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SOMEWHAT MISTORICAL AND SOME-
WHAT LEGENDARY.

An Islind which with its Pictubesques
ness Pussles and Pleases Philo-
’ sophers, Painters and P

About forty miles south-west from St.
John and twenty miles south from East-
port, Maine, a group of islands, of which
Grand Manan is the chief, rear their
picturesque cliffs from the sea, unimoved
by the tremeéndous tides which have
made the name of the Bay of Fundy,
at the mouth of which these Islands
lie, familiar to men who go down to the
gea in ships, all over the civilized world.
Grand Manan was visited by Champlain
in 1605, but no settlement was made on the
Island till 180 years later when a few
families of Loyalists took up their abode
here, and among the population
t+ wre are still to be found many of their
descendants. Commander dé Razilliwas
among the early nangalots who visited
Grand Manan, and it is asserted that
among the many wonders that he dis-
covered about its shores was u rock of
lapis lazuli, a specimen of whici:, ti:at he
gent home to France, was valucil at ten
crewns an ounce. Be this as it muy, the
existence of the rock, which de Razilli |,
said was almost always covered by the |
sea, has never since been disclosed. Still:
it is said that every stone amentioned‘in
the book of Revelation is found on thei
shores of Grand Manan, and notably at
Whale Cove, on the north-east shore;
where bits of agate, jasper, porphyry
and other minerals are frequently cast
upon the shingle beach by the waves.

The actual length of the Island of Grand
Manan is sixteen miles; it is about five
miles in breadth and it has a population
of about 3,000, the settlements being
scattered along by the coves and bays
that indent its eastern shores; here there
is a gentle slope from  the high lands to
the water’s edge and the scenery is of
surpassing beauty. The western shore
of the Island consists of one continuous
range-of purple cliffs which ‘rise perpen-
dicularly to a height of 200 to 400 feet,
which in a calm are wonderfully beauti-
ful, but in a storm they are ferrible in their
magnificence. This range of cliffs is in-
dented by Bradford’s Cove, which, as
legend hath it, was once a rendezvous of
Capt. Kidd, and Dark Harbor, a triangular
sheet of water, on two sides shut in by
the cliffs and on the third by a sea wall
which the waves have been piling up for
centuries. About half a mile from Dark
Harbor a freak of Nature is pointed out
which. perhaps, is without a counterpart
on the“continent. From the trunk of a
birch tree, one of the oldest on the Island,
and about thirty feet from its base, three
large and vigorous branches strike out,
one of which is a rowan, one a spruce,
and one a fir. Some there are who con-
sider this one. of Capt. Kidd’s landmarks,
but it is likely that the seeds of the three
varieties of trees were blown by the
wind, or deposited by birds, in the bark
of the parent tree, where 'they sprouted,
and by some fortuitous circumstance
were enabled to maintain their growth.

this paradise of cliffs the climax of

_glitary wildness and grandeur is found
in the great cliffs at Southern Head. To
gain a iull appreciation of this wonder-
ful piece of Nature’s handiwork they
should be seen ‘from the sea as weli as
from the lami They rise to a.perpen-
dicular herght. of 250.to 300 feet, and
about their base, which has the appear-

', of masonry,the waves beat and

n incessantly, dashing the spray in
thé stortas that prevail here in spring and
autumn. at times, toa height of fifty to one
hundred feet above the summit of the
Jliffs. Tn the interstices of these cliffs
thousands of gulls build their nests and
rear their young. - At times the air |
around the Southern Head seems full of
spow at midsumimer, so many of these
birds are circling about their nests or

searching for food along the surface of
the waves. But what strikes the lx(.art'
of the beholder with the deepest awe, is ‘
the Southern Cross, which rises from the |
sea, near the base of the cliffs, to a height |
of 70 to 80 feet, as perfect in every detail, |
seen from the distance of a fourth of a|
mile, as if fresh from the hands of one of |
the world’s most conscientious sculptors. |
Yet here it stood, buffetted by the tides |
and the storms, when time was in its in-
fancy, when Rome rose and fell, in the
days of the Normans, when civilization

reached ourshores, and here it will stand
until some " unprecedented convulsion
shall shake it from its base.

‘One of the singular features of.the
Southern Cross is,"that from one point of
view its appearance is that of a woman,
not nnlike Queen Victoria in her royal
robes.

It seems as if Nature had sald of this
Island, “I will make ft unique—I will
fill it with surprises—I will show man
what I can do when I get wild and reck-
less.”. Swallow Tail Point lies near the
northern extremity cf the Island; itisa
fan-shaped peninsula, surrounded by
wave worn cliffs and swept by gales from
every quarter of the compass. Itisabout
200 yards in length by 100 yards in
breadth, has an elevation of 200 to 250
feet above the sea, and is connected with
the Island at its apex by a foot bridge
over the chasm, a gorge 300 feet in
depth and something more than 100 feet
in breadth. Then there are the Devil’s
Ovep, the Hole in the Wall, the Devil's
Retreat, the Devil’s Slide, a number of
gigantic figures - in- relief, the 'Bishop at
the Northern Head, and an innumeraple
number of ob)ects from Nature’s work-
shop which strike  the beholder speech-
less withh amazement.

Before the confederation of the provin-
ces, Grand Manan with its contiguous
islands and rveefs was the scene of many
wmcks, involving the loss of many hund-
reds of ives and property to the amount
of many hundreds of thousands of dollars,
but since then !'zht houses have been
erected at theNc: ‘iern and Southern Head
and on several « | the neighboring islands
and reefs, these .iisasters are much more
intréquient than formerly. -The cod, had-
dock, halibut and herring fishermen ply
their avocations in comparative security,
and in the thick fog with which at some
geasons of the yearthe vicinity is sur-
rounded, passing ve§sels are careful to
avoid the locality.

“The happy Mananites,” said an cld
writer, “rove from rock bound coves “nd
quarry at will in the gilvery mines of the
sea.” All the waters in the vicinity of
these islands abound in food fishes, in
the capture of which mostof the islanders
are engaged, and which ultimately find
their way to all the great markets cf the
world.

When these 1slands were discovered
they were inhabited by the Passama-
quoddy Indians, the smoke of whose
villages rose from every cove and inlet,
but they soon vanished away. Even now,
however, fragments of the tribe drift back
every summer from the coast of Maine,
build their wigwams-6on Indian Beach,
and spend the season in fishing or in
shooting gulls about the Southern Head,
the wings and breasts of which they 'sell
to tourists, with baskets, moccasins and
other articles that are manufactured by
the squaws. Of a summer evening,
when all is still save the waves that,
gleaming in the moonlight, =murmur
softly to the many colored sands, the
Indian, as ke smokes his pipe, delights
to recount to any cusual listener the
stories of Gloscap, as they have come
down to him from his arncestors. Glos-
cap was the Hiawatha of the Micmacs
and the Milicetes, than by whcm he was
hardly less revered by the Passamaquod-
dys. Tradition describe him as an envoy
of the Great Spirit, who had the form
and habits of humanity, but was suj.erior
to all peril, sickness and death. He
dwelt alone in a great wigwam, but was
never far from ti ose who were willing to
profit by his councils, “His power was
unbounded and supernatural, and was
wielded against the enchanfments-of the
magicians, while his wisdom taught the
Indians how to hunt and fish, to heal
diseases and to build wigwams, and
canoes. He named the constellations
and many of the chief points of the
Acadizn shores.” Minas Basin, on the
shores of which Langfellow laid the scene

of Evangeline, was his beaver pool, and !
i on: the shores of Kennebeccasis Day he |

built his winter palace. “He controlled
the elements and by his magic wand he
led the moose and carribou and bear to
' his throne. The allied powers of evil
{ advanced with immense hosts to over-
throw his great wigwam and break his
power; but he extimguished their camp
fires by night and summoned the spirits
|of the frost, by whose endeavors the
{ land was visited by an.intense cold and
! the hostile armies were frozen in the |
forest.
'he turned his huge
stone and then passed

hunting dogs into |
away;

cel
but he will

return again, call the dogs to life and ence
more dispense his royal héspitality as he
was went to do in the golden age.” Tra-

dition tells that on his departure from;,
Acadia the great snowy owl retired to.

the deep forests to return no more until
he cotild-tome to welcome. Gloscap; and
mthose sylvan depths, the owls, even
yet, reépeas in the night,” Koo-koo-skoos!
Kookoo-skoos!” which is, to sav in the
Indian tongue “0,I am sorry! O, Iam
sorry!” and the loons, who had been the
huntsmen of Glooscap, go restlessly up

and down through the world, seeking

vainly for their master, which they can¢
not find, and wailing because they find
him not.

Some summers ago the wrlter with a
party of tourists circumnavigated the
Island of Grand Mananin a yacht, calling
at Long Island, High Duck Island, Low
Duck Island, Nantucket Island, Bradford’s
Cove and Dark Harbor, and finally dis-
embarked in the early twilight at Indian

Beach, where fifteen or twenty of the | to

Passamaquoddys were encamped. Like
all of their race they .were uncoms
municative, but wheii they discovered
that we felt an “interest in their bistory,
they grew voluhle, and under the stars
repeated some of their legends, one or
two of which are jotted down, as ex-
amples of the literature of a fast vanish-
ing race.

THE STORY OF PAWEKA AND SAKOMA.

Early in the' sixteenth. century, long
before the Island of Grénd' Manan wa$
visited by ' Champlain or De Monts, its

coves and bays formed:thégite of many,

populous Indian villages whose - peaceful
inhabitants gained a comfortable sub-
sistence from fishing or. the chase. All

‘along the: southern coast of the Island
fish of every description were much more |
| Sakoma uttéred an exelamation of des-

abundant than they are to-day; on every
sunny afternopn hundreds of seal di-
lighted to bask on every shingly shore;
and it was by no means uncommon for

| whales to be left by the tide or tempest

on the great bars that form a matural
roadway, at low tide, between Ross’,
Cheney’s'and White Head Islands. Of
eourse, at that far distant day thos:
Islands were known by other nmames—-
names that in the unremitting march of
events have been trodden under foot anc
forgotten, as has been the peaceful fisher-
man who launched his. cance at Net
Point or Grand Harbor, or the interpid
huntsman who, with the. rude weapons:
of his craft, pursued the stately moose
from the heights of Southern Head as far
as the gloomy recesses of Dark Harbor
and, not unfrequently in the spring, when
the ice was descending from the St. John,
across its floating fragments to Campo-
bello and the St. Croix. Then the pro-
montory that is marked by Swallow
Tail Lighthouse, whose southern slope
fcrms the site of the pleasant village of
Flagg’s Cove, was separated from the
main island by a ¢hannel through which
the tide ebbed and flowed with mighty
force, that extended from Whale Cove,
by Tatton’s Corner to Long Island Bay,
and on the hill, near by, Waumak, one
of the wisest Sachems of the Island, had
his ‘wigwam. Now Waumak had a
daughter. Paweka by name, which in the
Indian Janguage signifies the beautiful,
whose hand it was his intention to give
in merriage to the son of one from whom
he had received many kindnesses in his
youth, and whose wigwam overlooked a
pleasant cove that indents the western
shore of Kennebecasis Bay. Though the
intended husband of Paweka was young
and braye and strong, it was plain that
to ier his attentions were very distaste-
ful, for often when appnsed of his intend-
ed visits, she retired to'the hills and
absented herself for days, hoping thereby
to escape a wooing in which the feelings
of her heart could never be engaged. At
last it transpired that the heart. of the
young Paweka was already in he keep-
ing of a young brave from Quoddy Head,
who, in her wanderings about Dark
Harbor, she had met by chance some
months previous, and whose admiration
for her peerless beauty, goodness and
artless grace, had at once made him her
slave. When this condition of affairs
became known to Waumak, the father of
Paweka, his wrath knew no bounds.
“Bring forward this stripling from Quod-
dy,” he shouted, “that I may measure
him with my eyes!” Now it chanced
that but & few minutes agone Paweka
{had separated from Sakoma,

“My father,” said she, “is greatiy
use u1 our love, and demands

side.

enraged beca

at the:
At the approach of the English 1 Bishop, and the maiden was soon by hi

yout presemce.” “His wish is mine,” was
the laconic ‘answer, and soon the men
wab face to face, The interview was
long and stormy aud seemed likely to
resnlt unfavorably to the lovers, when
Sn.koma demanded, “What shall Idoto
wm thy consent to the :marriage’ of
Pa.weku and myself?” Waumak prompt-
ly answered, “Throw a walt geross'the
channel at our féet and my consent shall
be freely given.” '“It shall be done,”
replied . Sakoma, and proudly strode
away. ‘Next morning ‘when Paweka
aroge and looked from the door of her

wigwam, lo, a sea wall extended across
the channel against which the meoming
tnds bent furiously, but in vain.

A'fow days Iater Sakoma appeared and
demanded of Waumak the fulfilment of
bis promise. “Ha;” he replied, “this is
thokwork of the sea and not of thy hands.
Go and erect at the base of the Southern
Heﬁd 4 statue of Paweks, 70 feet high;
attire it in such tobes as you would like
e her wear, and the day that this is
plished she is yours.” ' Sakoma
spoﬁe a few encouraging words to Paweka
asdwentaway. Summer came and went,
and the red &nd yellow leaves of autumn
strewed the forest paths ere he returned.
But one day, weary, foot sore and care-
wom, in early November, he appeared at
theldoor of Waumak’s wigwam: “It ie
do fe,” he exclaimed, and'prostrated him-

on the ground. : A bright flush over-
sprﬁd the pale cheek of Paweka, for she

had been very sorrowful, as/preparations |

were at once made for a visit. to the,
Southetn Head. In Sakoma’scanoethey
embarked at Whale Cove and paddled
rapidly down by the palisades, but when
they ¢ame in sight of the Southern Head,
lo, Hustead. of & WM an
immense cross broke apon their view.

paﬂ' and plunged headlong into the sea.
0Old Waundak langhed loud and long, and
Paweka sank senseless in the bottom of
theicanoe. . But after a time she regained
consciousness, yet she seemed dazed, and | T
bewildered and often times turned her
eyds toward the Southern Head, for there,

child of the forest, her heart lay
bufied. Waumak spoke scornfully of the
cowardice and imbecility of Sakoma, but
Paweka uttered never a word unmtil a
poilit was reached about half way be-
tween Bradford’s Cove and Dark Harbor,
wlvn, uttering the plaintive notes of . a
fuileral hymn, she raised her hands high
above her head, plunged into the waler,
anft was seen no more. But straighway
upim the side of the cliff there appeared
the figure of Paweka, heroic in size and
c‘q‘ in solid stone, and, unlike the statue

"ereeted by Sakoma at the Southern Head,

the resemblance is perfect, seen from
any point of view.

‘Here is another legend that was told
at Indian Beach:—

Many years ago the Island of Grand

‘Manan was infested by & powerful magi-

cian whose dwelling was a cave, the en-
trance to which opened near the Southern
Hegd. He was hostile to the Indians by
yhpm the 1sland was inhabited and
often would drive the fish from all the
bays and coves, 8o that famine threatened
thé land, and at other times he would
bring great and stdden storms from the
sky which caused the sea to boil like a
caldron, making it unsafe for any one to
approa~h the grounds where they were
wont to fish. But what made this magi-
cian the more detestable were his cana-
balistic propensities,. He delighted in
huian fiesh, and especially in the flesh
of the young, innocent and tender. Many
a Wigwam had been made desolate by his
depredations—many a heart had been
wrung by his wrongs. One day Pipsissa,
davghter of the Black Bear whose wig-
wam stood at Grand Harbor, was missing
and it was at once known that she had
fallen into the hands of this evil magici-
aip who would convey her to the Devil’s
(ven, on the shore of Whale Cove, where
he would roast her alive and consume
her flesh. Therewas & sound of weeping
and wailing throughout the length and
Bbteadth of the Island which influenced
some good spirit to convey intelligence of
the event to the divine Gloscap who was
then sojourning at his winter wigwam
on Kennebeccasis Bay. The heart of
Gloscap was melted with pity and he at
Snce summoned a whale from the harbor
of 8t. John by which he was cenveyed to
Campobello, and at one mighty stride he
crossed the channel to Squally Point.
The evil magician, who had the gentle

| Pipsissa bound in the oven and was

preparing to ignite the fire, saw the sha-

dow of the approaching Gloscap and fled
in fear. But Gloscap pursued him, and
the magician, to es¢ape his wrath, bur-

. |rowed through the promontory at Fish

Head, hoping thereby toescape his wrath.
The passage which is near one hundred
feet long is known to this day as the
Devil’s Retreat. Glogcap seated himself
astride of, the promontory and with' one
arm ke reached into one end of the aper-

{ature and with the other he reached into

the other, and he%eized the magician
1and drew him out, and pounded his head
[$0 & jelly on the rocks and cast his body
into the ‘sea. The stains on the rocks
that were made by the blood of the magi-
cian ‘are mot obliterated to this day.
Then Gloscap ‘released Pipsissa, convey-
ed her to her parents atGrand Harbor,
walled up the mouth of the magician’s
caye, departed in a whirlwind and re-
turned to Grand Manan no more.
e
Beyomnd.
n that great celestial city,
In that beautiful beyond.

We shall meet with those gone thither
When death’s morn on us hath dawned. .

We shall view that shinnng river,

__We shall tread that radiant shore

Where our hearts shall know no sorrow,
With all earthly trials o'er.

We shall then behold the glory
Of our brother, friend, and king,
And with hosts of saibts and angels,
We the new, new m will sing.

We shall find the fic s that withered,
In this cold and soil,

Blooming there by ﬂm& unblighted,
Needing neither ggre nor toil.

Faxxie HaxiLrox.

&
o

Gettin’® Nigh to Towmn.

[Omaha World.]

I’m a-thinkin’ of the cabin;
Where our honeymoon
re I landed tired and hunm,
heu my workin’ day was done,
01 I felt so hnder rested,
When a-comin’ near, 'd see ¢
Your dear face was at the winder,
Waitin’, watchin’ out for me.

But ole Time'has took the cabin,
Arn’ a town i8 on our elum.
But, in spite of all the ch: :ﬁs
eart loves the place the same,
For the htht is still & shinin’,
An‘ though old, as others see,
The loved face, «till at the winder’
Seems as good, more dear to me.

Like a trav’ler lnte n.n mrv.
I’'m a gettin’ mg
All the lmht.na shinin bnchber.
ht a-comin’ down,

Soon 2.07088 mr

An’ I'm ready when I see 3
The dear face at the winder,

Phat has shlus w:tuhcc for me.

A Vain Quosl.

We started one morn, m love and I,
On a journey-brave go

"Twas to fi ns the enﬂf tho nmbow,
And the

But tgo clonds rolled by from the summer sky,
And the radiant bow grew dim

ﬁnd we lost the way where the treasures lay,
ear the sunset’s golden rim.

The twilight fell like a curtain L
Pinned with the evening star,

And we saw in the shining heavens

The new moon’s golden car.

And we said, a¢ our hands eluped fondly,
‘What though we found no gold ?

Nur love is a richer treasure

Thaa the rainbow’s sack ecan hold.”

And years, with their joys and sorrows.
Have passed since w¢ lost.the way

To the beautiful buried treasure

At the end of the rainbow’s ray;

But love has been true and tender,

And life has been rich and sweet,

And we still clasp hands with the olden joy
That made our day complete.

—W. M. JorDaAN.
T o, bl i 2T
Historiecal.

The _ theory of eclipses is sdid to have
lﬁee(xj known to the Chinese befere 120

The first crusade ended by the taking
of Jerusalem, July 15, 1099, and Godfrey
de Bouillon made king.

The first Roman who wore a crown was
Tarquin the Elder, 616 B. C.

Lord Lyndhurst, three times lord chan-
celler of England, was the son of Copley,
the painter, and was born in/Boston in
1772. His death took place in England
in 1863.

Charles Gilbert Stuart, the famous por-
trait painter, died in Boswn, Mass., July
27,1828, and was buried in the burymg-
ground on the Common. The precise
spot of his resting-place, however, is not
known.

BEE e S
Some Wise Sayings.

Learn to say no to yourself.

Were words ideas, what an ideal world
this would be.

A friend without discretion is more to

be feared than an enemy in armor.

Fear of sickness is the first call for the
doctor; the rest is only a guestion of time.

Children obtain the majority of their
knowledge of evil and consequent desire
to tase it from the talk of their parents.

Every profession of religion that does
not make a man kind to his parents,
wife and children is a mistake in the ar-
ticle.

Moses may have made mistakes, but
he.never went hack 4000 years to attack
a dead man.

Truth is as indifferent to public opinion
as the general public is to truth.

Give no friendship to one who objects
to your thinking your own thinks.

Every time you strike a child you ad-
mit your incapacity to govern yourselfor | .
others.

The best friend is the one who gives
the best advice.

The biggest crowns in heaven are for
those who were the most nataral on
earth.

LIFE AND ITS DUTIES.

ITS OBJECT AND THEIR PERFORM-~
ANCE.

Mrs. Farkin Talks to the Pupils in our
Schools.

* Victor Hugo, whom Tennyson calls the
“Child-lover” who, not only wrote the
most beautiful verses about.childhood,
but also loved children ‘so well that he
could put himself on a level with his
grand-children, Jeanne and Georges,
when he was more than fourscore years
of age, has told us what Louis Philippe
said to him one day, of his tator, a
woman who instructed him with' the
utmost carefulness how to aequire the
facility of using his hands as well as hm
brain.

“I was'a weak, lazy and-cowardly boy,
¥ "‘f!ﬁd of mice! She
made me 3 y with some
amount of spirit.” I Madgme de Genlis,
through the combination'of severe mental
with manual labor, could not only change
the character of a prince, but could also
fashion him info a strong, industrious
and somewhat brave man, then surely
any ordinary boy, through judicious
training, aided by his own pomm.l ap-
pllcanon, may become eventually, an in-
telligent and useful citizen, while, the
brightest may fail by wasting his time,
and trusting too much to his genius. For
thongh it is a great advantage for a boy
te have a good start, still, however, “the
gist of the matter is not where a man
begins but where he leaves off.”
Holidays, in our city schools are nearly
at hand, friendships in some instances,
will be broken off, parting words of ad-
monition will be received from faithful
and earnest teachers whose impress will
still remain, and as is usual #¢ this sea~
son of the year, many of our genial,
sunny-hearted bays, bright ' with inno-

| cence and honor, will leave the whole-
some restraint of school-life forever, and
.| go forth into the busy world, armed with

all the vivid forces of boyish resolve, riot '
only to take part in the active duties of

*|life, but also to-struggle, subdue and win.

8till, however, all the privileges the
'boy has enjoyed, all the book-learning he

d,
b ‘g}ugamd has done him little ornogood,

unless he has thé understanding not only
to know how to make the proper use of
the knowledge already dcquired, but
also to. continually seek for more where-
ver it is to be found in books, men,society
and mature.

I make mention of books in the first
place for, although, many of our distin-
guished men have not been remarkable
for scholarship in early life, yet they
have all been invariably fond of reading.

Then again, thers are, and in all pro-
bability always will be amongst us, a
large class of boys so closely confined to
business, that they have little or mo
leisure time to read;even by them, much
knowledge can be obtained through cloge
observation of men and surroundings. -
“One of Patrick Henry’s lessons to hias
law-students was ‘Study men and not
books 29

Chateaubriend, Lowell, Emerson with
other eminent writers tell us that how-
ever good it may be, now and then, to
retreat into solitude, yet we are con-
nected with each other by so many mys-
terions links that in order to do well, we
must equally enjoy both kinds of culture,
“the world of books, and the world of
men.” Nevertheless the lad who has
yet life’s ladder to scale and hopes to ar-
rive at the top mustindulge very moder-
ately in frivolities for our modern
teacher of etiquette, “Mrs. Sherwood,
enforces upon us very beautifally that
the congregation of the good, the witty,
the bright, the intelligent and the gifted
is most nécessary tous all.” Now,though
I do not wish to be understood a8 either
recommending or urging any extreme of
application that would endanger health;

' for recreation is essential to both old and
‘dyeung, yet he who considers himself

placed in this world for the mere pnrpose
of eatifig and @rinking, and*'being amus-"
ed will'tiot bé'apt to finfl inf $ither case, re-
finement or’ répose nv‘0ld age; “for the
boy makes the man,” and as is the dawn
of life 8o will be its full noon and declin-
ing years, Though I have unavoidably
given nature the last place as an instrue-
tor, yet it is one of the widest sources
from which knowledge can be largely in-
creased, and, “for which no fee is charged
at te door,” and though we have but
few luxuriant gardens, and no sweet
shady groves in our mids?, yet there are
exceedingly beautiful walks in the oui-
skirts, if our boys will only take the
trounble to look for them, as I trust many
of them do, where they can not only study
her to perfection, but can also add greatly
to the elevation of their character, for the
facts of history show, that scarcely any
person has become renowned for learnin %
in whom the love of nature has not been
early developed.

Saran J. Pargix.
> B
| Mrs. Julia Ward Howe is proud o i+
| danghter’s literary talents.
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By REBEGOA HARDING DAVIS.
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PART L

The managing edifor’s patiencs was al-
most exhausted. . ‘‘Positively, Maj. Stand-
ish, I don't sed that we ean find any room
for anything of ;yours in The Camera this
week, Or any week,” headded with #n in-’
ward oath to himself, glancing impatiently
at the heap of “revises” waiting upon his
desk. He did not take them up, however,
but stood outwardly respectful, for he was a
young fellow, and Standish, though a notori-
ous bore, was old and white headed.

The major patted him patronizingly on
the shoulder. ‘‘My dear fellow,” in his most
luscious, grandiloquent tone, “let me give
you a hint. I've been twenty years in the
very thich and beat of American journalism,

make The Camera weighty? I call it dall,
sir, dull. Too much respectability kills a
paper. It needs a different clas8 of articles
—something at once forcible and light.
Philosophic and vif, sparkling and—well,do
you take my meaning?

“Something like that in your hand, eh?’
laughed Stinger.

“Precisely. You've hit it,” complacently
twitching his white whiskers.

“No. Not today, major.”

“Suppose we try a short thing on fish

thoroughly.” -

¢The Timesdid that on Friday.”

The 'major stcod a moment anxious and
silent, < “This new asteroid, now? When I
was on The London ‘News, Griffin used al-
ways tosay: ‘For anything taking in the
scientific line, Dan Standish is our man.’
Don’t want it,eh? Who's doing that kang-
ing down in Delaware for you? I'll make
you a two column job of it for $5, and pay
my own expenses. That road always dead
heads me.”

Stinger took up his proofs.
stenographer reporter this morning.

“Wo sent a
We

‘| really have no use for you, Maj. Standish.”

“You never were more mistaken in your
life. Where you nesd meé, my dear boy, isto
take charge of your reportorial corps.- I'd
malke those lazy fellows toe the mark.” :

“Mr, Stinger!” It was the proprietor Mc-
Murray’s voice, which rasped through the
room like the filing of a saw. - He came to
the door of his office. A sandy, flat built
Scotchman, to whose making up nature had
grudged every atom of flesh save in the one
matter of a keen, red, tomahawk shaped
nose. “Have not those proofs gone up yet?
You encourage too many idlers in the office,
sir. ‘You here again, Standish?"

“You hereagain, Standish ™

“Ah, Mr. MoMurray!’ ' A delightful
morning, sir™ The major beamed on him
effulgent. Stinger and Withrow, the news
editor, both driving their pens furiously at
McMurray's cppearance, winked at each
other. The seedy major, with his grand
brawny build, his imperturbable suavity and
his dauntless lying, always came off first best
in these encounters, McMurray, in his fault-
less black clothes, with &l his backing of
wealth and consecientious religion, seemed to
feel himself thin and sour, and cowed before
him. e =

{“I wonder,” he said, with a sneer, “‘that
with ‘your higher literary occupations, you

do.”. ' . i

“'Pon my soul, I wonder, too. Now
that ' is ' precisely what ‘' my publishers
say to me,
say. ‘Take the public between the eyes with
a knock down blow.’ Then those magazine
fellows in New York and Boston are crying
out every month for me 'to come to their
help. But Ilike to see the old Camera suc-
ceed, that's the truth.” .

“The Camera is under obligation to you.”

“Not at all. I'm glad to help build it up.
I've a pride—Philadelphia enterprise, sir—&
pride in it,” backing to the door, ‘“What I
have here, sir,” touching his forehead, ‘‘was
meant for mankind, not to barter for fame

Iast little thing of mine in
ster?” : ’

“No, nor nobody else,” savagely. ’

“Ah,” you don't take the quarterlies? I'll
send it to you. I'll send itto you. Good
morning, Mr, MocMurray, good morning.” -

“Keep that liar and braggart ont of
office, Mr. Stinger,” said McMurray in his
coldest, civilest tones; for when ether men
would have raged, his sense of duty keps
him quietest. -He smoothed his face befers
going back intoe office.- Young John Froe-
tor was there, the clergyman to whom Me-
Murray’s church, through his influence, had
just given a call. He had just come from
the depot after two years' absence in the
west, and McMurray was striving to do him
honor in his hard, ungenial way. Proctor
had been a sort of ward of his, and it was
whispered about ia the office that McMurray
would be glad to have him now for a son-in-
law. This church was his idol, and to see
his only child the wife of one of its ministers
was, i his opinion, to inclose her in the
pearly gates of salvation while yet alive.
“The office” felt as if the delicate, bright
haired little heiress would be thrown away
on Proctor. “These penniless preachers
| know how to feather their nests,” Stinger
| had said but a few minutes before. b
{  Mr, McMurray could not forget Standish
when he went back to his office. ‘“‘Lazy eld
Bohemian!” he growled. “If you want the
most disreputable vices, Mr. Proctor, always
look for them in an old man who lives by his
wits.”

“Who was it?”

“Standish—the major. You know him.”
|  “What! There?’ Proctor dashed out into

the office without his hat, and down the

stairs, shouting, ‘Hillo, major!” leaving
| McMurray astonished behind him. He took

up his pen and began to write severely. The
| carnal flesh was stronger in the young man
| than he had thought. Withrow, out of cu-
| riosity. lounged down the stairs and found
{ John at the door looking anxiously up and

down the street. 2 |

“Ah, Mr. Withrow! do you remember me?

John Proctor,” wringing his hahd in a hearty
| fashion which he used to have when a boy.
i “I'm looking for a friend of mine, Maj.
| Standish.”

“Yes? Maj. Munchausen, we call him in

| the office,”

the Westmin-

and you are but a neophyte. ¥ou want ta

culture?, I've got myself up on fishes'

‘| and filléd ‘the pavement from wall
4| Proctor

can - sparo time to besiege this :office as

“Write a book, : Standish,’ - they'|"

or money. By the way, have you seen that-

- b5 grdinary svagey maaper. .

“He is & friend of mine,"” coolly. -“The
office dpes not know him as well as I do,
probably.”

Withrow felt himself rebuffed, but only
for a minute. “Theold fellow has a cockloft
oversa waro honse somewhere, where hecooks
for himself. How he lives, God knows, He
has nothing now but the odd jobs we give
him here in the office. He's had nothing from
us for two weeks.” i -

“Is he alone? There was a little girl, or
woman, rather? Proctor hesitated. The
story of the old major and Madeline was
something which he could notdrag out be-
fore this fellow. .

*‘Niece or something? She lives in some
country town now, I believe, and colors pho-
tographs. A great artist, the major says.
She's a dull girl, I fancy. Women without
brains have to scratch hard for a living now-
adays.”

Mr. Proctor did not care to enter into the
woman question. He stood whistling under
this breath, with some queer ideas in his cler-

fcal head, which Mr, Withrow would have:

bardly thoaght befitted it. They.gfe
of the remembrance of those Saturday after-

inoons “when, for year after year, he used to
escape- from boarding school and repair t8
that same cockloft over the warehouse, there
to feel himself a Gypsy or a Crusoe for a few

delicious hours. What a vagabond, uncer-

w out

i Withrow clapped his hahd fo ot pocket,
then to the other. *‘By tho way! Where the
deuce— Oh, here it is. 'Come ‘this way,
major,” drawing him into the ‘doorway, and’
opening & New York paper. ‘‘Here in the
Personals. ‘Richard Standish.'! . Youn seel.
No relation of ‘yours, eh?”

The major had the paper up before his
face. He took out his cracked eyeglasses and |
adjusted them on- his nose; -took them down
and wiped them leisurely; read the card
once, a sesond time. “‘No;d don't know the
man.” t

“From Vifginia, yon see,” Said Withrow,
putting the paper in his pocket again; ‘‘and
came bere about the same time you say you-
did. But your name’s Dan. Certainly. It
looks like a trick of the police to get hold of &
criminal to me.” !

“So it doss to me.”

“Going, eh? Proctor’s busy,” with a sig-
nificant wink. *‘He has no need of old fel-
lows like us, now.” S

*“No.” The major stood a moment wal
ing“Jokn's éager gestures, and the bright;
blushibg face bent over him.. “No: he has
no more meed of me,” he said quietly;nid

turned away with a bow. _as he passed the
carriage, though neither of them mw

Mr, McMurray, with the young clergyman
agaimin his office, safely trapped,-could’ nob
let liim: go without a word or. two of: rebuke,

tain lifeit was! the poverty, theshifts, the | . Shpuld you accept it” (they were talking of

fun, the inextinguishable' jollity and tender
love under it alll What a prince the major
. and Madeline made of him—saving all week
to compass the Saturday’s roast’ chicken and
cranberry tart! Proctor had never known
father or mother ;: his ideas of love or a home
were all drawn from poor Standish and his
crazy menage. . Sostrong was this boyish in-

stinct in him just now that he actually stood
breathless when anybody resembling the:{

major came in sight. If the old man should
not recognize him, or should meet him with
the formal deference of other respectable
people, why, then, good-by to that old boy-
hood, so horribly dear and disreputable! . ;
Now the major was in a restaurant a few
doors down the street.

bookkeeper.

%o through his brain. g
4] Belicve you've had a drop too much,

Standish,” said Sam.

“No; Pve had to stop drinking.' You |

can’t get a glass of champagne fit for a gen~
tleman in this accursed town. But about
the advertisement?” (The Camera paid him
a small percentage on this sort of ‘business,
and a few cents now would buy him his din-
ner.) y Ainit o
“No.” i
The major leaned on the glass counter for
& moment.
tasted food: The steam of savory dishes, be-
low was too much for him: A collapsed
stomach in a powerful frame like hisis &

deadly drag upon a man’s pluck. He'looked

at Sam. The fellow would give himhis din+
ner if he asked it, he knew. ... .

He gathered himself up with’an effort.
“1'd steal, but I can’t beg,” he said, silently.
He nodded affably to Sam, and filliped to thé
parrot: as he went ous. His: high featured,
usually florid face, had turned cold and blue
under the mustache and whiskers, but he
‘carried himself jauntily, ;

John Proctor sawhim as soon as he stepped

-} on the street. - There was the identical bread-

cloth suit cus twenty years ago, and the vast
expanse of shirt bosom, frayed in the plaits,
but immacuiately white.: -‘The major was a
propestyiofthe town, well known as the city

. |-clocks ;; With his -bushy, white .mene,-his im-

posing shoulders; his lofty bow, he. rgdiated
3 to ctirb.
ht 4h6 old ‘man would be glad
to see him, but be certainly had not expected
the strange effect which the sight of him pro-
duced, Standish stopped as though he had
been struck a blow, holding him off at arm’s
length. His pomposity seemed to suddenly
drop from him.

“Why, Jack! Jack!” he stammered, ‘I did
not look to see you. I beg your pardon, Mr.
Proctor. I forget”— drawing back, yet still
holding the young man's coat sleeve with
what would have beon very like. a caressin
a woman, g o rl :

“Forgot? You forget old friends, I think.”

“Prince’ Hal ‘has changed his state,” said’
the major, smiling, with/an /effort to be him-~
self, It is time he shook off old Falstaff.

How ill white hairs become .afool and jester!

So surfeit swelled, so old and so profane!

touching his big breast with a bitter laugh,
““You did not use to affect the cynic.”
“No. It is the sight of" you that reminds
msé of what, I-had better forget.” 7/ |

Proctor was; ashamed, as one man always
is of emotion in another. , *‘You had always
an unreasonable liking for me, vicious young
doz that I wasI"he said, lightly. “You're
at the old place, I suppose? T'll come round
at dusk. We'll broil a steak together, hey,
major? My hand Kas nof lost its cunning.”

Thé old man looked down at him steadily
with an inexplicable brightness in his keen
eyes, ' “‘I did not think you would go so far
as tha$, my boy,” he said quietly.

Mr. McMurray's carriage drew up at the
door at that moment. It was plain but rich,
the horses thoroughbred. ‘An innoeent look-
ing, delicate little blonde, dressed with
Quaker like plainness, looked out and blushed
crimson at the sight of John. At that the
blood mounted aiso iaito the fellow's tell tale
face, and he went down to the aaxrriage, lean-
ing on the deor to speak to her. 2

“A handsome pair, major,” whispered
Witkrow, who was still loitering near.

Standish nodded. “She looks like a good
religious weman. McMurray would raise his

ter cleaner than ether girls.”

*She's worth a eool half miilion; that's the

 way in which I'd think you would look at

her.”

480 I do, Mr. Withrow. Proctor is Jucky,
very lueky. Talents and education and re-
ligion, and now a good wife with money.
The boy could not ask for more.”

There was something in the old man's un-
usual quiet, and the look which he fastened
on Proctor, that roused Withrow's curiosity.

“There used to be some connection be-
tween you' and the young man, wasn
there! He was under your . guardianship
when he was a boy, I think I've heardf”

“Not at all, sir,” eagerly, “not at all It
was a mere business transaction. I held cer-
tain moneys for the lad’s use from his father,
and paid his bills; that was all. I placed
him under Mr. McMurray’s care when he
was entered here first at school. McMurray
has the entrance to the best society, and is
religious; those were the two things I looked
at.
father was one of the old blue bloods of Vir-
ginia. He would never have trusted his son
to the guardianship of an old scallawag like
Dan Standish.” The major was himself
again, his rolling voice and theatrical gest-
ures keeping time and apparently enjoying
each other thoroughly.

“Oh, that’s it? You were not one of the
blue bloods then?”

“My father was a butcher, sir.
by my wits; and an infernally poor capital
they are for any man. Illsay that. I've
dined with dukes and ragpickers in my day,
Mr. Withrow. But the smell of the slaughter
house followed me. A man is nothing with-
out family here in Philadelphia.” And again
his eyes rested on Proctor, with the anxious
thoughtfuluess so strangely at. variance with

“Try an advertise-
ment in Tho Camera, Sam,”he said to the
“I gwear it will pay you like
—like"— His talk halted; the ideas scemed '

It was two days since he had sald McMurray, not ill pleased: . :

Why, the boy’s blood is of the best. His |

I've lived |

the call), “you must be careful, my dear sir,
t6 avoid eveén ‘the ‘appearanteof - evil.' ‘You
are ‘young and impulsive,  fond -of 'your
friends. # The dignity of your position would
render improper many associates ‘'whom you
knew ds'a boy, unless, indeed, ¥t approach
therd’ officially, administering the Word as
the hope of salvation. This Maj. Standish
moyy, for example”— . ik
“I.am very uncertain about accepting this
' church at all,” broke out Jack: “There is &
-place in the west that suits my ways better.
But Ircould not marryon theirsalary. Its:
‘the merest pittance. I could barely live on
it . : s
Mr. McMurray paused, and answered with
‘deliberation: “In the matter. of. marriage,.
“mustyou ‘consult that point of salary .at all,
Mr. Pr ? The wife you may- select’may
will, in all probability—be ' independent. ’
A woman ‘ought to feel hersélf ‘Honored in
Beirig called to share. the spiritual work of a
Christian minister, and shonld rejoice if she
| can bear her part in his temporal burdens.”
_ “I'll never be supported by.a rich wife,”
‘gaid John, bluntly, “Ill'be frank with you,
Mr,'MeMurray. There i§ aiwoman whom 1.
have loved long and faithfully. I-will marry
her, if I can.  If she'has money, well and
good; but I'must be the provider in my own
househiold.” UL i
; “Tt is a natural" feelinig, and a manly one,”

“We differ, too, in this matter. of associ-
ates,” obstinately resumed Jack.: “I have
mnever felt'that ‘my ‘cloth,’ ‘as the: vulgar
phrase has it; placéd me one whit apar$ from
‘other men, * When I measure myself with a
princeor ruffian; in the dock by his courage
‘| 0r good sense” or’ faithfulness to his friend, I
touch a ‘brotherhood between us stronger
| than 'any<hurch bond. We got our naked

hands . together. . You  understand? . And
oftener then it is he who gives the Word to’
me than I to him,” he added, under his
breath.

Mr. McMurray checked the angry rebuke
on his lips. Al young men were flighty now-
adays, and given to this visionary talk. - He
remeémbered John Procter’s brilliant reputa-
tion in the church, the-crowds that -pressed
t0 hear him as he went from city to city. If
Clara were his wife, no womanin the church
would hold higher rank. ‘I cannot under-
stand,” he said, gently, ‘what bearing, this
has on your intimacy with Maj. Standish,
particularly”—raising his voice when Proc-
tor would have spoken—"when I have every

reason to believe the police are on his track
as a long escaped criminal.”

John'’s face burned as though he himself
had beenaccused. ‘‘What proof have you of
this?” he said, rising.

“There is a New York ‘detective here to
jdentify him now,” in a mysterious whisper.
“I could learn no more from him than that
Standish is living under an assumed name.
But I fear the worst, Mr. Proctor, the very
worst.”

“Bah!” muttered John to himself. ‘““Where
is this fellow? I'll go to him at once,” put-
ting on his cap.

McMurray rose and put out his hand. It
was high time that he became the mouth-
piece of the church and Clara.. ‘Mr. Proc-
tor, I beg that you will not espouse this dis-
reputable old man’s cause so vehemently.
His name is a public by-word of infamy
among newspaper men. A vaporing boaster
and liar.”

“Newspaper men know but one side of the
fellow,” retorted John, hotly. I could tell
you tales of him, of his unselfishness and his
noble .charity, that would put the lives of
many of our professors to shame. Besides,
he was kind to me when I wasa boy.. I'll
not turn by back on him now.”

McMurray’s sallow cheek began to burn.
“Then I regret to say, Mr. Proctor, that you
must make your choice between the church
and your very boyish impulse. A clergy-
man who makes an associate of so doubtful
a character is hardly suited to our society.
As for his good traits, I know nothing. Ido
not know that the righteousness of the carnal
flesh is filthy rags.”

“And I know that courage and self-sacri-
fice are proofs of as good mettle in poorjold
Standish as in a ehurch member, and come
as direct from the Masterof both. I must
judge for myself in these matters.”

‘“Assuredly. But if your judgment in
points so essential differs so widely from
ours, I must beg leave, as chairman of the
committee, to withdraw the call. Do not be
rash, my dear sir,” changing his voice and
laying his hand on John’s shoulder. ‘‘Therel
don’t answer me now. Think it over, and
by evening you'll see that I was right. ¥ou
are young and—pardon me—a little hot-
M‘” .

A friendly word disarmed Jack. He
laughed. ‘‘You're right there, anyhow.
Let the matter go till evening. But I will
not ehange my mind.” And, nodding a hasty
good-by, he ran down the office stairs,

Now the quality of loyalty to his friends
was exaggerated in Jokn Proctor. But yet
he was a young man, with all the ambition,
tastes and shrewd knowledge of the world be-
longing to young men of the present day.
‘When he reached the pavement he saw the
stately towers of the church in which he was
called to minister, and beyond, the exquisite
parsonage, its picturesque walls draped with
ivy. Mr. McMurray’s carriage rolled by
again, and soft, tender little Clara beckoned
smiling to him with her white jeweled hand.
It was a high path and a flowery one that
opened itself; before him. No wonder
that .the doubt suggested itself to him,
as bhe stood hesitating, whether it was
worth giving it up for a bit of quixotism—a
romantic fealty to a boyish fancy.

PART IL

Later in the afternoon the major stood
leaning against a pile of bales in front of the
ware house, loftily tapping his chin with his
pinchbeck headed cane and listening to Mr.
McMurray. That gentleman, in his anxiety
lest the church should actually lose Proctor,
1 had resorted to the desperate remedy of an
| appeal to Standish. The old man kept his
l malicious eyes fixed upon him, and grinning

with enjoyment of his embarrassment, bué
‘snder - the grin he looked haggard and
- anxious.
¢‘So the boy has a mind to take the parf of
his old friend? He'd stick by the hulk be-
.cause it's going downt! Tut! tut! - There's
stupidity for you.” Bl
“]I do not talk in metaphor about hulks.
I only thought it likely, from my knowledge
. of you, you might presume on your acquaint-
ance with the lad and his generous naturs to
drawdting ingo tseuble, and I warn you what
the resuit willibe to him.”
«Itavilk_ruin Bim to be known asevon my
friend. - I understand.” i’
McMurray, -hesitated. After all, why not
give Standisiahint of the defective on his
track? If he would escape, all dificulty
would bo ‘over.  “‘Inquiries of a significant
kind have béen made for you this week, Maj.
Standish,” he said.
48, | have been told.” .
“I'do not know to what part of your past
sareer they refer.”
“And you'd better not ask too closely, Mac.
'Dan, Standish has led a bot'1ife, I tell you,’
with a vicious wink that made the dedco!
shudder from hat to boots.

said, after an irresolute pause. “It is most
‘probable that young Proctor will come. to
seek you this afternoon.”

“And if he comes, I am not to see him?”
with an attempt ata jocular tone that had
‘more terrible force in iteven to the cold

“‘blooded ~hearef ‘than any painful outery.
“Why, man, I am pushed nearer to the wall
today than anybody knows. As for this boy
—well, no matter what he is to me. Igave
up something for him once. It seems asif I
had the right to ask his help now, when—
when death has me by the throat.” He
looked: vacantly, quickly about him, at the
boxes, the cars rattling by, at the head of his
cane.. M¢Murray thought he had been drink-
ing. “Iam sorry I troubled myself about
it,” he said, with dignity. ‘*‘Good day, Maj.
Standish.” '

““Good, day,” effecting a flourishing bow
with his unsteady hand. ‘‘Take old Dan fo
point your next sermon, will you? I've lived
by miy wits. I've made myself the compan-
jon of poets—of nobles, sir! And now when
the end comes, damn it, man, I haven't a
friend!”

Mr. McMurray hurried nervously away,
picking his steps among the boxes and bales.
Standish stood ‘a moment looking at the
ground, andthen tumed and stumped up the
narrow rickety stairs that led to the top of
the building. He did not know what especial
sin of old times was coming back tq give him
the last blow, nor did he care. That wasall
fair enough. It seemed to him sometimes,
©o! ing his life with that of other men,
that he had lived just like a beast from hour
to hour, out of whatever impulse was in him.
Hé was ready to ineet any old. abomination
of his past life and take the punishment.
“T've had the dance, and I'll pay the piper,”
he said, kicking open the door of his room
and going in.

“But—the boy?”

Now the major’s cockloft was in reality a

| garret room covering the wholé sixth story
of 'the warehouse. The. beams overhead; the
plastered walls, the half dozen squat dormer
windows, the pine floor, were as clean as
lime ‘and scrubbing could make them. It
looked, in fact like a big white plain witha
little camping ground at -one end, in which

. was a grate with a good fire, a tent bed
neatly made, a table with pens and paper
laid in exact order, the ‘““Men of our Day,”
out of which the major furnished obituaries
at ten minutes’ notice for The Camers, and
an odd volume of Appleton’s Cyclopedia,
out of which he drew its supplies of science.
Great decency of cleanliness everywhere, but
nothing to eat. - If there had been, perhaps
the major’s acts in the next hour would have
been less guilty in the eyes of religious
people. But when it comes to looking out in
the world from a starving body, a man is apt
to slip the orthodox leashes 'and follow his
own notions of right and wrong. .

He took off his black coat -carefully,
bung it up, threw his braces loose
down his back, and sat down in his shirt
sleeves before the fire, his hands on his fat
knees. He wished, dully, Madeline was here
to puzzleit out for him; remarking half aloud,
that if that girl undertook to write a leader
it would be bosh, but in every thing else she
never failed to ‘hit the nail plump on.the
head. There was a Tound roly-poly brown
crock in the window, in which bloomed a
buttony little rose, one of the Burgundy sort,
red, fresh and pungent. Madeline had left it.
1t was like her somehow, the major thought.
Do what he would, his thoughts would go
back to the girl and tothe yearsshe had lived
with him, instead of this question of life and
death which must be settled today.

There was the door to her little room ajar.
He always had contrived to pay the trifle of
rent for the room after she left him, liking to
think of it as hers. He remembered the day
he brought her thers first. He had had a
tough siege nursing old Durbrow, her father
(on The Camera like himself), When he
was dead, the major settled up the estate:
there were 8400 of debts, and for assets, one
trunk, empty; one suit of clothes, patched;
one watch, gold; a pretty lot of meerschaums;
and the little girl of 5, just over tiic measles.
The watch went to pay the debts, and the
little girl, of course, must go #o aa asylum.
But the major brought her home for a week,
to cheer her up » bis. He took her to the
theatre and eircuses every afternoon; he
bought her a gay little plaid silk suiti (it was
a flush time with him just then); he stuffed
her with oysters and caramels; and in
night, when she eried for her father, took
on his knee in: her white nightgown, made
her say over her prayers again, and then
rocked and eroaked over her some old ditty
about *‘Shepherds, have you sesn my love?”
till shedfell aslesp. The other men, who missed
him at billiards or over their stews and ale
when the papers were out toward morning,
used fo unearth old Standish at this sort of
work, and joked him about it roughly enough.
But they were pleased when he kept her wee.
after week, and used to be eoming in
petually with scraps of anxious advice abou
croup or nettle rash, and fell into the habit
of buying all sorts of expensive and useless
things for ‘‘poor Durbrow’s baby.”

So it went on for years. There was always
a strong smell of cigars and printer’s ink in
the air the child breathed, and no doubt
when she came to bea young lady she learned
to think in a scrappy, itemizing, newspaper
way; but Madeline’s life was in fact as
cleanly, and sweet, and tender among these
men, as if she had been one of any rosebud
garden of girls, perhaps more so. Whatever
garment of lics the major chose to puti on as
armor, or to perk and vaunt himself in out
among other men, he never wore it into ‘‘the
cockloft.” Nobody could account for the
almost pathetic tenderness of his love to the
girl. It was more than seemed due for her
father’s sake, or even her own.

Once, however, he had said to her, “You
came to take the place of a child that I lost.”
That was the only time he had hinted at the
secret of his former life. He kept it hidden
even from himself.

It came to him to-day, and would not be
thrust aside. In a few hours it would be
known to all the world.

John Proctor was his son.

He remembered well now the last day when
he had called the boy by that name. It was

“~

a dreary, rainy season in November, three

e

AL “Well; 1 bave discharged my duty,” he
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or four years before he took Madeline. He| “Untilto-morrow—uniessyou would rather | to close it. At that moment Maddy caught - : :

sat by a hotel window with Jack on his| [ would go to-night,” quickly... sight of-a yellow bit of writing on the hearth, 3

Xmee. It wasa week since he had come from | ‘Yes, I would rather, -1 have:some busi- | stooped, picked it up. She nodded as she - d - ; :
Richmond, leaving the child’s mother dead 3 roen | read it without surprise. s & L L] [

there. Heo had spent the week going from ¢ ; «Hisson? AndJack wants the old man
one newspaper office to another, vaunting ‘Mo i i now to deny it? Not to stand in his way
and vaporing, and drinking hard, but with a fore the The first hint about that poor white rabbit
atill cold conscieusness all the time of stand- i 2 b 'she-.. Clara had turned her blood to gall. She was
ing by her grave, on which the rain pat-| ally found out: Al that ©ae suddenly bitter and unjust as death to Jack, *
tered, with her child's life left in his hands | to know without thenss w..long to whom she had given her whole life of
to do with it what he would. stay, Uncle Danf” taking'c r patient, sweet tempered trust.

Mery's boy would have grown into a truth- «In two hours will be time enough. Iet!| The steps came nearer. The poor old ma-

ful, God fearing man it she had lived:; a | me have youlongasI can.” jor backed toward the inner door, his un- 1§ ey ; ; e |

gentleman, too; the class “which Standish, | *Isn’t that a lovely -hat?” poising it on her | couth face white and wet. “I'm not well. ‘ Ll . it j :

with all his tawdry bragging, watched far off | little fat fist, and logking over it steadily into I'm going to lic down on your bed. Take him ; 7 R D

with jealous awe. Now— ~What could he| his gount, chingelgst’ face.. ‘The brown | away with you, Maddy. I can't see either of iivg T | 7

malke of the boy! He took the little chap's| plume is just ‘the shade of my bair. Been | you to-night.” Yet even then it gave him a
hands in his,and pulled him closer, trying | hard at work on The era lately, dear?” | vague pleasure to hear how light and gay
with his bleared eyes to penetrate the future. | *‘They’ve needed nothing for two weeks.” | and resolute the boy's steps were.

Like father, like son; it was soalways. For| ™OhI” “Bhe vas quist a minute. ‘““Just put Maddy came quietly between him and the
himself, whother it was the taint of -the | that hat carefully awgy in my room, won't | door. “No, we will both see this Jack, who
butcher shop or some flaw in'his make‘up he{ yout and bring: meany- slippers. They’re in | puts you out of his way.”

did not know, but he was labeled'éverywhere | the lower drawer.” 80‘& have the keys.” She | The door opened. There was the old short,
for contempt, ~Even here, where he(was a | sat motionless until the door closed behind | stout built Jack! The old sturdy, honest face

L . i
stranger, ho was marked already, he saw, as | him, and then like a flash:sho was in the pan- | under the same fur cap, the twitch in the o doi‘?k:g:vs: ;‘:;’ M‘:‘ ‘g:::u:{‘m i T h e le ad l n g F am i |y P ape r Of
MO, & 4 o e '

yulgar, & frothy bubble of a} try cupboard, which wasempty, as we know, | mouth ready to make a joke at anybedy or at
jre and galled by the snubs ;I',ﬁl"“‘“ : »"Kif’ nr:-s‘:pShemokupthe m’m‘ W])f SeEEan IR ﬁe}mtwémngdmg:im“ghwm;:ymm{?: 7 o Sani g .
today. He sat quiet in the ot and el 6% The major, coming | ‘Why, y? id nothope to see you n ( e Was very consi :
Jor, hilding chchloae while | back, glanced at it jeleusly, but it stood | here; iiftle woman,” giving her a brotherly ate and kind to me, Madeline. Her father th e M ar't' m e P rOVI n ces .
S0 the lamps and people| where he left it, and Maddy was leaning |shake of the hand, and sofiguratively setting | W88 anxious ’for me to take the First church {
a Jooked steadily at the cost lazily back in ber own low chair. Bhe was her aside. How the dull morbid shadows bere. But I'd made up my mind to that

3 t to do. ‘pale, and the water stopd in her eyes. that had filled the room crept aside before little home ixf the west—if you would go with
e Watght of . your old father off | . “You're not well, chldF" o0 him? Madeline felt that her life had been | Te€.”
“Fadk; " Hd said at last, stooping to kiss| = “No.: 8it down by me, Uncle Dan.” I'm but a passionate dream. Practical, common “Lalways thought you'd come for me,”
red little face. *‘Good-by, my son.” tired and I'm hungry, that's all.. £ ordered a | sense people on the same plane of society saw said honest Maddy.

take it off. He entered the boy ‘miracalots little'supper gs I came along. It | each otheria month égo-in: Chicago; and mar- - The major was looking at them over his

boarding school, setting aside the entire sum hand as he sat by her, fingering it over, hold- | tical, rational,man encumber himself - with F‘] 2 e :
= |GAZETTE will be commenced on Saturday, May 5.
said. him, - They wers both-too. oldgoldjers to be | habits? W o
d?dnoﬁ1kgxpgvpc_9§q speak to you on business of importance. You

ander the name of Proctorat a fashionable | will be here presently.” She took his big |ried rationally. "And why should a prac- | Spectacles. “Sot Sof” he said, in amaze- The Sébond Volume of the THE S ATURDAY
e had saved with which to start a paper in| ing it now and then to her cheek. Some- | thislate 'discoveéred father, with his un-
Philadelphia. *‘I canscratch for myself;" he thingelsethﬁlmpgrhadbes?utwork with | doubtedly unwholesome fancies and stagey _ 5 .
«mﬁwuh?mh"u‘u‘nm M,‘“m day; b ﬂ"ﬁh whole- | ' “Maj. gmuhn ~iJack wﬁh‘ all his \ B It has been the ; a:ll{l Of the pUbllSher Of Tm GA“
y st one day. o hearty maunerwas embarrassed—+T cameto | . § - £ T ZETTE to steadily improve the paper and enlarge its
5 him- “They've T v Uncls Dan, did | have'no secrefs from Maddy?’ °. : iy A @ :
Sty epycotmdes AdM B M Pox Dusta skl T : ! field of usefulness. That our efforts have been attended

you: & e e = : %

“No, I did Tiok ; P'assgiad of \is,” my dar- | little while I'will set it all’ right! - Wait on E i\ : [ ; - &

lng Yon can g Saongh e el o i ot o o - AT S Zv}'llth a s?:lr }crlleagure of success is abundantly proved by
pretty now; Maddy" .. 4Byt I wonlt wait” - Ji - his hands = : e e constan 1 3 ion : 7
. L s iy i |outin h’:i'f“?i, i bt | 3 , Lo v oy y 11.1((13r;aasmgd mrculatilon of The Ga.zette
of| for hard work and money— But I'm {on a chair. His' as he spoke, and ! ! i3\ |whic is  now wide real . . i &

b 2 ot baing dione. T memn 7o ither com | his voice grew unsteady. - **Look st this old ./ / L Al . g noi:, only in Saint John City,
home, or you must come to me. Though & man, Madelifie. Twenty. years ago he came oo+ )\ : {but 1n every part of the Province.
,man of your talents wonld be wasted in. & | et a healthy, ‘middle aged man, with & 2 ;

Jersey village like that. They have only ane éomfortable living and a son; a boy that be | ;
confused himself, so real had Jack's illustri- | newspaper. ‘You could not go there.” could have educated plainly and had to work

ous family grawn. ‘Remember your father  Dfily 6ne newspaper,have they " A for him and be & companion a8 he grew-old. ; o N ' '., K‘ F.S : : o
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e o if T know whthér thers was | iis fingers grew suddenly, fiercely hot. She him, while he—look at this cocklatt, Maddy! | ment Why, God biest you, hildrent Yon

Gen. Proctor or not!™ he would mutter per- ‘gotup and-iaid some wood onﬂ:ye grate, sat | Look—here!” He put his hand on the old plas beciet for yourselves than I did for

plexed to himself afterward. down leisurely, her face turned from him. man's head and drew it through the thin | OO e be: /
Well, there was the end of itallriow.. The{*'Who did-you say.bad come homet—John! 'white hair: :Once or fwice ke awpeak, ‘| - Jack langhed and drew his ehair over . OF THE

io had been played successfully for years, | John Proctorf ; 4 mﬂ,mpp-& *iR¢ Jast e safd:. 'Lknow the twoen them. *It will be hard work fo live
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tapping his knees with his clumsy fingers, | it off his lips. Hedid not over in his ne- | Warm}, It's well I do know them all You { > ‘This is a duplicate of Robert 5‘;:‘“*' _ YoV D ,

the major went over it this atterncan.” sclve.. He would put himself out of the way will neves want the care of a eon again, 50 'ig‘l “id?hedl:ﬁ?r’[ﬁfimralwd legal D VOLUME )
““There's nobody who knew me in Virginia, | to keep the shameful birth of his boy asecret. help-yne God " 5 vere and lucid, mn ’1 tdm, d;:o l;o om @

and knows my name is Richard and not Daau, | ¥et, as the' clock-ticked away the moments «Yes, yes, I knew you would say that,” | messuages—we?, t W, 16

that can't” tsll -about’ thie boy. " “fte saw mo'lof this last® hour, nature grew almest:too eried the major.’ “Butof what use was it truth, if iv's & fortune.or & mereeommnﬁy.

e of escape: "I tocall hims-iy wy friend | strong for him. He could hsve cried out, 5o e Poi Bive fumed-yourseld- I know, | Jack.. But its enongh om0 o

was ruiy $oith614d, What will becu.ne of him |that all the world might hear, for hisson— | What I am. Who told you this?” Murray n;;i his cursed Camemmomthe go by

And to-day, Jack’s fate stood | for his son, whoso flesh and blood was the | ‘A man who came from Virginia to find | for life. . We may start a magazine
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ATTENTION!
READ
This  Annoumeement !

A NEW SERIAL.
The Bank of California,

A story of the deepest in-
terest was commenced

LAST WEEK,

and will run through a
dozen issues. Itdeals with
life in California during the
early days, relating the ad-
ventures of a Maine man,
who left for Californiain the
_early days of the Gold Fever.

THE SATURDAY, GAZETTE,

Published every Saturday Morning, from the
office No, 21 Canterbury stroet.
JOHN A. BOWES; Ep1ToR AND MANAGER.

ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, JUNE 2, 1888.

Tae SATURDAY GAZETTE is the only Saturday
~aper in the Maritime provinces, devoted exclu-

ively to family and general matters.

It will be sent to any address in Canada or the
nited States, on receipt of thesubseription price,
B400 per snnum ; 50 cents for six months.

Contributions on all subjects, in which Cana-
Aians 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-
tioularly requested to write on one side of the
paper only. The wricet's name and address must

y every Rejected MSS
will be returned to the writers.

25-We want agents in every town im New
Prunswick, Nova Scotia, and Prince Edward Is-
land. Liberal comissions will be paid to the right
people. Terms can be had on application. Write
your name and address plaialy on a postal card
and send for a spocimen copy.

28~ Advertisers will find Tex GAZETTE an ex-
sellent 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 circulati 1 Rates given and
and I on tion

28~ The Retail Price of the THE SATURDAY
Gazerre is TWO cémts a copy, and it may be

“had at that price from all Booksellers and News-
dealers in the Maritime Provinces; and from the
Wewsboys on the street on the day of publication.

Add all ications to

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

ication

l 13,

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

EDITORIAL NOTES.

TeE birds may sing, the sunbeams may
uiver on the bosom of the glad earth
and all nature may rejoice, but they can’t
divert for an instant the morbid mind of
the inexorable bill collector.

BB, 14
e

A MoncroN man claims that he has
swallowed his false teeth, and his doctor
is trying to starve them out. If the pati-
ent finds agnawing in his stomnach annoy-
ing, he should set a trap for it.

CornELL [CoLLEGE is to have a depart-
ment of journalism. It will prove a
pleasant pastime for the boys, but they
will find that in real, practical newspaper
life there is no royal road to editorship.

Tux plaintiffin a divorce suit alleges
_that her husband was in the habit of go-
ing to bed with his boots on his feet. It
is to be hoped that the courts will settle
this thing once and for all. Is it expect-
od that a reputable citizen shall wear his
shoes round his neck, or pendent from
his ears?

A Bostox merchant having heard that
women had proved very successful bill
collectors in New York, hired a young
iady to do his dunning. She went out at
9 o'clock and returned at 11.30 saying she
had received an offer of marriage from
the first gentleman she called upon and
guessed she would give up the business.

A piscLosure exceedingly uncomforta-
ble for the relatives and friends of the
English soldiers killed in Egypt has been
made by the Captain of the Austrian
vessel Dub, which arrived at, Aberdeen
the other day, loaded with bones for fer-
tilizing purposes. The Captain said he
had got his load from Alexandria, and
that the bones all came from Cairo. He
thought they were the bones of giraffes,

buffaloes, antelopes, etc.. but he was ob-|

liged personally to watch the loading of

his ship and reject complete human siel- |

otons that were brought to him. The na-
tives were very indignant at his refusal
to accept the bones of Christians, and
said it was their custom to dig the battle
iields and pull the bodies out of shallow
trenches. It has been found thatin spite
of the Captain’s precautions the cargo of

Ir the new phonograph proves to be all |
that it is claimed it will not be long be-
fore men will be travelling over the
country giving concerts with the instru-
ment, and enabling dwellers in the small-
est hamlet te hear the greatest singers
in the world. Indeed, we shall live in
danger of having the phonograph sound-
ing in rivalry of the barrel-organ and the
German bands at the street corners.

Burraro Bruy has just secured another
batch of Sioux braves for his big show,
and now has a large number of Red Men
under his control. ‘The U. 8. Govern-
ment may easily solvethe Indian problem
by emulating the example of Bison
William on a much  larger scale. It
might purchase Staten Tsland; corral all
the Indians that are wandering around
in the West without visible means of
support and ship them to the Island,
{ where they could be placed on exhibi-
[tion. “There’s millions in it,” provided
the copper-colored children of the forest
would permit themselves to be lassoed.

CRIME AND WHERE IT FLOURISHES.

In small communities, where civiliza-
tion has fairly taken root, it is shown by
the experience of the world, that the
principals of morality and justice prevail
to a much greater extent thanin large
and crowded cities. Men and: women,
who walk in comparative solitude, dislike
the companionship of the devil. Andifin
their foolhardiness, they consent to his
visits and tolerate his attentions, itis not
long before it is noised abroad and the
unfortunate one becomes an object of
aversion to his or her associates. The
enemy of souls thinks it is easy to hide
himself in a crowd, but in great cities,
like New York, Philadelphia and - Balti-
more, he finds it difficultto eseape the
hounds of the daily mewspaper préss, no
matter how indifferent the authorities
may be to the @oings of criminals, and
their eseape frotn punishment. In large
cities the. mewspaper isthe avenger of
crime ; in small communities every in-
dividual is a detective, and wrong doers
rarely escape punishment. But there is
a'meditim, a sort of neutral ground,where
the devil finds it convenient to pursue his
avocations, with little fear of interference;
and that neutral ground he finds in citiés
of 10,000 to 30,000 inhabitants, where peo-
ple are apt to consider everybody's busi-
ness nobody’s business, and to look upon
an occasienal outburst of crime as inevi-
table in a community the influx and ef-
flux of which is uninterrupted. St.John
and Portland, it is melancholy to ac-
knowledge, are the theatre of much wrong
doing, which from year to year goes on
uninterruptedly, and goes unpunished.
TrE Gagerrs has nothing to say against
the liquor dealer who pursues his avoca-
tion in -accordance with the law, but the
liguor dealer who violates the law is no
less a criminal than the thief or house-
breaker. In St. John liquor is sold in
dozens of places, every day in the week,
in violation of the law, and yet the crime
appears to be winkea at by the authori-
ties and the commanity. Worse than
unlicensed dram shops pursue their
nefarious calling undisturbed by the po-
lice, and no one appears to question the
impropriety of their doing so. The ques-
tion arises in many minds, Have we an
organized band of Thugs among us?
What is the secret of the disappearance
of Elias White? of Pat. McManus? of
Samuel Bonnell ? of several others whose
names it is unnecesasry torecall ? Have
they left the country surreptitiously ? If
so, why ? Have they came to their death
by accident? Ifso, why have not their
bodies been recovered ? Have they been
the victims of foul play ? If so, why have
not the criminals been ferretted out and
brought to justice? The community
should arouse itself to these questions
and should not rest until they are an-
swered.

The Marble Ridge Hotel, Capt. Pettis,
and the Dominion House, Capt. Kent, at
Nortb Head, Grand Manan, are now
ready for the reception of tourists and
summer visitors. Both of these houses
are admirably kept, and many of their
rooms are already engaged by parties
from Philadelphia, Baltimore and other
southern cities.

The steamer Clifton is now making tri-
weekly trips between St. Johnand Hamp-
ton and will soon inaugerate her Thurs-
day excursions for a single fare from St.
John to Hampton, returningthe same
day. The Kennebeccasis Bay and river
present a variety of scenery to the eyes

Dominion.

e

Many readers of the Gazerre will be
pained to hear of the death of H. Chip-
man Seely, which occurred at North
Head, Grand Manan, on the 30th ult.
Mr. Seely went from this city to Grand
Manan about seven years ago, where he
had the superintendence of the Telegraph
line, extending from Eastport, hy Camnpo-
bello and Tlagg’s Cove to the Southern
Head, and the Postmastership at Flagg’s
Cove, and held one or two fire and ma-
rine insurance agencies. He was a large
hearted and courteous gentleman and
will be sincerely mourned by every in-
habitant of the island. At the time of
his death Mr. Seely was 26 years of ace;

of the tourist which has no equal in the | 4

It is only about ten years since St. John ‘

was without a steam laundry;
Monday was a day dreaded by every
member of the household, for good tem-
per is not promoted by the perplexities
of washing day. Times have changed,
and the Steam Laundry divests the first
day of the week of its terrors. The ma-
chinery used in the Laundry of Messrs.
Godsoe Brothers, 52 and 54 Canterbury
Street, is of the latest design, and through-
out their building is admirably fitted for
the prosecution of their business. They
employ none but experienced help, and
the Gazerre is glad to know that their
business has been large from the outset
and is constantly increasing.

— P
MARITIME HAPPENINGS.

An Interesting Cellection of Odd Items
From all Soarces.

The plum trees are now in full efflores-
cence, presenting a charming appearance
and rendering the air redolent with
sweet perfume.—Woodstock Press.

The Protestant burial ground looks as
if it had been visited by a western cyc-
lone. A close scrutiny of the steps at
the entrance, we think, might afford an
inventive hunter a new patent for a bear
trap.—Woodstock Press.

Our Buctouche correspondent writes :
A curiosity in the shape of a setting hen
acting the part of a mother to a litter of
pigs is reported at St. Castine, about
geven miles from here. It appears a sow
had a litter of young pigs, and a hen had
been setting close by. On discovery the
eggs under the hen were found to be no
good, and were taken away, whereupon
the hen took up with the young pigs,
covering them with her wings. She
seems - quite happy with her strange
brood. .

The Annapolis Spectator relates the
case of an old couple named Locke, liv-
ing at Birchtown, who barely existed all
winter on a few crusts of bread, with
scarcely any fuel. A few days ago the

without food. Strange to say, a colored
woman was the firstto go to thé old
couple’s assistance.

Bishop Courtney of Nova Scotia, will
receive the degree of D. D. at the ensu-
ing Encenia of King's College.

Truro is to have the Nova Scotia pro-

vincial exhibition this year.
A singular incident happened on the
road leading frem Albany to Lake Alma
during the recent thunder storm visiting
that locality. A large moose was found
dead under an apple tree, the tree was
completely shatterad by lightning, and
there ean be no doubt but that the moose
met his death in ‘that way.—Liverpool
Advance. : .
Look out for the man who is advertis-
ing an infallible cure‘for a corn, price $f,
and money refunded if the corn does not
disappear. If you send him a dollar you
will receive by return mail the following
recipe: “Cut off your toe.” :
A gentleman was promenading' the
streets with a little boy at his side in
Pictou, Nova Scotia, on the Queen’s birth-
day, when the little fellow cried out:
“Oh, pa, there goes an editor!” “Hush,
hush,” said the father, “don't make sport
of the poor man, God only knows what
you may come to yet.” Dennis; letus
all laugh. :
At Surrey, Albert Co., last Tuesday, ose
of James Edgett’s children, aged 3} years,
was attacked by a vicious sheep and
geriously injured. It is' reported ‘the
child’s skull was broken and several ribs
injured. A younger child: was also at-
tacked by the same sheep bnt was rescu-
ed by a lady befora receiving serious in-
jury.

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 hughms M. Anderson, wife of said
George M. Anderson dee , to Horatio Dow-
dell and Georgina his wife, James Davidson an
Margaret 8. his wife, Ma? Olivia Harding and
Elizabeth J. Harding, and all other legal repre-
sentatives of GeorgeJ. Harding late of the Par-
ish of Laneaster, Doctor of Medicine deceased,
and all others whom it may concern :—

I THE UNDERSIGNED ASSIGNEE of a cer-
tain Indenture of Mortgage made between
Margaret Harding, William 8. arding and Eliza
‘Ann his wife, Thomas Harding, George Anderson
and Hughina M. his wife, Georgina ardini Mar-
aret S, Adams, Mary Olivia Harding, Elizabeth J,
arding and Horace Harding and Sarah his wife,
Of the one Part and Ann Jane Ritehie, Henry W,
Frith and George \V. Ritchie, Trustees under the
Last Will and Testament of George W. Ritchie,
deceased. Of the Other Part. bearing date the
twenty-eighth day of Kebruary, A. D.,1877, Do
hereby give you notice that in defaultof payment
of certain Mortgage money owing to me by
virtue of said Indenture (assigned to me by
Indenture dated feurth day of November,
,» 1882) I shall after four weeks
publication of this Notice in execution of
the potyvﬁr vtegsted ‘i)u me r:s Astqutrgee l'é’f said It!'ldse!lk
ture of Mortgage by virtue of the Power of Sale
therein sell or causa to be s6ld by PUBLIC AUC-
TION, ON SATURDAY, the thirtieth day of

bb’

June next, at twelve o’clock noon, at Chu
Corner, so called, in Prince William Street, in the
City of Saint John, the land and premises desc}'xb-
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. Hurdmg‘deceused, by one John
Strange by Indenture bearing date the ei hth day
of October, A, ., 1839, and described as Lot num-
her (166) one hundred and sixty-giy, upon the
original map or plan of Carleion, orig E
od to Lot Strange, being at the corner of Front
Row and Duke Street, and measuring fifty feet
upon Front Row and eighty feet upon Duke street
more or less, and also that certain other lot, piece
or pareel of land conv&iyed to said GeorgeJ. Hard-
ing deceased, by one James Dunn, !)y Indenture
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 Harhpur
of Saint John, lying and being on the north west
side of Duke Street,and known and distinguished
on the map or plan of Carleton aforesaid by the
number (YGT) one hundred and sixty-seyven, the
same being forty feet in front and extending back
preserving the same width one hundred feet.”

inally grant- |

since |

old man died, having been several days |

{|H. C. MARTIN & Co.

FANCY ARTICLES

gersonally selected, and purchased on

prices to suit every one. Inspection in-

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS,  DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA DROPSY.
INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
UNDICE OF THE HEART,
IDITY_ OF
THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN,

RYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,
ﬁ:d every species_of disease arisi

m_disordered LIVER A
TOMA CH, BOWELS OR BL%OD.

S
T. MILBURN & (0., *™*35%s

TORONTO.

Cook;_Books.

«“Breakfast Dainties,’’
«Puddings and Dainty Desserts,’”
«The Book of Entrees,’’
«Cooking for Invalids,’’

«Fifty Soups,’’ “Fifty Salads,’’
ssPractical Carving.”’

"The above useful series of Cook Books
may be had in cheap form of

J. & A. McMILLAN,

Booksellers, Stationers, Printers, Blank Book
Manufacturers, &c.

98 & 100 Prince William Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

Chnice and Beautiful Flowers

Best and cheapest_in the Market, suita-
ble for.

Parlor or Garden.
Largest Stock in the }’rovince, consisting
; ol
PELARGONIUMS, GERANIUMS HELIOTRO-

P, o
= &KS APON.

PUR, PHLOX, LOBBLIA, 8 .
And & great variety of other plants too numerous to
menti
PRICES VERY LOW.
CITY. GREEN HOUSES,  Golding _Street, or

GREEN HOUSE, Old Burjal Ground, Sydaey
" " Street, Saint John, N. B.

THOMAS KANE,
No. 5§ Mill Stmet, .
Plumbing and Gas Fitting -
Irl’ol,l Wdtﬁ"Hmﬁng.

All ‘work done in fisst-class stsle. 'Jobbing of|
all kinds promptly attended to at lowest charges.

OFFICE OF

D. R. JACK,

Insurance Agent,

REMOVED,
No, 70 Princs Wilam et
Nanchester House.

ESTABLISHED 1877:

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

DRY GOODS,
MILLINERY

‘avorable terms, I am prepared to offer
them to my customers and the public at

vited.

JOHN K. STOREY,

21 KING STREET.

PORTRAIT ARTISTS. :
Studio, 62 King Strqet_,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

PORTRAITS IN
INDIA INK,
WATER COLORS,
CRAYON, OIL., &e.,

Copied from any style of small picture.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

1888 SPH!NEETYLES 1888

ROBT. . BOVRKE& o,
HATTERS,

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

Hats, Caps, &c.,

‘We are now prepared to offer at Lowest

WHY

Ribbomns, Carbon

ARTHU

all in

w@aligedpb-.

“IT STANDS AT THE HEAD.”

We guarantee the SUPERIORITY of t}{e"‘Caligraph,"
and that it will wear out any other make of writing machine,
side by side, on any kind of work; and take :
ferring inquirers to 100,000 operators and customers in gub-
stantiation of all claims made by us for our instruments.

Paper and Typewriter Supplies

pleasure in re-

Stock.

RP.TIPPET & Co.,

Agents for Maritime Provinces.

. e

RANGES, S

CALL AND

TOVES, %c.

A FULL ASSORTMENT OF RANGES AND STOVES, viz.:

gplendid Buffalo, Junior Buffalo,
Happ% Thought, Grand
~ Duche

ss, ete.

Together with a full supply of

EITCEHEN HARDWARE.

EXAMINE.

Co., 21 'canterbju'ry St.

A.C. BOWES &

!

N. B.

E. C. MARCH.

SAINT JOHN,

DeFOREST & MARCH, |
MERCHANT TATLORS. |

LADIES* AND MILITARY WORK

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

Special Sale

During the next 80 days I will sell at a
great reduction my large and well assor-
ted stock of

Mens', Youths’ and Boys'

Re'ady-Ma,de Clothing

—IN— .

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 nbarﬁain
never before offered in St. John.

Cloth for éﬁslum wrk.

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,

Prices as Large and Fashionable Assort-

ESTABLISHED 1868,

GE0.ROBERTSON o

| WHOLESALE GROCERS

’W{‘estlndiaMpfcha.nts
Office, 50 King Street,

Warehouse, 17 Water Street.

Uptown Store,

50 KING STREET.

Business Respectfully Soliei-
~ tedby '

(Gteo. Robertson & Co.,

Office 50 King Street.

For Famiij

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

OYSTERSSHELLED

By the Quart or Gallon and sent
home from

18 King Square.
'J. D. TURNER.

ESTABLISHED 1854.

The Subscriber has opened a large stock of

French, English, Scotch,

Irish and Canadian

Tweeds.

These goods are of the very
and newest patterns, and will be
up to order at very low prices.

JOHN H. BUTT,

Merchent Tailor.
1 68 Germain Street.

D. WHELLY}
9! Canterbury St.
Plumber & Gas Fitter,

Steam and Hot Water vHea.ting.

JOBBING PROMPTLY
ATTENDED TO.

Satisfaction guaranteed.

2

best qualit
made *

FOR SALE.

the Dub contains the bones of many Eng- | he leaves a wife and one child.
lish soldiers, the natives having resorted | — .
to the simple method of pulling the skel-| The oldest arm chair in
TR U hein | te throne of Queen Hatafu, who flour-
(.t:.ms to pieces, and presenting them | ished in Egypt 1,600 years B. C. It Lt
minus heads and hands, when they found | ¢hony, heautifully carved. Tt is now one | A, 1L DeMILL.
wewarks to be unaccepted. | of the treasures of the British Museum. |
i i

| - 6 g
For terms of sale and other particulars apply | ment of H(?a.d Wear as was ever offered
I to A. 11, DEMigL, Solicitor for Assignee of Mort- | in the Maritime Provinces.
capees,  Dated 30th day of May. A. D., 1888. |

nowact uatorve. | R, C. BOURKE & Co.,
61 Charlotte Street.

351 Charlotte Streef, OR SALE, a place of five acres,’ with house
F barn V:‘u;d other outbuildings, on the West
Shore of Kennebeccasis Bay, near Chuﬁel Grove,

and about eleven miles from the city. Enquire of
MRS, EDWARDS,

On the premises.

T. YOUNGCLAUS,

Proprietor.

the world is

‘...“[".,xo_,. e Solicitor for Assiznee of Mortgagees.
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IN THE BY-WAYS AND HEDGES.

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

The public or some person should look
after North Street. It is continueusly in
a state of filth almost indescribable. The
street is but a short one, and while the
people who reside there are not wealthy
they are entitled atleast to pure air.
The zephyr which floated out from North
Street on Sunday evening was anything
but pleasing to persons passing along
Mill Street. It is surprising that even
the poorest of people will continue to re-
side in such an atmosphere, When
there are plenty of houses to be found
at the same rental in other parts.of the
city. The street should be sewered at
once, or if that is not possible it should
be submitted to some system of hygeine
that would render it less offensive and
dangerousito the health of the commu-
nity. “

» *

The closing exercises of the Sackville
institutions always excite considerable
interest among the educationalists of the
province, inasmuch as the establishment
has grown from comparatively sniall be-
ginings, until it has reached a position
second to none in the province. The
university of New Brunswick is of course,
the national headquarters of our free

school sygiem, and while it certainly has
mng in usefulness of latter

»

been
vears, still there were periods in its his-
tory when the majority almest failed' to
find a reason for its continuance. Bat,
it is not of the U. N. B. that I would write
just now—it is of Sackville. The Metho-
dists, in whose hands its founder placed
the institutions his hberality had erected
and endowed, have stoed by the trust,
nobly supporting 1t in a'manner highly
creditable to the: denomination.in the
three Maritime Plovinces. From all that
I can learn, the three Sackville institu-
tions of learning are now making rapid
progress, increasing in strength and
numbers year by year.
* * *

I understand tlat the liqdor .dealers
who failed to ge: licenses have entered
or will enter actions for damages against
the city on the ground that the mayor
should have called the meeting at which
the licenses were granted before April
1st, and his failure to do so having caus-
ed them loss, they wish to recover from
the city. How much there are in these
points I leave  the lawyers and judges to
determine, but it simply goes to show
that no matter whether the law is affirm-
ed or broken, the city corporation stands
2 chance of being the victim. The un-
fortunate tax payver isthe person who
will be bled, and while there is some con-
solation that the cranks will have to.ante
up with the rest, it is very poor, satisfac-
tion after all.

Tae LouNGer

The Deaf Hear.

After eight years suffering from deaf-
ness, so bad that I was unable to attend
to my business, I was cured by the use
of Hagyard’s Yellow Qil. With gratitude
I make this know for the benefit of others
afflicted. Harry Ricardo, Toronto, Ont.

Publieations.

Tue ArGoNAUTs oF NortH LimErTY, by
Bret Harte, has many of the characteris-
tics which have made its author famous,
but after all, the story is unsatisfactory,
and the impressions are uncanny that it
leaves upon the mind of the reader.
Even in real life it would be difficult to
find a more disreputable coterie than the
author dissects for the delectation of his
readers. Published by Wm. Bryce,
Toronto. :

MmacLE Gorp, by Richard Dowling, is
a pleasant story for summer reading;
the plot is well conceived and carried out,
the characters are strongly imdividual,
and the interest is constantly kept up.
Published by Wm. Bryce, Toronto.

Literary Notes.

and customs of the Itali

Joel Chandler Harris wears trousers
baggy at the knees and a coat that

always lacks a button.

John G. Whittier has a lingering fond-
ness for the ghoemaking trade, which he
learned wheg a boy.

. Colonel 'Bob In§m11 has a habit of
thinking aloud. He went to an art gal-
lery in Twenty-third street one day last
week to inspecfa bust of Burns, for whom
he has a at admiration, though he
hates the Scotch as a nation. The room
was full of Scotchmen who had subscrib-
ed for the marble. All stood aside while
the great agnostic Know-all axamined

the sculptor'gdyork. e
“Excellen$¥excellent!” he said medi-
tatively. “And to think that'such a rose
blossomed amid a lot of blanked thistles.”
R P
. How it Works,

The mode of operating of Burdock
Blood Bitters is that it works at one and
the same time upon the stomach, liver,
bowels and blood, to cleanse, regulate and
strengthen. Heuce its almost universal

“value 1n chronic complaints.

Gail Hamilton is studying the manners
ans.

And now the amateur gardener vigor-
ously wields the hoe and rake. Beds
are made, seeds in profusion sown, and
too frequently the result of his toil is
scattered about by the festive hen.

e e
United Power.
Burdock Blood Bitters unites in one
. tombination remarkable powers as a
tonic, blood-punfyipg, system-regulating
and cleansing medicine. It hasnoequal
in its power of curing all diseases of the
stomach, liver, kidnevs, bowels and blood.

NEWS OF THE WORLD.

Anoléomargarine manufacturerinow
York has just committed sunicide on' ac-
count of the restrictions placed upon his
business by the lawmakers. 8

Some silver spoons have just been dis-
covered in a gutter in New Orleans which
doesn't appear to have been cleaned out
since the days of the war. The discovery
is a rather interesting one. It may serve
to clear up a disputed question which
arose while the city was under the con-
trol of Gen. Benjamin F. Butler.

The latest fad among ladies in the
cities, and one yet to be introduced here,
is called “tips.” 'They count every time
& ventleman tips his hat to them and
when they reach 100 tips, the one hun-
dredth gentleman is supposed to be the
one the lady, receiving tip will mar-
ry. The “tips” craze is Sprea ":fnpid-
Iy and the young ladies are heard count-
ing the tips as one passes them on the
street. If theSt. Jobn young ladies com-
mence this there will be no more lifting
of hats until leap year is over at least.

There are said to be_over a thousand
farms in Jowa owned and managed by
women. Only eighteen of these are
m .

A syndicate formed to tunnel the De-
troit river at Detroit, known as the Mich-
igan and Canada Tunnel Company which
represents more than $100,000,000, of
capital, and was leally formed in Cana-
da, will be properly qualified for trans-
acting business under Michigan laws at
once. The syndicate is com of D.
Mills and George Biss of New York, Mr.
Ludlow of the Bank of California, and
several officials of the Michigan Central
Railway.

Maine shipping owners are much in-
terested in the monster schooner to be
built in. Waldoboro this season, one that
will eclipse everything ever before at-
tempted in Maine. The vessel will have
five masts. There are a few five-masted
schooners on the lakes, but this will be
the schooner and the first five-
master ever built in New England. She
will be provided with an engine and all
other improvements. The keel will be
laid about the.first of June.

Nero, an old Joneshoro negro, who be-
longed | in slavery times to the Konnee
family, of Henrv County, 8. C., asSerts
that he is 108 years old, has:been marri-
ed nine times, and is the father of 117
children. 'He has been greaching eighty-
six years, still has all his senses, and 1is
now about as aetive as a boy. His Jast
wife is living and is 67 years old. Major
Price has known the old negro for forty
years, and says that he was an old man
when he first met him.

The Empress of Jmn is taking les-
sons on the piano. Mikado’s fifty-
seven physicians are giving him every
attention.

In one wa
civilizing the

Du
New opia

or another the work of
athen keeps moving on.
lan

t year 849,569 gallons of
gm Bos-
toh to Africa.

rum were sent

The largest umbrella in the world has
been:made in Glasgow for a King of East
Africi. In can be opened and shut in
the usual way, and when open is 21 feet
in diameter; the staff is also 21 feet long.
It is lined with cardinal red and white,
has a lot of straw tassels and a border of
crimson satin. The canopy ‘itself is made
of Italian straw, and the top terminates
in a gilded cone.

M. Perrotin, the French astromomer,
has been observing the planet Mars very
closely of late through powerful glasses,
and has come to the conclusion not only
that our neighbor is inhabited, but that
the Marsians are actually building gigan-
tic canals after the custom of men of the
earth. This goes a good way towards
awakening our sympathy for our planet-
ary colleagues. If M. Perrotin should
discover that the Marsians play baseball
it would greatly increase the interest felt
in his investigations on this side of the
Atlantic. :

The crust which civilization has laid
over human superstition is a very thin
one. The semblance of a great hand in
the sky near the gaseous town of Find-
lay, Ohio, with its index finger pointing
to that city, the other day. is reported to’
have had a mrrifyinﬁ effect upon a large
number of people. It was, of course, a
meteorological manifestation, but it was
taken as a dire portent by hundreds ap-
parently as much as would haye been
the case in ancient Rome in the 8ays of
the Augurs.

Paul Akers, the talented Maine sculp-
tor died in Philadelphia in 1866. For a
lonf time one of his finest stati a
male fi cf a character in Hawthdrne’s
“Marble Faun”—has been in the posses-
sion of a gentleman in Buffalo, New York.
The value of this statue has been esti-
mated as high as $10,000. Its great merit
is admitted by all who have seen it. A
gentleman of Portland some time ago
conceived the idsa of raising by. private
subscription’ money enough to buy this
statue, bring it to that city and place it
1 some public building. It was ascer-
tained that the owner of the statue in
Baffalo would sell it for $5,000. A lady.
in Philadeiphia offered to contribute $2;-
000 towards its Kurchase, leaving §3,000
to be raised in Portland. The gentleman
above referred to has succeeded in ob-
taining $2,500, and has no doubt that the
balance will be fortheoming at an early
date. As soon as this happens, the
statue will be purchased, brought to
Portland and placed in the new Baxter
building. .Itis ¢onfidently expected that
by the time the new bmlding}%s ready
for occupancy by the Maine Historical
Society and the Public Library, the
statue will be in Portland where it will
remain as a permanent testimonial of
the genius of Paul Akers.

A woman at Bridgeport, West Va.,
éave birth to her 25th child last week.
She is 48 years old, and was married at
the age of 14. Her children include five
sets of {wins, and 21 are living.

Fifteen of the seventy-eight members
of the graduating class of the Sheffield
Scientific School at Yale earned their own
living while taking their course of in-
struction. Some worked on farms during
vacations, some sold books, some tutored,
and one acted as waiter in summer re-
sorts, receiving a salary of $8 per week
for his services.

There are in America over 4,000,000
farms, large and small. They cover
nearly 200,000,000 acres of improved land,
and their total value is something like
$10,000,000,000. These figures are not,
of course, very comprehensive. They
simply convey the idea of vastness of im-
portance. The estimated value of the
yearly products of these farms is between
£2,000,000,600 and £3,000,000,000.

FOR MUSICIANS.

“Only & Musician.” This expression,
often uttered in contemptuous tone, con-
veys some idea of the estimation in
which the musical profession is held by
those who form their judgment of a class
from what they know of individuals,
and from current opinion as it exists
among those who find it easier to sneer
than to be charitable. It is true that the
severity of the labor and application re-
quired to gain a thorough knowledge of
any department of music, is such as to
monopolize the attention of the student
to the exclusion of other matters, and
that, too, at a period when habits are
formed and tastes acquired. The enthus
siastic musical student sacrifices every-
thing to his studies, and thinks of noth-
ing but his scores and instrument. Fur-
thermore, the improved methods of teach-
ing, and the largelv increased and in-
creasing number of those who intend to
devote their lives to music, either as
teachers or performers, renders competi-
tion among those who are struggling for
a livelihood, closer and sharper, and, con-
sequently, greater excellence and the
highest possible attainments are requir-
@l. As a result, real excellence and con-
sequent remunerative appreciation follow
only incessant and vigorous application.
The struggle is continuous and severe,
and only the fittest survive the ordeal.
But a man, even a musician, cannot work
always ; at least, he ought not to, and re-
creation is as necessary as rest and food
to a worker. There are many spare mo-
ments and hours, and these the wise man
wili not waste, but will devote to good
use ; and what better use can time be put
to that in cultivating the talents which
nature has given? Too often musicians
use’ their “off time” in personal indulg-
ence or "in shiftless rest, when, as they
coald learn by brief experience, they
might be gaining rest, knowledge, and
pleasure by courses of study and reading
in directions so entirely different from
those pursued in their profession, that
evenithe change itself would afford relief
and supply reereation.

The “musician, whose art frequently
brings. him in contsct with intelligent
and well-informed people, who find him
able to participate in the discussion of
topics outside of those akin to his profes-
sion, is of more credit to that prefession
than the musician who can talk only of
music, and knows nothing else. . The
latter experienres, as the result of his
ignorance, the neglect ofeducatéd people,
and, failing to realize his own defucts, at-
tributes this neglect to . the inaslence of
wealth or the coldness of prids. Of the
former, it will not be said that heisf‘only
a musician,” for, while he has exerted
his power to ensure success in one direc-
tion, he has also cultivated his other
talents, and acquired a good degree of
that knowledge which is power. He is,
indeed, a musician, but he is also a man
whose influence will go far beyond the
circle of his profession, and help to dis-
arm sneers and sarcasm, while his indo-
lent brother, content to be “only a musi-
cian,” will plod on in his narrow sphere
all his days. .

*

W. R. Alger, writing to the Leader on
the use of music says:—

The essential use of music, stated in
the most comprehensive terms, is to edu-
cate the spirit, universally, givingit rich-
ness, variety, and reaciness of action.
This it.does by training us in the exer-
cise of all kinds and combinations of
ideal movements,—emotional forms in

*

material facts and definite personalities.
It is thus a fine gymnastic, giving the
spirit liberty, flexibility, swiftness and
wealth of play, ready for application to
the real ends of life. The aim of the
drama is to purify the passion by exer-
cising them in imaginative scenes cleans-
ed from the egotistic associations and the
mauscular entanglements connected with
them in actual experience. Music fulfils
this office in a climateric degree, because
the forms it passes across the stage of the
soul, setting the attentive activities there
into full employment, are the most im-
material and impersonal of all known to
us. Generalized into the purity of their
most universal meanings, their influence
tends to purge from the faculties of the
listener the clogging crudities of the flesh
and the clumsy prejudiee of the mind.
In this way music quickens, refines, ex-
pands, and liberates the energies both of
sensibility and intelligence. It is thus,
as Plato so long ago theoretically proved,
and Athéns practically exemplified, the
peerless educator of the spirit.

Music expresses feelings, awakens feel-
ings, orders or arranges and proportions
feelings ; and so purifies, enriches, and
exalts feelings. And it naturally tends
to suggest in thought the equivalents of
all it expresses as feeling. Thus, when
its proper influence is not thwarthed, but
takes full effect, it is an education of the
spirit through the ear.

A Good Offer

is made by the proprietors of Hagyard’s
Yellow Oil, who have long offered to re-
fund every cent expended for that reme-
dy if it fails to give satisfaction on fair
trial for Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Sore
Throat and all painful complaints for
which it is recommended.

s
<

A New England man has beaten the
green goods sawdust men at their own
game. He got one of their circulars and
in reply asked for a sample of their goods.
They sent him a genuine $1 bill, and the
gentleman of New England stopped the
correspondence then and there,

living activity, but withouttheir filling of |

HINTS FOR THE CUSINE.

To Utilize Pieces of Cold Beefsteak.

COLD BEEFSTEAK.

Chop the best and most tender portions,
add hot water enough to moisten well,
add butter, salt and pepper, heat quickly,
and serve as soon as hot.

BEEF SOUP WITH VEGETABLES.

Take two or three pounds of beef, cut
in dice shaped pieces, stew slowly in
three quaris of water until tender, add
two onions, six or eight potatoes cut in
dice, and one-half dozen Tomatoes sliced,

a little chopped celery improves it, add

salt and pepper to suit the taste. This
can be made of the cheapest beef, and is
sufficient for a family of six.
IRISH SOUP.
Three pounds of mutton, remove nearly
all the fat, slice five poundsiof potatoes,

ut in the pota layer of meat, then a
ayer of potatoes, till all the material is
used, season with salt and pepper, pour in
a little more than a pint of water, let it
simmer for two hours or mere, until all is
done. Serve hot.

NUTTON PIE.

Cut steaks from a loin of mutton, heat
them, and remove some of the fat, season
it well, and put a little water, cover the
whole with quite a thick paste and bake.

FRICASSEE OF POTATOES.

Cut cold boiled potatoes into small
squares and put them into a basin with
milk, peppe: and salt, allowing half a
pint of milk to eight potatoes. Place the
basin where the contents will heat slow-
ly, and whenit comesto a boil add a
tablespconful of butter ; then let it boil up
only a few times and serve. :

VRAL CUTLETS.

Pound the cutlets until tender, beat up
the yolks of three. éggs, with salt and
pepper, roll twe or three crackers, dip
the cutlets first into the egg and then in-
to the cracker crumbs, and fry in hot
lard ; serve with parsley and slices of
lemon.

LOBSTER CROQUEITES.

Chop the lobster meat quite fine, and
mix with sait, pe,per, a little Worcester-
shire sauce and fine bread crumbs, add a
little celery, chopped fine, or celery salt,
moisten with melted butter and. an egg,
make into takes, and fry brown in butter
or sweet lard.

BOILED FRESH MACKEREL.

‘Wash them clean and pin in a fish cloth,
drop into boiling water ond beil for 15
minutes ; serve with drawn. butter and
sliced lemon. i

: TO MAKE TOUGH BEEF ¥ENDER.

JHave the steaks cat the day before
using, and have them ck; rub
the slices with a small quantity.of soda;
allow . the soda to remsain on until the
day of using, then wash off, and cut the
beef into suitable thickness for broiling.
The same will answer for of|
fow), legs of mutton, etc. All who like
tender dishes of meat should try this
method.

APPLE CUSTARD PIE

One: cupful of stewed 4 sifted, ‘one
cupfal dﬁlk, one-fc of a cupful of
butter, yolks of three eggs, flavor with
lemon and bake like a custard pie ; make
frosting of the whites of the eggs and
two tablespoonfuls of sugar, brown deli-
cately in the even. :

BGG CREAM PUDDING:

One quart. of milk, yolks of four e%,
four tablespoonfuls of corn starch, eight
tab als of sugar ; make into a boil-
ed custard,;beat the white of the eggs
with 'six tablespoonfuls of sugar for frost-
ing ; pour the cuastard into a pudding dish,
spread the frosting on top, and bake in a
moderate oven 15 or 20 minutes ; flavor
the custard with vanilla and the frosting

with lemon.,
., HOME CAKE.

One cupful of butter, two cupfuls of
sugar, one :gful of water, one half tea-
spoonful of seda. one teaspoonful of cream
of tarter ; make a stiff paste and knead
until it does not stick to the hands or roll-
ing board, roll \’erﬁ thin and cut in fanc
shapes, and‘bake light brown in a quic
oven. @

=

. Wiy Men Drink.

That wonderful humorist, Tom Hood,
once remarked “There are five reasons
why men drink! Good wine; a friend;
because the§ dare dry; or at least they
may be bye and bye; or any other reason
why.” e last is perhaBs the most
common reason. James Parton once
headed an article “Will the coming man
drink?” but as he failed te answer the

query we will express a decided opinion:| .

that, until thé coming man learns to prize
home, social family ties above all others,
will he learn not to abuse his own organ-
ism. In March last a writer in the
“Medical Age” made some practical re-
marks u this subject, and offered a
timely hint which prohibition advocates
would do well to note.

He says: “As long as the imperfections
of humanity remain unfitted to its
surroundings and conditions, 8o long evil
and misery will continue, and men seek re-
fuge in strong.drink. Increase the sum of
human happiness by whatsoever means
possible, lessen the burdens and amelio-
rate the woes of mankind, remove hun-
ger, disease and pain by a better physical
and moral education, and you will have
plucked out the fangs of that dire mons-
ter.”—intemperance.

Among the most morbid conditions
resulting from the use of alcoholic liquors,
as well as from improper food and cus-
toms of eating, are inflammation of the
stomach, bowels, liver, kidneys and brain.

It matters not in what part of the body
inflammation exists, or how severe it may
be, whether it takes the form of gastric
inflammation, in dyspepsia, or as in bron-
chitis, eatarrh, hay-feyer, pneumonia,
rheumatism, or as in common cuts and
bruises, Johnson’s Anodyne Liniment
will conquer it, relieve the pain and
prove to you thatit is indeed an anodyne
of mighty power, and unlike all others,
as it is for internal as well as external
use. :

A good Baptist deacon told us not long
since that “he had known Johngon’s
Liniment for sixty years, and had used
it in his family for over forty years” I.
8. Johnson & Co., Boston, Mass:., will send
any person an instructive pamphlet free,
telling all about this valuable household
remedy, and how to use it economically.
One teaspoonful properly used is worth a
whole bottle used as some people use it.

Be on Your Guard
Against sudden colds, irritating coughs
and soreness of the throat. Keep Hag-
yard’s Pectoral Balsam at hand for these
i)revalent troubles of winter and spring.
t is the best safeguard.

HATS.

. HATS.

Also childrens’ Straw Hats in

MANKS & Co.,

MANEKS & CO.,

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

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

Flange Brim Hats, Soft Felt Hats, Crush Hats

In Light, Medium and Dark Colors.

Gipsy, Sailor and other Fashionable Shapes.

57 King Street.

SKINNER'S

Carpet Warerooms

Match;
Tapestry in Brussels Designs,

in England.

A. O. SKINNER,

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

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 ManufacturersI can guarantee quality.
Prices as low as last year notwithstanding the advance

58 King §tree_t.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,

- 60 and 62 Prince William Street,

BUILDERS’

A full line of above in LOCKS, HINGES,

] .

man;
BUTTER COOLERS, ICE PITC
a large stock always on hand:

Gaﬁ'and Examine our Stock,

- Wholesale

Prices as FowZas any inlthe;Trade
SPORTING GOODS, suitable for] the]Season.

HARDWARE:

KNOBS, GLASS, NAILS, PAINTS, OILS,

and the numerous goods comprised in this Department

HOUSEKEEPERS’' HARDWARE:
In TINWARE, AGATEWARE, KITCHENWARE, FIRE TRONS,
DISH COVERS, &, &o

PLATED WARE:

COAL VASES,

designs: CASTERS,
ket o icies,
RS, E.nd a vaneg ot}x:r articles

Pocket: SILVER GOODS, JFANCY GOODS, &e.

’

and Retail.

S. & M.

UNCAR,

32 WATERLOO STREET.

Lace Curtains
Cleansed Equal to New at 50c. per pair.
‘We guarantee not to injure the finest of Curtains, am

showing us that we have done so we are pre
replace them with new.

FAMILY WASHINGC:

60c. per dozen.
2 Handlkerchiefs or 2 Towels will be counted as one Piece,

one
o

LEE &

FINE OLD PORT WINE.

TABLE SHERRY WINE. .
’H GINGER WINE.®uili
PAIGNE, Quarts and Pints.
(ESS’ DUBLIN PORTER, Qts. and Pts.-
8’ PALE ALE Quaris and Pints.

CHOICE ASSORT: JTPS.

SIX YEAR OLD RYE WHISKEY.
ENTUCKY BOURBON WHISKEY.
MARTELL *** BRANDY.

HAY FAIRMAN WHISKEY.

S RIOR CHERRY:BRANDY.

DOCK STREET.

ESTABLISHED 1861.

LOGAN

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF

Groceries, Wines & Liquors.

We have in Stock the following ChoicefWines, &c.

ENCORE WHISKEY.
ENNESSY e
INE G 3
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OUR LANGTRY

BUSTLE.

SO ARRANGED with springsas to fold up when
the wearer is sitting or lying down, and re-
suming its proper position immediately upon
rising. The size can be altered by means of an
* adjustable cord to suit the style and taste of the
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[CONTINUED.]

Uncle John Sefton was a nondescript im
opinien, and seemed to take pleasure:in hold-
img none that were popular. He bad beena
privateersman—some said also a staver, and
others a pirate—carried abullet in one leg,
the mark of which he was fond of showing
without much regard to time, place or fitness.

* 1 resolved to use the money. She had been
diplomatic in not offering it as a gift, and in
putting the transaction ‘on ‘a business footing.
To refuse it under the present circumstances
would result, I felt, in putting a great barrier
between myself and Blanche. ' It seemed as if
she said to me: “I am in this giving you the
opportunity you need. You are no man if
you quarrel with the instrument put in your
hands becamse it does not come exactly in the
manner you would have it.”

I could see in imagination, as clearly as
though she stood before me, the way in which
Blanche would have taken back from me her
gift. Isaw her calmly listening to my state-
ment and as calmly receiving from me the
notes, and then . continuing: conversation on

general topics as if the whole ‘affair had-not

a feather's weight in her mind. But under

all that seeming indifference I knew there
would lie indignation, disappointment and
worse—the deliberate laying aside of afeel-
ing for me, something which I hoped to be
more than interest—more than mere regard.

1 have said farther back that Blanche Sef-
ton loved me. But I felt that her love, if
once gained, could not be 1aid on the shelf, to
be taken on and off at pleasure, with the cer-
tainty of always finding it there. No. It
was a- love only to be held by constant

effort.
I bought, the next day, my cabin ticket for
CHAPTER VL i
 WILLIAM BROENER. ...

“A month afterward I'was inSan Feancisco.
The Ann Magy Ann‘was creeping on the At-
lantic somewhere near the equator, with four
or five weary months still between ber and
the Land of Pror
: tileitamp.. B were run up as: are]
— tota country fair. Themwuol‘iﬁ

of permanency. Rverything was

Ihad on landing $125. I resolved.to take
one clear week,  no-qther purposysave to
ook M;:-mny&u, ‘and’ watels for

1 put up at the best hotel I could ;find and
paid $50 in advance fora week's board, which

gx“-?y‘of:ﬁ?&h‘s,mgt‘ jors, t0 myssif, a
eot bed, a tin washbasin, a coarse ' towel' and
brown soap. True, the walls were but: of
cloth—ocotton drilling. ' They did not shut out

ight the shadows of my-n,}&huow
dlearly throwtr'on my canvas froin the: light
of the candles bohind them, displaying them in
the many unstudied attitudes pecaliar to man
on disrobing for bed.

My right hand lodger had nightly great
diffieulty in getting off his boots, figure,
&hﬂdo-dj;mmwonmm : in

many irrital and ypcomfortable
f ﬁ-lﬂbmﬁ:fnmheompdhimhp:
make his heel budge from the posifion it has
maintained all day. - :

One t while so engaged I received an
‘%‘ g than'usuil he 168t his {Halance,
fell over Backward against the cloth wall,
which gave way under pressure, and
the rent he rolled, boot still in hand, into my

Toom. : i
" he dald, Without changing

“Good :
his position. “Hope I don’t intrude!”

“ Hope I don't intrude!™
He was a stout, compact, well-built man.

,
and an expression of more tham
pary: refinement. : =
: Inia tone very differont from that of the
reckless humor he had at first assumed, he
said: “I beg your pardon, but I lost my bal-

to something beyond that of a mere *
ing acquaintance.” |

There was much in Broener attractive:to -
men and women. Physically he was as finea - |*

specimen of manhood as ever I laid eyes on.
He was generous, and had an easy manner of
dashing into people’s companionship and con-
fidence, which to me was both a source of ad-
miration and irritation, since I lacked it en-
tirely. Broener seemed at home everywhere,
and on relatively familiar terms in any circle
to which five minutes previous he had been a
total stranger, while I writhed in the bonds
and fetters of a certain awkwardness and re-
serve which at times seemed to compel me to
do and say the very things most calculated
to keop me outside that atmosphere of socia-
bility which I desired to enter and breathe,

Yet this to an extent constituted the bond
bet ween myself and Broener. He, knowing
his power and keenly alive to its rocognition
and appreciation by others, liked to have
about him an adrairer like myself, whom
in n sense he could take under his wing
and i olow

1 much people

Sf{ ‘b 'stnpes Thenmsa

h | !

‘1 pieces of iron hoop bent at the en

“Come with me to the mines,” he said, a
few days after our acquaintance had com-
menced. - ‘“I've a bit of a claim left and
we'll work partners.”

I assented. ' To go to the diggings, direct-
ed and befriended by an experienced and
lucky miner, was an opportunity seldom
found in those days.

1 lay more than usual stress on the phrase
“lucky miner.” Gold diggers were tom-
pelled to believe in luck. Lucky men
stiack it rich wherever they went. These
were sometimes in character the extremes
of recklessness and dissipation. No mat-
ter. ‘Their steps seemed directed, and where
they went they turned up gold—often to
be spent within a few hours. But the
spree over they went plodding, poking
about bar, flat or crevice, turning up more
of the yellow metal in dust or chispas
while regular ‘habits” and sobriety worked
hard and could barely make both ends
meet. So marked were these phenomena
that the inquiry was not uncommon on the
part of those who -had venturés to make
regarding the leading prospector: “Is he a
lucky manf”

CHAPTER VIL
$ THE BANK OF CALIFORNIA.

In the middle of September, 1850, I found
myself located with Broener at his cabin on
the Stanislaus river, where the lower and
rounded foothills commence merging inth the
~more abrupt, craggy and “higher formations
of the vast SierrarTange. It was for me a
great change. Mountains towering all about,
0o roads, no wheeled vehicles in use, only
“trails or bridle paths, traversed by horsémen,
our provisions brought froin the nearest store,

two miles distant, on muleback; the vegeta«
tion and flowers entirely different from those
of the ‘east; the birds of other species; the
-very air seemed made of other elements. It
was all another world, and it brought to me
contifiually. a sensation of iswness.
..My boy,” said Broener, one evening soon
after our arrival, “you want- to know-about
the mines and mining, ek? -All new comers
are more or less crazy on that subject. Now,
Il som ft up ina word.. The nmines are a
humbug—a gigantic humbug.”

“A humbugl®

“Practically, for thi'ee-fourths of thoss who
dig, yes. The cream of it won't last over

come, Every digger who takes an ounce out
.of the soil takesit cutforever. Golddon't

twenty-nine, or may be more, people who find
¢ enough to scratch on. It's the

kind of work. & man's con<
stitution over in short metre. No let up, sum-
il OF wHiliter.. I¥'s ng rocks, or
standing ‘in “ice-cold for hours. No
recreation: but cards, peor whisky, or worse,
You dig out a dollar, and must spend half of
it for what.would .cosf you byt three cents in

the money are the merchants and land owners,
Thede idiots all' abous “here are now really
‘digging for them. You wonder to hear me
8ay this,, Not.a bright picture, is it? Now,
JTm ‘a Jucky miner. You think this about

- pils is & blind. My real claim s half a mile
from this spot, I'll show it to you to-morrow
“and reveal you some mysteries,

The next day weé went- to' the spot he had
indieated, first ascending ‘Scrub mountain, in
the rear of our- cabin, at'a pretty steep’ in-
-¢lination, and after attaining a height of
about 1,000 feet, going down again.

“Look down,” said Broensy, as'wa.came to
aa opefiing in the manzanita bushes, where
our way. led along a steeply jutting projection
“of the mountain.~ ° °

JLdid so.- - The river’s. bank--in.some places
rocky and steeply inclined, in others denting
the rapid current with little ‘Jovel beaches—
was alive with working miners. Hundreds
of cradles were rocking to and fro. The grat-
ing of the pebbles on the iron bottoms of their
i fopiséives sounded like the crashing roar of
some great factory. Men were toiling to and
fro with dirt-laden buckets. Others were
lying in all manner of cramped-up positions
on the bare, steeply shelving rocks, already
hot from the glare of tha morning sun, draw-
ing from deep crevices, with long ns, or
bits of
dirt and placing them in pans at their side.
-At “gther points men were standing waist
‘deep in-the river, occupied in‘laying semi-
circular walls of stone projecting into the

stream.

4T take this path,” said Broener, ‘‘to keep
out of the way of those fellows. It'sa hard
one, but it pays. Could reach my claim in
tem'mihutes by the river. This route takes
near‘an ‘hour. Reason: I mustn't let those
chaps scent out my lead. They'd avalanche
me if they should. I've got, you see, a big
thing; but if they got wind of - it, there’s no
law could protect me. They're all in Egyp-

““I'tian darktiess now. They think all the gold

in'the country is in that dirt. Hope theyll
think so for some time to come.”

Walking dowa the mountain at varying
angles, we came to @ little shelf densely cov-
ered with foliage, ebout five' hundred feet
abbve the river. Miners at work were
thickly clustered directly below us.

“Softly mow!” said Broensr. Stoop
here, 80 they won’t see us, and don't talk
loud.”

Stooping, and at times half cpawling
through tiis J, :we cromed a shelf,
rising am “overhanging before us.

of

[

Broener sat down on o fragment and whis-
pered to me:
“We are at the mine."

-

“We are at the miwve.”
“] see nothing here like a mine,” said I.
“Of course not,” he replied, “I don’t mean
that anybody shall. But those fellows down
there would give their heads if they knew
what wasup here. What do you think of
that? and he handed me a bit of white rock,
the outside thickly crusted with gold, brighter
far than the dust I had seen taken from the
river and its banks. “That's a part of the
! mine. That's gquartz. They haven't goton
{ the trail of quartz yet in this land. When
{ they do there'll be a bigger whoop up than
ever.’
“You see,” coutinuxd Broener,
pened to et whaicver edusation bas been
! ftored into me at a Gennan auiversity

tigres or four years. Thousands more are {0

here is my claim. Well, it isn’t. Thisdirt

Fragments of gray and white rock lay all:
about as they had twubled down the moun-

1 hap- ¢

Mineralogy was my favorite study. There
I became acquainted with Madame Quartz—
the matwix, in fact mother, of gold—a mother
who has a good deal to answer for in bring-
ing so much of the root of all evil into the
world. 80 soon as I arrived in these mines I
knew that the gold which has through
ages drifted into all these rivers, ereeks and
gulches, must have tumbled some time or
other out of this kind of rock, and wherever
the rock was, there was the chance of find-
ing gold in the ‘original package.’ 8o I
hunted and I found it at last, and here are
more of the original packages.”

He turned up a flat bowlder as he spoke,
and undernéath, in a cavity, lay a pile of
the yellow-flecked white rock. Pieces were

' there varying in size from a potato to a
human skull. Some seemed half gold. I
picked up the biggest, and was astonished
at its weight. |

“That/s & hundred ouncer,” said Broener,
“ontside the rock it carries. Seventeen hun-
dred dollars more than the whole crowd on
the bar below will get outinaday. It makes
me laugh to think of those poor devils hump-
ing themselves down there, and fighting over
sardines of thirty-three feet claims to the
man, when there’s enough up here to send
them all to the old boy. For there's where most
of ’em would go.if they struck it.”

And he laid back and had his laugh out in
an expansive, silent grin, whose heartiness
seemed to.pervade his whole being. “‘Singu-
lar,” he remarked, “how circumstancés alter
cases. Rich as I am, I can’t afford to laugh
aloud, lest the peons below hear me. They
alone can enjoy that luxury.”

“But where does this quartz come from? 1

_asked.
He aross, went forward a few steps to the

base ‘of the precipice where it joined the
shelf, and turned over a few bushes care-
lessly laid against the rock. There, low
down near the ground, was a streak of
white quartz. Then I observed on closer in-
spection that it had been dug into here and
there to ' the depth of a few feet. Looking
closer still I  saw the yellow metal, and in
pinces where ‘ruptured by the pickit shone
with & glint like gilt—very different from
the duller color of ‘the “river wash” gold or
that of ‘“‘bank di el
‘‘Yes, there's this: badk,” said Broener.

“The Bankof Californis, and if I wasn’ta
.man of more than erdinary strength of mind
| I'd worry myself to death nights fearing lest
some other quarts learned reptile came crawl-
ing up here and himself into my
_pile. it is, I have fits of such fear at
times, but when I find them coming on 1 say:
‘Be off, ye devils’ Because all fears are
devils—dévils of the mind. Hard to be put
can't drive 'em out.™

“How do you get ths gold ocut of therock?’
I asked.

and pestle,” he-replied, ‘“‘but
moqtoticlca.rrytbSan’,nciseoeoho
' ‘treted,’ such as that piece you threw down

't just dow, It looks worthless ‘You can’t see

‘any gold in it, yet it's full, foll of dust gold,
fine & flour—yes, finer—fine &s the dust on
the ‘butterfly’s wing, 1 take that to ‘the
assayer. . How the mint officials opened their
eyes at them.  First they ever saw. ‘Wanted
to know where I dug them and how and all
about it. Of course I told them. I located
my diggings in the farthést possible country
from this, and fired volleys of lies otherwise
at them, A man must #
know; and cut and run from truth just as
& ship in an open roadstead With a gale sud-
denly coming on must cut and run from her
best bower. - I half believe they* didn’t quite
accept my story, and suspect m;lmoﬂmlmt.hey
set a watch on me way Il trav-
eled. No knovﬁng.%m, wh{t somse
learned worm of the dust at the mint' might
do. Because such a one would know what
this rock meant, and he would yearn, yea,
seck, for it diligently, and do—just as I
might do under same sore trial.”

CHAPTER VIIL i
COMPACT.

“But why,” 1 asked, “do you trust me,
almost a stranger to you, with your secret?”
“For this reason,” replied Broeper. “First,
because I believe I can trust you; secondly, I
have long wanted a companion and. assistant
in one and the same person. The honest ones
among the Bull Bar crowd will get drunk,
and whisky reveals more secrets than women
—though, for that matter, I think quite as
many gossips are rusning around in panta-
loons as in petticoats. I need you to keep up
a show of work on my bogus claim while I
am in San Francisco.” There I must go from
time to time to ‘get my quarts gold smelted
and assayed. - Miners' law "Pequires one day's
work in thirty on every claim in order to
keep possession of it. I want you to potter
around and keep up a show of work on
the bank in front of the cabin. In the

A el
?e%ﬁéﬁ%ﬁ?i%ﬁa

ita bottom they'll be clambering  up hunting
it. Should they do so in. my absence and
find no one in' possession it would ‘beall up
with me, for there's no law now to regulate
that description of claims—except the law of
might: Now do you see how much I need
you! You'rs quiet, shy aad net talkative.
{ Those qualities are all helps tome. ‘A talk-
| ative man, with this secret inside of him,
couldu’t help in somne way letting it out. - He'd
’kmhhnsslt at last with hints and Ikmowing
. The best way to keep a secret is

| to forget it yourself—till it's wanted. What's |

always on the wind is very apt to write itself
on the face. Make people suspect you know
something thoy don’t and you start 'em on
the hunt to find it out. But what in thunder
am I doing? Preaching and philosophizing.
Let’s go home and start a new brood of flap-
jacks for supper.”

Broener filled a sack with as much of the
quartz as he could conveniently carry, and
we took our way homeward. Ascending far
out of sight and sonnd of the busy crowds be-
low the eye fell on peak after peak, far and
near, their sides covered with the dark green

ot of chapparal, which in places, as
thrown inrshadows, wasatmost black. There
| was no sight nor sound of livin; thing. A
| shadow flxted along oa tho red earth. I
| looked up. It was a huge twley buzzard
| wheeling th.rough the uir as noiseloss as the
| shadows ho

{or hu-

Lisall. e land did not sxan pade
: inished.

raaa babtitatiog Tt =ccnavd new, auf

out it 'onés let in, and bound tokill if you|

5 og:dﬁngold out of the bigger lumps ‘
with nmiortar

himself, you | |

as of recent date from some tremendo
canic upheaval.

This impression quickly vanished on reach-
ing Broener’s cabin, now. cast into a grateful
and cooling shade by the afternoon sun. The
long shadows of the hills on our bank of the
stream were rapidly stealing up the sides ol
those on the other. Thedirect and oppressive
outpour of noon heat was over, and now, past
the middle of the afternoon, there seemed to
come to men, animals and vegetation & new
flood of vitality. .

Broener had allowed the manzanita bush,
its dark mahogany stem contrasting so strong-
ly with its dark green leaves, to remain uncut
all about his cabin.

It screens me from obseervation,” said he,
“and I find it advantageous not to be seen
in all my comings and goings.”

After supper he proposed a trip to the Bull
Bar store (or trading post, as many called
it), about two miles down the river. Thither
we went.

“To go to ‘the store’ after supper is the
regulation with five-sixths of the Bull Bar-
ites,” said Broener. ‘They would consider
their day incomplete without such a visit.”

It was store, boarding house, bar, post and
express office combined—full of miners in
their working clothes. Every barrel head
was used as & seat; 80 were boxes, tables and
the doorsill. As we entered, the 'proprietor,
a small, energetic, bustling man, was scold-
ing & giant in comparison with himself—
“Big Dick”—for sitting on the counter.

“I want you to know,” said he, “that this
counter is to sell goods on, and not tosit on.
If you want to retail yourself, get a counter
of your own. You come up here every night
and plank yourself on my counter as if I had
built it for an arm chair. If you want to be
sold I'll lay you on the shelf with the other

goods, and take you down when called for.
But I want you to keep your beef off my
counter.”
-The giant took the reproof good naturedly,

and moved-off as desired.

“Mr. Rankin,” said another customer, ‘‘are
those canned oysters of yours good?”

“Good!" replied Mr. Rankin. - “Of - course
not. They're Baltimore oysters; put up rot-
ten, shipped round Cape Horn rotten, sold to
me in Stockton rotten, and hauled up here
by & bull team rotten. Just smell of 'em!”

“This counter is to s¢ll goods on.”

“I'l take a can, gnyway,? said the miner,
who did not seem at all affected by Mr.
Rankin’s peculiar recomimendation of his
“How. much are theyi”

“Two dollars.”

The miner uced his buckskin and
poured a little dust into the gold scales. Mr.
Rankin looked critically at it and put it in a
flat brass pan, narrowing toward one end,
with sides half an inch in height—a *blow

”

“Mr. 8. P. Willets,” said Rankin; “I don't
sell my oysters for sand. Your dust isn't
clean—never is. Maybe some other store-
keeper will buy black or gray sand of you,
but I can’t.” :

Black sand, in reality an oxide of irom, is
the invariable accompaniment of gold as
washed from the soil, and very difficult to be
separated from the dust,

““Have you any good butter? asked an-
other.

“T've an article here which for axle grease
will beat the oldest man in the mines. Eng-
lish butter.  Made to grease the whee!s of
ber majesty’s carriage. Dollar a pound.
‘Want some?”

“Yes. Gimme half a pound.”

“He plays that well on the boys,” whis-
pered Broener to me. “Did you ever notice,
with nine people out of ten, that if you tell
them of anything you want to sell that it's
bad they'll believe the contrary? Maybo it's
because we've all dropped  unconsciousty into
the habit of thinking each other liars.”

There was a noisy game of cards, and at
every second the well-worn pasteboards were

thumped on 'the' table with resounding

whacks. ~ Mr. Rankin, while not . selling
goods, was setting rows of tumblers on the
bar and @ black bottle before them in re-
sponse to the frequent call of the players
stuck for thé drinks.”

Broemer #eemed well acquainted with the

‘place and ita habitues. My presence with |

“Brothsri” I heard soms one inquire of him
in a low voice, referring to myself. '

“No, nephew,” was his reply. “Just out
from the states. Been down to the bay to
bring bim up.”

“How does your claim pan ont?® asked

another.

SGood for five a day yet” said
Broener,.  “I don’t want'to work it all out.
Afraid I shan't get another like it."

*“You seein to take life pretty easy,” re-

“Why should I take life hard? replied
Brocner. “But why do you think I take

sy ?*
% you don't work hard like the rest

of the boys,” was tho answer.

“I don't ‘believe in bard work,” replied
Broenser, filing his pipe. “I- think the best
work is tiis work that's easlest dona. I knock
off early in the afterncon so that I may have
soma time to cook my grub decently, wash my
fla
without using up every bit of strength in my
body. You see I expect to-be dodging around
when most of you follows that take life so
hard are cold in your graves—if you're lucky
enough to get a grave. - You're using up now
more strength than you've got to spare and
patching up the rents in it with whisky. It's
all very nice working in the river till you
shiver, and then coming out and warming up
with whisky every fifteen minutes. But
yowll pay for it inside of ten: years. -How
much rum per day did the Willow Bar boys
use when they were building that wing dami

“Used to send a two gallon demijohn
twice a day to be filled,” said a slow, heavy
voice, and the manner of saying it seemed to
imply that it was something to boast of.

“And amongstten of you. All right. Min-
ing by steam power. - Speaking of whisky,
let’s all take a drink,” said Broener. “Come!
All hands! Tall in! Forward with your
banners!”’

The company present gathered before the |
| | bar. The boitle and glasses were again set
There v soruething weivd and gloomy in .

ont. All waited with a rigid decorum until
coch glass was filled and ready, and then
vith a “here’s hwek!” and a solenn, simul-

and maks my cabin comfortabls |

vol- |

shout them, and you
will always be thanke
ful. One pill a dose.
the marvelous power of these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get a box if they could not be had
without. Sent by mail for 25 eents in stamps. Illustrated pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it;
the information is very valuable. I. S. JOENSON & C0., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.

Make New Rich Blood?

A GBOWES & o,

or relieve all manner of disease. The information around each box is worth ten times the costof s
easy to take, and
21 Canterbury Street.

bexof pills, Find out ; ience. One box will
| domore to purify the

g & bloodand cure chron-

4 7 ic ill health than $5

i " : worth of any other

SRR = remedy yet discov-

ered. Ifpeople could

cause no inconvene be made to realize
[N ST. JOHN FOR THE DUCHESS RANGE.

J0IE A

In addition to a full line of the Duchess Range we

{carry a complete assortment of lower priced Ranges,

Cook Stoves and Heaters.
The season is now approaching when parties are

: thinking of taking down their Stoves. We have the
‘| best facilities for taking down, removing and storing in

a clean dry loft an unlimited number of Stoves of all
kinds and descriptions, Stove Pipe and every other
description of household goods.

The general advantage of storing Stoves for the
summer is that they ean be the more conveniently re-
paired and cleansed and made ready for setting up at
a day’s notice when the cold weather sets in.

We make a special feature of Stove Repairs and can
at short notice supply duplicate . pieces for all Stoves,
Ranges, and furnaces kept in Stock by us. Besides re-
pairs in our own line of goods we carry a large stock of
repairs for other makers’ goods which are disposed of at

reasonable rates.
A. G. BOWES & Co., 21 Canterbury Street.

THE STARR KIDNEY PAD.

The opinion all who have tried it, is, that it is the Universal Remedy
for Kidney Diseases, and ‘* only’’ sure cure.
Not a « Patent Medicine” but a Healing Power on the
natural principle of Absorption. Homest,
flieacious and Harmless.

recognized by Medical Men to be the most simple

Treatment by Absorption has for zome time been 2 L 0
H *“Curatives,” butin cases of Kidney Disease and

and efféctunl means of conveying to Diseased Organs, i it 1
Complaints” attendant thereon, successfu! ireatment was practicably impossible until the infroduetion
of the Starr Kidney Pad. It costs less than a single perscription and 18 immediately MORE DECISIVE
AND EPPECTIVE THAR ANY QUANTITY OF INTERNAL MEDICINAL DosING. = Worn imie intely over tho
seat of Disease, its curative properties become absorbed by the diseased and enfeebled Organs,oon-
tinuously and cfireetly, as required to insure in return their healthy action and original vigour. Itis
comfortable to the patient and pleasant in its effects, and cures when nothing else can. The Starr
Kidney Pad accomplishes positive, decisive results. A more valuable discovery 2s a true remedy for
Kidney Discases was never made.—Medical Gazette. ’ :

L]
A Sure Cure for Diseages of the Kidnys, Bladder, Urinary and Sex-
ual Osg\ns. No Poisons used, contains Absorbtive, Vegeta-
ble ingredients. The Starr Kidney Pad not only :
relieves but ¢ positively cares’’

Lame Back, Bed Wetting Leucorrhea, Inflammation, Gra-
 vel, Diabetes, Bright's Disease ‘'of the Kidneys,
" Catarrh of the Bladder, Noa-retention and
| -Suppression of Urine, etc., etc.
NERVOUS BEBILITY, MENTAL DEPRESSION, ete.

B&™ If not sold by dealers in your neighborhbod enclose One Dollar to the
undersigned and a Pad will be forwarded to your address by mail, postage paid.

BARKER & CO,

Prince William Street, St. John, N. B.

FURNITURE

ALL CLASSES! ALL PRICES!

Sl ;
PARILOR SUITS:
HAIRZCLOTH, TAPESTRY, RAW SILK, BROCATELLE MOHAIR and SILK
BEDROOM SE’F&‘;:
BIRCH, ASH, CHERRY, WALNUT and MAHOGANY.

Cheffoiners, Wardrobes, Bookcases and Desks, Music Cabinets,
Sideboads, Hall Racks, &c., &c. Rattan and Reed Chairs,

Carpet Rockers. Also, 2 complete assortment of
CHEAP GO

CALL, EXAMINE AND COMPARE.

JOEIN W EBal o2

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.

- SIMEON JONES,

| BREWER.
ALE & PORTER IN WOOD & BOTTLE

Hogsheads, Barrels, Half-Barrels and Kegs,
~e—ALSO-—

QUART AND PINT BOTTLES

?
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taneous gulp, the ‘fluid was poured down,
with an occasional rasper, ‘He—m,"” or an
grasping for fhe water pitcher, testi-
to the 'vigorous rawness of corn

“A sad and solemn performance,” said
Broeper. “Another screw in our respective
coffins. Boys, who bosses this bar, we or
John le'yoon;?" Sy

- ycorn, I guess,” said & pi voice.
“Read's got 'em. Snakes - Alone in his
cabin for two weeks with a five-gallon
demijohn of whisky. Saw him as I was
comin' up sweepin' his doorstep like fury.
Asked him what was the matter. Lord,
how he yelled: ‘Matter? Matter enough.
Can't you see? The house is full of bugs
and beetles, snakes and centipedes, horned
toads and bumble bees, and I can’t keep
‘sm out!" I yamoosed.” P

“He was up here yesterday afternoom,”
said another. ‘‘Come walking into the store
quiet enough until he saw Rankin behind the
counter; took him fof a_ mule team, I guess!
Anyway, he made for him with a black-snake
whip, singing out: ‘Whoa! Whoa! Haw—
~@it up tharl' s How Rankin did git from be-
hind that ter and old Reed after him,
up the hill’ boys got aftdr ’em and
started Reed home. . Nice man to_be laying
round loose.. Somebedy ought. to look after
Bm" - ik oo

“He came herea fortnight to lay in
his winter's provisions,” said i 1

skad “Bim to make out HS ofdef.” Well, he
said b have a sagk of flour, ten
ponnihot‘pdrk.‘"hnr pounds of sugar, three
of coffee, and so-om, as he went along lessening
the number of ‘until he got to the
%ﬂeaﬁdof that h@’d have a barrel.
1 cut him down ' to five gallons. I s’pose-he
commeénced on that before tackling the
grub." (\ :

“] wish,” said one, “I had his claim, any
way, on that point of rocks. They say he's {
got pickle. jars full of dust buried undery
tent. I daw him take ten ouncos pre day’
of apotholemyselt.™ . == 2

“Yes, he's one of your Jucky ones. Rum,
tuck and & Boston sailor’go together. Put
Reed without a cent on a‘bar nobody ever
got & color from before, fill him full of
whisky, and give him a pan and an iron
spoon, and he’ll pull straight for the only
8500 chispa on the bar. I could manage
Reed I'd break him in use him fora gold
plinter, as I would Brass here to p'int for
quail,” said Big Dick. 2 s B A

‘We passed this rtunate’s’ cabin on our
way home,‘and him eursing the fiends
summened by his .repeated fiery draughts,
and to all but him’ invisible. It was a horri-
ble sound in the darkness sad stillpess of-.the
night, issuing, as ‘it did, from thé ‘basé of a
craggy mountain which lowered il theblack-
ness against the sky. { .

“They call it living,” said Brosuer. - “Poor
chaps. Its the best thoy can do. They're
good fellows. But bali of them are killing
themsalves, because, for the fift time in
their lives, they find themselves from
all social ints and in'a try where a
man can do pretty much as he pleases, so
long as he pays his bills and minds his;owm |
‘business.” . i ¥ SY

e re living now,” he continued, ‘“on
the yard muck hill side of life, and
eall it independence. That is to say, ‘inde-
pendence’ with them means disregard for
dress, rough language, and s cutting away
from all the amenities, manners and polish
of the older settloments. Itis a great mis-
take, They can't always remain in it.

They've got to beautify life, refine it, polish |-

it in spite of themselves, and ten years hence
you'll find a portion of the fellows on this
bar living in towns and cities in grand
houses, and clothed in purple and fine linen.”

CHAPTER IX.
CLOUDS.

Broener remained with me several months
before making another trip to San ¥Francisco.
He taught me “‘panning out” and the use of
the rocker. I agonized for days before get-
ting the knack of ‘that instrument. It is to
be rocked with the left hand, while water is
poured by the right on the. dirt in the top
sieve, and my right and left arms seemed
continually trying to do each other's work,
the right the shaking and the left the pour-
ing—at least, they'd make efforts to that
effect—and often was I so irritated by the
seeming contrariness, both of my arms and
the machine, that I was tempted. to kick it to
pieces.

Broener would laugh, saying: “Take it
easier, Sit down and let your mind rest.
There's where the trouble lies. Your mind is
trying to educate your body to the unaccus-
tomed movement, and it's hard work at first
for both teacher and scholar. Don't get
angry. Recollect how many times you fell
down when you were trying to walk.”

In a fow days I mastered the rocker. Be-
fore lea Broener thus advised me: “I
will leave you twenty ounces-of -river dust.
Use it when you trade at Rankin's. T've
‘salted’ the claim here beside. You don’t
kmow, what that means? Scattered Stanis-
laus river gold dust broadcast in it, so it's
bound to yield four or fiva dollars a %with
easy work. - That'll keep up ths repitation of
the claim. We must seem to e makir
sombathing here. If I salted it with Tuolmune
viver dust or dust from the dry diggings, the
tradér would detect it. That would excite
their cariosity, and that’s what we want of
adl things to ward off."”

“I want to make as quick work as. possi-
ble,” he continued, “of the ‘Bank’ up the moun-
tain. I don't think it's.a vein fhat/ll keld out
long. It'sgoot the right formation. The
ledge is the e on both sides—granite—and
that's holding ledge for gold. A
quartz veln to hold out should 1is between two
different kinds of rock—say, granite and
slate. How, this gold-bearing quartz gets
poured in between them, as if is ap$ to lie, the
Lord only knows. I think ours is a short-
lived deposit—mighty.rich so long as it lasts,
but . when it gives out.it will:peter-all at once
—1iks some people's goodnesswhen the temp-
tation becomes too strong.” -

It was t the first of March when
Broener ‘this trip to San Francisco. On
leaving, he said to me: 2

“Watch the ‘Bank’ very carefully, butdon’t
touch it. I ‘want to doall the work on it
myself. Go to it every day, and keep an
eye on all stragglers, prospectors and strap-
gers, and the more ragged and ‘no account’ a
man looks, the more you want to look out
for him.”

I was left alone. But six months had
elapsed since I left Eastport. I had now
time and solitude to think things and myself
over. 1Iseemed to have lived ten yeers in as
many weeks. Eastport and my Eastport

- self seemed of some remote period. I was
part and parcel of a new life, amid new suz-
roundings and new men—not a mere looker-
on, but & watcher vitally interested in every
movement about me, because it might deeply
affect my own-fortunes.

Above and beyond all in my reflections
stood out this man Broener. In one sense, I
was his follower, absorbed by him, led by

.him. He was entire master of the situation.
1 looked up to him and admired his keenness
of judgment, bis ease and adaptability to men
and circumstances, his outside appearance of
recklessness, which seemed but a cloak for
the caution anderneath.

Yet I did not feel wholly to like Broener,
One reasoy was, he repelled anything like a
warm expression of friendship.

“Dow’f try %o thank me for what you say

I've done for you,” he remarked one evening,
when in certain setand to some extent pre-
viously-composed phraseology, I attempted to
doso. “You owe me nothing. You are as
usaful to moe as I am to you. We suit and fit
into each other for the time being. Some
power fashioned us to do so. Thank that,
whatever it is, not me. When things shape
themselves for us to part, we part—according
t0°the same law—for our mutual advantage.
‘We may part friends, perhaps enemies. We
can’t tell what we shall grow into or what
may grow into us that'll make us friendly,
indifferent or hostile to each: other. That's
my doctrine. In plain, eld-fashioned words,
its every man for himself in reality and the
0ld Scratch take the hindmost. You don't
like it, I see. You believe in friendship to
the last and clinging to whatever yod like
until it's insthe last stage of decay and killing
you with its poison. You believe in hanging
on to & friend while he, maybe, out of pure
ignorance or selfishness, is, through his weak-
ness, dragging you to ruin along with him.
Idon't. I like strong people, so long as they
‘are strong. I pity them if° they become
weak. I cut from a cripple when he leans
on me too heavily.”

«“And how with women?” I asked.

“That's somewhat another affair. Iam as
to women & tyrant in this way. I, or rathér
the nature inside of me, exacts of a woman
who attracts my admiration—or compels it,
rather—that she shall continue to do so. If
she dossn't, T cut, the sameas with mién. ~To’
“remain ‘trus, as if is called, is for e to re-
main a hypocrite and pretend & sentiment
which is not felt.” ’

Broener seemed to me &n iceberg, glitter-
ing in the sunlight and reflecting that light

from a thousand pinnacles, but cold!to the

$ouch; full of power, too, but unpleasant to
pear approach; pleasing only so long as one

. | mmintained the proper distance.

Yot socially, ho was ever to me most fas-
cinating, and when he chose could. make one
forgét him as the iceberg. An educated
dman, but.not a pedant; book Iearned; but
not bookish or book talkative; alive to the
pasty:but as much if not more fully so to the
present, and especially keen in seeing-and
more in making others see the ‘‘points” in the
varied array of human nature on Bull Bar.
Jdtis true much of his conversation was in-
terlarded with the slang and common phrase-
logy of'the day.

4] like,” he said, “the luxury at times of
talking on deshabille. _It's hard.gork to feel
obliged continually to express oneself ina
@inner ‘dress of nouys, verbs and prepositions
previously arranged for you by some old
pedant. Why couldn’t there be a compromise
made between book English and every day
English? 'Twould rhake life’ easier. - There's
a good deal of slang, too, born of neceesity.
Times, eras,circumstancesdevelop éxpressions
which ean only belong to that $ime and era.
People must have their every day words as
ﬂ;g have their every day clothes.”

a letter from home it ‘Was
tioned. that ‘Blanche Sgfton had- left East-
port and was living, they ‘believéd, in New
York. She had become, it was added, more

ysterions tham- ever, and had quite sun-
‘dered herself from Eastport people. From
Blanche herself I heard nothing. -One of her
retharks on the evening we parted was that
she would “write if she had anything to
write,” and would :like me to do the same.
She disliked, she said, to-have. letters ex-
pected of her at regular intervals by any
one. It was too much like correspondence
by machinery. '

About a fortnight after Broemer left, a
stranger came sauntering along the bank
and stopped at the hole from which T was
taking and vel. I was some-
what excited that day from having come on
a deposit of hard, heavy gravel lying on the
ledge and in a deep crevice. It was yielding
richly and without aid of any of Broener’s
“salting.” When-a man knows thatevery
bucket he dumips into his ‘head seive” is to
wash out fifteen or twenty dollars, work be-
comes more like play. Occasionally I would
pick a bit of “‘shot” or coarse gold from the
dirt, and dirt must be very rich to;gshow gold
on the surface. Usually that ‘metal is about
the last thing to be seen, so marked is its ten-
dency to sink eath the lighter gravel

The stranger watched me some minutes in
silence. He was a man of middle age, peaked
in feature, and without further describing
his appearance I will say only that he made
me feel di ble. The air felt meddle-
some dbout him. I felt-from the moment
his look was fixed on me a danger—end no
small one.

My apprehensions.were increased on seeing
that he carried a hammer—a mineralogist’s
hammer, shaped expressly for breaking up
small pieces of rock. I knew by this he was
one of the ‘“new men” Broemer had feared,
who would so soon come hers to bunt quartz.

“How's't payin'?” asked the stranger.

. “Middling,” I replied, curtly.
. “Been here long?"

“No,” I said.

‘ “Any ground open here to new comers?
4T don’t kmow.”
| #Ground claimed next to you®

“Yon must try for yourself, Take up &

claim, and if anybody holds it they'll be

A sy

quarta sbout as’ large as one’s

Holding it up to thelight he exclaimed:

“Quartz gold, by thunder ™ 16 was a “‘speci-
m"mdlmldm‘oldmih,dda

“And you will please let the gold and

in this claim alone!® I said,

bands. :

“Oh, don’t be alarmed, young man. I
don's want your gold. I s'possa man can
160k at it, can't'he? ‘said he.

““He can look where he has & right to,” was
my reply. ‘“‘But you have no more business
on my ground here than in my house, and
you ought to know it.”

He clambered out of the hole, taking all
my peacs of mind with him as he went. In
his discovery of that bit of white rock,
flocked with the yellow metal, I saw no end
of future trouble, It was giving the hound
the true scent, and I felt -that this man
would never cesse his efforts till he had run
the game to earth.

All this came to me in a moment. The
brightness of the day had gone. Befors, I
had been singing in a jolly fashion to myself
and living in bits of air castles, as fancy built
them—among which my speedy return to
Eastport, asga comparative nabob, was not
the smallestior least glittering. :

Bad came to worse. That very afternoo
Mr. Jedediah Pratt located a thirty-three
feet clgim adjoining ours and commenced the
building of his cabin on it. That his prin.
cipal object was to hunt quartz in the neigh-
borhood I was certain. That he had, with-
out knowing it, placed himself in the best
position for spying our movements was also
certain.

Next day came more cause for apprehen-
sion. Pratt was joined by a partner, a thick-
set, black-bearded, coarse-looking man. Here
were two near neighbors, and both enemies.
War was fully declared between us, though
no high words passed. It was the silent,
socret war of intent on one side to find, on
thg other to concepl

SUURIIRENPUSISEE R

Of course; Pratt and his companion would
remark my. frequent absence from my, claim.
They would be huating quarta up and- down
the mountain, and would be certaih to inter-
cept me in.my daily trips to and from the
“Bank.”: . THen I remembered with dismay
that the mountain side was strewn with biv
of quartz, its milky whiteness bringing it out
in strong contrast with the red soil, and that,
in small and large fragments, it was especially
thick near the claim. Now, thess before un-
considered masses of rock seemed to me as so
manyﬁngerposmpohﬁngmtmanour
troasure. 1 passed the whole night in a
tever, =~d suffered a dozen realities in
imagiuation concérning my coming troubles
with Pratt & Co.

I wrote immediately to Broener, informing
him of ‘the trouble. But in those days com-
munication; by mail with S8an Francisco was
slow. A-werkat least would elapse before
Broener could get my lotter and refuri .

CHAPTER X
DEATH!
‘Within three days Pratt and his partmer,
Hillyear, had completed their cabin. . Pratt
I saw ing out ome morning with horn
and hammer. I knew by these tools he was
after quarta . Hillyear remained. behind to
work the bank near them, probably to make
expenses.
prospectors used to carry a bit of
cow’s horn, so cut as to form an elliptical
shaped bowl. It was better for washing pul-
verized quartz than the larger gold pan.
Pratt took a route through the chapparal
near the base of the mountain on the side
where lay our -“Bank.” I worked: a-couple
of hours in--a ‘miserable staté ofmind and
then betook myself to the “Bank,” intending
there to stay all day and guard it. In im#
agination 1 saw Pratt:already there gloating
over the rich find. . Leouposed the words in'

his answer and ‘atitude toward me. I pic-
tured onr working up to actual hos-
tilities,'and then—1I stopped in a slough of
indecision. e lily

These - were  days- ‘when - all dispytes, «es-
pecially ‘those regarding : property, had, in
nine eases out of ten, but onemode of settle-
ment. That was by kuife or pistol. . This:
was ‘the unwritten law_ of the land and
stronger ‘far than'the written,” which ‘was-
generally a‘mocked at and-diregarded for-

I was not & fighter.” 1 dreaded ‘the- “last’
resort.” T despised myself as'a'physical cow-,
ard. 'T Jonged for something in “my com-
position which would make e face a pistol’
or go irito a Tow With as much ‘apparént zest”
to “take the chances” asThad known some
men” t0 do. I admired sich ‘men for this
quality (whether a real absence of fear or in-
sensibilify to results Ikmow not) and. depre-;
cated, aye, loathed myself, because I did not
have it. I saw . img ination everything
tending bmﬁhﬁﬁ nmmawmg
or not I never asked. Iput him up uncon-
sciously asa man who was ‘‘on the shoot”—a
desperate character. ;

True;;1 had struck Pell, the second officer
of the Ann Mary Ann, and quite surprised
and even gratified I was tofind I could strike
on - occasions, But that was done on the

“spur of the moment.” - Had I gone down &
the ship expecting such an affair, revolving
it, living it over in mind,-I would not like to
have had much wagered on me as to whether
1 'should  have gained ' the to me longed-for'
mood of physical combativeness.

I arrived-at the “Bank.”- All was silent
and undisturbed. I remsined there several
hours, hearing in every sound the new pros-
pector's approaching footsteps. He did not:
come. I wished at times he would, #nd-end
the waiting and suspense. I wondered where
he might be. Finally, my anxiety becoming
unendurable, I resolved to try'and find out.
Softly I let myself down the mountain side
through the chapparal toward the river.

I had gone down about three hundred feet
and heard near by the sound of a pick.
Creeping through the brush I saw it was
Pratt. He dug to the ledge, here but a few
inches from the surface, filled his horn with
the red dirt and trudged down to the river to
wash it. I crept softly after him. Washing
the dirt, with what results I could not tell,
from his manner, he struck up the mountain
again and dug another horn full, about one
hundred feet to themorth of the first. The
result of thisswashing seemed, judging from
his manner, more satisfactory. He then
traveled a thousand feet further up stream,
ascended the mountain again, dug a horn
full on a level with 'the first. He washed it,
and shook his head. I presumed he did not
get the “color.” He d@ug another horn about
two hundred feet nearer the first. The chap-

was more open where he worked, and I
could plainly see him from my place of con-
cealment. Evidently this prospect did not
satisfy him. The next, taken within one
bundred feet of the last, seemed to yield
something. The afternoon was now far ad-
vanced. Pratt ceased work and took his
way home. . So did L

It was some satisfaction for me to find that
Pratt had not “Jit" directly on the “Bank.”
Pondering Over thejnatter that night after1
had retired, I drew for a time some comfort
in the hops that he might drift in his work
gway from it. This gave me some mental
rest until & fiend dropped into my head—a
new and'most alarming theory, based on his
motions as seen that day. Pratt's listle pros-

holes, I npticed, were dug over ai area
oed at the base of the mountain, but nar-
rewing more anid more ag he went up. What
@id that miean? In a flash I saw what, and
Jumped out of niy blankets with the shock of
the discovery. He was borning gold which
had washed down from the ‘‘Bank.® The
“Bank" did ‘not cover much
ably the colors washed from it by the ele-
mental wear,and tear of eenturies would not
be founid at the base of the mountain much
beyond s line four or five hundred feet in
length. Outside of this, at either end, the
soil would 'be barren of gold. Ingide of that
pumber of feet it would yield the color, and
‘this aolor-yielding ground would narrow as it
went up the mountain uatil it reached the
léad it had rolled fram—the fountain head,
the “Bank.” Roll a bag of shot down an in-
olined, plane end you have the idea. The
farther fhe shot roll the more will they
spread. So with gold rolled from any quartz
vein ona mountain side as the top of the
| yein rock has rotted away and left the metal
“frop," Prattwas on the truescent. Day
by day, narrowing as he went up, was he
trackipg the game to its den! I had, then,
to stay by the claim and watch the enemy’s
gradual approach.

Next morning I reloaded my six-shooter,
previously firing the old charges, which I
feared might be damp. A few minutes after
1 beard Pratt banging away, obviously simi-
larly occupied. I prepared my weapon for
coming possibilities with a very faint heart.
1 did so, only because it was the thing to do—
the custom of the country. Ifelt the whole
moral influence of the time (or immoral, if
you please,) forcing me thus to prepare for
war, while ¥ was sick of war and all that ap-
pertained to it.

By ten o'clock I was on guard again,
watching Pratt. The enemy was gradually
advancing and converging on our works.
He was already one hundred feet higher up
and so much nearer the “Bank.” His pros-
pect holes now covered only an area of three
hundred feet.

which I should st address him. I framed

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

St. John Academyof Art

—AND—
SCHOOL OF DESIGN.

ow epen for instruction in Free-Hand Draw-
N ing from objects. Perepective paintings in
Oils and Water Colors by competent teachers.
China painting taught by the most im
methods. Lessons in painting by mail. Classes
for teashers on Saturdays and two nights a week.
Cireculars sent on application.

JOHN C. MILES, A. R. G, A'; Principal.
FRED. K. C. MILES, Assistant.

HOTELS.

Ho'el 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,
ST. JOHN, N. B. {
D. W. McOCORMICK, Prop’r.

GONTINENTAL HOTEL!

(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St John, . B.

. RIX PRIC
Qwner and Proprietor.

Thoroughly renoyated and furnished.  First-
elass in all its gppointments.

Queen Hotel,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

J.. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor.

Fine Sample Room in Connexion,
ALBO, A FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.
& Coaches at trains and boats.

BARKER HOUSE,

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.|

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

Sample Room & Livery Stable

Modérn Improvements constantly being
A made.

F. B, C‘O':LEMAN, Propristor|.

PROFESSIONAL.

Mariing Warehousing

DOCKICOMPANY,

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

DIRECTORS:

SIMEON JONES, Esg., P

SIDENT,
GEORGE ROBERTSON, %
B ey 1CE-PRESIDENT,

C. H. FAIRWE&HER. ’
W. H. THORNE, Esq. ksa

THOS. STEAD,

Secretary and Manager

ONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored
~at moderate rates.. Warehouse receiprs-

y issued under authorit
t¥ of Special Aet of Parli t of &eeir faor
B

0
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 0
shipments with the utmost despatch.
11 communications to be ndcf:eased to

THOS. STEAD, Sec’y.

A5 Iosurance at minimum rates.

WORM POWDERS.

PEEs

Are pleasent totake, Contain theirown
Purgative. Is & Bafe, Buro, and effectual
destroyer of worms in Children or Adults

S BT

(K ind after MONBAY.,
the ;
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New Branswick Railway Coy

]
RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effeot

(ALL RAIL LINE.)
April 2nd, 1888. Leaves St. John Inter-
oolonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.
6.10 a. m—Past Express for Bangor, Portlan 1, Bos~
ton and peints west. and for Fredericton,
St. Andrews, 8t. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock

. Prosque Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston.
with Pullman Parlor Car for Boston.

8.40 a.m—For St. Stephen, and for Bangor 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 Bangor,

ortland, Boston, and all points west, (except

Saturday and Sunday nights), for Houlton

Woodstock, St, Stepnen, Presque Isie and

Girand Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car for
nger, 4

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

5.45 a.m—(Except M Morni From Ban-
£or, Ponf:gd. %%%n a.(r)::lm:ﬁk ints west,

m from St. Stephen, Houlton n«f?W ‘oodstook,
. Presque, Isle and Ed dst
9.00 a.m—From.Fredericton and. intermediate

points, o
2.20 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston and all
points west, and from Fredericton.

‘Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock,
Grand Falls and lfresqne Isle.
7.00 g, m.—From St. Stephen,"and from St. An-
rews, 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 poi 1

e 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. ¥. LEAVITT, Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., October 17, 1887. -

INTERCOLONIAL RALLWAY,

1887 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1888

Nov. 28th 1887
trmpoj\ this - Raflway will- run daily
pted) as

WANTED.
Hides, Calfskins,
Sheepskins,
Wool and Wool Pickings.

PersonsTin the country sending the
above will promptly receive the highest

.| market prices.

THOS L. HAY,

Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney 8t,
Residence—41 Paddock Street

CITY:0F=L.ONDONH;

WILLIAM PUGSLEY, D.G.L.

Barrister and Attorney-at-Law.
OFFICES:

1

Cor, Prince Wm. & Church Sts,

John F. Ashe,

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Eto.

L

*» OFFICE:

94 Prince William Street.

DR. ANDREWS

Has REMOVED TO
Neo. 15 Coburg Street,

NEXTDOORABOVEDR. HAMILTON’S,

J. HUTCHISON, M.D.

JRADTATHOF SOLIgaN OF RTINS
, N w York y o
ll::d(}“'mdt e Royal Inﬁrmnr 7ry, Glum' ) Mm

Office and idence—Paradise Rew, Port!
U s g Ty b

ChoiceffOysters
Received Daily t;rgl(x)lrgéf. I. and’Shedias:

Fresh and Salt Fish

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

FOR YOUR OYSTERS

GO TO

S. BRUCE’S
OysterHouse,

9 King Square (North side.)

Oysters delivered to'ail parts of the City. Dis-
count made on Family amf Hotel Orders.

P

Capital,

F; INSURANGE G0

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

H. CHUBB & CO.,
General Agents.

28~T.0sses adjusted and paid without reference
to England.

AGENTS FOR__

Royal Family Cigarete

— 0

g We have on hand a fine Assoftment

Choice Havana Cigars

Which we will Sell low to the Trade.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL,

84 KINGISTREET.,
to

T. — .
ﬂ(\%‘m‘:‘;g’y have thelf“ Collars

50,0600 MEN
t Vixgar’s STeam LAUNDRY,
Ww '

EXPRESS. .

The Intreolonial Express Co.

(LXMITED.)

Forwards Merehandize, Money and Pac

every - desoription ; cglleets bills withkm.

Draze. Notes and Accounts. : é
Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Speeial

Messengers in charge, over the entire line of the

Intereol Railway, connecting at Riviere du

Loup with the

Canadian Express Co.

for all’points in the Province of Quebes and On-
tario and the Western States, and at St. John
with the
American Express Co.
for all’points in the Eastern and Southern States.
ranch offices’ in - Summerside and Charlotte-
town, P, E. I. European Express forwarded and
regeived week(l}y. i
Debenture Goods or Goods in Bond l1]>x-omptly
attended to and forwarded with despatch.
Special rates for Large Consignments and fur-
ther information on application to

JAMES BRYCE. J. R. STONE. _
Agant.

Sunrerintendent.

WHEN ORDERING
Your Oysters,

Do not forget thelNew_Oyster Store,
5 KINGC SQUARE.

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

CHAS. H, JACKSON.

TO LET.

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST,

Sutable for a Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe-
ing. lmmediate possession given. Rent
Low. Apply to

A. G. BOWES & CO,,

No. 21 Canterbury St.

- - $10,000,000. |

(Sunday f?)llnwa:_—-

will Leave St. John.

.

Trains

| A Sleoping Oar runs,daily on the 18 00 train |
B uaiay, Thursday and Saturday, s Slseping
] sy, Thursda; y
Oar for Mon’trulwill attached totl:o, a::bco

'Y :oogliﬁ‘m(dh‘gl °§3’E&.§f&" at onmn.
Trains will Arrive at 8t.John:

ress ¥ROM HALIPAX & QUEREC. :.vs |

RESS FROM SUSBEX. .oivse
ACCOMMODATION
Day Expruss

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

Monoton, N. B., November 22nd, 1887.

* Comnd Soahe ey,

ST. STEPHEN & ST. JOHN.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

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

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

termediate points, arriying in sﬁ George at

2.-11‘&‘111.: 8t. Stephen at 4.12 p. m;
LEAVEK 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. : y
Both trains will stop at Musquash for refresh-

ments. g
Freight, up to 500 or 600 1bs.—nat large in bulk
~will be received by Jaues MouLsoN, 40 Water
street, up to 5 )i] m,; all larger weights and bulky
1fht must be delivered at the Warehouse,
Carleton, before 6 p. m.. s
will be received and delivered at
Movurson’s, Water Street, where a truckman will
be in attendance.
WRANCE. STURDEE, Receiver.

H. L
. F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

STEAMERS.

INTERNATIONAL

STEAMSHIP COMPANY,

-
L il

SUMMER:ARRANGEMENT.

P ]

— .?0 B‘—-
BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portlands:

COMMEN CING MONDAY, April 30th, and un-
til further notice, Steamers of this Line will

leave St. John every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY

an Y. morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport,

Portland and Boston. i

L ey g g o gy

ednesday and Friday, and Por!
same days, for Eastport and St. John. e

H. W, CHISHOLM, Aponk
NOVA SCOTIA @

STEAMSELP 00,, Limited
DIGBY. ANNAPOLIS,

B Yarmouth, Kentyille, Halifax, and all
B )

i intermediate stations.
vy

O~ and’after NOVEMBER 14th, and until*fur-
J therinotice, the Steamer Srcrer will leave
Saint John for ﬁlgby and Annapolis every MON-
DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY mora-
ings, at 7.45 local time. Returning will leave
Annapolis and Digby same days, after arrival of

trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

H. W. CHISHOLM,
Reed’s Point Wharf.

SMITH’S MANUAL
—ON—

Engineers'Calculations

FOR SALE AT

M: Millan’s. Marrison’s. Baraoes’ M:Arth s
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 frem a Great Number of

Places and Abeout a Great Number
of Subjeets.

St. Peter— Yon were a wicked reporter,
1 see, and only went to church when sent
there to take sermons. How many ser-
mens did you report ?

Reporter—One a week for twenty years;
twenty times fifty-two is—twice nought’s
nought, twice two are four, twice five are
ten—1040 sermons, 8ir.

“Go over to that fleecy cloud and lie
down and rest.”

“How long can I stay there ?”

“Forever.”

Confirmed bachelor—How time does
fly, Miss Seaside! Why, it was 10 years
ago that youn refused me on this very spot.

Miss Seaside (who wishes she hadn’t)
—80 long as that! I was very young
and foolish then, Mr. Smith. :

Confirmed Bachelor—But we are both
older and wiser now, n’est-ce-pas?

That the old alcaldes of California some-
times delivered judgments instinct with
homely wisdom is clearly shown by the
following an :

A wife once summoned her husband
before an alcalde for having serenaded
another woman. -

“Bring forth the culprit,” said the judge,
“gnd let him play to us as he played be-
fore the woman he wished to captivate.”

When this was done the judge asked ;

“Is that the tune you played ?”

*“Si, senor.”

“Ts that the best you can play it ?”

“8i, senor.”

“Then I fine you $2 . for disturbing the
public peace.”

Polite ealler—I did not know you were
such am | accomplished = linguist, . Miss
Hithnnote. i

ateur soprano—Linguist ?

“Yes. What language were you si
in%in just now, Italian, German, Frenc
or Spanish ?” . : :

“1 was singing in English, sit.”

‘A bushel of cern makes four gallons;
whiskey. It sells for $16 at retail. The
government gets $3.60, the farmier ;40
cents, the railroad $1, the manufacturers’
$4, the vender $7, and-the drinker ail
that is left—delirium tremens.—Havans
Journal,

.i- Prince Alexander (of Bulgaria)—My

- darling, the lord high chamberlain tells
me that Lord Highfeather told bim that
Duke Donix told him that Prince Big-
bogg told him that Bismarck said I might
kiss you just once. :

Princess Victoria—How nice.

.Youn can’t always judge the degree of
the fervor of a man’s piety by the amount
of rattle he succeeds in getting out of the
coin that he drops into the contribution
box.—Somerville Journal.

“Well,” said an undertaker, “I'm not
much of a fighter, but when it comes to
boxing, I can easily lay out any man.”—
Undertaker’s Journal. L4

If you want to be well informed take a
paper, Even a paper of pins will give
you some good points.—Yonkers States-
man.

First Clubman—I say, Freddie, is your
watch a stop watch?

Second Clubman—Yes, it's stopping
down at “uncle’s” for a few days.

e

-“Ig thig all that you can give, me?”
gaid a tramp to the lady of the heuse
when she handed him a cup .of cold
water in charity.

“Oh, no; I can give yeu a whole basin-
fal, with soap and a towel, but I don’t
think you want it, do you ?”

The tramp hurried away with all speed.

Augustus Popinjay (to his - country
cousin, who is on a visit to the family)—
Do you ob&ect to the weed, Bella ?

Bella—No, but pa does. He's at ’em

with the hoe early and late.

“Are you familiar with Thackeray’s
works, Miss Sooter?”. asked Mr. Miles
Standish’ of the Pittsburg girl, and -she
artlessly responded: .

“Can’t say thatIam. Ido notkeep
the run of half the foundrizs they ar:
putting up in Pittsburg.” .

Bartender—Absinthe frappe as usual,
this morning, sir ? ;

Mr. Hoffman House-~Gwacious! Cahn’t
you see I'm wearing a blue cwavat?- You
don’t expect me to take & gween dwink?
Give me a little gin and Polly.—Puck.

. “Fine night,” said Jobson to Jépson as
they came out of the elgth .- . .
“Yes,” answered Jepson, as the clock
zt_rikingb he hour-of twelve, “it is
a' fine night, | nt;"lve’" et'it will storm
whén Dg home.”— f Courier.
Philadelphia Little Girl—What are you
learning at your school? I'm in vulgar
fractions. :
pﬁwn Little Girl—Oh, ma v;'lould I:XOt
t me toe in any such a stu
”rtbit'ﬂu'"%zg:. .
awfully genteel.

Our fractions are

Husband (of economical views)—That's
a becoming bonnet, my dear.

Wife (of sarcastic turn)—Oh, yes, be-
coming very old and decrepit.

Could not the wind be classed under
the head of roar materials.—Yonkers
Statesman.

Wonder if a baloon would be more
effective if it was made of fly paper? —
Boston Bulletin.

Should earthquakes be refeired to as
“paal estate movements”’ or “matters in
connection with ground rents ?”—Boston
Ceurier.

A rura! contributor writes to ask if “a
treatise upon the gooseberry would be a

-|ful mechanical’ genius.

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.

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

P ——

What Women gil Over the World ar
Talking and Thinking About.

Paul Blouet, better known as “Max
O'Reil,” has been telling Londoners that
American women have “a kind of spirit-
ualized politeness, a tender solicitude for
other people, combined with a strong in-
dividuality.” This is refreshing.

* * *

Mrs. Maria E. Beasley, of Philadel-
phia, has made a fortune from the most
remarkable invention which the mind of
a woman ever conceived. In 1884 Mrs.
Beasley took out a patent for a machine
for the construction of barrels. Upto
that time barrels had been made almost
altogether by ‘hand. The machine is
worked by three men and turns'out more
than 600 complete barrels a day. Mrs.
Beasley was born in' North Carolina of
wealthy parents. She possesses wonder-
Her first inven-
tion was a machine for hooping barrels.
It will hoop 1,700 barrels a day, and is’
used by the Standard Oil Company.

* * *

Fingerless gloves were a nevelty at the
Vanderbilt dinner. . They  were a com-
promise between wholly gloved hands,
which are clumsy and unsuitable te eat
with, and bare hands, which seem hard-
ly the right thing for a. dressy occasion.
8o a number of the ladies, as -though: by
prearrangement wore gloves that stopped
a little beyond their kntckles. * These
were like the mitts of our grandmothers,
except that they were made of kid. Not
only did they have the advantage of

“|beauty and utility in the handling of

knives, forks and spoons, but they per-
mitted a display of jewelry. The atro-
city of rings on gloved fingers is not often
committed by fashionable wommen, who
have therefore been reluctantly’ compell-
ed to hide or leave off their-finger jewels
at all times when gloves were prescribed.
The fingerless gloves as thus. introduce)
were a special manufacture to order; but
the dealers will, of course, hasten to meet
a demand. Customers can’t wait for an
importation, which would take six weeks,
by which time the season of spring din-
ners will be over. So the dealers will
have to amputate the fingers of gloves al-
ready in stock and finish the cut edges
with fancy stitching. Ifanybody desires
to go into the hnsiness of supplying kid
covers for sore fingers he can now lay in
a supply cheaply.
¢ *

* O

And now a new Christmas and birth-
day industry has opened up to the wives,
sisters, and sweethearts of the gilded
youth of the town. His slippers, hand-
kerchiefs, and tennis hat crowns have
been embroidered, his toilet articles hid-
den away in flimsy little cases all atangle
with ribbon, his clothing concealed in
sundry startling and puzzling recepta-
cles, be has anathematized the embroid-
ered footstools and hassacks over which
he has stumbled in the darkness or amid
the. bewildering reflection superinduced
by a club dinner; and now that every-
thing known to man has been decorated
and tied up with silkenbows and the fair
ones sigh for new worlds to conquor, the
tailor has come to the rescue with the
latest decree of fashion, which ordains
that the waistcoats of gentlemen’s even-
ing suits shall be embroidered. Waist-
coats of white and black satin, of white
Marseilles, black broadcloth or fine diag-
onal are all worn, and, to be complete,
must have a vine of embroidery around
the collar, down the front just back of the
buttonholes; and turning the corners ex-
tending across the front, the same dis-
tance from the braid on the edge as it is
down the front. Each pocket has a
special little design of its own. The work
is done with fine, firm silk, Corticelli pre-
ferred, in a close, compact, little pattern,
in what is called laid work and French
knots. The cloth for the vest is obtain-
ed from the tailor before it is cnt, he
marking out the direction required to be
taken by the work, which, when it is
finished and nicely pressed, is returned
to him 'to be cut and made.

If, then, a voung woman be geen work-
ing on a plain square of cloth, either black
or white, tracing a fine smooth vine in
two right angles-and two semicircles
with three little sprays in some conveni-
ent space, it will be safe to surmise that
some one dear to her heart will appear
in all the gorgeousness of an embroider-

ed waistcoat at next winter's festivities.
* *

and most fashionable garments are dress-
ed as they should be, ag far as regards
health and beauty. Little girls no long-
er wear apologies fir patticoats, which
barely cover the thigls, and the loose
belts and sleeves in vogue give little arms
and bodies chance to grow.

.From the small undershirt of gauze
flannel and the white jean body, suppli-
ed with buttons for side elastics, petti-
coats and waists, to the comfortable low
shoes and broad-brimmed hats, attention
is given to comfort and health.

Under twelve years children are dress-

heavy silks, velvets or brocades are worn,

welcome addition to currant literature 2”
—Detroid ¥ree Press. i
We would like to inquire if, during the |
honeymoon, newly-married people are |
expected to arrange their hair with a
honey-comh.—Lowell Citizen. |

but those who can purchase the finest of
linens, ginghams, flannels, tweeds and
lawns. Brown Holland linen is used by
the most fashionable children’s modistes

¢ t1#ull of life and.beauty.. . The.conyantional

Children now dressed in the newest|

ed in inexpensive materials. That is, no |

derbilts, Gonlets and Livingstons are
provided with everyday dresses of this
desirable material. When tastefully pat-
terned and nice laundried the linen is
one of the most desirable, and for many
years it has found favor in England.

The Scotch ginghams in all the pretty
and variegated plaids, trimmed with nar-
row edging of colored embroidery, and
made with white gimps, are made up
in a variety of modes for both-boys and
girls, the pinks, blues and greens being
worn by the latter, and the browns, yel-
lows and deep blues by small boys:

* * *

It isiquite a study to trace the develop-
ment of whatis called women’s fancy
work. If one take up an old book on the
matter it is found to contain, various
chapters on leather work, wax work, and
paper flowers, picture frames made of
beans and rice, landscapes composed of
pebbles; moss, and pieces of bark, and
decalcomanie pictures. There used to be
manuals of knitting, tatting, and crochet
work. Everyone had to have a knitted
purse, a tattingsetof lingerie and crochet-
ed edges for trimming underwear.- She
should koW how to knit suspenders and
smoking caps for her future spouse, tidies
and_ bedspreads for her mamma, and
afghans and shirts for ‘her baby friends.
In those days the guest chamber had
match boxes and mottoes made from per-
forated card board and worsted, a fly-
catcher or . air castle hanging from the
chandelier; worsted lamp mats and Java
canvas toilet sets; all in as many colors
as the rainbow. The young ladie’s work
basket held a square of -canvas being
transforméd into a worsted landscape,

flowers. - On the-walls hung a newspaper
basket manufactured from old hoopskirt
wires, a stiff shell picture frame, and a
most excellent unlikeness in crayon of
gome member of the family. G

But there were some things the girl of
the period produced that will always re-
‘main beautiful. ‘The pressed sea mosses

to-day. as -when the ‘graced the sombre
old parlor of yesterday. The dainty em-
broidery on muslin- and grass cloth, the
graceful vines and flowers worked out on
soft flannel, the fine hemstitching, the
drawn thread work, handed down to us
from nimble fingers of bygone days, are
as beantiful needlework as anything we
can do.

The herbariums of flowers and leaves
pressed in some old book have developed
into work with a flower press, and such
art arrangements as the stationers get
out to contain pressed: flowers as . souve-
nirs of differentlocalities. Leather work
has been supplanted by wood carving

worsted work hasgiven place to embroid-
ery on beautiful texture that takes high
rank in art work, and is eéséntially femi-
nine. While it vies with the grand-
mother accomplishments with the needle
in its delica¢y and finish, it has gained
strength in breadth and boldness of de-
sign, in arrangement of color, and warm
tones and variety of fabrics. The deathly
wax-flower art has risen into wax and
clay modelling, and whereas the caller
used to be entertained by sketch books
of old castles and ruined- bridges copied
from unnatural landscapes, to-day he
looks upon a painted screen radiant with
groups of natural flowers, a silken ban-
ner with alifelike bird singing on a swing-
ing vine, a canvas on the easel filled with
nodding pansies; bits of life gleaming out
here and there and everywhere.

-

Fashion Notes.

Paris milliners perfume their most ex-
pensive French flowers and flower bon-
nets.

Grasshopper green and periwinkle pink
are the names of two spring tints daintly
intermingled in the adornings of a Paris-
ian round hat. :

The indefinite shadowy buoche patterns
produced by the Jacquard looms are noti-
ceable in many of the beautiful semi-
diaphanous textiles imported for mid-
summer wear.

White tea gowns are incressing in
favor, and are made in watered silk, satin
Merveilleux, cashmere and muslin, all
plentifully trimmed with lace, and many
with gold.

In bijouterie & novelty :censists of a
small gold spoon as a brooch, with a pearl
in the centre of the bowl. The floral
buttons, in the form of daisies, violets,
etc., are quite works of art. As yet they
are scaree and somewhat costly,

shade of red which is this season com-
bined with serpent gray, or the fashiona-
ble shade known as fumee de bois, or
wood smoke to distinguish it from the
long-favored fawn gray of a brownish
tinge.

Large aprons of spotted cream muslin
trimmed with lace and finished off at
the left side with & sash of Pongee silk
or a length of watered ribbon, also cream-
colored, are being worn in the morning
and also at tea-time. White satin Mar-
veilleux drawing-room pinafores, trim-
med and edged with lace, are to be seen
on some children but the most popular
are the “smocked” pinafores in linen or

soft silk.
i, >

portrait of a poodle, or gorgeous buhch of | .2

Rouge sanglant is the name of the|.

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity,
strength and wholesoineness. More economi
than the ordinary kinus,and cannot be sold in
ooy.p%eption with the multitude of low tes -, short
weight alum or phosphate powders. 8o a only in
cans. RovaL BAKiNG PowDEr Co., 106 Wall St.,
New York.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

makeé just as interesting a little pértfolio gt‘lm'

Ld.rd,
Poultry,
Game.

Beef, Pork,

Lamb, Hams,

Hﬁttpn, Bacon,

18, 14& 15 CITY MARKET

-J: D. McAvity,

FamilyGrocer
39 BRUSSELS ST.

Teas, Coﬁ‘ees,_S—u_ga,rs, Tobac-
cos, Spices, Fruits, &c.
ALSO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal

Daliversd Yo aly parts oo het iy,
OLD RYE.
Landing To-Day

Walker's

5 yr. 0ld in Cases:

1 CAR LOAD
Spirits & Rye.
THOS. L. BOURKE,

11 & 13 Watar; Street.
WANTED.

A lady will be plea:ed to receive orders
; or ;

PLAIN SEWINGC

to be done at her own home or at'the
houses of her customers. Address,

C. L. Gazerre OFFICE.

THIX

New Broswick Railway Go.

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. turning, attached to the train leay-
ing Boston 7 p. m. running through, arriving in 8t.
J(ﬁm 2.20 p. m. next day.

28~Seats may be secured at Compauy’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. Manager.

Perfect Health

]
Can only be attained by carefully attend- ‘|
ing to the laws of nature as expressed in |
the wants of the system: Todo this|
successfully requires the use of Burdock |

Blood Bitters occasionally, to secure the |
regulating and strengthing effect of this |

on Tifth avenue, and all the little Van- | splendid medicine. |

o LET

In House No. 20 Queen St.

1 Shop, 1 Tenement of 14 rooms with water, bath |
rooms and all conveniences; suitable for a board- |
house; or will be let to two familés, divided to |

ing
suit. Apply at the house to

Mrs. McCORMICK.

[BRASS = PLUMBER SHOP,

96 Prince William 8t., Foundry, 21 Water 8'.

BROWNLEY & GO.
BOOKS AND STATIONERY

B
We are now showing full lines of

Bank Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper, Etc.

. Also, a very large assortment of all the

LAITEST BOOKS.

NEW YORK AND BOSTON DAILY PAPERS AND
MAGAZINES always in Stock. &/ -

All goods at lowest prices. o

D McARTHUR,

80 KING STREET. -

NOW s e TIME

To Order SHOW CASES for Spring">

LoB. ROBERTSON.

IS AGENT FOR

M. FROST & Co.'s
CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES

Write or Call for Catalogue and Prices.
— 500 DOZENIT -
OUR KID CLOVE.

“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is placedtipon:our counters DIRECT from the manufactur-
ing tables of 8 GRENOBL FRENE!‘ KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we have
been a%)ﬁointed the SOLE RETAIJL and JOBBING AGENTS, and owing to its
EXTREME LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SOFTN and
ELASTICITY of its character, it has 'Fa}ined an unparalleled hold both in EUROPE
and AMERICA; gnd 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)1s allowed to b
EQUAL to any “TREFOUSSE” or other high class §love 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 deliveréd 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.

FATRALL & SMITH, - King Street, St John, N. B.

AMERIGAN STEAN LAUNDRY

The Subscribers Beg Leave to Inform the Public that they have opened

A STEAM LAUNDRY

AT
Nos. 32 and 54 Canterbury Street.

Fully equipped with the latest machinery and experienéed help to turn out first~ 7
class work.. We would respectfully solicita share of the patronage of the public,

'GODSOE BROS., - - - - Proprietors.

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

JAS. ROBERTSON,
IRON, STEEL IGENERALMETAL MERCHANT

AIND

Ma,nufa,cturer,g
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson's New Bifildi g,
Cor. Mill and Union Streets.

- WILLIAM GREIG: Manager.
D.J. JENNINGS, 171¥»UKN|0‘" STREET ‘
LUNCH BASKETS.VY

A few of the above just opened and for sale low while they last.
——JUST RECEIVED—

Inspection invi

i WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
e A FULL LEINE OF BASE RBRALL GOODS.

| At JENNINGS’ BOOKSTORE, 171 Union Streét:

|

| $@5 Orders from a distance promptly attended to.<%8

Livery and Boarding Stables,

Sydmey Street, St. John, N. B.

DAVID CONNELL.:

Horses Boarded on Reasonable Terms.

| Horses and Carriages on Hire. Fine Fit-outs at Short Notice.
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A New Lot of ENVELOPES and NOTE PAPER,

*
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