
POETRY.
DISPARITY.

A little maid with hair and eyes of brown, 
And rosy cheeks and lips of vivid red,

Stands by my side with troubled gaze cast 
down,

And o’er a book desponding droops her 
head ;

A slate and pencil in her dimpled hand.
“ Please, sir,” the sweet voice pleads trem

ulously,
“ I never can this problem understand ! ” 

She’s but eleven ; I am twenty-three.

“ Come here, ‘ carina mia,’ ” I murmur low, 
And round her gently steals the master’s 

arm ;
’Tis easier to guide the pencil so,

And, gracious goodness ! where can be the 
harm ?

“ My darling ” brings no blushes to her face; 
My heart-throbs no mischievous eye can 

see ;
My breath upon her forehead leaves no trace, 

She’s but eleven ; I am twenty-three.

A year goes by; more winsome grows, the 
child ;

So studious, gentle, sweet, bewitching, 
rare!

In spite of censor-conscience, I'm beguiled 
To love her, my most precious pupil there

Among a score ; and then I’m sent away. 
Some Argus eyes have spied a “ fav’rite;” 

more
Have “ told tales out of school.” I must 

not stay,
Though she’s but twelve, while I am 

twenty-four.

More years are fled. Back from a foreign 
shore,

Eager, uncertain, anxious, up the street
I hasten swiftly to a cottage door,

Framed thick in woodbine, praying there 
to meet

The child I loved ; when lo ! to my sur
prise

A maiden stands (Great Heaven ! am I 
too late?)

Beside a handsome youth with tender eyes, 
She’s sweet sixteen and I — I’m twenty- 

eight !

But now she turns and sees me waiting 
there —

A swift blush brightens all the lovely face;
Her shy, glad greeting drives the fiend De

spair
Straight from my soul back to his haunt 

apace,
The young Adonis his blonde moustache 

gnaws,
And doubtless thinks, while leaning on 

the gate
He kicks the turf impatient, then withdraws, 

“ No use, old fellow ! You are twenty- 
eight ! ”

Days, weeks — aye, months — I linger near 
the town,

And lovers hover round her by the dozen;
Sometimes with wearied air she sits her 

down
To rest near me as if I were a cousin.

So, “ Fare thee well, my love !” I say at 
last,

I never now can hope to call thee mine;
I am too old ! ” A sweet, shy look, down

cast—
“ I’m seventeen ! You’re only twenty- 

nine ! ”

SELECT STORY.

THE SKELETON CHAIR.
BY QUIBBLES.

About thirty years ago there lived in 
the seaport town of Windsor, Connecticut, 
a merchant named Benjamin Cole. He 
had never married, and resided at the 
town of which we speak writh an only and 
widowed sister, who had three sons.

These children were intelligent lads, 
and appeared to think a great deal of their 
bachelor uncle, and all was harmony and 
happiness until, one day, news came that 
a certain ship, in which the merchant had 
sent a large assorted cargo of goods to for
eign ports, had been lost at sea.

This sad intelligence went hard with 
Cole, for about all he was worth had been 
risked in the venture, and now, as that 
was lost, he found himself a poor man, 
with a good part of his life gone and noth
ing to show for it in the way of gains.

At length he settled up his affairs as 
well as he could, sold everything that 
would sell, even to his watch, in order to 
satisfy in a measure the claims of creditors 
who had advanced him goods, and for a 
time he appeared to have no definite aim 
or intention. But the men who had trust
ed him, knowing his purity of heart, soon 
came to his aid, and with the offer of 
another and a larger cargo, induced him 
to again embark in business. To this end 
he selected his goods, loaded a new vessel 
and sailed, going along himself this time 
to see if matters would not turn out more 
in accordance with his desires.

He not only sold the merchandise he 
had taken from this country, and settled 
up fully with his friends for that and his 
previous cargo, but he bought other goods 
at whatever port he found himself, and 
traded from one place to another, until at 
length, by shrewd management, he found 
himself possessed of much more money 
than he had ever had before. He then 
counted his gains, and being satisfied, 
turned his face to his native land, and 
reached the town above spoken of after 
an absence of about seventeen years.

During this time there had, of course, 
been many changes in the town. Among 
others, his sister had died, and his three 
nephews, having grown to man’s estate, 
had divided their little property, chosen 
each a calling for himself, and were doing 
pretty well.

The oldest boy had put all his money 
into his head. In other words, he had 
been through college, educated himself 
thoroughly, at least in his own estimation, 
and prepared himself for a professional 
man. Another was junior partner in a 
dry-goods house, and though not yet noted 
for particularly bright genius in his line, 
considered himself well advanced on the 
road to prosperity ; while the remaining 
nephew, the youngest had learned a trade, 
and was carrying on a small manufactur
ing establishment with a prospect of ac
cumulating something as experience came 
to his aid.

The bachelor "uncle learned all these 
facts without letting himself be known, 
and what made it easier for him, was, 
that for many years there had been a 
rumor in the town to Jhe effect that his 
vessel had been wrecked, his goods lost,and 
himself drowned. This rumor had some 
foundation, for there had been just such a 
case, but the unfortunate adventurer hail
ed from Windsor, Mass. Cole did nothing 
to contradict the story, but took a survey 
of the ground, gathered what information 
he desired, and then went away.

We next find him in the city of Boston, 
where for many years he lived the life of 
a plain, quiet, single gentleman, esteemed 
by all who knew him, attending with dili
gence and precision to his property — for 
he invested his fortune in real estate in 
that city—and having a good word, and 
sometimes a little cash, he often aided de
serving young men of his acquaintance 
who were starting in business. So he 
lived and enjoyed himself, but age crept 
on for all that, and he came to think at 
length that as life was at best uncertain,and 
as he had passed his sixty-fifth milestone, 
he was in duty bound to make some dis
position of his wealth, so as to save use
less litigation after his death, and the 
probability of his gains going into the 
hands of those who were not of his blood, 
in furtherance of this plan he began to 
look about him to see how he should

manage to find out to a certainty if all or 
any of his legal heirs were worthy of 
handling his money. *

He matured his scheme in due time, and 
taking a supply of money, together with a 
stock of old clothes, he set out for Wind
sor, the place where his three nephews 
lived, and renting a cabin, just outside the 
town, he furnished it with a straw bed, a 
pine table, and two old chaire, besides a 
few cooking utensils, and then turned in 
for the night, chuckling to himself at the 
odd figure he presented, but full of hope 
that, old as he was, he still had a chance 
to improve his mind and learn something 
more before he died.

The next day he went into town and 
bought some provisions — very little how
ever, — and so he continued to go back 
and forth, doing odd jobs for the people, 
and one word brought on another, until 
at length it leaked out that Benjamin Cole 
had come to life, and was living hard by, 
old and poor, and only too glad to do such 
chores as the people were willing to trust 
to his feeble hands.

How long it took his nephews to hear 
the news, I do not know, but it is certain 
that the manufacturer was the first one of 
them to hunt up the old man, and I sup
pose he did it as soon as he had reason to 
believe that his uncle was actually alive 
and in the land. At any rate, he came 
briskly down the street one day to where 
the returned merchant was at work saw
ing some wood, and after identifying him 
urged him to go with him to his house, 
where he would find a home for the rest 
of his life.

“ And if you desire to work, uncle, ” 
said he, “ for I know you were always in
dustrious, I will give you light and steady 
employment in my factory, where you can 
earn wages such as I have to give to other 
men. It is not a charity that I am offer
ing you, because if you are not employed 
in my shop, some other man must be 
there in your place. And I am sure, as 
you need work, and much more need a 
home, I would dishonor the memory of 
my poor mother if I did not offer these to 
you. ”

This sort of talk was plain and sensible, 
and it struck the returned merchant with 
considerable force ; but it was not a part 
of his plan to do any such thing as had 
been proposed. Besides, Robert—that 
was the manufacturer’s first name—might 
be ashamed to have him working, in the 
streets, and he might have made that of
fer with any other than the right motive.

He could hardly think, however from, 
his nephew’s candid manner, that there 
was any deceit in his heart. But he de
clined to go with him, and the manufactur
er went away comforted only with the as
surance that the old man would send for 
him in case he got sick.

As regards his other two relatives, the 
bachelor uncle got no positive recognition 
from them, except so far as happened one 
evening when by chance he went into the 
store owned in part by the dry-goods 
nephew. No one else happening to be in, 
this person questioned him a little con
cerning his voyage, and seemed in a half
hearted sort of way to acknowledge a re
lationship, but that was all. As for the 
professional man, he carried his head 
higher than a peacock, and never so much 
as noticed Cole in any way whatever, al
though he repeatedly passed him upon 
the street.

The manufacturer, however, continued 
friendly, and as he could not prevail upon 
his uncle to go to his house, he often 
spent hours at a time standing by the 
roadside talking with him of things past 
and gone. And when Cole would wind 
up his discourse, as he generally did, with 
an expression of joy, because he had been 
able to get back to his native land with 
his life, not hinting that he brought any
thing else, Robert would add that it was 
a comfort, still it was hard to lose his ship 
and all he had, but many a man had fared 
worse than that.

By fall Cole had pretty well made up 
his mind as to who would at some future 
day have the pocketing of the money to 
be derived from his estate. But he de
sired now to find out which one of the 
boys had the best head for business. He 
knew the knack of accumulating general
ly went with a sensible man, and that 
with a sensible man, was always found a 
warm and cheerful heart. Still, if he 
could see with his own eyes, he would 
then be assured of the respective merits 
of his nephews. To this end he went 
home, and after staying for some days 
about his cabin, so that he would be mis
sed from the streets of the town, he de 
spatched a letter, by means of a neighbor’s 
boy who was directed to drop it into the 
post-office for the professional nephew, 
stating that he desired him to come to his 
house.

The lawyer, for he was one, supposing 
that the old man wanted a home, or some 
kind of help for the winter — for he knew 
nothing of his brother’s offer — paid no 
attention to the missive, but settled him
self . into his easy-chair, and was only 
aroused from his dreams as to who 
should be sent as minister to Japan when 
he got to be president of the United 
States, by another letter which came a 
day or two after.

By this time the man who had learned 
everything in college, began to sfcratch his 
head, and think that the moon might be 
inhabited after all, so next morning he 
took a blank, on which to write a will if 
need be, got into his carriage, and went 
to where he supposed the returned merch
ant lived. Thinking he knew where the 
the cabin stood, he made little or no in
quiry, and therefore went a great deal out 
of his way. After much time spent in 
winding about the country, he discovered 
the house at the most dfstant corner of a 
large field. Seeing no way of getting his 
vehicle through the fence, he tied his 
horse, and prepared to make the rest of 
his journey on foot.

A thunder-storm had been gathering, 
and he was barely inside the enclosure 
when the rain came down in torrents, 
wetting him to the skin. He still had 
more than an eighth of a mile to go be
fore he would reach the rude cabin, and 
to cap the climax, the field had not been 
cultivated for some years, and was conse
quently breast-high with all sorts of 
weeds and briers, such as stain and tear 
one’s clothes, and prick the skin.

He had only got fairly into this thicket 
when the rain, with utter disregard for 
broadcloth, seemed to pour down harder 
than ever. And as the man of finished 
education bobbed along over the uneven 
space, he began to think that a personal 
insult was coming upon him from some 
quarter, the like of which he had never 
dreamed would be his experiment. How
ever, he thought of his blank, and pressed 
on as well as he could.

When Cole, who had been watching all 
the morning from his one small window, 
saw his nephew nearing the house he 
was much amused at the bedraggled ap
pearance of the young lawyer. He con
trolled himself, however, and by the time 
his visitor touched the threshold and 
gave two or three sharp raps on the deal 
plank which constituted the door, he was- 
able to answer, in a low, wheezy voice :

“ Come in, nephew.”
The next instant the door opened, and 

the lawyer, in his haste to get out of the 
rain, failed to duck his head low enough 
to get safely through the aperture, and 
he received a rousing bump on the head, 
and his hat, which contained the blank 
will, dropped to the floor.

By the time he had picked up the paper

and hat the returned merchant had de
livered himself of a dry, husky cough, 
had placed a skeleton chair in front of the 
hearth, and wheezed out:

“ Be seated, nephew.”
This skeleton chair needs a little de

scription here, for upon it hinges the ex
periment that Cole was trying. His ob
ject was to find out, if possible, by an in
genious way; how much business tact was 
respectively possessed by his nephews. 
The chair had been an ordinary splint- 
bottomed one, such as is found in many a 
farm-house, to-day ; but the bottom was 
gone, and nothing but the frame remained. 
There was a light piece of board of con
venient size lying upon the floor beside 
the chair, which served as a seat to the 
frame, when any one saw fit to pick it up 
and lay it across the top. And this the 
old man often did when he had occasion 
to use it. But his plan, was now to see 
what effect this piece of furniture would 
have upon his relatives, and what would 
come of it if offered in the manner de
scribed, for he reasoned that a young man 
coming into a house would, if he were 
well-bred and sensible, overlook any little 
inconvenience like that, and arrange the 
chair to suit himself.

The man of education surveyed the 
scene for a moment. He saw the pancake 
bed, the bottomless chair, the pine table, 
and the old man crouching in the corner, 
poking at the fire, while his coat, or what 
was left of it, dangled in strings from his 
shoulders and arms.

One view, and that without saying a 
word, was enough. The lawyer forgot his 
blank, turned about and away he went. 
As he dodged out of the low door, his 
clothes completely covered with bunches 
of cockle-burs, Spanish needles, and 
everything else that sticks in the country. 
Cole said he put him in mind of a porcu
pine.

The next move of the bachelor uncle 
was to bring the dry-goods nephew 
to his domicile, and to this end he dis
patched another letter. It was not with
out considerable delay and a good deal of 
reflection that the man of the yardstick 
bestrode his horse and turned in the 
direction of the house of his relative, for 
his mind wavered between the opinion 
that the old man desired to become a 
charge upon him — knowing nothing 
about his brother’s offer — and the idea 
that he might have something laid by to 
bestow. By good luck he found the place 
without much delay, and knocking at the 
side door, received the same reply in a 
low, husky voice that his brother had re
ceived before him :

“ Come in, nephew.”
Thereupon he entered, bade his uncle 

“ Good-morniqy sir,” and the latter set 
out the skeleton chair before the fire, and 
near to the place where the small board 
was lying on the floor, and bade his visitor 
be seated.

The dry-goods man, without even look
ing at what he was invited to rest himself 
upon, plunged himself down into the 
chair-frame in such a manner that while 
his knees were doubled up near his chest, 
the middle part of his body was within a 
few inches of the floor. And in this ridi
culous position, apparently satisfied, with
out using a finger to help himself, or in 
any way showing his inconvenience, he 
composedly remained for a time, said a 
few commonplaces, then scrambled up 
and went away.

The manufacturer was next notified 
through the post, and upon receiving the 
summons he set out immediately on foot, 
in his working clothes, for he would not 
take time to make any change in his at
tire, thinking his uncle was sick. Very 
soon his feet were in a path that went up 
around the foot of a hill, the short and 
easy route always travelled by his uncle, 
and in a very short time he saw the door 
and entered.

Upon seeing his uncle alive and well he 
appeared relieved, and showed unmistak
able signs of joy, and when the skeleton 
chair was offered, he saw his failing at a 
glance, and perceiving the board, stooped 
down, and placing it quickly across the 
frame so as to form a seat, drew the whole 
closer to the fire, and seating himself ap
peared comfortable, as he really was, and 
enlivened his host with sympathizing and 
sensible remarks for nearly an hour.

After the last visitor had gone the re
turned merchant sat by his hearth for some 
time, and looking steadily into the blaze, 
thought the matter of the experiment 
over from beginning to end. At length 
he spoke :

“ As for such men as my legal relative,” 
said he, “ they can cut it quite as fat upon 
a few pennies, by making a great show of 
wealth, and are just as well off and as well 
satisfied in their own way, as if they had 
the money itself. Besides one who gets 
irritated, loses his patience, forgets his re
spect for others, and ignores good man
ners, because of the petty storms of this 
life, or because he is among the poor, be
trays a weakness, which, if he were rich, 
would take some other shape, and cause 
him to lose his gains, or make the same a 
curse to him.

“ As for my nephew in the store, al
though he is an improvement upon the 
lawyer, I could not agree to trust a great 
fortune with him who takes up a position 
without even looking at it, much less 
studying to improve it, though such posi
tion be offered by a friend, for he would 
be liable to find himself buffeted about, 
upset, and very soon wrecked, if he un 
dertook to sail in a great ship ; whereas 
if he sits in a small boat, tied to the shore, 
he will, in all probability, continue to be 
afloat.

“ But Robert, who appears to combine 
with an affectionate heart, a fair share of 
promptness and foresight, who is neither 
proud nor dull, he shall be my heir.”

So saying, Benjamin Cole arose and 
went back to Boston, and in a few days 
the manufacturer received a package con
taining title deeds, made out in his name, 
which put him into immediate possession 
of large and valuable properties in the 
city of Boston, Cole only retaining to him
self certain investments which would 
provide for his own living in a plain but 
comfortable way, and at his death these 
also went to the nephew of his choice.

WHY HIS PAY WAS RAISED.
The Scheme of a Cute Cashier.

HOW TO CURE ALL SKIN DIS 
EASES. ”

Simply apply “ Swayne’s Ointment. ” 
No internal medicine required. Cures 
tetter, eczema, itch, all eruptions on the 
face, hands, nose, &c., leaving the skin 
clear, white and healthy. Its great heal- 
ng and curative powers are possessed by 
no other remedy. Ask your druggist 
for Swayne’s Ointment.

EIGHT YEARS IN PRISON.
J. W. Major has engaged the services 

of Hon. Edward Blake in the case against 
the British government, which bids fair 
to become a cause celebre. Several years 
ago Major, along with three others, was 
arrested on a charge of burglary, and the 
former was sentenced to eight years im
prisonment, which he served. After re
turning to that country, by the death bed 
confession of the real criminal, Major was 
proved innocent. Three thousand dollars 
is his claim for eight of the best years of 
his life. Mr. Blake hopes to make a good 
showing and is pushing the case, notwith
standing that the British government 
have so far refused to make any amends 
on the ground of public policÿ.

$1,000 reward offered by I. S. Johnson 
& Co., Boston. Pamphlet with full par
ticulars free.

Once there was a man. He was a clerk 
in a bank at $45 a month. His name was 
John Brown. At a district meeting one 
day, after the discounts had been 
passed upon and the portly directors were 
laboriously getting up to go, the presid
ent, who had the ablest and most expan
sive vest of any of them, stopped them.

“ By the way,” he remarked, “I have a 
note from John Brown, one of our young 
men, you know — some of you know him 
— but I guess I must have lost it. Any
how, he wants his salary raised. Says the 
business of the bank is four times what it 
used to be, and his work has increased ac
cordingly. Says with increase amount of 
money handled comes increase in the 
strain on his integrity. Seems to think 
he ought to be paid for not robbing us. 
Beside, he says he can scarcely keep his 
family on his salary. I suppose I can an
swer it without calling another board 
meeting,” he concluded, facetiously.

“ Tell him he oughtn’t to have such a 
big family,” suggested one.

“ Quote the law against embezzlement 
to him,” said another, and so on, as they 
buttoned their overcoats and went out 
about their business.

By and by John Brown got a note like 
this signed by the president, and written 
on the note paper of the bank, bearing the 
imposing array of directors’ names in neat 
engraving at the head of it :
“ Mr. John Brown :

“ Dear Sir : — In answer to yours of 
even date, I am instructed by the Board 
of Directors to say that they cannot agree 
with your view of the case. It is true that 
your work has largely increased with the 
growth of the bank, under its present 
management. But it is no more than you 
are able to do, and no more than we can 
find others to do for the salary we now 
pay you. The other phase of the matter 
you present — that we should pay you for 
the moral wear and tear incident to the 
temptation to steal, as well as for the 
physical and mental work you do — has 
no weight. Our relations, however pleas
ant personally, are purely a business aflair 
on both sides. We pay you so much 
money for so much work. Your honesty 
is presumed. If you should prove dis
honest we would discharge you and the 
law would send you to prison.

‘‘With your family affairs we have 
nothing to do, but I may suggest to you 
that careful economy in small household 
expenditures will result in an annual sav
ing which will perhaps surprise you. 
Without referring especially to you — for 
I never endeavored to pay into your 
private affairs nor inquired how you lived 
— I may say that in my opinion the pre
vailing tendency of young people nowa
days is to live too high, instead of being 
careful to lay up something for a rainy 
day. Yours truly, etc.”

The directors had not been in session 
long the next day when John Brown 
opened the door, handed in a slip of paper 
and walked back to his desk. There was 
some silence for a minute, then a murmur, 
then the clerks outside heard a clatter of 
moving chairs in the Board room, and 
then the door opened and two or three 
voices called “Brown !”

“ In a moment,” answered Brown,cheer
fully tucking the pen behind his ear as 
though he were making his toilet.

“ What do you mean by this?” they 
demanded, when he appeared in the dir
ectors’ room. “Telling us there is only 
$9,647.80 of available cash, and suggesting 
that we get some for the counter.”

“ It’s so,” responded Brown, “and I 
thought you ought to know it before the 
money is all checked out. The bank 
oughtn’t to have to close its doors in the 
middle of the day.”

“ But according to your statement of 
yesterday and your showing of to-day’s 
business there ought to be $259,648. 
Where is the oth^r quarter of a million ? 
We were just discussing an investment 
for it.”

“ I’ve invested it myself,” replied 
Brown, coolly, “in a safe place — $250,000 
of it. The other 20 cents I took for street 
car money. I took a quarter of a million 
away with me last evening.”

“ You what?”
“I stole it, in plain English. When I 

got this response to my note to the presi
dent I—but, really, I must renew -my 
suggestion about the advisability of getting 
some cash on the counter. You are very 
short, and you ought to attend to it at 
once.”

Two of the directors drew their checks 
on other banks and sent them out,although 
the signatures were very snaky, and then, 
quite at his ease, Mr. Brown leaned up 
against the carved mantel- piece, read the 
president’s not refusing his request for an 
increase, and went on :

“ When I got this note it set me to 
thinking whether, as our relations were a 
purely business aflair, I couldn’t do better 
than go on as I had been doing. There 
were $250,000 in ronvenient shape that I 
could get my hands on. I might have 
skipped to Canada with it, but I don’t 
like the climate. I took the money away 
with me and concealed it”—pausing for 
a moment and smiling down into their 
eager faces—“in a place known only to 
myself. I shall give myself up, and as 
our relations, in the language of the presi
dent, have been ‘personally pleasant,’ I 
will save you the expense of a trial by 
pleading guilty. The maximum sentence 
for my offence under the laws of this 
State is ten years in the penitentiary. 
With the commutation off for good ‘be
havior, that will be about eight and a half 
years. It will be dull, but I will not be 
idle. I have never had leisure to cultivate 
the graces of the mind. I have a taste 
for music. I will cultivate it. I will book 
myself up in the polite sciences. I will 
learn a modern language or two. I am 
31 years old now. When I have served 
my term and am clear of the law, Iwill 
come out of prison 39 years old, with cul
tivated mind, and a comfortable fortune 
of $250,000 awaiting me. I can afford to 
go away, to travel in foreign countries, 
and enjoy life. Of course I will lose the 
interest on my $250,000jwhile I am in pris
on, but if I were to live on air, and go 
naked, and save all my salary, I wouldn’t 
have one-fiftieth as much at the age of 39. 
On the whole, I think I have made a good 
speculation. Don’t you?”

The opinions of the directors were not 
very coherent just at that moment. They 
made various appeals to him, on the con
fidence they had in him, on the good 
name he bore, the dishonor he would in
cur, etc., but he responded that all these 
had not helped him to an increase in 
salary, and relentlessly quoted the langu
age of the president’s note to him, “that 
their relations were purely a business affair 
on both sides.” Finally, he said :

“Our relations have been ‘personally 
pleasant,’ and I have no unconquerable 
desire to spend the next eight and a half 
years in jail. I will make you a proposit
ion. If you will sign a bond not to prose
cute me, and publish in the daily papers 
a set of resolutions setting forth that 
whereas your valued and trusted em
ployee, John Brown, by the receipt of a 
legacy from a deceased relative, has been 
relieved of the necessity of further service, 
resol. ed, that you part with him with 
extreme regret, etc. If you do this, I will 
bring back $125,600, and content myself 
with the other $125,000. The interest

will make up a good part of the loss to 
me.”

It was hard to give up $125,000 and 
hitch to it a set of resolutions compliment
ing the thief, but it was a choice between 
getting.half a loaf or nothing1. Was the 
satisfaction of sending him to prison for 
eight and a half years worth $15,000 a 
year to them ? They figured on it and 
agreed that it wasn’t. They accepted the 
proposition, drew up the bond, and signed 
it

“ You can get the resolutions in shape 
by to-morrow,” he said, “and have them 
ready when I bring the money. It would 
scarcely be delicate for me to be present 
when they are adopted.”

“ Couldn’t you bring it to-day, Mr. 
Brown ?” asked the president, in a pers
piration.

“ No, I haven’t time to go after it. The 
work at my desk always keeps me busy 
until the hour for closing the bank. You 
will have to trust me till to-morrow, and 
as by signing this bond you have com
mitted yourself to the compounding of a 
felony, I guess I can trust you — even as a 
purely business affair.”

They were all on hand early next day. 
Brown, the cashier, said, not without 
some surprise at hearing the president in
quire for him as “Mr.” Brown, had gone 
out to get his lunch. He was asked for 
half a dozen times before he came. Every 
few minutes the door of the directors’ 
room would open, a perspiring face would 
be thrust out, and Brown would be in
quired for. Then the face would be with
drawn, and the directors would fall to 
discussing whether, after all,Brown hadn’t 
taken their bond and given them the slip. 
At the stroke of twelve the door opened 
and Brown walked in. He picked up the 
resolutions, read them with approval, and 
with a “Thank you, gentlemen ; this is 
handsome,” he handed a package to the 
president, saying :

“ Here is your money.”
Then he took his former stand by the 

mantel-piece, and watched their eager 
faces while they bent over to count it. A 
hundred crisp $1,000 bills, the $25,000, 
some of it in smaller denominations, $25,- 
000 more yet, and then, to their amaze
ment, another hundred $1,000 bills.

“ Why, it’s all here ! You’ve brought it 
all back-----”

“ I never meant to steal it,” said Brown, 
coolly. “I made you believe I did, merely 
to convince you that you were conducting 
your bank on the wrong principle in keep
ing a man on a starvation salary with a 
fortune within his grasp. I wanted to 
make you understand that there is some
thing more in the relations between the 
bank and its trusted employees than cold 
business. I suppose you will have no 
further use for me. I am ready to turn 
over my books as soon as you name my 
successor. He will find them all right. 
Good-day.”

He walked back to his desk. Pretty 
soon they called him in again, and the 
president made a little speech. They had 
no desire to punish him, but — and here 
he hesitated and stammered a little— they 
were also unwilling, that is to say, they 
had no desire to keep a financier of his 
ability in the humble capacity in which 
he had hitherto been employed. There
fore, one of their number, Mr. Wilkins, 
who was the agent of an insurance com
pany, at a salary of $4,000 a year, had de
cided to resign that position, and would 
have Mr. Brown appointed his successor. 
Meanwhile, Mr. Brown could take a vaca
tion for two weeks.

JVUZMTU &CO

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

KNOCKED OUT AGAIN.

John L. Sullivan got drunk in Augusta, 
Ga., and was sobering up when a train 
hand, named Townsend came through 
the car and was asked by Sullivan where 
the dinner station was. Upon being an
swered politely he said to Townsend, 
“Don’t be so fresh. How do I know 
whether you are lying or not ?” Sullivan 
used other foul language. Townsend 
stood it a while and then jumped on the 
“big fellow” and punched him to his 
heart’s content. He blackened Sullivan’s 
eyes and choked him before he was pulled 
off by some of the company. Townsend 
weighs only about 135 pounds, but he is 
very game. Suliivan after the whipping, 
tried to bluff his opponent out of the car, 
but it did not work. Townsend stayed 
in the coach and soon after Sullivan calm
ed down.

Employs no Agents, but gives the 
Large Commission to the Buyer, and 
by so doing, can sell you an

ORGAN

AT VERY LOW PRICES,

and on as easy terms as any other 
company on the

INSTALMENT PLAN.

Call and See onr ORGANS and PRICES.

wet„s,1ll SEWING MACHINE
fni> <61 Q AND THE HIGHEST PRICE MACHINE MADE IN 
1U1 «PIO, CANADA FOR #27-50. AFTER USING THEM SIX 
MONTHS, AND NOT SATISFACTORY, MONEY REFUNDED.

For sun-burn, tan or rough hands, bathe 
with Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment at 
night ; wonderful.

CALL AND SEE THEM*

-WE ALSO SELL THE-

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

T) A Z~\ "1 T TY A T) T71 T) , We have much pleasure in stating that we have bought in the Unit
Il I 11 I VI | r\ I Pi ll-------- before the rise in Wall Papers,1700 Rolls, and will be in a position ve
-LI V/ \J ILL -L 11 -L 1J II to show the BEST ASSORTMENT of WALL PAPERS to be had any

the United States 
very shortly

—. . . . ------ ----------------- -----—,,^ anywhere, in
Brown and White, Blacks, Gilts, Granites, Engnn and fine Gold Papers, with Borders to match ; and we will offer them at 
rices never known in thisUity.

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.
McMIJRRAY & CO.

PIso’a Remedy for Catarrh la the I 
Beat, Baaiest to Use and Cheapest.

catarrh
Sold by druggists or sent by mall. Wo. I 

E. T. Hazel tine, Warren, Pa, ü. S. A. I

R. BLACKMER,

PRACTICAL

WATCHMAKER and JEWELER,
HAS IN STOCK A FULL LINE OF

Waltham Watches

in Solid Gold, Gold Filled and Silver Cases.

Fine Rolled Plate Chains, etc,
and everything usually found in a 

first-class jewelry store.
A FULL LINE OF

C I L I O I C 1 K I S
Of the best makes.

SILVERWARE
In CASTORS, SPOONS, etc., of. the Finest 

Quality.

ENGRAVING
On COFFIN PLATES. SPOONS, etc., neatly 

executed.

The Cheapest Place in the Oily for Fine Work 
and Fine Jewelry.

«Tust {Stored s

PURE
ANÂDIAN 

LARD
in Tubs and Cases of 5 lb. and 3 lb. 

tins (very choice).

Pork § Beans, 
New Codfish,

CANNED SALMON,
Queen and B. A.JBrands.

Armour’s
Canned
f

Beef

Bermuda Bottled.
“Ton must ko to Bermuda. If

£»u do not I will not be reaponsi- 
le for the consequences.” “ But, 
doctor, I can afford neither the 

time nor the money.” “Well, If 
that Is Impossible, try

SCOTT’S
EMULSION
OF PURE NORWEGIAN 

COD LIVER OIL.
I sometimes call It Bermuda Bot
tled, and many cases of

CONSUMPTION,
Bronchitis, Cough

or Severe Cold
I have CURED with It; and the 
advantaffe Is that the most sensi
tive stomach can take It. Another 
thlnff which commends It is the 
etlmnlatlnK properties of the By- 
pophosphltes which it contains. 
Yon will find it for sale at your 
DruKKlst’s, In Salmon wrapper. Be 
sure you Ket the Kenulne."

SCOTT * BOWSE, Belleville.

|MpER|Al
CREAM [TARTAR

POWDER
PUREST, STRONGEST, BEST,

CONTAINS NO
ALUM, AMMONIA, LIME, PHOSPHATES, 

or any injurious materials.
C,„ ... , ___ TORONTO, OXT.• W. GILLETT, Chicago, ill, 
Mta'fr of tin CXLXBBATXIB0ÎAL TEAS! CAUL

One Door Below the People’s Bank

Carriage Bolts.
JUST RECEIVED:

5 /"VASES containing lO.SOOICarriago Bolts 
V and 6,000 Tire Bolts.

For sale by
B. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Lemon and Citron Peels,
Spices of all kinds,

and a full line of

GENERAL GROCERIES

FOR SALE LOW.

A.F.RANDOLPH & SON
Nov. 22.

S. L MORRISON,
Dealer in

FLOUR, MEAL,
TEA,

COFFEE,

SUGAR,

MOLASSES,

TOBACCO,

CANNED GOODS
----- AND-----

General Groceries.

QUEEN STREET,

OPP. CITY HALL, 

FREDERICTON, N. B.

C. C. GILL,
PAINTER,

House and Sign Decorator.
Tinting in OIL or WATER COLOR. 
PAPERING and GRAINING. 
EXPRESSES and WAGONS Painted at 

Short Notice.

Shop and Residence :

59 Brunswick Street.

Fresh GARDEN,
FIELD,

and FLOWER

THE SUBSCRIBER has just received his usual 
large suoply of Garden, ; Field and! 

Flower Seeds for the Season of 1890, imported! 
direct from the now celebrated house STEELE! 
BROS., Toronto, whose seeds gave such universal 
satisfaction last season.

At the meeting of the Farmers’ Convention held 
in this City during the past winter, the President in 
the course of his remarks said that the Seeds grown 
»y the Steele Brothers Co. of Toronto, were better 
idapted to the soil and climate of New Brunswick 
than any other.

ALL THE LEADING VARIETIES OF

geans, Peas, Beets, 

garrots,

parsnips, Onions,
and all small Seeds, either in bulk or in packages— 
Wholesale and Retail.

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

Yellow Dutch Onion Sets.
QpSpecial discount given to Agricultural Societies 

and Country Dealers.

(REMEMBER THE OLD STAND,

GEO. H. DAVIS,
Druggist and Seedsman,

CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT >STS. 

FREDERICTON.

AT THE

TINSMITHS, - GASFITTERS,

ALWAYS IN STOCK:

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

COTTON SEED and OIL CAKE MEAL, 
LIME,

LAND and CALCINED PLASTER.

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

Lake Blacksmith CoaL

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

ALSO,

CLOVER AND TIMOTHY SEED,
all Cheaper than the Cheapest.

and Warehouse : aM, Hau

JAS. TIBBITS.
Per S. S. Nova Scotian.

11 Ci riiONS assorted sizes of CABLE 
1 CHAIN, from 3-16 to 7-16 of an 

Inch. Just received at

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

PLUMBERS
ESTABLISHMENT OF

LIMERICK & DUNCAN.
YORK ST.. FREDERICTON, N. B.

1

THEY would inform the public in g< ne al that 
they will Sell their Goods Cheaper 
than the Cheapest, and they carry a full 

line of

KITCHEN FURNISHING

AND

LUMBERMEN SUPPLIES.

And guarantee all goods made by them to be 
thorough In Quality and Workman

ship.

HOT AIR FURNACES fitted up in the 
most approved style.

REPAIRING done in all'branches with 
neatness and despatch.

Ielephone.166.

JUST RECEIVED : 

JAIE8 

12 Do.

For sale low, wholesale and retail, at

300 PAIRS Acme Club Skates; 
Long Reach “

NEILL’S HARDWARE STORE.

WANT ED
RELIABLE PUSHING MEN to sell choice 
Nursery Stock. Complete assortment. Splendid 
opportunity offered for Spring work. My Sales
men have good success, many selling from $100 
to $200 i er week. 8end for Proof and 'Testimoni
ale. A good pushing man wanted here at once. 
Liberal Terms, and the test goods in the market. 
Write, R. OK Clyxe, Nurseryman, Perth, Ont.

Coal Tar.
FROM NEW YORK.

|/\ "DARRELS best AMERICAN COAL JL* J U TAR. Just received by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.


