 
such multitudes of victims lie here, that 
will be lost as food for the wants of. 
mouths to consume them."

“ No, no, Judge,” returned Natty, his 
tall figure stalking over the narrow beach, 
and ascending to the little grassy bottom 
where the fish were laid in piles f “ I eat 
of no man’s wasty ways. I strike my 
spear into the eels or the trout, when I 
crave the creators; but I wouldn’t be 
helping to such a sinful kind of fishing 
for the best rifle that was ever brought 
out fn>*4hexpld countries. If they had 
fur, like thrTTfnVrnr irr~n could tan their 
hides, likÿ/a buck/soBlettungjiiight be 
said in favor of taking them by the thous­
and with your nets; but as God made 
them for man’s food, and for no other 
disamable reason, I call it sinful and 
wasty to catch more than can be eat.”

“ Your reasoning is mine ; for once, old 
hunter, we agree in opinion; and I 
heartily wish we could make a convert of 
the sheriff. A net of half the size of this 
would supply the whole village with fish 
for a week at one haul.”

The Leather-stocking did not relish this 
alliance in sentiment ; and he shook his 
head doubtingly as he answered :

“ No, no ; we are not much of one mind, 
Judge, or you’d never turn good hunting 
grounds into stumpy pastures. And you 
fish and hunt out of rule ; but, to me, the 
flesh is sweeter where the Greater has 
some chance for its life ; for that reason, I 
always use a single ball, even if it be at a 
bird or a squirrel. Besides, it saves lead ; 
for, when a body knows how to shoot, one 
piece of lead is enough for all, except hard- 
lived animals.”

The sheriff heard these opinions with 
great indignation.

“A very pretty confederacy, indeed!*’ 
he said. “Judge Temple, the landlord 
and owner of a township, with Nathaniel 
Bumppo, a lawless squatter, and professed 
deer-killer, in order to preserve the game 
of the country ! But, ’duke, when I fish I 
fish ; so, away boys for another haul, and 
we’ll send out wagons and carts in the 
morning to bring in our prizes.”

Marmaduke appeared to understand 
that all opposition to the will of the sheriff 
would be useless, and he strolled from the 
fire to the place where the canoe of the 
hunters lay, whither theladies and Oliver 
Edwards had already preceded him.

Curiosity induced the females to ap­
proach this spot ; but it was a different 
motive that led Jhe youth thither. Eliza­
beth examined the light ashen timbers 
and thin bark covering of the canoe, in 
admiration of its neat but simple execu­
tion, and with wonder that any human 
being could be so daring as to trust his 
life in so frail a vessel. But the youth ex­
plained to her the buoyant properties of 
the boat, and its perfect safety when 
under proper management; adding in 
such glowing terms, a description of the 
manner in whiefi the fish were struck 
with the spear, that she changed suddenly, 
from an apprehension of the danger of 
the excursion, to a desire to participate in 
its pleasures. She even ventured a pro­
position to that effect to her father, laugh- 
at the same time at her own wish, and ac­
cusing herself of acting under a woman’s 
caprice.

“ Say not so, Bess,” returned the judge ; 
“ I would have you above the idle fears of 
a silly girl. These canoes are the safest 
kind of boats to those who have skill and 
steady nerves. I have crossed the broadest 
part of the Oneida in one much smaller 
than this.”

“ And I the Ontary,” interrupted the 
Leather-Stocking; “ and that with squaws 
in the canoe, too. But the Delaware 
women are used to the paddle, and are 
good hands in a boat of this nater. If the 
young lady would like to see an old man 
strike a trout for his breakfast, she is wel­
come to a seat. John will say the same, 
seeing that he built the canoe, which was

only launched yesterday ; for I’m not 
over-curious at such small work as brooms, 
and basket-making, and other like TnHinn 
trades.”

Natty gave Elizabeth one of his signifi­
cant laughs, with a kind nod of the head, 
when he concluded his invitation; but 
Mohegan, with the native grace of an 
Indian, approached, and taking her soft 
white hand into his own swarthy and 
wrinkled palm, said :

“Come, grand-daughter of Miquon, and 
John will be glad. Trust the Indian ; his 
head is old, though his hand is not steady. 
The young Eagle will go and see that no 
harm comes to his sister.”

* Mr^Edwards," said Elizabeth, blushing 
sligtly, “ your friend Mohegan has given a 
promise for you. Do you redeem the 
pledge ? ”

“With my life, if necessary, Miss 
Temple,” cried the youth, with fervor. 
“ The sight is worth some little apprehen­
sion ; for of real danger there is none. I 
will go with you and Miss Grant, how­
ever, to save appearances.”

“ With;me ! ” exclaimed Louisa. “ No 
not with me, Mr. Edwards; nor, surely, do 
you mean to trust yourself in that slight 
canoe.”

“ But I shall ; for I have no apprehen­
sions any longer,” said Elizabeth, stepping 
into the boat, and making a seat where 
the Indian directed. “ Mr. Edwards, you 
may remain, as three do seem to be enough 
for such.an egg-shell.”

“It shall hold a fourth,” cried the 
young man, springing to her side, with a 
violence that nearly shook the weak fabric 
of the vessel assunder. “Pardon me, 
Miss Temple, that I do not permit these 
venerable Charons to take you to the 
shades unattended by your genius.”

“Is it a good or evil spirit?” asked 
Elisabeth.

“ Good to you.”
“ And mine,” added the midden, with 

an air that strangely blended pique with 
satisfaction. But the motion of the canoe 
gave rise to new ideas, and fortunately af­
forded a good excuse to the young man to 
change the discourse.

TO BE CONTINUED.

HE REBUKED A HIGH-STRUNG 
BOSTON DAMSEL

The late Prof. Morren related once in 
our hearing a rebuke which he gave to a 
high-strung Beacon Hill damsel, which is 
worth repeating for the moral it carries, 
says the gton Courier. The young lady 
was one of his pupils and made herself 
particularly obnoxious by her haughty 
and even insolent bearing, displaying her 
contempt for all about her so markedly 
that it became at last unbearable.

I knew her mother in France, said the 
professor, whose broken English there is 
no need of producing here, “and she was 
a most exquisitely modest and unassuming 
woman. But the daughter was so insolent 
that she had to have a lesson ; so I said 
to her:

“ Will you be so good as to remain after 
the lesson ? I have something to tell you.”

She stayed, and in her haughtiest man­
ner she said : “You wish to speak to me ?”

“Yes. You are Miss So-and-So?”
“ Yes.”
“ And you live at No. —Beacon street?”
“ Yes."
“ And your father is Mr. So-and-So?”
“Yes.”
“ And your mother is the lovely and 

sweet Mrs. So-and-So I have met in 
France ?”

“Well?”
“ Oh,” -I said, “you are sure there is no 

mistake?”
“ No mistake ! What do you mean ?”
“ I am exceedingly surprised that you 

come of such a family, and so well bom.”
“Sir!”

•“ I am much surprised. I have been 
sure you came of a new rich family, some 
parvenu — ”

“ Sir !”
“You think, mademoiselle,” I said, soft­

ening my manner, “that haughtiness is 
aristocratic ? Now, you will pardon an old 
man if I remaind you that the contrary is 
true. I have known your mother so long 
that I dare to be frank with you. You 
have been very insolent in the class.”

“Insolent, monsieur?”
“ Yes, mademoiselle. You have mis­

taken this for a mark of aristocracy. You 
would much better copy your mother, 
your gentle, lady mother.”

And I made her my best bow and left 
her to think about it. And she was a good 
girl afterward ; a very good girl.

HE WAS VERY ABSENT MINDED.
An amusing circumstance occurred at 

the Continental hotel recently, says the 
Philadelphia Inquirer, when a prominent 
railway official, who resides in the interior 
of the state, stepped up to the clerk’s desk 
and wrote, John Blank “ and wife.”

“ fs your wife in the ladies’ parlor ?” 
asked the clerk, with a view of sending an 
escort to show her to the apartment he 
had assigned them.

“ My wife?” said the arrival/with a be-

AFTER A SLICE OF TURKEY.
A report prevails in diplomatic quarters 

that, a dissolution of the Turkish Empire 
having become inevitable, Emperor Wil­
liam’s visit to his imperial relatives and 
neighbors have been undertaken with a 
view of securing, if possible, a peaceful 
division of Turkey among the interested 
powers, thus settling the Eastern question 
for many years to come. Concerning this 
Earl Granville, who was Mr. Gladstone’s 
foreign secretary, said :

“ If anyone was to collect from day to 
day the evidence furnished by the tele­
grams from Turkey as to the condition of 
the Ottoman administration he would be 
convinced that nothing short of a miracle 
keeps the Turkish Empire in existence. 
Recently, for example, it was reported 
from Constantinople that the spread of 
brigandage in Asia Minor is so serious 
that additional troops must be sent to 
protect the workmen constructing the 
railroads. The state of Anatolia has been 
much the same for the last twelve years. 
The Administration is powerless alike to 
preserve order and to carry on the ordin­
ary work of government. Only a few 
days ago attention was called to the com­
plaints of the Sultan’s Mussulman subjects 
in regard to the mis-government of Asia 
Minor. This is the most significant sign 
of the near collapse of Turkey. The 
Christians may be ill-used freely, but so 
long as the Mussulmans are loyal the 
stability of .the Sultan’s rule, at least in 
his Asiatic dominions, is not dangerously 
menaced from within. But as soon as 
the Turks themselves are ripe for revolt 
the end must come.”

What keeps the fabric still in appear­
ance erect and strong is not its own solidity, 
but the desire Of the great powers that it 
shall not at present collapse. This will 
enable the show of government to be 
carried on so long as thff~machinery does 
not fell to pieces from within. But the 
dry rot within the Empire has spread so 
rapidly in recent years that the powers 
may at any time be confronted with a 
new problem—that of propping up the 
Sultan against the force of his own Moslem 
subjects. Whether in view of this neces­
sity the powers will be able to make ar­
rangements to put aside their quarrels is a 
question not to be settled by speculation. 
In all probability those powers which for- 
see the event and are prepared with 
a policy will best secure their own 
interests — their own share of the plunder.

For Over Fifty Years.

Mbs. Winslow’s Soothing Syrup has been 
used by mothers for their children while 
teething. If disturbed at night and broken 
of rest by a sick child crying with pain of 
Cutting Teeth send at once and get a bottle 
of “Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup" for 
Children Teething. It will relieve the poor 
little sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, 
mothers, there is no mistake about it. It 
cures Diarrhoea, regulates the Stomach and 
Bowels, cures Wind, Colic, softens the Gums 
and reduces Inflammation. Is pleasant to 
the taste. The prescription of one of the 
oldest and best female physicians and nurses 
in the United States, and is sold at 25 cents 
per bottle by all druggists throughout the 
world. Be sure and ask for “Mrs. Wins 
low’s Soothing Syrup."

HUNTING BEE TREES.

The outfit of the hunter for wild bees 
consists of a box of matches, some old 
honey-comb, and a small box with a draw 
cover and a little comb honey in it. Pro­
ceeding on a warm, still, fair day to within 
a quarter of a mile from the woods he pro­
poses to test, in the open field he builds a 
fire and heats two flat stones. Placing one 
of the heated stones on a convenient stump 
or rock, he puts on that a piece of old comb 
and covers it with the other hot stone, and 
then draws the lid oi the box part way 
out, first plaiting it near the burning comb, 
the scent of which attracts the bees, and 
they alight on the""comb honey. Gorging 
themselves, they disappear. The first ones 
to leave rise high in the air, but as they 
come thicker and fester, they make a “ bee­
line” from the box to their tree. Thehun- 
ter notes this line by some large tree in the 
woods. He then closes the lid, shutting 
in bees, and proceeds to a spot to seek a 
line at a right angle to the first line. Open­
ing the box, the imprisoned bees depart 
directly to their trees. Having the “ cross 
line, ” he follows it up to the point where 
it intersects the first line and there he finds 
the “ bee-tree. ”

wildered air, as he stood as if lost in rev­
erie. “ Why, my wife !” The hen aroused 
and glanced about as if looking for her. 
“Why, my wife,” he finally remarked, 
recovering himself—“why, I declare, I 
left her at Atlantic city. We have been 
travelling together and I have become so 
accustomed to registering her that I en­
tirely forgot that she was to stay at the 
shore.” .

Ther§ a hearty laugh all around at 
the expense of the railroad man, in which 
he joined..

“ Gracions, I would not let her*know of 
this for anything,” he remarked as he 
darted away to the elevator.

HIRED WOMEN BATHERS.
I learned this week of a new device on 

the part of a hotel-keeper to draw trade. 
Noticing a large crowd collected about a 
bathing place on which were situated the 
bathing houses and pavilion of a i*y 
ordinary hotel, I journeyed thither to 
satisfy a not unreasonable curiosity. The 
crowd was engaged in looking at three 
young women who had just emerged 
from the water. The women were feirly 
handsome, and owned fine forms, which 
were somewhat fully exhibited. One had 
a full bathing costume of crimson, the 
second was pale blue and the third wore 
white. They displayed no embarrass­
ment as they walked along with a multi­
tude of eyes resting upon them. The 
young women, I was told, were employed 
by the hotel keeper for the purpose of at­
tracting a crowd to his bathing-houses 
and pavilion. They serve their purpose 
successfully and their employer must be 
m ore ingenious than they are modest.

MARRIED IN THE SADDLE.

Cowboys from Tonto cattle range, give 
details of a unique double wedding be­
tween Thomas Beach and Maggie Meadow, 
and Charles Cole and Julia Hall. At the 
appointed time the guests assembled on 
the main street of Payson to the number 
of fully 200. Every one, man or woman, 
was mounted, and when all was ready the 
two couples rode up on spirited bronchos 
to ttie center of the gathering. The brides 
were dressed in riding habits and the 
grooms in big hats, leather leggings and 
spurs. A justice of the peace, Judge Birch, 
also astride of a lioree, was awaiting them, 
and in the briefest of legal ceremonies, 
joined them as fast as the law could do it.

PDWDEB
A cream of tartar baking powder. Highest of all 

in leavening fs rength.—Z7. S. Government Report,
Aug. 17, 1869.

Bermuda Bottled-
“Yon must go to Bermuda. If 

you do not I will not be responsi­
ble for the consequences.” But, 
doctor, I can afford neither the 
time nor the money.” “Well, If 
that Is Impossible, try

SCOUTS
EMULSION
OF PURE NORWEGIAN

COD LIVER OIL.
I sometimes call It Bermuda Dot- 
tied, and many cases of

CONSUMPTION,
Bronchitis, Cough

or Severe Cold
I have CUBED with It; and the 
advantage Is that the most sensi­
tive stomach can take lto Another 
thing which commends it Is the 
stimulating properties of the Hy- 
nophosphites which It contains. 
You will find It for sale at your 
Druggist’s, In Salmon wrapper. Be 
sore you get the genuine.”

SCOTT * BOWSE, Belleville.
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PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,

or sny injurious material».
Eur /-ni FTT TORONTO, ONT. 1 
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Employs no Agents, but gives the 
Large Commission to the Buyer, and 
by so doing, can Sell you an

-ORGAN-
S

AT VERY LOW PRICES >

and on as easy terms as any other 
company on the

INSTALMENT PLAN.

Call and See onr ORGANS and PRICES,

weths,esll sewing machine
for $18, AND THE HIGHEST PRICE MACHINE MADE IN 

CANADA FOR $27-50. AFTER USING THEM SIX
MONTHS, AND NOT SATISFACTORY, MONEY REFUNDED.

------- o-------

CALL AND SE12 THISM.

------- o-------

-------WE ALSO SELL THE-------

Celebrated “White" Sewing Machine,
which took the First Prize Gold Medal over all others at the Paris Exhibition.

ROOM PAPER We have much pleasure in stating that we have bought in the United States, 
-before the rise in Wall Papers, 1700 Rolls, and will be in a position very shortly 
to show the BEST ASSORTMENT of WALL PAPERS to be had anywhere, in 

Brown and White, Blacks, Gilts, Granites, Engrain and fine Gold Papers, with Borders to match ; and we will offer them at 
prices never known in this City.

^BROWNS FROM 5 CENTS UPWARDS; WHITES FROM 8 CENTS UPWARDS;
GILTS FROM 20 CENTS UPWARDS.
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Call and see the Stock and Prices. To arrive this wêek from Montreal, 8000 Rolls (cheap) Wholesale or Retail.
McMURRAY & CO.1

THE HERALD

Corner Queen and Regent Streets,

FREDERICTON, N. B.
G. T. WHELPLEY.

JUST RECEIVED.-

500 Bushel SEED,

UTon CLOVER FEED,

SEED OATS,
FEEDING OATS,

ALWAYS IN STOCK:

Flour, Cornmeal, Pork, &c.

A FRESH LOT OF

iristie, Brown Sc Co.’s BISCUIT, 
ICIAL TEA BISCUIT,
IDA BISCUIT In 2 and 3 lb. Boxes, 
IAHAM WAFERS,
1CCAROONS, SCO.

TO ARRIVE,

3 Cars “ ' Seed Oats,

I Car Bran and Middlings.

G. T. WHELPLEY,
310 QT7EE1T STREET,

FREDERICTON.

WANT E D
RELIABLE PUSHING MEN to sell choice* 
Jiursery Btook. Complete assortment. Splendid* 
opportunity offered for Spring work. My Sales* 
men have good success, many selling from $100* 
to $200 per week. Send for Proof and Testimoni-* 
als. A good pushing man wanted here at once ■ 
Liberal Terms, and the best goods in the market.* 
Write, B. G, Olywe, Nurseryman, Perth, Ont.

JUST ARRIVED,
ONE CAR

Hit
Bradley Superphosphate,

Seed Wheat and Barley,
LArtD PLASTER.

AL§P,

GRASS and CLOVER SEED"’.
TO ARRIVE:

2 Cars SEED OATS,
I Car MIDDLINGS and BRAN.

Green Head Lime
Always on hand at THE PHŒNIX 

SQUARE FEED STORE.

G. R PERKINS.
3M

ALWAYS IN STOCK:

HAY, OATS, STRAW, BRAN, SHORTS, 
MIDDLINGS, CRACKED CORN, 

COTTON SEED and OIL CAKE MEAL, 
LIME,

LAND and CALCINED PLASTER.

Hard and Soft House Goal.
Best Old Mine Sydney and Grand 

Lake Blacksmith Coal.

SEED BUCKWHEAT', SEED WHEAT,
“ OATS, " PEAS,
“ BARLEY, “ CORN.

A ISO,

CLOVER AND TIMOTHY SEED,
all Cheaper than the Cheapest.

Office and Warehouse : at£”pc!ty Hku
JAS. TIBBITS.

Fresh GARDEN,
FIELD,

and FLOWER

----------------—------------------------- J. imported
direct from the now celebrated house STEELE 
BROS., Toronto, whose seeds gave such univeisal 
satisfaction last season.

At the meeting of the Farmers' Convention held 
in this City during the past winter, the l resident in 
the course of his remarks said that the 8eeds grown 
by the Steele Brothers Co. of Toronto, were better 
adapted to the soil and climate of New Brunswick 
than any other.

ALL THE LEADING VAKIETIE8 OF

geans, Peas, Beets,

Carrots,
_ A

larsmps, Onions,P
and all small Seeds, either in bulk or in paokoges— 
Wholesale and Retail.

My Onion Seed for this year is the finest I ever 
imported.

Yellow Delch Onion Sets.
(^Special discount given to Agricultural Societies 

and Ccimtry Dealers.

REMEMBER THE OLD SH&ND,

GEO. H. DAVIS,
Druggist and Seedsman

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STS.

FREDERICTON.

HARRY WILKES,
1800.

THE Standard-Bred Stallion, Harry Wilke», 
1896, will stand during the

SEASON OF 1890
— AT THE —

‘ Stables in Fredericton.
TERMS : $36 for the Season ; $10 to be paid 

at the time of Booking, the Balance 
at the Time of Service.

Mares coming from a distance of twenty mile 
and upwards will be kept for three weeks without 
charge. Mares will be at owner’s risk at all times.

Harry Wilkes, 1896 (*ire of Rosalind Wilkes, 
2.144) by George Wilkes, 619; dam Belle Bice by 
Whitehall, by North American.

CHAS. H. LUGRIN,
Secretary for Agriculture.

Dei
Marclit^ilment

1890.
of Agriculture, Fredericton,

BUS

1452

9

358074

^


