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MISS CLARE.

BY MARIA L.:POOOL.

CHAPTER 1.

{CONTINUED.]

All day 1 had a to-morrow to which to
look forward. I confess to the childish-
ness of thinking as often as once every
quarter hour that the next day I was to
practice shdoting with Miss Clare. I
believe I should not have had occasion
to accuse myself of this had I been any-
where else than in this solitary place,
where thero were but few outside in-
fluences to intrude themselves upon me.
I had seen but two carriages upon
the roaa since my arrival there, and
after my morning gallop over long
stretches of brown field, I had zothing
to do but read, write and think. I was
often in the mood at that period of my
life, when, if I was idle for any length of
time, my thoughts became as errant as
my material nature was slothful; they
would persist in wandering to that which
they liked best. Now my emotions or
my roused interest were the waymarks,
all pointing to the path my thoughts
should take—everything made me think,
almost with a painful exclusiveness, of
Miss: Clare. I had nearly reached my
thirtieth year, and I could not lay to ex-
treme youth a concentration of thought
which- I had never before experienced in
regard to a woman. ;

A leaden flow of the blood through my
veins, a heavy thudding of my temples
when I went to bed that night, gave
promise of something beside an accurate
eye and true aim for the morning. The

®next day’s sunlight, when it came in on

my face through the window, fell with
cruel brightness upon eyes which had
not slept through tho night. I felt that
1 was either very ill or was getting ready
to beso. I was determined to riseand
go down stairs, however, and after re-
peated failures Iat length succeeded in
dressing, and when I had rested awhile I
started for the stairway. How I ever
got down those stairs I never knew, but
I fainted dead away at the bottom. I
remember, when the first sensation of
faintness came upon me, that my mind
framed a curse that my man’s strength
should have left me. Before I could
shape my lips to utter the imprecation
they were powerless to do so. A sprink-
ling of water on my face and a wet hand
on my forehead wers the first sensations
of returning consciousness. BeforeIhad
power to open my eyes I hoped the hand
was Miss Clare’s. I had a dim idea that
it was soft; and, consequently, must be
hers.

I opened my eyes, and in the dusky
light of the passageway I saw that Miss
Clare was beside me.

“We shall not shoot this morning,
shall we, Mr. Perrom, since you are so
provoking as to be ill?” was the first re-
mark she made, goftly bathing my fore-
head in the meantime.

“Perhaps we shall,” I said, writhing
from her hand. “This accursed faint-
ness may pass away in a little while.”

I ground my teeth in a rage at my in-
capability.

““The sickness will hardly go away to-
day, I think.- Can you rise?” she asked.

“I think so.”

I made a cumbersome movement to
stand up, but should have failed ir. the
effort had not Miss Clare taken my
hands and assisted me. Ill and half con-
fused as I was, I vividly felt the firm,
warm clasp of her slender fingers. It
was the first’ time our hands had met.
Consciousof the present wish that they
might never more.be strangers, I said,
faintly-and earnestly:

«I really hope, Miss Clare, that you
are as sorry as I that I cannot’ accom-
pany you this morning—and that is hop-
ing a great deal,”

T leaned against the lower part of the
balusters, and looked through the dim
light at my companion. It seemed to
me that her haughty mouth was soft-
ened somewhat—that her eyes were less
distant in their splendor. She was going
to be kind to the sick man, however she
might be to him when he was well.

“] am very sorry, Mr. Perrom; more
sorry that you are ill. I am afraid
you have over exerted yourself in some
way. Perhaps you have written too
much; I have guessed that you write a
great deal.”

There was g0 enchanting, subtle a
sweetneés in her vaice, that 1 acknowl-
edged to myself, as I weakly stood, sup-
ported by the stair case, that I would
willingly endure an iliness for the sake
of hearing it. Those tones murmured in
all cadences through my wild dreams for
the next few weeks. Musical and kind
as were her words, I could not but own
that it was not a music for me alone; it
was not the exclusive harmony for one
heart only—it was the kindness of her
womanly nature toward all suffering,
and she was so gifted as to be able to
display it more bountifully than some
women.

“Though I have written much,” I said,
«] cannot accuse myself of over exer-
tion. If I have offended against the laws
of health, it has been unconsciously.”

She came a step nearer and gaid, some-
what hastily:

“1.do not know why I have allowed
you to stand so long in this cold hall
You should have known better. Allow
me to assist you to your room; thenI
will send Mrs. Jerdan to attend to you.
Now try to get up these stairs; take my
arm—Ilean heavily; do not fear—I am
strong.”

1 obeyed her implicitly; had I wished
to do otherwise, I had not the power. At
every other step I stopped and sternly,
intensely tried to steady my quivering
limbs and swimming head. It was use-
less—I could not doit. At one of these
pauses Miss Clare looked at me aiten-
tively and said:

«It's of no use—you can’t succeed; not
because you have not the will, but be-
cause your will partakes of the weakness
of your physical nature. Yield, throw
aside your pride, and humbly wait till
nature recuperates herself.”

1 did not answer till I reached my own
door; then, as I rested before entering, I
said:

It is hardly consistent for you to ad-
vise like that.”

“How do you know?” with a surprise
that appeared to have a littlealarm in it.

“By your face,” I said.

She looked réelieved, and turned to go.
I called her back.

“You must be brief,” she remon-
strated; “I dan’t #want to have you faint-
ln B B ISy = -

EI only wanted .t0.a8k you, in case I
am unconscious; notto\aflow Mrs. Jer-
dan to have a physician herewho is very
ignorant. I havelittlefaith in country
doctors—not much inany. You’ll know
by his appearance if he's a guack. Pre-
scribe for me yourself, rather than allow
such to attend me. You promise?”

1 held out my -unsteady hand. She
took it and said, “I promise;” then ran
down stairs for Mrs. Jerdan. I stag-
gered into my room and fell upon|the
bed, utterly in the grasp of that unseen,

strange power of disease. The next |

month is not a'blank to e, though buf
for a few blessed memories I should pray
that it might be so. There were some
moments of calm, moments when 1
onened v wearv- ves in -realiz=*i~= ~*

everything arouna me. Twice I saw
Miss Clare sitting near; she gave me
back an answering look of intelligence to
that which she saw in my face. I did
not speak, I had not the slightest wish to
doso. Iclosed my eyes with a feeling
of deep and entire relief, for, while I
realized her presence, I feared no more
the ineubus of fever.

The days of convalescence at last
dawned upon me. Sleep, the merciful
and all-healing, smiled upon my tired
soul. There were days when it seemed
to me that I slept nearly ali- the time—
slept with a sense of quiet bliss that
made mc wish for nothing beyond the
present.

When I fell into the habit of lying
peacefully awake for several hours, I
noticed that the doctor came every day.
I thought him a quiet, reliable man, who
appeared to understand his business. 1
secretly wondered if his was the obscure
fate of practicing in” the liftle village
near by. As soon as I had sufficient
energy and strength to talk, I asked him
where he lived.

“In M.." mentioning a city about thirty
miles away.

“Do you come from there every day?"
I asked.

“Yes; why not?”

1 did not reply, but inquired eagerly,
““Who sent for you?”

“I don’t know. I only know for whom
I was sent.” He smiled tantalizingly and
went out.

1 had not seen Miss Clare since the
fever left me. The next time Mrs. Jer-
dan came in I asked if Miss Clare would
come up a moment. She had gone to
walk, Mrs. Jerdan replied; she would
give her my message when she returned.

1 lay dreamily waiting for her coming,
my wasted fingers aimlessly playing with
the counterpane, folding and unfolding,
doubling and undoubling, with the rest-
less wandering of a sick person.

At last—my heart beat heavier as I
hearc it—a faint rustle of garments in
the passage, and Miss Clare opened the
door. She advanced with quiet tread
to my side, and took a hand of mine in
hers. My weakened frame felt the re-
vivifying effect of the vital life and elec-
tricity in her, as my hand closed round
her fingers. I had not sufficient control
over thyself to prevent my eyes from
eagerly devouring her face. Her eyelids
drooped beneath my gaze. She smiled
and spoke:

“So, Mr. Perrom, you think yourself
sufficiently recovered to receive a visitor?”

I think myself well enough toreceive
you,” I said, feebly detaining the hand
she attempted to withdraw.

“As I get better, I grow curious,” 1
continued, relinquishing with a smoth-
ered sigh the fingers thatlay passively in
mine.

“Yes, I think your nature is essen-
tially inquisitive,” she said, sitting down
in a low chair near me. “Do you de-
sireany information that Ican give you?”

“How came you to know of this phy-
gician from M.?” I asked, half fearing
that it might have been Mrs. Jerdan who
had procured him. Shereplied directly:

“A friend of mine in Boston has great
faith in him; so, after one interview with
the doctor over there in the village, I
sent to M.; I hope you are favorably im-
pressed by him, for I think he has done
very well by you.”

“And you didn’t like the viliage doc-
tor?”

“Like him!” with a slight laugh, “he
would have bled and blistered you to
death; and, as you placed your life in
my hands, I felt some compunctions.
Though not so tender hearted as Ishould
be, I would be willing to leave only my
enemy in the hands of an ignorant
quack.”

Her voice sounded so refreshing, so
musical, after my long banishment, that
I would willingly have had her tfalk
hours, even had she spoken nothing but
the veriest insipidities. She sat by a
small light stand, on which stood a few
vials and a glass; she rested one arm on
the stand, and bent slightly forward as
she spoke; her position one of easy, fault-
less grace; her form, in its soft, dun-
hued dress, was elegant and bewitching
in every curve; the faint fragrance
that hung around her stole sweetly
upon my seuses; and her face—
what strange happiness it gave me only
to look at her face again! Those large
eyes looked quietly at me, or glanced
casually about the room. In them lay
the wonderful power of her face; in them
lay quiescent the fire and sweetness of
her soul—the terrible anger and unfath-
omable kindness of her nature. I saw,
100, that her mouth was another index
to her temperament; that its proud lips
betokened the furious volcanie disposi-
tion, which was probably an inheritance,
and which she had never learned to
control.

At Yength, I rousednyself and spoke:

“Iam very grateful to you, Miss Clare
When I regain a little of my former
strength, I will try to tell you how thank-
ful I am; for I did not wish to die.”

She rose and moved toward the door.

“You are very weak now, and you
exaggerate. Have you any message for
Mrs. Jerdan?”

“None. Don’t desert me in my con-
valescence, will you?”

«You'll soon be able to desert us,” she
said, with her hand on the door ard a
smile on her face.

“But I shall not have the will,” I cried.

“Well, good-by.” She was in the pnxs-
age now.

“Good-by,” I groanmed, rather thsn
said, for all the light seemed leaving the
room.

CHAPTER II.

Now that I commenced to live again
I grew rapidly better. The pulse of
health bounded freer and stronger eve:
day. In my inmost heart I acknowl-
edged that to my illness I owed a nearer
approach to Miss Clare than I could have
effected in that time by usual inter-
course. And, contradictorily, I was dis-
contented and unbappy in thinking so,
She had been kind to the invalid; it had
now become my dearest hope of happi-
ness that she might some day be kind to
the man simply for his own sake.

‘While I was imprisoned in my room I
saw Miss Clare only once or twice; but
when I got below stairs and could walk
up and down at the sunny side of the
house, I insisted upon Miss Clare’s ac-
companying me, and flatly refused to go
without her. At first I was sadly afraid
she would resist—I saw signs of it in
her eyes—and I was already preparing
to maintain my request, when she sud-
denly yielded and gracefully went with
me.

The ground was frozen stiff, icicles
hung on the old well sweep, and the
dying sycamore looked wilder and more
melancholy than .eyver. I shuddered
with an undefinablg dread of something
evil to come. I looked at Miss Clare.
She was gazing abgently ‘at the clear,
far off sky—that steely, beautiful sky
which sometimes seems so far away from
us. Her face was reserved and sad;
not sarcastic, as I had feared it might
be. I had thought of numberless things
to say to her, while I sat alone in my
room; now they all left me, and X spoke
in an indifferent tone. '

“Now that our New England winter |
has really set in, I suppose you will be :
returning to the gayeties of your home.”

She turned toward me and spoke
quickly:

. itself in my face.

tone. ‘“You will prove false to feminine
nature by staying away from a city
home during the winter season.”

Isaw that Ihad chosen an unfortu-
nate subject, but some evil whispering
tempted meo to continue.

“Are you going soon?” I asked.

The voice in which she rcplied pre-
cluded the possibility of speaking upon
that topic again.

“Really, Mr. Perrom, I have not yet
decided.”

I had called the cynical expression to
her face, and there was no more genial
kindness that morning. I wondered at
my stupidity—I had forced her to walk
with me and then studiously made my-
self disagreeable. I went out alone the
next day and every time after.

Soon I resumed my morning horse-
back excursions, and after onec or two of
those rides I felt the glorious elixir of
health again pulsing in my frame; I was
no longer weak; T was once more a man
aniong men.

One cold, still morning in January I
took my pistols from their case and en-
tered Mrs. Jerdan's sitting room in search
of Miss Clare. She was reading by the
fire, and received me with the easy cor-
diality which sometimes distinguished
her, and which appeatred entirely at vari-
ance with the moods in which she occa-
sionally indulged.

“You remember I prommsed to teach
you to shoot,” I said; “I have come to
claim my pupil.”

Her eyes shone with pleasure. “You
are very kind not to forget,” she said.

“I must acknowledge it is not a disin-
terested kindness,” I responded, allow-
ing the impulse of my heart to betray
I held those eyes to
mine for an instant that was forever
after remembered by me. Men do not
forget the first time the woman beloved
comes near to them in one full glance.
She did not give me back the passion
that burned in my eyes; tho language I
read was that of surprised inquiry, not
of repellant scorn that despised its dis-
covery.

Weo went out toward the field where
she had left her target still nailed to the
tree. No merciful premonition of that
which was to come gave me warning to
turn back with the girl who walked with
me. Happily we went on. Over Miss
Clare’'s face was the soft pride that so
enthralled me. Gentler, more kind than
Ihad cver before seen them, her eyes
seemed as sho talked; in their gray deeps
a luminous shadow seemed to dwell that
baffled while it drew me on. Ilovedher
entirely, devotedly, with heart and soul
and strength, and now I only waited the
opportunity to tell her what she might
have seen.

“I am going to astonish you,” she said,
as she took her place to shoot, and fired
with the same careless air which I had
noticed before. The result showed her
improvement.

' “You have been practicing.” I ex-
claimed. ‘It is unfairif you have sur-
passed your teacher.”

As I handed back her pistol after load-
ing it she said in a subdued voice:

“Do you know, it scems as if I were
infatuated with this shooting? I have
come here day after day—I did not ex-
actly like it, but somehow I could not
help it. I believe I am superstitious. It
seems, Mr, Perrom, that some demon
has impelled me to perfect myself in this
unwomanly pastime. I have shuddered
as I think of some horrible object ta

[TO BT CONTINUED.?
-
The Letter That CAme

From Mr. J. Hayden, 139 Chatham St.,
Montreal, says: “I was troubled for
years with biliousness and liver com-
plaint, and I never found any medicine
to help me like Burdock Blood Bitters,
in fact one bottle made a complete cure.”
. s
Mother (to daughter who is about to
be married)—“There is one thing I
have forgotten to teach you, my dear.”
It is most important..” Daughter—
“What's that, ma?’ Mother—"‘I must
show you where a man’s pockets are
situated.”—Town Topies.

L e
“Ayer’s Medicines have been satisfact-
ory to me throughout my practice,
especially Ayer's Cherry Pectoral, which
hag been used by many of my patients,
one of whom says he knows it saved his
life.”—F. L. Morris, M. D. Brooklyn, N. Y.
s P S

As a Highlander was walking along
the side of the river Thames one day a
Cockney, came across to_him and says,
» Hije, Scotty, tip us the Highland fling.”
Scotty takes him by the cuff of the neck
and the seat of the unmentionables, and
chucks him into the water, and cries,
"That pe ta Hieland Fling, noe than. ”

—_— -
Eighty Per Cent.

Of the human race, according to a high
authority, suffer from one or other form
of blood taint. Never allow this latent
evil to deyelop into serious disease while
the blood can be kept pure and the sys-
tem clean by proper precautions, such as
using Burdock Blood ' Bitters, whenever
any scrofulons symptoms appear. No
medicine equals’ B. B. B. as a blood
cleanser.

e e S

Free Rum or Cider—Which?
Whether {the’ proposed constitutiona

amendment in Massachusetts against
rum is also against cider, is being, as it
ought, well agitated. ~We believe fruit-
growers feel about manufacturing a home
beverage somewhat like the woman
whom the learned Dr. Abernethy once
remonstrated with for mutilating her
husband’s face and head with her finger-
nails in a family jar. Said the worthy
doctor,—“Madam, are you not ashamed,
treating the head of this family thus?—
in fact, your head, madam.” The virago
reto! fiereely, “Well, doctor, if that be
true, haven’t Ia right to scratch my own
head?” Itseems to us, prohibition advo-
cates should reflect that, so long us
humanity is unfitted to its. surroundings
and conditions of life, so long evil will
exist, and human beings foolishly try to
“drown misery” with strong drink. But
increase human happiness by every pos-
sible means; lessen that mother’s burden
that she may bear more healthy children;
then ameliorate their hunger, disease,
and pain by better physical as well as
moral training, and you will have pluck-
ed out the most deadly fang of the mon-
ster—intemperance, while farmers and
fruit-growers are left to pursue an honest
calling. Acting upon this precept, we
would go farther and proclaim that
thousands of families are now suffering
with troubles that scores of persons have
repeatedly tried to relieve with strong
drink. “Hot lemonade with a stick,”
“rock and rye” arc ~miliar recipes.
Temperance people should teach others
to find some better remedy for hacking
coughs, bronchial irritations, catarrhal
inflammations rheumatism, and neu-
ralgia then whiskey. Said a well known
Boston merchant, recently, to a party of
friends: 1 used to resort to whiskey
when attacked with rheumatism and
neuralgia; 1 could get drunk, but
couldn’t cure ueuralgia. But I know a
remedy—Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment
—that will fix it for me every time.”
Traly, it i the most certain remedy
known for any pain or inflammation. 1t
is used iuternally as much as externally.
Many people do not know this. The
manufacturers, I* S. Johnson & Co., Bos-
ton, Mass., will send free to_any one a
pamphlet telling how to usegit. © A tea-
spoonful, properly used, will sccomplish
wonders.

3 .
Klgin boasts of a henery containing np

“Of my home?

“Yes—of Boston,” I replied, a little
gurprised at the peculiar expression of
her face and the ironical ripg in her I

! not being stated.

wards of 100 hens, the eggs-act number
We cackle-ate the pro-
prietor’s would be a good place to spend
the Easter vacation. Hillsboro Observer.

AN OLD SWEETHEART OF MINE,

As one who cons at evening o'er an album all
alone

And muses on the faces of friends that he has
known,

So I turn the leaves of fancy till in shadowy de-

sign
Ifind the smiling features of an old sweetheart
of mine.

The lamplight seems to glimmer with a flicker of
surprise
As T turn it low to rest me of the dazzle in my

eyes,

And I light my pipe in silence, save a sigh that
seems to yoke

Its fate with my tobacco and to vanish in the
smoke.

'Tis a fragrant retrospection—for the loving
thoughts that start

Into being are like perfumes from the blossoms of
the heart;

And to dream the old dream over is a luxury
divine,

When my truant fancy wanders with that old
sweetheart of mine.

Though I hear, beneath my study, like a fluttering
of wings,

The voices of my ehildven and the mother as she
sings,

1 feel no twinge of conscience to deny me any
theme

When care has cast her anchor in the harbor of
a dream.

In fact, to speak in earnest, I believe it adds &
charm

To spice the good a trifle with a littlo dust of
harm—

For I find an extra flavor in memory's mellow
vine

That makes me drink the deeper to that oM
sweetheart of mine.

A face of lily beauty and a form of airy grace
Tloat out from my tobacco as the genii from the

vase;
And T thrill beneath the glances of a pair of azure
eyes
ing as the summer and as tender as the

I can see the pink sunbonnet and the little check-
ered dress

She wore when first I kissed her and she answered
the caress

With the written declaration that, “as surely as
the vine

Grew round the stump, she loved me“—that old
sweetheart of mine.

And again I feel the pressure of her slender little
hand

As wo used to talk together of the future we had
planned—

When I should be a poet, and with nothing else
to do

But to write the tender verses that shesat the
music to.

When we should live together in a cozy little cot,

Hid in a nest of roses, with a tiny garden spot,

Where the vines were ever fruitful and the weather
ever fino

And the birds were ever singing for that old
sweetheart of mine.

When I should be her lover forever and a day,

And she my faithful sweetheart till the golden
hair was gray;

And wo should be so happy that when either's
lips were dumb,

They should not smile in heaven till the other's
kiss had come.

But, ah! my dream is broken by a step upon the

staur,

And the door is softly opened, and—my wife is
standing there.

Yet with eagerness and rapture all my visions I
resign

To meet the living presence of that old sweetheart
of mine.

—James Whitcomb Riley in Chicago Tribune.

Thought He Was a Peddler.

A well known lawyer started for his
north side home about dusk one evening
last week. He thought he needed exer-
sise, so he concluded to walk over. He
had with him a ladies’ work basket,
fixed upon a high standard, and this he
was carrying home to his wife, He
struck Dearborn avenue and' hastened
north at a rapid gate. He was looking
straight ahead, and after he ‘had 'gonea
few blocks he noticed a stylishly dréssed
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A Fecble Failure.
. Many persons become feeble and fail
in health from disease of the blood, liver,
kidneys and stomach when prompt use
of Burdock Blood Bitters, the grand
purifying and regulaiing tonic, would
quickly regulate every bodily function
and restore to perfect health.
oo
The worst form of writer's cramp is
being cramped for funds.
P
No blow the wind can give w
a break of cay.

ill cause

= oo
The presence of dandruff indicates a
diseased scalp, and if not cured, blanch-
ing of the hair and baldness will result.
Hall’s Hair Renewer will cure it.
e
Try to Benefit Others.

which one bottle of Hagyard’s Yellow
Oil made a complete cure. I hope that
this may be of some benefit to those who
read it.” A. R.T. Walker, 443 High St..
City. Hagyard’s Yellow 0il is a specific
for all inflammatory pain.

- - .

Nature has evidently got her face
dead set against the “beautiful snow’
poets this season. d
SR

The railway sandwich is_an instance
where they never succeed in making
ends meet.

SR
A Life of Ease.

Miss Lizzie Ratcliffe, writing from Fal-
kirk, Ont., says: “I had such a cough I
could not sleep and was fast going into
consumption; I tried everything I could
hear of without relief, but when I got
Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam I soon got
ease. It is the best medicine I ever
tried.” Lizzie Rateliffe, Falkirk, Ont.

P W e

A little boy who had been used to
receiving his elder brother’s old toys and
clothes recently asked, “Ma, shall Ihave
to marry his widow when he dies?”

—o—————

The petroleum millionaire is a man
withaﬂot of money, a grease pot, so
to speak.

@ —
ADVICE TO MOTHERS.

Are you disturbed a$ niéhqand broken of your
rest b¥ a sick child suffering and crying with
pain of catting teeth? If so, send at once and get

bottle . WiNsLow’s SooTH'NG SYRUP FOR
CritbrEN TRETHING. Its value is incalculable.
It will relieve the poor little sufferer immediately.
Depend upon it, mothers, there isnomistake about
it. It cures dysentery and diarrhoea, regulates
the stomach weles, cures wind colie, softens
the gums, nces inflammation, and gives tone
and energy to the whole system. Mgs. WINSLOW'S
SoorHING SYRUP POR CHILDREN TEETRHING is pleas-
ant to she taste, and is the prescription of one of
the oldest and best female nurses and physicians
in the United States, and is for sale by all
gormmala throughout the world. Price 25 centsa

e.

lady alight from a hand quip
and run hurriedly up the steps of a
house. He thought he noticed her drop
something, and when he redched the;
sidewalk in front of the house whereithe
carriage had stood he looked down and
discovered a fat purse. Picking. it up he
tripped up the steps and rang the door
bell, the lady having been admitted be-
fore he came up. His ring was answered
in a moment by a neat maid, whom he
asked if the lady of the house was in.

The lady evidently heard the question,’
as she stepped at once to the door. -He
was about to return the pocketbook she
had dropped, when she noticed the bas-
ket in his hand and blurted out: “No,
we don’t want anything.” Then she
slammed thedoor in his face. He wanted
to explain, but it wounded hig' pride to
be taken for a peddler, and he tucked the
pocketbook in his pocket and proceeded
on his way home.

On his way down town in themorning
the gentleman stopped again at the lady’s
house to return the pocketbook. Hiswife
had not been satisfied with the work-
basket he had brought home with him,
and he carried it along to exchange for
another.

1t happened that when he rang the
bell of the house, the number of which
he had carefully noted the day before,
the lady herself was in the hall. She
hastened to the door and when she saw
the man and the basket again she petu-
lantly exclaimed, I told you last night,
sir, that we wanted nothing,” and for
the second time she slammed the door in
his countenance. This made him hot.
When he reached his office he put the
pocketbook in a sealed envelope and
tucked it away in his safe. For a whole
week afterward the lady advertised in
all of the papers for her lost wealth.
At last the lawyer addressed her a note,
asking her to call at his office. Wheu
she came he sat her down, explained all
the circumstances to her, and then hand-
ed ‘over her pocketbogk. It contained
$351. Now it is a safe bet that when a
man who looks like a canvasser rings
her door bell she will search her pockets
before she turns him away.—Chicago
Herald.

How It Is Done in Mexico.

«Like the alcalde of Lagos,” Como et
alcalde de Lagos, is an expression cur-
rent throughout a large part of Mexico
to denote any trying or ludicrous posi-
tion that a man is placed.in because both
his hands are full. The story runs:

Once went an alcalde of Lagos to
church. And in his right hand he car-
ried his staff of office, and as he entered
the church he lifted off and held in his
left hand his hat. Then he sought to
put tho holy water upon his forehead;
but this he could not do, for both his
hands were full. Then in a while a bold
resolve entered his heart, andhe plunged
his head into the font.

Before the plaza that is in the midst of
the town of Lagos was set in order, as
it now is, there was in the middle of ita
deep and wide hole. And this hole
caused the town council (ayuntamiento)
much concern, for they perceived that it
was a dangerous place, into which the
unwary might fall in the dark and be
killed or maimed. So 4 meeting of the
council was called, and it was decided
that the hole should be filled. And to
get carth to fill it a hole was dug baside
it. And, behold, when it was full there
was a new hole, as deep and as wile as
that which was filled! Then in the same
way did they set abemt filling the new
hole. and again was the same 1esult,
only now the hole no longer was in the
middle of the plaza, but over at the side
of it in the street that goes out toward
the north. And again they filled it, and
so continued, until at last the hole was
far out in the northern suburb of the
town. And there they suffered the hole
to remain, for there it did no harm.—-
Scribner's Magazine.

0ld Lady—¢ What’s the matter, little
[ hoy?,” Street Urchin —(whimpering)—
| ¢ Fraid.” Old  Lady—"Afraid! Well,
I do deelare! 1 didn’t know you street
gaming ‘were ever afraid of anything,
seen or unseen, in this world or the

next.” Street Urchin—“Y—e—s. we're
fraid of—of each other.”

between
Annapolis and Digby.

EALED TENDERS addressed to the under-
signed and endorsed ““Tender_for Section of
Railway between Annapolis and Dlﬁ)y" will be
Teceived at this office up to noon on Monday, the
8th day of April, 1889, for certain works of con-
struction. - %
Plans and profiles will be open for inspection at
the Office of the Chief Engineer of Government
Railways at Ottawa, on and after the 28th day of
March. 1889, when the general specification and

No tender will bee ntertained unless on one of

plied with.
By order, (2
A.P. BRADLEY,
Secretary.
Department of Railways and Canals,
Ottawa, 9th March, 1889.

ARTISTS'
MATERIALS.

Tup Largest Stock in the Do-
minion will be found at
’
A. RAMSAY & SON'S
MONTREAL

AGENTS FOR
WINSOR & NEWTON'S

COCKLES
COMPOUND ANTIBILIOUS
_AND FAMILY APERIENT Pl LLS’
THE GREAT ENGLISH REMEDY OF PURELY
'VEGETABLE INGREDIENTS AND WITH-
OUT MERCURY. 4@ USED BY THE

ENGLISH PEQOPLE FOR
OVER 120 YEARS.

These Pills consist of a careful and peculiar
admixture of the best and mildest vegetable
aperionts and the pure extract of Flowers of
(‘?ﬁunomi]e. They will be found a most effica-
cious remedy for derangements of the diges-
tive organs, and for obstructions and torpid
action of the liver and bowels which produce
indigestion and the several varieties of bilious
and iiver complaints. Sold by all Chemists.

WHOLESALE AGENTS
EVANS & SONS, LIMITED,
MONTREAL.

OAK-TANNED

BELTING

ToRONTO BRANCH

20 FRONT ST. EAST

TEE J. 0. McLAREN BELTING CO.
MONTREAL.

z\French

Hiceo!
plate \&

MONGENAIS, BOIVIN & CO.
MONTREAL

=
%
=
|
)

X AND
#” TFlavoring Bxtracts

“]1 hiad a very bad pain in my side, of |

TENDER FOR THE WORKS OF CONSTRUCTION '

form of tender may be obtained upon application, |

the printed forms and all the conditions are com- |

PLATE GLASS

. J0NAS & 00,

| THE KEY TO HEALTH.

Unlocks allthe clogged avenues of the
‘Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, -
ingoff gradually without weakening
system, all the impurities and foul
humors of tho secrciions; at the same
time Correcting Acidity of the
Stomach, curing Biliousness, Dys-

i Headaches Dizzines

Vision,

Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of
the Heart, Nervousness, and -
eral DebiiliCy; nll1 thfse a?r;i em:-i]y
other similar Complaints yield to the
happy _influence of ﬁb'm)ocx
BLOOD BITTERS.

g-sdachineTy
e establish
1o can seo
> . ree toone
| = ach locality,the very

hine made in

shall become your own
This grand machine s
e

M)

5 == R months all
PR

i Best, strongest, most use.

after tho
Eul ‘machine in the worid. Al ls

ree. No capital required. Plain,

brief instructions given: Those who write to us at once can se~
wing-machine in the world, and the
igh a:t ever shown together in America.
ox 740, Augusta, Maine.

cure fire@ the be:
finest
| TR

\

tinpof works ol

UE & CO.,

{EALED TENDERS addressed to the under-
signed, endorsed * Tender for Campbellton
Work, will be received at this office until Tuesday,
the 9th April next, for the construction of a Ballast
Wharf at Campbellton, Restigouche County, N.
B., inaceordance with a plan and gpeciffcation to
be seen on application to Malcolm Patterson, Esq.,
Campbellton, at the office of the Department, St.
John, B., and at the Department of Public
Works, Ottawa.

Tenders will not be considercd unless made on
the form supplied and signed with the actual
signatures of tenderers.

« An accepted bank cheque payable to the order
of the Minister of Public Works, equal to five per
ceut, of amount of tender;must accompany each
tender. This cheque will be forfeited if the party
decline the contract or fail to complete the wor!
contracted for, and will be returned in case of
non-acceptance of tender.

The Department does not bind itself to accept
the lowest or any tender.

By order,
A. GOBEIL,
% Seceretary.

LD A 1.

SYDNEY (Old Mines;;
SPRINGHILL,
VICTORIA,
SCOTCH (Ell,)
PICTOU.

HARD COAL.
LEHIGH (Honey Brook,)
READING (Hard White Ash,)
WILKESBARRE (best quality.)

All fore sale at lowest market prices.
P. & W. F. STARR,
Smythe Street.

Department of Public Works,
Ottawa, March 11th, 1889,

R.

. B, PUGSLEY. L. L. B,

| Barrister, Attorney-at-Law, &
|
10EFI(U§S——C0mer Prince William and

| Church streets, St. John, N. B.

'SHUTTER BLINDS.

i If you want first class Shutter Blinds at

| a reasonable price, send your orders
to the
A, CHRISTIE W. W. Co.,|
‘Waterloo St.

|
|
|

Tnterlonial Expesss Company

(Limited.) 3

FORWARDS Merchandise, Money and Packages
of every description; collects bills with |
| Goods, Drafts, Notes and Accounts. B
Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Special |
Messengers in charge, over theentire line of the |
Tntercolenial Railway, connecting the Riviere du |
| Lonpe with the i |

Canadian Express Company, ¥

for all points in the Province f Quebee_and On-
tario and the Western States, and at St. John with
the

American Express Company

| for all points in the Eastern and Southern States. |
| Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte
town. P. B. I. Europe n Express forwarded and
receified weekly.

Debenture Goodsor (toods in Bond promptly
attended to and forwarded with despatch.,

Special rates for large Consignments and further |
information on applieation to ' |
JAMES BYRCE, J.R.STONE.

Superintendent. Agent.

The New Brunswick Coffin
and Casket Factory, 1567
and 159Brussels 8t.,

| keeps a large stock of Coffins and Caskets
on hand to select from, also, I have
lately added Children’s Enameled
White Caskets finely finished.

W. WATSON.
P. S.—Sole manutacturer of the

Double Washboard.

We have been running extra time to
supply the demand for this article.
W W

TRLEPHONE. SUBSCRIBERS.

PLEASE ADDTO YOUR DIRECTORIES:
493 Blackadar, Fred., Crockery, Union |
street. L

Bowman, I C. residence, King ‘
street East. - |

Carritte, deB., Commission
Water street. :

(. P. R. Telegraph Co., Prince Wm. |
street. s : l

Dunbrack, H., residence, Wright |
street, Portland.

Gleeson & Morrison, Coal, Smythe
street.

Lynch, J. P.. Commission Merchant,
Market stieet.

}
i Price List on application.
|
|
|

330
325 Agent, |

|
286

328

329
324

315

1

:1 McAvenney, Dr. A. F., Charlotte |
“ street.
|

|

|

326 Macaulay Bros. & Co., Dry Gm«lx,‘
Kiag street. ) |
McAvity, Geo., residence, Princess |
street.
Smith, George T,
street.
Simonds, E. 1., residence,
street.
Straton, James, residence,
street
The Ca
street.
Vassie, ¢. & Co., Dry Goods, King
street.
assie, W., residence,
burg street.
A. W. McMackin,
Local Manager.

190

| : o
| ¢ residence Union |

ol

Waterloo |

35
|

Hazen

in Electric Co., Princess |

| able New York academies, and selected by the
|'Board of Education for the New York Public
| Schools. Literary enrichments by NELLY BLY,

| who subscribes to Godey’s Lady's Book.
| [eoupon] which you will find in each number en-

STEAMERS.

Iiematoel Seaustp G,
Spring Ar-
rangement.

YTwWo TRIPS
LRI
WERK.

N MONDAY, March 4th, the stenmers of this
Company will leave Saint John. MONDAY,
and THU‘I(SDAY for Eastport, Portland and
Boston at 8 a. m,, loeal.
From March 12th to April 20th will leave Saint
.gnhn, every TUESDAY and THURSDAY at
a.m.

And Boston everv MONDAY and THURSDAY
at 8.30 a. m., and Portland 5.30 p. m. same day, for
Eastport and Saint John.

II. W. CHISHOLM,
tel. sun. Agent.

BAY OF FUNDY 8. 8. CO.

(LIMITED.)

HE 8. 8. CITY OF MONTICELLO,” Flem-
L ming_ Master, will sail from St. John, for
Digby and Annapolis until further notice, on

MONDAY, WEDNESDAY AND
SATURDAY

at 7.45 a.

at m.,_'rvl_urning same day, commencing
Wednesday,

L 27th inst.

St. John, N. B.,
March 23rd 1889,

TROOP & SON
Manngers.

CAFE ROYAL,

Domville Building,
Corner King and Prince Wm. Streets.

MEALS SERVED AT ALL HOURS.
DINNER A SPECTALTY.

Pool Room in Connection.

WILLIAM CLARK.

For the Benefit of the Con=
sumers of Electric Light-

WE propose to reduce the price of our Electric
Lights to 25 cents per night or 75 per
year.

Tt has just come to our knowledge that the Gas
Company are personally canvassing our custom-
ers and offering to furnish lights less than our
regular prices. We would beg to notify the cos-
sumers of Eleotric Light and the public that we
are prepared to compete in all cases.

THE CALKIN ELECTRIC CO.

CHOICE PERFUMES

Just received a full assortment
—O0F—
Lubins, Atkinson’s, Gosnell’s Ft,
in small bottles.
—ALSO—
A complete stock of first quality of

PERFUMES IN BULK.

Prices- low.

WILLIAMB. McVEY
CHEMIST,

185 Union St., St. Johu

CORYS LADTS B
1889.

Madam ! See what 15 Cents will do! It will
bring you a sample copy of GODEY’S LADY’S
BOOIS, which will te 1 you how to get the S
SKIN SACQUE, the Sii.x DRESS, the GoLp WarcH and
¢ lli'mas RGAN, and other valuables, without a

ollar.

YOU CANNOT GET A BETTER

two dollars’ worth of Magazine than bly subserib-
ing to “GODEY,” Tue Best FaxrLy Magazin: in
America. 7 i ; :

For 1889 it will contain:—Fashions in_Colors.
Fashions in black and white; latest from_Europe.
Original Novelties in Needle Work and Embroid- |
ery. Latest and most {:opulnr Music. Plans for |
the house you want to build. Directions for decor-
ating your home. Cookery and household help,
by Mgs. Caas. Hopg, teacher in several fashion-

N. B,

1who got herself locked up in_a insane asylum fo
find out how they treated the insane, ELL 0D-
MAN CllHR(ﬁl. EMILY LENNOX, OLIVIA
LOVELL WILSON, MRS, HIESTAND, EDGAR
FAWCETT, DAVID LOWRY, ete.

Every Lady Her Own Dressmaker

The

titles you to your own selection of un)]rS cut paper
sattern illustrated in Godey’s Lady’s ook. Your
will containone of these coupons.
for Sample, which will be

when re-
ut out

5¢, Sgmple Copy
Send 15 cents
il on your ¥
ceived. The pattern shows you how to
the garment you want- That’s all we can say in
this space, Izur the rest see your sample number,
for which send 15€. at once. “‘Godey™ is only

$2.00 a year,

Address “G #DY’S LADY’S BOOK,™

Philadelphin, Pa.

J V. MASURY & SON'S
Superfe Carriags Pilts

—AND—

Pee Colors i Ol and Water
Colors,

At very low prices.

Alabastine for Walls - and
Ceilings.

. THORNE & C0.

Market Square.

V.

App]icnliun will be made at the next ensuing

session of the Legislature of New Brunswick |
for the passing of an act _to incorporate the Ex-
hibition Assoeiation of the City and County of St. |
John, giving tosaid Association power to hold
exhibitions of an industrial and other character,
and to do all lawful acts in furtherance thereof,

to hold real and personal property for the purpose
of exeibitions and for the management of the prop-

erty of the Association, with further power to do

anything necessary to holding exhibitions and

making the same conductive to the development

of the resources of the Province.

Wit J. PARKS,

Mecklen-

St. John, N. B., Feb. 5th 1889,

RAILWAY,

1888 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1889.

N and after MONDAY, November 26th,
J the trains of this Railway will run daily
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

Trains will Leave St. John.
Day Expres =5 i R il
A fit
1j.nwn 3 FOR Ha 2
i A Sleeping Car s daily on the 18.09 tr ;
w Hulifax,
. On Tuesday, Tt

4 S 1 Saturday, a Sleept
for Montreal will > Shos
L

ched to the Quebes
inesday wnd Friday

B
Car will be ait ed 41 Moneton

trains will Arrive at 5t.John:

D. POTTINGER,
: Chief Superindendent
RatLway UFFICE,

Moncton, N. B., November 20th, 1888,

New Branswick BﬂIIWﬂ ;

=ALLIRAIL LINE.)

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: i
Jan. Tth, 1880, Leaves St. .)ohl‘ln rfggff
coloninl Station—Eastern Standard Time.

8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlani, Boston
and points west;Yor Fredericton, St. Andrews
?Lihlfl’l‘e:'l'rlll(;u“U('ll'EL‘lVdelt‘)Ck’ Presque

sle, tUrand Falls an mundston. Pul
Buffet Parlor Car for Bangor. ; o l‘l?.‘m

3.35 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangor®

'ortland, Boston, and points west; Houlton,

Woodstock. St. Stepuen, Presque Isle, Pull-
man Sleeping Car for Bangor.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOMIN.

5.45 n.m—(Except Monday Mening)—From Ban-
gor, Portland, Boston and points west, St.
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock,
and Edmundston.

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate
points.

4.00 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston and
points west, Fredericton. St drews, St.
Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, Presque’ Isle
and Grand Falls.

resque Isle

LEAVE CARLETON.
8.25 a.m—For Fairville, Bangor and points west,

Fredericton,St. Stephen,St. Andrews, Houl
and Woodstock an points west. L

3.20 p.m—For Fairville, Fredericton. and inter-
mediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10.10 a.m—From Fairville, Fredericion &e.
4.10 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

F. W.CRAM,
Gen. Manager
A. J. HEATH, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent.

 Grand Southern Rauway.
ST. STEPHEN & ST. JOHN

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Dece. 31, Trains

will run daily (Sunday 1), as follows;:

LEAVE ST. JOHN at 7.24 a. m., and Caxleton at
7.45 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen,and in-
termediate points, arriving in St. (acvge #t
10.21 p. m.; St. Stephen at 12.25 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.15 a. m.; St. Georgo at
10.22 a. m.; arriving in Carleton at 32.57 p. m.;
John at 1.12 p. m. . . B
Freight, up to 500 or 600 Ibs.—not large in bulk

~will be received by Jaxrs MouLsoN, 40 Weter

Street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky

freight must be delivered at the Warebowea,

Carleton, before 6 p. m.

Baggape will be received and delivered at
Mourson's, Water Street, where a truekman will
be in atteadance.

H. LAWRANCE STURP
¥. W. HOLT, Superindendent.
St. John, N. B., Dec. 27, 1888.

Buctouche and Moncton Rv.

N and ux'xch.\[o.\'DA\', Dec. 17th. trains will
0

0. 1.
. Buctouche...
Litlle River. .

NO. 2.
Moncton. .....

Lewisvill

8 30 Lv.

Qape |
4 1 | 98 Scotch Sett. . |16
Seotch Sett 50/ | MecDougall’s,
Cape Breton.| 9 58 Notre Dame.
Irishtown. ... /10 08} Cocaigne.. ...
Humphreys.. 10 30 St. Anthony.
Lewisville 10 344 Little Rive
Moncton. ....|10 38/ |Ar. Buctouche

McDougall’s.

Mancger

W. M. CALDWELL, M. D,
PHYSICIAN and SURGEON.

Oftice and Residence

LANCASTER ROAD.
Fairville.

G.T. WHITENECT,
157 Brussels Street.

HOUSE, SHIP, SIGN, AND
DECORATIVE PAINTER.

Paper Hanging, Gilding, Whitewashirg,
Kalsomining, Glazing, Etec.

Telephone Communication with all the Leading
Houses.

CI EN AARERA
: STABLISHED 1845.
Is the oldest and most popular seientific and
mechanical paper published and has the largest
circulation of any paper of its class in the world.
s class of Wood Engrav-
l.- Send for specimen
ce $3a year. Four months’ trial, £1.
& CO., PUBLISHERS, 361 Broadway, N.Y.

Edition of Scientific American. s
A great success. Each issue contains colored
lithographic plates of country and city residen-
ces or public buildings. Numerous engravings
and full plans and specifications for the use of
such us contemplate building. Price $2.50 a year,
25¢cts.acopy. MUNN & CO., PU:

PATEN

40 years’ experience
100,000 application

elgn patents. Send for
pondence strictly confidential.

TRADE MAIEKNS‘;l .
In case your mark is not te: n the
Co.
ot SHEZ Sty To MGk Copamd plooure

JOPYRIGHTS for books, charts, ma)
ng. quickly procured. Address el HDS

MUNN & CO., Patent Solicitors.
QENERAL OFFICE: 361 BROADWAY, N, Y-

ml‘bo!mr-
ed by apply-
fese
havehad over

over

the City of Saint John.

I)I?BLIC NOTICE is hereby given that a Bij

will be presented for enactment at t ¢ pres.
ent session of the Proviaciul Liegislature to provid
for the extension of wharves on the “Pettingigs
pru“crl_vﬂ

The object of this Bill
mon Couneil to issue De
not exceeding twenty thous:
in twenty years, bearing ] t
four per cent, for the erection of wharves
buildivg up the Slips on the Pet ingill
erty, the annual inter
provide for the
charged on the

uthoriz
Tes to

and
prop-
t and a sinking fund to
of the debentures to be
nues derived from ihe wharf-

““0th Mareh, 185 .




