Do not fail to Read the
opening chapters of
BRETON MILLS,

the Greatest of Serials
commenced last week.
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Will be published complete
in the next Gazette.
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Price 2 CenTs.

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.

Liberal Discount to Dealers.
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Send for Catalogues.

Y AL WOOD & CO..
PRINCE WILLIAM STREET, :

RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING,

DISTON'S SAWS, EMERY WHEELS,

RUBBER, LINEN AND COTTON HOSE,

MACHINE OILS of alt kinds; FILES,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

" DRY GOODS CLERKRS.

-
-

rouNp#: TELLS ABOUT THEIR
GLORIES AND DIFFICULTIES.

The Different Classes "of People they
Meet, and How They Deal with
Them.

I never was a dry goods clerk but I
have known a great many of the guild;
gome of them good fellows—others very
queer. Like every other class dry goods
clerks are made up of all kinds of people
—good, bad and indifferent. There are
0ld men and young men. Boys without
moustaches—boys with just the symp-
tom of a hairy lip, and older boys who
have beautiful blonde moustaches which
they have learned to twist to sharp
points. There are comely dry goods
clerks and dreadful homely ones. There
are obliging clerks and diseourteous ones.
But all of them are interesting. They
know a lot of things that other men don’t
know. They can tell you the name of
every thing worn by the opposite sex,
and can size up the cost of a girl’s ward-
robe to a farthing. From the very cut of
her garments they can tell whether the
clothes were made by a fashionable
tailor or cut out from a bazaar pattern and
made by thegirl herself. The girls know

* thie and never make an enemy of a dry
-goods clerk. He is too dangerous—alto-
gether too dangerous. Ifshesnubbed him
he might tell some of his secrets fo her
enemy and the result—it would be simp-
ly d-r-e-a-d-f-u-1 don’tyerknow.

I have often gone into dry goods stores
and walked about apparently to buy
something, but really to watch the clerks
at their work. Some ladies require the
clerk to have more patience than Job
himself, and ‘our Sunday school teachers
have told us that even innumerable boils
did not greatly disturb the equanamity
of that very patient man Job. But from
my limited observation I would prefer
the boils to waiting on some of the ladies
one meets on shopping days. But the
clerk only smiles when after he has piled
up two or three bales of dress goods on
the counter for a lady to select from, and
she goes out without buying. Perhaps
the clerk swore inwardly, but his smling
countenance gave no evidence of inward
wrath. He piled the half ton or more of
goods back on the shelves to take them
down half an hour later for another cus-
tomer. The man who thinks such work
doesri’t require patience doesn’t under-
gtand human nature.

Then there are the giddy girls whose
papas allow them a dollar a week pin
money. It is fun to watch them spend-
ing it. They make more fuss over it
than 2 man would over purchasing an
entire wardrobe. They look over two or
three hundred dollars worth of stock and
then b mething for a quarter of a
dollar. Buch young people generally go
shopping in threes and fours. 'The nick-
knack counter is their favorite resting
place as mamma looks after all the more
serious portions of their wardrobe.

But greatest of all nuisances the dry
goods young men has to put up with is
the sampler. She has a pocket capaci-
ous enough to take in scores of packages
of samples. e always reads the fash-
ion papers™@nd knows a lot about the
latest fabrics. The sampler is a very
particular personage and hard to piease.
One fabric is toco expensive, another too
cheap, one too fime and another too coarse
but she scoops the samples one after
another just the same. What she does
with them is a question. They are
scarcely merchantable and in the course
of a year she would have enough quilts
to cover a nation if she made them into
crazy quilts.

The dry goods clerk meets with another
class of persons who are probably the
most objectionable of all. These are the
very high toned who look upon all labor
as degrading. Their own ancestry
would be very difficult to trace, but they
have money and they spend some of it

Jor 7235, As they buy the most expen-
sive fabrics, employers demand that they
+hal? be treated with respect no mat-
cer what they may say or do—they may
ingult the clerk, but he must take the
insult or resign his position. As good
positions are not always to be had for
the asking, the clerk generally pockets
the insult and endeavors to be agreea-
ble and to do the polite. All people of
wealth are not of this class, but in these
days when money is god, aud rules the

universe people who have it are too apt

3 f(‘;’jfofget that others, like themselves,

have feelings, and a knowledge of good
and evil. I have seen a woman—to say
that she was a lady would be untrue—
ride rough shod over a clerk and bebave
in a manner discreditable to a dock
laborer, who had never had the advan-
tage of & common school education. But
she bought a hundred dollars worth of
goods and paid for them with a check
which: the ledger keeper was not required
to initial.

‘When a clerk has been sat on by one of
this class of customers it refreshes him to
wait upon some girl from the country
who has come to town to buy her summer
gown. The transition is great indeed,
but it makes the clerk think that after
all life is worth living. The customer
who has just left him could find nothing
good enough for her; the one who has
taken her place finds everything beauti-
ful. The great difficulty is to select the
moet appropriate. The latest fashions
she neither knows nor cares.  All women
have some ideas of what is doing in the
world of fashion, but it is only the
wealthy who can indulge their taste to buy
the very latest articles. These of restrict-
ed means have to purchase goods a
month or a year old. Our young friend
from the country is only too glad to have
the opinion of the clerk on what color
would be most suitable to her complexion
and what is best adapted to her purpose.
With her the clerk’s opinion, a8 to what
is worn, is better than anyone else in the
world she knows of. The clerk feels this
and gives his advice freely and without
reserve. Some of them I have thought
were occagionally a trifle forward. But
perhaps it was only the operation of a
well-known rule of human nature.

‘When the stronger sits upon the
weaker the weaker will endeavour to
find someone who with - still less vitality
to crush in turn. Thus the world wags so
that the under dog in the fight generally
has a pretty tough time of it.

Dry goods clerks are no more imposed
on than other people. They require
more patience than the majority of man-
kind, but as most of them commence the
business early in life, they acquire pati-
ence with increasing years.

The dry goods man has a very good
time of it when he meets a bashful young
man buying something for his girl, or
when a benedict has a commission from
his wife to send something home as she
is too busy to go out that afternoon. It
has always struck me that these fellows
who know all about female gearing take
an unfair advantage of a fellow who isn’t
posted. If he happens to have a person-
al acquaintance with the clerk it is all
the worse. When a man has a dry
goods commission from his wife it is
better to dine down town and go home
after the female half of himself has
gone to bed. If he goes bome at the
usual hour he is pretty sure to be con-
vinced that he is a born fool befora
bed time has arrived. :

Taken all in all, though, the dry goods
clerk doesn’t have a very bad time of it.
He knows all the young and old ladies,
and, often when he is showing a leading
belle the newest fads of fashion he has
an opportunity for a pleasent chat for
which some other fellows would give their
heads. They know the names and ad-
dcesses of all the good looking girls and
homely onss who have money also.

Being a dry goods clerk all things con-
sidered, is not too bad after all.

RouxDER.
——
They Speak No Longer.

(Peoria Ill. Transeript.)

A young Peorian has been very atten-
tive to two Peoria girls during the last
year. He loved them both, and it was
an open question which he would marry,
but he has finally made up his mind,
and the Munson street girl was seleeted.
Meeting ber old rival the other day she
could not resist the temptation of crow-
ing over her a little. ‘“Jane, dear,” she
remhrked, in tones as sweet as sugar, “1I
believe you were a little sweet on Charlie
once, weren’t you?” *Yes, love,” an-
swered the Hurlbut-street girl, in tones
equally soft; “he was so useful, you
know, in keeping one’s hand in.” “I
deem it my duty now,” said Munson
street, putting the least dash of vinegar
in her voice, “to inform you that Charlie
and I are to be married next month.”
“ I expected something of the kind, love,”
spoke up Hurlbut street. “And why so,
may I agk?”’ “Oh, you know, lovey, that
dear Charlie is a little weak, and besides
this is leap year.” The two girls no’!

longer speak.

jcity and had a family of two hundred

AUNT "LIZA TAYLOR TALKS.

SHE SAYS SHE HAS LIVED FOR 105
YEARS.

A Career of Many Incidents—Born in
Siavery in the British Dominions.

“Lord bress you, chile! Soyou’ve never
forgotten ole ’Liza.” :

For near seventy-five years, prévious
to the fire of 1877, Eliza Tayler, the Queen
of Loch Lomond, held no unimportant
place in the eyes and hearts of the peo-
ple of St. John and its vicinity. She was
more noted for her wit and good humor
than for her beauty or grace, (Mrs. Tay-
lor will pardon the remark) for according
to her calculations she is in the hunrdred
and fifth year of her earthly pilgrimage,
and has ceased to entertain the idea of
again taking upom herself the yoke of
matrimony. But I am led to question if
there is anything in my remark calling
for Aunt Eliza’s pardon. Is not wit bet-
ter than beauty? Is not good humor
better than a graceful carriage? We all
have our defects in person or character
which are more easily discovered by
others than by ourselves. Concealed by
the rough and tough exterior of the co-
coanut we find a delightful draught, and
some of the warmest hearts that ever
beat have throbbed beneath a ragged
vest.

“Lord bress you chile! So you've never
forgotten ole ’Liza.” . ‘

A few days since a GAZETTE represen-
tative found Mrs. Taylor at the residence
of her grandsom, Henry Thompson, No.
256 Duke street. By the infirmities of
age she was induced to leave her rural
home, at Willow Grove in May last
where she had passed quite 80 years of
her life, and remove to the city, that she
might be near her white friends, and en-
joy the atmntiomyof her grandson and
his wife and herfive great grandchild-
ren, who, with a little daughter of mur-
dered Cassie Hughes, make up the house-
hold.

I remember Aunt ’Liza as she was
many years ago. With an ox and a cart
or an old horse and a cart, she drove in-
to town with a load of brush brooms, a
pair of chickens perhaps, or in their sea-
son,"a few pails of strawberries, rasp-
berries or blueberries, and in a few mo-
ments she was always the centre of a
rollickgome crowd, happy as the day was
long—exchanging the gossip of her little
kingdom for the gossip of the city, al-
ways turning the tables on those who
attempted to get the better of her with a
joke, and selling her wares one or two
marks above the prices ruling inm the
market. Aund Aunt ’Liza was something
of a belle. She delighted in brilliant
colors and fashionable styles of dress.
There are some among us who remem-
ber how sometimes she was at the van
of the giddy votaries of fashion in the
matter of attire. Then her step was
elastic, her voice as clear as a bell, her
heart as light as a thistle down, and the
cares of to-morrow never cast a shadow
over the pleasures of to-day. When I
think of Eliza Taylor, in the old time, I
am reminded of tales that have been told
me of the unsophisticated imhabitants of
some far off islands in the Southern Seas,
where toil was play, and where never
came any sorrow other than that which
is everywhere oeccasioned by the stroke
ot inexorable death.

“Lord bress you chile! 8o you've never
foregotten ole ’Liza.”

Eliza Taylor was born in Richmond,
Virginia, and in 1787 when four years
and four months old, she left that place
on a man-of-war, with several hundreds
of her race, for Halifax, Nova Scotia.
But little was then known of our winter
ports, and it was not deemed safe to ap
proach them as the winter season was
near at hand. Moreover Eliza Taylor,
and all the other picaninnies, of whom
the human cargo was largely composed,
had but one garment, a coarse gray cot=
ton shirt, and for them to survive the
winter here was deemed impossible.

“Were you ever Souf?” asked Aunt
Eliza.

“Several times before the war, and
once or twice since,” answered the GA-‘
ZETTE represemtative. |

“ Lord bless your soul!” answered |
Eliza  Taylor: “Den I needn’t till you
nuffin about it. I was the slave of Massa |
Royal Dobbins who lived right in the "

E

and fifty slaves! And so you come to
look after this poor ole body! Bless
God! I'vé been sitting here all the af-
ternoon” praying that somebody might
come and talk to, poor old ‘Liza! and
now he has sent you! Bless God! Bless
de Lawd 1" g

“As T was telling you,” coniinued Aunt
Eliza, “our destination was Halifax, but’
we sailed right away to Bermuda, for the
winter was before us. We staid there
till spring, living all the time on the ves-
gel, and I remember very well, how I
with others went in a small boat every
day to a little island near where we were
anchored for firewood. I was small, and
I was lame, but bless de Lawd! I was
mighty peart,and the captain took a great
liking to little ’Liza. At Bermuda in-
formation came to us that Halifax was
full of ‘colered folk and in the spring we
were ordered to St. John. Before we got
here the captain was so taken with little
’Liza, that he made up his mind not to
part wiih me, but they smuggled me
ashore and‘I was taken by Squire James
Peters, with whose family I lived fifteen
happy years, and den I runs away, oh
Lawd! and got married privately to Jas.
Taylor by Parson Willis, who lived on
Prince William street. Did I tell you
my maiden name ? No? It was Eliza
Fisher. 'When we were married James
was living with Master Golding at French
Village, near Gagetown, and we went
right up there, but bless your heart,
chile, we didn't let anybody know we
were married, and Massa Golding, he
had another servant, Jim Scully, and he
wanted to marry ’Liza! Oh Lord! and
’Liza was married all the time! If my
old Master Peters had known that, he'd
a killed hat Jim Scully, sure as you're
born, . Three months after we came back
to the city and moved out to Loch Lo-
mond or Willow Grove, as folk call the
place now, and have lived there ever
since up to last May. I was often in the
city when the cholera was raging and
was much among the sick, but God was
good to 'Liza, and her health was never
better than it was during that terrible
season. Flamily? I've one son living,
James William Taylor, and six great
grand children at Willow Grove; here
I am with my grandson, Henry
Thompson, and he has five ¢hild-
ren—they are my . great grand
children, and that little girl,” pointing at
a bright little child that was playing
about the floor, “is poor Cassie Hughes’
daughter. Henry adopted Cassie when
she was an infant and it was at his house
at Willow Grove, that she was so brutal-
ly murdered by her husband. Poor
Cassie! She was a sweet child and a
good woman and perhaps it is best that
she is at rest Her little girl, who looks
just as she did when she was a child,
will haye a home as long as Henry has.
My husband died in ’86 and old 'Liza
never thinks now of marrying again.”

Mrs. Taylor paused a few moments to
regain her breath and then continued:
“Old ’Liza was a flyer when she was
young and no mistake. She’s been
through everything, drinking rum on the
road, sleeping in the ditch; whooping it
up generally, but she’s all over that now,
bless the Lord! and there’s no more
moving , for her except out to the old
graveyard in Willow Grove.” Mrs. Tay-
lor is troubled by rheumatism and short-
ness of breath, but her sight is good and
her memory seems unimpaired. She clos-
ed the interview by saying : “Through all
these years I have held to my principles
and hope to do so till the last, for we are
all born for eternity. Remember old
’Liza in your prayers, chile, and old
"Liza will always remember you in hers.”

Ti.e reporter has not attempted to veri-
fy any of Mrs. Taylor’s statements; he
tells her story as it was told to him.

>~

The § ry:—Mr. Wm. N. Ritchie hav-
ing as} ciated with him Mr. Edwin B.
Dow, o‘I Boston, is completing arrange-
ments 19r re-issuing the Jury. Itwill be
issued every two weeks regularly, and
published for subscribers only at five
cents a.copy payable on delivery of each
paper. All parties residing in St. John,
Portland or Carleton, desirous of becom-
ing subscribers upon the above easy
terms, may send their name and address
to the Jury, St. John N. B. The Jury
will be thoroughly independent in poli-
tics, and deal with live issues only.

=
>

v

ApsaLoM Ivory may be addressed by
merchants and manufacturers, care of

i the SATURDAY GazETPE, Canterbury St.

THE HARBOR QUESTION.

A REVIEW OF ALD. ROBERTSON’S
HARBOR STATEMENT.

Some Fignres Which Show Vastly Dif-
ferent Resulis From Those
Read before the Couneil.

Ald. Robertson in his report on the re-
venueg and expenditures of the harbor
for 1886, “‘claimed that there wasa sur-

plus of revenue over expenditure of

something over $10,000. In last week’s
Gazerre it was pointed out that while
the figures presented by Ald. Robertson
seemed to show a large balance in favor
of the harbor the balance was really a
myth and in point of fact the harbor
owing to the revenues from the most
valuable properties being mortgaged to
pay interest and other things against
them instead of lightening the burdens
of taxation really increased them. It was

penditures for repairs, etc. last year were
far below the average while owing to the
full rates of wharfage being collected

half rate as formerly the revennes were
much enchanced. :
This week we propose to go more fully

mistake it is proposed to give the more

themselves and test their correctness.
One of the claims made in our article

given below.
EAST SIDR ACCOUNT.

Revenue 1882. 1887.

Harbor Masters Fees,

Aunchorage,

Charlotte st, Ex. wharfage,

Vessels loading in stream,

Buois,

Market Wharves,

Sandry Small Slips,

fisheries, Eas

’ettenxgli Property Rental,

Pettengill Property Wharfage,
i D wharfage,

Piers property rental,

Reed’s Point wharfage,

Reed’s Polnt rental,

Adams Wharf wharfage, Wikase

WEST SIDE ACCOUNT.

Redney wharves and Slips,

Sundry Small Slips,

| Fisheries, West,

Adams Wharf, half revenue,

Totals,

_
i Erv g
548

1,060 75
518 38
108

2,224 10
135 50

0
£8
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staterdent we have given the revenue of
the entire harbor including the flsheries.
We do this because in estimating the
value of the harbor as an asset of the
| ity it has always been done by capital-
izing the revenues we now publish.
Ald. Robortson omitted the West Side
wharves from his statement altogether
for the reason probably that the East
Side has no share in these revenues
whatever; they being applied entirely to
the West Side. Without any desire to
question Ald. Robertson’s reasons for

the citizens to point out that both the
West Side revenues and the proceeds of
the fichery sales were each below the
average last year while the other re-
venues of the harbor for the reasons al-
ready given were higher. Ald. Robertson
in his statement of revenues adds in the
revenue derived from the Hooper lot, a
lot of land®situated on the east side of
Water street, the revenue from which

city. Anotherexamination ofthe Adams

$48.71 he amount the gives.

the past six years:—

$ 5,825 8T

$28,186 15
26,52 5,?73 34

26,523 43
29,192 80
30,476 89

on account of the harbor.

outstanding :

$21 .OOOTrﬁt fresent included in the old city debt.
e

mort, on the wharves.
1883 and now beunng 4 per cent. interest,
$20,000—A loan effectad fo

o8, Bearsinterest at 6 per cent.
at 6 per cent.

at 6 per cent.

and pier. Bears interest at 6 per cent.

troyed by the fire of 1387,
G per eent. per annum.

further pointed out by THE GazETTE that
Ald. Robertson had chosen a very favor-
able year for his comparison. The ex-

from vessels while loading instead of

into the question of harbor revenue and
expenditure and that there may b€ no

important details of the accounts so that
citizens may work out the figures for

of last week is that had it not been for
the increased wharfage and increased
tonnage dues on steamers the harbor re-
venue of 1887 would not have exceeded
$28,000. That this statement is approx-
mately correctis proved’by a compari-
son of the revenues of 1882 and 1887 as

3,522 25 $3,507 75
s3’28025 $3'228

2,172 84
100 00

$28,186 15 $31,663.32
It will be noticed that in the above

$30,900—Loan on account of the city Hall and
einking fund paid of sales of fisheries (east

side). Interest 6 per cent. i

$ 4,300—Loan to build and repair West Side

wharves. Interest at 6 percent.

$ 2,870—Loan to repair Adams’ wharf. Interest
5 per cent. y

The interest charges against the re-
venues of harbor would therefore be as
follows :—

Interest at 6 per cent on

“  owy

$203,800

$12.233 40
2,870 144 00
21,000

Total interest,
Besides the interest chargable against
the revenues of the harbor there are
three ginkiug funds also to be deducted.
They are as follows:—

Pettengill property assessed on the

citizens, $1000 w

Restoration debenturesalso assessed,.... 045 16
Market Wharves paid from General Re-

$1,945 16
Lastly the charges for the salries of
the harbor master amd other officials
must be deducted from the revenues.
These, like interest and sinking fund, do
not vary much, and may be stated as
follows :—
Harbor Master’s Salary, $1200 00
- = Clerk’s Salary, 300 00
Inspector’s v 500 00
COMUMISSIONN. ;o Liiiiiel oibian i
Rentals and Sundry charges,....

’ $2,800 00

We have said and still maintain that
it is ufifair to make a statement of the
revenues and expenditures for any one
year and claim that the surplus for that
year is t:e annual profit of the harbor.
If an examination be made of the gross
revenue for the past six years it will be
found that the average annual revenue
of the harbor of St. John is $29,636.94,
and the average annual expenditure for
repairs, etc., is $$6,337.68. The average
net revenue deducting the repairs alone
has for the past six years been $23-
299.75.

Accepting the average of the past six
years as a fair average of the harbor re-
venues the balance sheet of the harbor
will be thus :—
pbeinod <t
Salaries and other Exp

Interest,
Sinking Fund,

Average Surplus,

‘We have already shown that this sur-
plus so far as affecting direct taxation
was of no benefit to the present genera-
tion. The reasons are that the revenues
from the Pettengill, Reed’s Point, Public
Wharf and Pier, Adams’ Wharf, and
fisheries are all mortgaged for some years
ahead.. . They must therefore be left out
of account in considering the value of
the harbor to the tax payer of the pre-
sent generation. Without going to the
trouble of making up an average state-
ment (which would not differ materially)
we take our figures from the returns of
last year to show the revenue the pre-
sent taxpayer gets from the harbor and

REVENUE.

Harbor Masters fees.
Anchorage dues
Charlotte street.. .
Vessels in stream.

EXPENDITURE.
Repairs on the above wharves, $2,519

nterest on $21,000 at 4 pr cent,
nterest on $20,000 at 6 pr eent,
[nteeest on $50,000 at 6 pr cent,

Sinking fua
Binking fund Pettengill wh'f's

omitting these revenues it is only fair to §}““i“‘ ri |

nterest on $25,000 at 6 pr cent,
market wharves,

Restorati
anagement of Harbor,

on b’nds

what he has to pay out on account of, it.

&
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$13,804 97
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Literary Notes.

Max O’Rell, it need hardly be said, is
gathering “impressions” while in this
country, for his next book.

It is understood that Lord Lyons has
left an interesting diary of his diplomatic
life at Washington and Paris.
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belongs more to Eastern lands than the
harbor and which if the harbor were
sold to-morrow would be retained by the

wharf account will convince Ald. Robert-
son that the expenditures on account of
this wharf should be $349.89 instead of

That there may be no question as to
what the reyenues and expenditures of
the harbor are we submit the following
tdble showing the gross revenue, the ex-
penditure for repairs, caretaking, etc.,
and the net revenue from the harbor for

Year. Gross Rev’ne. Expenditure, Net Rev’'ne

But the expenditures for repairs are
but a small part of the total expenditures
Without tak-
ing into consideration how much of the
old city debt is chargeable to the harbor
the following indebtedness was incurred
on harbor account and is at present

e loan was made many years ago to re-
pair the Market Wharves, and until three
years ago was_in the form of a special
Refunded in

r repairing Market

harv
$23,600—Loan effected for the erection of a wharf
on the Pettengill property. Bearsinterest

$50,000—Loan effeeted for the purchase and eree-
»» tion of Pettengill property. Bears interest

$50,000—Loan effected for the erection of a wharf

$25,000—Loan for the restoration of wharves des-
Bears interest

The death is announced ofMr. Brau-
muller, one of the most important pub-
lishers at Vienna. His house has exist-
ed since 1783.

.| Mr. Edgar Saltus, whose pen has been
remarkable for its activity ¢during the
past year, has written for a prominent
magazine a study of insanity, entitled
“Eden.” 1k

The collection of stories, sketches and
verses in the February number of St.
Nicholas, is most entertaining for young
people, and the illustrations are at once
dainty and spirited. How many thou-
sands of little eyes will look in wonder at
the drawing of a diamond-back snake
“At Home!” And no grown-up person
will read without pleasure “She ‘Dis-
laing’ It,” by James Whitecomb Riley.
ack in the pulpit is as sage and as en-
tertaining as ever in this number.

The contributors to the February num-
ber of Lippincott’s are all women. Belva
A. Lockwood writes “My efforts to be-
come a lawyer ;” there is a sonnet, ‘“Sere
Wisdom,” by Helen Gray Cone:an an-
onymous contributor discusses “Our Old
Maids ;” Charles L. Adams describes
“Life at a Working-Woman’s Home ;”
Amelie Rives contributes a story entitled
“The Man of the Golden Fillet ;” “Fancy
in the Mist,” by Edith M. Thomas, has
all the grace of that writer’s best verse,
and Ella Wheeler Wilcox utters a very
touching plaint in a poem, “Unrest.”

‘| The Century for February promises
its readers many good things. One of
Uncle Esek’s “Wisdom” pearls, to appear
in the February number is this: “Litera-
ture is the diet of the common mind, but
genius feeds on the unwritten things.” In
this same number there will be a paper
by Ernst von Hesse Wartegg on the
European “Craze for decorations.” The
writer says, among other things: “To be
able to wear all their decorations, Prince
Bismark or Count Moltke, for instance,
would require a breast thirty feet in

breadth.”
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FIVE O°CLOCK TEA.
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| the claim, and that he was only giving it up
{ because he was downright weary of shovel-
| ing the gold out.
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A TALE OF THREE LIONS.

BY H. RIDER HAGGARD,

Most of you will have heard of Allan Qua-
termain, who was one of the party that dis-
covered King Solomon’s mines some little
time ago, and who afterward came to live in
England near his friend, Sir Henry Curtis.
He has gone back to the wilderness now, as
these old hunters almost invariably do, on
one pretext or&nother. They cannot endure
civilization for very long, its noise and racket
and the omnipresence of broadclothed hu-
manity proving more trying to their nerves
than the dangers of the desert. I think that
they feel lonely here, for it isa fact thatis
too little understood, though it has often
been stated, that there isno loneliness like the
loneliness of crowds, especially to those who
are unaccustomed to them.

‘“What is there in the world,” old Quater-

main would say, “so desolate as to stand in
the streets of a great city and listen to the
footsteps falling, falling, multitudinous as
the rain, and watch the white line of faces
as they hurry past, you know not whence,
you know not whither. They come and go,
their eyes meet yours with a cold stare, for
a moment their features are written on your
mind, and then they are gone forever. You
will never see them again, they will never
see you again: they come up out of the un-
known, and presently’ they once more van-
ish into the unknown, ing their secrets
with them. Yes, that is loneliness pure and
undefiled; but to' one who knows and loves
it, the wilderness is not lonely, because the
spirit of nature is ever there to keep the
wanderer company. He finds companions in
the winds—the sanny streams babble like
nature’s children at his feet; high above
him, in the -purple sumset, are domes and
minarets and palaces such as no mortal man
bath built, in and out of whose flaming doors
the glorious angels of the sun seem to move
continually. And there, too, is the wild
game following its feeding grounds in great
armies, with the springbok thrown out be-
fore for skirmishers, then rank upon rank of
long faced blesbuck marching and wheeling
like infantry, and last, the shining troops of
quagga and the fierce eyed, shaggy vilder-
beeste to take the place of the Cossack host
that hangs upon aa army’s flanks,

“Oh, no,” he would - say, ‘‘the wilderness is
not lonely, for, my boy, remember that the
further you get from man the nearer you
grow to God,” and, though thisis a saying
that might well be disputed, it is one I am
sure that anybody will easily understand
who has watehed the sun rise and set on the
limitless, deserted plains, and seen the thun-
der chariots of the clouds roll in majesty
across the depths of tunfathomable sky.

‘Well, at'any rate he went back again, and
now for many months I havo heard nothing
at all of him, and, to be frank, I greatly
doubt if anybody will ever hear of him again.
[ fear that ‘the wilderness that has for so
many years been a mother to him will now
also prove his grave-and the grave.of those
who accompanied him, for the quest upon
which he and they started is a wild one in-
deed.

But while he was in England for those
years or so between his return from the svc-
cessful discovery of the wise king’s buried
treasures and the death of his only son, Isaw
& great deal of old Allan Quatermain. - I'had
known him years before in Africa, and after
he came home; whenever I had nothing bet-
ter o do; I used‘ %o run up to Yorkshire and
stay with him, ‘and- in this way I at one time
and another heard many of the incidents of
his past life, and' most curious some of them
were. : :

Noone can pass all those years following
the rough existence of an elephant: hunter
without meeting with many strange adven-
tures, and one way and another old Quater-
main has certainly seen his share. Well,
the ‘story that I am going to 'tell
you--is - one of - the later of these ad-
ventures, though I forget tho exact year
which it happened. At any rate I know that
it was the only one of his trips upon wiltich
he took his son Harry (who is since dead)
with him, and that Harry was then about 14.
And now for the story, which I will repeat
asnearlyas I can in the words in which
Hunter Quatermain told it to me one night
in the old oak panecled vestibule of his house
in Yorkshire. We were talking about gold
mining.

“Gold mining!” he broke in.  ‘‘Ah, yes; 1
once went gold mining at Pilgrim’s Rest in
the Transvaal, and it was before that that
wo had business about Jim-Jim and the
lions. Do youknow it? Well it is—or was—
one of tho queerest little places you eversaw.
Thea town itself was pitched in a stony valley,
with mountains all about it, and in the mid-
dle «f such scenery as one does not often get
tho ~hanco of seeing. Many and many is the
time that I have thrown down my pick and
shovel in disgust, clambered out of my claim
and walked a couple of miles or so to the top
of some hill. Then I would lie down in the
grass and look out pver the glorious stretch
of country—the smiling valleys, the great
mountains touched with gold—real gold of
the sunset, and clothed in sweeping robes of
bush, and stare into the depths of the perfect
sky above; yes, and thank heaven ] had got
away from the cursing and the coarse jokes
of the miners, and the voices of those Basutu
Kafirs as they toiled in the sun, the memory
of which is with me yet. Well, for some
months I dug patiently at my claim till the
very sight of a pick or of a washing trough
became hateful to me. A hundred times a
day I lamented my own folly in having in-
vestod £800, which was about all that I was
worth at the time, in this gold mining. But,
like other better people before me, I had been
bitten by the gold bug, and now had to take
the consequences. I kad bought a claim oud
of which a man had made a fortune—£5,000
or £6,000 at least—as I thought, very cheap;
that is, I had given him £500 down for it.
It was all that I had made by a rough
year's elephant hunting beyond the Zam-
besi, and I sighed deeply and propheti-
cally when I saw my successful friend, who
was a Yankee, sweep up the roll of Standard
bank notes with tho lordly air of the man
who made his fortune and cram them into
his breeches pockets. ‘Well,’ I said to him—
the happy vendor—‘it is a magnificent prop-
erty, and I only hope that my luck will be as
good as yours has been.” He smiled; to my
excited nerves it seemed that he smiled om-
inously, as he answered me in a peculiar
Yankee drawl: ‘I guess, stranger, as I ain’t

the one to make a man quarrel with his food, |

more especial when there ain’t no moro go-
ing of the rounds; and as for that there
claim, well, she’s been a good nigger to me;
but between you and me, stranger, speaking
man to man, now that there ain't any filthy
lucer between us to obsculate the feathers of
the truth, I guess she'’s about worked out!’

“] gasped; the fellow’s effrontery took my
breath out of me. Only five minutes before
he had been swearing by all his gods—and
they appearcd to be numerous and mixed—
that therc wero half a dozen fortunes left in

“‘Don’t look so vexzed, stranger,’ wwont on
t) ’

‘ my tormentor, ‘perhaps there is some shine

in the old ;irl yet; any way you are & down-
right good fcllow, you are; therefore you
will, I guess, have a real Al, old jam, plate
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of Fortune. Any way it will bring the
muscleup on your arm, for the stuff is un-
common stiff, and what is more, you will in
the course of a year earn a sight more than
$2,000 in value of experience.’

“And he went just in time, for in another
minute I should have gone for him, and I
saw his face no more.

““Well, I set to work on the old claim with
my boy Harry and half a dozen Kafirs to
help me, which, seeing that I had put nearly
all my worldly wealth into it, was the least
Icould do. And we worked, my word we
did work—early and late we went at it=but
never a bit of gold did we see; no, not even
a nugget large enough to make a scarf pi
out of. The American gentleman had se-
cured it all and left us the sweepings.

“For three months this went on, till at
last I paid away all, or very near all, that
was left of our little capital in wages ahd
food for the Kafirs and ourselves. When I
tell you that Boer meal was sometimes as
high as £4 a bag, you will understand that
it did not take long to run through our bank-
ing account,

“At last the crisis“¢ime. On Saturday
night I had paid the men as usual, and
bought a muid of mealie meal at 60s. for
them to fill themselves with, and then I went
with my boy Harry and &at on the edge of
the'great hole that we had dug in the hill
side, and which we had in bitter mockery
named Eldorado. There we sat in the moon-
light with our feet hanging over the edge of
the claim, and were melancholy enough for
anything. Presently I pulled out my ﬂ.:se
and emptied its contents into my d.
There was a half sovereign, two florins, nine-
pence in silver, no coppers—for copper prac-
tically does not circulate in South Africa,
which is one of the things that make living
s0 dear there—in all exactly fourteen and
ninepence.

¢ ‘There, Harry my boy!’ Isaid, ‘that is
the sum total of our worldly wealth; that
hole has swallowed all the rest.’

‘ ‘By George,’ said Master Harry, ‘I say,
father, you and I shall have to let ourselves
out to work with the Kafirs and live on
mealic pap,’ and he sniggered- at his unpleas-
ant little joke.

‘‘But I was in no mood for jokng, for' it is
not a merry thing to dig like anything for
months and be completely ruined in the pro-
cess, especially if you happen to dislike dig-
ging, and consequently I resented Harry's
lightheartedness.

‘ ‘Be quiet, boy!’ I said, raising my hand
as though togive him a cuff, with the result
that the half sovereign slipped out of it' and
fell into the gulf below. ;

¢ ‘Oh, bother,’ said I, ‘it's gone.’

“‘There, dad,' said Harry, ‘that's what
comes of letting your angry passions rise;
now we are down to four and nine,’

“I made no answer to these words of wis-
dom, but scrambled down the deep sides of
the claim, followed by Harry, to hunt for
my little all. Well, we hunted and we hunt-
ed, but the moonlight-is an uncertain thing
to look for half sovereigns by, and there was
some loose soil about it;' for the Kafirs had
knocked off working at the very spot a
couple of hours before. I took a pick and
raked away the clods of earth with it, in the
hope of finding the coin, butallin vain. At
last, in sheer annoyance, I struck the sharp
pickax down into the soil, which wasof a
very hard nature. To my astonishment it
sunk in right up to the heft.

“ ‘Why, Harry,’ I said, ‘this ground must
have been disturbed !

¢ ¢J don’t- think so, father,’ he answered,
‘but we will soon see,’ and he began to shovel
out the soil with his hands. ‘Oh!' he said
presently, ‘it's only some old stones; the pick
bas gone down between them.  Look!. And
he began to pull at one of the stones. -

¢ ] say, dad,’ he said presently, almost in
a whisper, ‘it's precious heavy; feel it; and
he rose and gave me a round, brownish lump
about tho size of a very large apple, which
ae was holding in both his hands, -I took it
curiously and held it up to the light. It was
very heavy. The moonlight fell upon its
rough and filth encrusted surface,and asI
looked curious little thrills of excitement
began to pass through me. But I could not
be sure.

¢ ‘Give me your knife, Harry,’ I said.

‘‘He did so; and resting the brown stone
on my knee I scratched at its surface, Great
he4vens, 1t was soft! ’

“‘ Another second and the sccret was out;
we had found a great nugget of pure gold,
four pounds of it or more. ‘It's gold, lad,’ I
said, ‘it's gold, lad, or I'm a Dutchman.’

“Harry, with his eyes starting out of his
head, glared down at the long gleaming yel-
low scratch that I had made upon the virgin
metal, and then burst out into yell upon yell
of exultation, that went ringing away across
the silent claims like the shrieks of somebody
being murdered.

‘ ‘Be quiet,” I said, ‘do you want every
thief on the field after you?

“Scarcely were the words out of my mouth
when I heard a stealthy footstep approach-
ing. I promptly put the big nugget down
and sat en it, and uncommonly hard it was,
and as I did so I saw a lean, dark face poked
over the edge of the claim and a pair of
beady eyes searching uws out. I knew the
face. ‘It belonged to a man of very bad char-
acter known as Handspike Tom, who had, I
understood, been so named at the diamond
fields because hg had murdered his mate with
a handspike. e was now, no doubt, prowl-
ing about like o human hyena to see what he
| could steal.

¢ ¢Is that you, 'unter Quatermain? he said.

i ¢Yes, it's I, Mr. Tom,’ I answered po-
litely.

¢ ¢And what might all that there yelling
be? he asked. ‘I was walking along, a-tak-
ing of the cvening air and a-thinking on the
stars, when I ’ears 'owl] after 'owl.’

% ‘Well, Mr. Tom,’ I answered, ‘that is not
to be wondceraed at, seeing that, like yourself,
they are nocturnal birds.’

“ 10wl after 'owl!’ he repeated sternly,
taking no notice of my interpretation, ‘and I
¥ stops and says, ‘‘That’s murder,” and I listens
again and thinks, “No, it ain't; that’owl is
the 'owl of hexultation; some one’s been and
got his fingers into a gummy yeller pot, I'll
swear, and .gone off 'is’ead in the sucking
of them.” Now, 'unter Quatermain, is I
right? Is it nuggets? Oh, lor? and he
smacked his lips audibly—‘great big yellow
boys—is it them that you have just been and
tumbled across?

“¢No," said I boldly, ‘it isn't'—the cruel

gleam in his black eyes altogether overcom-
ing my aversion to the untrush, for Iknew
that if he once found out what it was that I
was sitting on—and, by the way, I have
| heard of rolling in gold being spoken of as a
pleasant process, but I certainly do not rec-
ommend anybody who values comfort to try
sitting on it—1I should run a very good chance
of being ‘handspiked’ before the night was
over. .
“¢If you want to know what it was, Mr.
Tom,’ I went on, with politest air, although
in agony from the nugget underneath—for I
hold it always best to be polite to a man who
is so ready with a handspike—‘my boy and I
have had a slight difference of opinion, and I
was enforcing my view of the matter nupon
him; that wasall.’

 “Yes, Mr. Tom,’ put in Harry, beginning
to weep, for Harry was a smart boy, and saw
the diflic we wero in, ‘that was it—I hal-
loed because father beat me.” i

“tWell, now, did yer, my dear boy; did
| yer?
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to_come to for to argify at 100'clock of night,
and what's more, my sweet youth, if ever I
should 'ave the argifying of yer'—and he
leered unpleasantly at Harry—‘yer won’t
‘oller in such a jolly sort o’ way. And now
T'll be saying good night, for I don’t like dis-
turbing of a family party. No, I ain’t that
sort of a man, I ain’t. Good night to yer,
'unter Quatermain; good night to yer, my
argified young one,’ and Mr. Tom turned
away disappointed, and prowled off else-
where; like a human  jackal, to see what he
could thieve or kill,

““*Thank goodness!’ I said, as I slipped off

up, Harry, and see if that consummate vil-
Tain has gone.” Harry did so, and reported
that he had vanished toward Pilgrims’ Rest,
and then we set to work, and very carefully,
but trembling with excitement, with our
hands hollowed out'all the space of ground
into which I had struck the pick. Yes,as 1
had hoped, there was a regular nest of nug-
gets, twelve in all, running from the size of
a hazelnut to that of a ‘hen’s egg, though of
course the first one was much larger than
that. How they all came there nobedy can
say; it was one of those extraordinary
freaks, with stories of which, at any rate, all
people acquainted with alluvial gold mining

that the American who had sold me the claim
had in the same way made his pile—a much
larger-one than ours, by the way<out of a
single pocket, and then worked for six months
without seeing color, after which he gave
itup.

‘At any rate, there the nuggets were, to
the value, as it turned out afterward, of
about £1,250, so that after all I took out of
that hole £450 more than I put intoit. We
got them all out and wrapped them up in a
handkerchief, and then fearing to carry
home so much treasure, especially as we
knew that Handspike Tom was on the prowl,
made up our minds to pass the night where
we were—a necessity which, disagreeable as
it was, was wonderfully sweetened by the
presence of that handkerchief full of virgin
gold, which represented the interest of my
lost half sovereign.

“Slowly the night wore away, for with the
fear of Handspike Tom before my eyes I did
not dare to go to sleep, and at last the dawn
came blushing down the somber ways of
night. I got up and watched its perfect
growth, till it opened like a vast celestial
flower upon the eastern sky, and the sun-
beams began to spring in splendor from
mountain top to mountaintop. Iwatched it,
and as I did so it flashed upon me, with a
complete conviction thatI had not felt be-
fore, that I had had enough gold mining to
last me the rest of my natural life, and I then
and there made up my mind to elear out
of Pilgrims’ Rest and go and shoot. buf-
falo toward Delagoa bay. Then I
took the pick and shovel, and, although it
was a Sunday morning, woke up Harry and
set to work to see if there were any more
nuggets  about. ' As I expected, there was
none. What we had got .had lain together
in a little pocket filled with soil that felt
quite - different ‘from the stiff stuff round
and outside the pocket. There was not
another trace of gold. Of course, it is possi-
ble that there were more pockets somewhere
about, but all I have to say is I made up my
mind that, whoever found them, I should not;
and, as a matter of fact, I have since heard
that that claim has been the ruin of two or
three people, as it very nearly was the ruin

of me,

“ ‘Harry,' Isaid presently, ‘I am going
away this week toward Delagoa to shoot buf-
falo. Shall I take you with me or send you
down to Durban?

¢ 0h, take me with you, father,’ begged
Harry, ‘I want to kill 3 buffalo.’

¢ ‘And supposing that the buffalo kills you
instead? I asked. >

** “Oh, never mind,’ he said, 'gayly, ‘there
are lots more where I came‘from.’

““I rebuked him for his ,flippancy, but in
the end I consented to take him.”

CHAPTER IL

“Something over a fortnight had passed
since the night when I lost half a sovereign
and found £1,250 in looking for it, and in-
stead of that horrid hole, for which, after,all,
El Dorado was scarcely a misnomer, a very
different scene stretched away before us clad
in the silver robe of the'moonlight. We were
camped—Harry and I, two Kafirs, a Scotch
cart and six oxen—on the swelling side of a
great wave ‘of bush clad land. Just where
wo made our camp, however, the bush was
very sparse and only grew about in clumps,
while here and there were sizgle flat topped
mimosa trees. To our right a little stream,
which had cut a deep channel for itself in the
bosom of the slope, flowed musically on ' be-
tween bamnks green with maidenhair, wild
asparagus and many beautiful grasses. The
bed rock here was red granite, and in the
course of centuries of patient washing the
water had hollowed out seme of the huge
slabs in its path iato great troughs and cups,
and these we used for bathing places. No
Roman lady, with her baths of porphyry or
alabaster, could have had a more delicious
spot to lave herself than we had within fifty
yards of our skerm or rough inclosure of
mimosa thorn that we had dragged together
round our cart to protect us from the attacks
of lions. There were several of these about,
as I knew from their spoor, though we had
neither heard nor seen them.

“It was a little nook where the eddy of the
stream had washed away a mass of soil, and
on the edgo of it there grew a most beautiful
old mimosa thorn. Beneath the thorn was a
large smooth slab of granite fringed all
round with maidenhair and other ferns, that
sloped gently down to a pool of the clearest
sparkling water, which lay in a bowl of
granite about tem feet wide by five feet decp
in the center. Here to this slab we went
cviry morning to bathe, and that delightful
bath is among the most pleasant of my hunt-
ing reminiscences, as it is also for reasons
that will presently appear among the most
painful:

“It was a lovely night and Harry and I
sat there to the windward of the fire, at
which the two Kafirs were busily employed
in cooking some impala steaks off a buck
which Harry, to his great joy, had shot that
morning, and were as perfectly contented
with ourselves and the world at large as two
people could possibly be. The night was beau-
tiful; it would require somebody with more
words on the tip of their tongue than I have
to properly describe the chastened majesty of
those moonlit wilds. Away forever and for-
ever, away to the mysterious north, rolled the
great bush ocean over which the silence
brooded. There beneathus, a milo or. more
to the right, ran the wide Oliphant and
mirror like flashed back the moon, whose
silver spears were shivered on its breast and
then tossed in twisted lines of light far
and wide about the mountains and the plain.
Down upon the river banks grew great tim-
ber trees that, through the stillness, pointed
solemnly to heaven, and the beauty of the
night lay upon them like a cloud. Every-
where was silence—silence in the starred
depths, silence on the fair bosom of the sleep-
ing earth. Now, if ever, great thoughts
m ht rise in a man’s mind, and for a space
he might loose his littleness in the sense that
he partook of the pure immensity about him.
Almost might he seem to see the spirit of the
heavens, girdled round with stars, passing
down in the dead quiet to look, now that the
night had covered up her sins, upon the sleep-

the lump of gold. ‘Now, then, do you get

will be familiar. It turned out .afterward-:

might hoe hear the echoes of angelic voices, as
the spirits poised on bent and rushing pinions
swept onward from universe to universe;
and distinguaish the white fingers of the wind
playing in the tresses of the trees.

‘“Hark! what was that?’ .

“From far away down by the river there
comes a mighty rolling. sound, then another
and another. It is the lion seeking his meat.

“I saw Harry shiver and turn 4 little pale.
He was a plucky boy enough, but the roar of
a lion for the first time in- the solemn -bush
veldt at night is apt to shake the merves of
any lad. ;

“‘Lions, my boy,’ I said; ‘they are hunt-
ing down by the river there; but I don’t
think that you need make yourself uneasy.
We have been here three nights now and if
they were going to pay us & visit I should
think that they would have done so before
this. However, we will make up the fire.”

¢ ‘Here, Pharaoh, do you and Jim-Jim get
some more wood before we go to sleep, else
the ?ats will be purring round before morn-
ing.

“Pharaoh, a great brawny Swazi, who
‘had been working for me at Pilgrim’s Rest,
laughed, rose and stretched -himself, and
then calling to Jim-Jim to bring the ax
and a reim, started off in the moonlight
toward & clump of sugar bush, where we cut
our fuel from some dead trees. He was &
fine fellow in his way, was Pharaoh, and T
think that he had been named Pharaoh be-
cause he had an Egyptian cast of counten-
ance and a royal sort of swagger about him.
But his way was a somewhat peculiar way,.
on account of the uncertainty of  his temper,
and very few people could get on with him;
also, if he could get it, he would drink like
a fish, and when he drank he became shock-
ingly bloodthirsty. ‘These were his bad
points; his good ones were that, like most
people of the Zulu blood, he became -exceed-
ingly attached to one if he took to you at all;
he was a hard working and -intélligent man,
and about as. dare devil and “plucky a fellow
at a pinchas I have ever had to do with.
He was about five and thirty years of age or
80, but not a ‘keshla’ or ringed man. I be-
lieve that he got into trouble in some way in
Swaziland, and the authorities of his tribe
would not allow him to assume the ring, and
that is" why he came to work at the gold
fields. The other man, or rather lad, Jim-Jim,
was a Mapoch Kafir, or Knobnose, and even
in the light of subsequent events I fear that
I cannot speak very well of him. He was an
idle and careless young rascal, and only that
very morning I had to tell Pharaoh to give
him a beating for letting the oxen stray,
which he did with. the .greatest gusto, al-
though he was, by the way, very fond of
Jim-Jim. Indeed, I saw him consoling Jim-
Jim afterwards with a pinch -of snuff from
his own ear box whilst he explained to him
that the next time it came in the way of duty
to flog him he meant to thrash him with the
other hand, so as to cross the old cuts and
make ‘a pretty pattern on his back.’

‘“Well, off. they went, though Jim-Jim did

not at all like leaving the camp at that hour,
even when the moonlight was so bright, and
in due course returnéd safely enough with a
great bundle of wood. I laughed at Jim-Jim
and asked him if he had seen anything, and
he said yes, he had; he had seen two large,
yellow eyes staring at him from behind a
bush and heard something snore.
# 1 Ag however, on further investigation, the
yellow eyes and the snore appeared to have
existed only in Jim-Jim’s lively imagination,
1 was not greatly disturbed by this alarming
report, but, having seen to the making up of
the fire, got into the skerm and went quietly
to sleep with Harry by my side.

‘‘Some hours afterwards I woke up with a
start. I’ den’t know what woke me. The
moon had gone down, or at least was almost
hidden behind the soft horizon of bush, only
her red rim being visible. Also a wind had
sprung up and was driving long hurrying
lines of cloud-across the starty sky, and alto-
gether a great change had come over the
mood of the night. By the look of the sky I
judged we must be about two hours from
daybreak.

““The oxen, which were as usual tied to the

disselboom of the Scotch cart, were restless—
they kept snuffing and blowing and rising
up and lying down again, so I at once sus-
spected that they must wind something.
Presently I knew what it was that they
winded, for within fifty yards of usa lion
roared, not very loud, but quite loud emough
to make my heart come into my mouth.
“‘Pharaoh was sleeping on the other side of
the cart, and beneath it I saw him raise his
kead and listen.
¢ ‘Lion, Inkoos,’ he whispered, ‘lion.’
“Jim-Jim also jumped up, and by the faint
Night I could see that he was in a very great
{right indeed.
“Thinking that it was as well to be pre-
pared for emergencies, I told Pharaoh to
throw. wood upon the fire, and woke up
Harry, who I verily believe was capable of
sleeping happily through the crack of doom.
He was a little scared at first, but presently
the excitement of the position came home to
him, and he became quite anxious to see his
majesty face to face. I got my rifle handy
and gave Harry his—a Westly Richards fall-
ing block, which is a very useful gun for a
youth, being light and yet a good killing
rifle—and then we waited.

“‘For a long time nothing happened, and 1
began to think that the best thing that we
could do would be to go to sleep again, when
suddenly I heard a sound more like a cough
than a roar within about twenty yards of the
skerm. We all looked out, but could see
nothing; and then followed another period
of suspense. It was very trying to the.
nerves, this waiting for an attack that might
be developed from any quarter, or might not
be developed at all; and though I was an old
hand at this sort of business, I was anxious
about Harry, for it is wonderful how the
presence of anybody to whom one is attached
unnerves a man in moments of danger, and
that made me nervous. Iknow, although it
was now chilly enough, I could feel the per-
spiration running down my nose, and in order
to relieve the strain on my attention, em-
ployed myself in watching a beetle which ap-
pesred to be attracted by the- firelight, and
was sitting before it thoughtfully rubbing his
antennse against each other.

“Suddenly the beetle gave such a jump
that he nearly pitched headlong into the fire,
and so did we all—gave jumps, I mean, and
no wonder, for from right under the skerm
fence there came a most frightful roar—a
roar that literally made the Scotch cart
shake and shake and took the breath out
of me.

“Harry made an exclamation, Jim-Jim
howled outright, while the poor oxen, who
were terrified almost out of their hides, shiv-
ered and lowed piteously.

“The night was almost entirely dark now,
for tho moon had quite set and the clouds
had covered up the stars, so that the only
light that we had came from the fire, whick
by this time was burning up brightly again.
But, as you know, firelight is absolutely use-
less to shoot by, itis souncertain, and besides
it penetrates but a very lttle way into the
darkness, although if one isin the dark out-
side one can see it from so far away.

“Presently the oxen, after standing still
for a moment, suddenly winded the lion and
did what I feared they . would—began to
‘skrek,’ that is, to try and break loose from
the trektow to which they were tied, and
rush off madly into the wilderness. Lions

know of this habit on the part of oxen, which

der the sun, & sheep being & very Solomon
compared to them, and it is by no means un-
common for a lion to get in such & position
that a herd or span of oxen may wind him,
skrek, break their reins and rush off into the
bush. Of course, once they are there they
are helpless in the dark; and then the lion
chooses the one that he loves best and eats
him at his leisure.

““Well, round and round went our six poor
oxen, nearly trampling us to death in their
mad--rush; indeed, had we not hastily tum-
bled out of the way we should have been
trampled €6 death, or at the least seriously
injured:-As it -was, -Harry was run over,
and poor.Jim-Jim being caught by the trek-,
tow somewhere beneath the arm, was hurled
right across the skerm, landing by my side-
only some paces off. |
¢ “‘Snap went the disselboom of the cart be-
neath the transversestrain putupon it. Had
it not broken tho cart would have overset; as
it was, in another minute, oxen, cart, trek-
tow, reims, broken disselboom, and every-
thing were soon tied in one vast heayize,
plunging, bellowing and seemingly in ica-
“ble knot. . 5
" “For a moment or two this state of affairs
took my attention off from the lion that had
caused it, but while I was wondering what
on earth was to be done next, and what we'
should do if the cattle broke loose into the
"bush and were lost, for cattle frightened in
this manner will geo right away like mad
things, it .was suddenly recalled in a very
painful fashion.

‘“For at that moment I perceived kgrthe
light of the fire a kind of gleam of ydHow
traveling through the air toward us.

“‘The lion! the lion!' holloaed Pharaoh,
and as he did so he, or she, for it was a great,
gaunt lioness, half wild, no doubt, with
hunger, 1it right in the middle of the skerm,
and stood there in the smoky gloom and
lashed her tail and roared. I seized my rifle
and fired it at her, but what between the con-
fusion and my agitation and the uncertain
light, I missed her and nearly shot Pharaoh.
The flash of the rifle, however, threw the
whole scene into strong relief, and a wild one
it was, I can tell you=>with the seething mass
of oxen twisted all around the cart in such a
fashion that their heads looked as though
they were growing out of their rumps and
their horns $eemed to protrude from their
backs; the smoking fire, with just a blaze in
the heart of the smoke; Jim-Jim in the fore-
ground, where the oxen had thrown him in
their wild rush, stretched out therein terror;
and then, as a center to the picture, the
great, gaunt lioness glaring round with
hungry, yellow eyes, roaring and whining as
she made up her mind what to do.

“It did not take her long, however—just
aslong asit takesa flash to die into dark-
ness—for before I could fire again or do any-
thing, with a most fiendish snort she sprang
upon poor Jim-Jim.

“I heard the unfortunate lad shriek, and
then almost instantly.I saw his legs thrown
into the air. The lioness had seized him by
the neck, and with a sudden jerk thrown his
body over her back so that his legs hung
down at the further side.

“Then, without the slightest hesitation,
and apparently without any difficulty, she
cleared the skerm fence at a single bound,
and, bearing poor Jim-Jim with her, vanished
into the darkness beyond in the direction of
the bathing place that I have already de-
scribed. We jumped. up, perfectly mad with
horror and fear, and rushed after her, firing
sgots at haphazard, on the ¢h that she

.would be frightened by them into dropping

her prey, but nothing could we see and noth-
ing could we hear. The lioness had vanished
into the darkness; taking Jim-Jim ‘with her,
and to attempt to follow her till daylight was
madness, We should only expose ourselves
to the risk of a like fate.

“So with scared and heavy hearts we crept
back to the skerm and sat down to wait for
daylight, which now could not be much more
than an hour off. .It was absolutely useless
to try even to disentangle the oxen till then,
so all that was left for us to do was to sit and
wonder how it came to pass that one should
be taken and the other left, and to hope
against hope that our poor servant might
have been mercifully delivered from the lion’s
jaws. At length the faint light came steal-
ing like a. ghost up the long :slope of bush
and glinted on the tangled oxen’s : horns,
and with frightened faces we got up and
set to the task of disentangling the oxen till
such time as there should be light enough to
enable us to follow the trail the lieness
which had gone off with Jim- And here
a fresh trouble awaited us, for when at last,
with infinite difficulty, we had got the great
helpless brutes loose, it was only to find that
one of them was very sick. There was no
mistake about the way he stood with his legs
slightly apart and his head hanging down.
He had got the redwater; I was sure of it.
Of all the difficulties connected with life and
traveling in South Afrieca those connected
with oxen are perhaps the worst. The ox is
the most exasperating animal in the world, a
negro excepted. He has absolutely no con-
stitution, and never neglects an opportunity
of falling sick of some mysterious disease.
He will get thin upon the slightest provoca-
tion, and from mere maliciousness die of
‘poverty; whereas it is his chief delight to
turp round and refuse to pull wh or he
finds himself well in the center of a river, or
the wagon wheel nicely fast in a mud hole.
Drive him a few miles over rough roads and
you will find that he is footsore; turn him
loose to feed and you will discover that he
has run away, or if he has not run away he
has of malice aforethought eaten “tulip’ and
poisoned himself. There is always some-
thing wrong with him. The ox is a brute.
It was of a piece with his accustomed be-
havior for the one in question to break out
—on purpose, probably—with redwater just
when a lion had walked off with &is herder.
It was exactly what I should have
and I was therefore neither disappointed nor

rised.

“Well, it was no use crying, as I should
almost have liked to do, because if this ox
had redwater it was probable that the rest
of them had it too, although they had been
sold to me as ‘salted,’ that is, proof against
such diseases as redwater and lung sick.
One gets hardened to this sort of thing in
South Africa in course of time, for I sup-
pose in no other country in the world is the
waste of animal life so great.

“Se, taking my rifle and telling Harry to
follow me (for we had to leave Pharaoli to
look after the oxen—Pharaoh’s lean kine I
called them), I started to see if anything
could be found of or appertaining to the un-
fortunate Jim-Jim. The ground round our
little camp was hard and rocky, and we
could not hit off any spoor of the lioness,
though just outside the skerm we saw a drop
or two of blood. About 300 yards from the
camp, and a little to the right, was a patch of
sugar bush, mixed with the usual mimosa, and
for this I made, thinking that the lioness L/
would have been sure to take her prey ther
to devour it. On we pushed through ﬁ
long grass, that was bent down beneath
weight of the soaking dew. In two minutes
we were wet through up to our thighs, as
wet as though we had waded through water,
In due course, however, we reached the
patch of bush, and in the gray light of the
morning cautiously and slowly pushed our
way into it. It was very dark under the

trees, for the sun was not yet up, so we walk-
ed with the most extreme care, half expects
ing every minute to-come across the lioness
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loness could we see, and as for Jim-Jim,
there was not even a finger joint of him to
be found. Evidently they bhad not come
here.

“So pushing through the bush we proceeded
to hunt every other likely spatabout, with
the same result.

« T suppose she must have taken him right
away,’ I said at last, sadly enough. ‘At any
rate, he will be dead by now, so God have
mercy on him, we can’t help him. What's to
be done now?

4 ¢ suppose that we had better wash our-
selves in the pool and then go back and get
something to eat. I am'filthy,’ said Harry.

“This was a practical, if a somewhat un-
feeling, suggestion. At least it struck me as
unfeeling to talk of washing when poor Jim-
Jim had been so recently eaten. However, I
did not let my sentiment carry me away, s0
we went down to the beautiful spotthat I
have described, to wash. I was the first to
reach it, which I did by scrambling down the
ferny bank. Then I turned round and started
back with a yell, as well I might, for from
almost beneath my feet there came a most’
awful snarl.

Al had lit down almost upon the back of
14 "oness, who had been sleeping on theslab
wiNre we stood to dry ourselves after bath-

ing. With a snar] and a growl, before I cotild"

do anything, before I could even cock my
rifie, she had bounded right across the crystal
pool and vanishied over the opposite bank.
It was all done in an instant, as quick as
thought.

“She had been sleeping on the slab, and
oh, horror ! what was that sleeping beside
her ¢ It was the red remains of poor Jim-
Jing- lying on a patch of blood stained rock.

‘Oh! father, father! shricked Harry,
‘look in the water.’

“I looked. There, floating in the center
of the lovely, tranquil pool, was Jim-Jim’s
head. The lioness had bitten it right off,
and it had rolled down the sloping rock into
the water.

CHAPTER IIL
“Poor Jim-Jim | We buried what was left
of him, which was not very much, in an old
bread bag, and though whilst he lived his
virtues were not great, now that he was gone
we could have wept over him. Indeed, Harry
did weep outright; while I registered a quiet
little yow on my. cwm account that I would
let daylight into that lioness before I was 48
hours older, if by any means it could be done.
“We buried him and there he lies where
the lions will not trouble him any more. So
there is'an end of the book of Jim-Jim.

. “The question that now remained was how
- -tocircumvent ‘his murderess. ‘I krew that
she would be sure to return as soon as she
would be hungry again, but I did not know
. when she would be hungry. She had left.so
little of Jim-Jim behind her that I should
scarcely expect to see her the next night,
unless indeed she had cubs.. Still, I felt
that it would not be wise to miss the
.. chance of her coming, so we set .about mak-
ing preparations for her reception. The first
thing that we did was to strengthen the bush
wall of the skerm by dragging a large quan-
tity of the topsof thorn trees together and
laying them one on the other in such a fashion
that the thorns pointed upwards. This, after
our experience of the fate of Jim-Jim, seemed
a Vvery mecessary precaution, since if where
one sheep can jump another can follow, as
the Kafirs say, how much more is this the
case where an animal so active and so vigor-
ous as the lion is concerned! And now came
thé further question, how were we to beguile
the lioness to return? Lions are animals that
have astrange knack of appearing when they
.-are not wanted, and keeping studiously out

. ‘of the way when their presence is required.

“Harry, who, as I have said, was an emi-
nently practical boy, suggested to Pharaoh
that he should go and sit outside the skerm in
the moonlight as a sort of bait, assuring him
that he would have nothing to fear, as we
would certainly kill the lioness before she
killed him. Pharaoh, however, strangely
enough, did not:seem to take to thissuggestion.
Indeed, he walked away, much put out with
Harry for having made it.

“It gave me an idea, hbwever.

¢ ‘Well," I said, ‘there is that ox. He must
die sooner or later, 80 we may as well utilize
him.’ "

“Now, about thirty yards to the left of our
skerm, if one stood facing down the hill to-
ward the river, was the stump of a tree that
had been destroyed by lightning many years
before, standing equidistantly between, but
a little in front of, two clumps of bush,
which were severally some fifteen paces
from it.

*-Here was the very place to tie the ox; and
accordingly a liftle before sunset the poor
animal was led forth by Pharaoh and made
fast there, little knowing, poor brute, for
what purpose; and we commenced our long
vigil, this time without a fire, for our object
was to attract the lioness and not to scare
her.

. %For hour after hour we waited, keeping
ourselves awake by pinching each other—it
is, by the way, remarkable what a difference
in the force of pinches requisite to the occa-
sion exists in the mind of pincher and
pinchee—but no lioness came, The moon
waxed and the moon waned, and then at last
the moon went down, and darkness swal-
lowed up the world,” but no lion came to
swallow us up. We waited till dawn, because

id not dare to go tosleep, and then af
last we took such rest as we could get.

“That morning we went out shooting, not
because we wanted to, for we were too de-

" pressed and tired , but because we had no
more meat. For three hours or more w2
wandered about in a broiling sun looking
for something to kill, but absolutely with no

‘results, For some unknown reason the
game had grown very scarce about the spot,
though when I was there two years before
every sort of large game except rhinoceros

_and elephant was particularly abundant.
m of whom there were many, alone

ined, and I faney it was the fact of the
game they live on having temporarily ni-
grated that made them so daring and fero-
cious. As a general rule a lion is an amiable
animal enough if he is let alone, but a
hungry lion is almost as dangerous as a
hungry man. One hears a great many dif-
ferent opinions expressed as to whether or
no the lion is remarkable for his courage,
but the result of my experience is that very
much depends upon the state of his stomach.
A hungry lion will not stick at a trifle,
whereas a full one will flee 'at a very small
rebuke.

“Well, we hunted all about and nothing
could we ses, not éven a duck or abush buck,
and at last, thoroughly tired and out of tem-
per, we started on our way back to camp,
passing over the brow of a steepish hill to do
80. Just as we got over the ridge I froze up
like a pointer dog, for there, about 600 yards
to my left, his beautiful curved horns out-
lined against the soft blue of the sky, I saw
a noble koodoo bull (strepsiceros kudu). Even
at that distance—for, as you know, my eyes
sve very keen—I could distinctly see the white
stripes upon its side when the light fell upon
it and its large and pointed ears twitch as the
flies worried it.

480 far so good; but how were we to get
atit? It was ridiculous to risk a shot at that
great distance, and yet both the ground
and the wind luy very ill for stalking. It
seemed to me ihat the only chance would
be to make o «ctour ol at a mile ox
more and come upou 'ae o oide of the

Koodog, T called Wiy v~ ; - ol 5

plained to him what I thought would be cur
best course, when suddenly, without any
delay, the koodoo saved us any further
trouble by suddenly starting off down tho
hill like a leaping rocket. I don’t know what
had frightened it; certainly we had not.
Perhaps a hyena or a leopard—a tiger as we
ecall it there—had suddenly appeared; at any
rate off it went, running slightly toward us,
and I never saw a buck go faster. As for
Harry, he stood watching the beautiful ani-
mal’s course. Presently it vanished behind a
patch of bush, to emerge a few seconds later
about 500 paces from us, on a stretch of com-
paratively level ground that wasstrewn with
bowlders. On it went, taking the bowlders
in its path in a succession of great bounds
that were beautiful to behold. Asit didsoI
happened to look round at Harry, and per-
ceived to my astonishment that he had got
his rifle to his shoulder.

“‘You foolish boy!’ I ejaculated, ‘surely
you are not going to'—and just at that mo-
“ment the rifle went off.

“And then I think I saw what was, in its
way, one of the most wonderful things I ever
remember in my hunting experience. The
koodoo was at the moment in the air, clearing
a pile of ‘stones with its fore Jlegs tucked up
underneath it. All in an’ instant the legs
stretched themselves out in a spasmodic
fashion, and it lit on them and they doubled
up beneath it. Down went the noble buck,
down on to its head. For & moment it seemed
| to be standing on its horns, its hind legs high
! in the air; and then over it -went and lay still.
{  “‘Great heavens! I said, ‘why, you've hit
him! He'’s dead.’

“As for Harry, he said nothing, but
merely looked scared, as well he might. A
many let alone a boy, might have fired a
thousand such shots without ever touching
the object, which, mind you, was springing
and bounding over rocks quite 500 yards
away, and here this Jad, taking & snap shot
and merely allowing for elevation by in-
stinct, for he-did;not put up his sights, had
knocked the bull over as dead as a door nail.
Well, I made no further remark—the occa-
sion was too solemn for talking—but merely
led the way to wheFe the koodoo lay. There
he was, beautiful and guite still, and there,
high up, about half way down his neck, was
a neat, round hole. The billet had severed
the spinal marrow, passing right through
the vertebress and away on the other side,

“It was already evening when, having cut
as much of the best meat as we could carry
from the bull, and tied a red handkerchief
and some tufts of grass to. bis spiral horns,
which, by the way, must haye been nearly
five feet in length;in-the hope of keeping
jackals and -aasvogels ‘(vultures) from him,
we finally got back to camp to find Pharaoh,
who was getting rather anxious at our ab-
sence, ready to greet us with the pleasing in-
telligence that another ox was sick. But
oven this dreadful bit of intelligence could
not dash Harry’s spirits, the fact of the mat-
ter being that, incredible as it may appear,
I do verily believe that in his heart of hearts
he set down the death of that koodoo to the
credit of his own skill. Now, though the lad
was a tidy shot enough, this of course was
ridiculous, and I told him so very plainly.

“By the time that we had finished our sup-
per of koodoo steaks (which would have been
better if the koodoo had been a little younger)
it was timeto get ready for Jim-Jim’s mur-
deress ‘again. All the afternoon Pharaoh
told us the unfortunate ox had been walking
round and round in a circle as cattle in the
last stages of redwater generally do. Now it
had come to a standstill, and was swaying to
and fro with its head hanging down. So we
tied him up to the stump of the tree as on the
previous night, knowing that if the lioness
did not kill him he would be dead by morn-
ing. Indeed, I was afraid that he would be
of little use as a bait, for alion is a sports-
manlike animal, and, unless le is very hun-
gry, generally prefers to kill his own dinner,
though when once killed he will come back
to it again and again.

“Then we repeated our experience of the
previous night, sitting there hour after hour,
till at last Harry went fast asleep, and even
1, though I.am accustomed to this sort of
thing, could scarcely keep my eyes open.
Indeed, I was just dropping off, when Pha-
raoh gave me a shove.

 Listen? he whispered.

“] was all awake in a second, and listening
with all my ears. From the clump of bush to
the right of the lightning shattered stump to
which the ox was tied came a faint crackling
noise. Presently it was repeated. Something
was moving there, faintly and quietly enough,
but still ‘moving perceptibly, for in the in-
tense stillness of the night any sound scemed
loud.

“I woke up Harry, who instantly said:
‘Where is she? Where is she? and began to
point his rifle about in a fashion that was
more dangerous to us and the oxen than to
any ible lioness.

¢ ‘Hush up!’ I whispered savagely;andas I
did so with a low and hideous growl a flash
of yellow light sped out of the clump of bush,
past the ox, and into the corresponding clump
upon the other side. The poor sick brute gave
a sort of groan, and staggered round and then
began to tremble. I could see it do so clearly
in the moonlight, which was now very bright,
and I felt a brute for having exposed the un-
fortunate animal to such terror as he must
undoubtedly be undergoing. The lioness, for
it was she, passed so quickly that we could
not even distinguish her movements, much
less shoot. Indeed at night it is absolutely
useless to attempt to shoot unless the object
is very close and standing perfectly still, and
then the light is so deceptive and it is so diffi-
cult to see the foresight that the best shot
will miss more often than he hits.

« ¢She will be back again presently,’ I said:
‘look out;, but for heaven’s sake don’t fire un-
less I tell you to.’

“Hardly were the words out of my mouth
when back she came and again passed the ox
without striking him.

« ‘What on earth is she doing? whispered

¢ ‘Playing with it as a cat does a mouse, I
suppose. She will kill it presently.’

“As I spoke the lioness once more flashed
out of the bush, and this time sprang right
over the doomed ox. It was an exciting
sight to see her clear him in the bright moon-
light, as though it were a trick that she had
been taught. /

¢ ¢I believe that she escaped from a circus,
whispered Harry; ‘it's jolly to see her jump.’

“] said nothing, but I thought to myself

preciate tho performance, and small blame
to him. At any rate, his teeth were chatter-
ing a bit.

“Then came a longish pause, and I began
to think that she must have gone away,
when suddenly she appeared again, and
with one mighty beund landed right on to
the ox and struck it a frightful blow with
her paw.

“Down it went, and lay on the ground.
She put down her wicked looking head with
a fierce growl of contentment. When she
lifted her muzzle again and stood facing us
obliquely, I whispered, ‘Now’s our time, fire
when I do.’

“[ got on to her as wellas I could, but
Harry, instead of waiting for meas I told
Kim, fired before I did, and that of course
hurried me. When the smoke cleared, how-
ever, I was deliglited to see that the lioness
was reline o iout on the ground behind
I.the V4. (' » 6z, which covered her
fas v *» vover, that wecould not
—.«ad of her,

i S=9. .

that if it was Master Harry did not quite ap- |

“(She's done for! she's deadl yelled
Pharaoh in exultation; and at that very mo-
ment the lioness, with a sort of convulsive
rush, half rolled, half sprang iato the patch
of thick bush to the right. I fired after her
as she went, but so far as I could see without
resuls. Indeed, the probability is that I
missed her clean. At any rate, she got to the
bush in safety, and once there, began to make
such a diabolical noise as I never heard be-
fore. She would whine and shriek, then
burst out into perfect volleys of roaring that
shook the whole place.

““Well,’ I said, ‘we must just let her roar;
to go into that bush after her at night would
be madness.’

“At that moment, to my astonishment and
alarm, there camean answering roar from
the direction of the river and then another
from behind the swell of bush. Evidently
there were more lions about. The wounded
lioness redoubled her efforts, with the object,
1 suppose, of summoning the others to her as-
sistance. At any rate they came, and
quickly, too, for within five minutes, peeping
through the bushes of our skerm fence, we
saw a magnificent lion bounding along to-
ward us through the tall tamboulin grass
that in the moonlightlooked for all the world
like ripening corn. On he came in great
leaps, and a glorious sight it was' to see him.
‘When within fifty yards or so he’ stood still
in an open space and roared, and the lioness
roared too, and then there came & third roar,
and another greatblack maned lion stalked
majestically up and joined No. 2, and really
I began to realize what Jim-Jim must have

undergone.

“4Now, Harry,’ I whispered, ‘whatever
you do, don’t fire—it’s too risky. 1f they let
us be; let them be.’

“Well, the pair of them marched off to the
bush, where the wounded lioness was now
roaring double tides, and the whole three of
them began tosnarl and grumble away to-
gether there. ~ Presently, however; the lion-
ess ceased roaring and the twolions came out
again, the black maned one first—to prospect,
I suppose—and walked. to where the carcass
of the ox lay and sniffed at it.

¢ ¢Oh, what a shot!’ whispered Harry, who
was trembling with excitement.

“Yes, I said, ‘but don’t fire; they might
all of them come for us.’

“Harry said nothing, but whether it was
from the natural willfulness of youth, or be-
cause he was thrown off his balance by ex-
citement, or from sheer recklessness, I am
sure I cannot tell you, never having been
able to get a satisfactory explanation irom
him; but at any rate the fact remains, he,
without a word of warning, entirely disre-
' my exhortations, lifted up his West-
ley Richards and fired at the black maned
lion; and, what is more, hit it slightly on the
flank.

“Next second there was a most awful roar
from the injured brute. He glared around
him and roared with pain, for he was sadly
stung; and then, before I could make up my
mind what to do, the great black maned
brute, evidently ignorant of the cause of his
pain, sprang right at the throat of his com-
panion, to'whom lie evidently attributed his
misfortune. It was a curious sight to see the
evident astonishment of the other lion at this
most unprovoked assault. Over ‘he rolled
with an angry roar, and on to him sprang
the black maned demon, and cdmmenced
to worry him. This finally awoke
the yellow maned lion to & sense
of the situation, and I am bound
to say that he rose to the occasion in a
most effective manner. Somehow or other
he got to his feet, and roaring and smarting
frightfully closed with his mighty foe. And
then ensued a scene that absolutely baffies
description. You know what a shocking
thing it is to see two large dogs fighting with
abandonment. Well, a whole hundred of
dogs could not have looked half so terrible
as those two great brutes as they rolled and
roared and rent in their rage. It was an
awful and a wonderful thing to see the great
cats tearing at each other with all the fierce
energy of their savage strength, and making
the night hideous with their heartshaking
noise. And the fight was a grand one, too.
For-some minutes it was impossible to say
which was getting the best of it, but at last I
saw that the black maned lion, though he
was slightly the bigger, was failing. I am
inclined to think that the wound in his flank
crippled him. Anyway, he began to get the
worst of it, which served him right, as he
was the aggressor. Still I could not help
feeling sorry for him, for he had fought a
-gallant fight, when his antagonist finally got
him by the throat, and, struggle and strike
out as he would, began to shake the life out
of him. Over and over they rolled together,
an awe inspiring spectacle, but the yellow
boy would not loose his hold, and at length
poor black mane grew faint, his breath came
in great snores and seemed to rattle in his
nostrils, then he opened his huge mouth,
gave the ghost of a roar, quivered and was
dead.

“When he was quite sure that the victory
was his own, the yellow maned lion loosed
his grip and sniffed at his fallen foe: Then
he licked the dead lion’s eye, and next, with
his fore feet resting on the carcass, sent up
his own chant of victory, that went rolling
and pealing down the dark ways of the night
in all the gathered majesty of sound. And
at this point I interfered. Takinga careful
sight at the center of his body, in order to
give the largest possible margin for error, I
fired, and sent a .570 express bullet right
through him, and down he dropped dead
upon his mighty foe. p

“At that, fairly satisfied with our perform-
ances, we slept peaceably till dawn, leaving
Pharaoh to keep watch-im case any more
lions should take it into their heads to come
our way.

“When the sun was {airly up we arose, and
very cautiously proceeded—at least Pharaoh
and I did, for I would not allow Harry to
come—to see if we could see anything of the
wounded lioness, She had ceased roaring
immediately on the arrival of the two lions,
and had not made a sound since; from which
we concluded that she was probably dead.
1 was armed with my express, and Pharaoh,
in whose hands a rifle was indeed a danger-
ous weapon—to his companions—had an ax.
On our way we stopped to look at the two
dead lions. They were magnificent animals,
both of them, but their pelts were entirely
spoiled by the terrible mauling they had
given to each other, which was a sad pity.
| ~ “Inanother minute we were following the
| blood spoor of the wounded loness into the
{ bush, where she had taken refuge. This, I

need hardly say, we did with the utmost
caution; indeed, I for one, did not at all like
the job, and was only consoled by the re-
flection that it was necessary, and that the
bush was not thick. Well, we stood there,
keeping as far from the trees as possible,
and poking and peering about, but no lioness
could we see.

¢ ‘She must have gone away somewhere to
die, Pharaoh,’ I said in Zulu.

¢ ¢Yes, Inkoos’ (chief), he answered, ‘she
has certainly gone away.’

“Hardly were the words out of his mouth
when I heard a most awful roar, and look-
ing round saw the lioness emerge from the
very center of a bush just behind Pharaoh,
in which she had been curled up. Up she
went on her hind legs, and as shedidsol
saw that one of her fore paws was broken.
Up she went, toweri fhs Pharaoh’s
| head, as sh ¢
| paw to st
| Icould g
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to dvert the coming catastrophe, the Zulu
did a very brave and clever thing. Realiz-
ing his own imminent danger, he bounded
to one side, and then, swinging the heavy
ax round his head, brought it right down on
her back, severing the vertebre and killing
her instantaneously. It was wonderful to
seo her collapse all in a heap like an empty
sack. .

% ‘My word, Pharaoh,’ I said, ‘that was
well done, and none too soon.’

. % ‘Yes,’ he answered, ‘it was a good stroke,
Inkoos. Jim-Jim will sleep better now.’

“Then, calling Harry to us, we examined
the lioness She was old, if one might judge
from her worn teeth, and not very large, but
thickly made, and must have possessed ex-
traordinary vitality to have lived so long,
shot as she was; for, in addition to her broken
shoulder, my express bullet had blown a great
hole in her that one might have put one’s fist
into.

“Well, that is the story of the death of
poor-Jim-Jim and how we avenged it, and it
is rather interesting in its way, because of
the fight between the two lions, of which I
never saw the like in all my experience, and
I know something of lions and their ways.”

- “And how did you get back to Pilgrims’
Rest?” I asked Hunter Quatermain when he
had finished his yarn.

“Ah, we had a nice job with that,” he an-
swered. “The second ox died and so did an-
other, and we had to get on as best we could
with the three remaining ones harnessed uni-
corn fashion, while we pushed behind. We
did about four miles 4 day, and it took us
nearly & month, during the last week of
which we pretty well starved.”

“I notice,” T said; *“that most of your trips
ended in disaster of some sort or another,
and yet you went on making them, which
strikes one as a little queer.”

“Yes, I daresay; but, then, remember I
got my living for many years out of lfunt-
ing. Besides, half the charm of the thing
lay in the dangers and disasters, though they
were terrible enough 'at the time. Another
thing is, they were not at all disgstrous.
Some time, if you like, I will tell you a story
of one which was very much the reverse, for
I made £4,000 out of it, and saw one of the
most extraordinary sights a hunter ever
clapped -is eyes on; but it's too late now,
and, besides, I'm tired of talking about my-
self, Good night.”

Fashion Notes.

Stout women wear drawers and che-
mise of fine French flannel, as they
thereby attain the necessary warmth for
cold weather without the extra bulk of
wearing both merino underware and
muslin.

In addition to the brilliant red which,
especially in cloth or flannel, 1s now so
much used for childred’s dresses, have
been seen some equally pretty frocks
make entirely of blue. A dress of sap-
Fhire blue gush is trimmed with the
ong-haired black lynx fur. Gray cloth
gaiters that button above the knee are
worn with this costume.

A pretty ornament for the hair is a
“rose bow.” The petals of the rose are
formed of ends two inches long of green
corded ribbon cut in sharp points at the
upper edge. The petals are formed of
many thick, soft loops of rose-colored
satin ribbon and a few ends of gilt wire
form the stamens. This is set on a long
hairpin. '

Red linen handkerchiefs, blue-stitched, .
are worn with muffs in preference to the
more delicate white cambric, which can
scarcely touch fur without losing its
purity.

Evening basques are laced with nar-
row satin ribbon instead ef cord.

Ostrich feather fans are not considered
ggod style for debutantes. Theirs should

of cocks’ plumes or else painted gauze.

A distinguished-looking skaking cos-
tume has a skirt of very heavy black
faille francaise, edged with black astrak-
han. The basque and drapery is of
smooth dark-blue cloth, braided and
edged with the fur. The bodice is fragg-
ed down the front, and there is a little
toque and muff to match of the cloth
and fur.

Buttons have lost their identity since
the rage for braiding set in and are of
little importance, being as quiet in style
as possible. The favorites are the small
bullet-shaped ones, crochet-covered, or
else still smaller flat ones, covered with
black silk.

Flowers are revived for ball dresses
and are made to appear as natural as
possible, drooping from flexible stems
and surrounded with natural fol.age.
They are made with the greatest care
and come in setts consisting of a garland
for the skirt, a corsage bouquet and a
small cluster for the hair.

A novel hair ornament consists of small
side combs, less than two inches long,
made of real or imitation tortoise-shell,
set with a sparkling row of rubies or
#ther small gems, sometimes with a va-
riety of colored stones. The combs are
worn either at the side or in the coils of
hair surmounting the forehead.

A late fashion in Paris, and one of
which the Audubon Society will grieve
to hear, is that of wearing small birds’
wings in the hair at the opera. Bru-
nettes wear them dyed scarlet or gilded,
while the blondes wear white, blue or
pink. While it may be crue itis at the
same time exceedingly pretty and
piquant in effect.

There is aneffort being made just now
to return to the old bow-knot method of
of dressing the hair, such as one sees in
pictures of the fashions of 1821. It is
rather a trying fashion and only young,
fresh faces can stand it. All the tenden-
cy, though, is towards a high and ex-
tremely narrow effect, with one curled
lock in the centre of the forehead.

In Paris they are dressing young girls
in full plain skirts of figured materials,
with low round gathered bodices, sur-
rounded by a white sash. Sandal shoes
and high coiffure, with the hair combed
off the forehead, make the ccstume still
more like the fashions of the twenties,
which are beiug industriously revived.

One of the newest creations of fashion
is a bodice intended for ball-room wear,
uniting the half high and half low in
very pretty style. This low bodice seems
to be made of flowers of light pinked silk
ruching, and the bodice proper goes over
the shoulders in two drapings, which be-
comingly clothe the display of shoulders
to which some people object.

'l‘holuandnv Suflfering.

¥ Thousands of people are suffering un-
told miseries from’ constipation, head-
ache, blliousness and weakness' that
might be at once relieved and soon cured
by the use of Burdock Blood Bitters.
This invaluable medicine is sold by all
dealers at One Dollar per bottle, thus
placing it within the reach of all.
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LOVE LETTERS.

No Man or Women in Love Who Has
Not Written Them—A Few Ideas
on an Interesting Topic.

[Washington Post.]

The writing of love letters began at a
very early period of the world’g history.
We cannot bring documentary evidence
to prove just where or how it begun, or
who started it, for history is hazy when
we undertake toget at the facts, away
bagk near the time of the primal pair;
but inasmuch as love was includedinthe
original outfit of the human famly, it
must have been talked in Eden, and in-
asmuch as writing is merely talking at
long range, it follows—the conclusion, we
submit, is inevitable—that love letters
passed between the first pair of lovers
who happened to be separated after the
invention of writing.

If Adam and Eve had known how to
write and could have guessed how much
pleasure they could find in the new sen-
sation, we have no doubt they would
have parted from each other a few days
just to indulge in epistolary communica-
tion. True, there was no general post
office, no fast mails, no carrier system,no
green  stamps_ in their time, but they

might have left their letters, as millions
of their décendants have done, in a hol-
low tree—an apple tree, for instance—or
under some loose stone on top of the
garden wall. - What a relief from ennui
they would have found in such an ex-
change of vows and compliments and
tenrder nothings.

Why is it that the publication of love
letters in courts of law or in the news-
papers sends a snicker across the con-
tinent? Why do people, old and young,
and of all sorts and condition, rush in
crowds to the courts and almost .travel
over eaeh other’s heads to hear love let-
ters read and then go home and laugh at
them as if they had found something un-
ique in the way of fun? Why do grave
men and sober women skip all the sensi-
ble reading in a newspaper if it happens
to contain a love letter, and, having read
that, laugh at it as if it were the latest
and best of Gilbert’s operatic jokes? Ten
to one if all the old trunks in all the old
garrets were called to give up their trea-
sures they would convict these grave
men and sober women of just such “silli-
ness,” if they please to call it 8o, as that
which excites their risibles. No man or
woman was ever thoroughly in Jove—and
not to have been there, we are informed,
is to have missed some happiness, at
least—who didn’t say and do “silly”
things. Why, then; does everbody feel
such an irresistible inclination to poke
fun at the manuscript love making of anj
unfortunate whose letters get into the
courts and papers? Itis a mystery we
shall not attempt to explain.

There is one phase of this general sub-
ject that seems to call for special men-
tion, to wit: the intensity that an aged
swain puts into long-range courtship and
the peculiar zest with which other aged
parties get their full of fun out of his
written caresses. There is néthing new
in the torridity of an old man’s love, pro-
vided its object be a damsel of iender
years. If we had the social statistics of
the Patriarchs—and we regret our in-
ability to cite them on this occasion—we
would prove that December has always
been falling in love with May. And if
mathematical formula were applicable
a matter of this kind, we could de -
strate that the heat of an old man’s love
for a young woman is in the ratio of the
square of his distance from her in years.

hy make fun of a universal trait ?
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Laced Boots!
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Scott Act means simply-free rum—and| ©rotesque Masked Ball Costumes.
free rum of the very worst quality. s :

The present winter has clearly demon-| Temperance people are apt to put all (Paris Letter.) g
strated that St. John has the best harbor | opponents of the Scott Act down as op- Of masked balls we have a surfeit.
on the North Atlantic coast for winter | ponents of total abstinence as well. This Thf” take the most grotesque forms im-
trade. Tt is the'only harbor that has not | is unfair and in a measure unjust. The aginable. One which I attended lately
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days. Navigation bas been impossible | pose. it because it does not accomplish | The name was appropriate. You \Yln
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for the winter trade of Canada, urged up- | sense to attempt to abolish an'evil'by re- | yig entire ball presented. Yet it was HOLID AY GOODS
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it lic opinion. “It does not meet with that | winter.

support from press and. people that will| Ald. Shaw owns the fastest horse of any
ensure its enforcement. The majority of | member of the common council and he
men do not look upon the selling of a | knows how to drive it too.

glass of liquor as any more of a crime| It is affirmed on good authority that
than the drinking of one. Yet this act | Mr. Richard O'Brien of the Globe has
says it is a crime to sell a glass of liquor | abandoned turn-down collars and will
in a locality where the actis in force. | hen' eforward only appear in public with

MopgrN society, a London Weekly, re-
ferring to the large number of American
ladies who have married into the Eng-
lish aristocracy adds: “Some wicked
people assert that we even came near
having an American Queen, for it is

—AND—

Gentlemen

what the French call “un secret de Pol-
ichinelle,” that Prince Albert Victor was
greatly smitten with the charms of Miss
Chamberlain.”

Fgxorxe is becoming a favorite past-

Another absurdity abott the law is that COI‘I;“t:féhe stand up 0’2‘”‘. g :
ater Commissioner Smith says he

likes his up-town offices better than ove rs ho e s

the former down town office.

down town he heard everything that was

the gentleman who dispenses soothing
potions to his customers in the city of
St. John is a respectable member of so-
ciety. In Portland the man who does
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IN THE BY-WAYS AND HEDGES.

What the Lounger Hears Other People
Telking Aboui and His Views on
Things in General.

The Telegraph was guilty of an inex-
cusable blunder on Monday, in repub-
lishing from the Bangor Commercial an
interview which originally appeared in
our own Sun of a few days previous, and
had been stolen by the Bangor Commer-
cial, . It would do the bright young men
of the Telegraph good to read the local
page of the Bun. - They would then know
what i8 going on in town and would be
guilty of fewer blunders.

* * *

The same Telegraph that contained
this stolen article had another inexcusa-
ble blunder—a blunder that should have
qa;‘used thé discharge of the perpetrator

the staff of any newspaper. With
aM®h2 affrontrory of idiocy the Telegraph
announced that Mr. John C. Ferguson
delivered a lecture on Daniel O’Connell
in St. Patrick’s Hall the previous night
whereas the lecture was postponed on
account of unfavorable weather. It is
noteworthy that there have been o
changes in the Telegraph staff.

* * *

ﬁld. Alonzo Chesley is.a modest man.
He measures his modesty by the inch,
but his gall cannot be measured with
anything less than a fathom stick. He
wants the earth or nothing. He would
have Portland grant $5,000 to the Trade
Promoting Company if that organization
would guarantee that a dry dock, grain
elevator, and a bridge to connect Carle-
ton with Portland were buili and Port-
land were inclosed with railways. Be-
sides doing all this for Portland the
Trade Promoting Company were to ob-
tain a grant just twice as large from the
City of Portland, verily Ald. Chesley is
generous. It is pleasing, however, to
know that.the rity of the Portland
eouneil are-not quite S0 generous as Ald.
Chesley, and bis cheerful resolution was
referred back for future consideration.
Mr. Chesley may .only be a humorist,
but such humor is of the grim order and
not likely to be appreciated by citizens
of either St. John or Portland who are
desirous of seeing the plans of the Trade
" Promoting Company carried out.
* % *

Mailman the Charlottetown murderer,
has been found guilty and will no doubt
be sentenced to the death penalty, which
im his case is none too severe. Not con-
‘tent with seducing his victim who had
previously borne a good character, the
miserable wretch determined to kill her
and went about his work in s cool, de-
liberate manner.  Borrowing a. revolver
from a friend he invited the girl to go
‘out for a walk. . (He had a few days pre-
vious to: this promiised to marry her and
save hep from disgrace,)” A short dis-
tance from her home he shot the girl
and then carried the body to the river
and weighting it with stones threw it in.
The locality chosen &s & place’of deposit
for the body was selected with great care
the sand of the bottom being kept con-
stantly in motion by a boiling spring.
Mailman  evidently calculated that the
body would be buried by the moving
sands and his crime would therefore re-
main -a secret. But fate has decided
otherwise and now his life will be for-
feited to revenge the death of his victim.

* * »

For a small place Prince Edward
Island has done remarkably well in pro-
ducing murderers, the number for the
past two or three years being in excess
of either Nova 8cotia or New Brunswick.:
There seems to be a decided laxity in
the administration of the law in many
parts of the Island. The Islanders should
be more careful of their reputation as a
law abiding people im the future than in
the past.

* * *

There is no man in St. John who will
not hear of the failure of T. R. Jones &
Co. with regret. For more than a quar-
tero#.a century Hon. Thomas R. Jones
has carried on a large business in St.
John. No man ever worked harder to
make his business a success or strove
more earnestly to meet his engagements.
‘When he found a few months ago that
through heavy losses in the provinces
he was enable to meet his paper falling
due he asked his creditors to accept a
compromise. They did, but Mr. Jones
had o lculated his assets and was
unsable fo meet the payments on his com-
promise as they fell due and was there-
fore forced to suspend. His suspension
is due to heavy losses largely in Nova
Scotia.

* *

The people who go around  telling
everybody that Mr. So and £o is shaky
seem to be taking a rest this week inas-
much as no new names have been added
to the list. It is cheerful to know that
when a man does bust up there are a
score or more of carrion about ready to
vell at each other. “I told you so.”

* * *

I observe by the daily newspapers that
the Women’s Christian Temperanc
Union of this city have passed a resolu-
tion condemning the local liquor license
\ act. The ladies in effect say that they
are opposed to licensing the places where
liquor is sold and therefore they object
to “ professed friends of temperance”
signing the applications of persons ap-
plying for licenses: But the sting is in
the last clause of the resolution which
reads as follows :

Further rescived, that a commitiee La |
appointed to scrutinize such certificates

when filed in the office of the chief In-
spector, and report to this..union the
names of such ratepayers who.may sign
such certificates, with a \i8W to giving
such publicity to the same as the Union

" | may see fit. 4

There ,could be no particular objec-
tion to the ladies of this society pass-
ing such a resolution if the intention
were not to intimidate some people who
would othérwise do what the law says is
perfectly’ right to do. I do not imagine
that the ladies fully appreciate the scope
and ‘intention of their resolution. The
license law may be an iniquitious law,
but it is a law nevertheless and all per-
sons who have the interests of the city
at_heart should "aid in its enforcement,
and not turn their backs upon it. While
the law exists it should be enforced and
if the W. C. T. Union is able to convince
the legislature that itis a bad law it will
certainly be regeale:l.

The dismissal of Mr. Knapp is being
turned into a religious question—at least
some persons are trying to make it such,
Mr. Knapp it seems is a Baptist, and
some of his Baptist friends object to the
local government dismissing from office
a Baptist. Mr, Knapp is an annexation-
ist and loyal people who believe that no
traitor should hold a public office will
uphold the local government in dismiss-
ing even a Baptist when the a‘oresaid
Baptist is a traitor to his country. There
is no room in the public offices of this
country for such political quacks as Mr.
Knapp. Neither is there room for ques-
tioning the dismissal of any man because
his religious connections ar this or that.
‘We have already had too many incom-
petent men appointed to positions of
trust because they believed thattheir best
road to eternal salvation lay through the
Methodist, Baptist, Presbyterian, Epis-
copal or Catholic churches. A man may
be an excellent expounder of the gospel
and a very bad statistician. He may
know all about the mysteries of the
mass and still be unable to add up a
dozen columns of figures. Civil servants
should be selectéd because of their fit-
ness for the work they have to do and
not because they belong to this or that
communion or are the sons of Mr. So and
So, It must be admitted that the ma-
jority of appointments are at present
made under this rule, but the service
will become so utterly incompetent in
time that a change will have to be made.
The civil service should not be made to
do duty either as an insane asylum or
alms house. Municipal governments
are bound to provide for both 1diots and
paupers and the Dominion Government
should not interfere. The civil service
has plenty of good men in it, but there
are altogether two many who are neither
competent nor industrieus and the result
is that the men who can do the work are
compelled todo it while the incompetent,
useless feliows look: gn

‘We have had a ggod deal of old times
during the past week. Mr. G. E. Fenety
opened the ball on Monday with a lec-
turé on Longevity. Mr, Fenety has evi-
dently been to a great amount of pains
to collect the information concerning old
people of this locality. No one save those
L who have gone to the original sources of
information knows how difficult it is to
obtain accurate.and reliable information
concerning ‘even the more recent hap-
penings. Mr. Fenety’s reference to the
sanitary condition of 8t. John in 1854
when the city was visited by cholera
should not fall upon deaf ears. The
cholera has been in New York. It is
liable to come to St. John next year. If
it does come the citizens should ask
themselves in what condition are we to
meet and fight it? Although greatly im-
proved the sanitation of St. John is by no
means perfected. We have an almost
perfect system of sewerage, but it is quite
within the mark to say that not two-
thirds of the citizens have taken advant-
age of it. There are still hundreds of
cesspools in the city not a score of which
are fit for use. Not one quarfer of the
house drainage pipes are ventilated
though every one of them should be.
The board of health know this, but they
do not act. If they know anything about
the construction of cesspools they know
that no cesspool not built of brick or
stone and cement should be tolerated in
+tany city and that-unventilated house
drainage pipes are the greatest breeders
of disease kmown. Who is there who
knows the regulations of the board of
health. If there are no regulations con-
cerning the things I have mentioned
there ought to be and the sooner the
better for the health of the city.

To return to M‘x‘- anety’s lecture.
There is no man who ought to know
more about.the history of St. John than
Mr. Fenety. For a great many years he
was the editor of the Morning News, a
leading paper—indeed the best news-
paper of its day. A man in holding such
a position has the advantage of knowing
all that is published of the happenings of
his day and what is even more valuable
much knowledge of things about which
nothing is written or published. M-
Fenety’s remisniscences of St. John half
a century ago would be most valuable
and would be read with great interest by
thousands of persons old and young
alike, coming as they would from one
who knows.

DS
-

“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 Saturpay Gazorrz, Canter-
bury streetf.

EUROPEAN ECHOES.

A FEW OF MANY EVENTS OVER THE
WATER.

Things the Emropean Correspondents
Think Worth Cabling.

Lord Coventry was subjected to the in-
convenfences of examination in the
bankruptcy court yesterday, just as
though he were a common person. His
assets are nil, and his liabilities &30,000.
He attributed his failure to the fact that

his expenditures exceeded his income, |

and he was angry because the Court
smiled at the luminous explanation, and
insisted upon further particulars. His
lordship failed in 1870, and paid his cre-
ditors a shilling in the pound on his lia-
bilities of £100.000. He had a similar
misfortune in 1878, but again got clear by
paying a shilling in the pound.

John L. Sullivan has resigned himself
to the inevitable, and will go home with-
out the satisfaction of meeting either
Kilrain or Smith. He is yearning for the
time when he will be in a positionto ease
his feelings on Mitchell. e may be dis-
appointed even in that, for there are in-
dications that Mitchell will raise difficul-
ties over the interpretation of certain
clauses 1n the articles of agreement.

Vienna is the proud possessor of an
anatomical curiosity in the person of a
gentleman who underwent his public
examination in the bankruptcy court
there yestetday. His backbone runs
from his chin downward, ahd bis chest

is situated where ordmary folk generally
locate their backs. Fo save trouble to
enterprising Americans, I must add that
this gentleman curio knows his own
value, and has sold his queer body for a

considerable sum to a London anatomical | hod

society, who. at his death will pay the
amount to his heirs.

At Buda Pesth on Wednesday, Janos
Meryessi, aged 84, tried to commit
suicide, because he was unable any
longer to support his father and mother,
aged respectively 115 and 110 years.

A well-known London society man,
Major Kildare Burrowes, was charged in
court to-day with assulting Lord Howard
de Walden. Major Burrowes said that

he had acted in defence of his sister-in-
law, Lady de Walden, who is lying seri-
ously ill in her house. He said that

Lord de Waldert, while drunk, tried to|

force his way into his wife’s room, and
that in the fight that ensued between de
Walden and himself the former was hurt.
Burrowes was remanded.

At the conclusion. of a performance at,
Lowry’s Music Hall in Dublin the other
night, Mlle. Senide, one of the performers,
placed her hand in a lion’s mouth for the
purpose of having her photograph taken
in that position. A sudden flash of light
caused the beast to close his jaws, and
he retired growling to the corner of his
cage, dragging his helpless victim with
him. Then he shook the girl, tearing
her bare breast with his claws. The at-
tendans at once sprang toward the cage
and attacked the lion with irons, and
finally succeeded in beating him off. Her
injuries are not of a serious nature.

The Cross family seem to be afflicted
with a homicidal mania. Only the other
day Dr. Cross was hanged for the murder
of his wife, and now a warrant has been
issued by the Coroner at Croachford, in
the county of Cork, for the arrest of Mrs.
Crooke, a cousin of the late Dr. Cross, on
the charge of starving and neglecting her
invalid husband, a gentleman of inde-
pendent fortune, who has just died from
the effects of his wife’s heartless treat-
ment.

The pope is said to be very frugal.
When he was first elected pope, a special
dish was placed before him in honor
of the occasion. Turning to the servant,
‘he said, “ Do you think I can eat more as
pope than as cardinal? Don’t let this
occur again. I shall regulate my own
stomach.”

“ A new way of paying old debts.” The
tenants on an Irish estate, who owed
their landlord years of arrears of rent,
chipped together and sent him an Irish
one pound note, as a New Year’s gift !

A strange story is told of the hoaxing
of a London tradesman, as follows:—
“A poor boy was playing a violin outside
the shop of a provision dealer in one of
the London suburbs, and after failing to
get any money asked the tradesman to
trust him with food to the value of three-
pence. The tradesman refused, but
eventually agreed to the boy’s request on
the latter leaving his violin ae security.
An hour or two afterwards a gentlemanly
looking mian drove up in a hansom cab,
and made purchases to the value of five
shillings. Seeing the vielin on the shelf,
he asked the shoikeeper if he played, and
in reply, got all the story of the manner
in which it had been left" there. The
gentleman, sayingthat he was a professor
of muic, examined the violin, and declar-
ed it to be worth £100, and offered to give
that sum for it. The shopkeeper refused
to sell the instrument, but said he would
negotiate with the boy when he returned
to claim his property. The gentleman
left his card, a well-known name and ad-
dress in London, and went away, saying
he would give £100 for the violin. The
boy returned in due course, and after
considerable hesitation (saying that his
father, a reduced gentleman, prized the
violin highly) agreed to take £40, which
sum the shopkeeper paid him. It is
needless to add that the gentleman who
offered the £100 was not to be found; and
that the violin was worthless—not worth
more than five shillings.

A peasant woman from Csoka, Hungary,
being desirous of joining the sect of the
Nazareans went to see one of the priests.
Proselytes have to make a full confession
of their past sins, extending over their
whole lives, and the confession of the
new convert ran thus:—“I have had
eight children, and have killed them all.
My first, a boy, named Victor, born in
1874, was four wonths cld when Le died.
Another was born in 1879, I forget what

+1884. I dis

we called him, but he did not live more
than a few days. On February 29th,
1880, I had twins, Peter and Rosa. 1
killed them a week after their birth. My
daughter Juliana was born April 11th,
1881, and was dead two days later. Agnes,
of whom I was confined on March 29th.
1882, alsolived only a few days. On May
5th, 1883, I again had twins; one was
still-born, and I killed the other a month
afterwards. My last child came in May,
ed of it in two days. I
poisoned all my children with a deeoction
of poppies. They were all previously
baptised. Idid not want any children.
My husband knew nothing of what I had
done. I lived ‘on bad terms with him,
and wanted to vex him.” The woman
was af once handed over to the authori-
ties, before whom she renewed her con-
fession.

The following is from the Star, a new
London daily paper, edited by Mr. T. P.
O’Cornor, M. P.:—Mr. Joseph Chamber-

berlain, says the Times, will probably |

succeed Lord Lansdowne as Governor
General of Canada. This will be excel-
lent news for Great Britain, if it were not
such tidings of woe for Canada. We
would give Mr. Chamberlain six mcnths,
and if by that time he had not embroiled
every -party, insulted every tradition,
complicated every difficulty in the Do-
minion, we would take him straight back
to the bosom of the Liberal party. Nay,
if Mr. Chimberlain could be split up into
innumerable particles and sown all over
the British Empire, the very name of it
woutld be extinct in a decade.

The following story eomes from Alres-
ford, Hampshire—the home of the Tich-
bornes. “The wife of a labourer had for
a considerable time past been suffering
fronr a disease which had reduced her
almost to a_skeleton, medicine being of
no avail. Her medical attendant, Mr.
Marcus Eustace, on being summoned at
midnight, found the poor woman in a
sinking state. As a last recource he ex-
tracted four ounces ot blood from his own
ly and injected it into that of his
patient. The oberation was successful,
and the woman is now in a fair way of
recovery. That doctor should have his
reward, but where or when?. ;

The silly story that the Queen wished' to
send the Pope as her jubilee present the
celsbrated Mazarin Bible (valued at
£10,000) from the Windsor library, has
been contridicted, on the very . best
authority. i

i

Interesting Facts of Turf History.

The richest stake ever won in Ameri-
ca lwa.u the Peyton stake, run at Nash-
ville in 1843, which was worth $41,000
net to the - nner. '
heats. - . v

Miss Woodford, br. m., foaled 1880, by
imported Billet, dam Fancy Jane, by
Neil Robinson, won more money than
any animal that ever ran on the Ameri-
can turf, winning in five years 48 races,
worth $118970. ,

Stuyvesant, b, h,,-foaled 1884, by im-
ported Glengarry, dam imperted Dublin

Bellg,. by, Knight of St.. Patrick,.is the

only horse that.ever:won a mile race in
1:40; he having accomplished that feat at

Sheepshead Bay Sept. 7, 1887; carrying
{1113 pounds. it s e

- Ripple, a horse that in 1881 was one-of
the best performers in:the Dwyer Brothi-
ers’ stables, sold ‘at the Woodburn sale
of yearlings in 1879 for $60, at which
sale the great Foxhall only brought $650.

In 1386 the stable of the Dwyer Broth-
ers won $208,549.16 in purses and stakes,
more money than was ever won by any
single racing establishment in America.

The largest thoroughbred breeding es-
‘tablishment in America is the Belle
Meade stock farm, Sumner county, Tenn.,
which contains 4,000 acres.

Isaac Murphy has ridden thrée of the

four winners of the Great American

Deri;y, run at Washington Park, Chicago,
which ig a better record than any other
Western: jockey. :

The greatest sale of thoroughbreds.

ever had in this country was that of P.
Lorillard in 1886, at which twenty-seven
head sold for $149,050, the highest price
being $29,000, the lowest $300.

The Kentucky bred horse Abbotsford,
formerly Mistake, is the only horse in
the history of the world that has won
races in England, Franee and America.

In his famous cup race with Kingfisher
at Saratoga, in 1871, Longfellow ran the
first three-quarters of the two miles in
1:12, a rate of speed that was never
equalled for that distance in the history
of the American turf.

Joe Blackburn (full . brother of the fa-
mous Luke Blackburn) was the highest
priced yearling ever sold in America at
auction, the Dwyer Brothers paying $7,-
500 for him at the Belle Meade in 1881.
Ag arace horse he was worthless.

The highest-priced thoroughbred ever
sold at public auction was Dew Drop,
now dead; foaled, 1883, by Falsetto, dam
Explosion, by imported Hampton Court.
She brought $29,000 at Lorillard’s sale in
1886, the purchasers being the Dwyer
Brothers.

The highest-prieed stallion ever sold at
auction was Iroquois, the only American
horse that ever won the English Derby.
He was by imported Leamington, dam
Maggie B. B., by imported Australia,
and was sold to Gen. W. H. J. ackson of
Nashville, Tenn., at Lorillard’s 8ale of
1886, for $20,000.

The greatest winning two-year old was
Tremont, foaled 1884 by Virgil, dam Ann
Fief, by Alarm. He won thirteen races
and $40,085 in mon-y,

The greatest winning two-year old filly
was Wanda, chestnut mare, foaled 1882
by imported Mortemer, dam Minnie
Mina, by Lexington,” She won ei_ht
races and $36,345,

Distance four-mile |y

MANKS & CO.,

Ladies’ Astrachan Jackets,
GENTLEMEN'S COATS,

Sl s

ASTRACHAN, COON, DOG, WOLF AND LAMB.

Coat Linings, Collars and Cuffs, Cloves
and Mitts.

Beaver Capes, Muffs, Collars and Stoles.

BLACK MARTIN, CAPES, MUFFS, and COLLARS.

Seal Muffs, Capes and Collars.

: Also a large line of
Cheap Capes, and Muffs, Gray Wolf and
Buffalo Robes.

50 KINC STRET.

DOWLING BROS.

Have received and are

Now Selling at the Lowest Cash Pirices

A NUMBER OF USEFUL ARTICLES IN

DRY GOODS

: —FOR THE—
XMAS SE.A.SON .

WOOL FASCINATORS: FUR ‘CAPES; i
LADIES’ WOOL GLOVES AND MITTS;
O O B R e 1 s
. ies Gentl 2
LADIES’ AND ¢ (i'inigggaﬁ'u;ﬁ’s HOSIERY ;
& A b AS; SILK, HANDKERCHIEFS

FS
GENTLEMEN’S CASHMERE MUFFLERS;
i GENTLEMEN’S SUSPENDERS ;
LADIES’ AND G LEMEN’S MERINO AND LAMBS’ WOOL UNDERWEAR.

We have reduced a special line of
DRESS MATER"IA.LS
From 15¢. to 10c. per yard to clear,

At 49 Charlotte St., City Market Building.

THE STARR KIDNEY PAD.

The opimion all who have tried it, is, that it is the Universal Remedy
- for Kidney Diseases, and * only”’ sure cure.

Not a < Patent Medicine” but a Hcaling Power on the
natural principle of Absorption. Honest,
: flieacious and Harmless. i

Treatment by Absorption has for some time been recognized by Medi i

syt ek o v o Dptad S "R Tl R s Bleied
H reon, successfu ment was practica ssible unti i 1
of the Starr Kidney Pad. It costs less a single pengrixition uyxd n’%m:kod‘il:t:‘l b o]
AND EFFECTIVE THAN ANY QUANTITY OF INTERNAL MEDICINAL DOSING.
seat of Disease, its curative properties me absorbed by the diseased and
u-oetlé a8 required.-to insure in return their healthy action an .

comfiortable to the pa {ent and pleasant in its effects, and cures when nothing: else can. The S
]%5::“ Pad accomplishes positive, decisive results. A more valuable discovery as a true remedy for

¥ ey Disqn_ees was never made.—Medjcal Gazette.
A Sure Cnre for Diseases of the‘Kidxieys Bl&ldér Ui-lna- ‘aid':Sox.
ual 18, No Poisons used, contains Ahsorf)tlve’, »\ggem‘-
- blé ‘ingredients. The Starr Kidney Pad not only = -
relieves but *‘positively cures’’ plisteic e

"Lame Back, Bed Wetting Leucorrhea, Inflammation; Gra-
vel, Diabetes, Bri%ht’s Digeasc of the Kidneys,
- Catarrh of the Bladder, Non-retentionand ~
~ Suppression of Urine, etc,, etc:
- NERVOUS DEBILITY, MENTAL DEPRESSION, ete.

.. 3@ If not sold by dealers in your neighborhood: enclose On
undersigned and a Pad will be forwarded to ygour address by mail, p:s&?ou;ragg.the

BARKER & CO.,

Prince William Street, 8t. Jolin, N. B.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,
60 and 62 Pri?cc:.l mm AS;rEe(:t.

A full line of above in LOCKS, HINGES, KNOBS, GLASS, NAILS, PAINTS :
and the numerous goods co'mprised in this Department 5 gt

HOUSEKEEPERS’ HARDWARE:

In TINWARE, AGATEWARE, KITCHENWARE, FIRE TRONS, COAL VASES,
DISH COVERS, &c., &c.

- PLATED WARE:

Best SPOONS, FORKS, &c., in manyYdesigns: CASTERS, CAKE BASKE
- BUTTER COOLERS, ICE PITCHERS, and a variety of other articles, >
a large stock always on hand: FINE CUTLERY, Table and
Pocket: SILVER GOODS, JFANCY GOODS, &c.

Call and Examine our Stock, :

Prices as Low as any in the Trade.

SPORTING GOODS, suitable for the Season.
Wholesale and Retail.

CHRISTMAS CARD from

W. TREMAINE CARD

NO. 81 KING STREET, under Victoria Hotel. =~ -
HEAD QUARTERS FOR FINE . :

Gold:SilverWatches,lewelry

The Great Holiday assortment now complete, and offered at low-
est possible prices to ensure sales of Stamfard and Sterling marked
Goldfilled and proofplate goods of the very latest styles and novel«
ties for Ladies, Gents and Juveniles, in Gold and Silver articles of
all kinds SUITABLE FOR HOLIDAY GIFTS. GoldSpectacles and
Eyeglasses, Walking Canes, Bronzes, and A 1 silverware in ABUN=
dance. Lots of Diamonds and other Gems on hand and set to order
as required; oSolid gold jewellry made and repaired. Satisfaction

guaranteed by
W. TREMAINE CARD,

Inspection
Goldsmith and Jeweler.

Called for,

WHEN ORDERING YOUR
Christmas  Oysters,

Do not forget the New Oyster Store,

5 KING SQUARE.

722~ OYSTERS delivered to any part of the
City and Portland.

CHAS, H, JACKSON,

For Christmas Oysters

GO TO

S.BRUCE’S
OysterHouse,

9 Ktng Square (North s?.)

Oysters deiivered to all parts of the City. BDi
oount made on Emuqu’ Hotel ()x-den.l e l
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Nobody Knows M’ " other.

knows how the ohlldren fret,
Of the ittlo trials daily met;
Nobody knows—but mother.

of the mother’s fears,
gf ther Mt rayers and the anxious tears;
Nobody knows—but mother.

y knows-of the daily eares,
gf m ﬂ;‘tv:oubles whmh some one bears:
Nobody knows—but mother.

The constant worries of every day;
Th:zct?urrow the cheek and mske the hair gray ;
Nobody knows—but mother.

'—Belle Hmes.

ccpyﬂghﬁed by the Author, and published
by nrya.nzemen with him.

Summary of the Preccding Chapters.

Three laborers stand on the sidewalk
in front of the fine residence of Ezekiel
Breton, the wealthy mill-owner, gazing
enviously through the wide-open win-
dows into the brilliantly lighted parlors,
where stands Mr. Breton, leaning against
the mantel, neat the silver candelabra, in
earnest conversation with a tall, elegant-
ly formed gentleman, whose daughter sits
at the piano, while the son of Mr. Breton
whispers to her that he'has something ofa
startling nature to communicate to her.
The young people retire to the cosy study,
whereupon Philip Breton informs his
fair companion that he intends to go in
the-disguise of a laborer, to alabor meet-
ing to be held thatevening. Philipruns
away to his room, and in a few minutes
reappears in his disgmse—-the rough, ill-

_fitting-elothes of a laborer, and is rather

“eoldly received by the young lady, who,

%as ghe tells him prefty plainly, “likes
pretty things and graceful manners and
elegant surroundings.”

Philip Breton found about sixty men
assembled when he reached the hall
where the meeting was. to ‘be ‘held.
Philip’s-disguise was so perfect that his
father’s workmen failed ‘to- recognize
him, and in the course of a conversation
with one of them he learned some hard
truths concerning the relations between
capital and labor. At the close of the
meeting; Graves, the man with whom
Philip has been conversing, invites
Philip to his cottage for the night, think-
ing that he is in search of work, and, to

Philip’s -in .chagrin and.- uneasi-:

ness, will take no refust‘l),ﬂh;t It;akmg him
by the armi him is oottage,
w}l;ere Mr. Philip is introduced to Graves’
dau; “ghter Jennie.

hile. the- family are asleep, Philip
makes his' escape from his uncomfort-
able predieament, not however, without
danger, as he is almost discovered by
Jane Graves' on his way down the stairs..

CHAPTER XI.
[Continued.]

“1s your corporasion actually going to be
started to-morrow?’ exclaimed Philip, breath-

" lessly; “I didn’t know but it was given up.”
y “I never give anything up; my son. But

them. - Yes, you do; don’t stop me; didn't
your ready

night of the fire? Now, just you run down
town, go into their meeting, if there is any,
calm them down some way, I don’t care how,
Philip; all I want is one day more. If they
should happen to strike to-morrow, good gra-

they’d ever get after that from me, though,
You see they won't gaim anything either
way, strike or no strike, but you see I might
lose.”

Philip- moved toward thedoor in silence, -
To-morrow goodby to hope from any help of
his, and his father expected him to—

“That’s right, my boy; don’t' delay, I ﬁ
expecting a man here every minute,

m—

“But, father, I can’t"—

‘“Yes, you can. Ahl! good evening, Mr.
Giddings. My son, Mr. Giddings, my law-

er'”
. “But I must say one word to you.”
““No, positively not one moment, Phil;
later on. Good night.”

CHAPTER XII
A NEW GALATEA.

Bertha rose from her chair slowly, like one
in a dream, and looked long and earnestly at
Philip as he came toward her. There was a
red spot on either cheek, and her eyes scemed
preternaturally large md bright. At first
he fancied it was out of joy at him,
Then she smiled as if she had not thought of
it before, but with a strange gentleness that
'was intensely pathetic.

“You don’t come as often as you used, but
you have always been very good and kind te
me, Philip,” she said vaguely, as if rehears-
ing the virtues.of the departed.

His heart came into his throat, and he
could not speak. Was this her coming back
to him? It was more like a funeral. She
motioned him to sit near her, and then start-
ed and seemed to listen.

‘“‘Have I been very cold and hard with you,
Philip, when you wanted me to love you?”
She laid her hot fingers on his hand, but her
eyes wandered lingeringly around the parlor
walls,

“It is nothing, my own sweetheart " he an-
swered her anxiously; ‘“only say you love me
now.”

She did not seem to hear him, “I must
have made you suffer. I did notunderstand,
you know, what it all meant.”

She had taken his hand, and bent over
toward him with a troubled look on her face.
Sherested one hand on his shoulder, and her
lips almost touched his forehead.

“Do you forgive me?” she said softly, and
yet her voice was as dispassionate as an
angel’s whisper.

‘“Why, there is nothing to forgive,” Philip
answered, his words of love frozen on his
lips, there was something so terrible in the
mysterious mood that was upon her. ‘“But
do you remember,” he added with  forced

c~u promised for to-morrow?”
* eha drew back from him

ted as if | sand

save the mill once, the |

the word had somo mystery-in it. .*‘Have I
promised you anything for to-morrow#’

It was not Bertha Ellingsworth at all, as
he had known her-=it was' rather as he
had dreamed she might be. In the common-
est- of women are elements of character,
germs of emotions, that in their height and
fused together can glorify her to a creature
of resistless power and dignity; with holy fire
shining in her face. It is the sleeping god-
dess men worship i women, for .worship is

-| the truest form of love, aid when that wor-

ship is lost the part of love for which a man
‘would make a hero of himself and rise above
every groveling taint in -his natare is lost,
t00. - A woman may sin and not repent; she
may seem as shallow as the surf on the shin-
ing sand just before its ebb; but solongasa
man believes in the goddess in her he waits
on her folly, he strives to gild over her sin
in ennobling réverérnce for her possibilities.

*Why, to-morrow was the day you prom-
ised to let me talk of"—

“I'remember.” - She drew back from him
and clasped her white hands for a moment
over her forehead; ‘‘and have you been
thinking a great deal of it?”

‘“Why not to-night, Bertha?” he begged in
sudden fervor.

But she started to her feet like one in mor-
tal terror.' *‘Oh no, not to-night!”

Then she came near him again, and looked
down with a new sad smile as he held her
hand to his lips. “You don’t mind very
much, do you? I a4m not very- much of a
woman really,” ‘she ' said” wistfully, ‘4f it
wasn't for the habit you have fallen into.”

Then she glanced at the clock on the
mantel.

She followed him to the door.

“How sad the is. Lam afraid
gf it,” she said as she held out her hand to

m.

Then he heard a broken voice coming, it
seemed a long wayto his ears.

“‘Oh, Philip, aren’t you going to kiss me
good—good night?

His passion he had thought crushed came
over him in a'storm. He gathered her yield-
ing form'in his arms as if he never would
lose her again, and kissed her trembling; an-
swering lips a dozen ‘times and her wet, anx-
ious eyes:

“Bertha, I will not go,” he whispered hur-
riedly. *I cannot leave you so.”

But she had- gently released herself from
his embrace. ‘She tried to smile at him
through her tears.

*“No, no, you must go.” Still he hesitated
till & eagerness ‘eame into the blue
eyes,

Goodby,
Philip.”

As he went down the steps and. out of the
gate, the chill of the last ression in her
eyes hung-about his heart. , el?en he stopped
and looked about. She had closed the door,
but something white fluttered on the step.
It was her handkerchief, with the perfume
she always used in its delicate folds. He car-
ried it to hisface—it was almost as if he
touched her. He stood hesitating a moment
—a moment big with issues to them both.
He remembered  her tender words and the
rare caresses she had had for him; he forgot
the undertone that had so painfully inter-
preted them. It wasasif he had: tasted of
some: priceless vintage of wine. He would
return in an hour and taste again. Ah, he
had waited patiently for the moment when
this woman of stainless marble would turn
to flesh! -And now his foolish heart counted

“'No, 1o, you must go.

‘all its hard lessons for nothing, but beat high

with triumph. “To-morrow.” She under-
stood him, then, but how modest and timid
she was.. To-morrow woild be for them
‘Both the brightest day of their lives. She

11 was not startled  at'herself now, no wonder,

at’ the ‘revelation of the depths of such a
heart. She wanted a little time to calm her-
self;: to get ‘wonted to the new woman that
dooked out of her eyes.

. Ho-had-made up his mind, and the moon
went under ‘a black clond for anger. But it
;rwuhnm for an hour; then he would come

Market hall was crowded, and Curran was
speaking at & pitch of impassioned eloquence
beyond anything Philip had ever heard.

““What overwhelins you is your own ener-
pes fused into weapons of deadly warfare; it
is their cunning which turns your mynad
hemds against.yourselves. Where else can
they fiid the force to vanquish you? The
rich are but few. Whose hands but yours
are-strong-and numerous enough to carry
out their plans? The longer you submit the
stronger they entrench themselves with your
flesh and blood. Every webk some néw trade
or profession is invented to make respectable
and steady some new discovered method of
living out of the poor; every month some new
law is passed in the interests of the money
power.”

He paused for a moment; and then went on
with more- bitterness. ‘“Every month the
upper classes grow more indifferent to the
foundation on which they rest—of throbbing,

‘| agonizing ‘human flesh. Not satisfied with

the terrible mnatural distinction between
wealth and poverty, they invent codes of
manners and devise elaborate systems -of
what they mincingly call etiquette. Mar-
viage with the poor is inexcusable. Even
familiarity with inferiors—a great breach of
“propriety” they call it. They ask not is a
man honest and true hearted, is he kind? but
is e wealthy or did he ever soil his hands
with ‘'work? :Not is a woman beautiful, is
she modest? these are of little account; but is
she well—that is, richly—connected? If her
father cheats others she may be admitted to
their circles; if he is unfortunate enough to
be cheated, never. Ah, the shame of it, that
makes no account of hundreds of millions of
human creatures of untainted blood, of un-
clouded intellects, except as mere beasts of
burden; to deny them social privileges, and
whip the boldest of them back into the dark-
ness of ignorance and contempt. All the
lights of knowledge must burn for the
few.alone; all the soft influences of culture
and-the ‘elevating pleasures from art and
genius are for-the few alone.” He folded his
arms over his broad chest and threw back
his head in one of his grandest movements.

“And how have they earned the right to
call themselves mankind, to drink alone at
the fountains of ‘kmowledge and inspiring
beauty, with nevera share'for the millions
sweating under the burdens their white
hands have put upon them? No carpets of
priceless web are too fine for their lovely
women's feet, rubies are not rare enough for
their jewels. Music beats outits heavenly
harmonies for them alone, with its treasured
meaninz of uncounted centuries, - Painting
ravishes their eyes alone with the pictured
realms of inspired fancy. Literature scrapes
and cringes before them, with its stores of
_wisdom.”

Then he threw out his arms and came for-
ward to the edge of the platform, for one
last personal appeal. A hundred that could
not understand all he said, thrilled to vague
revolt under his irresistible magnetic force.

“Your bodies, whose only pleasure is sleep,
whose only gratification is to still the daily
recurring necessary hunger, your bodies
could enjoy every luxury and beauty; ah,
and the common Christian comforts would
be sweetest luxuries to you; which have
palled on the sated senses of the rich. Your
minds and souls could grow fine and broad
and calm in the education their pampered
children sc ’v’I' at; and the world progress
me in o lhau in centurics 1w 2fore, A_ml
you ¢~ mand to onr:
com!{ - ¢l possit!

. b2 iusens., .

man for more, and more he cannot eat, or
drink, or enjoy. It is his madness that they
do not confine such as he, who sets the world
back ten years for one he lives. But when
he opens his great vault to-morrow and sits
down to count his ill gotten gains of the yes-
terday, let his heart sink within him; he has
refused his workmén the common rights of
humanity, and they will leave his mills to
rot in idleness.”

He took his hat from the table and strode
down the aisle amid the excited applause of
his audience and went out, not even once
looking back. Anawkward silence followed,
but it was several moments before Philip
braced himself to do what, perhaps, was his
duty. Every eye was fixed on him as he
made his way forward, not one there but be-
lieved he was their friend. Had he not put
on the fire escapes out of his own money in
spite of his father? . Many a whisper of com-
mendation brought an answer of hearty good
feeling. One or two of the women in the
galleries actually said he was handsome.

“My friends,” he began, but somehow he
did not care to lift his eyes to meéet the kind
look in the trustful eyes, “I-don’t think there
is any occasion, I mean, friends”—

‘What did he mean, he knew better than
they what occasion there was. How dare he
ask them to wait and hope, for when had a
corporation a heart for mercy? He knew
better than they, that to-morrow would be
the last day when a strike would be likely
of any effeet, They might defeat his father’s
scheme if nothing else, a scheme that would
make them servants no longer of a man, but
of & pitiless businéss principle,

He looked about the room at last; he read
aright the confidence in the eyes of the com-
pany. He believed he might make them
wait, but had he a right to askit? Here
were a thousand souls in the mills, impatient
at injustice, as they thought; he could offer
them no hope, not one straw; his hands
would be forever tied after to-morrow. Had

“Friends, I know not what to advise you,
sigce I am so weak to help you.” Hesat
down and a cheer rang loud and hearty to
the roof, but he felt himself in an agonizing
position. On the great questions at issue be-
tween the employers and the workmen, the
rich and the poor, his mind was slow in com-
ing to a conclusion. He admitted most that
even Curran said, while he listened, but how
to help it was the question he ever asked him-
self. Surely nobody was profited by flying
in the face of great economical laws. But
then, what were laws, and what were falla-
cies?  Well, if he did- not- know what was
right, could he not follow his father's urgent
wishes? Was he making a generous return
for the love his father had lavished on him,
if he should disobey him now? As he sat
theré his vivid imagination pictured the cor-
poration in operation. Some little injustice
was being done, and he mentions it to the
overseer. ‘““Them’s orders; you must
see  the superintendent.” He could
see it all so plainly. He knocks at
the superintendent’s door ‘and, is re-
ceived with the aftention due the chief
stockholder’s son; he sees his bland, smiling
face, his sleek, well paid smile. He speaks
of the rule which perhaps works to rob some
particular set of hands wholly without their
fault. ‘‘But I have no authority to change
it, though it does seem hard; better see the
agent.” Philip imagines his discouraged step,
as he makes his way to the agent to be re-
ferred to a set of indifferent directors, who
‘“‘really know nothing about the matter, but
I do not feel like running against the in-
terests of the stockholders.”

While ; Philip sat trying to grasp his duty
of that moment, he became conscious that it
was very still and that no one seemed dis-
posed to follow him. Not a few impatient

“he a right to restrain them?

faces were turned askance toward him. He |-

rose and crossed the room to go out, but al-
most at the door he hesitated. He must say
something.

‘‘Perhaps it is not all quite as plain as you
think. If by higher wages or shorter hours
you made the profit on the mills smaller, are
you not afraid other mills would leave us be-
hind, being able to sell cheaper, or else the
capital invested go elsewhere, where it can
make more profit? Now you get small wages
for long hours, but in the other cases you
might lose work altogether.” Then he looked
anxiously around and added hurriedly:
“Mind, I don’t say do this or that; I will not
ask anything of you. But if there is a lossit
will be on you.”

‘When he left the hall he felt like walking
about alittle while, to calm his mind. He
chose the route that would lead past the little
tenement house where they had fed him with
cold potatoes. It was only a month ago. He
looked in through the windows. The sick
woman yet lay on the sofa, the same soiled
plaid shawl for her coverlet; there was the
same bare deal table, and a pair of dingy
chairs before it. .The desolation made his
heart sick. Then he looked up at the windows
of the attic chamber where he had slept that
other night. Itwasalldark, but heimagined
the glaring white walls, with the queer little
block of a looking glass hanging there, and
the backless wooden chair that had to
serve for a washstand, and his low bed,
with the girl’'s shawl for his counterpane.
What great things he had dreamed,
that night, he should do for the new cause
that had fired his heart, new to him, but old
as civilization. He turned away with a pain
in his heart, a pain for the wrongs of the
millions of the sons of toil who have never
come into their inheritance. He turned up
the road that led to his own home on the hill;
he could see the gleam of bright light from
his father’s study, where with his smooth
faced lawyer, he was perfecting his plans for
the morrow. And then he seemed to hear
his ovn words and his own tone as he had
spoken in the meeting echoing oddly in his
ear. Had he undutifully sacrificed his
father to his help, and would it be from his
fault the strike he feared would come to-
morrow? Could his father point his trem-
bling. fingers at him when the mills should
stop, and the prospective stockholders de-
cline the investment to-morrow and say:
“My own son is to blame. With one ward
he could have prevented it.”

Then Philip turned his back to the lights
that seemed to reproach him intolerably, and
walked slowly down the hill again. Ah!
what fear for capital, it always shifts its
burden upon labor.

A woman’s form came quickly out of a
shadow, and laid a hand on his arm. It was
Jane Graves, with a shawl over her head,
servant girl fashion, but was it the ghastly
effect of moonlight on her face that made it
so pale ?

“Wasn’t you at Miss Ellingsworth’s this
evening ?’

“Why, yes,” he looked at her in astonish-
ment, ‘“‘and I was just going there again.”

“I didn’t know but she might be with you.
I was at my father's, and when I came back,
I couldn’t find her, and her hat and shawl
were gome.”

“She has gone out with her father, per-
haps,” suggested Philip, startled more by her
manner than her words.

“But he has been up at Mr. Breton’s all the
evening. And you know she never goes out
alone.”

“Sometimes she does,” he said, as he went
with the girl. “I met her quite away from
home one night, but she seemed a good deal
frightened.”

“When was it?” Jane Graves stopped short,
~ad when he had told ber a quick, involun-

ary cry cseaped ber lips, and after that:

he had almost to run to keep up with ier.
Now and then he tried to laugh at the ter-

rors this foolish servant girl had put into his!

mind. But could it be Bertha had taken &n-
other evening walk? She was too beautiful

for the exposures of common life. Was heaven. | !

envious of such happiness as he had expected

in their reconciliation? Why not strike him, | '
These pills were a wonderful discovery,

then, and not her? Why, it might have been
g¢he had tried to overtake.him, to call him
back. “Hurry faster,” he muttered, catchs
ing the girl’s arm roughly.

CHAPTER XIII .
CLASS PREJUDICE.

But the house looked so sedate and alto-
gether respectable that & seemed impossible
but that everything was as usualinside. The
door stood invitingly open, asit should on such
a balmy summer evening, the light streaming
bountifully out on the walk. A catastrophe
surely would have left some sign, some
fatal mark somewhere to curdle one’s blood

from afar. How foolish of this black eyed |
maiden and him to rush at the top of their |

speed in an agony of suspense only to find
Bertha sitting at the parlor table mild eyed
and serene as he had used to know her! ''She
had only stepped across the street perhaps.

How she would wonder to see him ‘hurry-
ing in his unreasonable fear into her pres-
ence! But he would pour into her ears such
a torrent of words of love that she would
bless him a thousand times that he had come
back, and their happiness would date from
to-night, . Perhaps she had tender confi-
dences for him, too, of how wonderfully she
had grown into the 1ove he had longed for,
and she would whisper to him that the few
weeks of estrangement had been sblessmg of
God for her, and he need never again com-
plain of the coldnem of her love. - Life is not
s0 serious. and tragical an affair as one some
times thinks; things don’t always plunge
into the ruin they are pointed toward.

By the time Philip stepped into the door,
he had fully discounted hid expected relief;
indeed, had almost persuaded himself that he
had had no misgivings, there seemed so little
sense in misgivings.

Buit he did not find the blueeyed woman he
loved at her parlor table. He looked .for a
crochet needle or a square of canvas, which
might show the marks of recent work; but
the round table was in perfect order. The
little book shaped card basket stood near the
bronze base of the drop lamp. A large red
morocco bound volume, called ‘“The Dresden
Gallery,” was tilted up a little by a blue and
gold book of Swinburne’s poems, on which it
had been laid. ' The gracefully carved book-
rack was full, all but one space the volume of
poems might have fitted into.

“Just as I armnged it after tea,” said Jane
Graves, moving uneasily about.

“For-heaven’s sake be still,” he exclaimed.
He stepped out into the hall.

‘“Why, here is hier shawl,” he said, with 8
hghtened heart.

‘It is her heavy shawl that is gone;” the
girl looked: peculiarly at him when she added
almost under her breath, ‘‘the one she takes
on evening drives.”

Philip shot a glance of sudden intelli-
gence at her, and terrible suggestions and
recollections came crowding their hateful
meanings upon him. The mad blood seemed
congesting about his heart, and yet his face
blazed like fire, ‘“Good God!” he shouted
hoarsely, *‘if you dare to breathe it I will
choke the envious life out of you.” Then he
caught the bell knob at the door and rang it
fiercely, and then again, before its echoes had
ceased, and again and again,

‘‘And is there another fire, your honor?”

The broad faced chambermaid had come
up from the kitchen and stood with arms
akimbo, trying to make her rich Irish voice
heard above the sounding gong.

“Do you know where your mistress is?’

“No-a; if she be not inside, indade.”

“Didn’t she go over to a neighbor’s some-
where?’ questioned Phx'hp eagerly.

“Not that I knows on, sir.”

‘‘Has anybody been here? Didn't you tend
door, you ninny!”

““The bell didn’t ring till now, sir; but lave
me think a bit,” and the woman rubbed her
head meditatively.

“Quick,” cried Philip, between hope and
fear.

“Don’t scare me, sir, or I can’t do nothink.”

He moved his feet restlessly on the inlaid
hall floor, and he had bowed his head as if
studying 'the artist's design; but it was for
fear he should catch some terrible signifi-
cance in Jane CGraves’ black eyes. He could
hear her dress rustle; he knew she was look-
ing at him, waiting for him to lift his face;
but he would not have met her eyes at that
moment for all the world.

‘“Yis, there was a rumblin’ team come up,
and I thought I hearn & man come to the
dure and thin go back; but the bell didn’t
ring, sir, and I didn't make no count on it.
No, sir, I hevn’t hearn missus movin’ roun’
sense, and I knows she be all over the house
before.”

The creature’s tongue was unloosed and
she kept on talking, but Philip had bounded
up the broad stairs and thrown open the door
of the room he thought was Bertha’s.

In another moment the gas blazed up to
the ceiling and he stood, wild eyed, looking
from side to side as if he thought to find a
heart breaking story written all over the
gold papered walls. Then his eyes became
fixed on the black walnut bureau with its
long mirror coming down through the cen-
ter. On the marble slab at the foot of the
mirror he saw a satin covered handkerchief
case, and pinned upon it a piece of paper.

In three steps he had clutched a little per-
fumed note, with a ribbon fastened on it as if
for a signal, a delicate bow of white ribbon.
M. Ellingsworth's name was written on it.
It was all here, and yet Philip hesitated a
moment as a man would hesitate to cut off a
maimed and poisoned limb. And it was al-
most unconsciously at last that his nervous
fingers tore the note open and let the bit of
white ribbon flutter to the floor. He seemed
to read very slowly and the flush faded from
his face and left it very calm. There could
be nothing very thrilling written there surely.
But every line and curve was branded for-
ever on his heart.

“I have gone with Curran. I knew Icould
not stand your reproaches, but I can only be
happy with the man I love. Society will dis-
own me. He is more to me than all.

“BERTHA.”

He crushed the bit of paper in his hand,
and looked up to see Jane Graves standing in
the doorway, pale as death. Beside her stood
the red cheeked chambermaid, speechless
again, this time with astonishiaent to see the
young man make so frec in her mistress’
chamber.

“‘Gone with Curran; oh yes, it is all writ-
ten out. Well, that isa joke; a man who
don’t wear cuffs, and Bertha loves him!
Why, I never could dress to suit her.” And
he threw himself into a chair and burst into
convulsions of laughter till the tears came,

‘‘Well, there may be something else,” and
he stepped jauntily up te the hureau again.

“Certainly, a jewel box with my name on
it; oh! to be sure, our engagen.ent ring.” He
held it up to catch thesparkie of the solitaire
diamond. ‘“Yes, yes, a very proper and deli-
cate spirit. I wasn’t mistaken in Bertha, she
always had a nice sense of propriety,”

He came a little unsteadily toward the
two women. J'-ne (ﬂ aves was m 4! e 'ml still
as death, viil 3
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girl. If he could treat- the whole -wretched
business like a huge joke, what the deuce
was the use of her playing tragedy queen over
it? What child’s play life’s solemnest woes
and failures are after all a man’s dread of
them! It is mixing up flesh and blood with
them spoils their grand effects. Men and
women are only fit for the cheapest kind of
low comedy. How it must amuse the im-
mortal gallery gods when a man attempts to
sustain the tragedy pitch in his experiences!
If one can only get_ the true pointof view,
there is no such thing as a noble situation, a
glorious victory or a desperate dilemma. The
dignity of sorrow is a ridiculous misnomer.
Everything is only more or less funny ac-
cording to its pretentiousness—for example,
the astonishing denouement of his love epi-
sode.

Now Norah, the ¢chambermaid, with a face
like a pumpkin and eyes like saucers, was a
suitable lay figure for such an oceasion.

“Why, here, Norah, this is really a very
good diamond. I bought it for the best; per-

. to present it to you. Bertha, your
lai istress, I mean, was a large woman;no
dount you can wear it over your little finger.
Consider it as a reminder of this charming
evening. Ah, let me put it on, you arenot
used to jewels—thus. Now, my love, you
may run down stairs and show your pretty
present.”

He turned his strangely bright eyes to the
wall at the foot of Bertha’s bed. s

“My picture, too. How the girl’d heart’
must have glowed night and morning over
it. ¢ o took it down and held jt before him
& moment.

‘A foolish face,” he muttéred, between his
teeth, the wild merriment fading eut of his
features. He bent and laid the -picture-glass
upward on the floor, then he ground it
viciously beneath the heel of his boot, and
walked away ,without deigning to cast an-
other look at it.

Bertha’s pure bed, which her graceful form
had pressed so many years—an inscrutable
awe crept over him; it seemed impious to
look; he fell on his knees and buried his hot
face in the pillow where he fancied her head
had rested. :

“‘Oh, my lost darling, my: lost Bertha, you
have taken all the joy and :hope of my life
with you,” and his slight frame shook with
tearless sobs, like the death throesof a break-
ing heart, §

Then he rose in bitterness of soul to his
feet. Was there no way toi drown the deep
settled pain about his breast? Were there no
other women in the world? He had heard
times enough there was no salve for a broken
heart so quick and sure as ‘another woman’s
kisses.

Healmost stumbled ovér..Jane. Graves, .
who lay across the threshhold in a dead
faint. It was but the work of a moment to
bend over her and lift her in his arms. But
he would not let her lie on Bertha’s bed; no,
not o save her life; and he beore her through
the hall to another ¢ It was a slight
girlish form he held, and need not have been
so unpleasant a burden. But he laid her
down on the first restipg’ place he could find,
and lifted her feet with délicate gentleness
on the bed. He removed the high pillows
from under her head, so that she could
breathe more easily, and, true gentleman
that he was, covered her pretty feet and
ankles with some light wrap.

He almost stumbled over Jane Graves.

A green tinted cologne boftle stood near by
and he bethought himself to dash the cool
contents into her face, and felt quite a doc-
tor’s surprise to see any good result follow his
ministrations. The banished blood stole slow-
1y back into her olive cheeks..  He bent over
her and lifted her shapely little hands, as
dainty as a princess, and tried to arrange
them in some graceful position. How pretty
she was; if her lips were a little full that was
a very pardonable fault.

(To be Continued.)

Historical.

The stupendous aqueduct on the Elles-
mere Canal in England, 1007 feet lo
and 126 feet high, was completed an
opened: Dec. 26, 1805., :

Arntiyial bearings became -hereditary
in. families at the close of the -twelfth
century.

What is known in Roman history as
the Augustan Era, began Feb. 14, 27 B.
%(') 727 years after the foundation of

me.

Palamedes of Argos is said to have
been the first commander who ranged an
army in a regular line of battie, placed
sentinels round & camp and excited the
soldier’s vigilance by giving him a watch-
word. ﬁ% L

Canonization of pious men and martyrs
as saints was instituted by Pope Leo, A.
D., 800.

Iron chain cables were in use in the
time of Julius Cesar, 57 B. C.

Cheats were punished in England in
early times by pillory imprisonment and
fine, and a vigorous statute was enacted
against them in 1542.

Important to Working Men.

Artizans, mechanics and laboring men
are liable to.sudden accidents and in-
juries, as well as painful cords, stiff joints
and lameness. To all thus troubled we
would recommend Hagyard’s Yellow Oil,
the handy and reliable pain cure for out~
ward or internal use.

The tone from the Continent becomes
more and more peaceful, and all the en-
ergv so recently expended .in proving
that war was at hand is now bent to the

ask of demonstrating that peace is cer-
.ain, and the task hasgrown wonderfully
easy, especially since the peaceful lan-
guage poured out by the Czar in response
to tie the New Year’s address.

In a Mgerovus Condition.

Any person troubled with irregular
wcting kidneys or any form of kidney
:omplaint, however slight it may seem,
s i1 a dangerous condition if the trouble
3 neglected. Burdock Blood Bitters

1wuld be taken at onece; it *s the best re-

tator of the kidneys Iver and blowd
lown to the world,

| the best of the.

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.

A COLUMN OF GOSSIP AND MINTS
FOR OLD AND YOUNG GIRLS.

What Wemen all Over the World are
Talking and Thinking About.

Here is something from an American
exchange that will make Canadian girls
wink:—

One day I was making my way through
a dismal piece of woodland in Canada on
the outskirts or Montreal. * B-r-rer! how
cold it was, and how the snow lay piled
up all over the country! Suddenly I
heard merry voices and the crackling of
twigs and rustling of brush. Just as sud-
denly the figure of a young man in the
uniform of the Tuque Bleue Snowshoe
Club appeared, ascending a knoll. Three
girls were at his heels; followed by other
young men and women. There was a
new view. of the possibilities of woman-
hood.- ‘Our. Yankee girls, best of all in
best of the hitye liberty enough,
but how.few 10 place themselves
side by side with theimen in their athle-
tic sports!. How ruddy and bright-eyed
and wholesome 'herb“ these Canadian
‘maidens ! How superbly they were fram-
ed..and . how. overflowihg with animal
spirits they were ! Afterward I saw them
skating for hours and ¢overing miles of
ice hand in-hand with their brothers
(and the brothers of other folks), and at
tobogganing, driving, and all the other
sports that interested them, they were
almost if not quite the'equals of the men.
When it came to dancing, as I was in-
formed, the merry ones among them
took a delight in lifting the young gen-
tlemen from the States off their feet, once
in a while, and swinging around with
them as a New York girl might do with
a child—if it was small enough,

* . *

Shall there be no wooing on Sundays ?
L When the Rey. . Dr. E. Walpole Warren
was imported to this country by the
church where Dr. Stephen Tyng formerly
preached, at Forty-second street and Ma-
dison avenue, a great deal.of interest was
excifed by the proposition to contest the
law forbidding the importation of labor-
ers to this country under contract. That
matter was eventually settled, but it call-
ed such attention to Dr. Warren as no
other event could, unless it be the propo-
sition that this clergyman has now made
to his church. Dr. Warren has proposed
that the young ladies in his church shall

| make an agreement not to visit or receive

visits on Sunday.: When this matter was
put fo a vote before an association of
the young people ‘of that parish, they
agreed unanimously to put it into force.
This undoubtedly, .however, was due to
the magmetic infinence of Dr+ Warren
when he made the suggestion. He is
about 57 years old, with a moderate sup-
ply of silver side whiskers and a pleasant
smile and voice.. He is an energetic
worker and thorough-going evangelist.
When the young people came to think
the matter over, the sober second thought
began to have: its effect, and it is quite
doubtful whether Mr. Warren will find it
an easy matter to break in thus upona
well-established American custom. One
of the young men in his parisk said to
the writer: ¢

“When. the proposition was first laid
before us we were enthusiastic about it,
because we had felt like taking hold of
Dr. Warren and helping him make his
work here grandly successful ; but as to
this project, we cannot' help lo}king at it
now as something of an injustice, and un-
necessary at that. . To us who work all
the week with no time for social enjoy-
ment, Sunday comes as a genuine day of
rest, and, apart from the religious features
of the day, it gives an opportunity forin-
nocent enjoyment that could not possibly
be had at any other time during the
week, Sunday is recognized as the one
day of all when the young man is’ privi-
leged to call upon his best girl, and, inas-
much as there is nothing sacreligious
about that, I cannot see why I should be
compelled to abandon it. . Itis not like
an ordinary call between neighbors or
friends orrelatives who have known each
other and been established in their rela-
tions with each other for a great many
years. It is the cultivation of new rela-
tions which are apt to be and generally
prove to be very sacred and dear to all
parties concerned. It is a matter of good

family, and the prohibition of doing any-
thing upon the Sabbath toward securing
a helpmate to establish a good family
is something that a church ought not to
demand. I very much doubt, therefore,
if Mr. Warren’s project will prove suc-
cessful, and I certainly hopeithat preach-
ers elsewhere, especially in the country,

will not imitate his . example.”
* * *

Says the New York Sun: An applica-
tion of the electricity that is latentin the
atmosphere so extensively this bracing
weather has been discovered by the girls
up town, where the air ig clearer and the
electricity more plentiful than in lower
parts of the city. Electricity is so abun-
dant in the air up inthe high parts of
the city just now that a person walking
over velvet carpets, especially if in slip-
pered feet, beccmes so charged with it
that on approaching any metal a spark
will leap from his finger tips with a dis-
tinct crackle, and there are some who de-
clare that they have lighted the gas by
this means. There is the same spark
and crackle if the finger is Leld toward
the face of ancther person instead of to-

religion that a man should have a good{Y'

ward metal, and the discharge of the elec-
tricity is accompanied by a shock severe
enough to be painful to both persons.
Some ingenious girl carried her® investi-
gations into the marvellous properties of
this mysterious fluid still further and
discovered that the shock could as readily
be conveyed by the lips as by the finger
tips. Hence the electric kiss.

It is given by approaching the unsus-
pecting victim, shufiling the slippered
feet softly over the carpet, and bending
the head well forward so that the lips
shall be the part of the person furthest
advanced. Just as the lips have almost
touched -the face of the victim, thereis a
crackle and a sudden and stimulating
shock which those who  have tried it de-
scribe as very pleasant. If the room be
darkened the spark can be distinctly
seen by a third persen. It is said, how-
ever, that the experimentis usually more
successful when the third person is some-

where else.

* * *

Though always closely veiled and ap-
pearing shy and tacitorn when met
abroad, Turkish women of the wealthy
class are by nature eminently social and
sufficiently pugilistic when they fancy
their rights are in a degree infringed up-
on. In fact, the only listless and really
idle woman one meets in this country
are either the wretchedly poor, or the in-
mates of the seraglio of some wealthy
pasha’s harem. The latter, especially
the young among them, complain bitterly
of the monotony of their life. Two beauti-
ful and sprightly young girls—daughters
of a high government official—recently
discoursed most eloquently to us of the
delightful freedom of their life when at
their summer home on the Bosphorus.
“Here,” said they, “we can ride on horse-
back in the lovely country or row over
these bright waters, and are almost as
free as other young ladies ; soon, though,
when we return to our town house, we
can only go outin a close carriage or
when wrapped like a mummy in a yash-

mac or ferezle.” These young ladies were
beéing educated by English and French
governesses. Sometimes, I am told, these
women rebel en masse, and nearly dis-
card the close veil or some other “regula-
tion” raiment, and little notice is taken
of it until there is some scandal evolved
and reported tothe Sultan. Then the
screws are tightened.

Leap Year Infermation.

Mistletoe is a new leap year trimming
for young ladies’ hats.—[Washington
Critic.

The girl who owns ' a fast horse and a
comfortabie - eutter, and who has. a pro-

r appreciation of the advantages of

eap year, should be a stranger to sorrow.
—[Nebraska State Journal.

Though appreciating the ledp year pri-
vilege, the average girl won't seriously
object to being wooed in the old, old way.
—{Philadelphia Times.

Here is the .last conundrum out:
“What mixed number does the present

ear represent?’ Well, 13.—[Boston
ournal.

The Somerville Journa® intimateg that
leap year-is & sort of -wild delusion, be-
cause the pretiy girl need not propose,
and the homely girlis arfaid to. Ah, but
how about the widows? Fear can’t in-
timidate them.—[Philadelphia Call.

Miss Smythe—I hear:that Mr. Flush
pro to you last night.

is# Van Dyke—Yes, the forward
thing!

Miss - 8.—I dom’t see anything bad
about that.

Miss V. D.—Why, this is leap year!—
[Life.

Migs Lulu A. Tuxburg of Grand Rapids,
Mich,, i8 the first woman raported to have
taken advantage of leap year privileges
this- year. . She has n . vigiting -at
Springfield, Mo., and last week invited
Joseph McGarger, an oid lover, to attend
a leap year party with her. Durlng an
intermission in the damcing programme
Miss Tuxburgh led her bashful lover in-
to a secluded nook and proposed. The
were married Saturday.—[Buffalo Ex-
press.

The young ladies who are going to give
the New Year german have doubtless
learned by this time that the most unin-
teresting feature of the performance is
paying $6 for the carriage hire. They
now know why all the boys are poor.—
[Montgomery Advertizer.

“I have long wished for this opportu-
nity.”

Such were the words of Adelbert Mar-
garaway, the young entry clerk in the

at establishment of Fitzimmons &
anderson. “I have long wished for
this opportunity,” he said, dropping reck-
lessly upon the sofa that was now beau-
tified by the presence of the lovely Ange-
lina Vane, “and now I must hear the
answer which is to raise me to the pin-
nacle of bliss or to sink me to the very
dregs of gupair ! Angelina, dearest, will
ou
“Adelbert!” and the voice sounded like
entrancing ‘ music, notwithstanding its
sad underione—“Adelbert, it has been
the dream of my life to be able to place
my hand in yours and say: ‘Adelbert,
take me; I am wholly yours'; but it can-
not be.”

“ And why not, dearest ?”

“‘Because this is leap year, and every-
body would declare that I asked you.
No, dear Adelbert, I must not, I will not
be compromised.”—[Boston Transcript.

Bill of Fare for Six Persons.

Okra and Tomato soup.
d Crab.

e

Veal Cutlets, Cream Sauce.
Mushrooms. Oyster Plant,
Roast Beef. Sweet Potatoes.

Celery Salad.
Pineapple Ice. Jelly Cake.
Fruits.

PixeappLe Ice—Take a can of pine-
apple, pour the juice into a bowl, chop
and mash the pineapple and press it
through a fine colander, add one quart of
water, mix with the juice poured off the
pineapple, sweeten very sweet, and freeze
as you do in cream. The juice of a lemon
may be added.

-

Things are being changed. They don’t
come to the man who waits any more.
The man who hustles geis 'em—Phila-
delphia Call, e

Ahead of all.

. Thave used Hagyard’s Pectoral Balsam
in my family for years and have found
it akead of any preparation of the kind
in curing colds, ete. I can especially re-
commend it for children. ALEx. Morrar,
Millbrook, Ont.

&
<& =

A Timely Precauntion.

To prevent serious disease, regulate the
stomach, liver, bowels, kidneys and
blood with Burdock Blood Bitters. Re-
member that prevention is better than

COSTUMES. = COSTUMES.

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

New CX for Begi meets every
Tuesday and Fridag evening. _Afternoon Class
meets Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad-
eni; for information terms. ;

rivate Lessons given day and evening to
suit pupils. Violin Lessons given on reasonable
terms—a capital opportunity for beginners.

A fine line of

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

Viplins and Strings feg sale.. Best quality
always on hand. .

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

Chairs, Tables, Dishes, Knives and Forks, Spoons
&c., all at low prices, to let. 4 i

O Su%per Hoom 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.

COME AND SEE ME.
A. L. SPENCER,
Next doer to Turner & Finlay’s Dry Goods Store

P. 8.—Violins and other Musical Instruments
selected for those wishing to purchase. i

No pains will be spared to have the roomsin
good order at all times.

HOTELS.

Hotel Dufferin

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

Royal Hotel,

T.F.RAYMOND, Prop’r
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

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

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

CONTINRNTAL HOTEL!
X i e 3.

’I.‘ho‘rﬁu hly renovated and furnished. First.
elass in all its appointments.

GREAT

CHRISTMAS SALE

Now going on at the

Coeat London = China Tea Go's,

No. 33 King Square.

Sign: of the 14 Lights over the door.

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

-

7 TEAS AND COFFEES,

SUGARS AT NET COST.
C.L.&C.TeaCo’s,

33 KING SQUARE.

A. G. BOWES & CO.

21 Canterbury Street,

DEALERS IN

Stoves,
Ranges

AND

Heating Appliances.

THE “DUCHESS” RANGE

HAS ALL THE

MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,
AND I8

Highly appreciated by all who'use it.

CITY RECOMMENDATIONS.

CALL AND SEE IT

be~We miake a specialty of
Stove 'rs

" A PPLICATION will be made to the Parliament

— i likewise with power to

1JAMES BRYCE,
Superintendents

Manfma _Warehﬁﬂsiﬂg

DOCKICOMPANY,

Victoria W harf, Smythe Street,
(Foot of Union Street),
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

DIRECTORS:

SIMEON JONES, Hsq., PRESIDENT
GEORGE ROBERT -PRES
SRoRAx SOQN ercn PRESIDENT,

N. JO 1§ BOY
C. H. FAIRWEATHER, Esq.,
W. H. THORNE, Esq.

THOS. STEAD,

Secretary and Manager

BONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored
at moderate rates, Warehouse receiprs-
negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit
ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion
o oy igm goods direst o the Co
ippers may consign s direo! e 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 te be addressed to

THOS. STEAD, Sec’y.

28-Tnsurance at minimum rates.

Notice.

of Canada at its next session for an Act to
incorporate The Saint John Bridge, Dock and Im-
provement Company, with power to erect bridges
across_Courtepay Bay, and across the Harbor at
Navy Island, Saint John, with provision for vest-
ing in the said Company the flats of Courtenay
Ba{, subject to the pr.o%er 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 belou_:ghto the Crown, subject to Order-in-
Council, with power to reclaim the l#nd of said
flats, and with power to establish and operate Lo-
comotive and Car Works, and also Smelti
Works and other manufacturing enterprises, an
build, buy, Iease, charter
and run steam and sailing vessels, to build and
oremte wharyes, docks, warehouses and grain
elevators, and to build and _ogemte railways and
tramways connected therewith and with all other
powers and for all other purposes incident there-

to. - ;

The said bridges are intended toll bridges
and to be arranged with draws. rates of toll,
height of the arches, interval betweem the abut-
ments or piers for passage of rafts and vessels,
the dimensions of the bridges and of the draws,
all to be subject to approval of the Governor in

uneil.
Dated Dec, 12th, 1887,
HARRISON & PUGSLEY,
Solicitors for Applicants.

St. John Academyof Art

SCHOOL OF DESIGN.

Dl ow spen for_instruction in Free-Hand Draw-

ing from objects. - Perspective pamtmia in
Oils and° Water -Colors. by competent teachers.
China painting taught by the most improved
methods. Lessons in ‘painting by mail. Classes
for teachers on Saturdays and two nights a week.
Circulars sent on-application.

to be
he

RAILROADS.

(ALL RAIL LINE.)

ARRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in_ effect Oe-
, tober 24th, 1887, . Leaves St. John Inter-
clonial Stat tern Standard Time.

8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlani, Bog~
ton and points west. and for edericton,
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstoek
Presque Isle, Grand Falls and Kdmundston.

3.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For B: T,
Portland, Boston, and all p})‘i‘ntz_v.vest, (e.fg:n{

Saturday and Sunday nights), for Houlton

Woodstock, St. Stepnen, Presque Isle and

grand Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car for

angor.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Mornin
gor, Portland, Boston and a nts west,
and from St. Stephen, Houlton um oodstock,
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, Frederioton, St. Stephen, St.
Amzﬁews, Houlton and Woodstock and pointe
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 peints west,
H. D. MoLEOD, F. W.CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager.

J. F. LEAVITT, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent.
8t. John, N. B., October 17, 1887.

From Ban-

——

INTERCOLONIAL RALLWAY.
1887 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1888

N and after MONDAY, Nov. 28th 1887
the trainsof this Railway will run daily
(Sunday excepted) as follows;—

Trains will Leave St. John.

AY Expemss
ACCOMMODATION. ...

ExPRESS FOR SUSSEX........
Exp) FoR HALIFAX & QUE 18 00

Sléepi dail 00
hAHa.l'ii.':xm‘ Car runs y on the 18 00 train

On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping
Qar for Montreal will be attached to the %oboc
Express; and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday

eeping Oar will be attached at Momoton,

JOHN C. MILES, A.R. €. A.;Principal
D. t.

RO B

(. BOURKE&Cs,
HATS, CAPS & FURS,
68 Charlotio Street,
St. JOHEHN. N. B.

WORM POWDERS:
Are pleasant o taxe, Contain thelrown

Purzative, Is a safs, pure, mnd effectual
CGestroyer of'worms in Children or Adulis

< p)!
AN V)
AR

IPEL i
S BALSAN

uUres CoucHs Coos il
g

WANTED:
Hides, Calfskins,
Sheepskins,
Wool and Wool Pickings.

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

THOS L. HAY,

Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney St,
Residence—41 Paddock Street

EUMATISM

EXPRESS.

The Tntercolonial Express Co.

(LIMITED.)

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

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

Canadian Express Co.

for_all’points in the Province of Quebec and On-
ta..rtil;)tgnd the Western States, and at St. John
wi e

American Express Co.

for all’points in the Eastern and Southern States.
Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte
town, P. E. I. European Express forwarded and
regeived wee g ;
Debenture Goods or Goods in Bopd premptly
attended to and forwarded with despatch.
Special rates for Large Consignments and fur-
ther information on application to

J, BR. BTONE,
Agent,

Trainswill Arrive at St.John:

ggnss :&o’x HaLFax & QUEBEC

: PROM SUSSEX
COOMMBIVATION. .....

AY ExPRESS

" All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief 8 indend
Rarnway O¥rice o -

Moncton, N. B., November 22nd, 1887.

Gl Sonthern Raliway.

|ST. STEPHEN & ST. JOHN.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

ON AND AFTER SATURDAY, Feb. 5, Trains
will run'daily (Sundays ezcepted), as follows;—
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 2.09 p. m., and Carleton at

2.25 p. m., for St. George,-St. Stephen, and in~

termediate points, arriving in St. George at

5.4 p. m.; St. Stephen at 7,42 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 7.30 a. m.; St. George at

10.00 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.00 p. m.; St

John at 1.15 F m, *

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

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

be in attendance. 3. N..GRE %
KW HOE Bt e,

STEAMERS.

INTERNATIONAL

STEAMSHIP ( COMPANY.
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

—FOR—
BOSTOIN,.
Via Eastport and Portland.

OMMENCING MONDAY, November 14, and

/ until further notice, Steamers of this Line
will leave 8t. John evéry MONDAY and THURS-
DAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastpert, Portland -
and Boston.

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

Also, leave Boston for Annapolis every Monday,

at 8 a. m.
H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent.
NOVA SCOTIA

STEAMSHIP C0., Limited,

<10

DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,

Yarmouth, Kentville, Halifax, and all
intermediate stations.

ON and after NOVEMBER 14th, and until:fur-
J ther notice, the Steamer Skcrer will leave
Saint John for Di by-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. CHISHOLM,
Reed’s Point Wharf.

BOARDING.

MRS. CHAPMAN, EvcrLisE Lapy, has taken

the house, 136 Carmartheu Street, and Wil

be ?leued to “receive Gentlemen bo.rders, who

will have with her all the comtorte ot hoOmos s
oderate. A Good Table.
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FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS

WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIRES-OF
THE HUMOROUS PRESS WRITE.

Paragraphs from a Great Number of
Places and About a Great Number.
of Subjeets. "

WHY SHE SMILED.

He was a middle-aged man with a sus-
icion of baldness escaping from under
Eil fur cap and he 8 On & corner yes-
terday, smiling at everything in genersl,
and at nothing in particular.

“Guess what's in there,” he cried, pull-
ing & clenched hand out of his overcodt

et as McPelter came up.

“Give itup!”

“A gouvenir.”

“Of what ?”

“Why, I stepped into Blank’s just now
for a little purehase, and you know what
% stunning little creature there is in one
of the departments? No? Well, she’s
there, anyhow, and a half-dollar was
coming ‘$¢.me in change. Maybe you
think "she ‘flopped it canlels1¥ onto the
counter 7 Not much! She beld it out to
me in one of her little white hands.
squeezed her fingers when I took it, and
you ought to have seen her smile ?” °

“Bosh! It's just a common half-dollar
for all that! Let me seeit.” . -

But it wasn’t! It had a hole in it.

A SEVERE REMARK.

Even the medical gentlemen are not
devoid of professional jealousy. Two
doctors were bragging about the number
of their patients:

“Why, last night I was woke up half &
dozen times,” said the younger doctor.

“Yon were, eh?” replied the other.
“Well, why don’t you buy some insect
powder ?”

‘fggw's Jim Bu]lau}‘ gett;xix; - :; in;
qui a enger, pokin ead ou
of & car vmw as the trgin shfped at
@ small station in Nebraska. “Jim was
a likely feller, an’ I told him when he
started West that he was bound to rise.
He was always way up back East.”

“Same here, stranger,” replied a citi-
sen, “Jim was hanged last week for steal-
%’ hosses.”

Dumley (to bartender): “Why do you
charge me fifteen cents for whisky and
that other man only ten? It's the same
whisky.”

Bartender (confidently) : “Because you
are a gent, Mr. Dumley; he is only &
bum.” -

Editor (to young man): “8o you would
like a place on the paper as reporter,
would you ?”

Young man :.“Yes, sir; but I am just
from college, and I don’t suppcse I
amount to much for a year or two.”

Editor (after rccovering from a swoon,
‘brought on by surprise at the young gra-

duate’s exceptional modesty{: “Just one

moment young man, and I'll talk busi-
_ mess with you.” Sseeed

“Mamma,” said a little Murray Hill
girl, “ Adam never had a grandfather,
did he ?”

“No; he was the first man.”

«T¢'s lucky for bim that he isn’t alive

to-day.”
“Why, dear ?”
«“Because he couldn’t go into the best
society.”
Gus: “Where have you been, Jack?”
Jack: “I'm just from an afternoon tea
at Mrs. Meredith’s.’,
Gus: “And where are you going now?”
Jack: “To a wedding breakfast on
Thirty-fourth street.”

Young man (to Harlem cigar dealer):
“Gimme a dollar’s worth of cigars; some-
thin’ choice.” °

Cigar dealer: “My frent, vy you do
n'd pa{ovon dollar und a halluf und
dake a box ?”

THE WAY OF THE WORLD.

At Fannie's Tea. A group of Buds are
gathered about Marie.

Mildred—What a lovely bonnet, Marie.
1t is quite too sweet !

Chorus—Quite too sweet |

Alice—Just the thing for you, for your
eyes and hair you know.

Chorus—For your eyes and hair!

Clara—I tbought the gown you wore at
Mrs. Drain’s dance simply heavenly.
You looked like a rosy cloud floating
round the floor.

Chorus—Simply heavenly !

Marie (laughing)—I'm glad I please
you so well. (Moves away.)

Florrie (who hasn’t spoken)—I heard

ou say. Clara, that Maric’s pink tulle

ooked as if somebody had played foot-

ball with it—and now—

Clara—Sweet simplicity! It did look
50 then. It doesn’t now. Mrs. Babcock
intends giving Marie a'ball at Delmoni-
co’s soon. °

Florrie—Oh ! I must call on Marie to-
IMOrTOW,

Pleasant information.

Gerkins—Isn’t that Miss Perkins over
there ?

Firkins—Yes.

Gerkin=—What's she talking to that
ilnfe;nal little fool Smirkins for, I won-

r ?

e‘Firkins—Rehearsing for the next fool
she dances with, she told me,

N. B.—Gerkins is down on Miss Per-
king' card as the “next fool”

Mr. Joseph W. Lawrence on Tuesday
evening delivered an excellent lecture
on “Old Trinity.” There is no man bet-
ter posted on the history of Old St. John
than Mr. Lawrence. He Las devoted
nearly his whole time for the past ten
years to the collection of documents and
books relating to the early history of the
province, but more particularly to the
history of St. John. Mr. Lawrence’s lec-
ture will form a valuable addition to the
history of Trinity—a church which has
enjoyed the pastorate of several of the
greatest divines the province has known
and has had enrolled amongst its con-
gregation and officers many of the most
illustrious names of the province. Mr.
Lawrence like Mr. Fenety should giye

the public thejresnlt of his labors during
hig life time..” They would be extremely
valugble to the historian of the future.

i 3 55,5573 |

PFOR MUSICIANS.

O0dd Items in the Musieal Line From
Different Parts of the Country.

R

One day last week the Telegraph, with
its usual stupidity, in referring to Calvin
Church, remarked that it had no estab-
lished choir. By the assistance of some
kind friend the paper aforesaid was en-
abled to inform its readers that it has
told them a falsehood, and that the
church has a choir. Of course it hasa
choir, and not a bad one either. The
church has always had a choir of some
gort, and if the Telegraph writer had been
an observant creature he would have
noticed that on at least two occasions the
choir was referred to in the GAzzETTE.
I may say that the choir is steadily im-
proving, and will shortly rank among the
best in the city.
* & *

8t. David’s church seems to be particu-
larly alivein the matter. On Thursday
evening last a most enjoyable dime con-
cert was given ‘in the schoolroom of the

1|church by’ the scholars. Among the

pieces on the programme was & very
pretty cantata, entitled “The Crown of
Reward,” which was vety well rendered.
The evening’s entertainment was much
enjoyed by all present.

* *

*
The choir of ‘the Germain Street Bap-
tist church has come to be a source .of
considerable attraction at the services of
the church. 'On Sunday eveninglast the
music was exceptionally goé'd. The
choir has made a very valuable ad-
dition to its number in the person of Mrs.
Worden, whose fine rich voice and excel-
lent execution adds greatly-to the already
elegant performance of the choir. The
anthem at the taking cf the collection on
Sunday evening was a noticeable feature
in the service, the several parts being
well sustained. The solos by Miss Han-
cock and Mr. Harding were excellent, as
indeed was the entire performance of the
choir in the selection. Persons who
want to hear good singing—and a good
sermon too—could not do better than
drop in of & Sunday evening.
* *

The Carleton Serenade Band is awak-
ening the people of Carleton this winter
by its performance at the Open Air Rink.
Although the band has rather a hard row
to hoe, they ‘are playing very well, and
only need a little encouragement—in the
shape of engagements—in order to prompt
them to more diligent practice, which of
course will improve their playing. The
band is a self*supporting organization,
and with few monetary. inducements
finds no small difficulty in maintaining
an interest among its members. There
is no reason why Carleton should not
have a good band—especially when they
have such a good foundation to build on.

*

*
*

Our Moncton correspondent writes that
there is every probability of the Moncton
Cornet Band . being taken into the 74th
Battalion of Infantry, a company of which
is now being formed in Moncton. There
is no reason why the 74th shomld not
have a band, and the selection of this
organization would be much better and
far cheaper than the work of starting an
entirely new one.

$ * " *

An old French gentleman attending
the opera heard the tenor in the “Hugue-
nets” sing out of time all the evening.
In the course of the opera the tenor was
shot dead. The old gentleman sprang to
his feet, exclaiming, as he shook his fist
at the threatical corpse, “serves you right
you donkey. You have sung false all
the evening.”

& *

And here is something for our vocalists.
There may be something in it—at least
it will do no harm to try it:—

“A prima donna who was observed
drinking from a cup after participating
in a New York concert said in reply toa
question that it was cocoa, adding:

It rests and soothes the vocal cords,
I always have a small spirit-lamp stove
in my dressing-room, and before I goon
the stage I have my maid prepare asmall
pot of thin cocoa. The moment I finish
my selection I drink a cup of it warm—
not hot, mind you—and, as a consequence,
my voice is seldom tired and never is
hoarse.’—* How /do tea and coffee act?

—‘Tea is better than coffee, but neither
compares with cocoa. Tea must be warm,
and it must not be drawn too long before
it is drank. If it stands for a certain
time it becomes acid, and does more
harm than good. Tea should be drank
without sugar. Coffee makes one too
nervous to be of much benefit.’ ”
A Fuar.

.

Mr. Chamberiain’s Love Afinir.

(Philadelphia Bulletin’s Washington Despatch).

The story which has been going the
rounds for some time that Mr. Joseph
Chamberlain, England’s Commissioner,
was in love with a Washington girl is now
known to be incorrect. The diplomat’s
attaches have pooh-poohed the rumor,
and they were apparently very much in
earnest when they laughed at its improe
bability. Now, however, it aypear‘s that
it is not a Washington girl, only a visitor.
The damsel who has stolen the English
Commissioner’s heart is a Spanish lady,
who has been a guest of the Spamish
Minister ever since last October, and the
gossips say her triumph i8 a complete
cne. Who ever dared imagine that
Joseph would lower his single eyeglass
at the request of any one? Yes he has,
and in deference to the opinion and
desire of the beautiful daughter of “sunny
Spain” he now wears & J)air of ordinary
two-dollar eyeglasses, and sees out of both

optics instead of straining oneeye.

THE WHIRL OF TRADE.

ABSALOM IVORY DISCUSSES SOME
THINGS HE SAW THIS WEEK.

Russell’'s Snow Plough, and What it is
Doing. L

‘When Absalom Ivory jr. satdownona
saucer of carpet tacks, he straightened
himself out like a jack-knife and emitted
such a yell as is seldom heard outside
the Indian encampment at Apohaqui.

Mrs. Ivory said she did not mind the
broken saucer so much as she did the
reckless language tsed by the boy while
I was pulling the tacks from the seat of
his trousers with my teeih.

I wonder who was the first nailmaker.
Tubal Cain was an artificer in brass.
Perhaps he made the brass nails that or-
namented my grandfather’s hair trunk,
that I used so much to admire. I
appropriated many of those nails and
carried them about in my pockets, and
showed them to my school fellows, who
grew green withenvy and wondered why
they were not so f&tunate as to have a
hair frunk and a grendfather. Well,
gome of us are born to misfortune. I
once knew a lady who would never have
died a spinster, but for a careless habit
she had of leaving her teeth and hair be-
hind her when she went into company,
and a man Who, if he could have been
persugded to wear a wig and dye his
whiskers, might’have married an heiress
older than his grandmother. And I,
Absalom Ivory, have seen my bank ac-
count dwindle, my shoes rundown at the
heel, and my coat grow shiny, but Mrs.
Ivory—bless her! such a woman recon-
ciles a man with sorrow, calamity, even
with death.

Mr. Russell sat down on many a saucer
of tacks before he perfected his great in-
vention,

THE RUSSELL SNOW PLOUGH

for which letters patent were issued on
the 13th of July last. Twelve of these
ponderous machines are now operating
in various parts of the Dominion, one on
the Northwest Coal and Navigation Co’s
line in the heart of the Rockies, where it
is doing noble work. The consulting en-
gineer of the line writes to James Harris
& Co., at whose works the machines are
constructed, that no better machine could
be designed for the purpose it is intended
to fulfil.  This plough is thirty feet long,
ten feet high, eight feet wide, and weighs
sixteen tons.

The Joggins railway has- in use one of
Mr. Ruséell’s No. 3 plows; this is 30 feet
long, 9 feet high and 10 feet wide, and
weighs”16 tons. Mr. Cruikshank, the
president, says it has done grea{ work
during the past few weeks, ploughing
through drifts thirteen feet bigh, without
difficulty. One of these plougns, (A No.
1) owned by the N. B. railway, went
through snow drifts fourteen feet deep on
the northern division, two or three weeks
ago, and did, it is said, the biggest work
ever done on that line. A No. 2 wing
elevator has been placed on this road
within a short time. Its wheel base is
95 feet; wheel base for forward truck
frame, three feet and six inches; wheel
base for hind truck frame, five feet and
eight inches; weight of forward truck
frame, 6,300 lbs.; 30 inch tread; steel
wheels, carrying eight boxes thatfurnigh
48 inches of journal bearing. The ma-
chine has steel bed plates and a centre
bed girder that weighs 400 pounds, and
is capable of carrying seventy tons of
dead weight. The hind truck framesare
38 inch, with steel wheels, and the truck
frames weighs over two tons. The weight
of this plough is 60,000 pounds. She is 36
feet long, 10 feet wide and 10 feet high:
Her boiler iron fenders raise her another
foot and she is capable of handling
twelve feet of snow, no matter how hard
it may be frozen. Her lower floor is of
solid oak and hard pine, 5 x 12 inches,
resting on the edge, and bolted with one
inch bolts. Her propelllng power is ap-
plied in front of the forward trucks—in
other words, she is led by thenose. The
wings are of white oak, ten feet long and
twelve feet high and weigh three tons,
When spread to the full extent they
leave the road sixteen feet wide. They
are extended or contracted by means of
a double bevelled gear, consisting of five
wheels on each side of the plough, which
is worked by men in the cab. There are
three elevators, cased with steel, on each
wing, placed at an angle of 30 degrees,
that are capable of cutting out the snow
and ice to a width of sixteen feet that
may have been left by the old style
ploughs. Mr. Russell informed the re-
porter that this machine had done good
work betweon McAdam and Woodstock’
and that it is mow operating between
Woodstock and Presque Isle, most suc-
cessfully.

About two week ago a twin of this
machine was taken by Mr. Russell over
the I C.R. to Chatham and thence to
Fredericton, where it was delivered to
Mr. Gibson, for whom it had been built.
At Moncton, Mr. Russell was provided
with two first class fifty ton engines, two
experienced drivers and a good crew of
men to handle the elevators. Soon after
leaving Moncton they plunged into a fur-
ious snow storm, through which they run
the plough wing and wing, and arrived
at Chatham Junction after a six hours
run. They were about eleven hours mak-
ing the distance from the J unction to
Gibson, at one place for a distance of
three-fourths of a mile, the snow averag-
ing twelve feet deep on the track. The

guperintendent of the northern dig

of the New Lrunswick, after running al
wing elevater from Woodstock to Presque !
Isle says, “Russell's Wing Elevator, No.
2, is a perfeet success. She’swept every-
thing clear from the sides of the road,
where the snow and ice were solid from
three to ten feet deep, and flung every
obstruction forty feet from the track.”
Such a record as the Russell Snow Plough
has scored is a marvel in the annals of
railroading, and Mr. Russell and Messrs.
Harris & Co. are to be congratulated on
the utility of the machine of which they
are the inventors and builders.

Messrs. Harris & Co. are now building
a sample plough, under the superinten-
dence of Mr. Russell, which will be
ready for the road in about a week. This |
plough will be capable of handling fifteen
feet of snow ; this is known as the con-
cave plough, and has spiral springs be-
hind. Mr. Russell will proceed with this
machine to Quebec and Montreal and
then over the C. P. R., which line is now
negotiating for three 40 ton - Russell
ploughs, to be built with steel wheels
and axles. Everybody will rejoice with
me in the great success of Mr. Russell’s
invention.
: ApsaLoM Ivory.

il
o

The Queen and Her Servants.

—_—

We have received the following story
from & reliable source. Several years
ago one of the servants of the Queen
dropped dead on the steps of Windsor
Castle; he was a footman, whom Her
Majesty had sent to the Duke and Duch-
es of Teck to act as a butler, and he was
staying, with his then employers, at
Windsor, while the Queen was at Os-
borne. The attendants of the Queen
feared to let her know what had occurr-
ed, thinking it might agitate her; and
the newspapers containing the accounts
of the catastrophe were kept out of Her
Majesty’s sight. One, however, contain-
ing a report of the inquest, reached the
Quéen’shands; and when the Household
Steward next presented himself before
the Little Great Lady, he found her ex-
tremely put out at having been kept in
ignorance of what had happened. Her
Majesty rated the man soundly, and
asked innumerable questions about the
widow, ending with a command that the
latter should come down at once to Os-
borne. Mrs. put in an appearance
next day, according to- the Royal com-
mand, and the Queen fairly cried over
her, and won the bereaved woman’s
heart for ever by I er warm-hearted sym-
pathg. Her Majesty gave her £30, and
told her to write to her at any time for a
further supply of cash if she needed it;
gromising also to put her on the Servants’

ension Bounty the first time a vacamcy
should occur.

.
-

“piigrim’s Progress” in Japanese.
l;Va.nityrFa.ir.] .

The “Pilgrim’s Progress” has been
translated into the Japanese languag:.
It is profusely illustrated by mnative
artists, and the Eictures appear to be
very comical to European eyes. Chris-
tian has a close-shaven head, and pre-
gents a very similiar appearance to that
of Mr. Lonnen in “Miss Esmeralda.” The
dungeon of the Giant Despair is one of
those large wooden cages well known to
Eastern criminals, and the angels waiting
on the further side of the bridgeless river
to receive pilgrims are attired in the
latest Yokohama fashions.

<

Serials like the Franklin Square Libra-
ry and the Handy Volume Series will
iprobably take some other form at the be-
‘ginning of the new year, for the princi-
})al reason that the public has had a sur-

eit of the broadside editions. Joseph

W. Harper, jr., of Harper & Brothers,
says that the public taste is capricious,
and something novel must be designed
to keep in theswim. Forty or fifty years
ago broadside editions were the craze,
and ata foture day the demand would
probably come again. Perhaps the very
cheap price, a8 well as the form, had
made the people tired. The price of
composition had been increased, and the
advance was sufficient of itself to make
that form of publication a less desirable
enterprise than it was. There was a
question also as to rates of postage, which
was to be considered.

The greatest winning three-year old
was Hanover, by Hindoo. He wonm 20
races and $89,827.

The highest price ever paid for a
thoroughbred horse in America was $40,-
000, by Leonard Jerome, for Kentucky,
by Lexington. :

POWDER
'‘Absolutely Pure.

This gowder never varies. A marvel of purity.
strength and wholesomeness. More econcmios

than the ordinary kinds,and cannot be sold in
ocompetition with the multitude of low test, short
weight alum or phosphate powders. Sold only in
cans. Rovau Baking Pewpkr Co., 106 Wall St.,

New York.

80 KING

STREET.

HOLIDAY GIFT BOOKS,

- FANCX

GooDSs,

Albums, Annuals, Plush and Leather Goods, Bibles,

Prayer and H
Purses,

mn Boelks,Focket Books,
ork Boxes, Christmas

Cards, &e., &ec. ,

BEST VALUE EVER OFFERED.

Inspection respectfully invited.

D. McARTHUIR

80 KING

STREET.

Every Fam
Li Health,

[

TOILET

NO WASTE!

Neatness & Eoconomy

:WILL USE

PERFORATED

IN ROLLS,

R

You save 56 PER CENT. over old
Methods.

S

hn having

PAPER !

.
E
A

NO LITTER!

SR

L
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Parer AND FixTURES FOR SALE BY

R.D. McARTHUR:

A.C. SMITH & Co.

Wholesale by LeB. ROBERTSON,

500 DOZEN T

OUR KID CLOVE.

“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is
ing tables of a GRENOBL
been a
EXTR.

ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an un
and AMERICA, and is now offered THROUGH US to the
almost ONE-THIRD THE PRICE of a “JOSEPHINE”

tation it is rated with, and (in point
EQUAL to any “ TREFOUSSE” or other
‘We are prepared to Mail them to any

laced upon our counters DIRECT from the manufactur-

FRENCH KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we have
inted the SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGENTS, and owin
E LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SO :

to its
and
ralleled hold both in EUROPE
ublic of ST. JOHN, at
'VE, whilst in repu
of actual wearing value) is allowed to b

high class glove made.
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

istricts may have the gloves delivered at their homes without

any additional cost. As no glove stretched or tried on can be exchangad the cor-

rect size should be given.

air upon our guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT

a
BRE’IXIY( AWAY in the seams.

PRICE 64 CENTS.

FAIRALL & SMITH, -

King Street, St. John, N. B.

Furs.

Burs.

MENS FUR
MI , &c.

LADIE
MITTS, &c.

COATS, FUR LINED COATS, CAPS, COLLARS, CUFFS, GLOVES,

S, SEAL SACQUES, ASTRACHAN SACQUES, FUR LINED CIRCU-
LARS AND CAVENDIGH MUFFS, COLLARS, BOAS; CUFFS, GLOVES,

MEN’S, WOMEN’S, AND CHILDREN’S IMITATION FUR CAPS, all

Sizes and Prices.

&c.

SLEIG\% L%OBES, IN BEAR, WOLF, RACCOON, JAP BEAVER, JAP
b} X 4

The Largest Stock we ever had, and
Call and Examine.

D. MAGEE’S SONS, .

7 and

as large as any other house in the City.

9 MARKET SQUARE.

Thoé.Dean.

Lard,
Poultry,

Beef,
Lamb,
Mutton,

Pork,
Hams,

Bacon, Game.

13,14 & 15 CITY MARKET

LaceCurtains,
Blankets

—AND—

PILLOW SHAMS

CLEANSED in first-class style at
Reasonable Rates. :

Fatler Beds and PAows

RENOVATED AT

UNGAR'S LAUNDRY,
32 WATERLOO STREET,

R.0’SHAUGHNESSY & Co,,

(McLaughlan Building,)
83 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Have jast opened a fine assortment of

UPHOLSTERED & LINED WITH SILK,
Which will make a handsome Christmas Presen
—ALSO,—.
MANUFACTURERS OF

Trunks, Satchels,_?_ags, Valises, &

Society Boxes and C s Covers Made to order.
y Sample n.:ﬁvﬁxpresa Work a Specialty.

J. D. McAvity,

Family Grocer
39 BRUSSELS ST.

.

Teas, Coffees, Sugars, Tobac-
cos, Spices, Fruits, &c. -
ALSO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal,

Delivered to all parts of the City.

SMITH’S'’MANUAL
—OF—

Engineers’Calculations

FOR SALEZAT

MecMillan’s, Harrisop’s, Barnes’ MoArthur’s an
Watson’s Bookstores.

PRICE, - - $3.00.

.

ALTE IS WEAILTH!

Fitted Ladies' Work Boskels, ——

T m—
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