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CHAPTER L

The studio was filled with the rich odor
ofroses, and when the light summer
wind stirred amidst the trees of the gar-
den there came through the open door
the heavy scent of the lilac, or the more
delicate perfume [of the pink-flowering
thorn.
From the corner of the divan of Persian
saddle-bags on which he was lying, smok-
ing, as usual, innumerable cigarettes,

——OF

DORIAN

BY OSCAR WILDE.

THE PICTURE
GREY.

er gets

Lord Henry Wotton could just catch the
gleam of the honey-sweet and honey-
colored blossoms of the laburnum, whose
tremulous branches seemned hardly able
to bear the burden of a beauty so flame-
like as theirs; and now and then the
fantastic shadows of birds in flight flit-
ted across the long tussore-silk curtains
that were stretched in front of the huge
window, producing a kind of momentary
Japanese effect, and making him think
of those pallid jade-faced painters who,
in an art that is necessarily immobile,
seek to convey the senses of swiftness
and motion. The sullen murmur of the
bees shouldering their way throngh the
long unmown grass, or circling with mo-
notonous insistence round the black-cro-
cketed spiresof the early June holly-
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44 Coburg St., St. John, N, B,
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hocks, d to make the stillness more
oppressive, and the dim roar of London
was like the bourdon note of a distant
organ.

In the centre of the room, clamped to
an upright easel, stood the full-length
portrait of a young man of extraordinary
personal beauty, and in front of it, some
little distance away, was sitting the art-
ist himself, Basil Hallward, whose sud-
den disappearance some years ago caused,
* at the time, such public excitement, and
gave rise to 8o many strange conjectures.

As he looked at the gracious and come-
ly form he had so skilfully mirrored in
his art, a smile of pleasure passed across
his face, and seemed about to linger
there, But he suddenly started
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up, and,

losing his eyes, placed his ﬂnge£ upon
the lids, as though he songht to imprison
within his brain some curious dream
from which he feared he might awake.

It is your best work Basil, the best
thing you have ever done,” said Lord
Henry, languidly. “You must certain-
ly send it next year to the Grosvenor.
The Academy is toolarge and too vulgar.
The Grosvenor .is the only place.”

“I don’t think I will send it anywhere,”
he answered, tossing his head back in
that odd way that used to make his
friends laugh at him at Oxford. *“No: I
won’t send itanywhere.”

Lord Henry elevated his eyebrows,
and looked at him in amazement through
the thin blue wreaths of smoke that curl-
ed up in such fanciful whorls from his
heavy opium-tainted cigarette. ‘Not
send it anywhere? My dear tellow, why?
Have you any reason? What odd chaps
you painters are! You do anything in
the world to gain areputation. Assoon
as you have one, you seem to want to
throw it away. It is silly of you, for
there is only one thing in the world worse
than being talked about, and that is not
being talked about. A portrait like this
would set you far above all the young
men in England, and make the old men
quite jealous, ifold men are ever capable
of any emotion.”

“I know you will laugh at me,” Le re-
plied, “but I really can’t exhibit it. I
have put too much of myself into it.”
Lord Henry stretched his long legs ont
on the divan and shook with langhter.
“Yes, I knew you would laugh ; but it
is quite true, all the same.”

“Too much of yourself in it! Upon
my word, Basil, I didn’t know you were
so vain; and I really can’t see any re-
semblance between you, with your rugged
strong face and your coal-black hair, and
this young Adonis, who lcoks as if he
was made of ivory and rose-leaves.
Why, my dear Basil, he is a Narcissus,
and you—well, of course you have an in-
tellectual expression, and all that. But
beauty, real beauty, ends where an intel-
lectual expression begins. Intellect is
in itself an exaggeration, and destroys
the harmony of any face. The moment
one sits down to think, one becomes all
nose, or all forehead, or something hor-
rid. Look at the successful men in
any of the learned professions. How
perfectly hideous they are! Except,
of course, in the Church. But
then in the Church they don’t think.
A bishop keeps on saying at the age of
eighty what he was told to say when he
was a boy of eighteen, and consequently
he always looks absolutely delightful.
Your mysterious young friend whose
name you have never told me, but whose |
picture really fascinates me, never
thinks. I feel guite sure of that. He is
a brainless, beautiful thing, who should
be always here in winter when we have
no flowers to look at, and always here in
summer when we want something to
chill our intelligence. Don’t flatter your-
gelf, Basil: you are not in the least like

ways do.
out, she makes no row at all.

laughs at me.”

den.

You are an exiraordinary fellow.

do a wrong thing.
simply a pose.”

the most irritating pose I know,”

and for a time they did not speak.

out his watch.

tion I put to you some time ago.”

“You know quite well.”

“I do not, Harry.”

“Well, I will tell you what it is.”
“Please don’t.”

“I must.

picture. I want the real reason.”

“T told you the real reason.”’

it. Now, that is childish.”

secret of my own soul.”
Lord Harry laughed.
that ?” he asked.

his face.

lieve it.”

intently at the little

charm of marriage is that it makes a life
of deception necessary for both parties.
I never know where my wife is,’and my
wife never knows what I am doing.
‘When we meet,—we do meet occasional-
ly, when we dine out together, or go down
to the duke’s,—we tell each other the
most absurd stories with the most seri-
ous faces. My wife is very good at it,—
much better, in fact, than I am. She nev-
d over her dates, and T al-
But when she does find me
I some-
times wish she would; bnt she merely

“I hate the way you talk about your
married life, Harry,” said Basil Hall-
ward, shaking his hand off, and strolling
towards the door that led into the gar-
“] believe that vou are really a
very good husband, but that you are thor-
oughly ashamed of your own virtues.
You
never say a moral thing and you never
Your cynicism

“ Being natural is simply a pose, and
cried
Lord Henry, laughing; and the two young
men went out into the garden together,

After a long pause Lord Henry pulled
“I am afraid I must be
going, Basil,” he murmured, “ and before
I go I insist on your answering a ques-

“What is that?” asked Basil Hallward,
keeping his eyes fixed on the ground.

I want you to explain to me
why you won’t exhibit Dorian Gray’s

“No, you did not. you said it was be-
cause there was too much of yourself in

“Harry,” said Basil Hallwood, looking
him straight in the face, “every portrait
that is painted with feeling is a portrait
of the artist, not of the sitter. The sitter
is merely the accident, the occasion, It
is not he who is revealed by the painter ;
it is rather the painter who, on the color-
ed canvas, reveals himself. The reason
I will not exhibit this picture is that I
am afraid that I have shown with it the

“And what is

“I will tell you,” said Hallward; and
an expression of perplexity came over

“I am all expectation, Basil,” mur-
mured his companion, looking at him.J

“Oh, there is really very little to tell,
Harry,” answered the young painter;
“and I am afraid you will hardly under-
stand it. Perhaps you will hardly be-

Lord Henry smiled, and leaning down,
plucked a pink-petalled daisy from the
grass, and examined it. “I am quite sure
Ishall understand it,” hereplied, gazing
golden white-
feathered disk,” “and I can believe any-
thing, provided that it is incredible.
The wind shook some blossoms from
the ’trees, and the heayy lilac-blooms,
with their clustering stars, moved toand

fro in the languid air. A gr

TO BE CONTINUED.
g
MOTHER

The voice of Jesus called thee
To the happy home on high,

‘Where grief can never enter,
Forgotton every sigh.

And as He looked upon thee,
In gentle, tender love,

He pointed to the mansion
Prepared for thee above.

“The silver chord being loosened
Thy spirit pure and bright
Arose from death’s dark valley
To b]e&eed realn;s of lighg.

But as we struggle onward
Through the battlefieldof life,

‘Thy memory sweet will linger
Amidst the gharpest strife.

Wilk check the bitter tear,
As it whispers (Jesus only)
Had calmed thy every fear;

Borne thee across death’s river
To wear the victor’s wreash,
Robbed the grave of victory

We seem to hear thy song
Of triumph, faith and love
‘To Jesus, mighty Saviour,

‘Where free from every sorrow,
Beside the crystal sea,

Dear mother, there with thee.
Wirtiam McCLELLAN:

.o

him.”

“You don’t understand me, Harry. Of
course I am not like him. I know that
perfectly well. Indeed, I should be gorry
to look like him. You shrug your
shoulders? I am telling you the truth.
There is a fatality about all phys-
ical and intellectual distinction, the
sort of falality that seems fo
dog through history the faltering
steps of kings. Itis better not to be
different from one’s fellows. The ugly
and the stupid have the best of it in this
world. They can sit quietly and gape at
the play. If they know nothing of vic-
tory, they are at least spared the know-
ledge of defeat. They live as we all
should live, undisturbed, indifferent, and
without disquiet. = They neither bring
ruin upon othersnor ever receive it from
alien hands. Your rank and wealth
Harry; my brains, such as they are,—
my fame, whatever it be worth; Dorian
Gray’s good looks,—we will all suffer for
what the gods have given us, suffer ter-
ribly.”

“Dorian Gray? is that his name?” said
Lord Henry, walking across the stodio
towards Basil Hallward.

“ Yes, that is his name.
J#fend to tell it to you.”

“But why not?”
‘Oh, I cant expain. When I like peo-
ple immensely I never tell their names
to any one. It seems like surrendering
a part of them. You know how I love
secrecy. Itis the only thing that can
make modern life wonderful or mysteri-
ous to us. The commeonest thing is de-
lightful if one only hides it. When I
leave town I never tell my people where
I am going. If I did, I would lose all my
pleasure. Itis a silly habit, I dare say,
but somehow it seems to bring a great
deal of romance into one’s life. I sup-
ose you think me awfully foolish about
it?”

*“ Not at all,” answered Lord Henry,
laying his hand upon his shoulder; “ not
at all, my dear Basil. You seem to for-
get that I am married, and the one

I didn’t in-
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>
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DEPARTED (THIS) LIFE APRIL 24TH, 1890.

And faith shall soothe our sorrow,

And plucked the sting from death.

e;

At last we’ll meet the loved ones,

D,

Carleton.

pular summer drink is the
*‘Montserrat” pure Lime-Fruit Juice, which is now
gaining’the same favor here. Have you tried it?

been received at
from England to ths
. Anstruther,
bart, of Rolcaskie, who has retired from
the army, has been succeeded as adjut-
ant of the Royal Engineers by Lieut.
Stairs, the Nova Scotian who accompani-
ed Stanley in his last African expedition.

Charles MoGill, Osnabrack, Ont., writes:—My
# ith that distressing
disease, ca . Her case was the worst known
in these parts. She tried all the catarrh remedies
finally pro-
only
and now
t duty to sa;
asal Balm cannot be too highly mommﬁ: z
to Ve
all such suffierers know through its use they will

A gnantity 'of very fine salmon was
caught at the Narrows last week. Large
quantities of codfish and trout are canght
every day from off theshore. Codfishing
with the fly is very interesting sport to
young men who have been
successful this

“How to Cure All Skin Diseases.”
Simply apply “Swayxe’s Orxruext.” No internal
). tetter, eczema, itch,
all eruptions on the face, hands, nose, &c,, leaving
Its great
are possessed by no
druggist for SWAYNE'S
oxs & Co., Montreal, whole-

Surveyor General Crossman, of Maine,
reports that the value of dry pine, green
pine, spruce and hemleck, &c., surveyed
at the port of Bangor from January 1 to
$50,246,647, while

Why wiil you cou;h when Shiloh’s
Cure will give immediate relief. Price

The 20 ton steamer Iron Kinganda
portion of the Columbus and Hocking
coal company’s dock at Ashland, Wis-
consin, wera burned yesterday. Three
firemen and an unknown man were

Are you made miserable by Indigestion,
Consiipation, dizziness, loss of Appetite,
Yellow Skin? Shiloh’s Vitalizer is a posi-

be-
gan to chirrup in the grass, and along
thin dragon-flly floated by on its brown
gauze wings. Lord Henry felt as if he
could hear Basil Hallward’s heart beat-
ing, and he wondered what was coming.

WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS.

AGAIN AT NEWPORT-A VISION OF
THE SEA.

Roscoe Conkling in a Blizszsard—A Re-
of Irving—

Unexampled Heroism at Sea—Ship-
ments of Gold—Ameedotes of Jay
Gould

NewporT, R. L, June 23, 1890. _

There are many lovely spots along the
sea in Europe where people idle and
bathe. Our own coast has countless witch-
ing places for summer enjoyment, But
after one has experienced all their de-

then successively owned by the Duryeas,
the Wakemans, and finally by the Whit-
ings, whose heirs now live in the veri-
table mansion, disguised from recogni-
tion by expensive remodeling, to which
the ancient summer-house was attached.
The structure was an odd conceit of an
eccentric owner. It was octagonal in
shape, eighteen feet in diameter, contain-
ing but one apartment, with
a door facing the Passaic on
the east, and with single windows open-
ing to each of the three other cardinal
points; for, says Geoffrey Crayon, it was
one of Cockloft’s idiosyncracies “to have
all his own views on his own land, and
be beholden to no man_for a prospect.”
It was in this quaint place, not 500 feet
from the corner of Newark’s present Mt.

lights, I think there is an ex ble long-
ing in the heart to get back here to noble
old Newport.

In a former time the commerce of this
splendid harbor was but second in
America. No spot facing the aggression
of the old world is so historically sacred
to coastwise thrilling scene and incident.
Percy and Clinton, Howe and D’Estaing,
Wallace and Burgoyne, all trought dis-
may or gladness here. History, legend
and romance of still earlier days glow
with piracy, prize and privateersmen,
around which a breezy and stirring re-
naissance in American tale-telling might
be haply puilt. In Brenton’sCove there is
a half hour’s pleasant idling, when the
cat-yawl skipper will spin you many an
olden yarn; and at Fort Adams, where an
interesting stroll may be commenced, the
real seaward outlook of the splendid old
city is first enjoyeds

From this point a sunny day’s saunter-
ing is delightful, as are the clamberings
from cliff to shore past ancient Castle
Hill and itd dimly distinguished revolut-
ionary ramparts, around to the southern-
most portion of the island, Grave's Point.
From here along the entire southern
reach of the island, and thence by the
eastern shore for miles, there are point
and promontory, ledge and reef and cove
and bay innumerable at_your feet; witn
noble villas, grounds and avenues behind
you, and countless craft far and near
the Sound with their white sails gleam-
ing against a matchless horizon of blend-
ing sea and sky. BSoft and peaceful as
may be the sea, this whole shore-line is
forever soundful with its hoarse songs
and refrairf, all the more entrancing for
the sense of beauty and rest so near
their rythmic alarums; and when one
stauds by the far-famed Spouting Rock
the muttered thunders of the surf within
the cave’s most innermost caverns are
portent with all the magic and terror of
the furied deep beyond.

All along the  eastern shore are
grandéuy, beauty, rest. Taking into no
account what wealth and art have done
for the historic hilled city behind, you
cannot elsewhere come upon such wealth
of scene in shore and bay, island and
reef, headland and lighthouse spectral
and dim; and when the beach is gained,
recall all reaches of wave-whipped ocean
your eyes have rested upon, and there
will be none that ever pictured to you
the inexpressible, if almost unseen,
magic of Newport’s surf.

From Ochre Point across to Cormorant
Rock or Sachuset Point; a bit to its north
is perhaps two miles. Across this distance
at most times can be seen only shimmer-
ing ripples dancing in the sunlight. A
mile and a half to the north lies the
beach, a perfect semi-circle opéning to
the south. Let the sea at the mouth of
this sunnf cove have but a face of rip-
ples, a mile from the beach the eye can
trace the forming of gentle undulations,
far separate at first, but moving forward
with increasing height, volume and
nearness, and, as they advance, as grad-
ually but regnlarly shaping from parallel
to convex lines. Soon these have be-
come tremendous waves. Suddenly at
the crest of the foremost one, as if an
electric spark had lit the whole coastwise
advancing disc, a spumy and almost de-
tached crest seems to hover above. In
quick ion this catches the delicat

rim upon scores and scores which follow.
Seen obliquely from the shore, it is all as
massed column r column of sol-
diery in blue, with a million tremendous
cockades of white above. Bat from the
beach, or with the bathersin the gleam-
ing sands, it is as though thousands of
milk-white chargers with foam-flecked
heads reared before-you for a final on-
slanght. In ealm or sform it is ever the
same. As though the spirit of the ocean
itself had contrived with all genial arti-
fice for the winning of man to pleasant
dalliance within its loving embrace, this
beach and this grandest of all surfs seem
to woo the earliest comings and the latest
tarryings. And little wonder it is that
the Newport “season” is still at its height
when all other coastwise places are drear
and lone, and that it does not close until
long after the leaves have turned to crim-
son and gold the shores of Narragansett
Bay.

is

As strong a motive and purpose as can
move any man to highest physical effort
took me through the great March “bliz-
zard” storm of 1888, from Harlem to the
Astor House, in New York. Ithink Iam
one of less than half a dozen
who performed the feat, but
its reminiscential interest now
chiefly lies in a single incident of
the seven hours’ struggle, Leaving the
vicinity of One Hundredth street at two
in the afternoon, I fought my way to my
destination by nine o’clock at night;a
speed of abont one mile per hour. The
hope and despair, the effort and yanquish-
ments, of the struggle are unnecessary to
recount; but I shall never forget one
meeting on the way. Pounded, torn
and all but overcome by the storm, I had
been dashed against the building at the
southwest corner of Union Square and
Broadway, and while holding to its win-
dow-frames with freezing fingers, a vio-
lent gust of the storm tore me away and
gent me crashing against the tall, well-
wrapped figure of a man who was being
hurled towards Union Square along the
west side of Broadway. We both went
down from the collision, stunned and
gasping; but with mutual apologies, as-
gisted each other to our feet, when I
found I had hold of no less a personage
than Roscoe Conkling. This was about
seven o'clock in the evening. I urged
him to take shelter in a popular restaur-
ant near at hand; buthe refused in that
strong, quiet way of his admitting of no
further plea. He then said he would
cross the Square and be at his club direct-
ly. Itold him he should not do this;
that no human being could withstand
the faries that had full sweep
and action there; and that he
must make the western circuit of the
Square, thus getting a slight protection
from the buildings, or he would never
see his friends again. I implored him
to heed me; but he made light of the
danger; and straightening up in that tall
grand way he had, said lightly.

“Oh, I will get through there nicely.
It does one good to be tested and tried
by a storm Joccasionally. I have seen
other great storms in my time.” He
added, “Good night, sir?” as our hand-
grasp  loosened, and the words
leaped involuntarily from my lips,

“] saw you in one when it came some-
thing like this—in 1880—at the Chicago
Exposition building. There were ‘306 of

ou in a political “‘Union Square’ then.”

e turned instantly, took my hand
again, gave it a quick, firm pressure, and
while I fancied his face was a trifle paler
for the memory, responded : “Yes sir,
there was something of the blizzard
about that occasion. But I think I kept
my feet and head then. Good-night,
again.!”

Grand, great, ever-heroic Conkling!
He did keep his feet and head then. To
those who saw him, as I did, enemies or
friends, his indomitable presence can
only recall a great, lone, white wall of
rock, surrounded, engulfed,overwhelmed,
but never overthrown, and as tremulous-
Jess as the very earth’s core before and
beneath a tidal-wave of the sea. He kept
his feet and his head somehow that aw-
ful night in Union Square, But thatlast
battle killed Roscoe Conkling.

No place excepting Tarrytown’s dream-
ful Sleepy Hollow was made more fam-
ous by the association, or writings of
Washington Irving than “Coékloft Hall.”
one of his first mellow tinted paintings
in the celebrated “Salmagundi” papers.
It has been allowed to pass completely
from sight and almost entirely from
memory. It stood upon the banks of the
then beautiful Passafe, within the limits
of the present resident portion of
Newark, New Jemsey. I like to go
to the place and identify it now and
then even though the glorious old “Hall”
itself has disappeared forever, fancy
ing I hear Irving, Paulding and
their jolly crew still engaged in their in-
nocent revels. “Cockloft Hall” was
simply a queer summer-house overhang-
ing the Passaic on the old and noted
“Gouverneur place.” It was the property
of the Kembles as late as 1824. It was

Pl t street and Gouverneur - avenue,
that the mirth, wit and satire which
stirred the American literary world in
the first quarter of our century through
“Salmagundi” were born, first' enjoyed
and finally contrived for public feasting.

A few weeks since, while en route by
steamer from Marseilles to Algiers, the
ship’s second officer, several Algerian
officials and myself were enjoving the
balmy night at a late hour on deck, re-
lating instances of individual bravery
and noble sacrifice having come under
our personal observation, when the . sec-
ond officer gave us this incident.

‘On the I4th of October, 1882, I wit-
nessed an act of supreme heroism and
sacrifice at sea. I was a passenger on
board the steamship ‘Cyprian,’ of the
Leyland, Liverpool and Mediterranean
line, which was wrecked that date on
Nevin Rock, off Carnarvon Bay, Wales.
She struck in a great gale, sometime
during the first watch, between eight
and twelve at night, and, breaking up
fast, went to pieces long before daylight.
As we were passing Holyhead, an hour
or so before the accident, a stowaway, a
pale, trembling, half-starved boy of per-
haps fifteen, had been hauled from the
coal-bunkers, and set at some menial
employment. No ship’s boat could be
manned the storm was so frightfal; the
shore lifeboat could not get to us;and one
by one several had plunged into the
sea preferring their chances of getting
ashore to death on the rocks when the
‘Cyprian’ finally went to pieces. About
three o’clock in the morning the captain
whose name was J. A. Strachan, and a
half dozen under officers and men and
the little stowaway were huddled toget-
her on deck awaiting the final struggle.
The desperate fear and despair of
the lad were frightful to behold.
Noticing this, Captain Strachan removed
the life-belt from his own person,
and, fastening it about the boy,
said quietly: ‘Here, my poor lad, you’ve
more need of this than I’ Shortly
after, the “Cyprian’ went to pieces with a
crash. I dont know know how mdny of
that last little group of us were saved.
I was rescued; the stowaway was picked
up alongshore and resuscitated; but the
dead body of that greatest and noblest
herol ever knew or read of, Captain
Strachan, was washed ashore some days
afterward. He deliberately gave his
life to save that of a helpless stowaway !”
This would be a_pathetic tale, even
were it a romance. But I took the troub-
le in Liverpool, recently, of going to the
Leyland offices, at the foot of James
street, and securing proof of its truthful-
ness in every particular.

When one recalls the fact that millions
upon millions of dollars in gold annually
seek Europe to provide for the necessit-
ies of our import trade, the question of
how gold is shipped to Europe becomes
an interesting one. The Bank of Amer-
ica is the largest single shipper of gold
from New York, and indeed frpm the
United States. Shipments are made in
stout kegs, very much like the ordinary
beer-keg. [Every one contains $50,000
in coin or bar gold. The latter is the
favorite for these shipments. since the
Government has rermitted the Sub-Trea-
sury to exchange coin for bar gold, as
coin, in a sinfle million dollar shipment,
is liable to loss by abrasion, of from
eight to twenty ounces, or from $128 to
$320; while the bars only lose about
three-fourths of that value.
‘When coin is sent, double eagles are
gmferred. They are puf instout canvas
ags, each one containing 125 double eag-
les, or ¢5,000; and ten bags tg.lkl each k_ag.‘

LACE CURTAINS CLE

AMERICAN DYE WORKS CO.

ANED AND DYED ALL SHADES.
Office, King Square—Works, Black Spring Road, North End, St. John, N, B.

place, he made straight for the column,
and in another moment had grasped the

STEAMERS.

RAILROADS.

astonished magnate’s band.

“Mr. Gould” said the old man trembl-
ingly, “youand I did agood deal of
business together at one time. Most
people despise you. They believe you
unkind, cruel, unjust, merciless.”

Gould wriggled, but “Uncle Barker”
would not release him.
“It has always been oneof the few
hoFes of my life,” he continued, “to be
able to myself say that I remember you
with esteem; thank you. for
a few unsolicited kindnesses; and then
to show {Iou one human being in rags”
—here “Uncle Baker” drew himself uP
proudly—*“who is so little that, with all
your power you could neither help nor
harm him; and to add with the most re-
spectful sincerity that, great as you are
he pities you and your joyless life, barren
of one disinterested friend, with an un-
utterable and inexpressible pity from
the bottom of his heart. I beg you
to pardon for this intrusion and say good
morning!”
Then while the amazed man of millions
wiped a film he seemed to think bad
gathered upon his steel-rimmed eye-
glasses—though he looked for the dimn-
ing of his newspaper print in the wrong
place—the man of rags shuffled away;
the telegraph window came down with
a sharp click; and the memory voices
that had a moment since given Jay
Gould almost a youthful and hoyefu]
face, were drowned by the music of the
instrument, which, upon the heels of the
little play, was merrily transmitting the
words of this one little man that too
often make and unmake his fellow men.
Epcar L. WAKEMAN.
e ——————
Piles! Piles! Itching Piles.
. Syuprous—Moisture; intense itching and stin
ing, most at night; worse by scratching.
lowed to continue tumors form, which often bleed
and ulcerate, becoming very sore. SWAYNE'S
O1NTMENT stops the itching and bleeding, heals
ulceration, and in most cases removes the tumors.
At druggists, or by mail for 50cents. Dr. Swiyne
& Son, Philadelphia. Lyuax Soxs & Co., Mon-
treal, wholesale agents,
IR RN
"="A Socialist Candidate Proposed.

LoxpoN, July 4.—The death of Mr.
William Crawford, Liberal member of

I

(Standard Time).

For Cottage Cﬁy,
€.,

all points south and
Srom New York to all points in the Maritime

by o

NEW YORK

Steamship Co.

THE REGULAR LINE.

THE IRON STEAMSIHIP,

VAILENCIA!

(1600 tons, (Capr. F. C. MiLLER), will leave

ST. JOHN FOR NEW YORK

via Eastport, Me., Rockland, Me. and Cottage City,
Mass., every

FRIDAY AT 4 P, M.

Returning, steamer will
leave 5

Pier 49, East River, Clinton Street,

New York, evéry Tuesday
at 5 p. m,,

Mass., Rockland, Me., Eastport,

,and 8t. John, N. B.

Freight on through bills of lading to_and from
i west of New York, and

vinces.
CHEAPEST FARES AND LOWEST
RATES.

Shippers and importers save time and mone;
ering_goods forwarded by the New Yor

m&mshig .mpan?
Through Tickets for sale at all Stations on the
ntercolonial Railway,
For farther information address
N. L. NEWCOMB,
General Manager, 63 Broadway, New York,

Or FRANK ROWAN, A

, Agent,
228 Prince William Street, St. John, N. B.

parliament for Middle Durham, has af-
forded the socialists the opportunity
they have sought for for some time past
to test their political strength in that
locality.
Within the last year the socialists
have made rapid advance among the
Durham miners and they have now re-
solved to run a candidate of their own
with the chances greatly in favor of his
election.

e =
Suiron’s CATARRE REMEDY—a
cure for Catarrh, Diphtheria and Canker-
mouth,

—_ B

John L. Soules, of Michigan, attempted
to swim tbe rapids of Niagara river yes-

yards, was thrown ashore by the im-
mense billows. It was found that one of
his legs had been disabled by collision
with a rock and he was forbidden to re-
enter the water to complete the journey.
He will make another attempt later.

RUSKIN’S INSANITY.

HOW ONE OF THE GREAT MEN OF THE

itive | \§

terday, but after going down them 400 O

il Soansh o,

SUMMER

Arrangement.

THREE TRIPS
A WEEK.

FOR

BOSTON.

N and after MAY 5TH, the Steamers of this
Com will leave Saint John for Eastport,
WEDNES-

“Heturiog

u

port an
Connecti

Standish”

Stephen

ing will leave Boato&z same days at 8.30
Mt.fggml’orﬂm at 5 p. m. for East-
ons at Eastport with steamer ‘‘Rose
for Baint Andrews, Calais and St.

EB~Freight received dail to5 =
e ooy % LARGHTER,
Agent.

and

EARTH WENT MAD.

John Ruskin, who is honored in all
civilized countries as the greatest writer
upon architecture and art, has become
insane; or, rather, his insanity has just
become known, for as 3 matter of fact it
may be said that Ruskin has been insane
for several years.

His insanity may be attributed to one
of two things—taint of heredity, of which
therg is no evidence, or intense work and
lication. The iny of Mr,

About the only p en ag
tamperiog with kegs, is a treatment of
keg-ends technicall known as “red-tap-
ing.” Four holes are bored at equal in-
tervals in the projecting rim of the staves
above the head. Red tape is run through
these, crossing on the keg’s head, the
ends meeting at the center, where they
are sealed to the head by the hardest of
wax, and stamped with the consignor’s
name. The average insurance is about
$1,500 per $1,000,000. Then there is an
expense of about $2 per keg for packing
and cartage aboard ship, or $200 for the
same sum, and the inevitable loss by
abrasion, whatever it may prove to be.
There are great Wall-street firms shipp-
ing from $25,000,000, to $40,000,000, annu-
ally. Some of these have for years in-
sured themselves, and assert that the
saving has been sufficient to replace a
loss of $1,000,000. These are large figu-
res; but this has become a country of
large figures and affairs.

It is an exceedingly nimble fellow
citizen that ever gets the advantage of
Mr. Jay Gould. And yetI have myself
on two occasion seen him, in a sense, at
the mercy of the most God-forsaken of
human beings, One was quite recent,
when on walking from his offiice to his
home, as is his custom for exercise, being
for a moment without the escort of young
George Gould who had halted to speak
to a friend, he wasso importuned,hustled
and offensively pushed to the wall by a
foul old beggarwoman, evidently having
no idea who the hittle big man was, that
to rid himself of the hag he plumped a
pretty heavy piece of coin into her rheu-
my and trembling hand. The other was
the most remarkable Dives-Lazarus scene
1 ever expect to look upon; one strong,
unexpected and dramatic enough for a
greatsituation in fiction or upon the stage.
It occurred in the summer of 1882, in the
ogeu upper, or La Salle street, rotunda of
the Grand Pacific Hotel, in Chicago.
There was then in that city, if he is not
still living, a venerable old wreck, a most
familiar figure about the streets, whom
every one knew as “Uncle Barker.” His
story briefly was that, once a merchant
of Cattaraugus, New York, the financial
troubles of 57 had nearly ruined him; he
had transferred the remnant of his for-
tune to daughters who at once became
another Regan and Goneril; and the old
man, half demented at their -base ingra-
titude shortly became a confirmed tramp
about the streets of Chicago.

“Uncle Baker,” with hands folded
plaintively in front of him, with bowed
head and tiembling gait, seemed never at
rest. At all hours of tbe day and night you
would meet him, pushing on and ever on,
as if endlessly studying that one problem
of filial ingratitude. He never begged.
He was never known to utter an ungentle-
manly word. Liquor never passed his
lips. ~A few of us, touched by his pathetic
life and ways saw that he did not physic-
ally suffer, when we could keep track of
the poor old fellow; though we could never
secure his consent to provide for him in
any charitable institution. Kohlsaat,
the big-hearted Clark street
merchant, compelled his engineer togive
him a corner of the engine-room, if he
came shivering there in  bitter weather.
Drake of the Grand Pacific, would never
allow him to be hustled by his brawny
porters. And altogether this sad old ghost
of & human had occasion to turn his ten-
der, sweet, white and piteous old face up
to more than one whose heart bled for
his wound which could never heal. On
the occasion referred to Gould was a guest
at the Grand Pacific. Beforeeight o’clock
in the morning he was stirring; had come
to the office; purchased a morning_paper;
and evidently impatient to send some
dispatches, had stepped to the telegraph
office in the upper rotunda. Finding it
closed, he had taken a chair beneath the
office window alongside a great iron col-
umn, which, with his paper. quite ob-
scured him. About the same time,
“Uncle Baker,” after his morning custom
tremblingly began his daily and undis-
turbed march through the two rotundas
from Clark street to La Salle. The em-
ployees always greeted him civilly. These
salutations were retnrned with touching
dignity. On this morning one of the
head porters stopped the old man at the
foot of the marble stairs, where I also
happened to be standing, and in a spirit of
innocent mischief told him that his “old
friend Jay Gould, was waiting up there
behind the column, by the telegraph
window tosee him.” “Thank you thank
you kindly. Thank you, also for my old
friend Jay Gould,” responded “Uncle
Barker” with knightly politeness and evi-
dent deep feeling.

Halting a moment as if to accustom

Ruskin’s friends show that the overthrow
of his reason and the wearing out of his
mind directly resulted from the great
amount of work that he did.

Death is a deplorable thing. Far
more deplorable is the loss of reason.
And yet thousands of people in Canada
—probably hundreds in this city—are
risking both life and reason without a
thought of the terrible results that come

fi

lou

wi
fraleht g :fu“ o8 for 12,000 barrel
reig! es for 12,000 barrels
e oes borts, Sllend by thi
of fre 3, all above 8, O

‘The LOANDA will sail from St. John abot

WEST INDIES.

WEST INDIAN

E CANADIAN and
SOETH AMERICAN STEAMSHIP CO.
'ld; as placed the SE‘S. LOANDA, (Clyde

t). 1478 tons gross register on the route fro
t. John to Demerara, touching :t Y:monﬂ:
rmuda, St. Kitts, Antigua, inica, Guada-
Martinique, St. Lucin, Barbados and

The LOANDA has elegant accommodation for
8 pmeﬁn and 30 second do.,
rienced staff of officers and crew.
rvice ‘guaranteed and ample
rrovxded.
dugements to travellers and shippers

will sail from St. John about the

first week of July.

i 0. F. BAIRD, Manager.
N. B.—For full information apply to
GEO. ROBERTSON, Commercial Manager.

from constant work. That headache is
the first warning of a brain overworked
that sleepless night admonishes to work
less and rest more. We all know of men
and women whose health is shattered
simply because they worked too hard or
worried so much. “But I can’t leave my
business,” exclaims some one upon whose
shoulders rests great responsibility. Ah,
then, you must use Paine’s Celery Com-
pound, that great restorative for the
tired body and weary brain. It will
build up the wasted tissues, restore
vigor and vitality, steady the trembling
nerves, clear the clouded brain, give rest-
ful and natural sleep, create appetite,
tone np digestion, and make the user
feel like a new person. Men and women
prominent in business and social circles

L, Auchmuty, 16 Lorne Avenue, Mont-
real, say, “It prevents the feeling of ex-
haustion and lassitude consequent upon
a busy day.”

COAL.

WEDNESDAYS and FRIDAY
%tnrnmc, will leave Cole’s Island_on Tuesdays,

D 1 to and from LONG ISLAND, &c.

nse it freely, and in the words of Mr. A.|L
leave In

o’clock, for HAMPSTEAD, callin

mediate Stops, including

turning will leaye Hampstead at 6 o’clock Monday

morning, to arrive at Indiantown at 9.30 o’clock.

by N. B. Railway,

ACCOMMODATION LINE !

Satnt Johm and Cole’s Island,

Washademoak,
calling at all Intermediate Stopping Places.
E “SOULANGES” will leave Indiantown on

MONDAYS at ELEVEN o’clock, and on
S at TEN oclock.

ursdays and Saturdays at SIX o’clock, to

arrive at Indiantown at Two p. m

SATURDAY-MONDAY SERVICE,

Str. “SOU-

ANGES,” commencing Saturday, May 24th, 'Iikl
iantown every Saturday Evening, at S

5 at all Inter~

Westfield Wharf, Re-

Fare for the Round Trip, 50 cents.
Fare to Westfield by Steamer, good (to return
65 cents,

WiL. H. HUMPHREY,

OLD MINE SYDNEY.

Still landing ex schr. “Magellan:"
Fresh Mined Old Mine Sydney Coal

Free of any slack. Forsale by
R. P. McGIVERN,
No. 9 North Wharf.

COAL.

DAILY EXPECTED,

1000 TONS
Victoria (Sydney) Coal.

Fresh Mined and Double Screened.
For sale low by

Sun.

o’clock, local time.
ericton on Monday.

Grand town,
Chatham, ete.; and with Stmr. *“Florenceville” for
Eel River, Woodstock, etc.

UNION LINE,

ST. JOHN AND FREDERICTON.

COMMENCING SATURDAY, April 26th, the

splendid steamer

“IDAVID WESTON"

will leave St. John (Indiantown) for Eredericton,
’cl‘.llilli? at all inte; i

rmediate points, on ’

DAY, and SATURDAY Mornings at nine
Returning will leave Fred-

, Wednesday and Friday Morn-

at eight o’clock. _

nnecting with N. B. Railway for Woodstock,

Falls, ete.; with N. W?ﬁy for Doal

R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager.

JOHN F. MORRISON,

27 and 29 Smythe street.

Hard Coal.

Landing ex schr. “Oriole”

Broken Stove, Nut
and Chestnut Sizes.
PRICE LOW.

wW. L. BUSBY,
81, 83, and 85 Water 8t.

For> Wa,shademoa. Lake.

THE above first class swift, stau-ch and com-

modious steamer, haviug been rebuilt and

refurnished under the strictest government re-

quirements, will, until_further notice, leave her

wharf Indiantown, TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS
and SATURDAYS, at 11 a. m., lccal time, and
ca!’ling ntI rall inttermet{iilte lnndmgr'. Re!turlmng
i i . m. on alternate days.
ie due at Indiantown at1yp O AR

anager.

sun, tel

NOTICE OF MEETING.

THE first general meetini' of THE EASTERN
ELECTRIC COMPANY, (Limited), incorpor-
ated by Letters Patent under ‘‘The New Bruns:
wick Joint Stock Companies Letters Patent Act’
and the Acts in amendment thereof, will be held
at theoffice of ARTHUR I. TRUEMAN, Barrister-
at-Law, No. 4 Church street, in the City of Saint
John, on TUESDAY, the Eigh
at Eleven o’clock in the forenoon, for the organ-
ization of the said Company, Election of Directors,
adoption of By-laws, and the transaction of such
other business as may legally come before the
meeting. 4
Dntes at the City of Saint John, the Nineteenth

£ Junc, A.D.  1590.
s JOUN I 7EBLEY

9 .
Provisional Directors.

Trustee’s Notice.

ICHAEL BTRMINGHAM, doing business in
the City ot Saint John, has this d}{lﬁn\!ﬂl[{!\-‘
ed his erty snd effects to CORNELIUS
HAYES, of the Parish of Lancaster, farmer, in
trust for the benefit of LS creditors, who shall ex-
ecute the said assignment Within three months
from date. The ss;;i Tm“tlﬁ:d lsnge%ff\ﬁ
i ure A -
o and i, X s <

Dated 30th June, A. &)’RNE'LIUS IAYES,

in-
. R.

his feeble sight to the dim light of the

“‘“Trustee,

T. PATTON & CO,
Dry Goods.

In New Premises,

(I CHARLOTTE ST.
THOS. DEAN,

13 and 14 City Market.

Cumberland N. S. Beef,
Mutton, Veal, Fresh Pork,
Ham, Turkeys, Bacon,
Chickens, Lard,

and Green Stuff.

anufacturers of DEAN’S SAUSAGES.

ine. | Sid

ALL RAIL LINE TO BOSTON &C.

¢“The Short Line’’ to Montreal &c.

ARRAN GEMENT _OF TRAINS:
June 29,1890, Leaves St.John

ial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

6.40 a. m.—Flying Yankee for Bangor, Portland,
Boston, &c., St. Stephen, St. Andrews, Hoult~
on, Woodstock and points North, Parlor Buf-
fet Car St. John to Boston.

8.45 a. m.—Accommodation for Bangor, Portland,
Boston, &c.; Fredericton, St. Stephen,Houlton
and Woodstock.

4.45 p. m.—Express for Fredericton and inter-

mediate points

8.45 p. m—Daily Express for Bangor, Portland,
ﬁoptnn, and points west; Houlton, Woodstook.

daily, except Saturday for St. Stephen,

'resque Isle &e.

10.45 p. m.—Except Saturday, Fast Express, *
Short Line,"pfor uMonn-S;sl,“ Om;';. Toro;::
and the west.
Canadian Pacifio Sleeping Car for Montreal.
Pullman Sleeping Car for Bangor.
RETURNING TO ST. JOHN
FROM BANGOR, 5.45a. m., 3.20 Parlor Car attach-
ed; 7.&5}&:11., Daily Sleeping Car attached.
MONTREAL, “via Short Line,” 7.45 p. m:
daily, except Saturday.

Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car attached.
VANCEBORO * 1.00,10.20 a. m. and 7.00 p.m.
WOODSTOCK 7.48, 10.00 2. m., 2.00 *8.10 p. m.;
HOULTON 7.35,10.00, 11.50 a. m., *8.15 p. m.;,
ST. STEPHEN 7.40,11.% 8. m, 110.00 p. m:
ST. ANDREWS 7.00 a. m. {10.30 p. ms;
FREDERICTON 6.00, a. m., 3.05 p. m.
ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN * 540, 8.

TR L e
LEAVE CARLETON
7.55 a.m—For Fairville, and points west.
4.30 3.;:1“-17'01' Fairville, Fredericton. and poiats

:_in effect
Intercolon-

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

8.45 8. m—From Fairville, Fredericton, &e.

5.10 p. m.—From Fairville:

* Trains run Daily. 1 Daily, except Saturday.

1890 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1890,
ON and aiter MONDAY, 9th June, 1890,
(B\'Amlm.gy° o:g::ant‘esfnt%!llow” N e

TRAIN> W: Lu LEAVE ST. JOHN

Day Express for H'f" i
Accommodation for }?o?::l dcum(’,‘l m’.‘."" i
I i
press for
pr coxpress for K l:o and Montreal. ..

I
)
I

A Parlor Car ru h =
leaving Halifax stl?r‘.;m'clzc‘{

on Express tral
ocloc{. Pas e x?y

18 from St Jol SIL Qo;mb:é .
M‘orn.‘..t:eal leave St.John 16.35 'mﬁ ot:ke %leen.i:g

Sleeping Cars are attached to th i
Express trains between St. John and rﬁ:ﬁ?‘nfl -

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

Day Express fro
Express from Halifax, Pictou & wve. | 22.30
The 6.30 train from Halifs i i
John at 8,30 Sunday, nlon?; lm&!xh‘mel :;;‘::"'%,g:
Montreal and Quebee; but neither of these trains
run on onda.?. L train will leave Sussex on
» arriving at St. John at 8.30.
e i ool ol 1
y steam from the lmmzdve, P ey
All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
b one Chief Superindendent

Monoton, N. B., 6th June, 1850,

Shore Line Railway.

COMMENCING WEDNESDAY, June 18th
Trains will leave St. i y
e?c:ptzed) Eu; Side ?ﬁ‘orry) J:t'.J 'ii((;i a;!ymSundny
. m,
Stepﬁen.p c.taos D. B
arriying at St. John 11. m. Baggage and
Freight d y
Pt Srg::&x;gd ’Fx&n youl.wns Water street.
FRANK J. McPEAKE,
Superintendent.

__ HOTELS,
UNION CITY HOTEL,

No. 10 King 8t., St. John, N. B.,

Now open to the public, centrally located
Market Square, only 4 minutes wa[kyfrom L C. gll.,
Depot, Boston, New York and Nova Scotia Steam
boat Landings. Street pass this building
every 5 minutes from all lines. Pleasant Rooms,
splendid view of harbor; &e¢. No big prices—but
good fare at moderate prices. No_pains spared
to make all com that call. R ber the
BLUE SIGN,” No. 10 King Street. Permanent
and transient boarders accommodated at low rates.

A. L. SPENCER, Manager.

New Victoria Hote],

248 to 252 Prince Wm. Street,;
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
J. L. MecCOSKERY, Pro,

One minute’s walk from Steamb: i
Street Cars for and from all Rail:‘a? g::ﬁl:n:q:g:
S;;:::r:n Landings pass this Hotel every five

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,
Corner King and Prince Wm, Stroetst

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

DINNER A SPECIALTY.
Pool Room in Connection,

WILLIAM CLARK.

C

accompanied
OF POWER.
TION & DEATH.

ONFUSION

of thought, a defective memory, 3 disinclita:
tion tolabor, and a distaste for business, are
mj ic indications of NERVOUS
Yy these s&lgpmms are
L “WEAKNESS and LOS!
necessary consequences are CONSUMP-
“LANE'S SPECIFIC REMEDY,” isan
for the cure of all nervous
diseases. Sold at $1.00 Per Package, or sent on receipt of price
10 oy address, free of charge. — THE LANE MEDICINE
€o., MONTREAL, QUE. Yc:::ﬁ men should read Dr. Lane’s
Eseay on Nervous Diseases, mailed free to any address

DISSOLUTION NOTICE

OTICE is hereby given that the Co-partner-
ship Business heretofore carried on by the
undersigned in Co—%;‘;rtnershm under the name
and style of DANIEL & BOYD has been dissoly~
ed b; la(.?se of time and mutual consent, the said
FORN COWAN and WILLIAM K. MOLLISON
retiring therefrom and the business hereafter will
be carried on 1?' the undersigned, THOMAS W.
DANIEL and JOHN BOYD on their own account,
and they will pay all the liabilities of said firm
and have the sole right to collect and receive all
debts and amounts due said firm. g
Dated at the City of St. John in the Province
fgl‘{g&answick this 15th day of January, A.

JOHN COWAN.
WM. K. MOLLISON.

THE SPRING

OF

1890

Has been backward but R. D. MeA. lis on hand
with a full and choice assortment uﬂm

Vegetable

—AND—

FLOWERSEEDS,

including all the latest varieties suitable for this
climate. As this space is too small to epumerate
all the different kinds, he will be pleased to have
vou call before parchasing elsewhere.

R. D. MCARTHUR,

MEDICAL HALL,

M;
(Established 1857.) Season from Sept. to May.

SAINT JOHN, N. B,

Telegraph.




