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THE UNION QUESTION.
Hi» Worship—Come along little fellow we want you. Don’t squeal

so.
His other Worship—Cap let go my foot and attend to the City Coun

cil. They need your services more than I do.

RUBBER GOODS : MILL SUPPLIES'
BOOTS AND SHOES, CLOTHING of all kinds;

CARRIAGE APRONS, KNEE RUGS, CAMP SHEETS,
BED AND CRIB SHEETING, TUBING, SYRINGES, WRINGER ROLLS,

CARRIAGE CLOTHS, APRONS, BIBS, HATS, HAT COVERS,
And all Conceiveable kinds of RUBBER GOODS; also OIL CLOTHING. STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES of all kinds.

Send for Catalogues.

RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING,
DISTON’S SAWS, EMERY WHEELS,

RUBBER, LINEN AND COTTON HOSE,
MACHINE OILS of all kinds; FILES,

liberal Discount to Dealers.

ZESTED, -A-L Xj“W" O O ID &c CO.,
PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, SAINT JOHN, N. B.

The Originel Jacobs.The Imprudent Eye.

In this wicked world the human eye 
is subject to frequent mishaps, and seems 
to be the object of much unrelenting 
enmity. This may be because it so fre
quently goes about prying into other peo
ple’s affairs, or it may be because it has 
no legs or wings of its own with which 
to run or fly from danger. A discolored 
optic feels bad and looks worse, and is 
diligent in its endeavors to hide itself 
from the cold glance of an unpitying and 
skeptical world. For when an eye gets 
into trouble, the world wags its head, 
and doubts the integrity of the eye when 
it lucidly explains the cause of its grief. 
Not unfrequently the gilded youth who 
goes “ out the road ” comes back with a 
vanquished and despondent optic. He 
would gladly leave the eye behind him 
for recuperation and repose, but the eye 
positively refuses to accede to any such 
arrangement. So the gilded youth comes 
back to town with his mourning peeper, 
and at once seeks the studio of the eye 
painter, who relieves the eye of its shame 
by hiding the evidences of its disaster. 
Does the gilded youth remember the 
artist ? It may be, in his prayers, but 
seldom in a substantial way, for the eye 
is more likely to get into trouble when 
the purse is flat than when it is round— 
like a provincial secretary. There is 
always a mystery about the manner in 
which the eye gets into trouble. * A few 
nights ago one of these eccentric optics 
tried to swallow the fist of the eye paint
er himself. This was in one of the up
town hotels. Next day the man with 
the eye called upon the painter for treat
ment He explained that while return
ing from a revival meeting the night be
fore, a lamp post assaulted him. Very 
likely the explanation was honestly 
given.

Among the older readers of the Ga
zette, undoubtedly there are some who 
have heard of the “Original Jacobs.”*He 
kept a clothing store on Chatham street, 
New York, and it was his contention 
that in his business no one bearing his 
patronymic had a right to engage. But 
they did just the same, and to distin
guish himself from the brood of upstarts 
he advertized as the “Original Jacobs.” 
That he was a wise man is shown by his 
use of the advertizing ’’columns of the 
newspapers; by doing so he was enabled 
to harvest a large crop of kopecks, and 
fame as well.

The Gazette, aside from the “Original 
Jacobs,” remembers at this moment no 
other gentlemen of that name whose 
fame is thoroughly established, except 
Jacob, who chiselled Esau out of his 
birthright Old Jacob Townshend, of 
Sarsaparilla renown, and Jacob Sharp. 
The names of the four Jacob’s that have 
been referred to have been immortalized 
by printers ink, and by its use the 
“Original Jacobs” and old Jacob Towns
hend “scooped the boodle” as well.

Right here in Saint John there are two 
gentlemen striving vigorously for ducats 
and fame, but neither of them has been 
successful, because they neglect to 
ploy the great desideratum — printers 
ink. Their stores are side by side, and 
when one sells a customer a pound of 
tea for forty cents he presents him with 
thirteen bars of soap; the other tosses in 
with the soap a Jersey cow, a silk dress 
or a case of cerebo-spinal meningitis, as 
the customer may prefer. And still, 
neither of these gentlemen are happy— 
neither of them are growing rich nor 
famous. Why ? If the Original Jacobs 
were alive he could tell them ! they 
don’t advertize.
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The Do* Knows More Than Ills Master.

Milkish, in Kings County, has added 
another sprig to its wreath of laurel. It 
has a bull terrier that has taken charge 
of a brood of ducks whjph it drives to the 
creek every morning, and it sees that 
they are properly housed in the evening. 
A month ago it brought in its charge at 
5 o’clock, but now, it postpones that duty 
till the kitchen clock marks the hour of 
6. This is a fact

Snp’t. Kills.

The suspension of Mr. Ellis, Sup’t of 
the Street Railway Co., to which cur
rency was given on Thursday, occasions 
no little regret, and is the subject of con
siderable comment. He has, since the 
construction of the road was commenced, 
discharged his duties in a most efficient 
manner, and has made many friends 
here by the courteousness of his demean
or and his untiring energy in forwarding 
the interests of his company and the 
comfort of their patrons- If Mr. Ellis is 
the victim of a “combine” between some

------------♦ D * —----------
Our Monctoh correspondent writes:—A 

very successful entertainment was given 
by the Baptist Mission Band, assisted by 
the Sunday school and choir in the vestry 
of the Baptist church, on Tuesday even
ing. The programme consisted of two 
anthems by the choir ; a quartette by and his reinstatement will follow. The 
Master J. D. Steeves and S. Crandall,
Mrs. Mills and Miss Rogers ; readings by 
Mrs. Gross and Miss McKay ; recitations 
by Hattie Seamans, Jenny Rand, and 
Georgia Estabrooks ; singing by the 
Sunday school, and a piece entitled j 
“Odds and their Worships,” by the child-1 
ren of the Mission Band and the Sunday 
school. Mr. C. A. Steeves presided.

of the company’s inferior employes and 
meddlesome outsiders, the facts will 
doubtless reach the ears of the directors,

matter is one in which the public have 
an interest and the Gazette trusts it rtill 
not be allowed to drop without a thorojbjgh 
investigation.

A Fine IMctnre.

1Mr. Miles painting, Early Morniijg on 
the St. John, near Sheffield,” which is 

It is rumored that a block of buildings, 8howm in Flood & Sons’ window, is one 
extending from the Portland Police 0f his most pleasing productions. t A 
Station to the Fort Howe road, is to be group of cattle is shown on the bank 
erected in the spring for mercantile pur- and jn the water of a creek running into
poses. __ ______ the distance, on the right bank of jrhich

., , , is a cluster of trees which are character--vsrsaaftTts'as •«*».Winslow, who lives on the Pushaw road, above the horizon, tints the clouds and 
says the Oldtown Herald. It seems that spreads its light to the zenith, and with 
the old gentleman was stretched out the shadows of the trees and the cattle, 
on the floor, when his wife, a matron of gives the water a very limpid appear- 
stout build, who was busy about the ance. The picture is low in tone, yet 
room, stumbled and fell upon him, break- brilliant in color, and is very carefully 
ing two of his ribs.—Bangor Commercial, painted.

New Vork, only worse. “Sweating” dens 
tfhp everywhere by greedyEUROPEAN ECHOES.LIFE IN SAINT JOHN. are se

tractors. The working people are herd- 
in them like-tattle in stock-yards, and 
government, inspection is made im

possible. It wanld require an army of 
inspectors to enforce efficiently the pro
visions of the law, and even if the in
spectors were quadrupled, so wretched is 
the condition of the workers that in 
many cases they themselves would aid 
the taskmasters in evading the official 
efforts at discovery and detection. The 
“fweaters” are practically slaves—glad of 
the opportunity to toil seventeen and 
eighteen hours a day for a mere subsis
tence. Many of them are out of work 
nine months of the year. The ventila
tion of all this wretchedness of poverty 
ii the House 'of Lords is due to Lord 
Dunraven, a peer weil known in America, 
who has been studying the reports of the 
Labor Inspectors of the Board of Trade. 
He made a capital speech on the subject 
apd succeeded in getting a committee ap
pointed to inquire into the grievance.

&ie old familiar name has once 
keen inscribed on the rolls of the House 
of Lords. Earl Russell, who succeeded 
to the title on the death of his grand
father, the first earl, on May 57, 1878, but 
who did not attain his. majority until 
August 12, 1886, took the oath and his 
seat in the House of Lords recently for 
the first time. What is to be his record?

con-

2.A FEW OF MANY EVESTS OVER THE 

WATER.\f/hat A Former Resident Thinks of the People 
and Customs of St. John. Tklaga the Europe** Correspondent*

Think Worth Cabling.

He Discourses this Week on the Business and Business Men of
Saint John.

The Crown Prince has so fallen off in 
flesh that his clothes are much too large 
for his shrunken frame. Last summer, 
in London, he weighed 204 pounds—re
cently only 152. His beard, moreover, 
bas become quite white. During the last 
two days the Prince has written out his 
will and a so a political testament for his 
son Wilhelm. The cheery good humor 
and patience with which at first he bore 
his sufferings are now exhausted, and 
weary, worn and harassed he sighs for 
the end. I hear, writes a correspondent, 
that in parting with the Prince of Wales, 
who left Cannes the other day for Lon
don, the Crown Prince, speaking of death, 
said : “I had always hoped that the 
‘silent horseman’ would come to me ‘like- 
a thief in the night.’ But he is coming 
as slowly as a London ’bus, full up, bound 
for Kew.”

There is much gossip about the decree 
issued by the Vatican annulling the mar
riage of the Count and Countess Zamoy- 
ski. The lady is the daughter of the late 
Marshal Pelissier, Duke of Malakoff, one 
of the heroes of Sebastopol. Napoleon 
III. and the Empress Eugenie were her 
baptismal sponsors. Her mother was 
the daughter of a Spanish grandee, and 
is a relative ef the Empress. Marshal 
Pelissier met his future wife at St Cloud 
in 1860, and it was a case of love at first 
sight Count Zamoyski, who belongs to 
one of the most ancient Polish families 
established at Paris, married the dark- 
haired beauty from whom he has just 
been separated in 1881. The decree of 
annulment just granted by the Vatican 
was by her petition land bitterly opposed 
by the Count, The grounds on which 
the demand was based were of the 
strangest nature. ,

It would be "difficult to describe the 
amount of finery that the London dress
makers and mlliners are turning out now- 
in readiness for the ceming social season. 
Every woman who can make anything 
for other women to wear has her hands 
full of business. The Prince of Wales 
will be home on Monday and will give a 
ball a week from that day at Marlbo
rough House. After that the stream of 
social life will run merrily on, unless in
terrupted by the death of the Q|»wn 
Prince. All important social functions, 
which necessarily have to be arranged 
weeks beforehand, are planned with a 
regard to that solemn contingency. The 
Prince of Wales will be the first of his 
title to celebrate his silver wedding. The 
anniversary is Saturday, March 10th. 
But nothing is arranged yet with refer- 

to any special Court festivities.

PART II. that they are men of enterprise. They 
have fought like an army of veterans. 
As fast as one was shot down another 
stepped into the breach, gathering up 
the threads of trade and holding them 
against other cities. The reason for this 
is that St. John has a good reputation 
amongst outside dealers. Her merchants 
are not tricky. They do not send out 
travellers with instructions to sell goods 
at 90 days, and then draw on a bill of 
lading, a trick qiiite too frequently play
ed by dealers in the West. What they 
represent their goods to be they are. 
They do not sell shoddy for tweed or sand 
for sugar. They do business honestly, 
squarely, and promptly, and it has been 
these things which enabled the city to 
hold its trade against the odds above 
mentioned.

A merchant in St. John is obliged to 
attend strictly to business. He must be 
at his office at an early hour in the morn
ing and he is expected to be there until 
late in the afternoon. Should one mer
chant call upon another and fail to find 
him in at 4 o’clock in the afternoon he 
would most likely ask “Is Mr. So and So 
out of town?” If he would avoid talk 
about his habits he must not go to fre
quently to see a man. The greatest 
weakness of the people of St. John is to 
talk about each others affairs. And there 
is nothing they will reckon up so quick
ly as the number of drinks another fel
low consumes in addition to giving him 
the exact locality where he got every 
drink. This weakness of the St John 
people makes it very dangerous for a 
merchant to take more than his regular 
number of drinks—if he is a drinker. I 
have known the fact that Mr. A took 
four drinks instead of three, his usual 
number, after four o’clock. But the ma
jority of St John mecchants do not drink 
at all and those who do are rarely seen 
about town in daylight

His evenings the merchant spends at 
home, the club or in the hotel offices. It 
is part of his creed to visit the post office 
every evening for his mail -and to find 
out what is going on. Very few mer
chants are social lions. They are neith
er party givers nor do they attend par
ties very frequently. They give them
selves up to business almost entirely, 
reading being their chief recreation.

A Formes Resident.

St John is a business city, and St. John 
men attend to business first. They may 
go in for pleasure, but not before busi- 

The man who takes this course isness.
sure to get left at the end of the race. In 
times past money was made easily, and 
rapidly in St. John. Me* became rich 
almost before they knew it. They com
menced in business mostly in a small 
way, but as profits were large and the 
business of tfie city constantly extending, 
they accumulated money, and as a rule, 
invested in shipping property. Shipping 
in those days—before the carrying trade 
got into the hands of the steamers—paid 
like smoke. It was no unfrequent thing 
for a large ship to pay for herself in one 
or two long voyages. It is impossible to 
tell how much money St John has in
vested in shipping, but the amount must 
be very large when it is taken into con
sideration that St John, a city of say 40,- 
000 people, is the sixth ship-owning port 
of the world. The large profits pouring 
into the city as a result of the earnings of 
this vast mercantile marine was largely 
reinvested in the same class of property. 
It was in this way that St. John people 
became such large proprietors in ship
ping. The property paid, and they re
invested their profits almost wholly in 
business again. ‘ Few persons when the 
merchant marine of St. John was build-

more

In Berlin the late words of Prince Bis
marck in the Reichstag, “ We Germans 
only fear God !” are being engraved on 
brooches, scarf pins, medals, pipes, mugs, 
and everything that will bear an inscrip
tion, and the articles thus decorated sell 
readily. A Parisian paper, commenting 
on this, says the Germans ought, how
ever, to add the words, “And Bismarck,” 
to the inscription.

Princess Louise and the Marquis of 
Lome are staying at present at Naples, 
and are- living in a very unostentatious 
fashion. „ The Princess is a good walker, 
and prefers this mode of locomotion to 
being jolted in the Italian substitute for 
an English cab. A few days back, while 
wandering through the picturesque but 
odoriferous city with her husband, the 
Princess was struck by some photo 
frames exquisitely carved in wood which 
were exposed for sale in a shop window. 
She entered and bought two, being 
served by a young lad, who, it was after
wards discovered, was the son of the pro
prietor. On returning home, and sub
jecting her purchases to a closer exami
nation, the Princess was so delighted 
with them that she determined to get some 
more of the same kind. Accordingly, on 
the following day she returned to the 
shop, and was this time attended to by 
âç elderly man who was most obsequi
ously polite, and pretty plainly hinted 
that he was awarç of the high rank of 
his customer. There was little harm in 
this so long as he kept the knowledge to 
himself, and did not gather a crowd of 
the curious farnientes for which Naplas 
is famous. At last the new specimens 
were chosen, and it came to the question 
of paying for them. The old man asked 
a price jnst three times what the Prin
cess had been charged the day before. 
On being taxed with this inconsistency, 
he naively remarked that his son would 
never have insulted Sua Excellenza by 
letting her have the frames so cheaply 
had he been aware of her exalted rank. 
He at least knew what was due to Royal
ty ! And the Princess paid.
t Writing on the unfounded statement 

tjiat Sir Henry Holland would take the 
title of Lord Holland, the Londou Cor
respondent of the Manchester Guardian 
tells the following story:—It is not always 
Mfe to lay hands on titles which have 
floured in history, as Lord Cranbrook 
discovered to his cost. When he deter
mined to leave the House of Commons 
he chose the title of Lord Oxford—in

ing depended wholly upon it for a living. 
Most of them were in some other busi
ness, and as a consequence, they could 
afford to re-invest their profits.

I am thus explicit in my remarks 
about the shipping business in order that 
what follows may be the better under
stood. For forty years up to ten years 
ago the people of St- John had looked al
most exclusively to their two great indus
tries—lumber and ships for support and 
wealth, All other industries were kind
red to the great ones and almost solely de
pended on them. Times were good or 
bad as shipping and lumber w'ere boom
ing or depressed. Gradually, so gradual
ly that it was scarcely noticed came a 
fall in the value of timber and a decline 
in the earnings of vessels. Everybody 
thought that each drop in the market 
was the last, but it kept on falling until 
the margin between the cost and the 
selling price of lumber was almost noth
ing and when the mills and cargoes of 
ships were kept insured there was noth
ing left out of the earnings of vessels to 
go to the owners. The profits on this 
latter class of property fell away in a few 

/»^f«ars from 30 and 40 per cent, to 5 and 6 
$er cent. A terrible decline truly. The 
merchants of St. John were discouraged, 
but not disheartened. They set about to 
find some thing else to do than they had 
been doing ; they laid siege to other 
markets than those they had been sup* 
plying and for a time the chances seem
ed that they were likely to secure the 
entire Maritime Province trade, but an 
hntortunate occurrence—the almost total 
obliteration of the city by fire was a sad 
blow to their enterprise. While the St 
John merchants were re-stocking, drum
mers from other places got some of their 
orders and increased the competition to 
an alarming degree. The increased com
petition brought about a corresponding 
reduction in profits. St John had lost a 
large part of her capital in the fire and 
her merchants were compelled to do 
business on smaller capital, lower profits 
and shorter credit. What could follow 
but failure. Houses thought to be as 
safe as any on this side of the Atlantic 
went to the wall, but not until they had 
made almost superhuman efforts to 
struggle through. St John has passed 
through a fire test of ten years, and has 
come out as well as any other city and 
better than many.

I have said this to show that the busi
ness men of St. John are men of pluck 
and strength of character. No one who 
knows them will question this. That they 
have actually extended their trade un
der the circumstances mentioned proves

ence
Comments adverse to Prince William 

continue to he heard in Berlin society. 
Significance is attached to the fact that 
none of the family met him at San Remo 
station, where he arrived from Genoa in 
company with Prince Henry, his broth
er, and Prof. Bergmann. He was receiv
ed by the Prefect, the Mayor and the 
German Consul. This arrangement was 
due to the Crown Prince, who. sent in
structions to Prince William atCarlsruhe 
that Prince Henry with Dr. Bergmann 
would meet him, the obvious object be
ing to enable him to gain full knowledge 
of the condition of his father before see-

Home Made Humor.

A Boston paper is printing the life of 
Kelly the distinguished base-ball player. 
This is a good time to publish a player’s 
life. In the heat of the playing season 
the demand is mostly for the umpire’s
life.

Mr. Snugg (reading)—“The American 
buffalo is rapidly dying out.”

Mrs. Snugg—“Well, there is certainly 
nothing strange in that. The buffalo 
lives out and of course dies out. The 
self-feeder, though, is altogether different, 
Mr. Snugg. It should not be allowed to”— 

But Mr. S. was gone—for coal.
They were talking in a Portland bar

ber shop about their shaking powers, and 
of course there was more or less lying. 
A gent, from Indian town told this one:— 
“One night along in the fall a good many 
years back I was skating down the Ken- 
nebecasis from above Milkish. It was 
quite dark and as there were some holes 
in the ice I had to keep going at a very 
rapid rate to avoid dropping into them. 
I am no ice-creeper—even now—but that 
night I honestly think I beat all records.”

“How did your great speed save you 
from the holes?” a listener asked sarcasti-

ing his mother and sisters. The Crown 
Princess, with the princesses, awaited 
him within the villa. It is understood 
that he received the warmest welcome 
and that many tears were shed during 
the interview. Twenty minutes after 
his arrival the Crown ftincess alone ac- oonld be borne by 
companied him to meet his father. _ Dur- Xhe selection was “kept dark” until a day 
ing yesterday and to-day Prince William 0r two before the irrevocable patent was 
has been with the Crown I mice on the to be signed, when it leaked out through 
balcony, and there was every appear- an evening paper. The moment the 
ance of cordiality between father and news travelled down to Lincolnshire and 
son. The reports of a coolness in thei' ; reached the venerable Baroness Wil- 
relations are chiefly traceable to Irene 
sources. The French papers vie wit! 
each other in malicious inventions. Du: 
ing the journey from Carlsruhe Print 
William obtained a number of Frenc 
papers, and was excited to anger by th 
stories in them of his selfish intentioi 
toward the Crown Prince and his callous 
disregard of his father’s sufferings.

point of association, antiquity, and 
euphony one of the most splenoid which 

an English subject.

;hby de Eresby in her srcluded seat 
r Bourne, she promptly wrote a letter 

Queen and another to Lord Bea- 
ield, setting forth that she was 
» heir and representative of the De 
s, Earle of Oxford, and that her son, 
y one, was entitled to the revival of 

aieir title.
Aristocratic circles in St. Petersburg 

ire just now smitten with a new form ofThe London workingmen and girls and 
women who slave from mom till night at 
the needle, have as one to let the public 
know what they are suffering and to pro
tect them from the merciless monopolists.
When any meeting of “sweaters” is held 
in the slums of the East End to give pub
lic utterance to their grievances, the 
newspapers ignore it! The life of the 
“sw'eaters" in London is very much like 
the life of the tenement-house toilers in press herself.

cally.
“How did it save me? Why I could see 

them. I kept my skates going eo fast 
that sparks flew from the ice in showers, 
making it so light that I could have seen 
a pin ten yards ahead.”

amusement to pass away the dull winter. 
Ladies (over twenty years of age and less 
than forty, by the way) are to conduct 
sledge races. The female jockeys, who 
will be called alone from the ranks of 
the upper ten, are to wear distinguishing 
colours, and will drive their own sledges 
to the winning post. The prizes are to 
be mainly diamond ornaments, and some 
of these have been offered by the Em-

Wm. Sweet.

It is rumored that secret societies are 
being formed at various points in this 
province and Nova Scotia the object of 
which is to promote annexation.
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thoufM her relative a =ed fig
^tdLge"earTwuîpot”“ng h°W ™UCh

gZteceive £T Indfed^pXwy you dM^ttoowT^aa in Amer-
did not understand her own nature very Ad>le asked a3 easily as U his 8en-
thoroughly; people seldom do until some tence had been flashed according to the 
crisis arises which gives a need for pe t rigid ruie3 Gf polite conversation,
sona! analysis and Dora’s life had been = h bee‘n ln Texaa_just got
so far quiet and happy. back this morning; but yon had heard ,1

During the last three months she had was there, I suppose,” he said, making a 
found a new source of happiness. Dora dash at his self possession, and ready to 
was engaged, and it was of that engage- b hig head against the wall with rage 
ment Mrs Laurence did not wish her to * ttbsurd behavior, 
speak to the countess Dora’s lover was ^ had not heard yonr name men. 
away at present; the betrothal had not ttoned ,-Bhe answered in the low, thrill- 
been made public after the odious fashion . he remembered so well-that he
of the present day, and Mrs Laurence bad cui-sed so often, 
knew Adele would live so retired a life (<I ex^cted to flnd Mrs. Laurence and”
during the summer that it was ten to one _he besitated
no report in regard to it would reach her. «And Miss' Hastings,” she added

The next morning the three ladies were quickly; but quick as she spoke, she had 
breakfasting in a charming room in the whole rush of thought first. He was 
old country house, with the sun shining Dora?s lover now. Lily had kept the se- 
brightly in across the vine covered cre^ from her—perhaps hoping to enjoy 
veranda, and everything so still and peace- her pain by some dramatic exposure on 
ful Adele Soissons could hardly believe it gome future day. “They are at Saratoga, 
real that such repose had suddenly come j think they meant to have you meet them 
into her stormy life. there. ’ ’

“Dora and I are going to Saratoga next “jt was my blunder,” Stuyvesant said; 
week,” Mrs. Laurence said, while she <<j am back before my time, and thinking 
was explaining to the countess the plans j 8h0uld find them still here, hurried up 
they had made for the summer before at once instead of going to the club for my 
there was any thought of her return, letters.”
“Ip August we have promised to stay The countess looked politely indifferent; 
with the Russian ambassadress at New- her crushed, tortured heart, that she had 
port, and some time in the autumn we thought cold and dead, was struggling 
are obliged to have a party of people and writhing into new life as she gazed in 
here-” _ „ _ . ... his face, but there was no sign; she ap-

4‘And I am sure Miss Hastings will peared courteous and civil—nothing more, 
en joyit all, ” the countess answered with uyou will be able to reach Saratoga 
a smile, which Lily interpreted as one of this evening,” she observed, after a little 
envy, but which seemed to Dora only full pause “The next express passes our sta- 
of a wondering pity that a possibility of £on in»_she glanced indolently at the 
enjoying such scenes should be left any- clock on the mantel—“about an hour.

Mi»...
said, already completely subdued by the Bome d,nner ”
pale lady’s fascinations. “Do call me He declined in much too stately a way

_ —was conscious of it, and that made him“Since you are going away I must miss more angry than ever.
you, said Adele. «'On the whole you are wise,” she said,

“What a dreadful play upon words,” iaughing, “for I don’t believe there is any 
cried Lily. “It’s a bad habit you both dinner. I hate the meal in summer; but 
have—I’ll fine the first who mokes a pun. jt the time when I indulge in a cup of
But now, Adele, about yourself—what tea. you shall share it with me, if you 
will you do?” will.”

“Since you kindly put this house at my gba touched the bell before he could 
disposal during your absence, I shall stay ntter a protest—gave her order to the 
here,” said the countess, “it being per- servant—and in a few minutes those two, 
fectly understood that the expense is to wbo bad parted five years previous, with 
be mine.” , mad, passionate words on his side, with

“§uch odious calculations!” exclaimed bitter regret on hers, though she held 
Lily, shrugging her shoulders, though she f^t to her ambitious purpose, who had 
was secretly pleased. never met from that time to this, and

. “They will make us both perfectly inde- bad believed there could be no meeting 
pendent,” Adele said. “I have been ground for them in the future, sat oppo- 
thinking over your proposal of last night, site each other at the little mosaic table, 
and if we get on until it is time to go back and the countess poured out her fra- 
to town I have decided to spend next grant Orange Pekoe into the tiny 
winter with yon, if you allow me to pay chlua shells, and offered delicately thin 
half the expenses of the establishment— bread and butter to her unwilUng guest, 
on no other terms. You will be mistress and everything was as natural and com- 
just the same, of course. I only want to monplace as possible. In this age we act 
make myself free and comfortable. ” our tragedies with forks in our hands in

Mrs. Laurence at first expostulated, but place of daggers, and put them decor- 
was brought to own that it was best, and ously to our mouths instead of planting 
in her heart was glad to have her outlays them in our enemies’ breasts, 
lightened; for she was an extravagant The countess talked of the weather—his 
puss, and in spite of the ample fortune her journey—her late voyage; and he tried to 
old husband had left her she often found do )ds best, but was aware that he did not 
herself cramped. succeed over well.

“And I dare say we shall get on very “Do you stay loeg in America?” he 
well,” she said. asked.

“If we let each other alone,” Adele an- «-p have no phw,” she answered, 
ewered, candidly. “The count is not with you?” was his

“And she’s not handsome enough to next question, 
bother,” Lily thought; for remembering “I am a widow," she replied,
the brilliant bit of coloring Adele had Then he did not know what to say, and
been in her girlish days, she could not re- tried to say several things, and broke 
gard her present pallor and sad face as down jQ each, 
anything but a faded, washed out likeness 
of the old time. Since she was pink tinted 
and bright haired herself that was very 
natural.

The fortnight passed, and Mrs. Lau
rence and her cousin departed with their 
arks and their servants. They were both 
sorry to leave Adele, for a woman who 
has the art of making herself agreeable to 
sister women is not met every day; be
sides, there was a chance of pitying her 
loneliness, and it is pleasant to do that 
when one is setting forth in search of 
gayeties and excitement. But Adele was 
glad to see them go—not that their society 
was disagreeable; she rather liked Lüy in 
these days, and discovered to her surprise 
that she was growing absolutely fond of 
blithe, sensible Dora; but she was better 
alone. She was moody, and bitter, and 
sullen; at war with herself and fate. It 
was hard work to hide the fact and be 
amiable; for play acting had grown a task 
and bore. So she eat down in the silence 
of the great house and looked her with
ered, desolate, dead life full in the face; 
lived among her ghosts, reviled her own 
folly, and had a season of Walpurgis days 
and nights such as are interesting enough 
to read about, but which are a purgatory 
to pass through that might make the very 
angels weep to witness.

On the afternoon of the fourth day she 
stood in the garden watching the sun set 
behind the distant hills, and every sight 
and sound of beauty was a fresh pang.
You who have suffered can understand; 
to the fortunate souls who have not, a 
volume of explanation would fail to make 
the matter clear.

Out came the trim maid who had ac
companied her from France, and with 
many excuses for interrupting madame, 
informed her that there was a gentleman 
arrived to see Miss Hastings. There ap
peared to be some mistake! 
madame have the goodness to see him?
She, Cecile, had been airing herself in the 
avenue when he drove up, and had 
plained as well as she could that the ladies 
were absent; but he seemed so much an
noyed that she had told him she would 
call madame, and he had bidden her so to 
do. Cecile added that she had no doubt 
it was the lover of the little mees. If 
madame remembered, Cecile had men
tioned to her that she was sure from hints 
let drop by the maid of the little mees 
that there was such a person, and this 
gentleman was so handsome, mais vrai
ment distingue.

Madame thought it highly probable that 
Cecile was correct in her suppositions; she 
had discovered that Lily was making 
Dora keep a secret from her—as if she 
cared for anybody’s secrets!

She walked through the house into the 
reception room where Cecile and the 
visitor was waiting, opened the door, and 
found herself face to face with Clifford 
Stuyvesant.

If the pair had been on the stage trying 
for a point which would bring down a 
crowded house, they could not have made 
a more effective tableau than they uncon
sciously did during that first moment.
But naturally the lady was quickest to re
cover herself; she was helped to do it by 
seeing the surprise and wonder in Stuy- 
vesant’s eyes change into displeasure and 
annoyance. She moved toward him with 
her gauzy black draperies sweeping over 
the floor, graceful and picturesque as if 
she had studied the whole scene for a
week in advance, and held out her hand, fclt satisfied, a ml for an instant ho was 
saying: “How do you do, Mr. Stuy- , ln0re at ills case. She speedily upset 
vesant?” | that.

He took it, grew red, grew white,
looked uncomfortable, tried to say the 1

she said; “it is plain that you mean good- 
by, and so—adieu.”

She held out her hand—that perfect 
hand which had been the envy of queens 
—that hand he had kissed so often— 
prayed over, aye, fairly wept over in the 
mad passion of his youth, the sight of 
which made his very heart ache with a 
recollection of the old pain as sorely as If 
the wound was not seared over. He had 
to take it. She kept her fingers pressed 
slightly on his, and said, calmly enough:

“Before you go, there is one thing I 
should like you to do—you see I am willing 
to accept a favor from you, though yon re
fused mine. ’ ’

“Certainly, Mme. la Comtesse; you 
have only to speak.”

“And because I bear that title, because 
you are just entering a new life, I can ask 
it. Say, ‘Adele, I forgive you.’ ”

She raised her beseeching eyes to his 
face. He fairly flung her hand from him.

“I won’t do it!” he said, harshly. “I 
don’t forgive you—I never shall! You 
broke my heart—you destroyed my 
youth! Why, you so utterly ruined mju 
life that now, though you are nothing tc>a 
me—nothing, I repeat, thank God!—the * 
memory of what you have made me suffer 
leaves me capable of only half enjoying 
my present happiness.”

She bowed her head in patient submis
sion.

her a wedding present of a new set- 
coronet and all. But this pretty bauble, 
and such other of the trinkets as he could 
lay hands upon, the dashing count had 
disposed of a good while before, to satisify 
the unpleasant needs for ready money 
caused by his aristocratic tastes. Indeed, 
the first time he pulled his American wife 
out of bed by her hair, and the last time 
he had an opportunity to kick her down 
stairs, the disagreements rose out of the 
fact that she refused to tell him where 
she had secreted the rest of her gems. So 
now, if she wanted a coronet to make 
herself interesting, she would have to 
purchase another out of her new inheri
tance; but at present she did not feel 
much inclination to provide herself with 
this glittering reminder of her woes. 
After news of her husband’s accident was 
brought her, she went to his house, took 
care of him during the brief space he had 
left for thought and repentance, then she 
turned her back on the beautiful land 
which so few years previous she had en
tered with such worldly pride and un
yielding ambition.

When she landed in New York she 
found her stepmother waiting to meet 
her, and they kissed and were reasonably 
glad to see each other, having been 
schoolmates before handsome, penniless 
Lily Waters married old Laurence, 
whereby the two girls were forced into a 
position in which they fought terribly, as 
most girls would.

“We are going up to Greenacres this 
evening,” Mrs. Laurence said, as the car
riage drove through the familiar streets, 
and the countess wondered secretly that 
anything should look so much as it used 
while she-was so changed—not an orig
inal fancy, but just as pathetic to her. “I 
thought you would prefer that; town is 
very hot, and I knew you would want to 
be quiet.”

“I do prefer it,” Adele answered; “it 
was very good of you to think of me, 
Lily.”

Mrs. Laurence said something kind and 
affectionate, and took the opportunity to 
get an investigating glance at her com
panion’s face. “She looks dreadfully 
worn and pullSd down,” she thought; 
“and she has almost lost her beauty, 
poor thing.”

She grew more tender than ever. She 
was sorry for her husband’s daughter, 
and was perfectly unconscious that she 
found a sort of satisfaction in pitying her 
and noting the havoc that had been 
wrought in her face. But Mrs. Laurence 
was mistaken there. Just now Adele did 
look weary and worn, and the girlish 
loveliness would never come back; but she 
was more beautiful than ever, with such 
a touching sadness in the glorious brown 
eyes, such a scorn of herself and the whole 
world on her proud mouth.

“Yes,” continued Mrs. Laurence, after 
she had finished her study of the count
ess’ features, “we’ll be quiet as mice 
and sit and rest in the sunshine. I need 
it, too. You know Dora Hastings lives 
with me? She’s grown into such a pretty 
girl—I’m sure you’ll like her.”

"That’s an admirable reason for one 
woman liking another,” returned Adele 
lazily, and Mrs. Laurence laughed.

“That really sounds like you,” she said. 
“But you never were jealous of other 
women, I’ll say for you; and certainly 
you have no need to be now.”

“That’s very pretty, Lily,” the countess 
answered, with a flash of the great eyes 
which reminded Mrs. Laurence of old 
days, “but you know you have been think
ing for the last five minutes that I had 
lost all my good looks—I am simply 
hideous.”

“You are tired—this dreadful voyage!”
“Exactly,” said Adele; “the voyage.”
They reached the Fifth avenue house 

and found luncheon and Dora Hastings 
awaiting them.

“I hope you haven’t forgotten me,” 
said the girl, going straight up to the 
countess and giving her one kindly kiss. 
“You used to pet me a great deal. I was 
such a little thing that I seemed much 
younger than you then.”

“I think time hasn’t changed that,” 
returned the countess. “You are 18 and 
I am almost 25.”

“For heaven's sake, don't begin talking 
about ages,” exclaimed Mrs. Laurence, 
laughing. “I am astonished at such a 
Yankee trick in you, countess! Please to 
remember that I am too near 30 for the 
subject to be agreeable.”

. They had a cheerful meal together, talk
ing as people might who had only been 
separated for a short space, and to neither 
of whom anything of importance had 
happened since they parted. It was what 
Mme. de Soissons intended for the pres
ent and all time to come; but she men
tally congratulated her companions on 
having tact enough to accept the position 
without one single blunder.

“We are going up the river in to-night’s 
boat,” Mrs. Laurence explained; “so 
you’ll not mind the added journey, Adele. 
I must run away for awhile, now. Dora, 
I want you to please go to Stewart’s for 
me, and our traveler can lie down and 
rest herself.”

So they took her up to a pleasant cham
ber, made her comfortable, and left her 
with order to sleep. She smiled a prom
ise, not thinking it necessary to inform 
them that she and slumber had been poor 
friends for a long while.

“Did you ever see anybody so worn and 
haggard!” exclaimed Mrs. Laurence 
when she and her cousin were safely 
downstairs again.

“But she is very handsome still,” Dona 
answered.

“I can’t see it,” Mrs. Laurence pro
nounced.

“Wait till she gets rested,” said Dora. 
“Poor thing, how sweet and gentle she 
seems.”

“Now, look here, Dora,” said Mrs. 
Laurence, “you recollect what I told you! 
I know Adele by heart. She has plenty 
of good qualities. We used to quarrel 
dreadfully; but of course we don’t need 
to now”-----

“I don’t think,” interrupted Dora, 
“that she cares enough about anything in 
these days to quarrel over it.”

“And I think you’re a little dunce to 
imagine you understand her at all,” re
turned her cousin, with the charming 
frankness relatives are wont to display in 
private. “She is as artful as the father of 
lies—a born actress, cold blooded, selfish, 

flirt that ever

BrlUiMM.Brail of Tea Plant. I do not love thee less for what is done,
And cannot be undone. Thy very weakness 
Hath brought thee nearer to me, and henceforth 
My love will have a sense of pity in it,
Making it less a worship than before.k

—Longfellow.

Like sunrise never wholly risen, nor yet 
Quenched; or like sunset never wholly set,
A light to lighten as from living eyes 
The cold unlit close lids of one that lies 
Dead, or a ray returned from death’s far skies 
To fire us living lest our lives forget.

—Swinburne.
!

On the worn features of the weariest face 
Some youthful memory leaves its hidden trace; 
As in old gardens, left by exiled kings,
The marble basins tell of hidden springs.

—Dr. 0. W. Holmes.

The hills were round us, and the breeze 
Went o’er the sun-lit fields again :

/ Our foreheads felt the wind and rain.
Our youth returned: for there was shed 
On spirits that had long been dead,
Spirits dried up and closely furl’d,
The freshness of the early world.

—Matthew Arnold,
FIVE O’CLOCK TEA.

Forth like a barb from Scythian bow,
Or skipping leaf in harrying storm,
Sped Onnalinda'a lissom form 

To seize her oar in swift canoe, 
w AS rift of lightning thro’ the mark 

She pierced the waves athwart the night, 
And swift as shimmering swallow flight 

She skimm’d beneath each ben dent birk 
With flowing hair flung to the breeze, 

With parted lips and glowing eve,
A form inspired ! ’twould draw a sigh. 

From Raphael or Praxiteles.

Lovers of a cup of really fineHea will be glad 
o know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 PrincelWm. 

Street, has recently imported an EXTRA CHOICE 
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this 
market, and which he isloffering in 61b. 12ft. and 
201b. caddies.

“I was wrong to ask it,” she answered; 
“but I thought now you might, because I 
had passed utterly out of your life. I am 
the same as dead—we don’t bear enmity 
against them.”

“I am not sure,” he retorted. j
“I am,” she replied, “and I speak frtiQ? 

experience.”
“I don’t know why you should care to 

have my forgiveness anyway."
“I’ll tell you why, Clifford. Perhaps I 

ought not to call you that, but I always 
used, and it comes so natural that I for
got.”

“You’ll tell me why,” he amended, so 
bewildered between anger and pain that 
he could not decide whether she was act
ing or earnest,

“Because I have learned how wrong 
and wicked I was; because the ambitions 
and triumphs for which I threw away my 
youth have proved Dead sea fruits; be
cause I despise and loathe the worldly 
girl who caused your trouble more thor
oughly than you can possibly do.”

“You have changed,” he said, bitterly.
“I remember when you declared that 

youthful dreams were folly and never 
lasted; that nothing was a real good ex
cept money and position.”

“I have not forgotten, Clifford! You 
need not add to the bitterness bf my con
fession by reminding me of my old creeds.
I won the stake I played for—title, po
sition; and today my life Is so utterly deso
late that the poorest beggar would not 
change with me if he could know the 
truth.”

“Believe me, I am sorry”-----
“You can’t be, unless you forgive me,” 

she interrupted. ”1 haven’t spoken to 
excite your sympathy; do believe this is 
not a hit of fine comedy! I always meant 
you should know the truth—not to make 
you pity me. It seemed that the telling 
you would be a sort of expiation—a proof 
that I repented my sin.”

“I suppose you only acted in accordance 
with the doctrines in which you had been 
brought up,” he said, more gently.

“But that is no excuse,” she replied.
“I was poor then. Your father would 

not have allowed yon to marry me if you 
had been willing. Lily told me that he 
threatened to cut you off with a shilling 
if you did.”

“All true enough, but that was not 
what deterred me. I was as worldly as 
my father; I wanted to bny rank with his 
republican wealth, just as I told you. 
Well, I did it—let that go. I have said 
all I wished now; it has been in my mind 
for months, years! I wanted you to , 
know that however deeply I wronged you 
in the old time, you have been bitterly 
avenged, ’ ’

“I didn’t want vengeance, Adele.”
“And yet you cannot forgive me!”
“Yes, I do—freely; there is my hand! 

There shall never be another harsh thought 
in my mind toward you,” he said, with 
the impulsiveness which no amount of 
living could rid him of.

“You have done me more good than you 
can imagine,” she returned, smiling sadly. 
“Now we begin on new terms. CWe must 
meet, and there need be no feeling on 
either side to make us constrained and 
give people a chance to pity

“I don’t care for people!”
“Nor I much—not enough, I fear. But 

I do care for Dora, and I want you both 
to be happy. I am sure that the forgive
ness you have promised me will help you.
I won’t keep yon any longer—you might 
miss the train. Go away to Dora. It was 
not kind of Lily to make her keep the 
truth from me; but I would rather let 
them know in my own way that I have 
discovered it.”

“I shall only say that I saw you.”
love—I mean it!

■
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The Countess of Soissons was about to 
separate from her husband; the Countess 
of Soissons was coming home to America. 
The merciless ocean telegraph, which 
proves the greatest gossip of this gossip
ing age, announced the fact, and the 
newspapers reported it among the latest 
bits of choice society news. Eager tongues 
in the magic circle elaborated the story 
through the length and breadth of Mur
ray Hill, and long winded slanderers out
side the pale added fresh revelations, 
gloating over them with the glee of South 
Sea Islanders scenting a cannibal feast.

Reasons for the rupture were given 
without stint, and scarcely a show of rea
son in any of them; but this did not pre
vent each report having scores of devout 
adherents. It was generally conceded 
that the breach was of the countess’ caus
ing, though she was none the less blamed 
on that account. Most people tried to 
think she only made matters public be
cause she wanted to be first in the field, 
and, having discovered that the count In
tended to expose her shocking conduct, 
invented this complaint against marital 
cruelty In order to dull the edge of his 
chronicle when It should appear.

The telegraphy the newspapers and the 
gossips had it their own way for a few 
days; such of the countess’ republican 
relatives as anybody ventured to mention 
the matter to coulff only answer that they 
had heard nothing from the lady herself. 
Letters did come, however, or rather a 
letter, from the countess to her stepmoth
er; it had been delayed, as the epistles 
one is anxious to receive always are. It 
was not a satisfactory explanation, 
though it was sufficiently clear, in all 
conscience.

Thus much was truth: the countess had 
left her husband and taken refuge under 
his aunt’s roof; she intended to come back 
to America. She had borne enough, that 
was apparent ; but she was too proud a 
woman to try to excite sympathy by a 
wordy narration of her wrongs. She 
could have told that she had been more 
than once dragged out of bed by the 
beautiful hair which men raved over, and 
Owen Meredith had written poems about; 
she could have mentioned a descent down 
stairs hastened by an application of no
bility’s boot heels; but she forbore. She 
was likewise silent In regard to the fla
grant Insult and crowning wrong, which 
no woman ought to endure, that had 
caused her hastily to quit her outraged 
and desecrated home.

She was not coming hack to crave pro
tection—Mrs. Laurence thoroughly com
prehended this. She stated distinctly that, 
though the bulk of her fortune was gone, 
she had enough left to live upon—If not, 
she would teach, sew; none of her rela
tions need be afraid of her throwing her
self on their bounty. She requested her 
stepmother to make this truth plain to 
the clan, and to add that she no more de
sired advice than shedid assistance.

But almost before Mrs. Laurence, still 
young and pretty, had read and digested 
the epistle, the telegraph blurted out fresh 
news; the newspapers caught It up, the 
scandal mongers went nearly mad with 
excitement. The epunt had been shot in 
a duel by the husband of the little Spanish 
lady on whose account the countess had 
taken her decisive step.

But that was not all. Surprises are 
like misfortunes, they never come singly. 
One of the Laurences died off in South 
America and left his half million to his 
beloved niece, Adele, Countess of Soissons; 
she had been christened by that pretty 
French name, as If her mother had a 
presentment it would snlt best with the 
appellation she was to bear in later 
years.

There was a revolution in the senti
ments, at least of society, without delay. 
A woman returning to her old home dam
aged in reputation by an unexplained 
parting from her husband, beggarded in 
pocket by the extravagance of her noble 
lord, was a woman to be properly pounced 
upon and condemned. But a young widow, 
possessor of an ample fortune, well con
nected, with a title and beauty, was a 
person to be received with sympathy and 
affection. Besides, the withered old mar
quise, who certainly would have been taken 
for a chimpanzee had she lived in the 
Jardin des Plantes, did not scruple to 
make the story of her nephew’s enormities 
fully known; and when it was discovered 
how much money the countess had in
herited, Paris, like New York, was pre
pared to believe everything in her favor.

But one person cared very little what 
people said or thought, and that was 
Adele, Countess of Soissons, herself, who 
was sailing across the ocean through 
those sunny June days, as weary, sad a 
countess as ever felt her forehead ache 
under the weight of her diamond coronet. 
However, this particular countess, like 
a good many of her sisters, had no 
diamond coronet left to give her the 
headache, or to repeat poetry over when 
she was misanthropic. The family jewels 
of the Soissons had been paste through 
several generations, though when Adele's 
republican father learned this, he made
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ior EWBT DESCRIPTION “So you had heard nothing of me?” she 

Inquired. “Yet you had a correspondent 
from this house, I think. But I suppose 
Mrs. Laurence and Miss Hastings thought 
you would only be bored by news of an 
old acquaintance. ' ' .v

“Several letters have missed me 
lately,” he said; “probably the very ones 
In which I should have learned all this.”

The countess bowed her head in assent, 
which did not in the least express assent, 
nncl upset the man’s last p.wer bf self 
control.

‘ -I know what you mean,” he exclaimed, 
rising from the table more quickly than 
good breeding would dictate.

The countess quietly put out her hand 
to keep her cup from overturning with the 
jar he gave the table, and looked at him 
witii placid interrogation.

“You think they were afraid to tell 
me,” he went on; “afraid of giving me 
pain, or that Dora was afraid for her em
pire—you know I am engaged to her?”

It seemed to his listener that her mouth 
was changing into iron—the muscles of 
her tongue almost as useless as if they had 
been made of sponge—but she still looked 
at hint; the half smile was on her lip, the 
voice which replied was indolent and 
musical as ever.

“I do, now that I have It from the best
Neither
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35 and 37 WATERLOO ST. possible authority—yourself, 
your betrothed nor anybody else had given 
me reason to suspect it. Your name has 
not been mentioned, I said.”

“I suppose Mrs. Laurence told Dora 
you would not be interested.”

“I suppose so! Mrs. Laurence was 
mistaken; I am Interested—I con
gratulate you with all my heart! 
I have seen Miss Hastings constantly since 
my arrival. I am sure you have won a 
prize, and I am sure that you are worthy 
of it.”

It was a rather neat speech, and she 
knew that she delivered it very nicely, 
and all the while sparks of fire daficed be
fore her eyes, and the floor went up and 
the ceiling came down; the chairs and 
tables moved about in a frantic dance, 
and everything grew so misty and indis
tinct that she could see nothing clearly 
except his pale, angry face as it con
fronted her.

“You are very good,” he said, stiffly. 
“Your pretty compliment to Dora is sim
ple truth, and I will try to deserve my 
slinrc ^

“You will do It," she replied, quietly.
He began to sneer—tried to get out a 

biting speech in regard to the spirit of 
prophecy she had developed. But angry 
as he was—bitterly as he hated her—the 
taunt died unuttered beneath the fixed, 
solemn look ln those brown eyes. So he 
buttoned his coat and uttered a common
place. “I will not intrude upon you any 
longer; I have rather a tiresome walk 
back to the station.”

“Will you let me drive you down?”
&Skod 16T oliraita lvo\ro mit nnnioa AT

on evening.”
“Thanks—the walk will be a relief after 

so much railway journeying as I have 
had.”

“So you will not even let me do you so 
slight a favor as that?” returned she, and 
this time her lips quivered a little.

“It really is not necessary, countess. I 
will say good-by now—or rather, as I sup
pose we shall meet before long, I’ll be 
French enough to make it au revoir.”

It was the first sentence with which he

“And give Dora my 
Good-by, Clifford! You’ll be happy—very 
happy. I am sure of that, and I thank 
heaven for it. At least I did not utterly 
ruin your future.”

She went away out of the room through 
the twilight shadows which had begun *"V 
to darken it, and Clifford Stuyvesant 
stood and watched her, and knew that 
the futere could never give any happiness 
like that of his early dream.

But he had known this from the first, 
he told himself over and over, as he hur
ried along the path which led through the 
fields to the station. Dora was gentle, 
and tender, and kind. He loved her after 
what he might have believed a good 
fashion, if he had never known a better^ 
at least a more fervid one. He hate' 
watched her grow up; child as she was, 
she had been his only confidante In the 
first days of his wretchedness, when Adele 
Laurence went forth in her search for title 
ind position.

During those years he had become rich; 
partly by the result of a voyage to South 
America, partly through some of the won
derful means by which Wall street has 
made so many men rich during the past 
few years. And this last winter, coming 
back to town after a few months’ absence, 
he had found Dora so much more charm
ing than ever that he proposed and was 
accepted, and told himself that the future 
would do well enough—well enough; as 
much ns any man need expect who had 
nearly reached 30.

The remainder of the summer passed 
I always have my ponies out of with Mme. de Soissons in a monotonous

round, which it would be neither useful 
nor pleasant to chronicle, though I think 
she did not altogether waste the days from 
the very fact,that she tried not to rebel 
against the loneliness and desolation of 
her life. She acknowledged always that 
she had brought it upon herself by sacri
ficing love to ambition, believing the 
world’s doctrine that all youthful affec
tion must speedily lose its glory, that 
wealth and pomp are the only lasting 
basis on which to build up the sort of hap
piness the mind needs as it forsakes its 
early romance.

Mrs. Laurence and Dora both wrote to 
ha; pleasmt. chatty letter^ and tiie au-
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Royal Family Gigarette
We have on hand a fine Assortment

Choice Havana Cigars and the most outrageous 
lived.”

“But now”-----
“You make me sick with your everlast

ing now ! I tell you to remember what I 
said when I found she was coming back. 
Keep your secret for the present or she’ll 
make you trouble.”

“I’ll remember,” was all Dora said, 
and went her way. She had her own 
thoughts on the subject, but it was not 
her habit to force opinions on people, and 
she never argued with Lily, because she 
new Lily’s temper could not stand it. Not 
that she was a poor cousin, or a protege, 
or anything else unfortunate. She had 
money of her own, and was perfectly in
dependent; but she and Mrs. Laurence 
were fond of each other, and lived to
gether for that reason, and got on 

I smoothly enough; and Mrs. Laurence

Which we will Sell low to the Trade. she
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FOB MUSICIANS.ent times he started in business for him
self, when he kept an apple stand on 
MarketSquare. Every body-knew the doc
tor, and such of those who could talk the 
Celtic tongue, frequently stopped to con
verse with him, as he had the reputation 
of being the most fluent Celt in town. Be 
that as it may, the doctor knew every 
legend of Irish history and liked to tell 
them to small gatherings of his friends. 
No one could listen to the wise saws and 
strange stories of the doctor without be
ing interested with the genuineness of 
his love for the old country and the'gusto 
with which he related the legends of her 
history, or told the amusing things of her 
folk-love.

* * *

Tlie^e is a general desire to discredit 
the skating jierformances of St. John. 
AVhcn our own Hugh McCormick defeat
ed the Nova Scotian Laidlaw, and the re
cord, both on the same evening, the Hali
fax and Montreal newspapers immediate
ly commenced to question the reality of 
the performances, alleging that the course 
was short and the time wrong. It is un
fortunate that the rule respecting turning 
was not fully carried out and that as a 
consequence McCormick will not get the 
credit of his performance. As to- the 
course being short it has been time and 
time again demonstrated that the course 
is perfectly accurate. It is not a very 
difficult matter to figure it out. The rink 
is so many feet in diameter from the 
centre of the track, and therefore the cir
cumference must be wliat it is stated. 
There is no guess work about it at all, the 
measurement is perfectly accurate, and 
no more open to question than that of the 
trotting parks, or rinks elsewheie. The 
trouble is that McCormick has beaten all' 
the best skaters. He was beaten in 
Montreal by Dowd that skating wonder, 
but Dowd suffered defeat at McCormick’s 
hands in St John. McCormick .can out- 
skate any living man, and defeat him if a 
start is made from the opposite side of 
the rink. Dowd could possibly come in 
ahead four times out of five if they start
ed together, owing to the wonderful spurts 
he makes, but for bottom and speed unit
ed McCormick is ahead of him.

individual or a community is made to 
believe that it is wrong to do a thing the 

What the lounger Hear- Other People majority of men will abstain. Even the 
Talking About on* Hie View» on most confirmed atheist believes some- 

Thlngs in General. thing of the religion he was taught at his
mother’s knee. It was there he learned 

I read with considerable amusement difference between right and wrong, 
a week or so ago some very crude re- an(j was taught to apply the rule to the 
marks about Halifax in the Around Town flings of life. When the youth of the 
column of the Telegraph. The idiocy of country are made to believe that it is 
the writer was more strongly marked in WTOng) because injurious, to use stimu
lus attacks on our sister city than in ian,S| then there will be no necessity for 
anything I have read from this great prohibition, 
man's pen since those most remarkable 
Queen’s County letters. They however 
branded him in his true character of liar, 
slanderer and back biter, besides pro
claiming his woeful ignorance of either 
good manners or self respect. I would a 
great deal sooner sympathise with than 
expose the ignorance of this unfortunate 
young man were it not .that .he disgraces 

honorable profession. Such creatures

IN THE BY-WAYS AND HEDGES.
Odd Items In the Musical Line From 

Different Ports of the Country.

GENTLEMEN’S COATS,
-----IN-----

ASTBACHAI.COOJf, DOG, WOLF AIYD LAMB.

Coat Linings, Collars and Cuffs, Gloves
and Mitts.

Beaver Capes, Muffs, Collars and Stoles.
BLACK MARTIN, CAPES, MUFFS, and COLLARS.

Seal Muffs, Capes and Collars.

I notice that Prof. Max Sterne has re
signed his position as organist of St. 
Andrew’s church. The church will sus
tain a serious loss in Prof. Sterne’s resig
nation ; but no doubt the Prof, has some
thing better in view.

* **
Prof. Morley, organist of the Mission 

church of St John the Baptist, Portland, 
has declined an offer from a church in 
Philadelphia which was anxious to secure 
his services.
Prof, has met in his class in vocal cul
ture has been such as to lead him to re
main in St. John. I am glad to note this, 
as the Prof, is a valuable acquisition to 
the musical fraternity of this city.

* * . *

Something should be done by the 
Evangelical Alliance, the Oratorio Society 
or the Police Magistrate to stop the dis
cordant cries of fish one hears every
where on the streets during the present 
season. Go where you will you will hear 
‘•fish” bawled out by a man of large 
stature and twenty horse power bungs, 
or by an individual who coughs a spasmo
dic cough after each howl. Then the 
notes of the fish horn are ever and anon 
borne on the breeze from distant corners. 
Sometimes the man with lungs and cheek 
of brass, the consumptive, and the fish 
horn fiend come together on the one block 
and for a few minutes there is a genuine 
reign of terror in which all hands includ
ing the cook, the yard and house dogs of 
the infected neighourhood, t ike part. 
The gentlemanly person who goes around 
wearing an innocent look and who calls 
out fresh m-a-c-k-er-el-1-1, amid the warm 
sunshine of summer is either dead or in 
some other clime and now his place is 
taken by the aforesaid persons who make 
the morning hideous and the afternoon a 
niglit-mare.

The encouragement the
Also a large line of

Cheap Capes, and Muffs, Gray Wolf and 
Buffalo Rohes.

50 KING ST RET.________an There is some talk of a grand concert 
under ‘the auspices of the Knights of 
Pythias of this city, on Easter Monday. 
If the proposed arrangements are com
pleted it will be, one of the best musical 
events of the season. The 02nd band 
will probably take a prominent part in 
the concert.

JÉtwIio has the assurance to write the 
* de plume of Postulata under his Maritime Lead & Saw Works.JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL 1GENERALMETALMERCHANT
-A3ST-D

Manufacturer,
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson's New Buildhg, •

Cor. Mill.and UnionïStreets.
WILLIAM GREIGr, Manager.

as
no
insane muttcrings should be driven out 
of journalism. I have read that it is im
possible to make a silk purse out of a 
sow’s ear—a saying—the correctness of 
which is abundantly proven by the career 
of this interesting individual. A writer 
who has tlie assurance to steal the nom 
de plume of another and then to further 
disgtgaai it by placing over it such gar
bage as is dealt out weekly in this column 
is deserving of the contempt in which he 
is held by the newspaper men of St. 
John.

» * *

Doesticks, in the Halifax Recorder, re
ferring to some of the remarks of the 
Telegraph’s idiot says:—“The scribbler 
for the St. John paper who signs himself 
“Postulata” has evidently a spite of a 
malignant type against Halifax, and 
must needs abuse and vilify this city 
in almost every one of his mendacious 
epistles. If our streets, our climate and 

city generally were as bad as he says 
they are, there is one thing that Halifax 
is behind St. John in, and that is that 
Halifax does not possess, in even the 
worst locality, such an unmitigated liar 
as Postulata. I will say this much, how
ever, for St. John, her people (Postulata 
excepted) are generally jolly, kind-hearted 
and hospitable, and I am sorry that 
among them can be found such a lying 
penny-a-liner as Postulata, and if the St 
John paper in which he writes does not 
wish to kse its popularity among its best 
and honest readers it will clap a stopper
on Postulata’s yarns.

* » »
It does me proud to say that the news

paper men of St. John take no stock in 
such dyspeptic, phthsicky specimens of 
humanity as the creature who stole the 
none de plume of Postulata. They have 
found out that by a wise provision of 
nature it is possible to crowd into the 
semblance of a man more than enough 
of nastiness, idiocy, comtempibility and 
general imbecility than one would ex
pect to find in the ' ward of a lunatic 
asylum. Having found the critter out the 

who make newspapers have nothing 
to do with him—either socially or pro
fessionally.

* * »

The Sun offers a few words of advice to 
the Presbytery of Sh John as to the man
ner of doing its business. Religious bodies 
generally have a very loose way of get
ting through their work. The Presbytery 
is no mOfe or less orderly than other 
bodies-of the same character. They have 
a docket and if everything is .ready, 
which is seldom the case, they do their 
business according to the plan laid down. 
As a general rule, however, there is al
ways a few items laid over and the result 
is that at the eleventh hour the business 
coming up for consideration is very var
ied in its character. Some municipal 
bodies have the same weakness for mix
ing np their business. It is just as easy 
to do business by clearly established 
rules, as in the loose unsatisfactory man- 

in which it is done. A good deal has 
been said at one time and another about 
the Common Council, but after experi
encing synods, conferences and muni
cipal conferences in all parts of the pro

duce, I must say that the Common 
Council does its business in a clear order
ly manner. Sometimes with a plentiful 
supply of wind, but always in order.

* » »

So the Scott Act is to be added to the 
Liberal party’s platform. At least the 
vote in the House of Commons the other 
day would seem to indicate that the pro- 
hiiption question is likely to become an 
active element in the politics of the 
country. The Dominion Prohibitory Al
liance are not favorable to making it a 
party question, and thus far prohibition 
has been kept Out of general politics. If 
the Liberal party take up the cry the al
liance will be powerless to prevent it, 
though they may 
lias generally proved fatal to the interests 
of prohibition to mix it up with politics. 
And the experience elsewhere will pro
bably be repeated in Canada if the ef
fort is made. The temperance question 
belongs entirely to the realm of moral 
reforms and can only attain permanent 
growth while it is kept there, 
mushrosm growth may be got by making 
it a political question, but it will not be

The music rendered at the entertain
ment given by the St. John Amateur 
Theatrical Company in the Institute, on 
Monday night last, by Harrison’s'Orches- 
tra, is very highly spoken of by those 
present. One of the features of the en
tertainment was the performance of the 
railroad galop, as performed by the 
Salem Cadet band on their visit to this 
city with the Boston Knights Templars, 
a couple of years ago. The annual con
cert to be given by* the orchestra this 
month promises to be a musical treat— 
if anything is to be judged by the selec
tions the orchestra has in practise.

* *

The St Cecil Choral Society draws a 
considerable street audience at the cor
ner of Coburg and Union streets, on the 
evenings of their practise in Hamilton’s 
Hall. There was fine singing at their 
practise on Tuesday evening last, and 
many favorable comments were made by 
passers by during the evening.

* **
There was a very successful entertain

ment in the basement of the Carleton 
Presbyterian Church on Monday even
ing. There were solos, choruses, dia- 
logeus, &c., rendered during the evening, 
and altogether a very pleasant time was 
spent.

* *
*

The rink season is now nearly closed, 
and our bands will be able to settle down 
to practice for the summer’s work. 
What about the musical union, having 
in view the raising of prices ?

» * *
* ”

The Portland W. C. T. U. lecture course 
was brought to a close on Tuesday even
ing by a very successful concert. The 
programme consisted of a piano duet by 
Mrs. Patton and Miss Godard ; vocal solos 
by Mrs. A. W. Masters jr., Miss Clara 
Quinton, Mr. F. H. J. Ruel, and Mr. A, 
Lindsay ; reading by Miss Sanborn, Mrs. 
H. J. A. Godard and Mr. Geo. Cleveland ; 
piano solo by Miss Godard ; duet by Mrs. 
Gass and Mr. Wilson ; quartette by 
Messrs. Smith, Lindsay, Littler and 
Horn ; and a duet by Miss Halliday and 
Mr. Lindsay. The several pieces were 
well rendered, and Mrs. Masters, Miss 
Godard, Miss Quinton and Miss Sanborn 
were obliged to respond to encores.

* *
*

Harrison’s orchestra loses one of its 
members in the removal of Mr. Geo. 
May, who goes to New York to enter 
business. The orchestra and a number 
of other friends tendered Mr. May a fare
well supper on Monday evening, and a 
very pleasant evening was spent.

The common council has decided that 
the tavern keepers shall pay $150, for 
licenses this year and wholesale dealers 
$300. This is a pretty steep fee, and will 
tend to place the wholesale liquor bus- 
ness in a few hands. Last year the 
wholesale and retail license fees were 
each $100 the increase is therefore mainly, 
on the wholesale men, they having been 
raised to $200, while the retailers have 
only been increased $50. But if we go 
back to 1882 the license fees of St. John 
were only $50 for retailers and $75 for 
wholesale men. With such license fees 
as are now charged, it is clearly the duty 
of the common council to close up all 
places where liquor is sold without 
license. There are plenty of such places 
in St John, and if a strict watch is not 
kept by the police the number will not 
diminish.

THE STARR KIDNEY PAD.
The opinion all who have tried it, is, that it is the Universal Remedy 

for Kidney Diseases, and “ only ” sure cure.
Not a “ Patent Medicine ”-bnt’a Healing Power on the 

natural principle of Absorption. Honest, 
ElBeaeions and Harmless.

our

St John does not get and never has got a 
fair shew from the Intercolonial railway. 
At Thursday’s meeting of the Board of 
Trade the unjust discrimination in 
freight rates against St John and in favor 
of Halifax and Montreal was discussed. 
St. John is nearer Montreal a great deal 
than Halifax and it would seem reason
able to suppose that the rate of freight 
would be lower, but on many things it 
isn’t. The Board of Trade is right in hold
ing out that St. John should have a fair 
show. We have a right to expect and if 
our people keep on asking for it they are 
bound in the end to get it. The claim is 
Bjust one and cannot be denied.

* * -*.

The Portland aldermen are not to be 
trifled with. They are learned in the 
law and otherwise and when the super
intendent of the street railway started 
on Thursday to open up the line he was 
stopped by an injunction and before he 
could go on was made to accept the road 
supervisor as critic of liis work. The 
law is tiresome and dangerous and the 
street railway company are wise to avoid 
a conflict with the Portland aldermen. 
If their testimony should be as long as 
their speeches it would take a year’s re
venue of the railway and city to pay for 
printing the evidence for appeal.

The Lounger.

Ill

A Sure Cure for Diseases of the Kidneys, Bladder, Urinary and Sex
ual Organs. No Poisons used, contains Absorbtive, Vegeta

ble ingredients. The Starr Kidney Pad not only 
relieves but “ positively cures” I

In asking the legislature to increase 
the maximum" amount which the com
mon council can assess from $60,000 to 
$80,000, the council is taking a wise step, 
as was pointed out by The Gazette two 
weeks ago. Every important departmen
tal account closed last year in debt. This 
is no novelty, as, with the exception of 
one year, the accounts have been contin
uously in debt for many years past. The 
cause of this over expenditure has been 
that the assessment has never been large 
enough to carry on the necessary works. 
It may as well be pointed out that not
withstanding thaï the total of the assess
ment levied on St John ranges between 
$225,000 and a quarter of a million, the 
common council has direct control of only 
$60,000, or one quarter ef the whole 
amount, the balance being assessed under 
authority of various acts of assembly, the 
commissioners and the municipal council. 
The sum of $60,000 is ridiculously small 
for the public services of such a city of 
St John, but in granting the increase the 
legislature should be at great pains to see 
that over expenditure is put an end to. 
In some cities it is a misdemeanor for 
the paying officer of the city to take 
money from one account to pay the debts 
of another. It should be so in St John, 
inasmuch as it is the only effectual means 
to put an end to extravagance, and to 
make the accounts come out right at the
end of the ciyic ytar.

* * *

A young woiAan wreathed in smiles 
entered a millinery store of this city the 
other day and ordered a bonnet which she 
wanted made in a certain way and trim
med with goods which she selected. She 
wug* very particular that it should be 
finished on a certain day, but rather dif
fident about telling her reason for want
ing the bonnet on that particular occa
sion. On the day appounted she called 
but not for the bonnet She could not 
take it she said. The proprietor asked 
the reason but the young woman who 
was, to all appearances, a domestic in 
some
being pressed She said, “Him gone. 
“What’s him,” she was next asked 
“Him’s gone. I was to be married and 
him was to have paid for the bonnet and 
dress but him has gone, nasty fellow— 
ran away and left me. Wasn’t him 

divide the vote. It mean?” The proprietor agreed with the 
girl who went lier way but without a 
smile.
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BUILDERS’ HARDWARE:
A full line of above in LOCKS, HINGES, KNOBS, GLASS, NAILS, PAINTS, OILgj 

and the numerous goods comprised in this DepartmentTurf and Track.

There is nothing slow about the races 
in Montana, and the horsemen invest 
their money in a way to paraly 
Eastern law and order society. Figures 
taken from a Helena paper show that at 
the meeting held there last fall pools 
were sold to the amount of $360,000, 
while at Butte they aggregated $110,000.

The executive committee of the Driv
ing Club, ef New York met Monday, and 
decided upon the following programme 
for a spring meeting, the purse in each 
class to be $500: May 22—2.19 and 2.35 
classes. May 23—2.22 and free for all 
pacing! May 24—2.29 and 2.25 classes. 
May 25—3.00 and free for all.

Efforts to buy Guy Wilkes continue, 
but it seems that Mr. Corbitt values the 
horse above any reasonable sum. Mr. 
Shults is now in California, and will see 
him, hut, will probably not make an offer 
that will bring Guy to' Parkville. It is 
reasonably certain that if Mr. Shults does 
not buy him, no one else will, for he is 
safe to offer as much as any one. Mr. 
Shultz is the owner of Pancoast for whom 
he paid $28,000, at auction.
- Some notable sales have occured dur
ing the past week to stir the rather stag
nant waters of the trotting world. The 

” famous young stallion, Bell Boy, 2 26, by 
i Electioneer, dam Beautiful Bells, by The 
j Moor, has been sold by Senator Stock- 

idge, of Michigan, to a Kentucky gentle
man, the quoted price being $35,000, an 
enormous price for a three-year-old, 
certainly. But aside from the royal 
breeding of this colt, he is already a great 
race horse. He won twelve races in his 
two-year old form, a number exceeded 
by but one performer last year. The large 
price has occasioned many expressions 
of incredulity, it is stated on excellent 
authority that $30,000 was refused recent
ly for him. The name of the purchaser 
has not been announced, although there 
is good reason for supposing the new 
owner is Mr. S. Black, who also owns 
Pretender, by Dictator.

Senator Stanford has sold the two-year- 
old filly Palo Alto Belle, full sister to Bell 
Boy, for $8,000. The purchaser is the 
Hon. J. C. Sibley. This filly was held in 
reserve at Palo Alto to beat the yearling 
record in case Norlaine failed to secure 
and hold the honor.

----------- « » .---------- -
The average age of all the people ot 

Franco is given as 32 years two mi nths 
and twelve days; the average in the 
United States is" only 24 years ten months 
and twenty-four days.—Exchange.

HOUSEKEEPERS’ HARDWARE
In TINWARE, AGATEWARE, KITCHENWARE, FIRE IRONS, COAL VASE$ 

DISH COVERS, Ac., Ac. £
ze an

PLATED WARE:
Best SPOONS, FORKS, &c„ in many’designs : CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS 

BUTTER COOLERS, ICE PITCHERS, and a variety of other articles, 
a large stock always on hand : FINE^CUTLERY^Table and

Literary Notes.

The popularity of Mr. E. P. Roe's books 
still continues a marvel in literary cir
cles. Messrs. Dodd, Mead & Co. an
nounce the issue of the thirty-second 
thousand of The Earth Trembled, a book 
which has not yet been six months on 
the market.

Mme. Hector Malot, wife of the cele
brated French writer, has just published 
her first novel. Folie d’Amour. The story 
is the study of the passion of an enthu
siastic voung girl for a celebrated musi
cian. A"s a debut, the book is remarkably 
clever.

Mr. W. F. Taylor, of London, 
publish a volume ‘ composed of the notes 
scribbled by Coleridge upon the margins 
of book pages. Coleridge was given to 
profuse note-making, and Mr. Taylor 
may have something very interesting in 
store for lovers of the author of the An
cient Mariner.

One of the American books for young 
folks that maintains a steady sale, is Mrs. 
Mary Mapes Dodge’s well-known and 
charming Hans Brinker. The English 
sale of this work has been constant since 
its first appearance, and the English pub
lishers, Sampson, Low & Co., allow the 
author royalty just as if the book were 
protected by copyright

Mr. Eugene Field, Chicago’s hnmorist, 
will soon publish a book in which an
nouncements of many startling literary 
discoveries are made. Mr. Field claims 
that the world knows little of the art and 
literary treasures, rare manuscripts, old 
china, etc., lying hid in Chicago. He 
says that before he is “through with the 
subject” he will demonstrate that it is 
“the home of culture," that “it is a sland
er to say that Chicago girls t .ink that 
‘Romeo and Juliet’ are two separate 
plays,” and finally, that it is malicious to 
assert that the “Chicago girl is not able 
to vet into her brother’s boots.”

The author of that lively novel, “Miss 
Bavle’s Romance,” has written another, 
entitled 1A Modern Brigand.” Prince 
Bismarck and other distinguished [Arsons 
will appear in it
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The deatii of Dr. Crowley, which was 
announced last week, removes one of the 
best known characters of the town. The 
doctor was not a practitioner of medicine, 
nor was he learned in the law, hut he 
was nevertheless known up hill and 
down dale as doctor, and I don’t know 
but he deserved - it as well as some of 
those who place the preiex to their 
names as a right. At one time in his life 
Doctor Crowley worked in the great slate 
quarries of Wales, but that was years 
ago, before he crossed the ocean. Ever 
since he hasbeen here his work has been 
chiefly in connexion with drug stores in
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simplicity. Bat bow everything would be | still, while the world was flying from under 
changed. Then he would lead her to the 1 his feet
drawing room, and would make her sit down “This is the marriage certificate. It is 
again before the long silent piano, which had proper in form, you will see.” 
given out not one time of music since her Yes; it seemed correct Bertha’s n«m«. was 
white fingers had last caressed its glistening there, and Curran’s. They seemed to leap 
keys. And she would play and sing for Mm out of the parchment as he read. And there 
while he dreamed of the new rare life of were two witnesses. He rubbed his eym. 
beauty and peace that was to be his hence- “Thomas Bailee”—that was the name of the

servant he had turned away. Yes; it was 
He glanced at the face of the envelope; but j not an hour ago he turned him away, 
was not for a moment more that the mist “Who is this Thomas Bailesi” 

of joy cleared from before his eyes enough to “He was a waiter at the ‘Lockout house’ 
read the words stamped on its upper corner. where the happy couple were made one.” 

“John T. Biddings, attorney at law,” and

happiness was full And who should over- - 
turn it! Why should he not hold it to his 
ever thirsty lips forever, the well spring of 
his love bubbling and sparkling forever 
within I Might not the world stand still 
awhile? Must it jostle him from his un
wearying rapture, and push him on and on 
into the barren desert of failure which awaits 
all mankind at last?

The dinner bell tinkled invitingly, and the 
master and mistress of the house came down 
together. At the door of the dining room 
stood the man servant, salver in hand, and 
the silk skirts of the lady of the house swept 
against him as she passed in. Philip frowned 
fiercely at him, for thq usually most well be
haved and respectful waiter seemed to forget 
all his duties in staring with brazen impu
dence in the beautiful face of bis master’s 
wife. Philip grew pale with anger, but 
Bertha only gave a glance of lofty contempt 
at the fellowb smooth face and white apron.

“Your servants are not well behaved, my 
dear Philip.”

In a moment more they were alone, and 
Philip forgot his wrath in the new picture of 
his wife across his table. His old lonely days 
were ended. No more solitary feastings. 
Bertha was always to brighten his house and 
his table for Mm. The satyr of bronze on 
the mental that had scowled on *is des
olation, seemed actually smiling now. 
The portraits around the green tinted 
walls had seemed to his imagina
tion, as he had sat down so many times to his 
richly furnished table, like guests at a 
funeral, or again, as if morosely carious how. 
a man could violate all the principles of hos
pitality by dining alone. Now, he fancied, 
they-hall taken on a mere genial, compan
ionable expression. To be sure the sun 
poured in through the open blinds in unusual 
brightness, but it was the light in Bertha’s 
blue eyes that changed everything for him. 
It was the beginning of Ms own home. This 
woman, who seemed too lovely to be other 
than a caller for an hour, had come to stay, 
to sit with him as she did now, whenever he 
breakfasted or dined or supped—always. 
The world might heap wrongs and outrage 
on him, his factories might burn and his 
wealth dissolve—die whose presence in itself 
was a perfect existence to him, had come to 
him to stay forever.

Bertha’s face was bent over the table 
studying the odd device on her napkin ring. 
The sunlight flickered in her golden hair as 
tenderly as if it were giving her kisses of 
welcqpne. So she would sit before him al
ways, But the sudden creaking of a man’s 
boot made him look up. The waiter had 
come in almost noiselessly and stood at the 
sideboard carving a bird for their second 
course. Philip was glad he had not said one 
of the hundred caressing words that had 
come to his lips. But how slow he was at his 
carving; was the canvas back so tough, then?

Ugh.! There was a glass on the sideboard, 
and Philip happened to glance into it The 
man held the knife and fork in Ms hands, yet 
he was not carving at all, but was still star
ing at Bertha’s bent beautiful face in the 
mirror, with his evil, swinelike eyes. He 
seemed to be studying her features, as if to 
recall some association. Oh, he had suc
ceeded. A hideous grin distorted his mouth 
and whole face. Then Philip rose and pushed 
back his chair. His servant recognized his 
master’s wife Apparently she had played 
some very inharmonious part in some pre
vious scene he had witnessed. And he was 
but one of the world she had disgraced her
self before What could his evil eyes have 
seen! Which miserable page in this lovely 
.woman’s history that her husband was try
ing to blot out of memory? If he could for
give her, might not the. rest? Must she be 
subject to insult in her own home? Was he 
not powerful enough to protect her against 
the shame of such looks as this fellow gave.
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BY CHARLES J. BELLAMY. The paper fluttered to the floor, the walls 
beneath in smaller type, “Divorces procured of the room seemed rushing in upon him 
without trouble or publicity for any causa while the grinning face of the lawyer danced 
desired.” What was he or his business to in hideous measure before his eyes. Was 
Philip Breton? He tore open the envelope God, in his mercy, sending him death? When 
patiently; probably a begging letter. He his brain cleared again the lawyer was talk- 
unfolded the sheet he found within. At the mg still
h)P >n big letters the attorney’s name and “You will wonder how I happen to possess 
address; and below the advertisement about this paper, but you will recollect my ad ver- 
divorces again. Philip frowned and began ! tisement at the top of my letter head? 
to rad what the man had written to him. it seemed Mrs. Curran, excuse me, grew tired 
• D**B Sl?: 1 nnderstand you will have of her uncongenial husband, quite outside 
jimt returned from your wedding journey her sphere of course. A fine fellow that Cur- 
when this reaches you. I am sorry to inter- ran was too. But the young lady naturally 
rapt your bliss but it will be very important sighed for her old, more refined .ssneiatious 
for you to call upon me immediately upon Her husband does nothing but shock her 
your receipt of this communication. You She becomes wretched, her craze is over the 
may wonder how my advertisement about reality is not to her delicate taste atalL 

w^lcb y?ur observant eyes will have What next ? She leaves him. Fortune throws 
detected at the top of this page can concern my advertisement in her way and I receive a 
r- « on,c* “bI® letter from her address, then at Vineboro.
to «ptain that and sevrai other pointe of Here was a short way out of it all, a divorce 
interest to you. Very truly yours, without trouble or publicity, for any cause

. „JoHS T' desired- She would be free as air again, free
Philip spread the letter open on the table- to end her life, as she no doubt intended in 

doth before him, and read it again and more conventual retirement." ’
carefully. He seemed very slow to take its Giddings threw his feet upon the table and 
meaning. Then he folded it very accurately smiled very slyly. “I undertook her suit, 
and put it in his pocketbook. He rose to Ms What better cause could there be than in- 
feet and rang the bell for the maid. How compatibility. Oh, no; she need not come to 
cool he was. He showed no sign of having Lockout, so there was no trouble; and as to 
received a terrible blow, unless it was by publicity, why, will you believe it"- and 
passing Ms hand wearily across Ms forehead the lawyer winked horribly at his visitor- 
once or twice. “Curran himself was within twenty miles of

Lockout during the pendency of the suit, and 
he never guessed his wife was being divorced 
from him; and I don’t believe he knows it to 
this day. Ha, ha!” And he laid his head 
back on his chair and laughed till the tears 
ran down his face.

“But you procured her a divorcer It is 
almost worth pain to have the exquisite de
light that comes with relief.

Philip felt ashamed that he had distrusted 
God so much. How much more joyfully he 
could cherish his wife than before. There 
was no Wot of shame on her sweet 
There was no page in her life the whole world 
might not look at then. And this man wanted 
a reward for what he had done, aye, and he 
should have it. There was no gift too great 
for him who had turned this young husband’s 
bitterest memories sweet, who had made his 
life and his love like that of other men. He 
reached forward and grasped the lawyer’s 
oily hand in hearty good will %

Gidding’s stared at him in silence a mo
ment. Then he moved uneasily in his chair 
and released his hand.

“I guess you don’t understand,” he had 
enough of his manhood left to hesitate. It 
was actually a more disagreeable business 
than he had counted on. “Such secret con
venient divorces as I get don’t stand in our 
courts. The whole thing is bogus, my dear 
sir.” Philip’s face had become like a dead 
man’s. “Issued by the supreme judicial court 
of Utah, it says on them; but there is no such 
court, and as for the seal, I keep it in this little 
drawer. Besides, if there were such a court, 
and its genuine seal were stamped on a decree 
of divorce, it would amount to nothing when 
both parties live in this state. Our state 
makes its own decrees. Utah decrees or the 
decrees of any foreign state or territory are 
void here. Your wife is Curran’s wife yA. 
She is as much married to him today as she 
ever was.”

“How am I to know but that you are lying 
tome?"
^The attorney handed him over a file <5t 
letters with a shrug of his shoulders. “You 
need not wade through them all, the last is 
conclusive, I think you will agree with me.”

Ma. Giddings—Dear Sir—I received this morn
ing the divorce from the supreme judicial-court 
of Utah, and you will find inclosed a draft for 
the second half of the $300 agreed upon. Of 
course I have to rely wholly on your assurance 
that my divorce is complete, and that Î have a 
right to resume my maiden name. I thank you 
for the quiet way in which you have have man
aged it. I did not suppose it could be done so 
easily. I only wonder Mr. Curran has taken it 
so calmly, he seemed almost wild when I first 
left him. Yours gratefully.

cause no ineonven-
[cosnxciD.1 

CHAPTER XXVI.
ONE SHORT HOUR.

It was a week later that the Breton ba
rouche came over the brow of the hill toward 
Mr. EUingsworth's house. The bay span 
never stepped so proudly, and certainly the 
gold plated trimmings on their harness never 
glittered so brightly before. As the carriage 
had passed through the lower village the fac
tory girls had all rushed to the windows to 
see the master and his bride, and for the mo
ment the laborers on the foundations of the 
new mill stopped their work in one accord, 
and were all eyes till the bridal couple were 
out of sight Philip’s face waa-iairly radiant 
with hope and love, and he could not tench 
his eyee to look anywhere but at Bertha. She 
glanced idly on either side, at the white 
gloved coachman on his high seat or at the 
prancing horses, anywhere but into the earn
est, tender face, wMch might have been a 
constant reproach to her calm indifference.

Clearly enough, the clouds that had settled 
so gloomily about Ms wedding night had 
lifted; his love and the sweet reality of Ms 
present life and Ms new sense of duty toward 
the woman who now called him husband, all 
helped him to put away her past, even to its 
most terrible incident, and his healthful 
mental nature was rapidly building up a new 
life wMch should have no taint in it. PMlip 
Breton made a noble lover. Perhaps it was 
because he was not a great man. He was not 
so.wise but that he believed in the reality of 
the sunbeams poets make their love songs of. 
He had many holy aspirations; he caught 
now and then glimpses of ideal beauty and 
truth. In some vague way he fancied all 
these were realized in Bertha. In her he 
loved all the harmonies. In her he worshiped 
parity and charity and fill the graces.

As for Bertha, she continually found new 
surprises in his gentleness and in Ms devo
tion—surprises partly because she forgot 
them each time. She really wished he were 
not so devoted. She wished he did not make 
her feel as if she were forever peeing in tab
leaux. She thought Mm inclined to be fool
ish, because he did not seem keen eyed 
enough to see her most obvious faults—not 
magnanimous enough herself to understand 
that he looked at her through a halo of glory 
his love had put about her. In spite of her
self he could see something beautiful and 
good in everything she could do or say.

“We are just passing my home,” she said, a 
little petulantly; “can’t you see anything but 
me?”

“This is not your home now, my dear.” He 
corrected her very gently. As he glanced 
into the windows of the parlor where they 
had been married, Jane EUingsworth’s dark 
face looked out at them, cruel and malevo
lent Philip started forward in his seat 
Why, no, he must have been wrong, the face 
In the window was wreathed in the meet 
charming smiles. She even kissed her fingers 
to the bridal pair, and let a sheet of paper 
she had been holding Sutter to the floor in 
her childlike enthusiasm. Bertha nodded 
coldly; Philip lifted his silk hat, and the car
riage passed out of sight

Philip was too wise to weary his wife just 
now by showing her all the changes in his 
home, which would delight her so much 
later. He knew by her drooping stop, as she 
walked along the hall, that she was tired and 
would appreciate rest above all things. So 
he took her first to her own little sitting 
room, which he called her boudoir. He had 
rather expected a little lighting up of her 
eyes, perhaps some pretty exclamation of 

Possibly he had-made an absurd 
artistic blunder. Could It be he had gut the 
wrung shade of blue after all? She only 
threw off' her bonnet and sat down in the 
least inviting of the chairs without seeming 
to care to took about-her était,

“You must be tired, Bertha,” said Philip 
at last, trying to Mde the dieep 
that made;- Ms heart- gmÈHa»?
“Won’t yod sit hr the easy chair? 
you will like it, though perhhps you 
rather lie down.”

“Oh, no, I am-net tired,"-she said, care-, 
lessly, without turning her eyee to look at 
him where he stood, restlessly playing with 

• the window curtains. He pulled roughly at. 
them, he longed that moment to ruin the 
beauty that had failed to piaue her. Ha 
could not see where the fanti was; thecarpet 
was as thick aad soft as a bed of. violets, the 
light seemed delicate almost as some perfume, 
but Bertha did not seem to car* for anything 
he had devised for her. She was going to 
speak; if she would only criticise, he would 
change everything again to win a smile ef 
approval from her. She might at least un
derstand how much be 'had tried to please
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The clearest feeling he was conscious of 

was a nervous anxiety lest Bertha should 
come in upon him just now; and when the 
door opened he started violently. But it was 
only the maid, who had answered Ms sum
mons.

“Tell your mistress,” his voice was very 
low, but it sounded firm enough, “tell your 
mistress I am called away to Lockout. I 
shall be back by tea time—at 6,1 suppose. 
Can you find my hat for me Jane—I mean 
Annie. Thank you." He pulled it well over 
his eyes, and walked along the Hull and 
opened the door. He did not like to glance 
up the open staircase »jr fear he might see 
Bertha He dreaded to look in her face just 
now. The maid stood waiting.

“Tell your mistress that I am called—oh, I 
told you, did I?”
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At 21 Canterlmry Street, comer IM.CHAPTER XXVIL
A LEGAL DISTINCTION.

“Ah, Mr. Breton, yes, yes, I was sure you 
would come.”

The lawyer palled two chairs together near 
his office table. John T. Giddings had 
changed a great deal since the time when he 
undertook to engineer the corporation 
scheme. Apparently he was going down hill 
very fast, without brakes. His eyes wore a 
glassy look, as if he had just waked from a 
drunken sleep. The smooth roundness of his 
cheeks was gone, his lower jaw was strongly 
marked, and his nose seemed drawn out and 
sharpened to give the effect of a bird of prey. 
Philip glanced significantly about the room. 
The lawyer followed his eyes and laughed.

“Changed some, aren’t we—all lack of 
money. Actually, you have no idea how (10 
even would furbish this old table and polish 
this floor. Times aint as they were, Mr. Bre
ton, in the old days, when I used to get fat fees 
out of men like your father. Nice man, your 
father. But,” and he leered meaningly at 
his visitor, “when we do get a chance for a 
dollar I tell you we jump at it.” He tipped 
back his chair against Ms half filled book 
shelves and peered familiarly into Philip’s 
stern face. “Why, look at those dirty fel
lows back by the door. Time was I wouldn’t 
notice a client unless he wore white collar 
and cuffs But now for business I suppose 
you were a little astonished to get my let
ter?"

“I should prefer not to have listeners,” re
marked Philip, coldly.

“Oh, well, I will finish with these fellows 
first, then. I thought you might be im
patient.”

“Not at all, sir.”
The lawyer’s clothes were threadbare and 

soiled, and the black felt hat that he wore, 
indoors and out, well slouched over his eyee, 
was torn in the crown. Philip compared 
him with Ms shabby looking callers, and 
could not see but the clients looked as well as 
their patron. But at every sign df poverty 
and degradation Ms heart sank lower and 
lower, for the man must be reckless and 
hungry as a man eating shark. If it lay in 
his power to rack the life out of a victim— 
the man could have no restraint of character 
or decency to bold back- Ms hand. Could 
there be anything he knew about Bertha’s 
past, that terrible gap .Philip had not tried 
to look into? He dared qot think. Impatient I 
he dreaded the moment when the lawyer 
should send away his soiled clients. Philip 
started each time he half turned as if to come 
back. But when Giddings closed the door 
after the poor wretches, which was not until 
a little roll of bills had passed from their 
hands to his, and came back to Ms seat, the 
young mill owner did not seem to observe 
him until the lawyer said:

“I have filled out a complaint, but have 
not signed it yet"

PMlip looked at him blankly. “What is a 
complaint!”

“Well, my dear sir, a man of your position 
might pass a lifetime and never know. 
Ahem! It is a form of procedure that is 
generally understood to be applicable only to 
the poor. When a wretch has committed a 
burglary, for instance, some friend of justice, 
as I for example, goes before a magistrate 
and makes certain charges. Then the poor 
devil is arrested, dragged before the court 
and tried.”

“Well, sir, what are your complaints to 
me!"

The lawyer smiled. “Strictly, nottong, 
unless you identify yourself with a woman 
calling herself Bertha Breton.” He paused 
to notice the effect of his words.

“My wife," gasped Philip. “Oh, for God’s 
sake, speak quick!"

“You have been lately married!”
“A week ago.”
“The woman you have married has a hus

band already. By remarrying as she has 
done she has committed a felony by our 
laws. Some rather inaccurately call her 
crime bigamy. A state prison offense, I 
suppose you know—I mean for her. The law 
of our state does not touch you.”

“But she told me she was free to many.” 
How far off his voice sounded. Was it he, 
indeed, in a low attorney’s office, discussing 
his wife, whether she were a felon or no. It 
was like a horrible dream; too horrible to be 
anything but a dream; but he could not 
awake from it

“No doubt she thought so,” said the law
yer, charitably ; “but let me show you. " He 
opened a drawer in front of him, and took 
out a long paper. Isn’t it odd, women have 
no notion of folding a legal document cor
rectly. Did you ever notice it?”

“No, I never noticed it,” answered Philip, 
mechanically. He felt as if be were standing
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him to the door. The malicious grin had 
hardly time to vanish from the frightened
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“Go!” the words came hissing from his 
master’s lips, “and if I ever see your face 
again, or it yon ever breathe a word against 
the woman I have made my wife”— The 
man slunk up stairs like a wMpped dog.

“Why, I didn’t notice you had been oat,” 
said Bertha in mfld surprise 
tered the dining room. “Were you ill? How 
pale you are.”

But she did not rise in. her solicitude and 
coma to him. Instead be came to her, 
bending very gently over her tried to kiss 
away the lines of care on her white forehead 
which he hgjl never oaujied. .Be did Ms beet 
*•" gayly, and succeeded well enough to 
deoteyeher.

“L will be your-servant to-day,” he said,

force of will, and began to talk lover’s non- 
aeaee to the cold mistress of Ma home in more 
perfect abandon than ever, even in the ex
uberance of his youth. He must be happy 
while he could, he dared not stop talking, lest 
he should think too much. But she only 
looked at him in far off surprise, with now 
and then a curious, not quite pleased smile, 
at his absurdities. At last, all too soon, she 
arose.

“I must go and dress and try and look a 
little prettier, for today at least." She 
touched his shoulder kindly as she pasted out 
into the hall, leaving him sitting still at 
table.

It was only then that he discovered a letter 
that had been concealed by a plate. What 
did he care for business today? Still it might 
serve to pass, a little of the time till his wife 
should return. How the thought of her 
warmed his heart. In a few moments the 
door behind Mm would open, and he would 
turn to see her graceful form on the thresh
old. She would be dreeaed in some new color, 
or perhaps in the black that gave her the air 
of a dethroned queen. By this time she must 
have thought of some kind thing to say to 
him, but first it would be:

.a. o. siKuzzKrnsrzEiZR,-
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Bertha Ellinosworth

Yes, there was no doubt about it. It was 
Bertha’s handwriting ; no forgery could have 
deceived her lover’s eyes. How little she 
fancied he would ever.be reading it over, and 
cursing the first hour he ever looked on her 
dear face. He watched the attorney pat it 
back on file again. It seemed a desecration 
to lay one of her notes in the stained, tin 
box, with the ignoble company of lying and 
suppliant letters.

“She seems to have relied completely on 
some assurance of yours that her divorce 
would be good. Philip tried to speak calmly 
to this man, who held his darling’s fate in 
the hollow of his hand, but his voice trem
bled, and almost broke.

“Ton are not well,” exclaimed the lawyer, 
and he opened another drawer in his desk 
and drew out a square shaped, yellow colored 
bottle. “Take a swallow of this."

Philip clutched it eagerly. He thought 
now he could understand how a man might 
want to drown all pride and sense in drunk
enness. He poured the crude stuff down his 
parched throat as if it were water. One 
swallow was not enough, nor were two, but 
when he set the bottle upon the table at last, 
the lawyer resumed:

“And so it would have been good, nine 
times out of ten, good enough to make all 
parties concerned comfortable. A document 
is a document to most people, a seal is a seal. 
As a man thinketh, so is he. Pairies divorced 
by my fiat alone, rqmarry and raise children, 
and aro as happy and clear of conscience as 
if they were not committing a sin every 
hour of their lives, unless it happens to come 
out.”

3
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her.

“Where does that door open?"
“I will shew you if yon are not tired,” yet 

he dreaded to take her in that room, and see 
her as. cold and indifferent as. she was now. 
He felt it would break his heart.

I She rose to her feet and looked in curiosity 
at him as he took a key from his breast 

, pocket and turned it in the lock. “Is it your 
treasure chamber r’

• ; “Yes,” he whispered, and threw open the 
door, and stood back for her to enter. The 
room seemed as pure and white as if a thou
sand angels brooded over it with their snowy 
wings. Peace and holy rapture seemed 
breathing from the very walls, and the 
young bride felt a new timidity steal over 
her heart. She was awed indescribably in 
the temple of love he had made for her. Poor 
soul ! would there be but one true worshiper? 
“Come,” she said, and she smiled more sweet-

FRANCIS AUCHAN,
19 KING STREET.

Are now Showing a Splendid Assortment of

Ladies’ and Gents’ Boots and Shoes,
In all the leading American Lines, 

ALSO THE BEST SELECTED STOCK OF V

Boys’, Youths’, Misses’ and Children’s Boots
To be found in the City.

FRANCIS & VAUGHAN,
n m “This has come out, I suppose, and Lockout 

is all agog with it.” Philip’s heart stopped 
beating while he waited for his answer.

“No, my dear sir, another mistake; no one 
under heaven knows of it but me, and you 
now.” Breton must have taken him for a 
fool.

V
r.

ÉC 10 KING STREET.î ly than he had ever seen her. She held her 
hand out toward him, as he lingered on the 

1 threshold.

I

Furs. Furs.i- He came and took her hand and then put 
his arm about her as she stood in exquisite 
pensiveness, struggling to take in the mean
ing of the place. She had cast her eyes down 
on the carpet, which seemed like the driven 
snow, sparkling with hail drops. The 
solemn beauty of her chamber subdued her 
like a child.

“You would not dare to kiss, mo here, 
Philip,” she said at last in a voice so gentle 
and thrilling, it seemed to his throbbing 
heart os if a new soul had been born within 
her. “It is so pure and”-----

But he drew her unresisting form into his 
arms, and kissed her full cool lips again and i 
again, and she did not stir on his shoulder, 
but her great blue eyes look a startled re
proach at liis ardor.

“There is no place too pure for the kisses 
I have for you.”

There never will be an hour in Philip 
Breton’s after life, when he shall not look 
back to this moment as worth all his

" • [TO BE CONTINUED.!»
if Mi-----
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To (he Girls.E8 1 Chew, chew, chew,

Oh maiden, fancy free !
Aed I would that my tongue could utter 

The thoughts that arise in me.
With a gluck, gluck, gluck,

Go thy jaws, which never are still;
And oh, the sight of thy cavernous mouth, 

And oh, thy toln bill !
’Tis well for the youth who dreams 

At night of thy beauty and grace
That he sees thee not with thy quid of gum 

Distorting thy fair young face.
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“Sitting at table yet?” Then he would rise 

and draw her jeweled hand through his arm 
and show her through her whole home. She 
would be so delighted with the library ; he 
was sure everything there would please her 
exquisite taste. He had never enjoyed the 
room, though it was so perfect; there had 
been something dreary to him in its classic

;
The car rumbles down the street, 

Somewhere the rumble will cease. 
But oh for the sight of a jaw at rest 

And a mouth forever at peace 1
D. MAGEE’S SONS,

agony,
as the acme of his being, when the cup of his 7 and 9 MARKET SQUARE.—Chicago New?..
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who was weak and mean, as usual. I 
had flirted with him in the days when my 
husband’s cruelty drove me mad. I 
called it
absolutely let him make love to me.
Now I have had to buy my letters back to 
keep my name out of his book. I was ill, 
and Dora went in my place. It was a 
miserable action to let. her go, but what 
else could be expected from me?”

“You could not help yourself Adele,”
Dora exclaimed. “I was glad to do it!”

“You hear her,” Adele said, turning 
toward Stuyvesant, who had remained 
silent, so harrowed by conflicting emotions 
that he could find no voice; “you hear 
her! And that you may fully appreciate 
the difference between her and me, you 
shall have the rest of the truth. I have 
etood in that room listening, ready to go 
away and let you ttyo be separated by my 
wickedness; and where there is one wo
man like her, there are a thousand like 
me! Clifford Stuyvesant, go down on 
your knees and beg her forgiveness, and 
Pod’s likewise."

“He has my forgiveness," Dora said, 
and was gone.

She would see neither of them that 
night; the countess had to send this word 
down to Stuyvesant, and he went away— 
humiliated, ashamed, vowing to be worthy 
of the pure girl’s love, and feeling that 
the half heart he had given was nearly 
taken from her.

The next morning Dora saw him and 
announced a decision to which she held 
fast—she would not marry him. Mrs.
Laurence was glad enough now that the 
engagement had been kept secret; furious 
with Adele, though sheltuew none of the | 
particulars. Dora made ready for a visit Salable fore Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe 
to Boston, and nothing could stop her.

. “I wish I had died a year ago,” Adele 
cried, in misery. “I have ruined your 
life.”

“You have done no such thing,” Dora 
answered; “you are not in the question.
A crisis—no matter what—has proved 
that Clifford did not truly love me; If you 
had been dead, somewhere a similar crisis 
would have come. Thank heaven, for 
both our sakes, it was not too late! His 
conduct has made me aware that my af
fection was not real either, because his 
doubt and hardness have killed it."

She went away. Adele in her peni
tence would not even see Clifford, and he 
hurried off to be miserable by himself at 
his old country seat. They might have 
both spared themselves remorse; for while 
she was in Boston Dora’s boy lover—
Howard Fane—appeared. He had left 
home five years before, when he was only 
19—disowned by his father for some mis
demeanor—and it was said and believed 
that he had been drowned in the China 

He had done a much more sensible

JOSH WAR'D THEswered them ; but there was no question Another trouble rose to haunt her and 
concerning Clifford Stuyvesant on either ! bring the punishment for another folly, 
side. Early in the autumn the two ladies I Henri de Riviere came over from 
returned, expecting to be followed tiÿ a France—a worthless fellow, who, in the 
gay party in the course of the following <jayg of Adele’s Parisian triumphs, had

............... , , , maintained a decent position in the world,
A little excitement will do you good, thanks to the importance of his family, 

countess,” her father s widow said. But within the last year he had lost even
“I shall not try the experiment just that. Some flagrant misconduct at a 

now,” Adele replied. “I am going to gaming table had been made public; his 
make a short journey during this lovely relatives discarded" him, and he found it 
autumn weather.” necessary to seek “fresh fields and pas-

“All by yourself?” asked Lily, in turesnew.” He appeared in America; he 
amazement. wanted money for his present needs and

“I’ll take my maid and my man. I’m assistance in marrying a Yankee heiress, 
sure they will do for grifilns or sheep and he relied on the countess for both. 
dogs-1’ , In spite of the rumors which followed him

“Oh, there’s no harm in it, only I over, he did for a time succeed in holding 
thought you would be glad to see people his own, made Adele recognize him, and 
after these solitary weeks. ' Where shall floated into Murray Hill salons [on the 
you go?” strength of her name. It was one of the

“Up into the Catskills.. 1 want to see most galling annoyances that had ever 
the mountains once more in their October befallen the haughty woman; but she 
dress." coulfi not at once rid herself of the yoke.

“It is of no use to tease you,” Lily In the mad Parisian days she had flirted 
answered; “but, all the same, I am very dreadfully with de Riviere; indeed, 
sorry to have you go. ” there had been a quarrel be-

She was heartily glad for some reason, tween her and the count in re- 
and Adele saw it; so she contented her- gard to him, and she had written the 

jpself by replying with a smile; but it was young man a dozen foolish letters which 
* so very significant that Lily colored under she had long ago forgotten.

the soupçon of ronge she had lately taken But Henri de Riviere had not forgotten, 
to wearing. Fortunately, Dora came in and those letters were safe in his dressing 
at the instant, and Mrs. Laurence took case when he reached America. He made 
refuge in lamentations to her. Dora de- his determination plain enough. Adele 
declared herself disapppoinied at the should either help him, purchase his 
countess’ determination, and Adele saw silence, or he would introduce their faded 
that she meant it. romance into a book he was writing.

“You’ll have enough of me before the For several weeks he tormented her 
winter to over, she said with her rare out 0( her senses. There was nothing 
■mile, which was so beautiful. Let me wrong in the letters—that to, nothing 
foHow my own caprices. Have you a worse than the folly of a married woman 
yn^e party coming, Lily? writing sentiniental epistles to another

Mrs. Laurence began enumerating, than her husband; but the countess knew 
There would be a house mil, many of that, if they were made public just now, 
them old friends of Adele, Lily said. when evil reports concerning her had only

“But you forgot to mention one old jatc]y been laid at rest, slander would 
mend of mme, though of course he is blacken her character in an irretrievable 
coming,” the countess answered. fashion.

Lily was a veteran actress and did an Nobody dreamed of her trouble except 
innocent look of inquiry very well; but Dota. She did tell Dora. In her whole 
Dora colored to the tips of her pretty little irq before madame had never accepted 
ears. “Let me sec,” observed Lily a confidante; but she was so weary 
thoughtfully. “Who else? Oh, to be and broken down now that her old 
sure—the Howards and Mrs. Peyton strength of wül could not support her;
and"-----  she wanted sympathy, and she told Dora

"Clifford Stuyvesant," added the conn- everything. At last, de Riviere found 
tess, sweetly. “My dear Lily, I think that the countess would only help him on 
when I first came you might have given condition of receiving a tangible return, 
me an opportunity of congratulating Dora. He wanted money dreadfully; concluded 
Of course, she hardly knew me well that he should stand a better chance 
enough to make the confidence herself. " among the heiresses of South America 

Mrs. Laurence was absolutely confused, than he did among those of the north, 
and began several sentences—“It was a owing to the unpleasant gossip which pur-
secret—I thought—well”-----  sued him and made his position in New

The countess paid no attention to her York more and more doubtful. He con- 
failures; she had risen, and was standing sented to Adele’s offer—he would sell her 
near the blushing Dora. She touched the the letters for $5,000. But when it came 
girl’s chin with her finger—raised it so as to the point he haggled—demurred— 
to look in her face, and said, kindly and threatened—appointed interviews in com- 
heartily: promising places, then would appear with

“I do congratulate you now, though, 0ut the documents, and tormented her in 
dear; and I wish you all the happiness I every possible way. He discovered at 
am sure you deserve.” length that he had reached the limit; she

“Thank you,” Dora said, more charmed grew desperate and dared him to do his 
with her than ever. worst.

“But who told you?” asked Lily, in- For several days after the meeting in 
cautiously. She could have bitten her which she vowed that nothing should 
tongue out for the heedless speech a induce her to notice him further, he could 
second after, but it was too late. not gain admittance to her presence.

“Mr. Stuyvesant himself, of course,” and she paid no attention to his notes 
replied the countess, placidly. He became alarmed then, for he knew

Thomas at this crisis announced that that money was better than revenge. 
Mme. de Soissons’ horse was waiting, and So he wrote to say that if she would be 
with a parting kiss to Dora she went away in Brady’s gallery the next morning at 
to prepare for her ride. 11 o’clock, with the check ready, she

Lily glanced at Dora, and Dora became should have the letters, 
absorbed in studying the pattern of the Dora entered Adele’s room as she was 
table cover. They were both uncomfort- reading the easy, impudent pages, and the 
able, as the countess had known they countess handed them to her. 
would be. It was her one bit of revenge “He means fair play this time. My 
for their secrecy. silence has frightened him, as you thought

“Clifford did not say he had told her,” it would,” she said, with a weary smile. 
Mrs. Laurence said. Dora congratulated her, and kissed and

“I dont”— Dora had begun to prevail- petted her, but Adele was too ill with 
cate, but she checked herself. “No; but nervous anxiety and a feverish cold to be 
it was very natural he should. I am glad, either hopeful or at rest. The next morn- 
It seemed so shabby not to mention it, and ing she was not fit to go out; but she 
so strange." dressed nevertheless, and would not listen

Mrs. Laurence did not say that for Clif- to Dora’s expostulations until she found 
ford Stuyvesant to have been silent eon- herself nearly fainting under the fatigue 
cerning his confidence to the countess an<l weakness.
might also come under the head of “You shall lie down," Dora said, au- 
“strange,” but her face showed she thoritatively. “I will go myself." nn 
thought it The countess refused to permit her; but

“I never could see the good of not own- Dora insisted, and her companion was too 
ing it to people,” she said; "everybody dizzy and sick to think fairly, 
else does.” “It can do no harm," Dora urged. “Any-

“Time enough next winter," Dora body may go to a photographic gallery, 
answered, cheerfully; but she did not feel You have the check signed by yonr law- 
cheerful in the least. yer, m exchange it with that fiend for

After Mrs. Laurence had left her she the letters. I shall know them, and will 
sat pondering over Clifford’s, reticence, be careful they are all there.” 
perplexing herself with weary questions; Adele had able t0 recall the times 
and though she tried to put thena out of wben the epistles were written, and knew 
her mind, they would come back very the exact number of them; a silly, girlish 
often dto^ng the weeks that followed, journal ghe kept had luckily not been de- 
though they were pleasant weeks on the gtroyed. and she had allowed Dora to read 
whole, and Stuyvesant was one of the ^t. So Dora was as well up in the case as 
guests at the house, merry and contented herself.
as a man who had never had any dead to The two argued as long as the countess 
bury, or their unquiet ghosts tolay, after, ^as able, but "at length she had to lay her 

The autumn passed; the troop of visit- aching head back on hér pillow and allow 
ors left the old mansion; the countess re- Dora to have her own way. 
turned from her expedition to watch the “Go to sleep," the girl said. “I’ll be 
falling leaves among the mountains; the back in an hour."
three women were comfortably established ghe started -on her errand bravely
in the town house, ahd the wheels of time enough, too angry with the miserable man 
apparently rolled on velvet. and too full of . sympathy for Adele to

The “season” began and rushed on think of any unpleasant consequences to 
toward a brilliaut culmination, till be- herself; though if she had the thought 
tween dinners, balls and the thousand dis- would not have deterred her. She entered 
sipations society contrives, Mrs. Lau- the gallery. There was nobody visible 

-*'* rence and Dora, like the rest of fashion’s that she knew; passed on toward the 
devotees, worked harder than bond slaves, front, and there, lounging in a window 

The countess did not work; she took seat, was the chevalier. He rose to greet 
life in an idle, disdainful way, like one who her with elaborate compliments, never 
had learned that it was not worth weary- dreaming her appearance other than ac- 
ing over. She made no pretense of cidental; but she speedily set him right, 
widow’s weeds. She had done with pre- “Monsieur," said she, in as pretty 
tenses of all sorts, she told herself. It French as he could have uttered himself, 
she chose to be visible at Lily’s parties, “I come on behalf of Mme. de Soissons.

* she was; sometimes took her seat in the You have some letters of hers. I have a 
_opera box, or could be occasionally de- check for you in return. Let ns make an 
V-nded into dinners. What anybody else exchange and be done."

^tAid she did not in the least care; it was He was fairly taken aback and tried to 
inclination, no fear of gossip, which made take refuge in smiling menaces and as- 
her live quietly, and kept her in attire sériions that he must see the countess, 
that might be considered a species of “She will not see you,” replied Dora, 
mourning dress. quietly. “This is your last opportunity

Naturally, Clifford Stuyvesant was a f0 settle the matter. If you want the 
good deal at the house, but the countess money, here it is; it you prefer revenge, 
rarely saw him. When they did meet, take it. Make the letters public today, 
there was nothing to excite suspicion in and to-morrow we shall have the pleasure 
the manner of either, not even an effort at 0f knowing that a good friend has shot_ 
avoiding conversation. Mrs. Laurence you through the head." 
admitted that Adele had no evil designs, These dreadful American girls I De 
she believed, and got neatly snubbed by Riviere was frightened out of his petty 
Dora for venturing to hint that she could senses by her coolness, and the sweet way 
make trouble if she had. in which she explained that if he refused

The young lady and the countess were to fight a duel he must be branded as a 
absolutely fond of each other. Adele was coward whose word would meet with no 
astonished to find that she had such capa- credence. He fluttered—he stammered, 
bilities for liking left; and as both were of At last, hardly knowing what he did, he 
theorder of women who do not consider gave up the letters. Dora counted them, 
that friendship means gushing and talk- looked at the date on each, made sure 
ing one’s self over, they got on admirably, they were all there, and handed him the 

Lily sometimes, when she had a mo- check, 
ment to think, did the Injured and re- “If I could explain, Mademoiselle,” he 
proachful to each in turn for showing began, but she cut him short, 
more affection toward a comparative “Good morning,” she said; “I would 
stranger than to her; but the countess advise you to sail for South America at 
fairly laughed in her face with good 01lce. y doubt if the air here will agree 
natured scorn, and Dora denied the charge with you. ’ ’
once for all, and then took refuge in what ghe turned away, and was hiding the 
her cousin termed “the obstinate Hast- letters in her pocket, when she heard her 
Ings silence.” name pronounced; looked up and saw

But it was written in the books of Fate Clifford Stuyvesant, and a very white, 
that Mme. de Soissons should not yet angrv man he was.
attain the v.i.V.I quiet she debited. “Allow me to offer you my arm," he

said, and swept her down stairs before 
she could speak. “Did you walk?” he 
asked.

She pointed to the hired carriage in 
which she had come; he assisted her in 
without a word.

“Come with me,” she found voice to

right because I did not presents the Compliments of the Season 
to his numerous Customers and begs 
to assure them that he is still to be found 
at the old stand, fully equipped with a 
never-failing Stock of the Purest and Saturdaysay.

“Shall I tell the man to drive you 
home?” he questioned.

She bowed her head; he gave the order 
and turned without speaking again ; the 
carriage drove off. Till she reached the 
house Dora was so confused and frightened 
that she was incapable of realizing the 
trouble that had overtaken her. But once 
safe in her room she did. She had prom
ised Clifford never to speak to the man— 
had said she had a very slight acquaint
ance with him—and now her lover’s eyes 
had seen her part from him; had seen, too, 
that package of letters. She could not 
defend herself without betraying Adele, 
and she felt that the woman would al
most rather the whole world should know 
than Clifford.

But she left her own trouble to console 
her friend—gave her the letters—told the 
story, and behaved so naturally the count
ess did not perceive there was anything 
amiss. It was a long day to Dora. Adele 
had fallen asleep; Lily was out; Clifford 
did not come. She was frightened and 
troubled, but he would believe her. She 
could not explain; she would tell him 
frankly that she had done what was right; 
he could net doubt her.

In the dark of the evening she was 
down in the library. Clifford had not ap
peared. Adele was in her room; Lily sent 
word that she was going to dine with a 
friend, but would be back in time to dress 
and take Dora to the ball of that evening; 
so Dora ordered dinner away, and took 
refuge among the shadows.

Clifford Stuyvesant found her there, 
coming in only the more angry after those 
hours of reflection. The bitter experience 
of his youth had made him sceptical where 
women were concerned, and now he found 
that he had a second time been deceived— 
even .this frank, sunny faced girl proved 
untruthful and false.

“I have been waiting for you all day,” 
Dora said.

“And what have yon to say to me now 
that I am here?’ ’ he asked.

“Oh Clifford!” she exclaimed, with a 
pathetic reproach in her voice that only 
irritated him.

“I thought I had found one woman who 
could keep her word,” he said, quickly; 
“one woman who could be truthful; but 
I was mistaken."

“I seem to have acted deceitfully,” she 
answered, “but when I give you my word 
that I have not, you must believe me.”

1 ‘Do you think me an idiot, Dora? Don’t 
tell me you met that man by accident. I 
was watching you from the first—I saw 
everything.”

“I had no intention of telling you so, 
Clifford.” -

“What took you there; what did he 
give you?”

“I caunot answer you," she said slowly. 
“You must have faith in me—I have been 
doing right 1 It may be a hard test, but 
it you love me it ought not! Oh Clifford, 
I would have trusted you without a 
word. ’ ’

He stood appalled by her audacity; she 
did not try to screen herself by lies; she 
took a bolder ground—this was a trial of 
his affection, and he was to submit!

“Will you believe me, Clifford?” she 
asked.

“Believe what? That yon expect me to 
be a patient dupe—an easy, good natured 
fool, content to let the girl who is to bear 
my name compromise herself with a man 
like that, and say I am perfectly satis
fied?”

His voice rose as he put the angry 
questions; itreaehed Mme. de Soissons, 
who had at that instant come down stairs 
and entered the little room separated from 
the library by heavily curtained doorways. 
She stood still and listened.

“You put it harshly," Dora said.
“But truthfully you cannot deny.”

’ “Perhaps it is too much to ask," she 
taid.
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thing—landed safely among the Celestials, 
worked manfully in his uncle’s tea house, 
and, finding himself rich, came back to 
forgive and be forgiven.

He met Dora visiting his relatives, and 
told her that he loved her as he did in his 
boyish days, and had never ceased to do so 
—that he had come back for her sake. 
She knew, as she listened, that she need 
not learn to care for him; the old memory 
had never died out of her soul. Her 
affection for Clifford had grown up from 
the sympathy she felt In his trouble, com
ing just at the time when her girlish heart 
was saddened by the news that the daring, 
reckless youth, her old playmate and her 
“baby husband,” had gone down beneath 
those far off waves.

Late In May there was a brilliant wed
ding reception at Mrs. Laurence’s house, 
and Dora was the bride. Clifford and the 
countess stood side by side In the church 
while the vows between the youthful pair 
were uttered; stood side by side in the 
crowded drawing room after, and watched 
and were glad in the happiness they saw, 
but searccly spoke to each other, though 
until that morning they had only once met 
since that revelation Adele made.

When the bridal party went away, and 
the guests disappeared, Lily took refuge 
In her boudoir; but the countess could not 
follow her example, for Clifford still 
lingered, and they sat together In the 
very apartment where Adele had fought 
so sorely with her demons many weeks 
before.

“I think,” Clifford said, after along 
talk, “that God has forgiven us both, and 
allows us another chance of happiness. 
Let us forgive each other! Adele, I love 
you; I have always. Come to me; let us 
be at rest.”

She crept tearfully Into the shelter of 
his arms, and knew that after all her 
errors, her mistakes, she was permitted 
to find peace, and the last trace of world
liness slipped from her with the coronet 
which had been so dearly purchased, and 
which she flung so gladly away.- '

BOYS’

Laced Boots!
SIZES; 1, 2, 3, 4, 5.

-----SELLING FOB-----

One Dollar ! Upwards

900 PAIRS
Youths’ Laced Boots,

SIZES: 10, 11, 12, 13.

—FROM—

90 CENTS PER PAIR UP.
Also Solid Leather, Inner 

Soles and Counters.

“Too much?” and he laughed In wrath 
and pain. “More than any creature lower 
than the angels would grant, I fancy.”

She did not speak; he poured out a tor
rent of angry words, but she made no 
reply until he exclaimed:

“Tell me why you met that fellow— 
give me any reason; I’ll believe you—I 
will!”

“I cannot,” she answered, gently; “I 
can only repeat that I went there because 
it was my duty—because I should have 
been a pitiful coward, unworthy to be 
youe wife, if I had not acted as I did. 
Once more I ask you to believe, to trust 

Clifford, I shall never ask you

Waterbury&
Rising,

34 Kine St. 1212 Union St.

.: i
l

me.
again.”

“Do you mean that our engagement to 
at an end—that you throw me over—that 
this has been a game you played”-----

“Stop," she interrupted; “don’t speak 
things you will regret! I only say 
that yon must accept my word. I want 
nothing changed; butxinless you believe 
me you cannot wish our engagement con
tinued.”

“And tills is all you can say?”
“All. It to very little; bnt if love 

means anything, It means Implicit faith.”
Her voice was low and firm; she stood 

there in the dim light, pale, bnt very 
calm ; she had made her resolve, and would 
abide by it.

“Your conduct has at least the merit of 
originality," he sneered. “Other women 
lie; yon scorn to do that—you only insist 
on my shutting my eyes and following 
meekly where you lead. ” -

“1 tell you I have behaved as any good 
man would desire the woman he loved to 
do; that ought to be as conclusive as any 
other explanation. ’ ’

“Unfortunately, I am not good enough 
to accept it! The troth, Dora, or”---- -

“Clifford, Clifford!"
“Or we part,” he finished, sternly.
Before she could answer, the velvet 

curtains parted noiselessly, and Adele de 
Soissons stood in the doorway. It would 
be fine to say that at the first word she 
caught she rushed in to make her avowal; 
hut human nature is a poor thing. She 
stood still, and in those moments of wait
ing seven limes seven devils tore at the 
heart of the beautiful woman, and 
strove for mastery. If she remained 
silent the affair between the two ended 
here. Clifford had never loved that 
child—the old dream had power over his 
soul still. His trouble and anger during 
that meeting in the summer proved it. 
She need do nothing—let matters take 
their course; happiness might yet be hers 
—the vision she had lived upon during 
her homeward voyage might be fulfilled.

No; Adele did something nobler than to 
rush upon the pair, and avow the truth 
without hesitation. She stood still and 
prayed for help as she had never prayed 
in her whole life, while the legion of 
demons struggled and counseled and 
sought to hold her back, and she con
quered.

“Clifford,” she said; they turned and 
saw her. “Dora went to meet that man 
for my sake. Those were my lettersl 
She did a brave, noble thing; it is billy I

LadiesWell Werlli Trying.
A medicine which has stood the test of

time for many years and always gave the 
satisfaction, as has Hagyard’s Pectoral 
Balsam is certainly well worth trying for 
Coughs, Colds, Hoarseness and allThroa- 
troUblee for which it is so highly recomt 
mended.

-----AND----- FAIRVILLE.
C. F. TILTON.Gentlemen ST. STEPHEN.
C. H. SMITH & CO.REQUIRINGPhiladelphia’* Expert Tricyele Women.

rPhiladelphto Ledger.!
The Tricyclist Club of Philadelphia has 

eighteen women members, one of whom, 
Mrs. Lewis, is a candidate for the cup 
offered by the club for the best record in 
miles of travel made during the year. It 
already exceeds 3,000 miles. The Prin
cesses of Wales are expert tricyclists, 
and the English Club has more than a 
thousand women members.

ST. ANDREWS.Overshoes JOHN S. MAGEE

FREDERICTON.
W. T. H. FENETY.

—OR—

Rubbers WOODSTOCK.
G. W. VANWART.

Should call at the.

AM E RICAN
MONCTON.

Depended Upon It.

Accidents will happen despite all care 
and painful injuries such as Sprains, 
Bruises, Cuts and Bums result. Every 
family should therefore keep Hagyard’s 
Yellow Oil on hand, it is the greatest 
family remedy for all pains. Coughs, 
Colds and Sore Throat, Croup and Whoop
ing Cough yield quickly to this excellent 
remedy.

-------------—------------------------

“Rex,” the authorized St. John corres
pondent of all the leading newspapers in 
the Maritime Provinces, may be commu
nicated with by business men at the 
office of the Saturday Gazette, Canter
bury street.

W. H. MURRAY.

Rubber Store, SUSSEX.
H. A. WHITE.

HAMPTON.
wSte C°LU0ÀKSenSe StMk 0f LADIES’ Dr. MacPHERSON,

AT AM. PRICES. ALBERT.
L. M. WOOD. »

CHARLOTTETOWN.
T. L. CHAPPELL.WANTED! EASTPORT.
E. S. WAIDE.

SHEDIAC.Books vs. Experience.
Books are useful to add to our know FRED. H. SMITH.100 Boysledge, but practical experience teaches 

us that the best remedy for all diseases 
of the Stomach, Liver, Blood is easily to 
be had and is called B. B. B.

AMHERST.
i

G. F. BIRD.

ST.2MARTINS.TO SELLOne Wood Folnt
Out of the many possessed by Burdock 
Blood Bitters is that it may be taken at 
all seasons of the year, and by either 
young or old. In this way the three busy 
B’s are always at work and doing good.

M. KELLY.
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ESTABLISHED 1868.S. John Baptist Mission Church.— 
Sunday, 11th March, 1888.

Holy Eucharist, Choral 8 a. m.
Mattins Litany and Sermon 11 a. m.
Children’s Service 4 p. m.
Evensong, Sermon and Miserere at 

7,30 p. m. ' „
Wednesday, 14th March, Choral Even

song and Sermon 8 p. m.
Thursday, 15th March, Holy Eucharist 

at 7.30 a. m.
Other services daily.
Mattins at 9 a.m.
Evensong and Lection, at 5.30 p. m.

ed to be “the best sailing three-decker 
ever launched.” It was on the 20th of 
May 1803, that Nelson^for the first time 
hoisted his flag on board her. His chief 
predecessors on her had been the gallant 
admirals Keppel, Hardy, Hyde, Parker, 
Kempenfelt (who went down in the Royal 
George), Lords Howe and Wood, and Sir 
John Jervis, 
galaxy of seamen ever graced the aervice 
or annals ol any country. After hoisting 
his-admiral’s flag at her foremast, Nelson 
spent two years and three months in the 
Mediterranean and chased the combined 
French and Spanish fleets to the West 
Indies and back. After a brief period at 
home, on September 14th 1805, he re- 
embarked from the beach at Portsmouth, 
on the Victory, surrounded by an im- 

crowd who had assembled to wit- 
his departure, many of them in

and priests are usually members of the 
party in opposition to the government.

We have heard ,a good deal of this 
“gospel of despair” lately in St. John. We 
have heard that the trade of the city is 
declining, that all the best and brightest 
of its young men are emigrating to the 
United States—that without Yankee en
terprise and Yankee capital, the people of 
the Maritime Provinces would soon starve 
to death.

This is curious doctrine for Britons to 
preach—the descendants of the daring, 
indomitible heroes who built up the 
mightiest empire the world has ever 
eeen. •
- It was of our fathers that Napoleon 
said, “these English never know' when 
when^thev are beaten,”

Are we going to acknowledge ourselves 
beaten now—to throw down the sceptre ness 
in despair, and admit that our nerveless tears, and others kneeling on the beach 
hands are unable to hold together the to bless the dearly loved sailor hero of 
empire we have inherited ? the nation. About mid-day of the 21st

Surely not. Surely the descendants of of the following October, from the mizzen 
the men who hurled the “golden lilies" top-gallant masthead of the glorious old 
from the ramparts of Quebec arq still ship was spread out to the fleet in Trafal- 
possessed of sufficient energy and pluck gar Bay, and there onward to all time, 
to keep what their fathers won. while our race and language endur?,

In spite of the wailings and lamenta- the celebrated signal, “England ^expects 
tions of these Jaint hearted prophets of that every man will do his duty.’ 
evil, we assert that our country is not in Ere the echoes of the nostile fleets 
such a plight as they would have us be- thunderous cannon hadceased to roll the 
lieve—that nothing but energy, patience sailor hero lay dead, and at the end of 
and perseverance are requisite to ensure the December following the V ictory, sad- 
for the Dominion of Canada a bright and ly freighted with his corpse, arrived at 
glorious future. Surely we have as fer- Sheerness.
tile a country, as healthy a climate, as After Trafalgar; the Victory did good 
our neighbors across the border. In service in the Baltic and elsewhere, under 
mineral resources, in forests, in railway Admiral Sir James Saumarez, fftul in 
facilities, in harbors, Canada is ahead of 
the United States. Why then, on ac
count of a temporary mercantile depres
sion, which is due probably to the over
production of the past few years and 
which is felt at the present moment in 
every civilized country, should we cry 
out that all is lost and our only hope is 
in annexation to the United States 7 
Would it help our manufacturers, our 
consumers, our farmers, to place them in 
the pitiless power of that octopus whose 
giant arms are reaching into every cor
ner of the neighboring republic—the 
“ combine ” ?

CIVIC REFORM-ANNOUNCEMENT
EITRAOBDISÀRÏ!

The time has come for the citizens of 
St. John to demand from the common 
council the measures of reform that body 
have had under consideration for the 

In 1879 a good start
WHOLESALE GROCERS

—AN»D—past nine years, 
was made. Many of the extravagances 

stopped, but the wave of reform 
which had only half-done its work was 
stamped out through the defeat of one or 

in the election

No brighter nor braverThe management of THE 
GAZETTE take great pleasure 
in announcing as among the 
attractions of THE GAZETTE 
during the coming weeks

West India Merchants
Office, 50 King Street,

Warehouse, 17 Water Street,

Uptown Store,
30 KING STREET.

were

two prominent workers 
of 1883. The expenditures of the corpo
ration were never so well in hand as in 
1882. Efforts have been repeatedly made 
since that year to get the departmental 
expenses under better controal, but from 
one cause or another the efforts have not

Four Stories
each of them of intense inter-

been successful.
The chief reforms we were promised 

in 1882 were, •
1. The refunding of the city debt at 4 

j per cent.
2. The establishment of a pablic works 

department which should have the con
trol of all the public works of the ajty.

3. The abolution of commissions to 
extent with a view to having but

bureau of finance for the whole city.
Such is a brief resume of the proposals 

for reform before the council at one time 
or another, in the past eight years. 
When first introduced the funding of the 
city debt as well as its consolidation 
were comparatively simple matters. The 
debentures of the city were worth less 
than par, hut since these same bonds 
have come to be worth a premium of 
from 10 to 18 per cent, the opposition 
to the consolidation and refunding of the 
debt is very great. Still it is no greater 
sin to pay off our debentures in this year 
of grace than it was four or five years ago.

To all intents and purposes the people 
of St. John are still of one mind regard
ing the placing of all public works in the 
city under the control of one department 
The saving would be very large and the 
work much more efficiently performed. 
A single financial bureau is but the 
natural result of runing the public works 
of the city under one head. Like the 
greater scheme it would also be an econo
mical measure.

By a slight readjustment of our present 
system, and without changing it very 
seriously the taxpayers çould be saved 
$10,000 a year in hard cash.

A brief outline of this scheme is (1) 
The consolidation of the city debt, with
out refunding ; (2) The consolidation of 
the judicial departments of the city, and 
the repeal of existing law as far as it 
affects the aldermen sitt'ng in the court 
and pocketing the fees while the city 
pays the expenses of the court ; (3) The re
duction of the Mayor’s salary to $1,000; 
(4) To make it illegal for the chamber- 
lain to pay out of an overdrawn account.

These suggestions are neither new nor 
origial—every one of them has been de
bated time and again on the floor of the 
council, but they have dropped out 
of sight. They should be brought to the 
surface again and lumped together into 

scheme of reform that would benefit 
the city and its people. St John has 
been much hindred by common councils 
in the past. Latterly this body has mani
fested a deep interest in the concerns of 
the city. But it moves too slowly; much 
too slowly to suit those who see daily the 
evil effects of the abuses perpetrated by 
the slowness of the council to act in the 
best interests of the city.

est. mense 1 Business Respectfully Solid* ■ 
ted by

G-eo. Robertson & Co
Office 50 King Street.

LOOK AT THE EXHIBIT.

TIE REWARD OF CBM, >à
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE.
And every species ot disease arising 
from, disordered LIVER, KIDNEYS, 

STOMACH, BOWELS OR BLOOD.

T. MILBURN & CO,

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING 

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

•Ia Story with a moral, by
CHARLES BARNARD. $10,000some

DRYNESSone
Published this Week,

The Price She Paid.
OF THE SKIN, Worth of good

Reaiy-Maile-ClotiigProprietors,
TORONTO.

----- AT-----

AGreat Reduction to Clear
----- IN-----

>
NEXT WEEK,

Tie Roi» of a to Cap,
V l> Il)

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

IHATS, CAPS & FURS, Scotch, English and Canadian
TWEED SUITS, OVERCOATS, 

ULSTERS and REEFERS.
Fine Corkscrew and Diagonal 

SUITS, OVERCOATS, ULSTERS 
and REEFERS.

Pilot, Beaver, Melton, and Nap Cloth 
OVERCOATS, ULSTERS AND 

REEFERS.
160 Chamois Lined and Rub

ber Lined Blizzard Coats.
600Pairs Men’s all-wool work

ing Pants, from $1.90 to 
é3.50.

1815, when on the point of being sent to 
owing to the escape of Napoleona most interesting short 

Novel full of exciting inci
dents.

sea,
from Elba, she was so popular that six 
admirals named her for their flagship. 
Waterloo, however, put an end to the 
matter, and the Victory was then struck „ 
from the list of effective fighting ships. 
She was paid off as a flag-ship in 1869, 
but re-commissioned in the same year, 
as tender to the Duke of Wellington, in 
which service she remained several

63 Charlotte Street,
St. JOHN, IN. B.

A magnificent Story. Don’t 
miss the GAZETTE next week. 
It will be the Greatest num
ber ever issued. Order early 
from your newsdealer.

The other Stories will be 
published as space will allow 
of which announcement will 
be made hereafter.

H. S. MM,
FLORIST,

Old Bnrylng Ground and 
Foot of Golding St,

Has for Sale, cut

BULBS, in blossom and about to blos
som;

HYACINTHS, TULIPS, CRO
CUSES, SNOWDROPS, &c.

EASTER AND CALLA LILIES.
GERANIUMS, many new varieties 

and all the flower and foliage 
plants usually found in a first class 
greenhouse.

years.
In October last a leak was discovered 

in her bows, caused by the rubbing of 
the cable by which she was moored, and 
it was thought advisable to dock her, and 
thoroughly examine her hull.

Extraordinary as it may appear, she is 
still a good ship, tight and seaworthy as 
any in Her Majesty’s service, and when 
the work of repairing is finished the 
great historic ship will again be seen 
proudly riding in Portsmouth harbor. 
Nelson himself is said to have been much 
pleased with her good and staunch quali
ties, and only on two occasions did he 
find fault with her—once for her tardi
ness, when he feared the enemy would 
succeed in getting away from him, and 
again when his life was ebbing away in 
her cock-pit amid the roar of her guns, 
which shook the ship, when he cried, 
“Oh, Victory, Victory, how you distract 
my poor brain.”

fë ns for Moi Work.THE ASSESSMENT LAW.
THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, Scotch and English Tweed Suitings, 

Corkscrew and Diagonal Suitings.
Beaver, Pilot, Meltons artel 
Nap-Cloth Overcoatings.

English Hairline Trousering
in all the latest patterns.

These goods are first-class in quality and will 
be made up at a very low figure, the best materials 
used, fit and satisfaction guaranteed every time.

You should call and examine my fine stock of

Gents’ Furnishing Goods
IN WHITE SHIRTS. REGATTA SHIRTS, 
FLANNEL TOP SHIRTS, Fancy Fronts, CAR
DIGAN JACKETS, WOOL GLOVES, KID 
MITTS. COLLARS, TIES, WHITE LINEN 
HANDKERCHIEFS, SILK HANDKERCHIEFS, 
SHAWL STRAPS, BRACES, TRUNKS, 
VALISES, Ac.
100 dozen all-wool Shirts and 

Drawers, at the
City Market Clothing Hall,

SI Charlotte Street,

A petition is to he sent to the Legisla
ture at its present session praying for 
certain amendments to the assessment 
act of the City of St. John. The source of 
the opposition to this just law is well 
known. Prior to the passage of the act 
of 1882 a man who had the good fortune 
to earn $400 a year had the privilege of 
contributing to the city treasury annual
ly the sum of $25, quite a moderate tax 
for a man who had a family to support 
as well. The reason for this high rate of 
taxation was due to a large share of the 
personal property of the city escaping 
taxation altogether. In every communi
ty there is to be found a class of men 
who study to avoid paying their just 
share of taxation and it was to compel 
this class to pay their honest share of 
taxes that the law of 1882 was framed. 
The law has fulfilled its purpose. It has 
reduced the taxes of the man assessed 
on $400 from $25 to $7. There has been 
no practical increase in the taxes on real 
estate, bnt the holders of large amounts 
of personal property Have been obliged

Published every Saturday Morning, from the 
office No. 21 Canterbury street.

Editor axd Maxaokr.JOHN A. BOWES;

ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, MARCH 10,1888.

Th< Saturday Gazkttk is the only Saturday 
*aper m the Maritime provinces, devoted excln- 
ively to family and general matters.
It will be sent to any address in Canada or the 

United States, on receipt of the subscription price, 
gU)0 per annum ; 50 cents for six months.

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

J^-We want agents in every town in New 
Brunswick, Nova Seotia, and Prince Edward Is
land. liberal comissions will be paid to the right 
people. Terms can be had on application. Write 

and address plainly on a postal card

A DISCREET FRUIT «IRE.a
She Holds the Secret* of Many a «ay 

Wall Street Man In Her Notebook. T. Y0UNGCLAUS.your name 
and send for a specimen copy. [From Clara Belle’s New York Letter.]

In the busy throng of lower Broadway 
and tributary thoroughfares, as old Trini
ty’s clock is marking near noon,may daily 
be seen a buxom girl of about twenty, 
with rosy cheeks, intelligent eyes, and a 
big basket of fruit on her arm. In and 
out of buildings she goes, until when re
lieved of her cargo, she disappears for 
half an hour while she loads again. To 
be- sure she is only one of an army of 
women engaged in this business, bnt she 
is a unique character for all that. They 
call her Jo. Nobody ever knew an apple 
girl’s surname, or perhaps ever dreamed 
that she possessed such a thing. Jo has 
been working the neighborhood of Wall 
street for a number of years, and she has 
struck a vein that will make her rich in

3STOW OPEN3S$-Advertisers wilt find Thr Gazkttr an ex
cellent medium for reaching their customers in all 
girts of the three provinces. The rates will be 
found lower than those of any other paper having 
Its circulation among all classes. Rates given and 
rod locations assigned on application.

,^-The Rrtwtl Price of the The Saturday 
Gazette is TWO cento * copy, and it may be 
had at that price from all Booksellers and News
dealers in the Maritime Provinces; and from the 
Newsboys on the street on the day of publication.

Address all communications to
THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

-AT-

87 CHARLOTTE ST.,
to pay.

The aim of the Common Council in so 
far as it is possible is to reduce the work
ingman’s taxes to a minimum. The 

for this is that the chief loss the

MURDOC ITS
NEW FRUIT

s
Wi

.
8s
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POLITICAL PESSIMISM.
reason
city sustains from unpaid taxes is from 
men whose only dependence is their 
daily labor. They die, move away, or 
from physical disability or lack of em
ployment become unable to pay and the 
amounts leyied against them cannot be 
collected. Were it possible it would be 
better to assess only real estate, but the 
amount which it is necessary to raise be
ing so large this is not practical. The 
city debt of St. John is, however, being time. At first she was a free lance, and 
gradually reduced and in the near future took trade as it came, but as soon as she 
it will be possible to relieve from taxa- found business thriving to an extenfbe- 
tion all persons assessed on $300 income yond her capacity she weeded out her 
who have no other source of revenue. customers, retaining those who had 

The Legislature will scarcely tamper proved most profitable. Her patrons are 
with the St. John assessment act. They chiefly brokers and lawyers. Jo is shrewd 
certainly will not open the door to end- and Jo is secretive, and the method of 
less litigation by permitting an appeal her money-making may be explained by
to a iudieal authority. All laws do in- a simple transaction. She enters a brok- 

. ers office, and passes unchallenged tojustice to some, but taken on the whole the private room of the head of the firm, 
the St. John city assessment act has An elderly gentleman greets her cordial- 
worked well because it has compelled all ly, selects a couple of oranges and asks
<=>•---•» 7sjt'ry- ;r„ds,a„is

expenses of running the y r In a little notebook, the old broker hands 
income or wealth entitles them to bear, her a bank bill, and she makes her exit.

But on the way out a young man at a 
desk intercepts her, buys an apple or two, 
whispers mysteriously, passes her a note, 
and she vanishes. Down in the market 
Jo has a contract with a certain fruit 
dealer and buys at bottom prices. There 
soon after we"find her, engaged in mak
ing up three baskets of selected fruit— 
one larger and finer than the others. 
Then she addresses and attaches a card 
to each and orders them to be sent up
town before sundown. Late in the after
noon a basket of fruit is handed the 
broker’s wife. A larger basket is de
livered to another lady. Basket No. 2 
finds its way to a very cosy flat where a 
vaudeville actress pays the rent. Jo 
clears about a dollar on each basket and 
the gentlemen concerned are relieved of 
making purchases where acquaintances 
might be encountered and awkward ex
planations rendered necessary. Jo holds 
the secret of many a man and the happi
ness of more than one home in that little 
notebook of hers. But she’s very dis
creet.

----- AND-----We had a few words to say lately on

Confectionery •Store.Pessimism in Literature ; we propose 
to deal with another phase of thenow

subject, and point ont some of the evils 
resulting from this same spirit of pessi
mism when applied to politics and com
mercial affairs. This habit of thinking 
the worst of everything, of preaching 
despair and disaster, seems to be of com
paratively recent growth, and is probably 
an evolution of the system of party gov
ernment which is the invariable result

£ All kinds of New and Choice Fruit and 
Confectionery constantly on hand.

JOSEPH A. MURDOCH.
7 CHARLOTTE ST.. ST. JOHN. N. R.

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

rFor Family
MIXED CANDIES, POF CORN, 

ORANGES, LEMONS, 
-ALSO-

TH0S. L. B0URKE,Hints to Housekeepers-

11,13 and 25 WATER ST.

CHAMPAGNES.
Leading High Brands—Qts. <B

\ Washing in cold water when overheat* 
ed is a frequent cause of disfiguring 
pimples.

Fresh meat beginning to scur will 
sweeten if placed out of doors in the air 
over night.

Blankets and furs put away well 
sprinkled with borax and done up air
tight will never be troubled with moths.

A wart can be removed by touching it 
several times a day with castor oil.

The roughness which arises from ex
posure to the air may be remedied by 
sponging the face with equal parts of 
brandy and rose water.

A ham for boiling should be soaked 
over night in tepid water, then trimmed 
carefully of all rusty fats before putting 
on the fire.

Hold raisins under water while ston
ing; this prevents stickiness to the hands, 
and cleanses the raisins. Put the quan
tity of raisins needed in a dish with 
water to cover, stone them liefore re
moving from water.

A polish for furniture may be made 
from half a pint of linseed oil, half a 
pint of old ale, the white of an egg, one 
ounce of spirits of wine and one ounce 
spirits of salts. Shake well before using.

For promoting the growth of the hair 
and eyebrows nothing is better than bay 
rum and quinine, in proportion of one 
pint to one dram, well rubbed into the 
roots once a week.

Dr. Stephen MacKenzie, lecturer on 
medicine at the London Hospital, recom
mends Indian hemp in doses one-half 
grain night and morning as a remedy 
for persistent headache.
“ Honey in a little water is excellent to 

smooth the hands. For excessive per
spiration in them use a mixture of bella
donna and cologne water, one part of the 
first to two of the last.

OYSTERS SHELLEDof liberty.
In the old days, when the monarch 

really ruled, when parliaments were 
weak and feeble, without influence or 
authority the life of one of our modern 
prophets of evil would have been a short 
one. There were no pessimists abroad to 
preach surrender on that memorable 
summer eve when “There came a gallant 
merchant ship full sail to Plymouth bay,” 
to report the approach of the Spanish 
Armada. If there had been, they would 
probably have been unceremoniously 
pitched into the bonfires that before 
morning blazed on every hill.

“From Eddystone to Berwick bounds,
From Lynn to Milford Bay.”

At AgincourL, where a handful of half- 
starved Englishmen stood at bay before 
the ovewhelming hosts of the chivalry 
of France, the mere expression of a wish
for more troops from England, brought The whole English-speaking race 
down a stern rebuke from the undaunted throughout the world must have read 
king who led the gallant band. with genuine regret the paragraph that

There was no feeling of pessimism or recently went the rounds of the press, to 
despair behind those stubborn lines at the effect that “England’s glorious naval 
Torres Vedras, where Wellington held at cathedral,” Nelson’s redoubtable old flag- 
bay the flower of Napoleon’s armies, and ship, the Victory of Trafalgar, was leak- 
baffled the skill of the ablest of his mar- ing badly, and her timbers seemed so 
shals. But “tempora muntautur ;’’—now- rotten that she would have to be broken 
adaye there is always a host of prophets up. Happily this turned out to be an 
of evil to tell us that our prestige is gone, error, for on being laid bare, the honest 
that the empire is falling to pieces, that British oak of her timbers and planking 
everything is going to the dogs, and the was found to be as sound as on the day 
time is really approaching when she was launched at Chatham in 1765
Macaulay’s New Zealander may from a nearly a century and a quarter ago. As
broken arch of London Bridge survey the far back as the year 1759 the keel of the

_t ^ ruins of St. Paul’s. The same “lying Victory was laid on the stocks at Chai ham
Mumps are prevalent in St. John, N. sPirit is abroad” on this side of the At- dockyard, and when she sailed from the

B., at present—Charlottetown Examiner, lantic, and, as in England, its prophets, i-iedway for Portsmouth, she was report-

By the Quart or Gallon and sent 
home from

18 King- Square.
J. D. TURNER.

MOSELLE.
SAUTERNE AND CLARETS 

BELFAST SODA and 
CANTRELL AND COCHRANE

\

FOR YOUR OYSTERS GINGER ALE

■ AND WHOLESALE.
GO TO The Leading Brands—Qts. <6 FIs.

S. BRUCE’S

Oyster House,
IRISH AND SCOTCH WHISKIES. 

BRANDIES. *
HOLLAND GIN

JUST LANDING.
the

9 King Square (North side.)
Oysters delivered to all parts of the City. Dis* 

count made on Family and Hotel Orders.

Special Highland Blend Whiskey.
the pride of THE OCEAN.

GÆLIC—OLD SMUGGLER. 
THE “PROVOST,” IRISH.The Meet Famous Vessel Ever Launched. 

Nelson’s Flag-Ship the old
“Victory-"’

. “ “VICEROY,” “WHEN ORDERING

Your Oysters,
“ “SHAMROCK," IRISH. 
“ “GRO. ROE” * and ***.

THOS. L. BOURKE.
0

Do not forget the New Oyster Store, New Cloths5 KING SQUARE.
FOR WINTER.OYSTERS delivered to any part of the 

City and Portland.

CHAS. H. JACKSON. I HAVE NOW ON HAND A FULL 
LINE OF

NOTICE Winter Overcoatings,

SUITINGS AND ULSTERINGS
TS HEREBY GIVEN THAT APPLICATION 
JL will be made to the Local Legislature at its 
next Session for an Act to incorporate the Cana
dian Gas Light and Heat Company, for the pur
pose of making Gas from oil or petroleum forillu-

Absaum Ivory maybe addressed by
merchants and manufacturers, care of | and for such other purposes au aro incident thore-

the Saturday Gazette, Canterbury St. I Dated St. John, Deo. 12th, 1887.

To which I invite the attention 
of my Customers.

A. R. CAMPBELL,
40 KING STREET,

Over Colonial Book Store
4

\
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COSTUMES. COSTUMES.
AT

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

—TH!E —Blue and pink, a combination always 
loved by. Parisian modistes, is to be 
seen in the new materials for summer 
wear, and certainly has a soft and girlish 
effect.

A honycombed or smoked blouse is 
one of the prettiest of the stylish i.eglige 
waists which will be sure to be popular 
with young girls the coming season.

An event of interest to ladies this week 
will be the opening of Mme. Demorest’s, 
17 Temple place, which is announced for 
Thursday, the first day of spring.

Feathers are ombre, only ostrich %ips 
and aigrettes, however, and these in the 
most odd and eccentric of combinations 
to suit the ombre ribbons, presumably.

The jacket basques of bright colored 
silks are to be very stylish the coming 
season and are finely tucked. Waist and 
sleeves are worn with a belt and metal 
buckle.

Yellows will be used with browns the 
coming season and will be very generally 
worn later with the ivory white fabrics 
for some of the dressy toilets of the sum
mer season.

them very much too warm for the outer 
air, and in danger of taking cold. Tea 
and coffee are never served after lunch
eon, either in the drawing-room or din
ing-room ; guests are not expected to re

later than four o’clock, when, if 
they are denizens of New York, they gen
erally go off to a “tea at four o’clock” 
somewhere else.

FOR AM) ABOUT WOIRE*.
a column or gossip and hints

FOR OLD AND YOUNG GIRLS. mam
-AND-

DOCK! COMPANY,What Wamen all Over the World are 
Talking and Thinking About.

New Clauses for Beginner* meets every 
Tuesday and Friday evening. Afternoon Class 
meets Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad
emy for information and terms.

Private Lessons given day and evening to 
suit pupils. Violin Lessons !gi\ en on reasonable 
terms—a capital opportunity for beginners.

A fine lino of
COSTUMES TO LET,

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

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

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

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

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

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

| COMB AND SEE ME.
A. L. SPENCER,

Next door to Turner & Finlay’s Dry Goods Store
P. S.—Violins and other Musical Instruments 

selected for those wishing to purchase.
No pains will be spared to have the rooms.in 

good order at all times.

Victoria Wharf, Smythe Street,
(Foot of Union Street),

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

DIRECTORS:
SIMEON JONES, Esq., Pmcsiduht, 
GEORGE ROBERTSON, Vici-Psbsidknt, 
THE HON. JOHN BOYD,
C. H. FAIRWEATHER, Ë3Q.,
W. H. THORNE, Esq.

THOS. STEAD,
Secretary and Manager

The Cuban woman can not go out of 
doors in the daytime, except in carriages, 
the ladies sending for what they want to 
look at and the clerks staggering out un
der great burdens of goods. Yon can 
imagine that shopping there is neither a 
pleasure nor a vice, as it is said to be in 
Paris. So, after the morning is spent at 
housework and a veiled visit to church, 
the Cuban ladies dress to loll in the win
dows, and their sweethearts creep along 
close to the walls and chat with them, if 
no old woman is by to prevent them, and 
if they have proceeded so far in their 
love-making as to be able to converse 
with their heart’s delight. Before 1 hey 
do that they can walk along the streets 
ever so many times, past their sweet
heart’s windows, waiting to be noticed 
and flirted with, and then comes $ long 
period of ogling and the exchanging of 
swift glances and peeping behind fans 
and waving handkerchiefs—all extreme
ly silly in the eyes of American g.rls.

It is solemnly asserted by the New 
York Herald that the Turkish bath- 
party is a social fad in Cliicage just now. 
A half-dozen ladies—members of the 
same set, of course—having previously 
made arrangements with the Turk who 
is the presiding genius of the bath, come 
down town and spend the entire after-, 
noon in the enjoyment of the Oriental 
lave. There are no horrid men around 
save the stalwart sentinel at the door. 
Those who wait upon the fair bathers are 

The qfternoon is al-
TIONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored 
D at moderate rates. Warehouse reeeiprs- 
negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit 
ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion 
of Canada.

Shippers may consign goods direct to the Com
pany. With substantial and dry warehouses and 
commodious wharves and slips, this company is in 
a position to receive consignments and attend to 
shipments with the utmost despatch.

All communications to be addressed to
THOS. STEAD, See’y.

of theiHbwn sex. 
wavs fro time selected, as more condu
cive to the true appreciation of the luxu
rious languor of the pastime. Lunch is 
served, and the maidens recline and loll 
about the rooms in great abandonment 
and enjoyment

* * *

I am sorry to see that Mrs. Fawcett de
precates the engagement of ladies of ed
ucation as dress-makers and milliners 
(writes pseir Wilde in the Woman's 
World), a*nd speaks of it as being detri
mental to those who have fewer educa
tional advantages. I myself would like 
to see dress-making regarded not merely 
as a learned profession, but as a fine art. 
To construct a costume that will be at 
•once rational and beautiful requires an 
accurate knowledge of the principles of 
proportion, a thorough acquaintance with 
the laws of health, a subtle sense of color, 
and a quick appreciation of the proper 
use of materials and the proper qualities 
of pattern and design. The health of a 
nation depends very largely on its mode 
of dress ; the artistic feeling of a nation 
should find expression in its costume 
quite as much as in its architecture; and 
just as the upholstering tradesman has 
had to give place to the decorative artist, 
so the ordinary miliner, with her lack of 
taste and lack of knowledge, her foolish 
fashions and-her feeble inventions, will 
have to make way for the scientific and 
artistic dress-designer. Indeed, so far 
from it being wise to discourage women 
•f education from taking up the profes
sion of dressmakers, it is exactly women 
of education who are needed, and I am 
glad to see in the new technical college 
for women, at Bedford, millinery and 
dress-making are to be taught as part of 
the ordinary carriculum. There has also 
been a Society of Lady Dress-Makers 
started in London, for the purpose of 
teaching educated girls and women, and 
the Scientific Dress Association, is, I hear, 
doing very good work in the same direc
tion.

Watered ombre ribbons are in wide 
widths for sashes and also for forming 
part of lace dresses, the tablier being 
striped with the ribbon and the corsage 

de to correspond.
Dore browns are very elegant and sty

lish this season and in some street 
costnmes for spring wear are elaborately 
decorated with gilt braid, with a relief of 
white underneath.

The long and narrow vest which gave 
grace and character to the corsage of last 
season will be worn the coming season 
again as it is particularly becoming to a 
slender figure.

ma

HOTELS. ‘Insurance at minimum rates.

Notice.* *

Hotel DufferinIn Boston, women club together to do 
every earthly thing that is conceivable, 
and it is said that the reason they don’t 
marry oftener is because it must be done 
individually. The beauties are almost 
the only class that has resisted the club 
instinct so far, and they at last have suc
cumbed. And, surely, they should be 
encouraged in an attempt to form an as
sociation for the culture, preservation, 
and increase of beauty. It will, of course, 
be largely composed of women, though 
the other sex will not be excluded. The 
idea originated in the brain of a clever 
and beautiful society girl who has been 
giving some very unique dinners this sea
son.
matinee-actors-and-their-admirers din
ners, “clever” feasts, and finally was in
spired with the brilliant device of invit
ing the handsomest men and women of 
her acquaintance to a “beauty dinner.” 
There were twelve in all, and it is said 
the array of masculine and feminine 
good looks around that board did the 
beauty-lover’s heart good to see. A great 
deal of good-natured chaff resulted, and 
before dinner was over it was moved and 
carried by acclamation that those pre
sent should form themselves into a beau
ty-club, and a list of members was pro
posed and voted upon then and there. 
Its aims are to ho the study of all the 
highest forms of beauty, the encourage
ment of becomingness in dress, and the 
promotion of the observance of such phy
siological laws as tend to the preserva
tion and increase of good looks. Miss 
Winslow is in Washington, as is Miss 
Grant, but they will both be offered 
membership. Miss Hecksher, Miss May 
Brady, Miss Laura Buchanan, Miss Lang- 
don, Miss Camilla Moss, the debutante, 
and Miss Nellie Astor are all to be in
cluded should they apply. Among the 
men the selection is far more difficult, 
and there has already been some spirited 
contests over the varied taste displayed 
concerning masculine 
question of dress may 
also, for a certain number of the male 
members insist that picturesque silk and 
velvet costumes in varying colors must 
be adopted and encouraged, while anoth
er party declares ti at the angels open 
the windows of heaven and gaze down 
in delight on a handsome man in well- 
made evening clothes. The women, of 
course, are allowed entire liberty in mat
ters of dress, and while the Greek gar
ment will be encouraged, no one will be 
asked to wear them if not becoming.

A PPLICATION will be made to the Parliament 
xy. of Canada at ita next session for an Act to 
incorporate The Saint John Bridge, Dock and Im
provement Company, with power to erect bridges 
across Courtenay Bay, and across the Harbor at 
Navy Island, Saint John, with provision for vest
ing in the said Company the flats of Courtenay 
Bay, subject to the proper protection of private 
rights, as well as the rights of the Corporation of 
St. John: and also to vest in the said Company 
that portion of the said Courtenay Bay and flats 
which belong to the Crown, subject to Order-in- 
Council, with power to reclaim the land of said 
flats, and with power to establish and operate Lo
comotive and Car Works, and also Smelting 
Works and other manufacturing enternrises, and 
likewise with power to build, buy, lease, charter 
and run steam and sailing vessels, to build and 
operate wharves, docks, warehouses and grain 
elevators, and to bnild and operate railways and 
tramways connected therewith and with all other 
powers and for all other purposes incident there-

The said bridges are intended to be toil bridges 
and to be arranged with draws. The rates of tell, 
height of the arches, interval between the abut
ments or piers for passage of rafts and vessels, 

dimensions of the bridges and of the draws, 
all to be subject to approval ot the Governor in 
Council.

Dated Dec, 12th, 1887.

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

For Social Gatherings.

(Golden Rule.)
The following hint comes to us from a 

Presbyterian church in Evanston. Each 
person present was provided with a card 
on which were printed a dozen numbered 
lines.

These lines were filled out with the 
corresponding names, and each person 
was expected to talk for five minutes 
with everyone whose name was written 
on his card. At the expiration of five 
minutes a bell was struck, and each per
son sought out his next “partner,” whose 
name was written on his card.

We understand that this plan worked 
admirably; wall flowers were eliminated, 
every person, however bashful, received 
even" attention, the timid were brought 
out, cliques were broken up, and all went 
home happy and good-natured, and vot
ing that church sociables are not neces
sarily dull.

This plan was originated for a, young 
jeoples’s sociable, but we do not see why 
t would not apply just as well to any 

social gathering.

Royal Hotel,
T. F. RAYMOND, Prop’r

SAINT JOHN. N. B.

VictoriaHotelShe has given artists dinners,

the(Formerly Waverley.)
81 to 87 KING STREET,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
D. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.

HARRISON A PUGSLEY, 
Solicitors for Applicants.

St.John Academyof ArtCONTINENTAL HOTEL! ---- AND-----
* SCHOOL OF DESIGN.

"XTOW open for instruction in Free-Hand Draw- 
JL> ing from objects. Perspective paintings in 
Oils and Water Colors by competent teachers. 
China painting taught by the most impro«#d 
methods. Lessons in painting by mail. Classes 
for teachers on Saturdays and two nights a week. 
Circulars sent on application.

JOHN C. MILES. A. R. C. A.; Principal. 
FRED. H. C. MILES, Assistant.

(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B.
O. BIX PRICE,

Owner and Proprietor.
Thoroughly renovated and furnished. First- 

elass in all its appointments.The Literary and Debating Society of 
Pekin are discussing whether “the in
fluence of the Literati in China is for 
good or evil.” The question is still un
settled.

GREAT
D. CONNELL,

w.

Livery Stable,
*

CHRISTMAS SALEA New York girl of that exquisite 
blonde fairness of complexion to which 
green is the most becoming color, gave a 
green dinner the other nignt that was a 
picture in its way. The dining-room was 
a bower of palms and tree ferns. Across 
the entire length of the white table-cloth 
was laid a broad strip of green China 
crepe, each edge being thickly fringed 
with maiden-hair ferns. The centre of 
the table was a bed of ferns and delicate, 
lace-like lycopodium, and from each cor
ner of the square plat of green rose tall 
slim vases of green glass, holding above 
the heads of the guests one long green 
stem crowned with a cluster of lilies. 
Ameng the net ferns and grasses were 
buried half-a-dozen tiny fairy-lamps of 
the palest green, giving a light like that 
of fire-flies. The table was lighted from 
above by a great ground-glass globe cov
ered with pale-green crepe and lace. At 
each plate lay a bunch of valley lilies 
amid maiden-hair ferns and tied with

*

CITY OF LONDON

FIRE INSURANCE CO.
. No. 33 King Square.

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

Now going on at the

I SYDNEY STREET.

First-Class Turnouts.Sign of the 14 Lights over the door.

10,000 beautiful gifts to be given away to 
all purchasers of

- - $10,000,000.Capital,id looks. The 
a difficult one H. CHUBB & CO.,

General Agents.
^^‘Losses adjusted and paid without reference 

to England.
Suaiv

TEAS AND COFFEES, EH-THE-
SUGARS AT NET COST.

G. L. & C. Tea Co’s,
.83 KING SQUARE.

SCOTTISH UNION 
& NATIONAL

INSURANCE Co.,

EH
Hr.!

FREEMAN’S 
WORM POWDERSi

lit

St. John Business College
Faiahl. Holes. Axe pleasant to take. Contain their own 

Porsativo. la » laie, sure, and effectual 
deetrejere/worm» ia Children or Adalta

i-----OF----Epaulets are de rigeur on all sorts of 
fancy capes and even on jackets.

Two widths of braid used together 
make very charming effects in braiding.

Castor and biscuit shades in the new 
silk warp Henriettas are the most popular 
colors.

Very few long garments are seen for 
spring wear, everything being jaunty and 
short.

Wood color and white is a very stylish 
combination in the light weight fabrics 
for summer wear.

Beautiful and graceful effects are pro
duced by the simple high draperies seen 
off the stylish spring models.

Gorgeous are the printed challis in 
flowered designs, but not so soft and 
lovely in coloring as the Indian silks.

Vicuna cloth is always an elegant fab
ric, and this season it is particularly 
stylish and suited to the newest models.

Tabular woollen braid is one of the 
heavier trimmings which bids fair to be 
very popular the coming season.

Elephant and mouse grays ara two 
popular shades for spring wear and are 
combined with black and white, or either.

That exquisite shade of green known 
as celadon is again in vogue and will be 
worn, it is hoped, only by the young and 
fair.

jgVENING CLASSES will re-open

MONDAY EVENING, OCT. 10.
Sgk_Hours 7.30 to 9.30.
Ten per cent discount will be allowed 

all who enter at once for full winter term
Specialties . Book keeping, Arithme

tic, Penmanship; Commercial Law, Cor
respondence, etc.

Many, good book-keepers have qualifi
ed themselves by attending evening 
classes.

green ribbons. The soup was a puree of 
asparagus served in green china, and 
everything throughout the dinner was 
green when it was possible to have it so, 
the entire china service being green, and 
the ices at the conclusion all flavored 
and colored with pistachio. The young 
lady’s mother was dressed in emereld 
velvet, with suburb emeralds and dia
monds as ornaments, and the young wo
man herselt was a symphony in green 
tulle and silver, looking like an undine or 
a naiad. Nothing so daintly perfect has 
been seen in New York for a long while, 
and it rivaled in finish the famous white 
dinneïwirved by the enamored French 
cook to Blanche Amory, when he spoke 
his love in his plats. The Chinese Min
ister gave in Washington, last autumn, a 

ink dinner that was the talk of the cap
ital for a while, but pink and red dinners 
are not uncommon, while there are few 
women who have sufficient confidence in 
their complexions to venture under green. 

* * *

EDINBURGH.
$30,000,000.00 
$35,338,362.46

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur
rent Hates.

D. R. JACK, Resident Agent.
—OFFICE—

Room 3, Pugaley’a Building, Corner Prinoe Wm. 
and Princess Streets.

CAPITAL, - - 
TOTAL ASSETS, il

kj
W

.Send for our new circular.
PROFESSIONAL. S# HERR;

Principal. WANTED.Odd Fellows’ Hall

DR. ANDREWS A. G. BOWES & CO. Hides, Calfskins,
P Sheepskins,

Wool and Wool Pickings.
HAS REMOVED TO

No. 15 Coburg Street,
NEXT DOOR ABOVE DR. HAMILTON’S.

21 Canterbury Street,

Persons in the country sending the 
above will promptly receive the highest 
market prices.

DEALERS IN

Stoves,
Ranges

AND

Heating Appliances.

THF “DUCHESS" HINGE

Ladiee^mcheons are more gorgeous, 
snionable, more personally flat

tering, than any other attention (says a 
writer in the Bazar). One New York 
hostess of the winter gave a large lunch
eon of fifty or sixty, having small groups 
around the room, without tables, served 
as they would be from a supper-table, 
from one large buffet at the end of the 
room. This was delightfully social and 
pleasant. Now such a luncheon as this 
has great advantages. It enables a lady 

• to invite more than she can to a “sit- 
down lunch" ; it is a useful institution as 
enabling a hostess to show a consider
able amount of civility to a great num
ber at comparatively little trouble to her
self. She can have young ladies, single 
ladies, married ladies, old ladies, all of 
whom like to meet each other. She can 
have persons at such a luncheon whom 
it may not be easy to ask to dinner, and 
it is always a pleasant way of entertain
ing a stranger. She can offer to them all 
.he same delicacies—salads, pates, boned 
turkey, oysters, ices, jellies—that she 
vould offer at a dinner, beginning, of 
ourse, with bouillon in cups. Ladies do 
rot remove their bonnets at a luncheon ; 
ley should, however, wear a warm wrap 

remove in the outer room, because the 
ct of eating in a crowded room, makes

John F. Ashe,more fas THOS Ii. HAY,
Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney St,

Residence—41 Paddock Street

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Etc, EXPRESS.White Henrietta cloth is in great de
mand for fine white costumes and 
promises to be very popular fabric for 
half mourning.

On round hats, of which there is a good 
choice, a generous decoration of ribbon 
bows seems to take precedence of any 
other trimming.

The violet and heliotrope shades still 
linger in the challis and the India silks, 
generally with several shades of the 
color in combination.

Loose Fedora fronts were never so 
stylish as they are this season and they 
are seen on all sorts of costumes of many 
aorta of fabrica.

The gingham flannels are in wider 
stripes than last season and cannot fail 
to be very popnlar for yachting, tennis 
and sea-shore costumes,

Galloons of various fancy weaves will 
make a very conspicuous addition to 
many spring costumes and render them 
more dressy and elegant.

Sets of trimmings in black as w ell as 
colored beads make very pretty effei ts on 
simple house gowns, and nothing else 
need be used with them.

OFFICE :

04 Prince WiUiam Street.

(LIMITED.)

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

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

Canadian Express Co.
for all-points in the Province of Quebec and On
tario and the Western States, and at St. John 
with the

HAS ALL THE

THpuj/fô?ii1lXSrT„r!LuianTirmod:rW
ate terms.

For particulars apply to

MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,
AND IS

MISS M. HANCOCK, Highly appreciated by alllwhouse it
83 QUEEN STREET.

CITY RECOMMENDATIONS.
American Express Co.

points in the Eastern and Southern States. 
___ cb offices in Summerside and Charlotte

town, P. E. I. European Express forwarded and 
received weekly.

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

Special rates for Large Consignments and fur- 
«■her information on application to

J. HUTCHISON, M.D.
for all 

Bran

CALL AND SEE IT
QRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS
Londiii, and Tie Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot
land.

Office and Residence—Paradise Hew, Portland 
N. is. Adjoining the Mission UhapeL

t@“We make a specialty ot 
Stove llciMira. J. R. STONE,JAME> BRYCE, 

eunerintendent.

i* à1 a£:.«

Express from Halifax & Quebec............  7
Express from Sussex.................................... 8
Accommodation........-......................................... 13
Day Express.................................   19

All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTCNGER*

Chief Superindendent.
^MonctonJ^B., November 22nd, 1887.

Canada, at its next session, for an act to incorpo 
rate “The Keystone Fire Insurance Company,” 
and to authorize such Company to oarry on the 
business of Fire Insurance, and with all other 
powers heretofore granted to any Fire InsuranceKmpanv.

WELDON, MCLEAN & DEVLIN,
Solicit* is lor Applicants.

Dated, St. John, N. B..
December 18th, 1887.

/ -

ss

ST. STEPHEN t ST. JOHN.
EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

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

11.10 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in
termediate points, arriving in St. George at 
2.11 n.m.; St.Stephenat4.12p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.30 a. m.: St. George at 
10.35 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at L35 p. m.; St. 
John at 1.50 p. m.
Both trains will stop-at Musquash for refresh

ments.
Freight, tip to 500 or 600 lbs.—not large in bulk 

—will be received by Jambs Moulson, 40 Water 
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky 
freight must be delivered at the 
Carleton,"before 6 p. m.

Baggage will be received and delivered at 
Moulson’s, Water Street, where a.truckman will 
be in attendance.

H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver. 
F. W. HOLT, Superintendent.

Warehouse,

STEAMERS.
IYTJEKN ATI02V AX

STEAMSHIP COMPANY,

WINTER ARRÏN6EMENT.
-FOR-

BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portland.
/COMMENCING MONDAY. November 14, and 
\J until further notice. Steamers of this Line 
will leave St. John every MONDAY and THURS
DAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport, Portland 
and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston at 8.30 a. m., Mon
day and Thursday, and Portland at 5 p. m., same 
days, for Eastport and St. John.

Also, leave Boston for Annapolis every Monday,
H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent.

at 8 a. m.

MOYA SCOTIA
STEAMSHIP 00., Limited,

-TO-

DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,
Yarmouth, Kentville, Halifax, and all 

intermediate stations.

N and after NOVEMBER 14th, and untitffhr- 
\J ther notice, the Steamer Secret will leave 
Saint John for Digby and Annapolis every MON
DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morn
ings, at 7.45 local time. Returning will, leave 
Annapolis and Digby same days, after arrival of 
trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

H-W- CS^int Wharf.

X
[:i
J

nCOIML RAILWAY.
1887 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1888
r\N and after MONBAY. Nov. 28th 1887 
U the traineof this Railway will run daily 
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

Trains will Leave St. John.
7Ü5Day Expiras................................

Accommodation................................
Express for Sussex......................
Express for Halifax & Quebec.

11 20
16 36
18 00

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18 00 train 
to Halifax.

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

Trains will Arrive at St. John :

I110

Nev BmnswicK Railway Ce’y.
(ALL RAIL LINE.)

A RRANGEMENT ÔF TRAINS: in effect Oc- 
Ax. tober 24th. 1887. Leaves St. John Inter- 
clonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.
8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlanl, Boo- 

ton and points west, and for Fredericton, 
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock 
Presque Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston. 

3.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points. 
8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangor, 

Portland, Boston, and all points west, (except 
Saturday and Sunday nights), for Houlton. 
Woodstock, St. Stepuen, Presque Isle an* 
Grand Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car fdt 
Bangor.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.
5.45 a. m—(Except Monday Morning)—From Ban

gor, Portland, Boston and all points west, 
and from St. Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock, 
Presque, Isle and Edmundston.

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate 
points.

4.10 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston and all 
points west, and from Fredericton. St. 
Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, 
Grand Falls and Presque Isle.

LEAVE CARLETON.
8.25 a.m—For Fairville. and for Bangor and all 

points west, Fredericton, St. Stephen, St* 
Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock and point* 
north.

3.30 p.m—For Fairville, and for Fredericton, and 
intermediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
10.10 a. m—From Fairville and Fredericton.'
4.20 p.m—From Fairville and points west,
H. D. McLEOD,

Supt. Southern Division.
J. F. LEAVITT, Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent.

St. John, N. B., October 17. 1887.

F. W. CRAM, 
Gen. Manager.
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B.a.':w
the use of the Salvage Corps ; boots and I 
shoes of every pattern, hats, carriage 
boots, camp blankets, for sportsmen, 
tanners aprons, men’s rubber leggings 
and sporting, hip, knee, short, and peb
ble leg boots, dull and pure gum finished, 
and all net or wool lined, storm hats that 
protect the neck and shoulders of the 
wearer, horse covers with and without 
hoods, folding pails for sportsmen, boys 
and misses coats and circulars, rubber 
door mats and caspadors, pitcher and 
lamj* mats, very beautifully inlaid, and

BOOKS AND STATIONERYTHE WHIRL OF TRADE.TO CARVE A TURKEY.
FUNNY MEN S SAYINGS

Rules <• be Observed wbeu Practicing 
that Meet Rare and Elegant Ac

complishment.

[Good Housekeeping.]
Put the fork in firmly as far as it will 

go across the middle of the breast bone, 
and, if the whole bird is to be carved, do 
not remove it until the breast is separat
ed from the back. Opinions vary as to 
which should be removed first, the wing 
or the leg, but it is safe to follow this gen
eral rule : If the wing be so long or the 
bird be trussed in such a way that the 
end of the wing comes close to the thigh, 
remove the wing first, and then it will 
not he in the way when removing the 
second joint,

Cut through the flesh on the top of the 
shoulder, work the point of the knife in
to the joint and press it outward, and 
when the joint separates, cut through the 
flesh close to the body, but do not take 
any of the breast with the wing. Then 
cut through the skin between the thigh 
or second joint and the body. Bend the 
leg over with the knife, and the joint will 
be disclosed. Cut through the flesh from 
above down toward the tail, and if the 
joint does not separate easily, turn the 
knife, and cut from the tail toward the 
joint Make a clean cut, not a jagged 
one, and leave a generous portion ofthe 
meat on the side bone1. Then remove 
the wing and second joint on the other 
side.

Shave off the breast in thin slices, be
ginning just above the wing, and slanting 
slightly from the front of the breast bone 
down toward the wing. Be careful to 
take a portion of crisp outside on the 
edge of each slice. The knife must have 
a very keen edge to enable you to do this 
neatly. By cutting in this slanting direc
tion the meat is cut across the grain in
stead of with the grain, as is the case 
when the cuts are parallel with the breast 
bone.

After the breast is carved cut across 
the crisp skin near the neck and below 
the breast, in order to reach the stuffing. 
Insert the point of the knife at the front 
of the breast bone, turn back the wish 
bone, and separate it. Press the point of 
the knife through the cartilage at each 
side of the front ofthe breastbone, separ
ating the collar bones from the breast 
Tip the body slightly, slip the knife un
der the end of the shoulder blade (it lies 
close to the back bone, not quite half 
way down from the neck), and turn it 
over toward the wing joint. Repeat this 
process on the opposite side. Cut across 
tH6 thin ribs, or through the cartilage 
which divides the ribs on each side, 
separating the breast bone from the back. 
Lay the breastbone tt^one side, and now 
remove the bone from it Take the stuff
ing from the back. Turn the back over, 
place the knife midway just below the 
ribs, and with the fork lift up the tail 
end, separating the back from the upper 
part of the body. Place the fork in the 
middle of the back bone, and cut close to 
the back bone from one end to the other, 
on each side, freeing the side bone.

It is not often necessary to cut up the 
whole body of the turkey, and even if the 
meat will be needed, it can be taken off 
without disjointing the bones. After the 
breast is sliced and the wish bone re
moved (which some child is always sure 
to want), tip the bird over slightly 
with the point of the knife remove the 
oyster lying in the hollow of the side 
bone, and also the small portions of the 
dark meat found on the lower end of the 
side bone. The pope’s nose is a choice 
bit relished by many. Then remove the 
fork and divide the wings at the joints ; 
if the drum sticks were not taken off at 
first, separate them from the second joint 
Cut off the meat from the second joint of 
the wing, and also from the thigh, as 
these, when large, are more than One 
person requires, and it is inconvenient to 
have so large bones on one plate. If no 
preference be expressed, help equally to 
Doth light and dark meat and stuffing.

ABSAI.OM IVORY DISCUSSES SOME
raises he saw this week.WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES OF 

THE HUMOROUS PRESS WRITE.

The American Rubber Store. We are now showing full lines of
iber of

A tree that survived the great fire-flood 
of 1877, stands near the Ivory residence, 
and from among its straggling branches 
the first robin that visits us in spring 
pours forth its annunciative song. Half 
sleeping and half . aking I have many 
times listened to those initiative notes, 
and as I listened there would rise before 
me a far away orchard, pink and white 
with bloom, the perfume of which floated 
in through the open window, as if the 
song of the bird and the odor of the flow
er has a common origin. Then the Absa
lom of to-day would be transfermed into 
the Absalom of a great many yesterdays 
—the Absalom who knew of nothing in 
the world to disquiet him, or to Cast a 
shadow across his peaceful path. Those 
were pleasant dreams.

Trivial things often divert our thoughts 
from one channel to another with almost 
inconceivable celerity.

Mrs. Ivory was knitting—it is stitch 
by stitch that characters are made—and 
her needles clicked against each other 
in good fellowship.

Said she, “Absalom, are newspaper 
men more depraved than other people ?"

The question was a leading and a 
startling one, and I thought it best to 
consider before making any reply.

“Why do you ask such a question ?” I 
answered, after the manner of our friends 
across the border.

“Well,” said Mrs. Ivory, “according to 
Mr. Ellis, Mr. Scott is a villain; accord
ing to Mr. Scott, Mr. McCready is the 
greatest villain unhung; according to Mr. 
McCready, Mr. Ellis is the greatest vil
lain hung or unhung. Is it true?”

I saw that in her first question Mrs. 
Ivory did not refer to her Absalom, and 

■recovered from my trepidation. Then I 
answered; “My dear Mrs. Ivory, news
paper men live luxuriously, and fare 
sumptuously every day. They have no 
cares, no annoyances; the bore and the 
crank never afflict them with their pre
sence; consequently the editorial liver 
gets torpid; the editorial kidneys refuse 
to perform their functions; the editorial 
digestion grows beastly. Then, in a 
friendly way, the Globe hustles about 
the Sun’s liver, and the Sun operates on 
the Globe’s kidneys, and both of them 
occasionally hit the Telegraph a thwack 
in the stomach; and the Telegraph strikes 
back and defies them both. It is all done 
in a friendly way, just to keep the edi
torial brain from growing musty and 
mouldy like the editorial brain of 
Halifax.”

I think that was a pretty neat reply. 
“No ! editors are no worse than com

mon people, such as aldermen, street con
tractors, lawyers, doctors and members 
of parliament; and I am inclined to think 
that the average of human goodness is 
larger than is generally supposed. Few 
men contract debts that they know they 
can never discharge, or go out of an even
ing intending to get intoxicated. Crime 
is in most cases the fruit of uncontrolled 
passion, and not of an evil heart But 
there is one crime that is, perhaps un
wittingly, committed by thousands, which 
neither gods nor men can forgive. I mean 
the indulgence in gossip that smirches 
the character of our friends and neigh
bors. The man who murders another 
murders the body only, the man who 
pilfers my money steals my money only, 
but the man who destroys the charac
ter of another destroys body and soul 
and, most likely, the bodies and souls of 
others as well. He may have an India 
rubber conscience, but some day it will 
contract and crush his heart.”

I was growing eloquent, but Mrs. Ivory 
interrupted me :

“Have you ever visited
THE AMERICAN RUBBER STORE, ON CHARLOTTE 

STREET?”

• Bank Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper, Etc.iberPlaces aad About » GreMt Ni 
of gubjecto.

Also, a very large assortment of all the

LATEST BOOKS.
SEW YORK AND BOSTON DAILY PAPERS AND 

MAGAZINES always in Stock.

All goods at lowest prices.

an unkind cut.

“I hear that you are engaged, Mamie?” 
“It is true.”
"Then mother was right”
"What about?”
"She said you would be engaged before 

leap year was over.”

“And that beautiful Newmarket that 
fits me so nicely,” put in Mrs. Ivory, 
“and rubber chest expanders, and hot 
water bottles, and sponge bags, and bibs, 
and diapers, and atomizers, and syringes, 
and nursing bottles, and rubber bands 
and surgical bandages, and combs in im
mense variety, and dress shields, and 
tobacco pouches, and flower sprays, for 
house plants, and pen holders and ink 
bottles, and tumblers, and crib sheeting, 
and toys and currycombs and a splendid 
Newmarket that fits me beautifully.”

Then I told Mrs. Ivory,how as agents for 
the American Rubber Co., the Messrs. 
Mullin had sold at wholesale during the 
past season 8,000 cases of American rub
ber goods, or seven eights of these goods 
that had been disposed of in the Mari
time Provinces during the time, and how 
they had just executed large orders from 
Halifax and Kentville. It is not to be 
wondered at that their trade is large for 
they are the only firm this side of Bos
ton, it said, acting exclusively as 
agents for an American Rubber Co. 
*******

Just as Mrs. Ivory was dropping asleep 
she whispered in my ear “that beautiful 
Newmarket is a love of a garment”

I shall order it sent home to-morrow.
Absalom Ivort.

Inspection invited.

JD. i^cA.ZR/T'IEITTIR,,THE DIFFERENCE.

Dealer—Package of cigarettes, sir? Yes 
gir. For a lady or a gentleman ?

Purchaser—Is there any difference ?
D.—Certainly, sir. Not in the material 

of which they are manufactured, but—
P.—But what?
D.—Well, sir, in ladies’packages we 

put the pictures of popular actors and in 
gentlemen’s packages those of popular 
actresses.

80 KING STREET.

TIEIS THE
A MODEST WISH.

I Am not covetous, not I,
And never was since birth ;

For one thing only do I sigh,
And that is not the earth.

I would not sit upon a throne,
A sceptre would not sway ;

A coal mine I would like to own 
In Pennsylvania.

SHE WAS PLEASED.

“I hope I don’t disturb you, madame," 
be said as he was squeezing past her to 
go out between the acts.

“Not at all, sir,” she answered with a 
charming smile, “not at all I am pleas
ed to see you going out. My husband 
keeps the saloon nearest the theatre.”

To Order SHOW CASES for Spring.

ROBERTSON,LeB.
SAINT JOHN, N. B.,

IS AGENT FOB.

M. FROST & Co.’s

CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES

JUST LIKE HIS.

“I see a buttonless shirt advertised 
here, John,” said a wife looking up from 
the paper. “What kind ofshirt is that?"

“Just like mine,” was the reply.
And the wife resumed her reading.
The bagpipes were invented by the 

Romans, says a recent writer, and not by 
the Scotch. If this is true, it relieves the 
Scotch of a serious responsibility.

Well Spoken of.
“I can recomend Hagyard’s Yellow Oil 

very highly, it cured me of rheumatism 
fingers when I could not bend 

Plank, Strathroy, Ont A
in my fingers when I could not bend 
them. Ida .—- — -, .... ^— 
medicine for external and internal use in 
all painful complaints.

Write or Call for Catalogue and Prices.The Right lo be HI Med.

The abominable habit of promiscuous 
kissing should be abandoned. Likewise 
the habit of allowing every T<ÿn, Dick, 
and Harry to kiss your helpless little 
babe, and not only chance giving it some 
contagious disease, but in time contract
ing it yourself (an example of which I 
saw in my office this very day) should 
be strenuously guarded against. On the 
other hand, how do you know but the 
very babe you fly at and kiss has some 
contagious disease it might convey, to 
you ?—[Dr. R. Harvey Reed.

SOMETHING TO AMUSE THE DIRECTORS.

“Is this your complete report, Mr. 
Smith ?” said the railroad superintendent 
to the assistant superintendent

“Yes sir.”
“You have nothing more to add ?” 

sir.”
“Well, this is rather strange."
“What is strange, sir?”
“Why, you say nothing of accidents. I 

do not find that there were any freight 
brakemen killed to-day, sir. It some
times happens."

<<Do68 it ?”
“Yes, sir. I knew sucli a thing to hap

pen when I was on the Pot and Frying 
Pan road. There was a whole week in 
which there wasn't a brakeman crushed 
to death by the cars. But I ought to add 
that the men were oat on a strike.”

Oh I they were ? I thought so. This is 
a very extraordinary affair Mr. Smith. 
A whole day and no brakeman killed. I
mast call a meeting of the directors and 
report it to them. It will amuse them.”

500 ZDOZIELLT I

OUR KID CLOVE.
“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is placed upm OTr^counters^DIREfrr_from the manufactory
teinaapMtoted^h? SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGENTS, and owing to its 
EXTREME LOW PRICE, together with, the REMARKABLE SOFTNESS 
ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an unparalleled hold bothin EU RUFF, 
and AMERICA, and is now offered THROUGH US to the public of ST. JOHN, at 
almost ONE-THIRD THE PRICE of a “JOSEPHINE” GLOVE, whilst in repu
tation it is rated with, and (in point of actual wearing value) is allowed to b 
EQUAL to any “ TREFOUSSE ” or other high class glove made.

We are prepared to Mail them to any part of CANADA for six cents extra, and 
for orders exceeding four pairs we will send them CARRIAGE PAID. By this 
means ladies in out districts may have the gloves delivered at their homes without 
any additional cost. As no glove stretched or tried on can be exchanged the cor
rect size should be given.

Try a pair upon onr 
BREAK AWAY in the seams.

and
Another Item.

. Mrs. J. Thompson, of Elma, Ont, writes 
that she suffered from general weakness 
and was so reduced that at times she 
became almost unconscious. Three bot
tles of of Burdock Blood Bitters comple
tely cured her, and she now reco nmends 
B. B. B. to her friends and neighbors.

A CASE OF ABSENT KINDNESS.

Merchant (buying a bill of goods of 
Chicago drummer) : “What is your usual 
time, thirty days ?"

Chicago drummer (absent mindedly) : 
“Yes, or ten dollars. I always pay the 
fine—oh—er—I beg pardon; yes, thirty 
days per cent off for cash."

guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT

royal
■ yfeàâ ^

and
PRICE 64 CENTS.

King Street, St. John, N. B.FAIRALL & SMITH,

W. TREMAINE CARD,
A BORN MUSICIAN.

Miss Breezy (who has had a little quar
rel with her bosom friend) : “Well, you 
must admit, Clara, that I play the piano 
more skilfully than you do.”

Miss Wabash (frankly) : “Yes, Ethel, 
I do acknowledge that you can strike an 
octave with much the greater ease and 
certainty.”

SCARCITY OF INTERESTING MATTER.

NO. 81 KING STREET, under Victoria Hotel. 
HEAD QUARTERS FOR FINE

TWO

Golds Si IverWatches,Jewel ry
The Great HoIiday>ssortmentlnow complete, and offered at low

est possible prices to ensure sales of Standard and Sterling marked 
GoldflUed and proofplate goods ofthe very latest styles and. novel
ties for Ladles, Gents and Juveniles, in Gold and Silver articles Of*AKlHfi

POWDER
MARITIME HAPPENINGS.

ties wruHura, vjiclu. ...... Juveniles, in Gold and Silver articles or
all kinds SUITABLE FOB HOLIDAY GIFTS. Gold Spectacles and 
Eyeglasses, Walking Canes, Bronzes, and A1 silverware in ABUN- 
dance. Lots of Diamonds and other Gems on hand and set to order 

required, o Solid gold jewellry made and repaired. Satisfaction 
guaranteed by

Husband (at breakfast): "Anything 
interesting in the paper, my dear ?”

Wife (a trifle impatiently) : “Nothing 
whatever; not even the death of any one 
we know."

An Interesting Colleetien ef Odd Item* 
Prom all Source*.

There are twelve places of worship in 
Truro, and a citizens’ temperance organ
ization said to embrace nearly all the 
guzzlers in the town.—Truro Guardian.

All is not sweet with the Liberal party 
of New Brunswick. We hear that Mr. 
Skinner, one of the members for St, John, 
will this session give the Government a 
mild support,—Quebec Chronicle.

It is believed the business of manufac
turing whiskey from alchool, molasses, 
and other ingredients, has reached con
siderable proportions in some parts of 
Moncton.—Moncton Times.

as

W. TREMAINE CARD,Inspection 
(killed for.GIVE HIM A SUGGESTION.

Goldsmith and Jeweler*33% tiatiSSfad1
give me one more nickel, sir, I can get a 
bed all to myeelt

Citizen—No, I can’t do that, but here 
is a suggestion. You ask the gentlemen 
you are to sleep with for an additional 
nickel He ought to be willing to give 
it gladly.—[New York Sun.

Absolutely Pure.she questioned.
I answered in the affirmative, and Mrs. 

Ivory continued :—‘Talk about millinery 
stores I a woman’s heart is elastic enough 
to take them all in and the Messrs. Mul
lin as well. I was at the American Rub
ber Store, at 65 Charlotte s'reet, yester
day, and I was delighted with their ex
hibit.”

Said Mrs. Ivory, “I was especially 
pleased with their waterproof circulars 
Newmarkets, and Langtry and Malvern 
garments, some of Which are reversible 
and are made of silk or tweed in checks 
and stripes on one side and rubber on 
the other, and are very beautiful and 
unique. One of the Newmarkets which 
costs $9.50 fits Mrs. Ivory admirably. 
Then they have ladies fleece lined legg
ings which are very nice; theirperfection 
shoe is perfection itself, with its Jersey 
top and fleece lining; the Pearl shoe, 
which is similar to the perfection, but 
cut lower; ladies rubber gloves for gar
dening and dishwashing; rubber aprons 
and every variety of foot wear in rubber 
that has been invented or could be de
scribed. That Newmarket which fits my 
form so admirably, is just lovely,”

Then I told Mrs. Ivory of what had at
tracted my attention in the American 
Rubber Store. There was the Cavalier 
coat with double fly front, the best water
proof coat ever made; the Professional, 
similar to the Cavalier,’ but a shade ligh
ter, for the use of professional men ; the 
gentlemen’s light coat, with linings 
in a variety of patterns; the firemen’s 
coat, of which 25 have been ordered for

Thos.Dean.
than the ordinary kind?, and cannot be sold in 
competition with the multitude of low test, short 
weight alum or phosphate powders. SoM only in 
cans. Royal Baking PewDBB tk>., 106 Wall St, 
New York. Beef, Pork, Lard,

Lamb, Hams, Poultry,

Mutton, Bacon, Game.

Misprints on occasions are of a very 
painful nature. The editor of a Temper 
ance paper who wrote, “Getting drunk is 
folly, was horrified to read in his 
next day that “Getting drunk is jolly.”— 
Fredericton Capital.

Nova Scotia has 304 lawyers and 298 
M. D’s. registered. It requires a great 
deal of fighting and sickness to%eep this 
gang employed and must be a heavy 
strain upon the 440,000 of a population.— 
Springhill news.

A row in front of the Queen Hotel Sat
urday afternoon between two young men 
—Good of 7th Tier, and Perkins of Cen- 
treville—resulted in the loss of an ear to 
Perkins. There was much bad spirit 
manifested.—Woodstock Press.

It seems to be no joke to publish a 
paper in Truro. The Guardian says : 
“One year ago a correspondent inquired 
what pay Truro customs officers received. 
We were unable to give the information. 
For that reason one subscriber stopped 
his paper. The other day we gave the 
information. For this reason, another 
subscriber stopped his paper. Funny 
isn’t it? A few weeks ago a prominent 
Baptist requested us to publish an item 
from the Messenger and Visitor concern
ing the Salvation Army. Because we 
did so a friend of the army stopped his 
subscription. Judge DeWolfe wrote a 
letter to the Messenger and Visitor, de
fending the attack made by the Baptist. 
We were requested to publish this letter, 
and for so doing a Baptist stopped his 
subscription. Funnier still. But we can 
stand it somehdte, and will continue as 
usual.

Now OpenedA FATAL DELAY..

Messenger boy (to servant): “Here ’« 
de medicine for Mrs. Smith. De doctor 
gays she’s to take it every half-hour.”

Servant: “You are too late, boy. Mrs. 
Smith died three hours ago.”

THE LONGED FOR LETTER.

As the last note of that touching little 
ballad, “The letter that he longed for 
pever came,” vibrated on the evening 
air, she turned to find a tear (rinckling 
©lowly down his cheek.

“Ah, Mr. Sampson," she said, sympa
thetically, “you, too, have ‘longed’!’’

“Yes,” he replied, huskily, “two years 
ago a very dear friend of mine went 
West on twenty-five dollars which I 
loaned him, and for aught I know he 
may be dead.”

sheet
All our Annuals for 1887, including

Boys’ Own, Girls’ Own,
ST. NICHOLAS

Chatterbox,

13,14 & 15 CITY MARKET
J

Lace Curtains,
Blankets

Procure them early and avoid the 
Rush.

FOR SALE BY

J. & A. McMILLAN.
PILLOW SHAMSHUMPHBIE'S

STRAY SHOTS.
The poet who itches for fame should 

use a pen that scratches.

There is living in Pictou a gentleman 
named James McKniglit, who is 101 
years old, who has several brothers in 
Jersey City, New Jersey. His oldest son, 
Joseph McKniglit, in Pictou, is over 80 
years of age. His grandsons, in Jersey 
City are all well up in years, one being 
over 60. Two great grandsoRS, aged 28 
and 29 live in Springhill. One of these 
latter, II. A. McKniglit, of the News, lias 

sons and a daughter, which makes 
the youngsters great-great-grandchild- 
jrw,—Haliftif Chronicle-

CLEANSED in first-class style at 
Reasonable Rates.

Dr, Pierce’s Favorite Prescription,
“ Golden Med’l Discovery. 

Pellets.
Burdock Blood Bitters.

Featter beds ail Mows<1
RENOVATED ATi << K11». UNGAR’S LAUNDRY,For sale low by

r. d. McArthur, 321WATERL00 STREET,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

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

two
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>

MC2397 POOR DOCUMENT

R. O’SHAUGHNESSY & Co,,
h2(McLaughlan Building.)

83 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JO , N.B.
Have jest opened a Une assortment of

Med Late’ M Mats,
UPHOLSTERED 4 LINED WITH SILK,

Which will make a handsome Christmas Presen
-also,-:

MANUFACTURERS OF

Trunks, Satchels, Bags, Valises, &c.
Society Boxes and Canvas Covers Made to order., — 

Sample and Express Work a Specialty .

J. D. McAvity,

FamilyGrocer
39 BRUSSELS ST.

Teas, Coffees, Sugars, Tobac
cos, Spices, Fruits, &c,

AISO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal,
Delivered to all parts of the City.

SMITH’S 1 MAW UAL
—OF-

Engineers’Calculations
° FOR SALEIAT

McMillan’s, Harrison’s, Barnes' McArthur’s an< 
Watson’s Bookstores.

PRICE, $3*00*
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