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A BRIEF SYNOPSIS OF AN IMPORT-
ANT SCHEME..

SHARP'S ‘ [THE HARBOR COMMISSION.

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

How It Would Affect the City Debt—It
Would Clear of Nearly One-Half of

the Pr t Enc ance.

[FIRST ARTICLE.]

The committee of the common eouncil

B ALM to whom the harbor commission ques-
tion was referred have entered on their

labors. In order that this important

1In its use the sufferer finds instant relief. How question may be better understood we
anxiously the mother watches over the child when | present a brief synopsis of the scheme in
suffering from thes’: dr.eadfnl diseases, a.r,d would this week’s GAZETTL. To the few who
:f\fxfshffi:fae::ﬂfb'ﬁi :\fd‘?il;gi?fe il s have gone into the question carefully
' the facts presented will not be new, but

to those who have not investigated them
the greater portion of what is given here

will prove of interest. o
The question of placing the harbor in
commission was first raised in 1874 and

after a long discussion in the common
&nd keep constantly on hand in a convenient place | council it was decided to apply to the
a bottle of this Ba.ls‘a.m. Ifyon. cannot get it of legislature for an act authorizing the
::::ydgodc:mmd B R O O Leounel 1o dispose of its property and
: : privileges in the harbor at any time by

a two thirds vote. At first the project
P met with very little opposition, but as
A |SE SEED the scheme developed opposition to it
also developed. The only progress made

" up t0.1878 was to have a valuation set

upon the harbor properties-and privileges
with your addrese, and we will forward, carriage | w150 were estimated to be worth then
f;:::l:,; (::yimn";: f,fdt},’.‘fcf,'zv”{f,?f:l _— $515,753. This valuation was ag}']reed .tvo
. by the Liberal government, then in

Sharp’s Balsam Ma'nufa'ctunng Co. pt);wer, and an offer was made by them
ST. JOHN, N. B. tobuy and pay the purchase money in gov-

ernment bonds. Several delegations had

1 3 gone to Ottawa and a large sum of money
]]lﬂs . ﬂunrs c had been spent in endeavoring to for-
’ ’ ' |ward and perfect the scheme, but the

IN STOCK: opposition of the board of trade was so

EDRO DOMECQ’S AND FORRESTER & Co.’s | powerful that the government declined
Pale, Very Palo, and Brown Sherfics, to act until such time as the council and

Sand 's and Silva & Coseman’s Tawny ;and !
White Ports. board of trade were agreed as to a basis
Hennessy, Martell, Bicquit du Bouche & Co., and | on which the harbor could be put in

Cossart, Gordon & Co.’s Madeiras.

vmu::ﬁﬁfgﬂ"ﬁ&f’f&““dm' commission. Such an arrangement was
< e not at the time possible and the ques

ttle, 1835,

Co., John Walker & Sons, and
iy i G Sgon WK
: 4 e.as suppli 4 U

T“;g:,s:.?‘hm szartmentl,nl{onse of Commone, Ifn 188?\ the qll:]cfstlon ‘;vafs ag:un brorlghb-

o iati before the public and for two or three

i tillery, Bagots, Hutton & €. #

Dnbm:gﬂi:g l{::;:kll:xrﬁl Whiskeys. From one | months the scheme was the most promi-

to six years old. &

iram ker & Sons, 1879, Club Whisk

'l‘lﬁ.l Vn‘xvx%lielfkle" 8:nen, Ball & Dunlop’s.
gir R. Burnett’s Old Tom Gin.

tion was dropped.

ey. |nentsubject of discussion. Committees
of the council and board of trade meet
The above in wood andCbottles. and after a greatdeal of dickering finally
reed to a basis upon which the harbor
champagnes' :fuld be put into I¢)3(<))rx'muinssi0n and it is

G. H. Mumm’s Dry Verzensy, Extra Dry and | worth remembering that the basis finally
Vmsgrgl:iialﬁr.{ﬁnow Label. “ | accepted did not differin any material
ﬁ?i: lll)“"-‘es bqut:l‘ifem‘élfp‘:'ﬁeure, “qte., pts. and | Points from that originally brought for-
ward by the council. There had been

hf. pts.
i 11 rted stock of other goods . : :
?vgxgeq{lhfrcﬂd;:ngsenﬁ;orecpmmend to those re- |a shrinkageZin the_Evaluation of the
i.g;;mgnpnre article as being the finest brands property, an d as a result the city agree d

——ALS0-— to take $500,000 for its property, the
HAVAN A CIG ARS money to be divided as follows :

U0 LRastSide. coihiiin et $400,800

Which I am constantly receiving,fin medium and | West Side. . ... ..ocoreveeeraramecieiueieos 99,200

At first the scheme seemed to meet
with general approval but when it be-
came evident that there was to be a
general election opposition of the bitter-
est kind was immediately raised. Par-

high grades
M. A. FINN.
D' CO ELL’ tizans of the opposition carried petitions
about from door to door asking the peo-

b= ple not to dispose of their birthright but

. lee ry Sta bl e, to hold the harbor as their own. The
: scheme was misrepresented in every

way. It was charged that the harbor
under Dominion control would become a
waste place, and that the sole object of
the commission was to make a few more

First-Cla,ss Turnouf,s, offices for place hunters. These argu-

ments had their weight with the govern-
ment in 1882 just as they had in 1878.
J Oh n F- AShe, The same thing had been done in 1878
by the opposition supporters as was done
in 1882—the only difference was that the
BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Ete. opposition party of 1878 was the govern-
. ment party of 1882. Then the legal
question was raised, and the result was
that the scheme was hung up for another
___|period. Now its up again. There is no
appearance of a general election any-
DR' AN DREws w[;f):re near, and it is to be hoped that
the project will this time meet with a
fair and dispassionate discussion.

As to the disposal of the moneys re-
ceived from the government for the
NEXTDOOR ABOVEDR. HAMILTON'S. | harbor. It was understood between the
committee who went to Ottawa and Sir

PI AN OFORTE Leonard Tilley that the price for the
* | harbor would be paid in cash instead of

; e . bonds, thus giving the city an opportunity
Tlﬁlfilﬁdfﬁ;silgfgug%;e?; ‘Egc‘.‘}i{:&e ;{ﬁ.ﬁ;dfs: to make its own investments. The act
“'faﬁ,e-';na:};cnhﬁ apply to of 1878 provides that the money received
for the harbor shall be used first in pay-

’ o] o 00CK, ing off special issues of debentures and

ol loans on harbor account, and that the

remainder shall be applied to the reduc-

W A N T E D ' tion of the old city debt so far as it will
® |go. The large Sinking funds at present

held on account of the special issues of
debentures would enable the city with
. the money paid for the harbor to wipe
out the entire old city debt. The special

loans on harbor account amount at the

0 9 S present time to $168,690, to meet which,

there is a sinking fund of $114,154 leaving

only $53,536 to be provided to meet the
bonds. Deducting the amount due on
the old city debt by the West side the
total which the . East side is liable for is
$336,852. Thus, if the harbor were put

The Cazette. in commission, and $400,800 paid the

city for East side properties there would be
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sufficient to pay off all the special issues
of bonds and the entire old city debt
and then leave a surplus of $10,412. This
can be seen at a glance by examining the
following statements.

HarborDebt ... il o dici o i ieds 168,690
O1d City Debt. . lie 8o L e 336,852

. $305,542
Harbor Purchase..................$400,800
Sigking Fand. ... ... .00 116058
$515,054
Leaving a balance on hand of ... ....... 310412

The effect on the West Side debt would
be about the same.

Sinking Fand. .00 ol G ne 8 1800
Harbor Purchase:...........cocoeiiiiinen. 99,200

: $100,800
Wharf Debentures. ..........c..coo0 8§

01d City Debt......

$84,300

Leaving a surplus of $16,500 to meet other de-
bentures due by the West Side.

A great deal has been said of the
revenue the city derives from the har-
bor and many people believe that it is a
source of profit to the city. Because the
revenues are in the neighborhood of
$30,000 per annum, people think that the
whole sum goes into the city coffers and
reduces the assessment just that much.
Tt is not too much to say that the hafr-
bor instead of being a source of profit to
the citizens really necessitates a larger
assessment each year than would be the
case it the city disposed of its harbor
rights altogether. Since 1881 the re-
uenues from this source have been as
follows :

...................................... $29,036 49
... 28,186 15
c.e. 26,523 23
oo 29,192 80
... 30,476 89
i ISRl B S B B 31,779 69

The increased receipts last year are
due entirely to the increased rate of
wharfage charged during a part of the
year. Had the same rate of wharfage
been charged in 1886 as 1885 the receipts
would certainly have been less than in
1885 as the tonnage returns fail to show
any increased trade in in 1886 over the
preceding year. The actual expenditures
for repairs on harbor properties paid out
ef the revenues are as follows:

The extra charge in 1885 is due to the
purchase and improvements of the
Adams wharf in Carleton and extensive
repairs made to the Reeds point wharf.
There is also omitted from this list the
oost of the repairs to the new pierin
1882 and the purchase of the Hatheway
property at that that place and the erec-
tion thereon of a steamboat warehouse,
all of which were provided for by special
assessment;and amounts in the total to
over $8,000.

There are no charges for interest in
the statement which amounts to some-
where between $15,000 and $16,000 a
year if the proper proportion of the in-
terest on old city debtis charged to har-
bor account. Then there are the salaries
and commissions which sum up at least
$3,000. Place the interest at $16,000 and
the salaries at 3,000, and the average
cost of repairs at $5,000 and the total is
$14,000. It does not take very much
calculation to see that taking one year
with another the harbor costs the citizens
something instead of being a source of
revenue to them.

It may be asked how the commission
could make the harbor pay if the cor-
ation cannot? The answer is very simple
the city pays 6 per cent. interest and
the commission would only need to pay
4 per cent., a saving of at least $10,000.

The effect of placing the harbor in
commission on the annual assessment
will be shown in a subsequent issue.

SEARL I e
The Devil and the Barren Woman.

A case of murder of a very novel kind
is now being tried by the sub-magistraté%
of Mhiruvadanai, in the Madura district. |
The wife of the accused in this case was
belived to be possessed with the devil, and
was, in consequence, barren. On con-
sulting the exorcists, the husband was
told that nothing short of a human
sacrifice would propitiate the devil. It
was accordingly arranged among four or
five people that a certain person in the
village should be brought down near the.
tank and there killed and offered as a
sacrifice. The victim was accordingly
brought; arrack and toddy were freely
offered to and drunk by him, so that he
was soon reduced to a state of utter in-
sensibility. His throat was then cut,
and his blood, collected in a chatty, was
mixed with some rice, and small balis
were made of this and offered to the
deity. The people then went to the
corpse and cut it into several parts anc
threw it in the tank; the same was found
floating there the nextday. = The police
then made inquiries, and suspecting the
above people arrested them. One of the
accused has, it is reported, made a clean

breast of the whole matter.

THE BALLET IN MISSOURI.

By a Vote of Ten to One St. Louis De-
ecides in Favor of the Airy Dance.

[St. Louis Republican.]

At the opening of the doors, before the
performance, a card was presented to
every lady and gentleman as they passed
in, gotten up by the Republican, to test
public sentiment on the subject. The
card read:

PLEASE FAVOR THE
MISSOURI REPUBLICAN |
By voting upon the following question:
: S1ovLD THE BALLET BE RETAINED? :
:Ushers will collect builvlgtqs after thesecond act.:

:Remarks.
:Name.....

There were two blank spaces, one
‘Marked “Yes” (in favor of the ballet),
and a space for remarks; the other mark-
“No” and the same space.

Many a hand,as it reached for the
card carelessly, was clinched tightly as
the owner read the face, and a determin-
ed look overspread the anchorite features
of the deacon or pastor. This sternness
presently gave place to a grim smile, as
the thought came, “Now I shall get
revenge; I can abuse the ballet.” The
soliloquizer stayed through the ballet,
and at its close, the slip marked “Yes™
stole quietly into the hat, and the owner
surrendered.

THE RESULT.

The ballots were collected by the
ushers, only about half the audience
availing themselves of the voting privi-
lege. The result was:

Tolal vote.. . g sivini sl iiivaanniy
This wa% triumph, and Manager
Locke was felighted, regarding it as a
vindication.

The comments were rich, rare, and
racy. A few are appended.

No. Also low neck dress should go.

No. Demoralizes the young men and
gives an air of respect to show of forms.

Not unless they can wear pants.

Its effects on the opera are degrading,
and it should be eliminated.

It seems to lead old men astray more
than the young, since they are always in
front.

No, not in the style given this evening.

No. ’Tis too suggestive.

No. Because itis indecent.

No, most emphatically no.

Has bad effect upon rising generation.

No. Not because it is immoral as the
length of a woman’s dress does not
measure her chastity, but because the
ballet show is not worth what it costs.

I think it neither adds to the music
nor artistic effect.

No. But objectors would render them-,

selves ridiculous.

Beautiful in itself; but has no relation
to the opera.

No. Becausel think it but little im-
provement on the Garden of Eden, and
we really should be advancing.

It has a demoralizing effect on the
minds of most men.

No. If it could be confined to grand
opera and first-class work it might do.
But it can’t.

It is against my religious principles.

Demoralizing in the extreme.

No. Utterly condemn. I think it
horrid. .

Yes. If the dress is in good taste and
no effort made at immodest suggestion.
Yes. To the pure verything is pure.

Yes. When properly clad, but not in
bathing costumes.

. Yes. If ladies would not keep up their
1ats.

Yes. Don’t abolish, ’twould be cruelty
to bald heads.

Yes. It comes high, but we must have
it.

Yes. The opera is worthless without
the ballet.

Yes. By all means, thereby affording
recreation for the bald heads.

Yes. Bat think of the risk we run;
Herodias ‘danced before Pharoah and
John lost his head; if our girls dance be-
fore us we will surely lose our heads.

Yes. Because it makes my husband

go.
“ Yes. The ballet should be retained
and restrained.

Yes. I have travelled 144 miles to see
it, would walk the distance to see it
again.

Yes. It pleases the masses and

offends only a few.

Yes. Give the girls a chance.

Yes. A ballet gives a pleasing effect
{0 an opera.

Yes. Let the opera go and retain the
ballet.

Yes. Itisa beautiful combination of
nature and art.

Give me the ballet every time. An
opera without it is not unlike a circus
w twout a clown. Let us have it by all
means.

I can see nothing improper about the
ballet. If I did, I shouldn’t attend opera
with a ballet.

Inasmuch as the ballet is admired by
the ladies, I see no reason for excluding
it from the grand opera.

g

A leading St. John Merchast has im-
ported for this market an unusually high
grade of tea. Connoiseurs prcnounce it
the finest that has ever been brought
here. No doubt a ready sale will be
found for this tea as, St. John people
appreciate a good article as well as the
people of the larger cities of the West and
foreign countries. His enterprise cer-
tainly deserves to be rewarded.

Shaes ClE b

The Providence Art Club kept its exhi-
bition open a week longer than was
originally proposed. The total number
of visitors.was 566. There were 13 sales
of pictures in the exhibition, which is
considered very satisfactory.

Melancholera.

Prof. Goldwin Smith—it is said—is
engaged in work that is to bring him
enduring fame. Taking lessons in slug-
ging, we presume, or practising for a
grand quail-eating saturnalia.

L L
*

“] was to an entertainment lately,”
said Jhoanes, “that was pretty fair, but
the jokes fell rather flat. They should
have been properly rehearsed before the
performance.” “Rehearsed?” saill Week-
boane, “ Well, yes, I should say so—re-
hearsed and carri~d back tothe cemetery.”

* *
*

They tell a story of the early steam-
boating days on the noble St. John that
is worth narrating. It appears that in
these days the boats were rather torpid
in arriving at their ultimate destination,
which delay caused frequent mutterings
from the travelling public. Upon one
occasion a ‘“down-easter” was a pas-
senger on board the “Heather Bell”
bound for Fredericton. The paddles had
been pounding water steadily since 9 a.
m., and along about 8 o’clock in the even-
ing—pardon me, I mean 20 o’clock—the
restive passenger approached the captain
and inquired, “whar mout we be now,
capting?” “Well,” responded the weath-
beaten mariner, “we mout be in Van-
couver, or we mout be in Paris, but we
ain’t, we're at Oromocto.” “Well, haow
far’s thet from Fredikton?” “Oh, only
about eleven miles.” “Well,” responded
the passenger, “I guess I'll get out here’n
walk the rest o’ the way.” “But, my
dear sir, you've paid your two dollars,
and you may as well stay till we get
there.” “No, sir-ee, 'm no hog. Tl
walk. I ain’t goin’ to impose on you any
longer. Here I am nigh onto fifty year
old and T’ll be dingbuttered if I ever got
as much riding on a steamboat for $2.00
in my life before! Say, stop your old
caravan and drop me off here. TI'll walk
in!?

* *
*

Two friends were discussing the feasi-
bility of leaving the paternal firesides,
with all the cherished ties and kindly
associations that cluster around the old
homes wherein they have grown from
happy, innocent childhood, free from care
and sorrow, to young manhood, and
starting out to take a tilt with outrage-
ous fortune upon lifels broad battle-field.
One of the young men is a drug-clerk,
while it will eventually devolve upon the
other to explain toSt. Peter why he should
have spread the glamourous dazzle of hig
genius before the world through the
medium of the humorous (?) press of this,
our fair land.

They had 1ot settled upon what avoca-
tions they would pursue when they
reached the golden shores of the Pacific,
when A. said to B, “Well, I'll tell you
what we can do. You can get on some
paper as contributor, and then the
wounded can be brought to my drug-
store.” .

Casey Tap.
e
Art and Artists.

John Donoghue, the sculptor, whose
large “Nymph” has just received a
special place in the Paris Salon, and
whese splendid statue of the  Young
Sophocles ” attracted so much attention
at the recent Academy of Design exhibi-
tion in New York, is at present in Boston
engaged on a portrait bust of a lady.
This is said, by those who have seen the
incomplete work, to be a rare piece of
artistic portraiture.

S. H. Morse of Boston is modelling a
bust of President Cleveland.

The American exhibition in London is
to have a grand cyclorama of New York
city and harbor prepared by Bartholdi.

Samuel Cousins, R. A., the late engrav-
er, was born in 1801, and for a while was
the best of English engravers. He
worked faithfully and lived sparely, so
that one day he was able to draw a check
for §75,000 to the order of the Royal Aca-
demy for the purpose of founding scholar-
ships for poor artists. Seven artists now
receive $400 apiece from this fund.
Cousins retired from the Academy in
1880.

William Cooper, a Tennessee artist,
gives the Legislature of his State notice
that he will “deny his nativity ” and go
and live elsewhere unless the odious tax
on artists is repealed. The Nashville
Amcrican clamors for the name of the
legislator who suggested the $87.50 tax
on Tennessee artists.

W. A. J. Claus of Boston, who has been
in India for two year past, has received
a commission to paint a full-length life-
size portrait of the Rajah of Doornzaon,
which will defer his departure for home
one month.

The Art Association building. Brook-
lyn, narrowly escaped serious damage by
fire last week. In it collections of paint-
ings belonging to George I. Seney and 8.
V. White’s portrait of the late Henry Ward
Beecher Mr. White values the portrait of
Beecher at many thousands ofdollars. It
was painted by A.J. Conant. Mr. Seney’s
collection contains 196 pictures of
many celebrated artists, and the
value is estimated at $250,000.

IDAHO’S HEROINE.

Her Name is Therese Tallert and She
is Death to Mountain Lions.

San Francisco Examiner.

A year ago a wonderful story of the
gallant fight of Theresa Tallert with
mountain lions while defending her flock
of Angora goats on the Little Lost River
was circulated far and wide in American
and even French papers. The story set
forth how, late one evening in her cabin
in the foothills of Eastern Idaho,she was
awakened by animals racing round in
the stockade adjoining; how she arose,
and, with a hand axe and her dog Bager,
she stole out in the moonlight to find the
lions in pursuit of her goats; how, nothing
daunted, she attacked them and cut one
to the bone with her axe, injured others,
and caused the whole, some six in all, to
flee over the stocket wall. But the next
morning the brave girl discovered that
the throats of many of the herd had been
cut, for fifty of them lay dead on the
ground.

“Well, our girl's been making another
record,” said A. J. Bruner of Houston,
Idaho, to an Examiner man, “and she
got in her work in fine style, the usual
way with her. She never lets up on a job
until it’s completed artistically.”

“What’s she been doing now?”

“Had another ficht with mountain lions.
You see, a year ago after Theresa’s fight
with them, O. B. Hawley and other rais-
ers of Angora goats, those who had suff-
ered losses, put their heads together and
organized a posse to kill them off. They
killed a great many and pretty well
cleaned them out, it was thought. For
som@nonths thereafter there were very
few of‘them seen around, and these were
very wary. Lately, however, the lions

have come to the front. The foothills
have seemed to be swarming with them.
They again invaded the stockades and
sucked the blood of the goats whose
throats they cut. Miss Tallert, who had
lost some more of her flock, and knew
that the lions came around there quite
often at night, got a couple of Winchest-
ers and loaded them with buckshot a few
nights ago. Then she dug out the chink-
ing between the logs on the side of her
cabin next to the stockade, and at this
porthole she took up her station. Well,
in five nights in this way she killed
thirteen mountain lions, and she says
she is not through with them yet. Her
herd of goats comprises some 500 in all,
and perhaps thirty or fifty of these have
been killed in the last month or two.”
Miss Tallert is a German girl who has
been ranching on the Little Lost River
for three or four years. The country
round there is good for Angora goats,
and she got her start by working first for
wages for A. J. Bruner, who is the big-
gest grower in that region.
e :
THE OLD MAN DID THE SQUARE
THING.

So Did the Young Lawyer, and the Boys
Meanwhile Hanged the Prisoner.

[Chicago Tribune.]

A Chicago attorney went West in the
fifties, and settled in a little town in
Oregon. Being the only lawyer there he
was something of a wonder, and was re-
garded with considerable reverence as
the only man who could make a speech.
He was called upon one day to defend a
notorious horse thief, and found court in
session in a shanty that was court room
in one end and saloon in the other. The
judge was a miner, and the jury consist-
ed of a half-dozen rough ranchmen.
“Well, boss,” said the judge, “ since yer
here I ’spose we might as well begin.
This yer cuss has been stealin’ hosses,
hain’t he, pards ?” a grunt of assent con-
victed the prisoner, and he was sentenc-
ed to stretch before the lawyer could say
a word. He finally cut in, demanded a

formal trial, and, on this being refuged, -

asked to make a plea for the fellow’s life:
To this the justice said: “ Well, do yer
talkin’ to me, an’, boys you jest take this
cuss an’ hist him an’ I’ll listen to the
other one.”

‘The lawyer, not thinking that the sen-
tence would be executed at once, pleaded
with the judge, who solemnly heard it
all, and finally said: “That’s a darnation
fine speech, but I'm gettin’ a little dry,
an’ I propose we ’journ court and take a
drink, an’ then see what the boys have
been a-doin.”

They did so, and on going a short dis-
tance from the shanty saw the defendant
dangling in the air and not a soul in
siﬁht, the jury bhaving adjourned to a
saloon after serving as executioners.
“He’s done fur,” said the court; “now you
jest come along with me an’ we'll see
that cussed ole man he sent fur you to
do the talkin’, an’ sort o’ break it to him.”

The father of the defendant was found
at his shack smoking a pipe, and the
court said: “This is the fellow as made
the speech fur tlie young 'un. Gave him
a good send off.”

“Give me your hand, pard,” said the
old 1man, “so yer spoke right up for the
kid, did yer?”

“Yer bet he did; talked righit to me
while the rest was a-stringing the young
fellow up.” 2 !

“Mighty glad to hear ’t. Put the boy
through all right ?”

“Yer bet.”

“Sajd he was a terror ?”

“Shore.”

“Said he’d stole forty hosses "

“Mor’n a hundred.”

“Talk long?”

“Bet. Didn’t asive me no chance to
see the fun. Made a jimminy crackin’
speech.”

“Course 't didn’t save him ?”

“0, no. They wuz hangin’ him while
I wuz list’nin’.”

“Gimme your hand, pard,” said the old
man. “I swanIgave him a big trial;
bettern any man ever had afore in these

arts. Here’s the dust,” and the young

awyer got his first fee.

;
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THE BRITISH COINAGE.

Provisions for the Designs of Pieces,
New and Old.

Queen Victoria’s proclamation as to the
new coin states that it has been thought
fit to order that it be called a double
florin, that it should he of the standard
weight of 349.09090 grains, and of the
fineness of thirty-seven fortieths fine
silver  and three fortieths alloy, and
should pass and be received as current
and law ful money of the United Kingdom
of Great Britain and Ireland at the rate
of 4s, or one-fifth of a pound; and that
every such coin should have the same
obverse and reverse impression and in-
scription in all respects as the florin,
with a graining upon the edge. The pro-
clamation ordains that the said pieces of
money, so coined and to be coined, shall
be current and lawful money of the
United Kingdom of Great Britain and
Ireland. :
The proclamation further contains a
series of provisions determining the de-
.signs for the several coins. Every £5
piece, every £2 piece, every sovereign
and every crown is to have for the ob-
verse impression the royal effigy, with
the inscription: - “ Victoria D. G. Britt,
Reg. F. D.” and for the reverse the im-
age of St. George armed, sitting on horse-
back, attacking the dragon with a sword,
and a broken spear upon the ground, and
the date of the vear, with a graining
upon the edge. Every half sovereign is
to have for the obverse impression the
aforesaid effigy, wlth the inscription
“Victoria Dei Gratia,” and for the re-
verse the ensigns armorial of the United
Kingdom contained in a garnished shield,
surmounted by the royal crown, with the
inscription “Britanniarum Regina Fid:
Def:” and the date of the year, with a
graining upon the edge. Every half
crown is to have for the obverse a similar
impression and inscription to that on the
half sovereign; and for the reverse the
ensigns armorial of the United Kingdom,
contained in a plain shield surrounded
by the garter, bearing the motto: “Houi
soit qui mally pense,” and the collar of
the garter, with the inscription: “Britan-
niarum Regina Fid : Def:” and the date
of the year, with a graining upon the
edge. With regard to the florin, the ob-
verse impression is to be the royal effigy,
with the imscription, “ Victoria Dei
Gratia,” and for the reverse the ensigns
armorial of the United Kingdom con-
tained in four shields arranged crosswise,
each shield crowned, and between the
shields four sceptres surmounted by orbs,
a thistle, and a harp, and a star and gar-
ter in” the centre, with the inscription,
“Britt: Reg: Fid: Def:” and the date of
the year, with a graining upon the edge.
There are other regulations determining
the designs of the smaller coins. The
proclamation came into operation on the
15th ult.
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He Swaliowed Forty Knives.

In one of the two museums at Guy’s
Hospital is a little glazed frame or box,
in which, says The Hospital, are con-
tained some scraps of rusty iron. They
are associated in a very intimate degree
with the personal history of one John
Cummings, an American sailor, who at
the close of the last century, and at the

,age of about twenty-three, went ashore
on the coast of France with some of his
shipmates. They went to a fair, where
they saw a mountebank amusing a com-
pany by swallowing pocket-knives. They
were simple souls, those sailors, Yan-
kees though thev were, and never a
doubt had they, apparently, that the
mountebank’s performance was a genu-
ine one. When they got back to their
ship Cummings seems to have pooh-
phooed the achievment of the French-
man, and vowed he could do the same if
he liked; whereupon his shipmates dared
him tatry. Not liking to back out of it
after his boasting, and “having a good
supply of grog inwardly,” he at length
took out his own pocket knife, and
slipped it down  his throat with the
greatest ease. Partly by its own weight,
and partly by a little hydrostatic pres-
sure, which Cummings naturally enough
supplied by more grog, the knife made
its way down into the stomach, and no
particular uneasiness was experienced.
Proud of his shipmates’ admiration, the
reckless tar declared that he was ready
to swallow all the knives on board ship,
and three more were instantly produced,
and it is stated that he actually bolted
them all. For six years he made no
more experiments of the kind, but later
on iie repeated them frequeutly with the
utmost unconcern. At length he had to
seek medical advice. The doctors at first
refused to believe the story, and looked
upon him s a monomaniac. When they
were induced seriously to examine him,
they clearly detected a metal point pro-
jecting through the walls of the stomach.
His state was at once pronounced hope-
less, and he died, and from his ill-used
stomach were removed the forty or fifty
seraps of metal displayed here at Guy’s.

£ i G
Origin of Honeymoon,

It may not be generally known, says a
writer in the Epoch, that the word
“honeymoon” is derived from the ancient
Teutons, and means drinking for 30 days
after marriage of metheglin, mead
or hydromel, a kind of wine made from
honey.  Attila, a celebrated King of the
Huns, who boasted of the appellation,
“The Scourge of God,” is said to have
died on his nuptial night from an un-
common effusion of blood, brought on

1showed!

by indulging too freely in hydromel at
his weddign feasts.

The term “honeymoon” now signifles
the first month after marriage, or so
much of it as is spent from home. John
Tobin, in “The Honeymoon,” thus refers
to it:

Thus truth is manifest—a gentle wife
Is still the sterling comfort of a man’s life;

To fools a torment, but a lasting boon
To those who wisely keep their noneymoon.

FUN THAT IS RISKY.

Young Women Who Have Very Impoper
Photographs Taken.

Here’s something that we’ve all known
right along, but we’ve all hesitated to
acknowledge we knew, writes a New
York corrospondent of the Baltimore
American. Now that somebody has
said it, and especially since that some-
body is the bright, clever author of
“Bab’e. Babble,” why, there’s no harm in
repeaiing it: “The newspapers are
making a great row about some not very
nice photographs that were taken of
some very foolish schoolgirls. The
Society for the Supression of Vice would
open its eyes if it could see some of the
photographs taken by the amateurs,
Women not in the swim may be donkeys
to risk going to a professional, but Mile.
Prudence, who drops her eyes so prettily
and looks so shy, has the wisdom of this
generation. Her own most intimate
friend—a woman, of course—will take
her with or without any amount of
costume she may desire, give her the
negative, and there is not the slightest
danger of any trouble afterward.
Mademoiselle may thing she looks her
best in a tight fitting silk vest, a Gains-
boro hat,a black lace umbrella, silk
stockings and high-heeled slippers. The
amiable friend will take the photograph
in this costume. Mlle. Prudence is de-
lighted, the friend is given some little
bijou or made one in a pleasant party,
and a couple of years from now Mlle.
Prudence will show Tom, Dick or Harry,
whichever one she may choose to marry,
this delightful picture of herself, and
assure him that his eyes are the first
that have ever rested uponit. This may
be true. Mlle. Prudence may have had
her little laugh all to herself; or it may
not be true, and if Tom, Dick or Harry
belong to a club among whose members
mademoiselle had an extensive acquaint-
ance, the husband may trouble himself
to find out what degree his sweetest one
had fibbed to him. It is a little way
woman have. Men know they do it to
every other man, but no one likes to dis-
cover that he has been deceived. If
Mile. Prudence would take advice, she
would wait until she is madame, and
then let monsieur take her photograph.
Though, by the by, they say that a
divorce is being got for this very reason;
that monsieur had a weakness for taking
madame in a costume peculiar to the
Garden of Eden, and that after a while
madame kicked. How little sense she
If monsieur had the photo-
graphing craze, it is much more moral to
take his own wife as Eve than to ask
this favor of somebody else’s, and really
I feel as if that woman had absolutely
taken a stand against good morals.”

English Fashions for June.

Old pink—according to “ Myra’s Jour-
nal of Dress and Fashion ”—is the most
fashionable colour for bonnets, and is
used in ribbons, gauze, flowers, feathers
and crepe, either as the foundation or
for the trimming. A good model is a
small flat-crowned capote covered with
gold embroidered lace, a pleating of the
lace forming a crest up the centre of the
back, and a fan pleating in front falling
over the centre part of a folded brim of
dark old-pink velvet, which rests on the
hair. Very ladylike hats are made of
Leghorne straw wlth tall crowns, and
brims bent in various directions, and
covered and lined with drawn black lace.
The trimmings are a plume of small
feather tips in straws or any other light
colour, falling in front from the top of the
crown, and two or three detached butter-
fly bows of narrow ribbon velvet.

Etamine, and other openwork and
transparent fabrics, are worn in all
shades, but beige is by far the most
fashionable color. Striped etamine and
voile also made up with plain faille or
sicilienne. Flounced skirts, in lace and
in silk, are growing in favour, and the
flounces are either carried all round the
skirt or placed in front only.

Amongst the prettiest and most practi-
cal of the prevailing modes are the co-
quettish little jackets and open bodices
made of all kinds of material, and worn
with skirts made of entirely different
fabrics, but with which the must harmo-
nise. Theses bodices are worn with
morning and with evening toilettes, but
although little difference is made in the
materials employed, the styles adopted
for the two occasions vary considerably.
The jacket worn at the breakfast table is
frequently loose in shape, while that in-
tended for evening wear fits the figure
closely and is more like a bodice. Two
colours are often combined in these
bodices; thus a jacket of wallflower-
colored surah has pale-blue embroidered
revers, and opens over. a chemisette of
pale-blue crepe lisse or of white lace.

e —
In many houses in this city bathrooms

are dependent for light and ventilation
upon small windows opening into hall-
ways and corridors. There is not, it is

ibelieved, at present any law which can

reach “this atrocious structural blunder.”
There certainly ought to be one.

RICH, BUT UNHAPPY.

Some Wealthy Men Whose Lot is Not
Enviable.

I believe that there is more deception
about the happiness of the average mil-
lionaire than the most skeptical of us
imagine, writes Blake Hall. Last Sun-
day I went to a Baptist church presided
over by an old-fashioned clergyman
whom I heard first when I was six years
old. He isn’t exactly the fashion, but he
preaches sermons of the good old, ortho-
dox style that are to me more acceptable
than the vain frippery and resonant con-
ceit of the town preachers. The usher
took me half way up the aisle, and I sat
down behind a man who was perhaps 48
years of age. He wore the conventional
frock coat. I was struck first by the
magnificent coutour of his head. It might
have been modelled after that of the
greatest of the Ceesars. But he looked
very much out of health. His skin was
colorless, his eyes heavy and his brow
wrinkled. From every quarter of the
church eyes were trained at him from
time to time. What struck me particu-
larly was his restlessness. It seemed an
utter impossibility for him to remain
quiet, even for an instant. He shifted

his seat, twisted his head and twitched |’

his fingers all through the service. I
have no doubt he would have resented
such a sentiment on my part, but I must
say that I pitied him—and, between you
and me, it'’s an exceedingly pleasant
thing to be able to pity a man who is
worth $100,000,000. Mr. Rockefeller is
the head of the Standard Oil Company,
and one of the rich men of the world;but
I would not take his nervousness, respon-
sibility and ill-health if the capital stock
of the whole of the big monopoly went
with it.

Another millionaire who is somewhat
known sits about in hotel corridors and
cafes, lonely, crabbed and curt. One
after one his friends have left him, till
now not even an old school-fellow looks
at him as he passes by. He is a rank
drunkard, and nothing more. The vice
has brought out all that is repulsive in
his character, and driven even his
famliy from him. :

Russell Sage entered an elevated car
the other day and sank into a seat near
the door, looking like a frowsy and ill-
kempt farmer. I wondered at the time
if the volley of ill-natured remarks that
greeted his arrival reached the old
miser’s ears.

Perhaps poverty has some advantages
after, all.

COLLARS.

How a Man Goes About Buying Them
and the Fuss he Makes.

They say women make a great fuss
about their shopping. Well, they do.
But how about this sort of thing ?—and
you can hear it any day in any haber-
dasher’s shop:

Man (entering, and gazing vaguely
about him, as if he wondered where the
rhinoceros was kept)—I—I—

Clerk (affably)—Yes, sir; anything to-
day, sir?

M.—I want "a—[long pause]—want a
collar.

C.—Yes, sir.

M.—Eh?

(.—Stand-up or turn-don , sir?

M.—Oh, stand-up, I guess. Yes,stand-
up.
pC. (running his hand over a wall of
green boxes(—What size, sir?

M.—Eh? Whojjersay ?

C.—What size, sir?—sixteen?

M.—Sixteen? No—that ain’t my size.
Lemme see—fifteen-and-a-half, I guess.
Fifteen-and-a-half or fifteen—or maybe
it’s sixteen. I never can remember.

(. (measuring him)—Sixteen, sir; I
think you’ll find that’s right.

M.—Suppose I ought to write that down.
That wouﬁ)0 be a good scheme, wouldn’t
it?

C.—1I should think it would be a first-
rate idea, sir. 'Tain’t much to remember,
though, when you come to think of it.
Any particular style, sir?

M.—Yes—now—oh, pshaw! what is
that name, now ? I can’t remember.

C.—The “Gladiator?” Very popular
just now, sit.

M.—“Gladiator?” No—that ain’t it.
Something like a fish, the name was.

C.—*“Dolphin,” maybe T
M—No, not “ Dolphin,” exactly.
like Megatherium, or something.

C.—“Mastodon,” p’raps ?

M.—No, I guess not. Began with A.

C.—* Asterisk,” wasn’t it ?

M. (brightening up)—“Asterisk "—yes,
that’s what it was. “ Asterisk ”—or—now
oh, yes, I've got it—the “Aspasia,” yes, I
remember now. -

C.—All out of “ Aspgsias,” sir—haven’t
handled that style in six years, sir.
"Twas n’t a linen collar anyway—only
made in paper.

M. (with a leaden gloom on him)—
Guess I was mistaken. Whotter you got
there ?—Le’s-see.

C. (displaying collars)—Here's the
“(riterion "—cut kinder high in the
back, but it goes.

M.—(recovering himself)—It don’t go
with me. I ain’t alamp-post. Shew me
a collar. Idon’t waat a Japanese screen.

C.—How’s this—the “ Mikado?”

M.—Ah-h-h-h—chestnut!

C.—Here’s the “Swiveller”—know why
it’s called 8o ?

M.—Nabh.

C.—'Cause of the flip. Turns overin
front—see ?

M. (sternly)—Turn it over that side of
the counter.

C.—Yes,sir. How does this suit?

M.—Ain’t it kinder low? I don’t want
to show my chest-protector. Haven't
you got anything higher than that ?

(.—Here’s the “Opera.” That comes
perfectly high ; but we must have it.

M. (grimly)—I ain’t letting out space
for advertising on my collars. Gimme
something to put around my neck. I
don’t want to fence in a base-ball ground.

(C.—How’ll this sucher?

M.—Too Bowery, altogether! I don’t

Stand-up, sir?

More

wear a red shirt and one suspender.
(.—It's called the “ King of the Dudes”

—one of the latest things we have in

stock. v .

M.—Oh, well, I don’t want to be always
trying these new things. T like to get a
collar that I can stick to, and wear right
along. Something I can get every time
I call for it.

C.—Yes, sir.  You don’t remember the
name of any particular style, that used to
sucher, do you?

M.—Well, I've been hunting for the
sort of thing I wanted for years—never
got just the sort of collar I wanted, yet.
Hi, there—that'’s a good one! Lemme
see that one.

C.—This? That's the “Criterion”—
same one you looked at a while back.

M.—Is it ?—guess that wasn’t the one
I meant. No—there it is. Why didn’t
you show me that one:before? Now,
that's a white man’s collar—neat and
quiet—jusz what I wanted.

(.—Nice collar, sir. - How many ?

M.—Eh?

C.—How many, sir? Dozen ?

M.—Dozen? No—guess I don’t want
a dozen, Lemme see—oh, well, gimme
one, just to try how it goes with the boys.
Then, if I want more, I can come back
and get'em. Whojjersay the name was ?

C. (rolling one collar up)—* King of the
Dudes "—fifteen cents, please. Cash!

M. (mechanicall producing a quarter)
—What's that?

C.—Kingerthedoodes.  Thank you.
Cash! Fifteen out. [Curtain.]—[Puck.
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A Woman in Man’s Clothes,

That distinguished novelist who wrote
“Indiana” and “Consuelo” (says a Paris
correspondent) was fond of walking about
Paris attired in man’s clothing. It was
a weakness to which no one paid atten-
tion, as Georges _Sand was an erratic
woman of genius, and geniuses have a
free charter to do things which would
cause the social ostracism of minor mor-
tals. The conduct of the celebrated
writer has lately been imitated by French
women, who have - rather] scandalised
even easy-going and unpuritanical Par-
isians by appearinglin public clad in
masculine costume. The greatest sinner
in this respect}has been a Madame
Dieulafoy, a lady who was not long ago
decorated with the Legion of Honor for
her intrepid travels and explorations, in
company with her husband, in the East.
She appeared in a fashionable theatre
the other night dressed as a fearfully and
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wonderfully got-up “dude,” with Mephis-
tophelian boots and a pair of inexpressi-
bles made according to the latest spring
faghion. To complete her personal mise-
en-scene, she wore the ribbon with which
she had been recently decorated. Ru-
mor has it that the Prefect of Police,
shocked by the prevailing taste for trous-
ers evinced by the fair sex—a taste
which reached its apogee when the lady
alluded to posed as a superchic in the
theatre—has furbished up an old legal
weapon which was first manufactured
in the ninth year of the First Rupublic,
and improved upon in 1857. This em-
powers the police to arrest any woman
found wearing male apparel, out of Car-
nival time, unless she be in possession of

Campbell & DeForest,

Have now on hand a large and well assorted line of

OVERCOATINGS,

Soofcd and l%nglish Suifings,

TROUSERINGS.

Also a New and Select Stock of

Gents’ Furnishings!

Foster’s Corner, 42 King St

THE IDEAL MAGAZINE

For young people is what the people call Sr.
Nicuoras. Do you know about it—how good it is,
how clean and pureand 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 been a
great feature in the past year of St. NicHOLAS.

War Stories for Boys and Girls. Gen. Badeau,
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 deseriptions of single con-
tests or short campaigns, presenting a sort of
Iterary picture gallery of the grand and herovic
contests in which the parents of many a boy and
girl took part.

The Serial Stories include “Juan and Juanita,”
an admirably written story of Mexican life, by
Frances Courtenay Taylor, author of “On Both
Sides;” also, “Jenny’s Boarding House,” by Jas.
Otis, a story of life in a great city. .

Short Articles,nstructive 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; “Vietor Hugo’s Tales to His Grand-
children,” recounted by Brander Matthews;
“Historic Girls.” by E. S. Brookes. Also interest-
ing contributiens from Nora Perry, Harriet Pres-
cott Spofford, Joaquin Miller, H. H. Beyesen,
Washington Gladden, Alice Wellington Rollins,
J. Trowbridge, Lieutenant Frederick Schwai,
Noah Brooks, Grace Denio Litchfield, Rose Haxw-
thorn Lathrop, Mrs, S. M. B. Piatt, Mary Mapes
Dodge, and many others, etc.

The subscription price of St. NicHOLAS is $3.00
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 our beau-
tifully illustrated catalogue (free), containing full
particulars, ete. S

THE CENTURY CO., New York.

BROADCLOTHS

AND

DOESKINS

LLPOR-—

DRSS SUITS.

WORSTED CLOTHS.
SILK MIXTURES.

A. GILMOUR

TAILOR,
72 Germain Street, St. John.

a certificate signed by the proper autho-
rities to thg-effect that she uses man’s
costume for purposes of Lhealth. Madame
Dienlafoy may have had such a permis-
sion as a traveller, but she was sadly to
blame for making herself so conspicu-
ous by appearing in a box at the theatre
arrayed like a ultrachic.
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The Shoulder and the Calf.

Of late years our eyes have grown ac-
customed to the manly calf which has
been covered for a half a century. A
“fine leg” used to be a very essential part
of gentlemanly perfection, and we find it
dwelt upon in old plays and romances
as the manly counterpart to feminine
beauty of face. Perhaps the age which

Myers’ Machine Shop,

ESTABLISHED 1854.

Hydraulic Hand and Steam Power

ELEVATORS.

ESTIMATES furnished for Hotels, Factories and Warehouses.
Mannfacturers of Russell’s Frictionless Ship Pumps and Richardson’s Challenge Steerers, Steam

Engines Judson Governors, Sturtavent Blowers, Shafting, Hangers and Pulleys.

Srec’a1 machinery made to order. Repairs promptly attended to.

34 t0 36 Waterloo St.

W. F. & J. W, MYERS,

in reviving manly sports, has brought
back the higher type of physicial per-
fection—Ilost in half a century of effemin-
acy—will see the revival of the old style
of dress.. 'When men or women are well
developed, despite the law given to Adam,
they are apt to show it. Our great-
grandmothers did a deal of work at spin-
ning and mending, in the kitchen and
dairy—even at the wash-tub. Our great-
grandfathers rode horseback, walked,
hunted, and fished. So the plump dames
were very decollete, and the tight silk
stockings exhibited the swelling limb.
Then came the degenerate period of in-
activity. Work was no longer necessary,
the excitement of active sports- had not
been discovered by onr new civilization,
and the physical decadency was felt by
the fashion-makers; up went the tucker
over gaunt shoulders; down came the
tréusers over pipe-stem legs. How would
the young men of the feeble sort which
was the fashion five-and-twenty years
ago, have been able to sport inexpressi-
bles and hose? Now we have polo and
tennis and cricket, rowing and racing,
hunting meets all the season, toboggan
and rink for men and maids. The fair
shoulders burst forth again, the knicker-
bocker exhibits_the stalwart muscles

once more.
: i e N S
A Matter of Life and Death.

“You are very late, doctor,” said the
sick man, feebly. “I expected you an
hour ago. I am afraid the delay may
prove serious.”

“I am very sorry,” responded the
physician, “but I got into an argument
over the relative merits of the old and
new school of medicine, and couldn’t get
away.”

o - e

A new fashion in gloves is a gant de

Suede, which is of a deep, soft red called
sang de beeuf, with the stripes between
the fingers of white kid. Others in;
heliotrope are made in the same way,)
and the latest addition in the color of

gloves is the tintjcalled honeysuckle.

ITMPCES T AEN (L]

Very little can be done to improve the surroundings of

a woman who has not sense enough to use

MAGINET SOALE.

Its washing qualities are unsurpassed. Perhaps you

you.

have heard of it a thousand times, without using it once.
If you will reverse the position and use it once, you will
nraise 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 to convince

P

£¥ As this Institution is supported largely by voluntary
contributions, all are invited to subscribe, each accora

ing to his means.

EDWARDRSEARS, Jr., Secretary,.
JOHN E, IRVINE, Treasurer,
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“Two Sinners.”

There was a man, it was said one time,

Who went astray in his youthful prime.

(Can the brain keep cool and the heart keep quiet
When the blood is a river that’s running riot?

And the boys will be boys, the old folks say,

And a man’s the better who’s had his day.

The sinner reformed, and the preacher told

Of the prodigal son who ¢ame back to the fold

And the Christian people threw open the door’

With a warmer welcome than ever beofre.

‘Wealth and honour were his to command

And a spotless woman gave him her hand,

And the world strewed their pathway with flowers
& bloom,

Crying, ““God bless lady and God bless groom!”

There was a maiden went astray,

In the rosy dawn of life’s young day.

She had more possion and heart than head,
And she followed blindly where fond love led:
And love unchecked is a d ous guide,
To wander at will by a fair girl’s side.

The woman repented and turned frem sin,

But no door opened te let her in;

The preacher prayed she might be forgiven,

But bade her look for mercy in heaven.

For this is the law of the earth, we know,

That the woman is scorned, while the man may go.

A brave man wedded her, after all,

But the world said, frowning, ‘We shall not call.”
EvrLa WHEELER WILCOX.
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i¥en came a dreadful hush, and the
shadow of death came down upon the
house and brooded over it. The men-
servants moved to and fro with muffled
feet, and the women wept, for in a way
they had all loved the imperious old man,
and the last change had come very sud-
denly. Philip’s brain burned; he was
consumed by the desire of action. Sud-
denly he bethought him of his wife up-
stairs: after what he had just passed
through, no scene with her could disturb
him—it would, he even felt, be welcome.
He went up to his room where she was,
and entered. It was evident that she had
been told of what had happened, as both
she and Pigott who was undressing her,
for she was wearied out, were weeping.
She did not appear suprised at his appear-
ance ; the shock of the old man’s death
extinguished all surprise. It was he
who broke the silence.

“He is dead,” he said.

“Yes, I have heard.”

“If you are atliberty for a few minutes,
I wish to talk to you,” he said, savagely.

“1, too,” she answered, “have some-
thing to say, but I am too weary and up-
set to say it now. I will see you to-
morrow.”

He turned and went without answer-
ing, and Pigott noticed that no kiss or
word of endearment passed between
them, and that the tone of their words
was cold.

Soon after Philip got down stairs, the
doctor came. Philip met him in the hall
and accompanied him into the study
where the body was. He made a rapid
examination more as a matter of form
than anything else, for his first glance
had told him that life was extinct.

“Quite dead,” he said, sorrowfully;
“my old friend gone at last. One of a
fine sort too; a just man for all his tem-
per. They called him ‘devil’ and he
was fierce when he was younger, but, if I
never meet a worse devil than he was, I
shall do well. He was very kind to me
once, very. How did he go; in pain, I
fear?”

“ We were talking together, when sud-
denly he was seized with the attack. I
got the medicine as quick as I could and
tried to get it down his throat, but he
could not swallow, and, in the hurry, the
glass was knocked by a jerk of his head,
right out of my hands. Next second he
was dead.”

“Very quick, quicker than I should
have expected. Did he say anything?”

“ NO-”

Now, just as Philip delivered himself
of this last lie, a curious incident happen-
ed, or rather an incident that is apt to
seem curious to a person who had just
told a lie. The corpse distinctly moved
its right hand—the same that had been
clasp@al over the old man’s head as he
dendlinced his son.

“Good God!” said Philip, turning pale
as death, “what’s that?” and even the
doctor started a little, and cast a keen
look at the dead face.

“Nothing,” he said. “Ihave scen that
happen before when there has been con-
siderable tension of the muscles before
death; it is only their final slackening,
that is all. Come, will you ring the bell,
they #ad better come and take it up-
stairs.” :

This sad task had just been performed,
and Mr. Caley was about to take his
leave, when Pigott came down and
whispered something into his ear that
evidently caused him the most lively as-
tonishment. Drawing Philip aside, he
said:

“ The housekeeper asks me to come up
and see ‘ Mrs Caresfoot,’ whom she thinks
is going to be confined. Does she mean
your wife ?”

“Yes,” answered Philip, sullenly, “ she
does. Itis along story,and I am too
upset-to tell you now. It will soon be all
over the country I suppose.”

The old doctor whistled, but judged it
advisable not to put any more questions,
when suddenly an idea seemed to strike
him,

“You said you were talking to your
father when the fit took him, was it
about your marriage?”

“ Yes‘”

“When did he first know of it 2”

“To-day, I believe.”

“ Ah, thank you,” and he followed
Pigott upstairs.

That night, exactly at twelve o’clock,
another little lamp floated out on the
waters of life : Angela was born.

CHAPTER XIL

When the doctor had gone upstairs,
Philip went into the dining-room to eat
something, only to find that food was re-
pugnant to him—he could scarcely swal-
low a mouthful. To some extent, how-
ever, he supplied its place by wine, of
which he drank several glasses. Then,
drawn by a strange facination, he went
back into the little study, and, remember-
ing the will, bethought himself that it
might be as well to secure it. In taking
it oft the table. however, a folded and
much erased sheet of manuscript was
disclosed. Recognizing Bellamy’s writ-
ing, he took it up and commenced to
read the draft, for it was nothing else.
Its substance was as follows.

The document began by stating that
the testator’s former will was declared
null and void on account of the “ treacher-
ous and dishonorable conduct of his son
Philip.” It then, in brief but sweeping
terms, bequeathed and devised to trus-
tees, of whom Philip was not one, the
unentailed property and personalty to be
held by them; firstly, for the benefit of
any son that might be born to the said
disinherited Philip by his wife Hilda—
the question of daughters being probably
by accident, passed over in silence—and
failing such issue then to the testator’s
nephew George Caresfoot absolutely,
subject, however, to the following curious
condition.  Should the said George
Caresfoot, either by deed of gift or will,
attempt to reconvey the estate to his
cousin Philip or to descendants of the
said Philip, then the gift over to the said
George was to be of none effect, and the
whole was to pass to the endowment of
an hospital to be built in the neighboring
town of Roxham and devoted to the treat-
ment of persons suffering from complaints
of the heart. Then followed several
legacies and one charge on the estate to
the extent of £1,000 a year payable to the
separate use of the aforesaid Hilda Cares-
foot for life, and reverting at death to the
estates.

In plain English, Philip was, under
this draft, totally disinherited first in
favor of his own male issue, by his wife
Hilda, all mention of daughters being
omitted, and failing issue in favor his
hated cousin George, who, as though to
add insult to injury, was prohibited from
willing the property back either to him-
self or his descendant, by which the
testator had probably understood the
children of a second marriage.

Philip read the document over twice
carefully. ;

“Phew ! ” he said, “that was touch and
go ; thank Heavens he had no time to
carry out his kind intentions.”

But presently a terrible thought struck
him. He rang the bell hastily. It was
answered by the footman who, since he
had an hour before helped to carry his
poor master upstairs, had become quite
demoralhized. It was some time before
Philip could get an answer to his ques-
tion as to whether or no any one had
been with his father that day while he
was out. At last he succeeded in ex-
tracting a reply from the man that no-
body had been except the young lady,
“leastways he begged pardon, Mrs.
Caresfoot as he was told she was.”

“Never mind her,” said Philip, feeling
as though a load had been taken from
his breast, “your are sure nobody else
has been ?”

“No, sir, nobody, leastways he begged
pardon, nobody except lawyer Bellamy
and his clerk, who had been there all the
afternoon writing, with a black bag, and
had sent for Simmons to be witnessed.”

“You can go,” said Philip, in a quiet
voice. He saw it all now, he had let the
old man die after he had executed the
fresh will disinheriting him. He had let
him die; he had eflfectually and beyond
redemption cut his own throat. Doubt-
less, too, Bellamy had taken the new will
with him; there was no chance of his
being able to destroy it.

By degrees, however, his fit of brood-
ing gave way to one of sullen fury against
his wife, himself, but most of all against
his dead father. Drunk with cxcitement,
rage, and baffied -avarice, he seized a
candle and staggered up to the room
where the corpse had been laid, launcing
imprecations as he went at his dead
father’'s head. But when he came face
to face with that dread Presence his pas-
sion died, and a cold sense of the awful
quiet and omnipotence of death came
upon him and chilled him into fear. In
some indistinct way he realized how im-
potent is the cahfing of the waters of
Mortality against the iron-bound coasts
of Death. To what purpose did he rail
against that solemn quiet thing, that
husk and mask of life which lay in un-
moved mockery of his reviling ?

His father was dead, and he, even he,
had killed his father. He was his fath-
er'’s murderer. And then a terror of the
reckoning that must one day be struck
between that dead man’s spirit and his
own took possession of him, and a fore-
knowledge of the awful shadow under
which he must henceforth live crept into
his mind and froze the very marrow in

his bones, He looked again at the face, | and trembling lips, and eyes ringed

and, to his excited imagination, it ap- |
peared to have assumed a sardonic smile.
The curse of Cain fell upon him as he
looked, and weighed him down; his hair
rose, and the cold sweat poured from his
forehead. At length he could bear it no
longer, but, turning fled out of the room
and out of the house, far into the night.

When, haggard with mental and bodily
exhaustion, he at length retarned, it was
after, midnight. He found Dr. Caley
waiting for him; he had just come from
the sick-room, and wore an anxious logk
upon his face.

*Your wife has been delivered of a fine
girl,” he said; “but I am bound to tell
you that her condition is far from satis- |
factory. The case is a most complicated |
and dangerous one.” |

“A girl!” groaned Philip, mindful ofi
the will. “Are you sure that it is a girl?” ’

“Of course I am sure,” answered the
doctor, testily.

“And Hilda ill—I don’t understand.”

“Look here, my good fellow, you are
upset; take a glass of brandy and go to
bed. Your wife does not wish to see you
now, but, if necessary, I will send for

you. Now, do as I tell you, or you will
be down next. Your nerves are serious-
ly shaken.”

Philip did as he was bid, and, as soon
as he had seen him off to his room, the
doctor returned upstairs.

In the early morning he sent for two
of his brother-practitioners, and they
held a consultation, the upshot of which
was that they had come to the conclu-
sion nothing short of a miracle could
save Hilda’s life—a conclusion that she
herself had arrived at some hours before.

“Doctor,” she said, “I trust to you to
let me know when the end is near. I
wish my husband to be present when I
die, but not before.”

“Hush, my child—never talk of dying
yet. Please God, you have many years
of life before you.”

She shook her golden head a little
sadly.

“No, doctor, my sand has run out, and
perhaps it is as well. Give me the child
—why do you keep the child away from
me ? It isthe messenger sent to call me
to a happier world.. Yes, she is an angel
messenger. When I am gone, see that
you call her ‘Angela,’ so that I may know
by what name to greet her when the
time comes.”

During the course of the morning, she

expressed a strong desire to see Maria
Lee, who was accordingly sent for.
DIt will be remembered that_old Mr.
Caresfoot had on the previous day, im-
mediately after Hilda had left him, sat
down and written to Maria Lee. In this
note he told her the whole shameful
truth, ending it with a few word of bitter
humiliation and self-reproach that such
thing should have befallen her at the
hands of one bearing his name. Over
the agony of shame and grief thus let
loose upon this unfortunate girl we will|
draw a veil. It is fortunate for the en-
durance of human reason that life does
not hold many such hours as that through
which she passed after the receipt of this
letter.  As was but natural, notwith-
standing old Mr. Caresfoot’s brief vindi-
cation of Hilda’s conduct in his letter,
Maria was filled with indignation at
what to herself she called her treachery
and deceit.

While she was yet full of these thoughts,
a messenger came galloping over from
Bratham Abbey, bringing a note from
Dr. Caley that told her of her old friend’s
sudden death, and of Hilda’s dangerous
condition, and her desire to see her. The
receipt of this news plunged her into a
fresh access of grief, for she had grown
fond of the old man; nor had the warm
affection for Hilda that had found a
place in her gentle heart been altogether
wrenched away; and, now that she heard
that her rival was face to face with that
King of Terrors before whom all earthly
love, hate, hope, and ambition must fall
down and cease their troubling, it re-
vived in all its force; nor did any thought
of her own wrongs come to chill it.

Within half an hour she was at the
door of the Abbey House, where the
doctor met her, and, in answer to her
eager question, told her that, humanly
speaking, it was impossible her friend
could live through another twenty-four
hours, adding an injunction that she
must not stay with her long.

She entered the sick-room with a heavy
heart, and there from Hilda’s dying lips
she heard the story of her marriage and
of Philip’s perfidy. Their reconciliation
was as complete as her friend’s failing
voice and strength would allow. At
length she tore herself away, and, turn-
ing at the door, took her last look at
Hilda, who had raised herself upon her
elbow, and was gazing at her retreating
form with an earnestness that was very
touching. The eyes, Maria felt, were
taking a fill of what they looked upon
for the last time in this world. Catching
her tearful gaze, the dying woman smiled,
and, lifting her hand, pointed upward.
Thus they parted.

But Maria could control herself no
longer; her own blasted prospects, the
loss of the man she loved, and the affect-
ing scene through which she had just
passed, all helped to break her down.
Running downstairs into the dining-
room, she threw herself on a sofa, and
gave full passage to her grief. Presently
she became aware that she was not alone.
Philip stood before her, or, rather, the
wreck of whom she knew as Philip. In-
deed, it was hard to recognize in this
scared man, with disheveled hair, white

round with black, the bold, handsomeione ivory arm around his neck, and
youth whom she had loved. The sight smiled sweetly. After about a minute,
of him stayed her sorrow, and a sense of | during which she was apparently collect-

her bitter injuries rusbed in upon her.

ing her thoughts, she spoke in a low

“What do you want with me?” she | voice, and in her native tongue.

asked.

“Want! I want forgiveness.

I am!

“T have not sent for you before, Philip,
for two reasons—first, because I wished

crushed, Maria, crushed—quite crushed,”ito spare you pain, and next, in order
and he put his hands to his face and |that I might have time to rid my mind

sobbed.

| of angry thoughts against you. They

She answered him with the quietiare all gone now—gone with every other
dignity that good women can command  earthly interest; but I was angry with
in moments of emergency—dignity of a | you, Philip. And now listen to me—for

very differentstampfrom Hilda’s haughty
pride, but perhaps as impressive in its
way.

“You ask forgiveness of me, and say
that your crushed. Has it occurred to
you that without fault of my own, ex-
cept the fault of trusting you as entirely
as Iloved you, I too am crushed? Do
you know that you have wantonly, or to
gain selfish ends, broken my heart,
blighted my name, and driven me from
my home, for I can live here no more?
Do you understand that you have done
me one of the greatest injuries one person
can do to another? I say, do you know
all this, Philip Caresfoot, and, knowing
it, do you still ask me to forgive you ? Do
you think it possible that I can forgive?”

He had never heard her speak like
this before, and did not remember that
intense feeling is the mother ofeloquence.
He gazed at her for a moment in astonish-
ment ; then he dropped his face into his
hands again and groaned, making no
other answer. After waiting awhile, she
went on:

“I am an insignificant creature, I know,
and perhaps the mite of my happiness
or misery makes little difference in the
scale of things; but to me the gift of all
my loye was everything. Igave it to
you, Philip—gave it without a doubt or
murmur, gave it with both hands; I can
never have it back to give again! How
you have treated it you best know”—
here she broke down a little, and then
continued, “It may seem curious, but
though my love has been so mistakenly
given, though you to whom it was given
have dealt so ill with it, yet Iam anxious
that on my side there should be no bitter
memory, that, in looking back at all this
in after-years, you should never be able
to dwell upon any harsh or unkind word
of mine. Itis on that account, and also
because I feel that it is not for me to
judge you, and that you have already
much to bear, that I do as you ask me,
and say, ‘ Philip, from my heart I forgive
you, as I trust that the Almighty may
forgive me.””

He flung himself upon his knees before
her, and tried to take her hand. “You
do notknow how you have humbled me,”
he groaned.

She gazed at him with pity.

“I am sorry,” she said; “I did not wish
to humble you. I have one more word
to say, and then I must go. I have just
bid my last earthly farewell to—your
wife. My farewell to you must be as
complete as that, as complete as though
the grave had already swallowed one of
us. We have done with each other for-
ever. I do not think that I shall come
back here; in my waking moments your
name shall never willingly pass my ‘lips
again. I will say it for the last time
now. Philip, Philip, Philip, whom I
chose to love out of all the world, I pray
God that He will take me, or deaden the
edge of what I suffer, and that He may
never let my feet cross your path or my
eyes fall upon your face again.”

In another second she had passed out
of the room, and out of his life.

That night, or rather just before dawn
on the following morning, Hilda, know-
ing that her end was very near, sent for
her husband.

“Go quickly, doctor,” she said.
shall die at dawn.”

The doctor found him seated in the
same spot where Maria Lee had left him.

“What, more misery !” he said, when
he had told his errand. *I can not bear
it; there is a curse upon you—death and
wickedness, misery and death!”

“You must come if you wish to see
your wife alive.”

“T will come,” and he rose and follow-
ed him.

A sad sight awaited him. The mo-
ment of the gray dawn was drawing
near, and, by his wife’s request, a win-
dow had been unshuttered, that her
dimmend eyes might once more look
upon the light. On the great bed in the
center of the room lay Hilda, whose life
was now quickly drawing from her, and
by her side was placed the sleeping in-
fant. She was raised and supported on
either side by pillows, and her unbound
golden hair fell around her shoulders,
inclosing her face as in a frame. Her
pallid countenance seemed touched with
an awful beauty that had not belonged
to it in life, while in her eyes was that’
dread and prescient gaze which some-
times comes to those who are about to
solve death’s mystery.

By the side of the bed knelt Mr. Fra-
ser, the clergyman of the parish, repeat-
ing in an earnest tone the prayers for
the dying, while the sad-faced attend-
ants moved with muffied tread backward
and forward from the ring of light around
the bed into the - dark shadows that lay
beyond.

When Philip came, the clergyman
ceased praying, and drew back into the
further part of the room, as did Pigott
and the nurse, the former taking the
baby with her.

Hilda motioned to him to come close
to her. He came, and bent over and
kissed her, and she, with an effort, threw

“y

I have not much time—and do not forget
my words in future years, when the
story of my life willseem but as a shadow
that once fell upon your path. Change
your ways, Philip, dear, abandon deceit,
atone for the past; if you can, make your
peace with Maria Lee and marry her—
ah! it is a pity that you did not do that
at first, and leave me to go my ways—
and, above all, humble your heart before
the Power that I am about to face. I
love you, dear, and, notwithstanding all,
I am thankful to have been your wife.
Please God—we shall meet again.”

She paused awhile, and then spoke in
English. To the astonishmentof all in
the room, her voice was strong and clear,
and she uttered her words with an energy
that, under the circumstances, seemed
almost awful. :

“Tell her to bring the child.”

There was no need for Philip to repeat
what she said, for Pigott heard her, and
at once came forward with the baby,
which she laid beside her.

The dying woman placed her hand
upon its tiny head, and, turning her eyes
upward with the rapt expression of one
who sees a vision, said :

“May the power of God be about you
to protect you, my motherless babe, may
angels guard you, and make you as they
are; and may the heavy curse and ever-
lasting doom of the Almighty fall upon
those who would bring evil upon you.”

She paused, and then addressed her
husband.

“ Philip, you have heard my words; in
your charge I leave the child, see that
you never betray my trust.”

Then, turning to Pigott, she said, in
a fainter voice:

“Thank you for your kindness to me.
You have a good face; if you can, stop
with my child, and give her your love
and care. And now, may God have
mercy on my soul!”

Then came a minute’s silence, broken
only by the stifled sobs of those who stood
around, till a ray of light from the rising
sun strugeled through the gray mist of
the morning, and, touching the heads
of mother and child, illumined them as
with a glory. It passed as quickly as it
came, drawing away with it the mother’s
life. Suddenly, as it faded, she spread
out her arms, sighed, and smiled. When
the doctor reached the bed, her story
was told : she had fallen asleep.

Death had been very gentle with her.

CHAPTER XIII

Go, my reader, if the day is dull, and
you feel inclined to moralize—for, what-
ever may be said to the contrary, there
are less ufeful occupations—and look at
your village' churchyard. What do you
see before you? A plot of inclosed
ground backed by a gray old church, a
number of tombstones more or less
decrepit, and a great quantity of little
oblong mounds covered with rank grass.
If you have any imagination, any power
of thought, you will see more than that.
First, with the instinctive selfishness of
human nature, you will recognize your
own future habitation ; perhaps your eye
will mark the identical spot where the
body you love must lie through all sea-
sons and weathers, through the slow
centuries that will flit so fast for you, till
the crash of doom. It is good that you
should think of that, although it makes
you shudder. The English churchyard
takes the place of the Egyptian mummy
at the feast, or the slave in the Roman
conqueror’s car—it mocks your vigor, and
whispers of the end of beauty and
strength. -

Probably you need some such reminder.
But if, giving to the inevitable the sigh
thatis its due, you pursue the vein of
thought, it may further occur to you that
the plot before you is in a sense a sum-
mary of the aspirations of humanity. It
marks the realization of human hopes, it
is the crown of human ambitions, the
grave of human failures. Here, too, is
the end of the man, and here the birth-
place of the angel or the demon. Itis
his sure inheritance, one that he never
solicits and never squanders; and, last,
it is the only certain resting-place of
sleepless, tired mortality.

Here it was that they brought Hilda
and the old squire, and laid them side
by side against the coffin of yeoman
Caresfoot, whose fancy it had been to be
buried in stone, and then, piling prim-
roses and blackthorn blooms upon their
graves, left them to their chilly sleep.
Farewell ‘to them, they have passed to
where as yet we may not follow. Violent
old man and proud and lovely woman,
rest in peace, if peace be the portion of
you both!

To return to the living. The news of
the sudden decease of old Mr. Caresfoot;
of the discovery of Philip’s secret marri-
age, and the death of his wife; of the
terms of the old man’s will, under which
Hilda being dead, and having only left a
daughter behind her, George inherited
all the unentailed portion of the property,
with the curious provision that he was
never to leave it back to Philip or his
children; of the sudden departure of Miss

Lee, and of many other things that were
some of them true and some of them
false, following as they did upon the heels
of the great dinner-party, and the an-
nouncement made thereat, threw the
country-side into a state of indescribable
ferment. When this settled down, it
left a strong and permanent residum of
public indignation and contempt direct-
ed against Philip, the more cordially,
perhaps, because he was no longer a rich
man. People very rarely express con-
tempt or indignation against a rich man
who happens to be their neighbor in the
country, whatever he may have done.
They keep their virtue for those who are
impoverished, or for their unfortunate re-
lations. But for Philip it was felt that
there was no excuse and no forgiveness;
he had lost both his character and his
money, and must therefore be cut, and
from that day forward he was cut ae-
cordingly,

As for Philip himself, he was fortunate-
ly, as yet, ignorant of the kind intentions
of his friends and neighbors, who had
been so fond of him a week ago. He had
enough upon his shoulders without that
—for he had spoken no lie when he told
Maria Lee that he was crushed by the
dreadful and repeated blows that had
fallen upon him, blows that had robbed
him of everything that made life worth
living, and given him in return nothing
but an infant who could not inherit, and
who was therefore only an encumbrance.

Who is it that says, “After all, let a
bad man take what- pains he may to
push it down, a human soul is an awful,
ghostly, unique possession for a bad man
to have”? During the time that had
elapsed between the death and burial of
his father and wife, Philip had become
thoroughly acquainted with the truth of
this remark.

Do what he would, he could never for
a single hour shake himself free from

the recollection of his father's death;
whenever he shut his eyes, his uneasy
mind continually conjured up the whole
scene with uncanny distinctness; the
glopmy room, the contorted face of the
dying man, the red flicker of the firelight
on the wall, all these things were burnt
deep into the ‘tablets of his memory.
More and more did he recognize the fact
that, even should he live long enough to
bury the events of that hour beneath the
debris of many years, the lapse of time
would be insufficient to bring forgetful-
ness, and the recognition brought with it
moral helplessnees. He had, too, ‘suffi-
cient religious feeling to make him un-
casy as to his future fate, and possessed
a certain amount of imagination which
was at this time all directed toward that
awful day when he and his dead father
must settle their final accounts. Already,
in the quiet nights, he would wake with
a start, thinking that the inevitable time
had come. Superstitious fears also would
seize him with their clammy fingers, and
he would shake and tremble at the fan-
cied step of ghostly feet, and his blood
would curdle in his veins as his mind
hearkened to voices that were for ever
still.
[To be continued.]
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cellent medium for reaching their customers inall
parts of the three provinces. The rates will be
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Advertisers will find in THE
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reaching the best and most de-
sirable class of customers.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

Ruope Istaxp has a Lieutenant Gov-
ernor Hoxey this vear, and a sweet State
government every way.

: e ‘e
" Jay GouLp has gone vachting in South-
ern waters. Yachting has come to be
the favorite medicine of the American

business man.

S

M. Morciavorr, a Russian and the
wewlthiest tea-merchant in the world,
has arrived in Paris to consult oculists.
He is suffering from partial blindness
caused by tasting tea samples.

T e )

Ox the anniversary of President Cleve-
land’s wedding more marriage licenses
were taken out in Washington than in
any other single day for ten years. That
is an appropriate way for celibates to
celebrate.

i e

I isn’t surprising to learn that Bob In-
gersoll has given an opinion that the
New York hotel keepers have got a per-
fect right to dispense liquors to their
guests on Sundays. Even Moses didn’t
lay down laws that would hold water—if
you’ll only let Bob tell it.

R

Lorp Raxporpn CrvreniLL is riding his
new hobby of economy at a great pace.
He objects now to the vote of $85,000 for
the purpose of lighting up Westminster
Abbey on the jubilee day. In the old
curiosity shop of Tory statesmen, Lord
Churchill is the oddest specimen of all.

A New Lishon (0.) gir], while disrobing
recently, was pulling off her stocking
with considerable exertion, as her foot
was damp. It come off unexpectedly,
and her hand was released with such
sudden force that it struck her under the
chin and caused her to bite her tongue
nearly in two.

i i

Miss Alice Freeman, the President of
Wellesley College, is a young woman
whom most of her sex look upon as born
ander a lucky star, with her erect figure,
dark hair, big brown eyes and the em-
Dbodiment of nineteenth century woman-
hood. The Trustees of Columbia College,
at their centennial jubilation, conferred
the degree of Doctor of Letters upon Miss
Freeman.

‘ TuE recent rise in the price of coffee, if
one may judge from the enormous de-
cline that took place last week, was very
largely a speculative movement. The
statement was made that there was a
large falling off in the crop all over the
world; but then this assertion was never
satisfactorily demonstrated, and may
have had its origin in the desire of cer-
tain shrewd -operators to frighten pur-
chasers into the belief that the rapid ad-
vances in price which their manipula-
tions had brought about were due to
legitimate causes.

Ax old cavalryman says that a horse
will never stepon a man intentionally.
It is a standing order with cavalry that
should a man become dismounted he
must lie down and be perfectly still. 1f
fie does so, the entire company will pass
over him and he will not be injured. A
horse notices where he is going, and is
on the lookout for a firm foundation to
put his foot on. It is an instinct with
‘him, therefore, to step over a prostrate
man. The injuries caused by a runaway
horse are nearly always inflicted by the
animal knocking people down and not
by his stepping on them.

Sixce Secretary Manning first took the
Treasury portfolio and the new order of
things was begun, nearly twenty per
cent. of the women have gone, and none
have come in their places. When a
female clerk dies or gets married, resigns

or is dismissed, a requisition goes to the
Civil-Service Commission for a man to
fill the vacancy. The trouble is, that the
women are hard to deal with. Most
of them depend upon the gallantry
of the superior officers, and are
constantly asking favors, many of them
not hesitating orseeming to think it im-
proper to ask high officials to make false
statements or violate the law in their
interests. The most trouble is in ex-
amining them for promotion. Some have
not hesitated to ask beforehand for a list
of the questions.

Tne London St. James’s Gazette agree-
ably illustrates the knowledge of
American affairs which obtains among
the best informed of Englishmen in the
following paragraph; the Gazette is
Speaking of the American Exhibition—
“The Yankeries,” as it is called—in Lon-
don: “Buffalo Bill' is the Hon. W. F.
Cody, member of the United States Con-
gress for the State of Nebraska. He ob-
tained his nickname from his extraord-
inary skill in getting buffalo-meat for
the workmen on the Union Pacific Rail-
way. He was born on the plains; at the
| age of sixteen he was a ‘bull-whacker’;
and afterwards he acted as guide and
‘scout to no fewer than thirty-six different
' American generals. He holds the rank

.)of Colonel in the United Stater Army;

was elected for Nebraska in 1878; and
has scalped s0 many Indians that all
the tribes from Montana to Texas look
upon him as a man and a brother.”

s A

EmiLy Prerrrer indignantly remarksin
the Contemporary Review : “That the
deformed figures, the production of the
corset and mantua-maker, which shuffle
about our streets and drawing-rooms,
fulfill the physical ideal of the majority
of men of all agesisclear.” “Yes, Emily,”
replies Puck, “you are right. We do
like that king. We have tried with a
mighty effort to like the other kind of
waist, but it is impossible, and we con-
fess it to our shame. We like to see that
kind of waist in a drawing-room. We
like to dance with it ; take it to the opera;
put it in a newmarket, and walk with it;
proudly perch it by our side, and drive it
out. We had just as soon see our wives
and sisters with that kind of a waist.
We know fifty girls and twenty-five
wives with more or less of a waist such
as you describe. The girls ride, drive,
play lawn-tennis, dance, go to church,
wear nobby clothes, natty boots, jaunty
hats, rosy cheeks, clear eyes, and clean
souls. The wives are faithful, honest,
wholesome women—mothers of hearty,
happy children. And, Emily, they do
not shuffle and are not deformed. They
are as straight as starlight and their
trimly-shod feet strike the earth with a
click that tells of tingling blood and vital
forces. And then, again, Emily, they do
not get sour, and scold and make them-
selves disagreeable., They very seldom
‘ecry out indignantly’ They do not
jump on the platform every now and
then, and bully the human race. They
do not slam on their bonnets and shawls,
and crouch around to see whom they
can spring on and reform. They don’t
invent and boom appliances for making
slab-sided Bloomers and Doctors Mary
Walker or advocate cooperative, hygie-
nic, and carbolic dress reforms. They
just move along the line of life, minding
their own business, placidly living, ten-
derly loving, and, in the fullness of time,
sweetly dying with almost the same kind
of a corset and other paraphernalia on
the chair by the side of the bed as came
in with William of Orange, and never
went out again.”

Sl

COMMERCIAL UNION.

It is several years since the idea of a
Commercial Union between the United
States and Canada was first mooted. The
inaugeration of a protective policy by the
Conservative administration and the
great increase in customs duties, conse-
quent upon the expansion in public ex-
penditure, have familiarized the public
mind with a high tariff, and hundreds
of persons are willing to adopt the fiscal
policy of the United States to-day; who a
short time ago would have been horrified
at such a suggestion. We have come to
a time when “the colonial relation,” so
far as Canada at least is concerned, is a
very different thing from what it was a
half a century ago. Then the colonies
were supposed to exist and be maintain-
ed solely as a field for the enterprise of
the mother country, or as a dumping
ground for younger sons, whose patimony
might be eked out by a salary from the col-
onial exchequer. Thissort of thing has
quite gone by. The colonies have become
commercially independent, as well as
self-governing, and we no longer ask
“What will they say in England?” before
passing a customs law any more than we
do before appointing a Justice of the
Peace. Great Britain, rich in vast accu-
mulated wealth and commercially iden-
tified with every country in the world,
regards the colonies only as so many of
her customers, and she adheres to her
free trade doctrine in its intesety, ask-
ing no favors from them or granting
none. If Canada seeks to make a reci-
procity treaty with Spain, the United
States or the West Indies, Imperial aid

is extended cheerfully, The mother
country asks for no reciprocity with us.
She insists on no “most favored nation”
clause in our customs acts; but while
possessing the power of veto refuses to
exercise it, even though our laws may
be designed to interfere with her trade.
The modern idea of the colonial relation
from the British standpoint is that the
colonies should trade where they like
and how they like; because whatever
shall tend to build upand make the colo-
nie’s prosperous is sure to increase their
importance as customers of the United
Kingdom. Therefore we may take it for
granted that if the people of Canada de-
cide upon making the effort to effect
Commercial Union with the United
States England will give the project her
hearty support.

Viewed from a Canadian standpoint
the subject of commercial union divides
into two principal enquiries. One of these
is the question of revenues; the other
the question of trade. - We have seen a
very elaborate calculation showing that
the tariff of the United States applied to
the imports of Canada from all countries
except the United States, would more
than realize the revenue, which was de-
rived from customs in Canada at the
time the calculation was made, which
was about four years ago. We could
afford of course to allow for a falling off
in receipts seeing that there would be a
large saving in the item of maintenance
of the customs seryice on theInternatienal
boundry. It is evident, howéver, that
the demands upon the Canadian revenue
have increased within the last few years.
and are likely to increase, so that it is by
no means certain that a tariff which the
United States will require five years
from now, would if applied to Canadian
imports, other than from the United
States, produce sufficient revenue to
provide for all departments of the public
service. Therefore we would regard it
not unlikely that if such a union should
be accomplished, the provinces might
look forward to the abolition of provincial
‘subsidies—in other words that the prov-
inces should stand in the same regard
towards the general revenue as the States
of the union do, that is quite independ-
ent of it, sustaining their local govern-
ments by local taxation. As a matter of
fact it would make no difference to the
people at large whether they paid for the

maintenance of the local government’

directly by a money tax, or indirectly as
at present, provided in the event of the
former plan being adopted the indirect
taxes would be correspondingly de-
creased; while the advantage to the
central government to be relieved of the
responsibility of providing for the prov-
inces and of meeting the constantly
preferred claims fors better terms would
be a material gain. Provincial autonomy
and mutual respect between the different
sections of the Dominion would be pro-
moted by abolishing the subsidy system
and casting upon each province the
burden of maintaining themselves.

It must be borne in mind in consider-
ing this subject that under commercial
union our tariff and excise duties would
have to conform in all respects to that of
the United States. In all likelihood the
vast annual increase of the population of
the United States and the annual de-
crease in the interest charges upon the
revenue of that country will before many
years lead to a material change in the
rate of duties which Congress will feel
called upon to maintain, and it must
remain an open question if, as these re-
ductions shall be from time to time
made, Canada’s share of the aggregate
duties_ collected in the two countries
would be equal the demands of the
Federal service.

In a commercial point of view the pro-
posed union opens a wide fleld of enquiry
and it is hopeless to attempt to dispose
of itin a single article. We have to con-
sider what its effect would be upon ex-
isting industries, and whether it would
be likely to aid in the development of
the resources of the Dominion and of the
full commercial possibilities of its geo-
graphical situation. This phase of the
subject also has a local and a general
aspect. For example under Commercial
Union St. John would stand to become
the entrepot and point of shipment for
the trade of Aroostook, which is very
large and constantly increasing. On the
other hand the much talked of “winter
port question” would receive its quietus
for all time to come. Certain of our fac-
tories might find powerful competitors
who are now excluded from our markest,
and certain others might profit by the

access which might be afforded to the

markets of the United States. It is well
known that New Brunswick’s leading
business man, whose cotton products
would have to compete with the Ameri-
can article, is a strong advocate of Com-
mercial Union, and feels confident that
he could hold his own against all comers
and perhaps successfully “carrv the war
into Africa.” It will be conceded that
the agricultural interests of the province
would be greatly enhanced by free ad-
mission of farm products into the United
States, and there would be no rivalry in
our markets between our farmers and
those from the neighboring State, Maine
and New Brunswick both exporting to a
common market. The same may be
said of our lumber. Free admission of
Canadian lumber to the United States
would be equivalent to a £3 bonus upon
each thousand superficial feet of . cedar.
It would add 15 cents per thousand to
the value of laths and so on. There can
be little doubt that these two principal
industries of New Brunswick—Agricul-
ture and lumbering, would derive a great
deal of advantage from Commercial
Union and that the increased traffic over
our railroads which would ensue would
greatly enhance the value of these pro-
perties. The fish trade would also be
greatly promoted.

In regard to manufactures it is not so
easy to arrive at any conclusion; but it
may be noted that manufacturers prosper
in the State of Maine. It is reasonable
to suppose that they would prosper
equally in New Brunswick. This pro-
vince possesses some advantages which
would campensate for any difference in
distance, as compared with Massachu-
getts, Connecticut or Rhode Island and
it is important to bear in mind that the
C. P. Railway would be in a position, and
it would be to its interest to give such
freight rates as would develope manufac-
tures in the east, and the same may be
said of the other roads having eastern
connections. The comparative cheap-
ness of farm produce would enable oper-
atives to do better here on slightly less
wages than they req_uiie further south,
while for the production of goods into
the composition of which iron and north-
ern woods go, the abundance of raw ma-
terial would be a great advantage.

* Speaking from a personal stand point
it may be said that while there may be
some industries which would suffer from
Commercial Union the province at large
would in an industrial sense be largely
benefited. The general bearing of the
project and its probable political results
will be dealt with in another article.

AROUND AND ABOUT.

I am glad to notice that the local
painters are unusually busy this season.
As a rcsult of their labors many city
residences that had become very rusty in
appearance now look neat and attractive.
The painter is a great renovator, and the
only difficulty in this city is that his art
is not called into requisition half often
enough. It has long been a matter of
comment that the wooden houses of St.
John have a dingy dirty appearance. I
am quite aware that the smoke of soft
coal mixed with fog soon makes a house
look shabby, but this might be avoided
to some extent by the use of darker
colors in painting the exterior of houses.
Of late years white paint is seldom used
in St. Jobn and its entire disuse would
be a still greater improvement.

* *
*

We are likely to have a large number
of visitors to St. John during jubilee
week and it would be well for citizens to
have their houses present an attractive
appearance. It is pleasing to observe
that greater attention 1s now paid to ap-
pearances than formerly. The houses
are better kept and when they have
grounds about them the gardens are
neater than formerly. I am also in-
clined to believe that the people dress
petter than formerly. I have often
heard it remarked that nowhere on the
continent were there so many pretty
girls as in St. John. Our girls have
better complexions and a fresh sprightly
appearance, both of which are lacking
in their sisters of the adjoining republic,
but they are undoubtedly lacking in
style. A girl may be as pretty as you
please, but if she has poor style she will
be called dowdy. Nature has done much
for St. John and its people and it is only
fitting that art should be made to assist
in making both the city and its people
_as attractive as possible.

* *
*

The improvements on Queen Square
are being conducted on the same com-
prehensive plan as on King Square last
year. They were commenced about a
week ago, and are being rapidly pushed,
and when the time for the jubilee arrives
King and Queen Square will both be
places citizens can point to with a large
degree of pride. Itisto be hoped that
the owners of horses, cows and goats who
réside in the lower part of the city will
make their barps so secure that their
domestic animals will remain at home.

It will, } am sure, gratify taxpayers to
know that the cost of the extensive im-
provements made in recent years have
all been met out of the assessment and
without incurring any additional debt—
except in the case of the widening of
Mill street.
* . *

Speaking of the city debt reminds me
that it has been largely decreased in the
past seven years and if the council con-
tinues to refuse its sanction to further
issues of bonds it will be below a million
dollars in a year or two. It is less than
that now if the sinking fund is taken
into consideration. ‘But, while the sink-
ing fund is a very desirable asset, its ex-
istence does not diminish taxation until
the bonds intended to be paid off are re-
deemed. Besides the reduction of the
gross debt there has also been quite a
saving effected in the interest charges—
about $50,000 in six per cent. debentures
having been refunded as they fell due

with others bearing interest at only four
per cent. The majority of the four per
cent. bonds of the city represent invest-
ments in the sinking fund.

* *

*

Standing on a street corner the otherday
my attention was called to three young
girls who were passing at the time.
“Those girls,” said the person who direct-
ed my attention to them “are on the
streets at all hours, day and night. They
do not seem to have any home or
any means of livlihood. The father
of one has been sent to the peni-
tentiary and her mother is a depraved
woman. The father and mother of
another are both drunkards of the worst
kind, who neither seem to know or care
what becomes of their daughters. The
parents of the last one are respectable
people, but the girl has shaken off
paternal restraint and is going to the bad
with the others.” The girls went up on
King Square and there were joined in a
little while by three other girls—the
oldest not more than twelves years. For
some time these six girls—candidates for
jails and penitentiaries, walked about the
square, laughing and talking in a most
immodest manner. These girls are
already on the road to ruin, but there
does not seem any power in the law to
stop them in their headlong career—a
career which sooner or latter must end
in disease and death. Surely there
ought to be some place where such girls
could be placed under restraint and
brought up to be good citizens. It may
be tco late to save these girls now, but
there are scores of others in this city
going the same road and no one seems
willing to undertake to save them. The
rescue work undertaken by the city
ministers is very well in its way, but the
old rule holds good that an ouhce of
prevention is worth a pound of cure. It

is more easy to save the young ones
than those already steeped in crime.
* *

It is reported that an effort is to be
made by the authorities very soon to
close up the houses of ill-fame in the
city. How much truth there is in the
report I am not prepared to say, but the
rumor is that a strong pressure is being
brought to bear to have these houses
closed up. Several attempts in this dir-
ection have been made, but with very
little success. When establishments. of
this class have been closed in one part

of the city others have sprung up some-
where else. Something should certainly
be done to prevent plague spots from be-
ing set up in the vicinity of public
schools or 1n places where young child-
ren congregate.

*
*

The police are making unusual efforts
to close up the back and side doors of
liquor saloons. For some years there has
been a law inexistence tothe effect that
saloons should have but one. entrance.
‘While is some cases the law can be prac-
tically applied, there are others in which
it cannot. Take for instance the case of
hotels and resturants, the bar is quite as
much part of the hotel as the dining
room, and it seems unfair and to some
extent unreasonable to close up the en-
trances which connect the hotel and bar.
No good can possibly come of the strict
enforcement of this law because the pro-
prietors of the hotels can easily close
their street doors and leave open the
door connecting the bar with the hotel.
The enforcement of the one door law is
going to place a large amount of addi-
tional labor on the police.

* *
*

Many young men when they get too
much bug juice aboard manifesta strange
desire to smash things. They poke their
canes through windows, tear down signs
and wrench off door pulls. Fortunately
for the citizens of St. John the “boys” of
the present generation are not so prone
to sin in this manner as their fathers
and grandfathers. Itis told of a now de-
ceased citizen, the father of a large fami-
ly of boys; that one day in search for
something he had lost visited a room
over his barn where the boys had their
den. Imagine his surprise to find the
walls of this department decorated with
signs of all kinds, principally, however,
those of lawyers and doctors. These
signs were spoils of rackets gone before,
and as the old man looked at them his
face became wreathed in smiles as he
thought of the pranks of his own boy-
hood. But as he looked and read the
names of his best friends he saddened
somewhat, but his face still wore an
amused expression until he came oppo-
site a particular legend. He could not
believe the evidence of his eyes. It
was his own name that he read and as
he thought of the bill he had just re-
ceived for painting a new sign he became
very wrathy. The den was closed, but
the boys found another one which they
quickly decorated in imitation of their
former club room, but in future they let
the old man’s sign hang.

Dixy.
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FParagraphs from a Great Number of
Places and About a Great Number.
of Subjeets.

EXPFNSIVE, BUT SAFE.

He—I see that between 60 and 100 per-
sons in different parts of the country have
been poisoned by ice-cream.

She (turnihg pale)—Did any of them
die, George?

Je—N-no; but some of them were very
sick.

" She (color slowly coming back)—One
cannot be too careful, George, where one
eats ice-cream. Hereafter let us stick to
Delmonico’s. [Harper’s Bazar.]

CALLED AWAY ON BUSINESS.

“How is the work progressing in
Dakota?” asked a Boston minister of a
good brother at the Baptist anniversaries
the other day.

‘OWell, I am getting along pretty well,
but still it’s rather discouraging. The
first week I went there I had big congre-
gations. One day there were 150 down
on their knees weeping and praying. A
man came in and said there were two
detectives coming down, the road and
every blessed person got up and skipped.”
[Minneapolis Journal.]

DAKOTA RAILROADS.

“Two new railroads coming heére, I
understand,” said a Dakota man to
another resident of the same place.

Yes, and there came mighty near being
three.”

“How’s that?”

“Why, five us organized a new company
yesterday with the intention of running
tracks out of this town like spokes out of
the hub of a bicycle wheel, but we tried
all day and couldn’t raise the $3 necces-
sary to get incorporated. We hope to
make it up this afternoon. Look out for
three columns in tomorrow morning’s
paper.” [Dakota Bell.]

“It.”

She—Yes, Edward, we've got every-
thing I believe; but where’s the baby?

He—Why, I gave it to you.

She—I know, and I gave it back to you!

He—Well, by thunder! if I haven’t
gone and left it in the parlor car! [Harp-
er'’s Weeklv.]

NOT STARTED YET.

“Your answers seem satisfactory,” was
St. Peter’s dictum, “and I guess I'll let
you in.”

“Thank you, sir,” replied the applicant
evidently immensely relieved; “and will
you kindly direct me to the Chicago col-
ony?”

“Chicago colony!” was the amazed ex-
clamation. “There’s nosuch colony here,
my friend.” [New York Sun.]

HE VALUED DOMESTIC PEACE.

Wilbur F. Steele, a Dakota legislator,
takes no stock in woman sufferage—ex-
cept when he is obliged to. Once the
woman suffrage bill was before the
house. A call was made for a vote, and
the clerk proceeded to call the roll.
When Steele’s name was reached he rose
with the dignity of a Demosthenes, and
commenced : “Mr. Speaker, I am sorry
that I cannot support this bill, but—-"
At this moment a well dressed lady was
seen to bend over the gallery rail. In a
loud voice she exclaimed: “W-i-l-b-u-r!”
He glanced upward. It was enough. He
turned and said: “Mr, Speaker, I vote
aye.” The lady was Mrs. Steele.—[San
Francisco Argonaut.

A CAREFUL DOGNOSIS.

thuck_v Girl: Pa I'm afraid there is
something the matter with Fido.

Kentucky Pa: How so?

“He acts strangely and froths at the
mouth, and when I offered him water he
almost went into convulsions,”

“He’s gettin’ some sense in his head,
I reckon.”—[Omaha World.

WHOLLY UNPREPARED.

Mv{ Colonel Yerger is a continual
source of embarrassment to her husband.
Col. Yerger recently gave a dinner party
to a few select ladies and gentlemen. Of
course, he was called on for an afternoon
speech. Colonel Yerger got up, and, as-
suming an imposing position, began :

“Ladies and gentlemen, unprepared as
I am—being wholly unprepared to make
a speech—being unprepared 2

He was unable to proceed. There was
a painful silence, which was broken by
Mrs. Yerger saying :

“Why, Colonel, you knew it perfectly
this mornipg.” Tableau.—[Texas Sift-
ings.

The white moire sashes worn with
white frocks are fastened with white
enamel buckles.
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forced to go elsewhere. To others the
season at these places is altogether too
gay. Instead of returning to the homes
rested these people get back more tired

greater than last year. They also em-
brace a far greater variety of articles

than heretofore.
* * *

I am sorry to say that the financial
situation in St. John does not improve.
During the early part of last week most
people thought that the worst had passed
and were looking forward to a graduald
return of confidence. This feeling how-
ever recceived a severe check on Satur-
day because of the circulation of rumors
respecting the solvency of one or two

large concerns.
*

Mr. D. W. McCormick took possession
of the old Waverly Hotel on Thursday,
when it was rechristened the New Vic-
toria. The Waverly has had many
changes of fortune. It was first opened
by the Messrs. Scammell who had long
been the managers of the old St. John
Hotel—a famous hosterly in its day.
Upon the retirement of Messrs. Scam-
mell Mr. John Guthrie undertook its
management, and under his directorship
the Waverley was patronized by royalty
and several noble lords were sheltered
under its hospitable roof. Until the
Victoria Hotel was opened the Waverly
was the best known hotel in the Lower
Provinces. I can remember on more
occasions than one seeing a sentry box
standing on King Street, and watching a
natty looking red coat passing up and
down in front of the house. The gover-
nor, a general or some other important
personage had come to town, and the
military authorities on such occasions
always supplied a.guard. But the mili-
tary establishment has disappeared from
St. John, and now the most important
personage comes and goes like any other
man. But to return to the Waverly and
its history. The manager who had too
large a heart, got into financial difficul-
ties, and the old house was closed up for
a time and then re-opened by its former
proprietor. But new rivals had come up,
and, after a hard struggle, host Guthrie
was obliged to retire. It’s next proprietor
was Mr. Leavitt who made the hotel a
success, and had it not been that he was
suffering from a malady that must prove
fatal in a few months at the farthest,
would certainly have made money. Its
present proprietor, Mr. D. W. McCormick,
brings to the Waverly a long and suc-
cessful record as a hotel manager, and it
goes without saying that he will succeed
in his new venture. The house has been
largely refurnished and repainted be-
sides being greatly modernized. The
offices are now on the ground floor and
many other improvements have been
made. Everyone will wish the new pro-

prietor success in his undertaking.
* * *

There is one department of the Waverly
that should not be passed over, “Bull
Run.” In former times many of the best
known men about town had their quar-
ters in “ Bull Run,” and many are the
stories told by the oldsters of practical
jokes played upon new-comers to the
Run. A stranger’s first night in “ Bull
Run ” was always an eventful one in his
history and one he never could forget,
and even if he did desire to forget it he
would not be permitted by the others.
The late Bob Shives, whom everybody
knew and whom all loved, was one of
those who knew all the secrets of “ Bull
Run,” and could always amuse a crowd
with stories of how the *‘ greenies ” passed
the initiation ordeal. The great attrac-]
tion of “Bull Run” was the people who
congregated their. Ten or twelve years
ago it was the head centre of a large
section of the city, and what one could
not learn from the denizens of “Bull
Run” he would find it difficult to glean

elsewhere in the city.
* *

business a short vacation is an absolute
necessity and these men have more
sense then to attempt to seek repose at
any place where fashion resorts. We

next three months.
sibility of a very hot summer in the At-
lantic and Middle States and if this
should come we are sure to have a good

season this way.
*

* *

* *

tural attractions of St. John has not long
ago become a fashionable watering place.
There are scores of sites for hotels in the
immediate vicinity of the city, but some-
how no man of capital has ever endea-
vored to improve them. Mr. Robert
Reed has transformed his magnificent
property on Mount Pleasant into a hotel,
but up to the present time he has receiv-
ed no encouragement from citizens to
complete the work of transformation.
Reed’s Castle is the most prominent house
in or near the city. It is situated on the
highest hill and commands one of the
finest views to be found anywhere on
this fair continent. The city lies at the
foot of the hill on one side with the har-
bor and bay beyond; on the other hand
can be seen the mouth of the river, its

away in the distance one can easily dis-
tiuguish Bald Mountain on the Long
Reach, I know of no finer scenery in
New Brunswick and there is certaigly
no single point in the province from
which a greater variety of scenery can
be viewed. The grounds surrounding the
hotel are also very attractive and laid
out with a great deal of taste and no
small display of artistic ability. Every
one whohas visited the Castle pronounces
it the best site for asummer hotel in this
vicinity. The only objection ever raised
is that of distance. There was a time
when Mount Pleasant seemed a long way
from St. John, but that day has passed
and all that would be necessary to do
now would be to put on a line of good
busses to run from King Square to the
hotel. It would then be closer to the
business centres and places “of amuse-
ment then many of the fashionable
hotels of the large cities. The chief ad-
vantage enjoyed by the Castle Hotel is
that it possesses all the advantages of a
country residence and none of its draw-
bracks. Good pure air, fine scenery and
tri-daily mails, besides telegraphs, tele-
phones and all modern conveniences. I
hope the day is not far distant when Mr.
Reed will receive sufficient encourage-
ment to complete the hotel, as under pro-
per management it would be a certain

success,

* * *

The summer Time Table on the Inter-
colonial Railway goes into effect on Mon-
day next. It will be arranged without
a. m. or p. m.—in other words it will be
on the twenty-four o’clock principle.
‘Won'’t the conductors have a lovely time
explaining the scheme to passengers
from ’way back.

* *

It is a mistake to suppose that good
candy cannot be had at a reasonable
price. There is a class of persons who
seem to think that onlv one or two men
can make candy fit to eat, and if they do
not pay twice its value they cannot get
a good article. Those whose views tend
in this direction should pay Messrs.
Miranda & Kerr a visit. They have
stores at No. 55 King Street and on Union
Street, near Sydney—the Blue Store. In
each of these stores they will find a large
assortment of mixtures, the most delici-

S *
As a sample of the pranks that were
sometimes performed in “Bull Run” I

than when they left. To the man of

may expect a large number of people of |
this class to come this way during the |
There is every pos-

It has long been a source of wonder to
me that a place enjoying the great na-

falls, islands and bridges, while further

will mention one, leaving out the names
of those interested. A former resident
who has long since departed to the land
of the free and home of the brave, got
somewhat under the weather one after-
noon and had to be assisted to his room.
His companious concluded to “lay him
out” in proper shape, and procuring a
dozen large candles they placed them
around the couch on which our friend
reposed. Then they covered him with a
sheet and fled. When the party of the
first part awoke he was angry, mad in
fact, and it was months afterwards before

tallow. The best part of the joke was
that the candles were charged to the

account of the party “laid out.”
* * *

ist travel this way during the summer.
I have met several gentlemen who have

even Philadelphia who say that the
moderately wealthy of these cities are

he would smile when asked the price of

There is every prospect of a large tour-

lately visited New York, Boston and

becoming tired of the fashicnable water

ous of sweets, at prices startlingly low.
The secret of the low prices at which
they sell a superior quality of goods is
that they buy in large quantities and for
cash enabling them to offer their custo-
mers the best goods at the lowest possible
prices.
*
One of the attractions of Jubilee week
is to be a colored baby show. Extensive
preparations are already being made by
the owners of babies at Loch Lomond
and elsewhere to compete at the show.
It will be 'way up one of enterprising
managers told me the other day. I hope
it will as we have not had a baby show

here for a long time.
*

* *

* *
The officers of the Fusiliers are pushing
their plans for the grand spectacular

production of Ours at the Exhibition
Building, Jubilee week
BARNEY,

Read the Gazette every
week. Sold by all mnews
dealers.

stockings are silk and embroidered. over
the instep with yellow silk. The rageis
for costume of white and gold.

With these white and gold costumes
are worn long cream-white gants de
Suede embroidered in gold upon the
back, and wide white Leghorns trimmed
with huge bows of white silk mull and
loops of gold-colored ribbon.

Very charming white gauze fans com-
plete these costumes, the sticks being of
ivory and flights of gold butterflies being
{ worked across the white gauze in fine
;bullion thread.

Balayeuses in trained gowns are no
longer fashionable, though they are still
added to short dresses for house and
carriage wear: Distinct trained petti-
coats with many lace-edged flounces
sewn into the back breadth are now
almost completely taking their place.

The newest color is honeysuckle, which
is pale yellow in one light and pale pink
in another, and is first cousin to the
beautiful tint that appeared a year ago
under the French title of point de jour,
and which is called in English “dawn.”
These yellow pinks and green are the
popular colors after heliotrope, which
still regains supreme. Blue is out of
favor for the moment, except some shade
of old blue.

The “white toilets” imported from
abroad are no longer dead white, but
are really gray. A dress ordered from
Paris a few weeks ago was composed of
a soft, pale silk. Over this was a cloud
of grayish tulle, then another layer of a
a lighter shade, and finally one of white,
held in place by three sash ends of the
three shades of tulle.

These shaded costumes are lovely in
yellow, of varyinz depths of tene, in
green and in pink. A charming yellow
dress has a foundation of cream-white
India silk, over which is draped a pale-
vellow moire lace. - This lace, which is
very new has stripes in which irregular
watered weaving gives a moire effect,
and was designed by a French artist
who presents his female friends with his
delightful “inspirations” about fabrics.

Transparent French muslins are ex-
hibited with strawberries, laurel blooms,
sweet-brier roses and foliage, arbutus
blossoms, and half-opened buds scattered
on vari-colored grounds; usually the back-
grounds are of pale tints—a very delicate
tea rose or primrose yellow being a
favorite shade, but the bright-colored
fruits and flowers look very well against
a background of olive, pale golden-brown
or moss-green.

There is a charming white crepe de
Chine with small flowers over the sur-
face. Onme of these was made with the
under part of white surah with one deep
puff of white lace covering it to the foot.
The flowered crepe fell over this puff in
a long, pointed apron finished with a
flounce of lace, and a second flounce was
carried across higher up. The crepe de
Chine bodice was gathered in surplice
folds in front and a deep edging of lace
came from under the folds and formed a
plastron. This was finished off by a belt
of red velvet ribbon coming from the
side seams. The lace sleeves had two
pufis divided by red velvet bands. The
basque had a red velvet collar.

J. &I D HOWE.
A GBOWES & Co,

21 Canterbury Street.

@

SOLE AGENTS IN ST. JON FOR THE DUCHESS RANGE.

7#Call and examine it=

At 91 Canterbury Street corner Church.

CUTLERY

AND

Plated Ware

OF THE FINEST QUALITY.
W. H. THORNE & GO.,

Market Square.

JOHN WHITE,

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.

A VERY FINE ASSORTMENT OF
Willow Chairs, Splint Chairs, Easy Chairs,

Davenport Desks, Children’s Chairs, Ete.

J.HNSUN, FOR INTERNAL

# — AND—
Cures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, B ia, Rh

Chol

arrhceea, Kidney
Troubles, and

Union Line.

e e

St. John and Fredericton.

e

FARE ONE DOLLAR.

e R e

UNTIL FURTHER NOTICE a Steamer of this

Line will leave Indiantown 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.

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.

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

CITY OF LONDON

fi INSURANCE G0

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

Capital, - - $10,000,000.

e

H. CHUBB & CO.,
General Agents,

J24F~Loss eg adjusted and paid without reference
to England.

Spinal Di

‘We will send free,
postpaid, to all
who send their

EXTERNAL USE.
Lungs, Hoars I Hacking Cough, Wh Cough, C b
names, an Illus-

Bleeding at the
containing infor-
mation of very
great value, Eve
erybody should
have this book,
and those who
send for it will
ever after thank

trated Pamphlet their lucky stars.

Morbus, Dysen-
All who buy or order direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall
be refunded if not ab 1 Retail price, 25 cts.; 6 bottles, $150. P prepald to
any part of the United States or Canada I. 8. JOHNSON & CO., P. O. Box 2118, Boston, Mass.

x| INIMENT

MOST WONDERFUL
TREUMATISM.

EVER KNOWN.
Messrs. HANINGTON Bros :

Earlyzin February, 1885, while in St. John, N. B., T had & s i
was treated by an eminent Physican and with great care vvcav:?n:tlatﬁ%ktgfo%g?glggglﬁ{
about two weeks time, after which time I grew worse and suffered dreadfully. We did
everything we coq]d to control the disease and_get relief, and various kinds oiy iinimentﬂ
including Minard’s and Electric Oil, I then had good medical advice and treatment which
at tirres afforded temporary relief, but the disease lurked in my system, and shifted from
%-nde to:l tae.:tnh;xk I;'llef&tzt it geglented by whole being. r more

my room or

- cod s “i = ad“lrerltli!enileﬁfo_f zgur Y, w.“d.:gﬂre without assistance %
yrooured a package and when I received it my limbs were

and inkles were purple, and so swollen that tho;n :m’m‘;l-ﬁi'é: ’{?t?
four doses of the internal Medicine and three applications of the Einiment, the swellinr
had ¢ll disappeared. In five days the Rheumatism had completely gone, could wal{
about supple as ever I did. Hayve had no return of the disease since having paiaaed through
the autumn a.nd‘ winter to this date January 5th, 1886, with its climate changes. I c!m“g
commend your **Seiaticine,” and hope that all who are effected with that most pai ll:ei
duezs:yl:e xg;l:::i:ﬁi’:.’t :llx" not hesnta{tg ht.o gwg “*Sciaticine” g trial. R

y now more of the particulars, or doubting this statement gi

can write to Mrs. W. H. M ) 8 1 is C i
cheerfully give them all inform?tli?m.boum e e B B8 v will
RS. W. H. MOORE,

M
South Farmington, Annapolis Co., Nova Scotia.

offecting wonderful cures.
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Her Lovers.
THR REMINISCENCES OF A FLIRT.
(Anon.)

My first, my verv first, his name was Wi}l—

A handsome fellow; fair with curly !mr
And lovely eyes. T have his locket still.

He went to Galveston and settled there;
At least T heard so. Ah, dear me—dear me.

How terribly in love he used to be!

" The second, Robert—well, he told his love

The first night that we met. 'Twas ata ball—
A foolish boy. He carried of my glove,
We gat out half the dances in the hall,
And flirted in a most outrageous way,
Ah, me! how mother scolded all next day!

The third woke up my heart. From night till morn.
From morn till night T dreamed of him;
1 treasured up a rosebud he had worn;
My tears and kisses made his picture dim.
Strange that I cannot feel the old, old flame
When I remember Paul—that was his name.

The fourth and fifth were brothers—twins at that;
Good fellows, kind, devoted, clever, too,
*T'was rather shabby to refuse them flat—
Both in one day—but what else could I do?
My heart was still with Paul, and he had gone
Yacht sailing with the Misses Garretson!

He never cared for me—I found that out—
Despite the foolish clinging of my hope;
A few months proved it clear befond a doubt.
1 steeled my heart; I would not pine or mope,
But masked myself in gayety, and went
To grace his wedding when the cards were sent;

So those were all my loves. My husband? Oh,
I met him down in Florida on) fall—

Rich, middle aged and prosy, as you know:
He asked me; I accepted; that is all.

A kind, good soul; he worships me; but then

1 never counted him in with other men.

MR, CARTONS WL

BY W. H. STACPOOLE.
PART IL

About a fortnight after the property of
the late Mr. Carton had been transferred
to Mrs. and Miss Grahame I was walk-
ing home one evening from University
College Hospital. On my way I turned
down through Torrington Place; but I had
not got many yards out of Gower Street
when I stoped short and stood for a
minute literally spell-bound with aston-
ishment. It was about twenty minutes
to nine, rather dusky, but still quite light
enough to see everybody in the street
distinctly, and there, some fifteen or
twenty yards before me, and walking
very leisurely towards Gordon £quare,
was Louise Grahame, leaning on the arm
of a strange man, who looked, as far as
1 could make out, to be a tall, fair-haired
man of about thirty. I had only left her
at six o’clock, after we had had tea in
Doughty Street. She hsd not said that
she was going to see anybody, or that
anybody was coming to see her. As far
as 1 was aware—and ;I knew all her
friends—she did not know a single man,
except myself, with whom she was entit-
led to be walking at such a time, and in
such a manner. For a moment I hoped
that T might have made a mistake. But
I knew too well her dress, and better than
her dress, her slight and graceful figure;
and, whoever the man might be, it was
perfectly clear that the woman was

Lounisa Grahame, and none other.
Hastily retracing my steps, I got back

" into Gower Streét, glancing furtively over

my shoulder as I left Torrington Place to
see if they had observed me, which they
had not, for they seemed tobe immersed in
each other’s society, and to be strolling
along quite lovingly together. My re-
solution was formed atonce. I could not,
of course, go up to Miss Grahame and
accost her; pride, if nothin3 else, would
have prevented me from doing that. But
1 could easily get to Doughty Street be-
fore them. I would go home, then, and
wait the course of events. Perhaps I
ghould hear the explanation from Mrs.
Grahame.

“Perhapsso,” I thought; “but at present
1 don’t quite see the answer to this charm-
ing conundrum.” I was beginning to
get angry, but I determined to keep my
temper.

As I took a hansom from Kepple Street
to the corner of Doughty Street, it did
not take me many minutes to get back.

“T was in hopes you were Louisa when
1 heard you shut the hall-door,” said Mrs.
Grahame, who was sitting in the draw-
ing-room, which she occupied now that
Mr. Carton was gone. “What a time she
is to be sure.”

“Where has she gone?” I asked in

 careless tone.

“To the dressmaker’s,” said Mrs.
Grahame; “but she would have had time
to try twenty dresses on by this.”

“But not to find fault with them,” I
rep'ied with a laugh.

“That’s true enough,” observed Mrs.
Grahame. “Girls are very particular
nowadays, more so, I think, than we
used to be. Still, I don’t like her being
out so late by herself.” i

4By herself?” Mrs. Grahame, then,
knew nothing about the man she was
with. What -on earth could it mean?
My feeling of anger was changing into a
feeling of grief and fear. The matter
was becoming too serious for any mere
jealousy. In Miss Grahame I had had
the most implicit confidence, but here
were facts which certainly required an
explanation, and what the explanation
might be I was utterly unable to surmise.
So I waited for her return, almost pray-
ing that she would clear the mystery up
when we heard footsteps on the stairs,
Mrs. Grahame went to the door to meet
her,

“Goodness me, Loo!” she exclaimed,
“where have you been ?

“Oh, I have had such a piece of work
with Miss Simpson ! I thought I'd never

- get back,” she said, in a flurried and con-

strained manner, as she took off her hat

and jacket. Then, turning to me, she
observed, “I can’t scold you any more
for being late.”

“Iam afraid I have generally a better
excuse than yours,” I remarked gravely.

She blushed and looked confused for
a moment, and then said, by way of
answer, “You want your supper, I can
see. Tl tell Jane to lay the things,” say-
ing which she left the room.

“Good heavens!” I thought, “what can
1t mean? Is this some old secret ac-
quaintance of hers? Has she always
been fooling me, or has she suddenly lost
her wits because she has come in for a
fortune ?”

Still I could not find it in my neart to
loose confidence altogether in her. Per-
haps there was an explanation—a satis-
factory one—which she would give me
when were alone.;, Surely, I thought, or
rather hoped, the thing must in some
way be innocent. At all events, I de-
termined that, if possible, the explanation
should come voluntarily from her, and
not in answer to any questions of mine.
She should have time and opportunity to
justify her conduct of her own frée will
before I put to her a question which
would necessarily be tantamount to an
accusation.

After supper Mrs. Grahame went down-
stairs, where she remained for some time,
and I sat still, pretending to read, but in
reality waiting anxiously to hear what
Miss Grahame would say now that we
were alone. She was working at a piece
of embroidery, and went on with her
work without saying a word. So, after
we had passed some minutes in silence,
I closed my book, and made some casual
remark in order to give her an oppor-
tunity of speaking. She began at once
to speak of Margate—where we pur-
posed going to the following week—and
kept on talking about Margate and the
sea air until Mrs. Grahame came back.
It was clear then that she did not intend
to take me into her confidence, at least,
not for the present; and, as T was afraid
that I should loose my temper if I stay-
od in the room any longer, I wished them
good-night, and went up to my bedroom.
If I had yielded to my inclination, I
should have gone back to call Miss
Grahame out of the room, and ask her
for an explanation. But I refrained from
doing 8o because, for reasons which I
have already intimated, I wished, if pos-
sible, that the explanation should be
voluntarily tendered by her, and I was
not yet without hope that this would be
done. Besides this, I was curious to see
what would happen if I let things take
their own course. Atall events, I thonght
to myself, I can do no harm by waiting
for a day or two if necessary.

I was inor about the house all Satur-
day—except for a couple of hours in the
morning—but nothing occurred that was
of any consequence. On Sunday morn-
ing we all went to church, and in the
afternoon Miss Grahame and I went to
the Zoological Gardens. It wasjust nine
o’clock that evening, and we were sitting
in the drawing-room before supper, when
a messenger came to the house to ask if
Mrs. Grahame would go tosee a Mrs.
Wilmott, who was very ill at Highgate.
Mrs. Wilmott had been a school-fellow
of Mrs. Grahame’s. She was the only
very intimate friend that Mrs. Grahame
had, and so Mrs. Grahame sent at once
for a cab, and went to see her. Before
she departed she left orders that the
house was to be shut up if she did not
return by twelve o'clock, but that the
hall-door was to be left unbolted, and a
candle and matches left for her in the
hall, so that she could let herself
in, and go up to her bedroom
when she returned. We waited
for her until after one o’clock, when we
went to our bedrooms. Miss Grahame’s
thoughts had evidently been preoccupied
all Saturday and Sunday. It was quite
clear that she was brooding about some-
and I now began to doubt my wisdom in
not having spoken to her before this
about the man I saw her with on Friday
evening. I had gained nothing by wait-
ing.. If I had asked her with whom it
was that she was walking, directly after
I saw her, I should have acted in a per-
fectly natural manner. But if I ques-
tioned her on the subject now, the ques-
tion might arise why I had been sllent
about the matter for such a length of
time. Wby did I not speak to her
about it at once on the Friday night? It
was an awkward question, and, as I
meditated on the subject-before going to
sleep, I could see that it behoved me to
act at once. -Accordingly, I made up my
mind that when I came back from the
hospital next morning—for I had to be
there at nine o’clock—I would tell her
what I had seen, and ask her for an ex-
planation.

At eight o’clock on Monday morning
the servant brought a cup of coffee up to
my bedroom, and at half-past eight I
went out intending to have a more sub-
stantial breakfast on my return atabout
half-past ten. The postman came to the
door, just as I opened it, with a letter
and a post card, both of which were for
Miss Grahame. The post card was from
Mrs. Grahame, saying that she had been
detained at Mrs. Wilmott’s, but that she
would be back by three o’clock that day.
The letter was addressed to Miss
Grahame in a man’s handwriting, and
bore the Manchester post-mark. It was

not from Mr. Beach, or Mr. Moffatt, or
the manager of the bank—all of whose
handwritings T knew. From whom then
could it be? for I did not know of any
othex’man, except myself, who had ever
written to her—and whom could she

know in Manchester? At first I thought
of sending the servant to her room to
say that I wanted to see her at once.
But it would be some time before she
would be dressed, and I was in a hurry,
so, being more determined than ever to
have a clear understanding when I came
back, I put the letter on the table in the
hall, and sallied forth. My state of ex-
citement and suspense was so great that
I found it impossible to attend to any-
thing it the hospital, and I left the place
more than a half an hour earlier than I
had intended. I had just crossed the
lower end of Millman Street, on my re-
turn, it being then about a quarter to
ten o’clock, when a small, well-appointed
brougham whisked round the corner of]
Dougt ty Street, and came towards me at
a rapid pace. I looked at with some
curiosity, as Doughty Street is not a
thoroughfare, and private carriages are
not very usual there. But my curiosity
changed into a feeling which I cannot
describe, when, as the equipage dashed
past me, I saw Louisa Grahame sitting
in it by the side of a fair-haired man
with a heavy beard and moustache. My
agitation was such that I dropped my
stick, and stood for some seconds ina
kind of dream, gazing blankly after the
retreating vehiclee. Then I whistled
and shouted “Hi! hi!” and ran after it
as fast as I could. But it had got a good
hundred yards’ start of me, and was
going at the rate of eleven or twelve
miles an hour.

“Better take a hanson, ssir,” aid adriv-
er, whose cab was standing at the rank
by the Foundling Hospital. I deliberat-
ed a moment, which is always a foolish
thing to do when circumstances require
immediate acton. It would be impossi-
ble to overtake the brougham on foot,
and the cabman’s horse had his nose-bag
on, 8o that Miss Grahame and her com-
panion would be pretty well out of
Guildford Street before we could start.
Besides, why should I make all this fuss?
Either the thing was innocent or it was
not. If it were innocent there was no
occasion for me to pursue Miss Grahame
in this ridiculous manner, bnt if it were
not I was certainly not going to run after
a woman who would be unworthy to be
my wife. I therefore declined the ser-
vices of the cabman, and walked on to
Doughty Street. On the way an idea
occured to me which, from being the
merest surmise, ripened into almost a
conviction before I reached the door of
our house. Perhaps it was not Miss
Grahame whom I saw in the brougham.
Perhaps it was somebody else that was
exactly like her. I had heard of such
things. IfI were mistaken about the
woman in the carriage, I might have
been mistaken about the woman I saw
on Friday night. The hope was, perhaps,
father to the thought, and, when reach I-
ed the door, I felt almost certain that I
should find her in he house. Ridiculous
as it may seem, I felta a genuine sense
of disappointment that she was not in
the hall to meet me. The hypothesis of
my having made a mistake about the
woman I saw in the brougham would, if
it were correct, have explained every-
thing so naturally, and easily, and satis-
factorily that I had come, in a sense, to
believe in it. But she was not in the hall,
and she was not in the parlour, where
the breakfast things were laid.

I sat down, and was trying to collect
my thought, when the servant came into
the room to ask if she should get my
breakfast ready.

“Lor, sir,” she said, “you do look unwell.”

“Yes,” I replied’ I am not very well
thismorning. Where is Miss Grahame?”

“She’s just gone, sir, with a strange
gentleman. He come not half an hour
ago, and I took his card up to Miss Gra-
hame, and she told me to show him up,
and then the next thing was she come
into the kitchen in a great hurry with
her things on, and sez she’d be back in
about an hour, and you wasn’t to wait
for her, and then they got into his car-
riage and drove away.”

“Do you know the gentleman’s name?”

“No, sir, he gave me his card, but I
didn’t mind the name. But Miss Gra-
hame, she seemed to know him quite
well, for directly she looked at the card
she sez, ‘Oh, show him up at once, please,
just as if she had known him all her life,
and, when he came up, she seemed to
know him quite well, though I'm sure I
never saw him before, and I've been here
now for nearly six years.”

The latter part of the sentence was ut-
tered in a tone of remonstrance, as if she
disapproved very much of what had hap-
pened.

“Very well, Jane, you may briug up the
breakfast,” I said, to get rid of her, for
she was evidently disposed to be garrul-
ous on the subject. When she left the
room, I sat meditating for some time.
The stranger I saw Miss Grahame with
on Friday had the appearance of being a
military man, and, as far as I could judge,
he resembled the man I had just seen
her with in the brougham. Then there
was the letter that morning, the fact of
his coming for her at the one time in the
day when he would be certain to find her
alone (for of late Mrs. Grahame generally
breakfasted in bed), and the informatien
I had just received from the servant that
she seemed to know him quite well. It
was evident that she was expecting him.

The letter she received that morning|’

must have been from him, and tho elope-
ment which I had just witnessed had
been arranged in that letter. To the
question why she had not left a line or a
message for me to say where she had
gone there was but one answer. She had

not done so because she did not want me
to know. In other words, because she
did not intend to come back. This was
the conclusion that was forced upon my
mind. I would soon be able to verify it.

“Let me see,” I thought, “she left at
say a quarter to ten, and was to be back
in about an hour. I’d wager fifty pounds
to a sovereign she’s not here by one
o’clock.”

Still, I was bound to give her the benefit
of the doubt as long as a doubt could
exist. So, after making a pretence of
breakfasting, I went up to my sitting-
room and waited wearily, trying to read,
but starting up to look out of the window
every time there was the slightest noise
in the street, until thebell of the clock
on the mantel-piece chimed one. When
the nervous system is in a high state of
tension there is something peculiarly
affecting in the tone of a bell’ and for
some minutes the sharp, clear, uncom-
promising chime, which marked the ad-
vent of the hour that I had been waiting
for, rang in my ears, filled me as it did
so with a vague, sickening sense of grief
and fear. Its sharp metallic tone seem-
ed to tell the end of hope. For minutes
after I had heard it I sat still, feeling
only very sick, very tired, very sorry
about something] that I had not the
strength to think clearly about, but with
a horrid feeling that the sorrow would
never end, and then—such is the incon-
sistency of our nature at such times—
there dawned upon me a hope that Miss
Grahame was on her way back to me.
She must, I thought, have been detained
longer than she expected, but she was
certain to return. She might come at
any moment. Surely she could not leave
us in such away. The suspense of wait-
ing and listening to the noises in the
street became so unbearable, now that
this hope had, in an unaccountable man-
ner, possessed me, that I left the house,
determining to walk to the Marble Arch
and back. It would take, I said to my-
self, about an hour and a half to do so,
and when I came back I should find her
at home. At all events, I felt that whilst
I was away the mental tension produced
by the constant momentary expectation
would be removed, as a fixed time must
elapse before I could know anything.
When I got there, T was so apprehensive
lest I should come back before her and
have to endure the suspense of waiting
in the house again that I turned into
Hyde Park, where I wandered about for
more than an hour.

It was about a quarter past three
o’clock when an idea occurred to me. I
knew the paying cashier in the bank
where she kept her account; I would go
to the bank and ask if she had been
there. Accordingly, I left the park, and
hurried to the bank as quickly as I
could. There were several people at the
counter when I entered, and the clerk I
wanted to see was very busy, but ina
few minutes he came to the part of the
counter where I was standing.

“I called,” I said, “to ask if Miss
Grahame has been here to-day.”

He looked at me for a moment with a
surprised expression, and then replied :

“Yes, she was here at ten o’clock.”

“It is very odd,” I said, leaning over
the counter and speaking to him in a
whisper, “but she left Doughty Street at
quarter to ten saying she’d be back in
about an hour, and she had not returned
when I left at half-past one. Mrs.
Grahame is at Highgate, and I was not
at home when Miss Grahame left the
house.”

['1‘0 be Continued ]

It is not at all uncommon to see people
scratching the passages into the ears with
pins, especially hairpins, toothpicks, ear
scoops, pencils, etc. The habit is a very
dangerous one. Many cases of serious
inflammation of the ear and permanent
deafness have resulted from it. The ad-
vice, “ Never put anything into your ear
but the end of your elbow,” ought to be
heeded. :

A. G. BOWES & CO0.

21 Canterbury Street,
DEALERS IN

Stoves,
Ranges

Heating Appliances.
THE “DUCHESS” RANGE

HAS ALL THE
MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,
AND IS
Highly appreciated by all who use it.

CITY RECOMMENDATIONS.

—

CALL AND SEE IT.

e~ Stoves taken down, re-
moved and stored for the sum-
mer.

se&=We make a specialty of

Stove Repairs.

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE.

+ @

A PAPER FOR THE FAMILY.

-

Annual Subscription $1.50. Single Copies 3 Cents.

AP e T S

THE GAZETTE'S PLATFORM:

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. It will be
a paper for the family, and will be conducted with
the aim to make it a welcome visitor in every home.

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
fame, and whose works all will appreciate. .

s

‘Women and Women’s Work, will be dealt with
by contributors who understand what women like to
know and most want to learn. The household, the
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.

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 sense-
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. 'S

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
manner by the best writers on and off the press of the
Maritime Provinces and elsewhere. Honest criticism
of all things will be the Gazette’s king post. ™

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.

JOHN A. BOWES,

Editor and Manager,
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SHOES AND STOCKINGS.

How They Should Be Made and Worn
To Look ‘“Nice.”

To be bien chaussee, bien gantee
writes Eleanor Corbet in the Pittsburg
Bulletin), is the ambition of almost every
“nice” woman, even though she be in-
different even to carelessness as to other
details of the toilet. Many a one have
Iknown who was quiet content with the
simplest of inexpensive gowns, yet to
whom it was a daily cross that she could
not afford handsome, well-fitting shoes
and dainty slippers, nor array her hands
In fine, soft, real kid gloves, at twenty-
five to fifty dollars a dozen. To such as
these, the season’s offering in these lines
will be a most tantalizing show, and one
which will give rise to much envy and
covetousness. For the goods are well
nigh perfect in color, shave, and fineness
of material: We will glance at hosiery
first, and here we find a novelty called
the “boot style,” in which the foot and
ankle and a few inches more, are of one
color, and the rest of the length and en-
tirely different and contrasting shade.
These come in lisle thread, from sixty-
five cents to one dollar a pair, and in silk
at tWo and three dollars. In both of
these, one of the two colors is black or
darkest indigo, while its contrast is violet

(which is charming in the silk hosiery), |

the pink-tinted heliotrope, maroon, grey,
fawn, all the tans, and also canary and
bright orange. And in silk goods they
show salmon pink, cerise, pale blue, and
Indian red, all of which combine eflec-
tively with black. Insome of theseit is
the lower part which is in bright colors,
and in others the black foot and ankle is
gaily 'z},»ped. Of course, the wise pur-
chaser selects the latter kinds, because—
well, every woman knows why, and it
doesn’t matter whether the men know or
not. Besides these parti-colored things,
there are the finest and thinest of silk
stockings in every shade, to match the
materials; and the tans and greys are
very popular, as they can be worn with
most any color. Bronze-brown silk, to
match the bronze slippers and low ties,
is very beautiful, and is one of the most
desirable shades. Most of these single
tones may be had as well in lisle, and are
soft and fine, but they lack the satiny
lustre which is so attractive in the silk
ones. After these come the more ex-
pensive goods, still in one-colored silk,
and enriched on ankle and instep with
an elaborate open-worked pattern,
almost lace-like in effect. In these we
find the bride’s hose of pearl-white silk,
very pretty to look at, but not at all be-
coming even to the smallest foot. These
open-worked stockings seem handsome
enough for any occasion. So much for
hoisery, now for shoes to match. For
dress occasions there is still presented the
low cut, French-heeled slipper in fine
kid, patent leather, and satin. Where
the stocking is of the elaborate kind de-
scribed above, the slipper is of a cut best
calculated to show to advantage the
gorgeousness it encloses. And in such
cases it is better to have neither strap,
tie, nor rosette to detractfrom or conceal
the embroidery, etc., beneath. Butitis
only a reasonable plump foot which can
keep inside such a slipper; thin, slendor
feet need a narrow buttoned strap over
the instep to keep the heel from dropping
off. Bronze slippers are always sure of
admirers, and certainly they are very
pretty. A slipper of tan suede, with
with bronze heel, is considered very
smart, and it is so fine and soft that it
only fits like a glove, but is like glove in
its stretching qualities. That is the
drawback, also, to satin foot-gear, it has

not body enough to keep its shape. In
walking-boots, a very broad, low
heel and less pointed toe is the

rule. Kid or morocco, tipped with
patent-leather, is first choice, but for a
dress-boot, for carriage wear, etc., the
right thing is patent-leather with French
kid tops.

o

The Empress of Germany.

The Empress Augusta of Germany is
fourteen years younger than her hus-
band, who is ninety. Still she continues
assiduously to repair, by the aid of art,
the ravages of time. Imagine a face
wrinkled and pinched, topped by an en-
ormous black wig, the sunken cheeks
glowing with unatural color, a pair of
dark, luﬂeless eyes staring into vacancy,
the scrawny neck, once the admiration
and envy of the court, now a mass of
cords and sinews, a figure bent with age
and infirmities, supported by a stout
walking-stick, or leaning upon the arm of
an attendant—and you have a picture of
the empress, as she appears in public or
at court festivals. Her toilet and per-
sonal adornments occupy her time as
much as ’hey did fifty years ago. Her
pictures of that period, which she still
continues to distribute with a lavish
hand, show her to have been of com-
manding presence, with an intellectual
cast of featurcs of the English type, and
a finely shaped head, balanced with royal
self-possession upon a magnificent pair
of shoulders. You could not obtain in
Berlin to-day a print, photo, or picture of
the empress of more recent date than
say, twenty or twenty-five years ago.
She dislikes soldiers; she hates military
pomp; she looks with derision upon her
husband’s solicitude for “the man that
wears his coat.” She delights in litera-
ture, she patronizes in haphazard fashion
the arts; she encourages orthodox science,
and she aspires to a mild form of intrigue.
The latter quality has involved her a
number of times with Bismarck, who,

strong enough now to do away with in-
trigue himself, hates an intriguer, and
especially if the intriguer be a woman.
The emperor has had the good sense
never to lend any countenance to his
wife’s projects, and, as he does in every-
thing else, support his Chancellor, right
or wrong. Her obstinacy is shown in an
incident which happened while she was
travelling incognito in Spain, not many
years ago. The empress happened to
miss a train at a little way-station at a
late hour of the evening. Thou h her
escort shouted with all his might, “Stop
the train! Stop the train—a lady of the
very highest rank wishes toget aboard !”
—the unfeeling engineer and the obtuse
station master started the train, and
away it went without the empress. The
latter was farious. There was a hotel to
which the party might have repaired,
but the empress would stay at the station
all night; and stay she did, curled up in
a corner of a cold shed, her companions
—poor Countess Hacke and M. de Knes-
beck, her secretary—shivering in the |
night air, surrounded by a few yawning |
lackeys only—the whole party looking
more like a group of tramps when the |
morning broke than the Empress Augus- |

ta of Germany and her suite.
o
Medical All Sorts.

Recenty investigations have dispelled
the common belief that freezing purifies
water. y

The warm bath in many cases of sleep-
lessness has been found a valuable
measure.

Nervous patients should not use alcohol
at all, and tea and coffee only in very
moderate amounts.

The specific germ from which whoop-
ing cough is developed is believed to
exist in the mucus expectorated.

It is reported that the Missouri Legis-
lature has passed a bill making it a
felony for a physician to prescribe liquor
except in cases of aetual sickness.

A writer in an exchange says that in
experiences in Colorado and Utah he
never saw an Indian with a cold. He
concludes that it is our hot rooms that
give us colds.

‘When a person becomes what is term-
ed “blue,” despondent and irritable, let
him forego for a time the use of meat
and live on vegetable diet. An exces-
sive meat diet will sometimes bring on
hypochondriasis.

It is an interesting fact noted by the
Medical Press that Dr. Grawitz, assistant
to Prof. Virchow, has found. that in as
many as one-third of the cases of sc-
called muscular rheumatism which have
been examined post mortem, the pres-
ence of the trichina spiralis has been
demonstrated. .

Teachers and partens who punish
children by boxing their ears“should

know that the most serious results are|

liable to follow that insane practice,if
the victims suffer from cattarrh of the
nasal passages. When that affection
exists the drum of the ear is easily
ruptured by a blow.

Artificial i‘Iunyadi Janos water, that
popular remedy for constipation, is pre-
pared as follows: Sulphate of magnesia,
sulphate of sodium, each one ounce; sul-
phate of potasslum, four grains; bicar-
bonate of sodium, 16 grains: chloride of
sodium, 40 grains. These should he ad-
ded to a pint of water. Dose, a wineglass-
ful before breakfast.

The main factor in the production of
consumption is believed by Prof. Hirsch
to be overcrowding and bad hygiene.
Damp whem conjoined - with frequent
oscillations of temperature predisposes to
the disease ; but humidity of the air is
less important than dampness of soil.
Occupation is extremely imnortant, but
mainly indirectly, as tending to good or
bad hygienic conditions.

An interesting case has recently been
reported here in Boston, that of a child
who had three attacks of scarlet fever.
The first occurred at the age of 5 years,
the second at 11 years, and the third
some 7 months later. It is evident from
this that one attack of scarlet fever does
not secure future immunity, as was form-
erly supposed to be the case.

Styes are such troublesome little ail-
ments, that the following remedy for
their cure, recommended by M. Abadie,
may be welcome. Dissolve one part of
boracic acid in 30 parts of distilled water,
and drop on some of this solution with a
wetted piece of wadding, several times a
day. It is said not only to effect a cure,
but to prevent a return of this annoying
affection.

o -
A ‘“ Lover®” and His Presents.

[London Echo.]

Mary Jane Theobald, a fashionably
dressed and very pretty looking young
woman, described as a governess, of No.
2, Deanery-terrace, Romford-road, Strat-
ford, was summoned at the Stratford
Police court, on Saturday last to answer
a charge of unlawfully detaining two
silver prize medals, valued at £3, said to
be the property of William Lowe, a
printer, of No. 2, Deanery-terrace, Rom-
ford-road, Stratford.—Mr. Willis appear-
ed for the complainant, aud Mr. Greenop
for the defendant.—The evidence for the
prosecution went to show that the par-
ties, whose parents lived next door to

each other, courted each other for about

three months, the courtship commenced |
a fortnight before Chrismas last. During ’
that time he made her many presents,
including a lady’s workbox, a lady’s com- |

panion, and a watch chain. There were
also two silver medals in her possession,
which were simply entrusted her to wear
—one forming a brooch, and the other
being attached to a guard. Things did
not go on altogether smoothly, and the
complainant broke off his engagement.
What he now sought was the return of
his two prize medals gained by swim-
ming. Defendant had promised to re-
turn them, it was true, but afterwards
said she should not like to see another
young lady wearing them. She now
promised to give them up.—The sum-
mons was dismissed, and the complain-
ant ordered to pay 25s. costs.

The father of the complainant : They
might have been married before now. if

it had not been for the old people
i, "
Rroken Off.

I would forget you—a while at least,
Till you somewhat blend with the bygone days,
Till the cruel longing has somewhat ceased,
And the blinding light is a softened haze.

And I do forget you; for days are dull,
And summer's pageant has lost its spell:;
he roses are scarcely beautiful,

And the cuckoo’s call is a passing bell.

And all day long, in a tiring whirl,

With a brain that's dazed and a heart like lead,
I fight with the thought of the little girl

W hose troth has faltered. whose faith is dead.

But now, when my heart had ceased to yearn.
And my blood to surge at the thought of you,

In my helpless sleep you must needs return,
And all the struggle begins aneva

I gave you a kiss, my love, last night—

No dash of splendor on storms of tears,
No wild defiance to time's calm might,

And bliss that avenges the waste of years.

But you bade me to set your bonnet straight,
And duly order your wayward curls,

And I laughed at your patience, as you wait.
And kissed you, the sweetest of little girls.

So I had my joy for a moment’s space,
And I wake, to find the peace I had won

Has vanished away with the visioned face,
As through the desert I wander on.

To Late to Rectify.

“Deacon,” whispered a lay member, “I
put a blue chip in the contribution box
yesterday by mistake, and I want tosub-
stitute a dollar for it.” :

“Blue chips are worth more than a
dollar, my brother,” replied the deacon,
who hasn’t forgotten all he used to know,
“and besides, I sent the sexton around
and had it redeemed.”
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NEW GOODS.

TOILET SETS,
D CUSPADORES
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VICTOR FLOUR SIFTER
ROUND DISH COVERS,
OVAL DISH COVERS.

MeROBERTS & CRAWFORD,
169 Union Street.
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PROFESSIONAL.
JOHN BODEN,

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, &C.
Office: No. 8 PALMER’S CHAMBERS
Princess St., St. John, N. B.

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

J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

GRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS
and Surgeons, N w York ; of King’s College
lLor:idon, and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot-
and.

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

JAMES T. SHARKEY, LLB,

Barrister and Attorney,

FREDERICTON, N.B.
KNIGHTS OF LABOR
COATS!

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.

WHOLEALE ONLY.
Warehouse; Masonic Building, 94 and
96 Germain Street.

A EVERITT.

JOHN HANNAH,

MANUFACTURER OF

Woven Wire Matrasses

Of several Grades and Varieties, which are War-
ranted to be the Best in the Market. Also:

Woven Wire Cots.

Phese Goods are sold by the principal Furniture
Dealers in the Lower Provinces.

FACTORY:

385 and 37 WATERLOO ST.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

Harry Wilkes.

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

St. John, Fredericton & Woodstock.

HARRY WILKES is a Bay Stallion, with Black
goints, foaled in 1975; weight 1245 tbs. Purchased

y the Government of New Brunswick in March,
1887, from R. W. Conn and R. W. Pearce, at
Louisville, Kentucky.

PEDIGREE :

HARRY WILKES was sired by George Wilkes,
¥p. 519 ; Record 2.22. His dam was Belle
ice. .

Grorer WrLkes was by Hambletonion (10) out of
Dolly Spanker.

BeLLe Rick was by Whitehall out of Mag Taylor;
Whitehall by North American out of Amos
Allen marc; Mag Taylor was by Pavy Crockett
out of a daughter of Bald Hornet.

George Wilkes was 52 in the 2.30 list.
Belle Rice is full sister to Rhode Island; record

2.32
“)hitehall has 1 to the 2.30 list, and is the sire
of 2 sires and 2 dams with get in the 2.30 list.

During the Season HARRY WILKES will travel

3 the following route;

Remain in Fredericton until 20th April, 1887,

On 21st April leave for Woodstock, to remain until
th it e e $6s e

5th May e ‘“ Fredericton, S
12th * “ “ Woodstock' e
19th “- % StiJohn, ml
26th = “  Fredericton, o
2nd June ¢ “ Woodstock, o620 e
- itaden «d St Fone Wl
J6th * “ ¢ Tredericton, o
"985 “  “ Woodstock, -
230th_ * el B L T Tt
TthJuly *  *° Fredericton Wi

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

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

3 :g_ﬁce for Agriculture, Fredericton, 5th April,
e

CHAS. H. LUGRIN,
Secretary Board of Agriculture.

~ MADAME DEAN'S
SPINAL SUPPORTING
CORSHTS |

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

For Ladies and Misses.

They are highly recommended by the leading
modistes, the fashionable dress makers, the
most eminent physicians in the United States
and Europe.

CHAS. K. CAMERON & CO.

95 KING STREET.
12-27 88

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

DIRECTORY.

Ground Floor—on Prince W

Halifax Banking Company.
* M. A. Finn, Wine Merchant.
W. Hawker, Druggist. 5 >
W. A. Lockhart, Auctioneer & Commission
erchant.
Third Floor—Entrance from Princess St

Rooxs 1,2, 3—D. R. Jack, Agt. North British &
Mercantile Ins.Co., and Spanish Vice-Consul
4,5,6—C. A. Stockton, Barrister, ete.
7—Herbert W, Moore, Atterney-at-Law, and
Stanley Kierstead, Attorney-at-Law.
E. G. Kaye, Barrister, ctc., and
J. Sidney Kaye, Agt. iloyai Ins. Co.
9—James J. Kui')e, Q. C., Barrister, etc.
10, 11—Charles Donerty, Barrister, etc., and
Master in Equltf*.. :
12,13—E. H. MacAlpine, Barrister, etc
Master in Equity. 5 1
14 & 14i—Charles L. Richards, Barrister,
Comm for State M husett
Second Floor.
Rooxs 15,16—News Room, C. H, Fisher,Proprietor
“"17,18, 19—C. N. Skinner, Q. C., Barrister, &c
and R. C.
20, 21, 22—Hanington,

. Street.

Skinner, Judge of Probates,
- i illidge & Wilson,
arris ters, ete.

23—Board of Fire Underwriters, Peter
Clinch, Secretary.
24, 25—G. Herbert Lee, Barristen, etc.
26—Office of Coadjutor Bishop of Canada.
27, 8—. Sidney Smith, Barrister, Solicitor
Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural éemetery.
Third Floor.

Roous 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, ete.
¢ 35—Wmn. J. Brophy, Janitor, etec.
Top Floor.

Roous 35 to 45—0ccupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print-
ing Establishment.

187,
Harper's Bazar.

(ILLUSTRATED).

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 1ts humorous sketches are unsurpassed. Its
papers on social etiquette, decorative art, house-
keeping in all its branches, cookery, etc., make it
indisp ble in every h hold. Its beautiful
fashion-plates and pattern-sheet supplements en-
able ladies tolsave many times the cost of sub-
seription by being their own dressmakers. Not a
line is admitted to its columns that could sheck
the most fastidious taste.

HARPER'S PERIODICALS

Per Year:

“

“«
“

HARPER'S BAZAR, .. .. .. L340
HARPER’S MAGAZINE, 400
HARPER'S WEEKLY, .. .. .. 4 00
HARPEB’S YOUNG PEOPLE, .. 200

HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIB

RARY, One Year (52 Numbers), .. .. 10 00
HARPER’S HANDY SERIES, One Year
OZNuambers), 5 . o 1500

Postage Free to all subscribers in' the United
States or Canada.

The volumes of the Barar begin with the first
Number for 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
years back, in neat cloth binding, will be sent by
mail, postage paid, or by express, free of expense
(provided the freight does not exceed one dollar
per volume), for $7 per volume.

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable for bind-
ing, will be 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 HarRPER & BROTHERS.

"~ Address,
HARPER & BROTHERS,
New York.

PUBLICATIONS.

RAILROADS.

THE CENTURY

For 1==6-=7.

HE CENTURY is an illustrated monthly mag-
azine, havin a regular circulation of about
two hundred thousand copies, often reaching, and
sometimes exceeding two hundred and twenty-five
thousand. Chief among its many attraetions for
the coming year is a serial which has been in
active preparation for sixteen years. Itis a his-
tory of our own country in its most critical time,
as set forth in

THE LIFE OF LINCOLN,

G. NICO-

BY HIS CONFIDENTIAL SECRETARIES, JOHN
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
of Abraham Lincoln. Its authors were friends of
Lincoln before his presidency; they were most
intimately associated with him as private secre-
taries throughout his terms of office, and to them
were transferred upon Lincoln’s death all his
private papers. Here will be told the inside his-
tory of the civil war and of President Lincoln’s
administration—important details of which have
hitherto remained unreyealed, that they might
first appear in this authentic history. By reason
of the publication of this work,

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.
Longstreet, 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 deseribe
special battles and incidents. Stories of naval
engagements, prison life etec., will appear.

NOVELS AND STORIES.

“The Hundredth Man,” a novel by Frank R.
Stockton, author of “The Lady or the Tiger?” ete.
begins in November. The novelettes by George
W. Cable, stories by Mary Hallock Foote, ‘“Uncle
Remus,” ‘Julian Hawthorne, Edward Eggleston,
and other' prominent American authors, will be
printed during the year.

SPECIAL FEATURES

(with illustrations) include a series of articles on
affairs in Russia and Siberia, by George Keenan,
author of “Tent Life in Siberia,” who has just
returned from a most eventful visit to Siberian
prisons; papers on the Food Question, with refer-
ence .to its bearing on the Labor Problem; English
Cathedrals; Dr. Eggleston’s Religious Life in the
American Colonies; Men and Women of Queen
Anne’s Reign, by Mrs. Oliphant; Clairvoyance,
Spiritualism, Astrology, etc., by the Rev.J. M.
Buckley, D.D., editor of the Christian Advocate;
astronomical papers, articles throwing light on

Bible History, ete.
PRICES. A FREE COPY.

Subseription price, $4 a year, 35 cts. a number.
Dealers, postmasters, and the publishers take
subscriptions. Send for our beautifully illustrat-
ed 24-page catalogue (free), containing full pros-
pectus, ete., including a special offer by which
new readers can get back numbers to the begin-
ning of the War Series at a very low price. A
specimen copy (back number) will be sent on re-
quest. Mention this paper.

Can you afford to be without Tak CENTURY?

THE CENTURY CO.,

we'Zork.
12-21-86 -

1873 1887

GRIP!

CANADA’S COMIC

Announcement for the Coming Year,

JOURNAL.

GRIP is now so well known as to require very
little of either deseription or praise. Itis

THE ONLY CARTOON PAPER IN CANADA,

and it is furnished at about ONg-HALF THE PricE
of similar journals in the United States.

GRIP’S CARTOONS,

in addition to being strictly impartial when they
refer to politics, are always on the side of patriot-
ism and moralitv.

The late improvements are universally admired.
The Journal is enlarged to sixteen pages, and it
is printed upon heavy toned and well calendered
paper. This gives both the engravings and the
letterpress a beautitul appearance. And, not-
withstanding this enlargement and improvement,
the price of GRIP is

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

(the price it commanded when but a four-page
sheet).

GRI P’ PLATFORM:

Humor Withont Vulgarity; Patriotism
Without Partizanship; Truth
Without Temper.

728" Do not be withount this favorite Canadian
Cartoon Paper. Its price places it within the
reach of all.

Address the Grip Printing and Publishing Com-
pany, 26 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.

All subseribers to GRIP, new or old, are entitled
to a copy of the magnificent lithograph, “CoNSEr-
vATIVE LEADERS,” or the companion plate,
“LiBErAL: LEADERS,” shortly to be published, on
payment of five cents for postage.

INTERCOLONIA

N and after MONDAY, November 22nd,
J 1888, the trains of this Railway will run
daily (Sund’uy excepted) as follows:—

Trains will Leave St. John.

Dax EXPuslN. ..ol oudioe:. veen.| 7 308.m.
ACCOMMODATION. ... .. .. |11 20 a. m.
EXPRESS FOR SUSSEX........ ,..| 435p.m.
ExprEsS FOR HALIFAX & QuEBEC..| 6 10 p. m.

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

On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping
Car for Montreal will be attached to the Quebec
Eﬁresg, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton,

Express FrRoM HariFax & QUEREC.. | 7 00 a. m.
EXPRESS FROM SUSSEX. ........ |8 35a.m
ACCOMMODATION .|1 30 p. m.
DAy Rxpasss. . 0.0 .- 0 7 20 p. m.

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

oneton, N. B., November 17tn, 1886.

B

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS.
In effect Oct. 24, 1886.

Leave 8t. Jehn, Intercolonial Station,
Eastern Standard Time:

8.40 A. M.—Express for Bangor and points
West, and for St. Andrews, St. Stephen
Heulton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, (ftmd
Falls and Edmundston.

3.45 P. M.—For Fredericton and intermediate
peints.

8.30 . M. (Except Saturday night)—For Bang
and points West, and for Houlton, Woodstoc
St. Stephen, Presque Isle and Grand Falls.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

6.20 A. M.—(Except Monday moraing)—From
—angor_and poiats West, and from St. Ste-
phen, Houlton and Woodstock, Presque Isle

and Edmundston.

10.00 A. M.—From Fredericton and intermedi-
ate points.

4.10 P. M.—From Bangor and points West, and
from Fredericton, St. Andrews, St. Stephen,
f.[tl)ulton, Woodstock, Grand Falls and Presqne

sle.
LEAVE CARLETON.

8.25 A. M.—For Fairville, and tor Bangor and
ints West, Saint Andrews, Saint Stephen,
oulton, Woodstock and Fredericton.

8.30 P. M.—For Fairville, and for Fredericton

and intermediate points.
ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10.10 A. M.—From Fairville and Fredericton.
4.20 P. M.—From Fairville.

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

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

v

*Cound Souiem Ry,
ST. STEPHE!_& ST. JOHN.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.
ON AND AFTER SATURDAY, Feb. 5, Trains
will run daily (Sundays ezcepted), as follows;—

LEAVE ST. JOHN at 2.09 p. m., and Carleton at
%.20 p‘.rmt., for_Stt. George, St. St.g[t)heé:,and ing
ermediate points, arriving i .
5.14 p. m.; St. Stephen at 7542 1? m. il

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. m.

Fl_'eliht, up to 500 or 600 1bs.—not large in bulk
—will be received by James MouLson, 40 Water
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky
freight must be delivered at the Warehouse,
Carleton, before 6 p. m.

Baggage will be received and delivered at
MovuLsTton’s, Water Street, where a truckman will

be in attendance.
J. N. GREENE, Eanager.
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

STEAMERS.

[iernational Steamship Go'y,

—FOR—

BOSTON!

EASTPORT AND PORTLAND.

COMMENCING MONDAY, MAY 9th, and

until further notice, Steamers of this line
willleave St. John every Monday, Wednesday
and Friday at 8 a.m., for Eastport, Portland
“and Boston; and every Saturday evening at
7.30 for Boston direct.

Returning, will leave Boston at 8.30 a.m,
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, Portland at 5 p.
m., same days, for Eastport and St. John.

Also leave Boston for St. John via Annapolis
every Thursday at8 a.m.

H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent

" T. YOUNCLATS,

Direct Importer.
MEN’S BOYS' AND YOUTHS’
OVERCOATS, ULSTERS,

REEFERS,

Tweed and Diagonal Suits,
MEN’S WORKING PANTS.

My whole and well “selected stock of GOOD
READY MADE CLOTHING can now be bought
at Greatly Reduced Prices, in order, if possible, to
clear my winter stock out before the season closes.

Also, a full line of

Gents’ Furnishings,

Comprising White Dress Shirts, Undereclothing,
Overshirts, Trunks, Valises, etc.

I am also making clothin;
Se

to order from m
large and well selected K

otch and Englis

‘Cluths. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Terms Reason-

able.

City Market Clothing Hall[

51 Charlotte Street.

EXPRESS.

The Tniercolonial Express Co.

(LIMITED.)

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

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

Canadian Express Co.

for all’points in the Province of Quebec and On-
ta_l;ilcl)tgnd the Western States, z?ude :t gt? Jol?n
wi e

American Express Co.

for all'points in the Eastern and Southern States.
Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte-
town, P. E. I. European Express forwarded and

received weekly.

Debenture Goods or Goods in Bond promptly
attended to and forwarded with despatch.

Special rates for Large Consignments and fur- -
ther information on application to

J, R, STONE,
ST Agent.

JAMESZBRYCE,
Superintegdent.

N
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THE PEOPLE'S PASTIMES.

The National Base Ball Club of this
city is to play a game with the Orono,
Maine College Club, of Orono, Me., is
gure to be a great event. Tt takes place
this a‘ternoon on the grounds of the St.
John Cricket and Atheletic Club. {

The St. John Cricket Club goes to Hali-
fax this week to meet the Wanderers
and the Garrison Clubs. They will also

yes B %
Tommy Warren, champion feather-

weight pugilist of America, has accepted
the challenge of ITke Weir, the “Belfast
Spider” and champion feather-weight of
Great Britain, to fight for $1,000 a side
and the International championship.

The second race for a handicap medal
of the Yonkers Bicycle Club took place
friday over a four-mile course on
Riverdale avenue, D. G. Holbrook,
scratch, present holder, won in 15m. 22s.
W. L. Thorne, 10 seconds, next, in 15m.
38s.

play a match with Truro on “‘“;fo:f"t‘\‘_""i‘ Charles McCarthy, light weight, of
“'* | Philadelphia, who met Jack Dempsey,

VALUABLE RACE HORSES . { has put up, a forfeit of $100 at the Police

|

Faots Suggested by the Offer of 8100, |

000 for Bendigo.

[Tondon Telegraph.]

On Friday last Mr. H. T. Barclay, the
owner of Bendigo, received a telegram
from Mr. William Wright, the well-
known Anglo-Parisian bookmaker, offer-
ing him £20,000 down and other contin-
gencies for his noble steed.  The con-
tingencies in question are, we believe,
that Bendigo is to remain under the |
charge of Jousiffe, his present trainer, |
until he has run out any engagements |
for which Mr. Barclay may think proper
to start him; that half of any stake that
Bendigo may win shall be paid to Mr.
Barclay ; and finally, that Mr. Barclay |
shall have the annual privilege of send- |
ing three mares gratis to his old favorite.
Jt is a svlendid bid for, perhaps, the
grandest horse in the world—so splendid,
indeed, that any man, however wealthy,
would be well justified in reflecting many
times before he responded to it in the |
negative. For a century, or more, there
have from time to time been rumors of
magnificent offers made for famous
thoroughbreds, but we are aware of no|

Gazette office to fight any man in Ame-
rica at 126 pounds, London prize ring
rules, to a finish, with kid gloves. This
is meant for Jim Breslin, Jack Hopper,
or Billy Dacy.

The New York Driyving Club will, it is
announced, offer a purse of $1,500 for
Harry Wilkes to beat his record, 2.13} in
the latter vart of June. Tt was first de-
termined to offer a purse for Harry
Wilkes and Oliver K., but Mr. Schwartz,
when approached, said his horse would
not be ready in June. ~

The second deposit in the international
match between Jimmy Mitchell of Phila- |
delphia and Jem Carney of England for
£1,000 a side and the light-weight cham-
pionship of the world was received at the
Clipper office yesterday. Both men are
in strict training. Carney under George
Young and Mitchell under Alf Lunt.
They are said to be in the pink of con-
dition.

Jake Schaefer has definitely decided
to go to Europe, and, in company with
Dick Roche and wife, will sail for Havre
on July 2. Should he succeed in getting
a game with either Slosson or Vignaux,
he will not return until late in the fall.

instance in which a horse, either in this | Otherwise he will not be away more than
or any other country, has ever been sold | a month or six weeks. Mr. Roche does not
for as large & sum as 15,000 guineas. The | expect to be back for a year or more, or
biggest prices actually given for horses | until his health has improved. Schaefer
were about £14,300 paid by Lord Dupplin | will also visit Patti and Nicolini at their

to Mr. Cosden for Petrarch, £14,000 paid |
by the Duke of Westminster to ‘Mr.
Robert Peck for Doncaster, 12,500 guineas
paid by the Cobnam Stud Company to
the executors of Mr. Blenkiron for Blair |
Athol and a like sum paid by Lord ‘
Hastings to Mr. Padwick for the worth-
Jess Kangaroo. In three out of these
four instances the purchasers had the
best of the bargain. Lord Dupplin won
the Two Thousand Guineas, the Don-
caster St. Leger and one or two other
small stakes with Petrarch; the Duke of
Westminster has to thank Doncaster
for two Derbys, a Two Thousand, &8 One
Thousand and a Doncaster St. Leger, won
by ason, a daughter and a grandson of
the Derby winner in 1873; and Blair
Athol, whose service fee ranged for many
vears from 100 to 200 guineas, is said to
have recouped the Cobham Stud Com-
pany twice over for his purchase money.
Kangaroo alone failed to pay one of the
most spirited and princely patrons that |
the turt has ever boasted, seeing that he |
never won a race for Lord Hastings, and |
was eventually sold for a few sovereigns. |
As regard enormous sums offered, or said |
to have been offered, for great race-horses
in the storied past, we may mention, on |
the authority of that very rare book |
Pierce Egan's “Sporting Anecdotes,” that |
Lord Grosvenor bid 11,000 guineas in
1770 for Eclipse, when that prince of sires
had retired from the turf. The answer
of Capt. O'Relly was that he would take |
£20.000 down for Eelipse if his purchaser |
would also settle a wellsecured annuity
of £300 a year upon the horse’s vendor
and allow him to send three mares gratis
10 Eclinge every vear. In more recent
times the Marquis of Westminster re-|
fused a splendid offer for Touchstone, |
which emanated from Baron Biel, of
Hanover, adding that he would not ac-
cept a German principality in exchange
for the St. Leger winner of 1834, Again, |
it is on record that in 1834, Capt. Stock- :
ton, of New Jersey, in the United States,
offered Mr. Batson 5,000 guineas down |
for Plenipotentiary, and 1,000 cuineas a
vear so long as the horse lived. The
offer was refused, but had Mr. Batsen
accepted it, and had Plenipotentiary lived
as long in the United States as he did in
Englard, the price paid for him alte-|
gether would have been 25,000 guineas,
as Plenipotentiary died, aged thirty-three, |
in 1854, '1
Within our own time Mr. Henry Savile
is said to have refused 15,000 guineas for
Cremorne, Mr. Houldsworth a like sum |
for Springfield and Mr. F. Gretton 20,000
guineas for Isomomy. It is doubtful,
however, whether in any of these three |
instances the offer, if it ever was made at |
all, was made in good faith. Each of the |
three owners in question was a rich man,
and each was known to be passionately |
attached to his horse. There is not|
much courage in making a big offer
when it is known beforehand that it is |
sure not to be accepted. 1

Sporting Netes. b ol ‘

Champion Jobn L. Sullivan is receiv- |
ing $50 a game for umpiring in the East- |
ern League. He is a drawing card. |
Joe McGrath of Brooklyn has challeng- |

ed Martin Dempsey (brother of Jack | T2

Dempsey), who is the lightweight cham- ‘
jon collar-and-elbow wrestler, to a $50 a
side wrestling match.

The feather-weight champions Patsey
(’Leary and Tommy Warren are mateh- |
ed to fight in a fifteen-round contest at |
Chester Park, Cincinnati, on July 4, with j
small gloves, for §1,000 a side and a [
division of the gate receipts. [

castle in Wales.

Jack Files, who was recently whipped
by John Reagan, says: “I am satisfied
no pugilist, no matter how scientific r
game he is. who has seen the lights put
out as often as I have, has any business
to enter the prize ring with a fresh young
fellow who has youth on his side. While
I've lost my power of hitting, every time
Reagan hit me you bet I felt it, and my
blows did not seem to make any impres-
sion, and I went off like the snuff of a
candle.” Files is over 30 years old and
Reagan is only 20.

. e e
A Wrestler's Romantic Marriage.

[Miunneapolis Tribune.]

Reports connect Charles Moth, the big
German Greco-Roman wrestler, who was
at one time quite a factor among mem-
bers of the sporting fraternity in Minne-
apolis, with a thrilling romance, in which
the other party is an heiress, the daugh-
ter of a banker, a vision of loveliness,
tall, finely formed, with clear complexion, |
large, lustrous eyes, a wealth of blonde
hair and only eighteen years of age.
This bright vision is Miss Stella Wilcox,
and she and the brawny Herculean |
Teuton met at the Y. M. C. A. rooms in |
Kansas City. Both were alike smitten
on sight, but it cost Moth several days of
walking the streets and $1 paid to a
coachman before there was & chance for
aecquaintance. This difficult point pass-
ed, a secret marriage followed, which is
said to have occurred last November. ‘
Lately a knowledge of the marriage has
leaked out, and relatives are moving to|
have the marriage annulled. 1

e o —

: |
Look out for the Satnr-%
day Gazette next week. |

“HOTELS.

ool

Hotel Dufferin

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

Royal Hotel,

T.F.RAYMOND, Prop'r
SAINT JOHN, N.B. |

|
;
|
?
l

Now Victria o
ST. JOHN, .B. |

U e §

(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N.B.

&. RIX PRICE.
Owner and Preprietor.
Thozomhb‘ renovated and furnished. [First-
lass in all its appointments.

Nerve and Stomach "o,

IT'S JUST THE THING TO HELP YOU.
W. HAWKER,

110 PRINCE WM. ST. :

Es  KING STREET. B

L IL

He won her o’er completely He’d told her that he loved her
T’was not his winning way, So oft and oft before,

He bought her Chocolate Cream Drops, But the Chocolate done the business.
In them the secret lay. He bought them at our Stote.

19 1-2 CEIN'TS A FLLaD
55 KING STRERT.

i
£

JUBILEE MIXTURE 15 CENTS A POUND, -
BOSTON MIXTURE 12 1-2 CENTS A POUND,
CARAMELS 20 CENTS A POUND,
~ BEST CREAM MIXTURE25 CENTS A POUND.
o e

TO-NIGHT.

TO-NIGHT. TO-NIGHT.

Union Mixture 12 1-2 Cents a Pound. Jubilee Mixture 15¢. a Pound.

Cum Drops 10 Cents a Pound. Caramels 20 Cents a Pound.
Chocolates 19 1-2 Cents a Pound.

-

Try Our 26 Cent Mixture!

BLUE STORE UNION ST. - - - NEAR SYDNEY.
HAROLD GILBERTS

NEW CARPET WAREHOUSE.

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

CARPETS AND HOUSE FURNISHING

1. The Stock is all New, impoited this Spring.

GOODS.

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 ir. all qualities, from the Cheapest to the Best.
5. Everythingimarked at lowest living profits, no discounts.

6. The most wonderful values ever shown. .
DONT FORCGET THE ADDRESS,
HAROLD GILBERT, -- - - - - 58 KiBE SIREET
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. 5

—_—S T O C K -—

BRUSSELS AND TAPESTRY CARPETS, with Borders Velvet;
THREE-PLY. WOOL. UNION and DUTCH CARPETS,
OILCLOTHS, LINOLEUMS, MATS. RUGS. MATTING.
HKENSINGTON SQUARES, FELT SQUARES.,
CURTAINS, CORNICE POLES, Ete.. Ete., Ete.

HAROLD Gili Bkl
54 King Street, Saint John, N. B.




