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Lovers of a cup of really fineflen will .

% _that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 Prince
¢ pasrecently imported an EXTRA CHOL
TEEA, in fact tho finest that has ever come to this
mrk&ﬁndyh&h he is_offering in 6#. 121, and
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PUGSLEY BUILDING,
COR. PRINCE WM. & PRINCESS STS.
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+ 20,21, 92— Hanington, | dge " & Wilson,

23] o : Underwriters, Peter
24,25-G. Herbert 1&‘, Barister, ote.
¢ mm%%m Solieitor
: Bank N, B.,and Séc’y Rural Cometery.
Roous 29, 30—The Dominion 1d Life As-
sosiation ‘J.mg.j:: "% dent.
L 6 ~C. John Epr:rr ernmental
" g 28, 31—Q. Anthony Davis, Barristor, etc.
K B sy Erophy, daaitor, ote.
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_ M{:‘mﬁm b‘{jf}oo. W. Day’s Print- | maz,

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

Promptly Attended to at

£ §. STRPRENSINS, =

53 SMYZHE ST.

N. B.--Scales a Specialty.

JOHN _HANNAH,

MANUFACTURER OF

Woven Wire Matrasses

Of several Grades and Varieties, which are War-
“ranted to be the Best in the Market. Also:

iWoven Wire Cots.

These Goods are sold by the el;.moipll Furniture

5

Dealers in the Lower Provine

FACTORY :

35 and 37 WATERLOO ST.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

TN GHAMBERLATR & SO,

Undertakers.

Adult Hearse, also ‘White “Hearse

1 For Children. :
£ WAREROOM s
No. 15 MILL STREET,
 RESIDENCE: :
15 Main St., Portllmd._N,}_lf.
~ AGENTS FOR ~

Royel Fanily Cigarete

e (e
‘We have on hand a fine Assortment

Choice Havana Cigars|

‘Which we will Sell low to the Trade.

TAYLOR& L

82 KING STREET.

ANCOSTURA

Per yschr Weloomollome- :
10 Cases ANGOSTURA.

.'L. BOURKE, -

11 and 13 Water Streetl.
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Misadventures o
J;oh':'rf\" icholson.

By ROBERT LOUIS STEVENSON.

Tlie

1us be ‘mwl Leal3
‘he was studiously careful of Esb%
This favorite pation now awoke.

he ‘were tosit there and die of cold, there
would be mighty little gained; better the
police cell and the chances of a jury trial,
the miserable .- certainty of death at a
dike Side before the mext winter’s dawn, or
death a little later in the gas lighted wards

himself -s6 in-
stead, among the iron furrows of a plowland,
endless, it seemed, as a whele county.
And next he was in a wood, beating among
trees; and then he was awareof a
Llns-wiﬂx many lighted windows, Christ-
mas cafriages’ waiting at the doors, and
Christmas dri (for Christmas hasa double
hooded with snow.
cheerfulness, he
fled like Cain; wandered in the night, un-
careless of whither he went; féll, and
lay, and then rose again and wandered
ther; and at last, like a transformation
scene, behold him in the lighted jaws of the
city, staring at a lamp which had already
donned the titled night cap of the snow. It
came thickly now, a ‘‘Feeding Storm;” and
while he yet stood blinking at the lamp,*his
feot were buried. He remembered something
like it in the past, a street lamp crowned and
caked upon the windward side with snow,
the wind uttering its mournful hoot, himself
looking on, even as now; but the cold had
struck too sharply on his wits, and memory
tailed him as to the date and sequel of the
" “His next conscious moment was.on the
Dean bridge; but whether he was Johi
Cnalifornia street, or
some former John, a clerk in his father’s
office, he had now clean forgotten. = Another
blank, and he was thrusting his pass key into
the door lock of his father’s house.
Hours must havepassed. Whether crouched

among €he snow, was more than he could
tell; but hours had passed. The finger of the
hall clock was close on 12; a narrow peep of

gas in the halll shadows; and the
door of the b room—his father’s room—
was open and'émitted a warm light. At so
late an hour, all this was strange; the lights

should have been out, the doors locked, the
good folk safe in bed. He marveled at the
irregularity, leaning on the hall table; wnd
marveled to himself there; and thawed and
grew once more bungry, in the warmer air
of the house. i ;

The clock uttered its premonitory catch;
in five minutes Christmas day would be
among the days of the past—Christmas!
what a Christmas! Well, there was no use
waiting; be had come.into that house he

forth again, it had best be done at once; and
he moved taot.hp door of the back room and

eptered.
Oh, well, then he was insane, as he had

There, in his father’s room, at midnight,
+he fire was roaring and the gas blazing; the

which was all been taken off
and piled along the floor; a cloth was spread
upon the business table,
chair a woman, habited
like & nun, sat eating. Asho appeared inthe
doorway the nun rose, gave a low cry and
stood -staring. She was a large worman,
, calm, a little masculine, her features
marked with courage and good sense; and as
John blinked back at her, a faint resem-
blance dodged “about his memory, as when &
bnnehaunhusnndyetwﬂlnotberecaned.
- #Why, it’s John!” cried thenum, .
4T dare say I'm mad,” said John, uncon-
sciously following King Lear; ‘‘but, upon
my word, I do believe you're Flora.”

“Of course I am,” d she.

And yet it isnot Flgra at all, thonght Johu,.
Flora was slender, and timid, and of chang-
ing- color, and dewy eyed; “and had Flora
such an Edinburgh accent?’ But hesaid none
of these things, which was perhaps as well.
What he said was, ‘“Then why are you a
nunf” . . T

#Such nonsense!” said Flora. “I'ma sick
nurse; and I am here nursing your sister,

and me, there is

and in his father’s

eome here? and

| me all abont it." .
It was a long and (as the reader knows) &
pitiful story; but Flora heard it with com-.

with. whom, between you
precious little' the matter. Bub that is |
the question. The point is: How do

are you not ashamed to

_assty re-entered.
.¢ you eaten?” said she.

pressed lips. She was lost in none of those

| questionings ‘of human ' destiny- that have

from time to fime arrested the flight of my:

own pen, for women such as she are no phi-

losophers, ‘and behold the concrete - only.

And women such as she are very hard on the

imperfect man.
“Very well,” said she, when he had done,
“then wown upon your knees at once and
God's forgiveness.”
And  the
kneesand did as

when he rose again from that

doubtfully, and -then, taking heart, uttered
“I must say, Flora,” said he, “in all this

I can see very little fault of mine.”
“If you had written home,” replied the

lady, “there would have been none of it. If |-

you had even gone to Murrayfield reasonably
sober you would never have slept there, and
the worst would not have happened. Besides,

| | the whole thing began years ago. You ot
into trouble, and when your father, honest

man, was disappointed, you took the pet, or
got afraid, and ran away from. \

.| Well, you've had your own way of it, John,

and I don’t suppose you like it.”

“I somietimes fancy I'm not much better:

than a fool,” sighed Jobn.
“My.dedr John,” she said, “not much.”
He looked at her, and hiseye fell. A cer-
tain anger rose within him; here was a Flora

disowned; she was hard; she was of a set
colory mature, undecorative man-
ner; plain ; plain of habit—he had

asked. R I L
She told him how &he had nursed her

father in his long illness, and when he died,
and she was left alone, had taken to nurse
others, partly from habit, partly to be of
some. service  in the world; partly, it might
be, for amusement. 'S no ting
for taste,” she said. And she told him how"
she went largely to the houses of old friendsi
as the need arose; and how she was thus
doubly welcome, as an old friend first, and
then as an expérienced nurse, to whom doc+
tors would confide the gravest cases, R

: “And, indeed, it’s a Juere farce my being
here for poor Maria,she continued; “buf
your father takes her ailments to heart, and
1 cannot always be refusing him. We are
great friends, your father and I; he was very
kind to me long ago—ten years ago.”

A stranige stir camo in John’s heart. All
this whilé had he been thinking only of him-
self2” All this while, why had he not written
to Flora? In penitential tenderness he took
her hand, and, to hisawe and troubls, it re;
mained in his, compliant. A voice told him
this was Flora, after all—told him so quietly,
yet with a thrill of singing.

“And you never married?” said he.

“No, John; I never married,” she replied,

The hall clock striking 2 recalled them to
the sense of time. e

“And now,”said she, “you have been fed-
and warmed, and I have heard your story,
and now it’s high time to call your brother.”

«Oh{” cried John, chapfallen; “do you
think that absolutely necessary o

“J can’t keep you here; I ama stranger,”
said she. Do you want to run away againt
I thought you had enough of that.” o

He bowed his head under the reproof. She
despisedhim;hereﬂecﬁed,asheutonoé
more alone; a monstrous thing for a woman
to despise a man; and strangest of all, shé
seemed to like him. ‘Would his brother
despise him, too? And would his brother
like him?

And presently the brother appeared, under
Flora’s escort; and, standing afar off beside
the doorway, eyedthe hero of this tale. :

ch‘xrselﬂ" . : :
mara.”deobn,sepulohrdl.y_ u ok {1

“Then tell

¢

{ITE, ST. JOHN, N. B,

¥ may toll you also that
wee hundred on the spot.

““Thres hundred?’ repeated Johmn. “Three

jg&mmm

| his father in front of the forced

drawer, to which he pointed as he spole. -

bundred pounds, you mean? That’s fifteen “This is o most extraordinary thing,” said
hundred dollaze. “Why, then, its Kirkmant” { ho. “I haveboénzobbed!? -
le broke out. “Thank Heuven! I can ex-| -“I was afraid you would: notice it,” ob-
;.?p—.n that. Igave them to Kirkman to | served his son; ‘it made such a beastly hash
it for me the night before I left—ffteen | of the table.” £
hundred dollars, and a letter to the manager. | - ““You were afraid ‘I,would notice it re-

. What do they suppose I would
hundred dollars for? I'm rich; I struck

tice, I didn’t think he was as hard as this.”
“And
asked Fl

| and
| shall
Here, you John,
of your bank manager.

to the postofiice,

steal fifteen

rich in stocks. It's the silliest stuff I ever
heard of. All that’s needful is. to cable to
the manager: Kirkman has the fifteen hun-
dred—find Kirkman. He was a fellow clerk
of mine, and a hard case; but to do him jus-

6%” do yon say to thgt, AlickP”
“T say tho coblegram shall go to-night!”

Py energy.

- | prepaid, too. If this can be cleared away—
upon my word I do believe it can—we
all b able to hold up our heads again.
‘you stiekd;wntham
- . ou, th.y

mnkanlmintomybed,fqrwh;ghlhm‘
no further use to-night. . As for me, I am off’
and thence to the High

i

may that mean?’ . SR Sl

* “That I was a thief, sir,” returned Alex-
ander. “I took all the mioney in case the
servants should get hold of it; and here isthe
change and a note of my expenditure. You

at liberty to knock you up; but I think when
you bave heard the circumstances you will
dome justice. The fact is, I have reason to
believe phere has been some dreadful error
cleared up the better for all parties; it was a
piéce of business, sir—and so I took it, and
detided, on my own yasibility, tosend a
ram to San Fm.r:%sco Thanks to my
qui we may hear to-night. There ap-
pears to be no doubt, sir, that John has been
-abominably used.”
| - “When did this take

Ile knocked, was bidden to enter and found |

peated Mr. Nicholson. “And, pray, what | ¢}

were gone to bed, you see, and I did not feel |

about my brother John; the sooner it can be |

street about the dead body. The police ought
to know, you see, and they ought to know |

;{mgé‘w ‘asked the

SUNDAY READING

by

baby plumped upon his’

was bid, and none the
worse for that! But while he was heartily
enough requesting forgiveness on general
principles the rational side of him distin-
guished and wondered if; perhaps, the apol-
ogy were not due upon the othex,part. ~ And
t becoming ex-
ercise he first eyed the face of his old love

"

rigmarole about my brother |
ity niervout oraitionbios

‘| you notice the name upon the cab?’ =~ - -

. John gave the name df the driver,
as T have notbeen able to command

“Well,” resumed
pay your shot :
breakfast time, you'll be as good as new.” .

-John murmured. inarticulate thanks.
moved him bey
in his face;
liked it better than that dumb

“But there's ono thing,” said the
state of my finances.
stamps are in that beastly house.”

“All your what?’ asked Alexander.

one or two,”
“I have some,” said Flora,

pound note upstairs.”

“I have

sides, this is my father’s
be very much surprised if it
who pays for it.”

think that can be wise,” objected

sources, and none at all of
replied Alexander. ‘Please

prising quickness

drawer. *

“There’s nothing
? he

broke into

‘“You willnever hear the last of it.”
“Oh, I don’t

not answering when
don’t myself.”

e

- CHAPTER IX,

PRINCIPLE OF AN ALLOWANCE. .

s
Beve.

“TI call
round at their place before I come back, and | think of no ‘one but yourself.” .
for you. In that way, before |-

To
see his brother thua energetic in his service
oC seyond expression; if he could
not utter what he felt, he showed it legibly
and Alexander read it there, and
7 latter,
‘cablegrams are dear; and I dare say youre- |
memberenoughotﬂ,x,e governor to guess the

“The trouble is,” said John, ‘‘that all my

4 “Smmps;moﬁqy,?‘feiplalned John. “It's
an Americdn expression; I’n_u afraid I con-

“My dear Filora,” returned Alexander, “a
pounid note won't see us, very far; and be-
s, and I shall
1isn’t my father

“I would not apply to him yet; Ido not

“You have a very imperfect idea of my re- |,

y effrontery,”
” -

He put John from his way, chose a stout.

-| knife among the supper things, and with sur-

farbes

“try,” he observed, pocketing the motey, | &
“Twish ym%tmﬁwd Flora.

" returned the young
man; “the governor is human after all
. And niow, John, let me see your famous pass
iey. Get into bed, and don't move for any
one till T come back. They won’t mind you
they knock; T generally | dom with his parent; even Alexander had

IN WHICH MR. NICHOLSON ACOEPTS THE

In spite of the horrors of ‘the day and the | :

T o O T oy

_through John ; and I can tell them some | was

eing a man of
, and the rest of
it. And then, Tl tell you what, John—did

" “It%s most extraordinary,” said Mr. Nich-
 “All night; as you 'say, sir. I have been
to the telegraph and the police office, and
Mr. Macewen’s. Oh, I had my hands full,”
said Alexander. e i

“Very irregular,” said the father.

“] donot see that I have much to gain in
bringing back my elder brother,” returned-
Alexander, shrewdly. =
The answer pleased the old man. He smiled.
|| “Well, well; I will go into this after
faet,” said he. PR
“Pm sorry about the table,” said the son.
“The table is-a small matter; I think no-
thing of that,” said the father. . s
*“It's another example,” continued the son,
“of the awkwardness of a man having no
money of his own. If Ihada proper allow
ance, like other fellows of my age, this would
hsave been quite unnecessary.” - e
“A proper allowance!” repeated his father
in tones of bli m, for the ex-
pression was not new to him. “I have
grudged you money for any proper purpose.”
“No' doukt, no. doubt,” said Alexander,
x;tgmmmgmwp’tﬂwﬁn@ the
ve g explained to y«
cprfeflpidmbonn S alles
“You eould have wakened
interrupted hisfather. . = . .
“Was it not some similar affair that first

a

fully evading the point. =~ . v . .
But the father was not less adroit. “And
pray, sir, how did you
tnglhgnser'mul::. st ot
‘orgot to lock the door, it seems,” re-
plied Alexander. R Somts e o
I have had cause to complain of that too
often,” said Mr. Nicholson. ‘‘Butstill I do
"not understand. Did you keep the servants

i : mm_@tl@ngﬁ;‘fhﬁ

breakfast,” returned Alexander. is

the half hour going; we must: not keep Miss

Macienzie waiting,® . . oo

Ani y daring, he open s door.
S e e T

perceived, was on terms of comparative free-

never before dared to cut: short an interview
in this high banded fashion. But the truth
‘1 i8 the very mass of his son’s delinquencies
daunted the old

“Do you mean t0 say you have been.
“fon

W‘ - R % BT it i
| Can be had from the following News-

20 last night;” |
got John into a messf asked the son, skill- |

come and go out of |

be-| \TBERT McARTHUR, Main Street,

Pablished in the Maritime Provinees.

*

e

Ezqurx Family shonld buy
~ - Mandreadit. .

e

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE

/ dealers and Rooksellers:
J. & A. McMILLAN, Prince William

R.W. McCARTY, Haymarkdt |
JOHN GIBBS, Sydney Street.
JAMES CRAWFORD, corner :
Carmarthen. : :
R. A. H. MORROW, Garden Street.
JAMES CRAWFORD, Main Street
Portland. S
J. D. ROBERESON, Wall Street,Portland

"

Portland.

of infancy. He wasawakened by the maid,
as it might have been ten years ago, tapping
at the door. The winter sunrise was paint-
ing the east, and as the window was to the
back of the house it shone into the room with
many strange colors of refracted light,
Without, the houses were all cleanly roofed

tea drinking of the night John slept the sleep | SPC

JAMES McKINNEY, corner
| and 8t James Street.
J. BROWN, Indiantown Post Offic
G. W. HOBEN, Union Hall, Port

P e

with snow; the walls were

“Yet, strange as snow had grown to Jol

the old paper with. the device of flowers,
which a cunning fancy might yet detect

eyes) appeared a marvel of proficiency.
- He was thus lyil
-dreaming, hanging,
the door and made his -

back into the warm bed.

; 3 coped with
it a foot in height; the greens lay glittering.

during his years upon the bay of San Fran-
cisco, it was what he saw within that most |
affocted him. Forit was to his own room
that Alexander had been promoted ; there was:

face of Skinny Jim, of the Academy, John’s
former dominie; there was the old chest of
drawers; there were the chairs—one, two,
three—threo as before. Only the carpet was,
new, and the litter of Alexander’s clothes
and books and drawing materials, and a
pencil drawing on the wall, which (in John’s

and looking, and
| it were, between two
epochs of his life, when Alexander came to
presence known-in a
loud whisper, John let him in, and jumped

“Well, John,” said Alexander, ‘the cable-
gram is sent in your name, and twenty words
of answer paid. I'have been to the cab office
and paid your cab, even saw the old gentle-
man himself, and properly apologized. He
was mighty placable, and indicated his be-
lief you had been drinking. AThen I knocked

which he always kept resols ed i
his own mind, for he was a.man’ who loved
to have made no mistakes, and when he

feared he migl;;lvli.“m one kept the D. J. GILLIS, Marsh Road. /
: 1 View ol o 3 - e T4

papors sealed.  1n view of all theee curprioes | KING & IRWIN, corner PrincesJand
Mr, Nicholson d&bpﬁmﬂﬁe& : e g
M. Nicholson a sickly misgiving. Heseemed | THOS, ‘L. DEAN, corner Duke- and[Car-

nd his depth; if h or said anything : b :
heyl:ight Sank b0 5 'e,'tt.f;‘l‘ha‘:i"lw_ 7 marthen streets. < 0¥ o=
be}:ideé,ﬂ he had Mwﬂ‘?ﬂﬁn self, was | RICHARD EVANS, corner Carmarthen
gecn done—and done to one who was, after i Bri phreqia.

tleman submitted, pocketed the changs
followed his son into the dining room. Dur
revolted, and once more, ‘and this time
finally, laid down his arms, a still, small
voice in his bosom having informed him
authentically of a piece of news—that he was
afraid of Alexander. The strange thing was
that he was pleased to be afraid of him. He
was proud of his son; be might be proud of
‘him; the boy had character and grit, and
knew what he was doing. ~ ' 7 -

These were his refleations as he turned the

tollowed bis fon {nto the diaipg xoon £ »
. w steps he once more wentally | o DAVIS, Mill Street.

| L. E. DEFOREST, Coburg street.

NEWS STAND Intercolonial Passenger
W. MIDHY, corner Duke and Sydney
streets. ; £

FAIRVILLE.
C. F. TILTON.
ST. STEPHEN.

| ¢, H. SMITH & CO.

ST. ANDREWS.

“So this is you?” he said, at length. ‘ iupold Macewen outof bed and explained | corner of the dining reom door. ; Miss Mac-
“Yes, Alick, it's me—it’s John,” replied | affairs to him as he sat and shivered in a | kenzie was in the place of honor, ¢ njur :
the elder brother, fecbly. - TP | Gressing gown. And before that I had ‘been | with a tea pot and 8 cozy; and, behold! there | JOHN 8. MAGEE.
_ «And how did you get in here?”inquired | to the High street, where they ‘have ‘heard | was ‘anothér person presens—alargs, portly, | :
the younger. . ~ | nothing of your dead body, so that I incline | whiskered man of a veryconiforta and re- FREDERICTON. $
“Qh, I had my pass key,” says John. to the idea that you dreamed it.” -|. pectable air, who now rosa from his seat and s
“The detice you had!” said Alexander. “Ah, “%wh me!” said John. { came forward, holding out his hand. = W. T. H. FENETY. :
you lived in a better world! There are no | * ell, the police never do know any- “Good morning, father,® saidhe. -~ :
pass keys going now.” i | thing," assented Alexander; “and at any Of the contentionof feeling that ran high WOODSTOCK.
«Well, father was always averse to them;™ | rate, they have dispatched a man to inquire | in Mr. Nicholson’s starched ‘besom, no out- ; y ; ; :
sighed John, | and to recover your ftrousers and your | ward sign was visible; nor did he delay long G. W. VANWART.
And the conversation then broke down, | meney, so that really your bill is now fairly | to makea choice of conduct.’, ‘Yet in that in- MONCTON.
and the brothers looked askance at one afi- clean; and I see but one lion in your path— terval he had reviewed a gieat field of possi- v
other in silence. 1 | the governor.” Teeii b bilities both past and future; ‘whether it was Ww. H M'URRAY #
“Well, and what the devil are we to do® | “I'll be turned -out again, you'll see,” said he had not beent perfectly wisein his | """ $
said Alexander. “I suppose if the authorities | John, dismally. : treatment of John; whether it was possible SUSSEX
got wind of you you would be taken up” .= “J don’t imagine so,” returned the other; | that John was innocent; whether, if he o
“It depends on whether they've found the | “not if ‘you do what Flora and I have ar- | turned John outa second time, as 'his out- | ff, A, WHITE.
body or rot,” returned John. ‘“And then | ranged; and your business now s to dress, | raged authority suggested, it was possible to %
th?odls tl_:):mbmt::x, btgd be !"sure:;’ PR and lose v;xo time ha;boqt it. Is yt:nr‘ watch | avoid a scandal; and whether, if he went to HAMPTON.
) : r y!” sai exander. | right? Well, you ve a quarter of an hour. | that extremity, it was possible that Alex-
I mean about the other thing. ‘That’s seri- | By five minutes before the half hour you | ander might er;el T : Dr. MacPHERSON,
ous,” ; | youst be at table, in your old seat, under Un- | “Hum!” said Mr. Nicholson, and put his ALBERT.
“g that what my father spoke about{” | cle Duthie's picture. Flora will be there to | hand, limp and dead, into John’s. :
asked John. “I don’t even know what it is.” | keep you countenance; and we shall scowhat | And then, in an embarrassed silence, all | T, M, WOOD. .
“About your robbing your bank in Cali- | we shall see.” S took their places; and even the pa.pm\—érom : i -
fornia, of course,” replied Alexander. - “Wouldw't it be wiser for me to stay in | which it was the old gentleman’s habit to | CHARLOTTETOWN,
It was plain, from Flora’s face, that this bed?”’ gaid John. suck mortification daily, as he marked the T L CHAPFELTJ. oy ek
was the first’she had heard of it; it was | “If youmean to your own con- | decline of our institutions—even the paper | =* i :
plainer stil), from John's, that he was inno- | cerns, you can do precisely what- you like,” | lay furled by his side. EASTPORT.
cent. g replied Alexander; “but if you arenotin | But presently Tlora came to the rescue. ; 1= 4
«I1” he exclaimed. “Irob my bank! My | your place five minutes before the half hour | She slid into the silence with a technicality, | E, 8. WAIDE.
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