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James F. Wanamake, of the City of Saint John,
n the City and County of Saint John, and the
Province of New Brunswick, formeriy of the
Parish of Havelock, in the County of and
Province aforesaid, Farmer, and Mary M., his
wife, and all others whom it may concern:—

! NO’I‘ICE IS HEREBY GIVEN THAT UNDER
| and_by virtue of a power of sale oqnm:inad
ate
! the eleventh duy of October, in the year of Our
| Lord, one thousand eight hundred and e‘lfhty-l‘onr.
and made betweeu the said James F. Wanamake
and Mary M., his wife, of the one part,and Mary
| A. Stead, of the said City of Saint John, widow, of
| the other part,and duly recorded in the Office of the
Registrar of Deeds in and for the said. Coutity of
| Kings, in Book I, No. 4 of records, pages 387, 338
9, 390 and 391, there will, for the purpose of
satisfying the moneys secured thereby, default
aving been made in the payment thereof, be sold
at Public Auction on Saturday, the Twenty-second
dny of February, A. D.,1890, at twe.ve o’clock,
noon, at Chubb’s Corner, (so called), on Prince
| William street, in the said City of Saint John, the
lands and premises mentioned an cribed
in the said indenture of mortgage as follows:—
o that  certain _piece . or pgqql of
land situate, lying and beui! in the Parish of
Havelock, in the County ot Kings and Province
aforesnid, bounded and deseribed in & ﬁmt from
orown, dated the ewenty~third October,
Boroiks, by No.3 g
T, 1872, by No. 14878 as follows:
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v.Mm,m'cd Trads

Kk

Is a GUARANTEE of tho GENUINENESS
of our Manufactures, Picase see

| in a certain indenture of mortgage, beari

TBY
g

OAK TANNED

BELTIN
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e of the South half of lot number one, ted to

ST SRammay thess Hast twsuty”chaue, thenoe South
MONTREAL and TORONTO. Enaaty dhstas to. the Biacs ‘of bagiaming, ‘gon
Send for Mlustrated List and Discounts. | | Sot stinishod ot the Soatihalt of lot quim ber

i C by all and_singular,

two in block C.” together wit!
the build

and improvements, privil an
| appurtenances to the said premises belonging or
| in any way appertaining. Dated this fourteenth
| day of November, A, D., 1839, i
MARY A.STEAD,
1 Mortgagee,

THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY.

When 1 say Cure I do not mean
merely to stop them for a time, and then

| ARTHUR I. TRUEMAI\:.
i Solicitor for Mun,uzee.

EQUITY SALE.

| There will be sold at Public Auction at Chubb’s
| Corner (so called) on the corner of Prince
Wi linm and Princess streets, in_the City of
Saint John, on SATURDAY, the Fifth Day of
of April next, at the hour of Tweive o’clock,
noon, pursuant to a Decretal Order of the
Supreme Court in Equity, made on_Saturday,
the twenty-sixth day ot October, A. D., 1889, in
a ouuse therein pending, wherein Eliza Horn,
Ewma Eliza Murray and J. Morris Rubingon
‘lf)xcculora of the last Will and Testament of

| CURE FITS!

have themmnm.idn. J MEAN ARADICALCURE. Ihavemade the disease of Fits,

or Falling a life-long study. Iwarrant my remedy to Cure the

worst cases. Because others have failed is no reason for not now receiving a cure. Send at

once for a treatise and a Free Bottle of my infallible Remedy. Give ss and

Post Office. It costs you nothing for a trial, and it will cure *oou. Address ;:—H. G. ROOT,
off RONTO.
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¢ stands mutely looking down on the
stiffening frame of his father's old friend.

Far up in the northwest, along the
banks of the broad, winding stream the
Sioux call the Elk, a train of white top-
ped army wagons is slowly crawling
eastward. The October sun is hot at
noonday, anid the dust from the loose
soil rises like heavy smoke and powders
every face and form in the guarding
battalion so that features are well nigh
indistingnishable.  Four companies of
stalwart, sinewy infantry, with their
brown rifles slung over the shoulder, are
striding along in dispersed order, cover-
ing the exposed southern flank from sud-
den attack, while farther out along the
ridge line, and far to the front and rear,
cavalry skirmishers and scouts are rid-
ing to and fro, searching every hollow
and ravine, peering cautiously over
every ““di and signaling ‘‘halt” or
the indications warrant.

And yet not a hostile Indian has been
seen: not one, even as distant vedette.
appeared in range of the binoculars.
e the scouts rode in at daybreak to
say that big bands were in the immediate
neizhborhood. It has been a long, hard
summer’s work for the troops, and the
Indians have been, to all commands that
boasted strength or swiftness, elusive ag
the Irishman’s flea of tradition. Only to
those whose numbers were weak or
whose movements were hampered have
they appeared in fighting trim. But
combinations have been too much for
them, and at last they have been *‘herd
ed” down to the Elk, have crossed, and
are now seeking to make their way, with
women, children, tepees, dogs, ‘“‘travois,”
and the great pony herds, to the fast-
nesses of the Big Horn: and now comes
the opportunity for which an old Indian
tighter has been anxiously waiting. In
a big cantonment he has held the main
body under his command, while keeping
out constant scouting parties to the east
and north. He knows well that, true to
their policy, the Indians will have scat-
tered into small bands capable of reas-
sembling anywhere that signal smokes
may call them, and his orders are to
watch all the crossings of the Elk and
nab them as they come into his  district.

He watches, despite the fact that it is
his profound conviction that the Indians
will be no such idiots as to come just
where they are wanted, and he is inno
wise astonished when a courier comes in
on jaded horse to tell him that they have
doubled” on the other column and are
now two or three days’ march away
down stream, ‘‘making for the big bend.”
His own scouting parties are still out to
the eastward; he can pick them up as
he goes. He sends the main body of his
infantry, a regiment jocularly known as
“The Riflers,” to push for a landing
some fifty miles down stream, scouting
the lower valley of the Sweet Root on
the way. He sends his wagon train,
guarded by four companies of foot and
two of horsemen, by the only practi-
cable road to the bend, while he, with
ten seasoned ‘‘troops” of his pet regi-
ment, the —th cavalry, starts forthwith
on a long detour in which he hopes to
“round up” such bands as may have
slipped away from the general rush.
Even us “boots and saddles” is sound-
ing, other couriers come riding in from
Lieut. Crane’s party. He has struck the
trail of a big band.

When the morning sun dawns on the
picturesque valley in which the canton-
ment nestled but the day before it illu-
mines an almost deserted village, and
brings no joy to the souls of some two-
score of embittered civilians who had ar-
rived only the day previous, and whose
unanimous verdict is that the army is a
fraud and ought to be abolished. For
four months or more some three regi-
ments had been camping, scouting,
roughing it thereabouts with not a cent
of pay. Then came the wildly exciting
tidings that a boat was on the way up
the Missouri with a satrap of the pay de-
partment, vast store of shekels and a
strong guard, and as a consequence there
would be some 2,000 men around the
cantonment with pockets full of money
and no one to help them spend it, and
nothing suitable to spend it on. It was
a duty all citizens owed to the territory
to hasten to the scene and gather in for
local circulation all that was obtainable
of that disbursement, otherwise the curse
of the army might get ahead of them,
and the boys would gamble it away
among themselves or spend it for vile
whisky manufactured for their sole
benefit. Gallatin Valley was emptied of
its prominent practitioners'in the game
of poker. The stream was black with
«Mackinaw” boats and other craft,
There was a rush for the cantonment
that rivaled the multitudes of the mining
days, but all too late.

The command was already packing up
when the first contingent arrived, and
the di izing the

lished by

gusted lot as they hang about the wagon
train as last of all it is being hitched in
to leave camp. Some victims, of course,

| they have secured, and there are no de-

vices of commanding officers which can

| protect their men against those sharks of

the prairies when the men themselves are
bound to tempt providence and play.
There are two scowling faces in the cav-
alry escort that has been left back with
the train, and Capt. Hull, the command-
ing officer, has reprimanded Sergts.
Clancy and Gower in stinging terms for
their absence from the command during
the night. There is little question where
they spent it, and both have been “clean-
ed out.” What makes it worse, both
have lost money that belonged to other
men in the command, and they are in
bad odor accordingly.

The long day’s march has tempered the
joviality of the entirecolumn. Itis near
sundown, and still they keep plodding
onward, making for a grassy level on the
river bank a good mile farther.

“Old- Hull seems bound to leave the
sports us far behind as possible, if he has
to march us until midnight,” growls the
battalion adjutant to his immediate com-
mander, *‘By thunder! one would think
he was afraid they would get in a lick at
his own pile.”

““How much did you say he was carry-
ing?" asks Capt. Rayner, checking his
horse for a moment to look back over
the valley at the long, dust enveloped
column.

**Nearly three thousand dollars in one
wad.”

““How does he happen to have such a
sum?”

“Why, Crane left his pay accounts
with him. He drew all that was due his
men who are off with Crane—twenty of
them—for they had signed the rolls be-
fore going, and were expected back to-
day. Then he has some six hundred dol-
lars company fund: and the men of his
troop asked him to take care of a good
deal besides. The old man has been with
them so many years they look upon him
asa father and trust him as implicitly as
they would a savings bank.”

“That's all very well,” answers Ray-
ner; *‘but I wouldn't want te carry any
such sum with me.”

“It's different with Hull's men, cap-
tain. They are ordered in through the
posts and settlements. They have a
three weeks' march ahead of them when
they get through their scout, and they
want their money on the way. It was
only after they had drawn it that the
news came of the Indians’ crossing, and
of our having to jump for the warpath.
Everybody thought yesterday morning
that the campaign was about over so far
as we are concerned. Halloa! here comes
young Hayne. Now, what does he
want?”’

Riding a quick, nervous little bay
troop horse, a slim built officer, with
boyish face, laughing blue eyes, and
sunny hair, comes loping up the long
prairie wave; he shouts cheery greeting
to one or two -brother subalterns who
are plodding along beside their men, and
exchanges some merry chaff with Lieut.-
Ross; wito'is prone to growl at the Iuck
which has kept him afoot and to.
this favored youngster a ““monn!
temporary staff  position. y
spirits and fun seem to jar on Rayner's
nerves. .. He regards him' blackly as he
rides gracefully towards the battalion
commander, and with decidedly non-
chalant ease of manner and an ‘off-
hand” salute that has an air about it of
saying, “I do this sort of thing because
one has to, but it doesn't really mean
anything, you know,” Mr, Hayne accosts
his superior:

“Ah, good evening, captain. I have
just come back from the front, and Capt.
Hull directed me to give you his compli-
ments and say that we would camp in
the bend yonder, and he would like you
to post strong pickets and have a double
guard to-night.”

“Have me post double guards! How
the devil does he expect me to do that
after marching all day?”

“I did not inquire, sir; he might have
told me 'twas none of my business, don't
you know?”- And Mr. Hayne has the in-
sufferable hardihood to- wink at the
battalion adjutant—a youth of two years’
longer service than his own.

“Well, Mr. Hayne, this is no matter
for levity,” says Rayner, angrily. “What
does Capt. Hull mean to do with his own
men, if I'm to do the guard?”

“That is another point, Capt. Rayner,
which I had not the requisite effrontery
to inguire into. Now, you might ask
him, but I couldn’t, don’t you know?’
responds Hayne, smiling amiably the
while into the wrathful face of bis su-
perior. It serves only to make the indig-
nant captain more wrathful; and no
wonder. There has been no love lost be-
tween the two since Hayne joined the
Riflers early the previous year. He came
in from civil life, a city bred boy, fresh
from college, full of spirits, pranks, fun
of every kind; a wonderfully keen hand
with the billiard cue; a knowing one at
cards and such games of cl ince as col-
lege boys excel at; & musician of no
mean pr i and an irrepressibl
leader in all the frolics and frivolities of
his comrades. He had leaped to popu-
larity from the start. He was full of
courtesy and gentleness to women, and
became a pet in social circles. He was
frank, free, off handed with his asso-
ciates, spending lavishly, ‘treating”
with boyish tation on i
living quite en grand seigneur, for he
seemed to have a little money outside
his pay—*‘a windfall from a guod old
duffer of an uncle,” as he had’explained
it.

His father, a scholarly man who had
been summoned to an important under
office in the state department during the
war of the rebellion, had lived out his

g officer,
fraternity at a glance, warned them out-
side the limits of camp that night, de-
clined their services as volunteers on the
impending campaign, and treated them
with such calmly courteous recognition
of their true character that the eastern
press was speedily filled with sneering
comment on the hopelessness of ever sub-
duing the savage tribes of the northwest,
when the government intrusts the duty
to upstart officers of the regular service
whose sole conceptivn of their functions
is to treat with insult and contempt the
hardy frontiersman whose mere presence
with the command would be of incalcu-
lable benefit. ‘“We have it from indis-
putable authority,” says The Miner's
Light of Brandy Gap, ‘that when our
esteemed fellow citizen Hank Mulligan
and twenty gallant shots and riders like
himself went in a body to Gen. — at
the cantonment and offered their services
as volunteers against the Sioux now de-
vastating the homesteads and settlements
of the Upper Missouri and Yellowstone
valleys, they were treated with haughty
and contemptuous refusal by that band-
box caricature of a soldier and threat-
ened with arrest if they did not quit
the camp. When will the United States
learn that its frontiers can never be
purged of the Indian scourges of our
civilization until the conduct of affairs
in the field is intrusted to ofger hands
than these martinets of the drill ground?
It is needless to remark in this connection

d life in Washington and died
poor, as such men must everdie. Itwas
his wish that his handsome, spirited,
brave hearted boy should enter the army,
and long after the sod had hardened
over the father's peaceful grave the
young fellow donned his first uniform
and went out to join “The Riflers.”
High spirited, joyous, full of laughing
fun, he was ‘“Pet” Hayne before he had
been among them six months. But with-
in the year he had made one or two ene-
mies. It could not besaid of him that
he showed that deference to rank and
station which was expected of a junior
officer; and among the seniors were sev-
eral whom he speedily designated ‘‘un-
conscionable old duffers” and treated
with as little semblance of respect as a
second lieutenant could exliibit and be
permitted to live. Rayner prophesied of
him that, as he had no balance and was
burning his candleat both ends, he would
come to grief in short order. Hayne re-
torted that the only balance that Rayner
had any respect for was one at the bank-
er's, and that it was notorious in Wash-
ington that the captain’s father had made
most of his money in government con-
tracts, and that the captain’s original
commission in the regulars was secured
through well paid congressional influ
ence. The fact that Rayner had devel-
oped into a good officer did not wipe out
the recollection of these facts; and he
could have throttled Hayne for reviving
them. It was ‘‘agameofgiveand take,”

that the expedition led by Gen. —— has
proved a complete failure, and that the |
Indians easily escaped his clumsily ledi
forces.™ |
The gamblers, though baffled for the |
time being, of course *‘get square,” and
more too, with the unfortunate general

said the youngster; and he “behaved
himself” to those who were at all decent
in their manner to him.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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Toronto University will get its insur-

in this sort of warfare, but they are a dis- l ance.

WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS.

MADRID A DISSILLUSIONIZING
CITY.

A River Spanned by Bridges 700 and
400 Feet Long Utilized by 8,000
Washerwomen — Wakeman Dances
With the Washerwomen.

Maprip, Spain, Jan. 27, 1890.

You will see more olden, quaint and
curious sights in the great calzadas or
stone-covered highways leading into
Madrid, than you will find in the Spanish
capital itself. For old Madrid, the
Madrid that was once but the advanced
post to Toledo, when the latter city was
in the hands of the Arabs, has entirely
disappeared. The Madrid of to-day is a
modern city, with modern architecture;
and only when now knd then one
stumbles upon a musty, old and forgot-
ten cornor where antiquity and filth have
been unwittingly overlooked, or when
you come upon the gigantic apartment
houses with their cheap rennaissance of
Moorish tracery and balconies, will your
expectant eyes rest npon aught of
Byzantine flavor or design. To the
traveler, primed with romantic fancies
of Moorish conquest, occupancy and
relics, it is the most disappointing city
in all Spain. To the cities of the sonth
one must go, to Toledo, Seville, Cordova,
Cadiz and to vermillion-walled Granada,
for the enchantmeyt and exultation
promised in one’s far-away day-dreams
of medieval Spain.

One might better see New York, Bos-
ton or Philadelphia to know historic
ground; lowly lifc along the Thames in
London will farnish more interesting
studies of characteristic classes; and
Paris in some quarters can show infinite-
ly’greater piquancy and zest. Madrid is
bleak, solemn, ponderous. Its streets
are wide, clean, but without life or color.
Its royal palace is a vast granite and
marble barn. Its Escurial is a huge,damp
out-of-doors cellar. Its squares, plazas
and paseos, the resort of dolorous idlers,
convey a sense of austere solemnity and
loneliness. 1Its royal picture-gallery, ad-
mitting of no equal in the world in point
of rare works of the oldest and greatest
masters, may also with equal justice
admit of no equal in the world as the
most inadequate collection of represent-
ative schools of art extant. It hasnot a
single great piece of sculpture among its
hundreds of public statues. Its most
tremendous and costly fountains look
like ‘gay show-pieces of some opu-
lently-advertised American foundry of
yesterday. It does not possess a single
cathedral; and you cannot find a church
within its envirous worthy 2 moment’s
attention by the student of eccl
art. Its river of high-sounding name,
the Manzanares, is a spatter of wet from
the Guadarrama mountains in winter, a
muddy torrent in spring, a sand-blown
ditch in the summer, and hardly a
capable sewer at any part of the year.
Its people ape the French in dress, at-
tempt English manners in the saddle or
carriage; and possess none of the better,
and all of the worst, characleristics and
qualities of the entire nation. Madrid
is simply the great prison-house of totter-
ing Spanish royalty; the breeding-spot of
aimless revolution and disorder; socially
the most corrupt of all European cities;
and,as an abiding-place, from its inex-
pressably wretched climate, the certain
beginning and end of lingering death.

All this being true, and immeasurably
more emphatic in the experience than
th .,‘ the i derived from
reading it in print, my own interest
quickly passed from contemplation of
Madrid as the royal city of Spain, with
nothing traly Spanish about it, to the
study of two lowly classes, the lavanderas
or washerwomen of the Manzanares, the
 Spanish Gipsies of the quarter known as
the Barria de las Injuriasy cambroneras
and to a few hour's idling in the Campo
Santo, at the lowly grave of Espronceda,
the “mad poet of Spain.”

This dripping thing they call a river,
the Manzanares, comes down from the
cold, gray heights to the north of Madrid
and winds half way round the city from
the northwest to the southeast. What
water flows through it, breaks in sandy
shallows, forming innumerable little
islands, and curiously bounded strips of
land, all accessible by any barefoot boy
or girl; and it is an odd fact that though
there are two vast and pretentious
bridges across it, the Puente de Segovia
nearly 700 feet long with nine arches,
designed by the great architect, Herrera,
and the Puente de Toledo, nearly 400 feet
in length, crowned by the statues of San
Isidro and his holy wife, its sole use to
the city of Madrid is that of an endlessly-
used and all-sufficient wash-tub. Ten

thousand women soak and splash and
sonse und beat the linen of Madrid with-
in its scant waters every day. Not an
article of clothing is elsewhere washed.
No other than these Manzanares lavan-
deras are permitted to labor as laun-
dresses; and for three miles up and down
the stream from opposite the infantry and
artillery barracks upon the heights of
Montana del Principe, past the windows
of the queen regent's apartments in the
royal palace, and circling around away
beyond Toledo Gate, the moving dots of
red and blue, yellow and gray, comprise
this great army of Amazons with arms
and legs on them like tree trunks; with
voluptuous breasts and shapely necks;
hard-muscled and bronzed as Turks; the
most arduous toilers, the wickedest
blackguards, and withal the sunniest
tempered souls - in Spain. There
are three grades in this labor. They
are the mistresses, or amas,
the overseers or ayudantas, and
the lavanderas themselves. All are
women. The first are the agents who
receive the work from the hotels, great
bouses, and the city agencias,in huge
lots, and are responsible for its safe re-
turn. The ayud or ov are

tical

dances, girls of eighteen and women of
eighty, and the scenes along Manzanares
are very picturesque fand interesting.
But when I tell you that one of these
iron-framed wenches must wash and
dry ready for the “starching,” which is
Jdone by the criadas in the city, pieces of
linen equaling the cleansing of 70 sheets
in order to earn 25 cents per day, the
poetical cense in it all is with the in-
terested on-looker, rather than with the
drudging lavanderas of the Manzanares.

To the sonthwest of the old city, be-
tween the fine Toledo Bridge and the
huge but unartistic Toledo Gate, and
near the bank of the river, is a woebe-
%one quarter known as “Barrio de las

njurias y Cambroneras.” Here I found
my old friends, the Gipsies, to the num-
ber of about 1,000. They live in crumbling
stone huts, rude wooden sheds curiously
patched and mended like many of the
squatters in their lpicturesque cabins
upon the gray rocks of Harlem heights, in
New York, and in tents of coarse linen
cloth set upon board bases, something as
we used to raise our “wedge” and "wall”
tents when in winter quarters, while
some of us were enjoying a vacation in
the south from '6I to’65. There is also
one old ruin of a house, formerly an al-
macen or warehouse where some 30 or 40
families herd like rats. But the icy
winds sweeping down the valley of the
Manzanares had left them in such a state
of torpor as made a visit to them devoid
of special interest. They hold weekly
fairs here for the sale of horses, and
wild and picturesque throngs of their
women in fair weather dance and sing
in the calles and upon the
plazas of the city, while the adivi-
nas or fortune-tellers stealthily follow the
working-women and chulgs, and pene-
trate to the moradas of )the nobility
themselves, upon whom they practice
their black arts of divination. My visit
to these tawny folk would have been
deeply disappointing had I not possessed
certain passports to their favor from
American Gipsies. This enabled me to
secure information regarding the present
whereabouts of the most powerful and
respectable band of rom rajahs or “road
lords,” that is, trayeling Gipsies, in Spain,
which, if fortunate in finding, I shall
speak of at length in my next fetter.

From the homes of these miserable
outcasts I wandered to the Campo Santo
or public cemetery of Madrid. To me
there has always been a strange fascin-
ation about the mournful end of the
greatest, and the most diabolic, poet
Spain ever produced. That one was
Espronceda, the mad poet of Spain. I
could not find his own grave, but the
neglected tumba of his mother was point-
ed out—the place where the poet’s despert
ate agony dethroued his reason. His life
and death were equally horrible. He
sprang from social driftwood. His
wother was a brilliant lascivia; his
father a titled roue; his own love affair
horribly ' dramatic ; his daughter the
most beautiful and dangercus woman of
Spain, and his own death that of a mad-
man. The baleful influence of his
daughter was such that royalty in Spain
nearly received its death-blow, and every
bope centering in the present royal suc-
cession was all but destroyed.

Adelaide, the mad t's divinely beau-
tiful daughter, was the favorite inamora-
ta ofAlfonso. Indeed the two were des-
perately in Jove. Queen Christina, the
present queen-regent, bore all his ordin-
ary affairs patiently enough, but she
knew of the radiant beauty and intellect-
uality of Adelaide, and it crazed her
with jealousy. Ordering a close corosa
she was driven to the little nestof a
quiuta Alfonso bad provided for his love
in the aristocratic suburb of Chamhery,
at an hour when she knew the king
would be with her. Hastily alighting,
she attempted te enter, but was met by
the Duke Sesto, whose eminence had
been attained as a procurador rather
than as a statesman.
*“Permit me to enter!”
demanded the queen.

“It is impossible. I ‘beg vou to return
to the palace,” replied Sesto.

' “Make wey for the queen—the queen
will pass !” indignantly commanded the
niece of Francis Joseph, emperor of the
Austnas, 4
“Even the queen cannot pass!” im-
dperkturbgb]y and doggedly answered. ‘3{'

uke. e 3

With a cry of rage Christina | to
the carossa, anumd from itmv
purse of gold, flung it full into Sesto’s
face, which sent him crashing through a
window of the villa, and shrieking, “
if your master, the king, pays you one
price for your hellish occupation the
queen will always double it to defeat
him!” flew into the quinta like a tigress,
and discovered the king and Adelaide in
each other’s arms.

It is said Alfonso did not recognize the
identity of the bhalf-crazed intruder. At
all events, springing to his feet, he strack
tbe queen to the floor with his heavy
walking-stick, and then fled with
Espronceda’s daughter, while the calm
Sesto bore the unfortunate woman to the
carrosa and saw her safely in the hands
of her maids at the royal palace. Two
days later the queen was with her
uncle at the Austrain court, deter-

tremblingly

mined on eternal separation from
Alfonso while the Spanish royal
household and the high  digni-

taries of Spain trembled for the result.
The affair even penetrated the vatican
itself, and for a time was a source of
grave disquiet to all the courts of Eur-
ope. But 11 a little time Alfonso was pre-
vailed npon to present himselfat Vienna,
penitent and prowising, and the politic
Austrian emgeror succeeded in sending
Ckr:stina and Alfonso back to Madrid to-
gether. Thus the queen’s uncle’s wisdom
made it pcssible for all Spain to rejoice
at the birth of the late king’s posthumous
son, the puny, ever-ailing King Alfonso
XIII., to succeed him upon the Spanish
throne.

But no man ever lived with. greater
genius than Espronceda. He starved
and sung, and Spain crowned him with
riches and honor. - But these to him
were but instruments for the most hide-
ous emphssis of his own deadly hatred
of all mankind. Stung to madness by
the burning consciousness of his own un-
fortunate origin, he swept the universe
of inspiration and language for flam
ing brands of imagery with which
to anmhilite virtnue and debauch
all mankind. His tremendous in-
tellectual power and supreme genius
allied to his awful invective and
the subtle poison of his divine verse, for
a time corrupted all Spain. But an hour
came when this wave of ruin swept back
in indignation upon himself. He strug-
gled against it with infinite daring and
power until, realizing the enormity of his
crime against the hope of all mankind,
or the completeness of his own fall, he
went mad entirely. Breaking from his
keepers, he rushed to the Campo Santo,
where his mother lay buried, and there
upon this now weed-hidden grave, com-
posed the most dreadful and deyilish

em ever conceived by human mind—*

really the forewomen of from a dozen to
a score of lavanderas each ; and they are
responsible for work placed in ‘their
hands by the amas, At five in the morn-
ing, winter and summer the lavanderas
will be seen, many of them with
children  trundling beside  them,
creeping along from the barrios abajos
or lower quarters of the city towards
the Manzanares. Near the river is an
asilo or asylum, a refuge for their chil-
dren. Here the lavandera first deposits
her charges where they have food, care
and training free, until she returns for
the littla ones at night. Then she
saunters to a venta de lavanderas, or
cheap washerwoman’s inn and takes her
copeta of brandy, or enp of coffee, and at
once repairs to her own banca, or little
washing-box or station, provided for
each worker. By six o’clock you might
count from 5,000 to 8,000 of these strange
creatures at work. The entire sloping,
sandy banks are covered with drying-

poles. At this time of the year
the water from the mountains is
of icy temperature. But it seems

to make no difference with their la-
bors. Here and there huge cauldrons
contain boiling water. From time to
time a trifle of this is poured in the little
hollow where each one toilsin the sand
and water; but this seems to be done
more from habit than necessity. Each
lavendera brings her own huge roll of
bread, perhaps a bit of cheese, a clasp-
knife to prevent undue liberties from
the straggling soldierv near, as well as to
use in cutting bread; and, just before
noon, they breakfast in huge wooden
sheds on salt fish, potatoes and coftee
with a measure of red wine provided by
the ama, duplicating this meal as a diu-
ner, at four in the afternocon. They
eat like animals, and the moment their
food is disposed of, the tinkle
of the guitaris heard, aud you or any
kindly disposed passer may dance with
them, a8 I did, until the 30 minutes al-
iowed them for fcod and refresco have
expired. On these occasions, every one

p ”—in which his own
mother, even the holy virgin and all
semblance of virtue, maidenhood,
motherhood, maternity, are more loath-
somely reviled than elsewhere in all
tongues of men. With this master-piece
of the infamy of genius he appeared
before his friends,a blasphemous maniac,
destroyed himself, and died utter-
ing the words, “Que talle otro!”—“Let
the next cne deal!”

Frean Lo WAKEMAN.
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The President in Pittsburg.

PrrrsurG, Pa., Feb. 20.—President
Harrison this forenoon visited the Home-
stead Steel Rail mills and other points of
interest under the guidance of Andrew
Carpegic. This afternoon a public re-
ception will be held at the court house
and at 7.30 the Carnegie free library will
be dedicated by the President. Imme-
diately after the ceremonies the Presi-
deut and party will take the train for
home.

RS el
Narrow Escape of Workmen.

PmiLaperemia, Pa., Feb. 21.—While a
number of workmen were engaged this
morning in raising the roof of the Grand
Opera house, the structure fell with a
crash. About fifty workmen were under
the roof at the timie, but only eight men
were hurt, none serioualy. The iron
columns supporting the gailery broke th.e
fall of the roof and prevented more seri-
ous damage.

SO RS L )
Starvation in Jppnn.

Cnicaco, Feb. 21.—H. B. Evans an
English merchant doing business at
Yokohawa, Japan, at present in this
city, said last night there was a probabil-
ity of a famine in Japan. The abnormal
advance in the price of rice caused by
great distress and many people were
actually starving' Others are living on
powdered straw with a small mixture of

rice dust.

[; FERGUS W. HUME

CHAPTER XXXV,
“THE LOVE THAT LIVES.”

There are certain periods’in the life of men
when fate seems to have done her worgt, and
any further misfortunes which may befall
are d with a phil hical resignation,
begotten by the very severity of previous
trials. Fitzgerald was in this state of mind
—he was calm, but it was the calmness of
despair—the misfortunes of the past year
seemed to have come to a climax, and he
looked forward to the publication of the
whole bitter story with an indi that
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surprised himself. His own name and that
of Madge and her dead father would be on
every tongue, yet he felt perfectly callous to
whatever might be said on the subject. As
long as Madge recovered, and they could go
away to another part of the world, leaving
Australia, with its bitter memories, behind,
vhe did not care. Moreland would suffer the
bitter penalty of his crime, and then nothing
more would ever be heard of the matter. It
would be better for the whole story to be
told, and momentary pain endured, than to
go on striving to hide the infamy and shame
which might be discovered at any moment.
Already the news was all over Melbourne
that the murderer of Oliver Whyte had been
captured, and that his confession would bring
to light certain startling facts concerning the
late Mark Frettlby. Brian well knew that
the world winked at secret vicesas long as
there was an attempt at concealment, though
it was cruelly severe or those which were
brought to light, and that many whose lives
might be secretly far more culpable than
poor Mark Frettlby's would be the first to
slander the dead man. The public curiosity,
however, was destined never tc be gratified,
for the next day it became known that Roger
Moreland had hanged himself in his cell dur-
ing the night, and had left no confession be-
hind him.

When Brian heard this he breathed a heart-
folt prayer of thanks for his deliverance, and
went to see Calton, whom he found at his

hamb in deep with Ck

and Kilsip. They all came to the conclusion
that as Moreland was now dead nothing
could be gained by publishing the confession
of Mark Frettlby; so agreed t> burn it, and
when Fitzgerald saw in the heap of blackened
paper in the fireplace all that remained of the
bitter story he felt a weight lifted off his
heart.. The barrister, Chinston and Kilsip,
all promised to keepsilent on the subject, and
they kept the promise nobly, for nothing was
ever known of the circumstances which led to
the death of Oliver Whyte, and it was gen-
erally supposed that it must have®been
caused by some quarrel between the dead
man and his friend, Roger Moreland.

Fitzgerald, however, did not forget the
good service that Kilsip had done him, and
gave him a sum of money which made him
independent, for life, though he still followed
his old profession of a detective from sheer
love of excitement, and was always looked
upon with admiration as the man who had
solved the mystery of the famous hansom
cab murder. Brian, after several consulta-
tions with Calton, at last came to the conclu-
sion that it would be no use to reveal tc Sal
Rawlins the fact that she was Mark Frettlby’s
daughter, as by the will the money was
clearly left to Madge, andsuch a revelation
could bring her no pecuniary benefit, while
hber bringing up unfitted her for her position;
80 & yearly income, more than sufficient for
her wants, was settled upon her, and she was
allowed to remain in ignorance of.

er g The infl of B8al
Rawling old life, however, was very
strong on her, and she devoted her-
self to the task of saving her fallen sisters.
Knowing, as she did, all the intricacies of
the slums, she was enabled to do an immense
amount of good, and many an unhappy
woman was saved from the squalor and
hardship of a gutter life by the kind hand of
Sal Rawlins.

Felix R: b a ber of par-
liament, where his speeches, if not very deep,
were at least amusing, and while in the house
always behaved like a 1 which
could not be said about all his parliamentary

colleagues. '

Madge slowly recovered from her illness,
and as she had been implicitly named in the
will as heiress to Mark Frettlby's great
tates he hands of . Calton, with
.!m. ‘l‘ll’ & : her s
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4 - On Her recovery sho learned the
story of her father’s early marriage, but both
Calton and Fitzgerald were silent about the
fact of Sal Rawlins being her half sister, as
such a revelation could do no good, and would
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1.25 p. m., for St. Gmrg'::, Sg.' {?t:phg:ﬂ:rtx?in i:f

only create a dal, as no !
could be given except the true one. Shortly
afterward Madge married Fitzgerald, and
both of them only too gladly left Australia,
with all its sorrows and bitter memories.
Standing with ber husband on the deck’
of one of the P. and O. steamers, as it
plowed the blue waters of Hobson’s bay into
foam, they both watched Melbourne as it
gradually faded from their view, under the
glow of the sunset. They could see the
two domes of the exhibition, and the law
courts, and also government house, with its
tall tower rising from the midst of the
green trees. In the background was a bright
crimson sky, barred with masses of black
clouds, and over all the great city hung a.
cloud of smoke like a pall.
The glaring red light of the sinking sun
glared angrily on the heavy waters, and the
d to be making its way through
a sea of blood. Madge, clinging to her hus-
\band’s arm, felt her eyes fill with tears, as
she saw the land of her birth receding
slowly.
“Good-by,” she murmured softly.
by forever.”
“You do not regret?” he said, bending his
head.

“

"Good-.

no,” she answered, looking at
him with loving eyes. “With you by my
side, I fear nothing. Surely our hearts have
been tried in the furnace of affliction, and
our love has been chastened and purified.”

“We are sure of nothing in this world,” re-
plied Brian, with a sigh.  ‘“‘But after all the
sorrow and grief of the past let us hope that
the future will be peace.”

“Peace!”

A white winged sea gull arose suddenly
from the crimson waters, and circled rapidly
in the air above them.

“A happy omen,” she said, looking up
fondly to the grave face of her busband, “for
your life and for mine,”

He bent down and kissed her.

The great steamer moved slo st to sea,
and as they stood on the deck, band ¢

in hand, with the fresh salt breeze blowing
keenly in their faces, it bore them away into
the placid beauty of the coming night,
the old world and the new life.

THE END
-~ —— =
The in New e
Porrsmourir, N. H., Feb. 20.—The

south-easterly storm which commenced
last night and continued until this noon
was the severest of the winter. Between
five and six inches of snow fell on alevel.
Railroad travel on the eastern and north-
ern divisions of the Bostou & Maine road
was slightly impeded, delaying trains
balf an hour. X

ptadn SR P S S
hed in a Snow
Bartm, Me., Feb., 20. The Cottage City
was launched at noon in a driving snow
storm. There were few people. present
to witness the event.
e e
Cararrn Curep, health and sweet
breath, secured by Shiloh’s Catarrh Re-
medy. Price 50 cents. Nasal injector
free.

O
The agent of the St. Fetersburg slav
charitable committee has heen arrested
at Sofia.

e e e el e
SueepLess Nicurs, made miserable by
that terrible cough. Shiloh’s cure is the
Remedy for you.

S s s
Cardinal Manning has written a letter
of sympathy, and expressed his admira-
tion for the late Mr. Biggar.
———— > i
That hacking cough can be so quickly
cured by Shiloh’s Cure. We guarantee

it. ey
Dr. Montague, Conservative, was elect-
ed to the commons for Haldimand yester-
day by about 100 majority.
—_——-e —
Will you suffer with Dyspepsiu
an2 Liver Complaint? Shiloh’s Vitalizer
is guaranteed to cure you.

Piles! Piles! Itching Piles.

Syurrous—Moisture; intense itching and sting-
ing, most at night; worse by seratching. t al-
towed to continue tumors form, which often bleed
and ulcerate, becoming very sore. SWAYNE'S
OINTMENT stops the itching and bleeding, heals
uleeration, and in most cases removes the tumors.
At druggists, or by mail for 50 cents. Dr. Swayne
& Son.ﬁi)udelphiu.

Sir William Vernon Harcourt will con-
test the seat of the Marquis of Harting-
ton at the general election.

e

“How to Cure All Skin Diseases.”
Simply apply, “Swayye’s O1xvENT.” No internal
icine required. Cures tetter, eczems, itch,
all eraptions on the face, hands, nose, &c., leaving
the skin clear, white and healthy. Its great
healing and curative powers are possessed by no
other remedy. Ask your druggist for Swavxe's

OINTMENT. g

diate points, arriving in St. G. 3
10 p. m.; St. Stephen 6.00 p.m. o

LEAmVEuSnL' S}enl;e:bntllﬁ a.m., St. Geor ¢ 9.50
. I0.; arrivin, 5
o 12.‘5‘;?’ nn‘u' eton at 12.25 p. m., St.
Freight up to 500 or 600 Ibs—i i S
will be reca?ved by JAS. MSOI?I(:E(')IIG‘.%T l\’g’l&er
;::tia‘eﬁ,‘ lg)“t’t)'ig.d?l.g all !’nmiweighu and bulky
et b n‘l‘vero at the warehouse, Car-

B e will be received and deli
MOUE‘JN’S. Water street, where 3'1':’533::13
will be in attendance.

W. A. LAMB,

St. John N. B.. June 17, 1889, e

STEAMERS.

nermaional Seamstp Co,
; WINTER

5 Arrangement.
B
" Two Trips a
y Week,
FOR

BOSTON.

ON and after MONDAY, November 1ith, the
Steamers of this Company will leave Saint
John for Eastport, Portland and Boston every
g[ONDAY. and THURSDAY morning at 7.25
tan:
Returning will leave Boston same days at 8
a. m., standard, and Portland at 5 p.m for East-
port and Saint John. i
Connections at Eastport with steamer *‘Charles
Houghton” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.
S“ﬁp Freight received daily up o §
ight received daily up to 5 m.
¢ B LAESHLER,
Agent.

Tel. Sun.

WEST INDIES.

THE CANADIAN
SOUTH AMERICAN
will place the steamer *Portia”
Saint John .0 Demerara, touching at Yarmout
Bermuda, St. Kitts, Antigua, Dominica, Gauda-
loupe, Martinique, St. Lucin, Barbados and
Trinidad.

The “Portia” has elegant accommodations for
40 first-clast passengers and 30 second do., withan
experienced staff of « flicers and crew.

A first-class service guarantee and_ample
freight spaces for 9000 barrels provided. Date of
second sailing about

15TH FEBRUARY.

Due notice of future sailing will be givva.
Special inducements to travellers and hippors
of freight offered by this line to all parts adver-
tised.
For full information apply to
GEO. F. BAIRD,
Manager. &

WEST INDIAN and
STEAMSHIP CO.
a

mne..mm-dumo-
50 show mru
vJ‘u' uom.!':'um
it once. We ex) el
€0 Box 88, PORTLAND, MAIKE

ONFUSION

of thought, a defective memory, a disinclina~

Slon tolabor, and a distaste for business, are

Eowr s e ol
, and these sym u:

- Y WEAKNEDS and LOSS

mgﬂ SEMINAL S
OF “"xlEeg. nectsng umu}l:u:ncu are CONSUMP.
TION & DEATH. “LANE'S SPE

1FIC REMEDY,” isan
cure of all

Zrep for theper a0 servous
iscases. Sold at $1.00 Per Package, or sent on rec of price
e il chacge. TNE LANE MEDICINE
Co., ﬁoNTuEAL. UB. Y s

‘oung men should read Dr.
Essay on Nervous Diseases, m:sed free to any address

Fine Watch Repairing.

ed the services of a FIRST-
IEI}.XES.w:fch. French clock and Chron-
ometer repairer, and will guarantee satisfaction
to those needing such articles put in thorougl

o A‘ﬂ."mrk prompt!: i*tended to at No. 815 Kwva
g W. [#EM\INE GARD,
<;uismith and Jeweller.
Under Victoria Hotel.




