
POETRY.

TWO DOROTHY’S.

A little maid with downcast eyes,
And folded hands and serious face,
Who walks sedately down the street,
Her dainty dress all smooth and neat.
Each curl and ribbon in its place :

A dove-like maid with brow demure, 
Beneath her bonnet’s shady brim,
Who quiet sits within lier pew,
And gravely reads the service through,
And joins in every hymn ;

The sweetest maid that could be found 
From Cuba to the Bay of Fundy ;
A flower, the loveliest that springs,
A saint, an angel without wings, —
That’s Dorothy on Sunday.

A little maid, in breathless hasle,
With glowing*cheeks and tangled hair,
Who races up and down the street,
And with iter skipping, tripping feet 
Is here, and there, and everywhere ;

A saucy maid, with cap askew 
Upon her rumpled yellow curls,
With twinkling feet and chattering tongue 
And breezy skirts about her swung 
In swift, ecstatic whirls ;

The merriest maid that ever shocked 
The servile slaves of Mrs. Grundy ;
A bird, a spark of dawning light,
A romp, a rogue, a witch, a sprite, —
That’s Dorothy on Monday.

—Margaret Johnson, in St. Nicholas for 
July.
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During the preceding dialogue, Mohegan 
retained his seat, with his head shrouded 
in his blanket, as seemingly inattentive 
to surrounding objects as the departing 
congregation was itself to the presence of 
the aged chief. Natty, als'A continued on 
the log where he had first placed himself, 
with his head resting on one of his hands, 
while the other held the rifle, which was 
thrown carelessly across his lap. His 
countenance expressed, uneasiness, and the 
occasional unquiet glances that he had 
thrown around him during the service, 
lainly indicated some unusual cause for 

unhappiness. His continuing seated was, 
however, out of respect to the Indian 
chief, to whom he paid the utmost de
ference on all occasions, although it was 
mingled with the rough manner of a hun
ter.

The young companion of these two 
ancient inhabitants of the forest remained 
also standing before the extinguished 
brands, probably from an unwillingness 
to depart without his comrades. The room 
was now deserted by all but this group, 
the divine, and his daughter. As the party 
from the mansion-house disappeared, John 
arose, and, dropping the blanket from his 
head, he shook back the mass of black 
hair from his face, and, approaching Mr 
Grant, he extended his hand, and said 
solemnly :

“ Father, I thank you. The words that 
h ave been said, since the rising moon 
have gone upward, and the Great Spirit is 
glad. What you have told your children, 
they will remember, and be good.” He 
paused a moment, and then, elevating him
self with the grandeur of an Indian chief, 
he added: “If Chingaehgook lives to 
travel toward the setting sun, after his 
tribe, and the Great Spirit carries him 
over the lakes and mountains with the 
breath of his body, he will tell his people 
the good talk he has heard ; and they will 
believe him ; for who can say that Mohe
gan has ever lied ? ”

“ Let him place his dependence on the 
goodness of Divine mercy,” said Mr. 
Grant, to whom the proud consciousness 
of the Indian sounded a little heterodox 
“ and it never will desert him. AVhen the 
heart is filled with love to God, there is no 
room for sin. But, young man, to you I 
owe not only an obligation, in common 
with those you saved this evening on the 
mountain, hut my thanks for your re
spectful and pious manner in assisting in 
the sendee at a most embarrassing moment. 
I should be happy to see you sometimes at 
my dwelling, when perhaps my conver
sation may strengthen you in the path 
which you appear to have chosen.”

“ It would be strange if I were ignorant 
of the service of our church, sir,” returned 
the youth, modestly ; “ for I was baptized 
in its communion and I have never yet 
attended public worship elsewhere. For 
me to use the forms of any other denomi
nation would lie as singular as our own 
have proved to the people here this even
ing.”

“You give me great pleasure, my dear 
sir,” cried the divine, seizing the other by 
the hand, and shaking it cordially. “You 
will go home with me now — indeed you 
must — my child has yet to thank you for 
saving my life. I will listen to no apolo
gies. This worthy Indian, and your friend, 
there, will accompany us. Bless me ! to 
think that he has arrived at manhood in 
this country, without entering a dissenting 
meeting-house ! ”

“No, no,” interrupted the Leather
stocking, “I must away to the wigwam* 
there’s work there that mustn’t lie for 
gotten for all your cliurchings and merry
makings. Let the lad go with you in wel
come ; he is used to keeping company 
with ministers, and talking of such mat
ters ; so is old John, who was christianized 
by the Moravians about the time of the 
old war. But I am a plain unlarned man, 
that has sarved both the king and his 
country, in his day, ag’in the French and 
savages, but never so much as looked into 
a book, or larnt a letter of scholarship, in 
my born days. I’ve never seen the use of 
much in-door work, though I have lived 
to be partly bald, and in my time have 
killed two hundred heaver in a season, and 
that without counting the other game. If 
you mistrust what I am telling you, you 
can ask Chingaehgook there, for I did it 
in the heart of the Delaware country, and 
the old man is knowing to the troth of 
every word I say.”

“ I doubt not, my friend, that you have 
been both a valiant soldier and skilful 
hunter in your day,” said the divine; 
“hut more is wanting to prepare you for 
that end which approaches. You may 
heard tljp maxim, that “young men may 
die, but old men must.”

“ I’m sure I never was so great a fool as 
to expect to live forever,” said Natty, giv
ing one of his silei^ laughs ; “no man 
need do that, who trails the savages 
through the woods, as I have done, and 
lives, for the hot months, on the lake 
streams. I’ve a strong constitution, I 
must say that for myself, as is plain to be 
seen ; for I’ve drunk the Onondaga water 

» a hundred times, while I’ve been watch
ing the deer-licks, when the fever-an-agy 
seeds was to be seen in it as plain and as 
plenty as you can see the rattle-snakes on 
old Cmmhorn. But then, I never expect
ed to hold out forever ; though there’s 
them living who have seen the German 
flats a wilderness ah ! and them that’s 
larned, and acquainted with religion, too ; 
though you might look a week, now, and 
not find even the stump of a pine on them; 
and that’s a wood that lasts in the ground

'the bettor part of a hundred years after 
the tree is dead.”

“ This is but time, my good friend," re
turned Mr. Grant, who began to take an 
interest in the welfare of his new acquaint
ance, “but I would have you prepare for 
eternity. Would it not be heedless in you 
to start on a day’s toil of hard hunting, 
and leave your ramrod and flint behind ?”

“ It must be a young hand in the woods," 
interrupted Natty, with another laugh, 
“that didn’t know how to dress a rod out 
of an ash sapling or find a fire-stone in the 
mountains. No, no, I never expected to 
live forever ; hut I sec, times be altering 
in these mountains from what they was 
thirtyivears ago, or, for that matter, ten 
years. 1 But might makes right, and the 
law is stronger than an old man, whether 
he is one that has much lamin’, or only 
like me, that is better now at standing at 
the passes than in following the hounds, 
as I once used to could. Heigh-ho ! I never 
know’d preaching come into a settlement 
but it made game scarce, and raised the 
price of gunpowder ; and that’s a thing 
that’s not as easily made as a ramrod or 
an Indian flint.”

The divine, perceiving that he had given 
his opponent an argument by his own un
fortunate selection of a comparison, very 
prudently relinquished selection of a com
parison, very prudently relinquished the 
controversy ; although he was fully de
termined to resume it at a more happy 
moment. Repeating his request to the 
young hunter, with great earnestness, the 
youth and Indian consented to accompany 
him and his daughter to the dwelling 
that the care of Mr. Jones had provided 
for their temporarary residence. Leather- 
Stocking persevered in his intention of re
turning to the hut, and at the door of the 
building they separated.

After following the course of one of the 
streets of the village a short distance, Mr. 
Grant, who led the way, turned into a 
field, through a pair of open bars, and 
entered a footpath, of but sufficient width 
to admit one person to walk in at a time. 
Their way, which led through fields that 
lay at some distance in the rear of the 
houses, was cheered by a conversation that 
flagged or became animated with the sub
ject. The first to speak was the divine.

“ Really,” he said, “ it is so singular a 
circumstance to meet with one of your age, 
that has not been induced by idle curiosity 
to visit any other church than the one in 
which he has been educated, that I feel a 
strong curiosity to know the history of 
a life so fortunately regulated. Your edu
cation must have been excellent ; as in
deed is evident from your manners and 
language. Of which of the States are you 
a native, Mr. Edwards ? for such, I be
lieve, was the name you gave Judge 
Temple.”

“ Of this.”
“ Of this ! I was at a loss to conjecture» 

from you dialect, which does not partake, 
particularly, of the peculiarities of any 
country with which I am acquainted. 
You have, then, resided much in the 
cities, for no other part of this country is 
so fortunate as to possess the constant en
joyment of our excellent liturgy.”

The young hunter made no answer.
“ I am delighted to meet with you, my 

young friend, for I think an ingenuous 
mind, such as I doubt not yours must be, 
Mall exhibit all the advantages of a settled 
doctrine and devout liturgy. Do you com
mune, my young friend ? ”

“ I believe not, sir,” returned the youth, 
with a little embarrassment, that was not 
at all diminished by Miss Grant’s pausing 
involuntarily, and turning her eyes on 
him in surprise — “I fear that I am not 
qualified ; I have never yet approached 
the altar ; neither would I wish to do it 
while I find so much of the world clinging 
to my heart.”

“ Each must judge for himself,” said Mr. 
Grant ; “ though I should think that a 
yonth who had never been blown about 
by the wind of false doctrines, and who 
has enjoyed the advantages of our liturgy 
for so many years in its purity, might 
safely come. Yet, sir, it is a solemn festi
val, which none should celebrate until 
there is reason to hope it is not mockery. 
I observed this evening, in your manner 
to Judge Temple, a resentment that bord
ered on one of the worst human passions. 
It was wrong, my dear sir, very wrong, to 
suffer such feelings to rise, under any cir
cumstances, and especially in the present, 
where the evil was not intended.”

“ There is good in the talk of my father,” 
said Mohegan, stopping short, and causing 
those who were behind him to pause also; 
“ it is the talk of Miquon. The white man 
may do as his fathers have told him ; but 
the ‘Young Eagle’ has the blood of a 
Delaware chief in his veins ; it is red, and 
the stain it makes can only be washed out 
with the blood of a Mingo.”

Mr. Grant was surprised by the inter
ruption of the Indian, and, stopping, faced 
the speaker. His mild features were con
fronted to the fierce and determined looks 
of the ch ief, and expressed the horror he 
felt at hearing such sentiments from one 
who professed the religion of his Saviour. 
Raising his hands to a level with his head, 
he exclaimed :

“ John, John ! is this the religion that 
you have learned from the Moravian? 
But no — I will be so uncharitable as to 
suppose it. They are a pious, a gentle, 
and a mild peple, and could never tolerate 
these passions. Listen to the language of 
the Redéemer : ‘But I say unto you, love 
your enemies ; bless them that curse you ; 
do good to them that hate you ; pray for 
them that despitefully use you and perse
cute you.’ This is the command of God, 
John, and, without striving to cultivate 
such feelings, no man can see Him.”

The agitation of the divine caused him 
to move with unusual rapidity along 
along the deep path, and the Indian, with
out any apparent exertion, kept an equal 
pace ; but the young hunter observed the 
female to linger in her steps, until a trifl
ing distance intervened between the two 
former and the latter. Struck by the 
circumstance, and not perceiving any new 
impediment to retard her footsteps, the 
youth made a tender of his assistance.

“ You are fatigued, Miss Grant,” he said; 
“the snow yields to the foot, and you are 
unequal to the strides of us me Step on 
the crust, I entreat you, and take the help 
of my arm. Yonder light is, I believe, in 
the house of your father ; but it seems yet 
at some distance."

“ I am quite equal to the walk," return
ed a low, tremulous voice; “but I am 
startled by the manner of that Indian. 
Oh! his eye was horrid, as he turned to 
the moon, in speaking to my father. But 
I forget' sir ; he is your friend, and by his 
language may be your relative ; and yet of 
you I do not feel afraid.”

The young man stepped on the bank of 
snow, which firmly sustained his weight, 
ami by a gentle effort induced his com
panion to follow. Drawing her arm 
through his own, he lifted his cap from 
his head' allowing the dark locks to flow 
in rich curls over his open brow, and 
walked by her side with an air C.f consci
ous pride, as if inviting an examii^ion 
of his utmost thoughts. Louisa took bn * 
a furtive glance at his person, and moved 
quietly along, at a rate that was greatly 
quickened by the aid of his arm.

“ You are but little acquainted with this 
peculiar people, Miss Grant," he said, “or 
you would know that revenge is a virtue 
with an Indian. They are taught, from 
infancy upward, to believe it a duty never 
to allow an injury to pass unrevenged ; 
and nothing but the stronger claims of

hospitality can guard one against their re
sentments where they have power.”

“ Surely, sir,” said Miss Grant, involun
tarily withdrawing her arm from his, “you 
have not been educated with such unholy 
sentiments ?”

“ It might be a sufficient answer to your 
excellent father to say that I was educated 
in the church,” he returned ; “but to you 
I will add that I have been taught deep 
and practical lessons of forgiveness. I be
lieve that, on this subject, I have but 
little cause to reproach myself ; it sha 11 be 
my endeavor that there shall yet lie less.”

While speaking he stopped, and stood 
with his arm again proffered to her assist
ance. As he ended, she quietly accepted 
his offer, and they resumed their walk.

Mr. Grant and Mohegan had reached 
the door of the former’s residence, and 
stood waiting near its threshold for the 
arrival of their young companions.

They entered an apartment that was 
fitted as a parlor, though the large fire
place, with its culinary arrangements, be
trayed the domestic uses to which it was 
occasionally applied.

When each was comfortably arranged, 
and Louisa, after laying aside a thin coat 
of faded silk, and a gipsy hat, that 
was more becoming to her modest, 
ingenuous countenance than appropriate 
to the season, had taken a chair between 
her fatherland youth, the former resumed 
the conversation.

“I trust, my young friend,” he said 
“ that the education you have received 
has eradicated most of those revengeful 
principles which you may have inherited 
by descent, for I understand from the ex
pressions of John, that you have some of 
the blood of the Delaware tribe. Do not 
mistake me, I beg, for it is not color, nor 
lineage, that constitutes merit ; and I 
know that he who claims affinity to the 
proper owners of this soil has not the best 
right to tread these hills with the lightest 
conscience.”

Mohegan turned solemnly to the speaker 
and with the peculiarly significant gestures 
of an Indian, he spoke :

“ Father, you are not yet past the sum
mer of life ; your limbs are young. Go to 
the highest hill, and look abound you. 
All that you see, from the rising to the 
setting sun, from the head-waters of the 
great spring to where the ‘ crooked river ’ 
is hid by the hills, is his. He has Dela
ware blood, and his right Is strong. But the 
brother of Miquon is just, he will cut the 
country in two parts; as the rivér cuts the 
lowlands, and will say to the ‘Young 
Eagle,’ Child of the Delawares ! take it— 
keep it — and be a .chief in the land of 
your fathers.”

“ Never! ” exclaimed the young hunter, 
with a vehemence that destroyed the rapt 
attention with which the divine and his 
daughter were listening to the Indian. 
“ The wolf of the forest is not more rapa
cious for his prey than that man is greedy 
of gold ; and yet his glidings into wealth 
are subtle as the movements of a serpent.”

“ Forbear, forbear, my son, forbear,” in
terrupted Mr. Grant. “ These angry pas
sions must be subdued. The accidental 
injury you have received from Judge 
Temple has heightened the sense of your 
hereditary wrongs. Remember the prayer 
of our holy litany, where^tve implore the 
Divine Power — ‘ that it may please thee 
to forgive our enemies, persecutors, and 
slanderers, and to turn their hearts.’ The 
sin of the wrongs which have been done 
to the natives is shared by Judge Temple 
only in common with a whole people, and 
your arm will speedily be restored to its 
strength.”

“ This arm ! ” repeated the youth, pacing 
the floor in violent agitation. “ Think 
you, sir, that I believe the man a mur
derer?— Oh, no! he is too wily, too 
cowardly, for such a crime. But let him 
and his daughter riot in their wealth — a 
day of retribution will come. No, no, no,” 
he continued, as he trod the floor more 
calmly — “ it is for Mohegan to suspect 
him of an intent to injure me ; but the 
trifle is not worth a second thought.”

He seated himself, and hid his face be
tween his hands, as they rested on his 
knees.

“It is the hereditary violence of a 
native’s passion, my child,” said Mr. 
Grant.in a low tone to his affrighted 
daughter, who was clinging in terror to 
his arm. “ He is mixed with the blood of 
the Indians, you have heard ; and neither 
the refinements of education, nor the ad
vantages of our excellent liturgy», have 
been able entirely to eradicate the evil. 
But care and time will do much for him 
yet.”

Although the divine spoke in a low tone, 
yet what he uttered was heard by the 
youth, who raised his head, with a smile 
of indefinite expression, and spoke more 
calmly.

“ Be no alarmed, Miss Grant, at either 
the wildness of my manner or that of my 
dress. I have been carried away by pas
sions that I should struggle to repress. I 
must attribute it, with your father, to the 
blood in my veins, although I would not 
impeach my lineage willingly ; for it is 
all that is left me to boast of. Yes ! I am 
proud of my descent from a Delaware 
chief, who was a warrior that enobled 
human nature. Old Mohegan was his 
friend, and will vouch for his virtues.”

Mr. Grant here took up the discourse, 
and, finding the young man more calm, 
and the aged chief attentive, he entered 
into a full and theological discussion of 
the duty of forgiveness. The conversation 
lasted for more than an hour, when the 
visitors arose, and, after exchanging good 
wishes with their entertainers, they de
parted. At the door they separated, 
Mohegan taking the direct route to the 
village, while the youth moved toward 
the lake. The divine, stood at the entr
ance of his dwelling, regarding the figure 
of the aged chief as it glided, at an aston
ishing gait for his years, along thp deep 
path ; his black, straight hair just visible 
over the bundle formed by his blanket, 
which was sometimes blended with the 
snow, under the silvery light of the moon. 
From the rear of the house was a window 
that overlooked the lake ; and here Louisa 
was found by her father, when he entered, 
gazing intently on some object in the dir
ection of the eastern mountain. He ap
proached the spot, and saw the figure of 
the yovng hunter, at the distance of half a 
mile, walking with prodigious steps across 
the wide fields of frozen snow that covered 
the ice, toward the point where ha# knew 
the hut inhabited by the Leathej*Ktoeking 
was situated on the margin of the lake, 
under a rock that was crowned by pines 
and hemlocks.

• CHAPTER XIII.
“ And I’ll drink out of the quart pot —
Here’s a health to the barley mow.”

— Drinking Song.

On one of the corners, where the two 
principal streets of Templeton intersected 
each other, stood, as we have already 
mentioned, the inn called the “Bold Dra
goon.” In the original plan it was ordain
ed that the village should stretch along 
the little stream that rushed down the 
valley ; and the street which led from the 
lake to the academy was intended to be 
‘••«I western boundary. But convenience 
r' mtly frustrates the best regulated 

j * -> house of Mr. or as, in eonse-
p ans. hv inding the militia of that 
quence of comm. „ Uq
v.cmity, he was calm. . erected directly
had, at an early day, bcei. tensibly infacing the main street, and os., 
terposed a barrier to. its further p. 
Horsemen, and subsequently teamete- 
however, availed themselves of an open-i

•ogress, 
-s,'

ing, at the end of the building, to shorten 
their passage westward, until, in time, the 
regular highway was laid out along this 
course, and houses were gradually built 
on either side, so as effectually to prevent 
any subsequent correction of the evil.

Two material consequences followed 
this change in the regular plans of Marma- 
duke. The main street, after running 
about half its length, was suddenly re
duced to reciscly that difference in its 
width ; and the “Bold Dragoon” became 
next to the mansion-house, by far the 
most conspicuous edifice in the place.

TO BE CONTINUED.

A ROMANCE OF THE PIER.
A reunion of two loving hearts after 

many trials took place on the Hamburg 
pier, New York, as the passengers were 
being landed from the steamship Nor- 
mannia. The happy young pair were 
Richard A. Hall and Elsie Colton. As 
they stood on the pier their arms were 
clasped around one another’s necks, and 
they wept tears of joy.

The young people had passed through 
hard trials. In 1882 Hall came to the 
city to go to the ranch in Mexico, in which 
he had bough t a share. Fellow passengers 
with him on the steamer were Mr. and 
Mrs. Colton, with their only child, a 
pretty girl of 17 years, with dark blue 
eyes, pink cheeks and golden hair. Dur
ing the voyage the young people were 
much together, and before the end of King 
Neptune’s domain was reached the young 
couple were engaged. After reaching New 
York Mr. Colton started with his family 
for California, while young Hall proceeded 
on the journey to his Mexican ranch.

It had been agreed between the young 
people that Hall should go to California as 
soon as he arranged his affairs in Mexico. 
He was doomed to disappointment. He 
lost much of his money, and with a view 
to repairing his losses, he went to the 
gold mines in Oregon. Ill luck followed 
him, for instead of finding gold he lost 
what he carried with him. From there 
he journeyed to South Africa and later on 
to Swaziland. For a couple of years he 
worked a poor mine in connection with 
other prospectors, making scarcely enough 
to live upon. Shortly after the death of 
King Urbandine the Queen gave to Hall a 
tract of 5,000 at a rental qf $5,000 per year. 
Hall formed a stock company and sold 
out his title for over a three quarters of a 
million of dollars, with a per centage on 
the output of mines opened in the tract.

He then decided to join his sweetheart 
in California, but while on his way there, 
he was stricken down with fever. He re
covered and started once more on his 
journey. He had mailed a letter from 
South Africa telling of his departure. He 
eagerly watched the visitors on the pier 
to see if any one would known him. 
Finally he saw a fair haired girl. It was 
his sweetheart, and as their eyes met they 
threw themselves into each other’s arms 
and cried with joy. They then started on 
the journey across the continent to Cali
fornia, where Miss Elsie Colton will be- ' 
come Mrs. Richard A. Hall.

up-11.

A PANTOMIME AUDIENCE.
If there is one thing more amusing than 

an English pantomime, it is the English 
audience that go to see it. Men, women, 
and children who are intelligent enough 
on ordinary occasions seem, under the in
fluence of this potent spell, to lose all con
trol of themselves. Before the certain rose 
the faces in front were expressive and even 
thoughtful. But when the entertainment 
was in full swing all sense of propriety was 
thrown off.

The audience were carried away and de
lighted beyond measure, and swallowed 
the most idiotic nonsense with one broad 
grin that seemed to mantle the face of thé 
whole house. Shout after shout went 
when the clown sat on the baby ; and as 
the cockney swell appeared, extravagantly 
conscious of his own dignity and charmed 
by the effect of his personal appearance, 
the heartless public sat in eager expectancy, 
well knowing that some disaster was about 
to befall him ; and when a half-barrel of 
flour was poured upon his devoted head 
they would burst forth in the most bois- 
terious manner. 4ny catastrophe that oc
curred to the police was always hailed 
with delight. Why is it that these 
guardians of our safety are held in such 
contempt theatrically ? When a double- 
dyed villain gets quietus, and the innocent 
heroine is restored to the arms of the first 
walking gentleman, we applaud with de
light. Surely under these circumstances 
one would suppose it to be our duty to re
sent any affront offered to the “ force ” ; 
but no, the slightest indignity bestowed 
upon a virtuous policeman, such as the 
emptying of a bucket of water over 
his helmet, seems to give us joy. —Joseph 
Jefferson, in The Century for July.

The oldest living preacher in the United 
States is the Rev. Dr. John Atkinson, who 
lives near Benton Harbor, Mich. He was 
bom in Flemington, N. J., in 1797, and 
was licensed to preach in 1814. In review
ing his life the other day the old gentle
man said : ‘T knew Jesse Lee, the first 
missionary appointed for the New England 
states, and heard him preach ; I knew 
Joseph Pitmore, one of the first two mis
sionaries sent by Mr. Wesley from the 
Leeds, England, conference in 1747 to the 
province of North America, and I attend
ed his funeral in Philadelphia. I was 
converted under the ministry of Joseph 
Totten, and joined the church under John 
Walker, of Trenton circuit. I want to tell 
you a story about Joseph Totten. One 
day he rebuked two young ladies, daugh
ters of a prominent lawyer, who made a 
point of disturbing the services by enter
ing the cliyreh late. He said : “Here you 
come prancing in with the devil’s toy 
shop on your heads and hell’s bells in 
your ear.”

There was once a Sir James AVeir Hogg, 
who made a fortune in India, and whose 
wife, holding a distinguished position in 
London fashionable circles, gave splendid 
parties. It is said that a young blood, 
meeting one of the Misses Hogg at a ball, 
and not knowing her name, asked her if 
she was ; oing to a certain party at the 
“Piggery.” Her native reply was, “ Oh, I 
am one of the litter !j|r „

Four hundred wolves were killed last 
winter in Kittson county, Mo. The state 
pays a bounty of five dollars on each scalp, 
and the wolves are so plenty that the far
mers of that section can make more money 
hunting them than by tilling there farms.

At a meeting of the Nationalist electors 
of Newry resolutions weare adopted censur
ing Justin Huntley McCarthy for persist
ent neglect of his parliamentary duties 
and declaring that at the next election a 
candidate will be elected in his stead.

If Vermont is to have a bounty of two 
cents a pound on maple sugar, as the 
senate committee seriously propose, it is 
hard to see why Maine farmers should not 
have a bounty on spruce gum, and the 
New Jersey a bounty on applejack.

A town in York state had a “haunted 
house,” mysterious noises being heard at 
all hours of the night. A tenant who had 
no superstition tore off a few of the clap
boards and found near the eaves a colony 
of over a hundred bats.

Lives of great men remind us 
If we’d reach their height sublime.

AVe must keep our names and doings 
In the papers all the time.

PARLIAMENTARIAN WAGES.
In Germany both houses receive about 

$2.50 per day.
In Austria the pay is the same as in 

France, $5 a day.
In Greece the senators get $100 per 

month and the deputies $50.
In France members of each house re

ceive the same — $5 per day.
In Denmark the members of the lands- 

thing each receive about $3.75 a day.
In Belgium each member of the chamb

er of representatives gets $85 a month.
In Portugal the peers and commons are 

paid the same sum, which is about $335 a 
year.

In Spain the members of the cortes are 
not paid for their services, but enjoy 
many advantages and immunities.

In Switzerland the members in the 
national council get $2.50 per day, and the 
council of state, the lower house, $1.50.

In Italy the senators and deputies are 
not paid at all, but they are allowed 
traveling expenses and certain other priv
ileges.

England is the only country where 
members of parliament are not only un
paid, but have no special rights or priv
ileges whatever.

In the United States of America the 
members of both bronches of congress re
ceive the same amount of pay — namely, 
$5,000 per annum.

In Sweden the members of the diet re
ceive $330 for a session of four months, 
but they have to pay a fine of $3 for every 
day’s absence.

In Norway the members of the storth
ing receive $3.50 per eay during the session 
which usually lasts about six weeks, but 
which has been extended to that many 
months.

TOO LATE.
“ Madam,’’ said the grateful census enu

merator, “ you have replied courteously 
and kindly to all my questions. Unlike 
nearly every person I have met since I 
began this work, yqu have not treated me 
as if I were-, ai), enéiny and an intruder. 
You have answered satisfactorily all the 
questions as EoA&e, physical condition and 
ownership of property. Your conduct 
metis my hearty approval not only as a 
goiftmment officer but as a citizen, and 
wit|T your permission I will ask you a 
question not down in my list. Are you 
engaged to be married to anybody ? ”

“ yum sir,” replied the handsome widow 
bluslyng and smiling.

“ ^feared so,” said the census taker» 
with a sigh.

A4d he put on his hat went out into the 
celd'world again, his faith in human 
nature restored but his heart broken.

For Over Fifty Years.

1rs. AVinslow’s Soothing Syrup has been 
us^tj by mothers for their children while 
‘" tiling. If disturbed at night and broken 

est by a sick child crying with pain of 
itting Teeth send at once and get a bottle 

pf “Mrs. AVinslow’s Soothing Syrup" for 
Children Teething. It will relieve the poor 
little sufferer immediately. Depend upon it, 
.mothtrs, there is no mistake about it. It 
$ures Diarrhœa, regulates the Stomach and 
Bowels, cures AVind, Colic, softens the Gums 
and reduces Inflammation. Is pleasant to 
the^Jteste. The prescription of one of the 
oldest and best female physicians and nurses 
ill the United States, and is sold at 25 cents 
per bottle by all druggists throughout the 
world. Be sure and ask for “Mrs. AVins 
low’s Soothing Syrup."

A report from N’gamiland states that 
the natives, under the leadership of 
Stromberg, a Swede, who claims to be a 
British subject, will not submit to German 
control without a struggle.

D. Edgar Crouse, a rich bachelor of 
Syracuse, N. Y., is finishing astable which 

.-is said to have cost over $700,000. It is 
palatial in all respects, even to the com
paratively small portion which the horses 
will occupy.

J. B. Long of Presque Isle has 28 acres 
of potatoes in one field, also a patch of 
5000 cabbages, and an orchard of 1400 trees, 
not to mention other crops. He hauled 
out on his potato field 500 loads of barn 
yard dressing.

A Somerville clergyman declines to live 
in a $30,000 house on a $3,000 salary. He 
offers to compromise, expressing a willing
ness to live in a $3,000 house on a $80,000 
salary, but his congregation doesn’t tackle 
kindly to the proposition.
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POWDER
Absolutely Pure.

A cream of tartar baking powder. Highest of all 
in leavening strength.— U. S. Government Reportt 
Aug. 17, 1889.

Of Pure Cod
Liver Oil and

HYP0PH08PHITES 
= of Lime and 

Soda
Scott’s Emulsion ïwffiî
is a wonderful Flesh Producer, It is the 
Best Remedy for CONSUMPTION, 
Scrofula, BroncMtis,Wasting Dis
eases, Chronic Coughs and Colds. 

PALATABLE AS MILK.
Scott’e Emulsion is only put up in salmon color 

wrapper. Avoid all imitationsor substitutions. 
Sold by all Druggists at 50c. and $1.09.

SCOTT A BOWNE. Belleville.

inroiAi
CREAM TARTAR

*4KV&
POWDER
PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES,

or any injurious materials.
Eli» GILLETT TORONTO» ONT.

• ”• ulLLt 1 ■ l CHICAGO, ILL.
iUa’f l Of til CILXBBATSC S07AL 7XA8T cull.

Ç»i &CO.
Employs no Agents, but gives the 
Large Commission to the Buyer, and 
by so doing, can Sell you an

V

MWMpC» ORGAN-

güÉâfci^ AT VERY LOW PRICES,
;

and on as easy terms as any other 
company on the

INSTALMENT PLAN. ^

Call and See our ORGANS and PRICES,

WEAS,E,LL SEWING MACHINE
fnr <61 Q AND THE HIGHEST PRICE MACHINE MADE IN 
IU1 <plO, CANADA FOR $27.50. AFTER USING THEM SIX 
MONTHS, AND NOT SATISFACTORY, MONEY REFUNDED.

CALL AND SEE THEM.

-WE ALSO SELL TIIE-

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

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

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

BROWNS FROM 5 CENTS UPWARDS; WHITES FROM 8 CENTS UPWARDS;
GILTS FROM 20 CENTS UPWARDS.

Call and see the Stock and Prices. To arrive this week from Montreal, 8000 Rolls (cheap) Wholesale or Retail.
McMURRAY & CO.

Isa*®

LlllliÉÉniin liüil Miüuiii
Unimjipiuqurniftiurnu,, ,mlln,
1 i'1 mb#iiîiii!lilMllii;ilr,X&. fiiii’ iii il il
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HERALD

Corner Queen and Regent Streets,

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

JUST RECEIVED.

500 Bushel TIMOTHY SEED,

I Ton CLOVER SEED,

SEED OATS,
FEEDING OATS.

ALWAYS IN STOCK:

Hour, Cornmeal, Pork, &c.

A FRESH LOT OF

Christie, Brown tc Co.'s BISCUIT, 
SOCIAL TEA BISCUIT,
SODA BISCUIT In 2 and 3 lb. Boxes. 
GRAHAM WAFERS.
MACCAROONS, Ac.

JUST ARRIVED,
ONE CAR

F Hu
radley Superphosphate,

Seed Wheal and Barley,
LAND PLASTER.

ALSO,

GRASS and CLOVER SEEDS.
TO ARRIVE :

2 Cars SEED OATS,
I Car MIDDLINGS and BRAN.

TO ARRIVE,

3 Cars Ontario Seed Oats,

I Car Bran and Middlings.

6. T. WHELPLEY,
33.0 QT7EB2sT STREET,

FREDERICTON.

WANT E D
^RELIABLE PUSHING MEN to sell oh >ice 
|Nuvsery Block. Complete assortment. Splendid 
opportunity offered for Spring work. My Sales 
men have good success, many selling from $100 

ho $200 i er week. Bend for Proof and lestimoni 
Tals. A good pushing man wanted here at once 
jLiberal Terms, and the Lest goods in the market 
[Write, R. Q. Clynk, Nurseryman, Perth, Ont.

Green Head Lime
Always on hand at THE PHŒNIX 

SQUARE FEED STORE.

G. R. PERKINS.

ALWAYS IN STOCK:
HAY, OATS, STRAW, BRAN, SHORTS, 

MIDDLINGS, CRACKED CORN, 
COTTON SEED and OIL CAKE MEAL, 

LIME,
LAND and CALCINED PLASTER.

The

(NEW YORK)

Pori 1680.

DAILY. SUNDAY. WEEKLY.

The Aggressive Republican Journal 

Of the Metropolis.

A NEWSPAPER FOR THE MASSES.

Founded December 1st, 1887.

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

Lake Blacksmith Coal.

SEED BUCKWHEAT, SEED WHEAT,
“ OATS, " PEAS,
“ BARLEY, 11 CORN.

ALSO,

ER AND SEED,
all Cheaper than the Cheapest.

Office and Warehouse : ah?™’™,1Him.
JAS. TIBBITS.

LARGEST DAILY CIRCULATION CF ANY 

REPUBLICAN PAPER IN AMERICA.

The Press ia the organ of no faction ; pulls no 
wires ; has no animosities to revenge.

The most remarkable Newspaper Success 
in Ntw York.

The Press is now a National Newspaper,

rapidly growing in favor witli Iicpublieans ot«
State in the Union.

Cheap news, vulgar seifei-tions and trash tiinFno 
place in the columns of The Press. It is an ex
pensive paper, published at the lowest price Ameri
can Currency permits.

The Press has tlio brightest Editorial page in 
New York. It sparkhs witn points.

The Pbj ss Sunday Emiion is a splendid twenty 
pogo paper, covering every current topic of interest 

The Pr ss Weekly Edition c ntains all the 
gtod tilings of the Daily and Sunday editions with 
special features suited to a Weekly Publication. 
For those who cannot afford the Daily or are pre
vented by distance fioin early receiving it, The 
Weekly is a splendid substitute.

As an advertising medium The Pitess lias no 
superior in New York. It reaches an excellent 
class of readers, lia1 es very reasonable. Full in
formation upon application.

THE PRESS.

Within tlw reach of all. The best and cheapest 
Newspaper published in America.

Dally and Sunday, one Year, $5.00 
“ 6'months, 2.50
“ one “ .4-5

Dally only, one Year, - - - 3.00
“ “ four months, - - 1.00

Sunday only, “ “ _ _ _ 2.00
Weekly Press, one year, - - 1.00

Bend for The Pnnss Circular with full particulars 
and list of excellent pitfr.iup's.

Samples free. Agents wanted every where 
liberal commissions. s 

Address,
THE PRESS,

New York.
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