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BEAUTY.

WHAT HAS BEEN SAID OF IT.

The Life of Lounisa Alcott More Beauti-
fal Than Her Books.

J ame‘fRusaell Lowell says that, “Beau-
ty driven from every other home, will
never be an outcast and a wanderer,
while there is a poet’s nature left; will

never fzil.at least of the tribute of a

song.”

“ No reason can be given why the soul
seeks beauty” still if we look up, and see
the purple and violet-colored clouds sail-
ing away over our heads, or the sun
sinking into its rosy bed, followed by the
evening stars—one cannot help stopping
and thinking that “God ig the source of
all beauty.”

An Athenian philosopher, the wisest
of men, has said, “tha® whatever is good
is also beautifulin regard to purposes for
which it is well adapted, and whatever
is bad is the reverse of beautiful in re-
gard to the purpose for which it is not
adapted.” 2

It is said of Goethe, the greatest Ger-
man gince Luther, that the love of be :u-
ty, which colored his rich and brilliant
genius throughout his whole life, was so
speedily manifested that when but three
years old ke could be induced to play
with none but pretty or becom ng children,
He also seemed to understand from his
earliest childhood, that beauty should be
sought for some high purpose, for he not
only studied all the pictures that came
within his reaeh, but he also, in his tenth
or eleventh year wrote a description of
twelve possible pictures in the history of
Joseph, and some of his conceptions were
deemed worthy of execution by renowned
artists.

Lately, I came across a saying of Ma-
homet: “If I had but two loavesof bread,
I would sell one and buy Hyacinths, for
they would feed my soul;” now I pre-
sume that Mahomet meant that it was
not wise to spend alt one’s money, time
and strength on one’s body.

Speaking of hyacinths, however, re-
minds me of a beautiful story, in French,
of a solitary little flower which -taught a
wise and most useful lesson to a prisoner
who had been cast into prison by Napo-
leon because he was supposed to be an
enemy to the government. When he
was first imprisoned, he was an infidel,
and among his scribbling on the walls, he
had written “All things come by chance.”
But one day as he was walking in the
yard adjoining his cell he saw a little
plant pushing up from between the stones,
and he became so interested in this little
living thing that he watched it daily
until he saw some buds, but when the
beautiful flower, at length came out with
its white, purple and rose color, and its
delicate silvery fringe, it told him tHat
there is a God. He felt that none but
God could cculd make that flower. Now
there was an Italian girl who used to
vigit her father in the same prison, and
when she saw the tender care which M.
Charney took of his little plant, she man-
aged to see Josephine who enquired
about the pxj@ner and after a little, per-
N gon to give him his free-

dom. :

If we take into consideration the daily
life of the late Louisa Alcott, if possible,
it was even more beautiful than her
books, and perhaps no_higher compli-
ment could be paid her, than to say that
i her presence her friends forgot that
she was great gnd remembered only that
she was éoodJ ) :

I have heard it said “that ‘there must
be lack of beauty where there is lack of
light,” still a blind person will pass his
or her hand over the face of another, and
tell almost as well as others if it is beauti-
ful or not. ‘Here feeling or touch partly
takes the place of eyes.

Still, however, I fancy that those who
are blind must miss more than anything
else the simple white light that comes
from the sun, for, although Milton com-
posed his greatest works after he lost his
eyesight, yet, in his poem on Samson
he writes these sad lines,—

*““Oh dark, dark, dark amid the blaze of noon

TIrrecoverably dark, total eclipse

Without all hope of day 1’

And finally, even we who have our
eyesight, for which to be thankful, in the
following words of the poet, “have not

yet such eyes, as can see into theglories

‘which God has created, but we shall re-
- eeive them by and bye and that will be
the most beautiful story of all, and we
shall all have our share in it.”

SaraH J. PARgIx,

'FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.

|
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A COLUMN OF GOSSIP AND HINTS
FOR OLD AND YOUNG GIRLS.

What Women all Over the World arc
Talking and Thinking About.

Cost is of course a very unsafe measure
of valuein many instances, and yet there
is 4 not unnatural curiosity on the part
of the general public to know the mere
money estimation in which certain more
or less beautiful articles are held. Here
are a few somewhat remarkable ex-
amples of
highest-priced piano in America is owned
by Mr. H. G. Marquand; of New York
city. The works were made by Messrs.
Steinway & Sons, and the case, which
was built in London, was designed and
painted by Alma Tadema. It cost forty-
six thousand dollars. Sir Donald Smith,
of Montreal, is the owner of the costliest
piano ever made in this country. It is
also a Steinway, and the case was made
by Pottier & Stymus. It cost, when
landed ;mn  Montreal, twenty-seven thou-
sand dollars. The most expensive side-
board ever made in the United States is
owned by Judge Harry E. Packer, of
Mauch Chunk, Pa. 1t covers the whole
side of a room, and was built by Herts
Bros., for forty-seven thousand dollars.
It is a marvel of eluborate and beautiful
carving. Mr. Marcuand is also the pos-
sessor of the costliest billiard table in the
country. The price was twenty-six thou-
sand dollars. Mr. J. W. Mackay fur-
nished about seventy-five thousand
dollars in weight of silver, and paid
Tiffany & Co. one hundred and twenty
thousand dollars for the work on his
dinner service, which thus represents one
hundred and ninety-five thousand dollars.
The costliest string of pearls in the
country belongs to a New York lady,
and cost fifty-one thousand dollars.
Another New York lady had a solitaire
diamond ring, for which she paid Tiffany
& Co. forty-eight thousand dollars. The
late Mrs. Morgan paid two hundred and
fifty thousand dollars for her necklace.
Mrs. Hicks-Lord is the owner of a
diamond necklace which cest two hun-
dred and fifty thousand dollars. The
famous picture by Meissonier, “1807,”
was painted for the late Mr. A.T. Stewart.
At the sale of his gallery Mr. Henry
Hilton bought it for sixty-six thousand
five hundred dollars, and presented it to
the Metropolitan Museum, where it now
hangs, the costliest nainting in America.
8ir Donald Smith is the possessor of the
highest-priced painting in Canada, “The
Communicants,” by Jules Bretcn. Cost
at the Seney sale forty-five thousand
dollars. Mr. W. W. Corcoran, of Wash-
ington, paid the higest recorded price for
an American picture. It is Church’s
“Niagara,” and the price was thirteen
thousand dollars. It was reported that
Legrand Lockwood paid twenty-five
thousand dollars for Bierstadt’s “Domes
of the Yosemite,” but as, at the distribu-
tion of his effects, the picture brought less
than six thousand five hundred dollars,
the first price was probably a fable. In
the Lenox Library is -a perfect copy of
the Mazarin or Gutenberg Bible, the
first book printed with moveablé types.
It is worth twenty-five thousand dollars,
and nothing better has ever bean done
since. Mr. Brayton Ives of New York
'has an imperfect copy, for which he paid
fifteen thousand dollars. Mr. J. F. Irwin,
of Oswego, paid ten thousand dollars to
J. W. Bouton for a Bible. It was origi-
nally in three volumes, but by the inser-
tion of wood-cuts, manuscripts, engrav-
ings, etchings, had been extended tosixty
imperial folio volumes. Of the original
edition of the Sonnets of William Shake-
peare, published by George Daniel, of
London, in 1609, there are two perfect
copies. One is in the British Museum.
For the other Dodd, Mead & Co., of New
York, paid five thousand dollars. Itisa
little book about seven by four inches in
size. A somewhat hard-headed clerk in
the establishment figures that at this
price it cost four hundred and eighty
dollars an ounce. A sixteenth-century
vellum manuscript, with six paintings by
Giulio Clovis, cost the Lenox Library
twelve thousand dollars. At the Morgan
sale Mr. Waiters, of Baltimore, is report-
ed to have paid eighteen thousand dollars
for the peach-blow vase, which is about
seven and a half inches high.

lavish expenditure: The

The newest toilets, prepared for sum-
mer wear at the fashionable resorts, have
very small tournures, and already a large
tournure entirely destroys the good style
of a gown, as “nothing looks quite so old-
fashioned,” says a writer in  Harper’s
Bazar, “as the fashion which has just
gone out.” And isn’t that true? There
is nothing more pathetic than the self-
satisfied alr of the young woman who
comes out in some brand new dress that
is made in a faghion that the knowing
ones of the world are discarding.

* * »

There® are many little details of cos-
tume that add to the somewhat novel
effect of summer gowns. A pretty and
inexpensive fashion is that of putting a
single row of velvet or of gros grain rib-
bon an inch and g half wide along the
edge of the draperies, and even of the
lower skirt of solid colered wool dresses,
cashmere, crepeline vestings, ete., to give
the effect of the woven selvage or border
now in such great favor. The new turn-
ed over knive pleating of silk for trim-
ming the neck of the corsage, is already
being made becoming to. long, slender
necks by placing it at the top of a collar
band. such as is usual in high corsages.
Full corsage fronts are in such favor that
the plain basques of last year are being
given a full effect—and also freshened
up at the same time—by covering them
at the top in pointed yoke shape with
Jengthwise rows of ribbon or of galloon,
or insertion, with bands of the material
between in tucks or slight puffs, then ex-
tending the material 1n the centre to a
point, shirred at thé waist line,or by add-
ing gathered pieces of the material be-
low a yoke, covering the plain fronts
down over the darts.

* »

Lawn tennis is a dlversion in which
the summer girl usually allows herself
wide latitude. This season she will
pretty generally take to the blouse
waists. These are an importation from
England, not from Paris or Berlin, and
our belles have been slow to put them on
for ordinary occasions of dress, but a
round of the more fashionable dressmak-
ing establishments convinces one that
they will be adopted generally for lawn
tennis playing, in place of the bygone
jersey waists. They are equally condu-
cive to an expression of pliability, and
their seeming looseness conveys an im-
pression of even greater suppleness than
the jersey imparted: Sad to say, how-
ever, they are likely to induce tight lac-
ing, instead of the ease of stays which
their appearance suggests. The girl who
cannot comfortably wear an eighteen
inch belt or less with a blouse, manages
to do so by means of violent compression,
and so the lawn tennis player may not
be what she seems as to the untrammell-
ed condition of her clothes.

¥* * %*

It is timely to conmsider the summer
girl. She knows pretty well now what
she is going to wear. A June specimen

can any moment be found on the Broad-
way promenade. She is a type of cur-

rent elegance, quite devoid of exaggera-
tion, and yet exemplifying several new
ideas in fashions. Her bonnet is one of,
the approved shapes, and her manner of
filling its lggb, pointed front with a fluff
of her own hair is an innovation. She
also expresses neatly a, new notion of
using a single material for a whole dress.
This is a small fact as compared with the
greater one, that of employing different
and often incongruous. colors and em-
bodying them in one toilet. She belongs
to the few who dislike to be in accord
with the many, and who are therefore
ahead of the majority. The fabric of her
own gown is wool of a very light gray.
The black lace around her neck and down
her front is in accordance with the new-
est use of lace as an embellishment. She
is a "type of the neat and quiet summer
giri for 1888. If she were not pretty, she

would easily pass unnoticed among many
more gaudy creatures in the throng.

N
more than a nod behind her saunters i
young woman in a sombrero hat, made
of very fine, light felt, and with its brim
rolled up coquetishly in front. Her hair
is cut off squarely at the ends, and left
hanging loose to a point a trifie below
her neck. Thus her whole head lacks
only a moustache to be an ideanlization
of Buffalo Bill. Such hats are likely to
be worn considerably during the hot
weather at the resorts, and they will be

*

serviceable as shades as well as admira- |
ble for picturesqueness; butin the city they |
are decidedly too extravagant, and one!
is apt to rate the wearer as a social scout

of too daring & character. The numbex
and variety of wide-brimmed hats is as
great a8,tHé many strange ways in which
the brims #re bents: They are turned up
in front, atthe back or atthe sides; some
have wide wing-like side brims, others
have thefront excessively wide. and
straight, and many of the Tuscan straw
copeline’s have the brim held down by
the strings. Masses of trimming, gen-
erally ribbon and flowers, are heaped on
these.
* * *

The traditional bathing costume s a
combination of tantalizing, mysterious,
enigmatical, uncommunicative blue flan-
nel propriety, with long, full trousers
gathered into broad flounces below the
knee, with scant skirts, making up in
length what they lack in width; awk-
ward blouses, gathered into a shirt at the
throat, and & loose belt at the waist, and
with close, long sleeves reaching decor-
ously to the hand. A pretty woman for-
got to be ¢éHarming in this garb,and a
plain one was a disgrace tothé handi-
work of her Creator, and not only stopped
the proverbial clock with her ugliness,
but well nigh arrested the mechanism of
the entire solarsystem. Ifthe renowned
Helen had éver been caught going down
to bathe in the Zgean- Sea in a garb of
this kind there never would have been
any battle of Troy, and if Cleopatra had
met Marc Antony clothed in this costume,
instead of being clad in her own loveli-
ness, the history of Rome would have
chronicled a different series of events.
Out of this primeval larvee has flitted
from the chrysalis of time the ideal bath
robe, composed principally of stockings—
and such Btockings, silken and sheeny
and transparent, dainty in coloring, start~
ling in desi'gni now creamy in hue, with
dazzling fleeks of blue or cardinal er
whatever color prevails in the suit; now
scarlet up to the calf of the leg, with cream
white tops, the line of division being
covered with sprays of silk embroidery;
now blue orscarlet, with black feet in the
shape of shoes; now jet black, fine as lace,
with strips of open work, broad above
and narrowing toward the ankle, where
they almost meet—stockings with broad
stripes of the colors predominating in the
costume, extending lengthwise for legs in
which the adipose tissue prevails to an
overwhelming extent, broad horizontal
strips of contracting colors for slender
calves, plain: cream-white or thin jet
black hose for legs whose faultless out-
lines and graceful curves defy criticism
and warrant emphasizing—all sorts and
conditions of stockings, large and small,
figured, striped, checkered, thick and
thin, but always and invariably very
long. The iall-important question of
stockings once settled, the rest of the
costume, what there is of it, is easily de-
scribed. = A suggestion or rather two sug-
gestions of pantalettes coyering the hem
of the stockings with a frill of lace or
loops of bright braid, over them a girdle
fitting like, a tailor-made jacket, with a
kilted depending frill for a skirt, and a
tucker of lace drawn up round the shoul-
ders, on bright ribbons, with a puff for a
sleeve, and all wrought of the finest serge,
silk warped; which gives it a wiry stand-
out effect, even when soaked with water,
and fashioned of the most striking com-
bination of eolor ever devised by the
ingenuity of man,

When _thig ‘butterffy costume unfolds
its brilliant pinions, or, in other words,
when some pretty girl reveals the possi-
bilities of the startling stockings, fills
them with curves and slopes and gracious
lines of beauity, bends them in supple,
willory grace, and fastens them up taut
with never a wrinkle or crease, after the
pretty fashion followed by girls, whether
their dress hem reaches their knees or
the ground; when the braided girdle is
fastened about a slender waist, and the
tilting kilt reveals little bewitching glimp-
ses of the befrilled and befurbelowed
pantalettes; when the lace tucker or
broad turned-down sailor collar falls
away from & full pulsing white throat,
and round white arms shame the snowy
lace with faimess, and are bending and
curving in ligsome grace, while above it
dall a laughing, tinted face, with big melt-
ing eyes, gleams out from a twisting tur-
ban of bright silk, then it is that one,
reflecting o the originalheavy blue gown,
understands the progress of the age, and
appreciates the privilege of living in the
enlightenment of the nineteenth century.

Pl e R .

Not only should mattresses be turned

and aired atleast three times a week,

but pillows and bolsters ought to be bea-
ten, shaken and exposed to the fresh air.

BOSTON,

IN THE SEVENTEENTH CENTURY.

L]

Some Curious Iisterieal Seraps.

1 often wonder if we are better or hap-
pier than were our forefathers of two or
three hundred years ago. Education is
more universal, without doubt, and facts
once established, are established forever
through the mediumship of the types,but
that an increase in knowledge is accom-
panied by increased capabilities of en-

joyment, or an enlarged appreciation of | Coal

our duties towards our fellow men, are
questions that are in abeyance. My own
observations show me that the man who
knows least is generally best satisfied
with himself and his surroundings,
while the man whose views have been
enlarged by study gains an appreciation
of the limitations of human knowledge,
and becomes cynical because of the in-
significance of human achievements, no
matter how far they may be pursued.
Che world has made great strides in
knowledge during the past two hundred
years, but two hundred years ago, even
on this continent, men were not without
quaint ideas of justice, and some were
humorsome as well.

In Boston on the 4th of March, 1631,
“Nicholas Knapp was fined five pounds
for undertaking to cure the scurvy with a
“worthless water” which he sold at-a high
price.. He was put in durance till he
should pay, and te complete the sentence
it was ordered that in default of the fine
he should be whipped:” and on Sept. 27
of the samie year “Mr. Josias, convicted
of stealing from the Indians, was net only
fined, but sentenced to the novel punish-
ment of being deprived of his title, being
thereafter known simply as Josias.”

On Jan. 4, 1635, “Atthe conrt brass

farthings were forbidden, and musket |

balls made to pass for farthings.”

That whosoever at any publique meet-
ing shall fall into any private conference
to ye hindering of ye publique businesses,
shall forfeit for every such offence twelve
pence, to be paid into ye constable’s hand
for publique uses.”

The following order was promulgated
by the Massachusefts general court in
1651 :—“Its ordered......that no person
«v....whose visible estatés real and
p’sonall shall not exceede the trie and
indeferent value of two hundred poundes,
shall weare any gold or silver lace, or
gold or silver buttons, or lZmy bone lace
above two shillings a yard, or silke
hoodes or scarfes vpon the penalty of ten
shilling.”

In these more enlightened days the
rich can afford to dress plainly while the
poor are expected, as the old chronicle
hath it, to “walkein excesse and bravery,
and greate bootes.”

John Dunton, an Englishman residing
in Boston, wrote to friends in London as
follows, in 1651 —,

“For Cursing and Swearing they bore
through the tongue with a hot iron . . .
An English woman for allowing an In-
dian to have carnal knowledge of her,had
an Indian cut out exactly in red cloth
and sewed upon her right Arm, and en-
joined to wear it Twelve Months. Scolds
they gag, and set them.at their own
Doors for certain hours together, for all
comers and goers to gaze at.”

It may be that Hawthorne got his idea
of the “Scarlet Letter,” if the story was
not based on fact, from the above inci-
dent.

Again, John Dunton says:—Mrs. D.
has a bad face and a worse tongne ; and
has the Report of a Witch ; whether she
be one or no, Iknew not, but......in-
deed she has done very odd things, but
such as I think cann’t be done without
the kelp of the Devil! As for instance :
she’ll take nine sticks, and lay’em across,
and by mumbling a few Words make
’em all stand up on End like a pair of
Nine Pins. But she had best have a Care,
for they that use the Devil’s help to make
sport, may quickly come to mischief.”

The witcheraft of the 17th century
wda]d be regarded as child’s play by $he

side of the spiritualism of our day.
The following is an extract from a

pampblet descriptive of Boston which
was published in London in 1698.

“The buildings, like their women, are
neat and handsome; and their streets,
like the hearts of their men, are paved
with pebbles. They have four churches,
built with clapboards and shingles, and
supplied with four ministers,—one a
scholar, one a gentleman, one a duce, and
one a clown. ;

The captain of a ship met his wife in
the street after a long voyage, and kissed
her, for which he was fined 10 shillings.
‘What a happiness,thought I, do we enjoy
in Old Enggland, where we can not only
kiss our own wives but other men’s with-
out a danger of penalty !”

In April, 1704, the first newspaper
published in the Colonies, the Boston
News Letter, appeared in Boston. Some
of its quaint advertisements are quoted:—

For the good of the Public, A Certain
Person hath a secret Medicine, which
Cures.... Dry Bellyake in a little time.

N. B., The Poor which are not able to pay
for the Medicine, may have it Gratis.

A Necro Boy about 15 years of age to
be sold. - Inquire of the Printer hereof in
Newbury street, Boston.

ANy PERsoN that took up a man’s muff,
dropped on the Lord’s Day between old
Meeting-House and the South is desired
to bring it to the post office in Boston and
he shall be rewarded.

Jusr ImpoRTED from Glasgow in the
Jean and Mary, Capt. James Watson,
commander, sundry Servants time of
service to be disposed of ; also Coals, and
sundry other Goods. Inquire of Capt.
Watson.

A VEry likely Younf Negro Woman to
be sold. Inquire of John Campbell in
Corn hill, Boston. As also a yery good
Calash; and an- Iron Grate for burning

Tagex vp by John Morey, Esq., be-
tweéen Capt. Jaryis’s and the Widow
Parker’s a Swill-Pale, otherwise called a
Hog-Pale, who pawn’d it at said Mrs.
Parker’s, for a Three-Penny Dram, the
said Pale is supposed to be worth about
a Groat. If the right Owner comes and
%‘;{s the Three-Pence shall have the

e again. b
Arregr, THOMAS BAKER.

The news in the News-Letter was usu-
ally months old, and depended upon the
arrival of some vessel with papers and
letters: from England. New England
items were gradually introduced, and in
September, 1726, an account is given of
“Two French Men, Three Indian Men, a
Squaw and Two Papooses” who were
brought into Boston prisoners in a “Fsh-
ing Vessel from the Eastward, for Piracy,,
and a special court was ordered to be
held for their “'fryal.”

Whether the Squaw and Papposes
were convicted of piracy does not appear,
but the men were hanged upon the limbs
of the “Old Elm” on Boston Common.

In 1722 a droll bit of courtship is record-
ed. Sir William Pepperell became en~
amored of Miss Mary Hirst, one of the
reigning Boston belles of the day, and
finding that he had a powerful rival in
the person of a handsome but impecuni-
ous pedagogue of the town, won the favor
and the hand of the yonng -lady by the
gift of jewelry and a large hoop, which
he imported to please the capricious fair.
The incident deserves an honorable place
in the history of the crinoline.

The signs upon the street often afford
an index to the character of a town, and
it is to be feared that when the following
was prominently displayed in a Boston
street, that good city was even more
given to imbibing ardent liquors than a:
present. 2

“Richard Roe inhabits here;

Please call and take a little cheer,
Of whiskey, bravely, ale or gin;

All which he keeps in style within.”

= .

Fashion Notes.

The fashion of wearing fur shoulder
capes in summer is an essentially Eng-
glish one, which is getting more and
more in favor in driving and on the sea.
shore and yachting, and in truth there
are many days in summer and early
autumn when the fur shoulder cape is a
very graetful garment.

All sorts of natty little sling sleeved
shoulder capes in plush will be worn
with thin fabric costumes. Their small
and compact shape make them particu-
larly well adapted for the extra wrap
needed in summer. The lining of this
little garment is in the same color, of s1lk
or surah satin.

Fine laces will play an important part -
in the decoration of elaborate costumes
for wedding and ‘other occasions this sea-
son, the rarer points such as Brussels,
Venice and Antwerp are to be as much
worn as ever and many beautful patterns
are being imported again.

Some specimens of church lace from
old patterns are sent from the Irish con-
vents, and are beautiful in the extreme,
and would compare very favorably with
those made in the 17th century, the
stitches being dlmost identical with
those of the antique.

The long veil attached to hats for driv- .
ing and other occasions makes a very
dressy addition to the head gear in the
directiore style.

Russet calf skin uppers are seen on
some stylish shoes for young ladies, but
should only be worn with walking cos-
turnes.

The rage for antique rugs having in a
measure given away toa more whole-
some taste, the importations bring us
fresh and bright floor coverings, which
better harmonize with the coloring of the
draperies and upholstery of the day.

Paperings, however attractive in a sea-

‘side cottage, are a delusion and a snare

as they hold the dampness and give a
musty odor to the room. Clean, whole-
some, white or colored wash makes a
finish which can at any time be renovat-
ed at little expense. A very pretty vin?
is made by mixing Indian red with co'n-
mon white wash and may be applied te
walls and ceilings.

-

Will They Break the Sad News Gently?

Will they break the sad news gently?
Will they tell the tale with care?

When the groom at his returning
Shall with sorrow find her there,

Where a new-made grave revealeth
What the tongue is slow to tell?

Will the angels softly whisper,
With thy loved one it is well ?

Will he then like David murmer,
“Thou can’st not return to me?
But when all life’s pangs are over,

I shall surely go to thee.”

Stranger, e’er thou crossed the ocean,
Sheghad crossed a deeper sea,

And in yonder mystic haven
She is waiting now for thee.

Faxzre Havinrox.
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Here anid Hereafter.

Over the hills tke sun apy exrs,

And the moon goes down in the westera sea,
8o it has Leen for thousands of years.

And ages hence it so shall be.

‘We labor and laugh and weep for a day,
Perhaps we rest or wrtch for a night,
Then in a twinkling pass away,
Lost forever to human sight—

Lost to the orbs that rise and set—~

Lost to the sea with it weary moan,—
Forgotten by men as we forget

Those that before us have homeward gone.

*The birds will singand the flowers will spring”’=
(So it was said in ages old),

%The birds will sing and flowers wiHl spring
When centuries more tothe past have rolled.”

‘Well, as the sun of life declines,
And eyes grow dim with their bootless quest,
For one thing only the spirit pines,
And that one thing, O heart, is rcste
1.

My love, the clover
Grows brown, and over
The hills the shadows grew deep and Iong;
The world seems dying,
And southward plying
Their wings,.go flying
The birds with never a note of song.

My love, the rose is
Dead that reposes
Upon your breast, by the winter ¢Isin;
Our hearts grow colder
As we grow elier!—
Will the fires that smoulder
Sometims hereafter revive again?

"Tis a question idle!
We well may bridle
The dream that our souls would fain prolong!
‘We are born to die, love,
We laugh to sigh, love,
And by and bye, love,
‘We may live in nought but the wor s of a scng.
1.
Again the spring, love,
The flowers will bring, love,
And the birds that sing, love,
As they sing to-day;
And the reeds will quiver
By the still river
©n whose banks we shiver,
And kneel, and pray.

Kneeling in sorrow,
Praying to borrow
From the to-morrow
A gleam of light ;
. But shadows cover
aiden and lover,
hile around us hover
The ghosts of night.

You will sleep like the rose, love,
Uncer the snows, [ive,
©ur joys and woes, love,
Forgotten for aye;
But my heart will go fcrth to you.
Faithful, and fond, and true,
All the long ages threush,
Under the clay.

Under the clay, love,

Sleeping for aye. love,

‘While time grows gréy, love,
And men come and go;

But it will be rest, love,

The goal of our quest loye=

Doubtless ’tis best, love,
That it is so.

4th Sept., 1878.
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[CONTINUED.]

£ Znew they were talking of me in connec-
gion with Pratt—or rather I felt it. I had
felt it for some days—felt it in a certain cool-,
mess, in averted looks, and hints and inuen-
does, whose full import and meaning now
burst upon me.

The silence was finally broken by one
“Long Mac's” asking me if I ‘knew how
Pratt was.”

“I hear he is worse,” was my reply, and I
felt my face redden and burn as I spoke. Ac-
tually I did feel then like Pratt’s murderer,
and on trial before a jury prejudiced against
me, without a favorable witness or extenuat-
ing circumstance in my behalf. So strong
seemed the effect of the predominant thought
from the group in that store to make me feel
as they believedy =

There was another silence. A great deal
of renewed and possibly unnecessary pipe
filling and cleaning of stems with broom
straws went on; possibly as a mental relief
$o the more sensitive, and consequently em-
barrassed, of the party.

“Was you coming down Scrub mountain
when you found Pratt?” asked another.

“No.” Ireplied. “I went up tohim.”

“I wonder how he came by two bullets in
his head,” asked Long Mac. -

“I don’t know that he has any bullets in
his head,” I replied.

“You don't,” was the rejoinder from Long
Mac. The emphasis on the pronoun was
peculiar. I did not mistake its meaning, but
made no reply.

Meantime Mr. Sefter was silent. Perhaps,
for the ‘first time, a sense of the responsi-
bility of' his loquacity had come over him.
He did not like talking in face. of the
accused. The matter was now in sterner

hands.

“Well,” said Long Mac, “I think for one
this thing needs looking into. It's 'bout time
this robbin’ and murderin’ was stopped.
Somebody needs stringin’ up.”

The mortality list for Bull Bar, and, say,
a stretch of river for two miles up and down,
averaged a man killed by known or unknown
parties about once in ten days. But the Bar
was now in the throes of one of those spasms
of law and order, peculiar to all communi-
ties. Woe to the wight, guilty or not guilty,
caught during such spasm. He would hang.

It was worse than any direct trial, this
being accused by hint, inference and inuendo.
There was, I felt, but one thing to do. I re-
solved to make the issue and meet it.

“Look here!” Isaid. ‘“What are you fel-
Jows driving at, anyway? You talk as if
some one had tried to murder Pratt. Now, as

| Pm considerably mixed up in this matter,
| ¥d like to know if any one is suspected of
ero  ed business, and if so who it is?”

No one replied I was now
and kept on.

“It strikes me,” I said, “from the way that
¥his talk has gone on that I'm the man you're

_aiming at. Now, if anybody’s got any
! eharge against me he can back up with
proof, this is as good a time to make it as
' any other. I object to being tried behind
' my back and without any chance to defend
myself. Has anybody here seen me waylay
. Fratt, shoot him or rob him? If there is let
him talk. Iam ready to hear what he has
to say.”
My audience was very quiet. 8
“Have you, Mr. Sefter? I believe you've
had a good deal to do and say in this matter.
You s=>m to know as much, if not more,
of this affair than anybody else? You were
with Le we brought Prat/ “own the

started

mountain. Why shouldn’t I think it a very
‘queer piece of business’ to talk of .your being
up on Scrub mountain the day Pratt was
hurt, poor man, trying to get an honest liv-
ing and all that. I tell you, Bill Sefter, that
sort of talk has put the halter round more
than ong man’s neck in this country when it
didn’t belong there. This buzzing suspicions
in people’s ears, until the man that buzzes
and those he buzzes to can’t tell the difference
between mere hearsay and absolute proof is,
I think, about the same as murder.” P
Sefter was silent. I felt myself warmin
up as I concentrated myself upon him alone,
and, what was to me a relief, I felt also the
fetters of a constitutional backwardness for
any sort of expression for the time falling
from me—whether that expression should be
one of deeds or words, of mind or muscle.
“Sefter,” I continued, ‘‘you are making this

“Sefter, you are making this trouble for
m.”

born gossip. You are a coward to boot.
You make all your fights with your tongue,
behind people’s backs. You are a thing, a
sneak, a skulking coyote, and if this crowd
in this store could see you as you really are
they’d kick you out as they would a dog. Do
you understand what I mean? I mean all I
say, and more if I could say it. Now, if you
want a fight here’s one on your hands. ZI'm
ready.” 5

CHAPTER XV.
A WOMAN!

At this moment Mr. John Sargent put his
head in the doorway and said excitedly:
“My goodness. gracious sakes alive, boys,
there's a woman on horseback coming down
the hill!”

The audience were out of doors in a twink-
ling. No American woman had ever yet set
foot on Bull Bar,

The Bar hill road, for half a mile steeply
inclined, was as a red streak set in a dark
green ground of chapparal, winding and
turning, appearing here and disappearing
there behind the denser clumps.

The woman's progress was necessarily
slow. ' Twenty minutes at least would elapse
ere she would reach the store. The boarders
gathered in a group on a knol. Other gangs
of men hearing the news congregated on
various portiohs of the Bar. All eyes were
directed upwards. Capt. Thompson brought
from his sea chest a long® tarry spyglass and
steadying it against a cormer of the store
focussed it on the approaching phenomenon.
This constituted the captain a temporary
authority. His repfrts from time to time
were eagerly received by the crowd.

Out of sheer force of nautical habit the
captain put one arm about the post support-
ing the veranda to steady himself, as he
would put his arm dround a stay on ship-
board. The attitude was not lost on the
“boys,” some of whom put on their ‘‘sea
legs,” staggered about as if trying to main-
tain their footing on deck in a galé of wind,
and one leaning over an imaginary vessel
side pantomimed a fearful derangement of
the stomach through the disturbance of the
elements,

“Trim looking craft,” said the captain.
“‘Should say by her model and rig she was of
American build.”

‘“‘Come, Cap,” said one of the boys, ‘‘don't
be greedy, now you've got a good thing,
Let’s have a squint.”

The captain relinquished th® glass with
some show of reluctance.

Jimmy Cook, having adjusted his eye to the
instrument, seemed, judging by his absorb-
tion, to intend remaining as he was for the
afternoom.

“Time's up!” cried one.

“I meve that twenty seconds only be al-
lowed per man, per peep,” said another.

“Second the motion,” cried a third. “Then
there won'’t ba enough to go around before
she’s down here!”

“Motion’s moved and seconded,” said a self-
constituted chairman. “All in favor, say
‘aye; contrary minded ‘no.” The ayes have
it. The chair rules the next peep for itself.”

“No you don’t,” remarked the “Cap,” com-
ing forward and capturing his glass. “This
glass is private property, and not pro bono
publico, except as I give the ‘ship. news.’”

The assembly groaned, and one alluded to
Cap as an “Old Turk.”

“She's a lady,” said the eaptain. ‘‘Style
quiet and -genteel. Broad brim straw hat,
veil. No loud trimmings. Nothing Bowery.
Cabin passenger. Boys, tuck in your
shirts!”

For convenience and comfort the miner
of that period generally wore his red or
gray shirt as a blouse, omitting the formality
of stowing its extremity under the trousers
waistband,

The captain’s order was obeyed. Mr.
Rankin made his appearance, haviag been
employed in buttoning himself into starched
linen. A ‘“boarder” reminded him that he
had forgotten his kids, and another, hastily
cutting a®gigantic collar from a sheet of
white paper, arrayed himself therein, re-
marking as he did so that “his tailor was al-
ways delinquent with hi8 dress suit when it
was most wanted,” adding reflectively:
‘“‘However, if a man’s head was only well
dressed no sensible woman would look any
further.”

“‘Swipes” produced the tin horn used to
call the boarders to their meals, and asked
the captain if he should ‘“hail her.”

“Oh, you're all a lot of smartys now, ain’t
you?” said Rankin. ‘‘How do you know who
that lady may be? She may be some of you
fools’ mothe[ or sister or wife, come to hunt
you to your holes. Atall events, whoever
she is, I s'pose we'll all act as near like gentle-
men as we know how. Those who can’t
better trot off to work.”

Mr. Rankin's sentiments made a speedy
change in the humor of this before reckless
crowd. As the lady drew nearer the faces of
all present assumed a more serious expres-
sion. They were recalled to themselves and
drawn to their old eastern homes by the
sight of that one female figure long ere she
reached the store.

All present knew that she was an “eastern
woman” and the city bred boys declared her
a city woman. She sat her horse easily. Her
face was partly concealed by her broad
brimmed straw hat.

To the store, of course, she must come.
Ev ; qig; 10 Bull Bar must first

FCY

~ulice

conie w Jd
ended at the stoss doww, The store was, in

-~
effect, the entrance and exit gate of- Yl
Bar. Mr. Rankin kept the gate. Anyone
visiting Bull Bar on business, or any one
there coming to make inquiry would be
naturally directed to Rankin. In such con-
nection he figuratively kept the keys of the
Bar. He knew where every miner lived
within a radius of three miles. He knew
how they ‘“were doing.” He banked their
dust for them in his safe, and in many ecases
their confidence and social secrets in his
breast.

The lady was riding toward a staring, , 1p-
ing, curious crowd, of which I suddenly re-
called to myself I was one. As she ¢ame
nearer I turned away and went in the store,
not desiring to play the lout. Many others
of the “boys” seemed influenced by a similar
feeling, and stole off to work, still, however,
keeping so ntuch as possible one eye over
their shoulders., Nor did they walk very fast.
It was a hard conflict between curiosity and
respect. A few lounged about the store door,
seating themselves on the bench.

She had stopped in front of the door. I
saw only the extremity of a riding habit and
the tip of a small foot in the stirrup. I heard
then a clear, well-toned voice-asking Mr.
Rankin if “anyone knew a Mr. Jedediah
Pratt in the neighborhood.” I heard Blanche
Sefton’s voice, and, walking out, saw Blanche!

Rankin was giving her directions to Pratt’s.
He turned toward me.

“This man will show you where he lives,”
were his concluding words, as I made my
appearance. ‘‘That is, he's generally able to
tell, when he’s woke up.”

Her eyes mét mine. There was no friendly
recognition in them. I said: “Why,
Blanche!"—she maintained the same look—
““Miss Sefton—what! you here?” What else
I said I know not—a jumble of unmeaning
words, tumbling over each other, for her
look made me sick at heart.

She turned to Rankin, who, with the
others, had been startled and interested in
this unlooked for recognition. Still more
startled were they as they saw Blanche, bend-
ing low in the saddle, say something to me
in a tone %00 low for them to hear, but at
which I recoiled.

Those words were: ‘“No! not you, John
Holder! Not my uncle's murderer! I donot
wish your assistance!”

“Perhaps I can find my way to my uncle's
house alone if some of you gentlemen will
direct me,” she said aloud to the wondering

All present knew she was an eastern woman.

“I'll show you, ma’am. . I’'m going right
that way myself,” said Sefter. Mr. Sefter
bore off the prize. S e
* Even in allmy misery and ‘stupefaotion as
she rode off, I, or a part of myself, was -af-
forded a gleam of amusement as _the gentle-
man who had extemporized the bright shirt,
paper eollar projecting beyond his ears! sud-
denly discovered that, in his curiosity’ at
Blanche's approach, he had forgotten to take
it off, and during her colloquy had stood

of idiocy. Recollecting himself, he made‘a
dash at hisneck as if stung by a waspyand
flung it in disgust to the ground. Too late!
He had posed before a lady as a ninny, and
no man réally’likes to‘do 'thas. wilhiod

“Oh,, you funny little man!” ‘was Rankin's’
shot at him as heslunk off to his
“You can go up as head fool now!”

CHAPTER XVL
WARNING. -, s
I do not think that ‘‘crushing blows,” as

claim.

when first delivered. "A wound in a vital
part may cause st first' but little pain. People
are often représented as overwhelmed imme-
diately by sudden news of any -great misfor-
tun

e.

Sofar as I know by personal experience
in such matters, the ‘‘overwhelming,”
“crushing,” agonizing process may hardly
commence with the reception of its news.
Its the prolonged mind-working process
afterward that causes the misery. " Its the
perpetual going over and over, not the same
ground on which your calamity is based, but
the calamity itself, viewed in all manner of
situations, with ever varying lights and
shades;a mental operation in character kalei-
dioscopic. The pieces are the sanie, but they
are ever arranging themselves in different
forms. This may go on for days, weeks,
months. I believe that many a man or wo-
man has said to themselves, when their great
trouble first fell on them, ‘“Well, I can bear
it,” who found a week afterward, that it was
%00 grievous to be borne with patience or
resignation. ,The only means of relief would
lie in dismissing the matter entirely from
one's mind. Unfortunately such matters,
with the great majority, will not be dgiﬁssed.
They are guests unwelcome, armed and
_offensive, who quarter themselves and come
to stay.

When are we to have the era of mental
athletism, when minds will arrive at such
strength and dexterity as to be able to toss
off a trouble from the brain as they would a
rubber ball from the hand and forget all
about it at pleasure?

I did not go home immediately after
Blanche’s departure from the store. I spent
the afternoon wandering aimlessly over
gulch, flat and mountain—anywhere, so that
I was out of sight and sound of human
beings. I took no thought of physical exer-
tion. I fled at any sound of labor—the
stroke of picks, the grating of shovels, the
rasping of pebbles in the rockers, and plunged
from such indications of human presence
into the densa growth of chapparal.

I had not then met my deepest misery. I
had indignation to sustain me. I was indig-
nant at Blanche, that she also should have
tried and condemned me without a hearing.
There is a certain buoyancy and stimulus in
indignation. It is several degrees above dis-
couragement and despair. :

But the mind doesn’t seem capable of en-
tertaining fully more than one emotion at
once. So, when my indignation had worn
off its finest edge other emotions commenced
their play. They seemed all desirous of
“having a whack” at me.

I pass over wonder at Blanche'’s sudden ap-
pearance; at curiosity to ascertain how she
heard of me and the accusation against me,
and at the sudden recollection that the aunt
whom she had so frequently visited in New
York was by name Pratt, and that probably
j Jedediah was her husbead. I cameat last

Lhe road down the hill ] to my love for the former Blancke Sefton, of

Eastport; at my grief for its loss, and at my

near by, wearing it asif a volunteer badge

“Pheavy sigh,. |

they term them, are felt in their fallest force

despair as this last prop was thus so suddenly
taken from me. Everything solid seemed to
have tumbled from under me. I was alone
and friendless amid suspicion, growing
prejudice, averted faces, whispered lies, and
back of all these stood the being on earth I
most loved, transformed at once from an
angel of mercy into an unpitying and mis-
taken judge.

These were my thoughts for days and
nights. They were my company—a numer-
ous and busy crowd. They were kept alive
by the frequent sight of Blanche about
Pratt’s cabin, Mine was but three hundred
yards distant. She had a house put up for
her own accommodation. For assistants she
had every man on the Bar—save myself.

The crowd was absolutely hungry to do
something for Miss Sefton. The area on
which her cloth-covered house was erected,
alongside of Pratt’s, was leveled as if by
magic. If Miss Sefton wished a bowlder
pitched out of the way they were ready and
liable/ to remove a hundred. Volunteers
went up the mountain, cut young saplings
and built her a fence. Pratt's well was
cleaned and deepened.

Fifty men with picks and shovels cleared the
trail leading from her residence to the store of
intercepting bushes and impeding bowlders,
one evening after knocking off work from
the claims, a physical inference that in their
estimation, Miss Sefton would probably want
often to ‘go shopping,” or possibly drop
down of an evening and have a chat with
the boys. If Miss Sefton had desired the
enormous bulk of Scrub mountain to be re-
moved, I think the matter would have been
seriously considered. In all this Mr. Wil-
liam Sefter was the lady’s self-constituted
right hand man, and even while working on
his claim would be seized with spasm of anx-
iety and solicitude in her behalf, and rush up
to Pratt’s in a chronic state of fuss-about-
and-do-littleness.

Why did I'not seek an interview with
Blanche and endeavor to justify myself? I
did make the attempt, or rather paved ¢he
way for one. Iowed her three hundred dol-
lars. I sent her the money with interest
due, through Rankin, explaining to him the
circumstances under which the debt was con-
tracted. This, of course, let Rankin intoa
portion of my secret. Fortunately, he was a
man who could keep secrets. He realized
that there was money in this kind of banking
also, and that cash and confidence often go
together.

His manner toward me in this business was
serious and considerate. He seemed to re-
spect the burden he knew I was carrying,
and he was one of the few with-a mind in-
herently judicial that demanded clear proof
before any conviction.

I felt for a while relieved after having in-
trusted this commission to Rankin. He said
to me nothing of the Pratt matter. But as
thoughts can be felt, I knew that he sympa-
thized to some extent with my lonesome and
miserable situation.

Blanche sent back, through Rankin, only a
formal receipt for the money. To my re-
quest for an interview she made the follow-
ing reply:

“I would prefer not to see you under the
present circumstances.

“BLANCHE SEFTON.”

So matters went on for eight or ten days.
Broener continued absent. Did I find any
consolation in the thought that he might be
miserable in not finding Blanche'at Marys-
ville?, “But what Blanche? His or—mine, I
was about t0 say.  The man had been so reti-
cent on-the subject, and Blanche herself being
hermetically sealed against me, I was still in
doubt whether the woman next daor was
one I had seen in the play ormot. ' *

"~ Tcould not visit the store. That was no
i place for,;me. My work at the ‘‘Bank” was
quite done. I kept at work on: the_ river
claim, making six or eight dollars’ per day,
to whieh ¥ was perfectly indifferent. - ‘Worse,
my position while at work gave me frequent
glimpses of Blanche as she flitted in her neat
morning dress between her own house and
Pratt’s. ‘She was a rare spectacle to the
miners: whose claims commanded a view of
the situation. I saw them at times peeping
iat her from sundry yantage points, as,she
tripped abotit, displaying at times a slippered
foot and! neat! ankle, which caused 'many’a

Why, not write her? I did write her—page
on page, telling the whole story, detailing all
the midéry of my situation, upbraiding ‘her

' for herf injustice and cruselty; and beseeching
her for. a personal.inferyiew; . .But therewas
nocdocal postoffice delivery on Bull -
Rankin'Wwas the only one to whom I could
intrust these Jetters. That would reveal me*

"keop the letters. . I re-read them, -I found,,
thien, one too harsh. I threw it in the fire,
The next was too humble, too supplicating.
I threw that in the fire. Within twenty-four
hours after writing, and the mood I com-

in had cooled off, I could not find one’
of the right tone and temper. There seemed
no hitting the ‘‘golden mean.” 8o they all
went in thefire. On the whole, I am disposed
to think that as good a destination as any for
copious and exuberant love letters—and, like
mine, before delivery. If you don’t think so
read your own, say three years old, and look
the self that wrote them at that time straight
in the face, and tell me your deliberate
opinion of him. ;

From Rankin I ascertained that Pratt lay
most of the time in a condition bordering on
unconsciousness. He had, he said, “lit up” a
little on Blanche’s arrival. She, he added,
was a ‘‘bully nurse.”

“What does the doctqr say of him?” I
asked.

“Oh, something scientific,” he answered.
“Something he’s learned out of his book¥ that
nobody can make head nor tail of. Looks
profound to match, especially when he takes
his whisky., It’s biz—biz, you know.”

It was a gleam of sunshine that Rankin
had resumed this vein of talk with me.”

One morning I found pinned to my door a
note without signature, bearing these words::

“Better leave Bull Bar. Trouble brewing
for you.”«

I felt that this was a friendly warning
from Rankin. I felt, also, it portended some
secret ‘‘vigilante” business regarding my-
self.

‘What to do I knew not. This was a newer
blackness to the cloud. I was greatly dis-
turbed. I was, I own, terribly afraid of the
trouble hanging over me. I realized fully
the temper of the time. I knew how men
were dragged from their beds and either
hung outright or hung up until they con-
fessed. So had they done to Jo Hatch the
year before, because Jo, a poor, whisky-
soaked @retch, was suspected of the robbery
of a store safe in which sundry miners kept
their dust by favor of the storekeeper. Jo
would not confess, despite this horrible tor-
ture, and a few months afterward the real
plunderers were revealed.

I could not get away. My obligations to
Broener forbade it. There was in the house
at least twenty thousand dollars’ worth of
quartz. Not knowing what might happen I
buried this under the floor, Next day it
occurred to me that ‘“under the floor” had
become too common a burying spot for
treasure, and was, of all places, the first to
be sought for by any so disposed. I knew not
what might happen, or how long Broener
might be absent. So I dug it up and buried
it at night in a nook without the csbin.
Then I left a note for Broener, intimating
that in case of 1y absence I would account
to him personally for whatever he might find
missinz, What Idid not choose to say, for

| get: adrift, wandering in that wretched, hu-

| instinét and emotion pervaded me—revenge

%6 Him tod much the suppliant.s:So T would i SPeM

I did not trust the sacredness of a sealed note
to all in Bull Bar.

CHAPTER XVIL
RESCUE.

I was roughly shaken by the shoulder and
ordered to get up! They had stolen into the
house in the dead of night. A'slit through
the cloth side was all the actual ‘“breaking
in” necessary. There were six of them—
masked. They said nothing.

o Sag¥
Eon,
I was ordered to get up.

In two minutes I was outside the house in
the hands of my captors.  They took me to
a deeply shaded hollow in the hills about
half a mile distant going east from Serub
mountain. Had the country been longer
settled it would have been christened by
some allowably profane appellation, with
just enough dash of infernal flavor to give it

aspice. But there had been no time at Bull
Bar for such delicate shadings in expression.
They went directly to the point and called it
“Hell’'s Hollow.” Roughly described it was
& hole; perhaps half an acre ir area, the wall
on three of its irregular sides being of over-
hanging rock. Their summits, thirty or
forty feet in height, were thickly screened
by bushes; Savein the direction by which
it was entered, there was no sign of the sud-
den depression until one came to the verge
of the cliffs overlooking it.

I sgfid nothing while on the way thither.
Any appeal for justice or humanity, I thought
then, would be wasted on men who were thus
taking the law in their own hands, more to
gratify their own brutality than aught else.

Call a dog mad, raise a hue and cry after
him, and you furnish rare sport for a class
glad'of any excusé for stoning to death any
dog, mad or not mad.

That portion of Bull Bar represented by
my six midnight judges and jurors were
hungry for a “little fun.” A man had been
called, if not mad, dangerous. They were
about the good work of relieving their com-
munity of the terror, and having some needed
recreation beside.

How? By an outrage and disgrace, they
proposed putting on me, worse than death
itself.

Their first act on arriving at the Hollow
was to kindle a ' fire, The effectiof the glare
on rock, brush and masked men was decidedly
dramatic. ‘I think the ‘‘committee” were alive
to such impressions also, in their own crude
way, as gathered from gore-bespattered
novels or blood-stained plays, for their pro-
ceedings were marked by a certain delibera-
tion and grotesqueformality. They intended
making a night of it also. Of this the surest
evidence was the gallon demijohn carried by |
one of the *‘committee.”

A kettle was placed over the fire, Shortly
& resinous odor pervaded the air. Their in-
tent then flashed on me.

Tar and feathers!

It seems as if the spirit of an event and its
results for a year in advance can be felt by
one in & single moment. 8o, as if by a flash
of lightning, did I see myself thus disgraced,

miliating plight over the land, not daring to
enter village or town out of pure shame, pos-
sibly’ compelled at.last from  physical ex-
haustion .to throw myself on the mercy of
some oné and in the end to be pointed at
ever. afterward as one so disgraced, and
liable, go'where I might, to be revealed. by
some meddlesome tattler. As I saw this, one

on,these villains.

_-1said: “Now, men, if you do to me what
1'sde’'you mean to do you'd better kill me
first, for as sure as you disgrace me in that
‘way, and leave me alive, just so sure will I
spend the rest of my life in gettini even with
you.. Maybe I don’t know you; but I'll try
and find out, and if I do I'll have your
heartls blood, every one of you. Now be
careful, for it’s not such a light matter to
start a man out for life with blood on his
brain, as you'll start me if you do this thing
to me!”

There was but one reply from the evident
master of ceremonies. That was, “Gag!” A
wad of cloth was thrust in my mouth. I
guessed at the leader, from his height, despite
an assumed bend of the shoulders. I took
him for “Long Mac.”

The party then ranged themselves in line,
fronting me, and one, in a thick, mumbling
voice, proceeded to inform me that ‘‘The
Committee of Mighty High Binders had
thought it best fer the good of Bull Bar to
start John Holder out of it, and also that
for the young man’s good, and as a token of
remembrance, the committee, in behalf of
the Bar, would present the aforesaid John
Holder with an entire new suit, which they
trusted he would long wear.”

“So mote it be!” cried all, simultaneously.
The next order was:

‘‘Refreshments!” And the demijohn again
traveled along the line.

The next word was ‘‘Business!”
dered to take off my clothes.

“What are you going to do with that
man? The voice was that of a woman. It

I was or-

“What are you going to do with that
man?” s
came from the top of the cliff opposite the
fire. There, clad in white and thrown by
the blaze in full relief against the dark back-
ground of foliage, stood a female figure.

My own first thought was, A ghost! A
sim#ar thought prevailed with the party.
Not a word was spoken for some seconds.
They stood there silent and staring.

‘““What are you going to do with that

i| the readiest at recovering his wits.
only here for a sociable little time and—"

i| you.
|| these woods, where there’d
i| forny lions—"

i | uously. lies!
| know you mean that-man some mischief.

'| home yourself.
‘| darter T’d start ye blamed quick where ye
'| belong.

man? again demanded the a ition,

“Who—who are you?” a:k:d 2. He bad

forgotten his assumed volce. It was Bill
Sefter.

“No matter who I am, now, Mr. Sefter, I
demand your release of that man,” was the
reply.

“It’s the gal at Pratt's!” said a voice,
which I recognized as Long Mac's.

The ghost was laid. The committee felt
somewhat easier. Still this was a serious in-
terruption to ‘“‘business.”

“Miss, we ain't agoing to do the young
man any hurt,” said one of the committee,
“We're

“That's a lie!” came from Blanche’s lips

!| with a vigor which savored of her piratical
1| uncle.

“Miss, now you'd better go home,” said

3 Long Mac, in the tone-he would have as-

sumed toward a child. “This is no place for
I wonder you dare resk yourself in
bears and Cali-

“ ”

answered . -Blanche,
“All bears are not grizzlies!

contempt-
1

Now, release him.”

“Shan’t do it,” roared a gruff voice. ‘“(?:
Ef you was my wife ér

Go about yér bizness!”
o t's just what I am doing,” replied

Blanche.

She had a weapon from the foldsof her
dress in a twinkling, its shining barrel flash-

'| ing by the firelight before the eyes of the as-

tonished party below.

“The first man of you that moves his hand
for his weapon and I'll fire into the crowd,”
said she. “I think I can handle this pistol
well enough for that. They called me a good
shot at the gallery in New York, and I had
smaller targets and much farther off
those I haye now.” ¥

By —— she’s got the drop on us, an’ she'll
do as she says,” muttered one of the com-
mittee, who now seemed to feel uncomfort-
able; “‘it’s in her eye.”

As the party stood with the fire burning
behind them, their figures were thrown in
bold relief against its light, and the least
movement was visible to Blanche.

“Now, gentlemen,” she continued, “busi-
ness, you know. I suppose you think this is
all very wrong for a woman. But as there
seems no man here to take a defenseless
man’s: why, a woman had to do it.

Whatever .Il ohn Holder has done, whether he
be guilty or not of the charges against him,
is not to be found out by taking him from
his bed at night and carrying him into these
woods to maltreat and torture him. That's
neither justice, fairness, "nor decency,
and you .gentlemen @know it now
that you take a. moment to think it
over. Would you do what you propose
to do to . him before his = mother?
Would you do it before your own mothers?
You have forgotten yourselves, gentlsmen.
Kick over that kettle of tar and go home,
and you will feel more like men to-morrow. ”

The committee were irresolute. Blanche
stood there rigid, hér eye upon them and her
pistol ready.

The tension was becoming painful. No
jury’s verdict' was ever more eagerly
awaited. 7

“‘Come, gentlemen, you will take the gag
from that man’s mouth and then leave him,”
ghe said, in accents more winning than those
in which she had first spoken. You will, I'm
sure?’

‘Let the gal have her own way,” said one.

This expression of opinion was as the first
crack in the dam to be undermined. °

“Don’t believe in bein’ humbugged by a .
woman,” was the remark from the commit-
teeman, who had previously broached his
rigorous views as to marital and family dis-
cipline. !

“Won't she rouse the whole Bar whether
we go or not? Anyway, I've got enough for
one night,” wasithe reply.

She did not stir from her post or uncock
her pistol. Evidently she held herself in
readiness either for war or persuasion.

Some one pulled the gag from my mouth.
The committee filed slowly out of the hol-
low. One hastily returned, remarking as he
glanced up at Blanche, *'Scuse me, miss, but
we forgot this.” He seized the demijohn
and bore it off.

“Mr. Sefter!
Blanche. ;

Sefter forgot his disguise and stopped.
“Why,it is really you, Mr. Seffer,” said
Blanche, Sefter pulled himself up for an-
other start, as if he was anxious to get away
from the locality of so many blundering self-
revelations. “Mr. Sefter, when next you
organize a counspiracy remember that the
walls of cloth houses near together have very
large ears—that is, when a woman’s inside
one of them,” was Blanche’s parting remark.

“Yes'm,” answered Sefter, in the tone of a
corrected child, as he went stumbling off
with the demijohn.

They weregone. Blanche and myself stood
facing each other. The situation was embar-
rassing. Perhaps some lingering fiend of like
spirit with the committee popped into my
head the thought: Should I now exclaim in
the gush of the old-fashioned novel, “My pre-
server! How can I thank you?” ete. «I was
irritated mow at being ‘‘saved” by Blanche
Sefton. .

But I had soén to do something. I noticed
that Blanche was unsteady on her feet. She
caught at a sapling, stood there a moment,
and then sat down.

She was suffering from the ordeal she had
undergone and the nervous relaxation that
must follow such extreme tension.

I gained the cliff summit. She was weak—
almost unable to stand, and said on my proffer
of assistance: ‘‘You must see me home, I
believe.” A G‘

"

Mr. Sefter!” called out

CHAPTER XVIIL
FOLLY.

It seemed so weak to say to her, as I did:
] thank you for what you have done for me
to-night.” I added immediately: “Do you
believe me guilty?”

“I do ngt know.”

“I am not. Pratt's wounds were_both ac-
cidental and self-inflicted, one b; bullet
from his own pistol, the other by g

It was a hard thing to say. As the words
were spoken I realized more clearly than ever
how improbable they must sound to others.
She was silent.

“You do not believe me?” I said.

“Yes, now I do.”

“Why now?”’

“] don’tknow. Perhaps it is because for
the last few months I have been so much
among deceit and lies that my mind became
trained to believe anything.” &

“You do not seem like the Blanche Sefton
of ten months ago.”

“You mean, perhaps, the Blanche you knew
then, or rather as much as you knew of her,”
she replied. |

“T don’t understand you.”

“T don’t understand myself. I wish I did.
You thought me perfection then, did you
not?” she asked.

“T thought you very near it;
now,” I answered.

“Well, lamnot. I'm glad I've found it
out. Ifind I can make great mistakes and
do very foolish things. Perhaps I've done
one lately.” -

“How?" I asked. L

“In believing all I heard of you, in addi-
tion to what I saw.”

“Saw? What did you see?”

“My first sight of you in California was in
Chinsse Camp yonder, walizing in a dauca

es, and do
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against a person must be proven; yet the law
makes little provision against slander by in-
ference in open court, by its own ministers,
which cannot be proven.

Sefter and Long Mac were summoned as
witnesses—unwilling ones, now, with the
memory of their recent unsuccessful attempts
onme. They testified to seeing blood on my
clothing. Sefter' told the story of my par-
ticipation in guiding himself and Hillyear to
the spot where Pratt lay wounded on the
mountain.

The attorney had the audacity to put Hill-
year on the stand, mainly with the view that
he should give Pratt’s version of the story as
inferred from his delirious utterances. Idid
not attempt to stop this hearsay evidence at
all. Iwanted the lawyer to have his own
way entirely, because I thought in such
case he would all the quicker get through,
and leave the jury with a fragment, at: least,
of clear mind. If we got intc.a Wrangle as to

ot evidence it would. pro~

jury at it won’t hmw the

and, to an extent, ¥
very rich claim. I‘

protruded in M&eamtheu' sides in thin
flakes—in_others it ‘was as-if ‘solid,” heavy|
nuggets were embedded in the stone. The
effect on the jury ,was electric: They had
never seen such rock.: Their eyes glis-
tened. They them from one to
another, yet each seemed loth to part with
the one in hand. The clerk of the court, his
deputy, the sheriff and his assistants reached
eagerly forward to. handle the "coveted
pieces. The judge put on his spectacles and
put one piece after another under a rigid in-

Mammon had invaded the court—yes, cap-

M on had
tured it. ‘The whole previous atmosphere
was changed. Whatever of ‘interest had been
centered in the trial was now all concen-
trated in this new development coming out
of it. The audience, first bending forward,
at last rose in their seats to get a better
, vview of the wealth there displayed. At a
rough guess I had put on exhibition about
two thousand dollars in quartz specimens—
being gold in a form never before seen in
that part of the country.

The district attorney felt his case slipping
away from him. The introduction of such
jevidence was an indirect contradiction to
‘his inferences regarding my ‘‘loafing about”
and ‘“‘suspicious habits.” It was plain that
if I had been mysterious, there was some-
thing which would justify mystery. He ob-
jected to such things being put in as evi-
dence.

But the ‘“‘things” had done their work.

It was finally necessary to call the court to
order ere the trial could be resumed. The
Judge laid aside his spectacles but retained
the richest lump on the bar in front of ‘him,
and his eyes would glance occasionally in its
direction. I continued my story: “I did
not find this claim. My partner, who is here
in court, did, long before I met him. I acted
for him as a guard on the claim while he was
necessarily absent carrying the rock to “The
Bay” to be worked. Mr. Pratt found me on
the ground I was guarding. It was.true we
bad no tools visible or ‘notices up, because
these might have excited observation, and we
were not, as to regulations for holding such
ground, protected by any law. Mr. Pratt
insisted on meddling with the ledge from
which this gold was taken. He insisted on
meddling with it at the very place where we
had dug out the pieces you see before you.
Now, what was I todo? Let him do so or
not?’ i

“No!” roared out a voice in the audience.

“Order in court!” cried the sheriff. But
that “No!" was a powerful expression of the
prevailing sentiment.

I continued:

“Now, gentlemen, I did not do as you think
I did. )ﬁre comes what I know.is the im-
probnl&\e > part of my story. It would be far
easier #r me tosay that I did shoot Pratt in
defense of what I considered mine than that
he shot himself. That is exactly what e did
do—by accident. He had the ‘drop’ on me,
his finger on the trigger, warning me not to
interfere with him, ‘when his foot slipped
from the rock on which he was standing; he
fell over backward, his pistol was discharged,
and by the fall and the shot he got the two
wounds inghis head. . Well; I was fnghﬁened
nearly to, th at the time myself. Isaw in
8 momes 1 the appearances would be
against me. I had to keepsecret the locality
of the claim. My partner was away. I
went up to Pratt, and found him,
as I supposed, dead. I didn't know
what to do, so [ covered him with
brush and went home. I couldn’t rest that
night for thinking about the body up there;
how it would be discovered and our claim
with it, and between the two—of the fix I
should be in to keep .pur claim a secret, and
account satisfactorily for Pratt's death under
the circumstances—I got up in the night and
went up to the body. I intended to roll it
down the hill and pitch it into the river to
get it out of the way. Thank God! I found
Pratt alive. Now, gentlemen, that's all my
story, and whether you believe me or not, I'd
ask you if you would not possibly do as I have
done under the circumstances?”

*“I think I can vouch for what the gentle-
man says,” said a voice near me. It was that
of Blanche Sefton.

This appearance of a beautiful woman in
the court in connection with the trial was
even more phenomenal than the quartz.
There was an eager craning forward of necks
and then a profound hush to hear her pext
words.

After being sworn in as a witness, she con-
tinued:

ded the court.

“I came here to say that iny uncle, Mr.
Pratt, has recovered his faculties and de-
clares that Mr. Holder committed no assault
upon him.”

She then paused.

“How do we know he says tha.t?” roared
the district attorney. +

“I have his affidavit bnforeu Moe of the
peace to that effect,” replied Blanche. *“Per-

haps the clerk will ' be kind enough to read

it

Thaamd&vibmforth in substance that

) .Wedndﬁlh Pmtt exculpated John Holder en-
“tively *commidtti y

v 'w&s the district attorney’s
sneering remark.

“I believe,” replied Blanche, “that a great
deal of what Mr. Pratt has been re-
ported to have said when nmot in his right
mind has been used here to-day against Mr,
Holder. However, to set doubts at rest re-
garding the value of the testimony I bring,
will the clerk please read this affidavit testi-
fying to Mr. Pratt's present mental sound-
ness from his physician?’

A hum of applause and amusement at the
attorney’s checkmate pervaded the court
room.

The jury were out but a very short time.
Many in the audience did not wait for the

erdict. They went out intent on visiting,

ull Bar and gaining a share in its riches.
The judge, poor man, squirmed uneasily in
his seat, gazing at the tantalizing lumps of
quartz and gold before him, and wishing
that he was frée to head the rush which was
developing for Bull Bar. Already could we

hear the sound of galloping hoofs as horse

and rider spurred in that direction.

I was acquitted. The jury eagerly awaited
their discharge by the judge. There was a
rapid flight from the court room. In ten
minutes it was empty.

Blanche did not refuse my offer to escort
her to the hotel, where she would stay that
night. It was late when the trial had con-
cluded. We were the sensation of the town
as we walked along the main street—a pain-
ful experience, I knew, to Blanche,

I had not been long at the hotel before I
found I was a hero. Men came in, intro-
duced themselves to me, and congratulated
me on my *‘able defense.” I soon discovered,
also, that my story as to Pratt’s self-inflicted
wounds would not pass with the crowd.
They held me as fully justified in shooting at
anyone to protect the claim by virtue of the
amount of wealth protected. Such was the
effect of luck, gold, and the presence of
beauty. Men argued rather from their ex-
cited imaginations than from cooler reason
and judgment.

Every available horse in town was used
that night to go down to Bull Bar by eager
prospectors after the new source of wealth.
Bull Bar was astonished next morning at the
crowd of strangers in their midst, all inquir-
ing for Scrub mountain. All the quartz leads
in sight were taken up before Bull Bar got
on the scent.. All but Sefter and Long Mac.
These two gentlemen left the court so soon
as their evidence was concluded. Down to
Bull Bar they Rad hurried that very day. They

did manage to find the * Bank,” properly no-'

ticed and claimed by Broener, Holder & Co.,
and two trusty watchmen in charge.

CHAPTER XXI p
ONE TAKEN; THE OTHER LEFT.

Shortly after the termination of the trial
Broener desired to see me in his room at the
hotel. I went thither. He ordered cigars
and a bottle of choice wine. *‘‘This, also, is
an important business matter we are to talk
over,” said he, ‘“and good wine and good
tobacco in moderation are most useful acces-
sories for smoothing over the rough places
one may meet on these roads.”

What now? I thought to myself. Some
other startling change in the kaleidoscope,
and I presume that Blanche will figure in it.

“Holder,” said Broener,.after the wine was
poured an& cigars lighted, “fate has recently
placed a woman between us two—a powerful
wedge between any two men, no matter how
closely they may have been previously united
by the ties of what most people call friend-
ship. In this case the wedgeisa very power-
ful one. When I first saw Blanche Sefton
I made up my mind to ‘make her my wife—
don’t look grave now, but hear me out. I
might soften the expression a little, but it
would mean the same thing, and possibly the
objectionableness of the words for you may
be removed when I say that Blanche—Miss
Sefton—will never be Mrs. Broener.”

“‘She has refused him,” I thought.

“She has not refused me,” said Broener,
with his usual satanic facility of reply to an-
other’s thought. It's particularly disagree-
able thus to be inclosed in a glass house,
while your companion dwells in one more
opaque, though in the long run people might
be spared a great deal of time and trouble if
they could know immediately what they were
t.hmkmg rather than hear what they were
saying to each other.

“I have reason,” resumed Broener, “to be-
lieve that Miss Sefton has considerable re-
gard for me. To you I dare to say this, to
others I would not, since they could see only
vanity, egotism and coxcombry in the re-
mark. I believe Miss Sefton admires me for
some qualities. How does that sound to
yougn

“I admire you for much myself—and envy
you, t00,” I replied.

“T'll go farther then, and say that for some
things I admire myself,” he said. ' “If a man
owns a fine horse he has no hesitancy in
admiring the animai—his property—and the
more he admires it the more disposed is he to
take good care of it. Now, if a man believes—
knows—that he owns a certain form of genius
or a talent, or that he possesses some fine
quality to a marked degree, may he not ad-
mire such in himself, and as a part of him-
self, just as he would his horse, and won’t his
admiration prove a better incentive to keep
his talent or quality fromg rusting than if he
depreciates himself or is 'ndxl!cuub to his
gift?”

I assentad, but wished that Broener would
cease philosophizing and return to the origi-
nal topic.

“To return to Miss Sefton,” he said with a

twinkle in his eye and the extreme of de-
liberation in manner as he poured out half a
gill of wine in the glass and held it up to the
light, “I could not marry Miss Sefton now
even if she offered herself to me, I speak
with the utmost regard and esteem for the
lady. She is one who will always command
a man's respect, and when gge ceases to
respect her, that, in my opinion, will prove |
him no man.” }

He paused. There was nothing for me to '
do exoept to listen and be perplexed.

‘“Hearts,” said Broener, ‘are, as I see
things, indispensable articles in matrimony.
A wife should always bring a heart to her
husband. Husband vice versa a heart to the
wife. Some couples think differently. Some
wives bring only a Saratoga trunk to the
husband; the husband brings money to fill
the trunk, and a reverend proneunces a
blessing over this union of cash and trunk.
Miss Sefton is a remarkable girl. The one
thing lacking in her is she has no heart!”

“What!” I exclaimed.

‘“For me, I mean,” replied Broener.

“For heaven's sake! Broener,” I said, ‘“do
stop this twisting fashion of telling things,
and say what you have to say in plain words,
without going round so many barns.”

‘“You want plainer English?” he said.
“Well, here it is: Miss Sefton loves another.”

“‘Another!”

““Of course. When I say another, I mean—
another man. Now, have patience with me
for a few minutes, and let me finish my
original proposmon. I can’t get hold of so
appreciative a listener as you every day, and
when I do I want to make the most of him.
People ‘to-day have various ideas concerning
marri Some look at it in one way, some
another; but all come to it at last—or want
to. Asan experience with a large propor-
tion, I don’t think, when it’s tried on, that it
justifies the anticipations set forth before the
honeymoon. That may not be the fault of
the institution. * I belisve that to be a solid
affair. The fault may lie in this: that the
parties may not be solid who enter into it—
solid, say, as to health, adaptability of tem-
perament, command over themselves; and a
common purpose in life. If they come to-
gether without thwe, you see, they may be as
an unmatched pair of hinges, or a pair of
hinges with broken joints. Result: the mat-
rimonial door does not swing well, creaks,
groans, slams, bangs, and lets in all manner of
stormy weather. 1 doubt, sometimes, if there
be a pair of really matched hinges in the
world.§

‘‘Miss Sefton loves another.” These were
Broener's words that made the strongest im-
pression upon me.

“Had Miss Sefton’s heart been free,” said
he, “I should hhave devotéd myself to her.
But when I find any woman having a prefer-
ence for another man, I'always retire into the
background. About the last situation in this
world I care to ﬂgura in is that known in
common parlance as ‘trying to cut another
fellow out’; and for me, about the meanest
maxim of modern times is that ‘All's fair in
love” I except the last two words,

and war,’ though it seems a fit
ending to ' the' phrase after all, that
anything which may . be justified in
the trade of killing is equally applicable to
the winning- of a companion for life. But
you want to know whom Miss Sefton loves,
Well, we'll end this sermon with a short ben-
edxction. It is yourself|”

KII?"

“Yes, you. I discovered that the morning
I found Miss Sefton' at Pratt's house. You
see the elements in the affair were too near
together t0 prevent that disclosure. When a
woman’s heart is in the house next door, no
matter where her body is, its absence will be
soon felt. I guessed at the secret, and, to
get rid of suspense, asked Miss Sefton if it
was 80. Sensible girl that she is, she saw my
motive in so doing and, instead of simpering
over it, or doing the indignant in telling me
it was none of my business, or doing the half
afid half business saying neither yea nor nay
direct, she said ‘yes’ and that ended the
matter.”

Some minutes elapsed before a word" was
spoken.

“I have to ask your pardon for my manner
toward you of late,” I said. ‘‘That was jeal-
ousy.”

“I knew that,” he replied, ‘‘so soon as you
let out your secret. You know when.
Jealousy is simply a disease—runs in the
blood, and must come out like measles and
whooping cough, though much harder to get
rid of, and one attack won’t bar the door to
others with most of us, But you suffered
more than L”

“Can you be jealous, then?’ I asked.

“Oh, yes! Don’t take me for a demigod,
and above all these emotions, because I spout
philosophy.”

““‘How do you get rid of it? I inquired.

“Pariy by doing the magnanimous, when
there’s nothing but the mag left to do.
Virtue out of necesh, you know.”

“I don’t think I'm worthy of Blanche
Sefton, anyway,” I safd.

“Well, as to that,” he replied, “it may not
be so much a question of worth as of
destiny.”

#his made me wince. Self accusers affer
all don’t fancy much outside backing in self
condemnation.

“There’s a tradition, theory, call it what
you please,” he said, ' “‘that’s been out a long
time; to the effect that there is some one par-
tlcula.r woman in the world, here or else-
where—where, I don't altogether know—for
each particular man—mind what I say,
‘man’—] mean a ‘man,’ not an animal—and
that she will meet him here or -hereafter, or
elsewhere, and love him, partly because she
can’t help it, and partly because she sees
something worthy of love in him—that is to
say, something now that may turn out much
more  hereafter. ' The man, her man; when
first met, may be—well, unripe, green fruit,
bad to taste, perhaps; but the woman, his
woman, sees the fruit as it will be when
ripened, though his present unripeness may
cause her many a“pang. So she may love
him, marry him, stick to him, and get little
comfort and a good deal of misery out of
him.”

““Well, is that the relation in which I stand
with you regarding Blanche?” I asked.

“My dear boy, you must decide that for
yourself. I'm only citing a dream, perhaps
a fable—one which I like to believe in, how-
ever, since I have a notion that believingz in
one's day dreams makes them come to pass,”

*Come to pass!” I said. *‘That is, you in-
fer the misery I shall bring Blanche by mar-
rying her.”

“No. 1 didn’t mean that,” he said. “In-
deed, I never thought of it in that way be-
fore; but now, since you’ve put the clause in
yourself, you might let it remain, just as a
warning, you know, But don’t think I am
lecturing you, or setting myself up as your
superior.. I, William Broener, have about
all I can do in looking after William Broener.
That individual manages to give me a great
deal of trouble; and though I am quick,
perhaps, at spying out faults in others, I can
generally, on arriving home, find similar
specimens in my own garden.”

“One other matter,” said he, after a mo-
ment’s hesitation. ‘‘We are friends, but here
we part. You may recollect what I told you
some time ago. There are times when peo-
ple’'s mutual interests may bind them to-
gether, and there are times when some agency
may come along which shall cause them to
separate. That time seems to have come for
us two—and sooner than I anticipated. You
retain your interest in the ‘Bank’ and all that
may develop out of it in the future; but in

that futwe we are apart. Good-by!”

I took his hand—for the last time. Then
| Will Broener went his way. I went mine.

As he had predicted, the present quartz
furore over Scrub mountain soon died away;
but the feeder, our ‘“Bank,” eventually led to
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I took kis kand for the last time.

the tapping of one of the richest and most
permanent veins in the state.

CHAPTER XXIL
RECONCILIATION.

Some scales had fallen from my eyes. I
saw clearly that if a woman loves a man, as
I had now good reason fer supposing that
Blanche loved me; it is not her place that
she should be always giving evidence of it
without something in return.’ My inherent
dislike to the namby pamby interpretation
of love peculiar to Eastport had led me un-
consciously to suppress all external methods
of evincing affection. Something now whis-
pered to me: Be more confident in your
thought toward her. A woman needs to be
very sure of the love of the man she would
choose, and the greater her love, the greater
may be the doubt as to its return from you,
unless such return be shown clearly, unmis-
takably.

I met Blanche the next day. Possibly I
carried this thought in my eye for as it met
her’s there seemed in the lighting up, of her
features a recognition of it. She took my
offered hand with a frank, winning smile,
and an openness of manner which said more
than any words could have done. Words,
after all, are but one means for conveying
thought, and not always the strongest.

She desired to return to the Bar as soon as
possible, being still anxious on her uncle’s
account.

‘We traveled on horseback. The moon was
at jts full as we rode back to the Bar to-
gether.

But my trials were not yet over. I had
the greatest of all to meet. I was burdened
with a sense of over-much obligation to a
woman. ' Three times had this girl stepped
in and served me at a crisis; first in loaning
me monsey; second in rescning me from the
high-binders; thirdly in confirming my story
at the trial. She had performed all the
practical chivalry in the affair, and looking
over the whole matter, I felt a sense of
humiliati

I was silent. Possibly she felt my depres-
sion. Moods may travel from mind to mind
in close rapport as well as words.

“What are you thinking of, John? said
she,

A month previous I should have evaded the
question, and said:
lar.” Latterly I bad come to the conclusion
that between some individuals, at least, the
fewer seerets of any sort the better; the
“some” being limited in this case to two.

It was hard work to speak my thought. It
seemed to resist my attempt to drag it out.
It would bury itself deeper than ever within
my breast. And when I hesitated it conjured
up immediately a series of evasions, with
plausible reasons for using them.

I shook them off and said: ‘‘Blanche, the
trouble is now that you've played the man’s
part ail through and I the woman’s, and now
that it’s all over I want togoand hide myself
somewhere.”

““You feel, then, under too much obligation
to a woman?"

“Well, that's about what I mean,” I re-
plied. &

“Supiose " she asked, ‘“‘our situations were
reversed, and you had been of the service to

me that you say I have to you, how would it

be proper for me to feel?”

“Oh, well,” I replied, ‘“you know what'’s
generally expected of the man in these mat-
ters.”

‘*Expected by whom?” she asked.

‘By the world—people, everybody.”

““‘And what right has the world—people,
everybody—to expect!? What! That the
man should bear off all the honors of knight-
ly service, while the woman stays at home
and does fancy work? Has the world any
particular business in these matters, which
concern Blanche Sefton and John Holder?
Listen, John: there is a side to your case.
Pardon me if I take the liberty of arguing
it for you I do so the better to
argue my own. Itis not, I admit, easy or
pleasant for man or woman to act in opposi-
tion to the world’s verdict or opinion in any
matter. Nor may it always be wise, cer-
tainly not profitable, so to do. The world
does expect the man to.act the man’s part in
all that concerns the woman. The world is
right also in this respect, though the mascu-
line half does not always fully carry its sen-
timents. But when a woman sees an oppor-
tunity to serve the man she loves, will she re-
fuse to'so serve him if the opportunity does
not take the shape she desires? Certainly,
my womanly instincts recoiled from facing
the crowd that night in the hollow. Cer-
tainly, I had rather not have faced that
court room full of men, and in this country,
where now a woman is a show, stared at
and stared through with a sentiment
far more objectionable than mere
curiosity. ‘But - was there any one
else to act at the time? Was I not com-
pelled to do as I did quite as much for my
own sake as yours, for had I not so done
would not my responsibility in the matter,
had harm came to you, have haunted amd
harassed me ever afterward? Was it not
circumstance, after all, that reversed the sit-
uation, and would you not do the same for
me? Of course you would. I should expect
it of you. I mean by *expect” that I know
you have it in"you so to do. Be assured,
John, that if you wish to'stand well with me,
you will not lack for opportunities to act like
aman. And now is there any other griev-
ance?”

“There is that affair of the fandango
house.”

“Do you wish to exchange your present
company for what you may find there to-
night?” she asked, archly.

As some sort of luck would have it, we
were obliged to pass through a camp that
very night where one of these staudmg revels
was in full blast and quite open to our inspec-
tion from the street. I turned my head
away.

“It does not seem so interesting to you as
formerly,” she remarked.

“It's not fair to hit a man when he’s down,”
I replied.

“Well, John, you know the way of the
transgressor is hard. I shall not punish you
often by these reminder: S—say once a year,
when your memory needs reviving.”

“Of nothing in particu- |
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE.

The leading Family Paper of
the Maritime Provinces.

The Second Volume of the THE SATURDAY
GAZETTE will be commenced on Saturday, May 5.
It has been the aim of the publisher of THE- GA-
ZETTE to steadily improve the paper and enlarge its
field of usefulness. That our efforts have been attended
with a sair measure of success is abundantly proved by
the constantly increasing circulation of The Gazette
which is now widely read, not only in Saint John City,
but in every part of the Province.

SOME OF THE FEATURES

'OF THE

'SECOND VOLUME

.. HISTORY.
From time to time we will publish short articles on °
early History of the Province, with particular reference
to the early History of Saint John and vicinity.

:SPECIAL ARTICLES. -

Hvery issue will contain at least two special articles
dealing with some subject of timely interest. The con-
tributors to this department will be selected with a view
of obtaining those .possessing the best quahﬁcatlons for
the work.

FOR WOMEN.

We will devote a considerable space each week to
the discussion of topics of special interest to the gentler
Sex. ‘ '

SERIAL :STORIES.

Each-number will contain an instalment c;f 3 Serial
Story by an author of reputation.

COMPLETE STORIES.

'Arrangements have been effected by which an
interesting complete story is assured for each issue.

SPORTINGC.

. We will furnish our readers with a weekly budget
of the latest r2ws of the different field sports,,

NEWS SUMMARY.

Every week from this'date we will furnish our
readers with a complete condensed repert of the news
of the week from all points.

_ IN CGENERAL.

Besrdes the features above outlined the publishers
of The Gazette are making arrangements for the in-
troduction of several new departments, announcements
of which will appear as soon as the arrangements are
completed. Weintend to widen the field of The Gazette
so that it will be the best and most complete family-
newspaper published, or can be published, in and for this
community. |

Our maxim is to advance. So far every improve-
ment made in The Gazette has been handsomely
endorsed by the public of Saint John and the Province
at large. The improvements in contemplation will
necessitate a largely increased outlay, and we expect
large additions to our circulation in conseéguence.

*
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B.

POOR

DOCUMENT

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,

Published every Saturday Morning, from the
ufiice No. 21 Canterbury street.
JOHN A. BOWES: Ep1tor AND MANAGER.

ST. JOUN, N. B., SATURDAY, JUNE 16, 1888."

TrE SaturpAY (AzETTE is the only Saturday
saper in the Maritime provinces, devoted exclu-

iwely to family and general matters.

It will be sent to any address in Canada or the
United States, on receipt of the subscription price,
$1.00 per annum ; 50 cents for six months.

Contributions on all subjects. in which Cana-
dians are interestd, will always be welcome. Cor-
respondents will oblige by making their articles
as brief as the subject will allow, and are also par-
ticularly requested to write on one side of the
paper only. The writer's naisé and address must
accompany every communication. Rejected MSS
will be returned to the writers.

Z9~Weo want agents in every town in New
Brunkwick, Nova Scotia, and Prinde Edward Is-
land. Liberal comissions will be paid to the right
people.: Terms can be had on application. Write
your name and address plainly on a postal card
and send for a specimen copy.

7225~ Advertisers will find Tar GAZETTE an ex-
tellent medium for reaching their customers in all
parts of the three provinces. The rates will be
found lower than those of any other paper having
its circulation among all classes. Rates given and
and locations assigned on application.

78~ The Retail Price of the THE SATURDAY
GazETTE is TWO cents 8 copy, and it may be
had at that price from all Booksellers and News-
dealers in the Maritime Provinces; and from the
Wewshoys on the street on the day of publication.

Address all communications to

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

R o B

Advertisers desiring changes, to ensure
insertion of their favors in Tre GAZETTE
of the current week will be obdliged to
have their copy at the office of publication
by Thursday noon.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

. Tre murder in the mail car illustrates
the dangers that lurk in an ungovernable
temper. A person who cannot control
his spirit is almost as dangerous a mem-
ber of society as the deepest dyed villain.

TrE girl of the period continues to
make her mark in the educational world.
Of the six fellowships, worth $400 each,
awarded to the students of Cornell Uni-
versity this year, one-half have been
wen by women, after a lively competition;
and still more significant is the fact that
their Buccess was achieved in archi-
tecture, mathematics and botany.

Ix the current number of the Forum
Mrs. Julia Ward Howe discusses “Men,
Women and Money,” and in her treat-

" ment of the subject she adds a new terror
¢o matrimony by urging in favor of hus-
bands putting their wives on salaries, by
way of compensation for their work in
the family. This is reducing matrimony
to the plane of servant-girlism. That
will never do.

ArTErR passing a certain point the
higher th® grade of the intellect of the
author or .philosopher the smaller his
audience becomes and the less his pecu-1
piary profit. He does great service to
the world, but for the most part his
thoughts reach it at second hand, and
what ought to be his recompense goes to
others. Shakespeare was an exception,
but Milton was not. Herbert Spencer is
:a notable illustration. Noother man has
;80 influenced modern thought or labored
ymore in so doing. Fame he has reaped
in abundance, but the retailers of his
mind’s product have taken practically all
the money it has brought.

Or ALL the incidents connected with
the recent floods out West perhaps none
was more thrilling than that related of
the father who was “on the levee working
with other farmers when the embank-
ment gav'e way. Mounting his horse,
he had a mad race with the advancing
waters for his home, where his three
little children were sleeping. Reaching
there just as the water struck the house,
he placed the children in a wagon and
started for the bluffs. The rapidly ad-
vancing flood floated the wagon box from
the wheels and two of the children were
drowned, Johnsen saving himself and his
little daughter. The child is all he has
left of a happy home and a farm of 200
acres.” This pathetic story from real life
might furnish the theme for a companion
poem to Miss Ingelow’s well known
“High-tide on'the coast of Lincolnshire.”

GEORGE C. SHAKESPEARE, whose funeral
took place on the 28th ult.,in New Albany,
Indiana, claimed to be a lineal descends
ant of the immortal bard of Ayon. He
had 2 musty old family record in which
its history is traced back to the time of
the poet, but there are many unexplained
points in it and his surviving relatives
would have a hard time to prove their
kinship. For two hundred years the
record is without a break, but then it be-
comes disjointed. It was compiled by an
uncle of George Shakespeare’s great-great-
grandfather during ‘a lawsuit to decide
the ownership of a hotel at Stratford-on-
Avon. The strongest claim the late
George Shakespeare had to kinship with
the poet was the resemblance he bore to
the bard. This is noticeable among the
other members of the New Albany
Shakespeares. He leaves four children.
They are all intelligent looking, and are
decidedly English in their ways and lan-
guage. Their father was born at Henley
and Harden, fourteen miles from Strat-
ford-on-Avon, and was sixty-two years
of age. His father was Joseph Shakes-
peare, a farmer with a large family.
George did not go to school, but irstead
went out to work as footman for lady
Saxton. He remaived with her until he |

|

was twenty-four years old, when he mar-
ried one of ber Ladyship’s waiting-maids.
Then he secured a position in a glass
factory near London' at Blackwell. Fin-
ally he went into the glass business him-
self. His boast was that he furnished
the mirrors for Buckingham Palace, and,
in fact, that he put most of the glass into
that beautiful place. He came to this
country thirteen years ago and was em-
ployed as a packer at the De Pauw Glass
Works.

THE OBSERVANCE OF LAW.

It is but right that the 1o requiring
that lamps should be suspended at the
doors of all places where liquors are sold
should be enforced, and Tue GazETTE i8
glad that the vendors of the ardent in St.
John are generally complying with its
requirements without demur. The stran-
ger within our gates, the thirsty bibulist
from the rural districts, by the broad
light of day has litfle difficulty in finding
one, two or three saloons, but, no matter
how bright may be the sunshine, in his
subsequent explorations he may find it
necessary tosecure the aid of some frindly
policeman. At night, however, it is quite
different. The lamps serve a purpose not
unlike that served by the. lighthouses
along our coast, guiding the uncertain
steps of the pedestrian to the object of his
quest, and warning him to avoid the
shoals and rocks, in the form of millinery,
dry goods and grocery stores upon which
otherwise he might drive to destruction.
Another might say that these lamps are
like the lamps, that %y an open window,
entice moths and june bugs to death, and
it may be so; if it is, the repeal of the
law should be agitated for at once, but
while the law is on the statute books let
1t be enforced.

Again, THE Gazerre is glad that the
authorities are giving some attention to
the matter of Sabbath desecration in
Portland. It. shows that even though
they may he without conscience they
have some respect for public opinion.
However, Tae Gazerre has little hope for

that afflicted and misgoverned city; one |

might as well expect the tides to cease
their ebbings and flowings as to expect
the Aldermen of that unhappy city to act
reasonably and intelligently. It is for
the electors to decide whether the abuses
to which they bave been subjected for
many years shall be tolerated in the
future as in the past. The matter is in
their own hands.

Some time ago a great outcry was made
about the running of the Street Cars on
Sunday, which TaE GAzETTE claims is no
greater desecration of the day than the
running of private carriages or the cook-
ing of a family dinner, but how is it
about the lotteries that are advertised
and drawn almost every week in our
midst? TrE Gazatre would think it
unreasonable to strike at an alleged evil,
while winking at an acknowledged one.
Consistency. thou art a jewel.

Dickson vs. Hiekson.

One was a farmer and one was a
schooner captain, and both lived in the
vicinity of Annanolis.

Both were “hard of hearing.”

We will call the farmer Dickson and
the schooner captain Hickson. Thelatter
was negotiating with the former fora ear-
go of eordwood.

“This is no good !” said Hickson.

“Glad to hear you say so. It is good,”
answered Dickson.

“But I say it is no good,” retorted
Hickson, “and the price is too high.”

“T told the boys they piled it too high,”
said Hickson, “but in settlement you can
allow me for itwo or three cords, if that is
necessary to satisfy your conscience.”

“But I said the price was too high,”
bellowed Hickson.

Then Dickson shouted, “I don’t see
what difference it makes how high the
wouad is piled as long as you get good
measure.”

Then they closed the bargain, each
pitying the other on account of his terri-
ble infirmity.

Tue Gazerre invites attention to the
advertisements of the several business
men whose advertisements appear in this
issue. The Union Line, calls attention to
its Saturday excursions to Hampstead,
which will most likely be largely availed
of by our citizens. Messrs. McMILLAN ad-
vertise Mulhall’s Teurists’ guide, which
contains a large amount of information
concerning the province, which is mot
elsewhere readily available; Jomx K.
Storay, of 21 King St., calls attention to
his beautiful stock of millinery and fancy
goods, which is eminently worthy of in-
spection ; Messrs. MuLLIN Bros. advertise
the Langtry bustle, which is having an
extensive sale under their exclusive con-
trol, and H. C. Marmiy & Co., the portrait
artists, publish their card. The GAZETTE
is recognized as the best medium of com-
munication between themselves and their
customers, by very many of our most en-
terprising merchants.

This spring Mr. William Hawker plant-
ed on his place at Weldford one hundred
plum trees from the nursery of Mr. Se-
cord at Johnston, Q. Co. Ninety-four of
the trees are now white with bloom.

<
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Nature appears in a very singular garb
to the ycungsters, no matter in what de-
partment she shines. Little 3-year-old

was out in the fields the other day and
came running in with, “I saw a pansy
and I was going to pick it, and it was a
butterfly and it flied away.”

"has not smoked since.

MARITIME HAPPENINGS.

An Interesting Collection of Odd Items
From all Sonrces.

In an approaching marriage at Mt,
Dalhousie, N. 8, the bride expectant is a
merry young body of seventy-two sum-
mers and the groom has reached his
sixty-eighth year.

One night recently the inhabitants of
Cape North, Cape Breton, were awakened
by the unearthly scream of a veritable
sea monster. Getting their -guns, dogs,
and harpoons, they gathered on some

rising ground at Aspy Bay.and dimly
through the darkness saw the monster
approaching breathing forth five and
smoke, snorting a horible snort, and
chilling each heart by its weird screams.
It was the 8. 8. Harlaw making port; and
right glad the people were to know it.

Madama LaTouche denies that she has
bought the Howland farm on the Oro-
mecto.

Mr. Hawke’s term of imprisonment
will expire the last of June.

Two caribou, with a young calf, have
been seen lately within’ a mileof the
town.—Chat. World.

A resident of the parish of Moncton,
who lives up the river three or four miles,
was in town yesterday looking hale and
hearty notwitbstanding his 60'odd years.
In conversation the subject of smoking

came up, when the old resident said he
commenced smoking at 5 years of age,
smoked 55 years, gave it up in the sum-
mer of 1886, after a severe illness, and
I He had been an
inveterate smoker, but was not aware
that it had ever injured him in any way.
—Moncton Times.

We are informed that the May salmon
catch at the mouth of the Miramichi was

larger this spring than for several years.
This does not look like the extinction of
our salmon fishery, notwithstanding all
the netting that has done.—Chat. World.

Capt. W. Kent, of Grand Manan, has
been transferred from his position as
commander of the cruiser Dream to that

of first officer on the Acadia. Capt. Pratt
now commands the Dream, the arrange-
ment being the same as that of last year.

Captain McElhiney, nautieal adviser
to the department of marine and fisheries,
is now in Glasgow respecting the build-
ing of a steel vessel to replace the North-
ern Light.

One pound of banana contains more
nutriment than three _ounds of meat,
and if the peelings are rishtly placed
will upset ten times as many pedestrians.
Always buy the best.

A young woman who married a one-
legged man says it doesn’t take much to
imake her husband hopping mad.

Two Geological parties have started
from Ottawa for the Maritime Provinces.
Professor Bailey will explore nerthern
New Brunswick, and Professor Macoun
will make & botanical and geological col-
lection in Prince Edward Island.

A brick of gold, weighing 105 euuces,
was taken from the Egerton gold mines
to New Glasgow, N. 8., a few days ago.
It was vaiued at $2,100 and was the pro-
duct of three weeks’ work.

A Summerside newspaper claims that
its editor was “shown a cheque the other
day for fifteen cents,” and with the air of
one accustomed to millions remarks:
“Rather convenient to have a bank ac-
count.” Charlottetown is greatly agitat-
ed over the finding on the street of a
purse containing the sum of eleven cents
and the name of the editor of one of the
leading local newspapers. Some people
are foolish enough to suppose $hat the
money belongs to the editor.

The:stock farm of Messrs. J. E. Page &
Sons, Amherst, is worth inspection. To
secure the very best stock for their pur-
poses they have made heavy ventures
and the results are beginning to show
the wisdom of their course. Your re-
porter was shown a day or two ago Car-
lotta’s “Netherland Prince,” a 7 months’
calf weighing 580 lbs., and Clothilde’s
2nd Artos, 12 months’ old’ bull weighing
900 1bs., two very handsomely formed
Holsteins. Carlotta and Clothilue are
both famous milkers and butter makers,
and come of famous stock. Being heavy
cattle, big feeders and big producers, they
seem admirably adapted to our marsh
dairy farms.

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA DROPSY

FLUTTERING
OF THE HEART, |
CIDITY O
THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN,

ESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

And every species of disease u'isx?
from_disordered_ LIVER, KIBJVEY
STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.

Proprietors,

T. MILBURN & GO-, TORONTO.

Webster's Unabridged
Dictionary.

——

4 CONTAINING
A Dictionary of 118,000 Words and 3,000

Engravings; a Gazetteer of the World

of 25,000 Titles, and a Biographi-
cal Dictionary of nearly 10,000
noted persons, all in one
book.
WEBSTER'S DICTIONARY should have
a place in every home and school.

For Sale by

J. & A. McMILLAN,

. 98 and 100 Prince William st,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.
Orders by mail will receive prompt attention
J. & A; McM.

Chuce nd. Bt Flowers

Best and cheapest in the Market, suita-
ble for

Parlor or Garden.

Largest Stock in the fProvince, consisting
()

PELARGONIUMS, GERANIUMS, HELIOTRO-
PES, FUCHSIAS, PRIMROSES, PANSIES,
STOCKS, ASTERS, VERBENAS, ZINNIAS,
kﬁRKSI‘UR, PHLOX, .LOBELIA, SAPONA-

JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS
SAET RHEUM,

And a great variety of other plants too numerous to

mention.

PRICES VERY LOW.
CITY GREEN HOUSES, Golding Street, or

GREEN HOUSE, Old Burial Ground, Sydsey
Street, Saint John, N. B.

THOMAS KANE,
No. 5 Mill Street,

Plumbing and Gas Fitting
AND

Hot Water Heating.

All work done in first-class style. Jobbing of
all kinds promptly attended to at lowest charges.

OFFICE OF

D. R. JACK,

Insurance Agent,

REMOVED,

—eTe

0. 70 Prince William Stret.
Manchester Honse.

ESTABLISHED 1877:

Having made extensive improvements
in my establishment and imported a fresh
Stock of New and Fashionable

DRY GOODS,
MILLINERY

FANCY ARTICLES

})ersonally selected, and purchased on
avorable terms, I am prepared to offer
them to my customers and the public at
pricss to suit every one. Inspection in-
vited.

JOHN K. STOREY,

21 KING STREET.

UNION LINE,

Daily Trips Between St. John and
Fredericton (each way).
FARE,ONE DOLLAR.

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

Commencing about June 5th, and until further
netice, presumably until October 1st.

'I-‘I{E Splendid Steamers “DAVID WESTON”

and ““ACADIA” alternately leave St. JoHN

(Inp1aNtown) for FRRDERICTON, and FREDRRICTON

for INDIANTOWN,

EVERY MORNING, Sunday Excepted,
At NINE O°CLOCK, Local Time,

Calling at intermediate stops.

Connection made with NEw BRUNSWICK Ralr-
waAy for WooDSTOCK, URAND FALLS, &c.; with
NorTHERN & WrSTRRY Ranway for DOAKTOWN,
CHATHAM, &c.; and with Steamer ‘‘Florenceville,”
when water is high, for EEr, RivEr,W00DSTOCK, &c.

TrrouGH TICKETS, Single and Return, issued to
all Stations at special reduced rates.

Rounp Trip Tickers to Fredericton, also to
Woodstock and rand Falls, good toreturn by N.
B. Railway via McAdam, issued at special reduced
rate:

tes.

On THURSDAYS and SATURDAYS EXCUR-
SION TICKETS will beissued to Brown’s, King-
STON, OAK PoINT, and PALVER’S WHARVES, good to
RETURN on day of issue, for 40 Cents; to Hame-
8TEAD and RETURN, 50 CENTS.

Saturday Evening and Monday
Morning Trip.

For accommodation of business men and others,
Steamer “ACADIA” will leave INDIANTOWN every
SaturpAY EVENING, AT 6 0’CLOCK, for HAMPSTEAD,
calling at intermediate stops. Returning, will
Leavi HAMPSTEAD AT 6 0’cLock MoNDAY MORN-
ING, to arrive at Indiantown at 9, thus affording
opportunity to spend a day of rest and change in
%ln the country without encroaching on business

ours.

FARE—Indiantown to Hampstead, etc., and
Return, 50 Cents. -

N. B.—This service begins on June 9th, and, if
%ui’ﬁ%iently encouraged, will continue up to 1st

ctober.

OFFICE AT WHARF, INDIANTOWN.

R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager.

St. John City Agenecy at H. CHUBB & CO.8,
Prince Wm. Street.

H. C. MARTIN & Co.

PORTRAIT ARTISTS.
Studio, 52 King Street,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

PORTRAITS IN
INDIA INK,
WATER COLORS,
URAYON, OIL, &e..
Copied from any style of small picture.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

1888 SPRING STYLES (888

ROBT . BOURKE& Lo,
HATTERS,

Having received the larger portion of
our Spring Stock of New Styles

Hats, Caps, &c.,

We are now prepared to offer at Lowest
Prices as Large and Fashionable Assort-
ment of Head Wear as was ever offered
I in the Maritime Provinces.

'R. C. BOURKE & Co.,

Ribbons,

ARTHURP.T

WHY

29)

IT STANDS AT THE HERD.”

We cuarantee the SUPERIORITY of the “Caligraph,”
and that it will wear out any other make of writing machine,
si-e by side, on any kind of work; and take pleasure in re-
ferring inquirers to 100,000 operators and.customers in sub-
stantiation of all claims made by us for our instruments. 3

Carbon Paper and Typewriter Supplies
all in Stock.

IPPET & Co.,

Agents for Maritime Provinces.

Happy

RANGES, STOVES, %c.
Splendid Buffalo,
Thought, Grand
Duchess, etc.

Together with a full supply of

EITCHEN HARDWARE.

CALL AND EXAMINE. i

|A. C. BOWES & Co., 21 Canterbury St.

Junior Buffalo,

SAINT JOHN, N. B,

LADIES’ AND MILITARY WORK
A SPECIALTY.

DeFOREST & MARCH,
MERCHANT TAILORS.

. F. DEFOREST.
FOSTER’S CORNER,
42 KING STRERT

épecial Sale !

During the next 30 days I will sell at a
great reduction wy large and well assor-
ted stock of

Mens', Youths' and Boys’

Ready-Made Clothing

TN

MEN’S all Wool Tweed Suits,
CORKSCREW and DIAGO-
" NAL Suits,
ODD COATS, ODD VESTS.

ALLWOOL WORKING PANTS

YOUTHS' all Wool Tweed Suits,
BOYS’ all Wool Tweed Suits,
SHORT AND LONG PANTS,

Now is your chance to get a bargain
never before offered in St. John.

Cloth for ﬁlismm wark

Scotch and English Tweed Suitings,
Corkscrews and Diagonal Suitings,
Sergesand Yacht Cloth Suitings,
English Hairline and Fancy Trouser-
ing,
Always in Stock.

G00D FIT. LOW PRICES.
City Market Clothing Hall,

51 Charlotte Street,

T. YOUNGCLATS,

Proprietor,

' 61 Charlotte Street.

ESTABLISHED 186>

(GE0 ROBERTSON& Co.

WHOLESALE GROCERS

—AND—

West India Merchants

Office, 50 King Street,
Warehouse, 17 Water Street.

Uptown Store,

50 KING STREET.

Business Respectfully Solici-
ted by

'Greo. Robertson & Co.,

Office 50 King Street.

For Family

——

MIXED CANDIES, POP CORN,
ORANGES, LEMONS,
—ALSO—

OYSTERSSHELLED

By the Quart or Gallon and sent
home from

18 King Square.
J. D. TURNER.

ESTABLISHED 18354.

The Subscriber has opened a large stock of

French, English, Scotch,

Irish and Canadian
Tweeds. 4

These goods are of the very best quality
and newest patterns, and willbe made
up to order at very low prices.

JOHN H. BUTT,

Merchant Tailor,
68 Germain Strel.

D. WHELLY,

9! Canterbury St.
Plumber & Gas Fitter,

Steam and Hot Water Heating,

JOBBING PROMPTLY
ATTENDED TO.

Satisfaction guaranteed.

FOR SALE.

]

OR SALE, a place offive acres, with house,
barn_and other outbuildings, on the West
Shore of Kennebeccasis Bay, near Chapel Grove,
and about eleven miles from the city. Enquire of

, MRS, EDWARDS,

On the premises.
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IN THE BY-WAYS AND HEDGES.

What the Lounger Hears Other People
Talking About and His Views on
Things in General. :

The death of James Harris removes
one of the most enterprising of St. John’s
manufacturers. Through good and evil
report Mr. Harris has gone on for the
past half century developing the iron
business of St. John. Half a centuryisa
long time for a man to remain in busi-
ness, but Mr. Harris was of that class of
men who, once they take hold of the helm
never let go until a higher than human
power compelgthem to give up. There
are many lessons to be learmed from the
career of James Harris. He was essen-
tially a man of the people. The influence
he gained, the wealth he amassed, were
all his own. He commenced business at
first in a small way, and as his business

pt he grew with it, each year in-

ing the number of men in hig em-
ploy. It was énly natural thanin the
lapse of a half century his business should
undergo remarkable changes. At firkl)
he was a blacksmith, but as the demand
for forging decreased and that for cast-
ings increased, he added a foundry to
his establishment, afterwards adding a
rolling mill and finally a car building
works. For years he has conducted the
largest manufacturing “business in St
Johal, and what is more carried it'on suc-

]even then they command a large price.
It is my opinion that if farmers would
give more attention to their farms and
less to lumber and polities they would
make more money. It pays to raise
early vegetables for the market, but there
are very few do it.

* * *

There was quite a lively discussion in

the county council the other day over the
payment of a fifty dollar fine imposed on
William Ingram, by Justice Skillen, of
St. Martins. It scems that the fine was
imposed by the justi®e for illegal liquor
se
Ingram by the justice no return was
made to the country treasurer: Now the
icounty council have passed an order re-
quiring Justiee Skillen to make returns

andWhile it was collected from

all fines collected by him since he was
ppointed & Justice of the Peace. It is

claimed by those who ought to know
that there are numerous irregularities in
the pavments of fines imposed by count-
ry magistrates. It would seem therefore
that the time has &rrived for a complete
and therough investigation into the ac-
counts of all justices. The law requires
them to make returns at least annually,
but it is within the mark to say that the
law is more hohored in the breach than
in its observance: = Cerfainly it would
seem that"the present system requires
amendment.

* *

The whole law relating to the appoint-

cesSfully.

The Knight Templars who went to
Houlton last week had a good time. The
visit was not a long one, but it was most
enjoyable. Houlton is a hospitable town,
and among its most hospitable citizens
are the Knight Templars. St. John en-
campment is composed of good fellows, a
fact generally admittad wherever they
go, and there are no more genial, jovial

Through numerous panics,
when less courageous men became afraid
and deserted their business, James Harris
kept on, and continued to increase his
business. Mr. Harris was not & large
man in stature, but he was large in mind
and ideas. He possessed great executive
ability and courage that never failed him.
It was these qualities that made him a
success, and the young men cannot do
better than learn a lesson from his pluck
and perseverence.

Y4 failed

members of the encampment than the
delegation that went to Houlton. They
have but ene fault. They are not good
pedestrians, a fact which some of the
Hoalton boys noticed after they had done
ten miles over Aroostook

* * *

It is said of women that they never
pass each other without one looking about
to take in what the other hason. Ihave
always regarded this as a base slander
against the fair sex, but whether I am
becoming misanthropic cr not, I have al-
most become a convert to the theory so
generally believed in by my male friends.
For years I have been a close observer of
the doings of females in the streets, but

" the other day I witnessed a strange scene
on Waterloo street. A lady was walking
a dozen paces ahead of me whex a very
pretty and handsomely dressed young
lady passed her. The lady just mention-
ed not only turned around and looked
after the retreating form of the other, but
she stood looking until long after I
had passed her. What could have been
the attractiop of that costume ? T'is true
it was dainty and pretty, besides fitting
over a well nigh perfect form, but it was
not gavdy, nor was there anything in
the, gait of the owner to make her no-
ticeable.

* * *®

‘We who are married or who have gis—
ters know how fatal a thing it is to say
at home that we met Miss So and So or
Mrs. Other Girl on the street. Because
/why, some less fortunate brother may
ask. Well try it on some girl you know
real well—your best girl for instance and
the first question she will ask is ‘“What
did she look like; Oh, do tell me; What
did shehave on.” Inasmuch as the mas-
culine 2ye is not trained to take in a
glance 'be texture of the fabric of which
the driss is made or the laces or other
materisls with which it is trimmed, the
unforttnattr man will have to say he
can't tell. Yow I hold that when a man
says hyi:n’t\eu a thing it means either
that 3¢ S beywnd his power or that he
doesnt intend gwing himgelf away. But
a woman will notreason thus. Her curi-
osity has been aroised and she intends
to know more, and the number and
variety of questiors she will ask to worm
out of a fellow whatke hasn’t the slight-
est idea of, it would #rprise a cross-ex-
aminingdawyer, and t.bn when she has

cit the inforngtion she wants,

she will generally windyp by calling

you a fool. . ik

I have always had an iga that if farm-
ing were carried on morefcientifically in
New Brunswick than it ifthe farmers of
the province would befar better off.
Latterly I have seen a god deal of farm-
ers from different partsof the United
States who have gone ivo the business
simply asan investmentfir surplus funds.
They are shrewd businés men who ap-
preciate the value of alellar and who
know how to spend one, The other day
I was out of town and ir the course of a
walk I stumbled over afriend formerly
in business in the city,but now\farming
ina small way. Hefook me eyer his
garden and showed re potatoes grown
in the cpen air withot forcing which are
now ready for the narket. Generally
speaking there are 20 new potatoes in
the market befors 1€ 12th of July, snd

ment and powers of magistrates is wrong.
Anyone who has witnessed a trial before
twe backwoods justices knows that in
nine cases out of ten law is turned into
farce. There are too many magistrates,
and what is worse the number is con-
stantly on the increase. It would be 2
simple thing to make the parish cour
commissioners in each parish do the
work without the assistance of other
magistrates. If there are men who still
think they are honored by having the
letters “Esq.” written after their names
then let them have the honor, but in
Heaven's name deprive them of power
to try cases. I do not intend to imply
that none of the J. P.’s understand the
law they handle, but I do say that not
one eighth-part of them understand the
first prineiples of law. This being the
case it is unfair to place the liberty of
the subject at the disposal of such per-
sons. It wonld not be a burdenseme

task to remodel the entire law and the
government appointing the magistrates
should see that it is done.

* * *

There is quite an interesting duel go-

ing on at present between the Portland
City Council and the Street Railway
Company in connextion with the laying
of a siding in front of the car stables on
Main street. It is a pity that there
should be any misunderstanding between
the officials of these two organizations.
It is clearly the duty of the coancil to
conserve the interests of the city, but in
doing so it is scarcely necessary to har-
rass the street railway company. The
latter is a genuine accommedation to
citizens. It forms a convenient, rapid
and safe mede of conveyance between
different points in the city and is some-
thing we have long needed. The street
railway need not be allowed to become
the dog to the council for a tail, but it
should be allowed all privileges neces-
sary to the carrying on of its business in
a proper and efficient manner.

* * *

1 observe that McAdam Juncton is

gradually growing into importance. Itis
now about eighteen years since McAdam
Juncton first commenced to be a place of
importance, but for a number of years its
growth was slow.
years there has been a rapid develop-
ment of this strangely located town. It
is now quite an important railroad centre
and the chances are that in the next five
years its growth will be much greater
than it has been.
where the eastern repair shops of the
Canadian Pacific Railway Company will
be located, but it would seem asif Mc-
Adam Junction would be the choice.
Should this surmise turn out correct
McAdam in the wilderness will be a town
of considerable importance. And why
not?
within a few miles of Fredericton and
surely the repair shops of the eastern
division of a great trans-continental rail-
way will furnish sufficient employment
to warrant the erection of another town.

During the past three

No man knoweth

Alexander Gibson has built a town

* * *

The Alms House is to be repaired and

none too seon. But the action of the
council in deciding to pay for the work
by the issue of twenty-year bonds is
certainly open to serious criticism. The
issue of bonds for the erection of an alms
house is proper, but such work as repairs
ought to be paid out of the currentex-
penses. The proposed new work will
cost between $8,000 and $10,000, but the
county, because it borrows the money,
will have te pay from $13,000 to $16,000
for it. It is a crying shame that the
buildings should have been allowed to
fall to pieces while, at least, one of the
former commissioners was pocketing the
taxpayers’ money. - We are now experi-
encing some of the effects of ‘the loose
system the bunsiess of the city and county
was formerly done.
the endof these peculations has beem
seen.

It is to be hoped that

* * *

I observe that Ald. Wallace has asked

for an explanation of some apparent er-
ror in the accounts of the Poriland School
Trustees.
there is anything wrong, but the publish-|°

It is not even hinted that

ed accounts of the trustees and the coun-
cil are alleged to differ considerably, and
the object of the inquiry is to fisid out the
cause of the difference, which is said to
be somewhere in the neighboerhood of
$3,500.
* - =~

There has been a good deal said lately
about the manner in which the chief of
police of Portland has been handling the
grog shops over there. I am in a position
to state that the blame does not rest with
Chief Rawlings, He is as anxious as
anyone else to see the law enforced, but
impediments are placed in his way ‘which
render the law well nigh impossible of
enforcements. It is rumored that there
will be some changes, in the next few
days which will admit of the law being
enforced. The Scott Act has been proved
a failure wherever it has been tried, but
in no place has it been such asignal fail-
ure as in Portland. At the time of the
election there was quite a large majority
of the citizens in its favor, but now the
majority is increased owing to the failure
of the act to do what was claimed for it.
The advantage of a license law over the
Scott Actis shown by the manner in
which the new license act has been put
in force in St John. :

* * *

The performance of Lalla Rookh at the
Institute on Thursday evening called out
the largest and most fashionable, audi-
ence that has been seen in St. John for
many a day. Thisis a matter of con-
gratulation to the directors of the Insti-
tute in whose interests the entertainment
was given. The great success with which
the entertainment met goes to show that
the people of St. John are beginning to
take more intetestin each other than

in the success of the tableaux because so
many of our young people took part in it
and took their parts so cleverly. To
Mrs. Temple who undertook the direc-
tion of the entire entertainment is due
the highest praise. Mrs. Temple may
truthfully be termed a public spirited
woman. For the past fifteenl years she
has been prominent in all entertainments
gotten up for charitable objects, and in
every one of them she has taken a pro-
minent part and been an agtive worker.
Among those who took part in the en-
tertainment was Mrs. G. H. Perley, who
-has long been St. John’s leading vocalist.
Of late years Mrs. Perley has not appear-
ed often in public, in fact last Thursday
evening might almost be referred to as
her re-appearance in public. The enter-
tainndent met with so much success on
its first presentation that it was repeated
before a crowded house on Friday even-
ing.
» * *

From what I can learn the funds nec-
essary to get the Institute out of debt
will be raised. The gentlemen who un-
dertook to raise the sabscription have
met with fair success, but in more than
one instance they have been disappoint-
ed with the reception they met with.
One gentleman who has been liberally
patronized by the Institute declined to
put his name on the subscription list at
all and others whom it was expected
would - certainly assist 80 worthy an ob-
ject have preved lukewarm. pIt would
be a crying shame to have an imstitu-
tion that has proved so valuable and use-
ful to the citizens of St. John in the past,
as the Institute certainly has, sacrificed
because of the paltry sum of its debt.
Without a debt the Institute could not
only be made self supporting, but it
would also be in a position to widen the
field of its usefulness.

* * *

There has been an influx of ergan
grinders during the past few weeks, and
as a consequence there has been any
amount of free music. Organ grinders
are tolerated in all civilized countries,
but why no person can tell. They are a
nuisance to grown folks, but like the boy
who rides a velocepede down hill or who
plays ball on the streets they have to be
tolerated and supported. There is money
in organ grinding, the average daily re-
ceipts being in the vicinity of $2, and
when there is a monkey about $3. Most
of the organs are owned by a New York
firm, and only hired to the men who do
the grinding. There is a good deal more
money in owning an organ than in grind-
ing one and the ambition of all grinders
is to become owners of organs. This is
possible because as soon as the Italian
makes a few thousand he returns to
sunny Italy with his boodle and is rapid-
ly transformed into a Count. .

* * *

Tt is surprising how many doubters
there are in St. John, Let a stranger
come here to do anything that has never
been done before and immediately all
manner of doubts are cast on the genu-
ineness of his scheme. “It will never
pay.” “The man’s a fool” are expres-
sions one hears on every hand. It never
seems to strike these pessimists that the
promoters of  enterprises ask them for
nothing and as a rule don’t want either
their advice or their assistance. They
have come here believing that they have
a good thing and are willing to spend
their own money in developing it. This
being the case the least the pessimist
can do is to let the strangers alone. The
man who has money to invest generally
looks about him carefully before invest-
ing and while all are liable to make mis-
takes the chances are greatly in favor of
the uninitiative native being the mistake-
en party.

THE LOUNGER.

|

formerly—= most hopeful sign. I rejoice |.

A BENTUCKY ROMANCE.

A Young Man Elopes With His Own Sis«
tes Without Knowing Her Identity.

A telegram from Mrs. Eliza George,
living ten miles from this city, to Chief
of Detectives Yankee Bligh this morning,
developed a mogt remarkable romance.
The telegram ordered Capt. Bligh to ar-
rest, at all hazards, Madeline George six-
teen years of age, who had eloped with
Robert Stephens, jr., a neighbor, eighteen
years old. The young couple were ar-
restedin a Justice’s office, where they
had gone to be married. The boy said
he and Madeline were desperately in love
with each other. Six hours later Mrs.
Eliza George came to town with her face
flushed with excitement. Twenty years
ago, the woman said, her father died,
leaving her his farm and several thousand

dollarson condition that she never marry.
Before and after the old man’s death,
Eliza had been assiduously courted by
Henry Stephens. The young woman lov-
ed him, but under the provisions of her
father’s will, could not marry. At last
Cupid provided a way, and Stephens and
Miss George were married under the
names of A. Goodman and Sallie White.
: r- three years they lived together
y, two children being born to them.
They then se, ited, Mrs. Stephens tak-
ing her maiden name and the younger
child. She returned to her country home,
while Stephens took the eldest child,
whose  name was Henry. Some years
later Stephens gave up his business in
Louisville and moved to the country,
buying a farm adjoining that of Mrs.
George. The children grew.up together
without knowing their relationship and
soon became desperately in love. The
Ea.renta tried to separate the children,
ut without success. Madeline and
Henry finally eloped, and their arrest
just in the nick oftime prevented a union
tween brother and sister.—Louisville
Courier.

Horse Talk.

It is said at Jerome Park that Pierre
Lerillard, sr., intends to resume the busi-
ness of breeding thoroughbreds again on
a large scale. He recently telegraphed
Mr. J. McCreery, trainer for P. Lorillard,
jr., to go to Jobstown and take charge of

ncocas, offering him a furnished house
and liberal salary if he would accept.
Pierre Lorillard, jr.’s, string of racers are
not in healthy form at present; several of
them dre suffering from colds. They
will be turned over to Eph Snedeker or
‘Walter Rollins, in case McCreery goes to
the farm.

The Chicago Stable is now forming one
of the stroncest racing strings in the
country. They began by adding Egmont,
winner of the Kentucky Handlcap'i. they
next paid $10,000 for Wheeler T., the
fleet-footed son of , who broke
the mile and sixteenth record at St. Louis;
and now they have the great four-year-
old Terra Cotta, paying $17,500 for the
possible winner of the Suburban.

A despatch from Chicago to the Boston
Herald says that Jay-Eye-See is lame,
and will probably never be fit for track
work ag‘ain. His traner, Ed Bither, had
taken him to Freeport to train, but had
to threw him out of work and take him
home to Racine, where he will be put in
mture. The trouble is the same old

eness. Mr. Case said, with a good
deal of sadness in his voice, “He does not
suit us.” Bither will take Jay-Eye-See
up again as soon as he shows any pro-
mise.

Captain J. L. Harris, a well-known
sugar and cotton planter of Lousiana and
owner of the Hurstbourne Stock Farm,
near Louisville, Ky., died at New Orleans,
ol the 6th inst., from congestion of the
brain. Captain Hatris was the owner of
the well-known George Kinney, who did
80 much to make famous the red and
blue df the Dwyer Bros. Captain Harris
ear[ty‘ in life was a Mississippi steamboat
captain.

Persenalities.

The Prince of Wales suffers from in-

sémnia.
Dom Pedrois versed in Hebrew, Arabic

and Sanscrit.

Meissonier spent four years over a pic-
ture now on view in London.

H. Rider Haggard considers the prac-
tice of law his chief occupation.

A Georgia man has' celebrated his
golden wedding with his second wife.

Ex-President Hayes dramatized Scott’s
“Lady of the Lake” when a boy of ten.

The log cabin in which General Grant
was born is on exhibition in Cincinnati.

John Ruskin says courtship ought not
ta be shorter than three years, and ad-
vises seven.

Empress Elizabeth of Austria now rides
a tricycle.

Mrs. Warren, a Colorado cattle queen,
is worth $10,000,000.

Ella Wheeler Wilcox’s faverite com-
panion is a big black cat.

Every new book of any prominence is
at once sent to Queen Victoria.

Mrs. John P. Newman, the Methodist
bishop’s wife, advocates tke faith cure.

Mrs. Augusta Evans Wilson, the novel-
ist, has the finest botanic collection in the
world.

Mrs. Prudence Orchard, of Winnipeg,
walked thirteen miles to run away with
a married man.

Queen, Sophie of Sweden reads the
newspapers from every European country
after breakfast each day.

Mrs. Hugh Fay has golden hair ninety
inches long, and drives a pair ot white
horses around Mount Vernon.

')
At the sgring dances in the ceuntry,
the race balls and the country club enter-
tainments the cld-fashioned white mus-
lins have been revived. A white muslin
dress, trimmed with scalloped flounces,

with large, open eyelet holes worked in GUT

each scallop, is especially pretty and
stﬁ'{l‘mh when made over white taffeta
sl White muslin is also worn over
colored taffetas, but this 1s not so well
liked as the pure white. Another favorite
dress at these warm-weather receptions
is made of white point d’esprit profusely

trimmed with white watered ribbons.

Please Call and Examine

LAY ISTLE

Folds up When
Sitting Down.

B AMERICAN RUBBER STORE

65 CHARLOTTE STREET.

: HATS.
MANKS & CO.,

Are now showing the following makes of Hats in all the latest Styles:

SILL DRESS HATS,
STIFF FELT HATS,
FLEXIBLE FELT HATS.

Flanoe Brim Hats, Soft Felt Hats, Grush Hats

In Light, Medium and Dark Colors.
Also childrens’ Straw Hats in

Gipsy, Sailor and other Fashionable Shapes.
MANKS & Co., 57 King Street.

- SKINNER'S
Carpet W arerooms

Elegant Wilton Carpets, with 5-8 Borders to Match; .

Beautiful Brussels Carpets, New Colorings, 5-8 Borders to
Match;

Tapestry in Brussels Designs, 5-8 Borders to Match;

A magnificent line of Curtains, in all the New Makes, viz.,
Madras, India Crape, Chenille, Burmah, Turcoman, ete

Spring Stock Complete in every Department. As my Stock?
is direct from the Manufacturers I can guarantee quality

Prices as low as last year notwithstanding the advance
in England.

A.O. SKINNER, 58 King Street.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,

60 and 62 Prince William~ Street.
BUILDERS’ HARDWARE:

A full line of above in LOCKS, HINGES, KNOBS, GLASS, NAILS, PAINTS, OILS,
and the numerous goods comprised in this Department

HOUSEKEEPERS’ HARDWARE:

In TINWARE, AGATEWARE, KITCHENWARE, FIRE IRONS, COAL VASES,
DISH COVERS, &c., &c.

PLATED WARE:

Best SPOONS, FORKS, &c., in many designs: CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS
BUTTER COOLERS, ICE PITCHERS, and a variety of other articles,
a large stock always on hand: FINE CUTLERY, Table and

Pocket: SILVER GOODS, jJFANCY GOODS, &c.

Call and Examine our Stock, e
Prices as Low as'any in the;Trade

SPORTING GOODS, suitable for the Season.

Wholesale and Retail,

GENTS’ LIGHT VESTS

SULTES

Cleaned in a superior manner at

Ungar's Steam Laundry,

32 WATERLOO STREET,

ESTABLISHED 1861.

LEE & LOGAN

e DIRECT IMPORTERS OF

Groceries, Wines & Liquors.

‘We have in Stock the following Choiece Wines, &c. .

FINE OLD PORT WINE.
EXTRA TABLE SHERRYZWINE.
SCOTCH GINGER WINE.™™

ts

ints.
Pomé}g, Qts. and Pta.

PURE ENCORE WHISKEY.

OLD HENNESSY BRANDY ***

OLD VINE GROWERS BRANDY *+¢
0 MALL STILL WHISKEY,
OLD IRISH WHISKEY.

KEWNEY’S OLD JAMAICA RUM.
KINNAHAN'’S L. L. WHISKEY,
'PER’S HOLLAND GIN.Y

A\ PURE LIME JU

E.
WHISKEY.

ED SYRUPS.
SIX YEAR OLD RYE WHISKEY.
KENTUCKY BOURBON WHISKEY,
MARTELL *** BRANDY. AG B
HAY FAIRMAN WHISKEY. GEO ROE IRISH WHISKEY
SUPERIOR CHERRYZBRANDY. OLD GLENLEVIT WHISKEY.

DOCK STREET.
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The fandango hall
‘Was open to the street—it might almost have
{been in it so far as privacy was concerned—
'and this was the manner in which I had
ibeen put on free exhibition to Blanche while
‘on her way thatevening from the hotel to
the Chinese Camp “opera house.”

“And for that reason you did not recognize
me in the box at the theatre?’

“It is not my business on the stage to rec-
ognize any one in the audience. People do
not pay their money to see an actress nod and
smile at her friends.”

“How did you hear of the charge against
me? I asked. -

*It was the talk at the hotel table, in that
«<amp where we played. Therel first learned
of my uncle’s whereabouts and his condition.”

“What did they say of me?”

“‘In substance, that your life and actions
iwere suspicious; that you ‘oafed’ a good
eal, as they expressed it, always had plenty
of money, and that no one knew how you
came by it. I think, however, I should not
have judged you so quickly as I did had I
not seen you in the dance house.”

““Why did that so set you against me?”

“That's a strange question for you to ask.
Perhaps it was because of jealousy—perhaps
contempt,” she replied.

I was silent. 8he continued: *Never mind
that now. My fault is the greater. I want
to see it all, and you must help me. Did not
my manner toward you at the store the
other day excite more prejudice than ever

you among the miners?

“I think it did.”

“I thought so,” said she. “I began to see
and feel it very soon. Well, it shows a
‘woman'’s power for good or ill—in this case
for ill—and men call- us the weaker sex.
‘What caused the quarrel between you and
my unclgf”

‘‘He intruded himself on ground belonging
to me and Broener.”

“I gather from my uncle’s rambling, de-
lirious talk that he imagines the ground in
que;tion not to be yours legally. Is that sof”

" t is.ﬂ ot

“‘Then why did you qppose him?’

“Because I thought the circumstances jus-
tified it. It is ground for which no legal
provision is yet made for holdings.”

“Then how can you hold it?

“Only by the unwritten law of this land
at present—the law of might.”

‘“The same law by which your recently dis-
missed friends from. yonder hollow acted,”
was her answer, g

“You would make a good lawyer,” Isaid.

“I think Ishould. But have you not placed
yourself in an awkward position?”

“Yes, either I have or fate has for me.”

“What do you think my fault hag been in
this matterf” she' asked. :

/4T don't know that there is any. I think,
bhad you known the temper of Bull Bar, you
would not unconsciously' have brought; thé
prejudice aghinst me to the boiling peint by.

cutting me as you'did at the'store, before 80 |

many people. That, on your part,was caused
by ignorance. . I think, though, that you
might first have sought me out and heard
my story before -judging me,"” I said.

“q ‘should have done s0. It was a great
mistake. Any more?” she asked

%. - Well, you may have made &, similar mis-
judgment: in another direction, as to seeing
me as you did in the—the dance hotise.”

“Indeed! I think I understand. You were
simply enjoying a man’s privileges in this
very free country.”

“That’s your way of putting it?”

*“What is your way of putting it?”

I'was silent.  She continued: *‘Suppose we
reverse the case, and you had seen me in that
place, whirling in the arms of a brawny
miner{’

“It's not a supposable case,” I answered.

Thank you. In other words you would
say that ‘no lady’ would visit such a place?”

“If Isay so, then I suppose you will ask
me why should a gentleman visit it?

“Yes,” said she. “That was my intention.
On second thought I take the question back.
Imay want possibly to reserve for myself
some time or other some of the privileges of
you gentlemen.”

‘We were silent for some minutes.

“Why did you not inquire of Broener with
regard to the affair?” I asked.

“] had reasons—perhaps right, perhaps
wrong—for not doing so. I knew that as
your partner, and an interested party, his
sympathies would be in your behalf. I
wanted to find out for myself and place my-
self under as little obligation as possible to
any one in doing what I had to do. Perhaps,
in that, I made a mistake.”

“You mean, then, that had you been
guided by Broener you might not have been
misled as you were regarding me?”

“Guided is rather too strong a word.
Still, I think now his judgment in the mat-
ter would have been better than mine,” she

"R

is phase of the subject was not agree-
able to me. I avoided present further men-
tion of it; but that dreadful dance house
picture of myself before Blanche now took
full possession of me. * I could not help talk-
ing of it. Isaid:

“As we are talking very plainly to each
other to-night, may I ask of you exactly
your judgment of me from seeing me at<the
fandango?”’

¢My judgment regarding it is one thing;
my emotion may be quite another. As to
judgment or judging you in the matter, I
own I am not able to do it. You are a man
living among men, influenced pessibly by
otber men. You live in the man’s kingdom
and in that kingdom are laws, customs;
usages, privileges, perhaps temperaments,
which don’t appertain to us women. You

. may have waltzed with the Mexican girl for

' the mere pleasure of the moment; you may,

i again,be her lover; you may like those low

revels and persist in them; you may drop in

for a moment’s curigsity and amusement and

satiated;! % dif soon come ouf
. ‘HoW 80T know?" ®

“I think your last conjecture the right
one,” I said somewhat eagerly.

“I hope it is,” she answered, adding, ‘for
your own sake.”

; “For my sake alone?’
' “‘For the sake of all or any one whose hap-
piness'dépends on your welfa¥e,” she replied.

“Does yours now depend at all on that
welfare?’ I asked.

“Do you mean to ask if I love you still?
Is my act to-night one of love or hate?’ was
her reply. o

“Perhaps you might have so done for any
mml)

She paused and then said slowly: ‘Since
you are so kind as to suggest the idea, well,
perhaps I might.”

I was neither comforted nor satisfled. Talk
of handling edged tools! The Land of
Promise, so near at one moment, receded at
the next.

“Pardon me, Blanche,” I said. *“I should
not have made such a remark.”

“I don’t see why you should not. What
you suggest may be among the possibles.
How do I know?"” she replied.

Miry ground this, I thought; and Um sink-
ing in it all the time. -

Then I spoke “just like a man,” and said
foolishly: *‘Perhaps you'd have done the
same for Mr. Broener?’

“Perhaps so,” she said calmly, adding as a
clincher:’ “Very likely.”

I went down over ears in the quagmire of
despond and jealousy.

“John Holder,” she exclaimed in a few
moments, “this is no time for ustwo to be

talking in this fashion; and besides, John,”
she said, with a shade of playfitlness, “if we
'do, you in your present attitude.toward me,
will get'the Wopst.of it. Mr. Brosner is an
old friend of mine. I estesm-him highly and
value his association, for he is. a8 .remarkable
man, gud one from whom I have learned
much.. What we . have now to do is to get
Uhcle Pratt'yrell and you out of.this trouble.”

Treplied: ~ “If you mean by “ve’ any aid of
Mr. Broener in my: behalf,lét’ me say right
here, then T don't' want it and won't accept
it.” The word “wé" was a fresh brand in the
flame, : Wil

“John, you are talking foolishly,” she said.
“Like all other men but one that I've known,
you can’t Abide from a woman a word in
favor of’another of your own sex.”

But ong, I thought, and that's Broener.
We were ‘now ‘near Pratt’s cabin. She
stopped; laying her hand on my arm.

“Johm;"” she said, earnestly, and her voice
trembled.. ;#¥our danger in connection with
this- affair jsn’t all. over yet. Unless my
uncle recovers, oF confirms your story, you
areé in' great” danger. = His delirious utter-
ances-are.supiposéd to. bear on you, and as
heard by talebeéarers and meddlers they are
continually going out and keepitig suspicion
alive against you. You must not.throw aside
any help that may come to you—for you may
need it all.”

“I will not accept any aid from Broemer,
if I can avoid it. Ihate your men so bril-
liant that they are always towering over
one.”

We had reached Pratt's cabin. “Oh,
John,” was all she said. ‘“‘Good-night.” She

¢ Good-aight.”
extended her hand. I took it coldly.
parted, I bearing home a new mountain of
misery in the thought that I had repaid her
heroism with—well, what name is there for
the acts and words of a jealous man (or
- woman) but premeditated insanity?

CHAPTER XIX.
TARDY REPENTANCE.

Of course, s0 soon as alone I regretted bit-
terly my manner at parting toward Blanche,
and spenta large portion of the night in
imaginary interviews with her, in which I
acted more rationally and.smoothed over all
my roughness. I resolved to see her as early
ag possible next day and acknowledge to her
my error. But the doors of our to-morrows
are not always those of our to-days, and may
open on far different scenes and events, on
which or in which, despite all our effort or
inclination, we must either gaze or partici-

te.

paBroex:lex- arrived early that morning. I
knew that a surprise was instore for him
and wondered how he would take it. I knew
that he had been disappointed at not finding
Blanche at Marysville, and least of all ex-
pected to find her at Bull Bar. He showed
no signs of chagrin, however. This was
characteristic of him. It was his philosophy
that care, vexation, trouble of any sort or
from any cause, were all foes to be fought off
and beaten off as speedily as possible. ‘‘The
actual event,” he said, “‘was quite enough. All
dwelling in thought upon it afterward was in
substance a re-creation and repetition of it.
Switch the mind off on some other track and
put the trouble out of sight. It can be done—
by training.” i

Of Blanche’s presence Isaid nothing. He
would visit Pratt and find out for himself.
Concerning my capture and the events of
the night I told him in the briefest possible
terms. Of the manner of my release I said
simply, “I got away.” That left a large
field for conjecture. He saw that I preferred
to remain reticent and did not question me.
Uncertain as were our social relations toward
each other we had reached that fortunate
condition where each knew to a hair’s
breadth where the other desired to stop at
self-revelations, and acted accordingly.

Soon after breakfast he went over to
Pratt’s. Despite my misery I was half
amused at a thought thus shaping itself:
“Well, the drama pro I wonder
what figure will be disclosed by the next
turn of the kaleidoscope.” I had uncon-
sciously absorbed something of Broener's
philosophy. *“No matter what happened,”
he said, *a man who had brain enough could
always find something of interest in noting
that no two of life’'s pictures were exactly
alike, and that, as regards incident, event or
situation, every day for such a man had some
new shade of color.”

He returned in about half an hour, sat
down awhile, pared his nails carefully, and
finally remarked: “This world is all a fleet-

"Ing show; but, nevertheless, a very interest-
ing one. I wonder which way the cat will
jump next. At the same time, how monot-
conous it would be if the cat jumped the.same
‘way every time.”

1 could not help laughing in spite of all
“Yes,” he said, as if in reply to a remark of
mine, “I agree with you, Holder. -Outof the
nettle trouble we will find flowers of recrea-
tion, if not of resignation.” :

I wondered for whom he meant the term
“resignation.” . The man had sometimes two
and eveén three meanings for some of his sen-
tences, which it might take days, even weeks,
to make out.

“How is Pratt?” I asked.

“To the @rdinary beef-eating mind of Bull
Bar,” he replied, “the professional pill-ped-
dler, who practices the solemn scientific over
him included, he is no better. To one like
myself, a few degrees higher than they in the
plane of intelligent animal development, he
will eventually mend and recover the snall
fragment of mind vouchsafed him by—well,
the Infinite: ‘Oh, woman, in her hours of
ease,’ etc.”

A horseman rode up to the cabin door and
called out: ‘“Does John Holder live here?”

“I am John Holder," I replied, coming out.

This was a deputy sheriff with.a warrant
for my arrest on a charge of assault with in-
tent to kill Jedediah Pratt.

I gave myself up and asked of the officer
as a favor that he would make no parade of
me as his prisoner on the Bar. I desired
above all things not to make any semi-dram-
atic deparfure in this situation = before
Blanche, or give her any notice of it what-
ever. - “I have friends,” I said to him, “liv-
ing near by, and I don't wish they should
see me.”

I will be'responsible for Mr. Holder,” said
Broener.

“All right,” sail the deputy. ‘You want
to get away quietly, I know. Iil wait for

So we

you up yonder, where the trail turns up the
mountain.”

“I will go with you and give bail for your
appearance,” said Broener.

“No,” I said; ‘“I'm going to jail.”

“I wouldn't do that,” he replied. *First,
there isn't the least necessity for it. Second,
it will hurt your case. Appearances goa
long way here, and to go to jail is to put
yourself in the position before the community
of a man without money and without friends.”

“Well,” I asked, ‘“what matters that so
long as I am innocent?”

“It matters a great deal,” he answered,
‘“from the point of view that law is dealt out
here—or elsewhere. ‘Plate sin with oro,’ you
know, ‘and the lance of justice harmless
breaks, Clothe it in rags, a pigmy’s straw
doth pierce it.’ How William 8. did write
for posterity, with a big P! Come, Holder,
don’t make what's hard any harder than it
need be,”

It was not so easy now to resisthim as I
had imagined. There was a shade of tender-
ness:and feeling in his tones, and in his look
also. Some change had come over him.
What, to me, was indefinable. But I would
go to jail. I

“Sorry, Holder, that I’ve got to put the
matter to you, then, in another light,” he
said. “This arrest of yours is aimed at me
as well as you, and is backed up by some
party behind Pratt; influenced by some mo-
tive other than that of mere friendship for
Pratt. . The parties are, I think, thosegwho
sent him up here to hunt for the ‘Bank.’
Suppose they manage to get you in prison,
though but for a time. Then you, as one of
the ‘Bank’ keepers are out of the way. Next,
they’d probably turn their batteries on me,
whoop up some prejudice against me on the
Bar as an abetfor in the *assassination’ and
ciipple me by legal process in some way.
This leaves the ‘Bank’ at their mercy. Their
tool here now is possibly Sefter. The only
flaw in their calculations is this: The ‘Bank’
is nearly worked out. Still it may be a feeder
to some even richer vein, Anyway, I want
to fight this thing out. As a matter of
simple justite, ought you not to help me in
the best way you can?

UY&.”

“Very well. One of these ‘best ways’ lies in
not going to jail when you can get bail for
your appearance, and so keepa respectable
showing for our side.”

“I'd as lieve go to jail as stay on this bar,” T
replied. “It's been a hell to me for weeks.”

‘“You needn’t stay on the bar,” he answered.
“Stay anywhere:you like. Travel round and
amuse yourself as you like till the trial comes
on.”

And leave you here with Blanche Sefton,
I thought.

“We might ramble round together,” he
said, after'a pause. “Hunt more quartz
leads elsewhere. 'We're posted in all it’s signs
and indications, and there’s a world of that
wealth lying as yet uncovered all over this
state.”

Then in mind I objected because—because
I could not be near Blanche, on the Bar, and
because, turn which way I would, Broener
seemed ' always getting the best of me in

i me act like a rational - créature.
Now, I thought, confound him, he outdoes me
in unselfishness in volunteering thus to leave
the Bar and Blanche himself.

I consented on one condition: that in all
that concerned the trial I should have my
own way.

Broener was well known to the deputy,
and satisfied him that whatever bail was re-
quired for me would be forthcoming, and
that he would be “up country” next day to
attend to the proper legal formality.

I left the bar without being observed and
the official and myself rode off together. He
was a pleasant, manly fellow. ‘'We soon be-
came on good terms. No appearances of
captor and captive were observed “You
.seem to trust me,” I remarked.

“Well, I generally know my and I
know you’re not one of the kind t would
give me any trouble. I'm not over anxieus
to put handcuffs on any decent man, who
may be himself sheriff of the county inside
of six months. Ups and downs are pretty
frequent here, you know.”

It was an ascent, in some places steeply in-
clined, in others graded for fully two miles
from Bull Bar before reaching the general
up-country grade. The higher we went the
lighter became my spirits, despite what I was
leaving behind me. I seemed coming out of
a dark cloud and shaking from me a loal—
the load of malice, susbicion, lies and ill -in-
tent which had borne down upon me at Buyll
Bar. Broener now stood out in a different
and more favorable light. Blanche seemed
more lovely than ever, and even the morbid,
suspicious, jealous, unreasonable Holder of
the night before seemed far removed
from the one of to-day. The  trust re-
posed in me by the deputy and the footing of
companionship he established between us was
agreat relief. I to him, from his point of
view, was only a piece of goods, which he was
charged to deliver at a certain place. So
long as the package was' not unpleasant
neither would he be so. If on the way there
was any recreation to be got out of his mer-
chandise he proposed to get it.

You may say it was not very consistent for
me thus so suddenly to climb a mount of
joyfulness. Perhaps not, though consistency,
as applied to human nature and eonduct, is
for me a word of vague meaning. The fact
is, I was tolerably happy for the first time in
a fortnight, though a woman was then in
tears on my account behind me. That I did
not think of.

We stopped at various camps on passing
through, and brought up at saloon doors,
“Magnolias,” ‘‘Bella Unions,” ‘‘Long Toms.”

eputy was known everywhere; his
arrivil was the signal for the formation of a
file of men at the various bars, and the usual
solemn, silent performance with tumbler and
bottle. A heathen might hawe supposed it
one of our religious rites, and the common,
and about the only expression, heard onsuch
occasions, ‘‘Here's luck!” a preparatory in-
vocation to the ruling deity of the place.
The deputy treated.at every camp. I soon
divined that this was a matter even more of
business ' than pleasure. He informed me
that he inténded running for sheriff next
| election, and drinks were largely relied on to
influence . votes.  His trip for my arrest
iserved ' for him also the purpose of
an - eléctioneering tour through the
cointy,  ‘partly ‘at the public ex-
pense. He had many private talks in re-
{tired corners with the presumed party leaders
at sundry ‘precinets, and in cases involving
|extreme secrecy the! buttonholing went on at
\great length behind sundry barns or pig-
pens, while I remained in the saloons, an
interested observer, being simply introduced
to the crowd by my considerate friend as
“Mr. Holder, a cousin of mine,” We arrived
at the last camp before reaching the county
town about nine o’clock in the evening.

“This is a hard old place,” said the deputy.
“There's more fools to the square inch in this
camp than any other of the county. There's
a crowd here who loaf all day and raise fe
devil all night., When they slegp; or how they
get their living, the Liord only ‘knows, Yes,
they’re at it now!” b

About half way through the single street
we were suddenly confronted by a huge
apparently mechanical - contrivance mounted
on a wheelbarrow, propelled furiously by a
man, some five or six others running by its
side, It was a dry goods box, through which
was thrust a section of stovepipe, and vaguely
suggested - a photograpbier's camefa. Said
one of the party: !

“We must take your pictures, gentlemen;
done in two minutes. Oh, Aleck,!is that
you? Just in tim2, We're doing a rushing

business to-night; taking the whole camp
Now, James, get the plates ready.”

“Let \them have their fun. We'll never
get through here if we don't,” said the
deputy to me in a low voice.

‘We halted our horses in the full glare of
lights from two saloons fronting each other.
The sidewalk was full of amused lookers-on.
The mock photographers went through a
great amount of ceremony in getting the pre-
sumed chemicals ready and adjusting the in-
strument. Then 4rose a ‘discussion among
them as to the pose of our horses. Onme in-
sisted that a better effect could be obtained
if the animals should be backed up to the in-
strument while we were reversed on our sad-
dles so as to face it. The ideputy’s horse was
placed in such position. The chief photog-
rapher hooded himself in an old blanket
and took' the regular position fronting the
glass, watch in hand.

So our pictures were taken, and at the close

So our pictures were taken.

of the performance some charcoal scrawls on
pasteboard were presented to us with the re-
mark that the “New Helio Daguerreotype
company were ‘arid’ through the exhausting
effect of the chemicals necessary to be, used
in taking equestrian pictures and that both
Bell, of the ‘Placer,’ and Soper, of th2
‘Rocker’ saloons, had fixed the price for that
evening jp consideration of the occasion at ‘a
dollar for the house.’”

This meant the freating of the crowd by the
deputy, a matter well known to him in ad-
vance.

As we rode away the photographers had
brought their instrument to bear on the store
of a Hebrew clothing dealer, “taking the
establishment.”

‘“Half of thesé men,” said the deputy, ‘“have
families somewhere in the states. D'ye think
they’d dare cut up so there?} No sir-eel
They:re just like boyslet out of school out
here.” '

CHAPTER XX
SILENT WITNESSES.

Broener came up thenext day and gave the

required bail for my appearance. I preferred

ining in the county town to returning

to Bull Bar. There was but a week. to wait,
as the county court then convened.

“‘One thing troubles me very much,” I said
to Broener; “I can’t give my story concerning
this matter without revealing in open court
the secret of the ‘Bamk’s’ whereabouts, and
then there'll be a general rush for the mine
from the whole county.”

“I've thought over that,” he replied. “Of
course, ypu must tell the whole story, and
show in court rich specimens of the quartz to
prove it. That, in fact, will be your strong-
est defense. A miner’s jury will think such
a claim worth defending, with or without
law. Let them swoop down on our ground.
As I've told you before, the cream .of that
particular vein we've taken out. It's only a
‘pocket.” We can hold on to a hundred feet
or so anyway. I've put up notices claiming
such amount. The crowd will, of course,
take up all the quartz outcroppings they can
find far and near. There’ll be a tremendous
excitement for a time. But the masses know
nothing of this sort of mining. It will baffle
them. They’ll lose patience after a little.
There will be a reaction. Five-sixths wilk
abandon and give up their claims. The re-
mainder will persevere and eventually de-
velop this species of mining, which will be-
come extensively followed. But that will
take time—years. So tell all about it. Don’t
let that trouble you in the least.”

My trial came on, and the case being called
I appeared without any lawyer to conduct
my defense. The judge assigned one, a young
member of the bar, for that purpose.

1 said I desired to conduct my own defense,
and was allowed so to do. My counsellor was
not at all pleased thereat. Having heard
something of our resources he had seen in
prospective some remuneration if he con-
ducted the case successfully, as well as a pos-
sibility of establishing a reputation for a
good criminal lawyer.

- I thought I could tell my story as well as
have another tell it for me, and I didn’t
want a lawyer to tell any new stories for me
or put any shades of color on mine which did
not belong there. Could I prove my asser-
tions? No. There were no witnesses to any
hostile meeting between Pratt and myself,
The evidence against me was all circum-
stantial. In other words, certain events,
as interpreted by certain individuals,
were regarded as proofs that John
Holder might have tried to kill Jedediah
Pratt. Because John Holder and Jedediah
Prattshad a quarrel last week, John Holder
might have tried to kill Pratt the next. Be-
cause no one could tell how Pratt got his
hurts, why, John Holder might have inflicted
them. Because John Holder was seen the
evening Pratt was missed, with blood on his
clothing, it is inferred it was Pratt’s blood,
drawn in enmity. Because John Holder was
the first to find Pratt on the mountain, it is
inferred that John Holder knew of the affair
more than he told, and because he knew more
than he told, it'is inferred that he must have
tried to kill Pratt.

All these ‘“might-have-beens” were, ably in-
terpreted to the jury as ‘‘must-have-beens”
by the district attorney,who, naturally thirst-
ed for my blood, because he desired to make
a brilliant reputation as an able prosecutor
of the innocent or guilty. He dwelt strongly
also on the fact that there were neither
notices nor tools on the ground, and that I
‘“claimed the whole mountain” or a great deal
more ground than I could legally hold. These
were Pratt's ravings which had been reported
to him. True, these were not degal evidence,
but he used them as arguments against mey
taking the chances that the jury might be
stupid enough to receive them as such, or
that they ‘might forgét, even if reminded;
that Pratt’s words, not ‘backed up by proof;
were no-more evidence than mine would be,
He pictured me as dogging Pratt day by day.
Of my interfering and meddling in this “‘hon-
est, hard-working man’s business” and dwelt
on my ‘“‘skulking’ ambush” in; the;bushes, the
“‘assassin’s shot,” and the fall of the ‘‘innocent,
honest victim.” Then I, to cover up the affair
and divert suspicion, assume the guise of the
Good Samaritan, pretended to find Pratt and
bting him home. :

Lastly, he adverted to my habits as ‘‘sus-
picious”—working “little and loafing much,
absent frequently, on what business no one
knew, but all the while inferring, by hint
and inuendo, that I might be or must be
(both tergs being by him made to mean about
the same thing) engaged in some disreputable
business.

It is the boast of Law that all facts alleged
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NERVOUS DEBILITY, MENTAL DEPRESSION, et&(.

B@¥ If not sold by dealers in your” neighborhood enclose One Dgllat to the
undersigned and a Pad will be forwarded to your address by mail, postage paid.

BARKHR & CO., /
Prince William Street, St. John, ¥, B,

T e

PARI.OR SUITLS:
HAIRZCLOTH, TAPESTRY, RAW: SILK, BROCATELLE MOHAIR a1 SILK
LUSH. 8

BEDROOM SETS:
BIRCH, ASH, CHERRY, WALNUT and M/HOGANY.

Cheffoiners, Wardrobes, Bookcases and Pesks, Music Cabinets,
Sideboads, Hall Racks, &c., &c. Rattan ald Reed Chairs,
Carpet Rockers., Also,a complgte assactment of
CHEAP GOODS.

CALL, EXAMINE AND COMP@E.

JOEN WEITH,

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE S'REET.

SIMEON JONES,

BREWER.
ALE & PORTER IN WO00D & 'BOTTLE

Hogsheads, Barrels, Half-Barrels andKegs,
~——ALSO—

QUART AND PINT BOITLES'
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CHAPTER XXIIL
BACK AGAIN.

All Eastport was shaken from center to cir-
cumference. People buzzed the news on the
street. It was the first item dealt that morn-
ing by Varney, the gossipy storekeeper, to his
customers over the counter. Deacon Hodges,
who kept the grocery at the corner, was so
full of it that he filled Miss Pelter's pail with
vinegar instead of the molasses she asked for.
Miss Pelter was so full of it that she did not
discover the mistake until reaching home,
In the pail’s bottom were discernible. a pair
of spectacles. They were the deacon’s. He
had dropped them there in his abstraction
and the obscurity of the store cellar.

‘What was it?

Mrs. Pelter was telling Mrs. Ann Hedges
over her backyard fence in an interval taken
from the preparatioh of breakfast. She was
on her way from the pump to the kitchen
with a pail of water. Sausages were frying
in the kitchen. You could hear them sizzling
and spluttering, and' their savor was in the
morning ajr.

“Blanche Sefton and Jokn Holder came
back together last night! Lord knows
wheresgey’ve bin.  Some say he’s bin to
Califo}ny and some say she has, and he's
made a fortune, and some say they’re mar-
ried, and some—Gracious! them-sausages are
burnin’”

Mrs. Hedges told it over the back yard
fence t6 Mrs. Lugar. Mrs. Lugar said sim-
ply: “Well, of all things!® Mrs. Lugar told
it over her pig pen, which adjoined the back
yard fence to Mrs. Obed Smith.

Mrs. Smith puton her bonnet directly after
breakfast, and told it disfractedly wherever
she went.

““To think,” said one of her listeners, ‘‘John
Holder to make forty thousand dollars inside
of a yeay, and my husband has been out there
two and hasn’t sent home a . X tell
you, Mrs. Smith, John Holder never ®ame
rightly by so much money!”

“She’s brought a French maid with her!”
said Mrs. Oded Smith, resignedly. .

“They’re going to Europe next month.
‘Well, at that rate, Mr. John Holder will
soon haveto go back to Californy for more
money. She always was an extravagant
stuck-up thing!” said Mrs. Smith, next door
neighbor but one.

“ Some say they're married and some—"

But where and when and how did they get
married? On this point Mrs. Lugar, Mrs.
Hedges and Mrs. Obed Smith resolved them-
selves into a back kitchen senate, and dis-
cussed the question for many days. Mrs.
Obed Smith was informally deputized to.call
on Mother Sefton and talk round the matter
with the view of beating this bird out of the
bush.

Mrs. O. did so. After much preliminariz-
ing Mrs. O. asked for the particulars of the
marriage.

Blanche's dignity had come in part from
the maternal side. Mother Sefton had of
this also a stock in reserve, to be used on
occasion.

“Do you wish to see my daughter’s mar-
riage certificate?" she asked. ‘It iS not yet
framed and hung up in the parlor to satisfy
visitors.”

Mrs. Obed felt that something like a hint
had been given. Conversationally, she felt
chilled, shortly took her leave, returned to
the senate, and surmised more fruitfully and
frightfully than ever.

The next Sunday Rev. Harmon Sayre was
surprised at the fullness of his congregation,
and regretted that he had reserved hisstrong-
est effort for the evening. But the looked-
for bride and groom were not there. The
congregation freturned home disappointed.
Some were angered. Many went out of their
way to pass Mother Sefton’s house. But the
Sefton front door was not loquacious. The
front blinds were all closed; the half-opened
gate, though it swung idly on its hinges,
seemed to be keeping its own counsel; the
old doorstep was as silent as any other stone;
and when the little dog that trotted along
with Mrs. Smith and had accompanied her to
church intruded himself on Mother Sefton’s
cat, as shé surveyed the passers-by from her
seat on the front yard fence, she spat at him
a piece of her feline mind and sentiment and
administered such-a scratch on his nose as he
carried many a day afterward.

Over thirty years have elapsed since that
time. As I write, a woman sits near me,
whose clear complexion, bright, sparkling
@ye, hair in which'a thread of silver is here
and there visible, and general contour of
figure as symmetrical as ever, proves that
the ripened beauty of maturity may last,
even though, as to age, four years have passed
the turning point of half a century.

It is Blanche! .

““Then ¥¥)ay say with truth that love can
last, an en ‘weather’ without shipwreck
that danPerous cape—Matrimony?”

“Say rather,” said she, ‘“that true love
never dies.”

THE END.

R

A PROFESSIONAL DOG STEALER.
BY JAMES PAYN.
JAMES P

My aunt Adela, in addition (I am happy v
say) to mu her and more valuable prop-
erty, s a litt’e dog called “Carlo.” It
is not true, as some assert, that to admire
this animal is a passport to her favor—al-
though to show any dislike to him would un-
doubtedly be to lose it. ‘‘Love me, love my
dog,” is her motto.. However, to my tale, or
rather to Carlo’s, which is quite straight. It
used to be curly until a certain catastrophe
happened to it last November; it was run
over by an enormous dray and, so to speak,
ironed out. Thank heaven, I had nothing to
do with that! Elizabeth, my aunt’s maid, an
old-fashioned person, who, having been “in
the family” for a quarter of a century, was
thought worthy of the sacred trust, was tak-
ing him out for a ramble. Newly washed
and woolly white, he was attached to her (it
was supposed firmly) by a silken string, and
she had a hook to her umbrella to restrain
him in extreme cases, which caused her to
resemble a shepherdess with her lamb; but
all these precautions proved useless. He
escaped from her custody with the terrible
result I have described.

To conceal from her mistress the fact of
Carlo’s tail having become straight was, of
course, impossible; you might as well haye
tried to deceive a vigilant auditor of ac-
counts by showing him a one for an eight;
and my aunt’s distress of mind was indescrib-
able. The winter, she said, had indeed set in
with severity for her. “Never again,” she
averied, ‘‘should that litile angul go .out of

her sight into the wicked, cruel world;” and
henceforth, forbidden the back garden,
Carlo passed his out. door time on the draw-
m% room balcony.
rom there, at first, ‘‘his sober wishesnever
learned to sna{l;’s' his thoughts were entirely
occupied upon his tail, which, though lost to
sight (for it was too stiff and painful to be
wagged into view), was mever absent from
his memory. He knew it was there; and the
Eroblem that oecupied his mind was, why.
ad it become invisible? ‘Presently,-as it re-
covered tone, though never shape, he caught
sight of it, and then its marvelous metamor-
phosis puzzled him even more than its disap-
pearance had' done. He remembered the
operation, no doubt; but probably ascribed
it to some phenomenal intervention of na-
ture—the fail of a mountain, or even of a
comet.

After a while, when it ceased to remind
him of its existence, he fi t all about his
tail anid concentrated his intelligence ugon
schemes of escape from his baﬁ:%ny. 'or
weeks he watched at- the little gate that
opened upon the steps which led into the gar-
den; and after about 5,000 observations—
about the number of times it was shut in hi

e to the conclusion that it was not
intended for canine egress. He then turned
his attention tothe front railing, and, squeez-
ing with great difficulty through its bars,
ygould stand for hm}xlrs Evith gis hea% o;leié (for
i a very tight fit, and not, therefore
wox?ms while to wit.h&paw it in a hurry).
and contemplate the drog of eighteen feet or
so. Aunt Adela would have it that it was
the beauties: of nature that attracted himj;
the icicles on the trees, the snow wreaths on
the evergreens, etc. ; but Carlo was not such
a fool as that. I repeat, and, indeed, the
event ;}‘r"oved it, he was 'calculating the
dmgl ‘ailing to make this less %lookmg at
it, the astute animal tried the left-hand rail-
ing which separated my aunt’s balcony from
that of her neighbor, and emanci him-
self at the first trial. The drawing room
door was open, and in two minutes Carlo had
scuttled through the house and into the
strzeh t Ad

un ela was in despair. She always
used to express a withering scorn for adver-
tisements, and wonder how ‘‘any one in their
sober senses” could  think of being influenced

7 them. But now she became what the

vation army term a ‘‘prisoner to the
!ai:l!:i’;g in 11;.lgem‘.AdShe seem:&i to 1shmk'ad of
not else; ‘‘Adverti vertise, adver-
tise,” was her one cry‘se'l ventured to re-
mark that that business was, with a few ex-
ceptions, conducted on the ready* money sys-
tem; upon which she flung me her purse and
burst into tears.

There was only. three-and-six pence in it,
which does not go far in the way of world-
wide circulation, but I invested it Jjudiciously
in a most respectable print, and within four
and twenty hours it produced a dog stealer.

Never had Acacia villa, the -haunt—indeed

- | the home—of peripatetic preachers and mis-

sionary matrons, opened its doors to such a
visitor. One cannot say his dress was un-
seasonable, but it was certainly peculiar.
He wore a fluffy overcoat with pockets large
and numerous enough to hold a whole pack
of Carlos, velveteen dittos, an immense red

woolen scarf and a sealskin cap.
Nevertheless his card, with ‘‘Mr. William
Blodgers, dog fancier, Whitechapel,” upon
it, procured him an . interview with Aunt
Adela at once. The herald that brought
of her lost darling was welcome in

e had the honor to be present at the inter-
W.

Aunt Adela wept tears which might have
been pearls so far as cost was concerned, for
I am convinced that Mr. Blodgers increased
his price for every one of them

ad he the little dawg? Gracious good-
ness! (he was much more emphatic in his
ejaculations than that) what could have put
that into the good lady’s head? He had only
a fancy for little dawtis, and having chanced
to see this 'un in the neighborhood, had
looked in to say so. Notwithstanding, he
didn’t doubt that, in case parties acted
honorable and in a liberal spirit—i e., if no
questions were asked and a £10 note
were to be paid—Carlo would be forthcom-

ing.

“But if I were to give you a £10 note,”
objected Aunt Adela, “which is a great deal
of money, how do I know that I should ever
get my dog?'

Mr. Blodgers drew himself up with dignity,
and smote his mole-skinned  breast.

“My word, mum,” he replied, ‘is as good

+1

A Severe Trial.

Frances S. Smith, of Emsdale, Muskoka,
writes:—* I was troubled with vomiting
for two years,and I have vomited as
often as five times a day. One bottle of
Burdock Blood Bitters completely cured
‘me.”

A revival of a former great branch of
the fishing industry, that of the Green-
land fisheries, is about to be attempted.
The schooner Minnesota will leave Glou-
ces&er, Mass., in a few days, for Green-
land.

<

Get the Best.

. Dr. Fowler's Extract of 'Wild Straw-
berry is the best, most prompt and safest
cure for Cholera Morbus, Dysentery, Sick
Stbmach, Cramps, Colic, Diarrheea and
Cholera Infantum, that has yet been dis-
covered. Its popularity increases each
year. All medicipe dealers selliit.

Alexandér Begg has offered. the Im-
perial Government on behalf of the Gov-
ernment of British Columbia to take over
fifty Crofter families as a test, provided
£120 is advanced to each. He proposes
to form a fishing village on Vancouver
Island.

A Valuable Discovery.

¥. P. Tanner, of Neebing, Ont., says he
has not only found B, B. B. a sure cure
for Dyspepsia, but he has also found it to
be the best medicine for regulating and
invigorating the system that he has ever
taken. B. B. B.is the greaf system re-
gulator.

&
<

Quite Correct.

“] have used Dr. Fowler's Extract of
Wild Strawberry and founl it- the best
remedy I ever used for Dyspepsia and all
Summer Complaints among children, and
I think no household should be without
it.” Mrs. A. Baker, Ingoldsby, Ont.

Notice of Sale

To William S. Harding and Eliza Ann_ his wife,
Themas C. Harding, George M. Anderson and
the Heirs, Executors, Administrators and As-
signs of Hughina M. Anderson, wife of said
George M. Anderson deceased, to Horatio Dow-
dell and Georgina his wife, James Davidson and
Margaret S. his wife, Mary Olivia Harding and
Elizabeth J. Harding, and all other legal repre-
sentatives of George J. Harding late of the Par-
ish of Lancaster, Doctor of Medicine deceased,
and all others whom it may concern :—

I THE UNDERSIGNED ASSIGNEE of la cer-
tain Indenture of Mortgage made between
Margaret Harding, William 8. Harding and Eliza
Ann his wife, Thomas Harding, George Anderson
and Hughina M. his wife, Georgina Harding- Mar-

ret S, Adams, Mary. Olmg.Hard\ng. Elizabeth I,
gurding and Horace Harding and Sarah his wife,
Of the one Part and AnnJane Ritchie, Henry W.
Frith and*George W . Ritchie, Trustees under the
Last Will and Testament of George W. Ritchie,
deceased Of the Other Part. bearing date the
twenty-eighth day of Febr\ga.rx, A. D.,1877, Do’
herebygiveifunot;cethst in default of payment
of certain Mortgage money owing to me by
virtue of said Indenture (assigned to me by
Edenture gl)ltedl fourth day of November,

b _ shall after four weeks
publication ' of this Notiee in execution. of
the power vested in me as Assignee of said Inden-
ture of Mortgage by virtue of the Power of Sale
therein sell or cause to be sold by PUBLIC AU!
TION, ON SATURDAY, the thirtisth day of
June next, at twelve o’clock moon, at Chubb’s
Corner, 80 ealled, in Prince William Street, in the
City of Saint John, the land and premises desorib-
ed in said Indenture of Mortgage as follows; “All
that certain lot, piece or parcel of land situate in
Carleton, in the said City of Saint John, conveyed
to said George J. Harding deceased, by one John
Strange by Indenture bearing date the eﬁl’nh day
of October, A, D., 1839, and Wescribed as Lot num-
ber (166) one hundred and sixty-six, upon the
original map or plan of Carleton, originally grant-
ed to Lot Strange, being at the corner of nt
Row and Duke Street, and measurin y. feet

.upon Front Row and eighty feet upon Duke street
more or less, and also that certain other lot, piece

or parcel of land eonvsyed to said GeorgeJ. Hard-
ing d d, by oneJames Dunn, by Indenture

as my bond.”

“Moreover,” continued that g nan,
‘“unless I have the money, you may take
your davey that you will never see that there
dawg a-%a'm.” ;

This last sentence had all the force of a
posteript to a lady’s letter. It contained the
gist of the whole matter.

‘““What do you think, John?’ she mur-
mured to me beseechingly.

“It appears to me, my dear aunt,” re-
turned I, ‘‘that you have no choice but to
trust to Mr. Blodgers’ word.”

From a secret depository in her desk
(which I have never seen opened on my ac-
count), she produced a beautiful, crisp ten-

und note, and handed it with a sigh to Mr.

lodgers.

“And when shall I have Carlo back
again?’ pleaded Aunt Adela. ‘To-night?
Oh, I do hope to-night.” .

“Well, Mum, I will not deceive you. I
have, you see, not myself got the dear little
dawg. 1 only knows.the party as has got
him. But to-night, or to-morrow night at
furthe,st, I hope to return him to your loving
arms.””

When he had gone, I expected Aunt Adela
to “‘break out,” for she was a woman not only
endowed with considerable self-respect, but
who practised the strictest economy. As the
worst part of love, like that of a wig, issaid
tobe “the parting,” so it was with 'her as re-
garded money ; she never could bear to de-
crease her store; far less her balance at her
bankers. And here was a ten pound note
gone, or as good as gone, in five minutes.

On the contrary, she expressed a favorable
opinion of Blodgers.

I think, John, we can trust that man; he
seems to me to have a certain honesty in his;
way.

1t was pot my business to remind her that
more brutal bluntness was not necessarily
honesty. 1 contented myself with maintain-
ing what; I considered a judicious silence con-
cerning Mr. Blodgers.

No one can tell, unless he is the nephew
(and not the favorite nephew) of an aunt
from whom he has great ex tions, and
who is the most self-willed and unreasonable
of her sex, what I suffered for the next ten

g -

te on Christmaseve, however, Mr. Blod-
gers reappeared, with Carlo ‘in his arms, as
unexpectedly as a new constellation. One
would naturally imagine that there would
have been a revulsion of feeling in my favor;
but this was very far from bei © . case.
The flood gates of my aunt's affection were
ogened. and they afoured unrestrainedly over
the hairy prodigal and his restorer; but not
one drop of them came my way.

I made some allowance, however, for my
aunt’s feelings of gratitude. The little dog
had been evidently well treated, and was in
good case; he had been brought back to her
after she had given up all hope of his return,
and here was the man who had brought him,
though not, it is true, without a considera-
tion. Moreover, he seemed to have a private
regard for Carlo, to judge by the way in
which he looked at him. *Yes, Mum,” said
Mr. Blodgers, when my aunt paid him a
compliment to that effect, ‘‘one can’t helP
taking an interest in a dawg like that. It's
no wonder you loves him; but,” here he
uttered a deep sigh, ‘‘ther’s another as loves
him as much as you do.”

My aunt was touched. ‘“You are fond of
Carlo yourself, then, Mr. Blodﬁ:rs?”

“Me, Mum?} No, Mum; a laboring man
like me—why, how could I afford such
fald%clildles?” 3 . 2

“There is,only one thing, Mr. Blodgers
that I wisked to ask you,” she said, as he
made his bow. ‘I had all along every con-
fidence in your word, though there were
some whodiscredited it’’—here she cast gn
upbraidi glance in my direction—‘“but
tl:lo te!l me how it was that you kept Carlo so
ong?"

“Me keep him? La, bless you, not me,
Mum. The fact is, between ourselves, the
old lady as 1 sold him to intermediate—on
the very day you offered the reward—she
grew so fond of him that I hadn’t the heart
to take him away from her under the
| week.”

A T T SRS T S

bearing date the eighteenth day of September, A.
D., 1845, and described as situate, lying and being
in Carleton, on the Western Side of the Harbour
of Saint John, lying and being on the north west
side of Dulke Street, and known and distinguished
on the map or plan of Carleton_aforesaid by the
number’ (167) ‘one-hundred ‘and sixty-seven, the
same being forty féet in front and extending back
preserving thd same-width one hundred feet.””
For terms of sale and other particulars apply
to A. H, DEMicL, Solicitor for Assignee of Mort-
gagees. - Dated 30th day of May. 'A. D., 1888
HORACE HARDING,
Assignee of Mortgagees.
A. H. DEMILL, -
Solicitof: f6r Assignee of Mot

Undertakers.

Adult Hearse, also White Hearse
For Children.

OFFICE

No. 146 MILL STREET

RESIDENCE:
166 Mill Street, St. John, N. B.

THX

New Brumswiek Ralway .

ANNOUNCE A

Pullman Parlor Car Service
between ST. JOHN and BOSTON.

A Pullman Parlor Car is_now attached to the
FAST EXPRESS leaving St. John 6.10 a. m.,
running through, arriving in Boston 9.30 p. m.
same day. Returning, attached to the train leay-
in%Boston 7 p.m. running through, arriving in St.
John 2.20 p. m. ngxt day.

\« 728~Seats may be secured at Company’s Ticket
Office, corner Union and Mill Streets, or at the
station.

J. F. LEAVITT

Gen, Pass, and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., April 19th, 1888.

F. W. CRAM.,
Gen. Mamager.

St. John Academyof Art

— AND—

SCHOOL OF DESIGN.

NOW epen for instruction in Free-Hand Draw-
ing from objects. Perspective paintings in
Oils and Water Colors by competent teachers.
China painting taught by the most improved
methods. Lessons in painting by mail. Classes
for teachers on Saturdays and two nights a week.
Circulars sent on application. *

JOHN C. MILES, A. R. C. A.; Principal.
FRED. H. C. MILES, Assistant.

HOTELS.

Hotel Dufferin

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
FRED, A. JONES, Proprietor.

Royal Hotel,

T.F.RAYMOND, Prop’r
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

VictoriaHotel

(Formerly Waverley.)

81 to 87 KING STREET,
S7T. JOHN, N. B.
D. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.

CONTINENTAL HOTEL!

(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B,

. RIX PRICE,
Owner and Proprietor.

Thoroughly renovated and furnished. First-
clase iu all its appointments.

Queen Hotel,

FREDERICTON, N. B.
J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor.

Fine Sample Rodm in Connexion,
ALSO, A FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
p&s= Coaches at trains and boats.

BARKER HOURE,

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.

Newly refurnished and now one of the leading
hotels in the Maritime Provinces.

.| Sample Room & Livery Stable

Modern Improvements constantly being
made.

F. B. COLEMAN, Proprietor
PROFESSIONAL.

e ¥ T R

Maritime Warshous

—AND—

DOCK COMPANY,

Victoria W harf,) Smythe Street,
(Foot of Union Street),
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

10

-DIRECTORS:

SIMEON JONES, Esq., PRESIDENT,
GEORGE ROBERTSON, VicE-PRESIDENT,
THE HON. JOHN BOY
C. H. FAIRWEATHER, Esq.,
W. H. THORNE, Esq.

THOS. STEAD,

Secretary and Manager

BONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored

at moderate rates. Warehouse receiprs-
negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit
ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion
of Canada. .

Shippers may consign goods direct to the Com-
pany. With substantial and dry warehouses and
commodious wharves and slips, this company is in
a position to receive consignments and attend t0
shipments with the utmost despatch.

All communications to be addressed to

THOS. STEAD, Sec’y.

28-Tnsurance at minimum rates.

WORM POWDERS.

Are pl t totake, Contain theirown
Purgative. Is s safe, sure, and effectual
destroyer of worms in Children or Adults

WANTED.

Hides, €alfskins,
Sheepskins,
Wool and Wool Pickings.

Persons in the country sending the
above will promptly receive the highest
market prices.

THOS L. HAY,

Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney St,
Residence—i1 Paddock Street

CITY OF LONDON

WILLIAM PUGSLEY, D.C. L.

7 Barrister and Attorney-at-Law,
OFFICES:

Cor. Prince Wm, & Church Sts,

John F. Ashe,

- BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Et.

OFFICE:

94 Prince . William Street.

DR. ANDREWS

HAS REMOVED TO
No. 15 Coburg Street,

NEXTDOORABOVE DR. HAMILTON’S.

J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

YRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS

and Surgeons, N w York ; of King’s College

}m:idm' and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot-
and.

Office and Residenge—Paradise Row, Portland
N. B. Adjoimng the Mission Chapel.

Choice Oysters

Received Daily trom P. E. I. and;Shediac,
to Order. :

Fresh and Salt Fish

OF:ALL KINDS AT
Yo. 19 N. 8. King Square.
J. D. TURNER"

B B4 B B .
In House No. 20 Queen St.

1 Shop, 1 Tenement of 14 rooms with water, bath
rooms and all conveniences; suitable for a board-
ing house; or will be let to two familes, divided to
suit. Apply at the house to

Mrs. McCORMICK,

MACHINE
Repairing & Refitting

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

Promptly Attended to at

B, §. STEPHENSON®

53 SMYTHE ST.

N. B.--Scales a Specialty.'

(To B CONTINVED,)

FOR YOUR OYSTERS

GO TO

S. BRUCE’S
OysterHouse,

9 King Square (North side.)

Ovsters delivered;o’ali &mrts of the City. ¥ Dis-
cov . made on Fumily and Hotel Orders.

F INSURANGE (0.

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

- - $10,000,000.

H. CHUBB & CO.,
General Agents.

#-Losses adjusted and paid without reference
to England.

AGENTS FOR

Royal Family Gigarette

e )

F

Capital,

‘We have on hand a fine Assortment

Choice Havana Cigars

‘Which we wjll Sell low to the Trade.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL,

84 KING STREET.

WANTED. — Sre tnele Cousss
and Cufir lsunderied atul’{'xmn's StraM LAUNDRY.

EXPRESS.

The ntercolonial Express o

(LIMITED.)

Forwards Merchandize, Money and Packages
every description; collects bills with Goods,
Drafts, Notes and Accounts. i I

Running daily (Sunday excepted), with- Special
Messengers in charge, over the entire line of the
Intercolonial Railway, connecting at Riviere du
Loup with the

Canadian Express Co.|

for all'points in the Province of Quebee and On-
tario and the Western States, and at St. John
with the liddd A0

American Express Co.

for all'points in the Eastern and Souther}) States.

ranch offices in Summerside and Charlotte-

town, P. E. I. European Express ferwarded and
received week(l}y{'; . -

Debenture Goods or Goods in Bond ﬁ)rompﬂy
tended to and forwarded with despatch.

> Consignments and fur-

ther information on application to

Special rates for Large
JAMES BRYCE, J. R. BTONE.
. Agent.

Saverintendent.

WHEN ORDERING

Your Oysters,

Do not forget the]lNew;Oysters3tore,
5 KING SQUARE.

28~0QYSTERS delivered to any part of the
City and Portland.

CHAS, H, .T4ACKSON.

TO LET.

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST,

Sutable for a Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe=
ing. lmmeédiate possession given. Ren
Low. Apply to

A. G. BOWES & CO,,

No. 21 Canterbury St.

RAILROADS.

Now Brunswick Railway Co'.

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect
April 2nd, 1883. Leaves St. John Inter-
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

6.10 a. m—Fast Express for Bangor, Portlan 1, Bos~
ton and peints west. and for Fredericton,
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock

.. Presque me,GmnS Falls and Edmandston.
with Pullman Parlor Car for Boston.

8.40 a.m—For St. Stephen, and for Bangodr and
points west, Fredericton, St. Andrews, Houlton
and Woodstock. :

4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Ba 5

ortland, Boston, and all po%nts west, (e:g:;t
Saturday and Sunday nights), for Houlton
Woodstock, St. Stepuen, Presque Isle and
grand Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car for

angor.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHEN.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Mornin, 'rom Ban-
gor, Portland, Boston and al nts west,
and from St. Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock,
Presque, Isle and Edmundston.

9.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate
points. ; i -

2.20 p.m—Frony Bangor, Portland, Boston and all
points west, and from Fredericton. St.
Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock,
Grand Falls and Presque Isle.

7.00 p, m.—From St. Stephen, and from St. An-
(frews, Fredericton, Holton and Woodstock.

LEAVE CARLETON.

8.00 a.m—For Fairville. and for  Bangor and all
points west, Fredericton, St. Stephen, Ste
Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock.

4.30 p.m—For Fairville, and for Fredericton. and
intermediate points.
ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

8+40 a.m—From Fairville,

5.05 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

H.D. McLEOD, _ F. W.CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager,

J. F. LEAVITT, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., October 17, 1887. .

INTERCOLONIAL RALLVAT

N and after MONBAY, Nov. 28¢h 1887
the trainsof this Railway will run daily
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

Trains will Leave St. John.

" A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18 00 train
Halife

te ifax.
On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleepin,
Qar for Monyt’rell will ge attached a‘y the ugbeg

Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and
a ﬁeepins Car will be n{hcho; at %ncm.

Trains will Arrive at St.John:
700

ExpRESS FROM SUSSEX. 0000t 8 85
ACCOMMODATION 13 30
Day ExrrESs 19 20

All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendent.

B., November 22nd, 1887.

Exeress FroM Havrrax & QUEBEC...... Fs

RAmLwAY OFFICE,
Moncton, N.

*Crand Sonter Ry,
ST. STEPHEL& ST. JOHN.

' EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Feb. 20, Trains
will run daily (Sundays excepted), as follows;—
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 10.45 a. m., and Carleton at

11.10 2. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in-

termediate points, arriving in St. George at

211 p. m.; St. Stephen at 412 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.30 a. m.; St. George at
10.35 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.35 p. m.; St.
John at 1.50 p. m.

Both trains will stop at Musquash for refresh-

ments.

Preight, up to 500 or 600 lbs.—not large in bulk
—will be received by Jamrs MovuLson, 40 Water
street, up to 5 p. m.; all lurger weights and bulky

ht must be delivered at the Warehouse,
Carleton, before 6 p. m. i

Baggage will be received and delivered at

Moutsoxn’s, Water Street, where a truckman will

be in attendance.
H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver.
F..W. HOLT, Superindendent.

STEAMERS.

INTERNATIONAL

STEAMSHIP COMPANY.
SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

—FOR~—
BOSTOIN,
Via Eastport and Portland,

COMMENCING MONDAY, April 30th, and un-

til further notice, Steamers of this Lime will
leave St. John every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY
and FRIDAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport,
Portland and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston at 0 a.m., Monday,
Wedaesday and Friday, and Portland at5 p. m.
same days, for Eastp'rode nd St. John

H W. cnxsa'gg, Agents
NOVA SCOTIA:

STEAMSEIP 00, Limited
DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,

Yarmouth, Kentyille, Halifax, and all
Jintermediate stations.

ON and afterzNOVEMBER 14th, and untilif
J therlnotice, the Steamer Srcrer will le
Saint John for by and Annapolis every MO
DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY mo
ings, at 7.45 local time. Returning will le
Annapolis and Digby same days, after arriva
trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

1. W. CHISHOLM,
. Reed’s Point Wharf.

SMITH'’S MANUAL
Gy, - I

Engineers'Calculations

FOR SALE AT

MeMillan’s, Harrison’s, Barnes’ McArthur’s apd
Watson’s Bookstores,

PRICE, = $3.00,
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FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS

WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES OF
THE HUMOROUS PRESS WRITE.

Paragraphs from a Great Number of

Places and About a Great Number
of Sabjects.

The modern widow’s cruise is a voyage
for a husband.

Newspaper humorist (sarcastically, to
his best girl)—People mag sneer and
laugh at my special line of work, but it
brings 1n the dollars just the same.

Best ' girl (reproachfully)—I hope,
Charley, you don’t include me. I never
think of laughing at you.

If your wife should throw a saucepan
at you, or a flat-iron, or anything of that
nature, for pity’s sake don’t dodge. You
might get hit.

A weather sharp says that cats with
their tails up and the hair apparentl
electrified indicate approaching wind.
‘We always supposed they indicated an
approaching dog.

e

Young lady—I heard somebody kiss
you in the dark hall last night.

Maid—You got kissed, too.

“Yes, but that's the young man to
whom I am engaged fo be married.
There is no harm in that.”

“I’m glad tohearit. He was the youn%
man you heard kissing me in the hal
last night.” .

Young lady faints.

St. Peter (the gates slightly ajar)—Who
are you?

Applicant—I'm Mr. Veritas,

St. Peter—The man who writes letters
to the newspapers?

Applicant—The same.

St. Peter—Well, you can’t get in here.

b e

Agitated Female—My husband been
in here—short, fat, red-complected man,
an’ breathes heavy.

Bartender—A man answering that
description, madam, was in about five
minutes ago, and drank seven fingers of

in—

“That’s Jim; that’s Jim!”

“Paid for it, an’ went out.”

“That ain’t Jim,” and she shot herself
into the street. .

The Biddeford Times has this for its
neighbor. The Journal speaks of a Bid-
deford lady as the “Hon. Mrs.————/'
‘Why not also speak of her young sons
and daughters as the Hon. Master John
and the Hon. Master Tom, and the Hon.
Miss Mary and the Hon. Miss Jane?

“And if I should die, dear,” said a sick
husband, “will you sometimes visit my
grave ?”

“Yes, John,” she replied brokenly,
“‘every pleasant Sunday afternoon, and I
will take the children. Poor little things,
they do n’t have very much to enjoy !”

“Is there such a thing a8 a fool killer,
John?” asked Mrs. Brown as she folded
the newspaper which sife had been read-
ing; “I don’t believe there is.”

“Oh! yes there is,” replied Mr. Brown.
Then with a laugh he added, “And you
had better keep out of his way.”

“No,” said Mrs. Brown musingly, “there
isn’t such a thing. If there was, I would
have been a widow long ago.”

Then she took her sewing and Mr.
Brown went out on the stoop to see what
kind of a night it was.

An Ohio man has patented a revolving
hat-tree with twelve pegs in it, and the
man who comies home grunk can proba-
1l:ly manage to hit one of them with his

at.

Visiting Chum (to Gould, who writes
verses)—“That poem of yours, old boy, ‘I
saw myselfin a dreary waste,’ is splendid.
Just needs one word to complete it.”

Gould—*“Whatis it? T’llbe glad of any
guggestion.” :

isiting Chum—‘Basket.”

Featherly (making a call)—I sappose
you will soon be going into the country,
Mrs. Hendricks ?

Mrs. Hendricks—Yes; we leave for the
Catskills next week. Mr. Hendricks will
come up once a month for a day or so.

Featherly—Yes; I heard him say that
he was looking forward to a pleasant
summer.

Mr. Bascom—1I see that the University
of Bologna celebrates its 800th anniver-
saﬁ on the 12th.

rs. Bascom—Oh, how I should like
to be there and see them make the
sausages !

Fond Papa (to daughter)—And so you
think-you must learn French, Clara?

Daughter—Yes, papa; in fashionable
society there are so many things ene can
say in French that wouldn’t sound well
in English, you know.

Fond papa—H—m !

A good story on a Lewiston ex-mayor,
and one which will be appreciated by
many people in this city, who have met
the present postmaster of Lewiston, Hon.
Charles Walker, comes from Moosehead
Lake. The Lewiston gentleman was
overturned accidentally from one of the
boats, and being very steut, floated val-
iantly. His proportions, however, didn’t
admit of pulling him into the boat. So
they lasked a rope about him under the
armpits, and towed him up to the steam-
er.

Rich Old Lady (entering palace car)—
I want a seat on the shady side, porter.

Porter — Impossible, madame. On
whichever side you sit will be the sunny

side.

The old lady gives him a dollar, and
writes to the papers to complain of the
overworked condition of the palace-car
employes.

“Ah, Mr. Dumley,” said the widow,
with a gush of tears, “if it were not for
my children, life would have for me few
charms indeed! You do not know what
a mother’s love for her offspring is.”

“Ah, no, my dear madam,” replied
Dumley, with tender sympathy; “I have
never been a mother.”

A PETRIFIED FOREST.

One of Arizona's Wenders—A Region)
Strewn with Agatized Wood.

On the way hither through Arizona I
stopped at the petrified forest. I left the
Atchison, Topeka and Santa Fe at Hol-
brook, engaged a cowboy and horses and
started at 3.30 8. m. After riding about
thirty or thirty-five miles we reached a
canyon, and following this a mile or so
found ourselves among the most wonder-
ful works of nature I ever seen. At this
point the canyon is wide and rocky, yet

levery rock, large or small, is a piece of

agatized or petrified wood. On one side
the transformation seems to have been
of the ordinary kind, and we find perfect
specimens of petrified wood, showing
the bark and in some 1nstances even the
rings of growth. In some places pro-
truding from the earth may be seen the
trunks of trees, branches and even roots,
so -complete has been the change. In
other places sections of fossil trees have
from exposure at last been broken up by
the action of the elements. Often the
fragments of stone resemble perfectly,
both in color and structare, the natural
wood, showing the grain,sap and knots
of the original tree. At first I picked up
two splinters a foot long and not more
than three-eights of an inch in thickness,
and struck them together to be sure that
they were notreal wood, but they flew to
pieces and I was convinced.

But by far the most interesting side of
the canyon is the side where the agatized
wood is found, or at least is most abund-
ant (it is found for miles in every direc-
tiom, and to the south as far as the eye
can reach the country is dotted here and
there with what appear to.be short saw
logs). On this side the trees must have
grown closer, for the ground is covered
with trunks of trees ranging in length
from 3 to 10 feet and in diameter from 1
to 7 feet (mostly abopt 23 to 3 feet in
diameter). The agatized wood seems by
its process of transformation to have lost
its grain as well as its natural color, and
the only apparent likeness which I think
these rocks bear to a tree of this age (be-
sides their cylindrical shape) is that in
all instances the sap is'of a darker coler,
showing that decomposition probably
affected it while the heart or wood of the
tree remained sound. Also in many in-

" | stances the rings of growth, being very

thick, are marked by lines of cleavage.
You would think it strange ifat every
step wou were treading on pieces of beau-

tifully colored agate; but in this canyon
if you are not stepping on pieces it is be-
cause you are on one piece; it is all agate.
I did mot go prefmred to bring back speci-
mens. In fact I found a Winchester rifle
and six-shooter were enough to carry,
but it was impossible to come away with-
out bringing something, so we took the
sack that had held oats and that oat sack
is now in my satchel inclosing about
fifty pounds of Arizona. I have pieces of
the roots, bark,sap, branches, pitch,knots
and best of all a cone, to prove that these
trees were closely allied to, if not the
identical encalyptus tree of the day. In
one place a fossil trunk spans a ravine
thirty feet above a running stream. The
bridge thus formed is {wenty-flve long.
The tree trunk is exposed for over fifty
feet. This tree was the longest unbroken
section and varied from 34 feet in dia-
meter at the base to 23 feet where the
top disappeared in the grouud. There
was nothing to show that branches had
been broken off and but one knot was
visible. The tree was perfectly straight,
and compared with the rest was scarcely
as large as an average-sized tree.

‘Would not this have been a paradise
for a lumber camp before nature got a
claim on the limit. ButI suppose some
enterprising fellow-citizen of ours will ere
long take up this tract and begin manu-
facturing everything from a table-top to a
cuff-button. In fact.before reaching Hol-
brook I was informed that a firm of New
York jewellers had bought up the entire
tract (thus getting a corner on agatized
wood) and were about to develop it.

Publications.

The second volume of WomaN com-
mences with the June number, the con-
tents of which are of a varied and attrac-
tive character. Among its leading ar-
ticles are, Prisoners of Poverty Abroad,
by Helen Campbell, Representative Wo-
man’s Clubs, by Olive Thorne Miller,
Hints on Physical Culture, by C. R.
Dodge, and Through Ayrshire with
Burns, by Sarah L. Roys. The depart-
ments of Home Decorations, The House-
hold, The Table, What to Wear, Our So-
ciety, Our; Daughters, &c., are well sus-
tained. The illustrations are remarkably
fine, and altogether, WomMaN appears to
be a necessity to every wife and daugh-
ter in the land.

By Misapvexture, by Frank Barrett,
author of the “Great Hesper”’ &c.,is a
very pleasing story of rural English life,
the actors in which the writer has clothed
with a goed deal of interest, and all in
the end are rewarded according to their
merits, as they should be in all stories
for summer reading. Published by the
National News Co., Toronto. Sold by
J. & A. McMillan.

A Ready Recourse.

The ravages of Cholera Infantum, Chol-
era Morbus, Diarrheea, Dysentery and
other summer complaints among chil-
dren during the hot werther, might be
almost totally prevented by having re-
course to nature’s sovereign remedy for
all bowel complaints, Dr. Fowler'’s Ex-
tract of Wild Strawberry.

Miss Ada— How do you pronounce
Mephistopheles, Mr. Smith?

Mr. Smith—I never pronounce it. I
simply mention his home address.

After Long Years.

* “T was troubled with Liver Complaint
for a number of years, finding no cure, I
tried B. B. B. I took four bottles and am
now perfectly eured, strong and hearty.”

Mrs. Maria Askett, Alma, Ont.

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

Mrs. James T. Dalton (nee Sallie Hol-
man) died at Lohdon, Ont., June 7. She
had an attack of Hemorrhage of the
lungs four months ago, but rallied and
improved until about a month since,
when she suflered a relapse, and con-
sumption supervened. eceased was
one of the leading prima donni of the
continent twenty years since.

Mr. Henry Villard says he is really
going to undertake an expedition to the
south pole. Mrs. Villard, however, says
he will undertake no such thing. We
guess he won’t.

They must have some real tough ‘amily
quarrels in Bangor, Me. We recently
saw a statement relating to one of the
rich business men who died suddenly,
and “who had not spoken to his wife in
twelve years though she had helped him,
in his business all along, and she did not
speak to him even on his death-bed.”

The Canadian Pacific Railway, which
owns the town site of Donald, B. C.;'has
issued orders prohibiting gambling and
whiskey selling on its lands.

The New York News offers $100 reward
for any well-authenticated case bf faith-
cure.

At the hacienda of Rio Florido, in
Mexico, there lives a man 120 years old.
His.wife is in her 111th year. The owners
of the hacienda and the people of the
neighboring plantations anticipate the
pleasure of giving this aged Indian couple
a great many presents on the 100th anni-
versary of their wedding day.

At. a Philadelphia publishing house
may be seen, running day and night, six
printing presses, which take in the paper
at one end, and, at the other, turn out
completely bound books at the rate of 5,
000 copies an hour. These wonderful ma-
chines each require eight tons of paper
daily, and in a single week each require
twelve 30,000 1bs. box cars to transfer its
output.

While workmen: were engaged in dig-
ging for sand at Vanmeter’s Bend, Il., re-
cently, they unearthed the bodies of six
men that are supposed to be those of an
extinct race of giants. The bones are
much larger than those of the present
day. The meund has groduced a large
number of skeletons and many interest-
ing relics.

A convention of parrots will soon be
held in Turin, and a great many learned
old fellows are expected to be present.
Prizes will be given to the best singer,
the brightest conversationalist, and the
finest orator. A greatinany queer stories
have been told about parrots; but the
coming show will give the world achance
to know precisely what they have tosay.

A vessel sailed from Boston a while
ago carrying 1,400 packages of New Eng-
land rum, which is the largest cargo of
the kind ever shipped from that port for
the African coast. There were no mis-
sionaries on board.

A tunnel 9,900 feet long, through the
Cascade Mountain on the route of the
Northern Pacific Railway, has very re-
cently been completed. Nearly the whole
length of the tunnel is through solid rock,
and the work has been progressing since
early in 1886.

The lovely myosotis has a most reman-
tic story connected with the origin of its
well-known name of “forget-me-not.” It
is related that a young couple, who were
soon to be married, while walking along
the banks of the Danube river, saw one
of these flowers floating on its. bosom.
The affianced bride admired it, and fear-
ing it would be carried away, regretted
its fataldestiny. The lover immediately
plunged into the water, where he had no
sooner siezed the flower than he sank in
the flood. Making a finalefiort, he threw
the blossom upon the bank, and at the
moment of his disappearing forever ex-
claimed, “Vergiss mein nicht,” which,
Englished, means “Forget-me-not!”—

An enamored Waterville Maine youth
visited his sweetheart the other evening.
The nightwas warm, and he found the
young lady fast asleep on the lounge in
the parlor. After gazing for some mo-
ments in rapture at the sleeping beauty,
he conceived a brilliant idea. Taking a
rosebud from his button-hole, he pro-
ceeded to pin it to her gently heaving
bosom before waking her. No sooner,
however, had he inserted the pin, than a
loud hissing sound was heard, and one
side of the lovely bust soon became as
flat as if an elephant had trodden upon
it, while the other still retained its Ho-
garthian curve and fullness. It was only
a patent pad he had punctured, and at
present his relations with the fair one
are, to use a diplomatic term, “somewhat
strained.”

A divorce has been granted to the wife
of Rev. Henry Whyts-Melville, who elop-
ed in December last with the daughter of
Capt Dunne, late Governor of the Castle-
bar goal. The ground on which the di-
vorce is granted is that the husband com-
mitted bigamy.

The Calais Times don’t want any of its
readers bit in twain, and accordingly
publishes this cautionary item: Sharks
are appearing in remarkable numbers in
these waters. Itis many years since so
many have been captured or seen in St.
John herbor, and the papers of that city
publish cautions to bathers. One was
taken at Pembroke, another was seen at
St. Andrews, Sunday, and the same day
a third showed itself in Oak Bay. This
fish is evidently getting familiar with
our shores.

The Railway Age of Chicago says that
from January 1 toJune 1,1888, 2271 miles
of railway track have been laid. This is
a very large amount to be reported so
early in the year, and indicates that the
total for 1888 will exceed 8000 miles,with
a likelihood that it will reach 10,000 miles
and a possinility that it may not fall
short of 12,000 miles. Almost 13,000
miles of track were laid in 1887, the year
of greatest construction known.

It is said that Mount Ararat, on which
the ark landed, is more than 17,000 feet
above the sea level, and constantly cover-
ed with snow and ice.

The United States Government collects
at the port of New York about $12,000,000
every month in customs duties.

Ex-Senator Tabor, of Colorado, uses in
his private office a bar of gold, valued at
$12,000 as a paper weight.

A big flannel sale was held in New
York, last week, and $3,500,000 worth of
flannel was disposed of.

A Bridgeport, Cenn., man became im-
patient at his dog when hg hesitated to
2o down stairs. The man in giving the

dog a kick lost his balance, fell headlong]

and broke his neck.

Literary Neotes. |

—_—

Miss Dora Wheeler is painting a series
of portraits of eminent authors.

A daughter of the Sultan of Zanzibar
has written a description of harem life.

In his youth Thomas Hardy was ap-
prenticed to an ecclesiastical architect.
Voltaire had in his room sometimes
five desks at which he pursued different
tasks.

‘When a boy Clark Russell led a roving
life and lived several years on the sea.

Rohert Louis Stevenson was educated
for an engineer.

David Christie Murray was once a
teacher of elocution.

‘Walter Besant was edacated at Cam-
bridge for the church.

Schiller, before composing, always put
his feet in cold water.Po . o3
Before he was twenty Rider Hagyard
went to Natal as secretary to Bir Henry
Bulwer.

George MacDonald is and looks like a
poet-prophet of the old type translated
into modern life.

g William J. Bok states in the Daily
Graphic that Lippincott’s is said to have
increased its circulation by more than
twenty-five thousand by printing a com-
plete novel in each number.

The serial that has been running in
Harper'’s Weekly, entitled “ A Strange
MS. Found in a Copper Cylinder.” is said
to have been written by the late Profes-
sor De Mille, and to have lain in the
archives of the Harper’s establishment
for the past fifteen years. This informa-
tion will rather disturb those persons
who have pronounced it an imitation of
the “peculiar literary productions of Mr.
Rider Haggard.

Absolutely Pure.

This der never varies. A marvel of purty,
strength and wholesomeness. More economioa!
than the ordinary kinus, and cannot be sold in
coxp]iletxtmn with the multitude 6f low tes . short
weight alum or phosphate powders. So ¢ 2nly in
cans. RovaL BAkING PowDkr Co., 106 Wall St.,
New York.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

EULUOCK ELGOD
Unlocks allthe clogged bl A oSl

ml;r’admu A thﬁ%v%ienkenm’ing the
ol ot T impurities and foul

system,
humors of the secretions; at the same
i ing _Acidity of _the

& the Skin, : Dropsy, of
Vision, Jaun ﬁalt Rheum,
Erysi 5

dice, -~ B
Bcroftﬁs, -uturlg
the Nervousness, ; .
eral Debility; all these and

many

other gimilar Complaints yield fo the
happy iafoenco Cof  BURDOCK
D BITTERS,

T. MILBUEN & COQ., Proprieters, Torents,

J. D. McAvity,

FamilyGrocer
389 BRUSSELS ST.

Teas, Coffees, Sugars, Tobac-
cos, Spices, Fruits, &.
ALSO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal

Daliverad to ali parts o *he Ciey,

OLD RYE.

Landing To-Day

Walker's

5 yr. Old in Cases.

1 CAR LOAD
Spirits & Rye.
THOS. L. BOURKE,

11 & 13 Water Street.
WANTED.

A lady will be pleased to receive orders
for

PLAIN SEWINGC

to be done at her own home or at the

houses of her customers. Address,

BRASS = PLUMBER SHOP,

96 Prince William St., Foundry,121 Water 8.

BROWNLEY & CO.
BOOKS AND STATIONERY

We are now showing full lines of

Bank Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper, Etc.

[ Also, a very large assortment of all the’

LATEST BOOKS.
NEW YORK AND BOSTON DAILY PFPAPERS AND
MAGAZINES always in Stock.
All goods at lowest prices. Inspection invited. Q‘

D McARTHUR,

80 KING'STREET.

NOW s e TIME

To Order SHOW CASES for Spring.

LeB. ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B,

M. FROST & Co.s

CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES

Write or Call for Catalogue and Prices.
500 DOZEIN!

OUR KID CLOVE.

“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is placed upon our counters DIRECT from the manufactur-
ing tables of a GRENOBLE FRENCH KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we have
been appointed the: SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGENTS, and owing to its
EXTR. EIE LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SOFTNESS and
ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an unparalleled hold both in EUROPE
and AMERICA, and is now offered THROUGH US to the public of ST. JOHN, at
almost ONE-THIRD THE PRICE of a “JOSEPHINE” GLOVE, whilst in repu-
tation it is rated with, and (in point of actual wearing value)is allowed to b
EQUAL to any “ TREFOUSSE” or other high class glove made.

‘We are prepared to Mail them to any part of CANADA for six cents extra, and
for orders exceeding four pairs we will send them CARRIAGE PAID. By this
means ladies in out districts may have the gloves delivered at their homes without
any additional cost. As no glove stretched or tried on can be exchanged the cor-
rect size should be given.

Try a pair upon our guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT
BREAK AWAY in the seams.

PRICE 64 CENTS.

FAIRALL & SMITH, King Street, St. John, N. B.

AMERIGAN STEAM LAUNDRY

<t

The Subscribers Beg Leave to Inform the Public that they have opened

A STEAM LAUNDR

\

AT
Nos. 52 and 54 Canterlnn'y Street.

Fully equipped with the latest machinery and experienced help to turn out first-
class work. We would respectfully solicita share of the patronage of the public.

GODSOE BROS., - - - - Proprietors.

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL : GENERALMETAL MERCHANT
AND

Manufacturer, .
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson's New Buﬂgx‘\g,
Cor. Mill and Union Streets.

WILILIAM GREIG. Manager.
D.J. JENNINGS, 171 UNION.’STREET

¢

LUNCH BASKETS.

A few of the above just opened and for sale low while they last.
—JUST RECEIVED—

A New Lot of ENVELOPES and NOTE PAPER,

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
A FULL LINE OF BASE BALL GOODS.

At JENNINGS’ BOOKSTORE, 171 Union Street.

&5 Orders from a distance promptly attended to.<&8

Livery and Boarding Stables,

Sydney Street, St. John, N. B.

DAVID CONNELL.

Horses Boarded on Reasonable Terms.

C. L. Gazerre OFFICE.

Horses and Carriages on Hire. Fine Fit-outs at Short Notice.




