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DETECTED BY PECULIAR HABITS.Professional Cards

OR. NÏALUSTER’S
CASH RATES UNTIL THE

1st MAY, 1890.
A Full Upper OR Lower Sett of 
Teeth, $8.00. A Full Upper AND 

Lower Sett of Teeth, $15.00.

Emumc I TOOTH 500, EACH SUBSEQUENT TOOTH SBC.
Any Desired Anesthetic Administered. 

BEST Of*jSpbNITY EVER OFFERED 
Office honfllBo a. m. to 5 p. m.

VT Office Queen Street, opp. Queen HoteL 
Fredericton August 24th. 1S89.

G. D. CARTER
Dentist.

EXTRACTION AND PROSTHETIC DENTISTRY A
SPECIALTY.

Satisfaction Guaranteed.

DENTAL ROWS OVER F. J. M CAUSLAN0 8 JEWELRY STORE 
QUEER STREET. FREDERICTON-

Fredericton, July 17th. 1S88.

FRED ST. JOHN BLISS,
Barrister, Notary, Etc.
CLERK OF THE CO’JMTY COURT AND CLERK OF THE PEACE-

Sunhury County.

OFFICE : QUEEN ST., OPP. POST OFFICE.
Fredericton, May 6th, 1888—lyr.

DR. H. D. CURRIE, 
Surgeon Dentist,

164 QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

WILLIAM WILSON,
SECRETARY-TREASURES, YORK. 

Barrister and Attomey-at-Law 
CONVEYANCER, &C.

OP.IOC I QUEEN STREET, FREDERICTON 
OPPOSITE BLAIR & BARRY’S OFFICE,

À0MO1TI MULCTED. LOUR ISOOTIATID.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

CEO. F. GREGORY,
(OF LATE FIRM OF OREOORY A BLAIR,1

Barrister and Attomey-at-Law 
NOTARY PUBLIC.

OFFICE i NEXT BELOW QUEEN HOTEL, LATE 
LY OCCUPIED BY OREOORY A BLAIR.

Trederlcton Oct. 6th 1887.

B. H. TORRENS, D.M. 0.
Dentist,

FISHER'S BUILDING.

Queen Street, Fredericton.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

DR. CROCKET
OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

CARLETON STREET.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887.

GREGORY & GREGORY
Barristersand Notaries.
OFFIOESt CARLETON ST., FREDERICTON

ALBERT J. OREOORY, FRANK B. OREOORY,
Registrar of Probates. 

Fredericton. Oct. 6th. 1887.

G. E. DUFFY,
Barrister and Attomey-at-Law,

Notary Public, Etci
SEPY-TREASURER OF 8UNBURY. 

AOOOUITt COUECTED AID MOULY TO IflAI 01 REAL
m AH main.

Offices î West Side of Carletxm Street, Second 
door from Queen.

Fredericton, Nov. 1st, 1887

Auctioneers

H. G. C.WETM0RE,
AUCTIONEER, &c.

Has taken a Store on the Upper Side of

PHŒNIX SQUARE,
rî3Xt to li. P. LaForeat, Tin Smith, where he is 
prepared to receive Furniture and Goods of all 
Kinds for Auction or Private Sale. He will also 
give attention to Auction Sales of every des
cription.

Terms Moderate Returns Prompt. All bus- 
neee confidential.
Fredericton, Oct. 6th, 1887

WEST END
oi

L<|

YARD

SEASON 1889.
___________ M_______ f to pay greater atten

tion to the Retail lumber business
n for the last few seasons, begs to inform the 

uhlio generally that besides the usual stocks of 
SPRUCE, PINE, and HEMLOCK LUMBER on 
hand or sawn to order, will keep constantly on

DRY SPRUCE FLOORING AND SHEATHING 
PINE SHEATHING DRY HEMLOCK 

SPRUCE AND PINE BOARDS, AND PLANK 
_ PLANED ON ONE SIDE.

AlfO & «nia to keep LATHS and PICKETS con
stantly on hand,

and all sorts of CEDAR SHINGLES well and 
Smoothly Sawn and Very Carefully Assorted. 
AT Office en QUEEN STREET, directly oppo

site mil
R. A ESTEY.

SUGAR!
^ NOW LANDING.

ONE CAR LOAD
BRIGHT

REFINED SUGAR !
For Sale at Closest Prices.

A F. RANDOLPH & SON.
Oetio

Hotels

QUEEN HOTEL
FREDERICTON, N.B.
J. A. EDWARDS^- Proprietor. 

FINE SAMPLE ROOMS IN CONNECTION.
—AMO,—

FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
Fredericton, Oct 6th. 1887

HAWARBEN HOTEL
Cor. Prince Wm. & Duke Sts.,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

WM. CONWAY, - - PROPRIETOR.
BEST $1.00 HOUSE IN THE MARITIME PROVINCES.

July 20—3m

HOTEL STANLEY,
Late Continental.)

KING SQUARE, ST. JOHN, N. B.
J. M, FOWLER, Proprietor.

THOROUGHLY RENOVATED AND NEWLY FURNISHED. 
FIRST CLASS IN AU ITS APPOINTMENTS.

July 18—6m

LORNEHOTEL
JOHN KELLY, - - Proprietor

re furnished thoroughly, and is now sup
plied with all modem conveniences. I am now 
prepared to receive permanent and transient 
boarders at reasonable rate*. Good Stabling 
and a hostler always in attendance.

REGENT STREET

FREDERICTON - - N.B.
Fredericton. May 7th.—1 y

VICTORIA HOTEL
DANIEL HANSON, - - Proprietor.

ft 'HIS HOTEL has been thoroughly Renovated 
and Furnished in First Class Style, and I

reasonable rates.
Meals at all hours.
Good Stabling and a Hostler always in at

tendance.

Regent Street, Fredericton, N. B.
Fredericton. May 11—wtwly

JUST RECEIVED
The following MALTINE PRE

PARATIONS I
Maltine Plain,

“ Wine,
“ Ferrateo,
“ Yerbine,
“ With Cod Liver Oil.
“ “ Alteratives,
“ “ Peptones,
“ With Pensine and

Pancreatine. 
Elixer Lactopeptinc 
Peptonized Beef.

DAVIS
STAPLES

& Co.
DRUGGISTS.

Cor, Queen & York Sts., Fredericton
Fredericton Deo. 15. 1888.

FOR SALE.
20,000 DRAIN TILE,

2, 3, and 4 Inch.

200,000 BRICK.
Apply to

M. RYAN,
FREDERICTON* N' B.

Fredericton, Aug. 6—Smwtw

FREDERICTON

MARBLE WORKS.
ALL KINDS OF CEMETERY WORK

CONSTANTLY ON HAND
Monuments. Tablets, and Grave

stones furnished In Marble, 
Freestone or Granite.

All orders promptly attended to. Material 
and workmanship guaranteed.
Carleton Street, between Methodist Church 

and Old Burying Ground.
JOHN MOORE, Proprietor.

Fredericton. May 7.—1 y wtw

mRAYELLING COLLECTOR, S12 and ex- 
X penses ; Office Manager, $10 and 10 per cent, 
on new business ; Time-keeper. 134 Prince 
Wm. Street, St. John, N. B.

LADY’S TRAVELLING NURSE, $25 and ex
penses ; equal share in pleasure and amuse

ments., 134 Pnnce Wm. street, St. John, N. B.

LADY BOOK-KEEPER. $9 ; Salesladies, $5;
Stenographers. $8; Parlor Maid, Cooks, 

Chambermaids, at 134 Prince Wm. street, St. 
John, N. B.

A THOROUGHLY Practical book-keeper, 
Manufacturing house; Road Collector, 

Public Works Time-keeper, Travelling Confec
tionery Salesman, Office Superintendent, Tea 
and Coffee Salesmen, at the Exchange, 134 
Prince Wm. street, St. John, N. B. Call at

LADY STENOGRAPHER, Cashier for Boot 
and Shoe Store, Lady to attend Laundry

Office, a practical Lady Office Attendant. These 
orders must be filled at once. Ladies’ Ex
change, 134 Prince Wm. street, St. John, N. B.

GRANDMA’S CANDY KITCHEN AND 
FAMILY SUPPLY STORE. Choice 

French Coffees; Richly Flavored Teas, (all 
brands; Home Made Bread; Boston Baked 
Beans; Jersey Buttermilk; Sweet Cream: Rich 
Milk from Grandpa’s Farm; Goodies for the lit- 
tle folks; Goofing Summer Beverages at WIL
LIE SHEPARD’S, comer Duke and Prince 
William streets St. John, N. B,

J. M.LEMONT,
Piano & Organ Tuner,

FREDERICTON N. B.

Orders may be left with Lemont & 
Sons.

Fredericton, Aug. 6—Smtw

CABLE CHAINSJRON AND STEEL.
J^OW LANDING:

2 Tone Cable Chains,
20 “ Bar Iron,
5 “ Sled Shoe Steel.
1 “ Toe Caulk Steel,

200 Kegs Horse Shoes,
1 Cask Borax,
6 Blacksmith’s Vices,
G Blacksmith's Bellows.

For Sale Low at
NEILLS HARDWARE STORE 

Fredericton, Oct 10

New Advertisements.

1889
Keeping abreast with the times we have, 

this year, placed on the market magnificent 
lines of Silks for Fine Art Needlework, con
sisting of

Rope Silt. Etching Silt ai File Floss.
All made in extensive lines of colorings, 

comprising all the beautiful art shades now 
so popular.

These colors are dyed in the most ap
proved methods known to ancient and
modern science and are fast against light
and washing. We invite the ladies of 
Canada to call for these Goods.

FOR THE FUTURE.

LADIES UNIVERSALLY PRONOUNCE

Belding Spool Silks ‘The Best in the World.’

Our name or that of Belding Bros. & Co., on Silks, 
will always be found a guarantee of first-class goods.

See that our name is on every Spool and TAKE NO 
OTHER '

BELDING, PAUL&GO.
MONTREAL.

For •
Cramps, Chills, Colic, Diarrhoea* 

Dysentery, Cholera - Morbus 

) and all Bowel Complaints,

NO REMEDY EQUALS

PAIN-KILLER
AND

46 Years* Experience proves that PERRY DAVIS* 
FAIN-KILLER Is the best Family Remedy for

Bums, Bruises, Sprains,
Rheumatism, Neuralgia 

• and Toothache.

Bold Everywhere at 25c. and SOc. a Bottle.
r

Beware of Counterfeits and worthless Imitations.

OATS^OATS.
Just Received 1 Car of Extra Ontario Oats, 

Clean and Sweet. Selling Low.

Also: 1 Car Feed, Bran and Middlings.

G. T.WHELPLEY
310 OUEEN STREET FREDERICTON.

Fredericton Aug. 24,1889

T E A I

TEA. __ TEA
A REALLY CHOICE LOT IN

I, 2, and 51b. FANCY BASKETS.
This is the Popular Tea of the day ; it gives satisfac

tion every time.
We are still running our 30 and 35 cent Teas.

THE OLD STAND’

YERXA & YERXA.
WE HAVE JUST RECEIVED A NICE LOT OF THOSE

Pretty Hair Pins
--------AND--------

Jersey Pins,
IN SILVER, SET WITH RHINE-STONES.

Costing from 25 Cts. to $4.00.
a-OALL IN AND SEE THEM.

ESTATE OF

S. F. BHUTE,
302 QUEEN STREET.

Fredericton, Sept, 1

Buildings Moved and Raised.

WITH MY NEW TRESTLE and Improved 
Tallow Slides, I am now prepared to exe

cute aU orders promptly for Moving Houses 
and Bams. Buildings separated from one an
other replaced. Buildings raised, silled, and 
levelled up. Horses or other stock in barns to 
be removed or raised, carefully looked after. 
All shaking and knocking off of plaster care
fully avoided. Rigging, racking and erecting 
derricks and cranes also done.

Orders may be left at R. Chestnut & Sons, 
also at Mr. Neill’s and Mr. Everett's Hard
ware Stores. Fredericton.

a MoCLUSKY,

300TONS

HOUSE COAL!
TO ARRIVE.

l LL COAL from this date will be Sold by the 
L Ton from the Vessel, 2,000 lbs. to the Ton.

ELY PERKINS.

Turn, turn from the cave’s dark hollow I look op 
to the light and see.

Though thine eyes be dazed in the glory, the m*n 
that is yet to be I

Time’s wings are at pause beside him, and «aim is 
his heart’s strong beat,

And the dust of these old dominions is flowerfot 
round his feet

Exult, we have won the midway, and the light 
has scared the gloom.

And we smile at the old sad sentence, we sre freed 
from the endless doom.

Not heirs of a forfeit Godhead, degenerate, wan
ing away,

But climbing, and all too slowly, from darkness 
Into day.

There Is a light In my eyes of dawning, of a fair 
world weary of sleep—

I see the new peopling Islands, dominions over the

Away to the ancient forest, and the wilds that are 
-yet unwon.

Where the envious growth of creepers goes rival
ing up to the sun:

Where the streams of the orient land roll out 
through their gates of gold.

When the dizziest mountain summits were shrines 
of the faiths of old.

Where the well of the desert waters gives life to 
the lonely tree,

Where the tent of the turbaned nomad Is set by 
the inland sea.

From the zone of the torrid summers to the utter
most ways of snow,

From the inland men to the Island men, shall the 
greetings of good wifi go;

Peace, peace on the earth forever, and we all teas 
gotten so long,

But the air that they breathe is holy because of 
our sighs and song.

And their maids shall be pure as morning, their 
youth shall be taught no lie,

But the way shall be smooth and open for all men 
under the sky;

They will build their new romances, new dreams 
of a world to be.

Conceive a sublimer outcome than the end of the 
world we see.

And the shadow shall pass we dwell In, till under 
the self same sun

The names of the myriad nations are writ in the 
name of one.

—Rennell Rodd In The Nationalist.

The Homing Faculty In Animals.
The existence of the homing faculty 

in animals is well known, but is none 
the less mysterious. It is known, for 
(instance, that many honey hunters 
•find their prey by catching bees and 
letting them free at different points. 
•Each bee strikes home immediately, 
land so, to find the bee hive, one only 
peeds to follow the bee line of two or 
•three bees, as they point to one and the 
same spot, and come across each 
other at the very spot where the hive 
lis to be found and is actualty discov 
Bred. Eels and fishes often go from 
jone pond to another, very distantly 
located, or from a pond to the sea, in 
a quite straight line, without any mis- 
Jtake. It would seem that this homing 
faculty pre-exists to all individual ex
perience, since Humphry Davy in
forms us that he has seen a young alli
gator, which had just got out of its 
egg, which had been broken by this 
observer, make immediately for tne di
rection in which water was close by. 
Again, a falcon, sent from Teneriffe 
to the Duke of Lerme, in southern 
Spain, managed to escape, and sixteen 
hours later had returned, quite ex
hausted, to Teneriffe. A dog, carried 
from Mentone, in the south of France, 
to Vienna, came back to Mentone, and 
a donkey of Gibraltar, which was 
wrecked nearly 300 kilometers away, 
on the Spanish coast, also managed to 
get to his home in Gibraltar.—Popular 
Science News.

Flush Times in Moose Island.
A correspondent of The Eastport 

(Me.) Sentinel recalls the flush times 
in Moose island, the story of which re
minds one of the reports which some
times come from the bonanza mining 
towns of the far west Plaster <3 
Paris then sold for several dollars a 
ton. The captains of the principal 
vessels were mdependent and ramer

Sreferred to lay out their money at a 
ifferent store from where they sold 

their cargoes. The young merchant 
who sold goods but did not buy plas
ter had a great run of trade, ana when 
the island was given up he moved to 
Eastport and entered into copartner
ship with his old employer, Deacon 
Hayden ; and was able to build a 
house, which is yet standing, from 
the profits of little more than a year’s 
retail trade at Lubec.

A Spot That Is Wetter Than This.
The weeping tree is situated about 

one mile east of this place, in a cow 
lot owned by Rube Harrold. Mr. 
Harrold stated to The News reporter 
that this phenomenon commenced 
three years ago, and it has been actu
ally raining under this tree inces
santly ever since. In cloudy weather 
there is always a heavy mist falling 
from the tree, but in hot, dry. sun
shiny weather large drops come down, 
which would soon wet one’s clothing 
through and through. The tree has 
always been a profuse bearer of leaves 
until this spring, when it did not bud 
out at all, and now has every appear
ance of being dead, although the rain, 
or whatever one may please to call it. 
continues to fall from the dead 
branches as usual.—Howe (Tex.) Cor. 
Galveston News.

A New Dog Story.
This, we think, is a new, and of 

course true, dog story. A gentleman 
was out shooting near Totnes the other 
day, when he had the misfortune 
which has previously occurred to other 
sportsmen to shoot nis dog. For a mo
ment he was too overcome to see 
what damage he had done, and before 
be could recover himself the «riimn.1^ 
a black retriever, had come up to him 
bringing in its mouth its own tail, 
which had been shot off. Next, 
please.—London Globe.

Little Things In Madrid.
Madrid is too modernized and civil

ized to be as characteristic as southern 
Spain, but still all sorts of little 
things strike us as peculiar. For in
stance, the bright green gloves of the 
police; the little street sweepers in 
light tunics, and hats like cowboys; 
the fans carried by the commonest 
women ; the cloaks which, in spite of 
tjhe hot weather, are still worn by some 
of the cabelleros, showing handsome 
linings.—Madrid Letter.

Vo Maydenne’s Way eg.
Ted—I suppose the best way to find out 

whether she loves me is to go right up and 
ask her.

Ned—Not at all, my boy. You had better 
ask one of her girl friends.—Harper’s Bazar.

Where His Brain Stopped.
Cholly Littlesense—Aw, doctah, I have such 

an awful pain wight at the base of my bwain, 
doncherknow.

Physician—I suppose you mean on the top 
of your head.—Lawrence American.

Not Generous.
Mrs. Closehall—Do you know that I’ve in

duced Mr. Closehall to give up cigars?
Dovetail—Really? Why, I’ve known him 

for ten years and I never saw him give up 
one yet.—Judge.

Out of Employment.
Buckle—Who is that stylish person over 

there? Why, ain’t that your cook?
Knuckle—No; we did live with her until 

yesterday, but she discharged us.—Harper’s

What He Noticed.
“And how did your MS. pass the editors?”
“It got through, but I notice a marked dif

ference in it.”—Life.

THE ROYAL STUD AT KISBER.

Growing Old.
First Cucumber—I’m in bad shape. 
Second Cucumber—You do look seedy,* 

New York Sun.

How the Austro-Hungarian Army Is Sup 
plied with Fresh Horses.

The Hungarian state keeps alto
gether four studs, viz: Mezohegyes, 
with 1,646 horses of various breeds; 
Babolna, with 539 horses, and Fogaras, 
with 421, both for Arabian horses; 
finally Kisber, with 509 horses, princi
pally for the importation and breed of 
British horses, racers as well as half 
breeds. The state keeps other depots 
of stallions at different places, having 
altogether 2,300 there in 1887, the lat
est year for which a return has been 
prepared.

Tne review at Kisber lasted over 
two hours. The emperor was seated 
on the covered tribune of the open 
riding school, and all the generals 
and other staff officers, as well as the 
military attaches, were allowed to go 
where they liked, in order to have the 
closest inspection of the splendid 
horses and the whole establishment. 
The first to pass muster were thirty- 
five half breed stallions, beautiful an
imals, all led into the circle by their 
trainers, as the state does not dispose 
of this costly material except when 
the horses are fully broken in. The 
enthusiasm of the connoisseurs at see
ing these fine creatures was somewhnt 
premature, for soon afterward ten 
thoroughbred stallions were brought 
in, thepridç of the royal stud of Kis
ber. Thèrè Was no need of mention
ing their names, as was done in the 
case of the half breeds, as all of the 
guests knew and recognized them.

Horses like Vemeuil, Craig Millar. 
Doncaster, Rupcrra, Sweetbread ana 
Gunnersbury, all of which are Eng
lish, are too well known by the inter
national turf not to be recognized by 
the gentleman who were assembled, 
so that their curiosity remained con
centrated on the four thoroughbreds 
bred of English parents in Kisber. 
Vemeuil had not oeen in the arena 
for several years, as his temper had 
caused many inconveniences. He 
proved so unmanageable and obstinate 
on the last occasion that this time it 
was deemed advisable to put on him a 
leather muzzle, from which chains 
were suspended on each side, and 
these were held by strong men. The 
horse consequently kept perfectly
Suiet, with his head on one side, and 
ic cmneror and his guests expressed 

their admiration at his form.
His majesty and the visitors after

ward made a round of the stables, pas
ture places, and the rest of the breed
ing establishment. For each couple 
of mares there is an inclosure of near
ly two acres of pasture land, with a 
stable divided into two parts in the 
center of it. The mares have their 
colts and fillies until the latter are 
taken away to put on a puszta and 
handed over to the picturesque Esikos 
for supervision while grazing on the 
vast plain.—London Standard.

Tempering Justice.
It is a common saying that if you 

want a favor of a man you should go 
to him after dinner. But there is a 
time in men’s lives, in most men’s lives, 
that is, when they may be presumed to 
be more good natured than even after 
the best of dinners.

“That’s a fine little horse you sent 
for me to drive yesterday,” said a 
summer visitor in a quiet country town 
to the serious old farmer who ‘‘run a 
livery” during the season.

“Liked him, did you?”
“A first rate little animal, good 

spirit, good gait”
“Nothin’ to what he used to be. 

I’ve had to lay him off work for most 
a year till just lately. I let him to a 
town feller fast year that didn’t know 
how to treat a horse, and he run him 
near to death, and then left him at a 
place a dozen miles from here; and I 
never got a cent of pay from him, 
neither. ’

“Why, how’s that?”
“The feller was too lazy to pay his 

livery hire, I guess. But I got the 
sheriff after him, and had him down 
here for a week’s trial. It give him a 
chance to git rested, tho’ nothin’ come 
of it. The justice let him go—go 
without even a cent of fine.” '

“That was outrageous.”
“You couldn’t really call it justice 

of the justice, now, could ye?” said the 
old man, with a merry look in his 
eyes; “but, do ye know, I never laid it 
up agin the squire. Truth is, he was 
going to get married the next week, 
and Be was so tickled with the notion 
himself, he hated not to have his pris
oners that week tickled too, just for 
sociability.”—Youths’ Companion.

A Car with a History.
The railway car in which Abraham 

Lincoln rode in from his home to 
Washington to take his first oath as 
president of the United States is going 
to decay.

The car is No. 540 and is the prop
erty of the New York Central and 
Hudson River Railroad company. It 
is now run on the Fall Brook road 
daily between Wellsboro and Antrim, 
and used as a common smoking car. 
The oar may be seen any day in the 
week between trips on a side track at 
the Delaware, Lackawanna and West
ern passenger station in Elmira. 
It is worn and weather beaten ex
ternally, and has the appearance of be
ing an emigrant passenger coach.

It was built at the West Albany 
shops thirty years ago, and at that time 
was considered the acme of railway 
coach architecture. The seats are stiff 
and uncomfortable, with iron arms. 
The arrangements for ventilation and 
heating were very crude, but this 
lack of comfort was made up in the 
gaudy decorations that adorn the pan- 
neling overhead. Landscapes and 
railway views are depicted m high 
colors, with more or less accuracy, 
while really good oil portraits of Wash
ington ana Lincoln are painted on the 
end panels of the car.—New York Tele
gram.

Would Keep Her in the Family.
Brown—Smith, I love your sister and 

wish to marry her.
Smith—Wno? Dolly?
Brown—Yes.
Smith—Impossible. We have found 

out that she isn’t my sister at all; 
she’s only adopted, and I marry her 
myself.—Epoch.

An Appropriate Toast.
. Dinners of military organizations are some
what inclined to be remarkable for the wit, 
wisdom and good cheer which abound.

As an illustration, it is said that at a din
ner of a certain martial body in a suburb to 
the west of Boston this startling toast was 
proposed:

“Here’s to the------company; Citizens in
war, soldiers at home.”—Boston Times.

TAKING BEES TO BLOSSOMS.

Mr. Slowpay’e Jest.
They had had toast every morning for six 

weeks.
“Madam,” said Mr. Slowpay, “I am not, 

afraid of pie; I can bravely face home made"* 
biscuit; I have never been known to fly from 
sponge cake, but,” and here he wiped the 
perspiration from his brow, “but, madam 11 
quail on toast.”—Munsey’s Weekly.

Intensely Superstitious.
“Do you think that as a rule theatrical 

people are superstitious?” asked a traveling 
man of a manager.

“Do I think so? I know it. I’ve seen twenty 
people sit for hours waiting for the ghost to 
walk.”—Merchant Traveler.

Returned with Thanks.
Mrs. Pancake (to tramp)—Well, what do 

you want?
Tramp—Here, mum, is der pie I stold off 

yer window yesterday. There may be two 
or three teeth «tickin’ in it, but otherwise’t
âân’t hurt any MAfe,

Vhe Annual Going from Village to Where 
the Wild Heather Blooms.

As soon as the first yellow tint be
gins to show on the oats the village 
beeman of the Borderland thinks it 
time ki£ skeps were away to the moor
land, for then the flower harvest is al
most over, and the heather is coming 
into bloom. He has been making pre
parations for months in anticipation 
of an event of importance to his pock
et and associated in his mind with 
mystery and romance. A few bee
keepers are so fortunately placed that 
they can convey the skeps.by train, 
ana it was once common to employ 
donkeys. The long cart borrowed 
from a neighboring farmer is now 
most generally used. It is brought 
down after dark, when the bees, after 
the completion of their day’s work, 
have retired for the night, and the 
owner has foiled their egress with a 
piece of perforated tin. Where a 
number of villagers have each a hive 
or two they combine to employ sev
eral carts, and the scene before de
parture is very animated.

When all is ready the procession 
moves off along the dark road, ren
dered darker by the elms on either 
side, but the villagers let it be as late 
as possible for the sake of coolness, 
ana also that day may break before 
they come to the path perilous among 
the hills. At dawn the summeMn- 
gler. as he is casting: his first fly on 
the hill stream, and wondering as he 
does so whether rain or sunshine is 
portended by the night cap on the hill 
and the ribbons of mist waving above 
the pine tree, will catch a view of the 
carts slowly rumbling along a wheel 
track midway between the woody 
slope and the water. Men and horses 
all look tired and draggled, but their 
journey is well nigh at an end. A few 
miles more and the welcome saluta
tion of the shy dogs in the glen which 
see strangers so seldom will announce 
the end of their labors. In a very 
brief space of time the hives are placed 
on their stands within a disused sheep 
fold, and the bees are let out.

After one sweep round, in which 
they seem to take their bearings, the 
industrious and business like insects 
settle down to work, and within an 
incredibly short space of time they 
may be seen returning with their bur
dens, It is usual to pay the shepherd 
a small sum—half a crown or so—to 
keep an eye on the skeps, and I have 
counted from 600 to 1,000 under one 
man’s charge. The field of heather, 
extending over many thousand acres, 
is visited by the convoy, and old 
hands will tell at once by the very 
hue of it if there is any honey ; if the 
night has been dewy, however, and the 
morning balmy, one’s boots are 
whitened with pollen while walking 
through it On such a day the stream 
of bees from the fold to the heath is 
so large and continuous as almost to 
darken the air; and so intent on their 
work are they, that like men in a 
hurry, they will hustle against any 
obstacle, with this difference, how
ever, that he who happens to be the 
obstacle is sure to be stung.

Yet it requires all their industry, 
for the harvest is a very brief one. 
When the autumnal winds are driv
ing before them the first shower of 
withered leaves; when the harvest 
wages have been paid and the kirn 
dance held; when tne children are be-
ginning to look for blackberry and 

azel nut, the beekeepers will come 
back for their hives. Gloomily they 
will travel home in mist and rain h 
the season has been cold and the skeps 
are empty ; but far other will they 
fare if the season has been good, ana 
twenty pound tops are common, while 
there are top swarms that will turn 
the scale at forty.—Scots Observer.

Making Turkish Rugs.
An exact reproduction of how Turk

ish rugs are made in the east in given 
in a show window on Broadway, near 
Twenty-second street A genuine Turk 
attired in a purple tunic reaching to 
his feet, and tied about tho waist with 
a gaudy sash with his head encased 
in a maroon fez, is giving the exhibi
tion. The loom on which he works 
is composed of two uprights of un
dressed wood. Between these uprights 
at top and bottom run two rollers at 
right angles. Over these rollers is 
stretched a network of cord. Two 
smaller sticks are introduced between 
the interstices of the network, one 
half way down and the other a few 
inches above the lower roller, which 
serve to keep the network taut and 
also act as a guide for the eye. The 
operator sits, tailor fashion, on a Turk
ish rug, and within his reach are 
skeins of worsted of various colors. 
Three or four strands about three 
inches long are taken at a time. These 
are twisted about a single cord, tied 
and then cut off to make the requisite 
length of the fur of the rug. The next 
cord is similarly treated and so on 
until the width of the rug is completed. 
The worker carries the design in liis 
head, and produces his patterns by 
the use of different colored worsteds. 
The operation is a very slow one, and 
a skillful worker cannot accomplish 
more than two inches on a rug of or
dinary width in a day.—New York 
Evening Sun.

Attacked by a Squirrel.
A little son of Charles Sumner, not 

quite 2 years of age, while out with 
nis mother and sister in close vicinity 
to their home was attacked by a large 
gray squirrel. The mother attempted 
to scare him away, but instead of run
ning off, the animal climbed up the 
little boy’s dress to his face and bit and 
scratched in many places, making the 
child scream with fright and pain. 
The child fell to the ground, but the 
squirrel still held on, and the mother 
was compelled to use considerable 
force to remove him from the child, 
receiving herself some severe bites. 
The squirrel was afterward shot.— 
Canton (Mass.) Cor. Boston Herald.

A Georgia planter has a curious va
riety of potatoes. The vine or bush 
grows four feet high and is a beautiful 
plant, and has potatoes twelve or 
fourteen inches long and six inches 
in diameter. The seed come from 
Louisiana.

A Misrepresentation.
Gen. Sheridan, in his latter days, was 

rather peppery, and oftentimes it required 
considerable diplomacy to deal with him. 
When in his moods his language was fre
quently of a sulphurous nature. The “boys” 
around the office were in the habit of discov
ering, if possible, in advance the temperature 
of the general’s private office before doing 
business with him unless the exigencies of the 
case demanded it One day a certain well 
known correspondent chanced to be in the 
office when Sheridan was delivering in his 
breezy way a criticism on a chromo which 
some proud publisher had sent to him repre
senting the general riding down the line after 
the disaster at Cedar Creek with a regiment
al flag in his right hand and followed by an 
enormous staff.

“Now just look,” said Sheridan, “and see 
how blank ridiculous that man has made me 
appear. Here I am represented as riding 
down the line with a flag in my hand and a 
whole regiment of cavalry as my escort. 
Why, blank, blank, blank, I am made to ap
pear like a blank fool. Now, the truth is I 
rode down the line with ‘Tony’Forsyth; that 
was all there was to it. No flag, no escort 
except Forsyth.”

The next day a verbatim account of Sheri
dan’s conversation, adjectives and all, ap
peared in print. He was furious.

“I wouldn’t have cared so much about it
except that------makes mo swear so. People
will think I am in the habit of swearing. 
Why, blank, blank, blank, you know that 
Wfsor—N#w York Tribe»

The Only Clew That Led to the Arrest ei 
a Pretty Bracelet Thüt

“The detective who arrested that 
foreign defaulter the other day didst 
have much of a clew,” remarked 4M» 
porter to one of Detroit’s ablest detec
tives. “The peculiar habit the fel
low had of placing his finger length
wise along the side of his nose, in •
contemplative manner, was ' the only 
thing that gave him away.”

“Tne fact that he entered his real 
name on the register of the hotel had 
very much to ao with it,” replied the 
detective. “I once spotted# criminal 
with less of a clew ; nowever, I must 
add-that I stumbled on her by the mer
est accident.”

“A woman, eh?” asked the reporter, 
instinctively reaching for his note 
book.

“Yes, and I have sometimes thought 
that a woman is harder to ‘trip up* 
than a man. You see, vou can’t fol
low them everywhere because they 
are so dainty m their ways and so 
secluded in their habits.”

“A young girl was she?” asked the 
reporter.

“And as pretty as a picture. She 
looked too ‘goody goodyf to steal even 
a pin. A lady who lives not flye 
blocks from where we are now sitting 
had a diamond bracelet stolen from 
her room. It was worth a thousand 
dollars, and what was strange about 
the affair, the mate to it was not taken, 
though the two lay side by side on her 
bureau. The lady put tne case into 
my hands. She suspected a child’s 
nurse whom she had engaged one day, 
and who disappeared the next

“She knew that her name was Mary, 
and that she was still in her teens, and 
that was about all she did know. She 
could not describe the girl’s features, 
except in a general way, and was pot 
positive as to the color of either her 
eyes or her hair. After persistent 
questioning I got from her one of the 
peculiarities or the girl Short though 
her stay had been, she saw her On three 
different occasions seated by the win
dow. She was looting out of it with 
an abstracted air, and each time 
the fingers of her right hand pressed 
on her left wrist as if counting the 
pulsations.”

“That wasn’t much of a clew,” re
marked the reporter.

“Not unless I happened to stumble 
upon her in one of her absorbed 
moods.” replied the detective. “For
tunately, 1 did that very thing. I 
might add, too, that the lady allowed 
me to have the other bracelet, which 
was rather curious in its workmanship. 
Inside of ten days I had the girl in my 
clutches.”

“Chance must have favored you!” 
suggested the reporter. " '

“To a great extent, of course,” was 
the admission. “I had an idea that 
she had not left Detroit, and so I was 
on the alert wherever I went. On the 
first occasion I saw her she sat oppo
site to me in a street car. It was rain
ing and she was looking out of the 
wmdow. An absorbed look crept into 
her face and presently I saw the fingers 
of her right hand glide to her left 
wrist. It might have been accidental, 
you know, but I was pretty sure of my

“ï)id you follow her?” asked the re
porter.

“Of course I did. She was not a 
child’s nurse then, but was employed 
in a paper box factory. I followed 
her from the factory to her boarding 
house, around which I lingered for 
three or four days, not positive enough 
to make the arrest On Saturday after
noon I saw her leave the house with 
another girl. I followed them, and 
we all three brought up at one of .the 
theatres where we purchased tickets 
for a matinee.

“ ‘East Lynne’ was on the boards, 
and twice during the play I saw her 
mechanically assume the attitude pe
culiar with ner. When the perform
ance was over I touched her on the 
shoulder as we were passing through 
the corridor.

“ ‘Beg pardon,’ I said, ‘but didn’t 
you drop this?’ and I held out the other 
bracelet.

“She turned around and when her 
eyes rested on the bracelet she was un
able to repress a scream. She grew 
deathly white, but rallied in a moment.

“ ‘Yes, ’ she quietly said. ‘How stu
pid in me to drop it and how fortunate 
m you to find it I*

“ ‘Mary,’ I gravely said, and she 
started when 1 mentioned her name, 
‘if you dropped a bracelet like this we 
had better look for it, don’t you think? 
This is the one you were kind enough 
to leave on Mrs. D----- ’s dressing bu
reau when you stole the other one/

“She would have fallen in a swoon, 
but I caught her. She rallied «gain 
and looked around, but her frienohad 
deserted her.

“ ‘Must I go to jail?’ she piteously 
asked, her face white with rear, her 
arms stretched full length in front of 
her, the tips of her fingers on her left 
wrist.

“ ‘For a little while, at least,’ I com- 
miseratingly said. It will til depend
on Mrs. D----- ’s leniency. Mary, why
did you do it?”

“ ‘Oh, why does one do any 
that is wicked?’ she de 
asked.”

“Was she tried and sentenced?” in
quired the reporter.

“No. She returned the bracelet, 
and Mrs. D. refused to prosecute her. 
The girl reformed and afterward mar
ried a respectable well-to-do fellow.
I hadn’t much to work on. had II”

“Well, no, you hadn’t,” replied the 
reporter. “Still, it was a marked pe
culiarity, and Mrs. D. had observed to 
some purpose after all. But you never 
would have found the girl had you 
not stumbled upon her. The most per
sistent inquiry about a girl who had a 
habit of sitting in that way would not 
have helped you. ’’—Detroit Free PreM.

Light Is Breaking for TLo,
Within the last three years the In- 

dians have seen the folly of app" ' 
names a rod or so long to then 
dren, and in place of naming a 3
“pap” “He-that-does-not-look-bc___
him until-he-has- crossed -the- prairie,” 
they simply call him Joe, Tom or Blll- 
—Detroit Free Press.

A Narrow Escape.
“There is one Lansing young 

who wishes that death would come to 
•his relief,” says a Lansing (Mich.) pa
per. “A week ago he loaned a gold 
ring to a young lady friend. Two or 
three days later the absent rniT)4ri 
young man noticed that the ring was 
missing from his finger, and he walked 
straight dôwn to police headquarters 
and notified Marshal Bates that it had 
been stolen, carefully describing tG 
property. When the young lady re
turned the ring to its owner yesterday 
you could have knocked lum down 
with a feather duster. The innocent 
young woman had been liable to ar
rest every moment of the week white 
wearing the borrowed ring, owing to 
his careful description.” j

- ........
A Question of Method. i

“This talk about us fellows wanting 
to marry for money is all foolish
ness.” remarked young De Trop ex
citedly. “Love, ana love alone 
should prompt a young man in 
choosing a life partner. Do you sup
pose that, before I would propose to a 
Tirl, I’d hem and haw around and try 
jy hook and crook to get her to toll 
me how much she was worth?”

“No,” remarked young Inswim, “a 
thousand times no. You’d find out * 
MM other way.”—Y '
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