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~ One day in the sweet June weather 
of the year 186—, she sat in the shad
ow of her cabin wall, * ‘ laying down 
the law” to her loving and wilful 
charge. He leaned idly against the 
rude doorpost, and looked down upon 
her with smiling eyes. \

“Mars Charley,” she waa saying, 
“you ought to marry, chile. What’ll 
become o’ de ’spectable name o’ Mar
shall, if you doesn’t marry some o’ 
dese days?”

“Certainly, mammy,” he replied, 
“of course I ought to marry, if only 
to accommodate you. I’ll go and do 
it to-morrow.”

“Now, don’t you go triflin’ ’bout 
ser’ous things, Mars Charley,” she 
said, with some asperity. “I’s in
deed solid eames’, and wants you to 
listen to reason. Ton’s flirted an’ 
fooled round heah long nough. Dat 
you has, an’ you’ll be punished yit 
to* de way you’s trifled wid de ’fec- 
tions o’ some o’ de nice young gals 
here ’bouts. I ’clar it’s ’nough to 
make a dog sick to see de way you 
carries on. Heah you might have 
your pick an’ choice on ten de whole 
country, and yit nothin’ won’t do you 
but dat Bel Pointeh. Well, I s’pose 
it ain’t no use fo’ me to say nothin’. 
Ton’s de hardheadest chile in de 
worl’. Ton’s as much like Miss 
M’riar, yo’ po’ motheh, as two peas. 
Nobody’s ’vice’ll eveh make you do 
nothin’ you don’t want to,” with a 
sigh of angry resignation.

“Oh, yes, mammy,” he said laugh
ing, “I’d do anything in the world to 
please you—that is, anything in rea
son. Just lay your commands upon 
me and see with what cheerful alac
rity I will obey.”

“Would you now, chile?” the old 
woman asked, with new hopes.

“Certainly I would ; just try me 
now."

The woman looked at him eagerly, 
yet with some doubt.

“Mars Charley,” she said, rising 
and laying her hand upon his arm, 
“what you gwine to do ’bout dat Bel 
Pinteh?”

He looked up with sudden heat, and 
cried, shaking off the old hand :

“Marry her the first minute she’ll 
have me, by Georgo!”

Aunt Phibby looked at him with a 
glance of rage and scorn, and stalked 
stiffly into the house, shutting the 
door violently in his face.

The young man looked after her a 
moment, laughed and walked whist
ling away.

CHAPTER H.
Young Marshall has been his own 

master too long to brook much opposi
tion even in the matter of his whims, 
much less in the indulgence of a seri
ous passion. The old negress, Phibby, 
tyrannized over him in many of the 
smaller détails of life, but neither she 
nor any other had much actual influ
ence upon his will. Though living 
in a country where social position 
held its possessors even more than or
dinarily aloof from the less fortunate 
many, yet the very pride which he 
had inherited forbade his relinquish
ing a pursuit once begun. That the 
girl, Bel Pointer, was his inferior 
socially cannot be denied, though the 
long and familiar intercourse of their 
childhood and youth might well have 
impaired that distinction, until, real
izing the birth and growth of his pas
sion, he was ready and willing to ig
nore or surmount that with all other 
obstacles to his wishes.

He had been as Aunt Phibby has 
very justly remarked, sometning or a 
flirt—not from any serious motives, 
but simply because he was fond of 
the society of women. He even liked 
the old and ugly of the sex, and could 
amuse himself quite well for an hoqr 
or two with Aunt Phibby, entirely 
independent of his filial regard for 
her. But perhaps the truest reason 
for his fondness for the fair lay in the 
fact that he possessed an unusual 
power and fascination over all women. 
It amused him to select some fair 
damsel, with whom perhaps he had 
not the slightest acquaintance and 
say to himself, “I’ll give myself one 
week in which to become engaged to 
that gi-1." And, with an energy 
worthy of a better cause, he would 
proceed in the most masterly manner 
to approach, sap, storm and finally 
capture the citadel of the unwary fair 
one’s heart—or fancy.

I beg the reader not to hold me re
sponsible for the faults of my hero. I 
neither indorse nor commend his be
havior in this respect, but it is only 
fair to add that he was not so much 
false as fickle, for in most of his love 
affairs he was for the time at least 
■liehtlv in earnest.

In his pursuit of Bel Pointer, how
ever, he did not enter with any un- 
gnythy motives—nor, indeed, with 
mgrjpotivea at all. He simply waked 
up one day te the fact that he loved

Baby's

Future.
The fond mother dreams great dreams 

of baby’s future as she holds the sleeping 
little one in her arms. But the dreams 
will never come true unless she has 
given him a strong body and a healthy 
mind. Children die in hosts, or live to 
Struggle through life feeble of body and 
dull of mind because the mother was 
unfit physically and mentally for moth
erhood. Women who use Dr. Pierce’s 
Favorite Prescription endow their chil
dren with strong bodies and bright minds. 
It is every mother’s duty to give her 
child the advantages of a healthy body 
and mind. A weak or sickly woman 
cannot do this. « Favorite Prescription” 
makes weak women strong ana sick 
women well

Mrs. Orrin Stiles, of Downing, Qunn Co.,Wis., 
writes: « I have beem intending to write to you 
ever since ray baby was born in regard to what 
your * Favorite Prescription ’ has done for me. I 
cannot praise it enough, for I have not been as 
well for five years as I now am. In July last I had 
a baby bey, weight 11 pounds, and I was only sick 
a short time, and since I got up have not had 
one sick day. I have not had any womb trouble 
since I got up. I was not only surprised myself 
but all of my friends here are surprised to see 
ate so well."

fir. Fierce’s Pellets cure biliousness.

her, and from {hat conclusion leaped 
at once to another—that he must have 
her—and immediately set abont the 
accomplishment of that end. But Bel 
Pointer did not second him so readily 
as had been the case with former 
loves. She too had a spice of the co
quette in her composition, and a 
merry dance did she lead this reckless 
young gentleman. Her beauty, wit 
and the reputed wealth of her father 
brought her many suitors, and most 
deftly she played them one against 
another.

It might have been supposed that 
young Marshall should have suffered 
some in his family pride when he be
came the rival of his “butcher, baker 
and candle-stick maker,” for Bel’s 
lovers came from all ranks. Her beau
ty and grace were sufficient attraction 
for the highest, while her humble or
igin encouraged those of a lower de
gree. And among them all she reign
ed impartially. Whoever behaved 
well to her, to him she behaved well 
in return, but not one of them conld 
boast of the slightest favor. With a 
certain proud wilfulness, she kept 
them all at unequal distance.

This was such a state of affairs as 
well might be animadverted upon by 
the old family servant who had the 
boy’s real welfare at heart, but with 
him it only had the effect of deepen
ing his wild and wilful passion into 
the determination that to no such 
rivals would he succumb. He swore 
that Bel Pointer should be his wife, 
and with his customary careless arro
gance recked not who fell in the race 
where he was to win. As to Jim 
Pointer and the other manifest incon
gruities, he gave them no thought, 
but rushed straight toward the gaol 
of his desires. He dropped for the 
nonce all hie old coquetries with the 
other beauties of the neighborhood 
and addressed himself solely to the 
one object in view.

It is only fair in this connection to 
mention one fact in partial exonera
tion of the career of this erratic and 
unheroio hero of ours. Although we 
cannot approve of his treatment of 
the gentler sex eo far as their affec
tions v4Ee concerned, he certainly had 
the grace to spare their pride, which 
he never wounded under any circum
stances.

After winning his way into their 
hearts and gaining an expression of 
their feelings, he invariably so con- 
trivd it that a quarrel should present
ly ensue, in which the girl always 
took the initiative, and which ended 
in his ignominious dismissal from the 
engagement. But. singular to relate, 
he never lost their favor, and there 
was scarcely a girl in the whole coun
try thereabouts who did not say to 
herself sometimes : “Poor Charley{ 
I might have married him had I chos
en,” though few were shrewd enough 
to realize that they would still do so 
very readily would he but say the 
word. Whether Bel feared to subject 
herself to the usual fate of his lady 
loves does not appear, but certain it is 
that she yielded him nothing to hie 
eager advances.

In vain he tried upon her his old 
and formerly successful arts. She 
laughed at his pathos, she scorned his 
passion, until he began to think that 
now he really felt he could inspire no 
feeling in return. All this but added 
new fire to bjs eagerness, and with 
unwavering determination again and 
again he rallied to the siege.

Although his slaves, with the ex
ception of a few too old or toorfaithful 
to make new ties, were all freed and 
gone, the work on the place went on 
as of old. But Jim Pointer’s fmgally- 
acquived wealth had made no differ
ence in his habits, and he still “over
seed” the hired hands of the younger 
as he had done the slaves of the elder 
Marshall. So poor Charley was left 
entirely at the mercy of that bad per
sonage, who, it is said, finds mischief 
for idle hands, and right energetically 
did he second the endeavors of that 
arch enemy of our. kind, though I 
would not have it understood that it 
was the devil who prompted him to 
fall in love with Bel Pointer. Far be 
it from me to make so ungallant a 
suggestion. I do bnt speak on general 
principles for the good old hymnist 
uttered an unalterable and unassail
able truth in those beautiful old nur
sery rhymes.

Entire physical idleness is impossi
ble to a man of energy, and if his 
life/dr his surroundings furnish him 
no pursuit, the devil is always at 
hand to supply the deficiency. Bnt I 
did not take up my pen to deliver 
homilies, moral or otherwise, but 
simply to relate some incidents in the 
lives of Charley Marshall and others, 
and just now to give yon some idea 
of the state of his mind when he went 
whistling away from the door of his 
kindy though ill-advised monitor. 
As for Bel Pointer, whether worthy 
or otherwise, whether indifferent or 
fond, being a woman let her speak for 
herself.

CHAPTER IH.
Time, noon of a midsummer’s day; 

scene, a'rude gray porch thickly em
bowered in wisteria and trumpet 
creeper, and for dramatis personae a 
girl, tall, dark of hair and eyes, with 
skin pure and well tinted ; head small 
and well set upon a faultless neck ; 
form slender, lithe, and instinct with 
nervous grace.

Having expended so many words 
upon the girl, we can only say of her 
companion that he was short, stout 
and of neutral tints, and totally un
like her except in a certain sombre 
fire of the eye. His attire, tawdry yet 
flashy, his manner self-asserting, yet 
ill at ease, his voice loud and unmod
ulated, all bespoke his place in the 
lower stratum of Bel Pointer’s^dmir- 
ers, but, to a keen and sensitive ob
server, he was not a rival to be despis
ed, nor a lover to be dismissed with a 
frown. Theirs had evidently not been 
the most pleasant of interviews, and 
the girl had risen from the bench 
where he had sat at her side and stood 
leaning against the rude lattice among 
the vines.

The picture she made, with the 
dark leaves auA brilliant ' blossom.- 
swaying about her was one well calcu
lated to fix the eye of even an indiffer
ent observer. Her dress of light, thin 
material was of a <’eep orange color, 
and set off her dark beauty well. 
How is it that women of dark rich 
tints always evince a taste for suitable 
colors, while blondes seem to ha". 6 
no sense of what is fitting, bnt select 
a garment for its intrinsic bean'y 
alone, and thus subordinate them- 
SûIyûS to __ ___ ____ __

It is hot to 1)6 supposed that Bel 
Pointer fahd Arisen and placed herse'-f 
among the vines for the simple pur
pose of posing for the admiration of 
her rustic lover, but she certainly did, 
as usual, what best became her, 
and his eyes followed her with a gaze 
of intensest admiration and anger.

“Look here, Bel,” he cried, rough
ly, “this thing has gone far enough I 
Do you think you can keep ft ihftti 
dangling after you forever? l'Vè loved 
you honest and true, and told you so 
often enough for you to know it by 
this time, but yon seem to think all 
men were made just for your amuse
ment. I, for one, don’t agree with 
yon. I don’t give all and ask for 
nothing back. So, once for all, Bel, 
I ask yon, will you marry me? Yes or 
no, plain and square, and no beating 
about the bush, for I won’t stand that 
any longer, by gracions I”

“What have I done,” she said, 
scornfully ignoring his question, 
“that yon should call me Bel?”

“Do you fire up when Marshall calls 
you Bel?” he retorted, significantly.

The blood deepened in her cheek.
"And what has Charley Marshall 

done, ’ ’ she asked, with augmented in
solence, “that his conduct and yotirt 
should he weighed in the same tok
en ce?”

New this, it must he confessed, was 
not an answer calcnl&ted to cod thè 
ftnger of an ill-used loVUr, bnt Bel 
never made attempts either to ftngèr 
or placate. She simply went oU her 
way doing fts she pleased—kind, If eh6 
felt in a kindly mood, or much the 
ether way if anything had occurred to 
Véx her. Her favors were by no 
means awarded to deserts, bnt more 
to occasions. The personage here ad
dressed evidently thought forbearance 
had ceased to be a virtue. He sprang 
to his feet angrily.

‘/Some man will kill yon yet for 
your devilish tongue, ’ ’ he cried, ap
proaching her.

She stood entirely calm, looking at 
him with supercilious indifference.

“How do yon snpppose I am to 
stand such talk from yon, Bel Point
er? Wasn’t I raised right here in the 
neighborhood with you? Didn’t we 
go te school together, yon and me, 
and your sweet Charley Marshall? 
And didn’t we always call each other 
Charley and Bel and Len together? 
I’ll own that the Marshall’s have al
ways held themselves above ne com
mon folks, bnt even they don’t feel 
too good to have ns call their names. 
And just let me tell yon right here, 
Miss Bel Pointer,” with scornful em
phasis, "that this great young gentle
man of yours may not be fts Sure à 
thing for yon fts an honester and Com
moner man. He’s fooled many a poor 
girl in his day, dang him I many a 
girl that’s ranked you, Miss Bel 
Pointer, by a long way. You needn’t 
think because you are so proud and so 
handsome that you’ll fare different 
from the rest. He’ll bow, and scrape, 
and beg, and plead until you give in, 
and then he’ll he off after some other 
fool. Oh 1 I beg pardon, Miss Pointer ; 
I suppose I ought to be more choice in 
my titlA, bnt when a man’s in dead, 
downright earnest, he ain’t apt to 
pick and choose his words. If yon 
throw me over for Marshall’s soft 
speeches, you’ll rue the day yon did 
it. Can yon think of a single passa
ble girl in this neighborhood that he 
hasn’t made love to? And what has 
become of it all? No broken hearts, 
I reckon, because he’s too smart to 
go so far. Bnt do you suppose hr ever 
really loved one of those girls, or 
cared how many wounds she got in 
the fight? Andeéiore than all that,” 
he continued, looking fit her sternly, 
“do yon suppose Charley Marshall 
would ever marry his overseer’s 
daughter?”

He opened his month to speak fur
ther, bnt suddenly on the soft air 
broke a voice singing ;

"Oh, canst thou doubt my heart,
Genevieve?

Bay not that we must part,
Genevieve?

Love, canst thou bid me go !
Love, canst thou grieve me so?
Thy heart and mine erv no,

Genevieve. ’ ’
The young man, Leonard Harris, 

frowned darkly, and made B move
ment as if to go, bnt With a sudden, 
defiant gesture stepped back and seat
ed himself again upon the bench. Bel 
did not tnoVe. During the tirade of 
her angry lover her face had lost a 
shade of its bright color, tint she still 
looked straight at him with unmoved 
ftnd scornful eyes. Her foot had be
gun a restless tatoo upon the rough 
Oak floor and her long, slender fingers 
were pulilng and tearing the tender 
flowers among which she stood.

The voice ceased singing, the gate 
opened and stint, and a light step 
came up the walk to the portico.

“Good day, Len,” cried Charley 
Marshall’s cheery tones. “Where is 
Bel?”

She stepped forth from the shadow.
( To he Continned.)

MOTHER TRIUMPH FOR 
BURDOCK BLOOD BITTERS.

AFTER A BATTLE.

Mrs. Wm. Day's case is one 
more positive proof of the 
permanency of the cures 
this remedy makes.

The country is full of dyspepsia cures.
They're like Jonah’s gourd—spang up in 

a night and vanish in a night.
There’s nothing of a permanent or stable 

character either abont these remedies them
selves, or the cure they make.

Now Burdock Blood Bitters hag been on 
the market more than twenty years. It has 
cured thousands of the worst cases of dys
pepsia and cared them to stay cured.

Take this case of Mrs. Wm. Day, of Fort 
William, Ont.

In the year 1894 her husband wrote the.fol
lowing ! “ Two years ago my wife was very 
ill with dyspepsia. None of the many 
remedies she tned gave her any relief.

Finally she tried Burdock Blood Bitters 
and after taking six bottles was entirely 
cured. That is now more than two years 
ago and she has had no return of the malady

I also have had occasion to use B.B.Ê. 
and I cannot speak too highly in its favor. 
I always recommend it tqmy friends and in 
every case with good results.

(Signed) Wm. Day.
Now the following letter which hoe be n re

cently received thowe how permanent the curt 
made in 1893 hoe been: I must say with 
pleasure that my wife after being cured ol 
dyspepsia in the year 1892 by taking Bur
dock Blood Bitters, never had the slightest 
return of it for more than four years, when 
she thought she had symptoms of the olo 
trouble, and to make sure that there would 
be no recurrence she took a bottle of B.B.B 
That settled the matter, for her stomach 
never gave her the slightest in convenience 
and to-day she is sn joying the best of health.

(Signed) Wm. Day. _

The Relics and Refuse of 
Modern War.

BY JULIAN RALPH.

(London “Daily Mail” Correspondence).
‘Even the blooming butterflies are the 

color of khaki, as Tommy Atkins remark
ed when he saw his first swarm of locusts. 
There is an exception to the rule, as was 
proved by the next living thing I saw. It 
was a secretary bird a yard in height, as 
heavy as a big turkey — a stately bird 
holding himself proudly and stalking 
along with noble strides bb he glanced 
about him for a breakfast of snakes. He 
was black and white.Partridges aod|many 
snipe-like birds flattered ont of oar road, 
and present, I saw ahead of me a swarm 
of vultures soaring in as thick a cloud 
as if they had been moths. As t drew 
nearer I noticed that the bulk of each 
one’s body Was very {great. Go the 
ground—where there were two ecc-i'e 
waddling about—they seemed even large r. 
They market! the outer edge of the great 
and horrid told of carnage. Many dead 
horses lay on the veldt, and these birds 
were eating some and perching on the

the company of Royal Engineers who 
were with them. I trust yon will pub
lish this letter—with recounts which 
actually happened from the moment the 
Royal Canadians advanced from the 
trench, 560 yards from the enemy, until 
they established themselves and made a 
new trench within 93 yards of the Boer 
trenches.

“At 2.15 a. m. (on the 27th of Febru
ary), the Royal Canadians with 240 men 
in the front rank, the latter with rifles 
slang and entrenching tools, and about 30 
officers and men of the Royal Engineers 
under Lient Col Kincaid, forming the 
right of the rear rank of the Canadians, 
moved steadily from the trench, shoulder 
to shoulder, in the dark night, feeling 
their way through the bushes and keep
ing touch by the right.

At 2.16 a. m., they were met by a ter
rific fire from the enemy’s trench, now 
only 60 yards in front of them.

“The line was forced to fall back, but 
only a very small distance ] the right of 
it under Captain Braire and Macdohoell, 
Royal Canadians, some 20 yards, where 
they laydown in the open and returned 
a steady fire — mostly volleys — for the 
next Ij boars; the left had to fall 
back rather farther.

tinder cover of these two captains, 
Lientenant-Colonel Kincaid and his R. E. 
officers and men and the Canadians work
ing party in that of the line, constructed 
trenches in spite of the galling fire, and 
by daylight had completed a most admir
able work * liicb gave cover from tire in 
all threatened directions, and was so wellbacks of others.

Foul, naaseoos, ugly, beast.y birds ere^ traveree() with banks and sandbags that 
these. They were to be my constant com- not a ejDgle casualty occurred after, it was

occupied.
“As day dawned a rained house was 

noticed on the opposite bank of the river, 
from which this work conld be enfiladed, 
and a party from the reserve (A Company) 
was sent up the left bank to occupy it.

“To cover the early morning attack as 
soon as the burst of fire opened at 2.60 a. 
m., the Shropehiree, in order to hold the 
enemy in the main laager, engaged them 
with long range vollejs, whilst the Gor
dons remained partly in the open and 
partly in the most advanced flank trench, 
which latter they lengthened and en
larged, ready to move forward in support.

“Shortly after daylight a white flag was 
flying in the Boer trench, which wae 93 
yards from ofir nfeWly constructed trench; 
and soon the Boers came trooping into 
obr line; They stated that they bad no 
Orders from General UrOnje to surrender 
but that they heard be intended to give 
in on the 28th of February.

“The reeult, however, of this gallant 
operation wae that General Cronje altered 
bis date one flay earlier.

“Yunr account says that our losses were 
comparatively small, eo they were for 
the results gained and considering the 
heavy fire which continued for nearly two 
hours at 80 yards’ range. They only am
ounted to 45 caanalCies in the" brigade— 
thos, 12 N.C.O.’e and men, Royal Cana
dians, killed; 30 N.C.O.’e and men,Royal 
Canadians,wounded,and 3 officers wound
ed, Major Pelletier and Lieut Armstrong, 
Royal Canadians, and Lit-ut Atchison, K 
Company, Shropshire Light Infantry. A 
fold in the ground exactly covered the 
spot where the party was working; hence 
the absence of casualties in the Royal En 
gineers and the slight losses in the work
ing party of the Royal Canadians. 

“Youra faithfully,
H. L. Smith-DoRrIen,

“Major-General,
“C immandiog 19th brigade.”

panions for three days. I was to see bun 
drede upon hundreds of them, and never 
once, by day, fail to see them. Yet there 
were not enough of them to make away 
with all the food that war had given 
them. Toward the end of the ride the 
ghoulish birds thinned oat, hat the dead 
horses and oxen multiplied.

THE VULTURES’ FEAST.

I am told that » British officer who 
would not take a pin for hie own ose 
will steal like an Albanian to feed a 
hungry horse—and all our horses have 
been hungry of late, and many a gentle 
man baa looted forage. It nonet be, then, 
that our officers feel as I do about this 
slaughter of horses in this war. Between 
battles a dozen deadly forme of disease 
seize them,and they have to be flung aside 
and left to die in thb dost. And in battle 
their legs ate snapped off, their bodies 
torn, and their heads are shattered—and 
there is nothing to do bnt to leave them 
to the aasvogels, as the vnltbres are call-r 
ed. There is no time in battle, to shoot 
them.

Let the anti-cruelty people at home 
rave as they may, there are other things 
to think of beside humanity in the heat, 
of great battles.

But of all the pitiful, heartrending 
sights I have ever seen, none has com
pared to this view of hundreds npon hun
dreds of dead and dying horses on this 
hundred miles of war’s promenade. The 
poor beasts had done no man any harm— 
in fact, each one had been a man’s reli
ance— and see them tattered by shell and 
then ripped open by vultures, often before 
they were dead, was enough to snap the 
lenderest chords in one’s breast. They 
had not deserved and they could not 
understand their horrible ill-luck. For 
some reason, hundreds bad dragged 
themselves to the main road, and then 
had diel either in the track of the wag
gons or by its side.

HORROR ON HORB b’S HEAP.
But the worst horror was to come w hen. 

I approached close -npon the last ba ile-j 
field, only twenty-four houjs after the 
fight at Driefontein. On this field not 
nearly all the horses wete yet dead. On 
the contrary, as I came up beside the 
prostrate body a beautiful steed it 
would slowly and painfully lilt its head 
and turn npon me a pair of the most 
pleading, woe-stricken eyes, fall of a 
banger to know what*I could do for it. 
And all .1 conld do was to drive on, for I 
had no firearms—even for my own pro
tection, deep ia an enemy’s country, 
where we had pnt no single armed man 
to guard the route of our supplies and 
reinforcements.

My companion used to turn and look 
back at these dying horses only to find 
that they were still straining their ra 1 
eyes after the cart. Then he would say, 
‘He is looking at ns yet. Oh; it {makes me 
ill. Look! he ia staring at os like a guilty 
conscience. What can we do? I wish we 
did not eee'soch things.’

For my part, I would not look behind. 
Heaven knows, it was bad enough to see 
ahead where horses stumbled and fell 
from weakness while the horrible aaevo- 
gels swept in circles over them, eager to 
rend their living flesh. Oxen, too, were 
lying everywhere, with straight, stiff legs 
hilhoue’ted against the veldt. They 
looked like the toy animals that children 
make ont of round potatoes with woodeÈ 
matches for legs.

AN ARMY’S BISCUIT TINS.

Everywhere, ilso, biasing objects, 
gleaming like ton-weights of crystal, lit
tered the slovenly face of the earth. They 
were great army biscuit tins. Cartridge 
shells, bally beef tins, tattered coats and 
trousers torn from wounded bodies, shrap
nel ehel s and shot.

Where there had not been a battle 
there bad been a camp, and where there 
were no signs of camping there were el- 
moet sure to be the furrows and the junk 
of war. When we found gin bottles and 
three legged pot-bellied iron kettles we 
knew we «ere where the Boers bad 
camped. When we saw only ahiriÿ Su
çait tins the size of little tranks we.needr- 
ed not to be told that we stood where 
there had rested an army that had fed oo 
only one biscuit a day, hut had gone un
complainingly on, well content with be
ing led by the greatest wizard of war 
since Najoleon—the British soldier’s idol, 
little Bobs.

Mrs Winslow’»SoothingSvrup bas been 
used by millions of mothers for their 
children while teething. If disturbed at 
night and broken of rest by a sick child 
crying with pain of Cutting Teeth send at 
once and get a bottle of "Mrs Winslow’s 
Soothing Syrup” for Children Teething. 
It will relieve the poor little sufferer im
mediately. Depend upon it, mothers, 
there is no mistake abont it. It cures 
Diarrhoea, regulates the Stomach and 
Bowels, cures Wind Colic, softens the 
Gums and reduces Inflammation. Is 
pleaeent to taste. The prescriptions of 
one of the oldest and beet physicians and 
parses in the United States. Sold by all 
druggists throughout the world. 25c per 
bottle. Be sore and ask for “Mrs. Wins
low’s Soothing Syrnp.” — jan 197 lyr

CAPT. macdonnell

The Gallant Commander of Company O 
la Making a Great Marne for Htmeèlf.

CANADIANS ON MAJUBA DAY-

General Smith Dorrlen’e Tribute to our 
Gallant Troops.

Writing to correct some errors in the 
Bloemfontein Friend’s account of the- 
part the Canadians took in compelling 
Cronje’e surrender,General Smilh-Dorrien 
says :

Bloemfontein, March 17, 1900.
To the Editor of the “Friend ” :

“Dear Sir.—I have read your account 
of ‘The Canadians on Majuba Day’ in 
your issue of yesterday. It is correct op 
to a certain point; bat the last part of it 
is quite erroneous.

“In justice to this gallant corpa and to

. We are all proud of Capt Archie Mac; 
donnell’s achievements in the war. He 
is not a Fredericton boy, but he lived eo 
long here that we have edme to regard 
him as one of ourselves, and Capt Mac- 
donnell quite reciprocates the affection. 
A Herald representative saw Capt Mac- 
donnell at Montreal a few days before be 
left for South Africa,and his message wae: 
“Tell dear old Frederictoo that I shall try 
to bring credit to my country in S. Africa,” 
and he has done it. Hie bravery in 
leading the New Brunswick boys right up 
to the cannon’s mouth on that fateful 
Majuba day morning when Cronje sur
rendered, was mentioned in Col Otter’s 
despatches, and was especially referred to 
in Gen. Smith Dorrien’s communication 
to a Bloemfontein paper, which we pub
lish today. Capt. Macdonuell’s gallant 
conduct bas also been commended in 
England, and this week’s London Illus 
trated News does him the distinguished 
honor of publishing his picture, among 
the war herrea, accompanied by the fol
lowing appreciative sketch :

“Captain Archibald H. Macdonoell, of 
the Royal Canadian Regiment of In
fantry, whose portrait is now printed, is 
one of the first con'i.igent that left “Our 
Lady of the Snows” for service in the 
field under the semi-tropical skies of 
South Africa. Captain Macdonoell, who 
was present at the Modder River fight 
and at the bloody battle of Paardeherg, 
had a special mention in the despatches 
sent by Colonel O.ter to the Canadian 
government for his conspicuous service at 
the engagement in which the Canadian 
Regiment played so gall nt a part just 
before the surrender of Cronje, and whose 
■determined attack brought the long com
bat of Paardeherg to a close.”

A LIFE SENTENCE
Justice seems to work slowly over the 

border, though it is generally true. 
Readers of this paper remember reading 

the murder of Daniel Murphy by 
his reprobate son, going on two 
years ago. The last issue < f the Times, 
Houlton, says :—Daniel Patrick Mur
phy was sentenced by Cnief Justice 
Wiswell to State prison for life, having 
been faui-d guilty of the murder of his 
father. Tnus endeth one of the most in
teresting murder cases ever held in an 
Aroostook court. One year ago he was 
found guilty. Hie attorney D A H. Powers 
took the case to the court but the bench 
failed to set aside the verdict and after 
one year of waiting the murderer has re
ceived bis sentence, file attorney fought 
hard for his freedom bnt the evidence 
wae too strong against him.

KILLED HIS FATHER,

J R Monroe of Chatham, who is a 
member of the first Canadian contingent, 
writing from Bloemfontein to his friends 
at some says: “I think I will get mar 
ried when I get home. 1 wish you 
would get me a good looking girl so I 
won’t have to lose any time looking for 
one. I will have plenty of money and I 
have given op drinking, so l will he quite 
a catch for some lucky girl. Don’t you 
think eo? You might put an advertise
ment in The World—Girl Wanted.”

Word has been received in Vancouver 
to the effect that the home of Mr. and 
Mrs Frank L Christie of Sandon, has been 
brightened by the arrival of a honoring 
baby boy. Mrs ChrUtie was formerly 
Miss Halt, daughter of Mr and Mrs Geo 
Halt of Vancouver.—Vancouver World.

Cards of invitation have been given by 
Dr and Mrs R K Roes of St Stephen, to 
the marriage of- their eldest daughter, 
Mies Henrietta Blair Ross, to Thomas Ives 
Byrne, M. D., at the church of the Holy 
Rosary on the morning of May 23rd.

Prominent Toronto Man 
Shot Dead by His 12 

Year Old Son.

DEED BELIEVED TO BE A DE
LIBERATE ONE.

The Culprit has Been Placed 
Under Arrest

Toronto, May 10th. - Peter McIntyre, 
one of the most widely known steam
boat freight men, and Ontario loeâl agent 
of the ttichilean and Ontario Navigation 
CO, was shot dead by his twelve yea! old 
Bon this mprnihg at id o’clock.

He was attending hie neiial duties in 
the Freight office, Ÿongfe street wharf. It 
is supposed he h&d words with the boy, 
as the latter w‘io had been hang rig 
around the office, stealthily procured a 
revolver from hie father’s chest in his 
private apartment.

Approaching the unfortunate man, the 
boy shot hie father through the heart. 
Death was instantaneous.

Employee* of the office were in the 
outer office at the time..
* The boy has been arrested.

McIntyre was the father of a large 
family. Thirteen aldermen had jnet 
signed a petition to have him appointed 
city exenreion agent. It was to have come 
np today at the city hall.

The mnrder seems to have been de
liberate and premeditated. The boy ad 
mils the deed.

/No
Advance.

It is well known to everyone that goods 
of all kinds have gone up In price, but as 
our orders for Spring and Summer Goods 
were placed before the advance occurred, I 
propose to give my patrons the benefit of 
this, and

Sell at 
Old Prices.

New Lade Curtains, Carpets and.Oilcleths 

Hats,"Caps and Furnishing CibtidS 

Ready-tnkde Clothing 

Rubber Coats and Sweater* 

fifess Goods, Ducks, Prints 

Shirt Waists, WtapperS, Hosiery 
GloVeS and Skirts 

Tweeds, Homespuns and Serges 
thinks and Valises

OWEN SHARKEY.

Motes From South Africa.
Pt. W J Raymond, a St John man with 

the first Canadian contingent tells how 
some Fredericton soldiers Were wounded 
on Mqnha day at Paauleberg. He says : 
Just at this juncture a cnap named Quinn, 
from Fredericton, who'Was lying low, 
trying to get in a shot; received a ball in 
bis stomach, tie was second man in the 
trench tti me on the left, and shortly 
afterwards Lovitt and Fradeham, from np 
the St John river, were shot through the 
sides.

Bugler McMnllan, a Kings County man, 
writing from Bloemfontein, mentions 
that lie and J M Aitkin, of this city, are 
chumming. He says : “We own a house. 
It consists of two sticks and two old 
militia blankets, to keep the snn ont in 
the day time. I came pretty near not 
having Tom tor a chum either, as at the 
battle of Paardeherg in the night attack, 
he had a Martini-Henry ballet right 
through his haversack, blowing it all to 
piects.”

DARSONC 
r PILLS ^
will cure Biliousness, Constipation, an Liver com
plaints. They expel Impurities from the blood. 
Delicate women And sure relief from using them
To Cure Sick Headache

________  ______________ „ ___ , physician*
everywhere, as the best Liver Pill made. Sixty- 
four page book aent free by matt Sold by all 
Druggists, or sent post-paid for *8 cents in 
stamps. L A Joszsoa A Co., Boston, Hass.

HOTELS,
WINDSOR HALL.

illDttlCtOI, I. B.

Best location In the city. All modern tm- 
drovements. Sample rooms in connection 
(roaches at all trains and orders from any 
dart of the city promptly attended to.

ALBERT EVERETT, Proprietor.

A Pull Assortment cf

TIMOTHy
CLOVER
SEEDS.

Samples and ’Prices bri 
Application.

WH© LES ALE Ô/NLÈJ

s
A. F.RMD0LPH& SONS

QUEEN HOTEL
FREDERICTON. N. B.

J. A. 2SWABDS, Preprint».
Fine Sample Rooms in connection, also a 

First Class Livery Stable. Coaches at trains 
and boats. mch 6, 1900—daw

WAVERLEY HOTEL
nun, ate m ut.

Excellent accommodation. Hacks attend 
all trains and boats. Good stabling In con 
nectlon. Centrally located on Regent Street 
Fredericton, N. B. 

mch #, 1900-dew

DENNIS SHEA,
Plumber, Hot Air, Steam, 
Hot Water Fitter and 
Metal Worker.

All wqrk in the above lines will receive 
prompt and personal attention, and be exe
cuted by competent workmen.

TELEPHONE 
323

And have SHEA Repair any 
Leaks in Plumbing.

Special attention given to cleaning and 
shifting Furnace Pipes, Stoves and Stove 
Pipes without dirt. Give me a trial.

DENNIS SHEA.

MONEY TO LOAN. 
On Real Estate Security.

Apply to AftTHUg R. SL1PP,
Barrister, Fredericton

Office at Bolestown in charge of W. P. TAY
LOR, Attorney-at-law and Notary.

•Tan. 19—d*w6m

A Sharp Cut.
We have a fine and extensive 
line of some of the hand
somest

Spring Suitings
and insure the highest quality 
you can get anywhere. Our 
sujts always tit well and look 
well. Order your spring suit 
at once.

J. ROBT. HOWIE 
& CO.

First Tailor Store above Queen Hotel,

. NEW BARBADOES

Molasses
Schepp’sShr tided Cocoanut 

Welle A Rlehgiflson’s Better Color 

Best Virginia Hand-picked Roasted 

Peanuts

Athlete Cigarettes 

Sweet Sixteen Cigarettes 

Choice Evaporated Apples

Received this week. Low Prices.

JAMES HODGE.

Bank of 
Montreal. .

FREDERICTON, will allow 
interest on Deposit Receipts at the 
rate of three and one-half per cent 
per annum.

March 1—dawtf

Snowflake Lime.
Just Received :

1 Car Snowflake Lime 
1 Car Calcined and Land Plaster 
5 Car of Red Brick. For sale by

JAS. S. /NEILL

iSr- Wood's Phosphodlne,
The Great English Remedy. 

Sold and recommended by all 
druggists In Canada. Only roll- 
ible medicine discovered. Six

_____ ___ lockages guaranteed to cure all
forms oTSexual Weakness, all effects of abuse 
or excess, Mental Worry, Excessive use of To
bacco, Opium or Stimulants. Mailed on receipt 
of price, one package 11, six, *6. One wül piease. 
tbt will cure. Pamphlets free to any address.

The Wood Company, Windsor, Ont

Wood’s Pnosphodlne is sold In Fredericton 
bjt W H CARTKN, druggist—JvlOdw-lyr

AT

G. T. Whelpley’s.
Timothy Seed 
Cloter Seed 

Seed Peas 
Seed tiàrlêÿ

And the tisukl large stock Of

Garden 
Field and 

Flower Sefedi.

ft
810 Queen 8t., Fredericton. 

April 16tb, 1900

SHERIFF’S SALE.

NOTICE Is hereby given tlv t there will be 
sold at Public Auction. ,n fronl of the 
County Court House in the City of Freder
icton, York County, on Monday, the ninth’ 
day of July next, at the hour of twelve 
o’clock, noon, the lands and premises situ
ated In the parish of Douglas, In the said 
county of York, and described as follows : 

D'A LL that piece or parcel of land and 
premises situate, lying and being in 

the parish of Douglas, In the said county of 
' ork, belonging to the estate of the late Sir 
P. Hesketh Kleetwood, and bounded as fol
lows i Commencing at a point Id the easterly 
side line of the Fleetwood block (so called) 
where the division line between the parishes 
of Stanley and Douglas crosses the said east
erly side line of said Fleetwood block, ahd 
thence southerly along the said easterly, side 
line dividing said Fleetwood block from the 
Bustln grant, a distance of flfly-flve chains, 
more or less, of four poles each, or to the 
northerly shore of the Nashwaak RIVer, cross- : 
lng and recspsslng Ryan Block In that dis
tance, thence westerly parallel to the north- I 
erly side line of said Fleetwood block, one 
hundred ahd seventeen chains, more Or less, 
to the westerly line of the said Fleetwood 
block, thence along said Westerly lihe, north
erly one hundred chains, morfe or less, tb the 
northerly ,ltbe pf said Flefetwood block, 
thence easterly along sqid northerly line: 
sixty chains, morp or less, tb the nforesail) 
division line between the parishes of Douglas 
and Stanley, thence sou- heasterlv along sa)d 
division fine to the blace pf beginning, eppr 
talnlng by estimation ohe thousand acres 
more or jess ”.. , -

The said above described lahds will be so]4 
In ohe block, or sub-divtded into several 
bl< cks, as iriay best conserve the interests or 
the estate, and are sold under and by virtue 
of several warrants, issued by the secretary- 
i reasurer of the county of York, under and 
by virtue of the act of assembly In such cases 
made and provided, for poor and <ounty 
rates and district school taxes against said 
property.

Together wilh the costsiof survey, adver
tising, sheriff’s fees and all other Incidental 
expenses.

.......................................April,,Dated this sixth day off , A. D. 1900.

April 4—w 3 mos.
A. A STERLING, 
Sheriff of York County.

The Trotting-bred Stallion

HARRY T. WILKES
Will be at my stable in Fredericton, N. B. 

durit-g the season of 1900, except Tues
days and Fridays of each week.

Terai, |10 to Insert, $6 by Smon.
Harry T. Wilkes is a handsome golden hay. 

8 years old. and weighs 1400 lbs. H was bred 
by F. L. Titus, Esquire, Bloomfield, Kings 
Co., N. B. Harry T. Wilkes was sired by 
Harry Wilkes, he by George Wilkes, he by 
HambleIonian. His dam, Little Emily, was 
by Colonel Taylor, by Billy Denton, by Ham- 
bletonian. His see/ nd dam was by General 
Havelock, by Dearfleld Morgan, by Justin 
Morgan, etc. /

Harry T. Wilkes is a fine Individual, strong
ly bred in Wilkes and Morgan lines. He is 
immensely stout* and evenly made, and pos
sesses wonderful speed, great size, and beau
tiful action, is smooth, sound and kind, best 
of feet ana legs, a strong back smoothly 
coupled, clean cat head and neck. Alto
gether horse of quality that needs only to 
be seen in order to be appreciated. No stal
lion of his weight in New Brunswick, or out 
of It tor that matter, has more speed, better 
action, nor more perfect conformation.
’ Was them?ever a better opportunity at a 
low price for persons having good mares and 
desiicns of raising good drivers, or a class of 
horses serviceable and saleable, fit for any 
purpose Snch persons cannot do better than 
patronize this s tallion, which possesses such 
qualities as sizes speed and breeding. Mares 
at owners’ risk.

T. MURPHy,
April 5—d2i-w3m Owner

ROBERT B. ADAMS.
Undertaker.

Residence
Telephone
130

zOook’i Cotton Boot Compound
1 Is successfully used monthly by over 
10,900Ladies. Safe, effectual. Ladles ask

_________________„_______ . . riper
box : No. », 10 degrees stronger.18 per box. No. 
1 or 1, mailed on receipt of price and two Z-cent 
stamps. The Cook Company Windsor, Ont. 
oyNos. 1 and 3 sold and recommended by all 

responsible Druggists In Canada.

No 1 and No 2 sold In Fredericton by W H 
OARTEN, Druggist—JulylOd-wly

Fire Brick and 
Clay. ..

TO ARRIVE:

10,boo Square Fire Brink 
4,000 Arch Fire Brick 
12 Tons Fire Clay.

For Salie by

JAMESS. NEILL.

Tar, Pitch and 
Oakum.

Just Received :
10 barrels Stockholm Tar 
10 barrels Stockholm Pitch 
25 Bales Oakum 
10 Kegs Boat Nails.
For sale wholesale and retail.

JAMES S. NEILL.

The Twice-a-Week Herald
Contains the News most interesting to the 
Readers of Central New Brunswick.

Price, $1.00 Per Year.
Fill out the blank belcw, and " enclose with One Dollar in an envelope, addressed “ HERALD 

Fredericton, N. B.”

To The Herald Printing and Publishing Co., L’td.
EnclosedJ’find One Dollar, for which send the Twice-a-Week Herald one 

year to Lt-dÉ

Name.

Post Office.


