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THE TOWN CLERK SWORE,

AND FPARRSRORO HAD A FRIAL
OVER IT.

The greatest men have moments of
weakness, even as the common herd. Itis
a good old custom, that which gives earls,
viscounts and town clerks who have strayed
from the narrow path, the privilege of be-
ing tried by their peers.

This was the reason that the generous-
souled Alexander McCullough, of Diligent
Riwer; bad David J. Taylor, the highly-
vagected town clerk of Parrsboro, tried
before the mayor and council of that town
instead of before an ordinary judge and

This act of delicacy towards Mr. Tay lor
is one of the many thatprevent all fears of
the world ever weeping for more Alexan-
ders to remember. Half a dozen extra re-
cording angels, who write shorthand, have
been employed in the courts above since
Alexander the Great-hearted has been a
resadent of Diligent River.

Mr. McCullough is a justice of the peace

and his study ot Blackstone and Coke has
made him very fond of law. In order that
the machinery of the law may not get
rusty, the junt:oe allows his name to appear
as plaintiff or defendant in many law suits
e .
'gl"r.yeh‘drcCullough bhad a merry Chnst-
mas. For, a day or two before, he bad
taken an active part in the Cumberland
election trial st Amberst. The report
reached Parrsboro that Mr. McCullough
had stated at the trial that he had given a
certain sum of money to & man who was
“‘bothering” him ‘‘for charity.” The
justice’s charitable nature is so well known
that his admirers could not restrain their
appreciation of this act of kindness, and
St. Paul’s famous chapter on charity was
frequently quoted to Mr. McCullough.
This gentleman's execessive modesty and
humility caused him to resent this testi-
mony to his virtues. Nothing pained him,
or, as he expressed it, ‘‘bothered” him,
more than the eulogies he received on ac-
count of his charitable action. Even the
street Arabs would greet him by the com-
plimentary name ot *‘charity,” and would
then *-silently steal away.”

Mr. McCullough, like charity, had suf-
fered long, and although, like _chariry, he
was kind, he had a good deal of the sour
milk of h kind in his dispositi
The iustice wanted some more law. To
summon all the people who had remarked on
his charitableness would be a big contract.
Some bright and shining light which had
scorched his sensitive nature must be extin-
guished. Town Clerk Taylor was a bright
and shining light of 400 ‘candle-power.
And Town Clerk Taylor must have an ex-

inguisher put on him.

r. Taylor has always borne the reputa-
tion of being one of Parrsboro’s most use-
ful and peaceable citizens, and when it was
rumored that he had insulted and assaulted
one ot her majesty's justices within the
sacred precincts of the town hall, Parrs-
boro was amazed.

Mr. McCullough’s first - proceeding was
to complain to the mayor of Parrsboro that
Mr. Taylor had insulted him.

*“Woll,” the mayor is reported to have
said, *‘I don't see how he done it. I didn't
know that he knew Latin and Greek and
Hebrew; and I'm pretty sure there's no
words in the Englisg language that can
assault you.”

Mr. McCullough, after getting this proot
of the mayor’'s esteem, wrote a letter to the
town council, charging that the town clerk
bad grossly insulted and assaulted him in
the Town hall, and demanding an investi-

tion before the mayor and councillors.

e represented that he was a citizen and
ratepayer of Parrsboro, and as such de-
manded satisfaction.

The hall was filled on the appointed
evening. with as interested an audience as
that which witnessed the trial of Warren
Hastings. 'The mayor opened the proceed-
ings with a pleasant address, telling the
plaintiff and defendant to be sure not to
spoil their characters—*‘something which
probably neither of you ever had.”

Mr. McCullough was called, but made
the objection that whereas he had called
for an iplestigation before all the council-
lors, fuat all were not present. So the
anxious crowd had to wait until another
councillor came in, when the mayor
ordered that the trial begin. But M.
McCullough still objected ; all the council-
lors were not there.

*“They are,” said the mayor, decidedly,
“and one over. The laws of the town
says that four members constitute a
quorum, and the trial will theretore
begin.”

1t.begn. Mr. McCullough was sworn,
and stied that a few days before he had
entered the office of Mr. Taylor to pay a
bill, but was three cents short, and asked
the clerk to lend him that sum. Mr.
Taylor refused, and shut the door in Mr.
McCullough’s face. - Mr. MecCullough
opened the door.

‘‘And then,” said the justice, solemnly,
*‘Mr. Taylor swore.”

A shudder went through the assembly.

“I may say,” said Mr, McCullough,
“‘that I had never heard Mr. Tn?'lor swear
before. But he swore this time.”

Then followed a serious d ion. Should
the oath of the deacon be P At

s::nrbthtdid-onhm.‘ueph Howe,
id some cross-questioning with the air of
a Lord Chief Justice.

*You wrote thi istle, did you Mr.

McCaull ™ said taking
the ‘Emm letter. e
. McCallough acknowledged that he

had done so.
*You state-that you are a citizen of this
town. Where do you reside, Mr. Mec-

Call il
+*At Diligent River,” was the reply.

“Then, are you a citizen of Parrsboro ?
Do you know what citizen means, Mr.
McCullough? Do you know what it is to
be a citizen? Can you give me a defi-
nition of ‘citizen,’ Mr. McCullough "

**Yes," said the justice, I can.”

“‘Then how do you make out that you
are a citizen? You charged me with in-
sulting you, Mr. McCullough; now I pro-
pose to show you that you were insulting
me. How are you a citizen, Mr. Mc-
Cullough " ] the iless cross-

A MAN WITH A SALARY

HAS TO HUSTLE IF HE WANTS TO |

LIVE IN MONCTON.

The P of the
Have a Happy Ins

Town
‘The New As:

sensment Act and How It Will Work— |.

Young Mea Ohject.

Moncton property owners have had -a.
very happy inspiration. They have pro-
founded ‘a theory, and it is this:

The taxes must be paid by the people
who do not own property.

A ittee appointed by the il
to draw up an assessment act have had’

some great consultations of late, and the ||

result has been the formulating of a
scheme that may or may not be found
to work. It will not work if the
wage-earners  of the city know them-
selves, and they are strongly of the im-

examiner.

*“That was an—an error,” said Mr. Mc-
Cull i

**Oh, that was an er-r-r-or, was it ?" said
Mr. Tn];lor. trilling the r with_ infinite sar-
casm. Perhaps I can find another er-r-r-or
in this—epistle. You say you are a rate-
E‘nyer of this town. Do you gny taxes in

arrsboro, Mr. McCullough

**No,” said the justice,*‘but my property
does.”

Mr. Taylor than began a very sarcastic
speech, but was checked by several of the
audience, who were anxious to see fair
piay, and did not consider that the justice
was being treated fairly. Then Mr. Mc-
Cullough vol ed an explanati

“You see,” said the justice, ‘‘my land-
lord lives here.”

The learned squire, by this assertion,
meant to convey the impression that he
owned a house in the town, which was
rented. It would, no doubt, surprise Mr.
McCullough, who is said to_be an assidu-
ous rent collector, if the person designated
as his landlord should call upon the squire
for rent.

Mr. Taylor was then sworn. He had
refused Mr. McCullough the loan of three
cents b he was inced that he
should never sce that three cents or 1ts
equivalent again. He had said that Mec-
Cullough would probably swear that he
had never borrowed the three cents. He
had tcld Mr. McCullough that there wasn't
a man in Parrsboro who believed a word
the squire raid. Mr. Taylor then asked
anyone in the audience who believed a word
McCullough said to hold up his right hand.

One rigﬁt hand was raised in obedience
to this request, but was quickly withdrawn.

As to the assault on Mr. McCullough,
the clerk swore that he had not touched
Mr. Cullough's collar, and had not choked
him. I simply put my band on Mr. Mc-
Cullough’s waistcoat so—hold up, Brother
Harrison—and pushed him out of the door,
while be caught hold of my wrists and
twisted them. like this.” - Here followed an
interesting pantomime.

Mr. Taylor then swore that he had call-
ed Mr. McCullough a different name from
that which the squire had stated. ‘I bave
it down devilish or devilfish,” interrupted
the stipendiary.

Mer. Tavlor then dipped into ancient his-
tory, and said that ever since he had been
town clerk that Mr. McCullough had never

id the full amount of his dues at the town

Il like a man. but had always been short
a few cents, until he came back and paid
the three cents and another bill like a man
—*‘the first manly act and the only one,”
said Mr. Taylor, shaking his eye-glass at
the plaintiff, *‘that he ever did, to my
knowledge.”

Mr. McCullough then made an eloquent
appeal, saying that he was a man with a
temper that he could control. He also
said that he had never injured anyone in
his life. Of course he must look out for
himself, and collect what was due him, but
that it there was any man in the hall that
evening whom he had wronged out of a
dollar,that he wished that man to stand up.

Up jumped a gentleman saying, **Here's
the man you want,” but he sat down again
and, although the crowd called him to the
platform, obstinately kept his seat.

**Mr. Taylor,” continued the just justice,
‘‘whenever [ came here to do business,
would always have some insinuations to
make.”

The alleged insinuator arose, and, re-
ferring to the name given the justice in a
political ballad, asked, *‘Did I ever call
you McBeelock?”

**No," said the squire.

“Well, said Mr. Taylor, ‘*‘the rest
did.”

Thereupon a councillor rose and stated
that some of the council were talking about
the ing mayorality when Me-
Cullough was at the town hall. One had
asked how long a person had to reside
around town to become a candidate for
mayor. One had said three years and a
halt, and another believed it was four
years.

The crowd seemed to think that Mr.
McCullough was not getting fair play, and
the mayor, addressing *‘Mr. ClerE. gentle-
men of the jury,” charged the councillors
to bring a verdict. The council sat until
the crowd had gone, and then mildly cen-
sured the town clerk for insulting Mr.
McCullough, and charged him that in
future he should treat that gentleman with
courtesy.

Mr. McCullough told the town clerk,
during the trial, that it he had fifty votes
he would not vote for D. J. Taylor as
clerk. As the mayor of the town has the
of the clerk, it is possible

leI:Eth Mr. McCullough was told that the
oath would be required, whereupon a
pious -old gentleman stuffed his mittens
1uto his ears, and the rest of the audience
waited in breathless suspense for the blood-
curdling oath.

“Well,” said the justice, with the air of
a man compelled by law to pollute his lips,
**ke called me a devilish thing I

The effect of this remarkable oath was
electrical. Mr. McCullough, like Sam-
son ofold, broaght down the house. The
plaintiff then swore that Mr. Taylor had
caught him by the collar and -had choked
i, hurt him  considerably. Mr.
Taylor then rose, and regardless of the

that it Squire McCullough ever becomes
Mayor of Parrsboro, that Town Clerk
Taylor will not be his right hand man.

ut Mr. McCullouﬁh has had enough
notoriety of late, and did not come forth
as a candidate for this week's election, so
it is possible that the town clerk will have
a respite. But if Mr. Taylor does not end
his days in the the town c’l.erk‘n office, or
if Mr. McCullough never occupies the
mayor’s throne their names will still go
down to posterity as those of the ' defend-
ant and plaintiff in one of the most remark-
able trials in the history of Canadian
jurisprudence. s X.

Parrsboro, N. S.

P that they do. The decision of the
committee is that income shall be rated at
ten times as much as real estate or per:
sonal property, income up to $100 being
exempt. Thus a man with a salary of
$700 would be assessed on $£3,000, and
one in receipt of $1.000 would be treated
as if it were $6,000, the result being

ined by deducting £100 and multiplying
the remainder by ten.

In the city of St. John, prior to the act
of 1882, real estate was assessed at-one-
fifth of its value, while personal estate and
income were fully rated. This was con-
sidered so unjust that the existing act was
passed, hy which real estate and income
come in on equal footing. In St. John,
under the old law, at, say a rate ot $1.50,
the proportion would be:

salary.

Under the present St. John law, the
capitalist with $20,000 of real and personal
estate would, at the same rate, pay $300
on it, instead of the $60 with which he
escaped under the old law.

At the present time in St. John the poll
tax is only $2, but in Moncton it is $4.80.
In that city, last year, the rate was $1.35,
but a correspondent points out that it will
be at least $1.50 and probably more, this
year. Accepting this figure, a young man
with a salary of $800 will be assessed on
$1,000. or the enormous extent ot $60. to
which must be added $4.80 poll tax. This
is one-eighth of his income.

The gentlemen who come to the front
with this proposition are either large prop-
erty holders or the near relatives of such,
some of whom have boughs land on specu-
lation and hold it at fancy prices. They
argue that property has paid its rate long
enough and that the young men should
now foot the bills and give the gentlemen
who hold land a rest. The members of
the council who voted for this new idea
were Capt. J. E. Masters, W. J. Robin-
son, Peter McSweeney and H. H. Ayer;
against: E. C. Cole, J. T. Forbes, Thos.
Williams, Edward McCarthy and G. R.
Sangster, the mayor voting vea.

Both the sugar relinery and the Y. M.
C. A. are applying for exemption from
taxation. If the sugar company will not
oppose the Y. M. C. A., the Y. M. C. A.
will not oppose the sugar company. This
means about $2000 added to the rest
ot Monctlon, and they have taken this
way to show property holders that it will
not fall on them. A good many of them
do not see thar these same men having
money in the refinery are bound to benefit
however it goes.

A young man who is in receipt of $800
and whose taxes on income alone will be
$64,80, gives a further view of the matter.
He says: :

Now I am (un)fortunate enough to be married
and rent a house so my personality will be assvssed
say $400— $6 more taxes, and it I was (un)fortunate
enough to own & snug little property ussessed say
$500.00 which is about the rate on a small lot and
cottage wy total tolls would be $93.30 or nearly 12
rer cent. of m]v mcome. Now none of the men vot

g for this will have any income tax to pav. Capt.
Masters wi.l be assessed in the average of his stock
0i coal. (His father.in-law has lots of property) W.
J. Robinson is one of the largest land owners in the
city as his income is derived from proverty and
he pays taxes on the property he cannot be assessed
on income, and the other two are merchants who
will pay on stock and premises.

The young men of Mancton do not pro-

ose to have this burden placed on them
it they can help it, and the chances seem
to be that such an outrageously unjust
proposition will be crushed long betore
there is a prospect of its becoming law.

The Empress Carlottta’ Pearls Sunk.

The Pall Mall Gazette gives currency to
this queer story : Sixty feet below the sur-
tace of the sea, at the foot ot the rocks

where Schloss Miramar is built, ropes ot
valuable pearls are sunk in an iron cage. |

They are the property of the demented
ex-express Carlotta ot Mexico. The un-
fortunate archduchess wore these pearls—
her husband's first gift to her—day and
night until ber return from the disastrous
Mexican expedition which cost her hus-
band's life and her own reason. The
gems, it is said, sickened and lost
their sheen when the express lay
sick unto death at Vienna after
baving received the news of Max-
millan’s tragic end. They suddenly turned
& dull, waxy yellow, and the jewellers who
were consulted as to the best means of re-
storing them to their former tint declared
that the only way of doing so was to
lower them to the bottom ot the sea for an
indefinite period. The castle of Miramar
was the creation and pride of the ill-
fated archduke who Ezlt this paradise
to undertake a hopeless enterprise, which
he regretted from the moment he set foot
on the soil of Mexico. Perched on the
edge of a rocky promontory, and built en-
tirely ot white marble, the fairy-like palace
with its foreground of sapphire blue sea
and its background of green hills and
feathery plains, is beyond description.
From ;{a windows and terraces one looks
down upon the deep water eighty ® feet
below, water so transparent and pure that
the eye can penetrate twenty tathoms and
teast upon delicately tinted submarine

|
|

|
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THE BEST IN USE.

Ask for them at the Stores,
and be sure you get ‘“Warren.”

See Adv.on Page Six.

HE ASCRIBES IT TO THE DIET.
The Experience of a Correspondent Who
Has a Theory.

To TaE EpiTor oF ProGrEss: I was
considerably amused and impressed by
*‘Roslynde's” narrative of apparitions in
your issue of 30th ult., and after reading it
twice on Saturday evening I determined to
put in effect a theory I had regarding sim-
ilar phenomena, and I herewith pen the re-
sult, faithfully and honestly. Having read
*‘In two places at once,” with great inter-
est, I prej to retire, and before I had
fin'shed, | ate two large apples, a pippin
and a gravenstein, which being in opposi-
tion to my usual custom, and owing to a
not overly robust constitution, took hold ot
my digestive appartus toa degree only no-
ticeablc among yapetiel,-ilh the result that
healthy sl did not ensure, a fact due
entirely t::ge sacrifice I made in behalf of
my theory, a theory advanced as far back
as I canr ber, but who origi d it
I cannot say, but my impression is that a
French doctor was responsible for it. 1
say my theory, because I know of no one
who has tried it but myself. but to the
point. I had lain in bed awaiting Orpheus
but a short time,when—and I am confident
I was not asleep—an elderly gentleman
whose funeral I attended only a very short
time ago, appeared before me in such a
natural state that—while I knew all the
time he was dead—I was pinned down
to my bed, unable to move hand or foot,
not even tura my head (though I doubt
not my head was turned.) I could not
have spoken had the wealth of St. John
beéén offered me for one short sentence. I
finally realized that my nightmare was dis-
appearing, and was wondering numerous
things when the gentleman paid me a sec-
ond visit, this time of shorter duration, and
thankful did I feel when I fully recovered
a state of sleeplessness, which fully con-
vinced me of the power of fruit eaten out ot
season I am fully persuaded that by eating
different things under certain circumstances
the result will be visions, the nature of which
is defendent upon the article ot diet so eaten.
In the case ot the gentleman referred to in
the toregoing, I may state that he was no
connection of mine and [ had never seen
him prior to May, 1891, and did not think
ot him for some two or three . weeks that [
know of. and turther. that when I saw him
in this vision or nightmare, or what else
you may be pieased to term it, I was fully

ious of my - surr ings, that is I
knew I was in bed, and the apparition ap-
peared as natural and vivid as at any time
I bad seen him in life, but I cannot recall
his utterances. Whether he was indistinct or
I was paralyzed with nighmare I cannot

say.

If the mind can free itself from the
hysical construction containing it during
ite, is it not & point in favor of spiritualism
that the mind or soul no longer being con-
fined when death ensues, takes flight to
various points of the which, it is
necessary to die, ere we may explain the
mystery, but as a theory the spiritualists
could and do make stock to the extent of
their ability, and there may be something
in it, that owing to onr progression in the
science of life being so slow it needs but a
mental evolution to take place in order to
see things as they are, and as we look
upon other ‘*has been” mysteries, but
being solved, appear commonplace enough.

I\fn Ennar.
St. John, Feb. 1, '92.

WINGED COURIERN.

When Carrier Pigeons were Employed in
Different Countries.

Ovid, the author of ‘‘Metamorphoses,”
makes the first mention of the employment
ot carrier pigeons. Ile states that Tauros-
thenes gave notice of his being victorious
in the Olympian games by sending a pigeon
stained with pur;ﬁe to his father at i‘ginn,
that being the color agreed upon between
them to indicate the son's success.

Pliny states that when Marc An(ony was
beseiging Modena pig were employed
!"J‘fﬁp up & cor;espgndence between the

ts of the beleaguered city and

friends on the outside of the walls.

When the French and Venetians invest-
ed the City of Ptolemais, in Syria, and the
defenders were ready to capitulate, a
l}igeon was seen flying toward the city.

he b ",',urm{l diately set up a
terrific shouting, which so frightened the
winied messenger that it dropped to the
earth and was quickly captured. Upon
do«;“ examination a letter was diseovfered
under its wing containing a message from
the Sultan ngnr in thrgee days he would
raise the seige with a large foree
of his soldiers. The besiegers indited
another epistle stating that the Sul-
tan would be unable to render any

vegetation. - It is to this unique place the
ailing pearls have been taken, and it is re-
ﬁom-d that they are gradwally recovering

eir beauty after a bath of twenty-five years.

t and, necnrinil it to the bird, set
it free when it flew into the city. The cap-
tain of the garrison, upon reading this un-
welcome piece of news, capitulated, and
‘great was the surprise of the Sultan upon

arriving with the promised relief to find the
christians in possession of the city.

These winged couriers were also similar-
ly employed at the siege of Leyden in 1675,
but in this case the original letter reached
the ones for whom it was intended and they
were enabled to hold on until succor ar-
rived. The pigeons who had contributed to
this successiul rescue were maintained at
the public expense and at their death were
embalmed and placed in the town house as
a monument of gratitude for the signal ser-
vice rendered by them.

For hundreds of years carrier pigeons
have been used as postmen in many other
parts of the world, serving alike in con-
veying warlike or peaceful messages from
place to place.—Detroit Freé Press.

A LESSON FROM THE PAST.

St. John People who Walted Until the
National Anthem was Sung.

To toE Eprtor oF ProGrrss: The
following, which I clipped from an old St.
John paper, may prove of interest to many.
I have not the exact date, and would be
pleased if anyone could enlighten me. This
concert was given in aid of the widows and
orphans of the brave soldiers who fell in
the war with Russia in 1854. The words
of the song were composed by the father of
the writer, who was at that time practising
his profession in St. Jobn, but has long
since gone to his rest. In reading this ac-
count of the concert, I thought that besides
bringing back memories of earlier days to
some of our older citizens, the more active
of us might safely take a lesson from it, it
not in patriotism perhaps in etiquette, and
remain in future until the ‘‘National
anthem” has been sung at the close of an
entertainment. .

Madame Krollman's Conoert.

On Friday evening this delightful singer,
whose reception in this city has been very
enthusiastic, gave a concert at the hall of
the institute in behalf of the patriotic fund.
The hall was filled, and throughout the
performance the audience manifested their
approbation of its excellence. Never did
we witness such enthusiasm. Towards the
close, when *‘Rule Britannia” was sung,
from the words penned by a gentleman of
this city, the applause was almost deafen-
ing, and atthe conclusionot *‘God Save the
Queen” three hearty cheers were given by
the audience. We never saw Mad

VENGEANCE EXIRAOKDINARY.

The Penalty that Mahmud Khan Paid for
Beating One of His Wives.

A vast amount has been written about
the submissiveness of Oriental wives, and
few exceptions to the rule of passive en-
durance among them are noted. A short
time ago, however, an Oriental wite beater
was punished by his victim ‘in appalling
manner.

Mabmud Khan, with his favorite wives,
Ayama and Kbairnasha, was on his way to
Mecca, One night, between Bolan and
Sindh, his tent was pitched opposite that of
a German tourist, who observed what pro-
ceeded within and was thus able to reve:l
the motive in a subsequent traged. At bed-
time Mabmud Kban threw himselt on his
couch and called in Ayama to give him the
usual rubbing. Ayama, however, failed
to treat her%ord to his satisfaction, and
snatching a piece of wood from the ground
he struck her a savage blow on the back.
The young girl, hardly I6 vears old,
started under the blow, and, to the sur-
prise of the watching tourist, made a slight,
almost imperceptible movement, as if to re-
turn it, as she set her teeth and glowered
to the ground. Mahmud Kbhan evidently
remarked neither the look nor the move-
ment, for he rolled over and went to
sleep, while the injured Ayama stole away.

The little caravan moved on the next
day, and in due time arrived at Jacobabad,
whence Mabmud Khan and his two wives
set out for the last part of their journey
before embarking. Their way to the next
aity lay through a dense forest. Two
days later Ayama and Khairnasha re-
turned to Jacobabad alone. They be-
haved strangely, and gave contradictory
and confused answers to all inquiries after
Mabmud Khan.

They were detained and a search was
made for their master. He was found
naked and tied fast to a tree. At the
foot ot thetree was a large ant hill, and
during the two days ot confinement the
ants had eaten much of the flesh off
Mahmud Khan’s bones. He was dying
when found, but was able to explain that
his wives had drugged him, tied him while
unconscious to the tree, smeared his body
with wet sugar to attract the ants. and,
after stirring up the ant hill, had lett him
to die.

Mahmud Khan lived but three days
after the rescue. Ayama and Khairnasha
were condemned to hard labor for life,

Krollman appear to better advantage than
on this occasion, and the grace with which
she received a splendid bouquet which was
thrown on the stage, was loudly ap-

but hanged themselves i d \ 24
American Familjarity.
Imagine a man of strong character and
sterling worth being constantly subjected

plauded.

The following are the words which Mad-
ame K. sung to the air ot “‘Rule Britan-
nia":

Our gallunt tars and soldiers brave,

ho've gone to check the boastful Czar,
May God in mercy deign to save
F";nm cruel fate of ruthless war,
Rule British freedom! Rule o’er land sea,
And France, and Englund long united be.

Both British flags and French have wav'd
O'er Alma's bloody field on high;
Appalling dungers nobly braved
By daring acts of chivalry.
Rule, ete., ete.

Thrice huve those heroes, bravely led
On Crimea’s soil our battles guin’d—
For us their life-blood freely shed
And Enginnd’s glory well maintain’d.
Rule, ete., ete.

The orphan’s claim, the widows’ right,
Have sternly made therr just appeal,

A brilliunt audicnce proves tonight,

For others sorrows, you can feel.

Rule, etc., ete.

We learn that the proceeds of this con-
cert amounted to the sum of £56 (fifty-six
pounds) which will be transmitted to his
excellency the licutenant governor to be
torwarded to England. It is said that a
request, numerously signed will be pre-
sented to Madame Krollman to give
a farewell concert before leaving the
city, and we feel assured that it will be
numerously attended. Atfter which we
understand that his beautiful songstress
will pay a visit to Fredericton, where, we
doubt not, she will meet with a warm
reception.

The Bank ot England’s doors are now so
finely balanced that the clerk, by pressing
a knob under his desk, can close the outer
doors insuntlg, and they cannot be orned
again except by special process. This is
done to prevent the daring and ingenious
unemployed of the great metropolis from
robbing the famous institution. ?be bul-
lion departinent of this and other great
English banking establishments are nightly
submerged in several feet of water by the
action of the machinery. In some of the
London banks the bullion departments are
connected with the manager's sleepi
rooms, and an entrance cannot be aﬂun:s
without setting off an alarm near the. per-
son's head, 1fa dishonest official, during day
?r night, s e even as -liei.::oqe

rom & ,000 sovereigns the whole pile
would rnd:hndy sink and a ot vul'ulr

take its place, beside letting ever on
in the_ul:Ahlilhment know of t.hy m

to the cheapening process ot being called
| by every man and boy in town **Lilly.”

i It is all very well within a circie of rela-
! tives, but the promiscuous carrying on of’
{ the practice outside of the tamily is intol-
, erable. Alter a week at the mountains or
; seashore a party of young people who have
{ never heard ot each other by their first
| names, with a reckless disregard for the
! proprieties, which to a well educated and
| cultivated person is little short ot absolute
| rudeness.

| Particularly does this apply when an
| ordinary acquaintance insists upon calling
!a young married woman ‘‘Mary” or
| “Bertha.” Fora young man to do this at
| once stamps him as ignorant of good form
{ and guilty of an unpardonable liberty.

i Every one who has reached his or her
| maijority is entitled to a courteous form of
address. The individual who forgets this
is persuming upon the intimacies ot child-
hood, and still continuing to address them
as boy and girl is practically an avowed
foe tv good manners.— Philadelphia Times.

Wanted to Be Shot.

It was a matter of every day conversa-
tion, writes the widow of the late General
Custer, that it we were surrounded by the
Indians the general would shoot me rather
than leave me at their mercy I, woman
like. used to ask him if he wouldn't wait to
see it we would not be rescued; but he
said he would not wait an instant for fear
he might be killed himselt and no one else
would have the courage to shoot me. All
the officers’ wives heard the same talk
every day, and we were prepared for the
worst. Indeed, one day when the regiment
had ridden away in pursuit of the Indians,
leaving the garrison poorly manned, one -
of the officer’s wives called a resolute wo-
man who could bandle a rifle one side to
implore her to promise that it the Indians
came into the post she would put a bulles
through her heart before she shot herselt.

As a cure for cold in the head and catarrh
Nasal Balm is endorsed by prominent men
everywhere. D Derbyshire, president of
the Ontario i

Sold by dealers or sent by
of price—b0 cts. and $1 a bottle, Fultord
& E;.. B ille, Ont. ;
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