
character or memory. And as this 
night falls upon the place where he lies, 
I would count it an all-sufficient fame 
had I the power to at one stroke blot out 
all the lessening interpretations of the 
past 100 years, and make this his mem
ory and 
heart.

His known and secret struggles 
his own and his Maker’s sacredly. In
finitely well was it for the world that he 
lived and loved and bequeathed to man-

STEAMERS.

monument in every human

UNION LINE.
Daily Trips to and from Fredericton.

FARE, ONE DOLLAR.
AT THE GRAY* OF BURNS.

Slow fell the velvet curtains of the dusk 
Around St. Michael's kirk-yard weird and dim: 

While Nithsdale’s flow'ry braes breathed sum-
From Lowther Hill to Criffel’a hoary rin 

The drowsy clatter of old Dumfries’ streets:
The plaints of rooks within the s’eepl old;

The swallows’ croon; the black-birds’ tuneful
Blent soft in lender murmurs manifold.

The night was come. I lingered still alone; 
Impassioned pilgrim by insensate stone.

"U"NIIL further notice the steamers

'David Weston' and 'Acadia,'
alternately will leave St. John for Fredericton and 
intermediate stops every morning (Sunday ex
cepted) at nink o’clock, local time. And will 
leave Fredericton tor St. John,etc., every Morn
ing (Sunday excepted) at eight o’clock.

Our usual popular Excursions up and back same 
day. To Hampstead and return 50c., any inter
mediate point 40c.

Tickets to Fredericton, etc., and from Frederic
ton to St. John, etc., issued on Saturdays at one 
fare. Good to return free on Monday following.

Steamer “DAVID WESTON” will leave St. 
John, every SATURDAY EVENING 
at Six o’clock, for. Hampstead and intermediate

lieturning, will leav 
MORNING at 5.30 to.

FARE FOR THE ROUND TRIP 5'
R. B.IHUMPHREY, Manager.

Office at Wharf, North End 
near Street Ry. Terminus

“If thou art here, departed shade !” I cried 
"By pure ambition's holiest faith and prayer, 

Let mo come closer to thy kingly side;
Call me one step upon thy regal stair 1 

Groping and footsore in the path of song,
I fain would consecrate mv lay 

To humblest strivers in the countless throng.
That, çuideless, falter on the world’s highway. 

O spirit incarnate of Poesy,
Speak, speak thy secret to this devotee 1”

e Hampstead on MONDAY 
arrive at St. John at 8.30.

50 CENTS.

What seer can tell the mysteries of prayer?
Priceless its answer in this vaulted tomb;

For faith’s reward comes ofttimes unaware,
Swift flashing through the mausoleum’s gloom 

A radiance lit. the epic-graven stone.
Transfigured shone the form of Poesy:

Her mantle, closer drawn, held Coila’s 
To her lair breast. These sacred wt 

she.

H. CHUBB A CO, Special 
Prince Wm.street.

irds spoke
“If thou irnuhlut gain hi* all-immortal art. 
Stag *icect and true unto the human heart 1”

Edgar L. Wakkman ACCOMMODATION LINE !

Saint John and Cole’s Island, 
Washademoak,

Calling at all Intermediate Stops.
All Day and Night. NotDan- 

gerous. Meter Service.
TTNTIL furthernotice Steamcr"SOULANGES” 
U will leave Indiantown on MONDAYS at 
ELEVEN o’clock, and on WEDNESDAYS and 
FRIDAYS at TEN o’clock.

Returning, will leave Cole’s Island on Tuesdays 
Thursdays and Saturdays at SIX o’clock.

WM. H. HUMPHREY,Tie Eastern Electric Li® Ce.
(LIMITED.)

are now taking contracts for

Edison Incandescent
Electric Lighting

kX

and respectfully present among 
the following:

other advantages

1st,—A current available AT ANY 
HOUR of the day or night.
2nd.—A system ABSOLUTELY 

FREE FROM DANGER.
3rd,—An ACCURATE and RE

LIABLE Meter Service.
OFFICE, 85 Dock St.

WEST INDIES.
mHE CANADIAN WEST INDIAN and 
± SOUTH AMERICAN STEAMSHIP CO. 
(L’td), has placed the S. 8. LOANDA, (Clyde 
built), 1478 tons gross register on the route from 
St. John to Demerara, touching at Yarmouth, 

. Kitts, Antigua, Dominica, Guada- 
inique, St. Lucia, Barbados and

da, St 
MartteLM

The LOANDA has elegant accommodation for 
forty first-class passengers and 30 second do., 
with an experienced staff of officers and crew.

A first-class service guaranteed and ample 
freight spaces for 12,000 barrels provided

Special inducements to travellers and shippers 
of freight, to all above ports, offered by this line.

The LOANDA will sail from St. John about the 
MIDDLE OF AUGUST.

GEO

II
■I

SHOES, F. BAIRD,Manager. 
N. B.—For fall information apply to

GEO. ROBERTSON, Commercial ManagerAt all prices. Special prices to clubs. 
See our New Samples

Fishing Tackle
-----AND-----

Sporting Outfits. SUMMER
Arrangement.

ESTEY, ALLWOOD & CO., THREE TRIPS 
A WEEK.68 Prince Wm, i-tr et

FOB
BOSTON.St. John School of Painting & Music,

89 Prince William Street.

Returning will leave Boston same days at 8.30
а. m., standard, and Portland at 5 p. m. tor East- 
port and Saint John.

Connections at Eastport with steamer "Rose 
Standish” for Saint Andrews, Calais and St. 
Stephen.

«^Freight received daily up to 5 p, m 
SPECIAL NOTICE.-On and after SATURDAY, 

August Sixteenth, and up to and including SEP
TEMBER 13th, a steamer will leave St. John for 
Boston, direct, every SATURDAY EVENING at
б. 25 standard time.

at Port-A. R. WILBER, 
PrincipaL

E.W. WILBER.
Assistant

Boston Brown Bread
Every Saturday.

Families Supplied with

CAKE AND PASTRY C. E. LAECHLER, Agent.

of every description. 
Fresh every day. ■ar A

J*. O. ~N/TTT .T .THT?,,
74 Charlotte street.

MAPLE LEAF SOAP, For Washademoak Lake.
rpHE above first class swift, sti 
JL modious steamer, having b 
refurnished under the strictest

4 1-3 CENTS PElt BA It
government re

quirements, will, until further notice, leave her 
wharf Indiantown, TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS 
and SATURDAYS, at 11 a. m., local time, and 
calling at all intermediate landin 
is due at Indiantown at 1 p

and com- 
sbuilt and

edduring this week at

Maritime Tea Store, igs. Returning 
m. on alternate days. 
J. E. PORTER 

Manager
87 Charlotte street.

HEADQUARTERS FOR

TEAS AND COFFEES.
LJ

We are practical Tea men and have the largest 
and best assortment of Teas in the city.

1 FH HiGARDENIA.
SALMON FISHER,

BY CHARLES HALL0CK.
') v of thy al)OV® jMgb-class^OIL
Ry. Patrons will confer a favor by sending in 
their orders while landing. Owing to the unjust 
law regarding warehouses in St. John, I am com
pelled to either remove my oil ont of the city at 
once or place it in a warehouse of a competitor for 
distribution, who has the exclusive right of own
ing and controling an oil warehouse within the 
limits, bound by the Kennebcassis on the north, 
Fort Dufferin on the west, railway extension 
wharf on the south and the one-mile house on the 
east. This seems to most people a tyranical law, 
hut it exists in this city, though we are sup
posed to be civilized and nave equal rights.

250 bbls. Lubricating Oil of all grades also land
ing, and for sale at the lowest prices consistent 
with the quality of the goods. The fact that I 
am thoroughly familiar with every detail of man
ufacture and treatment of oils, is a guarantee that 
I can supply an oil to fill any requirement, when 
same is made known. This is appreciated by the 
buyers, hence my success. Orders for any of 
above oils respectfully solicited, and will be 
promptly filled.

The angling fraternity will welcome 
with no small degree of pleasure the very 
seasonable appearance of Mr. Hallock’s 
latest work, entitled

THE SALMON FISHER.
Sent post paid on receipt of $1.00

J.4A. McMILLAN,
98 and 100 Prince Win. St. 

St. John, N. B.J. D. SHATFORD,
27 and 29 Water St. LANDING.1841. ESTABLISHED 1841. 

Eagle Foundry and Machine Shop,
MANUFACTURE

Steam Engines,
High, Low or Compound, (for marine 

purposes), high or low speed. 
CASTINGS of any size made,
BOILERS MADE and REPAIRED.

---- ALSO-----

OLD MINE SYDNEY.
LANDING , ex “Carmena” at Lovett’s Slip 

2 Q Q ’|"ONS OLD MINE SYDNEY COAL

TO ARRIVE,
Per Sch "Wascano” and others, from New York:
ORA Tons freeburning
âC %J I in Egg and stove sizes.
ORA V0NS HONBYBROOK LEHIGH 
tfa Ü V/ I Coal in broken and stove size. 

FOR SALE LOW BY

and land

COAL

AH SUes5fSWINDLASSÉS and PUMPS.
PIPES, STOVES and PLOWS.
PLANING and TURNING done to order.

All work done here to order in a thorou gh 
workmanlike manner.

Jack Screws for sale or hire on easy terms. AH 
kinds of Blacksmith Work done.

W. Xj. bitsb-x-,
tel. 81, 811 and 85 Water St.

M British il MMiPROPELLERS MADE.
JOHN SMITH,

Practical Engineer and Mill Wright,
St. Divids St., St. John, N. B.

CAFE.
Capital $10,000,000.DAVID MITCHELL,

70 Prince Wm. street.-DEALER IN

OYSTERS, FRUIT, PASTRY &C. D. R. JACK Agent
Dinners front 12 to 3 p. m.

-----MY---- WILKINS h SANDS,
ICE CREAM House mul Orniimi nlal

PAINTER £4.it has inwill bear the same ample repu’ation as il 
the past. Everything in first-class order.

49 Germain St., St. John, N. B. Painting done in all its Branches.
ORDERS SOLICITED.A. MURPHY

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED
PAINT SHOP, 26(5 UNION ST.,

(Head of Brussels St), St- John. N. B. 
TELEPHONE CONNECTION.

has removedthis stock of

Toys, Books,
and Stationary

-----TO-----

No. .18 SYDNEY STREET,

BLOWEB-S.
Bedding Plants of every description 

from 20 cents 
Also, a sple 

Plants, cheap.
Floral designs, &c., made on 

notice.
Telephone

per dozen up, 
ndid assortment of House

two doors from the Corner of Leinster Street.

A. MURPHY,
38 Sydney street. d. McIntosh.

RAILROADS.

..... 1 ‘ -V. ;;i

New BniaswicI Railway Cd’f.
ALL RAIL LINE TO BOSTON AC.

4‘The Short Line** to Montreal &c.
ATS
lal Station—Eastern Standard Time.

on. Woodstock and point* North. Parlor Buf
fet Car St. John to Boston.

.45 a. m.—Accommodation for Bangor, Portland, 
Boston, Ac.; Fredericton, St. Stephen, H oui ton 
and Woodstock.

4.45 p. m.—Express for Fredericton and. inter
mediate points

daily, except Saturday for St. Stephen, 
Presque Isle Ac.
Pullman Sleeping Car foi Bangor.

10.45 p. m.—Except Saturday, Fast Express, "via 
Short Line,” for Montreal, Ottawa, Toronto 
and the west.
Canadian Pacifie Sleeping Car for Montreal. 

RETURNING TO ST. JOHN 
FROM BANGOR, 5.45 a. m.,3.20 Parlor Car attach- 

fd: 7.35p. m Daily Sleeping Car attached. 
MONTREAL, via Short Line,” 7.45 p. m: 

daily, except Saturday.
Canadian Pacific Sleeping Car attached. 

VANCEBORO • 1M, 10.20 a. m. and 7.00 p.m. 
WOODSTOCK 7.48,10.00 a. m., 2.00 «8.10 p. m.; 
HOULTON 7.35,10.00,11.50 a. m., «8.15 p. m.; 
ST. STEPHEN 7.50,11.25 a. m, UO.OO p. m;
ST. ANDREWS 7.45 a. m. Î10.15 p. m.; 
FREDERICTON 6.00, a. m., 3.05 p. m.

8-m *• ™- >•“ 
LEAVE CARLETON-

ARRIVE

7.55 a.m—For Fairville, and points west.
4.M n.m—For Fairville, Fredericton, and points

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
8.45 a. m—From Fairville, Fredericton, Ac. 

m.—From Fairville-
jins run Daily. 1 Daily, except Saturday.

5.10 p. i 
•Tra

h
xu.

INTEBCOLONIAL MMI.
18f0 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1890.

TRAIN;, W iLl. LEAVE ST. JUHN

iî:”
Fast Express for Quebec 
Express for Halifax

13.30
16.35and Montreal
22-30

«gsm*
TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT ST. JOHN.

teassr uo
BrortM from H«]ihx. Pictoq A Mnlp»T«. 22.30

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

Chief Superindendenl.
6th June, 1890.

Railway Office, 
Moncton,N. B„

Shore Line Railway.

SiAi.'U&.T'&S ft Stephen V*». m!

FRANK J. McPEAKE, 
Superintendent.

HOTELS.

UNION CITY HOTEL,
No. 10 King St., St. John, N. B.,

Ma7keteSquaretlie centrariy looaM on
Depot, Boston, New York and Nova Scotia Steam 
boat Landings. Street cars pass this building 
every 5 mmutes from all lines. Pleasant Rooms, 
splendid view of harbor; Ac. No big prices—but 
good fare at moderate prices. No pains spared

and transient boarders accommodated allow rates.
A. U. SPENCER, Manager.

New Victoria Hotel,
248 to 252 Prince Wm. Street,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

J. !.. McCOSKEKY, Pro.
One minute’s walk from Steamboat landing 

Street Cars for and from all Railway Stations and 
Steamboat Landings pass this Hotel every five 
mmutes.

CAFE ROYAL,
Domville Building,

Comer King and Prince Wm, Streets

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECIALTY.

Pool Boom in Connection,

WILLIAM CLARK.

50c. a Week.
CARPETS, OILCLOTHS,

LACE CURTAINS,
mirrors, Pictures,

LOUNGES, HANGING LAMPS, 
CLOCKS and WATCHES,

F. A, JONES, - - 34 Dock St.

Jig Sawing
and Turning.,

Having the 
can guaranty

best machi 
e superior w 

;®erjig Sawing done to any angle,

nes and 
ork at lo

workmen, we 
w prices.

A, CHRISTIE Wood Working Co.,
City Road.

Intercolonial Railway

STEAMER FOR SALE.
QEALED TENDERS addressed to tho under- 
O signed and marked on the outside “Tender 
for Steamer” will be received until Wednesday, 
August 6th, 1890, from persons wishing to pur
chase the twin screw Steamboat “ Mayflower,” 
built in 1875, length over all, about 124 feet, 
breadth over guards 28 feet, draft when loaded 10 
feet, gross tonnage 377 tons, registered tonnage 
160 tuns, engine 40 horse power- The steamer may 
be seen at Pictou Landing, N. S., whco she now 
lies afloat, and is to be received there by the pur
chaser in the same condition as she is at present.

The person whose tender is accepted will bo 
required to pay the Treasurer of the Intercolonial 
Railway the amount of the purchase money with
in ten days after being notified of the acceptance 
of his tender.

The department will not be bound to accept the 
highest or any tender.

D. POTTINGER.
ChiefSuperintendent. 

,, 22ad July, 1890.
Railway Office, 

Moncton, N. B.

ST. JOHN DTE WORKS
IS THE PLACE TO GET

Ladies* and Gents* Wear Cleaned 
or Dyed and Pressed.

G, E, BRACKETT, - 86 Princess St

AMERICAN DYE WORKS CO.
LACE CURTAINS CLEANED AND DYED ALL SHADES.

Office, King Square—Works, Black Spring Road, North End, St. John, N. B.

WAKEMAN’S WANDERINGS wl11 become critic of this poor strivingNHRLIllHnO nmiULnillUO. soul, from this pitiful period, takes to
himself share of the endless obi

SPECIAL MONTREAL ADVERTISEMENTS. THE PICTURE oquy OI
the derelects of that day and time who-------------OF IN THE LAND OF BURNS.JOSEPH RODGERS & SONS,THOMAS FIRTH & SONS, infamously deserted a God-sent genius 
in the hour of his sorest plight and high
est efforts to a noble manhood. The five

S DORIAN GREY.(Limited.)
6 Norfolk Street, Sheffield.

CUTLERS TO HER MAJESTY.

(Limited.)
NORFOLK WORKS, SHEFFIELD,

Something Abont Highland Mary, Jean 
Armonrand Mr*. Maclehowe. remaining years of his life, after the poet, 

his Jean and their three children, Robert, 
Francis Wallace, and William Nicol, re
moved to the humble lodgings, th 
first home in Dumfries, checkered, sad, 
pathetic beyond comprehension, are 
known to all. The literary ghonl may 
come here and shovel from the dust of a 
pitiful epoch the dross of sad doings and 
hours. Whoever comes with reason, 
heart and the least of sympathy and 
charity will still find glowing here the 
lingering battle-fires between temptation 
inexpressible and effort incredible; be
tween weakness and discouragements 
indescribable and love and loyalty ineff
able. For myself, I prefer to stand at 
the shrine of Burns and look down along 
the burn"

Dumfries, Scotland, July 10,1890.
Border wars and Border minstrelsy 

have given the whole south ol' Scotland a 
heritage of undying interest and enth
rallment. Coming upon it with eyes 
looking out of the depths of history and 
sentiment, every object in nature marsh
alls a host of armored spectres from the 
crowded cloister of a romantic and thrill
ing past. But there is another and 
an immortal presence here. As the 
husbandry of peace heals the scars 
of bloody battle, as the very flowers 
of the field in precious compensations 
thickest grow where carnage and fury 
leave their deepest stains, there came to 
this wraith-rank region a lustrous soul 
so simple and rugged, sweet and grand, 
tender and majestic, weak and mighty, 
that throughout the weird, wild land in 
which it blossomed, nature seems to 
pause in endless shine and bloom. Out 
of the stain and scar, out of intolerance, 
and bigotry, out of ignorance and serf
dom out of helotry and hindship, came 
one rustic serf whose hnmble plough
share turned beneath the furrow of Iris 
brief toil all the hatred, superstition, in
tolerance, of a thousand warring years. 
One Scottish southland peasant-voice not 
only fused into illimitable tenderness all 
Scotia’s stern and granite soul, but gave 
imperishable songs to the universal hu
man heart.

To all the people of Scotland so dear 
has the memory of this man become, 
that three of the southwestern shires of 
the kingdom—Ayrshire in which the 
peasant-poet was bom, Kirkcudbright
shire where he wandered and sang, and 
Dumfriesshire where he lived, loved, 
sang and died—are known only as “ Burns 
Land.” However winsome are the 
memories of his early life besides the 
Doon, in Ayr, however stamped by the 
wonderous coinage of his genius, which 
like some magic alchemy transformed 
all things Burns touched, or named, or 
knew, to gold, the braes and bums of 
Kirkcudbrightshire may be; to my fancy 
fair Dumfriesshire was the imperial pai- 

of his world-wide realm; and this gray 
old town of Dumfries itself his very 
throne. Here flows the wimpling Nitb, 
from its sources in the Lead and Low
ther hills, down past the little farm of 
Ellisland, where with his faithful wife 
Jean he wrought those brief and happi
est days of his life. Here still stands 
the house on Bank street, formerly the 
"Wee Vennel,” the three little upper 
rooms of which were his first "City” 
home. The old tavern where he royster- 
ed and sang, is just as he left it." His 
last earthly habitation was the same 
humble cottage you now find along
side the “Ragged School,” in Bums street 
known as Mill street in the olden days. 
And in the stately mausoleum beneath 
the shadows of ancient St. Michael’s kirk, 
surrounded by the graves and monu
ments of those who for 700 years went 
before him into the infinite mystery, he 
lies asleep, true and loyal Jean still near 
him, and all their bairns beside them in 
the wakeless rest.

Yon or I pilgriming here to the shrine 
of Bams will first involuntarily recall 
the principle incidents in bis career pre
vious to his identification with the old 
border city of Dumfries. This can be 
best told, partially in the language of 
others. In the period between May, 
1786, at the age of 27 years, and the end 
of the year 1791, when he came from the 
Ellisland farm to the three rooms in the 
“Wee Vennel,” in Dumfries, a period of 
but four and one half yeare, morç pe 
al hope and disappointment, joy and suff
ering, anguish from impulsive wrong
doing and heaven of the purest domestic 
bliss, temptation and victory, agonized 
despair and triumph, had been crowded 
into the poet’s experiences, than fall to 
the lot of most great men in their en
tire lives. In this brief time, first he was 
disowned and deserted by Jean Armour,

BY OSCAR WILDE.MANUFACTURERS OF

CRUCIBLE CAST STEEL ^tered Trad. *** ^

For Axes, Tools, Taps, Dies. twitched, and his parched tongue seemed 
unable to articulate. He passed his 
hand acr oss his forehead. It was dank 
with clammy sweat.

The young man was leaning against 
the mantle-shelf, watching him with that 
strange expression that is on the faces of 
those wh o are absorbed in a play when 
a great artist is acting. There was 
neither real sorrow in it nor real joy. 
There was sinply the passion of the 
spectator, with perhaps a flicker of tri
umph in the eyes. He had taken the 
flower ont of his coat, and was smelling 
it, or pretending to do so.

“What does this mean?” cried Hallward 
at last His own voice sounded shrill 
and curious in his ears.

“Years ago, when I was a boy,” said 
Dorian Gray, “yon met me, devoted 
yourself to me, flattered me, and taught 
me to be vain of my good looks. One 
day yon introduced me to a friend of 
yours, who explained to me the wonder 
of youth, and you finished a portrait of 
me that revealed to me the wonder 
of beauty. In a moment, that 
I don’t know, even now, whether I regret 
or not, I made a wish. Perhaps you 
would call it a prayer. . .

“ I remember it I Ob, how well I re
member it ! No ! the thing is impossible. 
The room is damp. The mildew has got 
into the canvas. The paints I used had 
some wretched mineral poison in them. 
I tell yon the thing is impossible.”

“ Ah, what is impossible ?” murmured 
the young man, going over to the win
dow, and leaning his forehead against 
the cold, mist-stained glass.

“ You told me you had destroyed it”
“ I was wrong. It has destroyed me.”
“ I don’t believe it is my picture.”
“Can’t yon see your romance in it ?” 

said Dorian, bitterly.
“ My romance, as you call it. .
“As you called it”
“ There was nothing evil in it, nothing 

shameful. This is the face of a satyr.”
“ It is the face of my soul.”
“ God ! what a thing I must have wor

shipped! This has the eyes of a devil.”
“ Each of us has Heaven and Hell in 

him, Basil,” cried Dorian, with a wild 
gesture of despair.

Continued.
“ To see my soul !” muttered Dorian 

Gray, starting up from the sofa, and 
turning almost white from fear.

“ Yes,” answered Hallward, gravely, 
and with infinite sorrow in his voice,— 
“ to see your soul. But only God can do 
that”

A bitter laugh of mockery broke from 
the lips of the younger man. “ Yon shall 
see it yourself, to-night !” he cried, seiz
ing a lamp from the table. “Come : it is 
yonr own handiwork 
you look at it? You can tell the world 
all abont it afterwards, if you choose. 
Nobody would believe yon. If they did 
believe you, they’d like me all the better 
for it. I know the age better than yon 
do, though yon will prate about it so ted
iously. Come, I tell you. You have 
chattered enough about corruption. Now 
you shall look on it face to face.”

There was the madness of pride in 
every word he uttered. He stamped his 
foot upon the ground in his boyish, inso
lent manner. He felt a terrible joy at 
the thought that some one else was to 
share his secret, and that the man who 
had painted the portrait that was the 
origin of all his shame was to be burden
ed for ;the rest of his life with the hid
eous memory of what he had done.

“ Yes,” he continued, coming closer to 
him, and looking steadfastly into his 
stern eyes, “ I will show yon my soul. 
Yon shall see the thing that you fancy 
only God can see.”

Hallward started back. “ This is blas
phemy, Dorian !” he cried. “ You must 
not say things like that. They are hor
rible, and they don’t mean anything.”

“ You think so ?” He laughed again.
“ I know so. As for what I said to you

SPRING STEEL, LOCOMOTIVE TIRES Is a GUARANTEE of the GENUINENESS 
of our Manufactures. Please see 

that this EXACT MARK Is 
_______ on each Blade.

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

Mild Cast Steel Castings.

OAK TANNED “ EXTRA ” Brand.

shaft of light that links his 
his world-girdling humanBELTING srgenius a

love and magnanimity to the fadeless 
immortality of his memory and name.

One of the places in Dumfries most in
teresting from itsassocations with Burns 
is the old Globe Tavern. It is still called 
“liowF’ (hoif, lioff, hufe, houff) Scottish 
for hall, house of retreat, or haunt. It is 
certainly the most noted of all the howfs, 
or haunts, made famous by the freq 
presence and loiterings ofCoila’a unfi 
nate bard
High street, but it is entered 
Bums’ day from a dark and narrow 
‘close’* or alley, which extends past the 
old stone stables of the inn into Shak- 
spear street, which, in turn, leads to the 
right into the present Burns, formerly 
Mill, street, to the Burns Cottage; 
was through this little “close” Bi 
ways made his way home from his too 
frequent bouts with “John Barleycorn” 
at the Globe Tavern. The venerable inn 
is crowded on market-days with farmers, 
and the old stables are packed with 
horses, traps and carts, precisely as it 
was 100 years ago. A solemn Scotch 
dame recalling Mrs. Hyslop, 
lady of Burns’ time, named Smith, is the 
owner of the property, which, while she 
still rigorously presides over the propri
eties of the place, she rents to her son-in- 
law at £32 per year. Entering the shad
owy old “howf ’ you pass through a tiny 
public room where now as then a dozen 
or more gawk-eyed rustics are drinking 
while discussing countryside gossip. 
From this room a door, so low you will 
need minding your head-gear in passing, 
leads to the little parlor, which was the 
real haunt of Bums in Dumfries. Of the 
more than 100 songs composed by Burns 
in Dumfries—which, had they compris
ed the limit of his production would still 
have given him rank as Scotland’s great
est lyric bard—by far the larger number 
were produced in this little parlor, or in 
the chamber above. Next the fireplace 
of the former was “Bums’ Comer.” The 
veritable chair in which he sat. preserv
ed from the attacks of relic-hunters by 
cupboard, lock and key, is still here. 
Several other chairs, a table, and even 
many faded pictures upon the low walls, 
are just as he knew them. The window- 

anes are covered with verses he scratch- 
upon them with his diamond. Of 

these perhaps the following three are 
the most famous:

Why shouldn’t

The J. C. McLaren Beltings Co.
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ortu-
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to-night I said it for your own good. You 
know I have always been devoted to you.” 

“ Don’t touch me.
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Finish what youJ. HARRIS & CO. OFFICE,

Cor. Princess and Sydney Sts.,
St. John, N. B.

have to say.”
A twisted flash of pain shot across 

Hallward’s face
(Formerly Harris A Allen).

He paused for a mo
ment, and a wild feeling of pity came 
over him, After all, what right had he 
to pry into the life of Dorian Gray ? If 
he had done a tithe of what was rumored

Paradise Row, Portland, St. John.

NEW BRUNSWICK FOUNDRY DR. H.C.WETMORE,
-AND-

Railway Oar Works,
MANUFACTURERS OF

Railway Gars of Every Description,
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DENTIST,

58 SYDNEY STREET.

abont him, how much he must have suf
fered! Then he straightened himself 
up, and walked over to the fireplace, and 
stood there, looking at the burning logs 
with their froet-like ashes and their 
throbbing cores of flame.

“ I am waiting, Basil,” said the young 
naan, in a hard, clear voice.

He turned round. “ What I have to 
say is this,” he cried. “Yon must give 
me some answer to these horrible 
charges that are made against yon. If 
yon tell me that they are absolutely un
true from beginning to end, I will believe 
you. Deny them, Dorian, deny them ! 
Can’t you see what I am going through ? 
My God ! don’t tell me that you are 
infamous.”

Dorian Gray smiled. There was a 
curl of contempt in his lips. “ Come up 
stairs, Basil,” he said, quietly. “ I keep 
a diary of my life from day to day, and 
it never leaves the room in which it is 
written. I will show it to you if yon come 
with me.”

“ I will come with you, Dorian, if you 
wish it. I see I have missed my train. 
That makes no matter. I can go to
morrow. But don’t ask me to read any
thing to-night. All I want is a plain 
answer to my question.”

'That will be given to you up-stairs.
I could not give it here. You won’t have 
to read long. Don’t keep me waiting.”

TO BE CONTINUED.
ed

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

The Score.
Another mile stone on life’s broad highway 

I leave behind me, and the noon is past;
Not here, as late, my wandering eyes survey 
The fields aflame with all the blooms of May I 
The flowers are dead—the skies are dull and gray— 

Before me sleeps the sea, mysterious and vast ! 
—The Sea, the Sea o’er which the bark hath

Of many a friend whose footsteps reached its

Ere I a glance upon its breast had cast—
From which the voyager returns no more !
I think the dreams of savage and of seer 

Cannot be idle;—that the land that lies 
Beyond, hath rest for those that rest not here, 

And joy for those whom joy the world denies.
H. L. Spencer.

“O lovely Polly Stewart,
0 charming Polly Stewart,

There’s not a flower that blooms in May 
That’s half so fair as thou arL—’’

Burns’ apostrophe to the Globe Tavern. 
“Whate’er you choose bc’t ale or beer 

Whatever fit your nob,
At moderate fare yon may have here, 

The best that’s in the Globe 1 ”— 
and that more debatable sentiment,

“ G in a body meet a body 
Cornin’ through the grain.

Gin a body kiss a body.
The thiugs a body’s ain 1 ”

Every one of these inscribed window- 
panes is worth $200 in gold. The old inn is 
quite a museum of relics, and better than 
all they are genuine ones for which fab
ulous sums are constantly offered. But 
the venality and thrift of the place are 
loathesome. It is a groggery to-day, 
cisely as it was when it stole away 
life of Burns; and one’s presence is quick
ly made a matter of supererogation, if 
liquor is not purchased|or gratuities be
stowed. The little wench that looks 
after you in this respect reminds one of 
“Annie wi’ the gowden locks,” the Helen 
Ann Park of Burns’ passionate verse. 
The Globe’s bar-maid of to-day is a “syen- 
sjrvant ” as of old, and another soft
hearted bard would be likely to meet the 
same ill fortune at her hands.

One is fascinated by the place and its 
memories but leaving, is as grateful a 
thing as reaching 
curse that cursed him !—every true heart 
will pray; particularly if o 
old way through the “close” to the cot
tage and pauses by the stables where 
poor Burns, bewildered and brain-be
clouded that bitter January night of 1796 
upon the straw and refuse, just at the 
edge of Shakespear street., and,insensible 
until the morn, received the chill of 
death that never left him, though he 
lingered, conscious of his fate, until the 
21st of J uly following.

The old home of Burns,that is the struct
ural habitation, in what is now know as 
Burns street, is precisely as it was when 
the poet’s life ended within it, and his 
loyal Jean 38 years later breathed her 
last in the now historic dwellin 
that it has been freshened up a 
paint, and the roof some little time 
since, was given a new sheathing of tiles, 
It is the property of a local school board, 
and was granted to it on condition of 
slight annuities to the poet’s descendents, 
and also in consideration of properly 
caring for the sepulture of the bard and 
his wife and children in the St. Michaels 
kirk-yard mausoleum, quite near at 
hand. It is permanently occupied by 
the master of the National Board Ragged 
School, a Mr. McIntosh, who is not only 
distinguished by his residence in the 
Burns cottage, but as having through 
his disciplining and training the most 
remarkable housing of truant school lads 
in all Scotland. The cottage itself is al
most a 
cottage
where Egdar Poe, harrassed by poverty 
and fighting hie heroic battle against des
peration and strong drink, passed the 
last few dreaded years of his life; and 
more than one startling similarity be
tween the later experinces of these two 
meteors of genius will occur among the 
saddening reflections to which a visit here 
will give rise. The first story of the cottage 
comprises a ’’but and a ben,” that is, a 
kitchen and a sitting-room. The second 
or attic, story has a tiny dressing-room 
over the front door, a sort of double dor
mitory at the north end, where the chil
dren slept, and at the south end the 
chamber to which, precisely as at the 
Poe cottage and as with Poe, Burns 
would retreat w hen poetic inspiration of 
surpassing intensity possessed him. It 
was from that room that Burns passed 
out, the wreck of his former self, in the 
spring of 1796 for the hoped-for help at 
the waters of Brow-Well He knew the 
hand of death was upon him, and said
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lieve ! Now, are you better ? You wo
men who think that patent medicines 
are a humbug, and Dr. Pierce’s Favorite 
Prescription the biggest hnmbug of the 

(because it’s best known of all)— 
does yonr lack-of-faith cure come ?

It is very easy to “don’t” in this world. 
Suspicion always comes more easily than 
confidence. But doubt—little faith— 
never made a sick woman well—and the 
“Favorite Prescription” has cured thou
sands of delicate weak women, which 
makes ns think that our “Prescrpition” 

believe.”

ILL. B. Harvard, 1889.)
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through the bitter and ever unreasoning 
opposition of her father. He was then 
betrothed to “Highland Mary” Campbell,

pt£Manufacture mild STEEL 
RIVETS folly equal, if not 
superior, to the best Scotch 
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the heroine of his 
Mary In Heaven,” who shortly died of 
malignant fever at Greenock, and over 
whose grave, in the kirk-yard of the Old 
or West church, in that city, a monument 
was placed bearing the inscription,

Erected
over the grave of 
Highland Mary,

1842.
My Mnry, dear departed nhade,"

Where is thy place of blissful rest ?

immortal ode “To
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Church streets, St. John, N. B.Errors of Young and Old. is better than your “don’t 
We’re both honest. Let us come togeth
er. You try Dr. Pierce’s Favorite Pre
scription. If it doesn’t do as represented, 
you get your money again.

Where proofs so easy, can you afford 
to doubt

Organic Weakness, Failing Memory, 
Energy, Physical Decay, Cured by

Lack of Thomas R. Jones,
Ritchie’s Building.HAZEI/TON’S it A curse on the

VITAEIZER. About 100 of his most characteristic po
ems were already written, and the now 
priceless first edition of the same had 
been issued from the rural press of Kil
marnock, in the county of Dumbarton. 
Twin children had been bom to him out 
of wedlock by Jean Armour, one of 
whom, Robert, in after years a man of 
rare character and worth, aurvived the 
poet 68 years, his decease occurring at 
Dumfries in 1857, and his body being in
terred in the Burns vault. Mary Camp
bell died and was buried at Greenock. 
Burns’ local fame having attracted the 
attention of the literary coterie at Edin
burgh, he was invited to that city where 
he was “affiliated” at the famous lodge 
of Freemasons (which still meets in the 
veritable room then used) and subsequ
ently “inaugurated” as its poet laureate, 
the latter event being the subject of a 
celebrated painting; while he was made 
the literary lion of the day, as new and 
enlarged editions of his poems appeared. 
He then made a tour of the border coun
ties of England and Scotland, and, untar
nished by fame, returned to Mauchline, 
the old home-spot in Ayr, drawn there 
by his true love for his Jean, who repent
ed her renunciation, and with whom the 
former intimacy was renewed. The tour 
of the North was then made; Burns re
turned to greater Edinburgh literary 
triumphs; he was introduced to Mrs. 
Maclehoee, the “Clarinda” of his famous 
correspondence; and again returning to 
his beloved Jean, took her secretly to

OENERAL Commission and Financial Agent 
U Real estate, bought, sold, leased and ex
changed. Mortgages negotiated, money loaned or 
borrowed on safe security, either real or personal 
Bonds and stocks bought and sold.

ne follows hisChapter XI.
He passed out of the room, and began 

the ascent, Basil Hallward following 
close behind. They walked softly, as 
men instinctively do at night The lamp 
cast fantastic shadows on the wall and 
staircase. A rising wind made some of 
the windows rattle.

When they reached the top landing, 
Dorian set the lamp down on the floor, 
and taking out the key turned it in the 
lock. “You insist on knowing, Basil?” 
he asked, in a low voice.

“Yes.”
“I am delighted,” he murmured, smil

ing. Then he added, somewhat bitterly, 
“You are the one man in the world who 
is entitled to know everything about me. 
You have had more to do with my life 
than you think.” And, taking up the 
lamp, he opened the door and went in. 
A cold current of air passed them, and 
the light shot up for a moment in aflame 
of murky orange. He shuddered. “Shut 
the door behind you,” he said, as he 
placed the lamp on the table.

Hallward glanced round him, with a 
puzzled expression. The room looked as 
if it had not been lived in for years. A 
faded Flemish tapestry, a curtained pic
ture, an old Italian cassonne, and an al
most empty bookcase,—that was all that 
it seemed to contain, besides a chair and 
a table. As Dorian Gray was lighting a 
half-burned candle that was standing on 
the mantle-shelf, he saw that the whole 
place was covered with dust, and that 
the carpet was in holes. A mouse ran 
scuffling behind the wainscoting. There 
was a damp odor of mildew.

" So you think that it is only God who 
sees the soul, Basil ? Draw the curtain 
back, and you will see mine.”

The voice that spoke was cold and 
cruel. “ You are mad, Dorian, or playing 
a part," muttered Hallward, frowning.

“ Yon won’t? Then I must do it my
self,” said the young man ; and he tore 
the curtain from its rod, and flung it on 
the ground.

An exclamation of horror broke from 
Hallward’s lips as he saw in the dim 
light the hideous thing on the canvas 
leering at him. There was something in 
its expression that filled him with dis
gust and loathing, 
was Dorian Gray’s own face that he was 
looking at ! The horror, whatever it was, 
had not yet entirely marred that marvel
lous beauty. There was still some gold 
in the thinning hair and some scarlet on 
the sensual lips. The sodden eyes had 
kept something of the loveliness of their 
blue, the noble curves had not yet passed 
entirely away from chiselled nostrils and 
from plastic throat Yes, it was Dorian 
himself. But who had done it? He 
seemed to recognize his own brush-work, 
and the frame was his own design. The 
idea was monstrous, yet he felt afraid. 
He seized the lighted candle, and held 
it to the picture. In the left-hand cor
ner was his own name, traced in long 
letters of bright vermilion.

It was some foul parody, some infam
ous ignoble satire. He had never done 
that. Still, it was his own picture. He 
knew it, and he felt as if his blood had 
changed from fire to sluggish ice in a 
moment. His own picture! What did 
it mean? Why had it altered? He 
turned, and looked at Dorian Gray with 
the eyes of a sick man. His mouth
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How He Knew.
[From the Chicago Tribune.]

“Sh !” exclaimed Tommy, listening at 
the door. “There’s company in the 
parlor.”

“How do you know?” inquired Willie.
“Mamma’s calling papa 'my love.’ ”
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Destroyed by Fire.
Walnut, Ill., Aug. 1.—The business 

portion of this village was swept by fire 
yesterday and 66 buildings were destroy
ed; sixteeen families are homeless. 
Losses $125,000,
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prototype of the celebrated Poe 
at Fordham, New York City,Tarbotton Mill for confinement there in 

disgrace, when twins both of which died, 
were again born to them. Being now 
independent of scandalous opposition. 
Burns publicly and proudly “acknow
ledged” Jean Armour as his wife, then 
as sacred and binding a marriage in 
Scotland as any other, and in this inst
ance, necessary only because debarred 
formal marriage at all times by the wife’s 
Darents, who thus were solely responsi
ve for the cloud upon the poets marital 

record. Bums also “satisfied” the Church

Stone, Brick and Plaster 
Workers,

JOBBING EXECUTED NEATLY AND 
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Order Slate at A. G. Bowem <fc Co., 21 Can
terbury Street

Having obtained gen-
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Cloakmaken Victorious.
PniLA, Pa., Aug., 1.—The strike of the 

cloakmakers here has ended in a victory 
for the laboring men.
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Rost. Maxwell, 
385 Union st. “How lo Core All Sfcln Diseases.”
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all eruptions on the face, hands, nose, Ac., leaving 
the akin clear, white and healthy. Its great 
dealing and curative powers are possessed by no 
■other remedy. Ask your druggist for Swaynk’s 

, Lyman Sons A Co.« Montreal, whole-

which in these days was not so very 
difficult of “satisfaction.” He was also in 
a position to "satisfy” Jean’s parents; for 
on settlement with Creech, his publisher, 

$2,500 was

MiNARO'K

Liniment

Ointment. 
aale agentsChalybeate the then astounding sum of 

found to be at his disposal.
Then came the brief, bright days. 

Magnanimously generous always, much 
of this sum, the first and last good fortune 
Bums ever knew, went to Jean’s par 
and to assist his brother Gilbert B 
in averting disaster in the latter’s farm- 
life efforts. His lucky meeting with the 
ingenuous and kindly Patrick Miller of 
Dallswinton Hall, had occurred. It had 
been settled that the poet, who hated 
the city with a royal hatred, should re
turn to the plough. The nobility of the 
day never quite forgave this plebian 
longing and love, the source of his grand
est inspirations. The beautiful farm of 
Ellisland, five miles above Dumfries, 
was taken at a rental of £50 per year. 
Bums unaided began his farm-labors the 
first Monday after Whitsunday, in 1788. 
He toiled manfully until the autumn of 
that year, meantime singing many a 
lusty song to his absent wife, tearing 
down the wretched hovel he found, and 
building the lovely cottage which stands 
there embowered in roses to this day. 
And then was celebrated the simple but 
glorious home-coming, when, with rustic 
rites, and his honnie Jean upon his arm, 
“preceded by a peasant-girl carrying 
the family Bible and a bowl of salt,” he 
marched proudly into his little home- 
heaven besides the winding Nith. All 
evidences agree that in the brief 
of a trifle over two years, between 
Sunday 1788 and
Burns and his good Jean experienced an 
Eden of labor and love, despite 
enforced departure. It was also the per
iod of Burns best and greatest poetical 
fecund it

crops failed, and inevitable ruin was ap- 
. It was then, with no one on 
efend him from the wretched

At North Sydney recently a wagon ran 
over the leg of Cashmier Guthre. The 
limb had to be amputated.Is an effectual remedy in all cases of
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Are you made miserable by Indigestion, 
Constipation, dizziness, loss of Appetite, 
Yellow Skin? Shiloh’s Vitalizer is a posi
tive cure.
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ness of the Joints, Sprains, Strains.
TTT? A T G Bruises, Scalds, Bams, 
mil r\ JjÜ Cracks and Scratches.

BEST STIBLE REMEDY I* THE WORLD!

External and In
to liis Jean, on departing with that pre
cious and well-worn pocket Bible as "his 
chief luggage:” "Don't fear, wife. They
will honor my name in a hundred years, 
more than now !” And it was to this 
room they hrougnt him hack, a trembling 
shadow that blended into the eternal 
sunshine on that balmy July day, a little 
later on.

It may be altogether weak and unman- 
but I can scarcely read these inscrip- 

records of birth and death, in 
the stately mausoleum of St. Michael’s 
kirk-yard, for the tears through which 
the black lettering is so blurred and dim. 
Oh, the pity and glory of it all !—-sobs the 
heart, as the vision of his brief years, his 
bitter fortunes and liis supreme achieve
ment, rushes overwhelming into the 
memory. An inspired sculptor has 
graven above his tomb the apotheosis of 
his consecration to the Muse—Poesy de
scending from heaven and discovering 
the rustic rhymer at his plough. The 
sun never sets where there are no mon
uments to his memory. There are few 
traducers now. We are growing to rem
ember only how he bettered humankind 
by his matchless pleas for the brother
hood of man; how his pen was ever a 
blazing scimitar against injustice, false 
aristocracy, hypocrisy, sham; how, as no 
other failing or ailing nature ever has 
done, he was more merciless towards 
his own follies than to all others’ misfor
tunes and weaknesses; how human and 
humane, not conscious and vulgar, was 
he in every sad and glad hour of his life; 
and then how, in his short period of ac
complishment, what a stupendous and 
majestic legacy, absolutely untainted by 
venal diplomacy and reward, he left to 
all mankind. For one, I come to this 
shrine with no halting

A violent outbreak of diphtheria is re
ported at Red Bay, Labrador.

Cute,

WILLIAM B. MoVEY, Chemist, Shiloh’s Catarrh Remedy—a positive 
cure for Catarrh, Diphtheria and Canker- 
mouth, _______ _______

Two steam tugs arrived at Vineyard 
Haven yesterday with the Leary raft.
The raft is all right The tugs will pro
cure coal and proceed to New York after 
the weather moderates.

The Rev. Geo. H. Thayer, of Bourbon,
Ind.. says: “Both myself and wife owe 
onr lives to Shiloh’s Consumption Cure,

Leda Lamontagne, arrested at Boston 
on a charge of having been accessory to 
the murder at Sherbrooke, Que., of her 
husband, Napoleon Michel, by her broth
er Remi, has been extradited.

Why will you cough when Shiloh’s 
Cure will give immediate relief! Price 
10 cts.,"50 cts., and $1.

The Victoria schooner Ariel is reported 
to have been boarded by the cutter Rush 
and warned to keep out of Behring sea.
A copy of the formal proclamation has 
been given to the captain. This contra
dicts the belief that the policy of 1886 
will be pursued this season by the Unit
ed States.
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top of eash bottle.
CURES ^iea™at*8™^e°r^!^a,^jyr8^
theria, and all kindred afflictions. * UP* *P Good heavens ! it

&LARGE BOTTLES!
POWERFUL REMEDY!

MOST ECONOMICAT.
IN THE SUPREME COURT.
In the Matter of The Maritime 

Bank of the Dominion of 
Canada and the Winding 
Up of the Same under the 
Winding-Up Act:

TTPON the application of the Liquidators of the 
V above Bank, the twentieth day of September, 
next, is hereby fixed as the day on or within which 
creditors of the said Bank and others who have 
claims thereon may send in their claims; such 
claims to be sent to the Liquidators of the said 
Bank at the City of Saint John, in the City and 
County.'of Saint John, Province of New Brunswick.

This order is made under the fifty-ninth section 
of the Winding-Up Act of the Dominion of Canada.

Dated at Fredericton in the Province of New 
Brunswick, the twenty-first day of June, A. D. 
1890.

ns, mere

AS IT COSTS BUT

25 CENTS.
Druggists and Dealers pronounce It the best 

healing medicine they have.
BEWARE OF IMITATIONS, 

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

NAME OF
C. C. KICHAlt»# * CO.,

YARMOUTH, N. S. period
years, between Whit- 
Martinmas, in 1791,THOS. DEAN f their final

13 and 14 City Market. JOHN C. ALLEN, 
Chief Justice ot the

Supreme Court ;y. But more children came to 
These must be supported. TheCumberland N. S. Beef, 

Mutton, Veal, Freeh Pork, 
Ham, Turkeys, Bacon, 

Chickens, Lard,
and GreenlStuff.

Trustee’s Notice.
proaching 
earth to d
influences of such environment, that to 
save his wife and children from actual 
want and starvation, he was forced to 
accept the government position of excise
man at the beggarly pittance of £50 per 
year! And I say that that person who

ed his property and effects to CORNELIUS 
HAYES, ot the Parish of Lancaster, farmer, in 
trust fur the benefit of his creditors, who shall ex-

• ecute the said assignment within three months
• from date. The said Trust Deed is open for in

spection and signature at the office of E. R. 
GREGORY, Barrister. Prince William St.

Dated 30th June, A. D.. 1890.
CORNELIUS IIAYES^

business in

is the

Manufacturers 
(Established 1857.

^of DEALX’S SAUSAGES
from Sept, to May. or Money Refunded.
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