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SPECIAL MONTREAL ADVERTISEMENTS.

THOMAS FIRTH & SONS,

(Limited.)

MANUFACTURERS OF

CRUCIBLE CAST STEEL

Mild Cast Steel Castings.

JAMES HUTTO
MONTREAL

NORFOLK WORKS, SHEFFIELD,

For Axes, Tools, Taps, Dies.
ALSO

SPRING STEEL, LOCOMOTIVE TIRES

N & CO., AGENTS,

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS,

(Limited.)
6 NORFOLK STREET, SHEFFIELD.
CUTLERS TO HER MAJESTY.

”'“mu Trade Aoy,

o %

Is a GUARANTEE of the GENUINENESS
of our Manufactures. Please see
that this EXACT MARK is

on each Blade.

AND TORONTO.

| OAK TANNED

MONTREAL

BELTING

The J. C. McLaren Belting Co.

(Established 18566)

“EXTRA"” Brand.

and TORONTO.
Send for lllustrated List and Discounts.

CURE FITS!

have them return ;ﬁn.
Epilepsy or Falling Sickness a life-long
worst cases. Bec

Post Office.
M.C.; Branch O

THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY,

When 1 say Cure 1 do not mean
merely to stop them for a time, and then

I MEAN ARADICALCURE, I have made the disease of Fits,

study. I warrant my remedy to Cure the

3ecause others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at

once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my Infallible Remed g

It costs you noth%fer a trial, and it will cure you.
Ut i O AT marae Aiie e Yy

e T OO,
ONTO.

MANUFACTURERS.

AUCTION SALES.

1828

J.HARRIS &Co..

(Formerly Harris & Allen).

Paradise Row, Portland, St. John.

Established 1828

NEW BBUNSWIEK FOUNDRY s

: -AND—
Railway Car Works,
MANUFACTURERS OF
Railway Cars of Every Description,
“PEARLESS” STREL TYRES,
CHILLED CAR WHEELS.
—ALSO—
Steam Engines and Mill Ma-
chinery
The Imv:d Lowell Turbine wngrh W&ul.ﬁhlp

g8, Pumps, e and Fen
astings, etc.. ete.

Portland Rolling Mill,
STRAIT SHORE, PORTLAND.

and Parallel Bars for Ships’ Kneet

Rail aft.

Nail Plate, Hammered Railway Car Axles, S
ing, and shapes of all kinds.

ST.JOHN BOLT and
NUT CO.
Manufacture mild STEEL
RIVETS fully equal, if not
superior, to the best Scotch

Rivets.
P. O. Box 454.

8. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks,
Brads,
FINISHING NAILS,
Shoe and Hungarian Nails, &c.
Office, Warehouse and Manufactory:
GEORGES STREET, - - ST. JOHN, N. B,

CAUSEY & MAXWELL,

Masons and Builders.

Mason Work in all its
Branches.

Slating and Cement Work a specialty

Stone, Brick and laster
Workers,

JOBBING EXECUTED NEATI1 Y AND
PROMPTLY.

Order Slate at A. G. Bowss « Co., 21 Can-
terbury Street.

‘W. Causgy,

. MAXWELL,
v :clu{) A | e 335 Union

North British and Mercantile
[nStrance Company.
Capital $10,000,000,

70 Prince Wm. street,
D. R. JACK, - - Agent
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NOTICE.
WEIGHTS AND MEASURE:.

Traders, Manufacturers and owners of Weights,
Measures and Weighing Machines generally are
specially requested to read carefully the following
instructions and act accordingly: e

. The Weights and Measures Act Vo.vldea for
a regular biennial inspection of all Weights and
Measures used for trade purnoses, as well as for
irregular inspections of the same, which may be
made at any time when deemed necessary by the
inspector, and it alro imposes a heavy penalty on
any trader or other person who wilfully obstructs

T

NOTICE OF SALE.

James F. Wanamake, of the City of Saint John,
n the City and County of Saint John, and the
Province of New Brunswick, formeriy of the
Parish of Haveluck, in the County of Kings and
Provinoe aforesaid, Farmer, aud Mary M., his
wife; and all others whom it may concern:—

OTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT UNDER
3 and by virtue of a power of sale contained
in a certain indenture of mormgn. bearing date
the eleventh day of October, in the Our
.one thousand eight hundred an e'whty—four,
and made between the said James F.
and Mary M., his wife, of the one part,and Mary
A. Stead, of the said City of Saint John, widow, of
the other part,and duly recorded in the Office of the

To

egistrar of Deeds in and for the said County of
Kings, in Book 0. 4 of records, pages 387,
389, 390 and ml.t'here will, for the purpose f

0
satisfying the moneys secured thereby, default
having been made in the payment thereof, be sold
at Public Auction on Saturday,the Twenty-second
dny of February, A. D.,1890, at twe.ve o’clock,
noon, at Chubb’s Corner, (so called), on Prince
William street, in the said City of Saint John, the
lands and d a described
in the said indenture of mortgage as follows:—
“All that certain  piece or parcel of
land situate, 1 n& and being in the Parish of
Havelock, in the County of Kings and Province
aforesaid, bounded and described in a grant from

e erown, dated the twenty-third day of October,
the 24th of Octo-

A. D. » and registered
ber, 1872, by No. 14878 as follows: Bex-ming ata
lgrnee tree standing at the South Easterly angle
of the South half of lot number one, ted to
John Wright in block C., thence North ﬁftg
chains, thence East twenty chains, thence Sout!
fifty chains to a s thence West:
twenty chains to the place of beginning, con-
ng one hund acres, more or less,
and distinguished as the South half of lot number
two in block C.” ther with all and_singular,
the buildings and improvements, privileges and
appurtenances to the said premises belonging or
i rtaining. Bn.ted this fourteenth

in WAy ap)
dn;ﬁ November, A, D., 1889,
.MARY A.STEAD,
# Mortgagee,
ARTHUR I. TRUEMAN,
Solicitor for Mortgagee.

EQUITY SALE.

There will be sold at Public Auction at Chubb’s
Qorner (so called) on the corner of Prince
Wi liam and Princess streets, in_the City of
Saint John, on SATURDAY, the Fifth Day ot
of April next, at the hour of Twelve o’clock,
noon, pursuant to_a Decretal Order of the
Supreme Court in Equity, made on_Saturday,
the twenty-gixth day of October, A. D., 1889, in
therein pending, wherein Eliza Horn,

Emma Eliza Murray and J. Morris Rubinson,
Executors of the last Will and Testament of
Murray,
us| Murray, are
Plaintiffs, and James W. MoSorley is Defendant
with the approbativn of the undersigned Referee
in Equity. The mortgaged premises described
in the Bill of Complaint e said cauxe and
in the said Decretal er as follo

WB:—
*‘All that certain piece or parcel of Land situate
ing and betng in the Gty of Saint John, in_ the

rovince of New Brunswick, and front'ng on the
south side of Duke Street, now in the occupation
of the sai ey, known_an
Map or Plan of the said Oiﬁ‘in the

! , and partof
hundred and twentv-three
bounded and described as follows: that is to say,
Commeneing at the Northwest corner of a Lot of
Land owned by the said John McSorley, thence
running West along the South side of said street
fifty~five feet an | s1x inches, or until it meets the
North-east corner of property formerly owned by
the late Honorable John Roberison, thence South-
erly along the East line of 8aid property in a line
paralle]l with Germain Street one hundred feet,
ence Easterly in_a line parallel wi uke
street. aforesaid, fifty-five feet and six _inches, to
the South-west corner of said John MoSorley’s
Lot; thence Northerly along said West line of said
John McSorley’s Lot one hundred feet to the
lace of beginning, making a piece of Land one
undred feet b; .dft five feet and six inches
ore or less. Said Lot number (824) art of
t number (823) havin,
Christopher Smiler to said J
deed bearing the twenty-eighth day of F
{ua ,in the xetr of our Lord one thousand eight
undred and fifty. and Registered in the Hecords

of in and for the City and County of Saint
John, in Records,
P 423,424, and 425.”

Book P., number three of sai
. 424, an ..
?or terms of sale and other particulars spply to
tha Plaintifi’s Solicitor.
lm%ned the thirty-first day of December, A. D.,
H. LAWRANCE STURDEE,
Referee in Equity.
J. RUSSELL ARMSTRONG,
Plaintiff’s 8 lioitor.
T-B. HANINGTON,
Auctioneer.

PROFESSIONAL.
GERARD G. RUEL,

(LL. B. Harvard, 1889.)

Barrister, &c.,

3 Pugsley’s Buil’g, St. John, N, B,
Telephonic Communication,

MR.R.P.STRAND
ORGANIST OF TRINITY CHURCH.
Receives Pupils for
MUSICAL INSTRUCTION.

For terms and references address
127 DUKE STREET,
{ St, John N. B.
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HANSOM CAB.

By FERGUS W, HUME.

SYNOPSIS.

The story is laid in Melbourne, Australia. A
terrible gurder is committed. Oliver Whyte
had been chloroformed in a hansom cab and
valuable papers stolen. The_chain of circam-
stances leads 10 the arrest b% Detective Gorly of
Brian Fitzgerald. Lawyer Calton is el to
defend the prisoner who refuses to divulge any-
thing of his whereabouts on the night of the
murder. Madge Frettlby, to whom he is en-

ed, and Lawyer Calton set about to prove
E{ erald’s innocence,and with the aid of Sal
Rawling, who proves an alibi. are successful in
clearing him. Kilsip, detective, who isj also
working the case, has 3 theory of his own_and
suspects Mr. Moreland, a former friend of the
murdered man.

Three months after. Madge Frettlby learns part
of the secret of Fitzgerald’s visit to the g
woman at Mother Guttersnipe’s; learns that the
woman’s name was Rosanna Moore. While Sal
gawlings is relating this, Fitzgerald breaks in on

em.

Some days afterwards Fitzgerald receives a
letter from Calton in which he tells considerable
about the former’s visit to the dying woman.
Fitzgerald decides to divulge the secret to Calton,
and prepares to go to him for that purpose.

{CONTINUED.]

Mark Frettlby wandered down to the lawn
tennis ground, thinking of the look he had
seen in Brian's eyes. He shivered for a mo-
ment in the hot sunshine, as though it had
grown suddenly chill.

“Some one stepping across my grave,” he
murmured to himself, with a cynical smile.
“Bah! how supemstitious I am, and yet—he
knows, he knows[”

“Come on, sir;” cried Felix, who had just
caught sight of him, “a racket awaits you.”

Frettlby woke with a start, and found

himself near the lawn tennis ground, and
Felix at his elbow, smoking a cigarette.

Frettlby woke with a start,

He roused himself with a great effort and
tapped the young man lightly on the
shoulder.

“What? he said with a forced laugh, “do
you really expect me to play lawn tennis on

such a day¢ You are mad.”

“]l am hot, you mean,” retorted theim-
perturbable Rolleston, blowing a wreath of
smoke.

“That's a foregone conclusion,” said Dr.
Chinston, who came up at that moment.

“Such a charming fovel,” cried Julia, who
had just caught the last remark.

“What is? asked Patérson, rather puzzled.

“Howells' book, ‘A Foregone Conclusion,’*
said Julia, also'looking puzzled. ‘“Weren's
you talking about it

“Im afraid this talk is getting slightly in-
coherent,” said Felix, with a sigh. “We all
seem madder than usual today.”

“Speak for yourself,” said Chinston, indig-
nantly; “I'm as sane as any man in the
world.”

“Exactly,” retorted the other, coolly,
“that's what I say, and you, being & doctor,
ought to know that ‘every man and woman
in the world is more or less mad.”

“Where are your factsf” asked Chinston,
smiling.

“My facts are all visible ones,” said Felix,
gravely pointing to the company. “They’re
all crooked on some point or another.”

There was a chorus of indignant denial at
this, and then every one burst out laughing
at the extraordinary way in which Mr. Rol-
leston was arguing.

“If you go on like that in the house,” said
Frettlby, amused, “you will, at all events,
bave an en Hament.”

“It will bea parliament of love then,” re-
torted the doetor, dryly, “and not medismval
either.”

While every one was laughing at this re-
mark, Frettlby took the doctor's arm and
walked away with him. “l want you to
come up to my study, doctor,” he said, as
they strolled toward the house, *and exam-
ine me.”

“Why, don’t you feel well?” said Chinston,
as they entered the house.

“Not lately,” replied Frettlby. “I'm afraid
I've got heart disease.”

door Madge, who hdd hér eyes fixed on the
doctor’s face, saw how grave it was.

“There is dangerf she said, touching his
arm as they paused for a moment at the
door.

“No, nol" he answered hastily.

“Yes, there is,” she “Tell me
the worst; it is best for me to know.”

The doctor looked at her in some doubt for
a few moments and then placed his hands on
ber shoulder.

“My dear young lady,” he said gravely, “I
will tell you what I bave not dared to tell
your father.”

“What? she asked in & low voice, ber face
growing pale. ;

“His heart is affected.”

*“And thereis great danger”

“Yes, great danger. In the event of any
sudden shock”—~ He hesitated.

“Y“"—

“He would probably drop down dead.”

“My GodI”

CHAPTER XXVL
KILSIF HAS A THEORY OF HIS OWN.

Mr. Calton sat in his office reading a letter
be had just received from Fitzgerald, and it
scemed to give him great satisfaction, judg-
ing from the complacen$ smile on his face.
“] know,” wrote Brian, “that now you have
taken up the affair, you will not stop until
you find everything out, so, as 1 want the
matter to rest as at present, I will anticipate
you, and reveal all. You were right in your
conjecture that | knew something likely o
lead to the detection of Whyte's murderer;
but when 1 tell you my reasons for keeping
such a thing secret, | am sure you will not
blame me. Mind you, | do not say that 1
know who committed the murder; but I bave
suspicions—very strong suspiclons—and 1
wish to God Rosanna Moore had died before
she told me what she did. However, I will
tell you all, and leave you to judge asto
whether | was justified in concealing what I
was told. 1 will call at your office some time
next week, and then you will know every-
thing that Rosanna Moore told me; but once
that you are possessed of the knowledge you
will pity me.”

“Most extraordinary,” mused Calton, lean-
ing back in his chair, as he laid down the
letter “l wonder if he's going to tell me
that be killed Whyte after all, and that Sal
Rawlins perjured herself tosave him! No,
that's nonsense or she’d have turned up in
better time, and wouldn't bave risked his
neck up to the last moment. Though I make
it a rule never to be surprised at anything, 1
expect what Brian Fitzgerald tells me will
startle me considerably. ['ve never met with
such an extraordinary case, and from all ap-
pearances the end isn't reached yet. After
all,” said Mr. Calton, thoughtfully, “truth is
stranger than fiction.”

Here a knock came to the door, and in an-
swer to an invitation to enter, it opened, and
Kilsip glided into the room.

“You're not engaged, sir,” he said, in a
soft, low voice.

WAKEMAN'S \ WANDERINGS.

REACHES VALLADOLID,
ANCIENT CAPITAL:

With 6.
y Valdes.

Maprip, Spain, Jan. 24, 1890.

The romantic and almost dramatic
out-come of my being robbed by the
wretched and ridiculous banditti of the
Montes de Torezos, in sight of Simancas
and Valladolid, resulted in such a
shower of pleas for forgiveness and
protestations of abject servitude as I had
never before known from Cuban or
Spaniard, either of whom is an everlast-
ing fountain of protestations and servile
abnegations at will. It also caused the
return of the trifling silver coin that had
been taken from me, which I immediate-
ly divided equally between the uncanny
band, causing a further shower of appeals
to heaven for safety and good fortune; it
also gave me a guide into Valladolid in
the person of Eugenio, the brother of the
poor boy soldier I had seen murdered in
Havana. To Eugenio, while on our way
to the olden Spanish capital, I took
occasion to give some sensible advice
concerning his present mode of life, and
extorted from him, under pressure of his
fancied great obligation to me, the
pledge that he would mend his ways;
till his patch of land; become again an
honest  peasant of the province of
Valladolid; and die when his time came
of some good, old-fashioned pulmonary
disease, well shriven, like all true
Spaniards.

Upon the bridge at Valladolid which

SPAIN'S

His Night Ad

filling every alcoba and cranny from
roof to cellar. Pausing at the second
gallery Ruperto with a grandiloqu-
ent wave of his hand remarked:

“Here was once the olden aristocracy
of Spain. We are the latter and better
blood?”

I could see that nearly every one of
the nearly an hundred alcobas were oc-
cupied. Dim lights shone from the open
doors or the paneless windows. Here
and there could be heard low and earnest
converse between chulas, or chulas and
chulos. Oaths, imprecations or drunken
shouts filled the place. Here the thrum
of a guitar ; over yonder, the sobbing of
some woman ; near, the click of-the cas-
tinet; beyond, dancing or bacchanalian
song. We came to the third gallery
and entered a near alcoba. There was
no light. Ruperto remarked upon it, and
added: “It is easy got.” Then_ he spurn-
ed something in the corner with his foot.
A little cry of surprise and pain, but with
not & reproving tone in it was the re-
sponse. e then demanded a light, and
the chula that had been thus affection-
ately awakened sped from the room and
soon returned with a pewter lamp, light-
ed and burning brightly, The mite of a
thing looked at her chulo with wonder-
ment in her great lustrous eyes at the
presence of the stranger, but he paid no
attention to her inquiry save to order
her to inform her companions in the old
fonda that Ruperto and a guest desired
entertainment. There were four bare
walls here; a couch of rags and cheap
blankets where the girl had been lying;
one stool which I had been ostentatious-
ly given; a few gaudy ornaments of Ru-
perto’s displayed on pegs eloquently
near the window; a charcoal urn for fires;
o greasy guitar; not ahalf a dozen pieces
of cutleryand cheap earthernware: a part-
lyjconsumed bottle ofwine; and half a loaf
of the coarsest of bread.

crosses the Pisnerga, a heavily-cloaked
chulo or bully, with a wink “at Eugenio,

“Love little splendor in Spain,”
remarked Ruperto, as his eyes followed
mine around the desolate alcoba. “If the

p ught a
well well-shorn « goat to Valladolid.”
“No,” answered Eugenio, “a noéble
friend.” Then, turning me over to his
care, of which I was then apprehensive,
but which I afterwards found was a sur-
ef protection then that of the friendship
of the alcalde himself, my bandit friend,
invoking anew countless blessings upon
me, and asserting again and again hls
determination to renounce his evil ways,
parted from me as suddenly as I had
four hours previously turned to face 'his
threatening blunderbuss.

SoI found myself in the ancient
capital of Spain, transferred from the

iety of a in cut-throat to
the attention of an infinitely worse ruf-
fain, the lowest, most treacherous and
most t tible of all h be-
ings, the swaggering brute known' as
the Spanish chulo. Almost too despic-
able to deserve attention in decent
quarters and from decent minds, he is
still one of so great a class and a being
of such detestable type; that his very
wickedness and degradation render him

asked my ion if e “brougl

“Oh, dear, no,” d Calton, ly,
*‘come in, come in.”

Kilsip closed the door softly, and gliding
along in his usual velvet footed manner, sat
down in a chair near Calton’s, and placing
his hat on the ground, looked keenly at the
barrister.

“Well, Kilsip,” said Calton, with a yawn,
playing with his watch chain, “‘any good
news to tell mef”

“Well, nothing particularly new,” purred
the detective, rubbing his hands together.

“Nothing new, and nothing true, and no
matter,” said Calton, quoting Emerson.
“And what have you come to see me aboutf”

“fhe hansom cab murder,” replied the
other quietly.

“The devill” cried Calton, startled out of
his professional dignity. “And have you
found out who did it?"

“Nol” answered Kilsip, rather dismally;
“but ['ve got an idea.”

“So bad Gorby,” retorted Calton, dryly,
“an idea that ended in smoke. Have you
any practical proofs{”

“Not yet.”

“That means you are going to get somef®

“Well, if possible.”

ing npa pencil and l‘lgazd his |
blotting paper. “And to whom your
suspicion point?"

“Aha[” said Mr. Kilsip, cautiously.

“Don’t know him,” answered the other
coolly: “family name Humbug, | presume.
Bosh! Whom do you suspect?”’

Kilsip looked around cautiously, as if to
make sure they werealone, and then said, in
a stage whisper:

“Roger Moreland[™

“That was the young man that gave evi-
dence as to how Whyte got drunk?”

Kilsip nodded.

“Well, aud how do you conneet him with

The doctor looked sharply at him, and then | the murder{”

shook his head.

*“Nonsense,” he said, cheerfully, “it's a
common delusion with people that they have
heart disease, and in nine cases out of ten it's
all imagination: unless, indeed,” he added,
waggishly, “the patient happens to be a

ung man.”

“Ah! I suppose you think I'm safe as far
as that goes,” said Frettlby, as they entered
the study; “and what did you think of Rol-
leston’s argument about people being mad?”

“It was amusing,” replied Chinston, taking
a seat, Frettlby doing the same. “That’sall
I say can about it, though, mind you, I think
there are more mad people at large than the
world is aware of.”

“Indeed "

“Yes; do you remember that horrible story
of Dickens', in the ‘Pickwick Pupers,’ about
the man who was mad, and knew it, yet suc-
cessfully concealed it for yearst Well, I be-
lieve there are many people like that in the
world, people whose lives are one long strug-
gle against insanity, and yet who eat, drink,
talk and walk with the rest of their fellow
men, evidently as gay and light hearted as
they are.”

“How extraordinary.”

“Half the murders and suicides are done in
temporary fits of insanity,” went on Chin-
ston, ‘‘and if a person broods over anything,
his incipient madness is sure to break out
sooner or later; but, of course, thereare cases
where a perfectly sane person may commit a
murder on the impulse of the moment, but I
regard such persons as mad for the time be-
ing; but, again, a murder may be planned
and d in the most cold blooded man-

G. R. PUGSLEY, L..B.

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, &oc.

OFFICES—Corner Prince William and
Church streets, 8t. John, N. B.

DR. A. F. EMERY,

—OFFICE—

50 WATERLOO STREET,

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

C. A, McQUEEN, M. D.
M.R..C.S., EngJ
Office, - - 44 Coburg Street,
8t. John, N. B,

Thomas R. Jones,

Ritchie’s Building.

ENERAL Commission and Financial Agent
Real estate, bought, sold, leased and ex-

0l an P or m
the performance of his duty under said Ast, or
who refuses tolpro_duce the whole of his weights
and measures for inspection when call d upon to
do so by an inspecting officer.

2. Every trader, manufuacturer and owner of
weights, measures. and weighing machines when
paying moneys to Iuspectors or Assistant Inspect-
ors of Weights and Measures for verification fees,
is entitled to, and i» specially requested to de-
mand trom the officer who makes the inspection,
an official certifioate (“Form 0, 6" with the words
“Qriginal for the Trader” printed at the head
thereof) properly filled out and ~tamped, and also
at the same time to carefully ascertain whether
or not the stamps attached to such certificate
represent exactly the value the amount of cash
paid. Traders are requested to bear in mind that
certificates of verification are of no value what-
ever unless stamps covering the full amount of
fees charged are attached. : v

3. Owners and holders of these official certifi-
cates are specially requested - keep them care-
fally for two years, and in order to_secure their
safe keeping it woul, advisable to placard
them in their places of business in the manner
in which ordinary license certificates are done,
for it must be distinetly understoud that all trad-
ers who are unable to produce their properly
stamped certificates, when asked to do =0 by an
inspector or assistant inspeetor, may, in all prob-
?bn ity, have to pay over again their verification

ees.

E. MIALL,
Commissioner.

Mortgages d, money loaned or
borrowed on safe security, either real or personal
Bonds and stocks bought and sold.

COAL. COAL. COAL.

ANTHRACITE COAL,
in Broken, Stove, Egg, and Chestnut
sizes, and of the best quality.

SOFT COAL,
in Old Mines Sydney, Caledonia,
Gowrie, Acadia Pictou, and Glace
Bay, thoroughly screened.

For sale at lowest rates by

W.L. BUSBY,
81, 83, and 856 Water St.

ner.”

“And in the latter case,” said Frettlby,
without looking at the doctor, and playing
with the paper knife, “do you regard the
murderer as mad?”

“Yes, I do,” answered the doctor, bluntly.
“He is as mad as a person who kills another
because he supposes he has been told by God
to do so—only there is method in his mad-
ness. For instance, I believe that hansom
cab murder, in which you were mixed

up“D_ it, sir! I wasn't mixed up in it,” in.
terrupted Frettlby, pale with anger.

x¢ pardon,” said Chinston, coolly, “a
slip of the tongue; I was thinking of Fitzger-
ald. Well, I believe that crime to have been
premeditated, and that the man who com-
mitted it was mad. He is, no doubt, at large
now, walking about and conducting himself
as sanely as you or I, yet the germ of in.
sanity is there, and sooner or later he will
con: 't another crime.”

“l..w do you know it was premeditated”
asked Frettlby, abruptly.

“Any one can see that,” answered the other,
“Whyte was watched on that night, and
when Fitzgerald went away the other was
ready to take his place, dressed the same.”

“That’s nothing,” retorted Frettlby, look-
ing at his companion sharply. “There are
dozens of men in Melbourne who wear even-
ing dress, light coats and soft hats—in fact, I
generally wear them myself.”

#Well, that might have been a coinci-
dence,” said the doctor, rather disconcerted;
“but the use of chloroform puts the question
beyond a doubt; people don’t usually carry
chloroform about with them.”

“I suppose not,” aunswered the other, and
then the matter dropped. Chinston made an
examination of Mark Frettlby, and when he
had finished his face was very grave, though
he laughed at the millioniare’s fears,

“You're all right,” he said, gayly.
tion of the heart a little weak, that's all—
only,” impressively, ‘‘avoid excitement—
avoid excitement.”

Just as Frettlby was putting gn his coat &
knock came to the door and Madge entered.

“Brian is gone,” she bsgan. ‘‘Oh, I beg
your pardon, doctor, but is papa ill?” she
asked with sudden fear.

“No, child, no,” said Frettlby, bhastily, “I
am all right; | thought my heart was af-
fected, but it isn't.”

“Not a bit of it,” answered Chinston, re-

“All right, only avoid excite
ment.”

But when Frettlby turned to go to the

“Ag- 4

*Do you remember in the evidence given
by the cab Roy d Rankin, they
both swore that the man who was with
Whyte on that night worea diamond ring on
the forefinger of the right hand?”

“What of that? Nearly every second man
in Melbourne wears a diamond ripg.”

“But not on the forefinger of the hand.”

“Oh! And Moreland wears a ring in-that
way?”

“Yes!"

“Merely a coincidence. Is that all your
proof#’

“All | can obtain at present.”

“It's very weak,” said Calton, scornfully.

““The weakest proofs may form a chain to
bang a man,” observed Kilsip, sententiously.

“Moreland gave his evidence clearly
enough,” said Calton, rising and walking up
and down. ‘‘He met Whyte; they got drunk
together. Whyte went out of the hotel, and
shortly afterward Moreland followed with
the coat, which was left behind by Whyte,
and then somebody snatched it from him.”

“Ah, did they? interrupted Kilsip,

quiekly.

*8o Morelandsays,” said Calton, stopping
short. *‘1 understand ; you think Moreland was
not so drunk as he says, and after following
Whyte outside, put on his coat, and got into
the cab with him.”

“That is my theory.”

**It’s ingenious enough,” said the barrister;
“but why should Morcland murder Whytet
What motive had he?”

““Those papers”—

“Pshaw! another idea of Gorby's,” said
Calton, angrily. *“How do you know there
were any papers?”

The fact is, Calton did not intend Kilsip to
know that Whyte really had papers uatil he
beard what Fitzgerald had to tell him.

“And another thing,” said Calton, resum-
ing his walk, “if your theory is correct,
which | don’t think it is, what became of
Whyte's coat? Has Moreland got it

“No, he has not,” answered the detective,
decisively.

“You seem very positive about it,” said
the lawyer, after a moment pause. *“Did
you'ask Moreland about it#

A reproachful look came into Kilsip's
white face.

*Not quite so green,” he said, forcing a
smile. *I thought you'd a better opinion of
me than that, Mr. Calton. Ask bim?—no.”

“Then how did you find out?’

“The fact is Moreland is employed as a
barman in the liangaroo hotel.”

“A barmani” echoed Calton; “‘and he came
out here as a gentleman of independent for-
tune. Why, bavg it, man, that in itself is
sufficient “to prove that he had no motive to
murder Whyte. Moreland pretty well lived
on Whyte, so what could have induced him
to kill his golden goose and become a barman
—pshaw! the idea is absurd.”

“Well, you may be right about the mat-
ter,” said Kilsip, rather angrily; “and if
Gorby makes mistakes | don’t pretend to be
infallible. But at all events when [ saw
Moreland in the bar he wore a silver ring on
the forefinger of his right hand.”

“Silver isn't a diampnd.”

*No, but it shows that was the finger he
was accustomed to wear his ring oa. When
Isaw that 1 determined to search bis room,
I managed to do so while he wan out and
found"—

“A mare’s nestf”

Kilsip nodded.

‘[To BE CONTINUED.]
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a ry but ing study. There
are perhaps half a million chulos in
Spain. They exist upon the earnings,
honest or otherwise, of that many chulas
of Spain—women, girls, from among the
lowly, whose fatal affections and passion
are wrapped up in these abandoned hu-
man male dogs. First and foremost of
all, the chulo, as with any other embedi-
ment of masculine worthlessness, is a
dandy. My new-found friend was a type
of them all. Long, black, curling hair

ged on his forehead, fell back over
his head and upon his shoulders in wavy
ringlets. A huge mustachois had been
twisted and twirled until the ends joined
the arch of the eye-brow. A great som-
brero sat upon the back of his head, the
rim-edge resting upon his shoulders be-
hind. A silk shirt puffed and laced,
opening with flaring collar gt the neck,
exposed a hairy breast, one oi his proud-
t possessions. A velvet biguse with

open and laced sleeves, earried  four

rows of crystal buttons from meck to

pointed tabs or tips in front. Breeches
of loose and flowing velvet were gath-
ered at the knees by leggings-laced
and fastened with glittering steel but-
tons, which spread at the ankles to show
gaiters with heels as high as boasted by
any Spanish belle. His slender waist
was encircled five times by a crimson
sash. In the latter, upon the right hip,
with point forward, rested a long, sharp,
curved, unsheathed knife with a curious-
ly wrought silver handle. Over all, in
which he draped himself in all manner
of graceful attitudes, was a capa, huge
enough to have covered, and to spare, a
half dozen vastly more useful donkeys.
With a stifling cigarette at all times,
this gives the outward picture of the
Spanish chulo. He is thiefto a degree
requiring no risk or danger; procurador
of the lowest sort; companion of bull-
fighters and criminals; bully at all times
and places where gain may come from it;
and would gladly and proudly be admin-
istered upon by the hangman rather
than soil his delicate hands by labor.
He sleeps by day in the alcoba of his
chula’s providing, is served by her with
abject and idolatrous humility; while by
night he prowls the streets ready for as-
signation or assassination, or frequents
the gambling or drinking cafes of the
lowly, where his presence isa covert in-
vitation to contribution of money, viands
or liquors, which, if not bestowed with
alacrity and grace, usually precipitates
contentions and disputes ending in blood,
drawn with wonderful skill by the chulo’s
knife.

As a sociological study this brute’s
mate, the chula, is a superior type of
animal." Ruperto Gonzales y Valdez
was my companion’s pure Castilian
name. My interest and curiosity in his
class became the very wine of flattery to
him. All thisseemed to draw me closer
to, rather than give me release from,
these tolerated and feared pests of
Spanish society. We dined at the aristo-
cratic Fonda Francesca, covert scowls,
under which I trembled with shame, but
which Ruperto acknowledged in pride
and with interest, greeting us from land-
lord and guests. Then Ei Americano
must accept the chulo’s hospitality among
his kind. A fatality of misadventure
seemed upon me. I could be robbed of
little now, and becama, that I might see
the chulas themselves, a chulo’s guest.
A short walk from the Yonda Francesca
brought us to number 7, Calle Colon,
where Ruperto in flowing oratory and
with flaming euloginm, let me know that
at this dolorous and sanctified spot the
great Columbus died. Passing this,
we shortly turned into & dim and un-
lighted street, a part of the old quarter of
Valladolid, and in & moment more,
entered a still darker and more gloomy
entraada that led to a patio oropen court
of very great size, but weird, dreary and
terrible in its suggestiveness of human
bondage of body and soul and haunting
intimations of unrecorded tragedies. I
could do no more nor less than follow
my over-attentive host; but in every
shadow lurked a danger, and in every
sound came a portent of harm. The
structure, several hundred years before,
had been a chief fonda or hotel of the
city. Here and there hung dim lights
in great iron frame-works, and from
these the broken and ramshackle gal-
leries,marking the different stories of the
interior could be dimly seen; while in
the center of the court, water lazily
gurgled from a broken fountain—sadden-

ing type of the lost and wretched lives

.instruments were

h is full, the purse not all skin,the
vestidos excellent, the heart light and
one’s ama obedient,what need for more ?”

Considering my surroundings I had no
inclination towards argument, and temp-
orised as volubly as my limited Spanish
would permit, making up forlack in that
regard with smiles, shrugs and antics of
excellent spirit and humor. Through
the open door I could distinguish numer-
ous female tones of surprise and merri-
ment, and male voices of petulant protest,
the resuit of Ruperto’s chula’s mission.
Lights began to grow more frequent in
the old patio; the tuning of a few musical
heard ; now and then
castinets clattered a staccato asin por-
tent of coming possibilities; my own
companion disposed of his huge capa,
and prigged himself up a bit; and in a
short time the little messenger returned
notably improved in her own awearance,
and with the one word “Ahara!” (“Now!")
fell in behind us, as we passed out upon
the gallery, like any other well-governed
slave. We first went from alcoba to
alcoba around three of the galleries,
paying our respects to those found with-
in, being received with such courtesies
and with so many “gracias,” that it
swept one’s fancies to the romances of
the Spanish knighthood of middle ages,
or seemed as though one had been
transported in a trice to some woderful
masque of Spanish nobility in
rags. In one alcoba, a chulo
was sleeping off the effects of fiery aguar-
diente, his tawdry finery obscured by
his huge capa which covered him entire-
ly, his loyal chula waiting at his side to
minister to his slightest drunken - whim
or need. In another, three bright-eyed
chulas were at work deftly plaiting ser-
ons or pouches for donkey-backs from
rushes they had themselves gathered
along the upper banks of the Cauce Nue-
voriver. In another, a gay chulo re-
clined against the wall accompanying his
own not unmelodious song, upon the gui-
tar, while his chula, sat near, cross-legg-
ed like a tailor, working as for dear life
at joining huge untanned skins of pigs
in which the native wine is stored and
by the wine carriers conveyed on don-
keys or handtrucks from door to door.
In another, a half dozen young women
were at work upon a rude kind
of lace. Near these, four merry and
care free chulos were playing at cards
and drinking wine from huge botellas,
from which, after they were raised high
in air, they wouldsquirt a slender am-

MY VALENTINE.

By Judith Tempest.

A few years ago I alighted in 8t. John
from the Western train on the 14th of
February, afier a long, weary journey.

Having some business near the border
I decided, after it was concluded, to ex-
tend my trip, and pay a long promised
visit to a dear friend in that city. Be-
ing somewhat cramped and chilled on
my arrival, I determined on walking to
my destination, 8o taking asmall valise
in my hand—leaving the rest of my bag-
gage to be sent after me—I started for
my friend’s house. AsI walked along
the street on which he resided I wonder-
ed to hear at an open window, some gay
young voices. I thought they could not
be feeling anything like as cold and
hungry as I wasor they would be glad to
keep their window closed. The laughter
and chat continued till,just as I was pas-
sing beneath them—whack !—scrape !—
came something, on top of my hat first,
then on the end of my nose,and thence,to
the sidewalk at my feet. Glancing down
I saw—a dainty little black slipper!
Quickly I picked it up, meaning of course
to leave it at the door of the house, when
a cry of

“Hi, there! you rascal! Drop that!”
made me drop it into my pocket and
walk leisurely on. More cries of “Stop
thief!” “Drop that, you mean snipel”
“Come back, you rogue !” only made me
the more determined to keep my prize,
but only for a time, just togive the young
people a little scare and teach them to be
more careful, in future, of the hats and
noses of passing travellers. I fully in-
tended to give the dainty shoe to my
friend, tell him all about it, and have
him return it for me. Thus resolving, T
walked rapidly on and soon reached his
home where I was received with open
arms by himself aud most cordially
welcomed by his wife. Soon I was en-
joying a delicious breakfast and talking
over old days with them. In the midst
of our conversation my friend abruptly
said “By the way, my wife is to havea
valentine party to night, old boy. I hope
you have come to meet your fate.”

“What is the difference between a
valentine party and any other ?” I asked.

“Why! Just this,” his wife answered.
“You choose a rosette from among those,”
taking, as she spoke, a box from the
table near, “and the lady, whose dress
corresponds in color with your rosette,
will be your own valentine for one even-
ing at least.” |

“Or perhaps for life,” Tom said. “Let
him choose one now, Hattie, and give
him a hint as to which belongs the
nicest girl.”

“I will let him choose one, certainly,
but I will give no hint” she answered, as
she passed me the box, “your own taste
must guide you.” I peeped in, and after
a little hesitation, picked out a sweet
little yellow thing, like a pretty flower.
“Oh!” she cried “he has won it,—that
belongs-to the sweetest and nicest girl I
know”

“Wish you joy, old boy, go in and win”
said Tom, as he arose, “But I must be
getting down town now. You and Hat-
tie can entertain each other till dinner
time”

“No” she replied “he is going off to
his room to take a sleep and rest him-
self so that he may make a good impres-
sion tonight.” Nothing loth I obeyed
ber and being ushered into a snug room
I laid down and slept soundly for some
hours. When I awoke the shades of
night were falling,s0 I made my toilet for
the evening before descending to the par-
lors. I had time to enjoy & cosey teaand

ber stream from its mouth ' through their
epen lips, into their ever-thirsty 'throats.
In an #a young girl wasill with in-

| fluenza, her male companion having de-

serted her in her extremity, a universal
habit of the detestable male rake, while
a few tender-hearted chulas were work-

Ling within her alcoba. and making her

as comfortable as their poor means would
allow. Every one of these nearly an
hundred rooms was the only home the
chula ever knew or knows. Whether
she labors as criada or servant at some
inn,; works at a factory fourteen hours a

day, or wrings from endless toil
within these rotten habitations
a weekly pittance, every peseta

is wrenched from her by her knightly
chulo, the return for which is the privi-
lege of idolizing her owner, blows, kicks,
and at last, the knife—for from her alco-
ba she never goes, save in service of her
chulo, and to the Campo Santo with a
knife-thrust at her throat or heart as a
seal of her loyalty even in death to her
vile master, who holds her life as less
worthy a thing than that of his pet game-
cock or dog. And Ruperto was proud to
make this clear to me, in the rusty old
dining-room of the fonda where a num-
ber of these unfortunate beings had
gathered for music and dancing obedient
to his whim of entertainment.

“See | he said gaily, grasping his own
chula by her luxuriant hair and whirl-
ing her fiercely about. “See!”—he ran
his fingers into her pretty mouth and
gulled her tongue from it, as one wonld

andle an ailing horse—“Carlota once
spoke impudently to Ruperto. Zi-i-i-i-i-
p!” here he viciously tapped his knife—
the tongue went halfin two! Is it not
8o, little sauce-pot ?”

“8i, si, Senor !” radiantly from Carlota.

“Aha, ‘si, 8i,’ senorita mea! And the
next time”—here the brute spun the
girl away from him among the dances—
“the next time, it will all go, and the
beautiful head with it!”

All this may be attractive to painters,
dramatists and poets. The chulo may
be a picturesque rogue, his poor slave,the
chula, a woman of fateful passion, rawgh-
ing beauty, pathetic history, and all that.
But I confess toa loathing beyond ex-
pression in the contemplation of the
reality in this sort of “romantic” life.
Spain is horribly honeycombed with it.
The chulo and chula principle extends
far beyond these degraded types, into
highest grades and classes. oman is
merely an animal in Spain. She is the
creature of man’s whim, as a cockade is
worn in the hat, a rosette on the collar, a
bauble on the sleeve. It is easy to ac-
count for Spain’s decay. No nation can
live where the home is not at all but the
sweetest shrine ; where the person, the
rights, the possibilities, of woman are
not a willing and sacred charge upon the
honor of its men.

Traveling hither, less time will serve
ou at Valladolid than answered for me.
t is a dreary and sodden old city in the

center of a hollowed, tempest-blown
lain. Bleak and wild are its surround-
ings; wild and bleak are its calles and
plazas. In an hour or twe you may see
all it has to show. Over there in the
Plaza Mayor, Philip II.,, who was born
here, held his first great auto de fe.
Cervantes lived, when publishing Don
Quixote, at 14 Calle del Rastro. Columbus
died at 7 Calle Colon. And the facade
of San Pablo, in the most marvelous
platuresque all Europe can show, is here
besides. That is all, save
filth, bugs and quaint Asturign
peasants shivering about the vile
bodegas, or squatting within church-
rches and about the deserted squares.
ou would fly from the marrow-chilliug
place by rail, cursing its fondas and
porteros. I hastened away by jacas along
with a score of merry Maragatos,
freighters from the Basque country;
reaching the splendid Sierra de Guad-
arrama at nightfall of the second day;
and, lodging at a little inn in the moun-
tain pass at the foot of the majestic peak
of Penalara, could see from its out-jutting
spurs the filmy orange light blending
above the Elnzas and paseos of the royal
city of Madrid.
Encar L. WagEMAN.
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ke a frag cigar with Tom before
the arrival of the guests, who all came
early, “For,” as Tom remarked “you
can’t have too much of a good thing and|
valentine parties are just the best thing
of their kind. Why ifit wasn’t for a
valentine party I would not be the happy
man I am today.”

“Um, yes,” I answered absently, be-
cause from my vantage ground in the
dining room, which ded a view

the good things, Bell told him about find-

we have, she says, “is sovery indis-
creet.”

“What do you call her Jonah for?” I
asked.

‘‘Because she’s always raising a storm
about Leil and me. You see Bell lets me
take her around everywhere. She could
have lots of beaux if she liked, but she
doesn’t care for them—Ilikes me the best.
Aunt Jonah says ‘it is so very indiscreet’
for two children like us to be out so
much. Why, Bell is ninéteen and I’ll be
fifteen next birthday, so I guess we can
take care of each other.”

“Of course you can” Ireplied delighted
to learn that the faircousin had noliking
for any of her admirers.

“Of course she’s got to fall in love some
day” he continued, “they all do you know;
I wouldn’t mind so much if it was some
sensible chap—say a nice fellow like you,
you know”— (My! How I loved that boy)
—*“that did not put on airs and snub a
i;oung chap all the time. Tell you what”

e said abruptly, “If you're a mind to
go in for Bell, I'll help you out all Ican,
all I know how.”

“Done,” I said, grasping his hand and
shaking it warmly, “but do not breathe
a word about our compact to anyone, or I
fear your cousin woulg be mortally of-
fended.”

“You just bet I wont, and if you've a
mind to see Bell home tonight why go
ahead. Tl scoot on before you.”

“All right” I answered ‘‘but say, Jack,
here’s & new knife you might like, 1
only cut tobacco with it once”

“You just bet I like it. Aunt Jonah hid
mine you know, it was nothing like this
though,” and so he rattled on in his
boyish, good natured way till I told him
I was goingto dance with his cousin
again, when he said “all right, guess I'll
see if I can’t get some girl to kick around
with me a bit.”

That happy evening ended with a de-
lightful moonlight walk through the
frosty air, when Jack true to his promise
“gcooted on ahead.” I spent a fortnight
in St. John at that time but I returned
again to see “the sweetest girl in the
world” to me.

“Happy is the wooing

That is not long a doing.”
So it was with me, for mine sped quickly
and happily till at length I came for my
bride, my own sweet valentine, and
brought her, in triumph, to my house in
New York, where she reigns the airest
and brightest of youthful matrons.

On the fourteenth of February after
our marriage we were expecting a visit

rom Jack and while waiting his arrival
my wife told me the story of her stolen

sligper. i
he finished the recital by asking me
if I did got think “that man a wretch ?”

“Well dear” 1 answered “he might
have fallen in love with an imaginary
owner.” i

“In love indeed !” she rejoined. “Well,
I hope it dinged his hat-and scratched
his nose, the mean creature. I brought
the remaining slipper with me Fred, Il
just run and bring it, to let you see how
pretty they were.” : :

While she was up stairs a bright idea
struck me, and going to a small cabinet
where I kept my treasures, 1 took there-
from a small parcel done up in tissue

per. On her return, 1 admired the

ainty slipper to her entire satisfaction;
then ha.mﬁn her my little parcel I said:
“Here's a Valentine for you, darling, 1
hope you will like it.”

She opened the paper, stared a mo-
ment, at the enclosed slipper—then, like
a flash—it all dawned upon her and she
gasped out, “It was you—who—who?”

"Who stole it,” Isaid. “Now are you
sorry I did not have my nose scratched?
for I assure you, dear, it was not the
least injured.”

“Sorry?” she exclaimed, giving me
a delicious little hug. “Why! I would
dinge the hats and  scratch the
noses of all the men in Saint John before
I would hurt a hair in your head.”

Just then a loud stamping outside and
a merry voice rang through the house
calling, “Bell, Bell, I say. Here I am;
where are you?” The door was flung
open and Jack had arrived—his own hon-
est self, only somewhat taller. After our
expressions of delight at seeing each
other again, were said over and over,Bell
arose saying, “Come now, Jack, you must
be hungry. I have a luncheon ready
that I'm sure you will like.”

“What is it ?” asked this matter-of-fact
young man.

“Coffee—hot muffins—"

“That's good,” said Jack.

“Scalloped  oysters, lobster salad,
cream pie—"

“Oh Pho I” interrupted Jack, “that’s
bu%v, and I'm ready for it all.”
hen we had all dis of ashare of

ing her slipper, and asked him if he
could guess who stole it.

“Yes,” he answered promptly, “I knew
Fred had it.”

“How in the world did you know?” I
asked. “Because you looked sosheepish
first, when I was telling you about it that
night, and then, so all fired mad when I
called you names, that I tumbled in a

of the parlor, I was staring, entranced, at
a lovely girl in a black and yellow dress.
Just then Hattie came bustling in saying
“Fie, you lazy fellow! Come along and
dance.” “There” she said, taking me by
the arm “I am going to introduce you
first to that lovely girl in old gold silk
and black lace. You have her rosette, so,
remember, you are her knight for the
evening.

Soon I was bowing before her and pre-
senting my rosette, which she accepted
with a smile and a sweet blush, she pro-
ceeded to pin it to my breast. Iled her
out to dance, and what a dance that was!
I never knew what dancing was before.
She fairly floated over the floor and I
was in a rapture of delight. It was an
evening of absolute happiness and be-
fore midnight I was deeply, irrevocably
in love for the first time in my life.

During the evening my enchantress
introduced me to a young lad whom she
called Jack. Heseemed very fond of
her and she seemed equally fond of him.
I supposed him to be her brother, but
during a chat I had with him alone, after
the candid manner of boys, he told me
she was his cousin “and no end of a good
chap.”

“A good chap!” I repeated, horrified,
at hearing my divinity spoken of in such
a manner.

“Yes, you just bet she is” was the an-
swer, “no end tothe larks we have to-
gether. She it was that coaxed them at
home to let me come here tonight.”

“That was good of her,” I replied

te, d’ye see ?”

I laughingly replied “Yes, I see.”

“But oh!” said Jack, “I’ve got the best
joke to tell you. Aunt Jonah has met

er whale.”

“Whatever do you mean?” asked my
wife.

“Well, you see,” said Jack “old Smith’'s
been coming to our house a good deal late-
ly, and Aunt Jonah’s been looking very
sweet. Lastweek I was out to the lake
skating all the afternoon—got awfully
tired, and after tea I laid down on
the sofa_in the back parlor and fell
asleep. When I awoke I heard voices,
speaking low, in the other room. I got
up, El?d through the curtains and be-
hokl)!ee here was Aunt Jonah seated in
an arm-chair, with old Smith kneeling
before her, holding her hand, kissing it
and going on at a great rate.”

“QOh, Jack,” said Bell, “for shame ! and
you listened ?”

“Listened!” echoed Jack, “I was thun-
derstruck for an instant; then I just
PO) my head between the curtain and
said softly, “how very indiscreet.”
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“Yes,” he answered, “and doesn’t she
just look stunning !”’

“ Beautiful,” I.murmured.

“Yes,” he said, “she does look
scrumptious, but you bet she was
mad this morning,” he added, “You
see she had just the
pair of bLlack  satin  slippers
made to wear with that dress, em-
broidered flowers on the toes herself,
and all that—made her whole dress just
perfect, she said” I was about to
interrupt him when he continued. “Just
let me tell you about the meanest man
in town or anywhere else. You see
there was a sharp peg in one of the
heels--1 was trying to get it out for her—
I put the window up and was hammer-
ing away at it on the outer stone casing
of the window when it dropped out.” I
started like a guilty thing and felt my-
self flush crimson.

“Hey! What’s the matter?” asked Jack.
“Did I kick your dearest.corn? Aw fully
sorry. - Nasty things I guess. Aunt
Jonah’s got them, Welll when it fell out
it struck a cad on the head, before it
struck the ground. And would you be-
lieve it? The brute picked it up and
put it in his pocket, the low contempt-
ible snipe ! Now wasn’t he?”

Great Scott! How I felt, as I remember-
ed the little slipper repesing in my
pocket up stairs. I managed to say

cutest |
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Trips
Week,

a

N and after MONDAY, November 1ith, the

Ton e e e and. Boston every
astport, 'ortland_ant

MOnNDArY, nfd THURSDAY morning at 7.25

Returni ill leave Boston same days at 8
8. n..!amm‘ ‘", and Portland at 5 p.m for East-
m&nlnqudnt {%n‘t t with steamer “Charles

jons at Eastport wi ,
Hou, hm"nfor Snin’twAndrews. Calais and St.

en.
ived daily up to 5 p, m.
Frstaht rocclved 0 ARGATER,
Agent.

Tel. Sun.

WEST INDIES.

HE CANADIAN WEST INDIAN and
SOUTH AMERICAN STEAMSHIP CO.
will place the steamer “*Portia” on the route from
Saint John (0 Demerara, touching at Yarmouth,
Bermuda, St. Kitts, Antigua, Dominica, Gauda.
loupe M’uﬁniqne, St. Lucia, Barbados; and
Trinidad. !
The “Portia” has elegant accommodations for
10 first-clast passengers and 30 second do., withan

“Mean, awfully mean.”

“Mean!” he indignantly answered.
“Why it was meaner than Musquaslt
mud.”

“Whatin the world is Musquash mud?”
I asked, glad to change the conversation.

“Ha, ha!” he langhed, “that’s just what
I say to tease Aunt Jonah, ’cause she's
from h and it makes her mad,

P i S T
Don't join the total absinthe society.

e e
“Hackmetack,” a lasting and fragrant

perfume. Price 256 and 50 cents.

do you see ?” 1 nodded assent.

“She swﬁi with us most of the time,
and my ! How she does nag! Nags Bell
and me almost to death some days.

Everything we do—any little bit of fan

experienced staff of cflicers and crew.

A first-class_service guarantee and ample
freight spaces for 9000 barrels provided. Date of
second sailing about

15TH FEBRUARY.

Due notice of future sailing will be given.
Special inducements to travellers and hippers
of freight offered by this line to all parts adver-
tised.
For full information apply to
GEO. F. BAIRD,

It never | scops.as

RAILROADS.

IVERCILOVAL AT

L B fastemma, som o 1aoy
TAins o i
(SBundar svrerted) as t‘:)!llown:lmy s

TRAIN> W:LL LEAVE ST. JOHN

Day Exprese for II't’x and Campbellton. . ..
Accommodation for l;_o?:t dun'élllz)e:e{wn .

[N

A Parlor Car runs each_way_dail;
trains lenvin{ Halifax at 7.15 o’clo;l-'xvn:?l SELxR:‘l!:.:
at 7.30 o’clock. Pasiengers from St. John for
uebec and Mont=cal leave St. John 17.00 and take
e et Jemsiae B Jobin far Montioal
L] V1 John for
?Lurday at 17.00, will run to deptinatio‘::n ;:I‘Su‘x’zl:
ay.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

Express from Sussex.....e.eeesicevorinnes 8.30
Fast Express frem Montreal and Quebec. .. l 11.10
ll;a.st gxprnu mml}I!’?’m“&'('fa L X
ay Expressifrom X an ton . | 19.
Express from Halifax, Pictou &l: ul, Ee l 2.‘2.%(5)

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to and
from Montreal are lighted by electricity and heat-
ed by steam from the locomotive.

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief i
S lef Superindendent

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

New Brmswick Railway Co’.

“The Short Line’’ to Montreal &c.

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
Dec. 30, . Leaves St. Jchn Inter-
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

9.40 a. m.—Express for Bangor, Portland, Boston,
&c.; Fredericton, St. Stephen, St. Andrews,

Houlton, and_Woodstock. Pullman Buffet

Parlor Car for Bangor.

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

4.10ﬁ. m.—Fast Express, “via Short Line,” for
ontreal, Ottawa, Toronto and the west; also
for Fredericton.

Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car for Montreal.

8.45 p. m—(Except Saturday night)—Express fi
f;an:or, Portland, Boston, ngd poimu‘;v:::: Sot'
itcepnen, Houlton, Woodstock, Iresque Isle,

Pullman Sleeping Car for Bangor.

RETURNING TO ST. JOHN

FROM BANGOR, 6.00a. m., Parlor Car attached;
7.30 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.
MONTREAL, ‘“‘via Short Line,” 7.35 p. m.
daily, except Saturday.

Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car attacked.
VANCEBORO T 1,15, 10.2010.45 a.m. 12.25p.m.
WOODSTOCK 6.15,10.35 a. m., 8.00 p. m.:
HOULTON 10.25 a. m., 8.00 p. m.;

ST. STEPHEN 8.50, a. m, 10,20 p. m;
,ST. ANDREWS 8.05 a. m.
FREDERICTON 7.00, 10.00 a. m., 2.55 p. m.;
ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN 7 545, 10.00 a. m 115,
2.30., 6.50, p. m.
LEAVE CARLETON.
8.30 a.m—For Fairville, and points west.
3.15 g:t—l?’or Fairville, Fredericton. and points

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10.15 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton &e.
3.85 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

Shore Line Railway.
ST.STEPHEN & ST. JOHN,.

Eastern Standard Time.

ON and after MONDAY, June 24, trains will
run daily, Sunday excepted, as follows:

LEAVE St. John at 1.00 p. m., and. Carleton at
ltézrf:np'dm‘(' for ‘St!' George, St. g:epehen and ivz—

ediate points, arriving in St. t 4.

10 p. m.; St. Stephen 6.00’_98, m, iyt

LEAVE St. Stephen at 7.45 2. m., St. Geor. ¢ 9.50
8. m.; arriving in Carleton at 12.25 p. ;., St.
John at 12.45 p. m. G

Freight up to 500 or 600 Ibs—not 1. i k= .
AT T s s
p. m.; all larger wei
freight must be delivered at the w:reh::u. ‘bnr-
leton, before 6. p. m. 5
B: will be received and deli
MoULSUN’S, Water sg:eet. :lllmrn 3'&’5321..3
will be in attendance.
W. A. LAMB,

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

C. H. S. JOHNSTON,
House and Sign Painter;
Paper Hangerlete,

22 North Market street.,
All orders promptly attended to.

READY FOR BUSINESS.
9 Canterbury st.

GENTLEMEN:

You can have your Clothing put in good Order by
sending them to

JOHN S. DUNN.

TAINOR.

Repairing, Pressing and Altsring a
Specialt.

One of the
BEST Tel-|

e
allex
s PORTLAND, MALNE

ONFUSION

of thwihl, a defective memory, a disinclina.
tion tolabor, and a distaste for business, are
ic indications of NERVOUS

the s, g_wmn
DEEI{‘; 'Y, and these s*mgtouuue usua.ﬂ;
accom SEMINAL WEAKNESS and LOS!
OF POQWER. necmlg cme:glm:es are CONSUMP-
TION & DEATH. “LANE'S SPECIFIC REMEDY,” isan
invaluable for the cure
diseases. ;

address, free

to anzl
€0., MONTREAL, QUE.
Essay on Nervous Diseases, mi

MINARD’S
I K OF PAIL 25

LINIMENT

C U RE ternal. i |
RELIEV ES 55t utmien sit:

ness of the Joints, Sprains, Strains.

HE &LS Bruises, Sealds, Burns, Cats,

Cracks and Scratches.

#e5~BEST STABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD.

B Rh ism, N in, Hoarse-
ness, Sore T'hroat, Cioup, Diph-
theria, and all kindred afflictione.

LARGE BOTTLES!
POWERFUL REMEDY!
MOST ECONOMICAT

AS IT COSTS BUT
25 CENT!S,

D ists and Dealers pronounce it the best

beafi:?:e:iioine they h&v£
BEWARE OF TMITATIONE,
of which there are several in the market.
The genuine only prepared by and bearing the
NAME OF

C. C. RIC:IARDS & CO.,

receij rice
. THE LANE MI:P;)!CgNE
free to any address

In

and

Manager.

YARMOUTH, N. 8,




