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CHAPTER XXXVIII—(Continued
She looked over her shoulder. =
“If 1,” she said, “were as unwavering
in my duty-.as you 1 should call Jean

answered. “I do

“I‘am indifferent,” 1
" to ehrink from

not value my life enough
tighting forit.”

She turned away. :

“You are very young, Guy,” she said,
*and you talk like a very young man.
way. Send for
Lord Chelsford, if you will. But remem-
ber all that it will mean. Can’t you see
fhat such stern morality as yours 18 the
most exquisite form of celfishness? Good-

bye, Guy.” . . -
She glided away. 1 reached the “Brand

——

COHAPTBER XXXIX.
3
The Traitor.

«] do mot understand you, Ducaine,”
Tord Ohelsford said slowly. “You have
been a faithful and valuable servant to
your country, and you know very
that your services are not likely to be
forgotten. 1 want you only to be con-
sistent. I must know from whom you
received this packet.”

“] cannot tell you, gr,” 1 a,nswf_req_i.
“Tt was a terribly dark night, and it 1s
not -easy to identify a hand. Besides, it
was snatched away almost at once.”

“In your own mind, Ducaine,” Chels-
ford said, ‘have you hazarded a gueas"ae
to who that unseen person might be?

“It is too serious a matter to
guesses about, air,” 1 answered. i

«Nevertheless,” Lord Chelaford contin-
ued, eyeing me closely, “ip your oWn mind
you know very well whe that person was.
You are a bad liar, Ducaine. There was
gomething about the hand which told you
the truth—a ring, perhaps. At any rate,
something.” i . .

-3 ‘rad no time to feel for sucn things,
sir,” 1 answered. L

“Ducaine,” Lord Chelsford gaid, “I am
foreed to comnect your refusal to hazard

_‘even a surmise as to the identity of that

hand with your sudden desire to break off
all connection with this matter. I am
forced to come to a conclusion, Ducaine.
You have discovered the truth. You
know the traitor!”

“On the oontrary, Lord
enswered, “1 know nothing. -« & «

Later in the day he came to me again.
I could see t,hathehadmadenofresh
discovery. .

“Ducaine,” he said, “what time did you
say that you left here last nighu?”

“At midnight, sir.”

“And you were back?’

“Before one.”

“That corresponds exactly with Groo-
ton’s statement,” Lord Chelsford =aid.
“And yet I have certain information that
from a few minutes before eleven till two
o’clock not one member of the Military
Board quitted the library.”

I bowed.

“That is conclusive,” I remarked.

«Jt is remarkably inconclusive to me,”
Lord Chelsford remarked grimly. “Whom
else save one of your friends who are all
upon the Board could you possibly wish to
shield ?” -

“That I even wish to do so,” 1 ans-
wered, “is purely an assumption.”
 “You are fencing with me, young xpan,_”
Lord Chelsford said grimly, “and it is
not worth while. Hush!”

There wag a rap at the door down-
stairs, We heard the Duke’s measured
tones.

«[ understood that Lord Chelsford was
here,” he said.

“Lord Chelsford
Grooton answered.

“And Mr. Hill?”

“He has been at the house all day,your
Grace.”

The Duke appeared to hesitate for a
moment.

“Grooton,” he said, “I rely upon you
to see that Lord Chelsford has this note
ghortly. I am going for a little , and
shall probably return this way. I wish
you to understand that this note is for
J.ord Chelsford’s own hand.”

“Certainly, your Grace.”

“Not only that, Grooton, but the fact
that I called here and left a communica-
tion for Lord Chelsford is also—to be for-
gotten.”

“I quite understand; your Grace,” Groo-
ton assured him.

The Duke struck a match, and a mo-
ment or two later we saw him strolling
along the cliff side, smoking a cigarette,
his hands behind him, prim, carefully
dressed, walking with the measured ease
of a man secking an appetite for his din-
ner. He was scarcely out of sight, and
Lord Chelsford was on the point of de-
scending for his note, when my heart
gave a great leap. Lady Angela emerged
from the plantation and crossed the open
space in front of the cottage with swift
footsteps. Her hair was streaming in the
breeze as thongh she had been running,
but there was not a vestige of color in
her cheeks. Her eyes, too, were like the
eyes of a frightened child.

Lord Chelsford descended the stairs and
himself admitted her.

“Why, Angela,” he exclaimed, “you
look as though you had seen a ghost.” Is
anything the mater?”’ »

“Oh, 1 am afraid so,” she answered.
“Have you seen my father?”

“Wihy?” he asked, fingering the note
which Grooton had silently laid upon the
table. |

+-Something has happened!” she exclaim-
ed. “I am sure of it. Last night he
came to me before dinner. He told me
that Blenavon was in trouble. It was ne-
cessary to send him money by a special
messenger, by the only person who knew

Chelsford,” I

]

has left, your Grace,”

" his whereabouts. He gave me a packet,

and he told me that at a quarter-past
twelve last night I was to be in my music-
room, and directly the stable clock
struck that 1 was to open the window,
and some one would be there on the ter-
race and take the packet. I did exactly
as he told me, and there was someone
there; but I had just held out the packet
mwhen a third person snatohed. it away,
and held my hand close to his eyes as
though to try and guess who I was. I
aanaged to get it away and close the
window, but I think that the wrong per-
son must have taken the packet. 1 told
my father today, and—<you know that
terribly still look of his. I thought that
he was never going to speak again. When
1 asked him if there was a good deal of
anoney in it—he only groaned.”

Up on the top of the stairs I was shak-
ing with excitement. 1 heard Lord Chels-
dord speak, and his voice was hoarse.

“Since then,” he asked, *what?”

“A man came 10 82€ father. le drove
from Wells. He looked like a French-
man, but he gave no name. He was in
the library for an hour. When he left
he walked straighi out of the house and

drove away again. I went into the lib-
rary, and—you know how strong father
is—he was crouching forward across the
table, muttering to himself. It was like
some sort of a fit. He did not know me
when I spoke to him. Lond Chelsford,
what does it all mean?”’

“Go on!” he answered. “Tell me the
rest.”

“There is nothing else,” - she faltered.
“He got better presently, and he kissed
me. ' I have never known him to do such
a thing before, except at morning or
night. And then he locked himself in
the study and wrote. About an hour
afterwards I heard him asking everywhere
for you. The servants thought that you
had come here. I saw him crossing the
park, so I followed.”

Lord Chelsford came to the bottom of
the stairs and called me by name. ik
heard Lady Angela’s little cry of surprise.
I was downstairs in a moment, and she
came straight into my arms. Her dear
tear-stained little face buried itself upon
my shouler.

“I am so thankful, so thankful - that
you are here,” she murmured.

And all the while, with the face of a
man forced into the presence of tragedy,
Lord Chelsford was reading that letter.
When he had finighed his hands were
shaking and his face was grey. He moved
over to the fireplace, and, without a mo-
ment’s hesitation, he thrust the letter in-
to the flames. Not content with that, he
stood over it, poker in hand, and beat
the_ ashes into powder. Then he turned
to the door.

“Take care of Angela, Ducaine,” be ex-
claimed, and burried out.

But Lady Angela had taken alarm. She
thastened after him, dragging me with ‘her.
Lond Chelsford was past middle age, but
he was running along the cliff path like
a boy. We followed. Lady Angela would
have passed him, but I held her back. She
did not speak a word. Some vague pre-
science of the truth even then, I think,
had dawned upon her.

We must have gone a mile before we
came in sight ‘of him. He was strolling
along, only dimly visible in the gathering
twilight, etill apparently emoking, and
with the air of a man teking a leisurely
promenade. He was toiling up the side
of the highest dliff in the meighborhood,
and once we eaw him turn seaward and
take off his hat as though enjoying the
breeze. Just as he neared the summit he
looked round. Lord Chelsford waved his
hand and shouted.

“Rowchester,” he cried. “Hi! Wait for
me.”?

The Duke waved his hand as though in
salute, and turned apparently with the ob-
ject of coming to meet us. But at that
moment, without any apparent cause, he
lurched over towards the cliff side, and we
saw him fall. Lady Angela’s ery of fren-
zied horror was the most awful thing I
had ever heard. Lond Chelsford took her
into his arms.

“Climb down,
“I’'m done!”

1 found the Duke on the shingles, curi-
ously unmangled. He had the appearance
of a man who had found death restful.

CHAPTER XL.
The Theories of a Novelist.

The novelist emiled. He had been but-
ton-holed by a very great man, which
pleased him. He raised his voice a little.
‘I'here were others standing around. He
fancied himself already the centre of the
group. He forgot the greatness of the
great man.

“In common with many other people,
my dear Marquis,” he said, “you labor un-
der a great mistake. Human character is
governed by as exact laws as the physical
world. Give me a man’s characteristics,
and I will undertake to tell you exactly
how he will act under any given circum-
stances. It is a question of mathematics.
We all carry with us, inherited or acquired,
a certain amount of resistance to evil in-
fluences, certain predilections towards good
and vice versa, according as we are decent
fellows or blackguards. Some natures are
more complex than others, of course—that
only means that the weighing up of the
good and evil in them is a more difficult

Ducaine,” he gasped.

matter. ‘Lhere are experts who can
tell you the <weight of a hay-
stack by looking at it, and there
ane others who are able at

Christmas-time to indulge in an unquench-
able thirst by accurately computing the
weight, down to ounces, of the pig or tur-

key rafled for at their favorable public- g

house. So the trained student of his fel-
lows can also diagnose his subjects and
anticipate their actions.”

The Marquis smiled.

“You analytical novelists would destroy
for us the whole romance of life,” he de-
clared. “I will not listen to you any long-
er. I fear ignorance less than disillusion!”

He passed on, and the little group at
once dispersed. The novelist was left alone.
He went off in a huff. Lord Chelsford
plucked me by the arm.

“Let us it down, Ducaine,” he eaid.
“What rubbish these men of letters talk!”

I glanced towards the ballroom, but my
ccmpanion shook this head.

“Angela ie dancing with the Portuguese
A.m'lwsaadar,” he eaid, “and he will never
give up his ten minutes afterwards. You
must pay the penalty of having married
the most beautiful woman in Tondon,
Guy, and sit out with the old fogies.
What rubbish that fellow did talk!”

“You are thinking——" I murmured.

“Of the Duke! Yes! There was a man
who to all appearance was a typical Eng-
lish gentleman, proud, sensitive of his
honor, in every action which came before
the wonld a right-dealing and a right doing
man, To do what seemed right to him
from one point of view he stmipped him-
self of lands and fortune, and when that
was not enough he stooped to unutterable
baseness, He was willing to betray " his
country to justify his own senre of per-
sonal honor.”

“In justice to him,” I said, “one must
remember that he never for a moment be-
lieved in the possibility of a French inva-
sion.”

Lord Chelsford shook his head.

“It is too nice a point,” “he declred.
“We may not reckon it in his favor. I
wonder how our friends on the other dide
felt when they knew that they had paid
fifty thousand pounds for false informa-
tion? We ought to make you a peer, Du-
caine. The Trogoldy money would stand
i

“For Heaven’s sake, don’t!” T cried.
“\What have 1 done that you should want
to banish me into the pastures?”

“you talk too much,” my companion
murmured. “In the Lords it wouldn’t mat-
ter, but in the Commons you are a unsi-
anoce. I suppose you want to be taken into
the cabinet.”

“Quite true!” I admitted. “You want
young men there, and 1 am TL:\L]Y any
time.”

“A man with a wife like yours,” Lord
Uhelstord  remarked, thoughtfully,
bound to go anywhere he wants. Then he |

cite down and takes all the credit to him- { a

seli.”

i the middle classes he remains a canon-

.

Angela passed on the arm of the ambas-
sador. She waved her hand gaily to s,
but her companion drew her firmly away.
We both looked after her admiringly.

“Guy,” Lord Chelsford said, “we have
both of us done some good work in our
time, but never anything better than the
way we managed to hoodwink everybody
—even herself, about her father. Amongst

ized eaint, the man who pauperized him-
self for their eakes. Ray was too full of

Blenavon's little aberrations to sus-
pect any one elee, and our' friends
from across the water who might
—I mean the woman—have been

inclined for a little blackmail, were ob-
liging enough to make a final disappear-
ance in the unlucky Henriette. The woman
was saved, though, by-the-bye.”

“The woman is still alive,” I told him,
“but I will answer for her silence. I al-
low her a small pension—all she would ac-
copt. She is living in the wouth of France
scmewhere.”

“And Blenavon,” Lord OChelsford eaid,
with a emile, has married an American
girl who has made a different man of him.
What character those women have! She
hasn’t a penny, they tell me, until her
father dies, and they work on their ranch
from suntise. She will be an ornament to
our aristocracy when they do come back.”

“They are coming next spring,” I re-
marked, “if they can do it out of the pro-
fits of the ranch—not unless. Blenavon has
carnied out his father’s wishes t6 the let-
ter, and cut off the entail of everything
that was necessary.”

“What a silly ass that novelist was!”
Lord Chelsford declared vigorously.

THE END.

DSITAOLS STOAM
O LIKE OFTIRD

Many Vessels Driven Ashore and
Wrecked--Heroic Rescue of Crew
by Life Savers.

Toronto, Aug. 24—The heaviest storm in
four years dashed the waves of Lake On-
tario upon Toronto Island this morning.
The three-masted sahooner Ruben Dowd,
the propenty of the Conger Coal Company,
ran aground in the lake off Ward’s Island.
The arew were heroically rescued by Cap-
tain Ward and his lifeboat crew.

A big scow owned by Haney & Miller
broke up in the eastern gap, where it was
tied, and went to pieces. Two smaller
scows also went down. :

A big dredge snapped four anchors and
was in danger of drifting ashore.

The two-master, Fleetwing, snapped her
chain in the bay and floated side on in
a westerly direction, finally grounding.

On the schooner were Captain and Mres.
John Joyce, Mate W. Hudgin, Captain
Williamson and three sailors. They got
into a yawl, but it would have been help-
less in the tremendous eea which was
Tunning.

Captain Wand, of the life saving crew,
saw the trouble and, between 8 and 9
o’clock, the crew went out, though doubts
were expressed as to whether their boat
could live in such a sea. Captain W. Ward
was accompanied by his three sons, Frank,
Fred. and BEdward, John Montgomery,
Wm, Rameden, Hector MacDonald and
Thos. Ramsden. They reached the boat in
safety, and the crew were saved. The re-
turn trip 'was made without mishap, and
the rescued crew were brought to Toronto
on the tug Lillian.

WARNING TO APPLE
PACKERS ABOUT
PACKAGE MARKS

Ottawa, Aug. 21—The correspondence
of the fruit division ehows that the re-
cent amendments to the fruit marks act
are being misunderstood by apple packers,
One of the important changes introduced
by the amendments of last session is the
rendering of the word “fancy’” or one of
the numerals No, 1, No. 2 or No. 3 obliga-
tory in marking grades. X’s have been
commonly used by the Ontario shippers,
three X’s being the highest grade, two
X’s the second grade, and one X the third
grade. The Dominion Conference of Fruit
Growers, at the meeting last March, in
order to secure uniformity throughout
the dominion, recommended the change
wihich was introduced by the minister of
agriculture.

‘Another important feature is the defini-
tion of grades. Formerly only one grade,
No. 1, wae defined. There was, therefore,
no iniformity about any of the other
es, and many complaints were re-

oeived from foreign countries as the result
of this enomaly. The new amendment
defines three grades. * The first is a
“fancy”’ grade containing only perfect ap-
ples. The No. 1 grade, in which there is
an aBlowance of ten per cent. for defect-
jve specimens, calls for a package contain-
ing apples every one of which is a well-
known specimen of the variety named on
the package, sound, of not less than medi-
um size, of normal shape and of good
color for the variety. This is a higher
standard than was required in the old
No. 1 grade, and many packers will, no
doubt, continue to pack upon the stand-
ard of the old grade, and render them-
selves liable to a prosecution.

The misconception is with reference to
the ten per cent. allowance. This is in-
tended simply to cover inadvertencies in
rapid work, but many packers have taken
it for granted that this ten per cent.
may be fruit of any sort so long as it has
grown upon an apple tree. Even a casual
reading of the new amendments should
show that such is not the case, that even
the ten per cent. of defective fruit must
be apples of high grade with reference to
soundness, size, color and shape.

The definition of a No. 2 apple is not so
stringent. There is a twenty per cent.
allowance for inadvertencies in rapid
work. All apples in a No. 2 package must
be not less than nearly medium size. It
is expected that the eighty per cent. will
contain some defective apples, but these

| Manning, the

defects must be of such a character as not
to cause “material waste.” Therefore, ap- |
ples that are wormy or seriously scabbyi
will not pass as No. 2. Immature apples |
will also be barred out and must not be,
marked higher than No. 3. J'

The No. 3 grade is not defined, but the
grade mark is provided to enable shippers
to send forward any marketable apples
that cannot qualify for the better grades.

Dealers are warned by the fruit divis-
jon that in making contracts to supply
apples they should not oversell No. 1 ap-
ples. There will probably be four barrels
of No. 2 apples for every barrel of No,1
packed in the average orchard thigyear.
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HOME AFTER THE
BAPTIST MEETINGS

Return of Delegates Who Attended
Maritime Sessions at Bridge-
town

Organizations Now United in
One --- Details from the Re-
ports of the Women’'s Work--
Mrs. D. Hutchinson Ohosen
President.

The St. John delegates to the 22nd an-
nu.al_gathering of the Women's Baptist
Missionary Union of the Maritime Prov-
inces which was held in Bridgetown (N.
8.) on Tuesday, Wednesday and Thurs-
day, returned home Friday -and report
having had an excellent time an& very
enthusiastic meetings. The people of
Bridgetown were very kind and the 250
delegates from all over the provinces were
royally looked after. Not only did the
Baptist families receive them as guests,
but the doors of Methodist, Presbyterian
and Episcopalian homes were thrown open
to the visitors.

T}}e 'meetings on Tuesday were mainly
p_rellmmary, the executive being in ses-
sion morning, afternoon and evening.

The opening session of the convention
was at 9:30 Wednesday morning. In the
absence of the president, Mrs. J. W.
vice-president for New
Brunswick, Mrs. David Hutchinson, wife
of the Main street pastor, was called to
the chair. Devotional exercises were con-
ducted by Mrs. W, J. Rutledge, of Port
Maitland.

At 10.30 the business of the convention
began. The treasurer, Mrs. Mary Smith,
reported the .amount raised for the year
ended July 31 was $14,303.99, an increase
of $1,354.55 over last year. Of this sum,
Nova Scotia contributed $6,702.62; New
Brunswick, $2,735.43; P. E. Island, $762.10.
Lesser amounts from various sources made
up the total, which has been expended
for foreign missions, home missions,
Northwest, Indian work and the Grand
Ligne mission.

The Missionary Aid Societies number
260, sixteen more than last year. Am-
herst has the banner Aid Society, raising
the largest amount $391.94; the second is
the First Baptist church, Halifax, with
$310. Life members added since the last
convention number 75. .

The report of the treasurer of Mission
Bands, Mrs. Ida G. Crandall, showed 166
mission bands: 115 in Nova Scotia, 4 in
New Brunswick and seven in P. E. Isl-
and. The amount raised was $3,169.19,
;};e increase being $727.80; life members,

The opening address Wednesday after-
noon was from Mrs. E. C. Young, senior
president of the Bridgetown W. M. A. S.
In response, Mrs. D. H. Simpson, of Gib-
son (N. B.), spoke.

The reports of the provincial secre-
taries ‘followed: For New Brunswick, by
Mrs. M. S. Cox; for Nova Scotia, Miss E.
Hume; for P. E. Island, Miss A. Wad-
man. The oldest living members, Mrs.
Rachael Lewis, of Cumberland Bay (N.
B.), now 83 years old, has pieced and
quilted eight quilts and sold them, do-
nating the proceeds to mission work.

A symposium on the W, M. A. S. was
ably conducted by Mrs. G. L. Pearson,
of Paradise. The speakers were Mrs. C.
S. MacLearn, of New Germany; Mrs. W.
M. Brown, of Lawrencetown; Mrs. J.
Harry King, of Digby, and Mrs. W. B.
Crowell, of Liverpool.

The platform meeting of the evening
was conducted by Mrs. D. H. Simpson.
Addresses were given by Rev. H. G. Mel-
lick, Miss Harrison and Miss Newcombe.

The prayer meeting Thursday morning
was led by Mrs. A. C. Smith, of St.
John. A memorial service followed for
forty members of the union.

The foreign mission work, carried on
by the Free Will Baptists, was presented
by Miss’ Fullerton, of St. John. A valu-
able paper by Miss Slipp, president of
the Free Baptist Mission Union, was lis-
tened to with interest.

The officers for the coming year were
appointed as follows:

President—Mrs. David Hutchinson, St.
John (N. B.)

‘Vice-Presidents.

Nova Scotia—Mrs. M. Higgins, Isaacs
Harbor (N. 8.)

New Brunswick—Mrs. D. H. Simpson,
Gibson (N. B.)

P. E. Island—Mrs. D. Price, North
River, (P. E. L)

Treasurers—Mrs. Mary Smith, Amherst
(N. 8.); Mrs. Ida Crandall, Chipman (N.
B.) !

Recording secretary—Mrs. Henry, Ever-
ett, St. John.

Correspontling secretary—Miss E. Hume,
Dartmouth.

Provincial secretaries—Nova Scotia,Mrs.
Pearson, Middleton; New Brunswick Mrs.
M. S. Cox, Anagance (N. B.); Prince Bd-
ward Island, Miss A. A. Wadman, Char-
lottetown.

Mission board superintendents—Nova
Scotia, Mrs. P. R. Foster, Berwick; New
Brunswick, Mrs. W. E. McIntyre, 8t.
John; P. E. Island, Miss Irene Clark,
Bay View.

Secretary of bureau of literature—Miss
Eva McDorman, Truro (N. S.)

Editor of Tidings—Mrs. Chubbuck,Am-
herst (N. 8.)

Editor of Mission Band department of
Tidings—Miss Emma Estey, St. John (N.
B

2

Mission Band Lesson—Mrs. M. S. Cox,
Anagance (N. B.)

Editor of N. B. M. U. department in
Maritime Baptist—Mrs. H. H. Roach.

Assistant editor—Mrs. Cohoe, St. John
(N. B)

Mrs. C. H. Martell referred to Mrs. J.
W. Manning, who for seventeen years has
been president of the W. B. M. U, and
a rising vote was taken to show the love
and appreciation of the union for her.
Because of illthealth, Mrs. Manning has
laid aside all work for at least a year.

Thursday’s meetings were taken up with
farewell addresses from the missionaries
going to the foreign fields. The evening
meeting did not close until about 11.30

| o’clock.

The delegates report that there was the
utmost enthusiasm and the union of the
Baptist and Free Baptist bodies was con-
summated. The body will be known in
future as the United Baptist Women's
Missionary Union. A

Have Not Heard Yet.

A member of Joseph G. Isaacs’ family
said Friday that no letter has yet been
received from Mr. Isaacs millicnare broth-
er in Harrismith, South Africa.

1t will be remembered that some weeks
ago there was published a story to the
effect that Mr. Isaacs in South Africa was
anxious to locate his brothers. Joseph,
of Main street, had a telegram sent and
received an answer that a letter would be
fortheoming. 1t is expected any day.

Two marriages were solemnized in the!
city last week. During the same period

seventeen babies were born, five of them
girls.

"OUR CITY AND PROVINCE AS SEEN
BY A DISTINGUISHED VISITOR

A Series of Letters by Rev. Dr. J. M. Buckley, Editor of the
Christian Advocate, New York.

“

J
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Fires, Almost Unprecedented, in
8t. John.

The first in the tremendous tale occur-
red in 1784. The fire extended for several
miles in width from the neighborhood of
the ground on ‘which the Centenary
Church now stands, and as it swept the
earth it destroyed every trace of in-
flammable matter “with the exception of
one house.”” The mext very serious fire
was in 1823, during which over forty
houses were burned; and ;the next year
there was another fire that destroyed‘ up-
wards of forty large stores and dwellings.
The fire of 1837 occurred in the very heart
of a rigorous winter, and it was the most
wholesale destruction of property the
people had ever known. At that time
there was a prejudice against 1nsurance
and many lost every dollar they possess-
ed. Qne hundred and fifteen houses an
nearly the whole business portion of the
city were consumed. .

Four years later fire came upon the city
like a whirlwind; it swept away the fair-
est as well as the richest portion of the
ground as

city. "It went over the same 1
did the great fire of 1837. In 1857 one

hundred and fifty families were burned
out, and in 1877 the conflagration men-
tioned in a. previous letter, ever amce
Enown as “The Great Fire,’ destroyed
above twenty-seven million dollars worth
of property, rendering thirteen thousand
people homeless.

Benediot Arnold in St. J ohn.

It has been intimated't.hat. my pre-
judice against General Benedict Arnold
led me to imply that he was privy to the
destruction of his store in order to secure
the insurance. On the contrary I spoke
with extreme moderation. I would not
libel Cain, Judas, or Arnold. I have con-
sulted the Centennial Prize Essay of tl'xe
City and County of St. John, by Dav1.d
Russel Jack, in the Lenox library of this
city, who says of the fire; ‘“The impres-
sion was at that time, and _stlll is, that
this fire was caused by design, for the
purpose of defrauding a company In Eng-
land that had underwritten upon the mer-
chandise it “contained to an gmougt far
exceeding its worth; that \both Richard
and Henry (Armold’s two gons) slept in
the store on the night of the conflagra-
tion, and that neither could give a Ba:tls";
factory account of its cause, 13 certain.
It is also stated that Arnold’s known
fraudulent dealings and haughty (‘ie'pott‘
ment made him very unpOpu}ar with the
people, and on one occasion, in 1792, they
showed their resentment and o_ontempt by
suspending his effigy in p\}bhc, labelled
“Traitor,” in such a position as to be
easily seen from his house.

The Centennial Essay says that every
year his unpopularity increased; and th'at
a man whose own partner charged him
with setting fire to his store for the pur-
pose of defrauding the underwriters, and
who could only get a verdict for two shil-
lings and six pense, is not likely to have
been libelled by the charge.
Philanthropic Institutions in St.

John.

The benevolent gpirit which pre_vail‘s in
St. John is manifest in many institutions,
religious, general and individual. The
male orphans that have the privilege of
living in the handsome red and gray sand-
stone Wiggins Asylum perhaps are not
old enough to realize how much they have
for which to be thankful. Besides the
Orphan ‘Asylum the Catholic Sisters of
the Good Shepherd maintain a Home for
fallen women. The city hospital is lo-
cated on a height that gives the patients
opportunity for the purest alr, an abund-
ance of light, and a magnificent and in-
spiring view. In the sqbu.rbs there is a
Reformatory and Industrial Sphoo}. From
the very nature of the situation the
Marine Hospital is 2a n.e'c_esslty. Some
of these institutions I' visited, but saw
nothing suggesting special note.

The Provincial Asylum.

Long before Nova S.cotia. had made
special provision for its insane, New
Brunswick had done so, and the know-
ledge of this kindled in me a strong de-
sire to see what progress }_.|ad_been made.

I have visited this institution or; two

i in as many successive years.
ocglfsx:ﬁs,classes of human sufferers :hose
ve lost their reason are most un-
X)t:l:’urlxl:te, as are also their friends. Only
criminal conduct can give more pain to
loving friends than the loss of reason and
1; but the SOrTOWS of both may

1f-contro 4 !
::3 nfuch mitigated by intelligent humanity

art of any govetnment.
onTltl:epp\)xblic still imagi.nes that few once
insane ever regain their reason. fl‘}us is
a pernicious error; nearly one third are
restored, and of these the large majority
continue in mental h_ealth. Many who
do mnot fully recover improve to .such a
degree that their capacity for enjoyment
| returns. Always some who have recover-
ed are awaiting discharge. As a patient
convalescent from pneumonia cannot safe-
ly expose himself at once but must gradu-
ally resume his activities, so those who
in the regular life of the hospital have
recovered their mental balance should re-
ort time to prepare to meet
the attrition of the outer world.. Some
patients are certain to have loccasmnal at-
tacks, yet often have 1uc1_d m?ervals. T};e
| religious may retain their views, habits
and emotions, and the reﬁngd—from an-
cestry, environment and habit—are often
itive as they were when entirely

main a sh

as se ¢
well. ence sympathy must }}len'd wit h
firmness, and proper classification - of

ould be made so that irrita-
d may be lessened. All
classes of society are found among the
patients of an institution for the insane.

My first visit to this asylum was soon
after the present superintendent, Dr.
James V. Anglin, took charge. He had
had several years’ experience; the early
part (though he is a native of Canada)

patients sh '
tion of every kin

—_—

Equity Court.
The equity court session was continued

in’ the equity court rooms Friday, Jus-
tice Barker presiding.

In Barton vs. Wilbur, judgment was
given for the plaintiff. Thisis a Westmor-
i land county suit, in which the plaintiff
| sought to have declared a certain deed

gi\'e/n to the defendant was given as ee-
and that it be returned to the

| curity
! plaintiff
| to the plaintifi on the payment
| amount secured.

| MG Teed, K. C., and R. W. Hewson,
' of Moncton, for the plaintiff, and W. B.
f;Uh;\ndler, K. C., for the defendant.

In Sears vs. Hicks, judgment was also
given, dismissing the bill of the plaintiff.
The plaintiff, who is a daughter of the
#late John Hicks, of Sackville, shortly af-

of the

4 |such intelligent superintendence and the

being in one of the institiutions of the
United States, and later, for a long time,
in a responsible position in Montreal. In
view of the enterprise visible everywhere
in St. John, at that visit I was some-
what surprised at thé absence of several
of the facilitics now common in Scotland,
England and the United States. Dr.
Anglin did me the honor to explain some
of the improvements he hoped .to see
made, and my decision to make another
visit was brought about by the clear
comprehension he showed of what was
needed, his steady and effective enthus-
jasm in his work, and ,the absence of
deadening officialism on the one hand and
sentimentality on the other.

On this recent visit I was delighted to
notice the improvements in several wards
and the interest taken by the patients in
the work of decorating and rearranging
as it progressed. Having had a long ex-
perience upon boards of managers of such
institutions I ean easily believe that with

continued cooperation of the government
this hospital, whose site is unparalleled,
will in a few years become a powerful
educational force in humanitarian work.
Visitors and friends of patients will learn
much as the improvements progress; those
who recover their reason will sound the
praises of the institution; and the entire
community will be enriched with the
knowledge that the Province of New
Brunswick is in the front rank of the ef-
forts of most modern governments to
imitate the good Samaritan in dealing
with their wards whose misfortunes, not
crimes, have deprived them of the capa-
city of self-knowledge, of the power of
self-control, and the maintenance of self-
protection.

The Famous ‘‘Reversing Falls

The River St. John, at certain points
four or five miles wide, attempts here to
make its way into the sea through a chan-
nel only 450 feet wide, and hemmed in
by limestone cliffis 100 feet high. The
encounter of the tides and the river pro-
duces the effect of running up stream.
At low tide the river falls about fifteen
feet into the harbor, but the tide of the
Bay of Fundy, which rises about twenty-
five feet, counterbalances this fall, at high
water and really reverses it and drives
it back. The gorge is so narrow that it
can neither dam the tide quickly nor dis-
charge the river promptly. "There are,
therefore, two falls at every .tide, one in
anl one out. Four tines in every tw nty
four hours there is a period of equilibrium
for ten or fifteen minutes, when vessels
can pass in or out. At other times the
passage is dangerous or impossible, ac-
cording to the state of the tide. The di-
rections for this unique navigation are as
follows: “The falls are level, or it is
still water at about three and a half hours
on the flood and about two and-a half
hours on the ebb, so that they are passible
four times every twenty-four hours, about
ten or fifteen minutes each time. No
other rule can be given, ad much depends
on the floods in the River St. John and
the time of high water or full sea, which
is often hastened by high southerly
winds.” No such eye and mind confusing
view have I ever seen as this. However
it is only omne of the incidental results
of the eccentricities of the Bay of Fundy.

A suspension bridge hangs directly over
the falls, with a span of 640 feet and a
height of 70 feet above high water; and
just above this is a fine cantilever rail-
way bridge of the Canadian Pacific, about
450 feet in length.

The Béy of Fundy.

Much of my interest in visiting these
regions was for the opportunity of master-
ing phenomena which in my boyhood in-
terested me much, especially the accounts
of tides chasing and finally engulfing the
cattle that had been grazing and were un-
able to escape the pursuit of the furious
ocean. -I have now had the opportunity
of studying the situation at St. John,
Moncton, and Sackville.

The English have always called it the
Bay of Fundy, which is a corruption of
the earlier Portuguese name, Baya Fonda,
signifying “a deep bad.” The first maps
of this coast were made by the Portu-
guese.

The explanation of all these extraordin-
ary phenomena is this: the tidal wave
comes in from the ocean with a broad
front extending from Maine to Nova
Scotia; as the shores of the bay draw to-
gether and the depth decreases in the
upper reaches, the wave rises in height
and its current becomes swifter. At Cape
Sable it runs three miles an hour, but
rapidly increases in speed until in Chig-
necto Bay it is six.or seven miles an
hour. It is the erroneous opinion of many
that such phenomena as occur in the
mutations of the tides in the Bay of
Tundy have no parellel in the world.
Reclus, the great French geographer, in
his work on The Ocean informs the
reader that the gulfs of Bengal, the
Chinese Sea, the indentations of the east-
ern coast of Patagonia, the Bay of Pana-
ma, the Channel and the Irish Sea, and
the Bay of Fundy are parts where the
waves of equal swelling follow each other
very closely, and it is there, too, that a
greater extent of coast is alternately
covered and revealed by the tide. In the
Port of Panama the tides rise nearly
twenty-three feet, while thirty-seven miles
distant, on the:other coast of the isthmus,
the -ebb and flow are scarcely perceptible.
In the Persian Gulf and the Chinese Sea,
at ‘the extremity, the amplitude of the
equinoctial tide is nearly thirty-six feet.
To the south of the American Continent,
in the gulfs of San Jorge and Santa Cruz,
at the entrance of the Straits of Magel-
lan, Fitzroy has measured tides of from
forty-five to meariy sixty-six feet  in
height. I quote in full his description of
the Bay of Fundy and harbor of St.
John:

“Finaily, in the Bay of Fundy, so well
calculated, by the contour of its coasts|
and the surface of its bed, to retard pro-|
gressively the march of the tide, the dif- |
i ference between high and low

water, |

which is about nine feet at the
entrance, gradually increases to near-
ly sixty-nine feet toward the ex-

tremity of the channel. This is probably
the part of the coast where the regular
oscillations of the waters are accomplish-
ed in the grandest manner. Twice a day
immense neutral shores, which are neither
land nor sea, change into deep gulfs, and
stranded ships rise and float with sails
spread, while towns lost in the interior
of the land find ® thumselves seated om’
peninsulas invested by the sea. At St.
John, New Brunswick, a cascade is seen
to glisten at the bottom of the port at
low water; but when the tide reaches the
foot of the cliff, the height of the fall
gradually diminishes, and it is at last en-
tirely drowned in the salt waters, which,
spreading far over the upper terrace, per-
mit vessels to penetrate into the natural
basin formed above the cascade.”

The tides in the Bay of Fundy are
perilous to navigation and produce dan-
gerous ‘‘bores,” especially in the upper
reaches of the bay. At low tide there ig
a long expanse of mud flats, at times over
two miles in length, and the inreaching
estuaries are completely drained.

At Sackville, accompanied by Presiden!
Allison, I went to the head of the bay
and there saw ships from Rhode Island
far inland unloading their freight. There
they would have to remain until the high
tides should come. ‘Tme person in charge
of the pier was working an engine by
which the freight was being brought up.
We were fifteen feet or more above the
deck of the vessel und he informed ug
that when the high tides came they would
sweep up over the pier and through the
engine house.

Dr. Allison declares that the chasing of
cattle has been grossly exaggerated, the
stories of hundreds of cattle drowned be-
ing ‘without foundation. It is the very
rarest thing that anything of the kind
occurs, and then the destruction is little?
The cattle grazing in regions that are
dangerous are taken care of by those wha
own them, and they have an instinct, the
result of generations of experience, that
enables them to protect themselves.

I now conclude these letters on the
Maritime Provinces of Canada.

After often hearing the praises of New
Brunswick and Nova Scotia from friends
familiar with them, my impressions are
more pleasing than I supposed they would
be.! So long as New Hampshire and
Maine are in the United States it will nof
be necessary for anyonme to go farther
“down East” to find fine scenery; bufl
those who may be led by these letters t¢
visit these provinces will, I am sure, b¢
delighted, and I can unhesitatingly as
sure them that they will see many natural
effects of land and lake and sea that can
not be paralleled in the United States
The summers in New Brumswick, especial
ly at St. John and vicinity, are cool. Ug-
to last week a friend of mine residing
there had been obliged to make a chang(
in the covering of his couch only twe
nights since last winter. In many part(
4he autumn is simply a prolonging and
culminating summer, growing warmer till
November. 1

Only one thing has occurred in connec
tion with this tour which made an un
favorable impression. It is this: neithes
in Nova Scotia nor New Brunswick is if
possible to obtain a good history of the
provinces, or any descriptive. books of
travel which are of merit. It is equally
difficult to secure authentic accounts of
the great men of whom one hears in con-
versation. Lately there has appeared in
the series being published in Toronto en=
titled, Makers of Canada, a volume by
Judge Longley, of Halifax, consisting of.a
fine characterization of Joseph Howe,
Nova Scotia’s greatest orator. I read it
while there with great pleasure; but till
this was published all accounts of him had
been inadequate.

After returning to New York and visit-
ing the great Astor and Lenox libraries
I found much, but nothing adequate to da
justice to either province or teach youth
the history of their native land; nor do
the standard histories of Canada meet the
want. They do not give to these prov-
inces, far away from Toronto and Mont-~
real, adequate treatment. I then pro.
cceded to the great book-stores: Bren-
tano’s, Scribner’s, Dutton’s, and Putnam’s.
There was not a book for sale on these
cities or provinces. The obliging clerks
examined the lists for numbers of years
and had nothing to' offer except one or
two tales of excursions, consisting chiefly
of well placed adjectives, a little type on
each page and a ‘great deal of margin, af-
fording a fine opportunity for purchasing
the best paper at the highest price. I
ransacked the old book-stores, and every-
where heard the same response. Also I
consulted Thomas Cook & Son and other
tourist agencies. All they could produce
was a few lists of boarding places and
their locations and terms, with a little
sketchy matter. They acknowledged their
poverty in this particular and justly said
that they were not to blame.  As the
books were not published, they could not
have them.

I mention this in return for the abund-
ant hospitality received, in the hope that
some man or woman of brains, culture,
and skill in making facts interesting and
producing descriptions of what is, and
not fiction, may be aroused to a sense of
the vacancy and prepare to fill it with
something worthy. If well illustrated and
mapped, not too expensive, and patron-
ized by the people from patriotic motives,
and thus made financially successful, it
will greatly promote the interests of the
province in all respects.

Personally I do not regret the difficulty
found in oktaining information, for that
which is diligentiy searched for is most
easily remembered and classitied; but
there are thousands that would be led to
tha provinces by the right kind of a book,
who have no time to investigate but plenty
of time to behold, admire, and wonder,
had. they a book to prepare and direct
them and to assist their memories.

Jd. M. B.

|
brothers, transferring lLer interests in l.erl‘[
father’s estate. She sought to have the |
deed set
made the transfer improvidently. James
A. Friel, of Dorchester, for the plaintiff,
and H. A. Powell, K. C,, of Sackville, for

'}. the defendant:

ter her father's death, gave a deed to the

aside on the ground that she

M. (. Teed, K. C., moved to have the|

seneau, was appointed guardian and grant- |
| ing the infant $300 a year for the year!
! ending Sept. 24, 1907; $50 a year from that|

till she becomes fifteen years of age, and |
8500 a year therefrom till she reached the |

age of twenty-one years. 3
In the matter of Wallace Plummer,
lJunatic, an order was made in the fore

| Blane, argument was

In the matter of Estellh Clara ;\!F"n‘:“l\,!

of Tracadie, Gloucester county, an infant,
| y ) ;

noon as in the petition made by L. A
Currey, K. €., Aug. 21

In Bishop vs. Walsh, a foreclcsure suit
an order was made as acked for on Aug
by M G Teed, K! C.

In the case of Thibedeau et al vs, T.+
heard on excenticn
to the re‘eree’s report. J. A. Friel for gh
plantifs will cont his arzument thi
mornng at 10 o'cle 3. A Towel K
€ and W. B Chindler, K. C., represent

and that a retransfer be made | referee’s -Teport confirmed, in which the: . g rindant
stepmother of the infant, Mrs. Helen _»\r~| i

o Remedy Known to
Better for Sweaty
“Foot Eim.”’
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