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SPECIAL MONTREAL ADVERTISEMENTS.

THOMAS FIRTH & SONS,

(Limited.)
NORFOLK WORKS, SHEFFIEL

MANUFACTURERS OF

ORUCIBLE OAST STEEL

SPRING STEEL, LOCOMOTIVE TIR

For Axes, Tools, Taps, Dies.

Mild Cast Steel Castings.

JAMES HUTTON & CO., AGENTS,
MONTREAL AND TORONTO.

JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS,

(Limited.)
B8 NORFOLK STREET, SHEFFIELD.

CUTLERS TO HER MAJESTY.

vored Trade Mo,
&

D,

ogs
o %

ES

1s n GUARANTEE of the GENUINENESS
of our Manufactures, Please see
that this EXACT MARK ls
_ on each Blade.

OAK TANNED

BELTING

The J. C. McLaren Belting Co.
(Batablished 1856)
MONTREAL and TORONTO.

“TIXTRA"” Brand.

Send for Illustrated List and Discounts.

have them return again,

once for a treatise and a Free
Post Office. It costs you nothin
M.C,, Branch Office, 186

FITS!

. | MEAN ARADIOAL CURE. Ihavemade the disease of Fits,

Epilepey or Falling 8iokness a life-long study. I warrant my remedy to Oure the

worst cases, Because others have falled is no reason for not now melvlugl. :na
ve

® of my
for a trial, and it will cure
T ADELAIDR STREET,

THOUSANDS OF BOTTLES
GIVEN AWAY YEARLY.

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

Send at
ss and
;ou. Address :—M. ROOT,

infallible Remedy.

'MANUFACTURERS.

'ORONTO.

PROFESSIONAL.

1828 b lﬁambilslled

J. HARRIS &Co..

(Formerly Harris & Allen),

Paradise Row, Portland, 8t. John,

NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY

~=AND—

Railway Car Worlss, &

MANUFACTURERS OF
Railway Oars of Every Desoription,
“PEARLESS" STEEL TYRES,

CHILLED CAR WHEELS.
—ALSO—

Steam Engines and" Mill Ma-
chinery

The I od Lowell bine Water Wheel Shi;
e
Unstinge, oto.. ote.

Portland Rolling Mill,
STRAIT SHORE, PORTLAND.

Tapered and Parallel Bars for Ships' Knees

r gl Bl B

ST.JOHN BOLT and
NUT CO.

Manufacture mild STEEL
RIVETS fully equal, if not
superior, to the best Seotch
Rivots.

P. 0. Box 454.

S. R. FOSTER & SON,

MANUFACTURERS OF
Cut Nails & Cut Spikes, Tacks,

Brads,
FINISHING NAILS,
Shoe and Hungarian Nuils, Peo.
Office, Warehouse and Mannictare
GEORGES STREET, - - 8T. Ju:il N, N, B,

Hazelton's Vitalizer

or ORGANIC WEAKNESS, FAILING MEM
RY. Lack ofhuu.g%’l\ul})w. arisi
ifrom excess of indulgence, producing some o
he following effeots:—Nervousness, Debility
[Dimness of Sight, Distrust, ?cfutgv
M uﬁr{, Pimﬁlu on the Face, Loss of Ambit.
jion, Me! nucho};.Dyspep_sit..Stunled Develop
jment , Loss of Pow k, ete.,
180 (ionorryuu leet. Write for inform
tion iuclosing stamp. Address

J. E. HAZELTON,
308 Yonge St., Toronto, Ont.,
Druggist.

rGPuu in the

Mention this paper.

1828

DENTISTRY,
158 GERMAIN STREET.
DR, CANBY HATHEWAY

kn\'ing spent the last five years in Paris, France
a8 returned to Saint John, with the intention o
remaining permanently, and has taken the house

1538 Germain street,
lately ocoupied by Dr. MoFarlane,

FUAFARLAYE KD

48 South Side King Square.

DR. H. P. TRAVERS,
DENTIST.

OFFICE,
Cor. Princess and S8ydney Sts,,
St. Johm, N. B.

DR. H. C. WETMORE,
DENTIST,

38

J. W. MANCHESTER,
M.0.C. V.S,

has commencod praotice as’a Veterinary Surgeon
at St. John,

Night calls promptly attonded to.
Office No. 131 Union Street.

sun,

CHIROPODIST.

RNS, Callouses, Bunions, Warts, Chilblains,
ﬂwll:lmlvz ails lmtted wilt]hm.xt xbn‘in P}r‘o-
O
it ) Mot o
21SYDNEYSTREET,

Opp. Old Burying Ground, St. Joha, N. B.

PROFESSOR SEYI!IOUIIr-meg
1

HAND

By A. K.

e .

SYNOPSIS.

The story opena with a startling coincidence. It
was 12 o’clock at Sibley, and Judge Evans and
soveral others stood discussing the occentricities
of criminals. A tramp slinks rapidly past them.
A hump-backed individual fninn.them and enters
into the the conversation. e pictures to them a
murder in all its _details, and proves that the
tramp would bo the one accused. Shortly after-

rds Mr. Oroutt, one of the party, discovers that

andlady has been murdered, and the crime is

v respect to that duurlhod by_the

) . She had boen struck from behind

with a billet of wood. Robbery seemed not to

have been the object, Mr. Byrd, a detective,

appens to bo in the place attending court. He
as the tramp arrested.

A number of friends and nc%unlnmnnu are
with the dying woman, when suddenly a youn,
girl enters. She is beautiful in every respect an
peculiar—a trait which one might call mysterious.
She enquires after Mrs, Clommens. All seem to
foar her, and Mr. Byrd learns that she and the
widow Clemmens were not frionds, The detective
is strangely drawn to the girl. He follows her
from the room, Mr. Ferris alone seems to have
influence over her, and takes her to show where
the attempted murder took place. She starts at
seeing something, and trys to distract the atten-
tion of those present. Mr..Byrd picks nE at her
foot & diamond ring which she claims as hers.

The dying_ woman stirs. She gpeaks. *‘Hand,
Ring!” are the words uttered. Then sho calls
down vengeance on hor_murderer. r. Byrd is
employed in the case. He learns from a lotter
that there is some family mystery conneoted with
the widow Clemmens.

An old crone accosts the detective and throws
out insinuations agninst Miss Dare, the young
lady lsukon of before. Byrd, although these
coincide in a measure with his own views, en-
deavors to dismiss them from his mind. He tells

wyer Oroutt, who is in love with Miss Dare and
a kind of guardian to her. While they are talk-
ing sho comes along; states that she is going to
Buffalo immediately. but the lawyer detains her.
He hints at the suspicions, and she declares she
knows nothing of the details of the murder. The
lawyer so informs the detective, Miss Dare leaves
for Buffalo.

That same evening Byrd wag at the in-coming
wostern train, Heespies a_figure emerge from
the train whom he is sure is Miss Dare. he could
not mistake her.

Mr, Byrd learns_something of the murdered
woman'’s family affairs, but receives orders from
the superintendent to return home. He hears a
stranger tell of the meetm& between a wom an
and man, who he does not know. He describes
them, and the deteotive, who has a wonderful
faculty for sketching, takes the picture.
portrait of the womax is tho portrait of Miss Dare.

The inquest is being held. ixs Firman, a
relative of the murdered widow tells of & nephew
of Mrs, Clemmens living at Buffalo. o widow
bad signified her intention of bequeathing her
money to this young man. The witness states that
she was a confidane of Mrs, Clemmens, She tells
further how Mrs. Clemmens often feared that
she would meet adeath as shedid.

Gouverneur Hildreth, who comes in for part
of the money is ! peooming suspected.
The inquest proceeds, and among other import-
ant facts disclosed is that Clement Smith from
Toledo 18 registered at one of the hotels, It is
also disclosed that he visited the widow on_the
morning of the murder; that he went away from
the ‘plghea i ; after* that he returned.
Smith 18 called. Heis put on the stand and his
answers and actions warrant the suspicion which

as been aroused against him. He gives him-
self up for arrest. r. Byrd is not wholly con-
vinced that Hildreth is guilty and he is almost
constrained to take the case in hand, He pays a
visit to Mr. Orcutt’s, but neither the latter nor
Miss Dare are in, and the detective turns to go,
Just as ho does, he espies an elegantly dressed
young man advancing towards him. He awaits.
yrd izes the young man and goes with
him to, Tre'naine’s reception to see Miss
Dare, Byrd isintroduced to Miss Dare. Th?m
loft alone and Byrd discloses to her that Hildreth
is suspeocted in connection with it and has been ar-
rested. Next morning Byrd calls on Ferris. Dis-
triot Attorny calls and Byrd secreted behind the
soreen overhears him talk about the matter.

sl S

Continued.
CHAPTER XVL

STORM.

1 passed. Mr. Byrd, who
lmxA ”&ny reason to doubﬁhat he
Wnt rail of the assailant of the

idow Clémmens, hail resolved upon
third visit to the woods, this tjme with the.
definjte object of picking up any clew, how-
ever ttifling.
He did not realize the condition of the
atmosphere, and progeeded on his way,
thinkin re of the person he had just per-
celved ing the ghwgy of Pro-
fessor Darling’s lo 037 mansjoh, than of th
low mutterings of distant thuzider that now
and théh disturbed the silefice of the woods,
or of the ominous, brazen tint which was
settling over the hyge bank of cloud
that filled the northern sky. For that per-
son was Miss Dare, and her presepod here,
or anywhere near him, a} this & must of
neoessity, awaken a most painful train of
thought.

The wind ?d risen, too, and the vast
aisles of thit clear and beautjful wood
thundered with the swayigg of hs, and

wib

(LL. B. Harvard, 1889.)

Barrister, &c.,
3 Ml:loy’a Buil’g, St,
1, 'S 2 (\

ication

6. R. PUGSLEY, LL.B.

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, &o.
OFFICES—Corner Prince William and
Church streets, St. John, N. B,

Thomas R. Jones,

Ritchie’s Building.

GENERAL Commission and Finangial Agent
Real estate, bought, sold, leased and ex-

MINARD'S
NG OF PAIN.

LINIMENT

CURER % Semei i &

ESSwollinzs Contractions
[ D of the Muscles, Stiff-
ness of the Joints, Sprains, Strains.

HEALS Bruises, Secalds, Burns, Cuts,

Cracks and Soratches.

#&~BEST STABLE REMEDY IN THE WORLD:
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Hoarse
vess, Sore Throat, Croup, Diph-

theria, and all kindred afflictions.

LARGE BOTTLES!

POWERFUL REMEDY!
MOST ECONOMICATI,
AS IT 00STS BUT

25 CENTS,

Druggists and Dealers pronounce it the best
healing medicine they have.

BEWARE OF IMITATIONE,

of which there are several in the market.
The genuine only prepared by and bearing the
NAME OF

C. C. RECHARDS & CO.,
YARMOUTH, N. 8.

CAUSEY & MAXWELL,
Masons and Builders.

Mason Work in all its
Branches.

Slating and Cement Work a specialty

Stone, Brick and Plaster
Workers,

JOBBING EXECUTED NEATLY AND
PROMPTLY.

Order Slate at A. G. Bowss « Co., 21 Can-
terbury Street.

Rosr. MAXWELL,
385 Union st.

North Bridish and Mercantile
[nstrance Gompany.
Capital $10,000,000.

70 Prince Wm. street,
D. R.JACK, - - Agent
SHOP FRONTS.

For Shop Fittings, Fronts, and
Counters try

A, CHRISTIE, Wood Working Co,,
City Road.

W. Cavsey,
Mecklenbury st.

d. Mortgages negotiated, money loaned or
borrowed on safe security, either real or personal
Bonds and stocks bought and sold.

GROCERS, ETC.

BEST MIXED

BIRD SEED.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL,
- 84 King St.

BOOT BLACKING.—DAY & MARTIN'S
PASTE AND LIQUID; WOLFF'S ACME

BLACKING, for men and_women, shines
for all in any weather. For sale only by

J. 8. ARMSTRONG & BRO.,
32 Charlotte street.

MONTSERRAT LIME FRUIT JUICE; 5 Cases
just received by
J. ARMSTRONG & BRO.

ARRIVED.

We have received this week and offer

wholesale :

100 Casks Choicest NEW CROP

BARBADOS MOLASSES.

&5 Cars Globe Flour.

1 Car Oatmeal.

1 *¢ Granulated and Y. Sugar.

1 ‘¢ Rice.

225 Cads Tea.

50 Packages Morton’s & Lazen-
by’s Pickles.

75 Packages Tobacco.

25 Boxes New Dates.

400 Cwt. Codfish,

2 Casks Cream Tartar.

Geo.S.DeForest & Sons

LARD,

HAMS,
BACON.

Grocers should place their orders at
once to secure their Christmas stock.

SLIPP & FLEWELLING

‘Pork Packers,
160 Main Street, St, John, N, B.

READY FOR BUSINESS,
9 Canterbury st.
GENTLEMEN:

You can have your Clothing put in good Order by
sending them to
JOHN S. DUNN,
TAILOR.

Repairing, Pressing and Alterin - a

GERARD G. RUEL, i

John, N. B. | thing—

the crash here and there of an old and fall-
limb as he pushed on toward the hut.
Uy Skl Sve rtagh the Ty
own e hea
and was nbontu!to hnvny-
self t the door, some-
1 was it the touch of an invisi-
ble hand, or e crash of awful
t.hund‘ which at this instapt ploughed up
the silghoe of the forest and woke a de-
monitim of echoes about his heal :_aé’o?ped
him.
e B The hat and satigfod his 4gubia b
or of the hut and satisfied hj 3 by
ming into the small, aquugre wg((llgh open-
in%,to the west.

o fopnd thére was ample reason for all
itation he had felt. A E&n was g_t-

He crept arpund the

the h

, who, at the first glinipse, i
to him to be none other than Crai
1l But reason soon asspred him this
cofjd ?t be, though the shape, thé attitude
wthat old attitude of despair which he
remefjbered so well—was 8o xgﬁngy like
gtﬁ the man wlioee @ Was uppermost
hgi thoughts, thit he iled in spite of
et blinding through th
A secon: went blinding throu, )
wogi. Mr. Yi‘d advilided his heas and
took another glance at the strapger. It wis
Mr. Mansell. No other mén would sit so
uniet and unmovéd during the rush and

&uter of & terrible storm.
Mr. Byrd hifiself forgot the storm, and
only quéried what his duty was in this

st d su eme! &y,
g pd g emetgndy,
conclusion, he was subjétted to a new sen-
sation. A stir that was not the résult of
the wind or the rain had en plade in the
i uiéthing—he could
ing - upon him
from the path he had self tra n\leg s0
short a time before. Ta € ppecaution
to step somewhat furthér back $. view,
he looked inthe diréétion of his fears, and
saw none other than Tmogene Date.
It was a juxtaposition of mental, moral
and physical forces that almost took Mr.
Byrd's breath away. But he could not
have moved if thé blast then surging through
the trees had uprootéd the huge pine behind
which he had involuntarily drawn at the
first impression he had received of her

approach.

P&)mding the next few moments inexpres
sibly, yet forcing hi , a8 & detettive, to
remain at his post, thougél every instinct of
his nature rebelled, Mr. drew himself
up against the side of the low hut and
listened.

« Craik Mansel,” said she, in a straiped
tone, that was not without its severity,

“ you sent for me, and I am here.”

Ah, this was her mode of greeting, was
it? Mr. Byrd felt his bréath cohle easier,
and listened for the reply with intense in-
terest.

Baut it did not come.

«“Craik " Her voice came from the
door-way, where she had se’én'ﬁg]y takeén
her stand.  *‘ Do you not hear me?’

A stifled groan was the §ple reply.

« cen understand why the restlessmess
of despair should drive you into seeking
this interview. I hive longed to ses you,
too, if only to tell you that X wish heaven’s
thunderbolt’s had f4llen upon us both on
that day when we sat and talked of our
future prospects ang——"

The next moment a great bganch fell
crashing down upon the roof of the hut,
beating in one corper, and sliding therice
heavily to the ground.

A shriek like that of a lost spirit went up
from her lips.

+« T thought the vengeance of heaven had
fallen !” she g And for a nioment
not asound was hédrd within or without the
hut. ‘It is ngt to be,” she then whispéred
with a return of her-old calmness. * Mur-
der is not to be aven thus.” Then,
shortly: “ A dark and hideous line of
blood is drawn between you and mey Craik
Mansell. I cannot pass it, and yot must
not, forever and forever and foreyer., But
that does not hinder me from wisliipg to
help you, and so I ask, in all singerity,
what is it you want me tol do for you today ?”
A response came this time.

«Show me how to escape the con-

sequences of my act,” were his wjprds.
“ Are you threatened ?” she'inquired.
¢ My conscience threatens me,” was the
almost stifled reply.
“You suffer because another man is;
forced to endure sugpicion for a crime he
never committed,” she whisperingly ex-
claimed. |
Only a groan answered her. Mr. Byxd
felt the pressure of the situation so
powerfully, he drew near to the
window he had ‘Thitherto avoided,
and looked in. She was stundin‘g a
foot behind the crouchefl figure of the man,
between whom and hergelf she had avowed
a line of blood to be dm\\‘u. As he looked
she s .
v (P:-) k,” said she, and the deathless
yearning of love spoke in her veice at last,
i there is but one thing to do. Expiate

Specialts,

your guilt by, acknowledging it. ‘Save the

AND

RING

CREEN.

innocent from unmerited suspicion, and trusi
to the mercy of God. It is the only advice
1 can give you. I know no other road ta
eace. If I did—-" She stopped, choked
by the terror of her own thoughts. “Craik,”
she murmured, g¢ last, *“ on the day I heat
of your having made this confession, I vow
to take an oath of celibacy for life. It is
the only recompense I ‘can offer for the
misery and sin into which our mutual mad
ambitions have plunged you.”
And she gave Yxim one parting look hurried
away, and buried homelp amid the (iurkneal
of t?\c wet and shivering woods.

CHAPTER XVIL
A SURPRISE.

When all was still again Mr. Byrd ad;
vanced from his place of concealment, an
softly entered the hut. Its solitary occupant
sat as before, with nis head bent down upon
bis clasped hands. But at the first sound of
Mr. Byrd's approach he rose and turned.
The shock of the discovery which followed
sont the detective recling back against the
door. The person who faced him with such
quies assurance was not Craik Mansell.

CHAPTER XVIIL

A BRACE OF DETECTIVES,
Eu thero are two of us! I thought at
when I first set eyes upon your face

ufalo I
This exclamation, uttered in a dry and
mustag tone, woke Mr. Byrd from the
#tupor’ into which this astonishing discovery
had thrown him.

““You don’t recognize me, I see.”

Mr. Byrd at once recoiled.

“Ah!" cried he, *‘you are that Jack-in:
the-box, Brown !”

“Alias Frank Hickory, at your service.”

This name, so unexpected, called up a
flush of mingled surprise and indignation te
Mr. Byrd’s cheek.

I thought——" he began

“Don’t t%\ink. Youare the gentleman whyq
I was told might lend me a helping hand in
this Clemmens affair, I didn’t recognize
you before, sir. I did want to see this
matter through myself. I thought I had
the right. And I have done it, too, as you
must acknowledge, if you have been present
in this terrible place very long.”

““ Was there no way o{ntisf ing yourseli
of the guilt of Craik Mansell, except by
enacting & farce that may lead to the life-
long remorse of a woman out of whose love
you have made a trap "

A slow flush, the first, possibly, that had
visited the hardy cheek of this thick-skinne
detective for years, crept over the face of
Frank Hickory.

¢ I don’t mean she shall ever know. But
it was a mean trick,” he frankly enough
admitted the next moment, *‘If I hadn’t
been the tough old hickory knot that I am,
Icouldn’t have done it, I suppose. The
thing is done, and can’t be undone., And
at all events, I reckon we are both satisﬁe(’
now as to who killed Widow Clemmens 1"

“I thought you were satisfied in that re.
gard before ?” said he. ‘At least, 1
understood that at a certain time you were
very positive it was Mr. Hildreth.”

‘“So I was. The byways of a crime like
this are dreadful dark and uncertain.
isn’t strange that a fellow gets lost some.
times. But I got a jog on my elbow that
sent me into the right path,” said he, ‘‘as,
perlmps, you did too, sir, eh?”

“ You got a jog on your elbow ?
may I ask?”

“1Three days ago, just !” was the emphatie

mu
fa

When,

Ply.

‘* And from whom?”

Instead of replying, the man leaned back
against the wall of the hut and looked at his
interlocutor in silence.

¢ Are we going to join hands over this
busipess ? ” he cried, at last, ‘‘ or are you
thinking of pushing your way on alone after
you have got from me all that I know?”

The question took Mr. Byrd by surprise.

‘I have no wish to rob you of any glory
you may hope to reap from the success of
the plot you have carried on here to-day,™
he presently declared, with some bitterness;
““but if this Craik Mansell 1s guilty, I sup-
pose it is my duty to help you in the collec-
tion of all suitable and proper evidence
against him."”

“Then,” said the other, who had been
watching him with rather an anxious eye,
“let us to work.”

¢ You must have something against this
young man, or you wouldn’t be here. What
18it? What first set You thinking about
Craik h%msell? ”

Ho felt it impossible to mention to this
man the name of Imogene Dare in connec-
tion with that of the nephew of Mrs. Clem-
mens. He therefore waived the other’s
interrogation and remarked :

« My knowledge was rather the fruit of
surmise than fact. I did not believe in the

ilt of Gouverneur Hildreth, and so was
forced to look about me for some one whom

I conscientiously suspect. I fixed upon
this unhappy man in Buffalo ; how truly,
your own suspicions, unfortunately, reveal.”

« And I had to have my wits started by
a horrid old woman,” murmured the
evidently abashed Hickory.

“Horrid old woman!” repeated Mr.
Byrd. ““Not Sally Perkins *”

““Yes. A sweet one, is n't she ?”

«Tell me about it. What do you say to
going home first and talking afterward ¥

« 1 suppose it would be wise,” admitted
Mr. Byrd, looking down at his wet garments
“and yet I hate fo leave this spot il
learn how you come to choose it as the
scene of the tragi-comedy you have enacted
here to-day.

“ Wait, then,” said the bustling fellow,
«till Ibuild you the least bit of a fire to
warm you. It won't take but a
rhinute,” he averred, piling together some
old sticks that cumbered the earth, and
straightway setting a match to them.
“See ! isn’t that pleasant? And drawinga
comfortable-looking flask out of his pocket
and handing it over to the other with a dry
laugh.

“gI thank you,” said Mr. Byrd.

« And now, go on ; let us have the thing
out at once.”

“ Very good, sir,” he cried ; but, first, i
ou don't mind, aupgosc you tell me what
rought you to this hut to-day ?”

£ % was on the look-out for clues. Inmy
study of the situation, I decided that the
murderer of Mrs. Clemmens escaped, not
from the front, but from the back, of the
house. Taking the path I imagined him t
have trod, I came upon this hut.”

« And what, if you had succeeded in this,
sir? What, if some token of his presencs
had rewarded your search ?”

«] should have completed a chain of
roof of which only this one link is lacking.
could have shown how Craik Mansell fled

from this place on last Tuesday afternoon,
making his way through the woods to the
highway, and thence to the Quarry Station
at.gMoutieth, where he took the train whick
carried him back to Buffalo.”

¢ You could ! show me how ?”

Mr. Byrd explained himself more defi
nitely.

Hickory at once rose.

ive you the link,” he
TAt all events, suppos¢

T gyess we can
d yggmm’ked.
zion you draw from the appearance of thif
pile'of brush.”

Mg. Byrd advanced and looked at a smal
heap ogxgllock that lay in a compact mass
in oneé cornes.

T have not disturbed it,” pursued the
sther. ** It is just as it was when I found it.”

“ Looks like a pillow,” declared Mr.
Byrd. * You can almost detect the cutline
of a man’s recumbent form,” he went on,
slowly, leaning down to examine the floor
more closely.  *‘ As for the boughs, they
have been cut from the tree witha knife,
and—" Lifting up a sprilf, he looked at
it, then passed it over to ickory, \\.'ltll a
meaning glance that directed attention to
one or two short hairs of a dark brown
color, that were caught in the rough bark.

«“He did not even throw his pocket.
handkerchief over the heap before lying
down,” he observed. .

Mr. Hickory smiled. * You're up in
your business, I see.” And drawing }}ia
new colleague to the table, he asked him
what he saw there.

At first sight Mr. Byrd exclaimed .
“Nothing,” but in another moment he
picked up an infinitesmal chip from between
the rough logs that formed the top of this
somewhat rustic piece of furniture, and
turning it over in his hand, pronounced it
to be a piece of wood from a lead pencil.

« Here are several of them,” remgrked
Mr. Hickory, *‘and what is more, it is easy
to tell just the color of the pencil from
which they were cut. It was blue.”

< That is so,” assented -Mr. Byrd.

<t Quarrymen, charcoal-burners and the
like are not much inche habit of sharpening

ncils,” suggested Hickory.

e Isthe pﬁzcil now to {»c found in the
pocket of Mr. Mansell a blue one : o

i e

« Have you anything more to show me?’
asked Mr. Byrd. :

<« Only this,” responded the other, taking
out of his pocket the torn-off corner of a
newspaper. ‘I found this blowing about
under the bushes out there,” said he.

<« Look at it and tell me from what paper it
was torn.”

ow just step here and tell me what conclu po!

1 don’t know," said Mr. Byrd, * none
that I am ncguainwd with.”

“ You den’t read the Buffalo Courier ?”

“Qh, is this —"

« A corner from the Buffalo Courier ? I
don’t know, but I mean to find out. If it
is, and the{date proves to be correct, we
won’t have much trouble about the little
link, will we ?”

“And, now, what did you learn in
Buffalo ?” inquired the persistent Hickory.

““Not much. I couldn’t even learn where
he was on that day, or where he had osten-
sibly gone ? If it had not been for the little
girl of Mr. Goodman —_

¢« Ah, I had not time to go to that house,”
interjected the other, su, tively.

] should have come home as wise as I
went,” cogt‘mned Mr. Byrd. ¢ She told
me that on the day before Mr. Mansell re-
turned, he wrote to her father from Mon-
teith, and that settled my mind in regard to
him.”

«T didn’t know I did it up so well,” he
cried. ‘I told the landlady you were a
detective, or acted like one, and she was
very ready to take the alarm. Then I took
Messrs. Cinmborlin and Harrison into m;
confidence, and having got from them all
the information they could give me, told
them there was evidently another man on
the track of this Mansell, and warned them
to keep silent till they heard from the
prosecuting attorney in Sibley.

“You have mnot told me what you gath-
ered in Buffalo,” observed Mr. Byrd.

““Much. First, that Mansll went from
home on Monday, the day before the mur-
der, for the purpose, s he said, of seeing a
man in New York about his wonderful in-
vention. Secondly, that he never went to
New York, but came back the next even-
ing, b his model with him, and look-
ing terribly used up and worried. Thirdly,
that to get this invention before the public
had been his pet aim and effort for a whole
year. That money to do this was all
that was lacl , no one believ-
ing in him sufficiently to advance
him the five thousand dollars con-
sidered necessary to build the machine
and get it in working order. Fourthly—
but what is it igh to say, sir "

““ Five d b is just the amount
Widow Cleminens is suppose to leave him,”
remarked Mr. Byrd. * %

¢ Precisely,” was the short reply.

¢ And fourthly ¥” suggested the former.

¢ Fourthly, he was in the mill on Wed-
nesday morning, where he went about his
work as unlﬁl’,‘ some one who knew his
relation to emmens looked up from
the paper hé was reading, and, in pure
thoughtlesspess, cried, ‘“So they have killed

our aunt for you, have they ?” A bar-
{mus jest, that caused everybody near him
to stiirt in indignation. He said the terrible
news had made ill, and indeed he looke
sick enough, and eontinued to look sick
epough for days. He had letters from
Sibley, and an invitation to attend the in-
quest and be t at the funeral ces,
but he refused to go. _Some ove, I don’t
remember who, says he Went out of town
the very W y he first heatd the
news ; r{ut if s0, he could not have by
ne long, for he was at home on Wednes-
ay night, sick in bed, and threatened, as
have said,

with dxgh theria. Fifthly-—"
mly : 435 »
our criticisms,
laughed the rough detective. ‘Fifthly is
the rea-lxlt of my poking about among Mr.
1's

the other, with a vivid

¢ ploture of Miss Dare
(gf by tba?mxhbu;

ueamish for a detectjve,”
'? ¢ Guess you'te kégi for
the fal eh

The look Mr, Byrd gave him was elo-
“Goon,” said he ; ‘“let us hear

lies behind your fifthly.”
« Love,” returned the man. *‘ Locked in
the drawer of this young gentleman’s table,
1 some some half-dozen letters tied with a
black ribbon. They were from Miss Dare,
of course, and they revealed the fact that
love, as well as ambition, had been a motive
power in determining this Mansell to make

& success out of his invention.”

70 BE CONTINUED.
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My Presemce Shall go with Thee.
Dearer to me, fardearer
Than anything I know,
Is knowledge of His presence
With us where’er we go.

Through storms of pain most trying,
. Through sorrows fathoms deep,
*Tis sweet to feel the presence

Of one who needs not sleep.

*Tis sweet to know He giveth
Strength with each moment’s need,
And past each rocky desert
By streams of peace us fead;
Until the trials over .
What'er its end may be,
‘We only hear Him whisper
My presence goes with thee.

‘With thee through all life’s wanderings—

With thee through death’s bright vale,
‘To be with Thee forever

Tn that land for which we sail.

Faxxie Haviurox.
it APV ety

SLEEP, BLESSED SLEEP!

Come sleep, O sleep | the certain knot of peace,
The baiting-place of wit, the balm of woe ;
The poor man’s wealth, the prisoner’s release,
The impartial judge between the high and low.
Sir P. SipxEY.
Sancho Panza says:—“While I am
asleep I have neither fear nor hope,
neither trouble nor glory, and blessings
on him who invented sleep, the mantle
that covers all human thoughts ; the food
that appeases hunger; the drink that
quenches thirst; the fire that warms
cold, the cold that moderates heat; and,
lastly, the general coin that purchases all
things; the balance and weight that
makes the shepherd equal to the king
and the simple to the wise.”
Blessed isthe man and woman who
can enjoy the benefits and blessings of
pure sleep which fits them for the duties
of life.
Unfortunately, there are thousands
throughout the land who know not the
rich blessings of refreshing and natural
sleep. They are victims of Insomnia
and irritability brought on in many
instances by overwork or severe mental
strain. .
Their bodies receiving no nourishment
from sweet strengthening sleep, after a
time become used up and diseased. The
nervous system is completely disorganiz-
ed, and they become miserable wrecks
tossed about, on what is to them a dreary
wilderness. To the anxious and suffering
now floats the sound of sweet musica
voice that brings peace and consolation;
it tells of wonderful cures effected by
“Paine’s Celery Compound.” It tells of
relief b ht to those who were in ex-
treme mﬁu and peril, and whose
condition was considered critical by doc-
tors. This short article is specially
written and directed to hopeless sufferers
to give them hope and encouragement.
They are asked simply to test this great
nerve restoref, “Paine’s Celery Com-
und ;” and to plant their faith in its
mighty healing powers.
R el
Stone Masons Strike.

Jougr, 11L., May 16—The Union stone
masons and brick layers struck yester-
day for 8 hours and $3 and $3.60 per day
respectively.

———
Dead Bedies Recovered.
WiLkEsBARRE, Pa., May16—19 dead were
found in the Ashley mine this morning.
Six men are still missing and are proba-
bly dead.
e

“How to Cure All Skin Diseases.”

Simply apply “SwaYNE’s Orvryent.” No internal
medicine required. Cures tetter, eczema, itch,
all eruptions on the face, hands, nose, &c.,leaving
the skin eclear, white and healthy. Its great
healing and curative powers are possessed by no
other .- Ask s;our druggist for SWAYNE'S
OrvruExt. Lymax Soxs & Co., Montreal, whole-
sale agents.

— e ezl

Charles Ja¢kson of New York, who re-
cently murdered Mamie Murphy in a
saloon, in that city, was arrested yester-

day at Muskegan, Michigan.
—_———— e

Piles! Piles! Itching Piles.
. Syuprous—Moisture; intense itching and stirﬁ-
ing, most at night; worse by scratching. If al-
lowed to continue tumors form, which often bleed
and ulcerate, becoming very sore. SWAYNE'S
OINTMENT stops the itching and bleedi eals

WAKEMAN'S WANDERINGS.

HE JOURNEYS TO BRINDISI.

Visits Canne—Threads the Applan Way
—Walks in the Steps of Horace—and
talks of the Poor Who are Always
With you in Italy as Elsewhere.

Brinpsi, Italy, April 21, 1890.

Partly on foot, partly by the antique
cabriolet of provincial Italy, partly by
lettiga, the ancient lectia or litter of the
Romans, and partly on the backs of tiny
donkeys of wonderous shagginess and
marvelous power, have I come, during
the nearly two weeks since leaving Nap-
les, in a zig-zag course of about 400,
miies, across the infrequently traveled,
little known, ever weird and lonely,
yet always transcendently beautiful pen-
insula of southern Italy.

This territory is that of olden Alpulia.
Once it was a part of Grecia Magna.
Its great cities were Arpinum, Luceria,
Apriand Canusiom. In the little time
I was wandes.ng through Apulia, I count-
ed upwards of 300 casiles, modern, medi-
eval and 'in ruins, strikingly recalling
the splendor and decay of Ireland;
stood among the few remaining relics
of Cann®, where the Romans met their
crushing defeat of B.C. 216, and where
the historic city was finally destroyed
in 1083, by Robert Guiscard, one of
Tasso’s heroes; saw Barl, upon the Ad-
riatic, still famous, as in the time of
Horace, for its fish, and loitered in_ the
ancient abbey and church of 8. Nicolo
where are found the paintings of one of
the earlest Italian masters, Vivarini, and
where, in 1068, Pope Urban 11 held the
famous council which sought to reconcile
the church of Greece with that of Rome;
tramped with a geniune Italian tramp
—the first and only one of the species of
which I have ever had knowledge—
across the Campi Veteres, where, a trifle
of 2150 years since proconsul Tiberius
Sempronius Gracchus fell; a victim to
his previous and premature confidence
inJthe wily Lucanian Flavus, into Pot-
enza, where an earthquake, in 1857, in
an instant manufactured over 4,000
freaks and beggars from amputations
consequent upon wounds; passed through
Melfi, with its glorious castle of the old
Norman sovereigns, to the extinct vol-
cano, Monte Velture, the “Avulia Vultur”
of Horace, whose crater, overgrown with
gigantic oaks and beeches, now contains
two lakes, perched above one of which
is the most eerie monastery of Europe,

d | possibly excepting Monserrat, in Spain,

and from whose walls I could discern the
blue waters of the Mediterranean on the
west, and those of the Adriatic on the
east; thence came with several hundred
returning lowly pilgrims, camping with
them by the roadside at night, into
Toronto, the ancient Tarentum of the
Greeks, whose wonderous wealth gave
it fatal luxury and in time, horror, dis-
grace‘and ruin, when in 209, the Romans
plundered it and sold 80,000 of its people
into slavery; and, finally, crossing the
eastern monutain range of Otranto on
foot, had the pleasure of setting my sub-
stantial American sole-leather for an ex-
hilirating tramp of ten Italian miles upon
the same Appian Way, leading from
Rome to Capua, and from Capus to Brin-
disi which stentorian valedictorians
have so many times vociferously trod,
feeling far more satisfied with my own
day and time than could have even so dis-
tinguished a predecessor as Horace
when, in the train of Mzcenas he tagged
slong the same stony road to secure a
literary “scoop” at the conc'usion:ofa
certain famous alliance between Augus-
tus and Antony at Tarentum.
Bat one has opportunity in thissort of
loitering to see 2,000 vears this side of
the mythic, heroes and savagery of a
time our classics have mysticised, deified
and glorified. You feel like sitting with
the carrettajo as his cartand ox or mule
are waiting by the fountain; climbing to
the shrines with the dusty pilgrims;
waiting by the montatoja or mounting-
block with the beggars at wayside inns;
making all sorts of excuses to get into
the intevior of cabins for draughts of
acqua di latte and nanfa, the butter-
milk and orange-water, which you can
always get in the country for five soldi,
or one American cent; winding along the
craggy ways with the re and his
flocks; becoming the companion of the
vignajo or vine- dresser at his scorching
toil in the stifling vineyards; trudging at
the side of the ploughman after the odd
procession in the fields; and, close to
every manner of laboring lowly, to get
near to the heart-throbs of each and all
of these that you may know they are
human like your own. That is the only
way to know Italy any country.
Those who only see America on the New
York avenues, London along Rotten Kow,
Milan at the Scala, Florence at the C
cine, Rome in the Corso, and Naples along
the Chiaja, never see or know of the bronz-
ed and toiling hosts who produce the
magnificence of which they are a part.
But even if it be vulgar and common,
my heart turus to these in every land;
and I confess that contemplation of the
dumbness, patience and sunniness of the
white alaves of southern 1taly, from
which the entire Italian kingdom draws
its greatest food as well as military sup-
ply, fill me with a feeling of the deepest
and most pathetic tenderness.
So far as I have been able to ascertain
by the most painstaking inquiry, there
are no peasant-farmers in all Italy. I
doubt if there are 1,000 small land-hold-
ers in the entire kingdom, I refer, of
course, to land tilled as farms, olive ard
orange groves, and vineyards. Whatever
may be the fortune of the ambitious low-
ly in the larger Italian cities, the feudal
aristocracy, feudal noblemen, the feudal
ecclesiastic benefices, and the still almost
feudal government, own, and are deter-
mined never to relinquish, every square
inch of Italian soil the sun of heaven
shines on. No land would be sold to the
peasantry, on any terms. This is an un-
written bnt inexorable law. Wereit pos-
sible for any single peasant, or any com-
bination of peasants, to ever secure suffi-
cient means to purchase a tract of land,
a score of combinations on the part of
titled aristocratic or ecclesiastic landhold-
ers would be ready to purchase at any
grice, to keep it out of the lowly man’s
ands. Why, there is even no equiva-
lent in the Italian language for the
word farm. The dictionaries define
farm as “affitto.” “allogamento,” ‘‘villa,”
etc. The very essence of the first two
of these words is something fixed, fast-
ened, retained, but hired out. A score
of times I have endeavored to make
Italian peasants understand that there
were portions of God’s green earth in-
cluding America, where even such as
they could absolutly own, solely possess,
irrevocably hold, the home above them
and the soil on which it stood. Their
lips parted; a drawn, sad smile came into
their parchment-like faces; and their
eyes rolled upward expressive of their
effort at comprehension.—The black men
of the South, twenty-five years before
the war, were clearer on sociology than
these. The serfs of Hannibal, the helots
of the olden Celtic septs. had quicker,
keener spirits of men, and more of the
virile blood which demands and com-
mands possession.

Again, were not these absolutely re-
morseless combinations of landed capital
an insurmountable barto the acquire-
ment of any portion of the soil by the low-
IyItalian rustico, his condition would
still be equally as hopeless. No human
being who labors in the fields of Italy
could§ by any manner of depriva-
tion approaching starvation, save suffi-
cient money in the course of his entire
natural life to purchase enoagh land
in which to decently lay the . bones
of his own family. The government,
orthe church, provides in the Campo
Santo of every village, town and city a
hole for the bones and quicklime to con-
sume them; because, I persume, in gov-

LACE CURTAINS

CLEANE

AMERICAN DYE WORKS CO.

NED AND DYED ALL SHADES.
Offioe, King Square—Works, Black Spring Road, North End, St. J ohn, N. B,

whatever exceptional individual heart
burnings may be, as a class are incapable

heritage of which they have never been
deprived. A Masaniello or a Garabaldi,
fired by gleamings of the outer world’s re-
flexive intelligence, may every two or
three centuries, rise from among fisher-
men, sailors, or city lazzaroni, and cavort
about these poor cattle upon two legs
I have come to know, have ever stood
and will ever stand still in their Italian
fields and hovel-mangers, and with radi-
ant grateful eyes lick the hands which
dole them husks—tke oaly fruit of their
labors they were ever allowed to know,
All southern Italy is extraordinarily
Eastoral in landscape and character of
usbandry; and outside a few of the coast
cities the entire population are practic-
ally peasant laborers, shepherds, vine-
yard laborers and workers in the fields.
The olive, orange, grape and date-palm
are cultivated every-where at the edges
of villages, and on sunny mountain
slopes; but the larger portion of the land
is employed in the growing .of small
grains and corn. I have yet to discover,
save in the north where the landscape
partakes of AlPine diversity and rugged-
ness, those splendid and poetical combi-
nations with which so many word-paint-
ing  enthusiasts seem impressed. In
detail it is nowhere so enjoyable as that
of old England, New England, or any of a
thousand localities we know in our own
loved-land. Here and there, as in Spain,
are little spots of strpassing loveliness, but
still, as in Spain, the general face of the
country hints of sadness and dreariness;
impels a feeling that it is worn out, burn-
ed out, lived out; forces a conscious.ess
that the, sun has eaten its heart
away; and one is gursued by a brooding,
ominous, indefinable eonviction that, with
the eternal fires beneath and the ever-
blazing sun above, that the arid crust
must shortly give out, and with it the
vacuous life of the insensate humans
who scratch and prod at it as yrimitive]y
as was done 2,000 years ago. The rivers
are far apart, and are all turbid, ocherish
wash of scorie and mountain mud.
There are no shaded lanes; no cooling
covert and copse. The endless avenues
of short-cropped vineyards are never
beautiful but are cropped and gashed
and clipped like a ugi-
list's head. The formal rows
of cypresses are damp, dank, funereal,
sad. There are no forests; few trees are
larger than the squatty olive, and all
trees look -shrivelled. knotted, dusty,
worn. Italy’s mountains are too bare.
All her outlines are insufficient, acute,
unsatisfying. All told, as one writer has
aptly put it, all Italian landscape has
“a certain hard taste in the mouth.”
The utter absence of homes, and es-
pecially of farm-homes, in all Apulia,
intensifies the sadness of the land-
scape. There is not a_ farm-house,
as we know it, in Italy. There
are, miles apart, huge, low, prison-
like stone structures called “masserie,”
where the land-owner's superintendent,
an ignorant, illy-paid bestial fellow him-
self, cares for a number of the animals
needed in the fields and where the
“massara” (literaly, field-woman)
cooks the little needed for the laborers.
These “masserie’, are the ugliest one-
story stone buildings imaginable.
They are invariably set on an elevation
to escape as much as possible the univer-
al malaria. Quadrilateral stone walls
perhaps 30 feet square rise seven or
eight feet high. A portion of the front
will be covered with an almost flat met-
al or slate roof. Then from the rear wall
vaulted arches extend towards the front.
These usually contain three compart-
ments. One, the best of all, is provided
with stone mangers extending al around
it for oxen, horses or donkeys; in another
the “massara” warms the slop given the
laborers; and in the last, are stone bench-
es on which the laborers take their mid-
daysiesta and sleep at night. These
swarm with vermin; are filthier and
more desolate than any prison known to
man; and stand unrelieved by vine,
shrub or tree, repulsive and forbidding
s}{lhouettes of stone against a blue Italian
8KY.
Five other characteristic features of
southern Italian pastoral scenery sug-
gests, as with the “massarie,” human
habitations only to emphasize the sad-
dening loneliness of Italian country
scenes. These are the “aja,” or raised
earthen or stone threshing-floor, shaped
like a hollowed truncated cone, where the
grain is trod out by blindfolded oxen ; the
cisterna,or cistern,for collecting rainwater
for the flocks, for use in time of summer
drought—huge structures sunken fully

walls as high asone’s head, averag-
ing 50 feet in width and 200 in length,
with an ancient windlass in the peak of
one end of the low roof; the rough, white
stone walls which divide fields like end-
less barricades; the *“casselle,” mortar-
less circular huts of stone, surmounted
by rude crosses,in which the field-
gnards and watchers find shelter recall-
ing the ghostly sentry-houses among the
bleach-greens in the north of Ireland;
and the “traturo, a broad grass-grown
highway which for 2,000 years has serv-
ed in different localities, like the vast
stock trails leading “from grass to grass”
when western herds are driven north-
ward, for the yearly exodus of Apulian
herds to mountain summer pastures.
But where do these one to two mil-
lion peasants of southern [Italy live, if
the country no cabins on the
hillsides, no nestling farm-houses in the
valleys ? Every one of them, in towns
or cities. I can show you fifty cities in
Italy below Naples, with populations
varying from 10,000 t0 25,000, and I think
fally 150 towns and small cities contain-
ing each from 500 to 5,000 souls. There
will not as many single persons live
between these places as there will
average thousands in each. In ancient
times all this country was subject to
scourging depredations by the Saracens,
to an extent requiring that people should
herd together in walled towns for pro-
tection of life and property. The serf-
domof those days is practically un-
changed. The nobility and landed
aristocracy still own every rood of land;
still possess every herd and flock; still
command, under a slightly different
vassalage, the apathetic peasants
who till sand tend. The Iatter
exist within these walled cities
in houses insufferable to animals
in America. This is why, startled from
your sleep before the break of day by
what you fancy must be an army march-
ing beneath your window, on hastening
to the balcony you will see in the streets
of one town, 1,000, in another, 5,000, and
in another, as at Taranto and Andria,
even 10,000 men, women and chil-
dren, with herds and flocks contain-
ing five times their number, wend-
ing their way tothe mountain pasture
and fields. And, again, in the gray of
the soft Italian twilight, as the sad army
of rewardless toil drags its weary way
back into the walled and reeking city,
your heart bleeds at the sodden hope-
lessness of it all, while you thank the
God above for the American birthright
you own, know and love.
Epcar L. WAKEMAN.
L e
Woolen Manufacturers Combine

in pmnouncinﬁanul Balm the Sovereign remedy
for eatarrh. Mr. Horatio Collier, Woolen Manu-
facturer, Camerontown, Ont., states: Nasal Balm
is tgo only positive remedy for catarrh that Iever
used.

Al o g e

Commander McCalia of the United
States navy was sentenced yesterday,

ernment, the church and all of
landholding task-masters have kept him
in such an equably and constantly-con-
suming condition of poverty that this
sort of an equivalent is regarded as a
kindly, as well as a hygenic, measure of
final justice. One Italian soldo is equal
to one-fith of an American cent.
Throughout all southern Italy the wages
of shepherds, cartmen, vine-dressers,

ulceration, and in most cases removes the tumors.
At dm¥iala, or by mail for 50 cents. Dr. Swayne
& Son, Philadelphia. Lyyax Soxs & Co., Mon-
treal, wholesale agents.
TS R 5
Hiram Huse. ag=d 31, fell on a_saw in
the bobbin mill, St. Johnsbury, Vt. yes-
terday afternoon. His leg was cut off
and he bled to death.

grape-gatherers, ploughmen, and every
manner of laboring countrymen, average
80 soldi, or 16 cents, per day! Out of
this 16 cents per day, which is not secur-
able for more than half the days of the
year, the Italian rustico pays the rent
of his capannaor hovel, feeds and clothes
his family,pays all manner of out-

For dyspepsia and Liver Complaint
you have a Brinmﬂ guarantee on every
bottle of Shilols Vitalizer. It never
fails o cure.

. -

The annual sespion of the True blues
closed at St. Catherines, Ont., yesterday.
It was decided td give asecond degree to
ladies.

rag petty impositioné or taxation,
and, aggregatively, munificently supports
his church with an unsurpassed devotion
and loyalty. The difference between the

asantry of Ire’and and of Italyis this;

he Irish are a superior race, despoiled
of glorious originally-possessed here
ditaments, writhing under sodden, im-
placable, unredressed wrong. Italian

to P
three years for ill-treating men on board
his vessel. Heisto retain his present
number on the list of commanders. The

sentence was approved.
e

Croup, Whooping Cough and Bronchitis
T R e
Eighteen spinners struck yesterday
afternoon at Barnard mill, Fall River, on
account of the poor grade of cottons fur-
nished them. The weavers were com-
pelled to stop work for lack of fill.

B S
A Nasal Injector free with each bottle

of Shiloh’s Catarrh Remedy,

e >

Fred Nason, of Saco, Me., aged 22, yes-

tesday shot himself with suicidal |intent.

He was inlove with his second cousin,

16 years old. He will probably recover.
T E I T S i T T e

“Hackmetack,” a lasting and fragrant

peasantry were never else than serfs and

ten feet beneath the surface, with ex-|g

from rank and duty for | 392

Shiloh’s Cure will immediately relieve | 107

of resenting the loss of conditionsand |——

W YORK
Stear[\sh_ipCo.

NTIL further notice 8. S. VALENCIA, 1600
tons, (Capt. F. C. Miller), will leave

ST. JOHN FOR NEW YORK

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

FRIDAY NIGHT AT 12 P, M,,

(Eastern Standard Time).
will leave

Pier 49, East River, New York,
every Tuesday at 5 p. m,,

(Eastern Standard Time), for Cot
Rockland, Me., Eastport, Me., and St. John, N.B.
Freight taken on through bills of lading to and
from all points south and west of New York, and
from New York to all points in the Maritime
ovinces.

Shippers and importers can save time and money
I‘)y ordering all goods forwarded by the New
ork SBteamship Company.

For further information apply at office 228 Prince
‘m. 8t., St. John, N. B.,or at Head Office, 53
Broadway, New York.

G.J, MACKRELL

N. L. NEWCOMB, .
General Manager, Gen. Pass & Freight Agt.

Returning, steamer

e City, Mass,

THE CANADIAN WEST INDIAN and
SOUTH AMERICAN STEAMSHIP CO.
(L’td), will place the S. 8. LOANDA, (Clyde
built), 1478 tons gross register on the route about
15th, from St. John_to Demerara, touching
at Yarmouth, Bermuda, St. Kitts, Antigua, Dom-
inica, Gludxlt_mpe, Martinique, St. Lucia, Bar-
rdos and Trinidad. -
The LOANDA has elegant accommodation for
forty first-class passengers and 30 second do.,
with an experienced staff of officers and crew.
A first-clas: guaranteed and ample
fm‘ht.ﬂnyees for 12,000 barrels provided.

Special inducements to travellers and shippers
of freight, to all nbovegoru, offered b&thu line.

GEO. F. BAIRD,

LI anager.
N. B.—For full information apply to oyl
GEO. ROBERTSON, Commercial Manager.

Inbroatonl Sigamship Go,

SUMMER

Arrangement.

THREE TRIPS
A WEEK.

N and after MAY 5TH, the Steamers of this

m] will leave Saint John for Eugort,

ton every MONDAY, WEDNES-
IDAY, morning at tandard.

will leave Boston same days at 8.30

a ,and Portland at 5 p. m. for East-

m.,
port and Saint 'Jo
Eastport with steamer “Charles

Connections at
Houghton” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St.

S reight received daily up to 5
ight receivi ily u) “
CELARCHLER,
Agent.

UNION LINE.
ST. JOHN AND FREDERICTON.

MMENCING SATURDAY, April 26th, the
splendid steamer

<“IDAVID WESTON">
will leave St. John (Indiantown) for Eredericton,
intermediate points, on DAY,
,and SATURDAY Mornings at nine
o’clock, loeal time. Returning will leave F
ericton on Monday, Wednesday and Friday Morn-
mé: at eight o’clock.
ting with N for Woodstock,
Grand Falls, ete.; with N. &W.‘é{ for Doaktown,
'hatham, etc.; and with Stmr. “Florenceville” for
Eel River, Woodstock, ete.
R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager.

For Wasemo ake

HE above first class swif!
odious steamer, havi

, staunch and com-

under 0V -
quinma:la.will.nntil’fnrﬂher no.zice. leave her
wharf Indianto SDAYS, THURSDAYS

wh, ES
and SATURDAYS, at 11 a.m., lccal time, an

calling at all intermediate landings. Returning
is due at Indiantown at 1 p. m. on alternate days.

B~ At present the steamer runsas far as ice
Tmits.

pe!
J. E. PORTER,
Manage

HOTELS.

New Victoria Hotel,

248 to 252 Prince W, Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

J. L. MeCOSKERY,

,One minute’s walk from Steamboat hndig:
treet Cars for and from all Radway Stations a
Stp-n:“bo-t Landings pass this Hotel every five
minu ¥

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,
Corner King and Prince Wm. Streets,

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.

‘DINNER A SPECIALTY.
Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.
Telephone Subscribers

PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:

400 C. Baskin, W. D., grocer, King St.,
Carleton. :
Calkins, Geo., residence Went-
worth street.
Fire Dept. No. 4 Engine House,
City Road.
King, 8. T., & Son, mill, Kingsville.
Magilton, J. A., &Co., Wholesale
Dry Goods, Germain street.
McKeown & Kiarstead,
risters, Prince Wm. St.
McDiarmid, 8., Druggist, King,
corner Germain St.
McLauchlan, D. J., & Likely, J.
A., office, North Wharf.
McAvity, J. A., residence, 142
Leinster St.
National Clab, Charlotte street.
Scott, N. C., grocer, Cor. Main and
Adelaide streets.
Sturdee, E. T., broker, Prince
William street.
A. W. McMACKIN,
Local Manager.

-DISSOLUTION NOTICE
OTICE is hereby given that the Co-partner-

N ship Business heretofore carried on by th
undersigned in Co—%‘nnnershlp under the name
and style of DANIEL & BOYD has been dissoly-
ed by lapse of time and mutual consent, the said
JOHN COWAN and WILLIAM K. MOLLISON
retiring therefrom and the business hereafter will
be carried on by the undersigned, ' 0 W.
DANIEL and JOHN BOYD on theirown account,
and they will pay all the liabilities of said firm
and have the sole right to collect and receive all
debts and smounts due said firm._ )
Dated at the City of St. Jobn in the Province
of New Brunswick this 15th day of January, A.

., 1890.
el T. W. DANIEL,
HN BOYD,
JOHN COWAN,

T.

Pro.

Bar-

ng fbeen rebuilt and |

RAILROADS.

INERGLON.AL RAAY

and after MONDAY, 30th Dec., 1 9,
{J tiia tratis of this Rellway will ran’ aaily
(Sunday excevted) as follows:— .

TRAIN> W:LL LEAVE ST. JOHN

Day Express for H't” i
A ccommodation for l;.o.i‘:l:éi dcu. a:)bellum. a

Fast Express for Halifax.
Fast Express for Quebec
Express for Sussex.

A Parlor Car runs each dail;
trains lbnvinE Halifax at 7.?5”0'0]0(:{13?1 th.xgm
at 7.30 o’clock. Pasiengers from St. John for
uebec and Mon:=cal leave St. John 17.00 and tak
e fratn Joavsng. 5. Jobo for. M

eavin John t:
S:;uniay at 17.00, will run to du&:ntio? ;:-Sln‘:

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

Express from Sussex...

Fast Express frem Mon

Fast Express from Halifax..
Day Expressifrom H’f’x and Cam|
Express from Halifax, Pictou

8.30
1L10
15.50
19.25
2.30

beliton .
ulgrave.

The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to and

l;x;nix): Montreal are lighted by electricity and heste

y steam from the locomotive.

All trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,

b Chief Superindendent

Monoton, N. B., 30th Dec., 1889,

N Bmﬁm@ wav Loy,

ALL RAIL LINE TO BOSTON &C.

‘The Short Line’’ to Montreal &c.

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: effect

i in
£ April 7,1890. Le g t
ial Suu’:m—‘ﬁutem S'.:xzirds’i‘ig:e‘.m e sion

6.15 8. m.—Flying Yankee for B:
K%stgen‘.'s . l';zl-zderi%g;a ??:os?e&el:l..%‘t
., Houlton, 00 i
North. Buffet Parlor Car S!t..o.fohn.:g Bm:
8.55 8. m.—Accommodation for Bangor, Portland
Boston, &e.; Frederioton, St. Ste :
Andrews, ﬂonlmne. l::ano;dmsw?h”' o

4.10 p. m.—Fast Express ia Short Line,”
S R R
stock, i i
Sleeping Car for Hont::nl. ]

4.45 a. m.—~Express for Frederi il |
b T e or Fredericton and; inter-

8.45 E m—-(Egcept %aturday night)—Express for

angor, Portland, Boston, i 3
it;nﬁen. Houlton, Woo;at:cng.w Xg::q::nilsl::

“,

Pullman Sleeping Car for Bangor.
RETURNING TO ST. JOHN
FROM BANGOR, 6.00a. m., Parlor Car attached:
7.35 p. m., Sleeping Car attached.
ONTREAL, “‘via Sh ine,”
Sl P“?' sﬁm';ft Line,” 7.35 p. m.
Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car attached.
VANCEBORO T 1.15,10.2010.45 a.m. 12.10p.m.
WOODSTOCK 6.00, 11.40 a. m., 8.30 p. m.;
HOULTON 6.00, 11.40 a. m., 8.30 p. m,;
ST. STEPHEN 7.05, 9.00, 11.55 2. m, 10.20 p. m;
ST. ANDREWS 6.30 a. m.
. FREDERICTON 6.05, 11.20 . m., 3.20 p. m.
ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN ¥ 545, 8. o B
2.20.,7.00, p. m. eliitnd e bet
LEAVE CARLETON.
8.10 a.m—For Fairville, and points west.
4.30 :‘C?L—-For Fairville, Fredericton. and poiats

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

9.20 8. m—From Fairville, Fredericton &e.
élﬂf-mf}'?fm Fairville and points west.

Shore Line Railway.

IT,JOHN, ST. GEORGE AND ST. STE
stam;‘:adint" leav‘av Sz." .éqgn. En7at jgs‘il;, at 7.;5%:1.‘,
rd time; West Side, at arriving i
Stephen at 1215 p. m.; leave St. ﬂteﬁ::‘ :t in;!)slt;.

and
oulson’s,

m.; arriving in St. John 5.5 p. m.
Walor atroct, up to6 p. e Toiaphor
reet, up to 6 p. m. 2
0.18; Carletonn. No. foo"?; SV B
FRANK J. McPEAKE,
Superintendent.

CROWN
STOVE POLISH.

The Best and most Economical Polish
ever placed before the public.
No dust, no dirt, no hard labor.
ways ready for use.
Put up in paste and liquid forms. Give
it a fair trial.
FOR SALE BY

—WHOLESALE—

James Robertson, W, H. 3
Jardine & Co, A. Pl'lﬁTlmne -
Joseph

D. Breeze, d

Turnbuil & Co.
—RETAIL—
Armstrong Brothers, M. & H. Gallagher,

E. F. Mulholland,
gonnell & Co

April 19,1890,

Al-

,
nley,

. J. Cain,
A. Sinclair & Co,
W. A. Porter,
Cottle & Colwell,
J. Fosier,
Vanwert Brothers,
Puddington & Merritt,
F. Smith,
John Ross,
Dean Brothers,

John Roberts,
L E. De

Goles, Pasesns' s Sharp, . &, Cooma
es, Parsons 5 "
Kcenen & Rat(:hfon:lA ,m i

Henry Craw!

F. Beverly,
Seott Brothers.

PIAINOS
$250 to $600.

Mendelssohn and Evans Bros.
Lead All Others.

ABSOLUTELY PERFEC
GUARANTEED 7 YEARS.

A T . BUSTIN,

38 Dock Street.

The LATEST

CLOTH SURFACE RUBBER

COATS and CLOAKS

For ladies and gentlemen

NOW OPENED.

great

IWan,

ord.

Having secured these handsome ata
concession, all who want should call

ISTEY ALLWOOD & GOy

68 Prince Wm, street.

THOS. DEAN,

13 and 14 City Market.

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

and Green Stuff.

Manufacturers of DEAN'S SAUSAGES.
(Established 1857.) Season from Sept. to May.

HARD c SOFT
CHESTNUT, oAcadia

STOVE Pictou,
£GG, ; Caled?m'a.
BROKEN, Gowrie,

All screened
LUMP, before delivered.

Prices very low.

W. L. BUSBY,

perfume. Price 25 and 50 cents.

‘WM. K. MOLLISON.

81, 83, and 85 Water St.




