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BOSTON LETTER. 4 foot extra clapboards, $*1; clear, $28 
to 30; second dear, $24 to $0.

Pine—Eastern pine coarse No. 2, $16 
to 17; refuse, $13; outs, $» to $.60; rough 
edge stock, box boards, etc., $8.50 to 
9.60; eastern clapboard a, extra, $46; 
dears, $40; second dears, $36; match
ed boards, $16 to 22.

Hemlock, etc.—Eastern planed and 
butted hemlock boards, $11; random, 
$9.50 to 10; extra cedar shingles, $2.60 
to 2.60; dears, $2.10 to 2.26; second 
dears, $1.66; No. 1, $L25 to L50.

Vne fish trade continues Quiet, and 
salt fish are somewhat easier. Cod
fish are quiet and prices are slightly 
lower. The Dingley bill Is also ham
pering the fish business. Barrel her- 
ring are selling moderately at un
changed prices. There is very little 
change In sardines, 
slightly firmer. Prices at first hands 
are as follows;

Fresh fish—Market cod, $1 to 1.50 
per 100 lbs.; large, $L60 to 2; steak, 
$2.75 to 3; haddock, $2.50 to 3; white 
halibut, 15c. per lb; gray, 12c.; chick
en, 15c.; new eastern salmon, 60 to 
60c.; frozen, 10c.; roe shad, 28 to 30c.; 
bucks, ,15c.; herring, 75c. -to $1.26 per 
100; live lobsters, 10c.; boiled, 12c.

Salt fish—No. 1 extra mackerel, $21 
to 24 per bbl.; No. 1, $15 to 19; small 
shore No. 2, $9; large No. 3, $10; shore 
and Georges cod, $5 to 5.50 per QtL; 
large dry bank cod, $4.50; medium, 
$3.50; large pickled bank, $3.75 to 4.60; 
medium, $3.37 to 3.50; medium box 
herring, new, 12 to 16c.; No. 1 length
wise. 9 to lie.; N. S. split herring, $5 
to 5.60 per bbl.; Newfoundland, $6.50; 
Newtfo 
No. 2,

Canned fish—Native sardines, quar
ter oils, $2.40 to 2.65; three-quarter 
mustards, $2 to 2.20; Alaska salmon, 
$L30; lobsters, flats, $3; uprights, $2.75 
to 3; mackerel, one lb. regular, $1.40 
to 1.50; two lb. ovals, $2.25.

A LESSON FROM A LADY.

As my pet, in dresses trailing.
Tightly dings to the railing 

Of the stabs, descends, she cries ; 
I’m a lady—largest else."

Bonnet tied beneath her curls. 
Happiest of happy girl».

But on the lowest step die dips ; 
Headlong to the floor she trip».

Finery is aU unheeded,
Tears are flowing unimpeded,

To my lap she straightway flies. 
There to hide her tear-stained eyes, 

“You’re a lady ; mustn’t cry.’’ 
Answer comes with sob and sigh 

As 1 smooth a tangled curl ;
“No, I’m Just your little girl.”

We may stride In plume and feather, 
Proudly through the sunny weather. 

But when cloud» of trouble fall 
’Round about us like a pall,

All unheeded garments fine,
Straight we seek the breast divine. 

Far from wordly cares and harms. 
Humbled children In His arms

—JOSEPHINE PAGE.

“I couldn’t deep, anyhow. Td rather BILL JOHNSON’S OPINIONS. to man's rrststn hn had become an im-
rit here and look out of the window." ----------- portant factor in the concern with

.Saggart lit Ms pipe and gazed out TTo**tow’tMnîpnooU to you. M"HsU|s"the môrt*remar^lfTyouns

toSh oMhfSSSa uf^de^ The man ’at talk, the nicest l°
The>*one*1*at îrsys  ̂thé* loudest Ї£е7“£і “vel^S&ly

toerirerèst ^nTalhLw hi. ЬШ. ance with my expectations." ■

Ьат °r a clnmp. °^ Sometimes the biggest Ashes | teMm.^ooktd^up ' brightly^ Г *

say to Mmself. “Now he should shut can make the best o’ matis. | ^S'come to^ee us Sana? He is

....... т,аЙ”їі,‘,т.Г,Р„йі=.«v-ry«-«;

£*.ЕгагмOUT OF THE FIRE. ;
he steps down another le ready to , -------------- ; “* tocltoed. And enenas
stand in ііія піярр ney, — nrinp man tri •_ ібпси to change the subject, iea»ving
the city who Phad ' listened to his de- 116 little town of Graham was her father a trifle puzzled by what he 
fence knew so well that an engine thrown Into considerable exdtemenx considered her contradictory words, 
was merely a combination of Iron, when It was reported that Oeor^ Again and again was Laurence pro- 
steel and brass and that a given num- Stapleton, one of Its leading citizens moted by the firm until he became 
her of pounds'of steam would get and moat prominent business men, had foreman of a large division of the 
it over a given number of miles had failed tor a large sum and had com- works, and found himself, at the age 
smiled Incredulously when he told mitted suicide in consequence. Grave of 24, the recipient of a handsome sal- 
them that an engine ь.л her tantrums, charges had been whispered against ary. There were some remonstrances 
and that sometimes she had to be cod- him for some months in connection when Marston made choice of so young 
died up, and that even when a man with some of his operations in the a man for. a position requiring In Its 
did his best there were occasions when business world, and now had come the incumbent so much Judgment and 
nothing he could do would mollify her, ruin and collapse of the firm, lm- practical knowledge. But he replied to 
and then there was sure to be trouble, mediately followed by the tragic end- them with characteristic bluntness and 
although, John had added. In hie de- lng of the erring and unfortunate emphasis:
sire to be fair, that she was always man’s life. ’That young fellow,” said he, "knows
sorry for it afterward, which remark. There were but few who ventured to more about machinery, even the most 
to Me confusion, had turned the smile raise voices In extenuation of Staple- complex, than any other man In the 
Into a laugh. ton’s errors, or otter a word of kindly place. Do you suppose I would have

He wondered what 86 thought of the human sympathy to his heart-torokeft kept on promoting him tort no good 
new man. Not much, evidently, tor widow and son. These pointed out the cause? And, by the way, he has boe-a 
she was losing time, wMch she had no tact that his bookkeeper and clerk, working for nearly two years on an 
business to do on that section of the taking advantage of Ms employer's un- invention çf hlg own that should he 
road. Btill, It might be the fault of bounded confidence and Ms frequent succeed in carrying out his Ideas. Is 
the new man riot knowing when to absences from the city on business, had destined to work a revolution in one 
push her tor all she was worth and. mismanaged the affairs of the firm for branch Of our business. The saving of 
when to ease up. All these things go some time,precipitating the ruin of the material alone under its operation 
to the making up of time. Still. It house. wMch all Stapleton’s efforts would amount to thousands annually." 
was more than likely that (fid 86, like were powerless to avert. jt was true that Laurence Stapleton
Gilpin’s horse, was wondentag more It was known that the bookkeeper, -tood od the eve of ™«iriug a greet 
and more what thing upon her back James Gillln, had thrown up Ms posl- mechanical discovery, over which he 
had got. “He’ll have trouble,” mut- tion suddenly, some months before the worked and studied for many long
tered John to himself, “when she finds final crash, and betaken himself to £^thB aud upo;. whlch hla hopte 

, , , _ , Parts unknown; but those who had were becoming more and more fixed.
- ca”e ln “9 топеУ ЬУ the failure w»uld h ghould he 8Ucoeed did it not mean
down beside the engineer. He said no- of no excuses, and much bitterness of weaith—the abllilv to nay every dol- 
tMng, but sat there sorting out tickets, sentiment prevailed even among those lar of old indebtedness? He had
while Saggart gazed out of the window, who had no direct loss to complain of, alwavs dreamed of some dav being Suddenly the engineer sprang to his ** who, merely looking on the surface J™ іаОїегіГпат^еЖ

P»3*4*1 a condemnatory ver- , ft»,,, eVery hint or shadow of re-
w 8lde 804 dl£t ln general. . proach. It meant also comfort for his

<5їлїЇ,Л2?е2ьл.лл „«.h : Some days after the funeral, Mrs. mother’s declining years—his noble.
The conductor looked up with a Stapleton sat one morning in the dto- №tlent тоШег, whose life had been so

„іл--.!,, о^чіг,» Ing-roomof her once happy bo™c, gaz- stricken with sorrow and mlsfortunv- 
"Old 86, he said, Is evidently going big blankly out at the sunlit scene . . . ^ u d[. t promige

to make Up for lost time.” presented from the window. Her pale, hannlnesa tor hitnaeff » His face grew“She should be slowing down on haggard face and sombre attire looked bXht l^d tend^ ag his tooiSht» 
crossing the G. and M. line,’’ answered out of keeping with the bright summer turned to fair îrcveet Helen M^rrton. 
the engineer “Good heavens!" he cried, day, andThe seemed to realize It. tor wbo h^ b№u the ^mirotto? ?f
a moment after, “we’ve gene across the lowered the curtains. There was 55? oodland“was now toe secretly
G. and M. track on the keen Jump." a ellght по1ае at the door of the room, rsSm^l IdS of M» Zntod Nrt 
& ДЇЙМ5№їЙ? ІЄш2гв *îd, Shehalftumedin titesnat шПГшИШûlST^ÏÏto «S І
B^en th! tortert mrât s% £ ’ hî? лЧnecessary qualification In a lover—he

B35?HSEM
W ”°âe ЬаТаП Trumpied ^Jn^r'tohls ЇЙ-ЬУ.іГЛЖй and 

«‘It isn’t tiMbt,” said Sarâart. “He whinh worked on In silence, while other suit
knows all right; even the train boya him a strong resemblance to bis ora for Helen’s Італії came and went
know that. Old 86 has taken the bit the des» •‘нїГч ЇЙГМЇb^n a great taw=r-
between her teeth; he can’t stop her. husband and father which looked down , м.ГяіїпЇЇ, ELdinller

N°- 6 to"n,Kht? W them v.t.to'to toe ^£°WlSmeÆ

“That’s six miles ahead. In five ro^be^nink^clear- met L'£'-ureDCe, end If her eyes sought
minutes at tola rate we wiH be run- J bt^â h!a at «mes In wistful questioning
ning on her time and her track. She’s when she rallied him on having fOT-ai^lyTlato, and on toe side в them, so rarely did he call he
track. I must get to 86." Л8?’ ДДпд ^4^»nh«wi about feared to believe what they seemed

Saggart quickly made his way 5L.5LtSLd to On the subject of his own
through the baggage ear, climbed on È,m’ 1148 т5І11ег-^1і551в,ДЇлІІ?ьв1ї5^ hopeless love honor bade him to b«- 
the express carTand Jumped on the 5,erЛ?5^У«Д?Гп „Длsilent" And so he worked and waited, 
coal of the tender. He cast his eye up g flg^ e d h d f honing for the day when he would bt.
the track, and saw glimmering in the n £. л _ltll wi, y,» man- free to яее!< the woman he adored and

аяаанжввв& iSSSSesKb
hie face and perspiration on his brow, vibrated xrith*ne»rwas throwing his whole weight on the tosp^k His vtice vibrated arithtogw
lever, the fireman helping him. John •®dP*Jn' 88 had
leaped down to the floor of the cab. ffWMda the newspaper, which he had 

“Stand aside!" he shouted, and there torowikaside. ^b. .
was such a ring of confident command «.*58Ї2ЄЄ- Z ° ^w
In bis voice that both men instantly what they are saying about him, 
obeved motner 7

Saggart grasped the lever, and in- 
stead of trying to shut off the steam, d°
flung it wide open. No. 86 gave a qui- ?яҐіп
ver and jump forward. 8Tkate9t, t0° great a trust lr

“You old fiend,” murmured John be- othwe—ln Gillln. , .
tween his clenched teeth. Then he The unprincipled villian. exclaim- 
pushed the lever home, and It slid Into ed I^urence, fiercely. Would that I 
place as If there never had been any could meet him face to face and dral 
Impediment. The steam was shut off. with him as he deserves! Bit never 
butthe lights of PotntsviUe flashed mind little mother^ he continued in 
past them with the empty «tde track a softer tone, "we wHl make toe beet 
on the left, and they were now flying of things. We must give up this place 
along the single line of rails, with the to the people who have lost money by 
headlight of No. 6 growing brighter toe failure. I know he would wish It. 
and brighter ln front of them. We will begin the world anew, you

"Reverse her! Reverse her!” cried and I, penniless, to be sure; but you 
the other engineer, with a tremor of shall never know want as long aa there 
fear ln Ms voice. Is work in the wcrld for the hands and

"Reverse nothing,” said Saggart. brain of a willing man.’’
She’ll slide ten miles if you do. Jump "I have been thinking ” said Mrs. 
if you are . afraid.” Stapleton, whose sad facefbrightened a

The man from the branch line jump- little at her son’s brave, manly words, 
ed promptly. “that It might be better for us to leave

“Save yourself," said Saggart to the Graham—better tor your future, I 
fireman. “There’s bound to be a mean, dear.”

“I don’t think so, mother. Let us 
stay If we can. and live down ^he mis
fortunes that have come upon us. I 
don’t like the idea of flying before dis
aster and unmerited condemnation. I 
would much rather remain here; but 
if you prefer—"

“No. no. Laurence, I was but think
ing of you," she interrupted.
■ So it was understood that they were 
to remain ln Graham, where, the widow 
reflected, they had yet a few friends 
who retained the kindest feelings to
wards them; and soon after théy mov
ed Into a small but decent cottage In 
toe suburbs of the town, where they 
were themselves as comfortable as 
possible under the circumstances, and 
took up the battle of life from this new 
and strange standpoint with what 
courage and hope they could master. '

Early one morning Laurence made 
his appearance In the office of Herbert 
Marston.the head- of the leading manu
facturing business In Graham, and re
quested employment of some kind that 
would enable him to support himself 
and his mother. Marston had been his 
father’s friend, and had stood by them 
through all the time of their affliction 
and reverses. Be surveyed the young 
felllow with an admiring,almost father
ly gaze, as he put a few questions to 
him relative to the matter of employ
ment.

“You would not object to a little
__. — ■ hard work, I presume,’’ he presently
Tta all right. No. 86 got ter i Bald. with a searching glance Into his 

broken, and serve her right, toat salL ^ friend’s face, and then at his 
Tell the passengerstlrere to nodakger, . well-kept hands,
and get them <m Weiaregoing Laure’nce smiled, and his frank gaze

engineer. The ground's hard to-night, -N<) '^r; you may put me at any-
a?£.£,e ,„iv to the nresl- ' thing within the limits of my strength.

J.™ Wrohati- I a™ not asking for a sinecure, but will
-?rfr і,С?пмііНіпп' of^mtod to earnestly endeavor to fulfil any duties 
to ^a^n Æ tr£a the that may be assigned me, whether re-

SSbiljSSWSiSStb.»* aalrtne effort or head or ша or

іїїлтіІК as: ■ »s» To•ÆtssrE 
Sïbr jsjç B5 S35S5Ï.4S

fort.
Success generally follows unremit

ting industry. During the years that 
fallowed young Stapleton’s advent into 
the business world, he Justified all be- 

Pupll—My pa is a tall man, hut ma ye# an-g hope centred upon him by his 
says he to always short. mends. By the time he had attained
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Boston Fish Trade Objects to 
Dingley Tariff.

Bram's Trial Thus Far Has Cost the 
State $12,000.

“MS:

Spruce Lumber Firmei^-The Fish Market- 
Queen's Jubilee Celebration.

і
:

Fresh fish are n(From our own correepondent)

Boston, April 17.—Several lnfluen- 
itlal Maine canning firms are protest
ing against the duty on canned loto- 
sters proposed by the Dingley bilL 
The firms that find a high duty ob
jectionable are the ones that have 
factories in the lower provinces, and 
which bring their goods to this mar
ket. Burnham & Morrill of Portland 
recently sent a repreeemtative to 
"Washington to see the Maine sena
tors. They asked that the duty of 6 
-cents per hundred on cans, ln which 
shell fiah are put up, be not put ln 

■ effect until after Aug. 1.
Frye promised that he would en
deavor to have the clause i 
the duty on cans modified, 
says be is -also in favor of having g 
lobsters placed on toe free list It la 
thought, that the duty on lobsters і 
will be eliminated entirely from the і 
Dingley bill by the senate.

The town of Brewster, Mass., still 
adhères to the antiquated custom of 
“selling” paupers at .auction. As far 
as known this Is the only place ln 
this state where this peculiar method 
of disposing of the poor exista

The Massachusetts Institute- of 
Technology will have its annual sum
mer school at Quebec this year.

During the recent investigation Into —Saint John (Kan.) News, 
the conduct of Gen. Martin, chairman 
of the Boston police board, a witness I 
named Michael J. Abeam, a former 
resident of SL John, testified that he 
knew a man there named Timothy 
Scannell or Scanlon, a brother of COL 
Roger Scanlon, the complainant. Ool.
Scannell took part in the fenlan 
movement years ago.

The Boston Merchants’ association 
at a meeting this week passed resolu
tions condemning the Dingley bill be» 
cause many of the " schedules were 
unnecessary high.

The following are the current mar
ket prices for furs: Black bear skin,
$5 to 15; cube and yearlings, $2 to 6; 
beaver, $2 to 6 per sldn; common cats,
5c; black cats, 10c; wild cats, 20 to 
50c.; red fox, No. 1, $1; silver, $20 to 
75; cross, $3 to 7; raccoon, 60 to 76c.; 
lynx, $1.60 to 2.50; mink, $1 to 1.50; 
spring muskrat, 18c.; whiter, 10 to 
15c.; fall, 9c.; dark martens, $3 to 7; 
pale, $1 to 2; 'dark otter, $7 to 9; pale 
•or curly, $3 to 6; prime black skunks,
40 to 70c.; halt stripe, 25 to 40c.; white.

OLD EIGHTY-SIX.
ÇJohn Saggart stood In a dark cor

ner of the terminus, out of the rays of 
glittering arc lamps, and watched en
gine No. 86. The engineer was oiling 
her, and the fireman, as he opened the 
furnace door and shovelled In the cool, 
stood out like a Rembrandt picture 
in the cab against the darkn 
yond. As the engineer, with Ms oil 
can, went carefully around No. 86, 
John Saggart drew Ms sleeve across 
Ms eyes, and a gulp came up in bis 
throat. He knew every Joint and belt 
in that coutrary old engine—the most 
cantankerous brute on the rood, and 
yet, if rightly managed, one . of the 
swiftest and most powerful engines 
the company had, notwithstanding 
the many improvements that bad been 
put upon locomotives since 86 left the 
foundry.

Saggart, as he stood there, thought oC 
the seven years he had put in on the 
footboard of old 86 and of the many 
tricks she had played him during that 
period, if, as toe poet says, toe very 
chains and prisoners become friends 

It takes money to run a newspaper, through long association. It may be
imagined how much of a man’s af
fection goes out to a machine that he 
thoroughly understands and likes—a 
machine that to his daily companion 
for years, in danger and out of iL No. 
86 and John had been in many a dose 
pinch together, and at thi* moment 
Saggart seemed to have forgotten that 
often the pinch was caused by the pure 
cussednees of 86 heraeif, and he remem
bered only that she had oravely done 
her . part several times when the situa
tion was exceedingly serious.

The cry of “All aboard!" rang out 
and was echoed down from the high 
arched roof of the great terminus, and 

f John, with a sigh, turned from his con
templation of the engine and went to 
take his place on the train. It was a 
long train, with many sleeping cars at 
the end of It, for the heavy Christmas 
traffic was on, and people were get
ting out of town by the hundred. The 
engineer had put away his OU can and 
had taken Ms place on the engine, 

Kind standing ready to begin the long jour
ney the moment the signal was given.

John Saggart climbed into the smok
ing carriage at the front part of the 
train. He found a place in one of the 
forward seats and he sand down into 
it with a vague feeling of uneasiness

be-Senator

he

and salmon, No. 1, $20 to 21; 
to 18.

undl
$17

!

іDON’T WORRY ABOUT THE EDIT
OR—HE’LL GET ON.

:

What an exaggeration; what a whop- 
It has been disproved a thou-per.

sand times; It -to a clear case of airy 
fancy. It doesn’t .take money to run 

It can run without, a newspaper.
: money. It to not a business venture.
It to a charitable Institution, a begging 

і concern,' a highway robber. A news
paper to toe dhlM of the air, a creature 
of a dream. It can go on and on, and 
any other concern would be ln the 
hands of a receiver and wound up

a j

with cobwebs In- the windows.
It takes wind to run a newspaper; 

It takes gall to run a newspaper. It 
takes a scintillating, acrobatic imagin
ation and a half dozen white shirts and 
a railroad pass to run a newspaper. 
But money—heavens to Betsy and six 
hands round, who ever needed money 
ln conducting a newspaper!

’ ’ words are the medium of exchange 
і that do the business for the editor— 
і kind words and church social tickets. 
When you see an editor with money, 
watch him. He’ll be paying his bill 
and- disgracing his profession. Never 
give money to an editor. Make him 
trade It out. He lûtes to swap.

Then when you die, after having

Ці
if
яÜ9

A -,

at being inside of a coach instead of 
on the engine. He gazed out of toe 
window and saw the glittering electric 
lights slowly slide behind, then more 
quickly the red, green and white lights 
of the station lamps, and finally there 
flickered swiftly past the brilliant con
stellation of city windows, showing, that 
the town had not yet gone to bed. At 
last the flying train plunged Into the 
dark, and Saggart pressed Me taré 
against the cold glass of the window, 
unable to shake off Ms feeling of res
ponsibility, although he knew that 
there was another man at the throttle.

He was aroused from Ms revqrie by 
a touch on his shoulder and a curt re
quest, “Tickets, please."

He pulled out of his pocket a pass 
and turned to hand it to the conduc
tor, who stood there with a glittering 
plated and crystal lantern on Me arm.

“Hello, John, to this you?" cried the 
conductor as soon as he saw the face 
turned toward him. “Hang It, man, 
you didn’t need a pass traveling with 
me.”

“I know It," said the engineer, "but 
they gave It to me to take me home, 
and I may as well use It as not. I 
don’t want to get you Into trouble."

“Oh, Td risk the trouble,” said the 
conductor, placing the lamp on the 
floor and taking his seat beside the 
engineer. “I heard about your worry 
to-day. It’s too cussed bad. If a man 
had got drunk at his post, as you and 
I have known ’em to do, It wouldn't 
have seemed so hard, but at its worst 
your case was only an error of Judg
ment, and then nothing really hap
pened. Old 86 seems to have the habit 
of pulling herself through. I suppose 
you and she have been ln worse fixes 
than that with not a word said about

10c.
President McKinley has nominated 

•George N. West of Washington to be 
United States consul at Platon. /,

H

stood around for years and sneered at sssMSbeuass
bursting Into his private office with 
an unusual show of animation and al
most boyish precipitation.

"Сопи,” he cried. “Come and see 
It ю wonderful—It to perfect!”

Marston tried to question him, but 
the young man ha’.f dragged him from 
the room, repeaitig, “Come and see 
It!" And Marston followed him to ap 
apartment adjoining the main wing of 
the works.

A small singular-looking machine 
stood on a rough table, to wMch Lau. - 
ence directed hlg attention. It was a 
working model of the Invention over 
which he bad labored so long, and he 
now began to Illustrate to his em 
ployer Its perfect successful working. 
Marston, looking on, was struck with 
the marvellous ingenuity of the ma
chine, «did realised that It was de
stined to be the means of fame and 
riches to hls friend. He took the young 
inventor by toe hand and warmly con
gratulated him with every expression 
of pleasure.

“That will bring you wealth and 
fame, ту Ьоу,” I» said, as they were 
leaving the room. “But we shall lose 
you, I suppose—ln the works.I mean— 
and I have come to depend on you as 
though you were my son.”

Laurence Impulsively srized his band.
"Mr. Marston—my friend and bene- 

fpi-tor—If only I might become your 
eon In reality! This has been toe sweet
est dream of my lif«; тау I seek Helen 
and plead for favor now that there 
is hope of my having something to 
off“r her?”

"Something to offer!" repeated his 
friend, blankly. Then, collecting his 
wits a little. “Do vou mean to say that 
you love my daughter, and she has re
fused you because of your poverty!”

“No, no!’’ replied Laurence, ”1 have 
never mentioned my love to Helen, 
though surely she must know some
thing of the state of my feelings. How 
could I seem tc take advantage of 
yours and her kindness to me by of
fering myself as her husband, she who 
msy look so much higher.’’

“I see—I see!" said Mr. Mansion, 
thoughtfully. “I understand Just how 
you felt, mv dear boy. And you love 
Helen, and want her for your wife, eh?"

•'Heaven knows bow much!’" answer
ed Laurence: “I am unworthy of lier
as almost any mon would be. Yet—”

“Oh. yes, just so.” Interrupted- the 
older man. with a slight sroDe. "Never 
mind that, Laurence, bet go to her 
ar soon as you mill. You have my 
good wishes for your success. You are 
a gentleman, sir, and I shall be glad 
to claim you as a son."

Two months later Graham society 
was thrown Into a state of excitement 
bv the announcement that Helen Mars
ton, the daughter of the millionaire 
manufacturer, had married her father’s 
foreman, Laurence Stapleton, who was 
himself on the high road to fortune.

Before the end of the year Laurence 
had paid un the last dollar of his 
father’s debts, bought back for his 
mother her old home, and" built a small- 
hut handsome residence for himself and 
Helen. As time passed, and the world 
saw that Dame Fortune continued to 
smile upon the Stapletons’ many of 
the friends, so called, who had turned 
their hacks upon -them in the days or 
their misfortunes end struggles, came 
fluttering round them again. But the 
widow could not forget the past so 
easily, and the young wife understood 
her feelings and sympathised In, them 
to such extent that the returning favor 
of the world was accorded a very cold 
welcome. ,

My story to a simple and uneventful ,, 
one; but It conveys a moral too often 
lost sight of ln this day and genera.!- 
tion—that only by unremitting and 
honorable Industry can a man achieve 
lasting success.

Subscribe for THE WEEKLY SUN.

The following Canadian grain, .etc., the editor and hie tittle jlm-crow pa
per. be eure and baye your wife send 
In for three extra copiée by one of 
your weeping children, and when she 
reads the generous and touching no
tice -about you, forewarn her to ne
glect to sent 15 cents to the editor. It 
Would overwhelm him. 
corrupting thing.
-It, and'what he wants Is yOur heart
felt thanks. Then- he can thank the 
printers and they can thank their gro-

„ was shipped from Portland during 
toe laet -ben days; For Liverpool—153 
bags beans, value $330; 138 bags soda, I 
value $481; 300 bags roiled oats, value 
$672. For Bristol—46,068 bpshete oats, 
value $11,521; 47,969 bushels wheat, 
value $48,375; 12,218 bushels barley,
value $6,109; 20,720 bushels oats, value 
$6,216; 2,703 bushels buckwheat, value 
$1,351; 301 barrels linseed oil, value $1,- 
600: For- Liverpool (additional )—47, - 
917 bushels wheat, value $36,935. For j 
London and Newcastle—69,386 bushels ‘ 
corn, value $11,877; 29,029 bushels
oats, value $11,612; 310 sacks flour,
value $652.

The following from the provinces , 
were In the city during the past week:
Joseph W. Hazelhurst, J. C. Jones, W.
O. Purdy, St. John; J. L. Harris,
Moncton-; T. P. Loggie, Chatham; Mr. , 
and Mrs. Oswald T. Crockett, Fred
ericton; J. Ganong, St. Stephen; Mrs.
William -Chisholm, George E Franek- 
lyn, E. T. Freeman, Halifax; C. D.
Plckels, Annapolis; Charles Stone- 
ham. Yarmouth;Mr. and Mrs. J. W.
Borden, Keratvllle, N. S.

A girl who came from Nova Scotia 
six years ago died recently at the
city -hospital here and the hospital , _ ШШШ ^ ИННЦЯРЯ _
authorities were unable to find her re- • *°r’ ©«h’Vworty about the editor. He

has a charter from toe state to act as 
doormat for the company. He will get 
the paper out somehow; and stand up 
for the town and whoop It up for you 
when you rim for office, and. tie about 
your pigeontoed daughter’s tacky 
wedding, and blow about your big- 
footed sons -when they get a four-dd- 
lar-a-week job, and weep over your 
shriveled soul when It Is released from 
your grasping body, and smile at your 
giddy wife’s second marriage. Don’t 

і worry about the editor—he’ll get on. 
, The Lord knows how—but somehow.— 
Emporia Gazette.

-
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â ЙMoney to a 
The editor knows Ж

!
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cers.
j Take your Job work to the job office, 
and then come and ask for half rates 
for the churtih notices. Get your lodge 
tetter heads end stationery printed out 
of town, and then flood the editor with 
beautiful thoughts In resolutions of re
spect and cards of thanks. They make 
such spicy reading, and when you pick 
it up filled with these glowing and 
vivid mortuary articles, you are so 
proud of your tittle local paper.

But money—ecorn- toe filthy thing. 
Don’t let toe pure, Innocent editor 
know anything about it. Keep that for 
sordid -tradespeople who charge for 
their wares. The editor gives his 
bounty away. The Lord loves a cheer
ful giver. He’ll take care of the edl-
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smash."
w“I’ll stick bÿ you, Mr. Saggart,” said 

the fireman, who knew Mm. But Ms 
band trembled.

The air brake was grinding the long 
train, and sending a sMver of fear 
through every timber, but the rails 
were slippery w)th the frost, and the 
train was still going very fast. At the 
right moment John reversed the en
gine, and the sparks flew from her 
great drivers like a Catharine wheel

"Brace yourself,” cried Saggart. "No 
6 1s backing up, thank God!”

Next instant the crash came. Two 
headlights and two cowcatchers went 
to flinders, and the two trains stood 
there with horns locked, but with no 
great damage done except a shaking 
up for a lot of panic-stricken paseen-
^^Tbe burly engineer of No. 6 Jumped 
down and came running forward, hie 
mouth full. of oaths.

“What do you mean, running on our 
time like this?” Hello, to that you, 
Saggart? I thought there was a new 
man on to-night. I didn’t expect this 
from you.”

“It’s all right, Billy. It wasn’t the 
new man’s fault. He’s back In the 
ditch with a broken leg, I should say, 
from the way he Jumped. Old 86 to 
to blame. She got on the rampage— 
took advantage of toe greenhorn.’’

The conductor came running up.
"How to it?" he asked.

latives. Her name was Emma Mar
tin and she was about 27 years old.
She had been employed by a Mrs.
Morrill, 5 Groton street, this city. It 
Is thought some of her relatives live 
near Yarmouth.

The trial of Thomas 
charge of murdering 
the barkentine Herbert Fuller, c,ost 
the United States government $12,000,1 
and it is probable that tola figure will 
be considerably Increased when the 
case is finally disposed of. The Bor
den trial cost the state $20,000.

The local committee In charge of the
arrangements foi* celebrating the ____ _____
Queen’s diamond Jubilee to wwiUn^ A LIGHT-FiNGi-jltMD GREEK MIN

ISTER. - . . 'v і

It”
“Oh, yes," said John; "we’ve been in 

many a tight place together, but we 
won't be any more. I’ve been fifteen 
years with the company and seven on 
old 86, and at first It comes mighty 
bard. But I suppose I’ll get used to

Æ
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. В ram, on a 
pt. Nashe of& ,

it."
“Look here, John,” said the conduc

tor, lowering Ms voice to a confiden
tial tone, "the president of the road is 
with us to-night. His private car Is 
last but one on the train. How would 
It do to speak to him? If you’re afraid 
to tackle him I’ll put ln a word for 
you In a minute and tell him your side 
of the story."

John Saggart shook hla head.
"It wouldn't do,” he said, 

wouldn’t overrule what one of hte sub
ordinates has done, unless there was 
serious Injustice ln the case. It’s the 
new manager, you know. There’s al
ways trouble With a new manager. He 
sweeps clean. And I suppose he 
thinks by bouncing one of the oldest 
engineers on the road he’ll scare the

:
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good progress, and the celebration ln 
Méchantes’ hall, Jiine 21, will be an 
imposing dVent. A -big banquet will 
be held. An effort will be -made -to 
have Sir Charles Tupper come and 
deliver the oration.

The following deaths of former pro- 
vindaltets have been reported: Sarah 
C. McBeth, formerly of St John; Mrs. 
Patrick Grogan, formerly of SL John; 
Susie S. Maybee, daughter of toe late 
James P. Maybee, formerly of New 
Brunswick; Benjamin Potter Jones, 
64 years old, a native of Dlgby; Ly
man Milton Forbes, son of Alexander 
Forbes, 2 years old, a native of Prince 
Edward Island. •

The pending -tariff is effecting the 
lumber market, and the retroactive 
clause putting Into effect April 1 Is 
restricting the Import trade from toe 
provinces. Building operations are in
creasing slowly, but the present de
mand Is confined largely to rough 

Spruce is- firm, however, 
and prices tend upwards. Quotations 
are as follows:

Spruce—Cargoes, 2x8 In. and up, 
$13.60; random do., $12.50 to 13; laths, 
$1.60 to 1.76; boards, planed on one 
tide, $11 to 12; frames, ten Inches and 
under, ordered by car, $14 to 14.60; 
yard orders, cut to lengths, $14.50; 12 
In. frames, $16.60 to 16; 14 ln. do., $16.50 
to 17; matched boards, 6, 7 and 8 in., 
$13.50,' boards, 8 ln. and up, $14; No. 
1, $19.50 to 20; lathe, 16-8 in., $2 to 2.10; 
do., 11-2 In., $1.90 to 2; shingles, $1.40;

"He

As the eyes of the world are now 
directed upon Greece, It may not be 
out of place to tell a story which is 
now enjoying second youth. Earlier 
in the century -Sir Thomas Wyse was 
the British consul at Athena One 
night Sir Thomas was dining with the 
then Greek premier -and some of his 
colleagues ln the ministry. Towards 
the close of the entertainment -Sir 
Thomas produced tin exquisite snuff
box, which was handed around for in
spection. The course of conversation 
happened to divert the attention of 
the consul for a moment, and when It 
returned to the 'box the treasure had 
disappeared. The minister of police, 
who was sitting on his right enquired 
of Sir Thomas, In whose hands he had 
last observed the box, and the latter 
replied that he thought It had been ln 
toe hands of the minister of marine. 
Later In toe evening the minister of 
police handed the box back to Sir 
Thomas, and toeing asked where toe 
had found it, said: “You told me that, 
when you last saw toe box It was in 
the possession of my colleague, the 
minister of marine. I picked his 
pocket.”

rest” :"Well, I don’t think much of him, 
between ourselves," said the conductor. 
“What do you think he has done to
night? He’s put a new man on 86—a 
man from one of the branch lines, who 
doesn’t know the road. I doubt If he’s 
ever been over the main line before. 
Now, It’s an anxious time for "me, with 
all the Christmas traffic moving, with 
the thermometer at zero, and the rails 
like glass, and I like to have 
front that I can depend on." ■

"It’s bad enough not to know the 
road,” said John, gloomily, “but it’s 
worsë not to know old 86. She’s a 
brute If- she takes a notion."

“I don’t suppoee there’s another en
gine that could draw tola train and 
keep her time.”

“No, She’ll do her work all right If 
you’ll humor her,” admitted Saggart, 
who could not conceal his love for 
the engine, even while he blamed her.

"Well,” said the conductor, rising 
and picking up Ms lantern, “the mam 
In front may be all right, but I would 
feel safer If you were further ahead 
on this train than the smoker. Гт 
sorry I can’t offer you a berth to-night, 
John, but we’re full dear through to 
the rear lights. There isn’t a vacant 
Upper on toe train." __

“Oh. it doMn’t matter,” said Saggart -

:
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both.”
іlumber. m

John Saggart.
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The Usual Fix
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dox.
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FATHER CORBETT.

pal of the late Father Cor- 
Place on the 20th* instant- 
Irai was crowded to the 
before the celebration of 

squletn Mass was com- 
t the sanctuary were many 
acme of -them fellow etu- 
>llege, who came to town 
*e ln the final ceremonies. 
Roy, C. S. C., superior of" 
’s college, Memramcook, 
debrant of mass; Rev. F. 
zy was deacon. Rev. 
“deacon, and Rev. F. L. 
Detoec master of ceremon- 
rdship the bishop was pre— 
the following clergymen; 
Walsh, Holy Trinity 
7. C. Gaynor, St John the 
ev. J. J. O’Doncvan, Ae- 
Carleton; Rev. F. Robi- 
hedral; Rev. S. Connolly 
У, St Peter’s; Rev. C. Col
ee, Fairville; Rev. D. Gal- 
er Falls; Rev. E. Savage,, 
v. E. Byrne, Norton; Rev. 
St. George; Rev. John Car- 
; Co.; Rev. P. Belliveau,

le solemn service and at 
when his lordship the 

той need the absolution,. 
юте In the congregation 
le to restrain their tears, 
clergymen were disrobing,. 
rtioh of the congregation 
tage of the opportunity to 

Then the body 
ed to the hearse toy Fathers 
O’Neill, Roblcbaud, Walsh, 

Carney, -his lordship the 
the other priests follow- 

e altar boys coming next, 
were -bared as the body 
it out pf the cathedral, 
reat bell -mournfully tolled, 
ndry played on the orian 
[arch in Saul.
Ion was promptly formed 
rShals of the various Gr
and extended for a long 

rough the street The or- 
Bssion was: 
iarshal, M. J. Sliney.
C. M. B. A., John Walsh,, 

marshal.
A. О. H., John C. Fergu— 
ion, marshal.
!iew Association, John Lee,, 

marshal.
ry and Benevolent Asso- 

P. McDonald, marshal.
's Society of St. Joseph^ 
is O’Brien, marshal.
I Senior • Society, Daniel 
ooney, marshal.
І Hearse.
lachi’e T. A. Society.

Mourners.
Citizens.

fearers were: Carl Schaf- 
Duffy and Wm. H. Coates 
tor Mathew Association, 
Bums, J. Condon and T. 
he Young Men’s Society

A.-

par-

1ns.

ision moved slowly down 
■eet to -the Marsh Bridge.

lccg, and the sidewalks 
red with people as the 
passed. At the Marsh 
societies withdrew and 
ak to their rooms, while 
e taken and the funeral 
I the eld Catholic сете- 
Bev. F. J. McMurray con
tort service. Father Cor- 
•fif'th priest buried there, 
toeing Fathers Carney, 

ray and McDevitt

e

YOUR MONEY
Humanity Sake

r of the Qospel, having 
ver 15 years with Nervous 
£., has at last obtained a 
i, the particulars of which 
і sent free of charge to any 
r afflicted.
ence of the multitude of 
tient sufferers is earnestly 
l to every sincere inquirer 
d in a plain sealed letter 
! and such information as 
ad to a perfect cure. No 
ver is made for this service, 
leing to benefit my fellow-- 
ss with stamp :

Д. H. MACFARLANE,
Franktown, OnT-
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