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-Eﬁcovurage Home Manufacture.
Maritime Varnish and White Lead Works

JAS. ROBERTSON,

Manufacturer of all Kinds of Varnishes and
Japans. White Lead, Colored and
Liquid Paints and Putty.

Factory, Corner of Charlotte and Sheffield Sts.
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson’s New Buildine,

Cor Mill and Union Streets.

WILLIAM GRFIG Manager

8t. John,'N. B.

SIMEON JONES,
BREWER.

BOTTLED ALE & PORTER.

RICHARD DINN

MANUFACTURER OF

Wire Shutters for Windows,

Iron Railings.
44 Brusscls Street, St. John, N

ALWAYS ASK FOR

{HEISLAYBLEN])

WHHSQ&

MACKIE & C93

VERY.  OLD.
8ee Analytical Report on Each Bottle ¢ Years Old.
DISTILLERIES :—
LAGAVULIN,

AR ROAIY, | ISLAND OF TstaY, ARGYLESmIRE.
Orricg, 5 DIXON STREET, GLASGOW.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,
MANUFACTURERS OF
Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks,
8,
FINISHING NAILS,
Shoe and Hungariass Nails, Lc.

Office, Warehouse and Manufactory:
GEORGES STREET, - - ST. JOHN, N. B.

Fine Watch Repairing.

I HAVE ecngaged the services of a_FIRST-
CLASS Watch, French clock and Chron-
ometer repairer, and will guarantee satisfaction
turdthnﬂu needing such articles put in thorough
order.

All work promptly attended to at No. 81 Kiva
STREET.

W. TREMAINE GARD,

Goldsmith and Jewel
Under Vietoria Hotel. R e ler

1828

Established

J.HARRIS &Co..

(Formerly Harris & Allen),

Paradise Row, Portland, St. John.

NEW!BRUNSWICKiFOUNDRY

—AND—

Railway Car Works,
MANUFACTURERS OF
Railway Cars of Every Description,

“PEARLESS” STEEL TYRES,
CHILLED CAR WHEELS.
—ALSO—

Steam Engines and Mill Ma-
chinery

The Improved Lowell Turbine Water Wheel,Shin
Castings, Pumpe, Bridse and Fenco
Castings, ete.. ete.

Portland Rolling Mill,

STRAIT SHORE, PORTLAND.

Tapered and Parallel Bars for Ships’ Knees
Nail Plate, Hammered Railway Car Axles, Shaft.
ing, and shapes of all kinds.

GROTHERS
HENDERSON
& WILSON,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Fine Carriages, Sleighs, Track Sulk-
ies, etc., ete.
Repairing in all its branches promptly done.
Cffice and Show rooms, 43 and 45, North Si
and Factory, 42 and 44, South Side,

Waterloo St., St. John, N. B.

ruUss: PUSS!

You can buy one of our clegant new
Clocks, a Tufkish Rug,
Lace Curtains, a Caster or almost any-

a pair of

thing you want, by paying

50 CENTS A WEEK,
NATIONAL SUPPLY CO,

187 Charlotte street.

]‘STABL]SH]‘D 1846.

M. N. POWERS.

Coffin and Casket Warerooms,
OLD STAND 77 AND 79 PRINCESS
STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

lCl:‘vﬂ'n ntmll’ Casket Material of %{%erml ol;nll kinds, for Sale
at-Lowest Prices.  Orders in tha City and Co
lucnded tu with deabatch s i

NOVA SCOTIA HOUSE

73 Dock St., Saint John, N, B,

The cheapest house in the
Bominion to buy Clothing
of every description.

- HUGH NEALIS.

1828

[

C. H. S. JOHNSTON,
House and Sign Painter;
Paper Hanger etc,
22 North Market street.
All ordersipromptly atteuded to.

BEEF,
LAMB,
MUTTON,
DEAN’S SAUSAGES.

VEAL,
HAHM,
BACON,
LARD,
POULTRY,
VEGETABLES.
THOS DEAN,
13 and 14 City Market.

R.J. WILKINS,

House, Ship, and Sign Painter,
Haymanrket Square, St. John, N, B

Orders left at thé National by telephone or
otherwise promptly attended to.

ARTISTS’
MATERIALS.

The Largest Smok in the Do-
minion will be found at

A. RAMSAY & SON'S
MONTREAL
AGENTS FOR
WINSOR & NEWTON'S
Cek-bnrtd llmhcmres

COCKLES®S
GOMPOUN BILIOUS
AND FAIW"AFERIEIT Pl LLS
THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY OF PURELY
VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS AND WITH-
OUT MERCURY. £ USED BY THE

ENGLISH PEOPLE FOR
OVER 120 YEARS.

These Pills consist of a careful and peculiar
ture of the best and mildest vegetable
1ts and the pure extract of Flowers of

nwomile. They will be found a most effica~

nedy for derangements of the diges-

ns, and for obstructions and torpid

the liver and bowels which produce
stien and the several varieties of bilious
ver complaints. Sold by all Chemists.

ing
and

WHOLESALE AGENTS

EVANS & SONS, LIMITED,
MONTREAL.

OAK-TANNED

BELTING

QUALITY UNEXCELLED.

THE J. 0. McLAREN BELTING CO.
MONTREAL.

PLATE GLASS

french

Mireor
plate \&

MONGENAIS, BOIVIN & CO.
MONTREAL

H. JONAS & CO.

CHOCERS'
SUNDRIES

ESSEN'IIAL

=
-
)
%
2
™

Flavoring Extracts

Canadian Express Compay.

Q-

General Express Forwarders, Ship-
ing Agents and Custom House
Brokers,

0

Forward Merchandise, Money and_packages of
ever{}dcscnpnon collect notes, Drafts, Accounts
ills, with s (C. 0. D) throughuu'. the
Eommlon of (.unldn the United States and
urope

Special Messengers dmly (Sunday excepted)
over the Grand Trunk, Quebec and Lake St.
John, Quebec Central, Canada Atlantic, Montreai

d_Sorel, Napanee, Tamworth and Quebec
Lentml Ontario and donsohdated Mldlnn( lhul
ways, Intercolonial way, Chatham Branch
Railway; Sf.emnslup Llnt:is to Digby and PAnIr:mpo-
v Loy

lis an
with near]y 600 agencies.

Connections made with responsible Express
Companies covering the Eastern, Middle, South
ern and Western States, Manitoba, the Northwest
lerntones and British Columbia.

ucs« wceHy to and from Europe via Cana-

dmn ne of Mail Steamess
l‘5ency in Liverpool in connection with the for-
ing system of Great Britain and the Contin-

3 ipping Agena m Liverpool, Montreal Quebec

mul ortland,

Goods in bond promptly attanded to and fo

warded with despatch.

Invoices required for Goods from Canada

United States or Europe, and vice versa.

JAMES BYRCE, J. R. STONE,

Ass'lSIIlu o gent
St. John, N. B.

: O O - o)
Watches und Jewelry

all kinds.
Cash or Installments.

¥ A JONES

of

The Stirkbridge Mystey.

TIRKBRIDGE
was a small vil-
lage in one of the
midland coun-
ties., It was a
quiet, old fash-
ioned place, look-
ing clean and pic-
turesque with its
whitewashed
cottages, cob-
bly causeways,
quaint old church
and long stretch-
es of green sward bordering the road
upon which it stood. Half a mile be-
yond it was a small though thickly set
wood, belonging, as did the village it-
self, to Mr. Robert Brotherton, of The
Towers,

Mr. Brotherton was not popular in the
village. He was rarely at home in the
large house with the high tower, from
which the country could be seen for
miles around, situated at one end of
Stirkbridge, and which was his nominal
residence, and when he did occasionally,
for a few weeks, occupy The Towers, his
haughty manner to the villagers and the
indifference he displayed to the small
grievances in which they sometimes
wished to interest him, as their land-
lord, did not prepossess them in his fa-
vor.

For twenty years Mr. Brotherton, hav-
ing succeeded his father at the age of 85,
had owned The Towers and the estate
belonging to it, unwedded; and he had
come to be regarded as a confirmed
bachelor. - When at length it became
known that at the ripe age of 55 he was
about to marry, a considerable amount of
surprise and curiosity was manifested,
especially as the bride was rumored to be
a young foreign lady of great beauty.

e marriage never came off. ‘'On the
morning preceding the day on which Mr.
Brotherton should have proceeded from
Btirkbridge to London to claim his bride
he was found dead in Stirkbridge wood.

The sleepy old village was roused to a
ferment of excitement, especially when
day after day passed without bringing
the discovery of any clew to the murderer.
That the act had not been suicidal was

roved by the fact that the wound which
been the cause of the death was such
as could nof have been self inflicted. In
spite of the unpopularity of the victim,
the utmost interest was evinced in the
steps taken bj{tHe authorities for the de-
tection and capture of the perpetrator of
the crime. But he remained at large,
unpunished, his crime one of those
mysterious deeds which now and again
baffle the most strenuous efforts of the
police, and by and by Stirkbridge, be-
coming unable to extract fresh matter
for discussion from the subject, let it
drop, relapsing into its former condition
of bucolic tranquillity.

Twenty years passed, bringing with
them few changes to the village. The
owner of The Towers now was a nephew
of the late Mr, Brotherton, who had in-
herited the whole of his uncle’s proper-
ty. He never resided at The Towers,

a country life, and, unlike Mr.
Brotherton, he was accustomed to let
t%e house. The last tenant, who had
noéw been in possession more than five
years, had taken the place on a long
lease. He was not an Englishman—no
one knew exactly what his nationality
was, some saying Spanish, some Italian
—but his English was tolerably well
spoken, he having in boyhood lived
much in England. He was, in appear-
ance, except for the remarkable brillian-
cy of his dark, deep set eyes, an old man,
gray haired, hollow cheeked, wrinkled
and bent in form. His manner of living
was plain in the extreme. The Towers
was a large house, and during its occu-
pation by other tenants it had possessed
a large staff of servants, but Mr. Straugh-
nessy employed only three—a house-
keeper, a housemaid and a page, with
occasional help from a village gardener.
He lived in almost hermit like se-
clusion, never, except for an infre-
quent early morning ramble through
the wood, or when wupon certain
stated occasions he left Stirkbridge
for the day, being seen outside his
grounds, and refusing admittance to all
visitors. He was considered odd, eccen-
tric, “a bit touched,” by the villagers,
though Mrs. Driffield, his housekeeper,
said he seemed sane enough, a litile per-
haps because of the strictness with which
he preserved his seclusion, but chiefly be-
cause of a strange habit they had learnt
from his servants he indulged in.

The largest room in The Towers was a
long, low apartment, from which a nar-
row winding staircase led to the tower,
which had been built to satisfy a whim
of old Mr. Brotherton’s, the murdered
man’s father. In this room Mr. Straugh-
nessy spent the greater part of his time,
and since his occupation of the house no
one but himself had been allowed within
i, he locking the door both upon enter-
ing and leaving it. Such a proceeding
could scarcely fail to arouse some curi-
csity, particularly in a place like Stirk-
bridge, where small things were hugely
magnified by gossiping tongues, and
where the dearth of larger interests made
even the most trivial doings of its inhabi-
tants established and continuous subjects
for conversation, and Mr, Straughnessy
and his mysterious chamber came to be
looked upon by some of his humbler
neighbors with a certain amount of awe.

The occasions upon which Mr. Straugh-
nessy was accustomed to leave Stirk-
bridge were when, once a quarter, he
went to Berrichester, a manufacturing
town fifty miles distant, What was the
purpose of his visits o Berrichester was
not known, but regularly, with one ex-
ception, since his coming to Stirkbridge
had he, the first week in January, April,
July and October, made his excursions
thither. The one exception had been
when nearly a week of soaking wet
weather had come one October, only one
day, Friday, being tolerably fine; and
Mr. Straughnessy among his other peculi-
arities was intensely superstitious, be-
lieving Friday to be an unlucky day, and
being unwilling to travel upon it, he had
rut off his journey until the week fol-
owing

Qct. 4, 18—, was a fine bright day, the
sky bu$ sparsely flecked with clouds, the
atmosphere  warmer than is usual for
that time of year. About noon, several
people were in Stirkbridge station, wait-
ing for a couple of trains which were
shortly due within a few minutes of each
other. They stared hard when Mr.
Straughnessy’s bent figure slowly mean-
dered on to the platform, but no one
ventured to address him, and to none
did he vouchsafe a greeting. He stood
looking aimlessly down the line in the
direction from which his train was ex-
pected, apparently oblivious of all around
him, until he was startled from his ab-
straction by the approach of a gentleman
—a short, stout, good tempered looking
man in clergyman’s garb—who had just
entered the station, and who in hearty
genial tones accosted hjm.

“Good morning, Mr. Straughnessy,”
he said, holding out his hand, into which
Mr. Straughnessy very reluctantly placed
his qwn. “Glad to see you out a fine
morning like this. Better for you if
you took a little trip somewhere more
often. Eh! Don’t you think so? By
the way,” with a jovial laugh, “Ihave a

34 Doek St.

‘commission to perform in which you

are concerned—a special message to you
from a lady.”

A suspicious frown from the old man
rewarded this sally, and bending his
shaggy browed visage close to the smooth
face of the reverend gentleman, he shot
upon him a glance, so threatening, so
uncanny, so malicious, as to cause him
involuntarily to shrink back. In a mo-
ment, however, the good natured parson
recovered his usual equanimity.

“Poor old fellow!” he thought. “If
he continues in his uphealthy secluded
style of living he will go from bad to
worse—from a little queerness to dan-
gerous madness. Nothing like moping
for unhinging the brain.” Aloud he
continued: “My wife declares she
is thoroughly offended. You have
refused to see us twice lately when
we have called at The Towers. You have
refused to visit us. And she wants you
to atone by attending our bazar next
week. What do you say? Will you
come?”

Mr. Straughnessy advanced still closer
to his interlocutor, and his thin lips
parted in a repulsive grin, revealing his
gleaming teeth, as in peculiar guttural
tones he enunciated the following ex-
traordinary speech:

“A death’s head at a feast. A skele-
ton upon the hearth. A madman af a
bazar, Ah! Ah! Ah!” the end of the
peal rising almost to a shriek, and caus-
ing several persons near to regard him
with redoubled attention.

“Good heavens!” thought the vicar.
“He’s worse, fifty times worse, than he
was three months ago. He’s simply
frightful, beyond the reach of any influ-
ence of mine, ’'m afraid.” And with
the hasty remark, “Ah, my train, I see;
good morning,” the Rev. John Barristaw
hurried off. '

As near an approach to a smile as was
ever to be seen on Mr. Straughnessy’s
grim countenance now momentarily
played upon it.

“J think I've settled him at last,” he
muttered. ‘‘Confound him. He's taken
a vast amount of time learning his les-
son of leaving me alone. Year after
year has he pestered me in this way.
‘While his lady wife, with her airs, and
her graces, and her subscription lists,
hanging about my doors, has driven me
nearly mad—nearly made me the old
lunatic the intelligent villagers imagine
me to be. Well, well; I think I've set-
tled the Rev. John Barristaw now.”
And, still mumbling to himself, he « limb-
ed into his train and was carriéd away.

One morning, a month after the oc-
currence of this little episode, as Mrs.
Driffield, after receiving her master’s or-
ders for the day, was about to retire
from the dining room, where her daily
audience with him usually took place,
he called her back, saying he had some
pleasant news for her.

“I am going to give you a little holi-
day, Mrs. Driffield,” he said; “you and
the other servants as well. I want a
few repairs doing to the house, and a
few little alterations that I think it
would be more convenient to have done
while it was empty. They will not take
long to do, perhaps a week, or a fort-
night—and I am going to give you a
fortnight’s holiday.” -

“Yes, sir. Thank you, sir,” said Mrs.
Driffield. “‘But some one will be want-
ed just to look after the place a bit, sir,
won’t there?” see respectfully inquired.

“I shall do that,” replied Mr. Straugh-
nessy. “Iam not going away myself,
I wish to superintend the workmen., 1
shall have my meals brought from
the Red Lion, and I dare say some
woman from the village can be got fo
attend here an hour or so a day.”

““Yes, sir, no doubt,” agreed Mrs. Drif-
field, trying to prevent the surprise she
was feeling expressing itself upon her
face. Mr. Straughnessy was reversing
the order of things to which she had
been accustomed. At her other situa-
tions repairs had been conducted, along
with painting, etc., during the family’s
absence, the servants remaining behind.
“And when are we to go, please, sir?”

““The sooner the better,” replied Mr.
Straughnessy. ‘““As soon as you can
manage to get ready. How long would
that be, do you think?”

“Two or three days would be long
enough, sir; just time enough to write
and let our friends know when to expect
us and to get ready for us. We're none
of us Stirkbridge folks, you see, sir; 8o
we have just to let”—

“Then we will say three days from
now; that will be Thursday,” interrupted
Mr. Straughnessy, “That will do quite
well for me.”

The servants were well pleased at the
prospect of a holiday, but their pleasure
did not prevent them experiencing, and
expressing some wonder as to thé mo-
tive for which their master thus sent
them off. They did not accept his rea-
son as the correct one. They had heard
no previous mention of alterations and
there was little repairing needed. Their
suspicions naturally jumped to the con-

clusion {fmt the mysterious closed cham-
ber had something to do with Mw
Straughnessy’s desire to be rid of
them, but whether their conjecture
was well founded or not they had no
means of judging, and when Thursday
came round they departed, Mrs, Driffield.
and the boy, who was her nephew, to
visit some friends at Berrichester; the
housemaid to her home in a neighboring
village.

sooner the better,”
Strauahnessy.

“The replied Mr.

Upon the morning of the Monday fol-
lowing Mr. Straughnessy left by train
for Berrichester, returning in the after-
noon accompanied by a couple of work-
men and some luggage. For several
days the men remained, sleeping at The
Towers, their meals served along with
Mr, Straughnessy's from the Red Lion,
and a woman from the village attending
for an hour or two a day. After their
departure Mr. Straughnessy continued as
before until the return of his servants.

Mrs. Driffield was curious to notice
whether the alterations mentioned, but
not specified by Mr, Straughnessy, had
been carried out; but, so far as she could
see, the interior of The Towers was the
same as when she had left it a fortnight
ago. Those portions of the house that
had seemed most in need of im-
provement were unchanged, and she
came to the conclusion that the work
done had been, as she had anticipated,
within the mysterious chamber.

1L
It wasa raw November night. Fog,
with a tendency to a drizzling rain, had

prevailed throughout the day, and the |
o saturated and |

roads of StuLbndgo w.
the cobbles darkened with moisture, It
was 9 o’'clock, and with the exception of
a solitary figure hurrying along the
high street, no one seemed to be abrmd

The lights of lamp and fire were shining |

from many a cottage window, and the
sound of loud laughter and of the clink-
ing of glasses came through the doors of
the Red Lion.

The solitary wayfarer was the page
boy from The Towers, and, judging from
the alarmed expression of his face and
the speed with which he came dashing
up the street, withont overcoat or um-
brella, his errand was an urgent one.
About the middle of the village was the
house of Dr. Loton, the Stirkbridge med-
ical practitioner, and it was on his door
step the hoy paused.

He rang the bell, inquired for Dr.
Loton, and was told the doctor was
within.

“The master's been taken ill,” he
gasped, his breath coming quick and
short, “very ill. They think ’e’s poisoned
"imself.”

““Good gracious!” ejaculated the man
who had answered the door. “Well, I
for one am not surprised. He was a
queer un, was Mr. Straughnessy. I'll
tell the doctor at once. Lucky ’e ’ap-
pens to be in.”

Dr. Loton was informed his services
were in immediate request at The Tow-
ers, and drawing on his topcoat he at
once proceeded thitherwards, in com-
pany with the boy. Swiftly striding
along, he questioned his companion as to
the circumstances surrounding the case.
He elicited the facts that the poison taken
was ldudanum, and that Mr. Straugh-
nessy had been accustomed to induce
sleep by its means, though never, as
upon this occasion, before retiring for the
night. Arriving at The Towers he was
met at the door by Mrs. Driffield, who.
pale and discomposed, ushered him up-
stairs to Mr. Straughnessy’s bedchamber,
the room in which he had been found,
1aying back in an easy chair, motionless
and rigid, with an empty bottle labeled
“‘Poison” lying by his side. Huddled up
in the chair, hislips apart, his eyes closed,
one arm thrown over  the back of the
chair, his fact gray and pinched, he was
a ghastly sight.

The doctor took the nerveless hand
hanging over the chair in his. After a
while, *“He is dead,” he said qmetly.

“Dead!” repeated the
“That was what I feared.”

““When did you last see him alive?”’ the
doctor inquired.

“Isaw him just alter dinner today,
sir.”

“Did you notice anything strange in
his demeanor? = Did he seem in his usual
spirits—not depressed at all?”

Mrs. Driffield considered a moment be-
fore replying, her fingers nervously
twisting the fringe of her black silk
apron. 3

‘““He was very quiet, sir,” she said at
length, ‘“but that he often was. He
wasn't one fo talk much to his servants.
Now I think of it, though,” slowly “he
did look graver than or

Dr. Loton meditatively rubbed hischin
with his hand, a habit of his when
thinking. He remembered how many
times he had heard Mr. Straughnessy
spoken of as not being in the full posses-
sion of his mental faculties, though Mr.
Barristaw had offen asserted he was
merely a little odd—nothing more. Even
the vicar, however, had latterly run with
the popular verdict, giving as his reason
for the changing of his opinion an ac-
count of his last interview with the old
man, when he had been both shocked
and startled by the wildness of his man-
ner and words. He (the doctor) was
strongly inclined to suspect Mr. Straugh-
nessy's death had not been caused by an
accidental overdose—as the housckeeper
upon first seeing him had suggested—
but that it was a case of suicide—suicide
while in an unsound state of mind.

The tenor of his thoughts was here in-
terrupted by a succession of loud pierc-
ing shrieks, in which was a sharp tone
of terror. Coming as they did—with
such startling suddenness, breaking the
before undisturbed quiet of the house,
and following closely upon her introduc-
tion to the idea she plainly saw Dr. Lo-
ton entertained, and which had not pre-
sented itself to her mind before, that Mr.
Straughnessy’s death was suicidal and
not the result of an accident—they com-
pletely threw Mrs. Driffield off her bal-
ance. She sank trembling into the near-
est chair utterly unnerved, while even
Dr. Loton experienced an unpleasant
qualm, remembering that strange stories
had been circulated through the village
concerning the man who now lay so stiff
and still, incapable alike of committing
good or ill.

Meanwhile the housemaid and the
page had been sitting together by the
kitchen fire. They had been discussing
their master’s sudden illness, his strange
ways, the mysterious locked room, and
by and by—though this was not in con-
nection with Mr. Straughnessy, save as
one weird topic leads to another of like
kind—the murder in Stirkbridge Wood.
For some time they had sat thus, then
Mary, remembering there were certain
duties she had forgotten in the flurry
consequent upon the discovery of Mr.
Straughnessy's condition to perform in
Mrs, Driffield’s room and her own, rose
and left the kitchen for the purpose of
attending to her neglected work.

She ascended to the rooms, which were
near together, by the back or servants'
staircase; but after completing her task,
she found that her candle, which she had
carelessly snatched up from the kitchen
table without remarking its shortness,
was burning so low that the movement
of carrying it downstairs would be likely
to extinguish it. The back staircase was
in darkness, but the front stairs, leading
past the closed room, were faintly lit by
a lamp shining from one of the landings,
8o she determined to return to the kitchen
by the latter way.

Blowing out her candle, she ran down
a short flight of steps connecting the
landing on which was her room with the
front staircase, and arrived opposite the
mysterious chamber. Great was her
astonishment at seeing that the hitherto
jealously locked door was ajar.

She stood—fascinated by a desire, now
that the opportunity lay before her, of
mastering the secret hitherto hidden,
but repelled by a certain sense of awe—
staring with wide open eyes at the door.
8he longed, yet dreaded, to approach it,
and after a while—after a good deal of
hesitation—she did draw near to the
room, and pushing the door further back
looked in. It was the terrified screams
she emitted upon seeing what the inte-
rior contained that had so startled Mrs.
Driffield and the doctor.

Uttering shriek after shriek she fled
away down the stairs to the room in
which she believed Mrs. Driffield still
was, bursting in with an affrighted cry
of “Oh, sir! Oh, Mrs. Driffield! Oh,
Mrs. Driffield!”

“What is thematter? What has alarm-
ed you?” asked the doctor in quiet, sooth-
ing tones.

**Oh, sir!” she again cjaculated.

“What is it, Mary?” said Mrs. Driffield.
“Try and tell us, there’s a good girl.”

“I've seen a ghost,” said the girl, with
a convulsive shudder and a glance of ap-
prehension towards the door, as if in ex-
pectance of the appearance of the cause
of her fright. ‘“Mr. Brotherton’s ghost.
Him as was murdered. I couldn’t be

\

’ —m
mistaken,”

1

; Niis little baby when three months old

she continued, vehemently, |
seeing a faint smile curl the doctor’s lips. |
“I knew Mr. Brotherton by sight when

Iwasa girl. I remember him as plain |
asever. It was him or his ghost I saw
up in the master’s room, I could take |
my dying oath of it, sir.” !

*‘Nonsense,” replied the doctor. *“You |
foolish girl, you have let your imagina- |
tion run away with you.” And he |
turned towards Mrs. Driffield. ‘“You |
must assist me to place the body on the |
bed, please, Mrs. Driffield,” he said. “It |
Wln be better there. And Mary, you |
may be required to lend us a helping |
hand.”

Mrs. Driffield did as she was request-
ed, but Mary, shaking with nervous
fright, was unable fo render any assist-
ance whatever. The body removed, Dr.
Loton was about to leave, when Mrs.
Driffield stopped him with a question.

““Will there be an inquest?” she asked
anxiously.

“I don’t see how it can be avoided,”
replied the doctor. ‘It is tolerably clear
he died from an overdose- of laudanum.
Whether the laudanum was adminis-
tered with suicidal intention cr not, is
not at all clear; but either way, an in-
quest would be held. As I saw him
first, I think you say, was as you found
him.”

“Yes, sir; exactly like that. His sup-
per had been laid and the gong sounded
—he kept very old fashioned hours, din-
ner at 12, supper at 8—but he hadn't
come down; so, after waiting nearly half
an hour, I came up to his room. I
knocked, but there was no reply. I
knocked several times, and at last, be-
ing afraid something was wrong, I
opened the door and came in. The blind
was drawn down, the ‘lamp lit and he
was lying in the chair just as you saw
him, sir. Ispoke to him, and touched
him, because I thought at first he was
asleep; but when 1 bent down—I am
rather short sighted, sir—and looked
closer, and saw what his face was like,
and noticed the bottle, that in the morn-
ing had been nearly full, empty, I
thought he was ill—had perhaps taken
too much laudanum, as I'd heard of
people doing, and I sent Tom for you at
once, sir.”

“You did quite right,” replied the doc-
tor. “Well,” with a last look, before
leaving, at the pale face on the bed, “I
think tkere is nothing further I can do
in the matter at present, so I will wish
you good night, Mrs. Driffield. Come,
come, my girl,” he added to Mary, see-
ing she was still in a great state of terror;
“don’t be so foolish. Take my word for
it, ghosts don’t exist out of any one’sim-
agination.”

“But I saw it, sir,” she insisted, *“with
my own eyes. It was no fancy. I wasn’t
thinking anything about ghosts, nor noth-
ing like them, until I saw it all shining
like out of the darkness at the end of the
room. It was Mr, Brotherton, or his
ghost. And I must leave the house. I
wouldn’t stay another night in it for
worlds.”

““What! Will you leave Mrs. Driffield
all alone here except for the boy? Surely
you cannot be so selfish—so silly. Come,
take me with you to the room you speak
of, and see if I don’t show you your sup-
posed ghost is all moonshine.”

“Oh, I daren’t go there again, sir. I
daren’t if I was killed for not going,”
cried Mary emphatically.

“Tell me how I can find it, then,” he
said. He thought that perhaps if he in-
spected the apartment and found the
cause of the girl’s fright—some trifling | ——
thing he had no doubt but that it would
prove to be—he might be able to set her
fears at rest. It would, he knew, be ex-
tremely inconvenient to Mrs. Driffield
for Mary to leave her just then, and he
wished, if possible, to induce her to re-
main,

“I can show you the way, sir,” said
Mrs. Driffield, *‘if you really wish to go.
It is not far from here—on the next
landing. But do you think it is well to
go? You have not lived in the same
house with Mr. Straughnessy like we
have, and you don’t know what strange
ways he had. Ihaven't much faith in
ghosts and such like myself; but still,”
shaking her head, ‘“‘the master was a
queer man, and there’s no knowing what
he may have had in a room that no one
—none of us, anyway—has been in this
last many a year.”

“Pooh! pooh!” said Dr. Loton, with a
smile. “You are a sensible woman, Mrs.
Driffield; surely you are not afraid. I
dare say you will have heard of the
strange tricks imagination sometimes
plays even the strongest of us. Mary had
been a little upset by the suddenness of
Mr. Straughnessy’s death, and so became
an easy prey to hallucinations. That is
all.”

ITO BE CONTINTED.?

An Anecdoto of Bottesini.

Ono adventure of dead Bottesini’s
should beremembered. He was playing
one night at Antwerp, and there was a
full room, and considerable curiosity for
his turn to begin. He took his place
beside his colossal double bass, and com-
menced his variations. The public were
electrified—and so was the player. No
one who knows the double bass could
say of the instrument that it wassqueaky
and shrieky. It has its faults, but at
least shrillness is not one of them. The
sounds came forth that evening piercing
and pathetic. The player looked terri-
fied; his instrument seemed bewitched,
and the sounds continued even when
the bow was not drawn across the
strings. For a moment Bottesini fal-
tered, and then plunging his hand into
the internal cavities of his big instru-
ment, he drew it back very hurriedly.
He introduced it again very carefully,
and took out and held up to the room a
cat. The entertainment did not end
there. There were kittens to follow.-—
Pall Mall Gazette.

ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Are you disturbed at night and broken of your
rest b{ a sick chlld suffering and crying with
pain o cumng teeth 80, send at once and get
# bott! Wmsww séonm‘m SYRUP FOR
(‘mx.muut Tmrrmso Its value is incalculable.
It will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately.
Depend upon it, mothers, there isnomistake about
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates
the stomach and boweles, cures wind colic, softens
the gums, reduces inflammation, and gives tone
and energy to the whole system., Mgrs. WINSLOW'S
S00THING SYRUP FOR CHILDREN TEETHING is pleas-
ant to vhe taste, and is the preseription of one of
the oldest and best female nurses and physiciang
in the United States, and is for sale by all
ilru gists throughout the world. Price 23 cents a

bottle.

.o’

A Line From Gladstone.

My little son aged two, was seized with
diarrhcea, followed by piles, two doses of
Fowler’s Extract of Wild Strawberry
gave relief and half the bottle completed
a cure. Mrs. J. A. McIntyre, Gladstone,
Man. This medicine is a specific for all
summer complaints of children oradults

S s AP
Wherens.

Whereas much - disease is caused by |
wrong action of the stomach, liver,
I\ldne) 8, bowels and blood, and whereas
Burdock Blood Bitters is guaranteed to
cure or relieve dyspepsia, liver complaint,
kidney complaint, dropsy, rhenmatism,
sick headache, ete. Therefore, Be it
Resolved that all sufferers should use
B. B. and be restored to health.

B

—o

A Fact Worth Remembering.

Mr. Jas, Binnie, of Toronto, states that

was 80 bad with summer complaint that
under doctors’ treatment her life was

bTEAMFR%
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Arrangement.

Trips
Week.

FOR

Four @

ON and after MONDAY, August12th the Steam-
ers of this Company "will leave Saint John
for Eastport, Portland and Boston_ every MON-
DAY, DNESDAY :md FRID. AY morning at
7.25 Standard. In mldmon to_above, a steamer
will reave every SATURDAY I'VD*NING at 6.25
standard, for BOSTON direct. Also, a_steamer
leaves Boston same evening for ST. JOHN direct
until Sept 14.

Returning will leave Boston samo days at 8.30
standard, a. m., and Portland at 5.30 p.m for East
port and Saint "John.

Connections at Kastport with steamer *Rose
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.
hug.a’l“‘r ht ed ] l to5

eight receiv: . yun 0 .
Cl[lgl.u)l{.M,t
gent.

BAY OF FUNDY 8. 8. CO.
(LIMITED.)

SUMMER SAILINGS.

N and after Int June, the “CII'Y OF MUN-
TICELLO" will sail from Her Company’s
‘Wharf, Reed’s Poiat,on

Monday, Wednesday, Thursdny, Friday
and Saturday,

7.45 2. m., local, for DIGBY and A‘INAPOLTD
Beturmng same days, and due here at 6.45 p.

Excursion ucke(s mll be issued on Qu!urdnys at
St. John, Digh; ‘{ d Annapolis, good to return
either way on Monday, at one fare.

Tourists and invalids paying full one way, and
desiring to return same dav, will be entitled to
return, tickets free, on nppllwtwn at the Purser’s
office on board.

. D. TROOP,
Manager. -

For Washademoak Lake.!

HE abovo first class swift, staunch and com-
modious steamer, hn\'mg beeun rebuilt and re-
farnished under the strictest government require-
ments, llfurther notice, leave her wharf
Thdiantown, TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS and
SATURDAYS, at 10 a. m., local time, and_calling
at all intermediate landings. Returning is dueat
Indiantown at 1 p. m. on alternate days.

Persons wishing to enjoy a pleasantsail on this
favorite steamer and return same day can go as far
as Oak Point or_nearer landings and return on
down steamers for the small sum of 50cts.

J. E.PORTER,
Manager.

The Yarmouth Steamshlp Gompa.ny.

(Limited.)

FOR YARMOUTH, N. {". and Boston.

S.S. ALPHA

Leaves St. Joha for YARMOUTH evcry 'I‘UE‘
DAY and FRIDAY EVENINGS a p.
r). Cun‘

1 _for Boston,

LV NINGS

CIIAS, Mc=LAUCHLAN & SO.\',

UNION LINE.

Daily Trips to and from Frederic-
ton—Fare One Dollar. -

‘ITIL further notice the unlemlul steamers
VID WESTON” and** ACADIA” alter-
nately wnll leave St. John for Fredericton and
intermediate stops every morning (Sunday ex-
cepted) at NINE ¢’clock, local time. Returning,
will leave Fredericton for St. John, ete., every
morning (Sunday excepted) at FIGH I o'clock.
Our usgal popular excursion *‘out of the Hurly
Burly,” up and back same day. To llsmp*tand
and return, 50 e., any intermediate point, 4c.
Tickets to Fredericton, ete., and from Frederie-
ton to St. John, ete., issued on Saturdays at one
fare, good to return frw on Monday following.
Change of time of leaving Fredericion
on Saturdays.

For acecomiodation of persons de-

siring a delightful sail and to have ﬂpxﬁortumty o

;nc—nm at Hampatead or one of the other beauti-

ul_spots on_the River, the steamer DAVLID

\Vh\l‘(lN wull leave Fredericton on SATUR-

DA \b at 10.30 a. m., local, to arrive at St. John ut
at

better

ng. This will also give tourists, ete,
s the unusual opportunity to make
the Tall Rouml T'rip to Fredericton and back in
one day, viz: leaving St. John at 6.42 standard h)
N. B. Railway, due in Fredericton at ¢
coming down chr by stsar DAVID WEST 1‘01\ |s

above.
R. B.MUMPHREY, M 0

|
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INTERCOLONIAL RALFAT

1889 SUMMER AhRAL\(:EMENT. 1889.

N ?.nd :r‘};" M?‘aleg. ]lo:h .Il-no4 lss!l),
] ing o 18 L )
(Sundnyexcepted)ufouuwslr T mikeen duily

TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST JOHN
Day Express for H’ x an and Cnmpbellmn
Accommodation for Pom'. du Chene. .

Fast Express fer Halifax.

Express for Snssex

l"l Fmreu or Que

" A Parlor Car runs each_way daily on Express
trains leaving Halifax at 8.30 o’clock md St. John
at 7.00 o’cloc! Passengers from John for
Quebee and Montreal leme St. John 16 35 and take
Sleeping Car at Moncton.

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

Kixpress from Sussex

‘ast Express frem un .
Fast Kxpress from 1ial .
Day Expressifrom H'{" x 1nd Co upbeiiton .
Day L'ancﬂ from llfx Pictou . Liulmvo

The fraing of che Intercolo al Railway tn and
from Montreal are lighted by elactricity and heat-
ed by steam from the locomotive.

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendent.
RarLway Orric

Moncton, N‘ B., June 8th, 1889,

] v i .

“The Short Line’’ to Montreal &ec.

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
Sept. 16th, 18%9. Leaves St. Jchn Inter-
colonial Station—Hastern Standard Time.

6.40 n. m.—Fast Express for Bnnzor,
oston, &e.; Fredericton, St. Stephen, St.
Andrews, Iloulton, Woodstock and points
north. Pullman Buffet Parlor Car for Boston.

8.45 2. m—Accommodation for Bangor, Portlani,
Boston, &e.; Frederioton, St. Stephen, Hoult-
Woodstock.
3.00 ﬁ m.—Fast_Express, “via Short Line,’’ for
ontreal, Ottawa, Toronto and the west;
St. Stcphen Houlton and Woodstock.
Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car for Montreal.

4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

8.30 p. m—(Except Saturday night)—Express for
anxor.PortlAnd. Boston, and points west; St.
.tepuen. Houlton, Woodstock. Presque isle

Portland.

-»ullman Sleeping Car for Bangor.
RETURNING TO ST. JOHN.

FROM BANGOR, 6.00 2. m.;: 3.35 p. m., Parlor Car

attached; 7.30 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.

MONTREAL, “via Short Line,” 8.30 p. m.
daily, except Saturday.
Canadian Pacifie Slotpmc Car attached.

VANCEBORO ¥ 1.15,10.55 8. m. 7.10 p. m.;
WOODSTOCK 7.50, 10.30 a. m.,8.20 p. m.;
HOULTON 7.40,10.30 a. m., 8.30 p. m.;
ST. STEPHEN 9.00, 11.40 a. m, 8.15 10.20 p. m;
ST. ANDREWS 6.45 8. m, 3
FREDERICTON 6.00, 11,20 a. m., 3.20 p. m.;
ARRIVE ATST JOHN 7545, 8.20 a. m., 2.10,
7.10.,10.30, p. m.
LI-.AVE CARLETON.

7.55 a.m—For Fairville, and points west.
4.40 p.m—For Fairville, Frederioton. and iuter-
mediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
8.45 ». m—From Fairville, Fredericton &o.
5.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

A. 1. HEATH, F. W.CRAM,
Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent. Gen. Manager.

Shore Line Railway.
ST.STEPHEN & ST. JOHN?

Eastern Standard Time.

ON and after MONDAY, June 24, Trains will
run daily, Sundny excepted, as follows:

LEAVE St John a. m., and Carleton at
7.30 a. m., for St. Gaorge. St. Stephen and inter-
medmte points, nrrnlng in St. George at 9.5¢ a.

: St. Stephen 1155 a

LI» VE bt Stephen at s 00 a,m. St. Goorgs 10 00
2. m.; nrrlving m Carleton at 12.20 p.

John at 12, 40 p.

Freight up lo 000 or 600 1bs—not large in bulk—
will be received by JAS. MOULSO. 40 Water
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger wexghu and bulky
freight must be, delivered at the warehouse,
Latletun bcfure 6 p. m.

F be received and delivired at
MOU I.SUN b,Wntervtreet.whemﬂtruckmun will

be in attendance.
W. A. LAMB,
ANAGER.
St. John, N. B., June 17, 1888,

san, tel.

Office at wharf, North End,
near Street Car Terminus.

1I.CHUBB & CO. Special Agonte, Prince Win. st.

HOTELS.

New Victoria Hmel,

248 to 2562 Prince Wm, Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
J. L. MeCOSKERY., Pro.

One minute’s walk from Steamboat landms
Street Cars for and from all Raudvay Stations at
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five
minutes.

CAFE ROYAL,
; Domville Bailding,
Corner King and Prince Wm. Streets,

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

Pool Room in Counection.

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

SIIOUSNESS DIZZINESS
DYSPEPSIA, ' ROPSY,

HEUM, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN ESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

And eovery species_cf disease ar-fsly
v dmordemd KIDNEYS,
1, BOWELS OR BLOOD.

e MILBURN & 00, PoPiicRoNTo.

TELEPHONE SUBSCRIBERS

PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:

376. Court Brothers, victnallers, Main
street, north end.

Furness Line warehouse,
street.

Schofield & Co., Ltd.ship brokers,
Prince Wm. street.

Shephard, W. A. & Co, Employ-
ment exchange, 134 Prince Wm.
street.

AW,

373.

Water

McMACKIN,

despaired of. Four doses of Dr. Fowler’s
Extract of Wild Strawberry cured her.

Local Manager.

Buctouche and Moncton Ry.

N and after MONDAY June 10th, trains will
run as follows:

. L
.aMoncten
Lewisville. .
H nmphreys

ishtown. . ..

NO. 1

Lv. Buetouche...
Little River. .
St, Anthony.
Cocaigne.
Norte Dame.
McDougall’s.
Scoteh Sett. .
Cape Breton.| 8
Irishtewn. ... 9

::5&%”5
woges |k

Cape Breton.
Scotch Sett. .
McDougall’s.
Notre Dame.
Cocaigne.. ...
St. Anthony. [I8
a Little River..

9 38||Ar. Buctouche. ... |18 53

Trains will connect at Mondton with I. C. R
trains Nos.9 and 2 to St. John and Halifax. Re-
turning will lenve Moncton after arrival of Nos. 4
and 1 from St. John and Halifax.

C.F. I{ANI'NGTON.
Mansger.

=
58

T
A=
KER2

Moneton, June 9, 1889.

CANADIAN PACIFIC

RAIIL.WAY.

EXHIBITION

—AT—

TORON TO,
Sept. Oth to 21st.

Return tickets will be issued Sept. 9th to 13tb
good to return until Sept. 29th at

$20.50,
—AND—

On Sept. 14th and 16th, good to return until Sept.
24th at

Cit
Chubb’s Corner, St John, N. B.
ebility, and these symptoms are usually accom-

$16.50.
ONFUSION
pinied by se_i-‘llnal Weakness and X

For tickets and all information apply to
y Agents,

of thought, a defective memory, a disin-

;e the t‘ymwomanc indications of Nervous

re COn-

H. CHUBB & CO.,
clination to labor, ard adistaste for Lu-iness,
‘mption anl neat’h. “Lane's Spe-

- ‘ rmanenl cure of all nervous diseases. So' al
cki

e Dollar per Pa A;re «r sent on
e :uptofpncewanyaddreu free of cha

' THE LANE_MEDICINE CO.,

MONTREAL, QUE.
&% Young Men should vead Dr. Lane’s Essay,
“Nervous Diseases,” mailed free to any address.

N. W. BRENAN,
UNDERTAKER.

‘Warerooms in brick building No.
5565, foot of Main Street,
Portland.

BRANCH,
4% Charlette Strect.
sSt. John, . B,

Telephones 222 Portland,§222¢ City.




