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»■ MORMON MYSTETIES. sorts continually to the actor’s device of 

pointing to imaginary objects, as if the 
audience could see the future of the pic
ture formed in his own mind. In all his 
gestures and movements he is awkward 
as can be, and the specator is irresistibly 
reminded of the caricatures of Talmage 
in the comic papers. One is also remind
ed of Henry Irving in the way Dr. Tal
mage uses his left leg. AVhen approach
ing a climax he puts his left foot some
what forward, pats the floor with it, l>ende 
his knee while retaining his weight on 
his right leg, and he winds up by giving 
the floor a vigorous stamp. The final 
sentence in his sermon was a religious 
exhortation. It called upon the veterans 
to follow the flagship of God, whose 
mander, Jesus Christ, was in the shrouds, 
beckoning on to that haven were all the 
faithful would join in a grand hosanna. 
He worked up to the last word in the way 
just described, holding his hand in air 
and raising them a little at a time until 
they w ere as far above his head as he 
could reach. The word “Hosanna” 
repeated in this attitude with great de
liberation and force, the preacher keep
ing his eyes almost closed and fixed 
the ceiling, and remaining thus posed 
for a full half minute after uttering the 
final word. He then turned and went to 
the stand, where he found his hymn 
book and glasses, and proceeded to read 
the closing hymn. His sermons are fre
quently interrupted by applause.”

greatest decorators of the day; charming 
marines of Boudin, landscapes of Damoy, 
the pupil of Corot and Daubignyÿtwo ex
cellent pastorals by Charles 
by Jules Breton, and ^
Lefevre and Manet form an exhibition 
which cannot fail to interest the visitor.

TOILERS OF THE NIGHT. can be called upon to perform, is hard 
enough in the day time, but almost un
endurable in the hot sultry nights in 

Then there are the men whoSHARP’S The Temple of the Lord and Its Celest, 
tlal Origin.i

let, oneSOMETHING OF THE MEN WHO 
EARN THEIR LIVING BÏ NIGHT.

summer.
labor in the gas works filling the furnaces 
with coal to heat the retorts in which the 
gas for illuminating the streets and 
homes of the people is generated. The 
work of this class of people is extremely 
hard, but as nothing compared with the 
labor of the men in the rolling mills.

There are dozens of employments in 
which there is a large share of night 
work to be done. r. The market men cart

The mystery about the Endowment 
House and the secrecy with which cere
monies there performed are guarded, 
writes a New York Times correspondent 
frotn Salt Lake City, have a practical end 
aside from that of impressing, the 
ignorant Mormons with its dread 
solemnity, that is, the concealment of 
plural marriages, and such ev idence of 
them as might be used in prosecutions 
for bigamy and unlawful cohabitation. 
The old Scotch guide rather neatly 
turned the position of a persistent Visitor 
on whose watchguard he observed 
Masonic insignia by telling him that he 
might as well expect to penetrate the 
forbidden precincts of a Masonic lodge 
without knowing the “grips and signs” as 
to enter the “Endooment Hoos” without 
a knowledge of its “manual,” for it has 
“grips and sings” also.

“Who is the architect of this building?” 
was asked of the Scotch guide respecting 
the Temple. He looked at his questioner 
for a moment gravely, as if to prepare 
him for the full significance of the 
answer. “No airchiteck on airth could 
design that building. There are things 
in it that it has never entered into the 
mind of any man on airth to know. 
There is nothing in the mind of any 
airchiteck or any man on airth that 
would enable him to design it. This 
building is representative of things in 
heaven which are known to no man on 
airth. It was seen in vision by Brigham 
Young in its finished state and the spot 
where it should be built, and when he 
came into the valley he pointed out this 
spot and said: ‘This is the place for the 
Temple of the Lord to be built.’ You see 
those round things (pointing to two cir
cular shields at the base of two pilasters 
that extend to the top of the central 
tower); they represent the world, and 
those bunches at the top, like bunches of 
grapes, and the lines running down from 
them, represent the clouds and the rays 
of truth descending from them, and there 
are the sun, moon and stars that have 
representations that no man on airth 
could tell.” Of course, he said, there was 
a working plan, but it wat made accord
ing to Brigham Young’s vision. The 
style of the edifice would not lead one 
to ascribe it to celestial origin. It has a 
rather imposing effect in its present un
finished state. If completed according 
to the visionary design, with extinguish
ers on the towers, it will l>e decidedly 
commonplace in appearance. The walls, 
about four feet thick, are massive as 
those of a fortress, and are composed of 
granite blocks the whole thickness, with
out the small stone work frequently used 
in the inner face of walls. The front and 
rear consist of three towers each, and 
the sides are heavy curtains connecting 
the towers. In lhe sides are two rows of 
rather small windows, alternating with 
two rows of elliptical openings half as 
high as the windows. It promises to be 
a very gloomy building inside. The 
corner-stone was laid in 1853, and one of 
the most mysterious things about it is 
where the $3,000,000 went which arc said 
to have been expended on it already. 
Can it be that the $800,000 charged up 
by President Young as “services,” when 
required to explain a deficit, was for the 
celestial design furnished by him? The 
Mormons could have obtained a better 
one for less money.

impies by

Favorably known for upwards ot Petty years it 
las become a household name. No family should 
be without it. It ia simple and very effectual. In 
eases of Croup and.Whooping Cough it is marvel
ous what has been accomplished by it.

People WlM so to Work When Other "a 
so to Bert—The Clans of Work 

Performed.
/ She Wonld Be a Widow.

A party of ladies and gentlemen were 
gathered around a cosy fireplace in a 
fashionable home the other evening,

How little the majority of people know 
of the night side of city life. They go to 
bed soon after the sun disappears below 
the Western horizon and get up while it 
is far down in the East. But that is only 
the majority. There are others who stay 
awake tthe life long night to prepare for 
the comfort or pleasure of the majority. 
It is hard to tell in a city the size of St. 
John how many people there are who 
sleep only in daylight and who earn their 
daily bread between sunset and sunrise.

The men who make the morning news
papers which, all intelligent people have 
come to look forward to as a necessity, 
and without whirih their breakfast would 
fail to digest properly, are probably the 
tiie most prominent of the midnight1 
toilers. The morning newspaper men, 
that is, those who write for and edit the 
paper, go to work in the afternoon and 
rarely leave their desks before 3 a. m. 
But in addition to editors and reporters 
there are a vast number of employes 
about a daily newspaper who go to bed 
when the lark gets up. The compositors 
are, perhaps, the most hard-worked of 
any of the employes of a morning paper. 
Their work begins in the afternoon when 
they prepare for the actual work of the 
night by filling up their “ cases ” with the 
letters they arrange into words and 
columns Hater on. At 7 o’clock “ copy ” 
is given out, and from that hour until 
four and often five o’clock the 
.following morning they work liard and 
continuously with only short respite for 
a lunch about midnight. While the com
positors are “ setting up ” the late news, 
the pressmen having taken change of the 
‘ifirst forms” and the paper is being print
ed. One o’clock in the morning is the 
best time to visit a morning newspaper 
office. Then every department is in full 
■blast. The reporters are arriving with 
the latest and best news. A telçgrqph 
messenger is running in or out of the 
office every few minutes with press des
patches from all parts of the world; the 
compositors are busy arranging the type 
and the presses are already printing 
the news received earlier in the 
evening. The is bustle everwliere 
but no confusion. Bores who 
are courteously entertained earlier 
in the evening are given the cold 
shoulder at this hour and only the most 
rc «firmed ones linger so long. While the 
presses are still in motion tl>e mailing 
clerk arrives and soon follows the news
boys and carriers—important factors in 
the business also. At 7 o’clock the 
presses stop and subscribers to the paper 
enjoy the fruits of the labor of hundreds 
of men in all parts of the world, while 
they calmly dispose of their breakfast.

Newspaper workers are not the only 
ones who stay up at nights that other 
people may enjoy modern comforts. A 
body of police watch over the property 
of sleeping citizens as they clumber. 
There are some people who will tell you 
■that a policeman leads a lazy life. But 
let these people take a week’s .tour of 
duty with a police officer and they will 
soon alter their minds. Policemen are 
■obliged to be out in all weathers. It 
makes no difference whether the night 
is cold or wet they are called upon to 
patrol the streets just the same as if 
the moon were shining in all its bril
liancy. They have been constant
ly on the alert for fires and in 
the detection of crime. That there ire 
few crimes is due almost entirely to tl>e 
vigilance of the police. Dismiss them 
altogether and St. John would be one of 
the mostdisorderly cities on the continent 
instead of the most orderly. Then their; 
duties frequently call upon them to do 
battle* with a desperado or to carry an 
unfortunate inebriate to the station house, 
or, if lie is able to walk and peaceable, to 
sec him home. None know but the police 
how many men are taken home or pulled 
out of snow banks after a heavy night 
at some place of entertainment. If the 
names of all persons assisted by the 
police during a single year were printed 
it would be a startling array indeed. 
Newspaper reporters know most of w hat 
goes on, but a newspaper man is quite 
as valuable for what he dosen’t know as 
for what he does know. Policemen also 
are obliged to preserve silence in order 
to prevent scandal and it is to their 
credit that they usually do this in im
portant cases. Besides the regular police 
force there are scores of private watch
men in banks, stores, and public build
ings who remain at their posts the en
tire night.

Perhaps the hardest worked class of 
men who earn their living during the 
night are those who work in rolling mills. 
The nature of this business requires the 
work commenced to go on continuously 
night and day during the entire week. 
This work, the most laborious a man

BALSAM when it was suggested that each name 
his one paramount wish. After the ma
jority had gone through the ordinary 
wishes of beauty, wealth, power, one of

all their beef and vegetables into town 
during the early hours of the morning, 
but in the summer months a good part 
of their work is done after day light The -the ladies startled the company by say

ing : “If some good fairy gave me the 
power of making a wish that would be 
absolutely granted, it would be this : 
That I be born a rich young widow' with 
two children.” “ Why ? ” asked several 
of those present. “My society life is a 
dead failure. I feel that I am going to

In its use the sufferer tills instant relief. How 
anxiously the mother watches over the child when 
enffering from these tkxadful diseases, and would 
not she give anything-if only the dear little one 

Kgdixi be relieved. Be advised of

corn-
question is ofted asked is night work in
jurious. To some constitutions it un
doubtedly is, but to others it makes little 
difference where they sleep provided
they sleep at all.

HOARHOUND Art Notes.
be an old maid. Everyone is even now 
pointing the finger of pity at me. The 
trouble is, I won’t marry anyone who has 
ever courted me, and those I would have 
will not have me. If I had been born a 
rich young widow all this would have 
been averted. I could go where I pleased, 
be as independent as a bird, have the 
whole world at my feet, and, in fact, be 
serenely happy.” “But why do you want 
the children ? ” “A woman can’t be 
happy without children.. She must have 
something to love, and I can’t stand 
poodles. And, besides this, a widow is 
more greatly respected with than with
out children.”

was
The June Art Amateur comes out in a 

■new cover. It is a very modest affair, 
with a coin or medal and its pendant 
ribbons worked into the magazine title.
The design was made by J. Hopkinton 
Smith, who secured the $100 prize offer
ed by Messrs. Montagu, Marks & Co., the 
publishers of the Amateur. The new 
number contains a biographical sketch 
of Sir Frederick Leighton, the president 
of the London Royal Academy, his por
trait and several studies of heads, figures 
and draperies, which show him to be an 
excellent dranghtman of the academical 
style. The Amateur has evidently start
ed out with commendable energy to ex
pose some of the fraudulent transactions 
which are constantly committed under 
the cover of art sales. Among its first 
disclosures is that of a Van Marck 
bought by a gentleman of a reputable 
firm. This gentleman has since found 
that his picture is either a duplicate or a 
forgery of the original composition. The 
artist who has been consulted pronoun
ces it the latter. Another questionable 
proceeding which the Amateur reveals is 
the bidding in of some twenty or so 
paintings at the Morgan sale, which 
were knocked down at prices below the 
cost of the works. These pictures are 
now stored, it is claimed, awaiting pri
vate purchasers. A third affair cited 
took place abroad. A Vollon was lent 
by Boussod, Valadon & Co. to one Bour- 
del, who had it copied by a painter 
named Duponnois, and, it is assumed,

31 .without their knowledge. Bourdel has 
D been condemned to a fine of £.300, and 

*he false painting has been confiscated.
Boussod, Valadon & Co. are placed in an him into the river. Going down into the 
unpleasant position by the incident, for cabin, he called up the young bride and 
Bourdel, who pretended that he knew of emptied the contents of his hat into her 
a probable purchaser for the picture, and lap.
only kept it three days, does not enjoy This act was regarded as so heroic and 
an enviable reputation. The counterfeit disinterested that the law took no noties 
was discovered by the painter Vollon of it 
himself in a dealer’s window. He traced 
it to Bourdel, who maintained that l>e 
had it from a picture dealer of London, 
since deceased. This explanation did 
not satisfy M. Vollon, who remembering 
that he had sold the original to Boussod,
Valadon & Co., went to them and un
earthed the facts.

For Millet’s “Angélus," which the ar
tist originally sold for f.1,500—about $500 
—it seems that John Wilson paid £30,- 
000, and in this sale it went for £160,000- 
to the present owner, M. SeCretan, who 
has refused the American bid of £500,000.

A Paris correspondent says of Whist
ler’s studies shown in the Petit gallery :
“Cunningly framed in such a manner as 
to set them off to the best possible ad
vantage, these sketches are singularly 
happy in reproducing the general im
pression made upon the artist’s eye. The 

Be^employed by the painter seems 
! alWether out of proportion to the 
aprdinary effect he contrives to pro- 

dudfe. His exhibits will doubtless pro
duce a sensation here.”
JA young artist named Peppercorn, who 

is mak-ng an exhibition of his landscapes 
in London, is said to show an artistic 
temperament Similar to that of Corot.
He loves to represent nature veiled in 
mist, but his effects are those of twilight, 
rather than early morning. The collect
ion is said to be somewhat monotonous 
in style, but quiet and agreeable in tone 
and artistic in its general impression.

At the National Academy of Design,
New York, there is one of the most in
teresting and in many ways one of the 
most instructive exhibitions of pictures 
that has been seen in that city. The col
lection consists of the rich Glasgow mer
chant James Duncan, and numerous 
works by the French impressionists.
The exhibition commands attention from 
the comparative novelty of its general 
character and from the noted example of 
famous artists which is contains. Among 
the celebrated paintings are two by De
lacroix, “The Death of Sardanapalus,” 
which created much excitement in Paris 
60 years ago, and the other a dim interior 
of a chapel at Rouen, with a repentant 
monk bowing an “amende honorable” to 
is superior. Other pictures by Puvis de 
Cuavannee, a man of great rebute among
the painters of France and one of the 1 day Gazette next week.

Hid keep eenstmltlyon hand in a convenient pi«se 
a hottle of tfcis IBalsam. If yon cannot get it of 
your dealer, stead direct to us, in stamps or cur
rency, 30 cents,

on

r
ANGE SEED
with year address, and we will forward, carriage 
prepaid, one bottle of this wonderful remedy,-bo 
that vou'may trv it and be convinced

ACROSS THE OCEAN.

Some Things that will Happen at the 
Queen's Jubilee.Sharpie IBalsam Manufacturing de.

It has been finally arranged that the 
Queen will come up to London from 
Windsor at noon on Monday, July 4, to 
lay in semi-state the foundation stone of 
the Imperial Institute. The exact details 
of the ceremony are to be fixed by a 
committee consisting of Lords Herschell, 
Mount, Edgcumbe and Lathom, and of 
Sir Spencer Ponsouby-Fane. It is the 
Queen’s wish that the

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Heroic Bill Bowie.

lies, Liquors, k William Bowie, a Kentuckian, a noted 
gambler, for whom the bowie knife was 
named, and who fell at the Alamo, by 
the side of Davy Crockett, though a gam
bler, had a noble heart. A young man, 
returning from a bridal tour on a steam
boat, says the Atlanta Constitution, lost 
all his money with a gambler—several 
thousand dollars—and fainting, Drought 
out his wife. Bowie, who had been 
watching the cheating from his berth, 
rolled out of bed, exclaiming : “ That’s a 
boy. I am a gambler. You must play 
this game with me,” laying his weapons 
on the table. They played a game that 
doubled. When the amount on the table 
was equal to the amount lost by the 
young man, Bowie scooped the whole in
to his hat without deciding the game. 
This resulted in a pass at arms. Repair
ing to the upper deck of the boat, at the 
first fire Bowie killed his man and rolled

i

IN STOCK:
jpEDRO DOMEC^’S AND FORRESTER.& Co.’s 
SM>dMmn’sr and^Silva i Coscmun’e IWny land

White Ports. .
Cosssrt, Gordon & Co.’s Madeiras.
Hcnnessy, Martel!, Bicquit dn Bouchesfc Co., 

l'inet, Castillon Sc Co.’s Brandies.
Vintwge Brandy in wood, 18ttf.
James Buchanan A Co., John Walker Sc Sons, and 

3iay, Fairman Sc Co., Scotch Whiskies. 
“ThelBuehanan Blend.” (Same as supplied to'ihe 

Refreshment Department, House ot Commons,
Abandon.

Dublin Whiskey Distillery, Bagots, Hatton & Co. 
and Phoenix Park Irish Whiskeys. From one

Hiram Walker & Sons, 1879, Club Rye Whisk 
**Rip Van Winkle” Geneva, Ball & Dunlop’s. 
SirtR. Burnett’s Old Tom Gin.

The above in wood and^bottles.

arrangements 
may as far as possible follow those adopt
ed in the case of the Colonial and Indian 
Exhibition. The stone, which it is be
lieved will come purposely from New 
Zealand, will be laid on the site of the 
Indian Durbar House, from which every 
trace of building has disappeared. Ac
commodation will be reserved for ther 
Lords and Commons, as well as for vari
ous public and scientific bodies. It ia 

admitted by the strongest opponents 
of the project that the Imperial Institute 
has at last satisfactorily turned the 
corner, and that all fear of a collapse of 
the scheme has been removed.

ey. ,

Champagnes. now
G. H. Mumm’s Dry Verzenay, Extra Dry and 

Cordon Rouge.
Veuve Cliquot. Yellow Label.
Piper Ileidseck. qts. and Pts.
Lou is^ Du vau, Qualité Supérieure, ^ta., pts. and

Together with a well assorted stock of other goods 
which I can confidently recommend to those -re
curring a pure article as being the finest brands
imported. ___

-----ALSO-----

The
United Kingdom alone has subscribed 
£190,000, Canada promises £20,000 and 
Australia £100,000. Three hundred and 
ten thousand pounds is thus alreadv 
guaranteed, and by the 4th of July the 
total will reach fully £400,000. The Prince 
of Wales is delighted at the success of 
the appeal made by him on behalf of the 
Institute. He has identified himself with 
it so closely, that any failure would have 
been regarded by him as an evidence of 
the diminution of his popularity, and on 
this subject he is particularly sensitive.

Modern Society says it is being asked j 
whether Her Majesty will doff her cus
tomary black on the Jubilee Day in favor 
of something more cheerful. We have 
not heard that she has any such inten
tion. But we happen to know that 
dress in

1

HAVANA CIGARS,
Which I am constantly receiving,rin medium and 
high grades.

M. A. FINN The Phœnix-Park Informera.

D. CONNELL, News, it is said, lias been received in 
Dublin of the Phœnix-park informers, 
sent by the Government to various Col
onies some three years ago, after the 
Invincible trials. Kavanagh, the car
man, has been dead some time. He 
always drank hard, and after leaving 
Ireland went from bad to worse, and 
finally succumbed in delirium toe 
Joe Smith, the man who, from f orking 
for the Board of Works in making repairs 
at Dublin Castle knew Mr. Burke, and 
pointed him out to the assassins, is also 
dead. He died under much the same 
circumstances as Kavanagh. Peter Carey, 
brother of the notorious James Carey, 
shot by O’Donnell, lias done remarkably 
well, and is now in prosperous circum
stances in one of the Colonies. He was, 
when in Dublin, always regarded as a 
sober, steady, and clever artisan. Bob 
Farrell, the van-driver, who first turned 
informer, is also doing well in another of 
the Colonies.

Livery Stable,
«YDNEY STREET.

mens.
the

process of making for Her 
Majesty is to have a soupçon of lavender 
or violet introduced. AVhether, however, 
the robe is to be worn at the Abbey or 
not we cannot say. Anything sombre in 
the Queen’s attire, however, will be com
pensated for by the gold-upholstered 
coach in which Her Majesty will proceed 
to her devotions. It is to be hoped that 
the springs will be to the

Fmat-Class Turnout®.

John F. Ashe, Talmage Described By An Actor.

An actor went to see the Rev. Dr. Tal
mage last Sunday and to judge him by 
dramatic rules. He said to a New York 
Sun reporter: “Talmage’s gestures and 
attitude frequently suggest the theatre. 
AVhen he is not bringing an impassioned 
period to a close he generally puts his 
right hand in the bosom of his coat and 
holds his left behind him. AVhen in this 
attitude the fingers of his left hand are 
in constant motion. As he comes toward 
a climax he brings his both hands for
ward and raises them and swings his 
arms and stamps his feet, while his voice 
raises to a shout He does not talk 
rapidly, and he maker effective, abrupt 
pauses between his words. One of his 
most dramatic sentences in the 
during which I watched him was a de
scription of a ship in battle. He told of 
the way successive shots had torn the 
bulwarks away, knocked over a mast, 
carried away the wheel, mined the steer
ing gear, and riddled the boat from stem 
to stern. The climax of the sentence 
brought out in the word “corpses” repeat
ed twice, with a shudder of his body and 
tones. As he had been enumerating the 
the various parts of a ship describing the 
d image done, he had moved about the 
platform, pointing here and there; when 
he came to the close, telling of the deck 
strewn with corpses', he put his left tint in 
advance of the right, extending both 
arms downwards, clenched his fists, and 
Shu'; both his eyes and his jaws, hissing 
the final word between his teeth. He 
retained the attitude thus formed for 
several seegpds before drawing back to 
proceed with a new thought. He re-

BAERISTER, ATTORNEY, Etc.

OFFICE : me;
... . , sovereign’s
liking, or she will arrive at AVestminster 
Abbey in no devotional frame of mind, 
Her Majesty having lately developed 
some curious whims with

94 K*rince William Street.
extr:

DR. ANDREWS
respect to the 

way in which her carriages are slung. 
The excuse is, we believe, that her liver 
resents the movement imparted to the 
vehicles by certain springs.

The Quakers, having decided to present 
a Jubilee address to the Queen, began to 
look up the best manner of reaching Her 
Majesty. They found, upon examination, 
that members of their sect having lnisi- 

with the Queen have the same right 
to audience as have Ambassadors and 
Privy Councillors. This claim 
first disputed by the Lord Chamberlain, 
but in looking up precedents lie found 
that the right was unquestioned, it hav- 
mg been granted by King Charles II. to 
rriena William Penn for services rend- 
ere9* ^he Quakers were thereupon 
notified that this ancient right would ba 
respected.

$LAS REMOVED TOA
$o. IS -Coburg Street, The Cologne " Jack Ketch.”

NEXT ABOVE DR. HAMILTON’S. [Berlin Tagblvtt.i

One of the most original and best- 
known characters of Cologne, the hang
man Leonard Lerscli, died last week at a 
green old age. He was.an eccentric but 
otherwise good-natured jack-of-all-trades, 

’Avho during his long public career had 
been dog-catcher, reporter, healing artist 
for man and beast, detective and execut
ioner. He had, moreover, been the only 
one of his colleagues who, on the strengtli 
of the Code Napoleon, introduced and 
since maintained in the Rhenish proyin- 
ces, enjoyed the privilege of the guillotihe 
in the performance of his supreme funct
ions—a privilege, wliiclvM point of cost
liness of transportation, lops 
extra labor, sorely tried his patience. 
For upwards of twelve years he kept his 
coffin in his chamber, and in it a span- 
new black suit, in which he desired to 
be, and was, buried.

veryPIANOFORTE.
Zi fTIHE undersigned is prepared to receive a ftw 

X pupils for inetreetwn on the piano, at moder
ate terms.

For particulars apply to
~ MISS M. HANCOCK,

83 QUEEN STREET.
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Rercnlto for De Lesseps.

rLondon Truth.!
The latest “ lions ” of Paris are nine- 

negro chiefs with unpronounceable 
•. They have been brought from 

the African coast by an enterprising con
tractor. The object is lo show' them the- 
sights of the French capital, and then to 
get them to sign an agreement with M.. 
de Lesseps to engage their tribes to w ork 
on the Panama canal. They are all hor
ridly tattooed and wear ivory bracelets. 
They speak English.

of time andlOO Boys
names

TO SELLt
The Gazette. Look out for the Satnr-
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Myers’ Machine Shop
ESTABLISHED 1854.

' For young people is what the people call St.
I Nicholas. Do you know about it—how good it is, 
j how clean and pure and helpful? If there are any 

boys or girls in your house, will you not try a 
number, or try it for a year, and see if it isn’t just 
the element you need in the household? The 
London Times has said, “We have nothing like it 
on this side.” Here are some leading features of

ST. NICHOLAS
For 1886-87.

Stories by Louisa M. Aleott and Frank R. Stock
ton-several by each author.

A short Serial Story by Mrs. Burnett, whose 
charming “Little Lord Fauntleroy” has l*een a 
great feature in the past year of St. Nicholas.

War Stories for Boys and Girls. Gen. Badcaii, 
chief-of-staff, biographer and confidential friend 
of General Grant, and one of the ablest and most 
popular of living military writers, will contribute 
a number of papers describing in clear and vivid 
style some of the leading battles of the civil war. 
They will be panoramic descriptions of single con
tests or short campaigns, presenting a sort of 
literary picture gallery of the grand and heroic 
contests in which the parents of many a1x>y iriid 
girl took part. V

The Serial Stories include “Juan and Juanita,” 
an admirably written story of Mexican life, by 
Frances Courtenay Taylor, autbZr\?V,“On Both 
Sides;” also, “Jenny’^sBoarding House,” by Jas. 
Otis, a story of life in a^reat city.

Short Articles, instructive and entertaining, will 
abound. Among these are: “How a Great Pano
rama is Made,” by Theodore R. Davis, with pro
fuse illustratious; “ Winning a Commission” 
(Naval Academy), and “Recollections of the Naval 
Academy”; “Boring for Oil,” and "‘Among the 
Gas Wells,” with a number of striking «pictures; 
“Child-Sketches from George Eliot,” by Julia 
Magruder; “Victor Hugo’s Tales to His Grand
children,” recounted by Brandcr Matthews; 
“Historic Girls.” by E. S. Brookes. -Also interest
ing contributions from Nora Perry, Harriet Pres
cott Spofford, Joaquin Miller, H: HJ.
Washington Gladden, Alice Wellington Rollins,
J. Trowbridge, Lieutenant Frederick Schgatkju 
N ah Brooks, Grace Denio Litchfield, Roseltaw-V 

rn Lathrop, Mrs, S. M. B. Piatt, Mary Mnpes 
L/odge, and many others, etc.

The subscription price of St. Nicholas is S3.00 
a year; 25 cents a number. Subscriptions are 
received by booksellers and newsdealers every
where, or by the publishers. New volume begins 
with the November number. Send for ou ^beau
tifully illustrated catalogue (free), containing
particulars, etc. ------z

THE CENTURY CO., New York.

Boyesen,

full

BROADCLOTHS
AND

DOESKINS
----- FOR-----  » t

DRESS SUITS.
WORSTED CLOTHS.

SILK MIXTURES.

Hydraulic Hand and Steam Power i

ELEVATORS. ~
ESTIMATES furnished for Hotels, Factories and Warehouses.

Steam^ Manufacturers of Russell’s Frictiontess Ship Pumps and^Richardson’^ Challenge Steerers, 

Spec" 3l machinery made to order. Repairs promptly attended to.

W. F. & J. W. MYERS.34 (t 36 Waterloo St.

THE IDEAL MAGAZINE

A. CILMOUR
TAILOR,

72 Germain Street, St. John.

ROYAL
BAKING

POWDER !
Absolutely Pure.

This nowder never varies. A marvel of purity, 
strength and wholes.>a;cness. Moro economical 
than the ordinary kin ?, and cannot be raid in 
competition with the multitude of low tor . short 
occight alum or phosphate powders. So <: inly in 
cans. Royal Baking Powdkr Vo., 106 Wall St., 
New York.

COSTUMES. COSTUMES.
AT

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

New Classes for Beginners meets every 
Tuesday and Friday evening. Afternoon Class 
meets Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad
emy for information and terms.

Private Wesson# given day and evening to 
suit pupils. Violin Lessons "gi\ en on reasonable 
terms—a capital opportunity tor be 

A fine line of
ginners.

COSTUMES TO LET,
or made to order. Also, will let to responsible 
parties out of town.

Violins and Strings for sale. Best quality 
always on hand.

NICE ROOMS to let for Balls, Assemblies, 
Parties, Tea Meetings, Bazaars, and all respect
able gatherings.

Chairs,Tables,Dishes, Knives and Forks, Spoons 
&c., all at low prices, to let.

A Good Supper Room in connection with the 
Academy for those wishing the same.

nos to Let by the night, or moved at low 
rates, as I have opjïlînd the Slings and competen 
men to discharge this duty.

Pin

CO) AND SEE ME.%
A. L. SPENCER,

Next door to Turner & Finlay’s Dry Goods Store

P. S.—Violins and other Musical Instruments 
selected for those wishing to purchase.

No pains will be spared to have the rooms in 
good order at all times:

Campbell & Deforest
Have now on hand i^large and well assorted line of

OVERCOATINGS,

AND

TROUSERINGS.
y Also a New and Select Stock of

Gents’ Furnishings !

Foster’s Corner, 42 King St

IMPORTA1TTI
¥ r

Very little can be done to improve the surroundings of 
a woman who has not sense enough to use 1

3VCA.a-2STBT SOAP.
Its washing qualities are unsurpassed. Perhaps you 

have heard-of it a thousand times, without using it once. 
If you will reverse the position and use it once, you will 
praise it to others a thousand times. We have spent hun
dreds of dollars in convincing women that their washing 
can be made easier by using MAGNET SOAP, but we have 
fallen short of our ambition if we have failed t|^ convince 
you. * ____________________
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As this Institution is supported largely by voluntary 
contributions, all are invited to subscribe, each accord - 
ing to liis means.

EDWARDlSEAES, Jr., Secretary 
JOJIN E. IRVINE, Treasurer.
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MURES AND BRIDEGROOMS.Bedford Row is not many yards from 
Doughty Street, and in a few minutes we 
were ushered into the presence of Mr. 
Moffatt—a stout, eheery-looking old 
gentleman, with a rubicund face, and an 
old-fashioned stand-up collar and black 
satin cravat.

When I told him who we were, and 
why we called on him, he looked posi
tively alarmed.

“ It is most unusual—most unusual,” 
lie-said. “ You are asking me to do a 
thing that is, I may say, absolutely un
professional. Mr. Beach has been very 
injudicious.. At present it would be most 
improper for me to answer such a ques
tion—most improper,” lie added empha
tically, as if we had asked him to .do 
something that was very wrong indeed.

“But the mischief, if there be any, has 
been done already,” I venture to remark.

“ Two blacks don’t make a white,” said 
Mr. Moffatt, “ and Mr. Beach’s having 
acted foolishly would not justify me in 
doing likewise.”

“ At all events, the late Mr. Carton has 
made a will ? ” I said.

“ Yes, I am .lift liberty to tell you so 
much.”

“ Well, if the wiil were not something 
like what Mr. Beach lias told us, I am 
sure you would not leave us under such a 
wrong impression ? ”

“You would make a very good cross- 
examiner, Mr. Pemberton,” said Mr. 
Moffatt, laughing ; “ hut really you can
not expect me to put anything more in 
evidence at present. A solicitor has no 
business to make mistakes, and I should 
make a great mistake if I said anything 
more at present than that the late Mr. 
Carton has made a will, which I shall 
produce at the proper time.”

This was all the information we could 
extract from Mr. Moffatt, who was a 
gentleman of the old school, and a 
thorough stickler for precedent and 
routine.

“ I think it is all right,” I said to Miss 
Graliame when we got into Bedford Row 
again.

“ I hope you are as much ashamed of 
yourself as I am,” she replied indig
nantly. “ I think we have been acting 
like a pair of harpies.” And from that 
time until the will was proved she refus
ed to speak a word about it.

The post-mortem examination showed 
that Mr. Carton had died from aneurism 
of the heart, and Dr. Power was fortu
nately able to save Mrs. Gramme the 
annoyance of an inquest.

When the will was proved in due 
course, its contents agreed substantially 
with what Mr. Beach luitk told Miss 
Graliame—Mr. Beach was appointed ex
ecutor ; twenty thousand pounds was 
left to him, and ten thousand pounds to 
Mrs. Grahame, both bequests being free 
of legacy duty ; the residue of the pro
perty was left to Miss Grahame abso
lutely. The property, which was entirely 
personal, was even greater than had been 
supposed, and amounted to nearly £110,- 
000, which was invested chiefly in Three 
Per Cent. Consols, English Railway De
benture Stock, and French and American 
Government Bonds, 
took her share of the property in Con
sols, and it was settled that the banking 
account was to be kept in the name of 
Miss Graliame, who took the bonds as 
part of her share. While the estate was 
being administered, Mrs. and Miss 
Grahame and I used frequently to go to 
Mr. Beach’s offices in Bedford Street, 
Strand. He was a wealthy man who 
had of late years confined himself to a 
small and select practice, and his offices 
consisted of a spacious, well-furnished 
room on the first floor, and, separated 
from it by a wooden partition, a small 
room wheçe a sandy-haired; and rather 
unwholesome looking, young man, who 
acted as his clerk, was generally seated 
at a desk.

Mrs. Grahame gave a cordial assent to 
my union with her daughter, and it was 
arranged that we were to be married 
when I passed my examination in the 
autumn, and also that we were to spend 
the hofieymoon in the South of France 
during £he following winter. In the 
meantime, we were to stay in Doughty 
Street until December, when the house 
would be surrendered to the landlord.

Man proposes, God disposes,” as the 
proverb has it. How our expectations 
were fulfilled the reader will learn in the 
next part of this narrative.

fXo be Continued 1

names are different—mine is Beacli—but 
we had the same mother. He was my 

— only relative except my wife.”
I left him with Miss Grahame, and 

hurried on to Russell Square, as I knew 
that every minute was important if I 
wanted to catcli Dr. Power before he 
started on his morning rounds. When I 
got to his house, I found his brougham 
standing at the door, and in a few 
minutes we drove back to Doughty 
street.

“Where is Mr. Beach?” I asked Miss 
Grahame, who was in the hall when we 
returned.

“Oh, he is gone ; he is to come to
morrow to make arrangements about the 
funeral,” she replied ; and then she 
whispered to me, “I >sent to see you 
presently ; Mr. Beach has told me such 
an extraordinary tiling.

“What is it?” I asked.
“Not now, not now,” she whispered 

hurriedly, and I started with Dr. Power 
for the room where the dead man was 
lying.

Mr. Carton had been an occasional 
patient of I)r. Power’s, and that was the 
reason why I was anxious to let Dr. 
Power see the body, so as to avoid an 
inquest if possible. The appearances, 
together with what Dr. Power knew of 
the deceased man, pointed to aneurism 
of the heart as the cause of death, and 
lie left after he had arranged to make a 
post-mortem examination of the body 
that evening.

When he had gone, Miss Grahame 
came upstairs with me to my sitting- 
room. She sat down when she got into 
the room, and began to cry again.

“Come Loo,” I said, “I am very sorry 
for poor Mr. Carton, and I know that you 
must miss him very much after all these 
years, but crying won’t bring him back.”

“No,” she replied, “I know it won’t—I 
wish it would.”

“What was the strange thing Mr. 
Beach told you?”. I asked, trying to 
divert her thoughts.

“I’m almost afraid to speak about it— 
it seems heartless whilst he is lying in 
the house," she said, in a low, nervous 
voice.

“I am afraid Mr. Beach has told you 
something that has frightened you,” I 
said, after a pause.

“I think it did frighten me—at least, I 
hardly seem to understand it,” she said 
in a simple and absent manner.

“There is no doubt but that I shall 
never understand it if you go on in this 
way. What is it, you little goose, that 
this mysterious man has lieen telling 
you?”

“He told me that Mr. Carton has— 
has-----”

Fallllineiit.

CarryingFulfilment mocks at Hope's foreshadowing.
On ruined fruits her sullen lips are fed;
Athwart the last-limned dream the song last 

said.
She sweeps the leaden shadow of her wing,
A hitter burden of bare blight to bring.

In sudden disenchantment, dull and dead.
And so wo waken—in our seraph’s stead 

To find a gaping g iblin-chnngeling.

Sweet Hope is slain; come, let us bary her;
The dream is done, the labor lost, we say;
But ofttimes, gazing on the lifeless clay.

The old lira fills our veins, our longings stir;
And still, to strive anew, wo turn away 

From yet another dead Hope’s sepulchre.
—["The June Scribner.

the Creel—Eride Race In a 
Canoe In Singapore.

[All tile Year Round.)

Tae mode of procedure in “carrying the 
creel ” in the village of Galashiels was as 
follows: Early in the day after the mar
riage those interested in the proceedings 
assembled at the house of the newly wed
ded couple, bringing with them a “creel” 
or basket, which they filled with stones. 
The young husband, on being brought 
to the door, had the creel firmly fixed to 
liis back, and with it in this position had 
to run the round of the town, or at least 
the chief portion of it, followed by a num
ber of men to see that he did not drop 
his burden; the only condition on which 
he was allowed to do so being that his 
wife should come after him and kiss

\

MR CARTON’S WILL.
BY W. H. STACPOOLE. him. As relief depended altogether upon 

the wife, it wqyld sometimes happen that 
-t-he-Lmsbnnd did not need to run more 
than a few yards, but when she was more 
than ordinarily bashful, or wished to 
have a little sport at the expense of her 
lord and master—which it may be sup-

t
PART. T.

I was breakfasting one morning in the 
beginning of April 187-, at my lodgings 
in 54 Doughty street, when the door of 
my sitting-room opened suddenly, and a 
lieautiful fair-haired girl of about twenty- 
two, who was the only child of the land
lady, rushed into the room, crying :

“Oh, Arthur, for mercy’s sake come 
downstairs—something dreadful has hap
pened ! ”

Louis Grahame and I were secretly en
gaged to be married as soon as I should 
have passed my final examination at the 
College of Surgeons, a fact which, to
gether with her excitement, will account 
for the abrupt manner in which she en
tered my room.

“What is it? I said, getting up from 
the table.

“Oh, Jane could not get any answer at 
Mr. Ca .'ton’s door, so she told me, and I 
have been knocking at liis door for the 
last five minutes, and there’s not a sound 
in the room. I’m so terrified. I)o for 
goodness sake come down; I’m afraid of 
my life to tell mamma.”

“Are you sure he was at home last 
night ?” I asked.

“Certain,” replied Miss Grahame; “he 
sent Jane out to post a letter at ten 
o’clock, and told her to bring up his hot 
water at nine o’clock this morning.”

Mr. Carton, who was the only other 
lodger in the house at the time except 
myself, was a retired official of the Bank 
of England, who had been lodging with 
Mrs. Grahame, the widow of a lieuten
ant in the Royal Navy, for nearly seven
teen years—in fact, ever since she had 
come to the house after her husband’s 
death. He was an extremely reserved 
man, nearly seventy years of age, and 
had the reputation of having made a 
large fortune during the railway mania.

I followed Miss Grahame down to the 
floor of liis bedroom; which was on the 
first floor. After I had knocked several 
times without getting any answer, I 
looked through the key-hole, and saw 
that the room inside was in total dark
ness.

“He is either in a fit or dead,” I said 
to myself, so I put my shoulder to the 
door, and with one strong effort sent it 
flying in on its hinges. Having drawn 
the curtains aside, and opened the shut
ters, I looked at the bed. A glance told 
me that Mr. Carton had been dead for 
several hours. When I had drawn the 

«sheet over the face of the corpse, I came 
" out of the room and broke the news as 

gently as I could to Miss Grahame, who 
was waiting for me on the landing. She 

'was naturally very much shocked, and, 
at her earnest request I went downstairs 
with her to tell her mother what had 
happened. Mrs. Graliame was a very 
(■delicate nervous woman, and for some 
time she seemed jierfectly stunned with 
the intelligence. As soon, however, as 
she had recovered herself a little, I ven
tured to tell her that she ought to com
municate at once with the relatives of 
the deceased man.

“But I don’t know who they are, or 
whether he had any,” she answered. 
“He lias had very few people to visit 
him, and I never heard him speak of 
any relative;”

“Then you ought to communicate with 
the Bank of England. They are sure to 
know something about him there,” I 
replied. “In the meantime, I must get 
in Dr. Power to see if he can certify as 
to the cause of death; I shall go to Rus
sel Square and see if he is at home.”

I went upstairs to get my hat, and, 
when 1 came down, Miss Grahame came 
witli me to the hall-door. After saying 
a few words to comfort her, for she was 
very much grieved, I opened the door 
and found myself face to face with a tall 
grey-haired man, who was in the act of 
stretching out his hand to reach the 
knocker. He looked askant at me as I 
stepiied out of the house, and, knowing 
that poor Miss Grahame, who was stand
ing behind m3, was not in a fit state to 
hold parley with strangers, I at once 
asked him if he wished to see anyone.

“Yes,” he replied in a very polite tone, 
“I w ould like to see Mr. Carton.”

“Mr. Carton ! ” 1 could not help ex- 
vlaiming, while Miss Graliame hid her 
face in her handkerchief, and began to 
sob afresh. “Will you walk in, sir, I 
continued, after a moments pause. We 
went into the hall, an 1, v lion the door 
was closed, I told him in as few words as 
possible what had occurred.

Charles gone ! Charles gone!” he re- 
peated, as if dazed with horror at the 
intelligence. Then lie added, speaking 
in a dreamy, absent manner: “lie was 
my brother—my half brother. Our

posed would not unfrequently he the 
case—he had to carry his load a consi
derable distance

\<j>nfor;'ed, and" the 
was last creeled hail charge of the cere
mony, and he was naturally anxious that 
no one should escape. The practice, as 
far as Galashiels was concerned, came to 
an end about 100 years ago, with the 
person of one Robert Young, who, on the 
ostensible plea of a “sore back,” lay abed 
all the day after his marriage, and ob
stinately refused to get up and be creel
ed. He had, it may be added in exten
uation, been twice married before, and 
had on.each occasion gone through the 
ceremony of being creeled, and no doubt 
felt that he had quite enough of creeling.

This custom was very 
;rson whostrict!

>
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f FEW OUTSTRIP THEIR LOVERS.
FiTf. McLennan’s “ Primitive Marriage.’’] 

The damsel in Singapore is given a 
canoe and a double-bladed paddle and 
allowed a start of some distance. The 
suitor, similarly equipped, starts off in 
chase. If he succeeds in overtaking her 
she becomes his wife; if not, the match 

It is seldom 
that objection is offered at the last mo
ment, and the race is generally a short 
one. The maiden’s arms are strong, but 
lier heart is soft and her nature is warm, 
and she soon becomes a willing captive. 
If the marriage takes place where no 
stream is near, a round circle of a cer- 
tàm size is formed, the damsel is stripped 
of all but a waistband and given half the 
circle’s start, and if she succeeds in run
ning three times round before her suitor 
comes up with her she is entitled to re
main a virgin; if not, she must consent 
to the bonds of matrimony. As in the 
other cases, hut few outstrip their lovers.

is broken off.

“Has what, you little mule?”
“Has made a will leaving nearly all 

his money to mamma and me !” and here 
she got up and threw her arms round 
my neck.

“One would think he had done some
thing to injure you,” I said laughing. 
But, though I laughed, I felt somehow an 
inward feeling of regret. I was young 
—just tliree-and-twenty—and like most 
young men, who are not pigs or knaves, 
enthusiastic. My ambition for months 
past had been to make a home for my 
darling. Here it was ready made. But 
it was not of my making, and it did not 
seem like what I had been dreaming 
about. For the cottage that my imagina
tion had ^pictured as the abode of our 
love there seemed to be substituted a 
gaudy mansion, were love evanesced in 
the presence of opulence and convention
ality. Her thoughts must have been 
similar to mine, for, after a pause, she 
said timidly :

“We won’t love each other the less, will 
we, Arthur dear?”

“Wfiy on earth should we?” I said, as 
I kissed her.

“Because—oh, I don’t know why. But 
we’ll live just as we intended to live. We 
don’t want any grandeur, do we?”

“No, dear. That is just what I hoped 
you would say. But are we not getting 
on a little too fast. We do/ not know 
Anything about this Mr. Beadi. Did you 
ever see him before?”

“Yes, lie has called to see Mr. Carton— 
not very often, and it wasV generally in 
the evening.”

“Well, that’s well so far. But I mean 
we don’t know much about him, and

Some Medical Hints.

Girls, says one writer, want a good 
deal more out-of-door exercise than they 
usually get, and a young lady would fre
quently be better employed, would stand 
a much better chance of keeping her 
brain and temper, her health and skin in 
good trim, if she were engaged in this 
way, than she does when over-taxing 
her constitution in trying to learn some 
accomplishment, which is most likely 
utterly useless or else calculated to unfit 
her for the duties and pleasures of life. 
She need not be afraid of damaging her 
/Skin by tanning and freckling; the one 
is a good sign, and freckles never yet 
spoiled beauty.

“At lunch and dinner drink filtered 
water or good, sound claret, but not more 
than three wineglasses full a day of the 
latter. Refuse cider, perry, and all beer 
and malt liquors. 1^ claret be not liked, 
then take, instead, some light Rhine wine 
of good quality. Eat fish preferably to 
meat, mutton rather than beef, and 
poultry rather than game. Never take 
veal*, ham or pork, nor any dish con
taining tripe, liver, brains or kidneys. 
Partake plentifully of green vegetables, 
such as spinach, cabbage, Brussels 
sprouts, cauliflower, seakale, etc., 
but be sure they are thoroughly well 
cooked, and are not served with much 
butter or salt. Remember that all greasy 
and salted foods are highly injurious to 
the complexion. Eschew pastry, and 
prefer blaucmange. jellies, custards and 
light puddings. Good cheese is not to 
be avoided, but do not eat rich or mouldy 
cheeses. All fruit is beneficial, and nuts 
will do no harm after a light meal. Sup
per may be regulated on similar princi
ples. Be extremely careful to keep the 
bodily functions in perfect onler, and 
never permit the slightest irregularity to 
pass unattended to.”

Mrs. Grahame

then people sometimes alter their wills
after they have made them-----”

“That’s just what I was thinking, and 
that’s why I did not tell mamma any
thing about it until after I had spoken to 

But what Mr. Beach—and he is a

Amusing Breach of Promise Case.

According to the Dublin Evening Tele
graph, a breach of promise action will 
probably be heard shortly in Dublin, in 
which a parrot will figure prominently. 
An elderly professional gentlemen, en
gaged to a pretty young lady in her 
teens, was visiting her father, and knock
ed at the study door. A parrot he had 
presented to the young lady shrieked 
out, “Come in, come in ; ” and on sudden
ly entering the room he found his fiancee 
seated on the sofa witli a young man un
coiling liis arm from her waist, the par
rot meanwhile imitating the sound of 
kissing, and winding up with mocking 
laughter. The marriage was broken off', 
and to an action for breach of promise 
defendant pleads justification.

A ÇpfiRESpondent of a contemporary 
writes:—Having in the past presented 
their former president, the late Earl of 
Shaftesbury, with a prize donkey, the 
costers have now a very docile, cleverly- 
traine 1 animal which they purpose off
ering as a present to the Queen, having 
heard that lier Majesty has lately taken 
to riding in a donkey-carriage.

you.
solicitor—says is this—that his brother 
made liis will last September and left it 
with Mr. Moffatt of 39 Bedford Row; that 
he was worth about ninety thousand 
pounds; and that he left twenty thousand 
pounds to Mr. Beach, and ten thousand 
ponnds to mamma, and all the rest of 
his projierty to me.”

Prince Bismarck’» Two Sons.

[Loudon Life.]

I inidnrstaiTjl that Count Herbert Bis
marck will accept Lord Rosebery’s invit
ation to come to London during the presj 
ent season, if his father will grant him 
TSfave. It may not he generally known 
that there are few more hardworking and 
laborious men in Germany than the two 
sons of the Imperial Chancellor, who are 
often at their posts at 8 in the morning 
and remain at work, with litsle intermis
sion, until far into the night. Prince 
Bismarck’s private secretary, who is an 
intimate friend of Count Herbert’s and 
lisa married an accomplished English 
lady, one of the leaders of Berlin society, ( 
will probably he ill London about the 
same time.

“Well, that’s definite at all events. 
Suppose we go and see Mr. Moffatt. I 
had better go out first. If Mrs. Grahams 
sees us going out together, she will won
der what we are about, and it is as well 
not to tell her anything about the matter 
at present. You can slip on your jacket 
and meet me in John street, and then we 
shall see wliat Mr. Moffatt has to say on 
the subject. I don’t think it will disap
point either of us much if the story is a 
myth, or if the money has been left to 
somebody else.”

“ I don’t know ; I’d like to he able to 
bring you some money,” said Miss Gra
hame innocently.

“ Well, then, go and put your things on, 
and we’ll see about it,” I replied.
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his father had got it out in order t<y 
hum it, and this idea was followed by 
another that for a moment stilled his 
heart.

“If he should die now, he can now de
stroy it ! if he does not take the medi
cine, he will die.”

Thought flies fast in moments of em
ergency. Philip, toy was a man of de
termined mind where his own interests 
were concerned, and his blood was heat
ed and his reason blinded by fury and 
terror. He was not long in settling on 
his course of action. Taking the bottle 
from the cupboard, he poured out its 
contents into one of the wine-glasses 
that stood upon the talliéy and coming 

, up to his father with it, addressed him. 
He know that his attack, although they 
were of a nature to cause intense pain, 
did not rob the sufferer of his senses. 
The old man, though he lay before him 
gasping with agony, was quite in a con
dition to understand him.

“Listen to me,” he said, in a slow, dis
tinct voice. “Just now you said that vou 
would disinherit me. This medicine 
will save your life, and if I let it fall you 
will die, and there is no more in the 
house. Swear before God that you will 
not carry out your threat, and I will give 
it to you. Lift up your hand to show me 
that you swear.”

Silence followed, only broken by the 
gasps of the dying man.

“If you will not swear, I will pour it 
out before your eyes.”.

Again there was silence, but this time 
the old man made an effort to rise and 
ring the bell.

His son threw him roughly back.
“For the last time,” he said, in a hoarse 

whisper, “will you swear ?”
A struggle passed over his father’s 

face, now nearly black with pain, and 
presently from the distended lips, that 
did qpt seem to move, there burst a sin
gle word—destined to echo for ever in 
his son’s ears :

“Murderer.”
It was his last; he sank back, groaned, 

and died, and at the same moment the 
flame from the pine-chips flickered itself 
away, and of a sudden the room grew 
nearly dark. Philip stood for a while 
aghast at his own handiwork, and watch
ed the dull light glance on the dead' 
white of his father’s brow. He was be
numbed by terror at what he had done,, 
and in that awful second of realization 
would have given his own life to have it 
undone.

Presently, however, the instinct of self- 
preservation came to .his aid. He lit a 
candle, and taking some of the mediciue 
in the glass smeared it over the dead 
man’s chin and coat, and then broke the 
glass on the floor by his side, thus mak
ing it appear that be had died while at~- 
tempting to swallow the medicine.

Next he raised a loud outcry, and vio
lently rang the bell. In a minute the. 
room was full of startled servants, one of" 
whom was instantly dispatched for Mr. 
Caley, the doctor. Meanwhile, after a 
vain attempt to restore animation, the 
study table was cleared, and the corpse, 
laid on it, as its mother’s had been 
that day fifty years before.

[To be continued.]

“My dear, pray confine yourself to your 
own affairs, and leave me to settle mine. 
There shall be no harshness, none shall 
suffer more than they deserve. There, 
don’t break down, go and rest, for there 
are painful scenes befdre you.”

He rang the bell and sent for the 
householder. She came presently, a 
pleasant-looking woman of about thirty 
years of age, with a comely face and 
honest eyes.

“ This lady, Pigott,” said the old squire, 
addressing her, “is Mrs. Philip Caresfoot, 
and you will be so kind as to treat her 
with all respect. Don’t open your eyes, 
but attend te me. For the present you 
had best put her in the red room and at-

“Tliat woman has nerve,” said he to I tend to her yourself. Do you under- 
hi in self.

Then he rapgAhe bell, and bade Sim
mons wait till hp had written a note.

“Send James to Roxhain at once with 
this. Take this lady’s thing’s off the fly 
and put them in the red bedroom. By 
the way, I am at home to nebody except 
Mr. Bellamy," and then, turning to Hilda,
“Now, if you will come into my study, we 
will continue our chat,” and he offered 
her his arm. “Here we are secure from 
interruption,” he said, with a ghost of a 
smile. “Take this chair. Now forgive 
my impertinence, but I must ask you if 
I am to understand that your my son’s 
legal wife?”

She flushed a little as she answered : (}|e
"Sir, I am; I have been careful to bring 

the proof; here it is,” and she took from 
a little hand-bag a certified copy of the 
register of her marriage, and gave it to 
him. He examined it carefully through 
his gold eye-glass, and handed it back.

“Perfectly in order, hum, some eight 
months since, I see. May 1 ask why I 
am now for the first time favored with 
a sight of this interesting document; in 
short, why you come down—like an angel 
from the clouds, and reveal yourself at 
the present moment?”

“I have come,” she answered, “because 
of these.” And she handed him two 
letters. “I have come to ascertain if 
they are true, if my husband is a doubly 
perjured or a basely slandered man.”

He read the two anonymous letters.
With the contents of the first we are ac
quainted, the second merely told of the 
public announcement of Philip’s engage
ment.

“Speak,” she said, with desperate en
ergy, the calm of her face breaking up 
like ice before a rush of waters. “ You 
must know everything; tell me my fate!”

“Girl, these villainous letters are in 
every particular true. You have married 
in my son the biggest scoundrel in the 
county. I can only say that I grieve for 
you.”

She listened in silence; then, rising 
from her chair, said, with a gesture in
finitely tragic in its simplicity :

“Then it is,finished; before God and 
man I renounce him. Listen,” she went 
on, turning to her father-in-law, “I loved 
your son, he won my heart; but, though 
he said he loved me, I suspected him of 
playing fast and loose with me on the 
one hand, and with my friend Maria 
Lee on the other. So I determined logo 
away, and told him so. Then it was that 
he offered to marry me at once, if I 
would change my purpose. I loved him 
and I consented—yes, because I loved 
him so, I consented to even more. I 
agreed to pass by a false name and to 
enter on a course of trickery in order to 
keep the marriage secret from you. You 
see w;liat it has led to. I, a von Holtz- 
hausen, and the last of my name, stand 
here a by-word and a scorn; mv story 
will be found amusing at every dinner- 
table in the country-side, and my shame 
will even cling to my unborn child. This 
is the return he has made me ioi my 
sacrifice of self-respect, and for donsent- 
ing to marry him at all : to outrage my 
love and make a public mockery.”

“We have been accustomed,” broke in 
the old squire, his pride somewhat net
tled, “to consider our own a good family 
to marry into; you do not seem to share 
that view.”

“Good; yes, there is plenty of your 
money for those who care for it, but, sir, 
as I told your son, it is not a family. He 
did me no honor in marrying me, though 
I was nothing but a German companion 
with no dower but her beauty. I^and 
here she flung her head back with an air 
of ineffable pride—“did him the honor.
My ancestors, sir, were princes, when his 
were ploughboys.”

“Well, well,” answered the old squire, 
testily, “ten generations of country gent
ry, and the Lord only knows how many 
more of stout yeoman liefore them, is a 
good enough descent fer us; but I like 
your pride, and I am glad that you Spring 
from an ancient race; You have been 
shamefully treated, Hilda—is not your 
name Hilda ?—but there are others, more 
free from blame than you are, who have 
been treated worse.”

“Ah, Maria, then she knows nothing?”
“Yes, there is Maria and myself. But 

never mind that. Philip will, I suppose, 
be back in a few hours—oh, yes, he will 
be back,” and his eyes glinted unplea
santly, “and what shall you do then ? 
what course do you intend to take ?”

“I intend to claim my rights, to force 
him to acknowledge me here where he 
suffered his engagement to another wo
man to be proclaimed, and then I intend 
to leave him. He has killed my respect,
I will not live with him again. I can 
earn my living in Germany. I have done 
with him; but, sir, do not you be hard 
upon him. It is a matter between me 
and him. Let him not suffer on my ac
count”

he spoke with overpowering politeness.
“So, madam—then I have to congra

tulate myself on the possession of a very 
lovely daughter-in-law.”

A silence ensued that they were both 
too moved to break; at last the old man 
said, in an altered tone.

“We have much to talk of, and you 
must be tirid. Take off your cloak, and 
eat while I think.”

She obeyed him, and he saw that not 
only was she his son’s wife but that she 
must before long present the world with 
an heir to the name of Caresfoot This 
made him think the more; but mean
while he continued to attend to her

and other memories come upon me as I 
bink. It was,here upon this very table 
that they stood my mother’s coffin. I 
was standing where you are now when 
I wrenched open the halfcfastened shell 
to kiss her once more before they screw
ed her down for ever. I wonder would 
you do as much for me? I loved my 
mother, and that was fifty years ago. I 
wonder shall we meet again ? That was 
on the first of May, a long-gone first of 
May. They threw branches of black
thorn bloom upon her coffin. Odd, very 
odd ! But business, lad, business—what 
was it? ah, I know,’ and his manner 
changed in a second and became hard 
and stem. “ About Maria, have vou come 
to a decision ? ”

Philip moved restlessly on his chair, 
poked the logs to a brighter blaze, and 
threw a handful of pine chips from a 
basket by his side before he answered. 
Then said:

“No, I have not.”
“Your reluctance is very strange, 

Philip, I can not understand it. I sup
pose that you are not already married, 
are you, Philip?"

There was a lurid calm about the old 
man’s face as he asked this question 
that was very dreadful in its intensity. 
Under the shadow of his thick black eye
brows, gleams of light glinted and flick
ered in the expanded pupils, as before 
the outburst of a tempest the forked 
lightning flickers in the belly of the 
cloud. His voice too was constrained 
and harsh.

of its objects. And out of all this walk
ing and thinking, there emerged, after 
an hour of stupor that it wrould be a mis
nomer to call sleep, two fixed results. 
The first of these was that he hated his 
father as a lost soul must hate its tor
turing demon, blindly, madly, impotent- 
ly hated him; and the second, that he 
could no longer delay taking his wife 
into confidence. Then he remembered 
the letter he had received from her on 
the previous morning. He got it and 
saw that it boro no address, merely 
stating that she would be in London by 
midday on the first of May, that was on 
the morrow. Till then it was clear he 
must wait, and he was not sorry for the 
reprieve. His was not a pleasant story 
for a husband to have to tell.

Fortunately for Philip, there was an 
engagement of long standing for this 
day, the first of May: to go, in 
conjunction with other persons, to affect 
a valuation of the fallows, etc., of a large 
tenant who was going out at Michael
mas. This prevented any call being 
made upon him to go and see Maria 
Lee, as after the events of the previous 
evening it might have been expected he 
would. He started early on this busi
ness, and did not return till late, so he 
saw nothing of his father that day.

On the morning of the first of May he 
breakfasted about half-past eight, and 
then, without seeing his father, drove to 
Roxham to catch a train that got him 
up to London about twenty minutes to 
twelve. As he steamed slowly into Pad
dington Station, another train steamed 
out, and had he been careful to examine 
the occupants of the first-class carriages, 
as they passed him in a slow procession, 
he might have seen something that 
would have interested him; but he was, 
not unnaturally, too much occupied with 
his own thoughts to allow of the indul
gence of an idle curiosity. On the arri
val of his train, he took a cab and drove 
without delay to the house in Lincoln’s 
Inn Fields, and asked for Mrs. Roberts.

“She isn’t back vet, sir,” was Mrs. 
Jacobs’s reply. “I got this note from her 
this morning to say that she would be 
here by twelve, but it’s twenty minutes 
past now, so I suppose that she has 
missed the train or changed her mind; 
but there will be another in at three, so 
perhaps you had best wait for that sir.” 
Philip was put out by this contre terns,but 

at the same time he was relieved to find 
that he had a space to breathe in before 
the inevitable and dreadful moment of 
exposure and infamy, for he had grown 
afraid of his wife.

Three o’clock came in due course, but 
no Hilda. Philip was seriously disturb
ed; but there was now no train by which 
she could arrive that day, so he was 
forced to the conclusion that she had 
postponed her departure. There were 
now two things to be done, one to follow 
her down to where she was staying—for 
he had ascertained her address from 
Mrs. Jacobs; the other to return home 
and come back on the morrow. For 
reasons which appeared to him impera
tive, but which need not be entered into 
here, he decided on the latter course ; so 
leaving a note for his wife, he drove in a 
very bad temper, to Paddington in time 
to catch the five o’clock train to Roxham.

Let us now return to t^e Abbey House, 
where, while Philip was cooling his heels 
in Lincoln’s Inn Fields, a rather curious 
scene was in progress.

At one o’clock old Mr. Caresfoot, as 
was his rule, sat down to lunch, which, 
frugal as it was, so far as he was con
cerned, was yet served with some old- 
fashioned ceremony by a butler and a 
footman. Just as the meal was coming 
to an end, a fly with some luggage on it 
drove up the hall-door. The footman 
went to open it.

“Simmons,” said the squire, to the old 
butler, “look out and tell me who that

The Reanon Why.

[Eva Wilder Mctilass in in Ju [ge.l 
She did not sr eak te me, the’ I 
Am err - eho saw me i fiRpmg by: 
Capricious sex! now who would know 
She was my sweetheart long ago 
And gave my ardor sigh for sigh?
Her glance still mocks an April sky, 
Her checks a mermet rose outvie;
I credit all her graces, though

She did not speak.
Has she fergot love’s tender tie,
That bound us each his sworn ally? 
The vows we pledged tor weal or woe. 
The kisses we exchanged? Ah, nol 
My wife was with me; that is why 

She did not speak.

DAWN wants. She ate little, but calmly.

stand ?”
a yorel “Oh, yes, sir, I understand,” Pigott re

plied, courtesying. “Will you be pleased 
to come along with me, ma’am ?”

Hilda rose and took Pigott’s arm. Ex
citement and fatigue had worn her out. 
Before she went, however, she turned 
and with tears in her eyes thanked the 
old man for his kindness to a friendless 
woman.

The hard eyes grew kindly as he 
stooped and kissed the broad white brow 
and said, in his stately way :

“My dear, as yet I have shown you 
nothing but the courtesy due to a lady. 
ShCyld I live, I hope to bestow on you 

fection I owe to a much-wronged 
daughter. Good-by.”

And they thus parted, little knowing 
where they should meet again.

“ A woman I respect, well, English or 
German, the blood will tell,” he said, as 
soon as the door had closed. “ Poor 
thing ; poor Maria, too. The scoundrel ! 
Ah ! there it is again,” and he pressed 
his hand to his heart. “ This business 
has upset me, and no wonder.”

The pang passed, and sitting down he 
wrote a letter that evidently emba-rassed 
him considerably, and addressed it to 
Miss Lee. This he put in the post-box, 
and then, going to a secretaire, he un
locked it, and taking out a document be
gan to puzzle over it attentively.

Presently Simmons announced that 
Mr. Bellamy was waiting.

“ Show him in at once,” said she old 
man, briskly.
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[Continued.]
“ When fîisve an end in view I march 

straight to it, I do not vacillate—that is 
all. But never mind me; here we are 
near home. Go to town by the first train 
to-morrow morning and post another let
ter announcing what has happened here. 
Then come back and wait.”

“Ay,” reflected George, “that is a 
wonderful woman, a woman it is good to 
have some hold over.”

We left Hilda, stretched on her face 
sobbing. But the fit did not last long. 
She rose, iStl flung open the window ; 
she seemed stifled for want of air. Then 
she sat down to think what she should 
do. Vanish and leave no trace ? No, 
not yet. Appear and claim her place ? 
No, not yet ; the time was not ripe for 
choice between these two extremes. Up
braid Philip with his faithlessness? No, 
not without proofs. What did that hate
ful letter say ? “ Wait and watch,” yes, 
that was what she would do. But she 
could not wait here ; she felt as though 
she must go somewhere, get some change 
of scene, or she should break down. She 
had heard Mrs. Jacobs speak of a village 
not more than two hours from London, 
that a convalescent lodger of hers had 
visited and found charming. She would 
go there for a week and watch the spring 
cast her mantle over the earth, and listen 
to the laughter of the brooks, and try to 
forget her burning love and jealousy, and 
just for that one week be happy as she 
was when, as a little girl, she roamed all 
day through the woods of her native 
Germany. Alas, she forgot that it is the 
heart and not the scene that makes hap
piness.

That evening she wrote a note to her 
husband, saying that she felt that change 
of air was necessary for her, and that she 
was going out of London for a few days, 
to some quiet place, from whence she 
would write to him. He must not, how
ever, expect many letters, as she wanted 
complete rest.

On the following morning she went, 
and if the sweet spring air did not bring 
peace to her mind, at any rate, it, to a 
very great extent, set her up in strength. 
She wrote but one letter during her ab
sence, and that was to say that she should 
be back in London by midday on the 
first of May. This letter reached Philip 
on the morning of the great dinner-party, 
and was either accidentally or on pur
pose sent without the writer’s address. 
On the morning of the first of May, that 
is, two days after the dinner-party which 
was given on the twenty-ninth of April, 
Hilda rose early, and commenced to pack 
her things with the assistance of a stout 
servant girl, who did all the odd jobs and 
a great deal of the work in the old-fasliion 
ed farm-house in which she was staying. 
Presently the cow-boy came whistling up 
the little garden, bright with crocuses 
and tulips, that lay in front of the house, 
and knocked at the front door.

“ Lawks,” said the stout girl, in accents 
of deep surprise, as she drew her head in 
from the open lattice. “Jim’s got a 
letter.”

“ Perhaps it is for me,” suggested Hilda, 
a little nervously ; she had grown nerv
ous about the post of late. “ Will you go 
and see ? ”

The letter was for her, in the hand
writing of Mrs^icot s. Slie opened it : 
it contained another addressed in a char
acter the sight of which made her feel 
sick and faint. She could not trust her-

Ow ing to the position of his father’s 
head, Philip could not see this play of 
feature, but he heard the voice and 
thought that it meant mischief. He had 
but a second to decide between confes
sion and the lie that leaped to his lips. 
An inward conviction told him that his
father was not long for this world, was it 
worth while to face his anger when mat
ters might yet be kept dark till the end? 
The tone of the voice—ah, how he mis
took his meaning—deceived him. It was 
not, he thought, possible that his father 
could know anything. Had he possessed 
a little more knowledge of the world, he 
might have judged differently.

“Married, no, indeed, what put that 
idea into your head?” and he laughed 
outright j '

Presently he bet 
father had risen ai

une aware that his 
riLjyas approaching 

toward him. Another moment and a 
hand of iron was laid upon his shoulder, 
the awful dyes blazed into his face and 
seemed tf> 
through, and a voice that he could not 
have recognized hissed into his ear:

“You unutterable liar, you everlasting 
hound, your wife is at this moment in 
this house.”

CHAPTER XI.
It was some minutes past seven that 

evening when the lawyer left, and he had 
not been gone a quarter of an hour be
fore a hired gig drove up to the door, 
containing Philip, who had got back 
from town in the worst of bad tempers, 
and, as no conveyance was waiting for 
him, had been forced to post over from 
Roxham. Apparently his father had 
been expecting his arrival, for the mo
ment the servant opened the door he 
appeared from his study and addressed 
him in a tone that was as near to being 
jovial as he ever went.

“ Hullo, Philip, back again, are you ? 
been up to town, I suppose, and driven 
over in the * George ’ gig. That’s 
lucky, I wanted to speak to you ; come in 
here, there's a good fellow, I want to 
speak to you.”

“ Why is he so infernally genial ? ” re
flected Philip. “Timeo Danaos et dona 
ferentes ” ; then aloud, “ All right father; 
but if it is all the same to you I should 
like to get some dinner first”

“ Dinner, why, I have had none yet ; I 
have been too busy. I shall not keep 
you long, we will dine together presently.”

Philip was surprised, and glanced at 
him suspiciously ; his habits were ex
tremely regular, why had he no dinner ?

Meanwhile his father led the way into 
the study, muttering below his breath,

“ One more chance, his last chance.”
A wood fire was burning brightly on 

the hearth, for the evening was chilly, 
and some sherry and glasses stood upon 
the table.

“ Take a glass of wine, Philip, I am go- 
iifg to have one, it is a good thing to 
begin a conversation on. What says the 
Psalmist, ‘ Wine that maketh glad the 
heart of man, and oil to make him a 
cheerful countenance,’ a cheerful counten
ance. Ho, ho ! my old limbs are tired, I 
am going to sit down, going to sit down.”

He seated himself in a well-worn 
leather arm-chair by the side of the fire 
so that his back was toward the dying 
daylight But the brightness of the 
flames threw the clear-cut features into 
strong relief against the gloom, and by it 
Philip could see that the withered cheeks 
were flushed. Somehow the whole 
strongly-defined scene made him feel 
uncanny and restless.

“ Cold for the first of May, isn’t it, lad ? 
the world is very cold at eighty-two. 
Eighty-two, a great age, yet it seems but 
the other day that I used to sit in this 
very chair and dandle you upon my knee, 
and make this repeater strike for yen. 
And yet that is twenty years since, and 
I have lived through four twenties and 
two years. A great age, a cold world ! ”

“ Ain’t you well ? ” asked his son brus
quely, but not unkindly.

“ Well, ah, yes, thank you, Philip, I 
never felt better, ray memory is so good,
I can see tilings I have forgotten for 
seventy years or more. Dear, dear, it 
was behind that bookcase in a hole in 
the board that I used to hide my flint and 
steel which I used for making little fires 
at the foot of Caresfoot’s Staff. There is 
a mark on the bark now. I was mis
chievous as a little lad, and thought that 
the old tree would make a find blaze.
I was audacious, too, and delighted to 
hide the things in my father’s study un
der the very nose of authority. Ay,

»,

pierce him through and

Philip sprung up with an exclamation 
of rage, and cursed Hilda aloud.

“No,” went on his father, standing be
fore him, his tall frame swaying back
ward and forward with excitement, “no, 
do not curse her, she like your other 
poor dupe, is an honest women, on your
self be the damnation, you living fraud, 
you outcast from all honor, who have 
brought shame and reproach upon our 
honest name, on you be it; may every 
curse attend you, and may remorse 
torture you. Listen: you lied to me, you 
lied to your wife, trebly did you lie to 
the unfortunate girl you have deceived; 
but, if you will not speak it, for once hear 
the truth, and remember that you have 
to deal with one so relentless, the fools, 
mistaking justice for oppression, call him 
‘devil.’ I, ‘devil Caresfoot,’ tell you that 
I will disinherit you of every stick, stone, 
and stiver that the law allows me, and 
start you in the enjoyment of the rest 
with my bitterest curse. This I will do 
now while I am alive; when I am dead, 
by Heaven I will haunt you if I can.”

Here he stopped for wlnt of breath, 
and stood for a moment in the full light 
of the cherry blaze, one hand raised 
above his head as though to strike, and 
presenting, witli his glittering eyes and 
working features, so terrible a spectacle 
of rage that his son recoiled involuntarily 
before him.

But fury begats fury as love begets 
love, and in another second Philip felt 
his own wicked temper boil up within 
him. He clinched his teeth and stood 
firm.

on
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Simmons did as he was bid, and re
plied,

“I don’t rightly know, squire; but it’s 
a lady, and she be wonderful tall.”

Just then the footman returned, and 
said that a lady, who would not give 
her name, wished to speak to him in 
private.

“Are you sure the lady did not mean 
Mr. Philip?”

“No, sir; she asked for Mr. Philip first, 
and, when I told her that he was out, 
she asked for you, sir. I have shown her 
into the study.”

“Humph, at any rate she has coqie off' 
a journey, and must be liunrgy. Set 
another place and ask her in here.”

In another moment there was the 
rustle of a silk dress, and a lady, arrayed 
in a long cloak and with thick veil on, 
was shown into the room. Mr. Caresfoot, 
rising with that courteous air for which 
he was remarkable, bowed and begged 
her to be seated, and then motioned to 
the servants to leave the room.

“Madam, I am told that you wish to 
speak to me; might I ask whom I have 
the honor of addressing.”

She with a rapid motion removed her 
hat and veil, and exposed her sternly 
beautiful face to his inquiring gaze.

“Do you not know me, Mr. Caresfoot ?” 
she said, in her foreign accent.

“Surely, yes, you are the young lady 
who lived with Maria, Miss von Holtz- 
hausen.”

“That was my name, it is now Hilda 
Caresfoot I am your son Philp’s wife.”

As this astounding news broke upon 
his ears, her hearer’s face became a shift
ing study. Incredulity, wonder, fury, all 
swept across it, and then in a single 
second it seemed to freeze. Next moment

GAZETTE!

II FEATURES“Do your worst,” he said; “I hate you; 
I wish uvGod that you were defid.”

Hardly had these dreadful i 
his lips when a change came 
old man’s face ; it seemed to stiffen, and 
putting one hand to his heart he stagger
ed back into his chair, pointing and 
making signs as he fell toward a little 
cupboard in the angle of the wall. His 
son at once guessed what had happened ; 
his father had got one of the attacks of 
the heart to which he was subject, and 
was motioning to him to bring the 
medicine which he had before shown him, 
and which alone could save him in these 
seizures. Actuated by a common im
pulse of humanity, Philip for the moment 
forgot their quarrel, and stepped with all 
speed to fetch it. As it happened, there 
stood beneath this cupboard a table, and 
on this table lay the documunt which his 
father had been reading that afternoon 
before the arrival of Mr. Bellamy. It 
was his will, and, as is usual in the case 
of such deeds, the date w as indorsed 
upon the back. All this Philip saw at a 
single glance, and he also saw that the 
will was dated some years back, and 
therefore one under which he would 
inherit, doubtless the same that his 
father had some months before offered to 
show him.

It flashed through his mind that

words left
over thq

^ \self to read it in the presence of the girl.
“ Sally,” she said, “ I feel rather faint ; 

I shall lie down a little. I will ring 
for you presently.”

Sally retired, and she opened her letter. 
Fifteen minutes after, the girl received 

Sire found Hilda very 
usurious look upon her

—FOR—

NEXT WEEK.
her summons, 
pale and with 
face.

“ I hope you’re better, mum,” she said, 
for she was a kind-hearted girl.

“ Better—ah, yes, thank you, Sally, I 
am cured, quite cured ; but please be 
quick with the things, for I shall leave 
by the nine o’clock train.”

V *

BUY THE
t ■

GAZETTE [
CHAPTER X.

The night of the dinner-party was a 
nearly sleepless one for Philip, although 
his father had so considerately regretted 
his wearied appearance.. He could do 
nothing but walk, walk, walk, like some 
unquiet ghost, up and dowm his great 
oak-paneled bedroom, till about dawn 
his legs gave way beneath him, and 
think, think, think, till his mind recoiled 
confused and helpless from the dead wall

EVERY WEEK.
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AROUND AND ABOUT.thing of the past now in most cities and 

should he abolished in St. John. The 
common clerk is really the judge of this 
court and the city pays him a salary, but 
the largest portion of the fees of the 
court find their way into the pockets of 
the aldermen. Now when we have 18 
aldermen the divy is small as they can
not get in more than three sessions of the 
court each year. The common clerk is 
now the head of the police department 
and also the head of the civil law branch. 
Why not make him civil and police jus
tice and abolish the city court as it now 
exists ?

If some alderman desires to immor
talize himself let him arrange and lay 
before the council a comprehensive 
scheme of civic reform. Were this done 
the aldermen would be obliged to accept 
it or the citizens would soon put an end 
to their political asperations. St. John 
is ripe for reform and it should come at 
once.

under 2s. per mile, so that when 5 per 
cent, for collection is superadded, and 30 
or 40 per cent, is allowed for reduction, 
it will be seen that an Irish estate is 
nearly as profitable as a suit in 
chancery.”

For several weeks it has been im
possible for Americans to marry in Paris 
in consequence of the State Department 
withdrawing from the United States 
Legation the power to give certificates of 
birth to the intending brides and bride
grooms. The French law requires such 
a certificate before legalizing the marri- 

The authorities heretofore, in. the

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,
Published every Saturday Morning, from the 

office No. 21 Canterbury street.
Editor and Manager.

A Friendly ( lint on a Number of Sub
jects of Passing Interest.

JOHN A. BOWES:

There are some mighty mean people 
in St. John, as I suppose there are in 
every other city of any size. Perhaps 
the meanest are those who go about 
minding every other person’s business 
but their own. Such meddlesome bodies 
can alw ays tell you just what their next 
door neighbor had for dinner on 
a particular day and what his 
weekly household expenses are and how 
much he owes the butcher, the baker 
and the candlestick maker. Gossip is 
their great delight, and if they can find 
a dirty story to relate of their neighbour 
or their neighbor’s wife they tell it with 
gusto in all the parlors they are admitted 
to, on the street corners and wherever 
else they can find listeners, but they never 
go to the person about whom the story 
is told to ascertain how much truth their 
is compared with the fiction.

* *
*

Slander seems to run in streaks like 
crime. There was a period last winter 
when I heard more slanderous stories 
about well known men and women than 
ever before. How the stories got started 
heaven only knows, but every one had 
the latest and gleefully retailed it to all 
whom they met. Respectable men 
listened to these stories and in more in
stances than one believed what they 
heard. Since then it has been conclu
sively proved that the major part of these 
stories were mean, contemptible lies. 
But nevertheless they were believed 
for a time, and the reputations of respect
able men and women were freely can
vassed by every blackguard about town, 
as well as by scores of reputable citizens. 
The mystery always is to find the source 
of the story. Trace it back as far as you 
will and the invariable answer you will 
get is I was told by so and so.
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Tire Saturday Uazette is the only Saturday 
paper in the Maritime provinces, devoted exclu
sively to family and general matters.

It will be sent to any address in Canada or the 
United States, on receipt of the subscription price, 
$1.50 per annum : 75 cents for six months.

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

XL-3' tVc want agents in every town in New 
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, and Prince Edward Is
land. Liberal coulissions will be paid to the right 
people. Terms can bo lmd on application. Write 

and addre^ plainly on a postal card

age.
absence of a proper registration papers 
from America, have accepted the United 
States Minister’s certificate. Some weeks
ago, when an American couple wished 
to marry, they found it impossible. It is 
expected, however, that in a short time, 
through the efforts of Edmund Kelly, a 
certain form of certificate w ill be adopted 
by the French authorities, and that the 
present deadlock will be relieved.

“The bodies of eighteen ladies, all in 
full dress, were found lying together at 
the bottom of the staircase leading from 
the second story. These ladies all had

your name 
and send for a specimen copy.

iKgy* Advertisers will find The Gazette an ex
cellent mt-ilium for reaching their customers in all 
parts of the three provinces. The rates will bo 
found lower than those of any other paper having 
its circulation among all classes. Rates given and 
and locations assigned on application.

JtO'The Retail Price of the The Saturday 
Gazette is Three cents n copy, and it may bo 
had at that price from all Booksellers and News- | escorts to the theatre, but no remains of 
dealers in the Maritime Provinces; and from the (|ie 
Newsboys on the street on the day of publication.

Address all communications to
THE SATURDAY GAZETTE.
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THE CHURCH AND THE JUBILEE.
men were found anywhere near 

where these women were burned to Father Davenport will have very few 
sympathisers in the selfish view he took 
of the Jubilee Celebration last Sunday. 
Because an English priest is wrongfully 
imprisoned he declines to take part in 
the festivities of the occasion. What 
connection there can possibly be between 
the imprisonment of Mr. Bell-Cox and 
the Jubilee is not at all clear to most 
people, but now that Mr. Bell-Cox is out 
of prison again it is to be hoped that Mr. 
Davenport will lie reconciled and join 
with others in rejoicing that the Queen 
has completed the fiftheth year of her 
reign.

death.” This item is in a Paris dispatch 
after the terrible destruction of the Opera 
Comique, and it reveals a cowardly sel
fishness that fairly appalls the reader. 
“The “escorts.” without whom no 
Pari sen ne think it convenable to visit a 
public place of amusement, saved them
selves, or tried to, leaving the women to 
perish in the flames 1 Truly, it was 
human ! but where is the much vaunted 
French gallantry ? By the light of the 
brave action of two compositors on the 
Lanterne, this seems the more dastardly, 
the m
whioli takes possession at such times of 
danger. One doesn’t like to ask, Could 
the same evidence of cowardice have 
been possible here, unless to answer 
emphatically, No.

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

Advertisers will find in THE 
-CiAZETTE a superior medium of 
reaching the best and most de
sirable class of customers. significant of the demon of self

EDITORIAL NOTES.
A friend whom I met on the street the 

other day suggested in re the city dog 
law that it would be the proper thing for 
the city to supply the numbers to be at
tached to the dog’s collars. This is only 
reasonable. Other cities do it and if the 
aldermen are going to quit drawing the 
annual fee of $100 out of the contingent 
fund that fund will be able to stand the 
expense of a few numbers, and if not 
double the present amount of the license 
fee. But in the name of all that is good 
let us have the law carried out. The 
Chief of Police told an alderman a short 
time ago that the number of dogs as re
ported by the police was correct and that 
the work was thoroughly done—that is 
the work of hunting up stray dogs. I 
would like to ask the chief how any 
policemen, and we have some clever as 
well as some very stupid policemen, is 
going to ascertain hmv many vagrant 
dogs there are. Tfiat the men do the

Eleven English ladies at Deccan have 
gone into strict training to play a cricket 
match against gentlemen, the latter to 
field and bowl left-handed, and to use 
broomsticks instead of bats.

THE JUBILEE.

From present indications St John is 
going to make the best Jubilee display 
of any place in the Maritime Provinces. 
Everlhing is working harmoniously and 
smoothly. The various organizations 
have completed their plans, and if the 
announcements made are carried out the 
celebration would do credit to a much 
larger city than St John. All that is 
necessary now is fine weather to make 
the Jubilee Celebration a grand success 
and something that will linger in the 
memory of the present generation for 
years to come.

The display attending the celebration 
of the Centennial year of the city’s his
tory was a surprise to.all who witnessed 
it That of the present month will be as 
good if not better and w ill, most certainly, 
surprise all who witness the various 
events and attractions. It is to be hoped 
that thousands of strangers will come to 
St. John during Jubilee week, and join 
the loyal citizens of St. John in their 
celebration.

Each season brings forth a new fad 
among women of fashion. The day has 
passed when it is considered en regie to 
dye and fresco a Skye poodle to match a 
walking-dress or tennis costume at the 
seaside; but a new and interesting 
custom is beginning to find favor among 
women of society. It consists of binding 
certain books to accord with different 
dresses. For years the ugly and inartis
tic binding of novels and poems has been 
a stumbling-block to the woman who 
wished to make her tout ensemble pleas
ing to the eye of the most exacting 
critic. The effort to overcome this diffi
culty has at length been successful. A 
woman of fashion now obtains her sum
mer dresses and her reading for the 
season at the the same time. One book, 
for instance, is bound so as to match her 
bathing-suit, Another looks well with 
a certin morning dress. Still another 
matches a dinner costume. The more 
dresses she has the larger will be her 
summer library, and the ultimate effect 
of the interesting fad will be to raise the 
literary standard of society women. 
There really is no reason why dress and 
culture should not go hand in hand.

It is now settled that the surplus 
of the United States for therevenue

latest fiscal year will reach over $100,- 
000,000. The exact amount of it, as near 
as can be ascertained, will be $104,000,000.

An English magazine writersays that 
profanity is contagious, and that one 
person who swears will give the habit to 
a whole family. Very true. Tire disease 
is also frequently contracted from having 
a badly constructed telephone in the 
house.

New York proposes to allow no band 
of musicians to travel on excursion boats 
without a license. Good idea. Let it 
he applied to street bands as vt ell. Why 
should a man be allowed to peddle music 
without a license any more than to 
peddle oranges ?

The Baby stare is quite overshadowed 
by what a knowing young woman has 
called “the rose-bud business.” This 
■consists in rougeing the lips very much 
in the centre, pursing them together and 
then keeping them half open as a baby 
might. It is a very suggestive bit of 
coquetry only possible to a very' gay girl.

The marriage of Viscount Cranborne, 
eldest son of the Prime Minister, with 
Lady Alice Gore, daughter of the Earl of 
Arran, was solemnised at St. Margaret’s, 
Westminister, recently. Lord Cran- 
bourne’s bride-cake was a wondrous 
piece of confectionery. It stood five feet 
two high, was seven feet in ci rcum&rence, 
and weighed 350 pounds. It was a gift 
from his constituents.

The New York World is authority for" 
the statement that of the ene hundred 
vice-presidents of the anti-saloon league 
recently formed in that city, at least 
ninety are among the best judges of wine 
and whiskey in that town, and drink 
more of that sort of beverage than the 
same number of workingmen who patro
nize the saloons. At last accounts no 
notice of a libel suit had been served on 
the World.

The Governor of Pennsylvania has re
spited a murderer condemned to be 
Slanged last week. The fact that the 
murderer drugged his keeper and escap
ed from jail compelled this act of execu
tive clemency. It is to be hoped that the 
murderer will recognize his obligations 
to the Governor by revealing his where
abouts on or before June 30, to which 
date the execution has been jiostponed. 
Otherwise it will be necessary to again 
postpone the ceremonies.

best they can to find out I do not doubt, 
but if the law were properly carried out 
then they could ascertain at a glance 
whether the dog had a legal right to 
prowl or whether a mere adventurer. If 
an adventurer he could be “took up” and 
exterminated as a nuisance. Were the 
law strictly carried out for a few months 
we would soon be rid of all our vagrant 
dogs. I hope the Chairman of the Police 
Committee and His Worship the Mayor 
will not forget this matter.

CIVIC ECONOMY-
A Bold French Adventuress.

[London Telegraph Paris Letter.]
One of the ablest and most remarkable 

adventuresses who has ever appeared be
fore the Paris tribunals has been tried 
for a series of clever swindling. She is 
a thin, delicate, amber-visage woman, 
about forty years of age, who described 
herself as a descendant of the famous 
First Grenadier of France', whose name 
is still called out at the muster parades 
of his regiment, the reply being dramat
ically given, “Dead, on the field of honor.” 
Her name, in short, was printed on her 
cards as Henrietta de la Tour d’Auverg- 
ne, and she passed as an illegitimate 
daughter of a Prince of that house, and 
accordingly as a niece of the late Arch
bishop of Bourges and of Gen. de la Tour 
d’Auvergne, who died in Algeria. Assum
ing this title and name, the sham Princ
ess bamboozled a lot of pious people, 
priests and parvenus, who liked to hang 
on to a scion of nobility, and she actually 
lived luxuriously and in great state on 
the donations which were sent to her for 
the poor. Strange to say, the present 
Prince de la Tour d’Auvergne knew that 
the woman was passing herself of as his 
natural sister, but never took any proceed
ings against her. It appears that the 
woman had been a nun, and while en
gaged in hospital work was criminally 
assaulted by a relative of one of the 
patients. The man was condemned to 
ten years’ solitary confinement, and the 
nun, who became seriously ill, had to 
leave her convent and return to the 
world. Then she began her career of ad
venture by pretending to make a matri
monial match between the daughter of a 
Mme. Bigot, whom she had met in 
church, and a Gascony gentleman. Mme. 
Bigot had been mulcted for a sum of 
£160. which she lent as a friend to the 
sylf-styled Princess. After this the mat
ter was out. Mine. Bigot discovered that 
the gentleman from Gascony was a 
mythical personage, and she accordingly 
commenced proceedings, to recover her 
money. During the trial the prisoner’s 
mask"was thrown off, and she stood re
vealed before the gaze of the public as 
one Emerancienne Bondeau, whose only 
relatives were a brother who keeps a

Much will be expected from the pre
sent Common Council in the way of 
reform. By reform we mean a general 
reduction of expenses in all civic depart
ments. It will be remembered that when 
the salaries were reduced 20 per cent, in 
1876 the Mayor’s salary was reduced with 
the rest. Mayor Ray, the then incumbent, 
consented to this reduction, but before 
resigning the office he petitioned the 
council for the full salary of $1600 per 
annum, and his petition was granted.
It is always well to support the dignity 
of the office of Mayor, but just at the 
present time St. John can ill afford to 
pay for dignity. It is conceded on all 
hands that the Mayor’s salary is alto
gether too high for the finances of the 
city. Portland’s Mayor servqs for nothing 
and so does her aldermen. It is perhaps 
asking to much to require the Mayor of 
St. John to give liis services for nothing, 
but $1000 is quite as much as St. John 
can afford to pay. As to the aldermanic 
grant of $100 which is voted the aider- 
men eacli year it is admitted that the 
sum is inadequate for the services 
rendered, and there is a feeling in the 
board itself in favor of repealing the 
present law. Briefly summarised the 
position is this. The aldermen whose 
services are of real value to the city are 
content to serve for nothing, while those 
whose services are of the least value are 
clamorous for their $100. It is more 
than probable that both these matters 
will come prominently before the public 
and the council in a few weeks. 7 

There are other matters also Hhiit 
might come up. The judicial depart
ment of the civic machine is also too ex- 
l>cnsive and its cost, by a slight readjust
ment, might he greatly reduced. We 
have almost the same system we had a 
century ago, hut its cost to the citizens 
lias increased immensely. We no longer 
require an aldermen’s court. It is a-! prisoner was deferred.

As the time approaches for the jubilee 
celebration new ideas are constantly de
veloping. The Polymorpliians are mak
ing rapid progress with their part of the 
show, but un to the present time they 
are not in a position to clearly define 
their ideas. Their show will, however, 
be a creditable one, and one long to he 
remembered in this city. What the out
come of it all will be I do not know. 
Perhaps they will feuy the triangular lot 
north ot the present Haymarket Square 
and finish the park they started in 1883. 
But of that more anon. The prospects 
for a first class regatta are not so good as 
they might be, owing to the inability of 
thé men to commence training. How
ever they will have two weeks to stiffen 
up their muscles and prepare for the con
test. The scull races will be spirited 
affairs from present ^pjospects. I 
have not heard how the cricket and 
athletic club are making out with 
their proposed game of cricket but 
what this club has undertaken to do 
lately they have carried out to perfec
tion. They milita officers are working 
actively and the men have entered upon 
their drill this year with greater en. 
thusiasm than usual, so that there is 
every reason to hope that the military 
display will be the most imposing that 
has been witnessed in SL John since the 
departure of the regulars. Of fire works 
and tilings of that kind we will have 
plenty. The civic display in this direc
tion will excel anything that has ever 
been attempted and should alone be the
cause of bringing crowds to the city.

* *
*

Jubilee week from all appearances will 
be a week of unusual dissipation. Every 
flay brings news of some new attraction. 
The latest tiling is the performance of 
Ours, a very attractive qiilitary drama, 
by the officers of the Sixty-Second Fusi
liers. The officers have leased the Ex
hibition Building and are now fitting it 
up. A stage 70 feet long is being erected 
at one end of the building and seats are 
being put in so as to make all who go to see 
Ours perfectly comfortable. It is the in
tention to bring in the entire battalion 
and march them past on the stage. This 
sight is certain to arouse the enthusiasm

/

They w ere discussing theosophy'. He 
■was argumentative and sceptical ; she 
-enthusiastic and credulous. He had re
marked that the chief exjioneiit here of 
the new faith appeared to he fully aware 
onwhich side his bread was buttered. 
“Indeed,lie is not!” she t ried, indignantly. 
“He is above all such worldly' matters, 
and, furthermore, he eats nothing hut 
Tice. A man who lives on rice isn’t 
material. Why, he is so spiritual even 
the mosquitoes won’t bite him!”

The St. Stephen’s Review says: “An 
Irish land agent informed me the other 
day that lie made an extended tour for 
the purpose of collecting rents long over
due. In his travels he journeyed some 
seven hundred miles to collect some 
-£700. Now, no one can travel much

I
wineshop, and a sister who occupies the 
responsible position of concierge in a 
Paris house. The sentence of the

5
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THEof the audience, particularly when the 
men they see in the distance are bound 
for the Crimea. Ours is a thoroughly 
English play and on that score alone will 
be highly appreciated. All effects possi
ble will he introduced to make the play 
a success, 
assist the officers in making the enter
tainment a success in every way.

SaturdaySeveral young ladies will

#§
I have been a good deal about the city 

during the past few weeks and I am glad 
to mention that I have never seen the 
streets of St. John look as well as they do 
at the present tame. The gutters are 
clean, and in dry weather the streets 
have been well watered, 
numerous repairs needed to place the 
itreets in the condition they should he, 
and ttose I am quite sure Superintendent 
Martin will have that done just as soon 
as possible. But regarding the cleaning 
there is no question that it is better done 
this year than ever before and the 
appearance of the city proves it.
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The St. George’s Society intend cele
brating the Jubilee in a very sensible 
way. They will meet together at some 
convenient place in the city, most likely 
the Court House and headed by a brass 
band will march to Trinity Church, the 
rector of which is chaplain of the society. 
A sermon appropriate to the occasion 
will be delivered, after which the bust 
the society are having cut by Mr. John 
Rogerson will be unveiled. An effort is 
being made to have this ceremony most 
impressive and in every way suited to 
the occasion and the place. While the 
bust is being unveiled the hand and 
organ will play the national anthem the 
congregation joining in. The corpora
tions of St. John and Portland have been 
invited to join the society at the church. 
It is also intended to forward a congratu
latory add ress and a portrait of the bust 
to Her Majesty. I am glad that the bust 
is the work of a St. John sculptor.

Every Family should 
it and read it.
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People Talked About.

E. A. Touzalin, head of the Chicago, 
Burlington & Northern Railroad Com
pany, is said to be the only-cross-eyed 
Railroad President in the country.

The two leading men in Europe to-day 
are the picturesque Boulanger and the 
matter-of-fact Bismarck. JThe former is 
romantic and the latter rheumatic.

It is said that when John L. Sullivan 
was in Leadvilto, Col., recently, he went 
to church one morning and* put $400 on 
the contribution plate. This would cover 
a multitude of sinful slugging ordinarly.

George W. Childs, of the Philadelphia 
Ledger, has been granted the degree of 
LL. D. by the Grant Memorial Univer
sity of Tennessee. Mr. Childs also 
possesses the degree of A. M. But no 
degress, titles or decorations can increase 
the esteem in which Mr. Childs is held 
by the public.

Mary C. Vass, of Mobile, on Friday last 
took command of the Lomax Rifles in 
an exhibition drill at Washington City. 
She is j called “the sponsor of the com- 
panyJy Her face is of the best type of 
Southern beauty, and her figure is queen
ly symmetry—that is to say, she has a 
genuine military bearing.

H. T. Gallupp, GenafSl Superintendent 
of the Boston and Albany Railroad, is a 
striking example of the success which 
rewards push and fidelity. He began his 
career as a brakeman on the road on 
which he now occupies so important a 
position. He is a man of fifty-five, well 
built, tall and handsome. He wears a 
full beard. His success may be said to 
have been won at Gallupp.

John T. Ford, of Baltimore, is one of 
the most prominent theatrical managers 
in the country, having been thrity-three 
years in continuous management. He 
lias built two theatres in Baltimore, one 
in Washington, and has been interested 
in others in various parts of the Southern 
States. A benefit performance was re
cently rendered to him at his Baltimore 
Opera-House, which was in the nature of 
an ovation.

Nina Van Zandt still continues to visit 
August Spies. In spite of the law she 
persists in considering herself his legal 
wife. Spies is but a shadow of his former 
self. He has tost his spirits, and spends 
hours in walking gloomily up and down 
the narrow confines of his cell. He and 
his companions will have to spend the 
summer in jail, as the decision of the 
Supreme Court on their case will not be 
known until next fall.

Merchant Pittsley lived in Freetown, 
Mass., a century or more ago. He had 
pink eyes and white hair. Six of his 
nine children had the same peculiarities. 
Living now in the backwoods about 
Freetown and neighboring places is a 
race of Albinos, descendants of Mer
chant Pittsley. They seldom emerge 
from their retirement, but sometimes 
appear on the streets of New Bedford, 
Fall River or Taunton. The are know as 
“Pink-eyed Pittslej s.” They are shy and 
retiring, and their physical peculiarities 
are likely to be retained for generations.

FAIRVILLE.
C. F. TILTON.

ST. STEPHEN.

C. H. SMITH & CO.

ST. ANDREWS.

JOHN S. MAGEE.

FREDERICTON.

*W. T. IL FENETY.
WOODSTOCK.

G. W. VANWART.
MONCTON.

W. H. MURRAY.

SUSSEX.
H. A. WHITE.

HAMPTON. ^
Dr. MacPHERSON,

ALBERT. /
L. M. WOOD.

CHARLOTTETOWN.
T. L. CHAPPELL.

EASTPORT.
E. S. WA1DE.

SHEDIAC.
FRED. H. SMITH.

Notice—I wish to inform my numerous 
customers that I do not intend to ad-

AMHERST.

LG. F. BIRD. Jvance the price on any cigars sold at 
retail. I sell nothing but imported 
Havana Cigars. Satisfaction guaranteed. 
—Louis Green, direct importer of fine 
Havana Cigars, wholesale and retail, 59 
King Street.

ST. MARTINS.
M. KELLY.

YARMOUTH V
WM. BYRNE.
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FIRE INSURANCE ACCIDENT IN OIE'S FDMITUBE WABEBOOMS.
id in anOn an entirely new meAt Lowest Rates in English and Canadian Companies.

City Market Building, Germain Street,
Steam Boiler Infection and Insurance.

Established Security and Economy in Fuel.
Plate Glass Insurance

We have in Stock ancl are constantly Manufacturing

Wardrobes,
Hat Trees,
Centre Tables,
Whatnots, etc.,
Office Desks and Tables.

At Lower Rates than ever before in an English Company. ____ __ _______ _ _
IE?,. W. "W. ZFZRIZKTZK:, SAIKT JOECIT. Walnut Bedroom Suits, 

Ash Bedro flSuits, 
Painted Bedroom Suits,Five Millions Sterling Of Buried 

Treasure.been entirely renovated and greatly im
proved. This fit so far ac appearances go 
the new dress donned on Thursday.

GOSSIP ABOUT LOCAL EVENTS.FUNNY MEN’S SAYINGS. Bookcases,
Sideboards,

In Stock and made to order, Medium and Low priced Bedroom Suits, in great

One of the angels of the Gazette office 
who has tried McAvity’s butter-milk 
says it is the best thing for the complex
ion he knows of.

The Calcutta correspondent of the Times 
writes:—Mr. Westland, acting secretary 
of the Financial Department, lately visit
ed Gwalior to make arrangements for tak
ing over three and a half crores of rupees, 
which the Regency is lending to the 

He found that

WHAT THE SAB-EYED SCRIBES OF 
THE H F MO HOC S PRESS WRITE

Speaking of the Sun reminds me that 
there is not a single member of the origi
nal staff now on the Sun. Editor Payne 
went on it three months after it started, 
and he is the oldest attache. The Tele
graph has only one man Park Melville, 
who held a position on its staff ten years 

The Globe has three, Messrs. Ellis,

variety.
They tell a story of a Moncton man 

who owed a Montreal man a bill for a 
long time. The Montreal man wanted 
his money and asked the Moncton 
to settle as the bill had been standing a 
long time. “ Let her run ” for a while

. , „ „ „ . the Moncton man wrote in reply to this
Miss Francis (of >ew Haven, at the and * js nmning still.

Myopia Hunt ball)—How these Boston * * *
woman do dress, mania ! There’s a train 
s^ÿiimpy that I can actually see the 
slipper-lieels !

Mrs. Francis (charitably)—My dear, 
the longer you live the more you will 
realize that distilled molasses can never 
compete with the metallic cartridge 
provider.—[Puck.

J.&J.D.HOWB.
A.G. BOWES & Co.,

F» .-«graplis from a Great Number of 
Place, and About a Great Number, 

of Snbjeets.
Indian Government, 
treasure to the extent of over £5,000,000 
sterling had been accumulated in pits 
and wells sunk in the floors of vaults in 
the Palace Zenana. The vaults are sit
uate partially under ground, daylight be
ing admitted through narrow openings 
in the walls. After removing the earth 
to a depth of six feet the workemen 
covered a smooth, level pavement of flag- 

When those were lifted they

man

ago.
O’Brien and R. E. Armstrong, The Daily 
News and the Freeman which with the 
Telegraph were the three morning papers 

There is a good story going the rounds of St. John when the Sun made its bow 
now regarding a recent failure. At the have disappeared. With four morning 
Christmas season the man of supposed papers in St. John the Sun could not 
wealth called upon a vendor of Turkeys have had a very easy time to fight its 
and purchased from him a round dozen way into popularity, but it did all the 
of the fattest and plumpest turkeys the 
vendor had, which were duly charged to 
his accoimt.
specimens of the toothsome bird were 
left on the hands of the dealer, and a 
cash customer who wanted to buy a 
turkey for his Christmas dinner was 
asked by the dealer if one of these would 
not suit him. He bought it, paid for it 
and went away. The other day when 
the dealer in turkeys heard of the assign
ment of the man. of wealth he asked,
“ and don’t you suppose he will pay for
those turkeys ? ”

» * *

One of the Telegraph’s young men is 
of opinion that the harbor will be put in 
commission about the same time that 
the street railway is built Work is to 
commence on the street railway immedi
ately, and if the Telegraph is right the 
harbor will go into commission before 
next fall.

* * *

“A Methodist Giant” is what the bills 
announcing the visit of Rev. Mark Guy 
Pearse say. I wonder if there is much 
difference between a Methodist Giant 
and any other kind of a giant?

* * *

Glad Tidings is the name of a new 
religious paper which made its bow last 
week. It is published under the direc
tion of the Methodist preachers Associa- 
of the city. # # ,

People who looked forward to a genuine 
financial collapse in St. John are begin
ning to fell dissapointed. The worst is 
now
gradually restored. ^ #

The water in the river is falling and 
the farmer who owns intervale land 
smiles once more.

COMPLACENCY.

21 Canterbury Streetun-

(stones.
came upon a square pit, filled to the brim 
with glittering silver. There were sever
al such pits, two or three of them contain
ing jewels, but the majority containing 
each about fifteen lakhs of Gwalior ru
pees. In each pit was a copper plate, on 
which was engraved the amount of the 
contents and the name of the official who 
placed it there. As a rule only freshly- 
coined rubees had been buried, and the 
secret had been entrusted to a few con
fidential servants. The money was dug 
up in Mr. Westland’s presence and shov
elled into bags, which were sent to the 
Calcutta Mint in instalments of eighty

SOLE AGENTS ffl ST.JOI FOB THE DUCHESS RANGE.same.
as a q

St. John has lost many of its most 
prominent journalists within a few years. 
Hon. William Elder is dead. John 
Livingston is booming the Montreal 
Herald. James Hannay is doing literary 
work on the Brooklyn Eagle. J. L. 
Stewart is the editor and proprietor of 
the Chatham World. W. K. Reynolds is 
devoting himself to literary work entirely. 
George Perley, bright and clever as he 
was, fell a victum to consumption. Alfred 
Porter and W. H. Barber, two; young 
Englishmen who gave promise of more 
than average ability, suecumbed to the 

destroyer after brief careers on the

Some rather scrawy

UNFAMILIAR WITH THE CLASSICS.

It was on a west-bound train. A Bos
ton young gentleman had struck up a 
conversational acquaintance with a De- 
tCft young lady.

“Do you like Smollett ?”
“I—I guess I’ve never seen him. Who’s 

he with ?”
The Boston young man started, but, 

fearing that he had been misunderstood, 
he heeded not the query.

“You are surely fond of Fielding ?" he 
continued.

“Oh, yes, it will do,” replied the Detroit 
’ girl, “but slugging is what I like, and 

you just wait till our big four, get after 
your bean eaters—they’ll make ’em think 
its raining base balls out in the back end 
of your park.—[Chicago Tribune.

ALL.
MODERN'

IMPROVE
MENTS.

THE BEST, 
IN THE 

MARKET. r

lakhs each. B
~-*i.

The Prettiest Ballet Girls.
same
St. John Press. Albert Wetmore another 
bright St. John boy who was on the 
Globe is publishing a paper in Medford,
Mass. A. R. Frenwick, indefatiguable
collector of local news is making his light | an(j Montreal is a gem. You get clear 
shine in Omaha, where he occupies the 

the Herald. The

^Call and examine tellThe prettiest ballet girls are to be 
found in Prooklyn says a ballet-master: 
“ Nice plump figures and rosy cheeks 
there. Boston is a good place for looks, At 21 Canterlmry Street, corner (M
complexions up in St. Paul and Minnea
polis, but poor constitutions. Detroit 
girls have bad complexions, and are 
usually of bad figure. Perhaps you won
der why I go so strong on complexions. 
I will tell you. In the first place, it is 
hard to paint a half hundred women fer 
the ballet. When you get it done they 
invariably smirch the colors and look 
like frights. If you allow them to dress 
their own faces they put on the colors 
too heavy and have the appearance of 
candy statuary early in the holiday sea- 

Good, strong complexions need

city editor's desk on 
boys scatter quickly, I regret to say, and 
every year brings its changes. CUTLERYVERY PROVOKING.

“ May I ask what those stripes on your 
sleeves signify ? ” asked a Galena man of

cavalry officer at the L’nion depot 
yesterday afternoon.

“ Certainly,” was the reply.
The countryman stood on one leg for a 

moment, a scowl broke out on his yellow 
face and then he said :

“ Might I ask what those stripes on 
your arms tiperfy ? ”

“And didn’t I say certainly ?” inquir
ed the officer.

The man from Galena shifted his quid 
of tobacco, expectorated heavily upon the 
thing and then taking the trooper by the 
collar exclaimed :

“ Goll darn it, fellow, can’t you answer 
a question ? Now, may I ask you again 
what those stripes on your arms mean?”

“ Certainly," replied the officer. “ Why 
don’t you ? ”

The countryman pushed his baton the 
fcack of his head and walked away, 
grinding his teeth at every step.—[Chi
cago Herald.

Barney.

ANDa Theatrical Chart".

Plated WareThe Princess of Wales has presented 
Mrs. James Brown Potter witli a hand- 

gold bracelet, set with sapphiressome
and diamonds, accompanied by a com
plimentary letter with expressions of 
friendly regard and esteem.

No American who lias ever visited 
Europe has attracted more attention than 
Buffalo Bill. Gen. Grant, when he went 
there, did not occupy a larger place in the 
minds of the British public than Buflalo 
Bill. Lord Charles Beresford was for
tunate enough to secure Codv’s nresence 
on the top of his coach at the last meet
ing of the Coaching Club. The Prince 
and Princess of Wales were present 
among the spectators. They attracted 

attention than did Mr. Cody.

OF THE FINEST QUALITY.

W. H. THORNE & CO.,
son.
little or no touching up. I can just tell 
how a woman will look in tights by one 
glance at her figure. It isn’t any par
ticular feature, but the general appear
ance and carriage that indicate the quali
fications for my business. The shoulders 
should be round and convex, the bust 
full, and the back straight. Some people 
have a theory that a well-formed arm 
certifies to nicely-moulded legs. This is 
all wrong. The index to the legs is the 
ankle. I never saw a poor ankle and a 
well shaped leg, and vice versa.”

over, and confidence is being

Market Square.

JOHN WHITE,“Sawn into Eternity” is the classic 
head the Sun puts over the story of the 
death of a young Sackville man who had 
the misfortune to fall against a buzz saw 
at Timber river the other day.

no more
Wherever the coach went which carried 
his stalwart, picturesque figure there the 
crowd would follow. And whenever it 

Halifax has a genuine sensation. Jos. would stop the crowd would mass as if 
H. McLellan, an employee of the Inter- were about a royalty carriage. The 
colonial railway, who was killed some papers ap Bpeak of the stoical indiffer- 
time since turns out to have been a epce Gf f0dy under all this fire of ad- 
bigamist, and his first wife’s surviving mjr;ng glances. The truth is that he is 
daughter has claimed his little fortune, bored by it. He is surfeited by admira- 
McLellan was a Scotchman of the name 
of McGill, who left his family in Edin
burgh and arriving at Halifax and fall
ing into the wicked ways of the place 
married another woman by whom he 
had a family. They receive no benefit 
from their father’s estate.

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.
Jabez Hall, an aged and respected 

planter living near Mariana, Ark., adver
tised for a wife some time ago, and the 
answers were so numerous that he was 
at a loss how to choose. He has since

A VERY FINE ASSORTMENT OF

Willow Chairs, Splint Chairs, Easy Chairs,

Davenport Desks, Children’s Chairs, Etc.

AN INDUCEMENT TO EARLY MARRIAGE.

Constance is very young, but she is 
also better worth quoting than most 
grown people. Her envy was somewhat 
aroused by the fact that a wedding was 
about to take place in the family of her 
little playmate, and that the playmate 
thereby had the advantage of her, so she 
remarked very complacently to her little 
friend's mamma :

“Mrs.-----, did you know that I was
engaged to be married?”

“Why, no, Connv. Is that so?”
“Yes, ma’am; I’m engaged to Fritz 

Ward” (small boy of her acquaintance). 
“He dosn’t know it, but I’ve got to ex-

settled the matter, however, by a very- 
neat and satisfactory expedient, 
gave each applicant a number, and, writ- 
ting the numbers on separate cards, put 
them in a box and soook.them up well, 

and wherever he goes lie is immediately Then he blindfolded his little grandchild 
the centre of a great, gaping crowd. The 
secret of his success with the higher 
class is in his modesty and in his grace
ful, gentle manners. He has none of the 
swaggering conceit of Joaquin Miller, 
and under all the fire of compliments 
and adulation he remains simple and

He
tion and attention. He would like a little 

freedom from notice. 5ut the 
penalty of greatness is now upon him,
more

FOB ESTEEM.JOHNSON»and had her draw a card from the box. 
He is now corresponding with the lady 
to whom the card had been allotted, and 
it is probable that a wedding will resut.

— AND----

EXTEBMDSE.And so my good friend Milner of the 
Chignecto Post has taken to himself a 
wife. And that too at a time when the 
commencement exercises at Sackville are 

Brother Milner has lived
tery, Chror-o Di
arrhoea, Kidney 
Troubles, and 
Spinal Diseases.
We will send free, 
postpaid, to all 
who send their 
names, an IIlus-

wL suyTord".,.^ us, »nd reu-sst It. ,e<».«»e^=a«. that ». money
be refunded if not abundantly 8ati®fiet - Ret^1LP ^CO.. P. O. Box 2118. Boston, Mass,
any part of the United States or Canada I. S. JOHNSON as vv., r. v.

UNIMENT

A married man remarks that the 
principal difference between a man’s hat 
and a woman’s bonnet is about twelve 
dollars.—[Minneapolis Journal. ANODYNEmation of very 

great value. Ev
erybody should 
have this book, 
and those who 
send for it will 
ever after thank 
their lucky stars.

unaffected.
It was a jovial actress who told this 

story to a New York Sun reporter: 
will call her Siah Samuels, and she is an 
actual women living up in New Hamp
shire. She was bitterly opposed to show- 
people folks, who were warmly welcomed 
by all the other Samuels. But in her 
parlor were some funny things that jok
ing showpeople had bestowed upon lier.
A great many years ago, when Booth was 
in the glory of his first Hamlet run, a 
bust of the actor was put on the town, 
as those of Dixey and Raymond have 
been lately. A crown of lanrals rests up
on the bowed head of the good-looking 
tragedian, and an expression of intense 
woe prevades his countenance. One of 
these busts decorates Mrs. Siah’s mantel. 
It is mounted on a block covered with 
perforated paper, on which are worked 
flowers, and directly in front the letters 
I. II. S. were carefully done in marking 
stitch. The old lady had made a great 
mistake there. So when I saw one of 
John McCullough's big photographs in 
the character of Lear, I asked with a 
sober face who that was ? ' Moses the 
law giver,’ she promptly replied. I went 
home and sent lier a large picture of 
Bernhardt, with word that it was ‘ that 
famous woman, Sarah.’ She lias gather
ed all Samuelsville, and told them that ! 
this woman had a child when she was a 
hundred and fifty.”

plain it to him.”
“Well, Conny, do you expect to be 

married soon?”
“Well, I hope so. The fact is, I’m 

tired of being spanked, and I think we’ll 
soon.”— [H arper’s

in progress, 
at the seminary town for many years 
and has attended all the commence
ments, saluting scores of sweet girl 
graduates and to all outward appearances 
preserved a whole heart. This case is 
another painful evidence that it is never 
well to judge by appearances. The Sun 
gleefully remarks of the good brother of 
the Tantramar marsh, “Better late than 
never.” I extend him all the congratu
lations I can name and my heart felt

“We

Union Line.be married very 
Bazar.

St. John and Fredericton.» IIOW A TRAVELLER 1’IT IT.
“Why, how- are you, Billy?” said a 

travelling man, on meeting an acquaint
ance

MOST WONDERFUL 
FAMILY REMEDYFARE ONE DOLLAR-in Chicago. “I am indeed surprised 

to see you here. I thought you were 
living in St. Louis.”

“I was until a short time since.” 
“Indeed? And how long have you been

EVER KNOWN.sympathy.
a Steamer of thisTTNTIL FURTHER NOTICE

Line will leave Indian town for Fredericton, 
calling at intermediate points, every morning 
(except Sunday), at nine o’clock, local time; and 
will leave Fredericton for Indiantown, etc., every 
morning (Sunday excepted), also at nine o’clock.

There was a great big fish on exhibi
tion at the Central Fish Store, Sydney 
Street, on Wednesday. It was a salmon 
a foot thick and four feet in length. The 
weight of this monster is attested at 53 
pounds. What a gloiious theme for 
future liars this fish will make. It is 
consoling to know that the biggest salmon 
ever seen here has gone the way of all
other good salmon.

* * *

The Daily Sun appeared out on Thurs
day morning in a new dress. It is pleas
ing to chronicle this sign of prosperity on 
the part of the Sun, which is now nearly 
nine years old. I remember when the 
Sun was started first in 1878, there were 
dozens of people who said it would not 
live a week ; scores who gave it only a 
month ; while only a few had any idea 
it would pull through for a year, 
the Sun is with us still, more attractive 
in looks, better in contents and larger in 
circulation than before, and likely to sur
vive for many years to come. Within 
the past few weeks the Sun Office lias

in Chicago?”
“I was resurrected last January.” RHEUMATISM.« Freight carried at low rates; a careful agent 

constantly in attendance to receive same.
N. B.—Good facilities have been provided at 

Iniantown and Fredericton for embarkation of 
Passengers and Freight.

HE LIKED TIIE St’ITS.

“He’s an impudent wascal, that Snip. 
He wote me vestawday that if I didn’t 
settle, he’d sue me, begad ! ”

“What did you answer to that:”
“Gad ! I wote him that as I had so 

of his cussed suits already, I

A WONDERFUL CURE!
Messrs. IIaxingtox Bros :

Earlvlin February, 1885, while in St. John, N. B., I had a severe attack of Rheumatism, 
was treated by an eminent Physicau and with great care was enabled to coine home in 
about two weeks time, after which time I grew worse and suffered dreadfully. >\ e 
everything we could to control the disease and get relief, and various kinds oi liniments, 
including Minard’s ami Electric Oil. I then had good medical advice and treatment which 
at times afforded temporary relief, but thesis ease lurked in my |'j^i,
ekod3hs,t(i1 lviis uliable1 to get<to1<iiiy room or relire without assistance I
chanted to see an advertisement of your “Selatieine*’ offecting wonderful cures. I 
yrccured a package and when I received it my limbs were mtibla swollen, my feet 
and inkles were purple, and so swollen that they were shapeless. After 
four loses of the internal Medicine and three applications of the Einimcnt, the swelling 
had ill disappeared. In live days the Rheumatism had completely gone, could walk 
about suppléas ever I did. Have had no return of the disease since having passed through 
the autumn and winter to this date January 5th, l$So, with its climate changes. I can re
commend your “Seiaticine,” and hope that all who are effected with that most painful 
disease Rheumatism, will not hesitate to give *eSciatlelnc” a trial.

Any person wishing to know more of the particulars, or doubting this statement given 
can write to Mrs. W. H. Moore, South Farmington, Annapolis Co., N. S., who will 
cheerfully give them all information.

R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager, 
Office at Wharf, Indiantown. aid

CITY OF LONDONmany
guessed it wouldn’t mattaw if he gave 
me maw.”—[Town Topics. fire nun m.LIFE IN TIIE OIL COUNTRY.

Agent (to woman at the door—“Madam,
I desire to call your attention to our new 
sewing machine button-hole attachment. 
It has fairly revolutionized the business, 
and no family can afford to lie without 
it!”

Woman—“ This family can ! We’ve 
just struck a two hundred bar’l fourth-- 
sand gusher, an’ we’re all goin, to A ur- 
rope!”—[Puck.

?
OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

10,000,000.Capital,But
MRS. W. If. MOORE,

South Farmington. Annapolis Co.. Nova Scotia.Read the Gazette every 
week. Sold by all news 
dealers.

H. CHUBB & CO.,
Gérerai Agents.

Æ?9**Losses adjusted and paid without reference 
to England.
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, Sf, JOHN, N. B., JUNE 4, 1887.6

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE.shows that an injury to the brain may 
cause a change of temper. This has been 
observed in other cases which have been 
reported in the various medical journals. 
A short time ago I read of a man into 
whose brain a bullet found its way. He 
was examining a loaded revolver, and it 
went off. In a few months this poor fel
low was as wild and uncontrollable as a 
manic. Indeed, he was comitted to a 
criminal asylum for an attempt to mur
der an old woman. The surgeon in charge 
took an interest in this case, and with 
much boldness and judgment, he trephin
ed and removed the bullet In one week 
the man was quite sane and rational. 
■But my case is also psychologically sug
gestive. It proves that the mind resides 
in the cells of the brain, just as honey is 
lodged in the cells of the comb. It also 
shows that if a portion of the brain of a 
human being who is in articulo mortis 
be removed and applied to the brain of a 
living being, the latter person receives, 
and exhibits, the marked characteristics 
of the dead man. I remember reading 
an address delivered before the British 
Association by Professor Huxley. In it 
he tells of a somewhat similar case: Two 
soldiers were fighting, and they both 
chanced to slice off completely at the 
same moment the upper part of the roof 
of the skull, and a portion of the sub
jacent brain tissue. They both fell. Im
mediately^ some thoughtful friend re
applied th 
heads of these unfortunate men. But, in 
the confusion, each man got the other’s 
brain. Strange to relate they both re
late and, stranger still, they both had 
exchanged dispositions and tempera
ments. This is almost incredible, and 
yet when such a 
authority mentions it, one can hardly 
doubt it Of course, we should never 
be surprised at anything in this life, 
and yet one occasionally is a little 
startled. Here am I asking you to be- 

my wife, and at the same time I 
doing my utmost to thwart my in

tentions by giving you back a husband ! 
Little did I know what I was about! Ah, 
ah! as good as a play!”

“I hope you will forgive me, Mr. Hil
ton,” I said nervously, “I ought to have 
been more straightford. But I am sure 
you-----”

“Oh, don’t mention it!” he interrupted 
impetuously. “This case almost com
pensates me for my disappointment, 
though it sounds most horribly ungallant 
to say so. Of course we can remain the 
best of friends—eh?”

“Always. My husband and I owe all 
our happiness to you, dear Mr. Hilton,” 
I said, with tears of joyous gratitude in 
my eyes.******

Algernon and I soon removed to Lon
don. We took a pretty villa on the banks 
of the Thames. Algernon sold his estate 
in Barbadoes, and got a large sum for it. 
He was wonderfully changed. He was 
generous and benevolent, yet his charity 
was governed by shrewdness and caution. 
He became an ideal philanthropist, and 
was beloved by all. Mr. Hilton frequent
ly visited us, and was always made very 
welcome. The night on which he read 
his paper before the Clinical Society was 
a memorable one. It brought him the 
fame he so richly deserved, and reward
ed him for years of patient study. His 
bold surgery won him the admiration 
and respect of his medical confreres, and 
his original and suggestive ideas con
cerning the relation of the mind to the 
brain deeply impressed all thoughtful 
men.

occasions nurses entered the ward when 
I was caressing the patient. Of course, 
being well trained, they said nothing, 
though they must have been startled and 
amused. I was glad when Algernon was 
able to sit up. I brought down my easy- 
chair, and this was considered to be a 
rather questionable proceeding. Dr. 
Veevor was more suspicious and irritat
ing than ever. He rarely spoke to me, 
and was ever making petty complaints. 
My position was a trying one, but I knew 
that soon all my care and trouble would 
be over ; and so I was gay and merry as 
a young lark. One day Algernon was 
seated at the window ; he was feasting 
his eyes on the varied landscape, and was 
longing for the time when he and I might/ 
walk arm-in-arm under the shade of the 
grand old oaks. I looked down at his 
pale, emaciated face, and, full of loving 
pity, I stooped down and gave him a good 
honest kiss. Then I looked up suddenly, 
and beheld Dr. Veevor gazing at me in 
mute astonishment. The matron kissing 

of the patients ! A sneering smile 
played about his thin lips for a moment ; 
then-he turned on his heel, and departed 
triumphantly.

Next dav Mr. Hilton came to my room. 
Very austere and grave was his face- 
His words were uttered slowly, and with 
unusual hesitation. I assumed a gay 
clieeriness, which rather perplexed him.

“Your patient seems to be almost 
well ?” I said, with assumed careless
ness.

“ Yes,” he muttered, and was silent
After a pause he proceeded to lecture

hands. I promise to be a good and 
obedient patient and do all you tell me,” 
he said playfully.

I kissed him and stole out of the ward.
When I gained my room I fell on my 

knees and gave vent to my excitement 
in tears. The change was so incredible, 
so unexpected, that my joy was almost 
unbearable. No poor words of mine can 
describe my feelings. Words are but 
clumsy and paltry things to depict such 
supreme happiness. It wae a foretaste 
of Heaven. It is strange that I had no 
foreboding, no fear that darkness would 
again descend on my path. I felt confi
dent that Algernon was completely alter
ed in every respect. The human fiend 
had been converted into a human angel, 
The wild fierce flash of hatred had van
ished from his eyes, and gentls peace and 
goodwill beamed forth. His voice, no 
longer harsh and threatening, was sub
dued. His words were reasonable as 
they were loving. As I wept, tears of joy 
blotted out the sad record of the past.

Next morning Mr. Hilton was almost 
crazed when he heard that his patient 
was able to speak and that there was no 
serious paralysis.

“It’s a grand case—a marvellous case,” 
exclaimed Mr. Hilton, as he chuckled 
and walked up and down my room. 
“The man seems to be a nice, gentleman
ly fellow; says his name is Smith—or at 
least wishes to be called Smith for the 
present. I don’t care, his name is no
thing—but his brain is everything—to 

I must report this case to the 
Clinical Society; it will open the eyes of 
those London chaps. They think there’s 
no talent outside London. Ha-ha!”

"I hope there is no fear of a relaspe?” 
I ventured to remark.

“Fear? Not a bit! Don’t torture me Mrs. 
Vernon. It really is unkind, for I am 
almost certain that our mysterious patient 
will recover, and I trust that in future he 
will not be so quarrelsome.”

“He has learnt a lesson,” I said Serious-

Something.

[R. K. M. in Puck.]
1

The cherry blooms nre blowing. 
For this is rosy May:

The drayman's roughly throwing 
Your chattels on the dray;

The lamb is gayly vaulting 
Upon the sunny slope,

And man flies somersaulting 
Down stairs upon the soap.

A PAPEB FOE THE FAMILY.
ii.

Annual Subscription $1.50* Single Copies 3 Cents,The bluebird sweet selections 
Is singing in the mend:

The hen in all directions 
Is kicking up the seed:

And like a precious nugget 
The buttercup doth shine, 

Where Axminster and drugget 
Are beaten on the line,

111,
Now winfldower and arbutus 

Light up the woodland rug— 
Unlike the gyascutus,

The blithe potato-bug 
In rapture eats the jimson,

Or any flower prim.
Blue, purple, pink or crimson— 

It’s all the same to him.

THE GAZETTE’S PUTFORM:
Below are enumerated some of the weekly features of 

the Gazette. It will not be possible to open up all the de
partments in the first issue but those omitted this week 
will appear next.

The Saturday Gazette will differ materially from 
existing publications in the lower provinces, and will 
endeavour to fill a field long vacant, 
a paper for the family, and will be conducted with 
the aim to make it a welcome visitor in every home.

oneIV.
The housewife now is scrubbing 

The stoop with vim intense— 
The billy goat is rubbing 

His sides against the fence: 
The dog is joyous rolling 

About upon his spine,
And now it is consoling.

On lamb and mint to dine.

It will be

v.
Stories, short and continued, will be provided in 

each issue and care will be taken, in making selections, 
to obtain the productions of authors already known to 
ame, and whose works all will appreciate.

Now May serenely blushes,
And joy’s each bosom’s guest, 

While sing the jays and thrushes 
About the new-made nest;

And rapture’s the despoiler 
Of every care and ill,

While Polly puts the boiler 
To brown upon the grill.

died portions to the

me.

me.
« A propos of Smith—I would be very 

cautious and careful not to put yourself 
into Dr. Veevor’s power. He is not'a 
nice young man ; he is as spiteful as he 
is conceited, and he evidently thinks it 
positive impertinence for a woman to 
be impulsive, and ah—hem—indiscreet”

“ Oh, I suppose the house-surgeon has 
been telling tales, has he ?” I exclaimed 
defiantly.

“ Pray, pardon me, dear Mrs. Vernon, 
if I have annoyed you ! I don’t pay much 
attention to what he says. He is blinded 
with prejudice and envy, and is lia
ble to exaggerate.”

“ In this particular instance I think he 
has only stated facts,” I said very 
placidly.

“ And do you really mean to say---- ? ”
he cried in a high, strident voice.

“That I was kissing you patient? Yes 
I w-as; that is quite true,” I said unblush- 
ingly.

“Mrs. Vernon ! Mrs. Vernon ! Have I 
been mistaken in you ?” he said aghast 
“I did not believe it to be possible that 
you could do such a foolish thing—to use 
no stronger word—and considering your 
present relation to me-----”

“Why, what harm was there ?” I asked 
with affected innocence.

“Harm—harm?” exclaimed Mr. Hil
ton, astonished and irritated by such a 
silly remark. “Is there no harm in be
ing familiar with an hospital patient ? 
Why, such a remark is as astounding as 
your action ! ”

“Oh ! I really don’t think it any great 
crime to kiss a patient—when that pati- 
tient happens to be one’s-----husband ! ”

“Husband ? ” he gasped, breathless 
with amazement

“Yes. I am glad to say that out in
teresting patient is Algernon Vernon, 
my husband.”

“But I thought you were a widow ? ”
“And so did I, until he came into the 

hospital on the last night in March.”
“And why did you not tell me then ? ” 

he asked, in grave wonderment
“Because I hoped he might die. and 

then I could have married you,” I said, 
with downcast eyes.

“But you don’t seem to have that de
sire at present, if one may judge by 
acts ? ” he remarked, with a wan smile.

“Ah ! a wonderful change has taken 
place since that night You, my kind
est friend, have wrought that change.,’

“Mrs. Vernon, you might as well be 
the Sphinx. I don’t comprehend your 
meaning in the least,” he cried, com
pletely puzzled.

“I will tell you the story of my life, 
and then you will readily understand 
everything.”

E ROMANCE OF A BEAI. Women and Women’s Work, will be dealt with 
:>y contributors who understand what women like to

The household, the

great scientific

know and most want to learn, 
fashions, and the progress of womankind in the arts, 
professions and employments, besides the many differ
ent phases the woman question assumes will be dis
cussed from week to week by intelligent writers. 
Society gossip from various points will be a weekly 
feature.

By John T. Collier.
• [Continued.]

I measured out four tablespoonfuls of 
brandy and put it into a small bottle. 
How my hand trembled! for, in spite of 
all my plausible excuses, a voice told me 
that I was doing wrong. I admitted the 
wrong, but pleaded extenuating circum
stances. A few tablespoonfule of brandy 
would only do temporary harm, and per
haps not even that. It might only lull 
him into a peaceful slumber. When I 
entered the dim ward I was surprised to 
find that my husband was sleeping. I 
sat down beside him, and did no't disturb 
him. I had time to study his features. 
I thought that his stay in the hospital 
had improved the expression of his face. 
He did not look so coarse and cruel as he 
had done on that awful night The 
marks of his teeth were still visible on 
my arm. I was gazing at him when he 
suddenly opened his eyes. I could not 
move; I was awfully passive. Hie eyes 
met mine, and we both seemed overcome 
with amazement. I felt very faint, and 
was about to utter a cry of terror, when 
a smile, as sweet and as beautiful as that 
of a sleeping babe, lit up his countenance. 
I sat silent, for I was afraid lest words 
might cloud over the glorious sunshine 
of that smile. The silence was delicious, 
but the words that broke it were more 
delightful.

“ Alice—my—own—Alice,” I heard 
him whisper, so gently, so lovingly.

I was too happy to speak. I stooped 
down and kissed his lips.

“ Now, Algie, you must be very quiet. 
Excitement is very bad for you.”

He smiled; lie clasped my hand and 
closed his eyes- Tears of gratitude ran 
down my cheeks. It was all like a 
wonderful and blissful dream. After a

come
amiy-

“Well! saints and sinners are all alike 
to a surgeon, and though I am afraid that 
Smith belongs to the latter class, yet we 
must not neglect him.”

“No, indeed, we must do our very best 
for him, poor fellow!” I exclaimed, with 
some feeling.

“Mrs. Vernon, you are a delightful 
angel. I don’t know what the hospital 
will do when I take you away—Oh, par
don me!—only you do look so bright this 
morning; of late you have been very dull 
and not at all like the real Mrs. Vernon.”

“Oh! I am very happy and feel very, 
very, like the real Mrs. Vernon, to day!” 
I cried gaily.

The Saturday Gazette will not be a newspaper, 
in the generally accpted sense, but this will not preclude 
the discussion of important local and general matters in 
its columns. Indeed the great aim of The Gazette will 
be to deal candidly with all questions, in which the 
people among whom it circulates are concerned. 
Neither fear of, nor favor for interested ones, will pre
vent the exposure of any sham, be it either in religious, 
social or political life. The greatest good to the 
greatest number, will always be our motto.

In dealing with Political Questions, The Gazette 
will have nothing to do with political parties. Believ
ing that there are often times when both parties are 
right, while at others, from a national standpoint, both 
are wrong ; and holding that the length to which party 
warfare is sometimes carried in Canada, by politicians 
and journalists, is detrimental to the best interests of 
the country The Gazette will endeavour to consider all 
important questions in the light of their effect on the 
country at large, rather than the ground usually taken, 
their effect on one or the other political party. Honest 
government at Ottawa, greater economy and less 
less bickerng among Provincial legislators, the simpli
fication and cheapening of Provincial legislation gener
ally, and the union of the Maritime Provinces will be 
the chief planks of The Gazette’s political platform.

Literary, Theatrical and Sporting Matters will
be dealt with by competent writers, and the latest news 
and gossip under these heads will be found in every 
number. Members of the various Secret Societies 
will find items of especial interest to them in the ^ 
columns of The Gazette, from time to time.

Life is made up of sunshine and sha
dow. Mr. Hilton was the shadow that 
darkened my path. In many respects, I 
know, I am a brave and fearless woman. 
I have plenty of enemy and courage, and 
yet, I trembled with timidity when I 
thought of making a full confession to Mr. 
Hilton. He had been to me a true friend ; 
he desired to be my husband. 
Algernon not made his appearance, I 
might have been Mrs. Hilton. Some day 
I should have to tell Mr. Hilton every-

Had

thing, and ask his forgiveness. That 
painful duty I postponed for the present, 
as I wished him to give his undivided 
attention to so critical a case, and I de
sired to keep Algernon from all unneces
sary and inopportune excitement. My 
visits to Algernon were now very fre
quent It was my greatest pleasure to 
sit by his bedside and hold his hand in 
mine.
neither did I encourage him to tax his 
strength unduly. The most remarkable 
feature of his conversation was its deeply 
religious tone. This was very singular, 
for though in the good old times 
Algernon was upright and moral, yet lie 

anything but devout But now I

=TIIE END=

He did not converse much, Discovery of Grecian Staines.
few minutes IJieard Algernon murmur 
softly— Another very interesting discovery has 

been made at the Acropolis, in the shape 
of five marble statues. Two of them are 
over life size, and are good examples of 
the art of the period before Phidias. 
They represent female forms, and are in 
a fair stale of preservation. All the 
statues havb-been sent to the Acropolis 
Museum, which lias already been great
ly enriched by the discoveries made dur
ing these excavations.

God moves in a mysterious way 
His wonders to perform.

No words could have been more appro
priate. Certainly, life is full of inscrut
able mysteries.

“You won’t leave me, Alice?” he asked 
in a tone of yearning entreaty.

“No, no, dear, I will stay as long as I 
can,” I said, only too glad to he beside 
him.

sense-

was
could often hear him murmuring texts of 
Scripture and lines of hymns. Tome 
this was inexplicable, until the nurse in
formed me that nearly all his quotations 
had been favourite ones of John Talks. 
This was certainly a suggestive fact, but 
I gave little heed to it, as I wished to be
lieve that the great alternation in Alger
non’s mind and disposition had its origin 
in intrinsic rather than in extrinsic

“How good and noble you are, my love! 
Won’t you forgive me for being so bad, 
so cruel?” he said, with tears in his dark 
eyes.

“Yes—yes—I know it was not your 
fault. You could not help it,” I said 
soothingly.

“I believe I was mad,” he exclaimed 
emphatically.

“Don’t talk any more about it,” I urged.
Again he slumbered peacefully. The 

nurse soon came, but I said that I would 
keep watch for a few hours, as the patient 
appeared to be so much better. Nowise 
displeased the girl hastened away, and I 
was left alone with my dear husband.

Daylight begun to wane; the solemn 
and eerie twilight filled the little ward.

In the distance I heard the voices of 
the nurses singing the evening hymn.

I was more than compensated for all the 
misery of the past by the hallowed and 
ineffable joy of that twilight hour.

“Alice, what day is this?” I heard 
Algernon ask in a whisper.

“Sunday,” I answered.
“ Are you happy, Alice?” he asked in 

a low, earnest voice.
“Very happy, Algie—very happy,” I 

replied tremulously.
“So am I,” he said, as he pressed my 

hand.
After a pause I said, “Now, dear, I 

must go away.”
{‘You will come and see me often, won’t 

you?” he intreated. '
“Yes, you may be sure of that—and 

for the present don’t tell the nurses our 
secret,” I ventured to say.

“I will leave myself entirely in y cur

A. G. BOWES & CO.
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He told me that he had a very hazy 
remembrance of past events. He felt as if 
he had awakened out of a horrible dream. 
He could remember me leaving Bridge
town. In less than a year he left Barba
does and went to the United States. He 
left a capable and trustworthy agent to 
look after his estate. For years he ramb
led about from one town to another, lead
ing a wild and dissipated life. He 
chanced to meet a nurse from Guy’s 
Hospital in New York; from her he 
learnt that I was in London. He deter
mined to come over and vent his spite 
and revenge on me. To put me off my 
guard, he inserted the death-notice in the 
papers.
prison for eighteen months for a savage 
assault on a gentleman, he was obliged 
to postpone his journey. Once arrived 
in England, he soon discovered my 
whereabouts. He came to Bamsbury for 
the express purpose of tormenting and 
disgracing me. But a senseless quarrel 
and a providential injury ended this 
strange chapter in his life-history.

As days passed away, Algernon grew 
stronger, and I became brighter and 
happier. There was something delight
fully romantic about our second love- 
making. The enforced secrecy only 
made our pleasure the more piquant. It 
was not without its drawbacks, for on

Stoves,
Ranges

AND

Heating Appliances.
THE “DUCHESS” RANGE

When I had finished my narrative Mr. 
Hilton remained silent. He seemed to 
be in a deep cogitation, as if eacli detail 
of my strange history had entranced 
him, and had almost mesmerised his 
mental faculties, 
seat, and aimlessly paced about the 
room, 
me.
biouslv, “Do you think Mr. Vernon 
would object to appear before the Lon
don Clinical Society ? Though I was 
somewhat piqued at such a question, 1 
could not help laughing. I had imagin
ed that he would pour forth a passionate 
rhapsody on the cruelty of fate in rob
bing him of one who was his ideal. But 
no—he appeared to have forgotten all 
about our recent romance. Surgery, his 
ruling passion, conquered and obliterat
ed his ardent affection. What was love? 
What was such a common, everyday 
thing as a wife, when compared to such

wondrously remarkable case? Every 
other consideration waned away into 
palest insignificance. My chagrin 
ished in a peal of laughter, as I said :

“Well, I dare say, if I coaxed him, he 
would not object very much: He owes 
you a debt that he can never repay.”

“Ycu see,” Mr. Hilton observed, “this 
is a supremely important case, 
scarcely overrate its significance. It

In short the Saturday Gazette will be a weekly- 
journal for men and women containing the things they 
most want to know, written in a breezy, intelligent 

by the best writers on and off the press of the

He arose from his

Suddenly he turned and faced 
With a wistful voice he asked du- manner

Maritime Provinces and elsewhere. Honest criticism 
of all things will be the Gazette’s king post.

HAS ALL THE

MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,

AND IS As its name implies the Saturday Gazette will be 
published every Saturday Morning, and will be on 
sale at 3 cents a copy, by all news dealers in the Mari
time Provinces, as soon after publication as fast railroad 
express trains and steamboats can get it to the different 
points.

The subscription prices will be $1.50 per annum in 
advance, and may be sent to the undersigned.

As, however, he was sent to Highly appreciated by all who use it.
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Announcement for the Coming Tear.
EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

GRIP is now so well known as to require very ON AND AFTER SATURDAY, Feb. 5, Trains 
little of either description or praise. It is viR run daily (Sundays ezcepted), as follows;—
mTI„ „.TT__ ___ , „,_ , LEAVE ST. JOHN at 2.09 p. ra., and Carleton at
THE ONLY CARTOON PAPER IN CANADA, 2.25 p. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in-

termediate points, arriving in St. George at 
and it is furnished at about One-Half the Pbicb 5.14 p. m.; St. Stephen at 7,42 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 7.30 a. m.; St. George at 
10.00 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.00 p. m.; St 
John at 1.15 p. ra.

in addition to being strictly impartial when they -wilT ?eroSkedby^E^MoraaJsf8*)1 Water 

refer to politics, are always on the side of patriot- street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky 
ism and morality. freight must be delivered at the Warehouse,

The late improvements are universally admired. Ba^e “win 'bo "received and delivered at 

The Journal is enlarged to sixteen pages, and it Moulston’s, Water Street, where a.truckman will 
is printed upon heavy toned and well calendered oe in attendance. . „
paper. This gives both the engraving» and the p. w. HOLT, Superindendent. 
letterpress a beautitul appearance. And, not
withstanding this enlargement and improvement, 
the price of GRIP is

•of similar journals in the United States.

GRIP’S CARTOONS,

STEAMERS.
ONLY $2 A YEAR SINGLE COPIES. 5 CTS.

(the price it commanded when but a four-page 
sheet).
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JGUIP’ PLATFORM:
Humor Without Vulgarity; Patriotism 

Without Pnrtizansliip; Truth 
Without Temper.

----- FOR-----

BOSTON!
----- VIA-----%£§* Do not be without this favorite Canadian

Cartoon Paper. Its price places it within the EASTPORT AND PORTLAND»
reach of all.

Address the drip Printing and Publishing Com- COMMENCING MONDAY, MAY 9th, and
until further notice, Steamers of this line 

will leave St. John every Monday, W ednesday 
and Friday at 8 a.m., for Eastport, Portland 

*and Boston; and every Saturday evening at 
7.30 for Boston direct.

pany, 2G and 28 Front Street West, Toronto. New 
subscribers, sending $2,"will receive the paper the - 
balance of 1886 and to 31st December, 1887.

SPECIAL PREMIUM OFFER.
, Returning, will leave Boston at 8.30 a.m,

All subscribers to GRIP, new or old, are entitled Monday, Wednesday and Friday, Portland at 5 p. 
to a copy of the magnificent lithograph, ‘ Coxseb- /m.>s„mc days, for Eastport and St. John. 
vativk Leaders," or the companion plate, Als0 leave Boston forSt. John via Annapolis 
“Liberal Leaders,” shortly to be published, on cvery Thursday at 8 a. m. 
payment of five cents for postage.

H. W. CHISHOLiW, Agent
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THE CENTURY SnriÉÜ A
CmTTTTT^,

For 1886-87. vj

rjpiIE CENTURY is an illustrated monthly mag- 
azinc, bavin a regular circulation of about 

two hundred thousand copies, often reaching, and 
sometimes exceeding two hundred and twenty-five 
thousand. Chief among its many attractions for
the coming year is a serial which has been in ,~XT , r. .. ... .. . . . .I • i- /|N and after MONDAY, November 22nd,active preparation for sixteen years. It is a his- V 1**6, the trains of this Railway will run 
tory of our own country in its most critical time, iaily (Sunday excepted) as follows:— 
as set forth in

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY.
1886-WINTER ARRANGEMENT.—1887

Trains will Leave St. John.
THE LIFE OF LINCOLN ? Day Express. .

BY HIS CONFIDENTIAL SECRETARIES, JOHN G. NICO- ACCOMMODATION............
Express for Sussex.......................
Express for Halifax & Quebec..

.1 7 30 a. m. 

. J 11 20 a. m. 
4 35 p. m.
6 10 p. ill.

LAY AND COL. JOHN HAY.

This great work, begun with the sanction of 
President Lincoln,and continued under the au
thority of his son, the Hon. Robert T. Lincoln, is 
the only full and authoritative record of the life Oar 
of Abraham Lincoln. Its authors were

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 6.10 p. m. train

On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping 
for Montreal will be attached to the Quebec 

friends of Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
Lincoln hefore his presidency; they were most » Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton.

Trains will Arrive at St. John:
were transferred upon Lincoln’s death all his Exprkss from Halifax* Qdebkc. . 7 00 a.m.
private papers. Here will be told the inside his- Express from Sussex........................ H 35 a. m*
tory of the civil war and of President Lincoln’s Accommodation..................................... 1 30 p.m.
administration—important details of which have XI Rhss......................................... 4 m‘
hitherto remained unrevcalcd, that they might 
first appear in this authentic his tor)’. By reason 
of the publication of this work,

All Trains arc run by Eastern Standard Time.
I>. POTTINGER,

Chief Superindendent.
Railway Offide,

Moncton, N. B., November 17tn, 1886.THE WAR SERIES )
which has been followed with unflagging interest 
by a great audience, will occupy less space during 
the coming year. Gettysburg will be described 
by Gen. Hunt (Chief of the Union Artillery), Gen. 
Longstrcet. Gen. E. M. Law. and others; Chicka- 
mauga, by Gen. D. H. Hill; Sherman’s March to 
the Sea, by Generals Howard and Slocum. Gen
erals Q. A. Gillmore, Wm. F. Smith, John Gibson, 
Horace Porter, and John S. Mosby will describe 
special battles and incidents. Stories of naval 
engagements, prison life etc., will appear.
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ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS.
In effect Oct. 24,1886.NOVELS AND STORIES.

“The Hundredth Man,” a novel by Frank R.
Stockton, author of “The Lady or the Tiger?” etc. «• CUTL -r . 1 ' 1 CU jJ
begins in November. The novelettes by George u6&V0 bti J 0ml) lntOTCOlOlllRl btfttlOH}

Eastern Standard Time ;W. Cable, stories by Mary Hallock Foote, “Uncle 
Remus,” Julian Hawthorne, Edward Eggleston, 
and other prominent American authors, will be 9.40 A. M.—E 
printed during the year.

xpress for Bangor and points 
West, and for St. Andrews, St. Stephen, 
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, Grand 
Falls and Edmundston.

$.45 P. M.—For Fredericton and intermediate 
points.

SPECIAL FEATURES
(with illustrations) include a series of articles on _ __ , , . , _
affaire in Russia and Siberia, by George Keenan, -S” tfyVest,anTfrî!-HoùftoMVoodstoe

author of Tent Life in Siberia,” who has just St. Stephen, Presque Isle and Grand Falls, 
returned from a most eventful visit to Siberian ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN,
prisons; papers on the Food Question, with refer- ,, _
eneîto iU bearing on the Labor Problem; English
Cathedrals; Dr. Eggleston’s Religious Life in the phen, Houlton and Woodstock, Presque Isle 
American Colonies; Men and Women of Queen and Edmundston.
Anne’s Reign, by Mrs. Oliphant; Clairvoyance, 10.00 A. M.—From Fredericton and intermedi- 
Spiritualism, Astrology, etc., by the Rev. J. M. «Vw't t> . . . w . .
Buckley, D.D., editor of the Christian Advocate; Wf*

astronomical papers, articles throwing light on Houlton, Woodstock, Grand Falls and Presque 
Bible History, etc. I8le*

LEAVE CARLETON.

PRICES. A FREE COPT. 8.25 A. M.—For Fairville. and for Bangor and 
points West, Saint Andrews, Saint Stephen, 
Houlton, Wocdstook and Fredericton.

Dealers, postmasters, and the publishers take 3*30 P. M.—For Fairville, 
subscriptions. Send for our beautifully illustrât- 11111 lntermcdiatc points- 
ed 24-page catalogue (free), containing full pros
pectus, etc., including a special offer by which 10.10 A. M.—From Fairville and Fredericton, 
new readers can get back numbers to the begin- 4.20 P. M.—From Fairville. 
ning of the War Series at a very low price. A 
specimen copy (back number) will be sent on re
quest. Mention this paper.

Subscription price, $4 a year, 35 cts. a number.
and for Fredericton

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

F. W. CRAM, 
Gen. Manager. 

J. F. LEAVITT, Gen. Pass, and Tick Agent. 
St. John, N. B., Oct. 20. 1886.

H. D. McLEOD,
Supt. Southern Division.

Can you afford to bo without The Century?
THE CENTURY CO.,

weiztfHork. %12-21-86 III

1873 1887 "

GRIP!

T. YOUNCLAUS, EXPRESS.
Direct Importer.

MEN'S BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’

OVERCOATS, ULSTERS,
REEFERS,

Tweed and Diagonal Suits, DrRmmhigdlnÿc‘âmdnyexeepted),with spe
MEN’S WORKING PANTS.

Loup with the

My whole and well selected stock of GOOD 0tOlcl.(llclH EX^Xl OSS CO* 
READY MADE CLOTHING can now bo bought - ...... .1T> . r.-. , , nat Greatly Reduced Prices, in order, if possible, to for. aîl th° Province of Quebec and On-
clear my winter stock out before the season closes. tano nml the Western States, and at bt. John 

Also, a full line of with the

(LIMITED.)

cial

American Express Co.Gents’ Furnishings,
Comprising White Dress Shirts, Underclothing, for alFpoints in the Eastern and Southern States. 

Overshirts, Trunks, Valises, etc. , Branch ofliocs in buminersido and Charlotte
town, P. E. 1. European Express lorwarded and 

I am also milking clothing to order from my received weekly, 
largo and well selected Scotch and English Debenture Goods or Goods in Bond promptly 
Cloths. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Terms Reason- attended to and forwarded with despatch, 
able. Special rates for Large Consignments and fur-

Oil, Market Clotting Hall,I SI0SE,
Superintendent. Agent.51 Clinrrotîc Street.

convenient in warm weather, and will be ! Genesee County, Mich., was smitten with 
worn again quite short, not covering more the charms of a pretty school ma’am 
than half the forehead. The pointed or in t he village, and asked her one evening 
curved Russian bang is still popular, if he might escort lier to an entertain- 
Chiklren’s bangs are also shorter and not j ment. She declined the invitation 
cut half way hack on the head as former- j rather curtly, whereupon the enraged

gallant smashed all the windows in the 
school-house. He was arrested and fined 
for his reprehensible conduct.

Harry Wilkes.TI RKISH WOMEN.

How the Lmlics of the Harem Spend 
Their Time.

When in the home or harem Turkish 
women act more like girls in a seminary 
than rivals in the affection of their hus-

rpÈE STANDARD-BRED HAMBLETONION 
JL TROTTING STALLION HARRY WILKES, 
No. 1896, will make the season of 1887 between

St, John, Fredericton & Woodstock.
HARRY7 WILKES is a Bay Stallion, with Black 

points, foaled in 1975: weight 1245 lbs. Purchased 
by the Government of New Brunswick in March, 
1887, from R. W. Conn and R. W. Pearce, at 
Louisville, Kentucky.

iy.
Black surah and China crepe dresses 

are made in pretty combinations with 
black French lace. Sometimes the surah

band. They laugh, chatter, scold, and 
sometimes slap faces, have their little or 
big secrets, have favorites, and arc jeal
ous of each other ; but it is more as 
children are jealous of a parent’s love,and 
though they will scandalize each other 
among themselves, they will never betray 
each other under any circumstances to 
the husband. They have no morals, 
know none ; never were taught anything 
except to make themselves beautiful and 
to pander to their husband’s lowest
nature. The}’ neither see nor hear any- of skirts with five to eight bands of ribbon j coin in his pocket, and swam the stream 
thing else, and they have no idea of velvet an inch and a half wide. These 
home, nor honor, nor anything which are applied perpendicularly, beginning 
would deter them from wrong except the close tegether at the top, and flaring 
fear of the sack and the Bosphorus, broadly at the foot. The spaces between 
Therefore it is not to be wondered at that are embroidered or trimmed with braid- 
they are brimful of intrigue, and practice in elaborate small arabesques. The ends 
deception at every opportunity ; and of the velvet ribbon are fastened in a 
there arc always ways which the most loose loop at the edge of the skirt.

V* jealous Turk can not hinder.
Dressmakers’ shops and ostensible 
visits to other harems, the always handy 
veil, and a hundred other means allow 
these women full scope for carrying out 
their plans. No husband can enter his 
own harem if outside the door stands a

A Rockford, Ill., paper says that years 
or crepe forms the basque and back of ago old ’Squire Ephraim Sumner, a 
the skirt, with deeply draped lace aprons pioneer settler of Rockford County, once 
held by bows and bridles of moire ribbon, swam across the Pecatonica River in cold 
while other dresses reverse this arrange- weather and walked in his wet clothing 
ment. A jabot of lace, with jet pendants four miles to marry a young couple. All 
or moire ribbon ends in the curves, is the the fee he got was 50 cents ; and when 
fashionable trimming for the sides and | lie had kissed the bride and said “ God 
fronts of black silk skirts.

PEDIGREE :
HARRY WILKES was sired by George AVilkes, 

No. 519 ; Record 2.22. His dam was Belle 
Vice.

George AVilkes was by Ilambletonion (10) out of 
Dolly Spanker.

Belle Rick was by Whitehall out of Mag Taylor; 
AVhitehall by North American out of Amos 
Allen marc;Mag l’ayloiwas by Davy Crockett 
out of a daughter of Bald Hornet.

52 in the 2.50 list, 
stcr to Rhode Island; record

bless you, my children,” he trudged back 
A French fashion is to trim the fronts to the Pecatonica with the Avell-earned

again to get home. George AVilkes was 
Belle Rice is full si

le z.su list.
Rhode Island; record

- 321
Whitehall has 1 to the 2.30 list, and is the sire 

of 2 sires and 2 dams with get in the 2.30 list.

Will Oakey and Lois Fritz, of Erie, Ill., 
ran away to get married, hut were closely 
pursued by the girl’s father. At Morrison 
the young couple were refused a license 
because the girl was only seven
teen years old. They then drove to Ful
ton, where a license avais again refused 
them. As they were leaving Fulton in 
despair the angry father overtook the 
young couple in a terrible rage. The 
would-be bride promptly threw her arms 
around his neck and pleaded her cause so 
well that the old gentleman not only for
gave her, but actually helped them to get 
a license and to get a preacher to tic the 
knot.

2.32

During the Season HARRY AVILKES will travel 
the following route;

Remain in Fredericton until 20th April, 1SST.
On 21st April leave for AVoodstock, to remain until

28th.........................St. John
5th May " “ Fredericton, 41 44

12th “ “ “ AVoodstock'
lflth “ “ 44 St.John, “ “

44 44 Fredericton, “ 44
2nd June 44 44 AVoodstock, “ 44
9th “ “ “ St.John, “ “

10th “ 44 44 Fredericton,
“ “ AVoodstock,

44 44 St. John,
“ ” Fredericton

The shoe used for walking in the sum
mer is a long, slender, low-cut tie, with a 
tip, or entirely foxed with patent leather. 
These are tied Avith shoestrings and worn 
with black, silk-clocked, Lisle-thread 
stockings. These are made nearly an 
inch longer than the foot, and have only 
a half-high heel, and are thoroughly light, 
cool and comfortable for walking. For 
house Avear, low slippers of patent leath
er Avith quite low- heels, and tied Avith a 
little gros-grain bow, are most popular, 
being worn with silk stockings to match 
the dress.

20th “

23rd 44 
30th “
7th July

Terms : $25 for the season, to bo paid at the 
time of service. In case the marc does not prove 
with foal, her owner may have the season of th 
horse for the same or another marc the next sea
son, free, providing the horse remains the proper
ty of the Government.

Owners of Mares bred to this Horsearc request
ed to furnish the groom in charge with as full a 
pedigree ns possible of the Mare.

Office for Agriculture, Fredericton, 5th April,

pair of woman’s sandals. That signifies 
that his wife or wives have ladies visiting 
there, and he cannot enter as long as they 
remain. This trick frequently allows the 
man to be deceived under his very nose, 
for lie is bound to hold his neighbor’s 
wife sacred and not intrude. A Turk is 
obliged by his religion to cut down any 
Turkish woman whom he may find con
versing with any man in the street or in 
any public place, unless in the way of 
trade, for women can buy of men in 
stores, in streets, or at the bazaar. 
This rule, however, is not as closely 
followed as it used to be, 
or the women have groAvn too sharp to 
be caught. The women are generous 
with that unthinking generosity that 
causes a child to give away the most ex
pensive toy, not knowing the cost. A 
Turkish woman will )t any moment, if 
the caprice seizes her, give aw ay her finest 
jewels. Their hospitality is too well 
known to require mention. They always 
have coffee and sweetmeats served for 
any and all guests, and when they feel 
that the visit has lasted long enough they 
clap hands, and the caffejee brings a 
second cup of coffee, and that is the signal. 
No guest can stay longer than to drink 
this. Sometimes the time between 
drinks is decidedly short. The women 
and children do not undress at night, 
but add a wadded night-robe to the 
clothes they already have on, and sleep 
thus summer and winter. They close all 
the doors and windows, and sleep several 
in one room, and doubtless would suffer 
dreadfully from the confined air, were it 
not that Turkish carpenters never have 
heard of the plumb-line, and so windows 
and doors all have crevices which supply 
ventilation. The tales of Oriental mag
nificence fail to impress one who has 
visited the best harems, for they are one 
and all pictures of dirt and wanton ex
travagance. The only great display is in 
the amount of rugs and jewelry. On the 
floors of the general room for the women, 
or the private suites, it is always the 
same—cigarette ends, candies, nut-shells, 
necklaces, gold-embroidered slippers and 
sashes, and, in short, all sorts of disorder 
and dirt. And the women are always 
eating, smoking, or lolling about on the 
divans. For outdoor . amusement they 
gojjut in boats, in coupes, and sometimes 
wlTlk, and often are to be seen picnicking 
i/ grave-yards, eating off tomb-stones, 
and sitting on the graves, laughing and 
chatting together.

An interesting case in the court at 
Huron, Dak., was recently settled by 
compromise. An old and Avell-to-do 
farmer had set his heart on a fair young 
widow whom he used to see occasionally 
Avhen he came into town, but was too 
bashful to court her. He thereupon 
offered a handsome young fellow $100 to 
do the courting for him, the money to be 
paid as soon as the parson had tied the 
knot. The ceremony was duly performed, 
but the check was not forthcoming, and 
hence the suit. AVhcn the case came up 
for trial the ’squire realized that discre
tion, though it cost $100, was better than 
public ridicule, and paid the money to the 
successful matrimonial negotiator.

CHAS. H. LUORIN, 
Secretary Board of Agriculture.

â MADAME DEAN’S

SPINAL SUPPORTING
CORSETS !

Domestic Recipes.

Dried Apple Cake.—Tavo cups of SAveet 
dried apples, soak over night and chop ; 
tAvo cuds of treacle, and let it simmer 
over two hours; when cold add one cup 
of sugar, two eggs, ono-half cup of cream, 
tAvo teaspoonfuls of soda, four cups of 
flour, a teaspoonful of cinnamon, and one 
teaspoonful of cloves and one nutmeg.

Forced Eggs.—Boil eight eggs hard ; 
take off the shells and cut them in half; 
take out the yolks, Avhich put into a large 
dish with a quarter of a pound of fresh 
butter, chopped fine herbs, a little salt 
and grated nutmeg, and a quantity of 
bread crumbs soaked in milk, and beat 
up the whole together. With this stuff
ing fill the hard whites of the eggs, put 
them in a buttered pie dish and upon 
them a layer of stuffing; set them in the 
oven that is brisk for a quarter of an 
hour, and serve. Boiled cod and mashed 
potatoes, seasoned, are also a good stuff
ing for forced eggs.

Cornflour Pudding.—One pint of milk, 
two tablespoonfuls of cornflour, one half
cup of sugar, w hites of three eggs, a little 
salt and flavouring. Beat the eggs to a 
froth, dissolve the cornflour in a little of 
the milk, stir the sugar into the remain
der of the milk, place it on the fire; when 
it begins to boil add the dissolved corn
flour, stir constantly for a few moments, 
when it will become smooth paste; add 
the beaten Avhites of the eggs and let it 
remain a little longer to cook the eggs. 
Pour into a mould.

YTTE have in stock a full assortment of the 
TT above Celebrated Corsets,

For Ijadies and Misses.
They are highly recommended by the lending 

modistes, the fashionable dress makers, and the 
most eminent physicians in the United States 
and Europe.

/tssccocccoccocoooocecz}

NEW GOODS. CHAS. K. CAMERON & CO.
95 KING STREET.

JAPANNED TOILET SETS, 
JAPANNED CUSPAD'iRES. 
GALVANIZED CHAMBER PAILS, 
JAPANNED BREAD BOXES, 
GRANITE IRON TEAP /TS, 
VICTOR FLOUR SIFTERS,
ROUND DISH COVERS,
OVAL DISH COVERS.

McROBERTS A CRAWFORD,
169 Union Street.

12-27 88

PUGSLEY BUILDING,
COR. PRINCE Will. & PRINCESS STS.

DIRECTORY.
Ground Floor—on Prince Wm. Street.

Halifax Banking Company.
M. A. Finn, Wine Merchant.
W. Hawker. Druggist.
W. A. Lockhart, Auctioneer & Commission 

Merchant.
Third Floor—Entrance from Princess St
Rooms 1,2,3----- D. R. Jack, Agt. North British &

Mercantile Ins.Co., and Spanish Vice-Consul
“ 4,5,6—C. A. Stockton, Barrister, etc.
“ 7—Herbert W, Moore, Attorney-at-Law, and 

Stanley Kierstead, Attorney-at-Law.
“ 8—E. G. Kaye, Barrister, etc., and

J. Sidney Kaye, Agt. Royal Ins. Co.
“ 9—James J. Kaye, Q. C., Barrister, etc.
“ 10,11—Charles Donerty, Barrister, etc., and 

Master in Equity.
“ 12,13—E. H. MacAlpine, Barrister, etc 

Master in Equity.
“ 14 & 141—Charles L. Richards, Barrister, 

Commissioner for State Massachusetts.
Second Floor.

Rooms 15,16—News Room, C. H. Fisher^roprietor
“ 17,18,19—C. N. Skinner, Q. C., ÏWrister, <fcc 

and K. C. Skinner, Judge of Prorates.
“ 20,21,22—Hanington, Millidge & Wilson, 

Barris tere, etc.
“ 23—Board of Firo Underwriters, Peter 

Clinch, Secretary.
“ 24,25—(4. Herbert Lee, Barrister, etc.
“ 26—Office of Coadjutor Bishop of Ca
“ 27, 28—G. Sidney Smith, Barrister,

Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural C
Third Floor.

Rooms 29,30—The Dominion Safety Fund Life As
sociation, J. DeW. Spurr, President.

“ 31,32—-R. C. John Dunn, Governmental 
Architect.

“ 23,34—G. Anthony Davis, Barrister, etc.
“ 35—Wm. J. Brophy, Janitor, etc.

Top Floor.
Rooms 35 to 45—Occupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print

ing Establishment.

PROFESSIONAL.

JOHN BODEN,
BARRISTER, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 8C.

Office; No. 8 PALMER’S CHAMBERS

Princess St., St. John, N. B.

Immediately over the offices occupied by the late 
firm of Carleton & Boden.

Household Hints.

Burning Feet.—Washing with a
solution of borax, or better still, of boracic 
acid, at bedtime, is a sure and quick 

The same application will J. HUTCHISON, M.D.cure.
relieve almost any cutaneous irritation 
or chafing, or irritation between the Solicitor

emetery.toes. fIRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 
V*" and Surgeons, N w York ; of King’s College 
London, and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot
land.

OEce and Residence—Paradise Row, Portland 
N. B. Adjoining the Mission Chapel.

11Whitewash.—Slake one-half bushel of 
nice unslaked lime with boiling water, 
covering it during the process to keep in 
the steam. Strain the liquid through a 
fine sieve ; add to it a peck of salt pre
viously dissolved in warm Water, three 
pounds of ground rice boiled to a thin 
paste, one-lialf pound of powdered Span
ish whiting, and one pound of clean glue, 
which has been previously dissolved by 
soaking it well and then placing it over 
the fire in a large vessel filled with 
water. Add five gallons of hot water to 
the mixture, stir it well and let it stand 
for a few days covered from the dust. It 
should be put on hot, and for this pur
pose it may be kept on a portable fur
nace. A pint of this mixture if properly 
mixed will cover a square yard of sur
face. Colouring matter may be added if 
desired ; any colour except green, which 
Will not mix kindly with lime.

To Prevent Knives from Rusting.—In 
laying aside knives, or other steel im
plements, they should be slightly oiled 
and wrapped in tissue paper to prevent 
their rusting. A salty atmosphere will 
in a short time quite ruin all steel arti- 
cles "{unless some such precaution is 
taken.

To Clean Hairbrushfs.—Do net use 
soap, but put a tablespoonful of hartshorn 
into the water, having it only tepid, and 
dip tip and down until clean ; then dry 
with the brushes down, and they will be 
like new ones, 
ammonia, use soda ; a teaspoonful dis
solved in the water will do very well.

Condensed Love Stories.

JAMES T. SHABKEY, L.L.B'i
Fashion Notes.

1887.
Harper’s Bazar.

(ILLUSTRATED).

Barrister and Attorney, 

FREDERICTON, N.B.

A new shade of gray fashionable in 
Paris is called serpent gray.

The tournure is not disappearing. On 
the contrary it is waxing, only it is lower 
down.

The most popular suit just now is of a 
light gray silky poplin, with a vest of 
many smooth, soft folds of white Chinese

Harper*s Bazar combines the choicest litera
ture and the finest art illustrations with the latest 
fashions and the most useful family reading. Its 
stories, poems, and essays are by the best writers, 
and its humorous sketches arc unsurpassed. Its 
papers on social etiquette, decorative art, house
keeping in all its branches, cookery, etc., make it 
indispensable in every household. Its beautiful 
fashion-plates and pattern-sheet supplements en
able Ladies to^save many times the cost of sub
scription by being their own dressmakers. Not a 
line is admitted to its columns that could shock 
the most fastidious taste.

KNIGHTS OF LABOR

COATS !^Crepe.

The new cliallies arc to he had at 16 
cents a yard, and make up pettily with 
velvet of the shade of the little figure that 
is on the cream ground. For children 
they are pretty with mutton-leg sleeves 
and gathered guimpe of point d’esprit.

All the gray shades are fashionable, 
more especially the undecided mixed 
tints,greenish, blueish and pinkish grays.

This is an entirely new gar
ment; is elastic and warm; 
adapted for a business, office 
or house coat, or to wear un
der an overcoat, and is made 
by the Knights of Labor,

HARPER’S PERIODICALS
Per Year:

HARPER'S BAZAR.....................
HARPER’S MAGAZINE, ..
HARPER’S WEEKLY,
HARPEB’S YOUNG PEOPLE,
HARPER’S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIB 

RARY, One Year (52 Numbers), .. . 
HARPER’S HANDY SERIES, One Year 

(52 Numbers)...............................................

$4 00
An Paris the latest fancy is to trim these 

Ivitli feather trimming in wide hands of
4 W

.. .. 4MWHOLE ALE ONLY. 
Warehouse; Masonic Building, 94 and 

96 Germain Street.

2 00the same shade, or m strong contrast. 
These are liked for toilets for the races.

Linen collars and cutis are again fash
ionable worn with wool dresses. The 
collars are high, straight bands, or else 
they arc turned over in points in front, 
in the English shape. Featheredged rib
bon against a fold of crejie lisse come 
made up in ruches for the neck and are 
more becoming than the plain ribbon.

Cuffs are not so close fitting as the Jer
sey cutis lately worn, and at least an inch 
of the snowy linen shows below the coat 
sleeve. The fancy is to button the cuffs 
inside the arm with a single button, not 
with linked buttons worn by men. Sets 
of striped blue and pink are much worn.

The back bale is now worn only med
ium high in a small soft coil or braided 
round and round. The straight bang is

. 10 00

A_. EVEBITT. 15 00
Postage Free to all subscribers in the United 

States or Canada.

JOHN HANNAH, The volumes of the Barar begin with the first 
Number fur January of each year. When no time 
is mentioned, subscription will begin with the 
Number current at time ef receipt of order. 

Bound Volumes of Harper’s Bazar, for three 
j years back, in neat cloth binding, will be sent by

War- 'T*-77“*•«".frccf «rr(provided the ireiglit does not exceed one dollar 
per volume), fur $7 per volume.

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitabh for bind- 
I ing, will bo sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt of 

$1 each.
Remittances should be made by Post Office 

Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss.
Newspapers are not to copy this advertisement 

without the express order of Harper & Brothers. 
Ai--'res1,

If you do not have
manufacturer of

Woven Wire Matrasses
Two gypsies were married at Macomb, 

Ill., recently. When the bridegroom was 
asked if he took the woman to ho his 
wedded wife lie answered: “Just as you 
sav.” After the ceremony the man went 
out of one door and the woman out of

Woven Wire Cots.
These Goods arc sold by the principal Furniture 

Dealers in the Lower Provinces.

FACTORY;;
35 and 37 WATERLOO ST.

Jim Chunk,s, a young farm-hand, of. HARPER A BROTHERS,
New York.SAINT JOHN, N. B.
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Jack Dempsey, and now that he has 
broken his best arm he is learning to 
make a book on the races, and Champion 
John L. Sullivan is said to be about to 
follow in his tracks. Dunn says Demp
sey is smart and quick at figures and 
will make a great book-maker. Jack’s 
only trouble is a little deafness in one 
ear.

THE PEOPLE’S PASTIMES- 55. KING STREET. 55 KING STREET. 55There is nothing of importance doing 
in sporting circles this week. Next week 
will witness the opening of the rowing 
season as toe bout house of the Neptune 
Rowing Club will then be in position on 
this side of the harbor.

The only turf event announced here
abouts is at Moosepath Park during 
Jubilee week. A large number of local 
horses will take part and the events will 
all be worth witnessing.

Kn
ICHOCLATES 19 1-2c. A POUND. NArthur Chambers says his protege, 

Jimmy Mitchell, now matched against 
Jem Carney, is the only light weight in 
America who is out for the money and 
willing to fight, He says Mitchell has 
been trying for the past two years to get 

a match with McAuliffe at 133 pounds 
for big stakes and the championship, but 
McAuliffe would not come to time. He 
says McAuliffe can take Carney’s place, 
provided Shepherd will allow it, as he 
would rather have Mitchell fight Mc- 
Auliffe than any one else.

Billy Madden, who is Jake Kilrain’s 
manager, writes to the Sun : “I see by 
the papers that Sullivan has relinquish
ed the championship of America to Jake 
Kilrain. Now that Kilrain is the cham
pion of America I will try if we cannot 
bring about a fight between him and Jem 
Smith for the championship of the world. 
Kilrain will come here on Friday, and 
we will then consult with Richard K 
Fox as to a match with Smith. Kilrain 
and myself are willing to go to the other 
side and fight. If a battle cannot be 
brought off in England we will go to 
either France or Spain. If Smith will 
come to America he will be allowed $500 
expenses, which amount we want to go 
over to meet him. The fight to be with 
bare knuckles in a twenty-four foot ring 
on the turf.” The people of New York 
will have an opportunity of seeing what 
Kilrain can do when he meets Mitchell 
on Saturday night at Recreation Rink, 
107th street and Lexington avenue.

G
Mixed Candy 12 1-2.Caramels 20. STommy.

TonSporting: Gossip.

RThe sporting papers all say that the 
Prince of Wales has been a heavy better 
at the spring races, and that he has lost 
a handsome sum of money on Baron at 
the Derby.

Seventeen yachts, including the Prince 
of Wales’s Aline, have been entered for 
the jubilee yacht race, which will start 
from South End pier, London, on June 
14th. The Prince of Wales was riding 
in Rotten Row last week looking very 
well, but by no means thinner. He usual
ly kept his eyes pretty straight, but not 
so straight but that he noticed and 
promptly returned the salute of an arti
san who was leaning against the railings. 
There were crowds of pretty horse-break
ers racing and tearing after and all 
around him as if they imagined that the 
road to Princely favor lay in being run 
away with and perhaps thrown in his 
sight.

English sporting men and bicycle 
champions says a London correspondent 
are much moved by the sudden death of 
the Hon. Ion Falconer of heart disease, 
at the age of thirty. The correspondent 
of a sporting paper in speaking of the 
alleged cause of his death, given by 
medical men, says: “I am'satisfied that 
Jiis career has been cut short (as in the 
case of the late Dr. H. L. Curts, who died 
a short time ago abroad of the same com
plaint) by excessive bicycle riding and 
training. Some six years ago I happened 
to be at the Crystal Palace, and saw Fal
coner win the fifty miles amateur cham
pionship. The match was ridden through
out at racing speed, and both he and the 
remaining competitors were at the 
elusion apparently utterly prostrated 
with overexertion and fatigue. To my 
jnind it was a sickening sight, and it 
Struck tipi at jj/ÿ time that such undue 
and unnatural exertiofi if persevered in 
must inevitably ruin the constitution of 
thç riders,”

Says the London Sporting Life: So the 
Thistle is a dark horse—or yacht? To 
'get to know all about her sailing quali
ties, or rather, to put it in a more sport
manlike manner, her “racing quality» 
she must be touted like a Der'^y favorite 
or one of the university eights. She went 
out on a special trial run on Saturday 
from Gourock proceeding down to Lam- 
lash Bay, where she remained over 
night, returning on Sunday. Before leav
ing she had two additional tons of ballast 
put aboard. The cutter Vanduara went 
out with her, an^was at once left behind, 
the Thistle sailing round her again and 
again on the way down the Firth. The 
new ciaft w as tried under varying condi
tions of wind and proved very fast, being 
exceptionally smart in light winds. The 
communicator of this information (who 
of coorse goes about in peril of bis life), 
adds, it will be remembered, that the 
weak point with the Galatea and Genesta 
was their behavior in light breeze.

At Clarksville, Mo., on May 25, Charles 
P. Dannites walked a mile, square and 
toe, in U minutes and 22 seconds.

Billy Oliver of Harlem offers to row 
any man in the world one mile straight 
away on the Harlem River, in best and 
best gigs, for from $500 to $1,000 a side.

Jem Mace writes from England that 
he and Champion Jem Smith are good 
friends again, and that he intends to 
bring Smith to this country to fight all 
comers.

Malcolm W. Ford, the champion all
round athlete, about whose amateur 
standing so much has been said, is in 
training at the Mott Haven grounds of 
the New York Athletic Club. He will 
contest in the all-around amateur cham
pionship given by the New York Club 
and in the spring-games of that club, as 
the New Yorks do not recognize such a 
body as the National Association.

The “Totalisateur,” the instrument for 
recording bets on the system recently 
adopted by the French Government, was 
in good form at Longchamps on the 15th 
ult. On the day of its introduction only 
170,000 francs worth of tickets were sold, 
but by reason of improved facilities there 
were sold on the 16th 641,000 francs worth 
of which the Government received 13,000 
francs for “public assistance.”—[Spirit of 
the Times.

Another English light-weight has ar
rived at Boston. He is Jack Mack of 
Birmingham. He is 26 years old, 5 feet 
6£ inches tall, and when trained will 
weigh about 136 pounds. He has fought 
twice; the last time with Sonny Evers, 
whom he bested in 100 rounds, lasting 1 
hour and 36 minutes. He came here on 
the invitation of Patsy Shepherd and 
Jem Camev, who are prepared to match 
him against any man of his weight in 
America.

For the past week visiters to Clifton 
race track have noticed a well-built, good 
looking young man who went around 
with Jem Dunn. The ycimg man w-as 
the champion mlddje-we’ght pugilist;
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What is Home without a Mother;
What’s a Girl without a Beaux;
What’s a Beaux without some Chocolates? 
They help to pass the Evening so.
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About Sullivan. JUBILEE MIXTURE 15 CENTS A POUND,

CARAMELS 20CENTS A POUND,
UNION MIXTURE 12 1-2 CENTS A POUND.

CUM DROPS 16 CENTS A POUND,
ORANGES 23 PER DOZEN.

[New York San.J
John L. Sullivan is an original, as the 

Irish have it, if there ever was one. He 
copies no one. He originated the present 
Style of hurricane fighting, and though 
he hug had, like all innovators, plenty of 
imitators, he has yet found no equal. 
His manner of dismissing the claims of 
Kilrain to the championship is novel, to 
say the least of it. “I’d like to see the 
man,” says he, “who can make me fight 
if I don’t want to.” I’d hate to be the

I

con-

party to undertake it, because Sully does 
change hts blind suddenly sometimes. 
As for the championship, I’ll make him 
a present of it if he wants it so bad, and 
he can take it and his dog foliar belt and 
wear it until he is tired of it." Could, 
contempt he more sarcastically or sneer
ing^ expressed? There is one thing 
certain, and that is that Sullivan is de
termined to take no chances that will in
terfere with his money-earning capacity. 
He knows that his arm will not be fit to 

for many months yet, and he also 
knows that if he were to make a match 
with Kilrain for the championship, even 

the fight not to take place for a

Grand Sale To-Night! *

■
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- NEAR SYDNEY.BLUE STORE UNION ST.,use

were
year, Jake would travel and star on the 
reputation of being matched against him, 
and thus divide fistic attraction with 
him. Then again, Kilrain is a big, strong 
fellow, who has acquired a good deal of 
experience in the last three years, and 
in a fight to a finish there is no telling 
what might occur. I may be wrong, but 
I am firmly o*' the opinion that Kilrain 
and no other man, will ever be able to 
get Sullivan into a ring in a London-style 
prize fight. Such a contest involves a 
not less than six or eight weeks’ course 
of training, and that is an ordeal the big 
fellow will neyer again submit to, unless 
it should be in a match with Jem Smith

HAROLD GILBERT’S

NEW
Why this is the best place in the Maritime Province to buy

for international honors. Nearly two 
years ago Sullivan told me that he was 
growing less and less inclined to train or 
do any hard work, and certainly circum
stances since have not made him any 
fonder of physical discomfort.

CARPETS AND HOUSE FURNISHING GOODS.
1. The Stock is all New, impoited this Spring.
2. Bought from the best known makers.
3. Replete with all the Novelties, affording opportunities for selection not to be 

obtained elsewhere.
4. Comprises Goods in all qualities, from the Cheapest to the Best.
5. Everything’marked at lowest living profits, no discounts.
6. The most wonderful values ever shown.

HOTELS.

Hotel Dufferin
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

FRED. A. JONES, Proprietor.

Royal Hotel,
T. F. RAYMOND, Prop’r

SAINT JOHN, N. B. IDOISPT IFOIEIGHET TZEHZIH3 A.ZDZDZRZE-SS,

54 KINS STREET.New Victoria Hotel HAROLD HILBERT,
\ST. JOHN, N. B. If you reside out of town, send for samples.

Make your selections early and have your Carpets made and ready to lay at short notice.D. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.
c<ywy xy ^s^:c«:sO:cO:cO:A:A.‘^c«9COinum HOTEL! stock:(LATE BOYit,)

BRUSSELS AND TAPESTRY CARPETS, with Borders Velvet;
THREE-PLY, WOOL, UNION and DUTCH CARPETS,

OILCLOTHS, LINTOLEUMS, MATS, RUGS, MATTING,
KENSINGTON SQUARES, FELT SQUARES,

CURTAINS, CORNICE POLES, Etc., Etc., Etc

King Square, St, John, N. B,
ti. BIX PRIC E,

Owner and Proprietor.
Thoroughly renovated and furnished. First- 

class in all its appointments.

Nerve ai Stomach Tome.
IT’S JUST THE THING TO HELP YOU.

IHZ-A-IROILjD GILBERT,
54 King Street, Saint John, N. B.

W. HA W K.ER,
Drnmgist, St. John.

110 PRINCE WM. ST.
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