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RUBBER GOODS: M

BOOTS AND SHOES, CLOTHING of all kinds;
CARRIAGE APRONS, KNEE RUGS, CAMP SHEETS,
BED AND CRIB SHEETING, TUBING, SYRINGES, WRINGER ROLLS,
CARRIAGE CLOTHS, APRONS, BIBS, HATS, HAT COVERS,
And all Conceiveable kinds of RUBBER GOODS; also OIL CLOTHING.
.
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ST Y. ALITL WO

PRINCE WILLIAM

STREET, - -

RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING,
DISTON’S SAWS, EMERY

RUBBER, LINEN AND COTTON HOSE,

STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES of all kinds.
Liberal Discount to Dealers.
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SEEN AT THEPOST OFFICE

ROUNDER TELLS OF THE HAPPEN-
INGS AT THE POST OFFICE.

WHEELS,

The Queer People who Ask for Letters
at the General Delivery Window
—~What they do when the get
their Missives.

MACHINE OILS of all kinds; FILES,

I like to go to the Post Office every
evening. Since I was knee high the
post office has always been a favorite
place with me after the main portion of

& CO.,
AINT JOHN, N. B.

-~ HAROLD GILBERT,

- SAINT JOHN. N. B.

54 KINGS TREET,. -

The Carpet House FmsmnéWdrehnuée 0f ,ma Mari

A complete and full Stock will be fo
Manufacturers enables me

L

the labor of the day was over. My first
recollections of the post office was when
located on Canterbury street. Compared
with the business done now-a-days I
think more people went to the post office
then than now. There is nothing so
strong as the recollections of youth, and

I can see that queer looking old building
as plainly now as then. The floor had

8 Provinces.

to show all Novelt
SPECIAL ATTENTION GIVEN TO FURNISHING

HOTELS, PUBLIC BUILDINGS, CHURCHES, Etc.,

und in Warerooms. My arrangements with the Leading
ies immediately after production.

Orders by Mail will Receive Personal Attention.

HAROLD GILBRERT.

three different levels, and one could al-
ways detect a stranger as he invariably
stumbled more or less when moving
about the hall. Then there were the
queer whirligigs through which box
holders had to pass to get their mails.
There were no lock boxes in those days,
and the result was that everyone had to
wait until one of the clerks came to the
window and bawled out “All assorted.”
Then there was a grand rush for the
window to get the mail. I think the post
office was a better place for gossip then
than fiow. All the merchants met there

W estern Assuragg

Fire RiSksA Taken at Lowest Current Rates.

E. L. PHILPS, Sub-Agent.

R. W. W. FRINK, General Agent, 78 Prince William Street.

e Company.

every evening, and the rule was to get
there half an hour before the mail was
assorted in order to Jearn the latest news
of the town. The post office had also
more female frequenters then than now.
I have a distinct recollection of half a
dozen young women who went there
every night. It made no difference to
them whether the night was cold or
warm, wet or dry they were always there.
I never saw either of them get a letter,
but they wentto the window and asked
just the same. I very much fear that

" DOINGS OF THE WEEK. |

A REVIEW OF PASSING EVENTS IN
JAND OUT OF TOWN.

What is Geing om in Commereial, Le-
, Finaneial, Social and Sport-
mg Circles.

The past week has not been so entire-
ly destitute of local sensations as its pre-
decessors, but at'the hest the sensation
has been a poor one. On Sunday night
it was noised about that a boat with
blood-stains on various parts of her had
been picked up in the harbor. Although
the boat was found at a comparatively
early hour in the forenoon the police
were not informed of the find until late
in the afternoon. The result of their in-
vestigation was the discovery that at an
early hour on Sunday morning astranger,
and from his appearance a sailor had
visited a West Side soloon and told a
rather strange story of an adventure in
the harbor with a sailor friend. Together
they had started from Reed’s Point in a
stolen hoat, one to go to his ship in the
harbor and the other no one knows
where. Whether the man who attempt-
ed to board the vessel ever got there or
not is a question; even if he were ever in
the boat is a matter of considerable doubt
in the minds of many. The pilot states
the crew of the brig Munson, which had
sailed for New York before the police |
got to work was complete and the other
fellow who was known under half a
dozen assumed names, was also on his |

way to Liverpeol. The story is therefore !

culiar how they could possibly get over
the wharves without assistence from
gome one. But how they came by their
deaths remains as deep a mystery as
whether there was two men in the
boat when it left Reed’s Point wharf on
Sunday morning or only one.

There is one thing that will set most
people thinking now that the boat mystery
has occurred. That is the lack of any
fand out of which the expenses of a
gearch for the body of the murdered man,
had any one been murdered, on
that night, might come. There is no
contingent account in connexion with
the police of the city out of which the
expenses of making such enquiry could
be paid. There may have been no one
murdered last Sunday night, but the dis-
covery of a blood-stained boat in the
harbor is sufficient to cause the police to
make a search. At least the harbor
should have been dragged, but because
there is no fund out of which the ex-
penses can be paid prevented such search
being made, notwithstanding that, every-
body will admit that such a search was
justified by the facts. Itis to be hoped
that the authorities will see the necessity
of establishing such a fund at an early
date. It may be argued that a large
amount of money might be wasted in
useless searches by the police, but no
guch argument should hold. Surely the

the present needs of the city.

HINTS FOR THE GIRLS.

Fair Sex.

time.
instead of the usual linen night-dress,

are made of pretty patterns, and those

night-dress prescribed by convention-

of limb obtained by the trouser arrange-

the retirement of their own bed-rooms,

| part is simply a loose white sacque, though she smell of perfumes and myrrh,

Several Items of Real Interest to the

There has been an innova};ion in | facture of jewelry, the fashion will spread | Occasionally I meet a face I used to meet
women’s night-dresses within a short :
A number of ladies wear pajamas’ ally morning, noon and night. For some | fifteen years ago but many of them have
of silk or flannel, according to the season, time past the diamonds and pearls and | gone—where it would be difficult to say.

with its embroidery and tucks. They | Were only produced on state occasions. |scores of funerals of men who were pro-

who have tried thebi: dedlare thet- thiy [ SIIoRE the Wellieee <ics oile fcos life fifteen years ago. Some who reckon-
are much more comfortable than the the ladies blazing in a glory of jewelry. |ed their wealth by thousands in those

ality. They enjoy, they say, the freedom | parture is the fashion of wearing costly | visited the post office for the sole purpose

ment, and are happy that they can wear | =/
this masculine-looking garment even in timess.

A New York lady who has travelled | “Know ye that if you spoile and cut off
around the world, and has been some | the haire of any woman, though she were
time in the tropics, has adopted the |never so excellent in beautie, though she
{ night-dress of Java. It isa pretty dress, were thrown doune from heaven, sprung
| bat hardly comfortable, one would think. of the seas, nourished of the fioods,
EThe lower part is made of a straigfn though she were Venus herself, though
| piece of calico some ten feetlong, covered | she were accompanied with the graces,
! with the gayest kind of patterns, which | though she were waited upon of all the
{is wrapped tightly around the waist and | court of Cupid, though she were girded
|held together with pins. The upper | with her beautiful scarf of love, and

et = it was not letters these young women
tion since the beginning of the season,|were after as much as some of the men
and now that the Princess of Wales has | who gathered at the post office every
announced her intention of encouraging | night. But whatever their mission may
it with a view of stimulating the manu- |haye been they were always there.

mibre rapidly. Ladies wear jewels liter- |every night at the post office twelve or

other gems worn for personal adornment | Many are dead because I have attended

Now, however, at conventional dinners |minent in St. John’s social and business

The most notable ineident of the new de- [days are poor now, while a few who

brooches in bonnets and in dresses for |of saving the carrier's fee of two cents
morning wear, and jeweled rings at allfon their letters are now reckoned wealthy.

: I still go to the post office every night
—more from force of habit I think than
for any real cause. The mails arrive
earlier now than years ago and the lock
box which admit of a man gettihg his
mail immediately on its being assorted
have to some extent destroyed the old
sociability of past times. But the place
has a live interest yet. It affords a rare

From an old translation of Apuleius :

tents of the letter were, but I do not
doubt that the old woman was the hap-
pier for getting the letter.

I also recall a very pathetic incident
that happened a few years ago. Two
girls neither of them twenty years of age,
whose loud dress, careless demeanour
and painted faces told but too plainly
what they were, entered the post office.
One of them asked for a letter, and in
response the clerk handed her a black
bordered envelope. The girl's face
changed zt once. All her gayety depart-
ed as she broke the seal and unfolded the
letter inside. The first few words told
the story. The letter contained the in-
formaticn that the mother of the recipi-
ent had died a few days before. I have
witnessed many painful scenes but none
more so than the one which followed the
opening of this letter. Before she re-
ceived the letter this girl who had set
the world at defiance, and left a plain but
comfortable home that she might lead a
life of shame, was careless and indiffer-
ence apparantly of the smiles of admirers
or the sneers of her sex, hroke out in
tears, and cried as if her heart would
break. There were but few loungers
about to witness the tears and grief of
this unfortunate one, and perhaps it was
well that the number was so small. Her
companion seeing the impossibility of
calming her unerved friend succeeded in
getting her into a coach and out of sight
of those who would rather jibe at than
sympathise with her.

What a tale of life would be unfolded
if all the letters ti.at pass through the
post office in a year could be read by the
one party. He would find that the friend
he trusted most was his bitterest enemy.
Pehaps he would ascertain that the girl
he loved hest sent missives quite as
tender to some other fellow, that the
man who deemed soundest financially
was really hopelessly insolvent. He
would learn of secret appointments, and
that persons he had hitherto thought
blameless were actually guiltiest, and
that even wives and mothers were un-
faithful. But evidence of this kind
passes daily through the hands of the
mail clerks. They do not know the con-
tents of the envelopes they handle, and
it is well that the secrets of the mails are
faithfully guarded. The world is not
bettered by a knowlege of its badness,
and one only learns how very bad some
people are when their affairs are exposed
in a law court or some similar place.

It is a pleasure though to know some-
thing that is going on besides what is
printed in the newspapers, and occasion-
ably some obscure passage in the life of a
worthy citizen is given tothepublicby ac-
cident. There are lotsofinteresting things
that might be told by every experienced
newspaper reporter did he but choose to
tell all that he knows,and were the
characters of some men as thoroughly
exposed to the world as they often are to
this class of men, there would te a large
addition to the skeptical ones. But it is
not well to test the faith of man in his
kind too severely, and consequently the
less that is said about many things we

know the better.
RoUNDER.

opportunity for the study of character,
stand in such a position that you can
watch the mirror near the general de-
livery window and observe the different

| buttoned at the throat, and with large | et if she appeared balde, she could in faces that peer through the window in

| flowing sleeves, The nights in Java are
|yery hot,and out of every bed-room

window there is

5 s g usually a baleony. | Behold it encountreth with the beames
chief of police istobe trusted with the | when the fair Javanese ladies are too  of the sunne, and pleaseth the eye mar- that is handed out to them.
expenditure of a hundred dollars or 80 a | hot to sleep, they leave their beds and vailously.”

year, and this sum would be ample for | sit bare-footed on their balconies. The |
| peculiar nature of their night-dress,  that the history of kissing shows that

1o wise please; no,not her own Vulcanus. | quest of some missive. Old and young
Oh, how well doth a faire colour and a |alike pass before you and sometimes one
shining face agree with glittering hair!| .q;, almost tell the contents cf the letter
Business
men and others in the habit of receiving

Women will be interested in hearing | large numbers of letters rarely give any
evidence of their contents in their faces.

The Womens’ Christian Temperance | which really looks like a petticoat and a | among primitive men this art is un- About the only thing that will move the

Lm.on hios. heon 18 ol B the ,c,“‘y | sacque, does not make their appearance known because they are incapabie of ap-
duiqu o > ee.k . T8 s cgmpnsmg lon the balconies as conspicuous as it preciating it. To the ancient civilized
this organization are filled with a zeal | would be if they wore the regular night- nations its charms were revealed; but, as honored note.

very imperfect and while the sailor may | for doing good, and while at times they | dress of this part of the world

have told the truth it is more than pro- | doubtless pursue shadows there is no|

bable that he lied. He haéa fresh yarn |
for everybody he met with and which !
was The correct version must remain a |
matler of doubt. No amount of patch- |
work will make a complete story out of |
the yarns he told.

How many people go missing in St.
John in the course of twelve months.
Dozens of men have disappeared from St.
John of whom not a solitary trace has
ever been discovered, nor is any such
discovery even likely to be made. When
a man is lest in certain parts of the har-
ber his bedy is never found. In rare in-
g’:es bodies lost overboard at Reed’s

Point have been picked up near Red

Head, but several men who have gone
overboard at the same locality have
never again been heard of. Every now
and then incoming vessels report having
passed a dead body floating in the water.
Who these unfortunates are has never
been ascertained. Usually bodies afloat
ar- sofar decomposed 8s to be unrecog-
nisuble and whose identity could not
possibly be discovered even if picked up
and taken into some port. Men who
have been well known have disappeared
from the most public parts of the city
and have never been heard of since.
That they had got over the wharfis be-
vond question, but in one or two instan-
ces the men were well acquainted with
the city and wharves and it is most pe-

denying that they accomplish a large
amovnt of good. There is room in Saint
John for. coffee houses and for rescue
work, not because 8t. John is any more
wicked than other cities of equal size.
but because there are many people in
i every city who can be benefitted by such
!labors. If the ladies can do anything
! towards the establishment of a reforma-
! tory for youthful criminals or more pro-
| perly speaking offenders they will have
i done the city and province a service it

{will not readily forget. = It is to be hoped |

| that they will be able to accomplish this
{and if they do they will have done a
lasting good. i

In sporting circles there has been no
excitement whatever save the tennis
tourney _at the cricket grounds. Next
week—on the 17th the club annouce
their annual sports and there is very
little doubt that they will be better this
year than last. There is one thing the
cricket club will have to do, if they wish
to popularize atheletic sports and that is
to have competitions more frequently.
It is useless to expect to maintain inter-
est in sports that are only held at most
twice a year. There should be a month-
ly meeting at least, were this done there
is no doubt that the final competition
would be worth seeing and if made
worth seeing there is no doubt that they
will be well attended.

‘iwill restore firmness to the

i muscles, and it then becomes nec. ssary
' to look about for some other beauty that
| nature spared a little longer. The upper
| part of the arms and the back keep their
| whiteness anl delicacy long after the
i rest of the woman is passe. For that
i reason was the V-shaped back invented,
‘and therefore were sleeveless waists
! made which leave the arm exposed up
| above the shoulder. Long glores hide
many a wrinkled hand and withered

the waist veils the faded bust, while the
black velvet ribbon tied tightly around
the throat retains the loose flesh in its
snug embrace, while it whitens the rest
of the neck by contrast, and it also sus-
tains the baggy double chin, together
with the “wrinkle annihilator,” which is
made of alum, paraffine, and a little
sweet almond oil.

A London correspondent writes that
she has been much struck, when attend-
ing weddings and other afternoon enter-
tainments at which smart costumes‘are
the order, to observe that jewelry is be-

| fashion has been running in this direc-

When 2 woman begins toshow her age, | ©OVeTYs they lmrdl_y knew what to do
 the first part to lose its firm, youthful with it, and applied it to all sorts of
| contour is the face and chin, then the
i neck and bust, and no amount of alwm-

| water washes nor “astringent pomades” i 2 :
fabby | Strict it more and more to its proper most bitter disappointment.

muscles of a business man’s countenance
is a returned draft or the notice of a dis-
These things ruffle some
| usual in the intoxication of a new dis- | M€ but others take the matter as cooly
! as if everything had gone all right. But
it is not so with those who are not in the
stupid ceremonial purposes. The tenden- habit of receiving letters daily. I have
cy of civilization, however, has been to seen an old man humbly dressed ask for

eliminate promiscuous kissing and re-|? letter and failing to get it display the
‘Who can

forearm, and the modestly high front of

tions.
circle becomes gradually smaller. A
though in some parts of Europe men sti

teenth century.

ing each other on the slightest

to extinction.

-

aged fifteen.
of an able lawyer.
board a French man-of-war.

intemperance and cruelty.

Pomare got his action in ahead of he

ing worn again on all occasions. The | and the case will be tried in the Otahite

! courts.

function as an expression of the affec-
And even within this sphere the

Society Islands has instituted a_divorce
suit against his ?'outhful Queen Johanna, | ed that she grew at least a year older
| ag The queen went to Paris|every time she left the building. One
| lately, and placed h&‘li,gﬂi‘isnlgnwgc‘gsgsa?g: night the clerk handed her a letter and
queen of having for a lover a_sailor on she was so much surprised that she hard-
The queen, ly knew whether to laugh or cry. The
on the other hand, accuses the Ak&ﬁ% 0{' handwriting on the envelope was that of

ra
Sevres, the French commander, had
almost arranged a reconciliation when | der her shawl she went away.
Johanna beard t}m‘t Pomare was also un- | which I thought had commenced to totter
ﬁ'igi{“ﬁog;? heﬁhﬁﬁciheatmgiisup }};ﬁi became more brisk as she left the build-

tell what he expected. Perhaps it was
intelligence of some wayward son or
I- | daughter who had gone away from home
11jand failed to correspond regularly. I

kiss one another as a token of relation-|{remember one feeble old woman who
ship, friendship, or esteem, yet the habit | could be seen almost every evening at
is slowly dving out, the precedent hav-!the general delivery window.
-ing been set in England, where it was|wards of a month I saw her go there
| abandoned toward the close of the seven- 2
The senseless custom
which women to-day indulge in of kiss-
rovoca- | she always went away empty handed.
tion—often when they would rather slap | The expected letter had not come, but
one another in the face—is also doomed

For up-
every evening. She never spoke as tle

clerk knew her name and address, but

bitter as was the disappointment she
came again the following evening, and

King Pomare V., the ruler of the always about the same hour. I felt

sorry for the poor old creature and fanci-

a young girl and quickly tucking it un-
Her step

ing and her face wore something akin to
a smile. I never saw the old woman
again, nor could I learn what the con-

T,

St e e el
¥or thoge who can afford only one silk
dress for the summer the best and most
economical purchase is a white China
silk of good quality and heavy texture.
Such a dress is suitable for all occasions
in summer, and if arranged so as to he
easily worn open at the throat, is suffici-
ently dressy for dinner parties and sea-
side dances. They are so soft that they
fit and drape well anid can be taken apart
and washed half a dozen times without
damage, though they shed dust, resist
gea damp and dew, and do not soileasily.
White silk gloves and a Teghorn hat
trimmed with white point d’esprit and

daisies, white chrysanthemums or
edelweiss, make the whole a suitable and
pretty costume for church and calling.

FACTS.

1. Saint John has_cooler and more enjoyable
summer than any other city in America.

II. Fact I, combined with the elevated position
and perfect ventilating facilities of the

8t. John Business College

renders study, during the warmest weather, as
agreeable as at any other time of the year.

III. This combination of fayorable circum-
stances is enjoyed by no similar institution.

IV. We give no summer vacation.

V. Students can c.ter at any time.

VI. Wegive a fuller course of study than any
other business college.

VIII. Telegraphy is a prominent specialty.

Kerr’s Book-keeping mailed to any address for
$1.00. Circulars mailed free.

S. KERR,

Principal.
0dd Fellows’ Hall -

WANTED.

Hides, Calfskins,
Sheepskins,
Wool and Wool Pickings.

Perions in the country sending the
above will prompt’y receive the highest
markat prices.

THOS. L. HAY,

Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney St
orero o enea. 1 Paddock Breet.
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SHARP'S

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 andiWhooping Cough it is marvel-
ous what has been accomplished by it.

BALSAM

1n its use the sufferer finds instant relief. How
anxiously the mother watches over the child when
suffering from these dreadful diseases, and would
not she give anything if only the dear little one
oould be relieved. Beadvised of

HOARHOUND

snd keep consiantly on hand in a convenient place
a bottle of this Balsam. Ifyou cannot get it of
your dealer, send direct to us, in stamps or cur-
rency, 30 cents,

ANISE SEED.

with your address, and we will forward, carriage |

prepaid, one bottle of this wonderful remedy, so
that vou may trv it and be convinced.

Sharp's Balsam Manufacturing Co.|

ST. JOHN, N. B.

'D. CONNELL,
Livery Stable,

SYDNEY STREET.

—

First-Class Turnouts.

CITY OF LONDON

Fi INSURANCE C0.

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

= g

-

Capital, - - $10,000,000.

-

H. CHUBB & CO.,

General Agents.

szay-Losses adjusted and paid without reference
to England.

 PROFESSIONAL. |

DR. ANDREWS
HAS REMOVED TO
No. 15 Coburg Street,

NEXTDOOR ABOVEDR. HAMILTON'S.

John F. Ashe,

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Etec.
A OFFICE :

94 Prince William Street.

PIANOFORTE.

THE undersigned is prepared to receive a few
pupils for instruction on the viang, at moder-
ate terms.

For particulars apply to

MISS M. HANCOCK,

83 QUEEN STREET.

JOHN BODEN,

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

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

J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

RADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANE
and Surgeons, N w York ; of King’s College
lI.ox: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.

IT WILL PAY YOU

To have your CLOTHES CLEANED and DYED
at the St. John Dye Works.

C.E.BRACKETT & CO.|

94 PRINCESS STREET.

FORGED EVIDENCE.

VARIOUS DEVICES OF CRIMINALS
TO ESCAPE JUSTICE. ‘

Attempt to Make a Homicide Appear a
Suicide~I"abrication of Evidence in the
Crook’s Own Behalf=Presumption of
GuilteZealous Counsel.

It is usually regared upon a criminal
trial as one of the strongest proofs of guilt
that the prisoner has manufactured testi-
mony in his own behalf, especially if this
has been done prior to or just about the
time of the commission of the offense.
This one thing has doubtless many times
put the rope around the neck of the
accused, when in all probability the
other facts in the case, taken by them-
selves, could hardly have talen the case
out of the realm of reasonable doubt. It
is a legal maxim, pretty well supported
by human experience, that all things
should be presumed against the doer of a
l crooked deed, and where such a thing is
| shown against the prisoncr it usually re-
| quires overwhelming proof of an honest
intent, or at least an intent not criminal, |
to relieve the act of its ugly character and |
to overcome the natural inference of guilt.
| - It is not uncommon in cases of intended
| homicide for the eriminal to pave the way
;t‘or news of the eath. Asking if a cer-
| tain person is not looking ill, telling mar-
| velous and doleful dreams, reporting
vague threats, and the like, are methods
| often adopted. On the trial of a negro
| for murder in Pennsylvania some years

fortune teller in the neighborhood, who
was regarded with great reverence among
[ the colored population, to foretell with
distinctness and particularity the hour |
| and method of the death of the deceased.
A woman in England, who was convicted
of the murder of her husband and two
children, told a female neighbor, about a
month before the commission of the crime,
with well simulated distress, that she
had had her fortune told by a gypsy
{ woman, who had predicted that within
| six weeks she should see ‘three funerals
pass from her door.

Another very common instance is the
attempt to make a homicide appear a sui-
cide, as by putting a weapon in the hand
of the deceased, so that probably a very
searching examination will not be made
of the case, the assassin trusting that the
eoroner will jump at a conclusion without
careful inquiry. How often this has been
successful we, of course, have no means
of knowing. Coroners and police officers,
like prosccuting attorneys, will be fooled
sometimes. But the criminal records are
plentifully sprinkled with cases where, so
far from escaping the law, the guilty
party has thus furnished the clew for his
detection and conviction. In some in-
stances the pistol has been found in the
opposite hand from the wound, or held in
a manner wholly inconsistent with the
theory of self murder, where death must
have been instantaneous. In one case the
Bbullet extracted from the wound was
found to be of a caliber several sizes
larger than that of the weapon; in an-
other, the pistol in the hand of deceased
had never been discharged at all, while in
still another it had evidently not been
loaded. So also with reference to sharp
weapons, as knives, daggers and razors,
and very often in cases of poisoning,
where the criminal has purchased poison
| in the name of the deceased and left what
has not been used in close proximity to
the body. The strangest case is that
where the hand of the deceased tightly
clutched a dirk knife, while the fatal
wound was clearly inflicted with some
blunt instrument. Occasionally the
corpse of the victim is carried to the rail-
road track to be mangled by a passing
train, or tumbled down some old quarry,
in the hope that the mutilation of the
body will conceal the marks of crime; and
often persons are thrown after death into
water that they may be supposed to be
drowned. This latter device is rarely,
if ever, successful, for medical science has
definitely established the marks by which
death by drowning may be certainly
shown or disproved, and the authorities
can scarcely be deceived, even though the
investigation be only superficial.

It may be well to remark that profes-
sional criminals and those who have been
regularly schooled to crime rarely if ever
resort to the fabrication of cvidence in |
their own behalf. The expert crook is too
wise and too well posted to run any such
risk, for he knows its danger. If he can
escape by throwing suspieion adroitly on
gome onc else he will do it. IIe will slip
a purse which he has stolen into the
pocket of another man when in danger of
discovery, or join in a crowd and yell
¢Stop thief!”” with all his might, or per-
scuate an officer, or do some other such
beld thing, but he is too shrewd usually |
to write letters, give warnings and the
like. 'The schenles I have described are
usually adopted by those who are commit-
ting o first offensc without any criminal
experience or teaching, or by those who
almost against their wills are suddenly
guilty of crime. For the most part they
occur in cases of homicide, where the
murder has been for some time premecdi- |
tated, and where the motive is not such as
generally actuates the coramon thug.

The presumption of guilt arising from
the fabrication of evidence is not always
conclusive, even in law. Instances are
. unhappily 12unerous where innocent. per-
sons have worked their own undoing by
thus seeking to avert suspicion from
themselves. Every man is liable at some
time in his life to be involved in a network |
of circumstances which threaten his good
name, his liberty or his life. And many
men, wholly guiltless, have forged what
they supposed would be proofs of their in-
nocence, just as others have resorted
to disguise and {flight. A man of
weak nerve, suddenly placed in a com-
promising situation, confronted with the |
terrors of accusation. arrcsté and ftrial,
may in the horror of the moment, seeking
only present safety, do some act which
not only strengthens the euspieions against
nim, but also seems proof positive of his
guilt, and all the cxplanations in the
world will not ¢lear him. It is not fair,
thercfore, to judge a man guilty always, |
simply because he has resorted to the
forgery cr destruction of cvidence. !

Instances ave plentiful where counsel, |
more zealous than honorable, and as often |
without as with the connivance and con-
sent of their clients, have manufactured
and presented false testimony for the de- |
| fense, and have justified their action with |
| the specious plea that ‘‘everything goes’
E where a man’s life or liberty is at stake.
|  To sum up the whole, the fabrication
| and forgery of evidence stands about on
the same footing with every other kind of
| testimony which tends to prove or dis-
prove guilt. It is the province of the
jury to decide upon its weight and effect |
in connection with all the other facts sub- |
mitted to them, and they are just about ‘
| as apt to decide it wrong as they are to 1
decide it right.—‘‘Circuit Attorney’’ in !
Globe-Democrat.

1

|

Lieut. W. S. nancocﬁ in Florida.
Mrs. Hancock deseribes vividly the dis-

| comforts to which she Was necessarily
| subjected at Fort Myers, Fla., during the

trouble with the Seminoles in 1856.

“Our mail came from Tampa Bay in a
sailboat, and, wind and wave permitting,
was received once a week. - Commissary
stores and other supplies came in the same
way, and on one occasion, when the boat

“capsized with a load of these stores, we

were without some of the necessaries of
life for six weeks.. Gail Borden was un-
known then, and milk could only be ob-
tained from the half starved, miscrable
Florida cows. Fort Myers could not
boast such an animal, and Mr. Hancock
made four separate attempts before we
could secure this luxury. The first cow
strayed from the herd during the over-
land journey and never reached us; the
second came by sea, and while being
landed at the dock fell ~overboard
and Troke her neck; the third was
safely landed, but wandered into a.quick-
sand on the day of her arrival and so was
lost. Persistency was finally rewarded,
and the fourth attempt was successful.
# % % TWhen the troops were concenfra-
ting for service in the Everglades, they
encamped about one mile from Fort
Myers, there not being sufficient quarters
for either officers or men at the post.
During the rainy season the storms were
frequen”y so severe and so. prolonged

J that no fires could be lighted or cooking
| be done in the camp. This was especially

the case during the cold ‘northers’ pe-
culiar to that time of the year. Pork for
the men was cooked in the fort, while the
cfficers fared as best they could. During
this time I kept open house, and the table

vas always stretched to its full capacity.
The officers drew lots for this privilege,

ago, it was shown that he had procured a ¢ and chance decided who should be our

guests at breakfast, luncheon and dinner.”’

On one occasion Gen. Harney tried to
learn from some squaws the hiding place
of Billy Bowlegs and his followers, who
were concealed in the Everglades, Harsh
measures were resorted to without suc-
cess, the women refusing to reveal the
secret even when a rope was brought out
with which the general threatened to
hang the little children. At sight of the
rope, Russell Hancock, Licut. Hancock's
little son, sprang from-his seat, a la Poca-
hontas, and commenced pleading piteously
for the lives of the Indian babies. Find-
ing the general inexorable, he finally ex-
claimed: “Well,if you will hang them,
please give me their bows and arrows!"’—
Review of ‘‘Reminiscences of Gen. Han-
cock.”

A Prevalent Iault.

When Harvey, the departmental forger,
was brought up %or sentence, having
pleaded guilty to the charge against him,
his counsel sought to move the court to
leniency by pleading that the prisoner
“had a morbid disposition to live beyond
his means.” The judge did not appar-
ently consider this in mitigation of the
crime, for hesentenced Harvey to twelve
years at hard labor in the penitentiary.
The judge was right. A morbid disposi-
tion to live beyond one’s means might be
accepted in explanation of perhaps half
the crimes committed in civilized commu-
nities, but it is to be hoped that this ex-
planation will never be regarded as a pal-
liative. No doubt a morbid disposition to
live beyond one’s means is distinctively a
vice of civilization. Analyzed, it is seen
to be merely one form of selfishness, and a
particularly bad form also. Those who
seek to live beyond their means are of ne-
cessity not honest, to begin with. They
desire to humbug the world into giving
them credit for more than belongs to
them. In order to maintain this deceptive
appearance they must resort to all manner
of tricks and subterfuges and petty frauds
and disguises, and of course the education
they obtain in practicing their impostures
fits them for further and more serious dis-
honesty.—New York Tribune.

At Johns Hopkins University.

One great power of appeal playing be-
tween teachers and students is exercised
through the ‘“‘advisers.” Each matricu-
late is expected to designate one of his
professors whom he will consider his ad-
viser while at the university. The pro-
fessor is to be consulted by the student as
a personal {riend and guide, whom he will
find to be interested in all matters con-
cerning his success as a student. In this
way, more than any other, does the young
man get a good view of the benignity and
wisdom of his professor; as the latter also
obtains a direct knowledge of the pupil’s
aspirations and fears, and is enabled to
conform the impulsive ardor that meets
him into a hearty co-operation with the
university’s efforts for its members. The
“advisers’’ act very considerately, yet
very heroically sometimes. Though once
in a while a pair of knit brows coming
out of a study may announce positively
that at least one person ‘‘can’t see it that
way,”” on the other hand I have known a
consultation to make sunshiny and hope-

{ ful what had seemed to one student a

dark, fruitless year, and relieve it of a
trouble which, without the inducement of
such confidential relationship, would never
have been confessed through the whole
college course.—James Cummings in Lip-
pincott’s.

Valuable Interest Rules.
commercial year 560 days, or 20 days per

month.]

4 per cent.—Multiply the principal by
the required number of days, divide by 9
and point off.

5 per cent.—Multiply by the number of
days and divide by 72.

[Basis,

6 per cent.—Multiply by the number of |

days, divide by 6, and point off three fig-
ures from the right.

8 per cent.—Multiply by the number of
days and divide by 45.

9 per cent.—Multiply by the number of
days, divide by 4, and point off three fig-
ures from the right.

10 per cent.—Multiply by the number of
days and divide by 36.

12 per cent.—Multiply by the number of
days, divide by 3, and point off three
figures from the right.

15 per cent.—Multiply by the number of
days and divide by 24.

18 per cent.—Multiply by the number of
days, divide by 2, and point oft three
figures {from the right.

20 per cent.—Multiply by the number of
days and divide by 18.

The interest in cach case will be in dcl-

' lars and cents.—Useful Information.

A Physiclan’s Opinion.

THE LONE FISHERMAN.

Origin of a Noted Stage Characters-Hu~
mor in Pantomime.

It is not generally known that Mr.
Maffit created the part of the Lone Fisher-
man in ‘‘Evangeline.”” The character is
$0 unique that in many places the play is
remembered by this part alone. The
Fisherman is on in every scene, but docs
not speak a word, and his only connection
with the play is to burn the will in the
last act. Mr. Maffit said: -

¢‘The history of the part is thiss When
Mr. Rice was a boy in New England he
saw o panorama. Sitting on the stage, at
one side of the picture, was an old man
who had no business there and Tmo con-
nection with the show. He was absorbed
in the picture, and as it was unrolled his
face expressed a great variety of emotions
—of pleasure, disapproval, surprise, cte.
Sometimes he would laugh quietly. The
audience quit watching the picture
and watched the old man, who
made an immense hit. Rice clways
remembered him. When ‘‘Evange-
line’”’ was contemplated Rice came to me

-and asked me if I wouldn’t do a non- |
The matter rested |

speaking part in it.
there for some time. ‘‘Evangeline’”’ was
produced in New York in 1874, at Niblo’s
Garden. Billy Crane, who had been the

buffo in-an opera company, was the Le |

Blanc, and Ed. Tar, then, as now, was the
King, TLouis Mestayer was Catherine,
Fortesque's part, and Laura Joyce, now
Mrs. Digby Bell, was Evangeline. A fish-
erman went on in cach act, but all he did
was to fish. He had no other business,
and at the close of the play he spoke a line
and burned the will. In 1875 the play
was brought to Boston, where my part-

| ner, Bartholomew, now with the Kiralfys,

and I were playing. Rice came to me and
reminded me of the part he had asked me
to play, but said there was no part there
unless I made it, which he left it to me to
do. I went to the rehearsals and con-
cluded to- undertake the character. I
made it up as you now see it, and intro-
duced some of the business. It came
gradually, though, and largely by acci-
dent. At first I did not dance. Then it
occurred to me to fill in ablank with one.
The Lone Fisherman'’s dance is now fam-
ous.

“One night I took a fan out with me
for my own personal comfort and sat fan-
ning myself upon the rocks. The fan
made a hit and I always carried it after-
ward. An old umbrella was lying in the
property room one night and I took thab
on. Itadded fo the effect. I was whit-
tling a piece of wood with a jackknife
and I thought it would look natural to
whittle it on the stage, as I had nothing
clse to do. Then I bethought me of mak-
ing a boat. I made it, and my business
with it was to admire it. That made
people laugh. I concluded to go further
and work the boat off the stage. That
always makes ’em laugh. Of course the
boat. is pulled off by a cord, but I seem to
fan it off, and my astonishment at seeing
it move is what creates the fun. The
business with the rat is a revival of an
old pantomime trick; but the three card
monte business is- another accident. I do
several tricks with cards, and one night
last winter I was showing them to the
stage carpenters. When I got on the stage
I concluded I would try the tricks there.
I threw the cards and I saw that the audi-
ence became interested; so I just made it
a part of the regular performance, and
now I always pretend to be throwing the
cards for some guy’s money. Sometimes
bets are made among men in the front
rows that they can call my card, but I
always fool them.”'—Courier Journal.

An Ancient Fraud Exposd.

Onc of the old stand bys in the fraud
line is the alleged newspaper issued Jan.
4, 1800, the inside of which is draped in
mourning because of the death of Gen.
‘Washington, which occurred Dec. 14, 1799.
The paper was The Ulster County Ga-
cette, published at Kingston, N. Y., and
was of the issue of Jan. 4, 1800. There
arc 10,000 alleged copies of that alleged
newspaper carefully preserved in the
homes of New York and New England to-
day, without any doubt. But the owners
of thesc shcets do not Lnow the fact.
There was an Ulster County Gazctte at
the time of Washington’s death, and it
very naturally printed something about
thgt cvent. Probably not ono copy of
that paper is in cxistence, but every week
somebody pops up in Maine or Vermont,
or Iowa or Minnesota, and says he hasa
copy of that Gazette. .

The simplo truth about the matter is
that some twenty-five or twenty-six years
ago parties who were exhibiting an ancient
printing press published thousands upon
thousands of this Ulster County Gazette,
because it wos ecasy of reproduction, and
c¢verybody who went to an agricultural
show that year got an Ulster County Ga-
zette dated 1800, and printed the day of
the showr. These are the bogus papers that
cre continually coming to the front as
genuine relics. Why, more of them aro
in existence than therc werc genuine cop-
ies of The Ulster County Gazetts printed.
—DBoston Herald.

Disillusion as to Indian DBeantics.

You have read cf the beautiful Indian
maiden. I have, and I thought as I read
of her that she was as attractive and Poca-
hontas like as the historian had portrayed
her. Well, she doesn’'t look like you
think she would. She is generally a big,
fat, filthy looking creature, with a blanket
around her that comes to her knees, bare-
beaded, with moccasins on that she gener-
ally pulls off when they are worn out.
Thoe blanket is fastened at the neck and
also with a belt at the waist. One thing,
and onc only I will say for them, they
have the most beautiful, pearl looking

| teeth I ever saw.—Pocatello (Idaho) Cor.

Chattanooga Times.

Magnetism of the Moon.

M. Ligner, an Austrian meteorologist,
claims to have ascertained after careful

| investigation that the moon has an influ-

| ence on a magnetized needle varying with
| its phases and its delineation. The phenom-

cnon is said to be more prominently notice-
able when the moon is near the earth, and

. to be very marked when she is passing from

Every day or two I read some foolish |
story of a young woman or a man who |

claims to have been assaulted and chloro-

| formed, as if a person could run up to

you with a rag saturated with chloro-
form, put it over your nose, and you
would at once lapse into insensibility.
The administration of this an@sthetic is
an operation of great delicacy, and the
condition must be just so. Whenever
you read ahout a girl who was suddenly

the full to her first or second quarter. The

disturbances are found to be in their |
maximum when the moon is in the planc |

of the equator, and greater during the
southern than it is during the northern
declination.—New York Sun.

Wanted It Both Ways.

Irate Mourner—See here, I thought you
said you had your own horses and car-
riages?

Undertaker—That’s what I have and

| that’s what was used at the funeral.

Irate Mourner—I supposed, of course,
the horses were trained into something

| like a respectful demeanor; but, sir, they

seized by a bad man and ‘‘chloroformed,” |

put it down that she has not told the

Democrat.

! ter.
whole truth.—Dr. A. S. Bernays in Globe- |

came back from the cemetery as if home
from a race.

Undertaker—Oh, that’'s what’s the mat-
‘Well, if you wanted horses which
would travel in mourning style both ways,

" why didn’t you go to a livery.—Tid-Bits.

A G.BOWES & Co,

21 Canterbury Street.
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SOLE AGENTS IN ST. JOHN FOR THE DUCHESS RANGE.

ALL.
MODERN
IMPROVE-
MENTS.

THE BEST==
IN THE
MARKET.

7= Call ahd examine it=3

AU 91 Canerbury Streel, omer TR

CUTLERY

Plated W are

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

Market Sqguare.

JOHN WHITE,

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.

A VERY FINE ASSORTMENT OF

Willow Chairs, Splint Chairs, Easy Chairs,

Davenport Desks, Children’s Chairs, Etc.

JOHNSON'S ===

Tures Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, Bronchitis, Neuralgia, P

EXTERNAL USE.
ia, Rh i Bl
Lungs, Hoa” > Hi Cough, Whooping Cough, C: lera Morbus, Dysen-

ding at the
h, Oh

tery, Chronic Di- containing infor-
arrhcea, Kidney mation of very
Troubles, and great value, Ev-
Spinal Diseases. erybody should
We will send free, have this book,
postpaid, to all t i and those who
who send their ' i ; send for it will
names, an Illus- ever after thank
trated Pamphlet their lucky stars.

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

THE 7 :
mosT wonDERFULY RREEERML RE
FAMILY REMEDY 8| B

EVER KNOWN.

RHEUMATISM.

A WONDERFUL CURE!

Messrs. HaNiNgTON Bros : i
Tarlyin February, 1885, while in St. John, N. B., I had a severe attack of Rheumatism,
was treated by an eminent Physican and with great care was _enabled to come home in
about two weeks time, after which time I grew worse and suffered dreadfully. We did
9veryt_hm§ﬂw;e could to control_the disease and_get relief, and various kinds ofy liniments,
ineluding Minard’s and Electric Oil, I then had good medical advice and treatment which
at tires afforded temporary relief, but the disease lurked in my system, and shifted from
one side to the other, in factit permeated by whole being. For meore than two
mer ths, I was unable to get to m{mm or retire without assistance [
chanced to see an advertisement of your *“‘Sciaticine™ offecting wonderful cures. I
yreer red a package and when I received it my limbs were mubh swollen, my feet
and mkles were purple, and so swollen that they were shapeless. After
four loses of the internal Medicine and three applicatioas of the Einiment, the swelling
had 111 disappeared. In five days the Rheumatism had completely gone, could walk
about supple as ever I did. Have had no return of the disease since having passed through
the autumn and winter to this date Jununr{)éth. 1886, with its climate changes. I can re-
0 | your ““Seiatieine,” and hope that all who are effected with that most puigﬁul
disease Rheumatism, will not hesitate to give ““‘Seciaticine™ a trial.
Any person wishing to know more of the harticulars, or doubting this statement given
can write to Mrs. W. H. Moore, South Farmington, Annapolis Co., N.S., who will

MRS. W. H. MOORE,
South Farmington, Annapolis Co., Nova Scotia.

cheerfully give them all information.

4‘8
GRAND OFFER.

~ THE SATURDAY GCAZETTE WILL
BESENT TO ANY ADDRESS INTHE
UNITED STATES OR CANADA FOR
THE NEXT THREE MONTHS FOR
25 CENTS IN ADVANCE.

i d =

This Offer remains open for one Month
‘until September 15th.
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~ RAILROADS.

INTERCOLONIAL RAILWAY
L]
1877 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1887

N and after MONDAY, June, 13th 1887
the trainsof this Railway will run daily
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

Trains will Leave St. John.

D RSvrwss  clissaieia i o 7 00
ACCOMMODATION....... ] st 1100
EXPRESS FOR SUSSEX........ Sl o i 16 35
Exrress POR HaLiFax & QUEBEC........ | 2215

A g.}ﬁgpins Car runs daily on the 22 15 train
ifax,
On Tuesday, Thurs:
Car for Montreal will ttached to the %ebee
ress, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Monecton.

Trains will Arrive at St.John:
ExpRrESS FROM HALIFAX & QUEBRC........ 530
EXPRESB FROM SUSSEX. ...ccvonveninnienon | 830
ATION. .. .. e 12 55

T T R A P S ] 8 00

All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.

D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendent.

hgs’ OFFIDE
R O .. June Stha1887.

L wmcton, N,

S W

New Brunswick Reiway Coy.
e i v ool

-weave St. John, Intercolonial Station,
Eastern Standard Time:

6.40 a. m—Fast Express for Bangor, Portlani,
Boston and points west. and for Fredericton,
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock,
Presque Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston.

0.00 a. m—Fer St. Stephen, and for Bangor and

points west, Fredericton, St, Andrews, Houl-
ton and Woodstock.
4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.
8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangor,
ortland, Boston, and all points west, (except
Saturday and Sunday nights), for ‘Houlton
Woodstock, St. Stepuen, Presque Isle and
Grand Falls.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Morning)—From Ban-
gor, Portland, Boston and all points west,
and from St. Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock,
Presque, Isle and Edmundston.

8.20 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate
points.

2.20 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston and all
points west, and from Fredericton. - St.
‘Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstocks,
Grand Falls and Presque Isle.

7.40 p m—From St. Stephen, and From St. An-

rews Houlton, and Woodstock.

LEAVE CARLETON.

8.00 a.m—For Fairville. tor . Bangor and all
points west, Frede: , St. Stephen, St.
: Andrews, Houlton, Woodstock.
3 4.30 p.m—For Fairville, and for Fredericton. and
intermediate points. :

inte)
ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
8.40 a.m—From Fairville and Fredericton.

5,05 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., June 23, 1887.

: &k e

 and o vy,
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
2.25 p. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in-
termediate points, arriving in St. George at
514 p, m.: St. Stephen at 7,42 p. m.

LEAVE &t. Stephen at 7.30 a. m.: St. George at
10.00 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.00 p. m.; St
John at L15 p. m. .
Freight, up to 500 or 600 1bs.—not large in bulk

—will be received by James MovLsox, 40 Water

street, up to 5 p. m; all lu;ger weights and bulky

frelfht must be delivered at the Warehouse,

Carleton, before 6 p. m. :

Baggage will be received and delivered at

MouLsToN’s, Water Street, where a truckman will

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

~_ _STEAMERS.

nernationa] Steamstip Gy,

: FOoR-—

BOSTON!

—VIA—

EASTPORT AND PORTLAND.

COM.\IENCING MONDAY, MAY 0th, and
until further notice, Stcamers of this line
4 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 direet.
Returning, will leave Boston at 8.30 a.m,
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, Portland at 5 p.
m., same days, for Eastport and St. Johin,

-

every Tharsday at S a.m.
. W. CHISHOLM, Agent

Union Line.

St. John and Fredericton.

A S S S

FARE ONE DOLLAR-

e

’[]NTIL FURTHER NOTICE a Steamer of this

Line will leave Indiantown for Fredericton,
(.iiug at ‘intermediate points, every morning
{except Sunday), at nine o’clock, local time; and
will leave Fredericton for Indiantown, ete., 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 an1 Freight.
R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager,
Office at Wharf, Indiantown.

n:d Saturday, a Sleeping

Also leave Bos'on for St. John via Annapolis |

THE WHIPPERS IN.

THE ARDUOUS DUTIES OF THE ENG-
LISH PARLIAMENTARY ‘““WHIPS.”

How the Political Hounds Are Called
Together in Great Britain’s Legislative
Halls=The Serious Responsibilities of
the Party “Whip.”

Political parties were declared by Pulte-
ney, a hundred years ago, to resemble
snakeés, in the fact that their heads were
moved forward by their tails. It might
be invidious, perhaps, at the present day
to discuss the anatomy of our parties in
order to find out where the motive power
chiefly lies; but there can at least be little
doubt that a party without a whip, or &
couple of whips, would stand a very poor
chance indeed on the floor of the house of
commons. The first lord of the treasury
may be ‘‘absent through indisposition,’
or the chancellor of the exchequer may
stay away from some other reason, and
there are plenty of occupants of the treas-
ury bench to take their place for a night.
But supposing that both whips should be
incapacitated, who would be their substi-
tutes? No other members’ know half so
much about the party organization as
they do. They are indispensable—and
they are aware of the fact.

It is quite ten years since, before the
Liberals had been so fatally split up as
they are at present, that Sir Wilfrid Law-
son amused his constituents by telling
them that it was the custon of the whip-
pers in of parliament to summon their po-
litical hounds together by means of a
polite little circular, which ‘‘earnestly re-
quested” the presence of each individual
member who might be counted on to vote
straight. If there was no dash under the
word ‘“‘earnestly’’ it was safe to infer,
said the honorable member for Carlisle,
that the business to which reference was
made might or might not come on that
evening. Onc dash under the word meant
that the member summoned ought to
come. Two dashes meant that he certain-
1y should come. Three underliningstrokes
meant that he must come. And if the
whip had been lavish enough to waste no
fewer than four dashes on the ‘‘earnestly,”’
the plain significance of that was that if
the member chose to stay away he would
do so at his peril.

It is open to question whether the use
of these marks, supposed to bt so dear to
the feminine mind, beneath the summon-
ing words in whips’ circulars have been
productive of good or harm. One obvi-
ous result has been to cause legislators to
have very little respect for an earnest re-
quest without the accompanying symbols
of peremptoriness. If a whip were to
be asked what possible ‘‘peril’’ could
be involved in a member disobeying
a party command, and staying at home
when a great division was pending, he
would no doubt reply that the peril arose
from the member’s own constituents.
But, for all that, members who are casual
in the parliamentary attendance or con-
firmed absentees do unquestionably go in
terror of the remonstrances of the party
fuglemen, apart altogether from a con-
gideration of the effect of non-voting on
the safety of their seats.

Long custom has made the rule of the
whip a prescriptive one which nobody
would dispute, except when convictions
forced a man to.quit his party ranks and
vote for once with the opposite hosts. It
is a rule which is exercised with great
tact and judgment, and which is not re-
sented. Now and then, no doubt, members
break away from the whips; occasionally
a statesman, like Mr. Disraeli in his free
lance days, refers bitterly to the party or-
ganization as heing too severe, and dubs
the necessity of obeying the whips ‘‘sla-
very.”’ As a general rule, however, it is
recognized that a party would be all at
sea without these officials, who work so
silently, and whose names are not marked
out for the fame which awaits the political
leaders on either side. :

The whip has a hard fate. He leads a
scandalously irregular life, as far as late
hours are concerned. He is expected to
risc with the lark, although he only goes
to bed with the reporters, and when the
last light is being extinguished in the
house of commons. Members of his party
who are in trouble of any sort come to
him and consult him as if he were a father
confessor. He is supposed to have a kind
of intuitive acquaintance with the “feeling
of the party,’’ and if he misleads the lead-
ers in this respect he is made to repent the
blunder in parEamentary sackcloth. TUn-
der all possible irritations he is expected
| to keep his temper, to have a nod or a
| word ready for everybody, and to smile
! like an angel, even if kept up by an all
| night sitting and racked with toothache.
| “Inquirc within upon everything con-
| nected with the game of politics,”” ought
| to be inscribed in letters of gold round a

whip’s coat collar.

Now, what is the guerdon for all this
' @isplay of civic virtne? The virtue in
| this case, as in most cases, is its own re-
| ward, and the whip gets no pecuniary so-
| latium whatever. He takes his salary in
| the csteem of- his brother members, and
| in the consciousness that he is playing an
| fmportant part in the political arena. No
| sooner are the doors of the house thrown
{ wide, and the division bell sounded, than

he is to be seen making his way rapidly

to the front benches, there to receive in-
| structions s to which lobby his party is
| to go into, and other important matters.
| He is expected to have some mesmeric
| influence over members, so as to ‘‘keep a
i house.”” More than that, when there is
| danger of the cloture being needed, he has
| to keep such a house as was never dreamed
of in the good old fashioned days, for he
is responsible for having no fewer than
200 supporters in attendance, in the
| library, smoking reom, dining room or
lobby, ready to ‘‘pounce’” when Mr. Smith
gives the word.—London Telegraph.

‘1 Getting Acquainted.

“Why, I did not know that you and
that little girl had got acquainted yet,”
said a Roxbury father to his G-year-old
son, who came in from a walk on the ad-

| joining lawn with the tiny daughter of the
new next door neighbor. “‘Yes, Clara
and I have been 'quainted lots of days,”
said the very small boy. ‘‘What did you
say to her first?’’ asked the father. “0h,
Clara spoke to me first; she came down
by the chicken house and asked me how
many prayers I say nights, and I told her,
and then I asked her how many prayers
she says, and she told me, and then we
were acquainted.’’—Boston Record.

The Daily Newspaper.

Though the Sunday paper is more or
less literary, I do not believe that it inter-
feres now, or will in the future interfere,
with the circulation of the literary week-
lies and the magazines. All thinking
men will naturally go to the weeklies and
magazines to be informed on certain sub-
jects. A great change would have to
take place in the daily newspaper before
it could be a serious opponent to the more
carefully prepared weeklies and month-
lies.—Oswald Ottendorfer in The Epoch.

PINE WOODS OF GEORGIA.

Old Habits of Southern Hospitality=The
Small Economies of Poverty.

In an hour they were in the pino woods.
At long intervals therc were openings in
which was n widc, low, many galleried
house, with its appendage of dilapidated
negro quarters and neglected farm lands
—a gray, hoary wreck of prosperous days.
The snow, which still lay in drifts in the
woods, had melted here from the saffron
stubble fields. The houses usually ap-
peared to be over full; all of the windows
shone redly in the closing dusk; the
rooms were alive with children, with gay
young people; matrons with delicate,
fastidious faces bent over their work;
portly, handsomely dressed men loitered
in the galleries or rode down the long
avenues.

“You would find the old habits of hos-
pitality kept up in these houses,”’ said
Lola. “Family connections are large in
the south. A Georgian of the higher
class has cousins all through the Caro-
linas and the gulf states, just as the Vir-
ginians and Kentuckians are really all of
one blood. From five to ten guests may
drop in uninvited for any meal or come to
stay a week. They are always sure of &
welcome. The. old class of southerners
would rather give up their chance of
heaven than the pleasure of keeping open
house for their friends on earth.”

Mr. Ely's face flushed. “It is a gra-
cious, beautiful custom!”’ he exclair.ed.
‘«We lost much that was wo vh keeping
with the old feudal systems,’

“Yes," said Miss Pogue dryly; ‘I have
known a dinner preparer. in our house for
four persons, and before it was served
twenty guests arrived. unexpectedly. So
it goes on all the year round.”

“That is delightful,” hesitated Mrs.
Ely. “It takes one quite back to patri-
archal life. But it would not suit north-
ern housekeepers nor northern cooks and
chambermaids.”

“It does not suit here,” said Lola,
promptly. ‘‘Our mothers were used to it
when they had plenty of money and of
gervants. But now that we have not
enough of either, the custom keeps many
a family poor, and makes lifc a treadmill
for most women. The generation I belong
to, Mrs. Ely,’ she said, after a pause, her
thin, decisive features heating, ‘‘have
learned to practice small economies in
poverty, and they are forced to see that
there is a great leakage in their incomes
through these old customs which seem to
you so beautiful and grand. Yet,”’ she
added, with sudden pride, ‘I doubt if
the southerner will ever give up that
custom.”’ g

Mrs. Ely, talking matters over that
night as usual, declared that ‘‘the Geor-
gian girl talked and thought precisely
like o New Englander. And, as far asI
can see, she is not an uncommon type now
in this new south. I have met women,
since we came here, capable, shrewd and
alive with energy. They manage planta-
tions and shops; they raise stock, hold of-
fices, publish newspapers. Indeed, while
northern women have beer clamoring for
their rights, southern women have found
their way into more careers than they.
They keep up with all the questions of the
day. Miss Lola actually gave me some
new hints on drainage. I suppose we
Americans have but one blood, after all,
and a hard struggle with poverty will pro-
duce the same woman in Georgia as in
Connecticut.”’—Rebecca Harding Davisin
Harper’s Magazine.

What an Empress Eats.

The Empress of Russia has quite as vig-
orous an appetite as any member of her
family could boast of. But she is an in-
defatigable dancer, often tiring down all
the aides-de-camp admitted to her dancing
parties, and she accompanies the czar in
his walks and rides. This keeps her in
health. If one eats heartily and does not
take it out in strong physical exertion the
ills to which flesh is heir break out and
have it all their own way. A breakfast,
with meat and eggs, taken in bed in the
morning, a refection later on, a dinner,
followed at 5 by a ‘‘high’’ German tea,
and then a cold tray supper of an cssen-
tially meaty kind, served at night in the
boudoir, are too-much for o fragile woman,
whether of royal or non-royal lineage, and
only serve, if she be sedentary, to nourish
gouty and other affections.—Chicago
News.

Swedish Social Freedom.

The most surprising freedom prevails
among the lower classes, and, for that
matter, it is openly hinted at Carlstead
among the aristocracy as well, promiscu-
ous kissing being indulged in upon every
occasion, more cspecially at hotels, whero
it is expected that upon settling one'’s
bill the chambermaid and waitress who
attended the traveler must be both kissed
before the entire company. This peculiar
custom was particularly trying to my com-
panion, who upon every occasion chose
rather to incur the displeasurc of the
young ladies than to sanction a prastice
that certainly canlead tono good result.—
Boston Comimercial Bulletin.

A Perpetual Ache.

Nobody but the boy on the farm knows
how agricultural pursuits make the back
ache. He is never erect in his work. He
bends to the seythe, the hoe, and the plow
handles; he stoops to plant corn, to spade
and weed the garden, to pick potatoes, to
to pile up stones in the meadow. Lvery-
thing, whether mowing away hay in a
white hot loft in summer, carrying heavy
pails of swill to the clamorous hogs, cock-
ing hay in the windrows, turning the
grindstone for the ax or the scythe—all of
these affect his spinal column, and
afflict him with a perpetual ache.—‘‘Po-
liuto’’ in Chicago Times.

Mrs. Garfleld as a Critic.

Ex-Congressman Amos Townsend, of
Cleveland, told me the other day that
Gen. Garfield had regarded his wife as his
most severc and relentless criticin literary
matters. She had been the gencral’s pu-
pil at Hiram college and Lept pacc with
all his literary work. He was erratic at
times, but her mind was steady and cven,
and he submitted all his orations and
speeches to ler critical analysis aad judg-
ment, and frequently made corrections
and amendments suggested by her.—New
York Tribune.

This Is No Joke.

We forgot to join in with our para-
graphic brethren of the country and help
joke the shallow strawberry boxes, but
this is no joke: A Kentucky grower lost
over $40 on one shipment by being away
from his place and the new man putting
the berries in the bottoms of the boxes, he
thinking they, being the deepest, were the
tops.—Kentucky State Journal.

' Not a Bit Annoyed.

“] hope our chatter does not disturb
you, sir,” said a miss to a gentleman who
was composedly reading a paper in the
midst of the hubbub caused by half a doz-
en vivacious school girls. ‘O, notat all,”
was the reply; ‘I have eight daughters of
my own.”’—Pittsburg Dispatch.

DAWN:

A NOVEL

BY

H. RIDER HAGGARD,

AUTHOR OF “KING SOLOMON'S MINES,” “SHE,
“jess,” “THE WITCH'S HEAD,” ETC.

fContinued. |

(CHAPTER XXXIV.

Angela’s appeal for protection set Philip
thinking.

As the reader is aware, his sole motive
in consenting to become, as it were, a
sleeping partner in the shameful plot, of
which his innocent daughter was the ob-
ject, was to obtain possession of his lost
inheritance, and it now occurred to him
that even should that plot succeed, which
he very greatly doubted, nothing had as
yet been settled asto the terms upon
which it was to be reconveyed to him.
The whole affair was excessively repng-
nant to him; indeed, he regarded the
prospect of its suocess with little less
than terror, only his greed overmastered
his fear.

Curiously enough, however, he had of
late been signally free from his supersti-
tious fears; indeed, since the night when
he had so astonished Arthur by his out-
break about the shadows on the wall, no
fit had come to trouble him, and he was
beginning to look upon the whole thing
as an evil dream, a nightmare that he
had at last lived down. But still the
nightmare might return, and he was not
going to run the risk unless he was very
well paid for it. And so he determined
to offer a price so low for the property
that no man in his senses would accept
it, and then wrote a note to George ask-
ing him to come over on the following
evening after dinner, as he wished to
speak to him on a matter of business.

“There,” he said to himself. “that will
make an end of the affair, and I will get
young Heigham back and they can be
married. George can never take what I
mean to ofter; if he should, the Egyptian
will be spoiled indeed, and the game will
be worth the candle. Not that I have
any responsibility about it, however; 1
shall put no pressure on Angela, she
must choose tor herself.” And Philip
went to béd, quite feeling as though he
had done a virtuous action.

George came punctually enough on the
following evening, which was that of
Lady Bellamy’s conversation with
Angela, a conversation which had so up-
set the latter that she had already gone
to her room, not knowing anything of her
cousin’s proposed visit.

“How do you do, George?” said Philip.
“Hot, isn’t it?”

“Yes, there will be a tempest soon.”

“Not before midnight, I think. Shall
we go and walk down by the lake, it will
be cooler there, and we shall be quite
undisturbed? Walls have ears some-
times, you know.”

“Very well; but where is Angela?”

“T met her on the stairs just now, and
she said that she was going to bed—got
a headache, I believe. Shall we start?”

So soon as they were well away from
the house, Philip broke the ice.

“Some months back, I had a conversa-
tion with Lady Bellamy on the subject of
a proposal that you made to me through
her for Angela’s hand. It is about that
I wish to speak to you now. First, I
must ask vou if you still wish to go on
with the business ?”

“Certainly, I wish it more than eyver.”

“Well, as I intimated to Lady Bellamy,
I donot at all approve of your suit.
Angela is already, subject to my consent,
very suitably engaged to your late ward,
a young fellow whom, whatever you may
think about him, I like very much; and
1 can assure you that it will require the
very strongest inducements to make me
even allow such a thing. In any case, 1
will have nothing to do with influencing
Angela; she is a perfectly free agent.”

“Which means, [ suppose, that you
intend to screw down the price?”

“In wanting to marry Angela,” went
on Philip, “you must remember that you
fly high. She is a very lovely woman,
and, what is more, will some day or
other be exceedingly well off, while you
—you must excuse my being candid, but
this is a mere matter of business, and I
am only talking of you in the light of a
possible son-in-law—you are a middle-
aged man, not prepossessing in appear-
ance, broken in health, and, however
well you have kept up your reputation in
these parts, as you and I well know,

i
i

they shall not pass again to any child of
yours.”

“What would you do with them, then?”

“Marry, and get children of my own.”

George whistled.

“Well, I must say that your intentions
are aimable, but you have not got the
estates yet, my dear cousin.”

“No, and never shall, most likely; but
let us to come the point. Although I do
not approve of your advances, I am will-
ing to waive my objections and accept
you as a son-in-law,if you can win
Angela’s consent, provided that before
the marriage you consent to give me
clear transfer, at a price, of all the Isle-
worth estates, with the exception of the
mansion and the pleasure-grounds.”

“Very good ; but now about the price.
That is the reai point.”

“One hundred thousand pounds cash,”
said Philip, deliberately.

George sprang from his seat, and sat
down again before he answered:

“Do you think that I am drunk or a
fool, that you come to me with such a
ridiculous offer? Why, the probate valu-
ation was two hundred thousand, and
that was very low.”

“I offer one hundred thousand, and
am willing to settle thirty thousand ab-
solutgly on the girl should she marry
you, and twenty thousand more on my
death. That is my offer—take it or
leave it.”

“Talk sense, man; your terms are pre=
posterous.”

‘When some thirty seconds had passed
in silence, the attention of the pair was
attracted by a crackling of dead leaves
that sounded quite startling in the in-
tense stillness of the night, and next
second a tall figure in white glided up to
the water’s edge, and stood still within
half a dozen paces of them.

Involuntarily Philip gripped his
cousin’s arm, but neither of them moved.
The sky had rapidly clouded up, and the
faint light that struggled from the moon
only served to show that the figure ap-
peared to be lifting its arms. In another
second tbat was gone too, and the place
was totally dark.

“Wait till the moon comes out, and we
shall see what it is,” whispered George,
ond, as he spoke, there came from the
direction of the figure a- rustling sound
as of falling garments.

“What can it be?” whisperep Philip.

“Tt is only Angela,” said Philip, when
the sound of the strokes grew faint.
“Phew! what a start she gave me!”

“Is she safe?” asked George, in a husky
voice. “Hadn’t I better get a boat?”

“She needs no help from you; she is
quite capable of looking after herself,
especially in the water, I can tell you,”
Philip answered, sharply.

Nothing more was said till they reach-
ed ine house, when, on entering the
lighted study, Philip noticed that his
cousin’s face was flushed, and his hands
shaking like aspen leaves.

“Why, what is the matter with you,
man?” he asked.

“Nothing—nothing. I am only rather
cold. Give me some brandy.”

“Cold on such a night as this? That’s
curious,” said Philip, as he got the spirit
from a cupboard.

George drank about a wine-glassful
neat, and seemed to recover himself.

“I accept your offer for the land,
Philip,” he said presently. :

His cousin looked at him curiously,
and a brilliant idea struck him.

“You agree, then, to take fifty thousand
pounds for the Isleworth estates in the
event of your marrying my daughter,
the sale to be completed before the mar-
riage takes place?”

“Fifty thousand! No a hundred thou-
gsand—you said a hundred thousand just
now.”

“You have misunderstood e, or I
must have made a mistake; what I meant
and mean is fifty thousand, and you to
put a thousand down as earnest morey
—to be forfeited whether the affair comes
ofi or not.”

“Damn you!” he said, “you have me at
your mercy. Take the land for the
money, if you like, though it will ruin
me. That woman has turned my head;
I must marry her, or I shall go mad.”

For a week or so after the memorable
night of his interview with Philip, an in-
terview that he,at least, would never
forget, George was quite unable, try as
he would, to get a single word with An-
gela.

At last, one day, when he was driving,
by a seldom-used road, past the fields
near the Abbey House on his way from
Roxham, chance gave him the opportu-
nity that he had for so long sought with-
out success. For, far up a by-lane that

without a single shred of character left; l‘ led to a turnip-field, his eye canght sight
altogether not a man to whom a father | of the flutter of a gray dress vanishing
would marry his daughter of his own 1 round a corner, something in the make
free will, or one with whom a young |of which suggested to him that Angela
| was its wearer. Giving the reins to the

! girl is likely to find hapiness.”
“You draw a flattering picture of me, T

must say.”

“Not at all, only a true one.”

“Well, if I am all you say, how is it
that you are prepared to allow your
daughter to marry me at all?”

“T will tell you; because the rights of
property should take precedence of the
interests of a single individual. - Because
my father and you between you cozened
me out of my lawful own, and this is the
oniy way that I see of coming by it
again.”

“What does it matter? in any case
after your death the land will come back
to Angela and her children.”

“No, George, it will not; if ever the
Isteworth estates come into my hands,

|

servant, and bidding him drive on home,
he got out of the dog-cart and hurried up
the grassy track, and on turning the cor-
ner came suddenly upon the object of his
search. She was standing on the bank
of the hedge-row, and struggling with a
bough of honeysuckle from which she
wished to pluck its last remaining au-
tumn bloom, So engaged was she that
did not hear his step, and it was not un-
til his hard voice grated on her ear that
she knew that she was trapped.

“Caught at last, You have given me
a pretty hunt, Angela.”

The violent start she gave effectually
carried out her purpose as regards the
honeysuckle, which snapped in two un-

(Contirued on page eight.)
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EDITORIAL NOTES.

Wiiex Tue GazerTE made the assertion
that there was a large number of un-
licensed dogs in the city, some of the
city officials who collect information re-
specting dogs were very indignant.
Since citizens have ascertained that the
law respecting the licensing of dogs was
to be carried out more licenses than ever
before have been taken out. It is time
the law for impounding the vagrant dogs
of the city was carried out. - There is no
good reason why one man should be
compelled to take out a license and
another be allowed to keep a dog with-
out paying the legal fee therefor.

SomeraING should be done by the Com-
mon Council to decrease the balance
against the police account. For years

_ this account has been overdrawn and the

balance against it is not decreasing.
Either the expenditures should be cut
down or the assessment should be in-
creased until the police account is put
on a proper basis. It seems most diffi-
cult to cut down a balance against an ac-

“count. The truth of this assertion is

painfully evident in the present condi-
tion of the general revenue, police, fire,
and street accounts none of which will
have a cent to their credit to commence
the year with.
Toe Women’s Christian Temperance
Union have taken up the reformatory
matter. Itis to be hoped that now the
agitation has been renewed the Evangli-
cal alliance will take the matter up again
and endeavor to bring the question to a
satisfactory conclusion. It does not re-
quire a large amount of money, and these
two bodies who deal exclusively with
moral questions should be able to inter-
est the proper authorities, and obtain a
grant sufficient to pay the expenses of
maintaining such an institution. There
is nothing so much wanted in this prov-
vinee as a well managed reforiatory.
i S

Tur Common Council 11.1& decided by

“a majority vote to put down a small

piece of asphalt sidewalk on Wentworth
street. That the walk was a necessity is
admitted by everyone, but Alderman
Peters did right when he objected to
new work being undertaken at present.
A liberal grant was made in the beginn-
ing of the ;ear for asphalt sidewalks—
quite as large as was then warranted by
the condition of the street account and
the increasing of this grant is establish-
ing a wrong principle and a dangerous
precedent. We are still suffering from
the evils of over expenditure in the past
and it is tims to call a halt.

1 OxE of the most prodigious engineer-

ing projects now on the tapis is that for
tunneling the Rocky Mountains under
Tray’s Peak, which rises no less than
fourteen thousand four hundred and
forty-one feet above the level of the sea.
It is stated that at four thousand four
hundred and forty-one feet below the
peak, by tunneling from east to west for
twenty-five thousand feet direct, commu-
nication could be opened between the
valleys on the Atlantic slope and those
on the Pacific side. This would shorten
the distance between Denver in Colorado
and Salt Lake City in Utah, and conse-
quently the distance between the Mis-
souri River, say at St. Louis, and San
Frauncisco, nearly three hundred miles.

AMERICAN WOMEN AND MATERNITY

Dr. Hammond, the well-known New
York physician and novelist, has writ-
ten an excellent article to the New York
World on “Why do American Women
avoid Matrimony more than do the Wo-
men of Other Countries.” Says the
learned doctor: “It might be said with
reference to this question that it is by o
means certain that American Women are
to a greater extent than the women of
other countries dispesed to shun an ob-
ligation that they owe to the human
species. The sense of duty in this re-
spect is gradually becoming less iniper-
ative with the women of all civilized
countries. Very few consider it a duty
at all that they should undergo suffering
and discomfort in order that the State
may have its population increased. Their
chief regard is for themselves and their
own homes and they care little or noth-
ing for the body politic. The maternal
instinct is dying out before education
and refinement and is already in great
part succeeded by a factor which is noth-
ing more than an act of the intellect by
which the advantages and disadvan-
tages of maternity are fully considered
and by which a determination, affirma-
tive or negative, is arrived at in accord-
ance with the circumstances governing
each particular case.”

The causes assigned by Dr. Hammond
for this state of affairs are three in n.m-
ber,—first, a dosire for excitement,which
motherhood would curtail, and the po-
session of children would seriously in-
terfere with if not retard altogether.
The summer resort is, in this writer's
opinion, more largely responsible for
maternity as displayed by American
women than any other cause. On this
subject Dr. Hammond writes: “But to
return to the summer resorts, which
must be held to be largely responsible
for the changes which within the last
fity years have taken place in the women
of America. Here from the child of less
than a dozen years up to the age of ma-
turity, bedecked in silks and satins of
gorgeous hues and often blazing with
diamonds and other precious stones, they
assemble night after night in the ball-
room to engage in promiscuous dancing
with boys and men they have never met
before. They are sharp enough to per-
ceive that the wcmen fwith children
who are in the house cannot participate
in the gayeties and that they reczive lit-
tle attention. The lesson is one that
they never unlearn. They flirt with one
man after another, employing wiles
which excite] the astonishment of their
elders, while the mothers are either look-
ing after their babies or sitting in corners
feeling that a summons to attend one of
them may at any moment come, The
belles know that only rich men can pro-
vide them with the servépts requisite to
attend to the wants of children, but they
also know that rich men are few and far
between. Through these influences and
many others that might be mentioned,
an undue love for the frivolities of life is
engendered, and when marriage comes
the bride knows that with pregnacy and
childbirth, and the after care of children,
her ciddy days would be over, and that
she would sink into the humdrum exist-
ence she both hates and fears.”

The fault is placed at the door of the
parents who, desirous of seeing their
daughters shine in the sociai world en-
courage flirtations and sit on matromc-
nially inclined young men.

The doctor evidently does not approve
of the intellectual development of women
beyond certain limits. “Looking at the
matter still more broadly” he says: “we
shall not fail to perceive that the spirit
of independence with which many Ame-
rican women are imbued. and the desire
which actuates them to do nothing that
may restrict them in their liberty, exer-
cises a much greater influence over them
than either of the other factors mentioned.
They have in recent years arrived at the
point of regarding maternity as the one
circumstances of all others that is likely

| sentials of a theatre. First the building
}i8 not more than half large enough, and

| notice. A gauze screen while it will not

to keep them in bondage. They have ’
nearly succeeded in emancipating them- i
selves from the control of their hushands;

every year sees them approaching nearer : -
and nearer to the right of suffrage;

motherhood would make slaves of them;
a baby at their breasts’ would be a
greater tyrant than any they have escap-
ed; the very idea is horrible te them.”

WANTED AN OPERA HOUSE.

St. John wants an Opera House badly.
The Mechanics’ Institute is well enough
in its way, but it lacks many of the es-

to increase its size to the proper limits
would cost nearly as much as to build
an entirely new establishment. The

ceiling of the auditorium is too low,
while the stage is very inferior.

What we want is a building larger
than the Institute and of brick. Ex-
perience in other cities has demonstrat-
ed that an opera house or theatre should-
be as nearly fire proof as possible.
Everything used about the stage is of a
light character and easily set on fire. It
is therefore essential that proper fire
screens should be hung over the stage so
that they could be dropped at a minute’s

not stop a fire by putting it cut will de-

lay its progress long enough to allow the

audience an opportunity of escape. There

shouid be plenty of exits and these should

be so constructed that there could be no

collision between the people coming out

from different floors or balconies—in’
other words the upper balconies should

have independent exits from those be-

low. This was one great defect with the ;
old academy of music and the Institute,

also before it was rebuilt. It should be

centrally situated so as to be convenient

of access from all parts of the city.

There are several suitable sites obtain-
able. Mr. Dockrill has made several
offers of his property which is well
adapted for a theatre site and an effort
has been made to form a joint stock com-
pany to build the theatre on that site.
The meeting held last Monday night to
take the question of site into considera-
tion accomplished nothing. The atten-
dance was limited to a few and there
was not the go-aheadtiveness that should |
have characterized the meeting. It is
strange that when such unanimity of
opinion exists as to the need of an opera
house there should be so little real inter-
est displayed in the scheme.

It is to be hoped that before long the
various societies interested in the pro-
motion of the opera house will determine
what they can do. If all unite there
should be no difficulty in building the
right kind of a theatre.

His First Glass of Champagne.

[Milwaukee Sentinel.]

“Have you any champagne?”

The questioner was an awkward look-
ing fellow, apparently from the country;
the place a well-known Grand avenue
restaurant, and the time early Saturday
evening. Upon being answered in the
affirmative, he asked:

“Do you sell it by the glass?”

“No, sir, by the Dbottle,” replied the
waiter.

“All right. Please give me a bottie.”

The young man took a seat and the
wine was brought and uncorked in his
presence. Filling his glass after the
manner of a man emptying a bottle of
beer, he hesitatingly raised it to his lips;
then, after a moment’s  consideration, he
blew the froth from it and swallowed the
contents with one gulp. It was so good
that he repeated the dose until the bottle
was empty. The occupants of adjacent
chairs had meanwhile become interested,
and were watching the vigorous wine-
drinker with the keenest interest.
Apparantly satisfied with himself, he
called for a 10 cent cigar and puflfed away
contently. When he got ready to go he
handed the waiter a quarter. The Teu-
tonic beer-slinger gazed at the piece of
silver, and then at the countryman, in
undisguised amazement.

“Haven’t you forgotten the cham-
pagne?” said he.

“Certainly not. Take it out of the
quarter,” glibly answered the young
man. The waiter attempted to explain
that champagne was not a five cent drink,
but the innocent granger would have
none of it. Then the proprietor appeared
on the scene, and in terms that stirred up
the stagnant waters of the river demand-
ed the reason of the man’s conduct. The
embarrassed would-be blood pleaded
ignorance of the rules of high society,
paid his bill and retired to hide his con-
fusion from the amused crowd. The
proprietor then paralyzed everytody by
setting up the drinks all around.

—_— -~

Advertisers will find in THE
GAZETTE a superior meéium of
reaching the best and most de-
sirable class of customers.

AROUND AND ABOUT.

A Friendly Chat on a Number of Sub-
Jects of Passing Interest.
There does not seem to be any species
of amusement so popular in St. John as
the open air concerts on the public
squares. For four years the mayor of
the city (ex-mayors Jones and Grant)
provided the citizens with this amuse-
ment free of all cost. Ex-Mayor Deveber
did not follow in the footsteps of his pre-
decessors in this respect and mayor
Thorne has followed the precedent estab-
lished by Mr. Deveber. There is nothing
to compel the mayor of St. John to con-
tribute towards the enjoyment of the
citizens, but when that official is award-
ed a salary of $1600 per annum for per-
forming the duties of his office he should
see to it that the citizens get value for
their money. Mayor Thorne has proved
himself a good official. He has—it will
be general admitted done his duty fairly

‘and well. The salary—considering the

duties and responsibilities of the office
together with the population and wealth
of the city is a generous one, and -the
mayor would greatly add to his present
popularity by giving the citizens an
occasional free concert. Should he not
be able to see his way clear to do this
the council should take hold of the mat-
ter and pay the small amount that would
be necessary to furnish the citizens with
at least two free concerts every week
next year.
3 i

I met a gentleman the other day who
has had a long and successful business
experience in the United States. He is
resting in the provinces after his labors
and during his stay has come to the con-
clusion that St. John is a good place to
live and dobusiness in. “The trouble,” he
said, “with your people is that they do
not take hold of things with sufficient
vim. They are too easily discouraged at
the outset. I know how it has been in
my own experience. When I was a
younger man I started several new enter-
prises, and when they did not count up
as well as I expected at first I was dis-
appointed. But experience demonstrat-
ed that what I had thought was to be a
great failure, after the first few months
trial, turned out to be a great success.
Since then I haye always worked away
no matter how discouraging’ the affair
looked, and my experience has been that
hard work always tells in the end.
There is not the slightest use in a man
being discouraged at the outset, let him
persevere. I do no know much about
your business here, but I am of opinion
that many things you have started have
been allowed to collapse because the
people who had taken hold of them be-
came scared and dropped them, most
likely when by holding on a few months
longer they would have succeeded. You
have a fine city and a splendid location
for trade. There is no reason whatever
that the business of the city could not be
made to boom. All you want is lots of
pluck and perseverence.” There is a
great deal of truth in what this genteman
says. In my own exygerience I know of
of several industries that were allowed to
lapse when a little more effort would
bhave made them pay. No one makes
money at all he attempts to do—except-
ing in rare instances, but most failures
are due to lack of confidence on the part
of those who should encourage the in-
dustries in question, cr for want of pluck
on the part of those who have the
management of them.

* *
*

I have often been at a loss to know
what becomes of the old tins in which
fruit and vegetables are packed. The
canning business has attained wonder-
ful proportions in the last few years, and

‘| there is not a family which does not use

more or less of canned stuff every year.
Still, one sees but few old eans lying
about the streets, compared with a few
years ago, when one could always find
an oyster can when it was wanted. Per-
haps some use has been discovered for
old cans, but what value they can have is
more than I can determine ; but perhaps
some of my lady friends will be able to
solve the mystery. Certainly I cannot
without more information.
* . *

I was talking with a gentleman recent-
ly about the canned corned beef business
and he informed me that since the
poisoning cases occurred the sale of
pressed beef made in St. John has been
greatly interfered with. Instead of sel-
ling the domestic article canned beef
imported from Montreal is sold by the
grocers. It is absurd to suppose that the
imported article is any more wholesome
than that of domestic manufacture. I
have a personal knowledge of some of
the concerns who press beef in this city,
and from what I know I have no hesita-
tion whatever in stating that there is
very little pessibility of anyone being
poisoned in the future by eating pressed
beef. Every care is now takento pre-
vent a recurrence of poisoning cases, and
I think the people who eat the domestic
article are a good deal safer than those
who trust to the imported canned article.

* s *

What crowds of people walk out of
town on Sunday afternoons. Go where
you will any fine Sunday after-
noon and you will meet crowds
of city people enjoying a stroll
Fairville is a favorite locality for Sun-
day visitors. The scenery along the road

—particularly if the walk is extended !

through Carleton is the finest to be

found any where on the Bay of Fundy.

A few dollars expended on sidewalks by
the local authorities of Lancaster, Port-
land and Carleton would greately im-
prove the walking. Trees planted along
the road side would also be a great im-
provement. Some day when the people
get to properly appreciate the beauties of
the city and its suburbs all these things
will be done. But it is never too
soon to improve. Who will be the first
to take the initial step in this direction ?

Dixvy.

People 'l'aTked About.

Mrs. Langtry is fond] of surf bathing
and is a fine swimmer. Last week she
appeared on the beach at Long Branch
clad in a tight-fitting jersey suit of deep
black, tastefully trimmed with gold braid.
She dived through the billows with grace
and vigor, and swam out as far as the
end of the pier.

Buffalo Bill, accordlng to recent reports
from London, is not likely to return with
much money. Itis said that he made
an unfortunate contract with the mana-
gers of the American Exhibition to
something like the effect that he was to
receive one-third of the receipts of his
show, and assume all the expenses of it.
It is said that but for this the American
Exhibition would have scored a loss.

Queen Margherita of Italy asked King
Humbert at the opening of the season if
he thought her still young enough to
wear white muslin dresses. The king
did not answer at once, and his wife
gradually became worried at his silence.
At length, however, she received from
Paris six whites dresses of the finest
material and the most youthful style.
By such a delieate and practical method
did the gallant Humbert show his confi-
dence in his wife’s beauty.

Says London Life: “A lady visitor at
the hospital in which Ruck Taylor is now
recovering from the fracture of his thigh,
relates that when her visiting daycame she
asked to see him. She was informed by
the matron that the patient had been so
harassed by the constant and irrepressi-
ble flow of female visitors of all ranks
and ages, that in despair he had begged
to be removed to another ward and pro-
tected for evermore against the invasion
of these unknown and gushing admirers.”

It is an open secret to any woman who
has seen her or who has even examined
her photographs attentively, that Queen
Victoria, although she arrays herself in
mourning, wears the richest and choicest
materials, but the unobtrusive American
mind has not allowed itself to dwell on
her majecty’s underclothing. Now an
English newspaper proclaims that the
very finest of pink-white silk stockings
are reserved for her. The same firm
sends hose to the pope, hut they are
very thick and cream-white, like his
slippers,

Emperor William received a large mail
at Gastein, the letters from the members
of his family alone being very numerous.
It is related that immediately on his
arrival he found on his table ¢ letter ad-
dressed in very large characters, which
proved to he from the hand of his five-
year-old great-grandson William. . An
inclosure by his mother assured the em-
peror that no one had dictated or even
looked at the letter, the first production
of the writer. “I fully believe it,” the
emperor smiling said, “for if she had
seen it she would not have allowed it to
be sent. In six lines my great-grandson
makes nine demands.”

Fay Templeton, the pretty opera bou-
fliste who has disappeared from the Lon-
don and New York paragraphs lately, has
just made her appearance in the San
Francisco streets and theatres. She
looks handsomer and more dashing than
ever, and has attained considerable no-
toriety since she played her engagement
at the Bush Street Theatre three or four
years ago. La belle Templeton elopes
from the stage now and then, and is
somewhat addicted to marriage, but it is
not announced whether or not she is
making a wedding journey in California.

The New Baby.

What strange little man ean this be,
8o weird and so wizened and wise ?
What mystical things has he seen
With those wide-opened wondering eyes ?

What treasures untold, from what lands,
Do his soft baby fingers enfold ?

What word does_he bring from afar,
This stranger so young, yet so old ?

Does he bring us some message from spheres
Unheard of, from worlds we know not—
Starry countries we dwell In, mayhap.
As habies, and now have forgot ?

Who can tell what he knows, what he (hinks?
He says not a word, but he looks,
Ina minute, more wisdom, I’11 swear,
Than is shut in the biggest of books,
—Mary Norton Bradford.
e
September.

Here's a lyrie for September,

Best of all months to remember :
Month when summer breezes tell
What has happened wood and dell,
Of the joy the year has bronght
And the changes she has wrought,
She has turned the verdure red ;
In the blue sky overhead

She the harvest-moon has hung
Like a silver boat among

Shoals of stars—bright jewels set
In the carth’s blue coronet,

She has brought the orchard’s fruit
To repay the robian’s flute

Which has gladdened half the year
With a music liquid clear;

And she makes the meadow grass
Catch the sunbeams as they pass,
Till the autumn’s floor is rolled
Wilh a fragrant cloth of gold.

—Frank Dempster Sherman.

JUST RECEIVED !

JUBILEE BELLS,
GIPSY POTS, TINKER POTS,
TRIPOD EASELS, BRASS EASELS,
BRASS ORNAMENTS for Trimming,
BRASS MATCH SAFES,
BRASS INK STANDS,
WOOD and BRASS CABINET and
PHOTO FRAMES.
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,
CUTLERY, PURSES,
LUNCH and MARKET BASKETS,
POCKET BOOKS, :
AU the above goods will be sold at
very low prices at

WATSON & CO'S,

Cor. Charlotte and Union Streets.

AGENTS FOR

Royal Famj}y Giparette

We have on hand a fine Assortmefiilie.

Choice Havana Cigars

Which we will Sell low to the Trade.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL,

84 KING STREET.

A FULL STOCK OF

Harness of all Kinds,

WORKING OR DRIVING.
—ALSO—

HORSECOLLARS

Of a superior make and quality.
WHIPS, HORSE BRUSHES, &o.
T. FINLAY,

227 Union Street, St. John, N, B

Medical HaII'

,,.;Aﬁ.__....

R. D. McARTHUR,
Drogeist and  Apothecary,

59 Charlotte Street,
SAINT JOHN. N. B.
FINE DRUGS and CHEMICALS,
MATERIA MEDICA,

DRUGGISTS’ SUNDRIES,
PERFUMERY, BRUSHES,
SOAPS, COMBS, Ete.

Remedy for Potato Bugs.

I have for sale at Low Rates to Cashi
i Customers

500 Ibs. PURE PARIS GREEN

In one pound Tins,

R. D. McARTHUR,

Medical Hall, No. 59 Charlotte Street,
Opp. King Square.

Nerve and Stomach Tonig,

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

Pruggist, St. John.
110 PRINCE WM. ST.

W. HAWKER, Esq., Druggist,
ete., St. John, N. B.:

DEARr Sir,—Last year I came home from a fish-
ing trip with a fearful Cought and Cold, and took
all the medicine I conld think of, to no purpose.
I was told that I had Bronchitis, and was done for.
A friend eame to see me, and said he would send
to St. John for your Balsam of Tolu and
Wild Cherry, which he had great faith in,
After taking a dose or two the Bronchitis left, and
I have not been troubled with it or a cold since.
1t was so wonderful in my case that I sent to you
for a dozeun, and since that I have had seyeral lots.
I believe it to be the most valuable medieine in
Canada, having noted its effects in a number of
bad cases that have been cured by it.

Yours truly,
C. E. BOARDMAN,

Milltown, St. Stephen, N. B

PICTURES FRAMED

With the best
MOULDING ONLY.

On account of light expense I am pre-
pared to give lower prices on

Picture Framing,
Looking Glasses,
Picture Mouldmgs,
Mirror Plates,
—and—
Fancy Goods,

Than any other Dealer in the City.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
Call or write and get our quotations on the above,

W. BRUCKHOF,

102 KING STREET,
Over Mr. Clark’s Drug Store.

SAMUEL E. DAILEY,
Gold, Silver and Nickel Plater,

MANUFACTURER OF
FINE GE, SLEIGH AND HARNESS
RO Gy PIHOIRO-PLATER i
nlkmd*ofM ETALS.
d and Replated. Such
T O e . o
All Orders prompt dy attended to and Good Work-
manship Guarantee

242 Union Steet, St. John, N, B.

| SSALIB
y

4




- MC2397

¥

L~

» despatch.

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN. N. B.. SEPR. 10,

POOR DOCUMENT

1887.

Miessrs, DEFOREST & MARCH

having secured the services of a Superior
Cutter,

Mr. WM. CHRISTIE,

of Glasgow, Scotland, who has had ex-
perience in the Old Country as well as
in the United States, are now
prepared to turn out

First-Class Work

in all the Branches of
TAITLORING.
SATISFACTION Guu:_astnmm :

No. 42 King "Street,
FOR LADIES’
EVENING WEAR!

Ladies’ Pink Satin Oxfords.
Ladies’ White Satin Oxfords.
Ladies’ Cream Satin Oxfords.
Ladies’ Pale Blue Satin Oxfords.
Ladies’ White-Satin Slippers.
Ladies’ Kid Slippers

In endless variety at

WATERBURY & RISING,

34 King and 212 Union Streets.
— T ELI

SCOTTISH UNION
& NATIONAL
INSURANCE Co.,

Gl - S
EDINBUTGH..
CAPITAL, - - - - - $£30,000,000.00
TOTAL ASSETS, - - - $85338362.46

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur-
rent Rates.

D. R. JACK, Resident Agent,

—OFFICE—
Room 3, Pugsley's Building, Corner Prince Wm.
and Princess Streets.

; ; ‘
TAKE PHOTOS IN

iy AR
7 =k

'CLOUDY WEATHER

BRIGHTEST DAY.
INSTANTANEOUS PROCESS.

Z&¥-We invite all to call at our Studio and
inspect our Work. .

W. BRUCKHOF & CO,,
Cor. King and Charlotte Streets,

(Entrance 75 Charlotte Street.

Ecranuisnep 1846.

<M. N. POWERS,
Cofi . Caske Waverooms,

OLD STAN

77 and 79 PRINCESS STREET,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Coffin : Casket Materials

OF ALL KINDS,

For Sale at Lowest Prices,
Orders in the City and County attended to with

ROBT.CBOURKE&

HATS. CAPS & FURS,

63 Charlotte Street,
sSt. JOHN, N. B.

R.O'SHAUGHNESSY & Co,,

MANUPACTURERS OF

Trunks, Satctels, Bags, Valises, &c.
(McLaughlan Building,)
83 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Society Boxes and Canvas Covers Made to order.
Sample and Express Work a Specialty.

FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS.

WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES OF
THE HUMOROUS PRESS WRITE

Paragraphs from 3 Great Number of
Places and About a Great Number.
of Subjects.

It is always easy to detect the novice
among female bathers before she enters
the water, especially if she is young and
stylish.  She has had her bathing dress
made to order, and there a dozen or so
tucks in its skirt. When once the water
has reached her waistshe seems paralyz-
ed. At last she turns her head around
to see who it is that is pressing down
upon her shoulders. It is nobody, and
in course of time she realizes that those
tucks have made that bathing dress as
heavy as lead. Watch for her next day
and she will be seen going in to bathe
without tucks.—[New York Times.

“Yes,” said the good Boston lady, “my
son lives out in Dakota, and is, I think,
doing a good work for his town.” “Is he
in the minstry?” Oh, no; but he has
b2en running a bank there for the last
five years—a savings bank, I take it—
and must certainly do a great deal to-
ward preventing the poor people from
spending their money foolishly, as I
know he is very enthusiastic about any-
thing of the kind, and says his bank
sometimes_has more business than it can
do. But the poor boy has discourage-
ments after all; only last week he wrote
about one of his dealers stealing $50 of
the rake-off, whatever that may be.—
[Dakota Bell. :

You must not go down to church to-
morrow evening with less than two bits
in your pocket. You cannot expect to
get a gocd sermon, fine music, and see
the array of Kingston’s beauty and fash-
ion for less than 25 cents. The old nickel
don’t go. It is a two bit ante.

He (despondently]: Tt seems useless
to struggle any !ongeragainsta cruel fate.
Your father refnses his consent to our
union, my salary is but §7 per week, and
your brother threatens to thrash me at
the first opportunity. I will not conceal
from you the fact that I losing hope, and
have more than once ‘thought of suicide.

She (pausing before’a brilliantly light-
ed saloon); Adelbert, I don’t blame you.
Listen; you have often told me of the
fatal effects of the ice cream of to-day.
I see you follow me by your pailing
cheék, Iet us go in here. In a short
time all will be over. We will die to-
gether.

“Papa, does:z stand for ‘zic’ 2”

“Why, there isn’t any such word as
‘zie, my son.”

“Qh, yes, there is! don’t you remem-
ber ? When you say, ‘Ple zic scuze me "’
Said the same little boy: “If i-n spells
in, I suppose n-i spell out.”[—Epoch.

It is not every Irish carman who will
thus answer your curious inquiries:
“Who lives there my man?” Misther
O’Hara surr; but he’sdead.” “Is he long
dead ?” “No, surr; if he lived till to-
morra, he'd be dead just three weeks.”"—
[London Truth.

It has been discovered that the aver-
age length of time that the $12,000 a
year clergyman is able to work without
becoming a physical wreck and having
to be sent abroad is seven months. The
$10,000 man can stand it eight months;
he who receives $7,000 nine months; the
£5,000 preacher’ ten months—and so on;
but the man on a $500 salary works right
along all the year round and don’t break
down. Who can explain this >—(Tid
Bits.

Doctor—Did you give the patient that
while powder at ten o’clock.

Nurse—Yes, sir.

Doctor—And the liquid at 11 ?

Nurse—No, sir.

Doctor—Didn’t? You rascal, you. I
want it understood that my orders are o
be obeyed. Why did you not give the
liquid? Answer me!

Nurse—The rpatient died at 10.45.—
[Omaha Herald.

Mistress—Lena, who is that man you
have in the kitchen?

Lena—Aw, dot vas my cousin shoost
come over from Munchen.

Moriarty (in next room, sotto voce—
Arrah, but it’s a nate little colleen yez

are, Lena! But howly murther! The |

old woman’s comin’ in here herself.
[Tablean.]—[Tid-Bits.

First Omaha Girl—Clara Stuckup’s

father gave her a magnificent diamond

ring for her birthday present. I suppose
she’ll be around with it putting on airs.

Second Omaha Girl—She won’t put on |

any airs over me. I have a new ring,
too. See here.

“But her ring is diamond.”

“No matter; she’ll feel sick when she
sees this. It's an engagement ring.’—
[Omaha World.

e

Mrs. Langtry is very seriously offended
with the critics of California, and denies
specifically that she wears a wig, dyes
her hair, or has at all gone off in
beauty or style. The New York critics
pat her soothingly and say, “There !
There !” but do not dispute their Califor-

nian confreres.

GOSSIP OF TOWN AND COUNTRY.

Some Things the Gazette Wanderer
Thinks Worth Talking About.

Ald. L. C. Macnutt of Fredericton who
is claimed to be one of the best looking
young men of the Celestal city has at
last been secured in the matromonial
net. Larry, as his friends call him, is
one of the few newspaper men who go
into society, and his advertures while
seeking a wife would prove interesting if
all the details were published. Macnutt
is a good fellow and has scores of friends
both inside and outside the journalistic
guild, all of whom will wish him and his
bride all the success imaginable.

The newspaper men of the city had
quite a busy time last Sunday night in-
vestigating the alleged harbor murder
mystery. It does the boys good to have
a little run once and a while. - For sever-
al months St. John has been devoid of
sensational happenings, and while the
boat mystery did not pan out very well
it gave them an opportunity to stretch
their legs.

Postmaster Willis who has been seri-
ously ill for some weeks past is reported
to be greatly improved. He will be able
to resume active duty in a short time
again.

The bazaar in aid of St. Peter's Church,
Portland, is drawing well. A number of
elections are in progress to determine
the popularity of various persons with
the frequenters of the bazaar. So far
our friend John Boden stands highest as
the most popular young lawyer, while
Mr. John Connor is likely to carry off the
palm as the most popular alderman in
Portland. Both young men are deserv-
ing of their popularity which no doubt
will be abundantly proved before long in
some other way than by an election in a
bazaar.

" Bishop Sweeny does not let the grass
grow under his feet when he starts a
new enterprise. A week ago the public
learned that he intended building a
Charity Hospital on Sydney street. The
contract has been let and shortly the
building will be in progress of erection,
and by next spring ready for opening.
Under the direction of the present Bishop
the Catholics of St. John have erected
many buildinge, but none that is likely
| to be more useful than the Charity Hos-
pital which will no doubt furnish the
means for many to end their days in
peace.

“Gone to the Registry Office. Come
up,” was the legend a good natured law-
yer hung on his door in Pugsley’s build-
ing the other day.

Deputy Common Clerk Wardroper is
away on his vacation. He is missed by
the frequenters of the City Hall

Alexander. E. Sweet, of Texas Siftings,
was born on Sewell street in this city.
His father Ja.ues R. Sweet was a native
of Bridgetown, N. 8., and married a Miss
James, of Bridgetown. After his removal
to St. John James R. Sweet did business
as a merchant on Prince William street,
opposite Chubb’s Corner. After leaving
St. John Mr. Sweet moved to San Antonio,
Texas, of which place he was Mayor.
He was also Colonel in the Confederate
army during the war of the rebellion.

The Globe is to publish a two page
supplement this evening. = This is a sign
of enterprise on the part of the only even-
ing paper in St. John, and will no doubt
be approciated by the public.

Joseph Wheelock, the millionaire, pro-
prietor of the St. Paul Pioneer Press is a
native of Bridgetown, N. S. He went
West about 1850 and has grown up with
the country until he has become one of
the wealthiest men in the Northwest.

St. Jobn is the best site on this conti-
nent for a dry dock, but no capitalist
has yet been found to avail himself of
the great natural advantages and build
a dock. Surely the opportunity will not
be neglected much longer.

Chief of Police Marshall, although
| well advanced in years, enjoys perfect
{ health. He is rarely absent from duty
! on account of sickness. The chief is a
strong believer in lemons as a preventa-
tive of disease, and it is an unusual
thing to find him without a lemon in his
hand during the hot days of summer.
He is also very fond of flowers, and a
small bouquet always adorns his desk.

Editor - Spooner, of the Kings County
! Record has proved that he is a man of
| pluck. Just when he had his paper
! ready to issue a fire burned up his office,
‘ destroying his press and a portion of his
material. Mr. Spooner was discouraged,
but not disheartened. He got another
| office and on Thursday last got his forms
| ready and brought them down to Saint

| John and had his printing done in the

| city through the courtesy of manager
| Sterling of the Sun. The Record makes
| a good appearance and deserves the sup- |
port of King County people generally. It!
is sure to succeed.

(Chamberlain Sandall isone of the most
industrious of public officials, He is al-
ways tobe found athis post and although |
the outer door of his office is closed at 4 |
o’clock, the chamberlain rarely leave his |
books until 6 o’clock, The work of the
| chamberlain’s office has never been bet-
ter perfoi med than during the incumben-
cy of the present head of the department.
Mr. D. R. Willet the clerk in the office is
an able assistant to the chamberlain.

The contractor for cleaning the streets
is deserving of great praise for the manner
in which he has performed his work this
year. The streets of St. John have never
been so clean before as they haye been

this summer.

A NEWPORT NEREID.
Natatory Flirtation as Seen Through
a Borrowed Telescope.

[Maud Howe's Newport Letter in Boston Trans-

seript.]

Yesterday I passed an hour on the sea
sands watching the cool berry-green
whaves frothing into foam flowers as they
broke on the hard white shore, looking
at the bathers as the passed to and from
their cabins, and the swimmers buffet-
ing with waves or quietly swimming in
the deep water beyond.

. A canoe propelled by a vigorous young
man carries as passenger a girl who is
pretty and young, if we may judge by
appearances. She leans back in the
canoe with the air of a Venice Victrix;
every movement of her small head and
little, light body bespeaks the tyranny
of youth and beauty. He has yielded to
the tyrant, the reigning belle of the hour,
we see that even from the shore, by the
intent,rapt manner with which he watch-
es her slightest movement. She is a
good swimmer, as well as a good dancer,
as is shown by a little trick she plays
upon her componion.

She attracts the attention to something
on the shore, and when his head is turn-
ed away leaps from the canoe with a
quick movement upsetting the light bark
and tumbling her escort all unexpocted-
ly into the water. He sinks, rises, catch-
es his paddle and, tossing it into the
empty canoe, starts in pursuit of the
water-nymph, whose strong,quick strokes
have carried her well away from him.

He swims after her, first on his back®
then on his side, then like a wind-mill,
whirling his arms round and round and
making a great splashing and to-do in
the green water, which heaves in soft,
unbroken billows beyond the line where
the waves break.

He is gaining on her, slowly and surely
and at last they are neck and neck.

Her head, innocent of disfiguring bath-
ing cap or hat, is lifted well out of the
water. The sun strikes her bright hair
and her glistening white throat; he ie
well up with her now, and throws about
her neck a delicate chain of brown sea-
weed which he has caught as it floated
past him, and then, being overtaken, she
turns about they both swim back to their
canoe.

All this incident I have watched
through the powerful field-glass lent me
by a friend who comes to claim the glass,
and I see no more of the little matinee
performance by two unknown actors.

<
e

Not So Bustic as He Looked.

[Dallas News.]

He was decidedly rustic in appearance
and would pass anywhere for a cowboy.
He was taking a dry smoke as he board-
ed the train at Abilene. He took a seat
near some Dallas men and drew from his
pocket a box of safety matches. He took
one of the matches from the box, crossed
his legs and swiped the match across
his thigh three or four times, but failing
to ignite it threw it down and took
another, which he put through the same
ordeal with precisely the same result.
This time he uttered a cuss word and se-

1lected a fresh match, the end of which

he carefully examined before raking it
on his breeches. This match also failed
to strike fire, and the man swore some
more and broke a half dozen matches in
quick succession. One of the Dallas men,
who had been watching him, said :

“My friend, you have to strike those
matches on the box.”

“Who is doing this, anyhow ?” and he
went on breaking matches faster than
ever. Nobody interrupted him until he
had wasted the whole box of matches
without getting a light. He then ran his
hand in his pocket and fished out another
box of the same brand and commenced
on it. The same Dallasite again spoke
to him of the folly of wasting matches 1n
that style, and told him that he might
try until the crack of doom and he never
could strike a match of that make unless
he raked it across the box.

“P’ll bet you $10 I can ?” said the un-
successful match-striker.

“T'll take the bet,” replied the Dallas
man. The money was put up, the young
man went to the glass and rubbed the
match on it, and it ignited. The green
young man lighted his cigar, took in the
money, smiled a dry, sardonic, Mephis-
tophefean grin and said something about
the ruinous consequences of “betting on
another fellow’s trick.”

= Sl

Warm Her Heart With Hearty Words,

[Our Dumb Animals.]

Praise your wife, man; for pity’s sake
give her a little encouragement; it won't
hurt her. She don’t expect it; it will
make her eyes open wider than they
have for these last ten years; but it will
do ler good for all that, and you, too.

. There are many women to-day thirsting

for a word of praise—the language of en-
couragement. You know that if the floor
is clean labor has been performed to
make it so. You know that if you can
take from your drawer a clean shirt
whenever you want it somebody’s fingers
have toiled. Why don’t you come out
with a hearty “Why, how pleasant you
make things look, wife,” or “I am obliged

to you for taking so much pains.” If
you gave one hundred and sixtieth part
of the compliments you almost choked
them with before they were married ; if
vou would stop the badinage about whom
you are going to have when number one

is dead (such things wives may laugh at, |

but they sink deep sometimes), fewer
women would seek for other sources of
happiness.

NOTICEH.

We take pleasure in informing our Customers and
the Public that we are now prepaved to take orders for

all kind of

FUR WORK.

SEAL=ASTRACHAN JACKETS

A SPECIALTY.
P. S.---Parties requiring Furs Dyed, Altered or
Reparred, &c., will find it to their advantage in leaving
their orders as early as possible so as to ensure an

early delivery.

MANKS & CO.,

57 King Street, St. Jolin, N. B.

Mid-Summer Sale of
READY-MADE CLOTHING !

WM. J. FRASER,

—OF THE—

ROYMCLOTHINGSTORE

47 KING STREET.
Is offering immense inducement in the way of

LOW PRICES -— AND — GOOD CLOTHING
FOR MEN AND BOYS.

'ishing to dispose of all the SUMMER STOCK before Septem-
ber, he has reduced the prices on all the Stock of

MENS’' AND BOYS' CLOTHING.
COME FOR BARGAINS.

WM.J. FRASER,
One Door above Royal Hotel.

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL : GENERALMETAL MERCHANT
AND

Manufacturer,

OFFICE AND WAREHOURE, Robertson’s New Building,

Cor. Mill and

WILLIAM GREIG,

Union Streets.
- Manager.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE.

Retail Department, 60 Prince Wm. Street.

We ask attention to our full and complete
stock of Builders’, Houskeepers’
and Fancy

HARDWARE,

Plated Ware,
Fancy Goods, Cutlery, &o.,

Bought in the European, American and
Home Markets, and which we are
prepared to sell at Lowest Possi-
ble Prices. We claim to have

One of the Largest Assortments

of goods in above lines in the
Maritime Provinces.

THE LEADING LINES ARE

Housekeepers' Goods,

In Tinware, Agate Ware, Ironware,

Granite Ware, Cutlery, etc., |

EVERY VARIETY OF GOODS IN

ELECTRO-PLATED WARE,

In the Latest English and American
pitterns.
We mention Novelties in this Line in Sirap
BowLs, Biscurr Boxes, CAsTERS, ETC., in New
Designs and Colors.

BUILDERS HARDWARE,

In all its Extensive Variety.

Constantly kept in stock: the newest and latest
ditions in this branch. .

CUTLERTY,

From the leading English Manufacturers.
BIRD CAGES,
BRUSHES, of all kinds,
| " CLOTHES WRINGERS,
BRACKETS,
GARDEN TOO

LS,
BRONZES, CLOCKS,
PURSES, PLUSH GOODS,

Great variety in Plated Spcons, Forks,
2 -

&e., &e 2

Croquet, Lawn Tennis,
CRICXETING GOODS,
Fishing Tackle, Gas Globes.
AGENTS FOR

| Archer & Pancrast Gas Fixtures,
—AND—
FAIRBANKS & CO’S.,

 Celebrated Scales.

CLARKE,KERR & THORNE

60 PRINCE WILLIAM STREET.

PIANOS & ORCANS,

The Best and Cheapest,
SOLD ON EASY TERMS OF PAYMENT.

Small Musical Instruments, Strings;: Kinds.

PICTURE
of all

TFTRAMING
Kinds.

BEgravings, Chromos, Mirrors, &c.

4 Chariotte Street, =

WM. MURPHY & Co.,

- St. Johm, N. B.
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Branch of Tea Plant

FIVE O°CLOCK TEA.

Lovers of a cup of really fine Tea will be glad
to know that T. WILLTAM BELL, 88 Prince Wm.
Street, has recently imported an EXTRA CHOICE
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this
market, and which he is offering in 6. 128. and
201, caddies. -

PUGSLEY BUILDING,
COR. PRINCE Wl__i PRINCESS STS.
DIRECTORY.

Ground Floor—on Prince Wm. Street.

Halifax Banking Company.
%lv. xli{. Fiim. Vf')ine Metmlunt.
.. Hawker, Druggist.
W. A. Lockhart, Aucti & G
Merchant. ;
Third Floor—Entranee from Prinecess St
Roous 1, 2, 3—D. R. Jack, North British &
Mercantile Ins.Co.,and Spanish Vice-Consul
“ 4,5,6—C. A. Stockton, Barrister, etc.
“ 7 Herbert W, Moore, Attorney-at-Law, and
Stanley Kierstead, Attorney-at-Law.
“ 8—E. G. Kaye, Barrister, etc., and
J. Sidney Kaye, Agt. koys! Ins. Co.
¢ §—James J. Knm Q. C., Barrister, ete.
“ 10, 11—Charles Donerty, Barrister, ete., and
. Masterin Eqult{..
12,13—E. H. MacAlpine, Barrister, ete
Master in Equity. "
14 & 14§—Charles L. Richards, Barrister,
Commissioner for State Massachusetts.
Second Floor.
Rooxs 15,16—News Room, C. H. Fisher,Preprietor
«"17, 18, 19—C. N. Skinner, Q. C., Barrister, &¢
and R. C. Skinner, Judge of Probates.
“ 90,21, 22—Hanington, Millidge & Wilson,
Barristers, ete. ;
* 23—Board_ of Fire Underwriters, Peter
Clinch, Secretary. ‘i
“ 24, 25—G. Herbert Lee, Barrister, etc.
¢« 26—Office of Coadjutor Bishop of Canada.
“ 97, 28—. Sidney Smith, Barrister, Solicitor
Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural (emetery.

Third Floor.

Rooxs 29, 30—The Dominion Safety Fund Life As-
sociation, J. DeW. Spurr, President.
b :ﬂ-—Arl(l:.h_ C. John Dunn, Governmental

itect,
“ 93 34—(. Anthony Davis, Barrister, etc.
“ 35—Wm. J. Brophy, Janitor, etc.

Top Floor.

Rooxs 35 to 45—Occupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print-
ing Establishment.

MACHINE
Repairing & Refitting

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

“

Promptly Attended to at

E. S, STEPHENSON,

53 SMYTHE ST.

N. B.--Scales a Specialty.’

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.

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

FACTORY :

35 and 37 WATERLOO ST.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

WANTED.

50,000 MEN to

WANTED. — have their Collars

and Cuffs launderied atmlzfcm's SteaM LAUNDRY.

RE;A.DI

Mince [Meat, Pressed Corned Beef, Pressed
Tongue, Sausages, Bolognas. Head Cheese,
Sugar-Cured Hams, Roll Bacon, Lard,
Fresh and Salt Meats, Poultry,

egetables, &c.

T. W. SEEDS,

15 WATERLOO ST

" T. YOUNCLATUS,

Direct Importer.
MEN’S BOYS'T\TD 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 hought
at Greatly Reduced Prices, in order, if possible, to
clear my winter stock out hefore the season closes.

Also, a full line of

Gents’ Furnishings,

Comprising White Dress Shirts, Underclothi
Overshirts, Trunks, Vafises. et.cr. e

T am also makin, clothinsg to order from m
large and well selected Scotch and Englisf‘;

Cloths. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Terms Reason- |-

able.

City Market Clothing Hall,

.1 Charlotte Street.

K VISION.

By hands invisible I was caught

Up to a rare and dizzy height,

Hard by the places where are wrought
The miracles of the Infinite.

The springs of the world were set in play
Before me, and I looked far down

The sapphire reaches that stretch away
Through starry spaces to the Unknown:
Felt Earth’s fine heart b'ats rise and fall,
Had power conferred to apprehend

The immortal longings which ascend
From burdened breasts in hut and hall;
Saw how human instinct shoots

1ts loving fibers all abroad,

Firm grappling with its deepest roofs
The restful soils ordained of God.

A YOUNG NAPOLTON.

I

“When is it tobe?’ .

I asked John Strong this question be-
cause he was my intimate friend. He had
told me all about his engagement with
Varina Vincent, the pretty school teacher.
He had opened his heart to me, and I felt
that I had the right to ask when the wed-
ding would take place.

To my surprise Strong’s handsome face
clouded and he paused for a moment be-
fore making a reply.

“To tell you the truth,” he said, ‘‘we
do not see our way clear to an early mar-
riage. We are both poor, but we are
young and can afford to wait.”

I said nothing, but I could not help
thinking. In asmaH town like Cotton-
ville Strong was regarded as a very pros-
perous young man, He had saved a few
thousand dollars, and his salary was the
highest paid to any one in the place.
Only a few years before Strong had en-
tered a country store as a clerk on starva-
tion wages. He had advanced steadily
until he had become the cashier of the
only bank in Cottonville.

“I have dome pretty well,”’ resumed
Strong, giving me a keen glance, ‘“‘but I
do not know exactly how I stand. Some
of my investments may turn out well, or
they may ruin me. Besides, I have bor-
rowed some money."’

“That is what I cannot understand,’” I
interrupted. ‘‘You are prospering, and
yet you borrow money for speculations.
That is not wise.””

Strong laughed, and threw his head
back proudly.

¢‘Old fellow, you don’t know my plans,’’
he answered; ‘I have never made a fail-
ure yet. I have the gift of seeing farther
ahead than most people, and I am going
to utilize it. I borrow money, but I know
where to place it. I don’t venture be-
yond my depth. Debt is a blessing under
some circumstances. The most successful
nations and individuals go the deepest in
debt.”

It was useless to argue with Strong. In
our debating society he had always come
off victor in every discussion. Self poised,
well equipped and magnetic, there were
few men, or women either, that he could
not win over to his side.

‘‘Varina understands me,”’ he said.
¢She is willing to wait. She knows that
it is best for us both.”’

‘““Well, my young Napoleon,’”” I re-
marked, ‘I hope that one of your brill-
iant, speculative campaigns will satisfy
your ambition, and that you will then
settle down and marry and take life as
you find it. Only a few men find the
short cuts to fame and fortune, and it is
dangerous to seek them.’’

Everybody in Cottonville called Strong
the yousg Napoleon of business. His
brilliancy, his rapid intuition, his imperi-
ous ways, and the fact that his classic
features resembled somewhat those of the
great Corsican, had fixed the name on
him when he was in his teens. And he
liked it. All men like to think that they
resemble heroes and conguerors.

IIL.

“Twenty thousand dollars-profit in cot-
ton futures!”

It was a big thing for Cottonville. But
the young Napoleon took it quietly. He
was not surprised, he said to his inquiring
friends. He had felt certain that he would
make a ten strike.

“I am off for New York,'’ said Strong,
the next day after the intelligence of his
good fortune had reached him. ‘‘Goodby,
old fellow.”’

“But when are you coming back?’ I
asked, holding him by the hand.

“Oh, I don’t know. I can't very well
say at present.’’

“There is Varina!” I exclaimed. ‘‘Ah,
Isec. After your return there will be a
wedding.”

“Don’t bother me with that subject
now,’’ snapped my friend; ‘‘my head is
full of important business matters, and I
must go to New York. There is no way
out of it. It is all right with Varina. Of
course I am coming home as soon as I
possibly ‘can, but I have an opportunity
of getting on the inside in Wall street,
and I must go.”’

“Getting on the inside?"’

“Yes, I said so. But you know nothing

| aboutspeculation and care less. I mean

just this: I have some {riends there who
will put me up to something that will pay
better than any of mmy past ventures.”

‘‘My dear friend,”” 1 urged, ‘““why not
let well alone? With your present start
you will soon be the richest man in Cot-
tonville.”

“In Cottonville!’’ Lc sneered. ‘‘There,
never mind that. I like the town and 1
am coming back. Geodby.”

People shook their heads at first. Ina |

few weeks their suspicions were confirmed.
Strong had plunged into the very vortex
of the speculative maelstrom in Wall
street, and it was not long before we
heard that he had made another lucky hit.

“Strong is a phenomenal genius in his
way."’ said Banker Jones to me oune day.
“‘I{e reads human nature at a glance, and
can adapt himself to any class of men, I
have no doubt that he is as much at home
among the New York capit: sas if he
had been ounc of ther alwa And he
will impress them, too, just as he im-
pressed people here.”’

I ventured to express a doubt.

t“You are mistaken,”’ said Jones.

¢“Have you never noticed a few rare men |
who scem to have nothing in common

with the people around them—men who,
from their birth, are cosmopolitan by na-
ture, with nothing provincial about them?
Strong is such a man. A stranger could
not tell from his appearance and con-
versation what part of the country he is
identified with. In New York, San Fran-
cisco or New Orleans he would be at
home. It is only here, where he was born,
that he appears to be altogether different
from his fellows.”

Banker Jones was something of a
philosopher and I had to yield to him.

I saw Varina every day. Sometimes I
was at the postoffice when she - called for
her mail, and I was always well pleased
to see her bend her pretty head and burry

off with a white envelope bearing the New -

York postmark, and addressed in the
handwriting so well known to me.

It was nearly a year before Strong re-
turned, and then it was only on a flying
visit. A special car bearing some of the

biggest railway magnates in the country
passed through. Strong was with the party,
but he left it, and spent half a day at his
old home. He was with Varina most of
the time and I saw him only a moment.

“No changes, I see,” said he in a curt
businesslike way, ‘‘not a house painted,
and not a hammer has been heard since I
left. Everything is just the same.””

“Varina, too?”’ I suggested.

“Yes, Varina, too,”’ he replied. ‘‘Poor
little thing. Do you know that she lacks
force of character?”’

¢ think nothing of the kind,” T an-
swered shortly, ‘‘she certainly has a great
deal of patience under trying circum-
stances, and there is some force of char-
acter ic that.””

Strong’s eyes fell, and he gave me &
parting clasp of the hand. He had to re-
join the railway kings at their next stop-
ping place. It was hard to tear himself
away, but it could not be helped.

His visit could not have been very sat-
isfactory to Varina, for from that time I
saw a change in her. Her face began to
have a weary, sad look, and she plodded
on with her school work, withdrawing
herself almost entirely from society. She
still received letters from New York, but
they were less frequent than formerly.

When Strong paid his next visit to Cot-
tonville, the following year, he was a
millionaire. This time he remained several
days, and was at his best. Everybody re-
marked that prosperity had not spoiled
him. He was devoted to Varina, but the
poor girl seemed to be in a dazed state.
She saw something in her lover that no
one else saw, a coldness that she alone
could detect. r

After his departure we all began won-
dering when the marriage would take
place. I had said nothing to Strong about
it, and he had not mentioned it to me.
Only once had he said anything that re-
motely referred to it.

‘‘You people call me a rich man,” he
said, ‘“‘and I suppose I am, but you do not
know how complicated my business is.

I am liable any night to go home a million |
or two richer or a wretched pauper. For |

God’s sake let speculation alone!”

I thought of Strong’s words often dur- ?

ing the next year. From time to time we
heard of his success. Everything that he
touched seemed to turn fo gold. Even in
New York men spoke of him as the young
Napoleon. o

It was an awful crash, and it carried
some of the proudest firms in the great
city down with it.

In our little village we could hardly re-
alize it. Surely Strong had been prudent
enough to save something out of the
wreck.

Our hope proved to be without founda-
tion. Not only had Strong’s entire fortune
been swept away, but he would have to
begin the world again owing fully a mil-
lion dollars.

The brave fellow bore up for a few days.
His conduct was so manly that there was
some talk of setting him upon his feet
again, and it was predicted that he would
retrieve his losses and make another for-
tune.

But the strain was too much. Finally
he staggered to his bed, and when he arose
from it, long weeks afterwards, his attack
of brain fever had dune its worst.

‘‘He is a mental wreck,’’ said Banker
Jones, who had just returned from New
York.

¢Is there no hope?”’

“None whatever. He will never regain
his senses. He may improve physically,
but his mind is gone forever.'’

““We must do something for him,” I
said. :

“‘Something has been done,” replied
Jones with very moist eyes. ‘‘Varina’'——

‘““What has she done?"’

“That noble woman, sir, went on to
New York with her uncle. They took
poor Strong and placed him in a private
asylum, where he will receive every care
and attention. You know that Varina
has given up her school and is living with
her uncle, who is going to make her his
heiress. Well, those two are going to
foot the bills and see to it that Strong is
taken care of as long as he lives.”’

# # * * * *

It was years afterward when I saw |

Strong for the first time since his misfor-
tune.

Business had called me to New York,
and on the second day after my arrival I
visited the asylum, & short distance from
the city.

At first I thought that Strong had com-
pletely recovered, he was looking so well,
but his talk undeceived nre. :

“And how is Cottonville?”’ he asked.

¢“Slow old place, too slow, no progress, |

nothing to keep a man of ability there.
Why don’t you come here? Ihave some
big schemes on foot, and possibly I'll let
you in.”’

I was glad to sec that he recognized me,
and I humored his rambling talk for an
hour.

“J saw Varina hefore I left,”” I said.

“Varina! Oh, little Varina Vincent.
Do you know I once thought of marrying
her, but I saw that it wouldn’t do. Good
girl, but no force of character, you know.
Why, they call me the young Napoleon of
finance. Now, how would such a wife
have suited me? Well, [ managed it so

as not to hurt her feelings. I let the en- |
gacement run along, and at last she of- |

fered to release me. I accused her of not

having faith in me, and got in a high
\ dudgeon and accepted my freedom. Good,
Lwaan't it

It was too much for me. I rose to go.

Strong accompanied me to the door, and :

chatted about his imaginary speculations.
“Stay!” he cried, as I was leaving.

He handed me a little flower from the |

profusion that'decked his table.
“Give that to Varina,”’ he said.

I took it and rushed off, unable to !

speak.

Of course I pressed that flower, and
took the utmost care of it until I reached
Cottonville.

When I gave it to Varina, and told her |
who sent it, the poor thing cried over it |

until I thought her Leart would break.
Women are so peculiar.—Waliace P. Reed

. in Atlanta Constitution.

An Absent Minded Person.

One of the most absent minded of men
lived and died, not long ago, in & town not
far from Concord. He was a most worthy
minister of the Gospel, and conducted the
greater part of one long midsummer ser-
vice with one pair of heavy spectacles on
his nose and another canted high up on
his massive forehead.

He once called on a lady parishioner
and invited her with characteristic polite-
ness to go toride. She accepted gladly
and ‘‘“fixed up,” only to find with the
dominie when they reached the door that
he had made his call on horseback, and
that his chaise was at his home a half
dozen miles away.—Concord Monitor.

The Galveston News says Texas has |

2,500,000 dogs. The dogs cost their own-
ers five cents a day per head, or altogether
$43,000,000 a year, and sheep owners
$5,000,000 a year more, a total ot
$50,000,000.

Abe Lincoln’s First Fight.

There does not live in the United States
today one who was so actively associated
with the mastyred Lincoln as John White,
who lives down the Bishop branch, town
of Viroqua. While in The Censor office
the other day Mr. White related many
amusing incidents of his boyhood days in
Illinois, when he and Lincoln were fast
friends, split rails, did surveying and went
to husking bees together. Lincoln was
his senior by a number of years, and for
that reason the every act of the lamented
president remains fresh in the memory of
Mr. White. “I remember well,” said he,
‘yvhen the bully of Sangamon county, in-
duced by some good natured wag, came
to the spot where we were chopping rails
and challenged Abe to a prize fight. The
great, brawny, awkward boy laughed and
drawled out, ‘I reckon, stranger, you're
arter the wrong man. Inever fit in my
whole life.’

But the bully made for Abe and the
first fall Lincoln came down on top of the
heap. The champion was bruising and
causing blood to flow down Lincoln’s face
when a happy mode of warfare entered
his original brain. He quickly thrust his
hands into a convenient bunch of smart
weed and rubbed the same in the eyes of
his opponent, who almost instantly begged
for mercy. He was released, but his
sight for the time being was extinct. No
member of the trio possessed a pocket
handkerchief, so Lincoln, with usual
originality, tore from his own shirt front
the surplus cloth, washed and bandaged
the fellow’s optics and sent him home. I
was also present at the first lawsuit he
ever conducted in justice court. Here
served him well the inexhaustible supply
of original ideas and ways which charac-
terized his past and future life. In boy-
hood days he was as true to his friends as
his great career proved him to be to his
country.”’—Viroqua (Wis.) Censor.

Italians in America.

The faithfulness of the Italian house-
wife and the domestic character of her
husband are well known. A divorce
among them is a rarity. Dr. Ullo wishes
to contradict the prevailing idea that
Italians are miserly. Such, he says, is
not the case. They are frugal and saving,
but there are few in the Sixth ward who
| stint themselves. Even the poorest Ital-

ian would not dream of sitting down to
table without his glass of wine. Kood
they have, too, in plenty, and if they eat
but little meat, are they not as a race as
healthy as any other? Dr. Ullo claims—
and, perhaps, justly—that Italian labor is
higher paid than Irish or American labor.
He cites this case: A year or so ago he
had a lawsuit against a New Jersey rail-
road company and during the proceedings
was enabled to glance over the payroll of
the laborers employed. The Irishreceived
$1.25 per day and the Italian laborer
$1.80. Asking an explanation of the Irish
superintendent the latter acknowledged
that an Italian could do more work than
an Irishman, although at first he thought
the former, owing to their manner of liv-
ing, would soon break down. They sub-
sisted wholly on macaroni and farinaceous
food and cheap wine.

The superintendent also said that an
Italian didn’t talk while working or stop
to light his pipe cvery ten minutes and
could do fully 10 per cent. more work than
the former. It has been proven recently
that farinaceous food gives more muscle
and bone than meat, and if this be true
the ordinary good health of the Italian
laborers can thus be accounted for. In
the aqueduct in Westchester county they
are preferred to any other class of laborers
because of their staying qualities.. Drunk-
enness is scldom known among them. In
Italy a native drunkard is a curiosity.—
Brooklyn Eagle.

i

Liberal and Penurious.

Not unfrequently a man is encountered
who is a moral paradox. The late Mar-
quis of Westminster was such a man.
| Liberal in large affairs, he was penurious
{in trifles. He wore shabby clothes, car-
| ried a cotton umbrella, saved bits of paper
i and twine, picked up pins, and gave away
| thousands of pounds.

| was never published, and his own son,
| the present Duke of Westminster, never
knew for what purpose the check had
been drawn.
| A clergyman, who had been to London
i to consult a doctor, was dining with the
| marquis. _
“What did the doctor advise!” asked
the nobleman.
“Too absard, my lord! Iforse exer-
cise.”’ :
“Then why don’t you take it?”’
“Because I have not a horse, and can’t
afford t» buy one.”’
“Have you a stable and a paddock?”’
“Yes, my lord.”’
| “Then I will give you a horse.”’

i The next day & groom roce up to the |

| clergyman’s house, leading a fine horse.

| He once drew a check of £30,000 for a J
| benevolent object, but the donor’s name |

THE IDEAL MAGAZINE

For young people is what the people call Srt.
Nicnoras. Do'you know about it—how good it is,
how clean and pureand helpful? If there are any
boys or girls in ycur 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 jLord 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
literary picture gallery of the grand and heroic
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, instructive and entertaining, will
abound. Among these are: “How a Great Pano-
rama is Made,” by Theodore R. Davis, with pro-
fuse illustratious; ‘ Winning a Commission”
(Naval Academy), and “‘Recollections of the Naval
Academy”’; “Boring for 0il,” and “Among the
Gas Wells,” with a number of striking fpictures;
““Child-Sketches from George Eliot,” by Julia
Magruder; “Victor Hugo’s Tales to His Grand-
children,” recounted by Brander Matthews;
“Historic Girls.” by E. 8. Brookes. Also interest-
ing contributions from Nora Perry, Harriet Pres-
cott Spofford, Joaquin Miller, H. H. Beyesen,
Washington Gladden, Alice Wellington Rollins,
J. Trowbridge, Lieutenant Frederick Schwatka,
Noah Brooks, Grace Denio Litchfield, Rose Haw-
thorn Lathrop, Mrs, 8. M. B. Piatt, Mary Mapes
Dodge, and many others, ete.

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.

THE CENTURY CO., New York.

ROYAL

BAKING
POWDER !

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marve[ of purity,
strength and wholesoieness, Moo econcnicnl
than the ordinary kin #,and cannot be rold in
competition with the wmultitude of low tes". short
ceeight alum or phosphate powders. 8o .« 2nly in
cv;n:. Yg,onl. Baking Powpiz 0., 106 Wall 8t.,
Ne rk.

COSTUMES. COSTUMES.

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Acadedfyf;

New Classes for Begil
Tuesdr}ly and Fridsguevem. Afternoon Class
meets Tuesday urday. Call at the Acad-
emy for informati wdtem

Private Let _given day and evening to
suit pupils. Violin Lessons ‘given on reasonable
terms—a capital opportunity for beginners.

A fine line of

COSTUMES TO LET, .

or made to order. . Also, will let to responsible
parties out of town, ' ;
Violins and Strings for sale. Best quality

Parties, Tea M
able gatherings.

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

A upper - m in connection with the
Academy for those wishing the same.

Pianos Let by the night, or moved at low
rates, as I have on hand the s and competen
men to discharge this duty. i

COME AND SEE ME.
A. L. SPENCER,
Next door to Turner & Finlay’s Dry Goods Store
P. S.—Violins i er Musical Instruments

MADAME DEAN’S

SPINAL SUPPORTING
CORSETS |

WE 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, and the
most eminent physicians in the United States
and Europe. :

CHAS. K. CAMERON & CO0.

95 KING STREET.

lected for those wi to purchase.
No pains will be spared to have the rooms.in
good order at all times. e ::f_h,_;l

AND

DOESKINS

WORSTED CLOTHS.
SILK MIXTURES.

A. GILMOUR

TAILOR,
72 Germain Street, St. John.

Hydraulic Hand

| ESTIMATES furnished for Hotels, Factories

Myers’ Machine Shop,

ESTABLISHED 1854

and Steam Power

ELEVATORS.

and Warehouses.

Marufacturers of Russell’s Frictionless Ship Pumps and Richardson’s Challenge Steerers, Stcam
Engines Judson Governors, Sturtavent Blowers, Shafting, Hangers and Pulleys.

’ Spea’ 1l machinery made to order. Repairs promptly attended to.

W. F. & J. W. MYERS.

534 {r 36 Waterloo St.

- IMPCOOTE A SN L ]

The grateful parson offered the man a |

| worth to accept more.

| “But, please, sir,’’ he added, ‘‘give me
twopence for the turnpike gate. His lord-
ship specially told me to be sure and ask
for the twopence.”’—Youth's Companion.

The £10,000 Prize for Jute.

It is well known thgt, for some years
! past, a prize of $10,000 has been offered
to inventors for the first ten bales of jute
grown and prepared for market in the
United States, at a cost which will admit
of successful competition with that from
India. The principal and apparently in-
surmountable obstacle which confronts
all efforts in this direction is the lack of a

a machine which will prepare the jute |

fiber for use at a cost low enough to offset
i the very cheap hand labor of India. In

the jute plant the fiber lies between the |

pith and the bark. It is necessary, there-
fore, to remove the latter and separate the

jute from the pith, it being also essential |

| that this be done without injuring the
fiber, which is one of the most delicate

substitute machine would not only have
to overcome this matter of cheapness, but
would have to perform the task in as per-
fect a manner as is now done by Indian
fingers, as well as equal in other stages to
the work of preparation required before
the fiber is ready to enter the factory.—
Boston Budget.

Poison in Cake.

A sufficient amount of chromate of lead
was found in one of the Philadelphia
samples of cinnamon cake examined to
constitute a case of chronic poison if simi-
lar cake was to be constantly eaten.

A Historical Table.

A Mr. Gunther, of Chicago, owns the
table on which Grant and Lee signed the
terms of surrender at Appomattox. He
paid $1,000 for it. A letter from Gen.
| Graut establishes its authenticity.

| half sovereign, but the groom declined to |
take more than sixpence, saying that it |
would be as much as his situation was |

known. But as the natives of India do ,
this work for seven to ten cents a day, a |

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

MAGINHT SOAF.

T Iie¢ washing qualities are unsurpassed. Perhaps you

'have heard of it a thousand times, without using it once.
'If you will reverse the position and use it once, you will
'praise it to others a thousand times. We have spent hun-
‘dreds of dollars in convincing women that their washing
can be made easier by using MAGNET SOAP, but we have
'fallen short of our ambition if we have failed to convince

| you.

i
I
x

ing to his means.
JOHN E. IRVINE, Treasurer.

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

EDWARD SEARS, Jr., Secretary,

alwa}ys on hand.
NICE ROOMS to let for Balls, Auemblie’
tings, Bazaars, and all resy

DRESS SUITS.
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NoticeofSale.

B P e SRS i

TO ALL WHOMSIT MAY CONCERN.

Notice is hereby given that there will be sold by
Publiec Auction at Chubb’s Corner (so_called) in
the City of Saint John on SATURDAY, the
29nd day of October next at the hour of 12
o'clock noon, the land and premises descri
in a certain indenture of mortgage bearing date
the 10th day of August, A. D. 1881, made be-
tween Alfred B. Sheraton, then of the City of
Saint John, merchant, and Mary I., his wife,
and Gilbert R. Pugsley, of the same place,
barrister at law, and Maggie J.. his wife, of the
one part; and Ward Chipman Drury, executor,
and trustee of the last will and testament of
Charles Drury, deceased, of the other part, as
follows :— ’ e
¢¢ A LL the right title and interest which the

A said Charles Drury had at the time of his
decease of in and to all that lot of land and pre-
mises situate, lying and being in the Parish of
Rothesay (formerly the Parish of Hampton)in
the County of Kings and Province aforesaid being
part of the southwest half of Lot No. 13 in
the original grant and bounded and deseribed as
follows on the north by {]:m( s formerly belonging
to the late Honorable John Robertson and a por-
tion of the Kennebecasis River,on the east by the
western line of the Intercolonial Railway, on the
south by land owned by John Anderson, formerly
belonging to Scribner, and known as Lot No. 12 in
the said grant and on .the west side by the siad
Kennebecasis River, containing eight acres more or
iess, and beingall the land there formerly owned by
the faid Charles Drury, lying to the westward of the
west Line of the said railway, which will more
fully,a¥eear in reference to a plan on file in the
office of the Registrar of Deeds for thesaid County
of Kiugs, which indenture of mortgage is recerded
in the office of the Registrar of Deeds for Kings
County in Book C, No, 4, pages 30, 332 :mrl"&3 of
Records on the 30th of August, A. D. 188L

The above sale will be made under and by
virtue of a power of sale contained in the said in-
denture of mortgage and by reason of default in
payment of the prineipal and interest secured in
and by the said martgage. i

Dnt)cd this 16th day of June, A. D.. 1887, .

WARD CHIPMAN DRURY,

cutor and Trustee of the last will and testa-
Exemm(:enf“ot Charles Drury, deceased. .
MARRISON & PUGSLEY,
Solicitors of mortgagee.

s
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THE CENTURY

For 1==6-=7.

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

THE LIFE OF LINCOLN,

BY HIS CONFIDENTIAL SECRETARIES, JOHN G. NICO-
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 autheritative 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 thronghout 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 mnrevealed, that they might
first appear in this authentic history. By reason
of the publieation 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. Gettyshurg 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. Gillmere, Wm. F. Smith, John Gibson,
Horace Porter, and John S. Mosby will describe
special battles and incidents. Stories of naval
engagements, prison life ete., 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 eventfal 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.

Subscription 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, etc., including a special offer by Whl.ch

new readers can get back numbers to tht? begin-

ning of the War Series at a very low price. A

specimgn _gopy (hack number) will be sent on re-

quest” $ention this paper.

Can you afford to be without Tug CENTURY?
THE CENTURY CO.,

we'Z>ork.
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' NEW GOODS. l

JAPANNED CUSPADORES.
GALVANIZED CHAMBER PAILS,
JAPANNED BREAD BOXES,
GRANITE TRON TEAP /I,
VICTOR FLOUR SIFTERS,
ROUND DISH COVERS,

OVAL DISH COVERS.

MCcROBERTS & CRAWFORD,
162 Union Street.

ﬁPAZ\‘NED TOILET SET%,

. PR g
e R

'NEW DOMINION
Paper Bag Coy.

WRAPPING PAPER ANDITWINES.

Quality unexcelled. Prices unrivalled. Satisfae-
faction to all.

221 UNION ST.. AND I0 WATERLOO ST.,
S1. JOHN, N. B.

BAKU'S FOUNTAINS.

THE PERSIAN RIVAL OF PENNSYL-
VANIA’S PETROLEUM FIELDS.

A Great Town Built Upon the Spot Here-
tofore Held Sacred by the Fire Wor-
shiping Ghebres=Twelve Thousand
Square Miles of Oil Region.

The great town of Baku has now a
coast line of about six miles, sweeping
around a well protected harbor crowded
with shipping—ships of all tonnage, all
fitted with tanks to store the oil that
pours from a hundred fountains. From
time immemorial this spot has been
deemed sacred by the Ghebres of Persia,
who recognize in the flame of the native
naphtha a sacred fire symbol. Ilere for at
least 2,000 years the sacred earth fed flame
has burned unceasingly, and the temple
of Surukhani has been a center of rever-
ent pilgrimage.-.This native naphtha flows
from the soil in so pure a form as to burn
without rectification, and is, indeed, so in-
| lammable that the naphtha gas occas-
| ionally ignites spontaneously and plays
| in pale flames above fissures in the rock.
+ On stormy nights these flames have been
seen to blaze up with an awful spirit
light, which, to the eyes of the Ghebres,
invested the spot with special sanctity—a
sanctity intensified by the fact that here,
according to Arabian chrouniclers, a great
volecanic mountain was in full action till
800 years ago. Since then the thermal
forces have expended their energies on
spouting oil and therewith saturating the
desert plairr of the Aspheros peninsula;
and truly a more repulsive site for a great
city could not well be found.

1t is a plain about fifteen miles in width
and projecting thirty miles into the Cas
pian from the point where the Caucasus
terminates on its shores. The whole sur-
face of the ground is black with waste
petroleum, which in cold weather hardens
to the consistency of asphalt, whereas be-
neath the blazing midsummer sun the
foot sinks in to the depth of two or three
inches. Every breath of wind raises
blinding clouds of black, bituminous dust,

which the streets are periodically ‘‘wa-
tered,’’ true water being too precious to
be thus wasted. This dust, combined
with the dense smoke poured from the
chimneys of somewhere about 300 refin-
ing factories, does nothing to improve the
atmosphere. And here, day and night,
the oil fountains pour forth their hideous
black streams. They yield an average of
from 25 to 35 per cent. of pure oil, and
from 20 to 30 per cent. of refuse, which
makes excellent fuel for -the great fleets
of oil steamers and locomotives. The
supply may well be deemed inexhaustible,
inasmuch as 12,000 square miles in this
region are found to be oleiferous, and of
this vast surface only six miles have as
yct been developed. The oil bearing
strafum extends beneath the Caspian,
whete it crops up in Tehelikan, a true isle
of oil. Here the oil literally streams into
the sea from hills and cliffs, which may be
said to be formed of ozokerite—in other
words, of crudc paraffine. 'On the eastern
shore of the Caspian it reappears at various
points, as, for instance, at the Neft or
Naphtha hill, where the deposits are of-
ficially valued at £35,000,000.
THE FIRE GIANT'S SPORT.

laboratory beneath the Caspian seems to
emulate the example of his brethren in
New Zealand and Tonga. Hitherto he has
been satisfied with such sport as turning
on such an oil stream as that which gushed
forth three years ago from onc of the
Baku springs, spouting with such force as
to break to pieces a three inch cast iron
pipe which had been fastencd over the
well in order to divert the flow to a dif-
ferent direction. A neighboring oil spring,
on being tapped, threw up a column of
petroleum to twice the height of the
Great Geyser in Iceland, forming a huge
black fountain £00 feet in height—a foun-
tain, however, attributed solely to the re-
moval of the pressure on the confined gas,
as there is no perceptible heat in these
geysers. It was visible for many miles
around, and on the first day it poured
forth about 50,000 barrels, and, with
gradually diminishing volume, continued
to play for five months, when it finally
subsided, leaving its unfortunate owners

| (an Armenian company) well nigh ruined

by the claims brought against it by neigh-
bors whose lands were destroyed by the
oil flood.

On the night of the 15th of January
the inhabitants of Baku were awakened
by o violent shock, which caused all the
windows to rattle, and suddenly the dark-
ness of the night was illuminated by an
intense light, as though the city were
aflame. 1t proved; however, to be the
reflection on the heavens of a great fire
at a distance; but no one dreamt that its
locality lay within the earth. Nor was
this realized till the following night, when
the came awful glare became visible; and
shortly before midnight & terrible explo-
sion was heard, followed by a vast column
of flame, apparently 350 feet in height,
which shot up from the summit of Lok
Batan, close to the Ponta railway station.
It was a calm night, with scarcely a
breath of wind, so the flames continued
| to ascend quite vertically, carrying large
| masses of dark matter, which fell back
| into the crater. Considerable heat was
| felt at the -distance of fully a mile, and
| the wholc country was lighted by a glare

brighter than that of the sun at noonday.
| This lasted for about thirty hours, but

| not continuously, the column occasionally

| subsiding. The volume of liguid mud
ejected in this period overspread a tract
of about a squere mile to a depth varying
from seven to fourteen feet.—New York
i Star.
Steamboat Life in 1845,
! My first venturc in steamboat life was
i in 1845, and then I thought it was a very
risky one. The first boat I owned was a
little sternwheeler, the Lucilla, the first St.
Louis and Alton daily packet. At that
| time Alten Lad but one strcet running
back {rom the river banii. Close to the
boat Ianding I had a littls store with all
my little fortunc invested. Shortly after

i 1 had opened out, along came » minister |
| who-owned the Lucilla. 1le was dis- |

. couraged with Lis cfforts at stecambozating,
! and wanted mec to take the boat off his
hands. One thousand dollars was the fig-
ure; $800 cash and the balance in two or
| three months. I finally agreed on $500
| cash and the balance on time. How was
‘j I to get the money? It was as difficult of
| solution as the interstate commerce puz-
. zle. But I got it. I went around to the
| business men of Alton, borrowed $25
from this onc and $30 from another, and
not onc of them knew that I had bor-
rowed from the other. In about two
hours I had the $500 together, closed the
bargain and started for St. Louis the next
day. The boat was a success, and I
| cleared all indebtedness in two trips.
| This, in brief, is the history of the first
| Alton and St. Louis boat.—Capt. La-
monthe in Globe-Democrat.

formed by the coarse black naphtha with

Now, the fire giant who tends the great |

Sammer Drinks in Mexico City.

¢YWhat a rendezvous for Ali Baba and
the TPorty Thicves!”” was the exclamation
of Charles Dudley Warner one day last
year as we halted before a booth for the
sale of summer drinks, in which stood
perhaps half a dozen tall red jars correct
in shape and smoothly pelished, in either
of which the two of us could have been
bestowed without crowding. And, by
the way, those same refreshment stands
are quite an institution, and it is my con-
viction that the establishment of similar
ones would prove a profitable investment
in the large cities of the United States.
Here they are usually ranged around the
plaza, and they consist of a square or
oblong space, roofed in with boards or
canvas, and gayly decorated with flags,
etc. Within they contain small tables
and chairs, and the aforesaid ollas, large
and small, which contain the aquas fres-
cas, or cooling waters, while at one side
are huddled the women engaged in their
preparation.

At these stands are sold not spirituous
liquors, but lemonade, orangeade, drinks
prepared from banana, pineapple and
other tropical fruits, including one very
peculiar family of several varieties, which
is of orchidaceous growth, orgeats, chia,
chicha and divers other of similar nature.
The horchata, or orgeat, is made from

fully saved when the fruit is caten,

arrives, ground on the metate stone at the
booths as aforesaid; then, with the addi-
tion of sugar, etc., it becomes a most
palatable potion. Chia is a small gray seed,
hardly larger than a mustard seed, which,
on being slightly covered with water, dis-
charges a mucilaginous substance, which,
oddly enough, is not produced to the same
extent if the quantity of water be
large. 'When the jelly like consistency is
reached more water is added, with sugar
and any flavor desired.

‘When Dr. Bryant used to be surgeon
on one of the Pacific Mail company’s
steamers he occasionally took up a packet
of chia to a gentleman now well known
socially and politically in California, and
this personage, lately wishing to obtain
that beverage again after the lapse of
years, described it to his interlocutor as
“‘that drink that the Mexicans make of
little seeds, you know—that is like a slip-
pery elm poultice.”” Such a comparison
would hardly recommend the chia, which
is really deltious. Chicha is made from
corn, arrived at a certain stage of fermen-
tation, and the juice of pineapple. In ad-
dition to their cooling properties all these
beverages have elements of nutrition.—
City of Mexico Cor. San Francisco
Chronicle.

Gen. Grant Refased Wine.

Let us take a few facts: When travel-
ing in India he was surrounded with
social customs, to disregard which re-
quired the strongest will and the firmest
purpose. Not a few foreign residents in
the east are hard drinkers. There were
not hours enough in the day for Grant to
accept the invitations he received. To be
courteous he not infrequently accepted in-
vitations to half a dozen tiffins on the
same day, at each one of which he would
remain a few moments, until the last one
had been reached. At all these gather-
ings wines and liquors were freely used.
He became co thoroughly disgusted with
the custom that on his return to his hotel
he said to his wife: ‘‘Julia, I do not in-
tend to take another glass of wine to
please anybody.”” That was in 1878, and
from .that time forward to Mount Mc-
Gregor his temperance habits were above
suspicion.

From Calcutta he went to Burmah:
The reception committee furnished large
baskets of champagnes and liquors. These
werc subject to Grant’s orders. To the
disappointment and disgust of the com-
mittee the baskets were not opened. Sur-
prise was expressed; but Grant simply
said: ‘“‘Gentlemen, I do not wish anything
to drink,”’ and tho baskets were returned
unopened to Calcutta. I received accounts
of this incident from Gen. Litchfield, late
consul general to India, and from Mrs.
Grant.

After Grani reached California his old
friends were the witnesses of this new
proof of his personal decision. While in
the City of Mexico his cnthusiastic ad-
mirers invited him {o what is called ‘“‘a
wine dinner.”’ Dishop Harris was pres-
cnt, and he informed me that Gen. Grant
deliberately turned his glasses upside
down.—Rev. J. P. Newmean in American
Magazine.

Otrect Cleaning in Sonth America.

A South America diplomatist said the
other day: “It may Lo interesting to
those who are discussing the snbject of
strect cleaning in New York to krow that
in several of the South American coun-
tries, notably Chili and the Argentino
republic, women are employed to sweep
the streets. This plan was first adopted
by the government of Chili when most all
the men in the republic were engaged
in the subjugation of Peru, but it proved
so successful that it was not only con-
tinued, but was adopted in the adjoining
republic. Contracts are let to women
or to men, as the case may be, for keeping
o portion of the city clean, and every
morning, &t about-3 o'clock, gangs of
women go out with their brooms and
sweep the dirt into little piles, when it
is gathered up by men with carts, who
follow them. The contracts are small,
and the territory to be swept by each
contractor coes not amount to more than
o mile of our pavement. The strecets are
paved with Belgian block like Fifth
avenue, and are always as clean in the
morning as & dairy floor.”’—Washington
Cor. New York Sun.

Evidenco as to Character.

Evidence as to character always intro-
duced by attorneys for defendants has its
weight with juries, but it does not appear
to have as much weight as formerly.
Practically the evidence as to character is
worthless, as any one will find by reading
tho records of great crimes, It is astonish-
ing that the most heinous and monstrous
erimes have been committed by men who
before their erimo had the very best char-
acter:. It would appear that there is in
every onc V7hat might be called the crim-
inal bent—como little latent bad spot
which needs only circumstance to develop
it.—C. Q. Biskop in Globe-Demrocrat.

The Balmoral Machine.

The Balmoral machine of the present
day is but the outgrowth of the little
| hosiery knitter. Its manufacture fol-
| lowed in the wake of the demand for
! striped hosiery, for, in order to make the
| latter, such improvements had to be made
! in the ordinary hosiery knitter that the
i idea thus devcloped was speedily followed
| up, and the result is seen in the perfect
| Balmoral that is now turning out hun-
i dreds of thousands of yards of jersey,
| boucle, bourette and other elastic cloths.
—Boston Budget.

The cent is steadily growing in favor in
| Louisiana, where a few years ago it was
! uever heard of.

muskmelon seeds. These are always care- |

cleansed, dried and, when the occasion

A FACE IN THE STREET.

As hurriedly alonz the crowded street

1 pushed my way, a woman's awful face

Confronted me and darkened all the place
Wherein we walked; then faithful memory fleet
Rushed back into the dusky past to meet

Great Dante's creatures—all that direful race

Of piteous souls that traversed hell's wild space |

And vainly battled with the woes that beat
Against the naked spirit. And I thought:
This woman's face to some lost soul belongs,
Escaped from its dark prison and distraught;
And now it glides among the eager throngs
To clutch their souls with terror and restrain
Their feet from luring ways that lead to pain.
—George Russell Lewis.

CURIOUS AND COSTLY CUSTOM.

Peoplo Showered with Gold Dust=FHow
Mexzican Maidens Make a ‘““Mash.”

Many interesting stories could be told of
the cascarone balls of the past, but only
one will be mentioned as an instance of
the popularity of this peculiar feature of
the balls. Onone occasion, at a ball given
at the residence of Don Jose Abrego, Pete
Serrano, then a muchacho, was on hand
selling cascarones. A gentleman ap-
proached and asked what he would take
for his cascarones.

““One dollar a dozen,’’ was the answer.

“Hew many have you?’ was thc next
inquiry. .

“Torty dozen.”

“All right, I'll take them."’

Taking the basket he started down the
hall, but had not taken a#lozen $teps when
he was surrounded by a number of young
ladies, and in a moment all hands were
diving into the basket, coming out with
double handfuls and crashing them on his
head, while he manfully strove to return
a few of the compliments he received. In
five minutes not one of the forty dozen
cascarones remained whole.

The modus operandi of cascarone mak-
ing is very simple, and about as follow.:
Into an empty eggshell—whole, except for
an opening in one end just large enough
to remove the original contents—is plaged
about a teaspoonful of finely chopped pa-
per of various bright colors and gold tin-
sel; then the opening is neatly closed by
pasting a piece of colored paper over it,
and then the cascaroneis all ready for use.
In Mexico, in the good old times, gold
dust mixed with diamond dust was often
used to fill the egg shells at the swell fan-
dangoes given by the old grandees. ~ And
it is done occasionally nowadays by some
of the wealthy old don$ who wish to do
the thing up in style.

Another way of filling the shells was to
use finely perfumed powder, and some-
times rare and costly perfumes were used.
Very often the shells were beautifully
decorated and sometimes hand painted.
In Monterey, before the decline of the cus-
tom, the shells were often colored in fan-
ciful designs, like Easter eggs, and at oth-
er times tastefully decorated with differ-
ent colors of paper. Chopped paper and
tinsel were usually put in the shells, but
on more than one occasion gold dollar
pieees were used—one in each shell.

Spiced candy was often used, and some- 1

times powder and perfumery. House-
wives religiously save the shells of all the
eggs they use and put them away until
cascarone season comes around.

In cascarone breaking it is not neces-
sary that one should be acquainted—in

fact, it is a sort of ‘‘mashing’’ proceeding |

all through. The act of breaking a cas-
carone on another’s head is to be consid-
ered ‘a compliment by the recipient, who
is in honor bound to recturn it at the first
opportunity. The proper way to break
them is to crush the shell in the hand
over the person’s head, allowing its con-
tents to fall on the head. In the excite-
ment, however, the shell is more fre-
quently broken on the head, regardless of
locality or force used, and is oftentimes
suggestive of anything but amiable feel-
ing on the part of the bestower. When
the ice is once broken by some adventur-
ous maiden or plucky man the contagion
soon spreads, and in a very short time
everybody is chasing around the room
breaking cascarones indiscriminately and
receiving them from all sides. These
mock battles usually occur between
dances.—Monterey (Cal.) Argus.

The Only Natural Drunkards.

Drunkenness is a vice belonging to no
nation, but of all races the Indians are the
only natural drunkards. With other peo-
ple the taste for liquor is largely an ac-
quired one, but the Indian likes liquor the
first time he tastes it, and moderate drink-
ers are unknown among them. With this
racc intemperance takes its most repulsive
form. There is no conviviality about it,
and not much enjoyment in drinking, the
one object being to get drunk as soon as
possible, and the liguor that will most
quickly produce this result is for them the
best. No amount of civilization seems
able to eradicate or greatly modify this
vice, those brought up far from their own
race exhibiting the samc insane desire for
drunken insensibility that the wildest
plains Indian does. There is no good
natured stage of intoxication with them,
the period preceding  insensibility being
onc of bloodthirsty savagery. Whatever
may be the curc among other races, total
abstinence is, without question, the only
course for the Indian to pursue.—S. F.
Dodge in Globe-Democrat.

No Thrashing Machines in India.
Needless to remark that therc are no

thrashing machines in India; as among |

the Jews in the days of the Old Testa-
ment, the corn Is tgodden out by oxen.
This practice largely accounts for the

dirty condition in which Indian wheat |
arrives in England. The method of win- |

nowin; employed in India hhs also the
merits of simplicity and antiquity. Choos-
ing a windy day, the cultivator or one of
his family, or a laborer, takes a quantity
of unwinnowed corn into a basket speci-
ally made for the purpose, and, lifting it
up, lets the corn gradually fall to the
ground, the wind blowing the chaff away.
An exactly similar method is employed in
Italy and parts of France, and perhaps is
still known in parts of England. For

cleaning the wheat before grinding the |

same method is employed, another man

sometimes standing by with another |
basket, fanning the wheat as it falls, in |

order to more effectually blow off the
dirt.—Harold Cox.

Another Snare for Innocent Youtih.

The tall and slender young woman has
found a new and pretty way to arrange

| her summer sash. The tie, the loop and

| the twist are so coquettish that coat but-

tons and canes become willingly involved
in the intricate but graceful mesh. These
sashes, on morning jaunts and twilight

| rides, are responsible for lots of late break-

fasts and behind time teas. They catch in
the bushes, you know, and his fingers be-
ing all thumbs, why, of course—well, it
takes time to free the fluffy scarf. It is
not absolutely necessary that tall and
slender maids only should twisc the loops.
Short maids and plump maids can work
quite as effectively with the silken net.
Only it happened that o long and willowy
maid put me up to this latest fashion note.
«-San Francisco Report. ™

|
Some Auncient Philosophy.
| A book calleil “Speculum Mundi, or a
| Glass Representing the Face of the
| World,”” published in 1670, gives a curi-
| ous picture of what passed for science be-
| fore the great modern discoveries were
| made. It consists of a chapter on each of
| the six days of creation. It says that the
| world was at first an unfashioned lump.
| Having disposed of the question of a
| firmament as best it could, it says of the
| air that the highest region is said to be
‘‘exceeding hot,”’” because of the stars.
Meteors and comets, it informs us, are
‘‘composed of vapours or fumes—a kinde
of Smoak.” Some of these vapors ‘‘tran-
| scend’” very high, ‘‘even to the Starry
| Heaven itself; which is witnessed by our
| best modern astroromers, who have ob-
| served many comets above ‘he moon.”
| Great events are connected with comets,
| beeause those bodies consist of ‘‘many hot
! and dry exhalations’’ and ‘‘distemper the
| air,” which ‘“‘the bellows of the body suck
! in and receive; insomuch that there can-
| not but be sickness, plague, and much
! mortality.””  Moreover, these ‘‘poysonous
breathings’” arc ‘‘very apt so to disorder
 and dry up the blood in humane bodies
that thereby great store of red and o dust
choler may be purchased, and this stirreth
| up to anger with the thought of many
| furious and violent actions, and so by
consequence to war.”’

Thunder is caused ‘‘by reason of hot
|and dry exhalations shut within the
| cloud, which, seeking to get out, with
great violence do knoek and rend the
cloud.” The hot and dry exhalation in
escaping is set on fire by the violence, and
| becomes lightning, when it often con-
| tinues burning until it falls to the ground.
| ““And oftentimes a great stone is blown
out of the cloud with it; whose cause is
| also natural.”” TFor, when the exhalation
' is drawn up from the earth, it sometimes
| takes earthy matter ‘like unto the finest
{sand” with it, and this, ‘‘through the

moisture which it getteth in the air,”
| ““clottereth together,”” and, ‘by the ex-
| cessive heat which it findeth in the general
matter of the exhalation,’”’ becomes hard
| like a brick. Sometimes the exhalations
| carry up also frogs, fishes and grain, or
| the vehement heat of the sun draws milk,
| and we are treated to curious showers of
| corresponding nature. We are informed
: that the long, streaming threads seen
| floating in the air, and vulgarly supposed
{to De spiders’ webs, are nothing of the
kind, but meteors, which ‘‘may rightly be
i supposed to proceed out of a through
| boyled or digested vapor, being mixed
;with earthy and slimy exhalations.’’—
| Popular Science Monthly.

Chinese and Politics.

The fact that the Manchoo nation rules
the Chinese does not weaken China. The
people, and especially the literati of China,
are loyal to the imperial family just as if
| it were Chinese. *'The emperor is to me
| the donor of literary rank, and his ances-
| tors gave my ancestors literary honors
for seven or eight generations. I owe him
fealty as the fountain of my honors.”
{ Such is a specimen of the way in which
| they reason, and it is an understood thing
| that any who, on occasion of a popular
| rising at any place, may be acting as chief
imagistmtes, must die rather than quit
| their posts.
| To talk politics is i common life not
allowed. The well conducted citizen
pays his taxes, attends to his own affairs,
and avoids criticising the government. If
he goes to take a cup of tea in a large tea-
shop he sees written up in large characters,
“Do not talk politics. The master of the
house wishes his customers to avoid such
conversation, on his own account as well
as on theirs.”” People will converse of
course on political subjects, notwithstand-
ing this injunction, and run the risk of
being observed by some one who may re-
port what they have been heard to say,
with additions. The daily newspaper,
too, is forcing its way as an exciting
novelty, and its compact dose of news,
local and foreign, is growing into a neces-
sity. But the old system is built up on
the absence of a political thought as a
foundation, and it is considered that this
abstinence from criticism of the govern-
ment is a duty.—Contemporary Review.

One Danger of Ice Water.

“If pecople must drink ice water,”” said
a chemist to a reporter, ‘I would advise
them to bottle the water and lay the bot-
‘les on the ice, rather than to place ice in
the water, for there is no doubt that al-
most all the river and lake ice used in
New York contains a large proportion of
bacteria. Of course, most of the species
encountercd are harmless, but in Hudson
river water and ice there are the bacteria
of typhoid fever and the bacteria of sup-
puration or pyaemia. This cannot be oth-
erwise when you consider the number of
hospitals in and near New York, the
drainage from which ends in the river. If
you must mix the ice and water then get
lake ice, for it is the purer of the two. Ice
cut from rivers in the vicinity of large
cities always contains numerous bacteria,
and to my mind the authorities should ex-
ercise a supervision over the gathering of
such products.

“Jce really should be made by an arti-
ficial process, and then only distilled water
should be used. Freezing and low tem-
perature do not kill all species of bacteria.
Suppuration and typhoid bacilla can be
killed only by boiling the water, There-
fore, by taking the water that comes from
distillation and freezing it you can get ice
that might well be taken as a standard for
purity.”’—New York Mail and Express.

i Profit in ‘“Parallel Bibles.””

I have scen a stutement floating around
that a revision or new version of the Old
Testament has been a financial failure,
and the English speaking people every-
where have practically declared that the
King James translation is good enough
for them. 'The revision of the New Test-
ament caught on as a novelty, being well

publishers, but the new version of the
Bible fell flat. The publishers of Eng-
land and America have, however, made a
good thing of the revision in the publica-
| tion of what is known as ‘‘parallel
Bibles,”” the old and new version being
printed in parallel columns, They come
| a little higher, but as no one wants the

new version alone, it is easy to sell the
| double edition to a person wanting a

Bible at all.—Bookseller in Globe-Demo-
| erat.

A Young Robber Daron.

A woman stopped to drink at a free ice
water tank in the Bowery the other day.
She had filled and emptied a tumbler
when she became aware of a small boy
with an official aspect and a mild, expect-
ant eye fixed upon her.

“A cent, mum,’”” he remarked, in reply
to her inquiring gaze.

drinks before they knows it.”

But she passed over the money and
flounced away, and the young robber
baron darted into a tobacco store and ex-
changed his spoils for three soul destroy-
ing cigarettes.—The Epoch.
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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 i1ts humorous sketches are unsurpassed. Its
papers on social etiquette, decorative art, house-
keeping in all its branches, cookery, etc., make it
indispensable in every household. Its beautiful
fashion-plates and pattern-sheet supplements en-
able ladies tolsave many times the cost of sub-
scription 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, | .0 a0 oo . 8400
HARPER'S MAGAZINE, .. .. .. .. 40
HARFER'S WEBERLY, .. .. .. .. ... 40
HARPEBR'S YOUNG PEOPLE,.. .. .. 200

HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIB-

RARY, One Year (52 Numbers), .. .. 1000
HARPER’S HANDY SERIES, One Year
52 Numbers), Ve R

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, subseription will begin with the
Number current at time ef receipt of order.

Bound Volumes of HARPER'S BAzag, 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 HARPER & BroTHERS.

Address,

HARPER & BROTHERS,
New York.

1873 1887

GRIP!

CANADA'S COMIC JOURNAL.
Announcement for the Coming Year,

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

THE ONLY CARTOON PAPER IN CANADA,

and it is furnished at about OsE-HALr THE Prica
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).

GRIP’ PLATFORM:

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

728~ Do not be without 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
subseribers, sending $2,will receive the paper the
balance of 1836 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.

A. G. BOWES & CO.

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.

' ga= Stoves taken down, re=
moved and stored for the sum-
| mer.

p5-We make a specialty of
Stove Repairs.

WANTE D!

“It's a shame,” said she, ‘“‘to make
folks pay for a glass of water which they |

100 Boys

The Gazette.
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POOR DOCUMENT

DAWN:

der the strain of her backward jerk, and
she turned round upon him panting with
fear and exertion, the flowery bough
grasped within her hand.

“Am I, then, a wild creature, that you
should hunt me so ?”

“Ye¢s, you are the loveliest and the
wildest of creatures, and, now I have
caught vou, you must listen to me.”

«I will not listen to you, you have
nothing to say to me that can interest
me. I will not listen to you.”

George laughed a little—a threatening,
nervous laugh.

“I am accustomed to have my own
way, Angela, and T am not going to give
it up now. You must and you shall lis-
ten. I have got my opportunity at last,
and I mean to use it. I am sorry to have
to speak so roughly, but you have only
yourself to thank, you have driven me
to it.”

His determination frightened her, and
she took refuge in an armor of calm and
freezing contempt. ;

“I don’t understand you,” she said.

“On the contrary, you understand me
very well. You always avoid me; I can
never see you, try how Iwill. Perhaps,”
he went on, still taking quite quietly, “If
vou knew what a hell thereis in my
heart and brain you would not treat me
so. I tell you that I am in torture,” and
the muscles of the pallid face twitched
in a way that went far to confirm his
words.

“I do not understand your meaning,
unless, indeed, you are trying to frighten
and insult me, as you have done before,”
answered Angela.

“There is no need for you to look for
help, I wish neither to frighten or insult
you, my suit is an honorable one enough.
I wish you to promise to marry me, that
is all; you must and shall promise it, I
will take no refusal. You were made
for me and I for you. it is quite useless
for you to resist me, for you must marry
me at last. I love you, and by that right
you belong to me. I love you—-I love
)'0\1.”

“You—love—me—you—"

“Yes, I do, and why should you look
at me like that? I can not help it, you
are so beautiful; if you knew your own
loveliness, you would understand me.
So you see Angela, you must marry me
swu.” 2

“I marry you!”

“Oh!don’t say you won’t, for God’s
sak, don’t say you won't,” said George,
with a sudden change of manner from
the confident to the supplicary. “Look,
I beg you not to on my knees,” and he
actually flung himself down on the grass
roadway and groveled before her in an
abandonment of passion hideous to be-
hold.

She turned very pale, and answered
him in a cold, quiet voice, every syllable
of which fell upon him like the stroke of
a knife. :

“Such a thing would be gnite impossi-
ble for many reasons, but I need only re-
peat you one that you are already aware
of. I am engaged to Mr. Heigham.”

“Bah, that is nothing. Itwill pay vou
ever so much better to marry me.”’

“Are you not ashamed ?” she said, her
voice trembling with indignation and
her eyes filled with angry tears, “ are
vou not ashamed to talk to me like this,
you, my father’s cousin, and yourself old
enough to be my father? I tell you that
my love is already given, which would
have beena sufficient answer to any gen-
tlemen, and you reply by saying that
vou are richer than the man I love.

“You shall marry me yet, my fine
lady,” he hissed between his teeth, “and,
if I do not repay your gentle words with
interest, my name is not George Cares-
foot” ; and then staggering like a drunk-
en man, he made his way‘home.

“Oh, Arthur,” thought Angela, as she
crept quite broken in spirit to the soli-
tude of her room, “if I only knew where
you were, I think thatI would follow
vou, promise or no promise. There is no
one to help me, no one; they are all in
league against me—even my own father.”

CHAPTER XXXV.

That night passed very ill for the love-
lorn George. Angela’s vigorous and im-
aginative expression of her entire loath-
ing of him had pierced even the thick
hide of his self-conceit, and left him sore
as a whipped hound, altogether too sore
to sleep. When Lady Bellamy arrived
on the following morning, she found him
marching up and down the dining-room,
in the worst of his bad tempers, and that
was a very shocking temper indeed. His

~ light blue eyes were angry and blood-

shot, his general appearance slovenly to
the last degree, and a red spot burned
upon each sallow cheek.

“Well, George, what is the matter? you
don’t look quite so happy as a lover
should.”

He grunted by way of answer.

“Has the lady been unkind, failed to
appreciate your advances, eh?” ;

“Now look here, Anne,” he answered,
savagely, “if I have to put up with things
from that confounded girl, I am not go-
ing to stand your jeers, so stop them
once and for all.”

“It is very evident that she has been
unkind. Supposing that instead of abus-

ng me you tell me the details. No
doubt they are interesting,” and she
settled herself in a low chair, and glanced
at him keenly from under her heavy
eyelids.

“George, you must be mad.”

“You shall see whether I am mad or
not. Did you see what the brigands did
to a fellow they caught in Greece the
other day for whom they wanted ransom?
First, they sent his ears to his friends,
then his nose, then his foot, and, last of
all, his head, all by post, mark you. Well,
dear Anne, that is just how I am going
to pay you out. You shall have a week
to find a fresh plan to trap the bird you
have frighted, and, if you find none, first
I shall post one of those interesting let-
ters that I have yonder to your husband
—anonomously, you know; not a very
compromising one, but one that will
pique his curiosity, and set him making
inquiries; then T shall wait another
week.”

Lady Bellamy could bear it no longer;
she sprang up from her chair, pale with
anger.

“You fiend in human form! What is it,
I wonder, that has kept me so long from
destroying you and myself, too? Oh!
you need not laugh; I have the means to
do it, if I choose; I have had them for
twenty years.”

When Lady Bellamy reached Rew-
tham House, she went straight to her
husband’s study. He received her with
much politeness, and asked her to sit
down. .

“I have come to consult you on a mat-
ter of some importance,” she said.

“That is, indeed, an unusual occur-
rence,” answered Sir John, rubbing his
dry hands and smiling.

“It is not my own affair; listen. And
she gave him a full, clear, and accnrate
account of all that had taken place with
reference to George’s de‘ermination to
marry Angela, not omitting the most
trivial detail. Sir John expressed no
surprise; he was a very old bird was Sir
John, one for whom every net was spread

did not affect his own safety, could affect
his bland and appreciative smile. He
was never surprised. Once or twice he
put a shrewd question to elucidate some
pointin the narrative, and that was all.
When his wife had finished, he said :

“Well, Anne, you have told a very in-
teresting and amusing little history,
doubly so, if you will permit me to say
it, seeing that it is told of George Cares-
foot by Lady Bellamy; but it seems that
your joint efforts have failed. What is
it that you wish me to do?”

“I wish to ask you if you can suggest
any plan that will not fail. You are
very cunning in your way, and your ad-
vice may be godd.”

“Let me see, young Heigham is in Ma-
deria, is he not?”

“I am sure I do not know.”

“But I do,” and he extracted a note-
book from a drawer. “Let me see, I
think I have an entry somewhere here.
Ah! here we are. “Arthur P. Heigham,
Esq., passenger, per Warwick Castle, to
Maderia, June 16 (Copied from pas-
genger list Western Daily News.) His
second name is Preston, is it not? Lucky
Ikept them. Now the thing will be to
commuicate with Maderia, and see if he
is still there. I can easily do that; I
know a man there.”

“Have you formed any plan, then?

speak to you,about it to-morrow.”
When Lady Bellamy had gone, the
little man rose, peeped round to see that

| said aloud, in a voice that was quite sol-
| emn in the intensity of its satisfaction:
! «The Lord hath delivered mine enemy
into mine hand.”

CHAPTER XXXLYV.

Two days after Sir John had been
taken into confidence, Philip received a
visit from Lady Bellamy that caused him
a good deal of discomfort. After talking

she rose to go.

«“By the way, Mr. Caresfoot,” she said,
I really had almost forgotten the object
of my visit. You may remember a con-
| versation we had together some time
ago, when I was the means of paying a
debt owing to you?”

Philip nodded.

Then you will not have forgotten
that one of the articles of our little
verbal convention was, that if it
should be considered to the interests of
all parties concerned, yvour daughter’s
old nurse was not to remain in your
house?” i

“I remember.” i

“Well, do you know, I can not help |
thinking that it must be a bad thing for |
Angela to have so much of the society of |
an ill-educated and not very refined per-
son like Pigott. I really advise you to
get rid of her.”

“She has been with me for twenty
years, and my daughter is devoted to
her. I can’t turn her ofl.”

“It is always painful to dismiss an old
servant—almost as bad as discarding an
old dress; but when a dress is worn out
it must be thrown away. Surely the
same applies to servants.”

“] don,¢t see how I am tosend her
away.”

“] can quite understaud your feelings,
but then, you see, an agreement implies
obligations on both sides, doesn’t it? es-
pecially an agreement for ‘value received,’
as the lawyers say.”

Philip winced perceptibly.

“I wish I had never had anything to|
do with your agreements.” |

in vain, whether in or out of his sight. |
Nothing in this world, provided that it |

“Yes, answered Sir Jobn, with great
deliberation; I think I see my way; but/
I must have time to think of it. I will|

nobody was within hearing, and then, ?
rubbing his dry hands with infinite zest,

to him on general subjects for awhile, |

| “I don’t see how I am to send her
away.”
* * * * * *

It was in one of the worst of her fits,
her “cloudy days,” as she would call
them to Pigott, that good news found
her. As she was dressing, Pigott brought
a letter, which, recognizing Lady Bel-
lamy’s bold handwriting, she opened in
fear and trembling. It contained a short
note and another letter. The note ran as
follows: ;

“DEAr AxGELA: T enclose you a letter
from your cousin George, which contains
what T suppose you will consider good
news. For your own sake I beg you not
to send it back unopened as you did the
last. A B

For a moment Angela was tempted to
mistrust the enclosure, and almost come
to the determination to throw it into the
fire, feeling sure that a serpent lurked in
the grass, and that it was a cunningly
devised love-letter. But curiosity over-
came her, and she opened it as gingerly
as though it were infected, unfolding the
sheet with the handle of her hair-brush.
Its contents were destined to give her a
surprise. They ran thus:

“Isleworth Hall, Sept. 20th.

«My Dear Covsin: After what passed
between us a few days ago, you will per-
haps be surprised at hearing from me,
but, if yoa have the patience to read this
short letter, its contents will not, I fear,
be altogether displeasing to you. They
are very simple. I write to say that I
accept your verdict, and that you need
no further advances from me. Whether
1 quite deserved all the bitter words you
poured out upon me Ileave you to judge
at leisure, seeing that my only crime
was that I loved you. To most women
the offense would not have seemed so un-
pardonable. But this is as it may be,
there is only one course left for any man
who has any pride, and that is to with-
draw. So let the past be dead between
us. I shall never allude to it again.
Wishing you happiness in the path of
life you have chosen,

“I remain,

“Your affectionate cousin,
* “GrorGE CAREsFooT.”

It would have been difficult for any-
one to have received a more perfectly
satisfactory letter than this was to An-
gela.

The first thing that met Angela’s gaze
on the hall-table at the Abbey House,.
was a note addressed to her in hand-
writing that she had seen in many
washing bills, but never before on an
envelope. See opened it in vague alarm.
It ran as follows:

“Miss: Yore father has just dismissed
me, saying that he is too pore to keep me
ony longer, which is a matter as I holds
my own opinion on, and that I am too
uneddicated to be in yore company,
which is a perfect truth. But, miss, not
feeling anyhow ekal to bid you good-by
in gerson after bringing vou up by hand
and doing for you these many years, I
takes the liberty to write yous«miss;-to-
say good-by, and God bless you, my
beautiful angel, and I shall to be found
down at the old housen at the end of the
drift as my pore husband left me, which
is fortinently just empty, and praps you

will come and see me at times, miss.
“Your obedient servant,
Picorr.

“] opens this again tosay howasI
have tidied up your things abit afore I
left leaving mine till to-morrow, when,
if living, I shall send for them. If you
.please, miss, you will find yore clean
night shift in the left-hand drawer, and
sorry am I that I can’t be there to lay it
{ out for you. I shall take the liberty to
{ send up for your washing, as it can’t be
trusted to anyone.”

Angela read the ietter through, and
then sank back upon a chair and burst
‘into a storm of tears. Partially recov-
| ering herself, however, she rose and en-
| tered her father’s study.

«Ts this true.” she asked, still sobbing.
“Is what true?” asked Philip. indiffer-
‘ently,and affecting not to see her dis-
| tress.

t “That you have sent Pigott away?”

“Yes, yes; vou see, Angela—"

. “Do you mean that she is realiy to
| stop away?”

i “Of course 1 do, I really must be al-
| lowed, Angela—"

| “Forgive me, father, but I do not want
é to listen to your reasons and excuses.”
i Her eyes were quite dry now. “That

| woman nursed my dying mother, and
i played a mother’s part to me. She is,
| as you know, my only woman friend,

and yet you throw her away like a
 wornout shoe. No doubt you have your
| reasons, and I hope they are satisfactory
' to vou, but I tell you, reasons or no rea-
1' sons, they are unsatifactory and cruel.”
| and casting one indignant glance at him,

} she left the room.” i

! Philip quailed before his dau_hter’s
]

j anger.

“Thank goodness, she’s gone, and that
job’s done with. Iam downright afraid
of her, and the worst of it is that she
speaks the truth,” said Philip to him-
self. as the door closed.

Ten days after this incident, Angela
heard casually from Mr. Fraser that Sir
John and Lady Bellamy were going on
a short trip abroad for the henefit of the
former's health. If she thought about
the matter at all, it was to feel rather
glad. Angela did not like Lady Bel-
lamy; indeed, she feared her. Of George
she neither saw nor h: ard anything. He
had also gone away.

[To be Continued.[

The Origin of Kissing.

[Modern Society.]

There is a Scandinavian tradition to
the effect that kissing was first introduc-
ed into England by Rowuna, the beauti-
ful daughter of Hengist. Again in
Cromwell’s time, when the banished
Cavendish visited a Frence nobleman at
his own chateau, the mistress of the
house, at the head of her maidens, thus
greeted him : “Forasmuch as ye he an
Englishman, whose custom it is in your
country to kiss all the ladies and gentle-
women without offence, and although-it
be not so here in this realm, yet will I
be so bold as to kiss yvou, and shall all
my maidens.”

SPECIAL GIFT SALE

|
—AT THE- ;
]

(ireat London s China Tea Cu's,

No. 33 King Square, ‘

—COMMENCING— {
|

SATURDAY, SEP. 3rd,

And énding the following Saturday. To purchas-
ers of 2 ibs. of Tea we will give a handsome French
China Motto Cup and Saucer, worth 60c. |

ALSO—To Purchasers of 3 ibs. Tea @ 40c. .,
or 2} s, @ 50c, 1, or 5 ths. @ 30 ib, we will give a
handsome pair of Bohemian Vases, worth $1.00 a
pair.

Coffees always Fresh. :
Sugars at Net Cost.

C.L.&C. TeaCo’s,

33 KING SQUARE.

Secretary’s Notice.

i

The undersigned non-resident ratepayers of i

HOTELS. |

Hotel Dufferin

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

Royal Hotel,

T.F.RAYMOND, Prop’r
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

New Victoria Hotel

ST. JOHN, N. B.

D. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r. |

CONTINENTAL HOTEL!

(LATE ROYAL,) i

King Square, St. John, N. B..

6. RIX PRICE,
Owner and Proprietor. |

Thoroughly “renovated and furnished. First- |
class in nfl its appointments. i

\

I EXPRESS.

T Iemolul s G

| (LIMITED.)

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

Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Special ‘
Meesengers 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_rti‘;)tgnd the Western States, and at St. John |
wl {:] H

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 an
received weekly.
Debenture d;ods or Goods in Bond promptly
attended to and forwarded with despatch.
Special rates for Large Consignments and fur-
ther information on application to

JAMESZBRYCE, J, R. STONE,
Superintendent. ; Ager.t.

Shop, No. 9 Canterbury St,,

Lately Occupied by

R.WELCH, as a Custom Tailor.

—Also—

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST,

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

A. G. BOWES & CO,,

No. 21 Canterbury St.
J. D. McAvity,

39 BRUSSELS ST,

DEALERS IN

Everybody says that McAvity's Buttermilk is

HOWE'S FURNITURE WAREROOMS.

City Market Building, Germain Street.

We have in Stock and are constantly Maenuntacturiepg

Walnut Bedroom Suits, Wardrobes,
Ash Bedro  Suits, Hat Trees,
Painted Bedroom Suits, Centre Tables,

Bookcases, Whatnots, etc.,
Sideboards, Office Desks and Tables.

In Stock and made to order, Medium and Low priced Bedroom Suits, in reat
variety. .

J. &I DHOWE.

SAINT JOHN, N. B, July 21st, 1887.

MR. JOHN HOPKINS, Union Street.
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RNED BEEF AND TONGUE
St. John. .

Also, Something New

PRESSED FTAM
Also, Fresh Meat, Poultry, Vegetables, Etc.

BOOTS,SHOES=SLIPPERS -

FRANCIS & VAUGHAN,

.19 KING STREET.

Are now Showing a Splendid Assortment of ’

'La,dies’ and Gents’ Boots and Shoes,

In all the Leading Ameriecan Lines,
ALSO THE BEST SELECTED STOCK OF

Boys', Youths', Misses' and Children’s Boots

To be found in the City.

FRANCIS & VAUCHAN,

19 KING STREET.

LANDRY & CO.,
52 King Street, St. John, N. B.,

Represent the following First Class Manufacturers.
PIANOS. ORGANS. '

Steinway & Sons, Estey Organ Co..

Aug Baus & Co., Mason & Hamlin Org.Co
Albert Weber, Ithica Organ Co.,

J. & C. Fisher, Sheninger Organ Co.,
Emerson Piano Co. (with Chimes).

We are the only house in the Province devoted exclusively to Musie, and conducted hy practical
Musicians. We supply the above instruments only, and do not deal in Bogns Pianos.

Every Instrument sold by us is guaranteed to give the hest satisfaction.
WE ALSO KEEP A FULL STOCK OF
Small Musical Instruments, such as Violins, Banjos, Guitars, Cornets,
Flutes, Fifes, Accordeons, Harmonicas, &e.

MUSIC.
f)ur Stock of SHEET MUSIC and MUSIC BOOKS is the largest and best in the City.
50,000 Pieccs of Music at 5 10 Cents. Send for our List of Cheap Music.

LANDRY & CO., King Street, St. John, N. B. -

Wings, Liquors, &g, OHN CHAMBERLAIN,

1Y FUNERAL FURNISHINE
IN STOCK:

PEDRO ROMECQ'S AXD FORRESTER & Co.’s U n d ert a ker.

Pale, Very Pale, and Brown Sherries.
Sandeman’s and Silva & Coseman’s Tawny ;and

White Porte. i —.
Cossart, Gordon & Co.’s Madeiras.

Hennessy, Martell, Bicquit du Bouche & Co., and
Pinet, Castillon & Co.’s Brandies,

Vintage Brandy in wood, 1865.
gl E e in bottle, 1835,

James Buchanan & Co., John Walker & Sons, and
Hay, Fairman & Co., Scotch Whiskies.

“The Buchanan Blend.” (Same as supPlied to the
Refreshment Department, House of Commone,

London,
Dublin Whiskey Distillery, Bagots, Hutton & 9.

and Phoenix Park Irish Whiskeys. From one

. to six years old. i
Hiram Walker & Sons, 1879, Club Rye Whiskey.
“Rip Van Winkle”” Geneva, Ball & Dunlep’s.
Sir R. Burnett’s Old Tom Gin.
The above in wood and bottles.

Champagnes.

@. H. Mumm’s Dry Verzenay, Extra Dry and
Cordon Rouge.

Venve Cliquot, Qellow Label.

Piper Hei eck qts. and Pts.

Imli:sf D{xvau, Qualite Superieure, qts., pts. and

. pts.

Together with a well assorted stock of other good
whﬁéh I can confidently recommend to those nf
quiring a pure article as being the finest brands
imported.

— ALSO—

HAVANA CIGARS,

Which I'am constantly receiving,’in medium and |

Coal and Croceries. |us:

Adult Hearse, alto White Hearse
For Children.

WAREROOM:

No. 15 MILL STREET,

RESIDENCE: =
15 Main St., Portland, N. B.

NOXTE NERVE F00D,

—ALSO—

CINCER ALE

ZAND-

Bottled Soda,

No. 16 NORTH WHARF,
ST. JOHN, N, B.

J. A. WALLIS & SON.

e

the best in the City.
J. D. MCAVITY.

M. A. FlNN, |A E. POTE, Manager.




