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WAVEHLY HOTEL,

nvcuiLi.' .MHtAMICHI, N. B,

Th1s boom has lately oeen refurnished, and 
recy possible arrangement made to ensure 

the comfort of travellers.

g- LIVE*If STABLE». WITH GOOD 

OUTFIT, OX THE FMMISBS.
ALEX. STEW AST,

....* Wa-wly House, Bt.Johu.) Proprleor
Newcastle, Dee. 1, 1873. 3

UNITED STATES HOTEL,
M1WCAATL1 - ■ ■ MIBAMICHI

IEW BRUNSWICK.
mais HOTEL le very pleasantly situated, T has recently been «Wed up In fibbt 
r.u (TYI.B, la In el see proximity to the I. 
riuu".y Station, and t£e wants ef travel- 
1^, wlU be attended to promptly.

erewtred at say hour. Oysters 
Jrrtl up in every style 

at short notice.
JOHN FAT, Proprietor.

Heweestle, Oct. 8.1877. 10
1 

CHATHAM

CANADA HOUSE.
........... New Bruhswick

MM. JOHNSTON, - * Proprietor. 
elDDtsaL* outlay has been made on this 
is to make It a tret class Hotel, end tra
in wUl «Bd It s desirable temporary re- 

both as retard, location and comfort. 
. iiv-tad within two minutes walk of 
nbosl landing. The proprietor returns 
ks to the public for the encouragement 
"him in the past, and will endeavor by 
un and attention to merit the same in 

the future.
£ood Stabling on the Premises, 

u 13th. 1871. u lT

r-Jk. Is HOTHIs,

B King Street.
JOHN» *•

pi -wniD HOTEL, the Finest in 

""'-.V ïtti.uTLüESl room.-

Hstor. who has been so long con- 
i the Hotel business in St. John, 

nothing which his experience 
f the comfort of his Guests.
[ contains BATHS end all other
N.

THOS. F. RAYMOND. 
Key 1L 1861. 18

JOHN R. M A L T B Y ,

ATTORNEY-AT-LAW,

NOTABY PUBLIC,
*

CONVEYANCER, Ac. Ac.

OFFICE—Over the store of James
Fish, Esq., Commercial Wharf.

NEWCASTLE, 1ST. B" 
February 34, I860.

B0iRDÏRS_WA8TED.
m-,,-, Stted up and relnrnishsd the 

iLSersTboarders on reasonable terms.
JOHN k WM. M'KKKN. 

Hawses tie, N. 14th’18,11 1V

iiHM«BiriiSMLFwOBKS^
WATS* »T.. - CHATHAM- 

^illiaaTlawi*bb., 

I-porUt of MxR.imYlUnufmiturer o. 
*u*U?&le8, ' '

ÈBEAJISTONKS,
II AST ELS,

TABLETOPS, AC.
n sMvn STOCK ALWAYS ON HAND. 
k22°oRSNnV MONUMENTS made to
JCT en- »-T^ïÆd0wWORxS

^^-“.M-ded ?o. and .mUfaction

«nary 34 1176.

•ItMr fc Shoe Findings.

IE Subscriber returns thanks to his no-

’^lWbTope senweU “ h?m*Whofe*

S.1S1». 60

SAMUEL THOMSON,
Titter and Attorney-at-Law,

Slicitw à Mm#,
DTABTPtTBLIC ScG. 

,s*s Negotiated, Claims Promptly Cc4-

TLSSTREET.
NnWCSJTLB, Mirsmichi, *• »• 

ly IT, 1676.

J. W. Forster,

rillEER 4 COMMISSIOI MERGHART 
RICHIBUCTO, n. b.

- ... in stock, Floor of various grades "*'7 __ II T— a.,..r Vnlu...

- CON SIGN ^|||S received and
„J of prompt!
I AUCTIONS attended to throughout 
lounty.
ihibocto, April 7,1881. 18-lyr

O. H. THOM A 8t CO.,
WH0LK8ALK MANUFACTURERS OF

GEJYTS' A'ECU H'fdJI,

Custom Shirt Makers and 
Mens’ Furnishers,

Keep always on hand a large assortment of

White Dress Shirts and
Fancy Regatta Shirts,

With or without Collars attached, Collars, 
Cuffs, Braces, Scarfs, Bows,Ties, Collar and 

Cuff Studs, Shirt Studs.

UNDERCLOTHING, &C„
and everything pertaining to the Furnishing 

Trade. Also afull line of

CeUnkid Collars ait Mi.
No one should be without them. They are 

wafer proof, perspiration proof, 
and durable.

SHIRTS MADE TO ORDER IN THE LATEST 
STYLES. 0~NO MISFITS.-JM

mar30-ly
C. H. THOMAS & CO.,
Queen St., Fredericton, N. B.

Law and Collection Offices
—OF—

ADAMS A LAWLOR,
Barrister» and Attorneys at

Law, Solicitors in Bankruptcy 
Conveyancers, Notaries Public, Ac, 
Real Estate, A Fire Insurance Agents.
gr CLAIMS Collected In all parti of the 

Dominion.
offices :

NEWCASTLE AND BATHURST. 
M. ADAMS. “ R. A. LAWLOR.

July 18th, 1878.

L. J . TWEEDIE,
ATTORNEY a BARRISTER 

AT LA W ,

cJOTARV PUBLIC,
CONVEYANCER, Ac.,

CHATHAM,...................................N. B.

OFFICE-Old Bank of Montreal.
May 13,1874. 18

A. H . JOHNS ON.
BAKKI8TER AT EAW,

SOLICITOR. NOTARY PUBLIC,
Ac,, Ac., •

CHATHAM, ». B.
July 10,1877, .

john McAlister,
Barrister k Attorney at-Law,

NOTARY PUBLIC.
Conveyancer, Acf.,

Camfbxllton, N. B.
May 5, 1879. 7

R. B. ADAMS,
Attorney-at-Law,

notary Public,c.
Omni uf stairs, Noonax’s Buildiko, 

Water Street, Chatham-
|uly31»lyr.

Professional Partnership.

The Subecnbers have entered into partner- 
üh J. J. CHRlSTUt e vu., ship as Solicitera, Attorney*, Notaries, Ac., 
No. 16 King St., St. John, N.B. un(jer the style of Davidson A Davidson

OFFICES—In Chatham in the old Post 
Office, and Newcastle over the store ol J. W. 
Davidson.

ALLAN A. DAVIDSON, Q. C. 
ALLAN A. DAVIDSON, Junr.

March, 1881. 3041

J. J. FORREST,
Attorney-at- Law,as sir»»™'“—r ---------------- •

4, and Proleaaional Business In all Its oolNl \j hi YAJJCUR, ScC- 
■haa, executed with accuracy an Collecting promptly attended to.

'CR—PUBLIC BUILDINGS AND Omm.** C°™T’ 8‘" J°hn'

Seely a mcmillan,
ARRISTSR8, <3cO.„

77 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET.

St. John, N. B.

I Gao. B. Smslt. T. H. McMillan.
m!9-ly

DR MCDONALD,... la stock, Floor of various grants, —..............-
^“Æ^TvaXÿ of°^S: PHYS IC IAN and SURGEON.
wy, will be sold low at wholesale. _____

TABLI8HBD 1848.

IlitieTUl OiPWOBIS,
370A 373 Union Street, 

ST.JOHN, N.B.

WM. LOGAN,
Manufacturer ef

tidry Soaps and Mould 
Candles,

er of Caastle Soda, Sal Soda, 
|.Carb Soda, Reeia, Tallow, *c.
iril se,1861. ljr

OFFICE AND RESIDENCE

In DESMOND S BUILDING,
LOWER WATER STREET, 

CHATHAM,......................N B.
Chatham, June 22,1681.

H. LUNAM, B- A,, M. D,,
limm Of «IIIEMITY If M'SLl HILIIE, MHTIEAI.

Successor to Dr- Balcom.

OFFICE AT MR. ROBERT SINCLAIR’S 
RESIDENCE,

CAMPBELLTON, TST. B.
October II, 1881. 19-lyr

PETER LOGGER,
Wood Moulding & Planing

MIXjL,

Near the Ferry Landing,
CHATHAlf.

*’ EVERT DESCEIFTIOIC OF

FINISHING
for House or Ship Work, manufactured 

to order.

Venetian Blinds, Doors and Sashes, 
Fine and Walnut Mouldings.

Jig Sawing and Planing, a Specialty,
tar Estimate, and Speoifleatlena furnished 

on application.

Orders attended to with despatch.
F- LOO-O-IE.

FOSTER, JONES A CO.
Flour and Commission Merchant», Millers 

and Shippers Agents,

ROBISON’S BLOCK,
MONCTO 1ST, KF. B.
Orders taken for direct shipments of flour 

from Mills in car load lots, and drafts made 
direct on consignees. Flour a specialty.

Importers of and Wholesale and Retail 
Dealers in Flour. Meal, Pork, Seeds and Pro
visions, Paints, Oils, Glass, Nail, and Qensral 
Hardware, Groceries. Crockery ware, *c. 

WHOLESALE A RETAIL.
Samples of all kinds of goods sent on appli

cation. Every description of country produce 
taken in exchange.

Aug. 8,1880. lyr.

A. 0. SKINNER’S

CARPET W AREHOUSE.
BRUSSELS AND TAPESTRY CARPETS ; 
WOOL aj»d DUTCH CARPETS;
UNION and HEMP CARPETS; 
OILCLOTHS and LINOLEUMS;
MATS akd HEARTH RUGS; 
MATTINGS, of all kinds;
LACE CURTAINS and CORNICES; 
HOUSE FURNISHiNG GOODS.
rw Orders from the Country promptly 

attended to.
68 King Street, St. John.

mav38

WYSE, 

GENERAL DEALER,

ÀictioieerlCoéionlertt,
CHATHAM, MIRAMIGHI.N. I.

Merchandise and Produce received 
on Commission.

Liberal Advances made on Consignments. 
10 COASSE FOI STOMIE.

Auction Sales, and all Business in con
nection with the same, attended to promptly.

July 15,1879. 18

to m

RAILWAY.

’81. Viter Arropeit. ’82.

ON aid after Monday, the 31at November, 
the trains will run daily (Sundays ex

cepted) as follows ;—
WILL LEAVE NEWCASTLE,

Express for (Juebee, 2.55 a.
Accommodation for Moncton, 

connecting av Moncton with 
Express for St. John, 10.26 a. m.

Accommodation for Campbell- 
ton, 5.30 p. m.

Express for Halifax and St,
John, 1*02 a. m.
tar The express train from Quebec run, 

to Halifax and St. John on Sunday morning, 
and the express train from Halifax and St 
John runs to Campbellton on Sunday morn- 
ing.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief SupR.

Railway Office, Moncton, N. B., >
15th November, 1881. S

R. McLEARN, M. D.
PHYSICIAN k SURGEON,
Bradante of University Medical Col

lege, New York.
OFFICE—That recently occupied by Dr. 
McDonald.

Newcastle, July 13,1880.

PROPERTIESJOR SALE.
THE following Properties belonging to 

the Estate of the late William Masson, 
of Newcastle, are offered for Sale :—

THE LOT AND HOUSE
thereon on the corner of Castle and Henry 

Street, near the Ferry,
THE WATER LOT,

with buildings thereon, on Castle Street, ad
joining the Ferry Slip.

THE LOT, ;
with House, Barn and Out-buildings thereon, 
situate on Henry Street, now occupied by 
Mr. John G.'Kethro.

Ten desirable and pleasantly situated
BUILDING LOTS

situate between the residence of A. A. 
Davidson, Esq., and T. W. Crocker, Esq.

A LOT OF LAND
in rear of the Railway Buildings, consisting 
of between six and seven acres, in a good 
state of cultivation.

The above properties are offered for sale 
on liberal terms. Applv to

WILLIAM MASSON, 
Executor of the Estate. 

Newcastle, August 10. 1880,

G. A. BLAIR,

Merchant Tailor,

Chatham, N. B.

On hand, a first class stock of

Engish, Scotch & Canadian 

TWEEDS, 
BROADCLOTHS, DOESKINS, &C ,

AND A GOOD VARIETY OF

Overcoatings,
Which will be made up to order promptly, 
and in the best and most fashionable atylea.

tig" Particular attention given to orders 
from a distance,

The Latest New York Fashions
Regularly Received.

STAND—Stone Building, adjoining Dr. 
Fallen’s, Water Street.

Chatham, Nov. 16,1880.

selected literature.
THE LAST HALF-CROWN.

From London Society.

CUSTOM TAILORING.
THE Subscriber has opened a first cl as

TAILORING ESTABLISHMENT in th
Shop formerly occupied by Mr. P. H. Ans 
low. and owned by the Hon. William Muir 
head, near Letson’s Scales, Water Street 
Chatham.

Gentlemen wanting clothes made to ordet 
lor

SPRING AND SUMMER

will do well to examine his splendid assort 
ment of

EMBLISH A CANADIAN CLOTHS
to .elect from.

tF Gentlemen’s Garments made uy 
under the general supervision of a First Claai 
Cutter.

Cloth Purchased elsewhere will bf 

made np on the premises.

W. S. MORRIS
Chatham, April 30,18 ?7. my3

FREDERICTON"
Custom Tailoring & Clothing

ESTABLISHMENT.

«I fîmes R, Howie.
marble hall, QUEEN ST.,

DESIRES to return his thanks to hi.
many patrons In the North and else

where, for the generous patronage extended 
to him, and would assure them that no pains 
will be spared to relain their custome, as it is 
his aim to have all work performed in a 
satisfactory and workmanlike manner. Par
ticular attention is given to all orders f.om 
the country.

Now in hand

FINE STOCK OF CLOTHS
SUITABLE FOR

Spring & Summt^Wear,
which will be made up in the latest styles.

Orders respectfully solicited.
A good Fit guaranteed in every case.
I keep on hand a lull Stock of READY 

MADE CLOTHING and GENTS’ FUR 
NI8HING GOODS, which will be sold * 
1 Hard Times” prices.

JAMES R. HOWLE. 
Fredericton, May 13,1879. 14

NURSERY UMPS, &C
NURSERY LAMPS.

The Latest and Beat Varieties.

FEED1N6 BOTTLES AND FITTIN8S,
A very large assortment.

NESTLgyS FOOD ; RIDGE’S FOOD; 
PAPONIA; Rkvklknta Arabic*,
PATENT GROATS, PATENT BARI EY;

BERMUDA ARROWROOT;
For Sale by

T. B. BARKER k SONS,
36 and 37 King Street, 

St. John, Nov. 9,1881. (8

GRAY’S SPECIFIC MEDICINE. 
<T*ADE MARKThe Great English Re

medy. An unfailing cure 
for Seminal Weakness, Sper
matorrhea, Impotency, and 
all Diseases that follow as a 
sequence of Self-Abuse ; as 
loss of Memory, Universal 
Lassitude, Pain in the Back 
Dimness of Vision, Prema- 

BEFORE TAllll.ture<^,<1 Age’and“anyother 
Diseases that léaa to InsanityTRADE MARK 
or Consumption and a prema
ture Grave. gçyFull parti- 
cttiars in our pamphlet, which 
we desire to send free by mail 
to every one. JgFThe Speci
fic Medicine is sold by all 
druggists at $1 per package or 
six packages for $6, orwillbe 
sent free by mail on receipt of 
the money by addressing AFTll 'AIlRg.

The Grey Medicine Ce.,
Feb. 18-lyr. Toronto, Ont., Canada.

Administrator’s Notice.

ALL persons having Just claims against 
the Estate of JOHN FAIRLEY, late 

of Ludlow, in the County of Northumber
land, deceased, are requested to present the 
same, duly attested to, within three months 
from date, and all persons indebted to said 
Estate are required to make immediate pay
ment to the undersigned."

Dated this 4th day of October, A. D., 1881
S. A. FAIRLEY, 

Admmietratrix.
SCOTT FAIRLEY,

Adminystrattr.
Oct- 13-3m.

$5 In $20:per day at home. Samples 
worth |5 free. Address Stin- 

son k Co., Portland, Maine,

_ h. fnand .A me at Oeo. P»

im'isvrw*.

DR. H. A. FISH,
Phyteian and Surgeon.
Office Residence of James Fish, Esq,

Hours 10 to 13, 1 to 4, 6 to 9. 
Newcastle, March 1, 1881. 2-lyr.

MILL SUPPLIES.
Rubber Belting, 3, 4, 5 and 6 Plies,

HOYT'S CELEBRATED LEATHER RELTINB,
Single and Double.

Dissm ui SONS’ MILL SAWS,
Lubricating Oils, Steam Fittings, Lacing 

Leather, Rubber and Steam Pack
ing of all kinds.

E8TEY, ALLWOOD * CO),
Prince William Street.

St. John, June 33,1881, jy6

‘ For 
house,”

I l A N K S .
The new forms of

Duty,” “ For Ware-
For Duty ex

Warehouse” and Free”
Blanks, to be used Irom Jul; 
ready. Blanks of all kinds 
Orders solicited.

iy 1st, are now 
kept in stock.

Also-Blanks lor DRAWBACK on TIN 
need in canning Fish, Ac., for exporta tien.

W. A J. ANSLOW, 
Proprietor, •• Union Advocate." 

.(ewcastle, July 37,1861.

I was a poor curate living in the 
country. Those were the old days of 
pluralism, and my rector was a great 
pluralist. He had two canonrics, two 
rectories, a vicarage, and prebendal 
stall, a snug office in an ecclesiastical 
court, and an archdeaconry. It was 
quite obvious that he could not Inhabit 
all his houses at the same time, and so 
he graciously allowed me the use of hie 
vicarage house, deducting something 
from my stipend ; but, let it be said to 
his credit, not so much as he could 
legally have done on this account.

Of courte I married. It seems the 
destiny ot the impecunious curate— 
what they must all come to. A bache
lor curate would have very little chance 
among the cherry-cheeked maidens of 
Cberrington, all ripe, with delicate 
white and glowing red. Farmer Daw
son, the churchwarden ol our parish, 
gloried in the singularity of having 
only one curate and was very friendly 
and neighbourly. I used to turn in on 
a Sunday afternoon, for evening ser
vices at that time were hardly known 
in country places, and used lo smoke 
a pipe with the farmer, and partake of 
his home-made wine and home-brewed 
ale, until Mary called us in to tea. 
Mary and I married—a very obvious 
course—and the six little ones came 
on with all the regularity ot the cherry 
season. My lather-in-law said he 
should leave Mary fifteen hundred 
pounds when he died, and in the mean
time allowed us the interest; it was 
possible if a thundering good war 
came again, that he might make more 
money and allow us more iutereet.

I became very much attached to my 
work, and very tond of the house and 
noble grounds; indeed our vicarage 
grounds were quite famous iu our part 
of the country. At the same time I 
felt that it was the warm nest on the 
tottering bough. I was not my own 
master, and every curate has an insane 
idea that he should be hisown master; 
whereas, alter my own experience I 
can say that it is much easier and hap
pier to be ruled than to rule, and in all 
my preferments I never was happier 
than iu my own humble curacy. But 
I am anticipating. Here was I dread
ing the breaking of the bough, when 
that breaking of the bough in a kindly 
Providence was to bring some very 
strange things about.

There were two ways in which mj 
bough might incontinently break. The 
curacy being an unusually snug oue, 
the Rev. Dr. Jenifer might choose to 
eject me and appoint some private 
friend ol his own. But to do him 
justice, be was a quiet, easy-going man. 
Hie own lines had fallen to him in 
snug, pleasant places, and he wonld 
not like to inflict hard lines upon any 
man. But there was the chance that 
having so many good things, he might 
cap • them all by taking a bishopric, 
which would necessarily vacate all his 
appointments. There was also the 
chance that he might shuffle ofl this 
mortal coil, albeit tenderly attached to 
this mortal coil, and much nourishing 
and cherishing it. I should say that 
the bishop of our own diocese had 

4local ties which brought him very 
much intp our neighbourhood. Our 
bishop was comparatively poor, and 
made himself poorer than he need be. 
He never took flues and rack-rents ; he 
granted leases, he Improved the church 
property, he maintained schools; be 
bore cheerfully even mere than his 
share et the burdens apou land, that 
land which seemed to mo to be always 
grievously burdened. So when the 
^bd bishop came down to these parts, 
which was pretty often, he would often 
turn aside for a night or two at jhe 
vicarage, when he would romp with 
the little ones and talk with me about 
the Greek poets over a pipe and some 
of my father-in-law’s home-brewed 
ale iu the evening.

The very reverend vicar, au arch
deacon of Archdeacon Grantley’s own 
stamp, died seddenly of gout in the 
stomach. It was rather unhandsome 
ot the gout, which generally troubles 
fingers and toes before making a sud
den inal descent upon such a very vital 
region. Of Dr. Jeniler’s numerous 
appointments, the vicarage of (Jher- 
rington was in the gift ÿf the lord 
chancejlor. Ordinarily, chancellors’ 
liviogs are not very good, but this was 
one of the best, being between four 
and five hundred, so I should have as 
much chance of getting the living by 
applying for it as of going to the moon 
in a balloon, But for all that I made 
up my mind that I would apply for it, 
and thought that now was the time 
when my happy friendship with the 
bishop would stand me in good stead. 
It so fortunately happened that a lew 
hours later the bishop, riding by on 
his cob to visit one of hi* farms, drew 
up to talk about the news which the 
morning’s post had brought respecting 
the lamented demise.

“I am very sorry,” said the good 
bishop when he bad patiently listened 
to the story of my plans and expecta
tions, “but 1 am afraid, though you 
may not think so, that I am the last 
man able to do you auy good. I never 
ask a favor of auy man, and if I did 
so, I do not think that my asking

would have the slightest weight with 
the Lord Chancellor.”

“ I confess, my lord,” I said, “ that 
I had ventured to couut upon your 
influence.”

“ But 1 have no influence, my dear 
Mr. Vavasour,” said the bishop. “ I 
have never given party support to this 
government or any government. I go 
to London as little as I can. Some of 
my Episcopal brethren get little notes 
from the treasury asking them to be in 
their places at certain times, or to use 
their influence with certain people. 
The treasury never think it worth 
their while to send any little noies to 
me.”

I could not help smiling at the engag
ing frankness of my worthy diocesan.

“ And 1 can tell you another thing,” 
he said, “ which will explain to you 
my position better. I don’t owe any 
government auy thanks for putting me 
where I am. They did not do it out 
of any kindness for me. The prime 
minister wanted the preferment which 
1 used to hold for another man. He 
could not make his friend a bishop— 
it was more than he dared to; but he 
could make me a bishop, and theu he 
could give my preferment to a friend. 
So you see, Mr. Vavasour, there are 
wheels within wheels, and, after all, 
he gave me nearly the poorest see there 
is. He promised me that I should 
have something to hold with it, but he 
never kept, his promise.”

Evident!) Imyipoor bough had broken 
down altogether. It was not to be 
bound up by any care ot mine.

“ There is just one thing that I can 
do for yon, Vavasour,” said the bishop 
kind heartedly, “ without the least 
impropriety, I cannot ask him to give 
yon the living, but I will write a few 
lines which yon can show at auy time 
to the chancellor, or any one else you 
choose.”

The worthy bishop dismounted, and 
entering the study wrote a few lines, in 
which he stated lo my grateful con
fusion, that I was a good scholar, and 
had worked- my parish admirably.

“ And if I can ever do anything for 
yon, of coarse, 1 will,” he added. 
“ But you are still a young man, and 
there arc worthy men who have grown 
gray iu the diocese who have a first 
claim on me.”

1 discussed matters with.my wife. 
My fix was really a terrible oue. An 
incoming vicar could eject me in six 
weeks. So good a curacy might not 
be obtainable for years; and, indeed,
I might not be able to obtain any cur
acy at all precisely at the moment 1 
wanted it. It was hopjtig against 
hope, but still this journey must be 
made. It was fifty miles off ; but farm
er Dawson would take me over in his 
gig until I should meet a railway—a 
new fangled invention betokening the 
end of the world, as was thought at 
Cnerriegtou, and only then coming 
into use.

It was a long journey those days; 
but I started at early dawn in ordei 
lhat, if possible, I might see the lord 
chancellor the same day. Tea and 
candles were not procurable in our 
village—that is to say, of any degree 
of excellence—and I was to buy them 
in London. Also I had a mysterious 
mission—to call at certain shops and 
get some gorgeous articles of attire 
for baby, with which shewas to petrify 
(he local mind on the forthcoming oc
casion of her being christened. I was 
to attend to these things—so ran the 
wife’s instructions—the very first 
thing of all, so that l might make sure 
of them. I verily believed that she 
considered the matter of living as of 
being quite inferior importance to that 
of baby’s hood and bonnet. By this 
means my little stock of money quite 
considerable at first, grew “ small by 
degrees and beautifully less.” Empty
ing it out of ray pockets and examining 
it just before I set out to leave my card 
with the chancellor, I found that it was 
reduced to a single half-crown and a 
few smaller coins which might possibly 
bring me home again, after making 
allowance for a crust ol bread and 
cheese and a glass of beer. I duly 
turned tffe coins over and—shall I con
fess it?—spat upon them . for luck’s 
sake, according to a legend which 1 bad 
inherited from my ancestors, and set 
off to make the acquaintance in a 
friendly way of his lordship the chan
cellor.

But, like Bob Acres, my courage 
was imperceptibly oozing out of my 
toes as I drew near the big silent house 
where the great man kept the king’s 
conscience in his bag. Putting on a 
very painful expression of appearing 
to appear entirely at ease, I ascended 
the steps and made a courageous imi
tation of an aristocratic double-knock.

“ Is the lord chancellor at hemeî” I 
inquired ot a bloated specimen of the 
British flunky who made his appear
ance.

“ His lordshop is uol at home,” ans
wered the man, with just a suspicion 
of impudence in his voice.

‘ Can you tell me when he will be 
at home?”

“No, I can’t,” said the man, in a 
tone that convinced me of its insin
cerity, and he was evidently preparing 
to bang the door iu my face, or some
thing very like it.

Now 1 had heard in my time of the 
virtues of palm-oil. The human hand 
being lubricated with a composition of 
silver becomes tender and mollified. 
To use plainer terms, it occurred to

me that it might be a useful thing to I really think I may venture to say 
bribe the British flunky. But then vigorous and well-chosen words. At
arose the question of the wherewithal 
to bribe him. 1 had bat iny half- 
crown, my solitary coin of weight, 
my little all, my beautiful, my last. If 
I parted with my half-crown, I might 
have to trudge back to Cberrington on 
the sort of steed which the bishop of 
Salisbury gave to worthy Richard 
Hooker, namely, a walking stafl. All 
my earthly hopes just now were cen
tred on my having an interview with 
the lord chancellor. I did not see any 
possible way of getting it unless this 
fellow would give mo admittance. I 
felt very much inclined to believe that 
the Chancellor might be in doors at 
that very minute.

With a despairing clutch I grasped 
my last half-crown. Its seven brethren 
of the last sovereign which I had 
changed had taken to themselves wings 
and had flown away in the course of 
the day. It was a desperate specula
tion, but I thought that 1 would ven
ture this last half-crown on the chance, 
however remote, that something good 
might turn up from it. J slipped, not 
without a severe twinge, tjie last half- 
crown—the last rose of summer was a 
mere nothing to it—and said:

“ I am sure, my good fellow, that 
you know the way how to bring me 
into speech with the lord chancellor.”

“ Lor’ bless you, he said with a grin, 
as he pocketed the half-crown, which 
would be something far less to him 
than it would be to me, it’s of no use 
in the world your coming here, think
ing you may be able to see my lord 
chancellor. I thought that everybody 
knew that his lordship at this time of 
year is almost always in the Court of 
Chancery.

But he comes home, I said, thinking 
that my half-crown might persuade the 
man, at some time or other, to usher 
me into the august presence.

Bless your heart, we never know 
when he comes home. He may have 
to go see the prime minister or some 
other nobleman about business, or he 
may have to go down to the House of 
Lords, or he may go to his own private 
rooms at the House of Lords.

But he comes home? I repeated with 
the itinerancy of despair.

Yes, he comes home, said the man 
with another grin ; but do yon think 
that he would see you after all his 
work, for all that? Unless you have 
an appointment with him, or unless 
you are a very great man, or unless 
yon have come to say that the house is 
on fire, it would be more than my plaee 
is worth to let you in.

I thought of reclaiming the half- 
crown ; but that was obviously impos
sible. - i

And do you mean to sav that I shall 
never be able to see him?

Well, sir, he said, I see you are a 
thorough gentleman, and I’ll put you 
up to a way by which you most likely 
may be able to see him. You should 
go to Chancery lane, sir. He has get 
a little private room close to his court 
and you might find him there. At 
least you are certain to find him there 
if you are in good time. Most likely 
he’ll sneak to \ on if you send in your 
name and business. He’s a bailable 
gentleman after all, in spite ot people 
being so frightenedof him. Bless your 
heart, sir, I’d take my chance and show 
yon iu directly if he were at home; 
bat though it be his home it’s the 
worst place in the world to find him.

At all events I had now got hold of a 
piece ot definite intelligence in return 
for my money. I made my way to the 
Holborn end of Chancery lane. How 
well I remember the tall, dingy houses, 
the confusion of public and private 
buildings and offices, and theu the 
courts of law opening up its great wide 
silent spaces ! It was a delight to me 
to remember that up a dark stair ;ase we 
might come upon a lovely chapel, with 
windows full of stained glass, and 
noble music, and oftentimes the silvery 
oratory of a gifted preacher. I thread
ed a variety ol complications among 
the law courts, where I saw quite a 
variety of judges sitting in robed state, 
as like oue another as one egg is to an
other egg, or one old woman to another 
old woman. At last I stumbled upon 
the lord chancellor’s court, bat I was 
positively informed that •* the court 
had risen” which legal phrase, as I 
subsequently gathered, signified that 
when tbq clock had pointed four, the 
lord chancellor gathered his iSgal petti
coats around him and fled the place to 
recruit his vexed soul with a dry bis
cuit and some dry sherry.

I was out in a minute in a decidedly 
dark and awkward passage. 1

And can you tell me where the lord 
chancellor is? I asked of a little rea 
man against whom I stumbled in the 
passage, apparently another specimen 
of the usher species. Can you tell me 
which is his private room ?

And what do you want of the lord 
chancellor, he inquired, that you want 
to go to his private room? j

That is my business, my friend, I 
answered, a little nettled that man, 
proud man, dressed iu a little brief 
authority, should thus put me through 
my paces.

And what is your business? inquired 
the man, fixing upon me one of the 
sharpest and most penetrating glances 
that I ever felt in my life,

The world’s a wide one, my friend, I 
answered, and there’s room enough in 
it both for you and me. I suppose I 
may want to see the lord chancellor 
without telling yun all about it.

But I am the lord chancellor, said 
the little old man, with another of 
those penetrating gazes.

I was really so dumbfounded that. I 
did not at all know what to say.

You look at me, he said, with an
other of those sharp looks which liter
ally seemed to transfix one, like some 
poor devil of a curate who’s come out 
of the country to bother me about some 
living.

Mv Lord, 1 said, you have stated the 
lacts of the case with great accuracy.
I am jyw unfortunate curate who nas 
come ftp to London on purpose to speak 
about a living.

Come in here, he said with an 
amused twinkle ot the eye and not un
kindly voice. I wasj net going away 
for the day, but I can spare you five 
minutes,

He led the way into a small room, 
comfortably but very plainly furnish
ed, nothing like so good aa my own 
study at Cherringtou vicarage.

“ Who are you and what do you 
want?” he said with au almost cruel 
abruptness.

I stated my case iu a few brief, hut

least I had conned them again and 
again during my recent journeying, in 
case I should manage to get an inter
view.

“ Have you any references or papers 
ot any kind?”

“None, my lord, except a few words 
from my bishop. He is the only per
son of influence with whom I have any 
acquaintance.”

“ The bishop of-----. I think Cher-
rington is in his diocese.”

“Just so, my lord.” And I produced 
the bishop’s brief testimonial letter.

The chancellor rtpidlv glanced at it, 
and next he glanced at hie watch.

“ I see, Mr. Vavasour, that the five 
minutes of which I spoke to you are 
out.”

I stood mute and disappointed.
“ Would eight o’clock in the morn

ing be too early tor you to call on me 
at mv residence ?”

“ Oh, no my lord,” I said.
I should have said the same thing 

respecting any other hour he might 
have named.

He gave me a nod, which I rightly . 
interpreted as a dismissal. -

In a few minutes I was blundering, 
half dazed, among the cabs, carts and 
omnibuses of Chancery lane. 1 had 
no other course than to go to a betel 
and remain there in person until Mr. 
Dawson in his capacity of father-in- 
law oi churchwarden, should release 
me, with a view to Sunday’s duties.

I was close to the lord chancellor's 
house the next morning, and hung 
about it till the bells of a neighboring 
church-tower should clash eight.

I then gave my customary double 
knock. Mv friend of the preceding 
afternoon opened it, and for a moment 
a pantomimic gesture of surprise stole 
over his impassive features. Without 
a word he ushered me into a dining 
room close by. **

It was a dull, cold morning, and the 
lord high chancellor was stretching hie 
right honorable person on a rug in 
front of the fire. He advanced and 
shook hands.

“ Ah, Mr. Vavasour, good morning I 
Have you breakfasted ? ’

As a matter of fact, I had only had 
a biscuit and a glass ot water. So I 
said I had not.

“Very well. Then you shall have 
some breakfast with me. ‘ Burroughs,’ 
to the man, bring some cold chicken 
and another lea-cup.”

I sat down amazed. In all my ex
perience I had never heard the like of 
this—that I should take a friendly bit 
of breakfast wilh the lord chancellor. " 

“ Now, Mr. Vavasour, not to keep 
you in suspense, I may tell you at once 
that I mean to give you my living ot 
Uherrington.”

“ My lord, my lord !”
“ I find, Mr. Vavasour, that you are 

a scholar, which is not the case with 
every clergyman. I find also that you 
have so far managed the parish of Cher- 
viiigtou very creditably. I have these 
two tacts on the excellent testimony of
the bishopof-----. Now I assure yo»,
Mr. Vavasour, that I have very often 
great anxiety about these livings. I 
am most anxious to appoint the best 
man. The difficulty is to find out the 
best man. But iu the present case I 
have no difficulty on this point. loan 
place the utmost reliance upon your 
bishop’s recommendation.”

“ I am sure, my lord, that I will do 
my very best, all my days, to deserve 
it.”

“ I am quite sure you will. But I 
appoint yon simply and solely upon the
strength of what the Bishop of-----
says about you. I have not sat so long 
with him in the upper bouse withput 
seeing how thoroughly good and honest 
he is. And please tell the bishop when 
you next seejiim, with my best regards 
that 1 have had great pleasure iu giving 
you this living in consequence of his 
favorable report. After breakfast I 
will give you a line to my secretary of 
presentations, who will put yon in the 
way ot all necessary steps.”

I hardly know how I got through my 
breakfast, but in some fashion 1 did so, 
and I know it did me good. With a 
full heart I left the house, knowing 
that my fortune was made. I glanced 
at Burroughs, the man in the hallA, If 
I had had the money in my pocket^ hie 
half-crown ought to have blossomed 
into a five-pound note. ^

Indeed, though I was now practical
ly a beneticed clergyman, I had nothing 
in my pocket that could take me home. 
The thought occurred to me that I 
might ask a cousin of mine, a lawyer 
in a good way of business, to help me.
I went and asked him to lend me a 
sovereign to enable me to return home.

“ No,” he said, buttoning up his 
sensitive breeches-pocket. “ 1 make a 
rule never to lend anything to any
body.”

“ As a minister of the gospel, I must 
remind you that we are told that we 
ought at times to lend.”

“ Mr. Vavasour, Ï am perfectly * 
shocked to hear a clergyman of the 
Church of England talk in such a way.
I know too that you had made a poor 
sort of marriage; but I did not think 
you had sunk so low as to be driven to 
borrow a sovereign,”

“ I don’t know what yon mean by 
sinking so low. I only know that the 
lord chancellor, with whom I have jus, 
breakfasted, has given me the living of 
Cherringtou, which is more than four 
hundred a year.”
“Whew!” said my second cousin 

with a sort of gasp. “ That quite 
alters the case. Now, I dare say, my 
dear Vavasour, that you will want 
some money to pay induction ex
penses, stamp duties, dues to Queen 
Anne’s bounty office, and that sort of 
thing. I can lend you a hundred 
pounds on the usual business terms.”

I did uot express my opinion ot the 
fellow, but borrowed a proflered 
sovereign to enable me to return to 
Mary and the little ones. I sent it 
back to him ill the shape of a guinea 
next day and have not seen him from 
that day lo this. It is astonishing 
how lead y people are to oblige you 
wlieu you are in reality independent 
of their help. Even dear old Dawson 
left uie, 1 believe, a much bigger slice 
of his property than he would have 
(jone if 1 had beee a poor man.

This was the way iu which 1 planted 
my footsteps on the first rung of the 
ladder of clerical promotion, of that 
greet success in life for which 1 can
not feel loo bumble and too grateful.

[This was substantially a storv ol 
early days which a very distinguished 
dignitary need to relate of himself.
Its leading incident is strictly true, 
and seems worthy of a safer record 
than mere tradition.]
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