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HOTELS.

QUEEN HO1EL,

N. B.

Queen Street, Fredericton,

been REFITTED AND

FVHIS HOTEL |
PAINTED #HE MOST ATTKACTIVE
8TYLEK. AN ELE T GENTLEMEN'S PAR.

DECuUK-

LOR, OFFICE, and®BEAUTIFULLY
ATED DINING KOuM
PERFECT VENTILATION and SEWERAGL
throughout; LARGE and AIRY BEDROUMS;
LOMMUDIOLS BATH ROOMS and CLO bbu
on each floor; and is cepable of : recommodating
UNE HUNDRED GUESTS.

It is rapidly growing in popular favor, and is
to-day one of the LEADING, u2s well as. the
MOST COMFORTABLE HOTELS IN THE DOM-

INION.

The Table is always supplied with every delicaey
available The Cooking is aighly comme n.le\ and
the Staff of Attendants are ever ready to oblig

Thereare two of the largest and most ‘.,munwm
fitted up SAMPLE ROOMS in Canada,
street entrances and also connecting

on  Ground Floor;

with Hotel

Office. {
HORSES ani¥J4RRIAGES of every style are to
be had 1t the LIV Y STABLE of the Proprietor,
immediately ad ja to the Hotel.

The “QUEEN"” is centrally located, directly op-
posite to the Steamboat and (ibson Ferry Landings,
and within a minute’s walk of the Parliament Build-
ings, County Registrar’s Dfice and Cathedral.

£ A FIRST-CLASS BARBER SHOP IN CON- |
NECTION.

W, WILSORN

Barrister, Attorney-at-Law,
NOTARY PUBLIC, &c.

Secretary-Treasurer York.
Registrar University of New Brunswick.
Agent Glasgow and London Insurance Co's.

Office: CARLETON STREET.

RAILROADS

GANADIAN PAOIFIC

RAILWAY.

New Brunswick Division,

ALL
RAIL
LINE

TO
BOSTON, &c.
THE SHORT LINE
TO
MONTREAL, &c.

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS
In Effect October 12th, 18g0.

LEAVE FREDERECTON.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

6.20 A, M, —Express for 8t. John and intermediate
points; Vanceboro, Bingor, and pwints
West; 3t. Stephen, 8t. Andrews, Houlton,
Woodst ck, and points North ; 10.30 a. m.
for Fredericton Junction, St.
points East.

M.—For Fredericton Junction and §t. John.

RETURNING TO FREDERICTON FROM

8t. John, 6 30, 7.35 a. mn.; 4.40, p. m. Fredericton
Junction, 8.10, a.m.; 12,10, 6 25, p. m. McAdam
Juanetion, 10 47, a. m.; 2.15, p.m. Vaneceboro, 10.25,
a. m., 12.45 p. m. »t, Btephen, 7.45, 10,15 a. m. St.
Andrews, 6.55, a. m.

Arriving in Fredericton at 9.20 2. m., 1.20, 7.20 p.m.

LEAVE GIBSON.

A. M. — Mixed for Woodstock, and points
north.

ARRIVE AT GIBSON.

5.10 P. M.—Mixed from Woodstock,
north.

3.15 P.

6.20

C. E. McPHERSON,
Dis'. Agent,

H.P. TIMMERMAN,

Pas>. Gen’] Supt.

s

1889 SUMMER ARRANGEMHi I889

N and after Monday, June 10th, 1889,
the Trains of this ;i.nm\ will run dm)
(8undays excepted) as follows :—
TRAINS WILL LEAVE ST. JOHN:
Day Express for Halifax and |
Camphellton.......... - 7.00 | l
Aocommoda.tion tor
Chene - o
Fast Expreu for Halifax - 14 390
Express for Sussex... veree-16.35
Fast Express for Qneboo and ‘
18.35
A parior car runs each y daily on express |
rains leaving Halifax at 8.30 o’clock and *t, Johu [
at 7.00 o'clock. Passengers from 5t. Jo'in for Que- '
bec and Moutreal leave St. John at 16.35 und tike
sleeping car at Moncton. [

TRAINS WILL ARRIVE AT 81. JOUN:

EdXress from Sussex... . 8.30 1
Fast Expreu from Montreal aud
Quebec:: - . -10.50
Fast Expreu fl om Halifnx veeees-14.50 !
Day Express from Halifax nnd }
Campbellton... cneenn. 2010 |
Express from Hahfax chtou
and Mulgrave.. 2.30 |
The trains of the Intercolonial Railway to and
from Montreal are lizhted by eleerricity and heated
by steam from the locomotive.
All trains are run by Eastsrn Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,

Chief Buperintendent. |
Railway Office, Monecton, N, B,
June 8th, 1889.

For Tickets and other nformation, apply at the |
office of !
JOHN RICHARDS,

Agent, Fredertelcn

Point dn
- 1110

| Liverpool.

| EXTIA CLASs CABINS

Unving |

John and |

Parsons’ Pills

These pills were a won-
derful discovery. Un-
like a? others. One
Pilla Hose. Children
take them easily. The
most delicate women
use them. In fact all
ladies can obtain very
great benefit from the
use of Parsons’ PPills.
One box sent post-
gald for 25 cis., or five
oxes for 81 in stamps.
80 F*ille in every box.

The circular around
each box explains the
symptoms. Alsohow to
cure agreatvariety of

i This Infe
mation ulone is worth
ten times the cost. A
handsome {illustrated
pamphletsentfree con-
tains valuable infor«
mation. Send for it.
Dr. I. S. Johnson &
Co., 82 Oustom House
Street, {3oston, Mass,

We pay duty to Canada.

Make New

*‘Best Liver Plll Known.”

Rich Blood!

HEEaA3, THE

RIFY THE BLOOD, corrcct al!

all Complaints mcldent,Jl to Females af ill ages.

like a

18, NEW OXFORD STREET, (late

and are sold at 1s. 1}d., 2s. d., &s. 6d., l1s.,

13.10-83

FOR ALL!

HOLLOWAY’S PILLS AND OINTMENT.

Tl e B TL S

Pl‘ Disorders of the Liver, Stomaoch, IKidueys andJ
Bowelis, They invigorate and restore to health Debilitated Const‘lmr.lonu, and are invaluable i»
For Ohildren and the Aged they are priceless.

TEE OIN TMENT

Is an infulilble remedy for Bad "ge, Bad Breasts, Oid Wounds, Bores and Ulcers.
and Rheumatism. For disorders of the Chest it has no eqnal.

FOR SORE THROATS, BRONCHITI1S, COUGHS, CCLIG,
Glandular 8wellings, and alt 8kin Diseases, it has no rival; and for Contractea cnd St Joints f§ aocts

It e Sz ~.. G

charm.

Manufuctured only at Professor HorLowaz’s Establishment,

533, OXFORD STREET), ,ONDON

22z, and 33s. each Box or Pot aud may be had of all
‘\Ied\cme \ enr‘lers throughout the World.

&7 Purchasers should look to the label on the Pots and Boxes. If the address is not
533, Oxford Street, London, they are spurious,

R. C. MACREDIE,

Plumber, Gas Hitter

AND

TINSMITH,

V OULD inform the people of Frede:
icton and vicinity that he has re
sumed business or Queen Street,

OPP COUNTY COURT HOUSE

where he is prepared to ftill au oraers in
{ above lines, including

RLECTRICAL AND MECHANICAL
BELL HANGING,
Speaking Tubes, &e.
STEAMSHIPS.

and points |

ALLA‘* |

LINE.

Onder Contract with the Gu\Ell ment of Canada
and Newfoundland for the conveya' ce of
Canadian and United States Mails.

11€90. Wmter Arrangement, 1891,

This Compan)’s Lines are composed of double-
{ éng!ut—d, Cly de-built 1koN BaraMerIPs.  The) are
| bullt in w. ter-tight com avtments, ure unsurpassed
| for strengeli, sj eed aud comfo: t, are fitted up with
all the modern improvements thut practieal experi-
ermecm suggest, and have made the fastest time on
re CUr

The SBteamers of the

MAIL LINE TO LIVERPOOL
Builing from Liverpool on THURSDAYS, and from

| Halit .x on 8SA1URDAYS, calling at Lough + 0)le 10

receive on board and land Mails and  assengers to
and from Irelund and :c. tlaud, are inteuded to be
despatehed as fullows :

LIVERPOOL AND

From

HALIFAX.
F.om
Halifax.
27th Dec
10th Jan
24th do
7th Feb
21st do

4th Dec
18th do
1st Jan
15th do
20th do

and fortnightly thereafter.

These steamers sail from Halifax about 1 p. m.
Saturdays,or u4s s0 n as p().vl Ye after th arriv.l
of the Iatereslonial Railway trair, due at Halitax at

| moon.

| Halifax, St. John's, N. F.,, Queenstown and

Liverpool Service.
From

Halifax.
22nd Dec
5th Jun
19th do

From
Liverpool,
25th Nov

9th Dee

..POLYNESIAN.. .
...NOVA BCO.:IAN.
CASPIAN.....c.ts

Rates of Passage to Liverpool.
SALOON (Acundm[.{ to accommodation) £40 to ‘05

v to 5!-0
Chiidven, in salcon, vetween 2 4 yeurs, half
fare; under 2 years, t.ee

Clergymen uulxlwl fumilies ave allowed a redue-
| t ou of ten por cent. f.om the.e rutes.
INTERM DIATE — Outward, &25;

paid, $30.

Inward, pre-

| STEERAG B, 5:0.

WINTER ARRANGEMENT

In Effect Nov. 25th, 1839.

|
TRAINS RUN ON EASTERN STANDARD |

TIME.

S

PARSEN NGER, MAIL AN) EXPREBSS TRAIN
A_ will leave Fredericton d aily (Bunday excepted)
for Chatham,

LEAVE FREDERICTON

2:40 p. m; Gibson,?;ﬁ Marvsville, 2:55; Manzer's
Biding 3:20; Durham, 3:30; Cross ree-, 4:10; Boies-
sown, 5:20; Dboaktown, 6:10; Upper Blul«\.'](
7:00, Black\llle, 7:25; Upper Nelson Boom, F;l-(v;
Chatham Juunction, 8:25; ariive at Chatham, 9:00.
RETURNING, LEAVE CHATHAM

6:30, a. m.; Chatham Junction, 7:00; Upper N
Boom 715 Bluck\llle,E“5 Lpne» BI wekville, 8:35;
Doakluun, 9:25: Boiestown, 10:20; Cross Creek,
11:36; Durhim, 12:10, p.m.;
12:55, arriving at Fredericton, 1:00.

Connections are ma‘'e at Chatham Junction with
¢he I. C. Railway for all pomh East and West, and
at Fredericton with the N. B. Ruilway for 8t. Johu |
and all points West and at Gibson for Wiodstoek,
Houlton, Grand Falls, Edmuadston and Presgue
Isle, and with the Union B. 8. Co, for St. Ju!m
and at Cross Credk with Btage for Stau ley-

All Trains wi!l Leave and Arrive at Freder-
jeton Station, West End of Bridge, instead of |
Gibson as heretofore.

All Freight to und from Fredericton will be
received at Fredericton Station. Freight to
and from Gibson will be received at Gibson
Station.

&° Tiekets can be procured at F. B, Edgecombe’s
dry goods store.

THOMAS HOBEN
Superintendent,
Gibson, N. B., May 18th, 1889.

COOKED CODFISH.

Ask your Grocer for

COOKED SHREDDED CODFISE,

And Try It.

Rates of Passage to St. Johm's, N.F.
Saloon, 820; Intermediate, $15; Steerage, 6.
GLASGOW LINE,

Direct sailings fro fax.

on Mail

m Glasgow to Huli
No cattle of deseription carried
Steamers.
|  Bteerage Tickets issued to and from the principal
| points in Great Britain aud the Continent at cheap
rutes,

For Staterooms, Tickets, or further information
apply to

WH. THOMSON & 2., Agents,
ST. JURN N. 5.

any

Murysville, 12:45;Gibson, |

INTERHATIONAL S, &,

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.

A,v

l Three Trips a Week.

FOR BOSTON.

N and after MONDAY, May. 5th, the Steamn

ers of this Corpany will Jeave 8t. John, for

Eastport, Portland, and Boston, every MONDAY,

WEDNESDAY and FKIDAY morning at 7.25 Stun-
dard,

W e ‘nesdat ’s Steamer will not touch at Portland.

Returning will leave Woston same days at 8.30
w. m., standard, and Portland at 5.00 p. m., for East-
port and St. John.

Connectivns at Bastport with steamer ROBE
S8TAN ISH, for Eaint Andrews, Calais and Bt.
Btephen. Frenght received daily up to 5 p. m,

Bpecinl No ice—On »n.d after Aug. 16th, nnd up to
and including Bept. 13th, a Ktean'er will leave Nt
John for Bpston direct, every SBATURDAY LVEN-
ING, at 6.25 8t ndard rime.

¢. E. LAECHLER, Agent,

Reed’s Point Wharf, 8t John, N, B,

ADAMS BROS.

FUNERAL

=——AlTD==

FURNISHING - UNDERTAKERS,

OPP. QUEEN HOTEL,
FREDERICTOI.

Caskets, Coffins,
Robes, Mountings, &c.

and everything required in the Undertaking
Business kept in stock.

477 Special Prices for Country Orders.
Orders in the City or Country attended to with

promptness.
Residence over Warerooms.

ADAMS BROS.

SPECIAL NOTICE.

T IS ONLY A SHORT

WHILE

SINCE
LUCY & CO.
they can now with pride boast of having
one of the best
Boot, Shoe,
|

Business in the City. This has been ac-
months, and it shows what pluck and
perseverance will do when backed by
fair dealing and close attention to the
bought and sold for CasH, and this is the
real secret of their success.

They wish to call the attention of
bought at their Store are not only orna-
mental but also useful to those who re-
ceive them. Respectfully,

started their present undertaking, and
—AND—

compligshed in the short space of eighteen

wants of the ({)eople Their goods are

Christmas buyers to the fact that Presents
LUCY & CO.

Their stock is now complete and they
are receiving NEW GooDs every week.

C.C.GILE

PAINTER,

House and Sign Decorator.

Tinting in OIL or WATER COLOR.
PAPERING and GRAINING.
EXPRESSES and WAGONS Painted at
Short Notice.

SHOP AND RESIDENCE:

50 Brunswick Street.

NEW YORK
STEAMSHIP CO.

THE:- REGULAR LINE.

1HE IRON BSTEAMSHIP,

VALENCIA,

1600 tons, (Capt. F. C. MILLkR), will leave

COMPANY’S WHARF,
Custom House,

ST. JOHN FOR NEW YORK

via Eastport, Me., Rockland, Me., and Cutmge' City,
Mass., every

FRIDAY AT 3 P.- M.

(Standard Time.) Returning, steamer will leave

Pier 40, East River, Foot of Pike
Street, New York, EVERY TUES~
DAY at 5 p. m.,

For Cottage City, Mass., Rockland, Me., Eastport,
Me., and Bt. Jobn, N. B,

Freight on through bills of lading to and from all
points south and west of New York, and from New
York to all points in the Maritime Provinces.

CHEAPEST FARES AND LOWEST
RATES.

8hippers and importers save time and money by
ordering goods forwarded by the New York steam-
ship Company.

‘througn TVickets for sale at all Bta'ions on the
Intercolonial Ruilway.

¥or further information address

N. L. NEWCOMB,
General Manage-, 63 Broadway, New,York

Or FRANK ROWAN, Agent,
N.Y.».8. Oo’s wharf, rear of Custom Hcuse, Bt.

Joho, N. B.

Rear of

A CHRISTAS STORY.
THE WI\ID SWILL.

Written Specially for The Hirarp.

It was a very cold night. Upon what-
ever subjects the pedestrians on Great St.
James street might have disagreed,on this
their verdict would have been unanimous.
It was s cold, indeed, that there would
have been no pedestrians abroad at all, ex-
cept those whom urgent duty (ompellod to
face the fierce nor’'wester, if it had not
been Christmas Eve. Hence low as the
thermometer was, a hurrying and good-
natured throng was on the street. The
store doors would be opened quickly; a
cloud of steam would rush out, as the
heated air from within felt the Dbiting
frost, to be followed by a parcel-laden man
or woman, who with a cheery exclamation
of defiance to the cold, would start home-
ward, bearing happiness to waiting little
ones.

Among the hundreds on the strect there
was one, whose appearance did not indi-
cate much sympathy with the general
good humor, He was worth a passing
glance, all the same ; for he was tall, well-
formed and admirably dressed for a sharp
walk on a winter night. His fur cap was
drawn down over his ears; the fur collar
of his “ reefer ” was close about his throat;
his gloves were likewise of fur, and he
carried a stout walking stick, which rang
upon the pavement in time to the click of
his boot heels, for he walked rapidly and
strongly, looking neither to the right nor
the left, but keeping well out near the
curbstone to avoid collision with the hur-
rying people, who partly for profection
from the wind, and partly from mere
habit crowded near the buildings. Oneor
two persons in passing greeted him with a
“Merry Christmas;” but he made no re-
ply. What was Christmas to him?

Two years ago he had thought that this
particular Christmas would be a great
deal to him —no less than the first an-
niversary of his wedding night. Then he
had stood under the gas light in one of
Montreal’s fairest homes, with her, whom
he believed the loveliest of her sex, by
his side. These two seemed made for
each other, every one said ; and the grati-
fied look with which the girl’s father re-
garded them, was an endorsement of the
general verdict. People said that Mr.
Barston’s endorsement on almost any-
thing was valuable, and certainly the ap-
pointments of his home looked as though
it might be.

“Harold,” he said, “ I need not tell you
that I am pleased with Mary’s choice. I
shall cordially welcome you as my son.
And when is the happy event to take
place?”

“One year from to-nigbt, sir,” was the
young man’s angwer. “ You know that I
leave for Australia next week and will
not be home for eight or ten months. So
we thought we would  fix a date far
enough ahead to prevent any likelihood of
a postponement.”

“You are very wise young people,” said
Mr. Barston, playfully. “I am the better
pleased, because it will leave me my
daughter for a few months longer.” Then
in more serious tones he added : “Must
you take this Australian trip, Harold? I
am getting old, you know, and we cannot
tell what may happen.”

“Tt will be of very great advantage both
to myself and the firm for me to go; be-
sides I have promised to do £0.” .

“That settles it my boy ! Indeed it was
foolish in me to suggest the idea of your
not going ; but an indefinable impression
came to me atthe moment and I spoke
without thinking. Of course you must
go,” Mr. Barston continued with a buoy-
ancy which, if they had not been so ab-
sorbed in each other,the young people
would have seen was forced. “Only hurry
home again and you will find a warm
welcome awaiting you.” Then he ex-
tended his hand, said “good night,” and
retired to the library to permit the young
people to make their adieux in a manner
worthy of such an occasion.

And this was only two years ago!
Could it be possible? Harold Cameron
asked himself. Ile had passed the well-
remembered house only a few minates
ago, and the glare of the electric light had
shown him with horrible clearness the
words: “For sale or to rent” displayed
in the window of the very room in which
Mary Barston had given him her hand
and told him that her heart had been his
for a long time.

Where was she now ? Was she living
or dead? And if the former, where had
she hidden herself? Over and over again
these questions formed themselves in his
mind, but no answer suggested itself.

He had only this day returned to Mon-
treal from his long voyage—a voyage very
different in its incidents and results from
what he had anticipated. A wreck in mid
ocean, caused by a collision between two
great ships; “ Lost with all hands” was
the word that was flashed under the
ocean and around the world ; days spent
in an open boat under the hot tropical sun;
land at last, but on an island out of the
track of vessels; weary months of waiting
for a ship; Australia at last— thus had
eighteen months passed. With a heart
full of expectation he had hurried to the
post office at Melbourne to enquire for
letters. None were awaiting him, and he
knew that his friends believed him dead.
To telegraph to Mr. Barston and to the
firm of his safety was the next step. From
the former no reply came ; from the latter
a message directing him to wait the ar-
rival of a letter of instructions. This and
the business which it involved delayed
him some months, and though he had re-
turned to New York, where the firm’s
headquarters were, with the utmost speed,
he had not been able to reach Montreal
until this Christmas Eve. Meanwhile he
had written to Mary and had telegraphed
from New York ; but neither to letter nor
to telegram had he received any reply.

On - his arrival at Montreal, he had
gone directly from his hotel to the Barston
mansion only to find it deserted. Thence
he had hurried to Mr. Barston's place of
business; but instead of that gentleman’s
rugged Saxon name, the sign above the
door bore the words “ Des Royeres Freres.”
Returning to the hotel he consulted the
directory ; but the name of Barston was
not there. Clearly his friends had left
the city, and although this was a great
disappointment, it would at least account
for the non-receipt of replies to his letters
and telegrams. He enquired of the hotel
clerk if he could throw any light upon the
subject ; but the clerk was a new comer in
the city and could tell him nothing. From
the hotel he had gone to a broker’s office,
where though it was late in the afternoon
‘ was still open, and had-asked a clerk there
| if he knew John Barston.
| «Idid know him, sir.” was the answer.

“Did know him! ” repeated Harold in
surprise.

“Yes.

He is dead, you know, sir!”

A moment’s reflection would have told
Harold that it was not at all surprising
that during his two years absence an
elderly man like Mr. Barston should have

| died ; but he was in no mood for calm re-

flection and the intelligence completely
unnerved him. So evident was his dis-
tress that, the clerk noticing it said apolo-
getically :

“I beg your pardon, sir; but I took it
for granted that every one knew. The
papers were full of it at the time.”

“I did not know of his death,” replied
Harold slowly, with a great effort at self-
control; “I have been out ofthe country
for two years.”

“ And Mr. Barston has been dead —let
me see— why it must be more than
eighteen months gince he died,” and the
clerk shook his head as a sort of protest
against the flight of time.

“ Eighteen months,” repeated Harold,
“ Eighteen months. - Then he never heard
from me. But,” he added, “you said the
papers were full of it. Do you mean —
that is, was there anything unusual about
his death ?”

“It was very sudden, sir,” was the re-
ply, and the clerk went on to tell how the
failure of an English house had wrecked
John Barston’s fortune ; of how he had left
home in his usual health, and as he entered
his office, had been handed a cablegram,
which he took into his private office, where
his confilential clerk, on entering a few
minutes later with some correspondence,
found him lying upon the floor, the fatal
message clenched in his lifeless hand.
Death had apparently been instantaneous.

“Do you know what became of his
daughter?” asked Harold after a sharp
struggle to control his feelings.

“Yes and no” was the answer. “ You
see our house was a little interested in
winding up the estate. Miss Barston gave
up everything —even her jewelry. The
creditors would have made some provision
for her, but she vanished — went to New
York, as near as we could find out, but we
really never knew.”

“The estate wasinsolvent,” said Harold.

“Oh no! notinsolvent, though it looked
like it at one time; but when matters
were wound up there was something left—
not very much, but something that Miss
Barston was entitled to get. For all I
know she may have it now. Cochrane &
Jackson on McGill street had the affair in
hand ; perhaps they can tell you where
she is, though I don’t think it likely. I
think I'd have heard if they had found
her, for I have a chum in their office ; but
you might ask. Itis too late to ask to-
night, though,” he added glancing at the
clock.

“I hope I have not kept you,” began
Harold ; but the clerk answered that he
was waiting for a friend. Whereupon
Harold thanked him for his kindness and
bade him good night.

With this burden of ill news upon his
mind, Harold felt it was out of the question
to return to his hotel. So pulling his cap
down over his ears, and buttoning his
coat tightly around his throat, he strode
out at random into the streets walking
in the very teeth of the wind.

How the wind did blow! It seemed to
come with greater fierceness every
moment. Well, the fiercer it came, the
better, for it gave a sort of respite from
anxiety and disappointment. The arc
light= glared fiercely in the frosty air,and it
seemed as if one could almost see the wind
as it swirled around a corner near by. For
the first time in his long tramp, Harold
bestowed a thought upon his fellow
pedestrians. Two figures approached him
from the opposite side of the wind-swept
space. Both were women and neither of
them apparently had seen many years.
They were having a hard struggle to keep
their feet, and seemed half frightened at
their predicament. Harold heard one of
them say :

“It’s no use, Mary. It will be a great
disappointment to the children, but we
must go back. If we get down town
without being blown away, we can never
get home again.”

The other made no reply ; but stepped
out upon the the slippery crossing. At
the instant a furious gust of wind came
through the cross street, and before either
of them could realize what had happened,
she was in Harold Cameron’s arms. He
had been watching her intently, and when
the wind had carried her off her feet, had
sprung forward and caught her. To help
her across the street, to hasten back and
offer his arm to her companion, to receive
a word of grateful thanks and answer with
“A Merry Christmas,” took only a few
moments, and Harold stood alone
watching the rapidly disappearing figures
with an interest he could not under-
stand. Who was the girl whom he had
held for an instant in his arms, and
whom he had longed so to retain in
his embrace? Now thathe came to think
of it she had not spoken. Her companion
had thanked him, but she had remained
gilent. Neither had he seen her face. Of
course she was no one he had ever seen
before, he argued —evidently one of the
the great army of workers. Nevertheless
—and without letting his thoughts take
definite shape, he wheeled about for he
had resumed his walk again, and with a
swinging stride followed the objects of his
interest. He had not gone far before he
came in sight of them again, whereupon
he slackened his pace, so as to keep far
enough behind them to escape observa-
tion. At length he saw them enter a store
in the frosted windows of which an
abundance of Christmas toys were visible.
Without hesitation he entered afterf/them.

The store was so full of custoners, all
persons of the working classes, that it was
not easy to pick out those of whom he
was in search, and going to one of the
counters he began in an aimless way to
examine the goods there displayed, finally
purchasing a trifle, for which he had no
use whatever, intending to hand it to the
first child he met. His selection took up
what seemed to him te be an unconscion-
able long time, and he was telling himself
that he had no decent excuse for remain-
ing any longer in the store, when, glanc-
ing at the door, he saw the woman he
sought; passing out. One of them, it was
she whom he had held for an instant in
his arms, turned to disengage a part of
her wrappings from the latch, and her
features were plainly in sight. He started
as if struck, dropped his purchase and es-
sayed to reach the door. But there were
a good many people about him, and
several of them stooping to pick up his
fallen parcel, he was delayed a little, so
that when he reached the street, the
women were nowhere to be seen. He
imagined that he had seen them turn
from the door as if to continue their walk
down among the stores, and he took that
direction,but after crossing a few blocks and

| glancing into every place into which there

was the least liklihood of their having
gone, he retraced his steps at as near an
approach to a run as he felt warranted in
making, inwardly cursing his stupidity all
the while.

That ghort swift glance in the store had
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told him that the instinct had been true,
whicheled him to follow the girl, whom
for the space of a half-dozen heart throbs
he had held in an involuntary embrace.
The features, the eyes, the expression, the
golden hair could belong to none other
than Mary Barston, though the face, once
so merry, was greatly saddened. How
different were the circumstances from
those under which he had last seen her.
In those old days, now so far away that
they seemed part of another life, she
might have faced such a wind with a
snow-shoeing or tobogganing party, but to
be on the wind-sweeping steeet unat-
tended except by a companion of her own
sex, and apparently of little more than her
own age, only indifferently clad, and
purchasing a few paltry gifts at a cheap
store — what a change it was to have
come about in two short years, and what
a story of suffering, mental it not physical,
it suggested.

Pondering over these things he hurried
on; but as he walked a new thought
crossed his mind. Could it be that among
the changes there had been one more
serious than all others because irrevocable?
Could it be that she was Mary Barston no
longer ; and that his right to seek her out
and care for her had ended? He stopped
in his rapid walk and hesitated; but
muttering that he had a right at least to
learn the truth again strode onward.
He soon caught sight of the now familiar
figures; but if the women observed that
he was following they gave no sign of so
doing, and with their heads bent down to
the wind hastened on.

The streets were almost deserted at this
point and Harold felt that he would be
safe in accostinfr the women without
creating “ a scene”; but just as he quick-
ened his pace for tlns purpose, they turned
a corner, and running as if in a hurry to
reach a shelter, disappeared in an unpre-
tending house a few doors away.

Harold stood for a few moments irreso-
lute ; then advanced to the door, and fail-
ing to find a bell, knocked loudly with his
cane. A young lad answered the sum-
mons.

“Does Miss Barston live here?”
Harold’s eager question.

was

* “No, sir,” was the prompt reply, and
before he could frame a second question
the door was closed.

Not live here! Could he be mistaken ?
Had his discovery then been no discovery
at all? But stay! He had asked if Miss
Barston lived there. She might not live
there and yet be in the house. He would
enquire once more. 2

His second knock was answered by a
young woman, whom he had at once
recognized, as one of those whom he had
followed, and he thought he saw a look
of recognition in the glance that met his
own.

“Is Miss Barston here ?” he asked.

 Miss Barston! No, sir, she is not,” and
the woman made as though she would
retire ; but he hurriedly repeated his en-
quiry, adding :

“ Are you quite sure? I thought I saw
her go into the house in company with
you.” ;

“You are mistaken, sir,” was the reply,
uttered very curtly and with not a littlé
emphagis, “ I do not know any such per-
son,” and without a further word of ex-
planation the door was closed in his face.

To say that he was surprised is to state
the case very mildly. He was amazed,
perplexed, yet withal, certain that he was
being deceived, whether intentionally or
not he did not know. But what could he
do? The inmates of the house were
evidently bent on holding no intercourse
with him, and his good sense told him
that they were right. His only course
was to return in the day time and make
enquires, for which purpose he noted the
number of the house, and for the first time
saw displayed in one of the windows the
placard: “Mre. Taylor, dressmaker.”
Making a mental note of these things he
walked out to St. James street once more
and back to his hotel; but all the way
Mrs. Taylor’s words, when he had asked
for Miss Barston, kept ringing in his ears.
She did not know any such person.

Meanwhile the young matron, who had
answered his knock, had gone to a little
alcove room at the back of the house,
where was seated a girl, who though by
no means well dressed, was singularly at-
tractive. She was preparing to retire for the
nightand had loosened her golden tresses,
which hung about her shoulders and
to her waist. The face which she turned
towards her visitor was lighted up by
glorious hazel eyes; the pale cheeks only
needed a touch of healthy red, the full
ripe lips only lacked a smile to make the
countenance one of extreme loveliness.

“Mary,” said her visitor, “ you remem-
ber the gentleman who helped us to cross
the street ?”

The girl nodded assent.

“Well, he was at the door just now and
asked for Miss Barston.”

The girl’s face grew whiter than ever.
She clasped her hands over her heart.

“ What did you tell him? ” she gasped.

“Why, that I did not know any such
person of course. What else could I say.
Why, Mary, what’s the matter?” she
added, for the girl reeled in her chair and
with difficulty kept herself from falling.

“Nothing — only — What did he say ?”
was the hesitating reply.

“T did not wait for him tosay anything,
but shut the door in his face. When you
learn the ways of the world better, Mary
Harmon, you will know that fast young
men invent all manner of excuses to get
into people’s houses. Mary Barston, in-
deed!” and Mrs. Taylor’s voice trembled
with fine scorn.

“ But he may have known me. It may
have been—Oh, my God, can it be?” and
the girl threw herself upon her bed in an
agony of tears.

So great was Mrs. Taylor’s surprise that
for a moment she was speechless ; but she
found her voice at length and said : “ But
he did not ask for you; he asked for
Mary Barston.”

Mary raised her head, held out her
hands, and with an imploring look, said :

“ Forgive me, Mrs. Taylor, but my real
name is Mary Barston.”

“ Your name Mary Barston!” was the
astonished answer. “ Your name Mary
Barston. What will I hear next, I won-
der.”

“ Yes, name is Mary
peated the girl.

“Then why in the name of common
gense don’t you call yourself by it.” And
with this for a prelude Mrs: Taylor went
on to express her opinion in kindly yet
vigorous terms of people who are foolish
enough to give wrong names. “Not that
I believe you have done anything wrong,
Mary,” she added.

“Indeed I have not,” was the earnest
answer.

“Then do not worry dear, *replied Mrs.
Taylor.” “If that young man is any one
who ought to see you, he’ll be back again
to-morrow, never fear,” with which com-

my Barston,” re-

forting prediction she kissed her good-
ulght

C hn;_r, (lang— ¢ l g, (lang, clang.

The fire alarin from box 23 rang out on
the keen, frosty air. The doors of the
engine house across the street from where

Harold Cameron was striding along, flew

open as if by magie, and the notes ,of the
gsecond alarm had scarcely ceased to
vibrate, when the plunging horses sprang
out into the night and whirled the glitter-
ing engine up the street at a furious pace.

It was midnight, the city clocks had
just sounded the hour. Harold Cameron
had gone to his hotel and had even re-
tired to his room ; but so tortured was he
by uncertainty about Mary, thai having
lit a cigar he had once more taken refuge
out of doors. 'When the midnight hour
chimed he had turned about, thinking
that perhaps he was tired enough now to
sleep, but at that moment he had heard
the alarm of fire and saw the doors of the
engine house fly open. He stood for a
moment to watch the lightning-like pre-
parations within, and as the horses’ hoofs
struck the street, wheeled about to follow
them. Close behind the engine came a
hose reel, and close behind this a hook
and ladder truck. As the latter turned
sharply to get into the strect, its wheels
slipped and for an instant it seemed as if
the horses would be thrown down.
Harold rushed forward to give his help if
it should be needed; but the skilful
driver brought his team around in a
gsecond. In that second Harold caught
the hoarse invitation of a fireman to
“come along if he wanted to,” and sprang
upon the foot board. The next moment
they were dashing up the street at a ter-
rific speed. Here at least was something
to distract his thoughts — something to
give relief from the wearying questions
which would force themselves upon his
attention. Possibly he might be of some
little service, for at that hour very few
people would be stirring.

Clang, clang — clang, clang, clang.

The bells all over the city caught up the
sound and the night air quivered with the
repeated alarm.

As the hook and ladder truck sped by
one of the cross streets, Harold saw the
meteor-like flash of another engine, with
its trail of sparks and black smoke. Sharp
and clear rang out the hoof beats of the
horses, loud pealed the clanging alarm. It
seemed to set the blood on fire, this wild
ride through the keen night air. - For the
moment all his ‘anxieties and misgivings
vanished ; but only for the moment. Not
far ahead he could see the street to which
he had followed Mary Barston, and the
engine which they were pursuing turned
the corner sharply and vanished from
sight. It seemed like some trick of fate
that he was being once more brought back
to this spot. He had visited it once al-
ready since his summary dismissal by
Mrs. Taylor and had noticed that the
house was in darkness. Could it be that
a fire had broken out there, of all the
places in Montreal? He almost laughed
aloud at his folly in imaging such a thing,
and assured himself that he must be
wrong, when the truck wheeled into the
cross street and halted.

Springing to the ground, Harold rushed
forward. His first glance told him that
the fear, he had tried to shake off, was
well-founded, and that the fire was
indeed where he had so hastily
surmised. No flames were yet in sight,
only great volumes of black smoke pouring
from the open door and windows. A few
people were standing around, the greater
number of them being gathered in a little
group, of which a stalwart policeman was
the centre. Near him stood Mrs. Taylor
and to her the officer was sgeaking.

“ Are you sure all the people are out of
the house ?” he asked.

Harold breathlessly waited for the
the answer. Glancing around her Mrs.
Taylor replied :

“I—1I—think s0.” Then seeming to
miss someone, she exclaimed in consider-
able excitement] to a youth standing
beside her: “Where is Mary? Harry, have
you seen Mary ?”

“No,” replied the lad;
she’s out.”

“What makes you sure?” queried the
officer.

“Because I went into her room and ¢he
was not there.”

“ Find out for certain,” the officer cried.
“You go that way and I will go this.
Quick there is no time to be lost.”

The lad ran to do as he was bid; but
had not gone far before he encountered
the~object of his search and led her
triumphantly to her anxious friends.

Harold had not waited to hear the lad’s
reasons for thinking that Mary was safe,
and without a moment’s hesitation had
run to the burning house.

“ Come back, come back,” cried a dozen
voices ; but lunheeding them he plunged
into the smoke cloud and was lost to
view.

How dense the smoke was It choked
him almost beyond his powers of endur-
ance. It confused his senses. Surely no
one could be alive within the dwelling.
Then the picture of Mary lying dead, a
prey to the awful flames came before him
and he resolved to go on until he had ex-
plored every part of the building. The
street lamp and the flickering flames,
which were now beginning to show them-
selves, lit up the hall sufficiently to enable
him to see the stairs. Up these he ran,
his handkerchief pressed close to his face
to keep the smoke as much as possible
from his lungs. Irom room to room he
hurried in a fruitless search, the choking
sensation becoming more acute every
moment. His head throbbed ; the blood
geemed ready to burst from his ears; his
eyes were almost blinded. He knew that
to remain much longer was to take a fear-
ful chance. Yet there was one room he
had not examined and to this he made
his way, staggering and leaning against
the wall for support. He reached the
door, opened it and looked within. The
flames had broken through the wall and
lit up every part of it. Confused and half
blinded as he was, his eyes took in the
unmistakeable indications that a refined
taste had sought to render attractive the
few belongings of its occupant. But there
was no time to think of these things. Op-
posite the door was a little curtained al-
cove, wherein he knew the bed must be.
Thither he made his way and with an
anxious heart drew aside the curtain only
to find the bed empty. The discovery
gave him a severe shock, so confident had
he been that he was about to find the in-
animate form of her whom he loved better
than life. Ile felt almost disappointed
that his gearch had been in vain. Mean-
while his sense of confusion and weari-
ness increased. He knew he ought at
once to return to the street ; but felt him-
self unable to do so. “I will rest fora
moment,” he muttered and threw him-
self face down on the bed. He no longer

thought of anything but how to keep the
awful smoke from his throat. He gave no
thought to the other danger which

“but 'm sure

threatened, to the certain death which

was drawing near in the swiftly creeping
flames. His heart seemed bursting &o
furious were its throbs. In his agony he
arose to his feet, turned as if to leave the
“room, but fell backwards upon the bed in-
sensible.

There the firemen found him a few
minutes later. They had followed him
into the house to tell him that he was
running a needless risk, for all the in-
mates had escaped in safety. They
carried him at once into one of the dwel-
lings on the opposite side of the street,
where restoratives were administered ; but
without any appreciable effect.

Among those who gathered around the
sofa upon which he was placed, was she
whom he had imperilled his life to rescue.
As she drew near and gazed upon his
features, she started back as though she
had received a blow.

“Can it be possible ?” she faltered, and
then, forgetting that a score of eyes were
upon her, knelt and kissed the}pale lips,
from which, as she touched them with
her own, a gentle sigh escaped.

“He is not dead,” she cried. “He lives,
Oh he lives. Thank God, he is notdead,”
and she clasped him in her arms and
kissed him again.

“To be sure he is not dead” said a
physician who had just entered in re-
sponse to a summons from the police,
“but how much longer he will live if you
do not give him a chance to breathe I
will not undertake to say.”

Mary lifted her face, suffused with
blushes and framad in a glorious mass of
golden hair, which had fallen like a cloud
around her. The physician as he saw the
beautiful features and caught a glance from
the lovely eyes, brighter than ever for the
rekindling of the fires of love within,
muttered to herself that suffocation by
such means would have its compensating
advantages, if a man were only sufficiently
conscious to realize them, but just now,
having his professional duties to perform,
he made no audible comment.

Dismissing all the people from the room
excepting Mary, he made a rapid examina-
tion of his patient, then turned with a
smile to the girl and said :

“Dont smother him, young lady,and he
will soon be all right. He is reviving as
rapidly as possible. Good night. I will
tell the people not to disturb you” and
with a merry twinkle of the eyes he bow-
ed and left the room.

Alone with the lover from whom she
had been so long parted,who,she believed,
had been for many months at rest in an
ocean grave,and for whom she had mourn-
ed with a grief that time seemed powerless
to soften, the girl could scarcely restrain
her feelings. What a strange meeting after
so long a parting! To stand and watch
the feeble breathing, to count the frequent
sighs,to hope and pray that his eyes might
open and look upon her. How long the
moments seemed, for moments are long
when we measure them by heart thro bs.
As she watched,his breath seemed to come
more feebly ; his sighs grew less frequent.
Could the physican be mistaken? Would
he die? She clasped her hands upon her
bosom as though to keep it from bursting
with the flood of anguish, which the

thoughts set flowing. The muscles of his

face twitched. She thought it was a death
spasm, and falling on her knees kissed him
fondly and called to him : “Harold,Harold.
Itis I. It isMary. Oh awake,my love. Do
not die until you have spoken to me.”

Then in her agony of soul she drew
back and looked upon hisface. Were the
white lips becomingred? She would kiss
them again, and yet again.

“Harold, Harold!” she repeated, as she
once more raised her face from his: but
there was no answer. Then she twined
her arms around his neck and gently
raised his head, watching him with all
the soul glowing in her face. His eyelids
trembled, and slowly hiseyes were opened.

“Oh Harold, love! Do you know me?
It is Mary.” For answer he gently placed
his hand upon her head and pressed it to
him. Overwhelemed with happy shame,
she disengaged herself from his embrace
and moved away, but when he whispered
her name, she returned to her resting
place upon his bosom.

With restored consciousness all his
strength came back to him, and before the
girl, in her excitement realized what he
was doing, he had risen to a sitting pos-
ture and taken her slight form in his
arms.

He asked for no explanation; she
offered none, and when after an interval
of silent unmeasurable happiness he said :

“ Mary, as soon as there is a clergyman
awake in Montreal you shall be my wife.”

She assented by a mute yet sweet
affirmative.

A little later, after Mrs. Taylor and the
people of the house had been informed of
Harold’s recovery and of how matters
stood, the lovers went to the doorway,
while Harold gave directions for a bounti-
ful supper tfor the weary firemen, to whom
he felt he owed much.

‘“How terribly the wind blows,” he said
impatiently, as a stronger gust than usual
came sweeping through the street.

“Don’t scold the wind ” answered Mary
“For if it had not blown me into your
arms down on St. James street, you never
would have found me. And I don’t know
now that I ought to keep my promise to
you, seeing that you embrace strange
people on the streets and then follow them
all over town.”

And with a merry laugh she nestled
cloger to his side.

A LITTLE SCEPTIC.

“T don’t believe in Santa Claus,”
Said little Jacky Lee.

“That’s well enough for baby girls
But not for boys like me. ”

So Jacky tossed his curly head
And looked so very bold,

He was a sturdy little chap,
Not much past six years old.

And when his older sister
Put letters in the grate

To send them up to Santa Claus
For little Sue and Kate,

Bold Jacky to their noisy fun
Paid very little heed,

But took his papa’s paper up
And made pretenga to read.

And when his older brother said
‘““ Hulloa, there, little Jack,
What do you wish that Santa Claus
Would bring you in his pack ?
He looked up ver d)gmﬁed
And loudly sai Oh Billy,
I didn’t think bi bo 8 llke you
Could be so awful sxlly

But when ’twas time to go to sleep
And he had gone up stairs

And kneeling by the bedside
Be; to say his prayers

He did not feel so very sure
About his being right -

Suppose there was a Santa Cla.us
How sad would be his plight.

So in his snow-white night dress
He went down to the hall,

Where a great old-fashioned fire-place
Was set into the wall,

Then kneeling on the hearthstone
Looked up the chimney flue

And whispered: “Dear old Santa Claus

I do believe in you”
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THE at present to be any other organization SITTING BULL'S DEATH.
fitted ‘o cope with the task. Resolution,
the confidence which success ingpires, en-
thusiasm, complete organization and an
appeal to the moral and emotional side of
humanity are among its guarantees of suc-

cess.

A CHRISTMAS CURE

From St. Nicholas.

The expedition which started on Wed _

nesday last from Rapid City, Dakota, for |
Sitting Bull's camp, 40 miles distant, to |
take him dead or alive, with the chances |
ten to one of his death, was no haphazard
force of Indian police and subordinates.
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Santa Claus sat by the fire in his own
home, looking anxious and troubled. Iis

An Indian funeral passed thro’ Spring-

s hill, N. 8., last week. There were just
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droll little mouth was not drawn up like a
bow ; his eyes had not twinkled for ten
mijnutes ; and his dimples, even, wouldn’t
have looked merry if they could have
helped it.

Santa Claus gat there thinking — think-
ing. It was justbefore Christmas. What
was the matter with the good jolly old
gaint? Had his sleich broken down?
Had any of his reindeersrun away ? Had
he lost his own, varticular, pet, private
map ? —for a body must have a wonder-
ful map to guide him all about among the
chimueys of the whole world.

But no,— it was none of these things.
Chuldn’t he find toys enough to go round ?
Bless your dear little anxious heart, don’t
you be afraid of that! He had thousands
of-bushels of toys left after planning all the
stockings of the children whose names
were down in hishooks! Oh! no. Santa
Claus had toys enough. That wasn't the
trouble!

I shouldn’t have said, “after planning
all the stockings.” One stocking there
was for which Santa Claus had not yet
planned a single thing; and that was why
poor dear old Santa Claus was in such a
state of worry and anxiety. This stock-
ing belonged to a little boy whose good
parents had long before Christmas sent in
his name to Santa Claus. But although
there had been plenty of time, and Santa
Claus had put plenty of thought upon the
matter, he had not yet been able to decide
upon even one thing for that little boy’s
stocking. Sothere he sat by the fire, think-
ing and thinking and thinking.

Perhaps it scems strange to you that
Santa should be puzzled about such a
thing as that, when filling stockings is his
regular profession—a highly honorable
one, too, and long may Santa lived to
grace it!—but the little boy to whom
that stocking belonged was a very strange
and unusual child. If anything was given
to him he would either” break it to pieces
very soon or do some naughty mischief
with it. Worst ofall, he would even hurt
his nurse or his little brothers or sisters
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CHRISTMAS.

The wiser the world grows, the more
doubt thrown upon the historical character
of the coming festival, the more general
becomes the observance of Christmas.
There is no reason to discredit Dry-as-dust,
when he tells us that unnumbered years
ago our pagan ancestry used to hold high
festival at this season to celebrate the re-
turn of the sun from his southward
journey in the sky —a festival in honor
of the fact that the Artic midnight was
past. All thisis probably true enough,
and there is not the least reason to be-
lieve that on the night of Dec. 24th, shep-
herds were watching their fiocks on the
hill-sides of Palestine. Let all this he
granted. Nevertheless Christmas remains;
and the strong point about it is that it is
Christmas —not yule tide, nor the winter
solstice, but Christ-mas.

What was the inspiration of Christ'’s
mission? Tove. What was the sum
total of his teaching? Love. What are
the inspirations and lessons of Christmas?
Love. We dedicate the day to those who
can make no return in material value for
our gifts. We recognize that a mercenary
thought robs a Christmas gift of all its
worth. We give for the pleasure of giving
—not with the hope of ourselves receiving
ought in return. Unselfish love is what
makes Christmas dear to all. Then per-
haps more than at any other time we
realize how much more blessed it is to
give than to receive. And when we see
how this spirit is forming, how it is mak-
ing iteelf felt in all lands, so that Christ-
mas is now the greatest world’s holiday,
what better proof can we ask of the
-spread of the influence of Him, whose
name it bears?

Miss GrrGory, who took leave of her
pupils at the Fredericton High school, on
Wednesday last, has been a long time on
the city teaching staff. Few teachers have
gained popularity equal to hers; but few
have deserved it. She was painstaking
and kindly in her dealings with her
classes, and her influence was always for
the right. Her departure creates a vacancy
that it willbe difficult to fill. It is under-
stood that an important event in her life
is near at hand, and that Fredericton's
loss will be Amherst's gain. Tue HeraLp
wishes her every happiness and knows
that in so doing it voices the sentiments
of hundreds of young people and their
parents. i

—— P -e—

A ctriots thing is this Messiah craze,
which has affected most of the Indians
along the Rocky mountain slope. It will
help people to get an idea of the insig-
nificance of the beginning of christianity
to remember that the expectation of the
Messiah, which was fulfilled by the coming
of Christ, was not nearly so general as
that now prevaiiing among the Indians.
No doubt the wise men, who heard about
it, shook their heads and talked about
the “craze;” yet next Thursday millions
of people all over the civilized world will
celebrate the coming of the Messiah.
What a wonderful force lay hidden in the
baby, whose eyes first saw the light in the
Bethlehem stable?

Sitring Brrn has become “a good In-
dian;” that is he is dead. Being an
Indian Sitting Bull had no right to live.
To be sure he had been acting rather badly ;
but he had done nothing in recent years
worthy of death. It issaid that he broke
his promise to the Indian police; but if
the same rule we'e applied to the U.S.
officials who have dealings with the
Indians, there would be an appalling
morality in departmental circles. It is
admitted that the treatment of the Indians
by the officers of the United States is as
unjust as can be; and yet if the unfor-

three mourners in the procession.
ahead carried a large wooden cross, the
other two carried the coffin of a child turn
about.

The fruit merchants and railway men
of Toronto met on Wednesday morning
and discussed the grievance of the latter
as to Montreal merchants taking advant-
age of them in the maiter of rates. The
railway men promised to look into the
trouble.

Four shanty men, belonging to Ottawa
were attacked by wolves near Gordon
creek and narrowly escaped being eaten
alive. Tt was not until seven of the raven-
ous animals had been killed with axes
that the pack fled. All the men were
badly bitten.

The prospects of the Seelye copper
mine at St. George are said to be flattering.
Capitalists from the United States have
recently been examining the mine and are
well pleased. The ore has been found on
analysis to yield at the rate of $20.00 per
ton of fine copper. There are three or
four leads within a space of twenty rods,
one of which is clearly defined and about
fourteen feet in width.

The schooner “ Otter,” of Lunenburg, N.
8., eighty tons register, now at Halifax,
has been purchased by Mr. Buns, a fur
merchant of Victoria, B. C., who is now at
Halifax, and she is flitting out for her long
voyage. She will take a crew of ten men,
and will be commanded by Capt. John
Reilly, of Victoria, who is looking after the
fitting up of the vessel. Capt. Reilly is one
of the pioneer sealers of the Pacific, hav-
ing been engaged in the business for over
nine years. He is a native of Glasgow,
Scotland.

Sir Charles Tupper and the  Australian
Agents-General met Wednesday at Lon-
don, England, in private conference to
consider the expediency of establishing a
regular service of steamers between Van-
couver and Australian ports. Nothing
definite was decided, but Canada'’s ideas
will be submitted to the Australia govern-

Despite the early hour of the arrival of the
force at its destination all was astir in the
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village, where on every hand was evidence
that a hurried exodus was contemplated.
The ponies of the police were pushed for
all they were worth, and before Sitting
Bull's dazed adherents had half a chance
to realize the situation, a dozen of the
police had pulled their panting animals
up short on all sides of the chief’s abode.
No time was wasted in ceremony. The |
proud old medicine man was hustled out,
hoisted on a waiting horse, and in a trice
faced towards civilization. He raged and
sputtered in a fury for a moment, then,
straightening up, shouted hoarsely, not for
help, but a command to his followers.
Despite the threatenings of the police,
Winchesters being alternately directed at
his head and thoee of his kinsmen, the old
medicine man retained his presence of
mind, and with a powerful voice continued
to direct hiz own rescue. Suddenly there
was a puff of smoke beside a tepee, and the
sharp crack of a Winchester. The police-
man at Sitting Bull’s right, grasping the
chief’s bridle, reeled in the saddle, and
toppling over, was trampled under the
hoofs of the ponies, which were then in
retreat fromn the village. The shot was
instantly answered by a volley from the
police at their blanketed tribesmen, many
of whom were already mounted, and in
frenzied pursuit. The police volley told
with deadly effect, and the firing ina
moment was general on both sides. Sit-
ting Bull could be heard in the confusion
still attempting, though captive to direct,
the fight. Raising his gnant form he was
beckoning his sons and warriors on when
without warning, his body straightened
rigidly and dropped limp on the hard
prairie. The police halted round the
corpse, not knowing for the moment but
that it was a trick of the wily old chief.
The sudden movement and the fall of Sit-
ting Bull disconcerted the pursuers, who,
remainifig at a distance, suddenly fired at
intervals toward the police. The latter

Hookes & Wermore

Clothes Wringers.

Frame und bteel 3pring Wilngers,

Be | (all nic el f ume and Beli) which we are offe -
iug remarkably low in price.

Geo. A. HugHEs, B.A.  JNo.W.WETMORE, B.A.
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For sale very low by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Bells. Bells.

UST RECEIVED, = Iot of Sleigh Bells.

various kinds and st les. We h.ve a sp.cidl

R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Ready Mixed Paints.

] A (\AST‘T‘ READY MIXED PAINTS in one
4 U and tso pound cans, half gallon ana
g ilon tin cms; 12 gallons light Oil Fuish ; 12
wullons Light Ouk Varnish., Just received and for

s:leluw by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

Notice to Farmers.

'l‘HE undersigned, who intends proceeding to
England as speciil kEmigration Ageut, ou
beha'f of tlie New Brauswick (Gove rment, to 11
theadvant gesof the province befo e Ernglish farmers
who mu  prop se em gratii g, will receive nppli-
cations until December 20th, from owners f fims
who may wsh to sell. Full partica! os required
with u-ual fee for eutry and adiertise r.ent in my

An Immense Stock of

N EBERW

Fall Dry Goods
_w

TO SELECT FROM

e AT ———

JOHN J. WEDDALL'S.

——————

New Brunswick Foundry and Machine Shop.

i - : - : ; i : s ; held their ground, knowing that the cav- | |e.ister ’
with his beautiful toys, if he happened ; . e tunate people attempt to have their | ments. An important point is that if the i vt : egister. 5 £ e
to feel like doing so b ha.t 111er11‘9r1es g 1\(—: % S Olvd grievances remedied they are shot down. | arrangement desired is agreed to, the alry, under Capt. Fouchet, would be at WM. H. BOYCE, ARLANE THOP&P Y V & ANDERBO“
Yet kind ol 1"‘\; : W not & ¢ salutation: “A Merry Christmas.” We Hartington syndicate at Barrow-in-Furness | 1and._ To the sarprise of all, however, the Reul Estate Agent, 3 oVl ity
et kind old Santa could not bear t0 | wou1q hardly think of inventing such a Heraldisms. P R . | hostiles, who had been consulting among 8 s, Fredericton.

leave even this stocking empty. So he
had been puzzling his brains to find some-
thing with which the little boy could not
hurt people, and something he could not
break ; and although he had been think-
ing over all his lists of toys and presents,
nothing had he found yet!

“Chirp! Chirp!” sounded a sharp lit-
tle voice. “Chirp! chirp! You may as
well give it up. He doesn’t deserve any-
thing, the little scamp!”

“Oh! Isthat you,cricket?” said Santa.
“Come up here,” and as he held out his
fat forefinger a tiny black cricket reached
it with a sudden jump.

“You may as well give it up!” creaked
the cricket in a shrill tone. “You can’t
think of anything, I know.”

“It begins to seem asifI couldn’t,” said
Santa Claus dolefully. “ButIam so sorry
for the boy! I can’t bear to think of that
stocking, and of the poor little rascal’s dis-
appointment on Christmas morning.
What do you think of those nice little
donkeys, saddled and bridled, and with
cunning baskets slung at each side? Lit-
tle—ahem! you know who I mean, and
it is best not to mention names — he
would be delighted with one of them, and
they are really quite strong. ”

“Chirp!” snapped out the cricket,
scarcely waiting for Santa to finish ; “ quite
strong, indeed! But you know perfectly
well that it doesn’t matter much how
strong a thing is, any more than how
nice it is. That boy breaks everything!
You know yourself he had ten presents
on his birthday, about a month ago, and
where are they now? All broken but the
umbrella his mamma gave him, and that
has been put away.”

greeting now-a-days. In it are the echoes
of centuries past, of crackling yule logs, of
shouts of children beneath the mistletoe,
and of noisy toasts drunk to the rattle
of beer mugs in old baronial halls and
farmers kitchens. It tells of a ruder civi-
lization than ours. But there is more of
the brotherhood of man in it, than in all
the shibboleths that reformers have ever
devised. There is init “a touch of nature
that makes the whole world kin.” We
are all better friends on Christmas day
than on any other of the three hundred
and sixty-five.

It is scarcely necessary to remind Fred-
ericton people that the wider they make
the circle of happiness of which they are
the centre, the greater will be their own.
Few persons in this city are so situated that
they are unable to observe the festival in
some appropriate way; but there are
some, and these should not be forgotten,
noris it likely that many of them will be.
The fashion of aiding the unfortunate on
Christmas is becoming very general and it
is really one of the best features of the
day.

TrE HERALD wishes
MEeRRY CHRISTMAS.

its readers A

MR. LAURIER’S VISIT.

Mr. Laurier gave a very good address to
the St. John meeting, which by the way
was strongly representative in its character.
Perhaps the liberal leader’s speech did not
come up in oratorical finish and power to
what was expected of him; nevertheless
it was an able, calm and judicious effort,
presenting the claims of reciprocity in a

Specimens of the Tay coal are on view at
all the principal coal merchants’ stores in
the city. .

Monday night was the coldest of the
season. The thermometer registered 20°
below zero.

The university examinations, which have
been in progress during the week, will finish
to-day (Saturday).

Attorney general Blair will speak on local
politics -at the Woodstock town hall on
January 6th next.

The oyster social in the Church hall at
Gibson was well attended despite the un-
favorable weather.*

Private Hachey of the R.S. L. corps will
be court martialed for having in his possess-
ion a 'naded revolver.

Luther Patterson of Mactnaquack had an
eighteen months old pig on sale Wednesday
morning weighing 524 1bs.

A snow slide from the roof of this office
on Thursday afternoon last caused a gen-
eral stampede of pedestrians.

The Fredericton boom company have
postponed their annual meeting until the
fifteenth day of January next.

Special music, preparatory to Christmas,
will be rendered by the St. Vary’s church
choir at the evening service to-morrow
(Sunday).

The city treasurer has issued a notice
warning defaulters that if their taxesare not
paid by the 27th inst., they will lose their
right to vote at the forthcoming -civic
election.

There is a magnificent showing of all
sorts of holiday goods in the stores, and
good roads, with seasonable weather, will
bring in a great number of people from the
country.

A Grand Display.

The stock of staple and fancy dry goods

will take steps to provide a fast service
between England and Canada, as well as
on the Pacific. It is certain, however,
that many awkward questions of detail
will be presented in negotiating an agree-
ment with the different Australian
colonies.

The man most talked of in Chatham
Ont., just now is James N. Hepry, produce
dealer. He left town on Saturday rather
hurriedly for a prolonged absence, and in
his haste did not say good-bye to his
friends. When seen last seen he was in
Detroit, with his face to the south, and
some say that his objective point was not
far from the tropics. His destination, or
his immediate whereabouts is not, how-
ever, of so much concern as the fact that
he has victimized a number of business
men to a large amount, the lowest estimate
being $25,000 or from that to $30,000.
Time alone will tell. Tt is not known at
present whether haul was the result of
the deliberate transactions of weeks, or of
a cut and run. If the former, then some
time must elapse before the evidences of
the extent of his rascality will develop.
The Grand Trunk and bank of Montreal
are the parties chiefly interested.

The express train from Halifax on the
Intercolonial, which was due at Levis at
11.40, Thursday, met with a frightful ac-
cident-about three miles of its destination.
The scene of the wreck is the embank-
ment at St. Joseph de Levis. . The train
was made up of a baggage and mail car,
one second-class and one first-class car,
with one sleeper. It was running at high
speed and, after passing St. Joseph station,
the ‘second class car appears to have
jumped the track at the end of the staticn

themselves, began a movement to close in
from all sides. The rattle of Winchesters
was now redoubled by both parties, the
police using their ponies as a protection. It
was just at this critical juncture that Capt.
Fouchet’s men dashed up, and the ma-
chine guns, which were at once put in
position, opened on the‘redskine. The
latter were too dismayed at this unexpect-
ed onslaught to stand for a moment and
all bolted for the river. The cavalry fol-
lowed only a short distance deeming it
the best policy not to drive to desperation
the now leaderless mob.

BLANCHARD EXECUTED.

He Expressed Contrition And Was Pre-
pared to Die.

William Blanchard was hanged at Sher-
brooke Que. Friday morning week for the
murder of Chas. A. Calkins on the 19th
November, 1889. The drop fell at 9.6},and
at 9.30 the goal surgeon stepped forward
and pronounced him dead. The execution |
was performed by Ratcliffe, who hanged
Birchall. Rev. Fathers Lefebvre and
Fizette kept watch with the doomed man |
till eleven o’clock, and Sisters St. Bernard
and St. Charles remained in the corridor
till morning. At seven o’clock Fathers
Lefebvre and Fizette returned,accompani-
ed by a third priest, when High Mass was
celebrated in the corridor on which the
prisoner’s cell opens. Blanchard joined in
the exercises with much fervor, and when
they were over expressed himself as thor-
oughly penitent and prepared to die. He
was glad,he said,hissentence had not been

Just Stored:

PURE
ANADIAN
LARD

in Tubs and Cases of 5 1b. and 3 Ib.
tins (very choice).

Pork § Beans,
New Codfish,

GANNED SALMON,

Queen and B. A. Brands.

Armour’s
Canned
Beef

Lemon and Citron Peels,
Spices of all kinds,

and a full line of

MANUFACTURERS OF

Buckeye Automatic Cut Off Engines,

DUNBAR IMPROVED SHINGLE

CELEBRATED

MILLS.

Improved Rotary Saw Mills, Mill Mchinery, Encloced Gear

Mowers, Ithaca Horserakes, Stoves and Furnaces,

Railway Castings.

O

One 50 Horse-power Buceye Fngine on Hand.

One Rotary Saw Mill on hand.

FLANNELS.

THIS

White Flannel,

DEPARTMENT IS NOW COMPLETE

FOLLO

IN THE

WING MAKES, VIZ.;

Red Flannel,

“I know, I know,” said Santa. “No!I stdror?g ]hlght' Pers{)nnll.v;‘e producod an , 'Y BO0CS | iding on a curve, and to have dragged | commuted, as death had no terrors for _—
can’t give him the donkey!— nor any | 2dmirable lmpression.  Every one, who | for the season’s trade at John J. Weddall’s the first class car with it, besides derailing | him. By nine o'clock the approaches to GENERAL GROCERIES {

other of those fine little animals that we
have this year. Nor a drum; nor a cart;
nor a wheelbarrow ; nor a ship; nor a fire
engine ; nor'a top ; nor a music-box ; nor a
clock! Oh! how I did want to give him
one of those fascinating clocks ! ” and Santa
Claus looked very wistfully at the cricket,
and then sighed heavily. “But I know I
couldn’t. T can’t bear to see the nice pre-
sents and interesting toys broken to pieces.
But I've thought of one thing, Cricket;
and I don’t believe he could break it. And
yet he would like it, I am sure.” Santa
looked a little more cheerfully atthe
cricket, and continued: “T thought ofa
nice little hammer and a box of nails, and
some blocks of wood to hammer the nails
into! That’s the present for him. Hey,
now ! what do you thing of that ?”

“What do I think?” said the cricket.
“I think, Santa Claus, that you have for-
gotten how the little boy beat his brother
with his drumsticks ; how he snipped his
sister'’s fingers with the scissors; how he
threw his harmonica at the nurse ; how
he—"

“Dear, dear, dear!”
he did ! ”

“And if you keep giving him things
when he uses them so wrongly,” continued
the cricket,” how will he ever learn better ?
To be sure, his mamma and papa and all
his kind friends are trying to teach him,
but it is necessary that everybody should

groaned Santa,“so

came in contact with him, has a good
word to say for him. Heisreally a gentle-
man of exceptionally good parts and with
a reputation upon which many years of
public life have left no stain. He made
one statement, which ought to be kept in
mind, namely, that if Sir John Mac-
donald would declare for reciprocity. the
liberals would support him. That is the
sort of talk the people want to hear. To
the majority of the people it does not
make much difference who administers
affairs, provided they are well admin-
istered ; and Mr. Laurier in thus placing,
what he rightly considers the best in-
terests of the country, far above the in-
terests of the political party which he
leads, has done much to inspire public
confidence in himself and those who are
associated with him,

GENERAL BOOTH’S PLAN.

General Booth’s plan for the ameliora-
tion of poverty in London and other large
cities met with a very warm reception at
first and money rapidly flowed into him;
but of late there has been a check on the
| golden stream. The scheme wasa very
comprehensive one, and in spite of the
disapproval of the Archbishop of Canter-
bury and of most of the directors of
charitable organizations, it comes nearer
what is needed than anything yet sugzest-

help train such a boy as—”

“I know,” interrupted Santa, “I know.
You’re a wise little counselor, and not as
hard-hearted as you seem. And if you
think it will cure the poor little fellow, I
suppose we must give him the sawdust this
year.”

“Yes,” said the cricket solemnly, “saw-
dust it must be.”

Christmas morning came. The little boy,
whose name Santa Claus did not wish
mentioned, saw all the other children pull
out one treasure after another from fheir
long, well stufled stockings, while in his
own,which he had hung up with so much
hope the night before, there was nothing
but sawdust.

If Ishould useall the words in the Eng-
lish language I never could tell you how
sad that little boy was as he poured the
sawdust out of his stocking,and found that
Santa Claus had really sent him nothing
else.

Poor little chap !

It was almost a year later, just before
Christmas, when Santa Claus again sat by
his fire — thinking.

But this time he was in no trouble ; no,
indeed, not he! He was rounder and
rosier and jollier than ever before; and
how he wassmiling and chuckling to him-
self! His eyes twinkled so, and were so
very bright, that you could almost have
lit a candle at them. He and the cricket
had been planning all sorts of ecstatic sur-
prises for the stocking of the boy to whom

they had given sawdust the year before ;
for, if you can believe it; the little boy had
been trying all the year to be careful and
gentle, and he was really quite changed!

“ Sawdust is a grand thing,” chirped the
cricket, leaping about in delight.

ed. It proposes to ameliorate poverty by
removing the poor from the city. In
whatever way the result is achieved,
poverty can be permanently alleviated
only by getting the people upon the land.
The herding together of idle people in the
cities breeds crime and poverty of the
worst types. Little can be done in the
way of reformation while the slums of the
city exist with all their teeming horrors.
To a very large degree charity under such
circumstances becomes only an encourage-
ment to idleness, a provision which may
be depended up>n when the profits of
crime are emall. And this will continue
to be the case as long as the poor and the
criminal classes are compelled to live
under the condition now existing in the
great cities. General Booth proposes a
“city colony,” where poor peopie, who
are willing to do such work as can be
{ given them, will be afforded food and
| shelter, a “farm colony ” which will be
recruited from the city one, an “over-sea
colony,” which shall be recruited from the
farm colony. The basis of the plan is
reciprocity — work must be given for re-
lief: the ultimate aim being the removal
from the city of those who are fitted
to make a living for themseclves. (en-
eral Booth proposes that the Salvation
army shall take charge of the work and
he wants a million pounds sterling to
make a success of it. The price is small,
if the work can be done for it. Something
of the sort must be done sooner or later.
An invigible “bridge of sighs” connects
the world we are familiar with and the
haunts of vice and poverty, and over it
might well be written the legend “ Who
enters here leaves hope behind.” There

will be found complete in every department.
Dress goods are a specialty, and the choice
furs are all in the newest styles. Black and
colored silks of the latest makes are a fine
display, and there isa good assortment of
ulster and jacket cloths. The silk sealettes
range in prices from $4.30 to $12, and all
goods are as represented, or the money will
be refunded.

A Surrrise Parry.— A party of the boys
on Friday night dropped upon one of their
friends, who is boarding at a King street
hotel, and gave him a regular surprise
party ‘‘ preparatory, so the boys said, to
Christmas.” A royal feast was spread m
one of the rooms, toasts and songs were the
order of the evening, and the merriment
was kept up until twelve o'clock. Then the
boys withdrew to face twenty below zero
and a strong northwesterly wind.

Kixg Strepr ALive. — The sleighing has
been excellent this week and the merry jingle
of the bells has been heard in place of the
rumble of the wheels. There has been some
lively spins along King street almost every
afternoon, and the scene has been animated
and interesting. Several sleighing parties
have been out during the week, and much
enjoyment has been participated in by the
young people.

Decorating THE CHURCHES. — The old
time custom of decorating the churches for
Xmas is being observed in the city. Busy
committees of ladies are at work on greening,
assisted by excited groups of young gentle-

tack. There will be many sore fingers this
week, in spite of the bright eyes and arch
looks.

Hap A Rerapse.—The many friends of
postmaster Hilyard will be sorry to hear
that he has been suffering from the effects
of a relapse this week, and that in con-
sequence his condition is not so favorable
as reported in a former issue. His medical
adviser, Dr. Coulthard has deemed it neces-
sary to call in the assistance of a consulting
physician from St. John.

THE CaNapa EasrernN. — John Stewart
superintendent, and E. Tiffen general freight
agent of the N. B. division of the C. P, R.
arrived in town Thursday. It is stated that
the . . R. have virtually assumed control
of the Canada Eastern, and that the meeting
of the directors at Gibson on Tuesday next,
will be for the purpose of transferring the
road to the C. P. R.

For Best Essays.--The University monthly
offers an mteresting competition among the
students for the best essay on any literary
subject, said theme not to contain more than
two thousand words or less than one
thousand. The first prize offered is $5, and
the second $3; professors Duff and Hyde
will be the examiners.

A Preasant EveENING. — Some thirty-five
couples including-a large party from Marys-
ville, attended the dar.ce at Barker's point
Friday evening. Music.was furnished by
Allison Cook, and the fascinations of the
mazy were indulged in until the wee sma
hours of dawn.

Canr SusrarNep. — The St. John presbytry
on Thursday last sustained the call extended
to the Rev. A. J. Mowatt of this city. The
delegates representing the St. Paul's congre-
gation, who were present at St. John were

men armed with the enevitable hammer and |

the mail car and the baggage car ahead of
it. The three passenger cars ran diagon-
ally along the embankment for 200 yards,
the second-class car striking the western
abutment of the bridge which carries the
track over the public highway at this
point. It was in this car that the sacrifice
of life occurred, the front of the car being
smashed to atoms against the solid stone
abutments. The three cars turned over,
the first class being badly shattered,
fortunately the curve on which they were,
running the cars away from each other,
and though the heavy sleeper was carried
half the length of the first class car, it run
along side of it instead of crushing through
as it would have done on a straight line.
The sleeper was not so badly smashed as
the other cars. The engine, still dragging
the baggage and mail cars passed over the
bridge, the timbers of which were badly
broken up by the two carsderailed by the
plunge of those in the rear. Six people
were killed, and about fifty injured.

Arthur Day, of Rochester, N. Y., suffer-
ed the extreme penalty of the law in the
jail yard at Wellund,Ont., Thursday morn-
ing for the murder of his wife, Desieriah,
at Niagara Falls, Ont., July 27th. The
condemned man spent his last night on
earth in writing letters to his relatives and
in singing gospel hymns. He did not
sleep more than half an hour all night.
He sent letters to his brothers,accompani-
ed by his photograph,and containing affec-
tionate greetings and exhortations to them
to lead better lives. The condemned man’s
spiritual advisor arrived at the jailat4
o’clock a. m. He engaged in earnest prayer
with Day and the latter listened and taok
with evident sincerity. Shortly after seven
Day took his breakfast. A minute or two
before eight, the minister having said the
last consoling words,the hangman pinion-
ed Day’s arms and the dismal procession
started from the cell to the yard. Rev.
Mr. McCuag and the sheriff came first,then
Day and his two guards, followed by the
hangman, *“Bill,” and jail officials. Day
walked with a swagger, and notwithstand-
ing the constant praying and singing, was
in outward appearance the least affected of
the party. Arriving at the scaffold Day,
after calmly surveying the crowd of spec-
tators, shook hands with the jailer, sheriff
and minister saying “Good-bye.” The
hangman quickly adjusted the strap on his
legs, the black cap was pulled down and
the fatal rope placed round his neck. Rev.
Mr. McCuag offered up the Lord’s prayer,
and as the words “ Deliver us from evil ”
were uttered,the hangman pulled the cord
and the great weight dropped, jerking the
wretched man several feet into the air.
He came down with another great jerk,
and after a few spasmodic convulsions the
body hung motionless in the air. Ten
minutes afterward the doctor declared the
pulse to have stopped beating. It is gen-
erally conceded, however,Day was beyond
pain within two minutes of the drop. After
twenty minutes had elapsed the body was
cut down and the doctor,after examination
declared the neck was unbroken and death

the gaol were filling up,and a few minutes
afterwards those who were to witness the
execution, to the number of sixty, filed
into the yard. The gallows was erected
under a woodshed and was of the usual
type, with the weight' that did duty for
Birchall. The procession appeared, Sheriff
Witcher leading. Then came the two
priests with the doomed man between
them,followed by the guards. The medical
men in attendance ranged themselves on
oneside,the spectators on the other. Blanc-
hard walked on the scaffold calmly and
firmly,knelt down beside a kneeling priest
and was absolved. He rose and turning to
the crowd thanked all who had been kind
to them and bade them all farewell. The
executioner adjusted the cap and drew the
cord. The weight rose and the victim rose
up into the air four feet and turned half
round. Scarcely a tremor was perceptible, |
and not asound was heard. In one minute
Dr. Austin felt the pulse, which was full
and rapid. It decreased gradually and be-
came hardly perceptible, and in twenty
four minutes the man was pronounced
dead. The body was then cat‘down,a
post-mortem examination made and death
was found to be due to strangulation.

The feeling here is that the execution
of Blanchard was inadvisible as the crime
was not meditated ; he and a companion
named Calkins had been drinking and
qnarrelled about a boat. A scuftle follow-
ed. Blanchard drew a revolver and shot
Calkins in the head, from the resunlt of
which he died. Blanchard was tried at
the October term of the court,foond guilty
and sentenced to be hanged. All the jurors
memorialized the department of justice
for clemency, but not even an answer was
received.

A HARD CORNER.

The age of 30 is a hard corner fora
woman to turn, and 35 is still harder. She
feels that she is fast leaving her youth be-
hind her. But there is no reason why a
woman should be faded and passe at 35,
or even at 45. The chief cause of the ear-
ly fading of American women is found in
the fact that many of them suffer from
some form of female weakness or disease
which robs the face of its bloom, draws
dark circles about the eyes, bring early
wrinkles and sallowness, and stamps the
face and figure with signs of ill-health.
Dr. Pierce’s Favourite Prescription will
cure 41l these troubles, will bring back the
lost bloom, and remove the pains and ail-
ments which make women grow old be-
fore their time. Guaranteed to give satis-
faction in every case, or price ($1.00) re-
funded.

QUACK ADVERTISEMENTS

Are a nuisance and we think it behooves
publishers to examine into the merits of
many articles puffed up in their columns.
We do not deny that many meritorious
remedies are properly to be classed under
this heading. Take the hundreds and
thousands relieved from severe suffering
by the use of Polson’s Nerviline ; would it

FOR SALE LOW,

A.F.RANDOLPH & SON

Nov. 22.

City Dwelling and fof
FOR SALE.

THE subseribers are authorized to dispose at
private sale the Dwelling House nud Lot on
B:unswick Street, City, belonging to the estite of
the late George Thompson.

_ For terms and other particulars apply to

BLAIR & BARRY,

Barristers,

Fredericton, Sert. 11th, 1890,

Notice of Assignment.

Y OTICE is hereby given, that CHARLES E.
_Lq BMITH, of the iy of Fredericton, in the
cour ty of Yo k, Lumberman, hs thns day execut-d
eed of Assiznment to me, the under-ivied, in
trust for the ' enefit of his creditors, and that the
said ' e»d now lies at the Office of B1.AIR &
BARRY, Ca let n ~treet, in the City «f Frede icton,
fo. mspecti n and sivnotu e, Creditors desiving to
pirticipate in the distrilution of the trust Estate are
required by the 81id Deed «f Assi.nment 1o execute
the sume within ninety days from the date the eof.
Dated this 15th day of Beptember, A. D. 1890
J. H. BARRY,

Trus-ee.

om.

‘This fall's announce-
ment. Between Yanwart's
1\ {and 1. Estey’s Groce y
store:, Queen St., you
e | 9.1 find - the €1 eapest
and Best Tailor in the

I hiave always on
hand a Choice Selecticn
of Tweed and
Overcoatings, li
of which will be made
up at a small profit.

Call and examize my
stock befo:e  placing

lea!
JOSEPH WALKER,

Practical Tailor,

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.

WILLIAM ROSSBOROUGH,
MASON,

1
|
|

'Grey Flannel,

Blue Flannel,

| Flannel,

Opera Flannel,
Dutch Flannel,

Jersey Flannel,
Tennis Flannel,

Homespun Flannel.

Comfortables — Grey, White, and Colored.

Blankets —- Horse Blankels, Ete

JOHN HASLIN.

=

October 11th, 1890.

DEVER BROSZ
N B W -

FURS

TR | R

Capes, Muffs, Boes,
Collars, Cuffs, and

FFUR TRIMMING =,

IN ALL WIDTHS, NOW OPEN AT

DEVER B,

INSPECTION

OTHERS.,

INVITED.

;

O assortment of CHILDREN'S
ur CHAIRS and SLEDS is more

complete than it ever was.

are selling a beauty ot a

. : : s was produced by strangulation. i . i

“Yes, but I am glad we do not need to | is no avenue outwards, and the awful | Edward Jack, Willard Kitchen, and C. 8. k y ngulation not be unreasonable to expect them to Plasterer = and - B"cklayer’ you come in ask to
use it this year,” mp]xw,’l Santa. “Let me aggregation of vice and squalor grows | Everett. Judge Elliot of Arkansas sentenced | condemn that far-famed remedy? Now ! ; e see our HANGING
see the list again. Don’t you suppose we PLEASED with THE Ciry.— Arthar Neville, ‘

could cram in one or two more things?
Have you put down the "—

This is the end of the story ; or, at least
all that could be told before Christmas ;
for if I should write more and a certain
little boy should read it, he would know

greater year by year. A way of escape
must be provided for those who are yet
not sunk so low as to cease to desire
something better. Whether General
Booth and Salvation army are the best
means that can be employed, we do not

just what would be in his stocking —and
that would never do in the world!

pretend to know; but there does notseem

the violinist of New York, before his
departure from this city to Calais, was
driven round the principal places ofinterest,
visited Marysville, and was pleased with 1l
he saw and heard regarding the attructions
of Fredericton as a summer resort. Mr,
Neville will carry away with him happy re-
miniscences of his successful trip to this city.

Charles Seward, for murder, to be hanged
on Thursday Jan. 20. The judge said, he
never had and never would sentence a
man to be hanged Friday because on that
day Jesus Clirist was crucified, -and he
would not thus insult the memory of the

we know for a fact that Polson’s Nerviline
is without exception the most powerful,
pleasant and certain remedy in the world
for pain. It cannot fail, for it goes right !
to the bottom of pain, penetrates to the |
nerves, soothes them-into quietness, and

founder of Chtistiauity.

SHORE ST., NEAR GAS WORKS,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

248~ JoBBING a specialty.
‘Workmanship first-class,

| affords prompt and permanent relief.

Prices satisfactory

- Lemont & Sons.

!
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‘LOCAL NEWS.

Teacrers Licenses. — Twenty-five candi-
dates presented themselyes for examination
for teachers’ licenses at the Normal school
this week. The examinations were con-
cluded on Friday.

At THE QUEEN.—The barber's shop con-
nected with the Queen hotel was re-opened
this week. John Murchie, from Vanceboro,
has been engaged in the absence of the
usual attendant, who is sick and confined
to his room.

Tue F. C. B. CourcH. —The Rev. Mr.
Ninsh, of Sussex, will occupy the pulpit of
the F. B. church in this city, during the
absence of the Rev. Fred. Hartley. The

iatter goes on aQport visit to his old congre-
gation at Sussex;

Deer PLENTIFUL.— Advices received from
up river, report deer as generally plentiful
along the eastern side of the St. John. They
have made their appearance at several of
the settlements. Wolves have also been
noticed in several districts.

ABLE TO BE ABOUT AGAIN. — A. W. Street,
of the Inland revenue department, who
slipped and 1njured his leg on Sunday last
at the city d¢pot, has been unable to attend
to business thegeacly part of the week. He
is now able to be about again,

NEew Revriciovs WEER Ly.—The Methodist,
a new religious weekly will be issued on or
about the 7th- of January next. Sample
copies will be sent post free to all who will
send their address on a post card to the
publisher E. A. Powers, St. John N. B.

CoONCERT AT ST. MARY's.— A concert will be
given at the Church hall, St. Mary's, the
first week in January, by the choir of the
parish church, assisted by prominent local
amateurs. The committee meets this even-
ing (Suturday) to organize the program.

Crrrixg Ring.—There will be an inter-
esting match between two local teams on
Christmas day in the curling rink. Good
sport is promised, the icesis in good con-
dition, and the match will, no doubt, draw
a good attendance of the lovers of the bon-
spiel.

A Sxeax THier.—A few evenings ago a
sneak thief entered a house on Government
lane, in this city, and stole from thence $200
in money, an overcoat, and a pair of boots.
The theft was done during the absence of
the inmates. No clue has as yet been dis-
covered. The police are working on the
case.

VEGETABLE NIGHT. — On Thursday even-
ing the salvation army held a well attended
meeting in their barracks on King street.
Most of the visitors brought presents of
vegetables, which were deposited in recep-
tacles stationed near the entrances. These
it is understood will be given to the deserv-
ing poor.

EscAPED THE ASYLUM. — Jesse
Williams, of this city, who was some time
ago confined in the Provincial asylum,
escaped from that institution last Monday
and is said to be making his way to his
old home here. No intelligence of his re-
capture has been received up to the time of
going to press.

FROM

AxtI-ToBacco SocIETY. — An entertain-
ment was given on Tuesday night last at the
St. John Institute by members of the anti-
tobacconists, a society which is making a
crusade against the inervating mnarcotic.
Among the performers present was Robert
Ross, of this city, who gave some highly
diverting whistling solos.

Mogrrison's MiLL.—Business is rushing
at the active mill beldw town, a large num-
ber of orders haying been received ahead.
It is intended to start four new shingle mills
going at the commencement of the new
year. J. A. Morrison jr. despatched another
crew of men last Monday to work iun the
lumber woods above Edmundston.

INTERESTING LECTU RE.—One of the features
presented at the teachers’ institute was the
reading of a paper by Mrs. Steadman, of the
W. C. T. U, on Narcoticg, in which the
baneful effects of tobacco were discussed
in a scientific and interesting manner.. The
paper was listened to with great attention,
and a vote of thanks accorded the
lecturer.

was

SerrovsLy ILL.—On Sunday morning last,
John W. Barker, residing on Charlotte
street, was stricken with paralysis. Dr. T.
C. Brown attended, and reports that his
patient is in a serious condition, and that
skilful nursing and attention needed.
Mr. Barker has never entirely recovered
from the accident which he sustained about
a year ago.

is

Bear SHoOTING. — Frank O'Conner the
famous hunter and guide, who resides on
the old Bathurst road, writes to a gentleman
in town to say that he has been very suec-
cessful in bear shooting and trapping during
the last months. He shot a
magnificent specimen a few days ago, and

two

Edward Baten captured a similar prize. The |
Tracadie district is affording fine sport this |

winter.

Gave Hiuserr' Up.—Private Hale, of the

R. S. I, who has been a deserter from the |
battalion since April last, arrived in the city |

on Monday morning last, and gave lnmself
up to the military authorities.
fourth time

rise to much comment. It will probably

go hard with him, as his case has been |

reported to Ottawa.

Fire At Woobpstock.—Thomas Allen, re- :
siding just outside Woodstock on the Houl- |
barn, shed, and ell all |

ton road, had Lis
destroyed by fire on Thursday morning.
The fire originated in the barn, and the
high wind made the work of extinguishing

the flames very difficult, but the local fire- |

men worked with a will and succceded in
saving the man building. The insurance,
which VR not cover the loss, is $400.

THE CuristMas Star.—It will be a very
great disappointment at home and abroad

to hear that the publishers of the Montreal |
Star are unable to publish a Christmas Star |

this year.

regular business of subscriptions and ad-
vertising and do not feel they have time to

publish such a paper as would sustain the |

magnificent reputation that the Chnstmas
Btar hus"&stly earned.

Loss or#a Proyising TrorTer. —John
McConnell, of Marysville, who has been
giving some lively exhibitions of speed with
his lately bought trotter, Driver,
driving along the government lane on
Tuesday afternoon, when suddenly the
animal came to a full stop. A minute later
and the It is
surmised that heart disease was the cause.
The horse was a famous old trotter, and at
valued at five thousand

was out

horse fell to rise no more.

one time
dollars.

was

A Livery Ruxaway.—On Tuesday morn-
ing as G. Eldridge, of Fred. B. Edgecombe’s
establishment 1n this city, was delivering
orders on Brunswick street, the horse, for
some reason or other, shied at some object,
and started down the street. [t had only
procceded. a few paces when the sleigh
strack acainst a hydrant, tearing off its top
part. The frightened animal ran a short
distance further before being stopped, when
it was found that besides the above damage
a shaft had been broken.

TeMPERANCE MEETINGS.—The meeting at
Temperance hall on Sunday last was ad-
dressed by the Rev. J. Shenton, who gave
a vigorous and instructive address on the
work in general. The Rev. W. D. Manzer
was the principal speaker at the meeting in
Foresters’ hall, St. Mary’s. The church of
England temperance meeting on Tuesday
last, in the Chureh hall, was presided over

by the Rev. C. H. Parkinson. There were |

good attendances at each meeting, and the
speakers were listened to with great interest.

This is the |
Hale has deserted from the |
corps, and his re-appearance here has given |

It appears the publishers have |
been more than ordinarily busy with their |

York County Teachers.

The York county teachers institute met
in the Normal school on Thursday morning
at 10 a. m., when were present, president
Rogers, who occupied the chair; Supt.
Crocket, Inspector Bridges, G. A. Inch, T.
W. Day, B. C. Foster, W. E. Everett, and
the Misses Hunter, Ross, Harvey, Cliff, and
McLeod.

The president having spoken of the objects
and work of the meeting, introduced the
chiief superintendent.

Supt. Crocket then gaye a brief but
| vigorous address on the object of the teachers
! institute, the mutual advantages arising
| from interchange of thought, the practical
results 1n matter and method as applied to
school work, and the success of meetings
held in the province.

The next business was the enrolment of
members, fifty four names being subscribed
to the roll.

Berton C. Foster, secretary, presented his
financial account which was deemed highly
satisfactory, there being a balance on hand
showing the institute to be in a flourishing
condition.

An interesting discussion on school
matters next followed, and the subjects of
punctuality. regularity, and uniform attend-
ance occupied the attention of the teachers.

The advisability of awakening the interest
of the scholars during lessons, and the best
means of securing their attention, together
with the methods pursued by various
teachers was also discussed.

A very profitable session was spent and
the objects discussed cannot fail to be of
benefit to the teachers, and to all interested
in the teaching profession.

Tableaux at Marysville.

The sandwich club at Marysville gave an
entertainment on Monday last which was
attended by a large audience. Tableaux
were the chief feature of the program,which
was as follows: Chorus, Jingle bells, the
club ; recitation, Doomed, J. Stevenson;
song, Camomile tea, Miss J. Robertson ;
tableaux illustrating Miles Standish court-
ship, first scene, Miles Standish, H. Lint,
John Alden, Dr. Peake; second scene,
Prisailla, Miss Stella Clayton, John Alden,
Dr. Peake; violin solo, Trovatore, Miss
Alice W. Gibson; tableaux, Four stages of
life : first scene, Childhood, Alice Day and
Alexandra Tapley; second scene, Court-
ship, Miss Etta Murray and M. Duncan;
third scene, Marriage, Misses Likely, Miles,
Messrs. Rowley, Duncan and Lint; fourth
scene, Old age, Miss Aggie Ramsey, M.
Duncan; song, When the dew, Miss Maude
Foster; reading, A. F. Rowley; song, En-
niscorthey, M. Duncan ; recitation, H. Lint;
duett in costume, Darby and Joan, Miss
Aggie Ramsey, Dr. Peake; recitation,
Dorothy Sullivan, Mrs. A. G. Robinson.

The whole concluded with the tableaux
of the Artist's dream: Artist, A M. Gibson
and the Misses Rowley, Foster, Miles, Day,
and Gibson. The accompanists were Miss
Alma Gibson, piano, and Prof. Cadwallader,
violin.

Police Intelligence.

On Sunday last John Sears a young man
hailing.from Grand Falls, stole a gold watch
from Elliott’s hotel at St. John. He then
started for this city, arriving here on Tues-
day evening. Meanwhile Chief Clark of St.
John having learned that a man answering
the description of the culprit had been seen
on the road to Fredericton came here on
Wednesday, and as soon as he arrived, a
railway conductor informed serjeant Van-
dine ofthe occurrence. It having transpired
that the culprit formerly belonged to the
R. 8. L. corps the serjeant and Marshall
Roberts had no difficulty in tracing the
man to the barracks. The next step was
to inform Chief Clarke, who had the man
arrested by Vandine the chief having no
warrant and taken before police magistrate
Marsh.

On being searched a silver watch, a purse
containing three dollars, and several small
articles were found on him. He had traded
off the gold watch for the silver one with
one of the soldiers. Sears was formally
taken in charge by Chief Clarke who re-
moved him to St.John on Wednesday after-
poon.

Xmas Services.

At the Cathedral on Xmas day, Holy
communion will be celebrated at 8 a. m.
Hymns 60 and 322; Gibbons’ sanctus,
Arnold’s kyrie, and the gloria to gregorian
tones will be sung. At the 11 0’clock service
the carol “Come ye lofty come ye lowly”
| will be sung, and Tours’ services in F. The
anthem will be “Oh! Zion bring good
tidings” Stainer.

At Christ church, at the 11 o’clock service
the anthems. “Where is he that is born King
of the Jews"” Vince, “Behold I bring you
good tidings,” Hopkins, and “I heard a
voice from heaven,” Smith, will be rendered
in addition to Xmas carols .

At St. Mary’s parish church at the 11
o'clock service, the anthems “Behold I
bring you good tidings,” Goss, **Arise,shine,”
; Elvey, and Sullivan’s “It came upon a mid-
| night clear,” will be the special music on
Xmas day.

Damaging Property.

Three privates attached to the R. 8. I.
corps indulged in a lively little racket a few
days ago. Their room in the barracks hap-
| pened to be situated opposite the office of
| the Gleaner of this city, and in this room
| the direful plot was concocted. What the
| unoffending paper had done is not recorded,
but privates Smith, McElroy and Pace had
| determined to go for it, so they first let fly
with a bottle from their window direct at
the office, then a few stones, and sundry
| other missiles came hustling against the
windows oftheoffice. The privates arenow
languishing in their cells and before long
they will find out what itis to offend the
editor of a daily newspaper.

Lakes That Reguire Fish.
The Davidson lake in Dumfries, which is
| situated a short distance from the main road
| and is easy of access, is a charming spot and
{ would be a favorite resort for sportsmen in
| summer time if it were well stocked with
| fish. It has been suggested that some steps
be taken to carry out this idea, in order to
attract the lovers of the rod and line to this
pleasant retreat. The Erina or Yoho lake
{ has also been mentioned as a place which it
| would Dbe advisable to stock. This lake
: situated on the road from Fredericton to St.
Andrews, affords a good neighborhood for
sport, and is said by those who are in the
secret to be a charming resort, but that it
lacked one thing, viz : the absence of fishing:

C. P. R, Excursions,

The N. B. division of the C. P. R. are
running cheap excursions to all pointsin
the province, Ontario and Atlantic and
eastern divisions (Port Arthur and east);
also to northern and western divisions of
the Grand Trunk ; Kingston and Pembroke;
| Kingston, Napanee and western ; Erie and
Huron; Pontiac and Pacific Junction;
central Ontario; and Michigan central
(in Canada) railways.

The rates are at a fare and one third on
Dec. 19th to 22ud, good to return until Jan,
5th next.

At a single fare on Deec. rd, 25th, and
25th, also on Dec. 30th, 3l1st, and Jan. 1st,
good to return until Jan 5th '91.

90
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Royal Arch Chapter.

At the regular convocation of Fredericton
Royal Arch Chapter, held in Masonic hall
on Wednesday evening last, the following
were elected officers for the ensuing year:

Alex. Burchill, First P.
Harry Beckwith, Second P

S. H. vicKee, Third P.

A. F. Street, Scribe E.

John Moore, Treas.

Nelson Campbell, C. of H.
William Lockhart, R. A. C.
James H. Hawthore, M. of 3rd V.
Austin Danphy, M.0of 2nd V.
Arthur Limerick, M. of 1st V.
Richard M. Pinder, T.

-
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CLOSING EXERCISES.

Work Done at The Schools—Presentation
to Miss Gregory — off For the Holidays.

The closing exercises in the city schools
on Wednesday last were attended by some
hundreds of interested parents and friends.
Most of the schools were rendered bright
with decorations of spruce, and the various
drawings on exhibition, black board work,
and written examination papers received
great attention from the visitors. Much in-
terest was shown in the work of theschools,
and the visitors generally were pleased with
the examinations. The followingis a brief
synopsis of the events at the various schools
in the city.

At the collegiate school, with its bright
decorations of spruce, the work of the term
wasreviewed in literature, history,languages,
science, and geometry. That experimental
chemistry had becn taught in a piactical
manner was evidenced by the tests submit-
ted. In English “Julius Cewsar” was taken
as a class subject, and the questions showed
that the pupils had been thoroughly ground-
ed.

At the conclusion ofthe examination Miss
Gregory was presented with a very hand-
some silver tea service, accompanied by the
following address which was read by Jean-
ette Rossborough of the 3rd class:

Dear Miss GrREGORY, — A few short weeks
ago we learned, much to our regret that it
was your intention to leave us at the end of
the term. The time has passed only too
quickly and to-day we come to bid you fare-
well. We have profited greatly, more than
we now know by your instruction. Not
only have the lessons of the class room
strengthened us but from you we have re-
ceived many lessons in life, lessons which
made us better boys and girls, and which
will make us noble men and women lessons
which as we grew older and by experience
learn the ways of the world will ever re-
main fresh in our memories.”

The address was signed by Berton C.
Foster, Jas. M. Palmer, F. B. Meagher, W.
Long, R.Sisson, H. Miller, L. Vandine, A.
Blair, and I. Babbitt, and the gift was pre-
sented by Alien Hoben of the 3rd class.

Miss Gregory, who was deeply affected,
briefly thanked the teachers and scholars
for the handsome gift presented her. Dr.
Harrison, and principal Foster in a few well
chosen remarks spake of the universal regret
expressed in all quarters at the resignation
oi Miss Gregory : Her enegetic and consist-
ent services will always be appreciated in
Fredericton. A chorus by the school chil-
dren brought these interesting proceedings
to a close.

At York street school the work ofthe term
was reviewed, and principul Inch’s examina-
tion was on English subjects generally.

The Model school was prettily Jecorated
and the assembled scholars looked bright
and animated. The examination took in
the work of the term, and the programme
which followed was rendered by the scholars
in the hall, and was listened to with great
attention by a large number of visitors. The
items were: — My own Canadian home,
scholars ; composition,Xmas. Bessie Palmer;
Kitty's Pie, Edith Davis, Elsies Soliloquy,
Elsie Hatt ; The Best that I Can Do, Helen
Mullin. The Lilies, Four girl scholars; Four
Pictures of Xmas. Mary Gunter; Going for
the Doctor, Edna Golding and Bert Mc-
Murray ; Six and nine, Daisy Weddall;
Beautiful things, Bessie Blair ; Xmas Carol,
Scholars; What Baby Does, Lloyd Vanwart;
The Reason Why, Nellie Richards; Why
Pearly Cried, Gertrude Coulthard; The
Young Sceptic, Louise Lugrin; Cantata,
scholars.

At the Charlotte Street School

an interesting programe was presented by a
bright assembly of intelligent school child-
ren: It was as foilows : Piano Solo, Ina Mec-
Catherin ; carol, Oncein Royal David’s City,
scholars ; Christmas exercise ; recitation St.
Nicholas, V. Lingley ; song, Merry Xmas.
scholars; recitation, Jane Strong; Ballad,
Xmas. Day is Very Near, scholars ; recita-
tions by Gertrude Doak and Clara Gough ;
song, Come Children for to Sing, by Scholars;
recitation, Santa Claus, Willie Parker; song,
The Angels, scholars ; recitations, by Amy
Webb, Nellie Whitehead ; and Stella Sher-
man ; song, The meadows Gleam ; recitation
by Vinta Lingley and John Brittain ; song,
Happy New Year. scholars; New Year ex-
ercise, and song, Hark the Summons. The
program conclnded with Xmas. by nine
girls.

At the conclusion of the exercises the
children were presented with cards by C. A.
Sampson.

Honor List,

Certificates were presented by the trustees
to the following pupils for the highest
general standing in their respective depart-
ments for the term just closed. Highest
possible marks, 500.

York Street School.

Mr. Inch’s department — Nat. Dougherty,
499 ; Lazzie Dougherty and George Johnston,
each, 497; Carrie Cowperthwaite, 496; Arthur

4 Ryan, 494,

Miss Vandine, (C. S.) — Nellie Minto, 495 ;
Annie Ross and Annie Blair, each 494;
Katie Currie, 491; Effie Grace and Addie
| Green, each 490; John Brittain, 486.

Miss Duffy — George Dougherty, 499; Ag-
gie Humble, 498 ; Ernest Porter and Edna
Pollock, each 494 ; Ward Patterson and John
Ryan, each 493.

Miss Everett— May Ryan, 469; Thomas
Harvey, 465 ; Celia Tilley, 461 ; Mable Mc-
Kenzie and Clara Watson, each 452.

Miss J. Harvey — Mary Estabrooks, 497 ;
Archie Campbell, 496; Minnie Estabrooks,
493 ; Gertie Case, James Martin, and Fred.
Ratcliffe, each 489.

Model School.

Mr. Rogers’ department— Mary Gunter
and Roy Vanwart, each 484; Edith McKeen,
481; Lthel Beckwith, 479.

Miss Ross — Hamilton McKee, 489; Helen
Martin, 488; Chester Vanwart, 486; May
Coy, 483 ; Laura Smith and Fannie Richards,
each 482,

Miss Harvey — Edna Golding, 500; Mattie
{ Cameron, 499; Lauristen Babbitt, Bertie
McMurray, Robbie Vandine, and George
Palmer, each 494 ; Audrey Blair, 490.

Miss McLeod -- Edith Davis, 492; Daisy
Weddall, 480; Edith Spurden, 479 ; Herbert
Estey, 478; Atherton Coburn and Lloyd
Vanwart, each 476; Rupert Mullin and
Edna Brown, each 471 ; Hazel Edgecombe,
470.

Never turdy — Gertrude Coulthard, Daisy
Weddal, Pearl Smith, Hattie Wilson, Edith
Davis, Edith Spurden, Alice Sterling, Augusta
Simmons, Pearl Babbitt, Mary Gunter,Percy
Gerow, Bennison Rainsford, Erse Golding,
Tred Peppers, Eldon Merrithew. Herbert
Estey, Atherton Coburn and Guy Morrison.

Charlotte Street School.

Mr. Kilburn’s department — Mary Miles,
494 ; Maggie Babbitt, 490; Carrie Babbitt
and Bella Massie, each 489; Lorne Fowler,
488.

Miss Thorne — Nellie Glasier, 478; Laura
Clark, 475; Lewis Long, 474; Jane Strong,
471 ; Bessie Whittaker, 470,

Miss E. E. Ross — Margaret Phai., 498;
Jack Neill, 497; Alex Wilson, 496; Prudie
Babbitt, 495; Jean Neill, 494.

Never tardy —May Millican, Lily Millican,
Lizzie Doherty, Don Neill, Atwood Fisher,
Jane Allen, Mary Sutton, Jean Neill, Prudie
Babbitt, Alice Haining, Willie Hamilton,
Carrie Tibbitts, Margaret Phair, Clara
Coward, Willie Millican, Willie Malloy,
Nellie Allen, Ella Sutton, Katie Beariesto,
May Hilyard, Alice Coward. Vinta Lingley,
Alex Wilson, George Pollock, Jack Neill,
George Wandlass, Ernest Dayton, James
Huey, Charlie Glasier, George Sleep, Henry
Bailey, Donald Cameron, Millie Long and
Vernon Thompson.

Miss Hunter — George Massie, 485; John
McLenehan, 481; Stearns Morrell, and Hol-
lingworth Wandlass, each 476; Etta Ben-
ham, 473; Wesley Harris, 472.

Never tardy—Maud Craig, Maggie Pollock,
Etta Benham, Minnie Rodgers, Harry Clark,
Norman Clynick, Donald Campbell, Charlie
| Babbitt, John McLenehan, Robert McLene-
i han, Percy Armstrong, Harry McPherson,
! Bertha Grass, Bruce Grant, Alice Pollock,
Stearns Morrell, Fred Clark, Justin Mc-
Pherson, Harry Morrell, Fred Bearisto

=
| Alfred Elliott, Leonard Coombes, Louis

Thompson and Ellie Stopford

Miss McAdam — Ethel Smith and George
Torrens, each 484; Robbie Colwell, 483;
Nellie Colwell and Guy Whitehead, each
474 ; Gerald Loggie, 470.

Regent Street School.

Mr. Meagher's departm ent — Andrew Far
rell, James Collins, and Howard Crangle,
each 485; Alfred Hanlon, 484; Daniel Daley,
483; Frank Flannagan, 482, j

Miss Walsh (Sister Louis)—Edith O'Brien,
494 ; AgnesSweeney, 492; Annie Lynn, 490;
Mary Moore, 489 ; Alice Higgins, 488.

Miss Bourgeois (Sister Regina)— Bessie
Hanwell, 475; Lizzie Gooney, Ellen Dona-
hue and Maud O’Brien, each 473; May
Walsh, 472.

Miss Duffy—Harry Strickland and Arthur
McNeill, each 497 ; Fred Cormier, 406; Carl
O’'Brien, 491 ; Jeremiah O'Leary, 485.

Brunswick Street School.

Miss McLaughlin (Sister Redemption)—
Annie Cormier and Stella Brannen, each
498; Ella Hanlon, 496; Lizzie McDonald
and James Dolan, each 494; Joseph Hanlon,
and Mamie Burns, each 490.

Morrison's Mill School.

Miss Hooper —Frank Duffie, 480 ; Stephen
Dunn, 461; Minnie Kelley, 458; Claude
Hoyt, 455; Ernest Ryan, 440; Amelia, Dunn,
B D Selibenis Sl

Miss Doak— Frances McGahey, 498; Mary
J. Hewitson, 494; Cora E. Hewitson, 487.

Recent Deaths,

On Sunday last Miss Carrie Staples, daugh-
ter of John Staples St. Mary’s, died after a
lingering illness. Deceased had shewn re-
markable fortitude and patience in her long
trial of suffering, and died a consistent and
faithful member of the English church.

On Wednesday afternoon the last sad rites
were paid to the memory of the deceased in
the church of England burying ground, the
Rev. Mr. Nealis officiating. There were a
large number of relatives and friends pres-
ent from St. Marys and this city. Much
sympathy has been extended to Mr. Staples
in his sad afflction.

Mrs. Anne Gunn, relict of the late T. J.
Gunn, died atSt. John on Wednesday morn-
ing last. Deceased, who was well known
here, was mother to J. G. Gunn of this city.
The funeral which took place on Thursday
last at St. John was attended by J. G. and
Mrs. Gunn as chief mourners.

On Sunday last Susan C. McMahon died
at her residence on Brunswick street after
a short illness. Deceased who was an
energetic workerin the R. C. church was be-
loved by all, and her death has excited much
regret and sympathy, as evidenced by the
beautiful floral tokens of regard and esteem
sent by her friends in this city. The funeral
which took place on Monday last was cele-
brated with a high requiem mass, the Rev.
Father McDevitt officiating. A large as-
sembly of relatives, friends, and citizens,
was present. The pall bearers were H. C.
Mackay, J. H. Barry, G. McGinn, H. G.
Haslin, J. H. Fleming and F. B. Meagher.

The sad death of Henry Boone second son
of Richardson Boone of Jones Fork, York
county, has cast quite a gloom over the
peaceful settlement in which he lived. De-
ceased, who was a fine young man of
eighteen years, was working with a crew
yarding logs at Dorn ridge near Douglas,
and had just succeeded in placing a large log
on the top of the brow with blocks. After
thz chain was removed he began to climb
up to the top, when the log rolled down
upon him and crushed him to.death. He
died in half an hour. The funeral service
which took place at Jones Fork on Sunday
last was conducted by the Rev. Mr. Kiel,
and was largely attended by the relatives,
friends, and fellow workmen of the deceased,
many of whom were moved to tears.

On Thursday night at twenty minutes to
10 o’clock, John Edgecombe,one of the oldest
and most respected of business men in this
city, passed peacefully to rest at the ripe
old age of 82. Deceased who had been
afflicted for some weeks with dysentery,
and had been attended by Dr. Coburn,
was taken with a sudden hemorrhage of the
bowels on Thursday night from which he
could not rally.

John Edgecombe the pioneer of the well
known firm of Edgecombe & Sons in this
city wasa native of Ashburton in Devonshire
Eng. About sixty years ago he commenc-
ed business in this city, and his remarkable
energy and pluck overcome every obstacle.
The firm were thrice burned out, but diffi-
culties were easily overcame by the inde-
fatigable head of the house. and a business
was developed which has created for itself a
name throughout the Maritime provinces.

Deceased took an active part in public
affairs, he was a trustee of the Methodist
church, and lived and died a consistent
member of the same. He was always in-
terested in old country people, and ever
willing to lend a hand to deserving young
emigrants. The news of his sudden death
has excited universal sympathy, and expres-
sions of regret have been heard on all sides.

The funeral service which takes place on
Sunday afternoon at 2.30 at the Methodist
church will be conducted by the Rev. J.
Shenton, assisted by the Rev. Mr. Payson.

PERSONAL.

Concerning People Enown to Most
Readers. .

H. T. Estabrooks of Marysville, has passed
for the diploma of the St. John business
college.

Murray E. Gilbert and wife, accomp#&nied
by Miss Venning of Sheffield, were in town
this week on a visit.

D. E. Crowe, who left this city a few days
ago to attend his mother at Peterborough,
Ont., now lies ser1ously ill at that place with
typhoid fever.

The Hon. P. G. Ryan and wife Bathurst,
Hon. David McLellan St. John, W. E.
Perley, M. P. P. Oromocto, C. H. Labillois,
M. P. P., Dalhouise, and W. H, Murray, M.
P. P. Campbelton, registered at the Queen
Tuesday.

Among the arrivals at the Queen this
week were: Superintendent Haggerty, of
the McAdam works; Miss Sharp, Wood-
stock ; H. C. Smalley, Boston; J. M. Coyne
and T. Brown, Montreal; E. W. Pond,
Fort Fairfield; W. Cameron, London, Eng.;
T. A. Chudlum, Oshawa, of_ the Ontario
carriage works; and J. C. McGibbon, St.
Stephen.

A Serious Afiray,

On Sunday evening last as Murray Scott
of Douglas was driving home from meeting
with a party of both sexes a quarrel occurred
between him and Marvin Hawkins also of
that place. The latter who had been interfer-
with the girls brought things to a climax
by overturning them in the snow, notwith-
standing the repeated remonstrances of
Scott. The latter, on stopping the sleigh,
seized the practical joker by the neck, and
gave him a good shaking up. Hawkins who
had stood the onslaught quietly, on seeing
his apponent resume his position at the
reins, suddenly jumped to his feet,seized the
board upon which he had been sitting, and
brought it down with terrific force upon the
head of Scott. The latter fell and was pick-
ed up unconscious. He was at once remov-
ed to Ross Currie's residence near by and
Dr. Coulthard of this city sent for. The
doctor pronounced his patient to be in a
serious condition, and great care will be
necessary to restore the unfortunate young
man. There is a deep cut in the head, and
the injury is serious. Hawkins will prob-
ably be placed under arrest.

Hoodman Blind.

The play of Hoodman Blind presented for
the first time to a Fredericton audience by
the Lytell dramatic company, was not very
well patronized. This company has always
been noted for producing first-class matter,
but the play on Monday night fell rather
flat. The emotional part of Jack Yeulett
was a fine piece of character acting, and Jas.
L. Edwards was seen at his best. The dual
part of Nance and Jess by Miss I. Plowdsay
was easy, natural, and telling. W. R.
Lytell in the comedy character of Ben
Chubbie hrought down the house, and as
Polly M:.. ¢ ..l ably supported him. The
piece was ;iv liced under the management

of W. H. Stone.
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THE TRACK AND STABLE.

A Few Items of Local Interest Concern-
ing the Flyers.

Phil Logan, the black gelding at one time
owned by J. B. Orr, and used for letting in
his livery stable, was recently taken to
Boston by D. Hanlon and sold for $2,000,
after showing a trial mile in 2.27}. He was
sired by Robert R. Morris, dam a sister to
Lady Messenger, the dam of Sir Charles.
There are hopes that next season he will be
put in the 2.30, and by adding another to
Morris’ roll of honor increase the value of
brood mares, that possess that strain of
blood.

Dr. Bridges, of St. Mary’s, sold at auction
on Thursday last two Kearsarge foals, one
a yearling, the other a weanling. The
prices realized would indicate that the de-
mand for Kearsarge blood is limited in this
locality.

John MecCoy, as reported in a former
issue, was in the city looking after brood
mares, and purchased the brown mare
Duchess. He has been driving her on the
Marsh road, where she has shown her
ability to down many of the St. John
flyers.

C. H. Nelson, the owner of the phenom-
enal trotting stallion Nelson, paid a visit to
Woodstock a few days ago. While there he
rode behind several of the flyers of the
town and was much pleased with the per-
formances of the two-year-old stallion Lord
Dufferin. . He offered Messrs. Murphey and
Colter $2000 for the local champion, which
was promptly refused.

The Latest Styles.

We would advise our readers to give
Lucy & Co. corner Queen and Regent streets
a call before making their Xmas purchases.
They keep a very fine slock, of footwear
including American and Canadian overboots
fancy slippers, felt wool lined skating and
walking boots, and the finest stock of
moose moccasins we have seen this year.
Here is where you, will also find a very
large stock of fur, cloth and scotch knit
caps. The latest styles of hard and soft
hats. Men’s, boy’s and children’s clothing
in suits, overcoats, ulsters, reefers, cardigan
jackets, shirts and underclothing, also a fine
stock of rubber and waterproof coats, trunks
and travelling bags, etc. The leading
feature of this establishment is all customers
get the very best value for their money.
You can find hundreds of useful articles
suitable for Xmas presents among their
elegant stock.

The Fredericton Market.

There has been good markets this week, a
large amount of country produce has been
brought into town, and generally speaking
business has improved. The ruling prices
are: beef 3 to 5 cts.; mutton 4 to 5 cts,;
lamb 6 to 7 cts.; pork 5 to 6 cts.; sausages
12 cts.; hams 11 to 12 cts.; turkeys 11 to 13
cts.; ducks 50 to 60 cts.; chickens 30 to 45
cts;; butter 14 to 16 cts.; lard 13 to 14 cts.;
eggs 22 to 24 cts.; carrots 80 cts. to $1; tur-
nips 60 cts.; potatoes $1.40 to $1.50; buck-
wheat $1.75 to $2; oats 45 to 50cts.; straw
$5 to $6; hay $7 to $10; socks and mitts 20
cts. per pair.

Native apples were not bringing high
prices this week in consequence of the large
quantity brought in. The prices ranged
from $2 to $2.50 per barrel.

The Metropolitan.

A large bouquet of flowers was received
at the customs department on Wednesday
addressed to the most reverend the metro-
politan. They were forwarded by the hon.
J. J. and Mrs. Fraser, who are now in
Atlanta, Georgia. The boquet was sent in
honor of his lordship’s birthday, which
occurred Friday. His lordship, who is the
oldest bishop of the Episcopal church in
America, has entered upon  his eighty
seventh year, and the forty sixth year of his
episcopate, and for sixty one years hé has
been actively engaged in the work of the
church. That his lordship may live to see
many birthdays yet is the hearty wish of
his parishioners.

Made His Teeth Chatter,

An amusing incident occurred a few days
ago at the Marysville shingle mill. One of
the workmen, whose special vocation -was
to sap, that is remove bark from the logs,
once neglected his duty, and presented him-
self at the machine with a partially stripped
log in his arms. This was too much for the
chief, who rejoices in the singular apellation
of Whisperer, he made a dart for the offender
and shook him so heartily the log fell from
his arms 1into the machine, His teeth began
to chatter, and to add to his discomforture,
the chief ran him out into the yard, gave
him a sound rating, and left him to -muse
over the vexations and trials connected
with shingle mlls.

NEeiLr's HarDWARE STorRE.—The Xmas
advertisement received from this well-
known firm having arrived too late for in-
sertion in this issue, we would respecttully
draw attention to the fine stock of imported
cutlery received at this store. The assort-
ment comprises all the famous Sheffield
brands, and no finer present at Christmas
time could be found than a selection from
this magnificent stock. Be sure to call at
Neill’s hardware store.

Was it A Mistake.—The absent minded
man has again struck the town and a few
days ago a black sleigh robe was (by mistake
it is said) appropriated by him when leaving
the Marysville buss. As heis well known
the matter has not been referred to the
police at present but he is earnestly advised
to return the sleigh robe at once, notwith-
standing the weather.

Vicroria EvrecrioNn Perirron.—Solicitor
general Pugsley applied to his honor judge
Tuck at St. John Wednesday, to fix the
date of the trial in the Victoria election
petition case. Geo. F. Gregory appeared for
Mr. Porter, and read affidavits of Messrs.
Porter and Lawson. The solicitor general
applied for time to prepare his answers to
the affidavits, and the judge adjourned the
hearing until Wednesday next.

Have you ever tried Imperial Cream
Tartar Baking Powder? Do so; it is the
purest and best, always reliable.

DEATHS.

At Malden, Mass., after an illness of four
days, Laure E., beloved wife of Charles E.
R. Pengilly, formerly of St. John, N. B.

STOV ES!

UST TO HAND and set up for inspection, our
fall s ock of STOVES,

SIXTY-FIVE

COOKING BTOVES and RANGES, American,
Canadian and Nova Bceotia manufacture, all latest
improved patterns.

4@ American Ranges are very nice,

TWENTY-FIVE

HALL STOVES for Hard and Boft Coal and,Wood.

FIFTY-EIGHT

PARLOR and BEDRONM BTOVES for Wood and
Coul. Bome very nice designs.

TWELVE

OPEN FRANEKLINS for Hard and Boft Coal and
Wood.

« CHARTER OAK,” the King of Stoves,
a full line always in Stock.

We are Headquarters on Stoves,

FARMERS BOILERS — 30, 40 and 60 gallons.

2 Ton Btove Pipe, 5, 6 and 7 inch ; 50 doz. Elbows ;
6 Dozen Pancake uriddles ; 15 doz. Bpiders ;

25 Dozen ~heet Iron ()ven Pans;
4 Vozen Tin Wash Bollers ;
4 Doven Btove Boards, round and square ;

24 Dozen ~tove Shovels, |_ng and short handles ;
2 Casks Sheet Zive ;

Coal Hods, Pokers, Gem Pins, Ash Bifters and
many other things useful and ornamental we
cannot think of. For sale by

R. Chestnut & Sons.-

NEW ADVERTISEMENTS

Per 8.8 “Damara.”
95

ARS, 10 bundles best quality of
SWEDISH IRON for carriage work.

Just received by

R. CHESTNUT & SONS,

CUTLERY.

JOSEPH ROGERS & SONS Celebrated
Cutlery just received for my

CHRISTMAS TRADE.

48 Sett J. Rogers & Sons CARVING
KNIVES and FORKS; 6 Sett J.
Rogers & Sons GAME CARVERS;

24 doz. J. Rodgers & Sons
IVORY and CELLU-

LOID TABLE and
DESERT
KNIVES,

Children’s Knives and Forks,

Steak Kni
e Bl Knives,

BUTCHER KNIVES

In great variety.

Algo, a fine assortment of the celebrated
‘Wm. Rogers

PLATED WARE,
SPOONS, FORKS, &c.

—ALSO,—

Granite Iron Teapots.

For sale at the usual 1.w prices at

NEILL’S
HARDWARE
STORE.

G. T. WHELPLEY

HAS NOW IN STOCK :

NEW DRIED FRUITS,

NEW L. L. RAISINS,

NEW VALENCIA RAISINS,

NEW CITRON, ORANGE, and LEMON
PEEL,

NEW FIGS,

GENUINE FRENCH SARDINES,

LIEBEG’S EXTRACT FLUID BEEF,

CANNED BONELESS CHICKEN.

—TRY THE—

German
Preserves,

In Strawberries, Raspberries, Pears,
Plums, Grapes, Mixed Fruit, &c.

They are extra nice.

Also Just Received, 2000 bushels

Ontario White Oats.

BRAN AND HEAVY FEED

Always on hand.

G. T. WHELPLEY,

FREDERICTON, N. B.

A FULL STOCK

—OF—

=HAY=

In Small‘Bundles.

Middlings, Bran,
Cracked Corn, Oats,
Green Head Lime,
Land Plaster,
Calcined Plaster

—AND—

SUPERPHOSPHATE,

NOW IN STORE AT

G. R. PERKINS,
Pheenix Square.
E'.l‘ A FLAG

FOR YOUR

SCHOOLHOUSE

The movement for hoisting the Canadian
flag on the schoolhouses on anniversarics of
noted ¢vents in our history is spreading rapidly
throughout the Demimniom and cvoking the
hearty approval of all patriotic citizens. Al
ready

The Cmpire

has done its share in helningon this movement.
by awarding a handsome flag to one school in
each ~ounty of Ontario, but the number of en-
quiries from all gnrlﬂ of the Dominion as to
how flags can be obtained by other schonls hay
determined the publishers of THE EMPIiRE
to offer a handsome

CANADIAN FLAG

of best bunting. 12 feet long (regular price $15),
as a premium for 30 new ycarly subscribers (o
the WEEAG LY EMPIRE at $1.00 or eight new
yeurly subscribers to THE DA LY EMNPIRE
at $5 per annum, or a propu Uiy of each, one
subscription to Daily counung for FOUR
Weeklies.

Every school in the Dominion ought to hava
a national flag, and this offer presentsan e ,-
portunity for each obtaining it without cost,
and with little trouble. Let those who
are interested in getting a flag for their school-
house join in getting up a club, and while sub-
scribers get full value for tl e'r money in the
best newspaper in the Don.inion, the school
obtains its flag FREE OF COST,

The WEEKLY EMPIRE has recently been
enlarged to twelve pages. and is now, without
doubt, the best weckly newspaper in Canada,
while the reputation of THE DAILY EMPIRE
as tne Jeading morning journal of the Domin-
ion is well kuown.

Send for sumple copies and speecial clnbbing
Usts, and go in for & for your school.

% @® ADDRESS THE EMPIRE, Torepio-
7

z
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YOU THINK OF BUYING YOUR

I} GROCERIE

Don’t forget the fact that you can Get
Good Value for Your Money at

W.R.LOGAN’

G-I RROCERY.

NEW FRUIT.

Valencia Raisins,
London Raisins,
Raisins in Clusters,
Currants, Dates, Figs,
Malaga Grapes,
Florida Oranges,
Florida Lemons,
Baldwin Apples,

Good Oranges, 25¢c. per doz.,
Citron Peel,

Orange Peel,

Lemon Peel,

Essences of all kinds,
Spices of all kinds,

Pure Cream Tartar,

MINCE MEAT in Glass Jars.
MINCE MEAT in Packages.

1
CHRISTMAS CONFECTIONERY at Lowest Rates,

Best Mixed Candy at 15 cts. per Pound.
Pounds for 25 cts.
the best Cream Mixtures, and all other

CHOCOLATE BROPS, Gl arn & ot il e

ment, will be SOLD LOWER THAN EVER BEFORE.

Two

ALy IWEW STOCXEK:

Almond Nuts, Grenoble Walnuts, French Walnuts, Hickory
Nuts, Sicily Filberts and Peanuts.

GOLDEN SYRUP in 2 pound Tins.
Ontario HAMS and BACON.

"CHRISTMAS SEASON, 1890.
Tennant. | Davies | & | Co.

"We beg to announce that we are showing a fine stock of

Staple and DBY GUODS

Fancy

—Special Lines Suitable for Christmas Presents :
Black Silks;
Colored Silks;
Fur Capes;
Fur Boas;

Fur Muffs end Collars;
Ladies Fur Jackets and Cloaks;
Gents Fur Coats;
Ladwes and Gents Lined Gloves
and Mitts,

Sill Handkerchiefs, &e.

Also, several new
attractions in

Show

Fancy
Rooms

Xmas

-

Gotas Up Stairs.

Inspection Respectfully Invited.

TENNANT, DAVIES & CO.

202 Queen Street, Fredericton.

XMAS SALE.

Great Clearing Out

= OVERUATS
Ready-Made - (lothng

“ER CENT. DISCOUNT

be Allowed on All Purchases Until the
First of January, 1891,

THOS. W. SMITH,

192 QUEEN ET., FREDERICTON.

A. LOTTIMER

Wishes a Happy Christmas to all, and if
they Want to Buy

YOUTEHEHS and
BOYXYS

TEN

Will

/ Boots, Shoes, Slippers,
Rubbers, Overboots,
\M occasins, S%O;U-s,’zoes,

O

E would invite them to Examine his Stock before purchasing elsewhere, as he
I] claims to have the Largest Stock in the city. Come in and examine our
SPLENDID NEW STOCK, so great in assortment, so pleasing in style, so

reasonable in price.
Just think of it! We can furnish you with a Ladies’ Fine, Stylish
IITIDIA, BT BUrhEoay: BOOEL for .
We have sold a large quantity of them, and they have given good satisfaction.
sent’s FANCY SLIPPERS, suitable for Christmas Presents.
Ladies’ FANCY SLIPPERS and SHOES, also suitable for Christmas Presents.
Ladies’ and Misses WHITE KID.SLFPPERS for Evening Wear.
Ladies’, Gent’s, Boys’ and Misses’ FANCY MOCCASINS.
SNOW-SHOES in Ladies’; Gent’s and Children’s sizes.
Gent's LEATHER FOXED FELT LONG BOOTS.
Ladies’ FELT BOOTS and SLIPPERS.
Also a lot of very handsome DOLL BOOTS,

_ A LOTTIMER, 210 Queen-8t., Fredericton, N.B,
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CH‘?ISTMAS WITH MY OLD
MOTHER,

Lu B. Cake, in
I never felt so happy as upon last Christ-
mas night,
Coming near the little home where mother
“\'L\\,
The familiar scenes of boyhood,
dow with the light,
And the joy anticipation ever gives.
Eager fingers tingled gladly as I opened the
old gate,
And my
l];lul‘;
But her ear had caught my footsteps, and her
love remembered well ;
On the threshold mother met me as of yore.

Harper's Dazar.}

Oh!

and the win-

feet, impatient, hurried to the

Oh! I clasped her to my bosom, as she used
to clasp her boy,
While her tears and loving kisses answered
mine.
Then sheled me to thetable, where the good
things kept for me
Were all waiting with the chair of auld
lang syne.
She remembered ev'rything
to makKe it best,

Serving me

I liked, and how
as though my place were still a
child’s;
Cakes and jellies, home-made - candy, and
ev'ry choicest thing,
Heaped before me with caresses and her
smiles.
Oh! Iseemed a very boy again, as we sat
talking there,
And she told how
prayed for me;
How I'd been a joy and comfort to her all
her widowed life ;
And her spint, like an angel’s, I could see.
How in ev'ry wlistling boy that passed she

she had thought of

heard me coming home,
So she had love-waited for me all the years;
Then, arising from the table, she would stand
caressing me,
As she breathed on me a blessing through
her tears.
When I went to bed she came to me and
tucked the covers around,
In the dear old way that only
know.
I felt so blissful,
of tender love
That all silent came my glad heart’s over-
flow.
Happy, grateful, joyful tears I shed; ay
cried myself to sleep,
Dreaming in a heav'nly

mothers

Oh'! peaceful, and so full

dream-land free

from cares ;

In my boyhood home and bed the
covers tucked around,

Safely gnarded by my dear old mother's

pray'rs.

again,

sELRT STORY

THE PIO\JFERS

By J Finimore Cooper

AUTHOR OF ““ THE LAST OF THE MOHICANS,”
“THE PATHFINDER,” ‘‘ HOMEWARD
BOUND,” ETC.

CONCLUDED.

Until his parent was placed comfortably
in bed, with Natty seated at his side,
Effingham did not quit him. pe then
obeyed a summons to the library of the
Judge, he found the latter, with
Major Hartmann, waiting for him.

“ Read this paper, Oliver,” said Marma-
duke to him, as he entered, “and thou
wilt find that, so far from intending the
family wrong during life, it has been my
care to see that justice ghould be done at
even a later day.”

The youth took the paper, which his
first glance told him was the will of the
Judge. Hurried and agitated as he was,
he discovered that the date corresponded
with the time of the unusual depression
of Marmaduke. As he proceeded,his eyes
began to moisten, and the hand which
held the instrument shook violently.

The will commenced with the usual
forms, spun out by the ingenuity of Mr.
Van Der School; but, aftér this subject
was fairly exhansted, the pen of Marma-
duke became plainly visible. In clear,
distinct,manly,and even eloquent language,
he recounted his obligations to Colonel
Effingham, the nature of their connection,
and the circumstances in which they sepa-
rated. He then proceeded to relate the
motives of his silence, mentioning, how-
ever, large sums that he had forwarded to
his friend which had been returned with
the letters unopened. After this, he spoke
of his search for the grandfather who un-
accountably disappeared,and his fears that
the direct heir of the trust was buried in
the ocean with his father.

After, in short, recounting in a clear
narrative, the events which our readers
must now be able to connect,he proceeded
to make a fair and exact statement of the
sums left in hie care by Colonel Effingham.
A devise of his whole estate to certain re-
sponsible trustees followed; to hold the
same for the benefit, in equal moieties, of
his daughter, on one part, and of Oliver
Effingham, formerly a major in the army
of Great DBritain, and of his son Edward
Oliver Effingham, to the survivor of
them,and the descendants of such sur\'i\‘or’
forever, on the other part. The trust was
to endure until 1810, when, if no person
appeared,or coald be found,after sufficient
notice to claim the moiety so devised,then
a certain sum,calculating the principal and
interest of his debt to C'olonel Effingham,
was to be paid to the heirs-at-law of the
Effingham family, and the bulk of his
estate was to be conveyed in fee to his
daughter, or her heirs.

The tears fell down the eyes of the young
man,as he read this undeniable testimony
of the good faith of Marmaduke, and his
bewildered gaze was still fastened on the
paper, when a voice,that thrilled on every
nerve, spoke near him, saying :

“Do you yvet doubt us, Oliver?”

“I have never doubted you!” cried the
youth, recovering his recollection and his
voice, as he sprang to seize the hand of
Elizabeth; “no, not one moment has my
faith in you wavered.”

“ And my father

‘(vod bless him !”

“I thank thee, said the Judge,
exchanging a warm pressure of the hand
with the youth ; “but we have both erred,
thou hast been too hasty, and T have been
too slow. One-half of my estates shall be
thine as soon as they can be conveyed to
thee; and, ir what my suspicions tell me
be true, I suppose the other must follow
speedily.” He took the hand which he
held,and united it with that of his
daughter, and motioned toward the door
to the major.

“I telt you vat, gal!” gaid the old Ger-
man, good humoredly ; “if T vast.as T vast
ven I servit mit his grandfader on ter lakes,
ter lazy tog shouldn’t vin ter prize as for
nottin.”

“Come,come,old Fritz,”
“ you are seventy,
waits for
the hall.”

“Richart! ter duyvel!” exclaimed the
other, hastening out of the room ;“he
makes ter nag ast for ter horse. I vilt show
ter sheriff mit my own hants. Ter duyvel.
I pelieve he sweetens mit ter Yankee
melasses ! ”

Marmaduke smiled and nodded affec-
tionately at the young couple, and closed
the door after them. If any of our readers
expect that we are going to open it again,
for their gratification 4hey are mistaken.

The tete-a~tete continued for.a yery un-
reagonable time — how long we shalf*net.

where

or

2]

my son,”

said the Judge;
not seventeen ; Richard
you with a bowl of eggnog, in

o= e tp—

say ; but it was ended by six o’clock in the
evening, for at that hour Monsieur Le
Quoi made his appearance agreeably to
the appointment of the preceding day,and
claimed the ear of Miss Temple. He was
admitted ; when he made an offer of his
hand, with much suavity. together with
his “amis beeg and leet” his pere, his
mere, and his sucreboosh. Elizabeth
might, possibly, have previously entered
into some embarrassing and binding en-
gagements with Oliver, for she declined
the render of all,in terms as polite,though
perhaps a little more decided,than those
in which they were made.

The Frenchman soon joined the German
and the sheriff in the hall, who compelled
him to take a seat with them at the table,
where, by the aid ofpunch, wine, and
eggnog, they soon extracted from the
complaisant Monsieur LeQuoi the nature of
his visit. It was evident that he had made
the offer,as a duty which a well-bred man
owed to a lady in such a retired place, be-
fore he had left the country, and that his
feelings were but very little if at all, in-
terested in the matter. After a few pota-
tions, the waggish pair persuaded the
exhilarated Frenchman that there was an
inexcusable partiality in offering to one
lady, and not extending a similar courtesy
to another. Consequently about nine,
Monsieur le Quoi sallied forth to the
rectory,on a similar mission to Miss Grant,
which proved as successful as his first ef-
fort in loye.

When he returned to the mansion-house
at ten, Richard and the major were still
seated at the table. They attempted to
persuade the Gaul, as the sheriff called
him, that he should next try Remarkable
Pettibone. But though stimulated by
mental excitement and wine, two hours
of abstruse logic were thrown away on this
subject for he declined their advice with a
pertinacity truly astonishing in so polite
a man.

When Benjamin lighted Monsieur Le
Quoi from the door, he said, at parting:

“If-so-be, Mounsheer, you’d run along-
side Mistress Pettybones, asthe Squire
Dickens was bidding ye, tis my motion
you’d have been grappled ; in which case,
d’ye see, you mought have been troubled
in swinging clear ag’in in a handsome
manner ; for thof Miss Lizzy and the par-
son’s young 'un be tidy little vessels, that
shoot by a body on a wind, Mistress Re-
markable is sum’mat of a galliot fashion ;
when you once takes ’em in tow, they
doesn’t like to be cast off ag’in.”

CHAPTER XLI.

‘“Yes, sweep ye on! — We will not leave,
For them who triumph those who grieve.
With that armada gay
Be laughter loud, and jocund shout —
— But with that skiff
Abides the minstrel tale.”
— LORD OF THE ISLES.
The events of our tale carry us through

‘| the summer ; and after making nearly the

circle of the year, we must conclude our
labors in the delightful month of October.
Many important incidents had, however,
occurred in the intervening period ; a few
of which it may be necessary to recount.

The two principal were the marriage of
Oliver and Flizabeth, and the death of
Major Effingham. They both took place
early in September, and the former pre-
ceded the latter only a few days. The old
man passed away like the last glimmering
of a taper; and, though his death cast a
melancholy over the family,grief could not
follow such an end.

One of the chief concerns of Marmaduke
wag to reconcile the even conduct of a
magistrate with the course that his feelings
dictated to the criminals. The day succeed-
ing the discovery at the cave, however,
Natty and Benjamin re-entered the jail
peaceably, where they continued, well fed
and comfortable,until the return of an ex-
press to Albany,who brought the governors
pardon to the Leather-Stocking. In the
mean time, proper means were employed
to satisfy Hiram for the assaults on his
person; and on the same day the two
comrades issued together into society again
not at all affected by the imprisonment.

Mr. Doolittle began to discover that
neither architecture nor his law was quite
suitable to the growing wealth and intel-
ligence of the settlement ; and after exact-
ing the last cent that was attainable in his
compromise, to use the language of the
country, he “pulled up stakes,” and pro-
‘ceded farther west, scattering his profes-
sional science and legal learning through
the land ; vestiges of both of which are to
be discovered there even to the present
hour.

Poor Jotham, whose life paid the for-
feiture of his folly, acknowledged, before
he died, that his reasons for helieving in
a mine were extracted from thelipsofa
sibyl, who, by looking in a magic glass,
was enabled to discover the hidden trea-
sures of the earth. Such superstition was
frequent in the new settlements ; and, af-
ter the first surprise was over, the hetter
part of the community forgot the subject.
But, at the same time that it removed from
the breast of Richard a lingering suspicion
of the acts of the three hunters, it con-
veyed a mortifying lesson to him, which
brought many quiet hours, in future,to
his cousin Marmaduke. It may be re-
membered that the sheriff confidently
pronounced this to be no “visionary ”
scheme, and that word was enough to shut
his lips, at any time within the next ten
years.

Monsieur Le Quoi, who has been in-
troduced to our readers because no picture
of that country would be faithful without
some such character, found the island of
Martinique, and his “ sucreboosh, ” in pos-
session of the English; but Marmaduke
and his family were much gratified in soon
hearing that he had returned to his bureau,
in Paris; where he afterward issued year-
ly bulletins of his happiness, and of his
gratitude to his friends in America.

With this brief explanation, we must
return to our narrative. Letthe American
reader imagine one of our mildest October
mornings, when the sun seems a ball of
silvery fire, and the elasticity of the air
is felt while it is inhaled, imparting vigor
and life to the whole system { the weather,
neither too warm nor too cold, but of
that happy temperature which stirs the
blood, without bringing the lassitude of
spring. It was on such a morning, ahout
the middle of the month, “that Oliver en-
tered the hall where Elizabeth was is-
suing her usual orders for the day, and re-
questing her to join him in a short ex-
cursion to the lakeside. The tender me-
lancholy in the manner of her husband
caught the attention of Elizabeth, who
instantly abandoned her concerns, threw
a light shawl across her shoulders, and,
concealing her raven hair under a gypsy,
she took his arm, and submitted herself,
without a question, to his guidance. They
crossed the bridge, and had turned from
the highway, along the margin of the lake,
before a word wae exchanged. Elizabeth
well knew, by the direction, the ohject
of the walk, and respected the feelings of
her companion too much to indulge in
untimely conversation. But when they
gained the open fields, and her eve roamed
over the placid lake, covered with wild-
fowl already journeying from the great
northern waters to seek a warmer sun, but
lingering to play in the limpid sheet of
the Otsego, and to the sides of the moun-
tain, which were gay with the thousand
dyes of autumn, as if to grace their bridal,
the swelling heart of the young wife
burst out in speech.

“This is not a time for silence, Oliver !”

_1he sdid, clingingmore fondly to his arm ;

“everything in Nature seems to speak the
praises of the Creator; why should we,
who have so much to be grateful for, be
silent ?”

“Speak on!” said her husband, smiling;
“I love the sounds of your voice. You
must anticipate our errand hither: Lhave
told you my plans: how do you like them?”

“T must first see them,” returned his
wife. *“But I have had my plans, too; it
is time I should begin to divulge them.”

“You! It is something for the comfort
of my old friend, Natty, I know.”

“Certainly of Natty ; but we have other
friends besides the Leather-Stocking to
serve. Do you forget Louisa and her
father ?"

“No, surely ; bave I not given one of the
best farms in the county to the good
divine ? As for Louisa, I should wigh you
to keep her always near us.”

“You do!” gaid Elizabeth, slightly
compressing her lips; “but poor Louisa
may have other views for herself;
may wish to follow my example,
marry.”

“1 don’t think it,” said Effingham,
musing a moment ; “I really don’t know
any one hercabouts good enough for her.”

“ Perhaps not here, but there are other
places besides Templeton, and other
churches besides ‘New St. Paul’s.”

“Churches, Elizabeth ! you would not
wish to lose Mr. Grant, surely! Though
simple, he is an excellent man. I shall
never find another who has half the ven-
eration for my orthodoxy. You would
humble me from a saint to a very commcn
sinner.”

“TIt must be done, sir,” returned the
lady, with a half-concealed smile, “though
it degrades you from an angel to a man.”

“But you forget the farm ?”

“He can lease it, as othersdo. Besides,
would you have a clergyman toil in the
field ?”

“Where can he go? You forget Louisa.”

“No, I do not forget Louisa,” said Eliza-
beth, again compressing her beautiful lips.
“You know, Effingham, that my father
has told yeu that I ruled him, and that I
ghould rule you. Iam now about to exert
my power.”

“ Anything, anything, dear Elizabeth,
but not at the expense of us all: not at
the expense of your friend.”

“How do you know, sir, that it will be
so much at the expense of my friend?”
said the lady,fixing her eyes with a search-
ing look on his countenance, where they
met only the unsuspecting expression of
manly regret.

“How do I know it ? why, it is natural
that she should regret us.”

“Itis our duty to struggle with our
natural feelings,” returned the lady ; “and
there is but little cause to fear that such a
spirit as Louisa’s will not effect it.”

“But what is your plan ?”

“ Listen, and you shall know. My father
has procured a call for Mr. Grant, to one
of the towns on the Hudson, where he can
live more at his ease than in journeying
through these woods; where he can spend
the evening of life in comfort and quiet;
and where his daughter may meet with
such society, and form such a connection,
as may be proper for one of her years and
character.” :

“Bess! you amaze me! I did not think
you had been such a manager!”

“Oh! I manage more deeply than you
imagine, sir,” said the wife, archly smil-
ing again; “but it is my will, and it is
your duty to submit — for a time at least.”

Effingham laughed ; but, as they ap-
proached the end of their walk, the sub-
ject was changed by common consent.

she
and

The place at which they arrived was |
the little spot of level ground where the |

cabin of the Leather-Stocking had so long
stood. Elizabeth found it entirely cleared
of rubbish, and beautifully laid down in
turf, by the removal of sods, which, in
common with the surrounding country,
had grown gay, under the influence of
profuse showers, as if a second spring had
passed over the land. This little place
was surrounded by a circle of mason work
and they entered by a small gate, near
which to the surprise of both, the rifle of
Natty wasleaning against the wall. Hector
and the slut reposed, on the grass by its
side, ag if conscious that, however altered,
they were lying on the ground, and were
surrounded by objects with which they
were familiar. The hunter himself was
stretched on the earth, before a head-
stone of white marble, pushing aside with
his fingers the long grass that had already
sprung up from the luxuriant soil around
its base, apparently to lay bare the in-
scription.
was a simple slab at the head of a grave
stood a rich monument, decorated with
an urn, and ornamented with the chisel.

Oliver and Elizabeth approached the
graves with a light tread, unheard by the
old hunter, whose sunburni face was work-
ing, and whose eyes twinkled as if some-
thing impeded their vision. After some
little time Natty raised himself slowly
from the ground, and said aloud :

“Well, well —I’'m bold to say it’s all
right! There’s something that I suppose is
reading ; but I can’t make anything of it ;
though the pipe and the tomahawk, and
the moccasins, be pretty well —pretty
well, for a man that, I dares to say, never

need ’ither of the things. Ah’s me! there |

they lie, side by side, happy enough!
Who will there be to put me in the ’arth
when my time comes ?”

“When that unfortun=te hour arrives,
Natty, friends shall not be wanting to
perform the last offices for you,” said
Oliver, a little touched at the hunter’s
soliloquy.

The old man turned, without manifest-
ing surprise, for he had got the Indian
habits in this particular, and, running his
hand under the bottom of his nose, seemed
to wipe away his sorrow with the action.

“You've come out to see the graves,
children, have ye?” he said ; “well, well,
they’re wholesome sights to young as well
as old.”

“I hope they are fitted o your liking,”
said Effingham; “no one has a better
right than yourself to be consulted in the
matter.!

“Why, seeing that I an’t used to fine
graves,” returned the old man, “it is but
little matter consarning my taste. Yelaid
the major’s head to the west, and Mohe-
gan’s to the east, did ye, lad ?”

“ At your request it was done.”

“It,s 80 best,” said the hunter ; “they
thought - they had to journey different
ways children ; though there is One great-
er than all, who'll whiten the skin of a
blackamoor, and place him on a footing
with princes.”

“There is but little reason to doubt that,”
said Elizabeth, whose decided tones were
changed to a soft, melancholy voice; “I
trust we shall all meet again, and be happy
together.”

“Shall we, child, shall we ?” exclaimed
the hunter, with unusml fervor, “there’s
comfort in that thought too. But before
I go, I should like to know what ’tis von
tell these people, that be flocking into the
country like pigeons in the spring, of the
old Delaware, and of the bravest white
man that ever trod the hills.”

Effingham and Elizabeth were surprised
at the manner of the Leather-Stocking,
which was unusually impreseive and
solemn ; but, attributing it to the scene,the
young man turned to the monument, and
read aloud :

“‘Sacred to the memory of Oliver
Effingham, Esquire, formally a Major in
his B. Majesty’s 60th Foot; a soldier of
tried valor ; asubject of chivalrous loyalty;
and a man of honesty. To these virtues

he added the graces of a Christian. The
‘morning of his life was spent in honor,
wealth, and power; but its evening was
obscured by poverty, neglect, and disease,
which were alleviated only by the tender
care of hie old, faithful, and upright friend
and attendant, Nathaniel Bumppo. His
descendants rear this stone to the virtues
of the master, and to the enduring grati-
tude of the servant.””

The Leather-Stocking started at the
sound of his own name, and a smile of joy
illuminated his wrinkled features, as he
said :

“ And did ye say it, lad? have you then
got the old man’s name cut in the stone,
by the side of his master’s? God bless ye,
children! ‘twas a kind thought, and kind-
ness goes to the heart as life shortens.”

Elizabeth turned her back to the speak-
ers. Effingham made a fraitless effort be-
fore he succeeded in saying:

“It is there cut in plain marble; but it
should have been written in lettcri of
gold !”

“Show me the name, boy,” said Natty,
with simple eagerness; “let me see my
own name placed in such honor. 'Tis a
gin’rous gift to a man who leaves none of
his name and family behind him in a
country where he has farried so long.”

Effingham guided his finger to the spot,
and Natty followed the windings of the
letters to the end with deep interest,
when he raised himself from the tomb,
and said :

“I suppose it’s all right; and it’skindly
thought, and kindly done! But what
have ye put over the red-skin ?”

“ You shall hear:

“*This stone is raised to the memory of
an Indian Chief, of the Delaware tribe,
who was known by the several names of
John Mohegan ; Mohican — "

“ Mo-hee-can, lad, they call theirselves!
"hecan.”

“ ¢ Mohican ; and Chingagook —

“? Gach, boy; ’gach-gook; Chingach-
gook, which interpreted, means Big-sarp-
ent. The name should be set down right
for an Indian’s name has always gome
meaning in it.”

“I will see it altered. ‘He was the last
of his people who continued to inhabit
this country ; and it may be said of him
that his faults were those of an Indian,
and his virtues those of a man.”

“You neyer said truer word, Mr. Oliver;
ah’s me! if you had know’d him as I did,
in his prime, in that very battle where the
old gentleman, who sleeps by his side,
saved his life, when them thieves, the
Iroquois, had him at the stake, you’d have
said all that, and more too. I cut the
thongs with this very hand, and gave him
my owd tomahawk and knife, seeing that
the rifle was always my fav'rite weapon.
He did lay about him like a man! I met
him as I was coming home from the trail,
with eleven Mingo scalps on his pole. You
needn’t shudder, Madam Effingham, for
they was all from shaved heads and war-
riors. When I look about me, at these
hills, where I used to could count some-
times twenty curling over the
tree-tops, from the Delaware camps, it
raiges mournful thoughts, to think that
not a red-gkin is left of them all ; unless it
be a drunken vagabond from the Oneidas,
or them Yankee Indians, who, they say,
be moving up from the geashore ; and who
belong to none of Ged’s creatures, to my
seeming, being, as it were, neither fish nor
flesh — neither white man nor savage.
Well, well! the time has come at last,and
I must go it

»

smokes,

By the side of this stone, which |

“Go!” echoed Edwards, “whither do
E you go?”

The Leather-Stocking, who had imbib-
ed, unconsciously, many of the Indian
qualities, though he always thought of
himeelf as of a civilized being, compared
with even the Delawares, averted his face.
to conceal the workings of his muscles, as
he stooped to lift a large pack from behind
the tomb, which he placed deliberately on
hisehoulders.

“Go!” exclaimed Elizabeth, approach-
ing him with a hurried step; “you should
not venture so far in the woods alone, at
your time of life, Natty ; indeed, it is im-
prudent. He is bent, Lfﬁnghmn, on some
distant hunting.”

“ What Mrs. Effingham tells you is true,
Leather-St®king,” said Edwards; “there
can be no necessity for your submitting to
such hardships now. So throw aside your
pack, and confine your hunt to the moun-
taing near us, if you will go.”

“Hardship! ’tis a pleasure, children,
| anid the greatest that isleft me on thisside
| the grave.”

“No, no; you shall not go to such a
distance,” cried Elizabeth, laying her
white hand on his deerskin pack — “I
am right! 1 feel his camp-kettle, and a
canister of powder! He must not be suf-
fered to wander so far from us, Oliver;
remember how suddenly Mohegan drop-
ped away.”

“Iknow’d the parting would come hard,
children — I know’d it would !” said Natty
“and so I got aside to look at the graves
by myself, and thought if I left ye the
keepsake which the major gave me, when

we first parted in the woods, ye wouldn’t
take it unkind, but would know that, let
the old man’s body go where it might, his
feelings stayed behind him.”

“This means something more than
common,” exclaimed the youth. “Where
is it Natty, that you purpose going ?”

The hunter drew nigh him with a con-
fident, reasoning airy, as if what he had to
say would silence all (vh}e(tlom, and re-
plied :

“Why, lad, they tell me that on the
Big-lakes there’s the best of hunting, and
a great range, without a white man on it,
unless it may be one like myself. I’'m
weary of living in clearings, and where
the hammer is sounding in my ears from
sunrise to sundown. And though I'm
much bound to ye both, children—1I
wouldn’t say it if it was not true —1T crave
to go into the woods ag’in — I do.”

“Woods!” echoed Elizabeth, trembling
with her feelings ; “do you not call these
endless forest woods?”

“Ah! child, these be nothing to a man
that'sused to the wilderness. I have took
but little comfort sin’ your father come
on with his settlers ; but I wouldn’t go far,
while the life was in the body that lies
under the sod there. But now he’s gone,
and Chingachgook is gone; and you be
both young and happy. Yes! the big
house has rung with merriment this month
past! And now, I thought, was the time
to get a little comfort in the close of my
days. Woods! indeed ! I doesn’t call these
woods, Madam Effingham, where I lose
myself every day of my life in the clear-
ings.”

“If there be anything wanting to your
comfort, name it, Leather-Stocking; if it
be attainable it is yours.”

“You mean all for the best,lad,I know ;
and so does madam, too; but your ways
isn’t my ways. 'Tis like the dead there,
who thought, when the breath wasin
them, that one went east, and one west,
to find their heavens; but they’ll meet at
last, and go shall we,children. Yes,indeed
as you’ve begun,and we shall meet in the

land of the just at last.”

“This is so new ! so unexpected ! ” said
Elizabeth,in almost breathless excitement;
“Ihad thought you meant to live with us
and die with us,, Natty.”

“ Words are of no avail,” exclaimed her
husband; “the habits of forty years are
not to be disposgessed by the ties of a
day. T ku)w you too well to urge you
further, Natty; unless you will let me

(B}

build you a hut on one of the distant hills

Fracasemsses

where we can sometimes see you, and
know that you are comfortable.”

“Don’t fear for the Leather-Stocking
children; God will see that his days be
provided for, and his ind happy. I know
you mean all for the best, but our ways
doesn’t agree. I love the wood, and ye
relish the face of man; I eat when hungry
and drink when a-dry ; and ye keep stated
hours and rules; nay, nay, you even over-
feed the dogs, lad from pure kindness
and hounds should be gaunty to run »\ell
The meanest of God’s creatures be nnde
for some use, and I'm formed for the
wilderness. If ye love me, let me go
where my soul craves to be ag’in!”

The appeal was decisive; and not another
word of entreaty for him to remain was
then uttered ; but Elizabeth bent her
head to her bosom and wept, while her
husband dashed away the tears from his
eyes; and, with hands that almost refused
to perform their office, he produced bhis
pocket-book, and extended a parcel of
bank-notes to the hunter.

“Take these” he said, “at least take
these ; secure them about your person, and
in the hour of need they will do you good
gervice.”

The old man took the notes, and ex-
amined them with a curious eye.

“Thig, then, is some of the new-
fashioned money they’ve been making at
Albany, out of paper! it can’t be worth
much to they that hasn’t larning! No, no,
lad — take back thestuff; it will do me no
sarvice. I took kear to getall the French-
man’s powder afore he broke up, and they
say lead grows where I'm going. It isn’t
even fit for wads, seeing that I use none
but leather! — Madam Effingham, let an
old man kiss your hand, and wish God’s
choicest blessings on you and your’n. ”

“ Once more let me beseech you, stay!”
cried Elizabeth. “ Do not, Leather-Stock-
ing leave me to grieve for the man who
has twice rescued me from death, and who
has served those I love go faithfully. For
my sake, if not for your own, stay. I shall
see you in those frightful dreams that still
haunt my nights, dying in poverty and
age, by the side of those terrific beasts you
slew. There will be no evil, that sickness,
want, and solitude can inflict, that my
fancy will not conjure as your fate. Stay
with us, old man, if not for your own sake,
at least for ours.”

“Such thoughts and bitter dreams,
Madam Effingham,” returned the hunter,
golemnly, “ will never haunt an innocent
person long. They’ll pass away with
God’s pleasure. And if the cat-a-mounts
be yet brought to your eyes in sleep, ’tis
not for my sake, but to show you the pow-
er of Him that led me there to save you.
Trust in God, madam, and your honorable
hushand, and the thoughts for an old man
like me can never be long nor bitter. I
pray that the Lord will keep you in mind
— the Lord that lives in clearings as well
as in the wilderness —and bless you, and
all that belong to you, from this time tiil
the great day when the whites shall meet
the red-skins in judgment, and justice
shall be the law, and not the power.”

Elizabeth raised her head, and offered
her colorless cheek to his salute, when he
lifted his cap and touched it respectfully.
‘His hand was grasped with convulsive
fervor by the youth, who continued silent.
The hunter prepared himself for his jour-
ney, drawing his belt tighter, and wasting
his moments in the little reluctant move-
ments of a sorrowful departure Once or
twice he assayed to speak but a rising in
his throat prevented it. At length he
shouldered hisrifle, and cried with a clear
huntsman’s call that echoed through the
woods

L He -¢-e-re, he-e-e-re, ptips —away, dogs
away ! —ye’ll be footsore afore ye see the

,l”

end of the journey

The honnds leaped from the earth at
this cry, and scented around the grave and
silent pair, ss if conscious of their own de-
stination, they followed humbly at the
heels of their master A short pause suc-
ceeded, during which even the youth con-
cealed his face on his grandfather’s tomb.
When the pride of manhood however,
had suppressed the feelings of nature, he
turned to renew his entreaties, but saw
that the cemetery ,was qccupied only by
himeelf and his wife. °

“ He is gone !” cried Effingham.

Elizabeth raised her face, and saw the
old hunter standing looking back for a
moment, on the verge of the wood. As
he caught their glances, he drew his hand
hastily across his eyes again, waved it on,
high for an adieu, and, uttering a forced
cry to his dogs, who were crouching at his
feet, he entered the forest.

This was the last they ever saw of the
Leather-Stocking, whose rapid movements
preceded the pursuit which Judge Temple
both ordered and conducted. He had
gone far toward the setting sun — the fore-
most in that band of pioneers who are
opening the way for the march of the na-
tion across the continent.

THE END.
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WALL PAPERS to be had mu\hele in
and we will ofler thom at

UPWARDS;

McMURRAY & CO

% PISO’S CURE FOR "1

i3y THE BEST COUGH MEDICINE. [B§
'=] SOLD BY DRUGGISTS EVERYWHERE. 3

N CONSUMPTION @

)

.

PRACTICAL
WATGHMAKER and JEWELER,

HAS IN STOCK A FULL LINE OF

UV ALTHAM VV ATCHES

in Solid Gold, Gold Filled and Silver Cases.

Fine Rolled Plate Chains, etc.

and everything usually found in a
first-class jewelry store.

A FULL LINE OF

ClL|O|

Of the best makes.

SILVERWARE

In CASTORS, SPOONS, etc,, of the Finest
Quality.

ENGRAVING

On COFFIN PLATES, SPOONS, etc., neatly
executed,

K«

The Cheapest Place in the City for Fine Work
and Fine Jewelry.

One Door Below the People’s Bank

Carriage Bolts.
JUST RECEIVED:

CASE* containing 10,500.Carriage Bolts
5 and 9,000 Tire Bolts.
For sale by
R. CHESTNUT & SONS.

5. L. MORKISUR,

Dealer

FLOUR, MEAL,

TEA,

n

| Hall's

COFFEE,
SUGAR,

MOLASSES,

CANNED GOODS

General Groceries.

QUEL STREKT,

OPP, CITY HALL,

FREDERICTON, N.B.

““ Greatest Thing
In The

World

- Book - Store,

This Celebrated Book by
DRUMMOND o A
Can be Procured of
M. S. HALL.

““ Greatest Thing
in The
World

By DRUMMOND.

O T LT

ALWAYS IN STOCK:

HAY, OATS, STRAW,
MIDDLINGS
COTTON

BRAN, SHORTS,

, CRACKED CORN,

SEED axp OIL CAKE MEAL,
LIME,

LAND axp CAL(,‘I.\'IED PLASTER.

Hard and Soft House Goal.|

Best Old Mine Sydncy and Grand w{
Lake Blacksmith Ceal.

L8FD BUCKWHEAT, SE:D WHEAT,:
“ PEAS,

COrN.

ALSO,

CLOVER AND TINOTHY SEED,

all Cuearer than the CHEAPEST.

(ffice and Warehouse : ,Sararpell St 1y

JAE, TIEBITS

Fresh GAHDEN
FIELD,
and FLOWER

FEYHI SUBSCPIBER has jnst received his usual

large su ply of Garden, Field and
Flower Seeds for the Season of 1090 1 ported
diveer rin the now ce'ebrated house STEELE
BROS., Toronto, « hose seeds gave such universal
sSutisf cilon | s reuson.

At the meeting «f th= Farmers’ Convention held
in this City during the yast winter, the resident in
the course of his remarks s:id that the Seeds grown
by the - teele Brothers Co. of Toronto, were better
ad ipted to the soil nl(lnv ate of New Brunswick
than any cther.

VNI

{,\I,L THE LEADING ‘\'A\IIH-ITIES OF

jaeans, Peas, Basts,

y mmmw::;_

garcrms, Onions,

A . TR A O P

anid all small Seeds, citler in bulk cr in packages—
W holesale und Retdil.

M) Onion deed for
imy'u ted.

Yellow Dutch Onion Sefs.—

% 8pecinl discount given to Agi icultural Sacieties
and Country Deulers,

this ycar is the finest I ever

REMEMEER THE CLD STAND,

GEO. H. DAVIS,

Druggist and Seedsman,
CORNER QUEEN AND REGENT STS..
FREDERICTON,

AT HHE

TINSMITHS, - GASFITTERS,

PLUMBERS

ESTABI

RI0K & DUNGAN,

YCRX ST. FREDERICTON, N. B.

JSHMENT OF

“1’ i
{

Wk

LIH

FPYHEY “would inform the public in gene al that

they will Sell their Goods Cheaper
than the Cheapest, and they carrya full
line of

'

LUMBERMEN SUPPLIES.

KITCHEN FURNISHING

AND

And guirantee all goo s made by them to be
thorcugh in Quality and Workman-
ship.

HOT AIR FURNACES fitted up in the

most approved style,

REPAIRING dove

neatness and despatch.

all branches with

2

in

TR

PUL AND LONDON AND
GLOBE
INSURANCE COMPANY.

IVER

ASSETS, 1sT JANUARY, 1889, - $39,722,800.5¢

)

AsaErs IN CANADA, £ 870,525.67

Fire Insurance of Every Descrip:

tion at

LOWEST CURRENT RATES.

WM. WILSON,

Agent.

Per =, S, Nova Scotian.

1 1-2 TO5 o

uch,

ONS  agsorted sizes of CABLE
CHAIN, from 3-16 to 7-16 of an
«ust received as

R. CHESTNUT & SONS

Telephione 166.
£ )
fine MOCKING
P.I RD. B8plendid

Siuge-. Apply at

HALL'S EOOX STORE,
Frederlcton, N.B

JUST RECEIVED:

S00 P** Acme Ciub Skates;
* ™ Long Reach *

For sale low, wholesale and retail, at

NEILL'S HARDWARE STORE.

WANTED

RELIABLE PUSHING MEN to scll choice
u sery 5iocs. (umpiete assortment. ¢ plendid
Oppo tut ity d’fuul for Bpring work. My Sales-
men have geod suecess, may 1y eeliing from 51(0
@ 10 §200 er week., ~end for Froof and ‘| estimoni-
(]5 A Luuri pishing maun wunted here at once.
11 erms, lnd tlle est goods in the murket,

f N o, Pclth ()nt

TCoal Tar.

FROM NEW YORK,

ARTELS best AMERICAN COAL
TAR. Justreceived Ly .

R..CHESTNUT & SONS,

10




