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The Devil and Tom Walker.

By WASHINGTON IRVING.

[CONTINUED. ]

The next evening she sat off again for
the swamp, with her apron heavily laden.
Tom waited and waited for her, but in
vain; midnight came, but she did not
make her appearance; morning, noom,
night returned, but still she did not
come. Tom now grew uneasy for her
safety, especially as he found she had
carried off in her apron the silver teapot
and spoons and eve: ?ortable article of
value. Another night elapsed, another
morning came; but no wife. Ina word,
she was never heard of more.

What was her real fate nobody knows,
in consequence of so many pretend-
ing to know. It is oncof those facts
that have becomo confounded by
a variety of historians. Some asserted
that she lost her way among the tangled
mazes of the swamp and sunk into some

it or slough; others, more uncharitable,
\inted that she had elo with the
household booty and made off to some
other province, while others asserted that
the tempter had decoyed her into a dis-
mal quagmire, on_top of which her hat
was found lying. In confirmation of this
it was said a great black man with an ax
on his shoulder was seen late that very
evening coming out of the swamp, car-
rying a bundle tied in a check apron,
with an air of surly triumph.

The most current and probable story, |

however, observes that Tom Walker grew
80 anxious about the fate of his wife and
his property that he sat out at length to
seek them both at the Indian fort. Dur-
i long summer’s afternoon he

1 out of ostentation, but left the greater |
part of it unfinished and unfurnished
out of parsimony. He even set up a

| carriage in the fullness of his vainglory,

| though he nearly starved the horses
| which drew it; and as the ungreased
wheels groaned and screeched on the
axletrees you would have thought you
| heard the souls of the poor debtors he
| was squeezing.
| AsTom waxed old, however, he grew
thoughtful. Having secured the good
things of this world, he began to feel
anxious about those of the next. He
thought with regret on the bargain he
had made with his black friend, and set
his wits to work to cheat him out of the
conditions. He became, therefore, all
of asudden, a violent church goer. He
lwruyed loudly and strenuously, as if
eaven were to be taken by force of
lungs. Indeed, one might always tell
when he had sinned most during the week
by the clamor of his Sunday devotion.

The quiet Christians who had been mod-

estly and steadfastly traveling Zionward

were struck with self reproach at seeing

their career by this new made con-
vert. Tom was as rigid in relig-
ious as in money matters;

neighbors, and seemed to think every sin
entered up to their account became a
credit on his own side of the page. He
| even talked of the expediency of reviving

{

| the persecution of Quakers and Anabap-

| notorious as his riches.

Still, in spite of all this strenuousat- | by theal'fo den hoy

tention to forms, Tom had a lurkin,
| dread that the devil, after all, wou]g
have his due. That he might not be
taken unawares, therefore, it is said he

ing a
searched about the ﬁ]oomy;&)lace, but no | always carried 8 1 Bible in his coat

wife wasto be seen. He callk
ﬁatedl y,but she was nowhere to beheard.

re bittern alone res%mded to his voice,
as he flew screamin% , or the bullfrog

croaked dolefully from a neighboring

At length, it is said, just in the

1
m\W| hour of twilight, when the owls
began to hoot and the bats to flit about,
his attention was

of - carrion

about a-ey trees He looked and be-

held a tied ifva check apron and

hanging in the branches of a tree; witha

g ee[ing‘ lwsteh upon e}ith'no I?aped with

[9) or he is wife's apron,

%ny su it g contain the lxousghold

valuables.

«Let us get hold of the property,” said
he eousolingl&to himself, “and we will
—en without the woman.”

‘As'he scrambled up the tree the vul-
ture its wide wings and sailed off
mmh* into the deep shadows of the
fores om asuo? ‘;3 Ch%Ck ar;)n,

sightl found nothing but a

liver tied u&in it.
woordi:‘fb e most authentic
old story, was that was to be_found
of Tom's wife. She had ‘probably at-
tem) to deal with the black man as
she been accustomed to deal with

her husband; but though a female scold |

is generally considered a match for the
devil, yet in this instance she appears to
have had the worst of it. Shemust have

died game, however, from the part that |

remained unconquered. Indeed, it is
said Tom noticed mn.nioprints of cloven
feet deeply stamped about the tree, and
several
as if they had been plucked from
the coarse black shock of the
woodsman, Tom knew his wife’s prowess
by experience. Ho shrugged his shoul-
ders as he looked at the signs of a fierce
clapper clawing. “Egad,” said he to
himself, “Old Scratch must have had a
tough time of it!"

Tom consoled himself for_ the loss of
his property by the loss of his wife; for
he was a little of a philosopher. He even
felt something like gratitude towards the
black woodsman, who he considered had
done him a kindness. He sought, there-
fore, to cultivate a farther acquaintance
with léxl“m, li)gt biior iOfne tinll: y\;lith%ut s‘uc-
cess; the o ack legs shy, for,
whatever people may Smm, he {s not

to be had for calling for; he knows |
how toplay his cards when pretty sure of |

his game.

As length, it is said, when delay had
Tt e o naroo o anplad
an agree to an
mthma the promised treas-
ure, he met the k man one evening
in_hi§ usual woodman dress, with his ax
on his shoulder, sauntering along the
edge of the swamp and humminga tune.

to receive Tom's advance
¢ indifference, made brief re-

By d T g tgf;x@
y degrees, howeyer, Tom t
him to business, and they began to
haggle about the terms on which the
former was to have the pirate’s treasure.
There was one condition which need not
be tioned ing g lly under-
stood in all cases where the devil grants
favors; 'but there were others about
which, though of less importance, he
was inflexibly obstinate. He insisted
that the money found through his means
should be employed in his service. He
proposed, therefore, that Tom should
employ it in the black traffic; that is to
say, that he should fit out a slave ship.
This, however, Tom resolutely refused;
he was bad enough, in all conscience;
but the devil himself could not tempt
him to turn slave dealer.

Finding Tom so squeamish on this
point, he did not insist upon it, but pro-
posed instead that hie shonld turn usurer;
the devil being extremely anxious for
the increasp of usurers, looking upon
them as his peculiar people.

To this no objections were made, for it
was just to Tom’s taste.

“You shall open a broker’s shop in
Boston riext month,” said the black man,

“'l1 do it to-morrow if you wish,” said
Tom Walker.

““You shall lend money at 2 per cent. a
month.”

8 , Tl charge 41" replied Tom
Walker.

“You shall extort bonds, foreclose

G}
ot
plies and went on Iy

mortgages, drive the merchant to bank- |

ruptcl{"———
4Pl drive him to the d—-1," cried
Tom Walker, eagerly.

“You are the usurer for my money!”

gaid the black legs, with delight. ‘““When |

will you want the rhino?’

“This very night.”

“Done!” said the devil.

“Done!” said Tom Walker. So they
shook hands and struck a bargain

A few days’' time saw Tom
seated behind his desk in a counting
house in Boston.

money out fora
read abroad.

e days of Governor Belcher, when
money was particularly scarce. It was
a time of paper credit. The country
had been deluged with government bills;
the famous Land bank had been estab-
lished; there had been a rage for specu-
lating; the people had run mad with
schemes for new settlements: for build-
ing cities in the wilderness: land jobbers
went about with maps of grants and
townships and Eldorados lying no-
body knew where, but which every-
body was ready to purchase. In a
word, the great speculating fever which
breaksout every now and
country had raged to an alarming de-
gree, and everybody was dreaming of
making sudden fortunes from nothing.
As usual, the fever had subsided; the
dream had gone off, and the imagin
fortunes with it; the l)atients were left
in doleful plight, and the whole country
resounded with the consequent cry of
“hard times.”

At this propitious time of public dis-
tress did Tom Walker set up as a usurer
in Boston. His door was soon thronged
by customers. The needy and the ad-
venturous, the ‘i;nmbling speculator, the
dreaming land jobber, the thriftless
tradesman, the merchant with cracked

credit, in short, every one driven to raise |

money by desperate means and desperate
sacrifices hurried to Tom Walker.

hernamere- |

by the clamor |
crows that were hovering |

hard by, as if |

andfuls of hair that looked | ‘1. must

Walker |

His reputation fora |
ready moneyed man, who would lend |

consideration, soon |
verybody remembers |

then in the |

Thus Tom was the universal friénd of |

the needy, and he acted like a “friend in
need;” that is to say, he always exacted
good pa{l and good security. In propor-
tion to the distress of the applicant was
the hardness of his terms.
lated bonds and mortgages, gradually

pocket.
| on his counting house desk, and would
| frequently be found reading it when
| ple called on business; on such occasions
| he would lay his green spectacles on the
| book, to mark the place, while he turned
| round to drive some usurious bargain.
* Somo say thatTom grew a little crack
brained in his olddays, and that fancying
| his end approaching, he had his horso
| new shod, saddledand bridled, and buried
| with his feet uppermost, because he su})—
| posed thatatthe lastday the world would
turned upside down, in which case he
shou.ld'ﬂndﬁls horse. standing ready for

worst to give his old friend a run for it.
This, however, is probably a mero old
wives’ fable. . If hereally did takesucha

ution it was tofally superfluous; at
east so0 says lﬂ:a-'mthantic old legend,
which closes story in the following
manner:

On one hot afternoon in the dog days,
just as a terrible black thunder gust was
coming up, sat in his counting
house in his white linen cap and India
silk me gown. He was on the point
of forecl a mortgage, by which he
would comy the ruin of an unlucky
B e eeatest frisncabip.. Tho boor

e en: e poor
land jobber i 7 e
few months' indulgence. Tom had
grown testy and irritated and refused
another day.
| “My family will be ruined and brought
| upon'the parish,” said the land jobber.
| “Charity btgiins at home,” replied Tom,
e care .of my in these

hard times.”
| «“You have made so much meney out
of me,” said the speculator.
Tom lost his patience and his piety—
| “The devil take me,” said he, “if I have
made a farthing!”
Just then there were threeloud knocks
| at the street door. He stepped out to
see who was there.
holding a black horse which neighed and
stamped with impatience.

Ho built himseif, as usuai, a vast hotse | tho case.

themselves so suddenly outstripped in |

he was a |
stern supervisor and censurer of his

him to granta few |

Therc was an aimost endless
variety of buttons. China shirt buttons,
bone coat buttons, wooden buttons cov-
ered with cloth; glass buttons, iristinted, |
reflecting the gaslight in gleaming rays.
But not one of these shone so brightly as |
the eyes which had met hers over the
counter for one brief moment and then |
had been hidden by the long lashes which |
dropped over them.

The chances of his coming back scemed |
very small indeed to Mary when she re-
membered that he had bought two cards
of shirt buttons and enough trousers |
buttons to start a small store.

«T wonder if he is going to sew them
on himself?” said Mary to herself, a
smile indenting two dimpleg in her

| cheeks. “If he does, he will have but-
tons all over him.

In fancy Mary could see him sitting in
| his shirt sleeves with a slender needle
between his clumsy thumb and forefin-
ger, trying to fasten a button on his
shirt. She could see it all. The com- '
pressed lip, the slip of the needle as it
stole under his thumb nail, the muttered
imprecation; and she laughed at her
thoughts in such a merry way that the
floor walker censured her, and sho re- |
| sumed her work with a conscious blush. !
|~ But the memory of “Buttons” gradu-
ally faded from Mary’s mind as the
woeks went by. He did not put in an
| appearance again, and as the girls |

stopped their chafling there was nothing |
left for the interest to feed upon. Then
camo the anti-poverty fair, in which a

tists. In a word, Tom’s zeal became as %rcat many of the girls were interested.
|

thetic hearts were attracted
of a possible era
| when want, all misery, all poverty
would be done away by the new theories
which were so rife in this city. What
comforts, new dresses, unlimited ice
cream and peanuts were contained in

heir sym

o had alsoa grent folio Bible | those magic words ‘“anti-povertyl’

And so, urged on by her desire to help
the community at large, and perhaps
hoping just a little that she was going to
belz)e,ue ited personally by the movement,
Mary entered into the fair with all the
zeal of a zealot.

She was assigned to take charge of a
stand containing articles of vertu and
bric-a-brac, and in addition to these was |
an assortment of sleeve buttons, a most
beautiful array, made of gold, pearl,
onyx, and some inlaid with precious
stones.

Every night after the store closed |

mounting, and he was determined at the | Mary hastened, sometimes very tired and

footsore from standing all day, to Madi-
son Square [ﬁlrdcn. Thero were prettier
girls than Mary behind some of the
counters, but none with a more demure

| and winning manner, none with a more
sunshiny smile or brighter eyes, and so |

| lack of customers.

One night when the band was playing
and the bunting shining in the i
Mary looked up and
confronting her. As their eyes met he

| the table over which she presided had no {

it was you. I just called around to see
if—if’——
«Jf what?” said Mary, kindly, anxio
| to relieve his embarrassnvent.
| Theyoung man fingered his cane
| easily, and carefully averted his gaze
from Mary, for he could feel that she an-
ticipated his want. Then he mustered;
up courage and blurted out: :
“If you had any buttons!”
1Beforo she could reply he added has- |
tily:
| “The fact is that those shirt buttons I

bought of you down at the store had |,

such small éyes that I could not get the/
{ thread through them. Itmay be that 7
the thread was too coarse. But, con-
found it all,” he continued, his embar-/

A black man was | rassment melting away before her as-{

| suring and sympathetic smile, “I've d

had to pin my shirt collar together ever /

“Tom, you're come for!” said the black | since I came to the city. Besides that, |

fellow, grufly. Tom shrunk back, but
| too late. He had left his. little Bible
| at the bottom of “his coat pocket,
| and his big Bible on the desk buried
| under the mortgage he was about to
| foreclose; never was sinner taken more
wares. The black man whisked him
a child astride the horse and away
he _-ulloped in the midst of a thunder
| storia. ‘The clerks stuck their pens be-
( hind : -eir earsand stared after him from
the wiadows. Away went Tom Walker,
dashing down the street; his white cap-
bobLing up and down, his morning gown
fluttering in the wind, and his steed
| striking fire out of the pavement at eve:
| bound. When the clerks turned to loo
for the black man he had disappeared.
1 Tom Walker neves returned to fore-
| elose the mortgage. A countryman who
| lived on the borders of the swamp re-
| ported that in the height of ‘the thunder
| Eua@ he had heard a af'reat clattering of
| Roofs and a howling along the road, and

| that when he ran to the window he just |
g caught sight of a figure, such as I have |

described, on a horse that galloped like
mad across the fields, over the hills and
| down into the black hemlock swamp
! fowards the old Indian fort, and that
| shortly after a_thunderbolt fell in that
| direction which seemed to set the whole
forest in a blaze.
The good people of Boston shook their

heads and shrug%ed their shoulders, but | platform. When she alighted at Grand
\accustomed to witches |

| had becn so muc
| and goblins and tricks of the devil in all
kinds of shapes from the first settlement

of the colony, that they were not somuch |
horror struck as might have been ex- |

pected.
charge of Tom's effects, There was
nothing, however, to administer upon.
On searching his coffers all his bonds
and nwrigages were found reduced to

liron chest was filled with chips and

| shavings; two skeletons lay in his stable |

| instead of his half starved horses, and

| the very next day his t house took
fire and was burned to the ground.

Such was the end of Tom Walker and

| his ill gotten wealth. Let all griping

money brokers lay this story to heart. |

| The truth of it is not to be doubted. The
| very hole under the oak trees, from
whence he du
| seen to this
[ swamp _and ol
| haunted in stormy nights by a figure on
horseback, in a morning gown and white
cap, which is doubtless_the troubled

P,

ay; and the neighboring

| ltxlaa rsolvedfimt%lj into a proverb, and 1s
| the origin o t popular saying pre-
| valent throughout N‘:v England o% "g'he
| Devil and Tom Walker.”

THE END.

BUTTONS.

|  «Where's Buttons, Mary?” said little
| Alice Smith, the cash girl ina Fourteenth

street dry goodsstore to her friend, Mary
| Simmons. .
|  Mary blushed and looked guilty, al-
| though she hastily disclaimed any knowl-

edge of the person alluded to.

“How should I know where heis? 1

| don’t even know hilz uamea.l I ca!tx't im-
agine why you girls are always teasing
me about him.” And Mary petulantly
went on with her work of rearranging
the disordered showcase and with femi- |
nine tact displaying the newest goods in
the most conspicuous places.

But, despite her disclaimer, pretty
Mary was thinking more about “But- |
| tons” than she was willing to confess. |
| In fancy she could see his broad shoul-

ders and the half bashful, half conscious

smile on his face as he appeared before
her counter on the previous week. He
certainly was a strong young man. She
could tell that by his brown, muscular |

| hand. And besides there was such an

| honest look in his eycs. = She recalled his

| hesitation, too, when he asked for the

| buttons, from which the girls had nick-
named him, and Mary argued from his
ingenuousness and his respectful manner

| that ho must be entirely different from

| the young men whom she encountered |

on her way home at night and whose |

| bold glances of admiration always made

i her blush.

‘A hundred times a day Mary found
herself looking down the long store

| toward the door, expecting and even
| hoping, although she did not confess the

e accumu- |

squeezed his customers closer and closer, |

and sent them at length dry as a sponge

from Lis door.
In t¥is way he made money hand over
hand, became a rich and mighty man,
- Y. 3 1ia analad hat nnon ‘change.

hope to herself—that he would come |
again. Twice he had been there already,
and, to tell the truth, he had bought
enough buttons to keep him in those use-
ful articles for five years. What he could

| want with so many buttons was more

|

than Mary could divine.
In mltici;dmtion of his coming Mary ar-
ranged an rearranged the buttons in !

Trustees were appointed to take |

cinders. In place of gold and silyer, his j

Indian fort is ofte
an fort b e on | and her needle was flying in and out, her |

spirit of the usurer. In fact, the story | fire with the delirium of love.

| Could a duck swim!

you can imagine what a job it is for me

to pin one of these stiffly starched col- { Things Ove Would

lars around my neck!”
“But I thought gentlemen were in the
habit of wearing collar buttons,” said |
| Mary, with a reassurin; glance. |
| “So they do here int hecity. But whep
| 1 left Otsego county my mother made me
dozon new shirts in the old fash-
Jd way, and perhaps I—[—I"—

Here he colored up again, and Mary
cameto the rescue’ with:

«Of course, you like to wear the shirts |
because your mother made them. I'll |
tell you how you can fix it Bring the
shirts down to the store to-morrow and
| T'll get a poor woman to fix button holes
| in the shirt so that you can uss collar |
{ buttons.”

He stammered out his thanks and,
bewildered by the glamour of the bright
eyes which beamed so kindly upon him,
he bouiht a $3 red velvet al , for |
which he had no use and which sug-
gested each time he looked at it asitlay
in his bedroom the dainty hands which
| had wrapped itso deftly in the paper
| parcel, the string and the paper of which
| he had hidden away in his valise. i

Mary was not aware of it, but that |
| nlght when she boarded a Madison ave-
| nue car to go home, a tall, swarthy

young man, with a bundle under his
| arm, stood by the driver on the front

street she was unaware that behind her,
| dodging along in the shadows, came the |
| young man and the bundle.

How her heart would have fluttered
had she known that when she lit the
night lamp in her chamber its gleam
| was watched by a pair of dark eyes in

the street below, anH that only when a

puff of breath from her rosy lips put out
the shimmering flame did lingering foot-
steps die away upon the pavement in the
| direction of' the Bowery.
But the next night found ‘‘Buttons” at
the fair. This time he bmu%ht the shirts
| with him, and was even bold enough to
ask Mary to go to supper with him. But |
| he had not courage enough to ask if he
| could accom her home.

Did Mary send the shirts to the poor
woman whom she had spoken of? Oh, |
| no; as tired asshe was on arriving at |

|

Kidd’s money, is to be | home she sat up until 1:30 making A\lxlt,- 4

ton holes in ‘‘Buttons’” shirts.

d |
while she was snipping with her scissors,

lover was pacing back and forth on the
opposite side of the street, his heart on

Those were pleasant days for Mary.

| Her eyes took on a new luster, her cheek |
assumed a more roseate hue. The elixir |
of love had animated her with new life, |
All day she hummed under her breath: /
Just a little sunshine, Vil

Just a little rain;

Just a little happiness,

Just a little pain.

At last, one night just before th |
closed, “Buttons” mustered up enough
courage to ask if he could accompany
her home, His excuse was that the night

| was wet and she had no umbrella, and

she consented, so shyly, oh, so shyly, and-{
suggested that as the fair closed early |
they should walk. As thcy went down
the Bowery with its brilliant shop win-
dows and the sidewalks shining in the
light it was necessary to walk close to- |
gether because the crowd was so great,
and the umbrella was small. £

It was curious, but neither had cyé
for the dazzling scene along the routes
«Buttons” beguiled the way with thé
story of his life. He told her—and sife
listened carefully fearful that she might
lose a word—how ho had come to the
city from Otsego county and was fortu-
nate enough to securea job asa black-
smith in a railroad car shop. His name
was Tom Murphy. He had agood trade,
and one of these days he intended to get
married if he found a girl who was wil-
ling to take a homely fellow like him.
Here Mary archly said:

“Why, T don’t think you're homely.”
Tom gave her hand a squeeze, justa
little one, and then they walked in si- |
lence for awhile and at last arrived in

front of her father's house.

« can’t ask you to go in,” she said, in
a deprecating manner, ‘‘because it’s too
late. But can’t you come around some
other night?”

Could he! Could the stars shine!
‘Well, he should .
rather guess he could! But there wasa
little matter he wanted to mention.
Here he became strangely silent, and
held her hand while the rain fell with a
slow drip on the umbrella.

«What is it? she said, palpitating like
a fx'iihtenml rabbit.

A big lump came up in Tom’s throat |
and a mist swam before his eyes. (-]
turned pale as he placed his hand be-
neath her chin and raised her drooping '

[ head so that he could look into her éyes.

| tonished the Italian chestnut vender on

mmered: i
«Qh, excuse me, miss, I didn’t know [

/X Waiter (gorgeously attired, to Sfoung
1

business h, pray don’t mention it.
e il & avite encugh. Lot

[ rest by a sick child suffering and crying with
| pain of cutting teeth?
a

| medicine.” Columbus Hopkins, Hamil-

| fonny nowadays is droll—so droll,
| droll, too droll for anything, justZas droll |

«] was wondering,” he continued, in
an unsteady voice, “if you would
willing to give up selling buttons an
devote your whole time to sewing but-
tons on my clothing!”

«Oh, Tom!” she said, struggling to get
away. But he held her fast an for an

stant the Irish frieze overcoat and the
waterproof were pressed close together
by a sturdy blacksmith’s arm. A gust of
wind came around :the corner and car-
ried the answer away, but it must have
been favorable to his wishes, for Tom as-

NEW YORK FASHIONS.

HARPER WRITES FOR THE
LADIES FAIR.

OLIVE

She Has No Trouble in Finding Plenty of
Novelties with Which to Amuse and In-
strunct Her Sisters, and Here Are the
Latest.

[Special Correspondence.]
NEW YORK, Jan, 8.—-Often when I have
finished a letter on fashions I wonder

where I am going to find something new
for the next week, but by the time the

the corner by buying out his whole stock
and otherwise acting like a good natu:
lunatic.—New York Evening Sun.

Part of a Letter.

BONNETS.
next letter is due there are so many
things to mention that they cannot be
given the prominence due to so import-

week they are no longer novelties, for
other new things have taken their places.
And yet these things aro_only parts of
the prevailing styles. When they are
mentioned collectively they are only
gpring, summer, autumn or winter fash-
jons, and separately they are ‘‘high nov-

Dear Jack—Knowing what an ardent
sporisman you are, old fellow, I send &

the first of any new_style.

hers away, or, as some do, sells it to the
second hand dealers. Iknow three ladieg
{ who wear a garment a few times and
| then sell it to the person who deals in
such goods. They have everything fresh
and new, and the money
helps to buy new things. One lady I
| know has very red hair, and her com-
| plexion, fair enough in summer, is as red
as her hair in winter. The rage for terra

box of very fine gunpowder, extra power-
. Be careful about smok——.—Life. r
’ | to wear an entire suit of that color, bon-

{ A Counterfeit Presentment. ‘ net and gloves to match. She wore it in

| jluminated the whole capital city, and
| much was written about it in the news-
& 1} pers. Everybody who had any respect

; LR | for herself or family immediately adopted

f{ H Ly & | terra cotta as a color, and when she had | or silk and wool, I could not tell. It is
P

| seen a second costume of that color she
lpromptlg gave hers to a chambermaid
| at the Ebbitt house.

| Now, that was an instance of the

0; they will wear ugly, unbecom-

'} ing things just to be ahead of everybody | with a Watteau plait reaching from the |
| else. But, though they may not excite | neck tothe bottom. Thestyleissimpleand

| admiration, they know they will envy.
Just so do the fashionable women look
for the new styles in bonnets, and,

seems little diﬁ'erex;cc, they find it out.

and. they show the arrangement of os-
and the feathers are lapped and sewn to-
her in a way that leaves them flexi-

lo and more like trimmings than

im to brim and are long enough to go
around the neck and hang over the
shoulder. They are made in such colors
as are most becoming to the average
woman. The veilsare put u
of the hat and hang down to the chin.
They are of silk barege and very trans-

dy at ball—May I have ze plaiseer to—
Young Lady—Well, really, sir, my
card is about full, and—
Waiter—To bring ze cup of ze caffee?.
Young Lady (discovering his identity) | parent,
—Certainly, stupid.—Harper’s Bazar. The poke bonnet is of dark blue felt,
—_— and has a trimming of black watered
sald.

as straight and rigid as possible.

top one comes under the title of

/.

Miss Margaret—Pray sit down. I'm
so sorry mamma and my sisters are out!
Sh: te (who has called on parish
NOVELTIES.
The bonnet is gray
r -shade;
idery of
k. The plume is
gray and pink mix This is for dressy
occasions and evenings, and is very
retty. Only twenty or thirty hats and
nnets are imported at a time, and
they are nct duplicated under four
weAell;s%h and the “novellty" then is over.h
=y \nother great nove ty consists in the
the stomach and boweles, nd e e ans | curious coaf wrap in the second illustra-
the g redices mtsimation Sud gl lon | Hom T D portes yesterday
o Pt . i urc rom the importer yesterday
S .DREN TEETHIX 2 i
Boomiiys Sxeus ron Otionsy Terine o penc | o 200, Why so iz, 1 cantiob under-
the oldest and best female nurses and physicians
in the United States, and is for sale” by all
g;{lﬁg‘!'ﬁ throughout the world. Price 23 cenisa

don Punch.

e
ADVICE TO MOTHERS.
Are you d'gsturbed at night and broken of your

If so0, send at once and get

ttle of Mrs. WINSLOW’S SQOTH'NG SYRUE FOR
OmLpREN TRETHING. Its value is incalculable.
1t will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately,

Depead upon it, mothers, thereis nomistake about
it. It cures dysentery and

hundred would certainly paid five if
asked. Just such fools we mortals be.
This queer looking garment is of
éhaudron red camel’s hair, dead fine,
and velvet of thesame cheerful shade and
color. The sleeves are first wadded, then
plaited, which gives them the ] ce
of being quilted lengthwise. The back
is treated in tho same way. The under
arm pieces aro lengthened and trimmed
with very fine cut jet trimming of passe-

e il
1t is not always the man who looks the
wisest who knows the most, but most
people don’t know this, so that it will pay
you to look just as wise as you possibly
can.

e

A Good Neighber.
«Late last fall T was laid up in bed
three days with a very severe attack of | other ornamentation of the same on the
diarrheea and vomiting. Nothing bene- waist and down the back in a point com-

fited me until my neighbor, Mrs. Dun- mgif“;‘gtgigg“ge‘ttﬁi' d}xl-)lg ‘é?g“;";‘%
ning, recommended Dr. Fowler's Extract Sable fur. Thoe whole is line dpewith
of Wild Strawberry, and krought me & |~ q'catin. A high Tosca bonnet has
half bottle, which she had in her house. g s ing of dark grayish green ribbon
In three hours the vomiting was stopped, mﬁ‘ﬁ

and I was able to sit up by ‘night. 1

plume.  The'bonnet is chanudon
$ 3 red felt. Tl dressto be worn with this
would not now think of using any other

rising coat is of greenish drab poult
de soie, with black stitching around the
bottom. A muff about big enough to
see by the aid of a 42-horse power micro-
8CO] ces with this. Without the muff
the suit would not be complete.

Another very handsome imported nov-
elty gown is of rich lght brown Henri-
etta cloth and striped velvet. The novel
but effective and graceful drapery would
be better unde
illustration than by a description; there-

ton, Ont.

T o BRI

He left—“Do you like poetry, Nellie?”

“Yes, George.” “What kind do you like
best?’ “Well, whenever I see you walk-
ing T admire the poetry of motion.”

i S B &

Constipation.

is nearly always induced by neglecting
to keep the bowels regular, and is also a
frequent sequal to dyspepsia or indiges-
tion. Regulate the stomach and bowels !
by using Burdock Blood ' Bitters, \\'hl_ch
is certain to promptly relieve and niti-
mately cure the worst cases of constipa~
tion.

tern in silks on brown velvet. - That part

which resembles fringe on the drapery
and waist is not a fringe, but is made of
loops of the Henrietta cloth. They are
double and only half an inch wide. They
are sewn on the inside, then turned and
pressed. The amount of labor is very
eat, and that, I suppose, is why it costs
5, with the hat, which matches the

—_— o

Nothing takes the conceit out of an
adoring young man like a pretty girl, and
nothing inspires conceit in a pretty gl costume.
so much as an adoring young man. The middle figure is epresent a re-
cent bride, who now I a chance to
assist in circulating Uncle Sam’s cur-
rency on her own account. The dress,

«] have used Dr. Fowler's Extract of | however, is very neat and tasteful, and
Wild Strawberry for summer complaint, | is made of bottle green ladies’ cloth and
and have proved it, after a fair trial al striped and plain plush, with hat to
sure core, both in my own case and | match. Only the hat has a sort of bird
others of the family.” ~Lauratta Wing, | upon it which would gladden the heart
New Dundee, Waterloo Co., Ont. | of an ornithologist, as it is of a hitherto

i . | unknown species. The style of this cos-

3 | tume, added to the material in it, makes
Everything E it cost $125, which the erstwhile ‘‘cash
very | lady” thinks very clleap.

.«
Tried and Proved.

>

“Droll” is the word now.

*
as can be,etc. Every day brings something new in
e ! | the revivals of tho empire gowns for
m 1 expectorant f& | young ladies and the directoire modes
The best anodyne and expectorant for | o 55h voung ladies and matrons. The
the cure of colds and coughs and throat, | first named does not exactly look well on
lung, and bronchial troubles, is, undoubt- | stout women. A very dainty and pretty
edly, Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral. Ask your , fancy is shown in the ball dress corsage
druggist for it, and, at the same time, { and "head dress. It is a sort of com(—1
for Aver's Almanac, which is free to all | promise between the empress style anc
i | ancient Greek. The Greek character is
g 2 | given by the silver braid upon velvet
A call to arms—-A wail from a baby at %ands, and the fillets of the same upon
2 a.m. | the hair. Those who have pretty hair

gtand, for the woman who will pay two |

|
}

SRt A U i S 3,

L | call it the
elties,” and eagerly sought for by those |
]adies whose ambition it is to always have |
As soon as | me, being full of little crool
any one else wears the same kind of an | ends.
article or color, the novelty hunter gives |

| off the palm, for though men may not

they receive |

| cotta color started, and she was the first | of women expect to meet therois going | via Portland and Eastport: and the CLEOPATRA

Washington, and it was said that she |

ound “Butto%lslgig ] : \i‘e_ ths to which the novelty hunters | and bands to the sleeves aro o

| could easily be made in almost any com- |

though to the inexperienced eye there |

*® 4 S | > |
The three hats which I present this | mere, with a heavy cord and fassels in- | Telephone Communication.
week are the very freshest importation, | stead of the sash.

trich plumes. The stiff quill is removed | g?:ﬁi;elzgzgci&utﬁ&ﬁyfmltxi;etngx’nl;n?n t:‘:iz | T R U ST E E’ S N OT l C E,

glumes. These long feathers reach from | while the front was of surah of the new |

n the edge | This makes a very striking tea gown.
*

{
|

Rather Havo Left Un- 1 ribbon, and black tips, which stand up | Indeed there is no richer nor moroc ele- |
The | gant dress to be purchased, or one which |
; u > of “small | will be of so much real service. Good |
.| felt bonnet.” it the bonnet is small the | gros grain silk, which will stand many |

|

‘
I
{
i

|
\
|

|
|
|

|

l

|
|

menterie, and there are epauleites and |

| Registrar

ood by looking at the | 3

fore, I will only say-that the panel, vest | lin
and cuffs are embroidered cashmere pat- | ;

_directoire w

| ever;

mark their goods down t-aaproﬁtc%!;]EDWARD F. LAW,

| the experienced lady who wants a nice |
re

oS!
| provid

can dispense with the tuft of feathers
and bow, leaving tho fillets alone. |
A very taking theatre and dinner dress
is of cream surah, with a garnct plush
. tho cuffs, collar, lapels
and belt being of striped moire. The |
buttons are of chased silver. |

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks allthe elogged avenues of the
‘Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry-
ingoff gradually without weakening the

ystem, all the impuriti and foul
humors of the secrciions; at the same |

time Correcting Acidity of _the

Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys-
pepsia, Beadml;es,ﬁ Dizziness,
, Constipation, Drynees
of the Skin, Dropsy, Timness O
Vision, Jaundice, t Rheum,
Erysipelas, Scrofula, I'luttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and Gen-
eral Debility; all theso and many
other similar Complaints yield to the
RDOCK

hsasy Dinﬁuance of UR

T, NILBUEN & CO., Propristors, Toromie

STEAMERS. |

[i1GH PRIESTESS OF YOUNG HYSON. Winter An-ange-}
The Greek fillet is becoming a favorite | |
manner of dressing the hair, and the | 5 |
styleis a ;{lrasing one. I believe they
Mary Anderson coiffure. The |
manner in which her hair is dressed
always has a most untidy a 1;{)po:‘armxce to
ed odds and |
Still, those who admire Miss An- |
derson will follow her fashion, even if |
their heads do look like vol au vents.
The goddesses of the teapots still carry

WO TRIPS A WEEK
—FOR—

until further notice, Steamer CLE!
will leave Saint Jobn every MOINDAY Morning
| at 8 o’clock (Local) for FASTPORT, and thence |
| to BOSTON, direct; and the Steamer CUMBER- |

i ik R ¢ |
particularly like tea to drink, they like | O‘\ AND AFTER MONDAY, Dec. },‘;’;‘,‘\’T‘k”;\l |

to go where Yretty women serve it, and
whero the idle men go there also will be
found the women who have no other pos-
sible distraction for what they call tggu'
minds at that hour. And it stands to
reason, and logic, too, that where a lot

AND will Teave S, Jobn every THURSDAY |
Morning at 8 o’clock (Loeal), for ‘Eastport, Port- |
land and Boston.

TReturning, the Steamer CUMBERLAND_will
Jeave Boston every Monday morning for St. John,
to be some fine dressing. So as custom | will leave Boston every Thursday morning for St.
has decided in favor of tea gowns, tea | John, Calling at Eastport WYy CHISHOLM |
gowns are as important as street and Al gy e U

inner dresses. I came across one which | |

| et
|

1 think is very graceful and neat, with-
out being covered with lace and ribbon. |
1t is of soft material, whether silk alone, [

22 Charlotte St.
through it. The front is of pale pink e R
surah, with a sash of gray surah, with | Choice P. E. ISLAND and BUCTOUCHE
steel piquets at the ends. The yoke collar | OYSTERS served in all Styles and

plush. The back is cut pri.ncesgomé{hg%;e }. shelled to order.
’ CHOICE LLUNCHES
| Served at all hours. Dinner from 12 till
bi.n]ntion.l t[hsaw another l;mde nftex;];hi; | 2 o'clock.
style, only the gown was of a warm dar v |
bl?;)wn \v.ivth agpattem of ripompcaches ’ L[((}}ﬁf&,l:{a Tgfﬁhi%%o;?‘}

and leaves on it, in exquisite coloring. |
Tho front was made of light gray :;112%- { POOL TABLES.

gray, with a silvery, wavy line all|

There arealso French |

g&c;\m but in jackets and wrappers
Another very s g tea gown is made
of black India cashmero for the back, | NbTICEishereh given that Thomas E. Bnrke,
| 2k lonbogity of%prtland.ts%hhqol Te;iher. l;:l;u
Yosewood color, The sash vas 'of the | Tl sy S as easm e 1o 199
s 5 undersigned trustee, in trust for the benefit of his
same, as were the plush trimmings. 7’\11 | creditors, who may execute the Trust Deed with-
down the edges were bands of ostrich | inthree months from this date. The Trust Deed
feather trimming in rosewood color. now lies at the office of Currey & Vincent, Chubb’s
Corner, 8t. John, Barristers: for inspection and
| execution. Nurrelerences
Dated November 14th, A. D, 1

* . D., 1888,

I noticed that mnlry of the new cos- | JOHN L. CARM;}‘I‘- N,
tumes are trimmed with plain black | CURREY & VINCENT. o
gilk, which filso enters largely into the Solicitors. i
making of *‘best dresses” for all peoplé. | ——-—F——— ——

A B. SMALLEY,

years of hard wear, can be bought at a | WATCHMAKER and JEWELLER
dollar a yard. It can even be bought at | .

less, as the competition is so sharp be- 91 Prince William st.,
tween the rival dry hese p

stores are so large i

eager buyers from morning till night] Saint Johm, . 8.
day in the year, that they

| Watchmaker and Jeweller.

i For Thirteen years Watchmaker at the late
| SHEFFIELD HOUSE.

i A full line of

|C LOCKS, WATCHES, and J EWELLRY,

| at reasonable prices.

|No3 Coburg Street (near Union).

f Saint John, N. B.

NOTICE.

'The New Brunswick Coffin

and Casket Factory, 157
and 159Brussels 8t.,

v eeps a large stock of Coffins and Caskets
on hand to select from, also, I have
lately added Children’s Enameled
White Caskets finely finished.

A MIXTURE OF EPOCHS, |
two cents a yard and yet make a fortune
through their enormous sales, so that |

n get it for a very low price,
he can be her own dressmaker. |
Opive Harpre, |
e r—— —— |
A gond woman is seldom the cause of |
any evil. It was not Eve, but a erawling |
reptile that dispossessed the Adam |
family of its pleasant pre-emption. |

Price List on application.
W. WA SON.
P. 8.~Sole manutacturer of the

Double Washboard.

We have been running extra time to
supply the demand for this article.
W. W

In the Exciequer Court of
Canada.

In the matter of the “Expropriation Act,”
and in the matter of those certain par-
cels or tracts of land hereinafter de-
scribed.

JUBLIC NOTICE is hereby given, that there
ha »n lodged in the office of the Registrar
quer Court of Canada, on the eigh-
»f December, A. D.1838, a notice to the
inister of Marine and Fisheries

of Canada, stati i iness to pay over to_the
persons entitled thereto, the sum of one hundred
and fifty dollars, which, in his opinion, is sufficient
compensation for the land or property expropriat-
ed for the purposes of the erection of a beacon
light at Dipper Harbor, in the Province of New
Brunswick, 2 e work, and described as fol-

t of way situate ihlhe\fmrish of
in the County of StJohn. N and |
e as follows, to wit: Beginning ata point |
on the northwest side line of a_grant on the east- |
i f Diy Harbor, made in the year 1836
nd distant on said line from
feet; thence, by the magnet
uth, two degrees and thirty
hencesouth, twe cede-

hence

win;
s of high it ever shown together
CO., Box 740, Augusta,

S R. FOSTER & SON,

sAnence. 00 MANUFACTURERS OF

feet, or to its interses
mpbell's Island, on [

ve degrees west, and distant at right

om 100 feet from the extreme south-

il Island at high water mark;

» north, sixty-five degrees west,

ater mark; thence, following the |

I;:]h “lnmr |lm|rk T:mherl}y.rmu:ull the point |
of sland, anc rtheasterly to the eastern it e

end of the.line crossing Campbell’s Island, as : Shoe and Hungarian Nails, &c.

afore: . on said line north, y-five de-

nee north, fifty rdegrees ! Office, Warchouse and Manufactory:
h_corner of the Fish

i egroes east, 158 | GEORGES STREET, - - ST. JOHN, N. B.

mpbell's well; S £

, 410 feet; G

nutes west,

ne of the grant to |
thence on side line

tes west, |

Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks,
Brads,

FINISHING NAILS,

ed, under
Statut

Act to amend t
y-nine, respecting the expropri

, all persons entitled to the said

ot o proverty or uny | Stegm Engines and Boilers

enting or being the hus- ‘
i 8 b‘,ntitlmlhnr A'Immlpg‘ to for all purpcees.
hold or resent incumbrances thereon orinter- | .. ==y i i e
hold or represent incumbrances theraoh SEUECE | \yOODWORKING MACHINERY, TUR-
the Registrar of the Exc’hequer Court of Canada, | BINE WHEELS.

pands of any persons

day of February, A. D. 1889, and are notified that
adj ¢ this Court, at - |
adjudged upon by ihis Courty and (hat, the 21% | AW AND PLANING  MILL

RAILROADS.

1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889.

N and after MONDAY, November 26th,
the trains of this Railway will run daily
(Sunday excented) as follows:—

“Trains will Leave St. John.

Day Exvri
| ACCOMMODATIO! .
| Exprrss FOR B .

FO!

Bxi

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18.00 train

| to Halifax.

i On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturdny, & Sleeping
%&r for Moﬂlrenﬁmll e attached to the Quebee
ress, i
e AT S G T b

Trains will Arrive at St.John:

Exrrrss FROM HALIPAX & QUEBE
ESS FROM SUSSEX
JCOMMODATION
Jav ExPRESS. ..

P. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendent.
RarLway OpricE,

Moncton, N. B., November 20th, 1888.

)
07.
(ALL RAIL LINE.)

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS:
Jan. Tth, 1889, Leaves BSt. John Inter-
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

in _effoct

8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portland, Boston
and_points west:for Fredericton, St. Andrews,
St, b Hoult Woodstock, Presque
Tsie, Grand Falls and Edmundston. Pullman
Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor.

3.35 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.
8.30 g‘m-(Excem Saturday night)—For_Bangor,
ortland, Bnnumgt and points west; Houlton,

Woodstock. St. Stepnen, Presque ‘Isle, Pull-
man Sleeping Car for Bangor.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Morning)—From Ban-
gor, Portl , Boston and points west, St.
at:lphen. Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle

and Edmundston.

10.00 s.m—From Frederioton and inter
points.

400 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston and
points west, Fr erioton. St. Aidrews, St.
Stophen, Honlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle
and Grand Falls,

LEAVE CARLETON. -

8.25 a.m—For Fairville, Bangor and points west,
Frederioton,St. Surhep.su Andrews,Houlton
and Woodstock points west.

3.20 p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton. and inter-
mediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10.10 2.m—From Fairville, Fredericton &c.
4.10 p.m~—From Fairville and points west.

H. D. McLEOD, F. W.CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager
A. 1. HEATH, (ien. Pass. and Ticket Agent.

crand Souln By,
ST. STEPHE!_& ST. JOHN

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

)

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Dee. 31, Trains
will.-run daily (Sundays excepted), as follows;—
LEAVE ST. JOHN st 7.24 a. m., and Carleton at

7.45 a. m., for 8t. G , St. Stephen, and in-
é;mnu, arriving in - Bt. George at

t. Stephen at P, m.
Stephen at &l.’: a. m.; St. George at
.22 a. m.: arriving in etea at 12.57 p. m.; St

John at 1.12 p. m. A

Freight, up to 500 or 600 Ibs.—not large in bulk
—will be received by Jaurs MouLsow, ater
Street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky
freight must be delivered at the Warehouse,
Carleton, before 6 p. m.

Buggage will be received and delivered at
Movrson’s, Water Street, where a truckman will
be in attendance.

H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.
8t. John, N. B., Dec. 27, 1888.

W. M. CALDWELL, M. D,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.

Office and Residence

LANCASTER BOAD,
Fairville.

termediate
‘t“

0,21 p.
LEAVES
10.22 a.

G.T.WHITENECT,
157 Brussels Street.

HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, AND
DECORATIVE PAINTER.

Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashing,
Kalsomining, Glazing, Ete.

Telephone Communication with all the Leading
Houses.

McLEOD'S TONIC COUGH CURE.
MORE TESTIMONY.
Haxover St., St. Jonw, Oct. 20,1888,
Mg. McLeon.

Your TONIC COUGH CURE has given
me great relief. The severe attacks of
COUGHING and ASTHMA, to which 1
have long been subject, most invariably
guccumb to two or three doses of your
cure. 1 cheerfully recommend it to all
persons afflicted with severe coughs.

Yours truly,
MARY THOMPSON.
SOLD BY

S McDATRMID,

Corner King and Germain Streets.
IN THE MATTER OF

The Maritime Bank of the Dominion

of Canada (in Liguidation).

SECOND DIVIDEND of Thirty Cents on the
Dollar will ln-dmid at the office of the Liquid-
ators, Bayard Building, Prince William sireet, on
and after MONDAY, 2ist inst., to the holders of
nolu; issued for cireulation by the above rame
ank.
E. McLEOD,
J. G, TAYLOR,
DAVID McLELLAN,
Liqaitlators of the Maritime Bank of the Dominion

of Un
St. John, N. B.. 4th January, 1889.

S et Gl SR D
CHOICE PERFUMES
Just received a full assortment
vy,

Lubins, Atkinson’s, Gosnell's Ect,
in small bottles.
—ALSO—

A complete stock of first quality of
PERFUMES IN BULK.

Prices low.

their cla ms or opposition, on or before the 18th |
>, y
Sush claims or opposition wifl be received and | Dodge Wood Pulleys ete.
ceedings herein wi 8

compensation money or any part thereof, includ- | outfits furuished.

ing any claim in respect of dower or of dower not

et open, as well as in respect of all mortgages, | New and Second hand Machinery
hypo 's or inenmbranees upon ‘the said land or | in stock

e i : ; |
DP}“".‘&.‘ at Ottawa, this 20th day of December, A. | 62 Water St., - st. Jokn, N. B.
L A AUDETTE, | GpORGE H. EVANS,

8
D, 0 261 13 0%
Registrar. Representative.

WILLIAMB. McVEY
CHEMIST,

185 Union St., St. John, N. B.




