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\ld Tells Him the Story of His Life.

' PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

MAX O'RELL.

e

THE FAMOUS AUTHOR TALKS TO A
* GAZETTE REPORTER,

“Good morning, Mr.‘lvory."

“Good morning, Max.”

That's the way the Gaz2eTrE meets our
distinguished visitors.

M. Paul Blouet, Rider Haggard and
Dr. Gunther, have been wonderfully for-
tunate in the world of letters, gaining
fame and competence in a day, while
Goldsmith, and Johnson,and Chatterton,
and Savage, and hundreds of their con-
freres were intimate with prisons and
poverty all their lives; but they laughed
meanwhile, as they could well afford to,
at the aristocracy of gold.

“Good morning, Mr. Ivory.”

“Good morning, Max.”

M. Paul Blouet, known by the world as
Max O'Rell, reminds me, in stature,
manner and speech, of Count de Bury,
and is, as we form our opinions from out-
ward appearances, one of the happiest of
men.

Said he, *I suppose you want I should
talk to you, and I'll talk to you as I have
talked to no other man in America.”

The reporter was pleased, for it is rare
that any distinguished foreigner that
visits this continent is.not squeezed, as
you would squeeze an orange, before he
reaches Saint John.

Said M. Blouet, “The newspapar men
of Europe and America don’t seem to be-
long to the same family. The Figaro, of
Paris, talks about people intelligently ;
so does the Pall Mall Gazette; in Ameri-
ca the newspapers have everything in
their own hands. Such papers as the
New York Herald and New York World,
elect presidents, convict criminals, (or
aquit them, as the fancy strikes them,)
and are above ali divin> and human
laws.”

Said the reporter, “THE GAzZETTE—"

“s just like the Herald and the World,”
interrupted M. Blouet, “and I like to talk
with the representative of an indepen-
dent publication. You want to. hear
about myself ? I was born in Normandy,
on the border cf Brittany, and my fath-
er was a tanner. I was cailled a very
good boy by people who didn’t know me
intimate y. My people were good, com-
monplace people”—and M. Blouet’s eyes
grew misty as he spoke—“good common-
place people—not given to money gett-
ing—not given to literature—good com-
monplace people, such as you and I love
to meet, and such as we would like to
have come toour graves, of a pleasant
afternoon, and talk about us when we
are gone. It is very sure that qualities
of mind are not generally transmitted
from generation to generation. But one
instance has come under my observa-
tion:—that of Dumas, pere, and Dumas,
fils.” 3

M. Blouet lit a cigarette and continu-
ed, “I studied iAParis, prepared for mili-
tary servicein the Polytechnic school,
and received my commission some
months before the ‘bregking out of the
Franco-Prussian war. I was taken a
prisoner at the battle of Sedan, and was
confined five months in the Prussian
fortress of Wesell.”

“Then,” continuea*M. Blouet, “peace’
was signed and I was sent to Paris, and
just then the commune trouble broke out;
I went to the front and at the attack on
the bridge at Neuilly, on the 14th of April,
1871, I got & wound in my arm which
disables me for life. I lay in the hospi-
tal at Neuilly eight months, and then was
discharged and pensioned.”

“Then,” said M. Blouet, and his eyes
twinkled as he spoke, “I became a jour-
nalist, and they tlought I was a fair
writer; I wrote in the Gaulois and the
Journal Des Debats, and in 1873, I went
to London as the correspond-nt of the
Debats. 1 had been in London but a
short time when I was elected head
master in the French school of St. Paul’s,
which position I occupied eight years,
and during the time, 1 edited seyeral
classics and books on philology—all the
time keeping my eyes to the right and
left, and taking notes. I showed those
notes to some of my friends and they
thought I viewed things in an original
light, 8o, during a holiday, I took them
to Paris where they were published
under the title of John Bull and his
Island. You know how successful the
bock has been. It was translated into

English by Madame Blouet, (she is an
English lady) and I consider the transla«
tion an excellent one.”

M. Blouet’s books are, French Oratory,
2 vols., published by the University of
Oxford, in 1882; John Bull and his
Island, published in 1883; John Bull’s
Daughters, (the American adaptation of
which M. Bleuet disowns) published in
1884; The Dear Neighbors, a study of
the relations between France and Eng-
land, published in 1885; John Bull, jr.,
or French as she i8 traduced; a faithful
translation of which has just been issued
by Cassell & Co., and is for sale by J. &
A. McMillan and Friend Macdonald.

M. Blouet’s works are read in French,
English, American, (as he says satirical-
ly) German, Italian, Russian, Spanish,
Dutch, Bengalese, and Marhattese.

.
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Grand Manan.

Interesting as are all parts of this pic-
turesque island the climax of solitary
wildpess and grandeur is only found in
the great cliffs at Southern Head. These
cliffs rise sheer from the water to a height
of two hundred and fifty to feur hundred

feet, and against their base the waves of

the Atlantic have beaten with all their
force for centuries in vain. About these
cliffs thousand of sea gulls circle and
scream, and in their fissures they reare
their young. One is rendered speechless
by the sublimity of the scene, which is
enhanced when, stepping & short distance
to the right, the Southern Cross is reveal-
ed to view. Out of the waste of water it
rises to a height of eighty feet, as per-
fect in form and proportions as if model-
ed by one of the world’s most famous
sculptors instead of by Nature herself.
The Southern Cross! It stood I ere when
they were toiling to erect the pyramids,
when Rome was founded, when Shake-
speare played his plays, and when
Columbus set out on his solitary voyage
across the western sea. And here it will
remain until some unprecedented con-
vulsion of nature shall wreck continents
and islands. It is a peculiarity of the
Southern Cross that from one point of
view, the figure of a cross is lost and that
of a woman takes its place, and the re-
semblence of the one is just as perfect as
that of the other. One of the first pic-
tures ever made of this great piece of
nature’s handiwork, formsa part of a fam-
ous art collection in Melbourne, Austra-
lia, and another by J. C. Miles, A. R. C
A., is considered the masterpiece of that
riging artist. i

The woods of Grand Manan are infest-
ed by the deer and the fox, its lakes and
streams are well stocked with trout, and
in its bays and coves one may amuse him-
self with the seals, shooting acquatic
birds, or in the company of the fisher-
men.

From “An Island and An Idyl,” by H.
L. SPENCER, in Woman, April, 1888,

-

The Owl.

A gray owl dwelt in a gray old tower,

And he woke at the stroke of the midnight hour,
For #o brightly shone the harvest moon

He hardly knew if "twere night or noon.

He looked in the sky that bent o’erhead—

“Of my kinsmen thousands are there,” he said;
““And they look at me with their great round eyes—
Those happy owls in the upper skies.”

So he wrote a book for his brother owls—
(He scorned the name of all other fowls)
And explained as well as he possibly could
The ultimate fate of the brotherhood.

His book was used in the schools, ’tis said,

Centuries after the owl was dead:—

That gray old owl who, when the moon

Shone bright, was in deubt if ’twere night or noon.
H. L. SPENCER.

<
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Dreams.

Dreams come to cheer, to soothe, to warn
The heart of man, while here below:
Anud visions, that are heaven born,
Make man, his Lord, to better know.

The dream. that Pharaoh dremed, of old
Brought Jogeph from the prison cell;
And when he had it meaning told
To rule the land, his lot befell.

*Twas w.r iag lrcams, that saved our Lord
From Herod’s wicked purpose cruel:
"Whea skw, his servanis at bis word
The littie ones, beneath his rule.

'Twas Peter’s vision made him know
What God had clensed was surelv clean;
And bid him to Cornelius go,
Who bad a faithful christian been.

Ah! mapy a dream, since then hath cheered
The Christian’s love and sickiog heart;
And where some dreaded cross is feared,
A dream may come to peace impart.
Fasxxe Haxavrox.

-

Without a Doubt,

There is no bonbt that Hagyard’s Yel-
low Oil is the best remedy :or Sprains,
Bruises, Sore Throat, Colds, Rheumatism,
Croup and uall Aches, Pains, Lameness
and Soreness. It is used externally, and
should always be kept in the house.

LANGUAGE. . -

THERE ARE A THOUSANEB LANGU-
AGES SPOKEN THAT WE DO
NOT UNDERSTAND.

Let us Know Something About the Lan-
guage of our Neighbors.

We spend a great deal of time in the
acquisition of dead and foreign languages.
Just as we studied Greek, and Latin, and
Hebrew, and French, and German, and
Spanish, our children study those idioms,
while there are a hundred different lan-
guages spoken in our hearing every day,
with which we take little care to make
ourselves familiar. g

I think that of all God’s creatures, only ¥
the fish are speechless. And without)

doubt they have some means of commu-
nication among themselves with which
we are unacquainted. We don’t hear the
butterfly talk to his sister butterfly, bat
it is impossible that he cannot make
himself understood. We are too gross,
100 material, to understand, or even hear,
his etherial language. Flitting frod
flower to flower, coquetting with the gay
young butterflies of a summer’s day, k
have no doubt but that his language is
just as impassioned—just as tender as
ours. I don’t think that these animated
flowers, these beautiful thjngs whose
lives are so brief, are gross, and false and
fickle, like ourselves:—they are like
children, and die before they have been
corrupted by the years.

I suppose that life was first developed
in the water which surrounded the globe,
for thousands, perhaps millions, of cen-

with as capable of development, soon
adapt their sounds to our requirements.
I have owned a horse that could call me
with distinct sounds of cauntion, and
others'of affection, and still others indi-
cating more abstruse ideas to my accus-
tomed ear. Onone océasion ste distinct-
ly informed me of trouble in the stables
—calling to me when 100 rods away, and
expressing the utmost satisfaction when
I'reached the yard. The cows had broken
down a door and let loose some calves.

Are we not equally certain that some
animals, if they had the third convolu-
tion and the genial tubercle, would now
develop speech, and that right rapidly ?
I never feel so sad as woen standing be-
side my noble, large-brained horse. By
all possible means he endeavors to com-
municate with me. Marvelously well he
succeeds too; byt his language is yet one
of gestures and simple sounds. Assent,
'dissapproval, joy, antipathy, desire and
ambition, as well as persanal affection,
are in the range of the horse’s language.
Imagine with what speed this picture
would progress if ever the genial tubercle
were possible. However, man’s position
was secured not by means of language
alone,but by means of freed hands and an
erect posture. The limits to language
correlate to the limits in the power of
toolmaking. The horse needs no extend-
ed speech without hands to increase his
relation to things.

My horse modulates her tones with al-
most human inflection. In the sheep-
fold I hear from all sides ba ba, while
near by the calves are crying ma ma. I
am at least surprised to find that babes
also begin life with ba ba, and ma ma.
My boy does’ not at first call me pa pa,

turies. When the frop came out into t!e‘“butbnb"a;‘ Even after his sounds have

air he began to croak, and each of his
notes, as each of the notes of the birds,
had a meaning, well understood by their
fellows, which we have failed to transa-
late into our own language.

Says a well known writer :—The stu-
dent of nature comprehends that the
morning songs of birds is a wholly inte-
gral affair, differing from their evening
songs as well as from the notes uttered
during love-making and during the work
of nest-building. There are also distinct
shower-songs welcoming the refreshings
of nature. There are songs of victory,
songs of love, and equally the notes of
querulous dissatisfaction, as well as cries
of anger and pain. These notes evident~
ly are understood, not merely within the
limits of a single species, but the robin
comprehends his neighbors. This is cer-
tain, because not seldom the tribes
make common cause of joy or of battle.
By common consent the robin has the
earliest hour of dawn for his roundeldy
—other birds either keeping silent or
following in an undertone. After his
song is ended the cat-bird begins, and
takes the hour mainly to himself—
wherever he is an undisturbed dweller.

My horse comprehends a sound of cau-
tion, one of reproach, another for speed,
and another one of approbation. The dog
is specially capable in this direction; but
still neater is the power of a cat, a power
seldom allowed by us to show itself I
have no doubt that a cat really gets the
drift of what we say to her, and at times{
our full meaning. “In the way of lan-
guage,” says Popular Science, “monkeys
manifest th2ir passions, fears, desires,

by cries and“gestures emphasized by &é‘

significant accents. The alphabets of
some of the Melanesian races are not
much richer. Some monkeys have a
noisy and explosive laughing analogous
to ours.” Abbott insists that birds not
only sing but talk, and that their song
bears the same relation to speech as our
own. “Crows have two distinct cries or
utterances, each readily distinguishable
from the others. These utterances, as in
all birds, are only expressed when the
bird is occupied, showing that birds sing
from pleasure and talk from necessity.
He adds concerning fishes: I have been
led to believe that certain sounds made
by fishes are really vocal efforts, and
that their utterance is for the purpose of:
expressing an idea.”

All animals can talk if you but deign
to learn their language—not ask their
tongues to crook to yours. Ton's are
speech, not artificial words that bear
your language as a barrow wheels your
corn.

It is more and more clear to an intelli-
gent obseryer that language is absolutely
universal wherever there is sensation.
All life more or less is inter-communica-
tive. Animals in our company, if dealt

become cerebral he continues these in-
herited utterances. Through a large
range of mammals this elemental speech
is common. The lower races of ‘savages
cry mama, mama, when terrified or suf-
fering. They are babes grown up. On
the other hand the hog family, and the
Jbear, have only a gutteral range of sounds,
combined with a click.

Exceedingly interesting is the process
of language developmentin a babe. No
study in anthropology is more fertile.
The babe’s first cries are purely instinc-
ttve dnd therefore purely animal. Its
consonants are m and b, labials and
liquids,—used with tke open vowels. It
does not use the genial tubercle; not for
many weeks the frontal brain. Its sec-
ond list of sounds move farther back,and
are g, goo, gutterals of the simplest sort.
Next observe the babe as it watches
your meuth and laughs at your cooing
and ﬁ’&.by talk. It finally set its own
articulating organs in motion, and imi-
tates you. The consequence soon is the
simple use of the frental brain and the
genial tubercle. The goo goo is followed
by eh eh and the che che; and soon after
by modulation. These are not only the
first use of truly human organs, but the
first cerebrated sounds, as distinct from
instinctive and inherited utterances. The
steps toward a highly complex cerebrated
language are thereafter rapidly taken.

‘We have to bear in mind that the babe
organically follows historic evolution, and
is an epitome of past progress. So also
in his speech he moves on and over the
pathway of the past, and reviews it all.
4n intelligent child expresses approba-
ion by the same sounds that are used by
®dult monkeys. The savage hardly uses
cerebrated sounds at all. The refinement
of languages has ever consisted in elimi-
nating the animal inheritance. The
¢'1ld’s use of gestures is also inherited.
1 Ydoes not need to learn to use his
1,.hds; only to secure muscular strength
4 Wirect them. His play is at first pure-
inimal frolic, rejoicing in shouts and
ieks *hat later he does not find neces-
7 to his enjoyment. Hig laughing
.crying cam only be understood as
tuage. as they surely are also in
a lts. The evolution of laughter would
b, delightful branch of our topic, bat a
t1 xne too much by itself.

]
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3 Gems of Thought.

¥ “Without adversity grace withers,—
Mason.

Light cares speak, great ones are dumb.
—Seneca.

The heart has reasons that reason does
not understand.—Bossuet.

Thanksgiving is good, thanks living is
better.—Henry. i

Is death the last sleep ? No, it is the
final awakening.—Walter Scott. .
. Nothing is old enough in religion that
i8 not 1800 years old.—Ruskin.

LIFE IN ST. JOHN.

A FORMER RESIDPENT DISCUSSES
OUR SOCIAL EIFE.

Church Werkers, Young and Old—How
They Amuse Themselves and Pros
mete the Spread of Righteous-
ness.

The average young man and young
woman in St. John take a great interest
in church work. In fact I know of no
place on the continent where the young
folk take such a deep interest in this
particular kind of life as they do in Saint
John. 8o far as I know, or am capable
of judging, everybody who aims at re-
spectability, goes to church and is inter-
ested in some particular branch of church
work, The older people have the finan-
ces to look after and as the majority of
churches are in debt there is often a good
deal of genuine financial work to do in
order that the pastor’s salary and the
other expenses will be met with regular-
ity. Another portion assist the minister
in one way or another in his pastoral
duties, visiting the sick,” looking after
those who have strayed from the fold
and in various other ways making them-
selves of service to the church. They
lead in theé prayer meetings, conduct ser-
vices in out of town missions and devote
the major portion of their spare time to
furthering the cause of the gospel. There
are more men interested in this class of
work than anyone would suppose who
has not an intimate acquaintance with
what is going on about town. I know
more than one merchant who devotes
three or four evenings every week to
doing some of the things I have enumer-
ated above.

Every church has also an organization
of its older women or matrons who look
after the more serious portion of the
church work. They assist in raising
money, by means of personal calls, or the
holding of entertainments of one kind or
another. There are now in St. John up-
wards of 40 churches, representing all
the different denominations of christians.
In each of these are at least 100 persons
male and female who take an active part
in helping the church or the pastor,
whichever they choose. This would give
4,000 persons out of a population of say
50,000 who are engaged in some branch
of church work. Over 700 entertainments
are held every year for the purpose of
raising moyey for one or another church
scheme. These entertainments as I have
said are very largely organized and work-
ed up by the older women of the differ-
ent congregations. They are, however,
largely dependent’on the younger people
for help and patronage.

Itis in assisting either by patronage
or with a song, a reading or simply wait-
ing on a table that the young people do
their church work. Some of them of
course assist in other ways. There are
in St. John over 1,000 Sunday school
teachers and half of these are what
might be called young. Then many of
them go to the prayer meetings, the class
meetings or other devotional meetings,
But it is at the entertainment that the
young people shine forth in their full
glory.

The church entertainments held in St.
John are as various as the colors of the
rainbow. In olden times the entertain-
ment was called either a sociable, a
bazaar or a tea meeting or soiree, but in
these days of lightning trains, fast steam-
ers and telegraphs, new names had to be
procured, but the entertainment itself
does not differ materially from those of
the old time. If it is a concert or dime
readings nowadays, it is not very much
different from the old fashioned social-
able. A soiree would be quite as good a
name as Mikado tea, pink tea or any
other high sounding title. But novelty
is what the people look for and novelty
they are bound to have if in name only.
Thousands of persons never dissipate
beyond the limits of a church tea. The
fun there is fast and furious-enough for
them. It is a pleasant sight to go to one
of these entertainments and watch the
young people. They mostly know each
other, because so many entertainments
are held by churches in the course of a
year. The patronage of the majority is
iimited to the congregation of the church
in aid of which it is held. Knowing each
vther there is not that restraint which
one notices at the theatre or opera. The
church also is a democratic institution
recognizing in theory no difference be-
tween the rich and poor man. Some
people may smile at this statement, but
if they will take the trouble to examine
into the truth of what I say they will
find that in nine churches out of ten
there is not much disparity of wealth or
position. The people who form the con-
gregation move all in the one circle.
Some of course are completely in the
swim while others are only hovering on
the outside edge.

At ali events the young people do not
recognize anv great difference between
eah other.

neatly and nicely dresscd she will have

If a girl is gocd looking and |

no occasion to lament that she has no
beaux at the church fair. She will have
lots of admiirers if only for the time
being.

Church life in 8t. Jobn is active, un-
usually so. In some cases if one is a
member of all the organizations injthe
church he will be there every evening.
Perhaps though the young people are as
well there as somewhere else, and they
would be pretty sure to be somewhere
else if not at church, as it is not fashion-
able in these days to spend too much

time at home,
: A ForMER RESIDENT.

>

Some of the Irish Grievences—The Land
Trouble—The Lack of Manufac-
turers Feolt.

To the editor of the SATURDAY GAZETTE :

Sir—On a recent visit to Ireland, my
native land, after spending a short time
very pleasantly among my relatives and
friends, I met an old acquaintance, Dr.
Kinnear, an ex-M. P., who had been one
of the representatives for the Co. Donegal
for some six years in the House of Com-
mons, during which time he took a deep
interest 1n the welfare of Ireland general-
ly, as well as the county he had the honor
of representing. T obtained a great deal
of valuable information from him con-
cerning the state of the country asI found
him very friendly and sociable and well
up on every subject we had time to touch
on, and anxious to'give me all the infor-
mation he could. He gave me a printed
copy of a speech delivered in the House
of Commons, on the 16th May, 1881, oft
the second reading of the-Land Law (Ire-
land) Bill, published at the request of
some of the members of Parliament and
other gentlemen, as well as copies of other
speeches he delivered on subjects of im-
portance concerning the interest of Ire-
land, etc. I travelled ' from London-
derry, that old historic city, to Markethill
via. the Great Northern Railway, and
along the route I perceived that the soil
was impoverished from want of good cul-
tivation and here and there the ruins of
a house appeared, showing that the farm-
ing class has suffered and decreased.
They find it difficult to obtain servants,
eyen at high wages, as'the laborers have
largely disappeared and many of their
sons haye emigrated, seeing it was im-
possible to provide homes of their own.
The land question lies at the root of Irish
grievances, for it is chiefly by agriculture
that the Irish live, and though the rents
have been reduced they are still too high
in most places. But there is another
cause of Ireland’s poverty, namely, the
want of manufacturing industries. The
linen business is no doubt still useful in
Ulster, but it is not so extensive and pro-
fitable as it was some years ago, owing to
capitalists fearing to invest in the pre-
sent unsettled state of the country, while
in'the south and west there are few fac-
tories of any kind. There is a growing
desire among farmers for peasant pro-
prietorship and if it were granted on
reasonable terms it would go far to settle
the Irish question which hasso vexed
the legislature.

Markethill is a village between Armagh
and Newry, and is situated in a fertile
district. There is a large and beautifual
demesne adjoining it, which is enclosed
by a stone wall over nine feet high, and
almost three miles in length, built at a
cosi of about $700,000. There is a mag-
nificent castle within the walls, which
cost over $2,000,000. This building, which
isin the Norman style of architecture,
was commenced in the year 1819, on St.
Patrick’s day, and for several years
many ofthe tenants on the estate paid
their rents in labor. The castle is the
seat of the Earl of Gosford (the family
name is Archeson), the grandfather of
the present owner. The gardens and
conservatories attached to it have at pre-
sent a neglected look, féew hands being
employed in them, and no skilled gar-
dener kept to superintend the work.
This is partly due to the fact that the es- -
tate is heavily encumbered, and to an-
other fact that Lord Gosford is an absen-
tee landlord; like many other Irish
noblemen he lives in London. Thus the
rents that are collected are spent in an-
other country, which helps to keeps Ire-
land poor and discontented. e old
castle was in another part of the demesne,
near the farm house, and one small barn
is still standing in which the celebrated
Dean Swift lodged for some time. The
demesne itself abounds in ornamental
trees and ferns, small lakes and shady
walks, and there is a large open park in
the centre streaching away in the front
of the castle. Itis a pity to see such a
splendid mansion unoccupied (as it is at
present). Leaving Markethill, I crossed
over to England by Greenore and Holy-
head, where I left for London, and after
transacting my business there, I was
shown some of the different places of in-
terest by the cleverest guide it has ever
been my good fortune to have met. After
vigiting other large cities in England, I
took passage at Liverpool for home, sweet
home. S.

Costly Dog Collars.

A dealer in sporting gocds was shown
the Philadelphia Despatch in which the
bills of the Baroness Blanc figured, one
item being a dog collar, and the state-
ment being made that these articles fre-
quently cost $100. “Yes,” he said in
reply to a question, “there are many
expensive dog collars sold in C iicago,
but I have handled none quite so expen-
sive as that mentioned in the Despatch.
Last fall I furnished one for a FPrairie
avenue woman which cost $80, and a
little later a lady living on a North Side
avenue invested $65 in one of these fancy
arrangements to encircle the neck of her
favorite pug. I sell a great many at
prices ranging from $25 to $60.”
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The Dial.

The lichen gathers where the dial stands,
And ivy round the stone has clinging crept,
And age has stained the carven work of hands
That served some busy brain that long has slept;

The storms and changes of a hundred years
Have marréd and biurred fthe pillar’s greceful

es ;
But spite of sing and sorrows, time and tears,
Still beautiful its ancient legend shines,

Where lovers lolled and lounged in tender talk,
Above the buried flowers rank grasses 1gzmw,
And trailing weeds efface the gravel-wal
Where stiff brocades have rustled long ag 0;

Yet clear ’mid all this ruin and decnfz,
The letters gleaming in the golden light,
Defiant and triumphant ever say ; 2
*“T take no heed of hours that are not bright.”

And bittor rains may beat. aud tempest’s rave,
Dark_ clouds withhold the sunshine from our

sight,
Night pfunge the starless werld as in a grave—
The dial notes no hours that are not bright.

Oh, !mpp{l dial, waiting for'the sun
Through storm and gloom inone long, tender

dream;
If dreary days might pass for every one
Like yours, how beautiful our lives would seem!

For who the fretful frowns of life would fear,
Or scorn that stings, or anguish that devours,
If hearts. like Time’s serene recorder here,

Took heed of none but golden hours ?
—WaALTER CRANE.

e

A Beautiful Thought.

Chisel in hand stood a sculptor boy,

With his marble bleck before him.

And his face lit up with a smile of joy,

And an angel dream passed o’er him ;

He carved the dream on that shapeless stone,
With many a sharp incision ;

With heaven’s own light the sculptor shone—
He had caught that angel vision.

Seulptors of life are we, as we stand
With our souls uncarved before us;
Waiting the hour, when at God’s command,
Our life-dream passes o’er us,
If we carve it then on the yiclding stone,
With many a sharp incision,
Its heavenly beauty shall be our own,
Our lives that angel vision.
—Bisror DoaNE.
—_— e ———————
Destiny.

Like a shadow that flies from the sun god, we slip
out of life and are gone.
The place where we were is vacant, for who wtll
remember till noon, i
The drop of dew like a diamond which pleased at
the glimmer of dawn ?
And when the smger has left us, who cares to
* remember the tune ?

®
In the leaves’ deep drift in the forest what bird is
seeking the one | .
Beneath whose shelter she builded her tedious
loye cradling nest ? ! i
It has lived, it was used, has perished; now lieth,
" its use being done; i
Forgotten of sunshine and songster in the dust
whence it came. Itis best.

But we, we shrink from_the leaf’s fate, and we
murmur: ‘“Soon they forget;
These friends whom we loved, who loved us and
shared in our pleasures and mirth.
Qur names are lost in the silence death
and no regret S
Endureth for us, low lying in the green-gemmed
bosom of earth.”

“bringeth,

Oh, mortal, xmceFt the omen; we live, weare used,
and we fal
As the leaf before us has fallen. We pass from
our place and are not. .
The living have grief sufficient, content thee to
fold in thy pall B
Remembrance and sorrowful grieving, and be of
the living forgot.
—CrLaRE ST. GEORGE.

SHIRLEY CARSTONE.

By ELIZA ARCHARD.

[Copyrighted by the American Press Association.]

Synopsis of o;ning Chapters.

Shirley Carstone the heroine of the
story is the eldest daughter of the lead-
ing family of Linwood, idolized by her
father and mother and reverenced by
her younger brothers and gisters. An
ambitious girl, possess:d of more than
usual ability she was the leader of
the village school and the friend
and companion of the teacher, George
Morrison, a young man who was educat-
ing himself for the ministry, The open-
ing scene describes a picnic of the school
children at which George Morrison reads
to Shirley Carstone from a favorite
author a touching poem which so aflects
her that she decides to write a poem
herself to read before Linwood debating
club. She had written several poems all
of which possessed more or less merit.
She prepared her poem and read it. As
a reward she was presented with a floral
crown.

Here the story lsaves Shirley to take
up another character Philip Dumoray, a
young man who became infatuated with
a beautiful girl while visiting Hiedel-
berg, and married her to find out when
too late that he had made a mistake.
On discovering his wife’s infidelity he
struck her and threw her paramour out
of the house. The beautiful, but erring
wife became an opium eater and from
tbe effects of the drug insane. They had
two children to whom Philip devoted his
life. One night their home caught fire
and was destroyed. The insane wife
was taken to her mother's home and the
children - disappeared. The faithless
wife’s mother started the report that the
hustand had set fire to the house, and
the scandal got abroad and was general-
ly believed. Philip left his home in
gearch of his children and spent all his
fortune excepting what he had settled
on his wife. Tt was then that he started
out to earn a living for himself.

Chapter vi. describes two scenes, in-
troducing first Shirley Carstone and her
teacher George Morrison as they met
one day in the garden.

At the conclusion of chapter vi. Col.
Carstone meets with an accident that
coets him his life—the details of which
are given in chapters vir. and vir. In
chapters 1x. and X. an accountis present-
ed of Shirley’s fallen fortunes and her
struggles.

[CONTINUED.]

y might have told her mother what
she was about evenings. But she did not.
“I Lknow where the boys go nights, mam-

ai
y in Robber’s Cave, that’s where
They won't tell me, but I

they arc Shirley.
followed them one nizht.
throush the curtain. I'm not afraid of the
dark.”

Harry was a brave little man, and belliger-
cate

1 glimpsed atthem |

_Forsis yexr

. “They steal corn,and eggs, and chickens,
and roast them fn the ashes, and eat them,”
continued the ehild. “The smoke gets into
their eyes, and they get cold and muddy, but
they say the grub tastes ever so much better
than the cooking at homre. They call it grub.”

“Where's Robbers' Cave?”

“Get the lantern, Shirley, and I'll take you
there, The enemy.’ll rise 'em. Rip is
the robber chief, though he's the littlest.
They've all learned to smoke, and they’ve got
whisky there. They've lots of other things,
too, and when they get enough, they’re going
to run away, and Rip’s going to sell them and
they’re going to start a robber band in the
west, Rip says.”

“Why did’nt you tell me this before, Harry?”

I only heard ’em talk last night. I found
their cave long ago. It'sdug in the hillside,
and covered with leavesand weeds and limbs
of trees. Nobody would ever know ’‘twas
Robbers’ Cave. They crawl in underground,
and they lay aflat rock over the hole. They’ve
a curtain to shut out the light. When they
hear a noise they say ‘douse yer glim.’ That
means put out the light. They think it's the
awfulest fun.”

All this time Shirley and the child were
walking rapidly over stones, undergrowth
and mud to an out-of-the-road little ravine a
quarter of a mile away. Harry stopped with
mathematical exactness at a large flat rock.
It icoked extremely innocent. They moved
it and made a little noise.

“Douso yer glim!” they heard a voice say.

“Stand here, sis, right by the curtain,”
whispered Harry. “O ho! fellers the enemy
iz tipon you!” he shoutzd aloud.

There was a stumble and a push against
the curtain. But in the blind darkness the
amateur robbers could not get out.

“Now we've got you where Moses was
when the light went out,” said the tantaliz-
ing child. “Guess that conundrum, Say,
boys, where was Moses when the light went
out?”

No answer. Shirley lifted the curtain sud-
denly and let light into the proceedings. As
she did so half a dozen boys dodged back into
the recesses of an underground hole deep
enough to stand upright in. Among them
were Tom, Percy and Pet Carstone. The rest
quickly made their escape. They slunk in
silence before a glance of command which
they knew too well to disobey. The cave
looked like a junk shop.

Shirley picked up and threw down in rapid
succession, respéctively, a meat knife, a rusty
pistol, a jewsharp and a coil of rope.

“And here, as I live, you've got father's
sword in this dirt hole! Now tell me who did
this? You, Pet—the boy father used to sing
tosleep in his arms till you were 5 years
old because you were afraid of the dark?
Nice boy you are, aren’t you#”’

He hung his head.

The Carstone boys surrendered uncon-
ditionally to General Shirley.. Three fallen
heroes marched sullenly and silently in front
of the enemy to the house. They vanished
ignobly to their dungeon cells, otherwise
their beds.

And Shirley—well, when Shirley had dis-
posed of them, she went to the room mutually
occupied by herself and the youngest Car-
stone, and sat down and laughed as she had
not done in years, It was the youth in her
that laughed—the daring, fun loving, eternal
youth.

But there was no more Robbers’ Cave.

The boys had a deep grudge at the Presby-
terian minister. How they paid it off re-
mains to be recorded. This devout and
learned man was extremely .dignified. He
was also particular in his personal appear-
ance. What could be moré proper in a
teacher of that gospel which proclaims that
cleanliness is next to godliness? Nothing.

From much delving in lore and much pro-
found thought, the good man had lost his
hair prematurely. ‘The sistersin the church
had it that their pastor had studied the bair
off his head. In truth, he was as bald as an
onion.

He may be easily pardoned for seeking to
remedy his misfortune as best he might. The
good man wore a wig. * But it was not vanity
that led him to wear a wig. It was to keep
him from taking cold. He himself said it.
Getting an influenza in the head was bad for
the effectiveness of religious oratory. He
had to be particular on this point. There-

ore, no living creature in Linwood had ever
seen the minister withous his wig, unless it
was the cat. Beinga widower may or may
not have emphasized the liability to influenza.
At any rate, though, nothing could be more
dignified and decorous and spotless than the
revercnd gentleman’s appearance, Wwig and
all. The ladies of the church took pride in it.

"Twas prayer meeting night. In the back
of the church was a door, long unused. It
was directly in the rear of the platform
whereon the minister sat.

The people were assembled for the begin-
ning of the service. The minister was in his
place. Near the platform, likewise in his
proper place, sat Deacon Durham, most rigid
and devout of all ;

It was the impressive moment when the ex-
ercises were about beginning. The minister
had already said “ahem” to clear his throat.

Suddenly there camo three loud and hollow
raps at tho long unusad door behind the min-
ister. The congregation started. The like
had never been known before.

The three hollow raps were repeated, like a
greeting from the spirit world. Being next
the door the preacher himself unfastened it.
The minister was a man of action. He
pulled the door open hastily. A terrible
whito figure stood there, ghastly and gigan-
tic.
steeple. An awful spirit arm waved in the
air an instant, a ghostly hand swooped down
and clutched the minister’s sacred wig and
bore it gently away to realms of air. The
door was closed silently and suddenly by in-
visible spirits. The minister was loft stand-
ing there in sight of all the folk, bald and
shiny.

Consternation'scized all. Deacon Durham
recovered himself first. He mado a dash for
the door. The spirit bands held .it closcd on
the outside. It was impossible to open it.
The Deacon made a dash for the front door.
He ran around the outside of the church. All
was darkness and silence. Sinful hands had
profaned the church back door, and affixed a
bolt to the outside,

Over the sceno inside the sanctuary mean-
time the curtain falls.

There was no preaching next Sabbath.
The minister was not well, it was said. But
it was said, again, by the godless that he had
gone to the city to get a new wig.

Yet a fresh profanation of the sanctuary
froze with horror the marrow of the devout
in Linwood. The children assembled for
Sabbath school as usual. The key of the
sacred edifico could not be found. Suddenly,
when the whole school was waiting, the key
was produced, the door was opened, and the

teacher and children were admitted. Onthe |
pulpit desk—yca, perched upon the very |
Bible itself—was a sheep’s head. Upon the |

sheep's head, alas the day! was the identical
wig clutched from the minister’s head by the
spirit hand, prayer meeting nizht.

But to this day the perpetrators of the
scgndalous outrage are unknown.
remains a matter of mystery. That, too, is

where Moses was when the light went out—in |

the dark.
CHAPTER XIL
A FACE IN THE GLASS.
Shirley was 22,
she had beea

It looked as tall as the meeting house |
| it would break from his breast.

Its origin |

Linwood school. That was something, 4 But
she had adopted other means to help on the
fortunes of the Carstone family.

It may or may not be credit to a woman to
write for newspapers. It depends on what
she writes.

The poem in which Shirley’s heart was
bound up had to be put aside. At times she
wrote brief bits of verse as of old, but not
often. There was no money in poetry.

Money the Carstones must have, Shirley
wrote short essays and sketches, and got paid
for them, So thoroughly were the real and
the ideal blended in her nature that her
literary work was pointed especially witi
strong, practical sense. In truth, she caught
the ideal and made it the real. That was her
way in all things.

She had no extraordinary and romantic
difficulties in getting modest newspaper em-
ployment. Her power was recognized there
from the first. That much in her lifo at least
was easy. But her existence had fallen into
such a humdrum rut that she sighed for
change day by day. She was the same

strong, bright spirit.as of old, ever ready for,

what her band found to do. But ber life
scemed to her to be wearing itself out, like a
mill wheel that turns around and around in
one spot. - She felt it sadly.

One morning, at the beginning of her vaca-
tion, Percy brought her a letter from the
postoffice. It was from the editor of The
Morning Herald, for which she wrote. The
letter was an answer to her silent thought.
It read:

Dear Miss Carstone:

The Psycho-physikethicological association
are to hold a three weeks’ convention away
off in Langham. They meet day after to-
morrow. It is found advisable to print a re-
port of their wisdom in The Morninz Herald.
Will you go to Langham and report the
thing for us, and can you start at once!

Ep. MORNING HERALD.

P. 8.—The State Insane asylumis at Lang-
ham. If some of the inside lunatics escape
and get mixed with the outside lunes and go
to speechmaking, it will make the conven-
tion livelier, but the proceedings will not be
any more difficult to understand.

To which she answered:

I will go, and I can start at once.

SHIRLEY CARSTONE.

That afternoon she sped away from Chester-
ton on the wings of steam. It was the first
time she had been away from home since the
death of her father, six years before. The_
frettings of her mother, the troublesome,
though well beloved children, the wearing,
petty cares indoors and out that harrowed
her without ceasing at home, were all left be-
hind. Shirley was happy.

Even the music mad young lady, who sat

"behind her and trilled to herself for sixty

miles out, did not annoy her.

She felt like a bird out of a cage. The not
being appealed to a hundred times a day, the
not having to plan and decide everything for
everybody, gave her an elasticity of spirit
that she had not known for many a day. She
likened herself to Christian in “Pilgrim’s
Progress” when the load slipped off his back.

She had a sense of freedom about her work,
too, that was very grateful. Hitherto what
she wrote had to be donein time snatched
from her rest, and at odd minutes between
other duties. It was what she had been
about evenings, when her mother had com-
plained that she did not look after the boys.

Now at Langham she had ber time to her-
self. She had nothing to do but write, ex-
cept to listen. TFor Shirley, listening was:
easy, though it is not so for everybody. She
felicitated herself. ;

She made herself comfortable. She had a
pleasant room on the ground floor of a cot-
tage overlooking a little lake. All was clean
and rural and sweet, as Shirley loved to
have it.

Her work was not so difficult either, for
brain and fingers had been trained to her
task.

There was one place where she liked best to
write. That was in a corner of the grounds,
out under the trees. It was a half hidden
nook, where a little table was, and a rustic
seat. Hither Shirley hied every afternoon,
and put the finishing touches on her manu-
scripts.

It was midsummer. Sometimes between
the tremendous deliberations of the institute
and the thermometer the day was very hok.
The institute kindly accepted the  aid of the
thermometer in making things hot, It fell
onsuch an afternoon as this that Shirley
wore a pretty whita dress out to her favorite
corner under the trees. Shirley liked white
dresses. As she went she stole a red rose
from a bush beside the walk and fastened it
in her hair. Our girl was very beautiful.

A gentleman who had strolled out alone in

| the grounds, and happencd to see her sitting

there thought so. He was a handsome, dis-
tinguisked looking man, with brilliant, dark
gray eyes. His face was a masterful one.
It bore the stamp of thought, experience and
intellect.

He saw the lady sitting there, with the
white dress, the red rose fastened in her crown
of light brown hair. She did not perceive
him. She had finished ber writing. She
threw her arm, the pencil still in her fingers,
carelessly along the twisted back of the rustic
seat. Her head was raiséd and turned
slightly toone side. The regal pose, the no-
ble profile, the exquisite rose-tinted cheek
were veory striking.

The man who stood there spell bound, had
he ever seen that face and figure, in just such
a pose, the white dress, the red rose and the
fair hair? Oh, heaven! There came a sud-
den physical movement about his heart, as if
He placed
his hand against a tree to steady himself. He
needed something to hold fast by. And yet
it had been six years!

Well, he would not startle her if he could
help it. He crackled a dead branch to make
some sound, and kept his face half hidden.
The lady heard the roiso, and looked about.
She saw a man’s figure and a half face. The
man watched ber in side glances. The face,
the outlines took for her a look of something
well known and loved long ago. He turned
now and approached her slowly. Once more,
as once in thé past, the blcod forsook her
face and sottled back around her heart.
Then it came again in great waves and surges
to her face. The grief, the care, the weari-
ness of six years rolled away as in a cloud,
and left her sitting under the trees with a
white dress on and a red rose in her hair, and
the master leaning over the rustic seat beside
her.

A strong, shapely band touched ber ex-
tended arm, a pair of starlike eyes looked
intensely down onco more into hers. Oh! it
was the same, that face with the sweet, half
veiled smile she knew so well, the deep, mel-
low voice, calling her as of old, “Shirley!”

The universe secemed whirling around, with
her, Shirley Carstone, for its pivotal point,
She answered, faintly:

«Mr, Morrison!”

e came and sat down beside her.

She tried to think of something to say. She
did say:

«T didn’t think you would have known me,

SO
or answer he quoted softly:
“T count mysclf in nothing else so happy,
As in a soul remembering my good friends.™
Then he spoke easily and lightly:
1t in the world are you doing here,

Sho smiled, with the old gleam of fun in

| her eyes. ; i e
i “1 ax reporuiag the Dsyclo-physikeiblicos *

logical institute for The Morning Herald.”

“Don’t you think you are a little bit crazy ™

“Pm not sure. But if I be I, which I think
I be, then I'm sure some of the members of
that institution are.”

“What do they do?”

“Oh, they go mooning about over the uni-
versal everywhere, and grabble after the in-
finite.” :

He smiled with amusement.
derstand them,” he said.

“Well, sometimes I get tangled up between
the actuality of'the present and thereality of
tho possible. But that's'all a joke compared
to the fundamental archetypes of sociology.
That's what really floors me, you know.
They just pour out their souls upon the funda-
mental archetypes of sociology.”

“Well, don’t stop ’em!”

#1 don't intend to. But I,would like to
chooke off their blessed bosh, now and then, if
Icould. The funof it is, they fancy they
wunderstand one'another, * If you outside, vox
populi, don't understand, then so much the
worse for you!”

He laughed agaipn, but said nothing.: It
was joy and perfect peace only to be near
her, to hear her voice. It seemed to be a re-
lief from ‘émbarras$ment for her fo rtth on.
She asked him: :

“Do you mean to say you are not here to
-attend the Psycho-physikethicological insti-
tute?” :

He seemed a little confused.

“No, no,” he said; “I am only here for
two days, on private business. Let me see
the report you make, Shirley; how long is
it?”

Sho smiled merrily and held up the bundle
of paper she had covered. “How long is it?
All day long.”

He would not talk of himself. He only said

he had been in the west, and had been busy
all these years.
» “Tell me what has happened in Linwood,”
he said. “I have not a heard a word from it
since I left. I thought you would have been
married long ago, Shirley.”

She looked at him a liitle reproachfully;
then suddenly, as the thought of all she had
lost since he left her came back, a shadow of
grief and pain came over her bright, sweet
face. She told him of her father’s terrible
death, of the loss of her fortune, of how she
was in his old place as teacher.

I write for newspapers, too,” she said,
brightening again. *I condense solemn infor-
mation fromagricultural reports for theread-
ers of The Morning Herald. Ican tell you
to a dot, too, what effect the new dog tax
law is going to have on the politics of the
state.”

“But why do you not write your poem?’

She flushed slightly. “Mother is an in-
valid,” she said. “We need so many things.
I must doall I canto get money. I—I have
so much to look after. It seems as though I
never get time to commence my poem. But
I have not given it up, Mr. Morrison. Don’t
think that.” -

Her voice quivered a little.

The master read and perceived.

“Isee it all,” he said sadly. “You are
fathey and mother and bread winner to them
all. I never looked for this for you. My dear
girl, my poor Shirley.”

He stroked her hair softly, and with in-

“Can you un-

, finite tenderness.

Mr. Morrison lingered on from day to day.
He scemed not to be able to break the light
chains that held him there. Yet he appeared
restless and ill at ease. He spoke of going
from day to day, though he did not go. He
was reserved, and kept apart from the rest.

But he hovered about Shirley always, not
oppressively, but just enough. - He wrote half
her reports for her. Ho had the fine graceful
tact, the polished ease of manner of one who
knows just what to do in the right place. He
knew and met her every little wish, almosb
before it was formed. He never seemed to
be looking for her, but ever his cyes sought
hers with messages of courage and sympathy.

Shirley was in a paradise. It was so
strangely sweet to her, the lonely girl, to find
somebody who thought she needed help and
sympathy. It is the doom of those whc
spend their lives caring for others, that none
ever fancy they themselves need to be taken
care of.

Little things are much to a woman, very
much.

It was the first time since her father died
that anybody had taken a thought of Shirley’s
happiness and comfort. Insix yearsit had
occurred to nobody that she had any littic
wants or wishes of her own. Therefore was
this human sympathy unspeakably sweet to
her.

The world shaking deliberations of the
Psyeho-physikethicologians drew to a close.
The last afterpoon these phosphoric intellects
so far forgot their mission as to have a pic-
nic. One blushes to record it. They amused

themselves. Many went on boat excursions |

over the lake.

“Shirley,” said Mr. Morrison, “I want you
to como with me this evening. This is the
last. Wear your white dress, too, and put a
rose in your hair. That is how I wish to re-
member you. Iam tohave you all to my-
self this eveniny, mind.”

He led her to the beach and seated herin a
little ski®. Heo took the oars himself. With
a few powerful strokes they shot out into the
moonlit lake.

“I have found a place along the lake that I
want to show you,” he said. “I think it will
please you.”

In half an hour he tied the boatat the shore
in the deep hollow of a tiny crescent bay. A
cluster of beautiful trees grew there. Near
by a brook tumbled over a cliff, and then
gathered itself up and went on again into the
lake. The summer wind murmured low
among tho trees. The miniature waterfall
murmured back in music. The drops of
water made a million white lights in the
moonbeams. All was cool and restful.

Shirley clasped her hands with delight.
“How lovely! How lovely thisis!”

“] thought you would like it,” said the mas-
ter, quietly.

All that afternoon they had been near cach
other. In company with two or three of the
learned lights, they had gone botanizing, pic-
nicking, naturalisting, and the Lord knows
what. It had been, in a way, like the van-
ishea days of Linwood, yet different. Yes,
there was a difference now.

Little matter was it that they had not been
alone. They wero happier, perhaps, on that
account. The sweet, subtle sympathy that
joined them could well be left unspoken. The
gilver line stretched between them, invisible
to all but themselves.

‘They found a seat beneath the beautiful
trees.

Shirley sat in silence, with her hands. softly
clasped in her lap, and looked out at the wa-
ter and moonlight.

“This has been the happiest day of my
life,” said Mr. Morrison, at length.

“And mine, too,” replied Shirley, hardly
knowing what she said. ;

He leaned toward her till his head touched
the rose in her hair. Was it the wind, or the
brook, or what was it that whispered in tones
broken and sweet.

“I fight no moro against the tide! Shirley,
my star, my lily! Oh, how I love you!”

But they were a kingly pair, these two
strong, beautiful ones!

» and lower the southern moon dipped;
cred across the waterfall, but
ed it. At last he aroso with a

| start.

€20 you kuow uow lale it is, Shirley® -

I 4No,” says Shirley, “and I'm afraid to-ask.”

They entered the tiny boat “hastily.. The
last rays of the southern moon glinted-across
the whispering waterfall.

In the cool night silence they went to Shir-
ley’s cottage, they two. The swinging lamp
yet burned in the porch. They passed in
through the bhallway.

; / H’"ﬂ(ﬂ“(
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SHIRLEY AND THE MASTER,

The room inside was quite deserted. At the
threshold Mr. Morrison said good night, with
a grave, stately bow. He had taken a step
away when $hirley clutched his arm sud-
denly. i i

“Look there!” she said.

A face was prested against the glass out~
side, staring at them with’'wild, demoniac
eyes. It was waxy white and emaciated.
In all her life Shirley never again saw a coun-
tenance so frightful, so full 6f devilish malice
asthat. She shuddered from head to foot in
spite of herself.

An awful look came into George Morri-
son’s face. It was as if the frost of a thou-
sand years had suddenly entered his heart.

“] will see what it is at once,” he said. “Ib
is nothing, don’t mind it, Shirley.”

He turned and left her with a bound,
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CHAPTERXIL 3%

“SHE IS M3 WIFE.” % ;

What did it mean? -

The face vanished in an-instant. As
quickly as she could collect her senses, Shir-
ley followed Mr. Morrison out the hallway.
She went around in the porch to the window
where the face had been. The master was
nowhere about. No living creature was
there. She stepped out upon the lawn be-
yond, and peered about under the starlight.
She saw nothing, heard nothing.

All was night and silence.

So still it was out there, so entirely all
nature seemed unconscious of anything un-
usual, that Shirley could almost have be-
lieved nothing unusual had happened, and
that she had i ined the face in the glass.
There was a dim light inside the room, a
brighter light outside in the porch. Might
not the optical laws of refraction and reflec-
tion, aided by a crooked pane of glass, have
twisted the image of some very commonplace
object into that distorted, demoniac shape?
She had read of such things.

At any rate, Shirley was not one to fret
herself unnecessarily. She had bad so many
real worries in her life that she never went
out of her way to hunt up unreal ones.
Above all and before all, too, there was the
supreme comforting thought, if anything
was wrong, he, the master, would set it right.
He would see that no harm came to her.

That was the thought in her mind as she
went back inside the cottage, and to her own
room. .

The room, it will be remembered, was upon
the ground floor.

The girl sat down beside the low, broad
window. She was too restless, too happy
to sleep. She said over and again to herself:
“Fate has been very good to me, after all.
I never belisved such joy was to be for me,
Shirley Carstone.”

The master loved her. He had told hor so.
That was enough. No vision of guile, of
treachery or of trouble crossed her thought.
Her noble, innocent nature saw no falseness,
no weakness in those she loved.” She trusted
them wholly. Yea, to the world’s end.

Looking down the valley into the years
that were to come, Shirley saw only bright-
ness. Perplexities would come perhaps. Her
hands would still be full of work, that she
knew. Nay, as the world went, it might be
long before he could come and claim her,
She even thought of that. What then? The
master loved her. That knowledge would be
a strange, sweet presence that walked besido
her day by day to the end, turning hemheavy
load into lightness. She laughed in the face
of storm, of darkness, of the deadly light-
ning. The sweet, magic presence that walked
evermore beside her would touch them and
turn all her life into blue sky and rose cloud.

And her poem? The intense girl heart gave
a glad bound. Half her inspiration had
seemed gone when the master left her under
the willows that day long ago. Now it came
back. Now she would indeed write her poem.
She would prove herself worthy of such a
lover. He should be soproud of her, in the
blessed years to come?

Rapt in her sweet visions Shirley sat thera
hour after hour. Morning was at hand. The
mysterious thrill of the coming day quivered
in the dark air. A timid bird chirped faintly.
The breath of lilies swept in at the open
window.

Shirley started up, smiled and threw her-
self upon her bed, dressed as she was. She
had spun her web of thought out for the
time. In five minutes she was in the land of
dreams.

Shirley was a sound sleeper. The fashion
of “nervous” young lady was just coming in.
Shirley was not of that kind. She had a
clear conscience and a good digestion, heaven
be praised!

Therefore when a human shape trod cat-
like over the low window sill and into the
room, sho did not waken.

The first knowledge Shirley had was an
awful consciousness that she was dying of
suffocation. A great weight was upon her
chest. Something was pressed over her
mouth and nostrils, stifling her, swift and
deadly. She tried, to breathe, she tried to
cry out. Invain. She struggled. She was
lapped from head to foot in some heavy cov-
ering that made it impossible for her to use
her hands or arms. She fought blindly a
moment or two, and then gave over,

Death was almost there, she knew. The
master, would he ever know how she died?
In the last gleam of consciousness, a foolish
tale of her childhood flashed through her
memory. A cat had sat upon a child’s breast,
it was said, and drawn the breath from its
nostrils, and so suffoeated it. Was it a cat
upon her breast?

Then sho remembered no more.

But just in the nick of time, the instant
before it would have been too late forever, a
man sprang in at the window. The man was
Mr. Morrison. With giant strength he seized
the creature upon the bed and flung her off.
It was av an, with waxy white face and
wild, dem e7es. He snatched the pil-
low and a Leavy covering from Shirley’s
senseless foir He lifted her, he fanned her
with his 1, called bher his Shirley, his
darling, ho implored her to speak to him.

The wild v 1 flew at him like a pan-
ther. &he tore his face with her nails.  She
buricd ber tc in his hand to the Lone.
\Onco more be imsstered Be by sy

strength and dragged her away from the beds
Two strong men had followed hm in through
the window. One of them carried a strait-
jacket. He gavo her into thefr hands. It
was with difficulty that even they could hold
her.

Shirley opened her eyes. The wild woman
saw it, and made asif she would spring at
her again. DBut the two kecpers had got her
{nto the straitjacket.

Mr. Morrison motioned them to be gone.

w['ake that devil away,” he said, “before’ I
crush the life out of her!”

The wild woman snarled at him like a sav-
age beast. The keapers forced her out through
tbe doorway. As she went she gave George
IMorrison a last look of helpless rage, and
muttered:

“I hate you! And you would marry me!”

Shirley héard her say it. She lived over
the horror of those few moments in her
dreams, sometimes in after years, and would
waken to find herself standing upright,
shricking frightfully, her brow wet with
drops of cold perspiration. “

She had heard thewild woman mutter: L 4

“T hate you! And you could marry me!”

The master stood still by the door with a
deatkly pala face, and blood dripping from
his hand. A streak of blood eoursed down
his cheeks, Shirley turned her eyes on him.
She was quite in her senses now.

“Who is that woman?’ she said.

The concentrated gall and wormwood of all
humanity was in his voice as he answered:

“She is my wife!”

Then a fearful silence followed. He broke if.

“Well, Shirley, you don’t congratulate me
onmy wedded bliss?” /"

She gave him a terrible look.

“You have deceived me,” she said.

“I have. It istpue I saved your life a
moment ago, but that is nothing. I have let
you believe a falsehood. And my name is
not George Morrison. It is Philip Dumoray.
Perhaps you will be interested to know it.”

The dare devil of his reckless youth was
uppermost in him again now. He strode
across and stopped beside ber with his white,
blood streaked face and wounded hand. He
stood so close to her that the blood from his
hand dropped and stained the sleeve of her
white dress. She shrank from him with
horror. He went on.

“I have deceived you all along. I ama
married man—hushand of the angelic crea-
ture who so nearly murdered you awhile
ago.”

The master was the master no longer, nof
even of himself. A savage oath broke from
his lips. Shirley could not speak. She beck-
oned him feebly to go. He did not heed it,
but talked on:

“She almost killed me once, in the same
way. They have had her in the mad house,
on the hill, for nine years. I come here once
ayear to seo that she is well treated and
wants for nothing. That is what I came here
for now. Last night she got away. Nobody
knew it till you saw her at the window. I
gave the alarm and searched for her with two
attendants all night after I left you. I was
afraid she would do some deviltry. I never
thought of harm to you, though, good God!”

Then he broke into wild anger again.

“Go, only go!” said Shirley, faintly.

“Well, I will. But I will come back again.”

The rose she had worn in her hair lay upon
the floor, crushed and trampled. He stooped
and picked it upand carried it away with him.

Was not that a morning for them both,
after such an évening?

* * * * * »

Shirley had only onethought—to get away.
and that quickly and forever. A mad desire
to fly to the uttermost parts of the earth,
where she would see nobody'she ever knew;
above all, where Philip Dumoray would never
find her again. That was the only wish she
was conscious, of.

The work which she had come to do was
done. The stir and bustle of the morning
was on now. All about her she heard it. A
train left early which would take her home-
ward. She was weak and trembling, so that
she could scarcely rise, yet she hurried her
preparations. She was in feverish haste to

be gone. She had been so bappy in that cot-
tage, happier than ever in her life before.
But now it was hateful to her. Only let her
go away, away.

It wanted yet an hour till train time when
Shirley was ready for her departure, yet she
made hasto to be gone. In the cheerless,
foggy dawn she had herself taken to the sta-
tion. How utterly cheerless, how dreary it
was! It was a morning to take the stiffen-
ing out of a human being.

s
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“SHE'S MY WIFE.”

Shirley waited for the train. She could
not restrain her impatience. She walked up
and down the platform in the fog. She shiv-
ered with cold, she, the warm blooded,
merry Shirley. Her knees trembled beneath
her with weakness; but her will Lept her up.
There is nothing so good 2s a strong will.

‘Well, at last, in fifteent minutes it would be
train time. She looked at her watch. It w
very chilly. She disliked to go back iato th
little’ waiting room. It was full of giggling
girls, smirking youths and stupid women.
In the unhappy, unreasonable mind in which
she was, how she hated them!

Nevertheless, she .was chilled to the bone.
She turned to go inside, and came face to face
with Philip Dumoray!

He had been to the cottaze and had fol-
lowed on after her. His injured hand was
bound up and carried in asling. His torn,
disordered clothing had been replaced by &
well made toilet. He would havo been neatly
attired if he had dressed himself for the scaf-
fold. There was dandy enough about Philip
Dumoray for that. His face was still very
pale, but firm and composed. He looked re-
proachfully at Shirley.

“Why did you go away when you knew I
wished to see you again?*

“Why did you come here after me when
you knew I did not wish to see you?”

«T did not know it,” he replied, simply.

“Then you ought to have known it. You
saved my life. I oughtto thank you for that,
Isuppose. But I don’t. Life will not be so.
sweet or pleasant to me hereafter that I
should cherish a desperate desire to hang to
it through thick and thin.”

“Shirley,” said he, “there is something I
havo fo tell you. It isa wretched stcey. I
ask you to bear with me and listen to it.”

‘I don’t wish to hear it,” she answered,
coldly.

“But T must tell you,” he said.

“My train is coming,” said Shirley. “There
it is &t the curve. Good morning, Mr. Du-
moray." ~4

e e e T e e e o © m et




MC2397

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

POOR DOCUMENT

3

Ho 1aid bis unwounded hand upon her arm, | sniveling kind. Bo a rational, sensible human | down with it.

not very gently, if the truth must be told.
The gentle master was not in a gentle mood
that morning.

“You shall not go until you hear me,” he
exclaimed, “Shirley, if you don’t stop
I

“You'll what?’ she retorted.

Shirley, your father was my friend. By
the memory of your father, grant me this
one favor. It is the last request I may ever
make of you.”

The train stopped, gathered up its passen-
gers, and went on, and Shirley was not
among them. She led the way into the rail-
way waiting room.

«Well, what is it you wish to say to me?”
she asked. Her manner was as indifferent as
if the last night had never been.

] cannot tell you here,” ho said.
| “Here or not at all,” she answered. “Don’
ask me to go back to that wretched house.”

S be it then,” he replied. He had hoped
—the Lord knows what he hal hoped. It
was true all was over now, all the possibili-
ties he had dreamed of in that brief, mad
hour of the night before. Was that a cen-
tury ago, in some ot¥er state of existence?

There was nothing for them now. Butif
Shirley only knew his history, only could
understand how he had struggled against
fate, she might be not so hard. There might
Dbe a little less suffering for them both. If he
could have her alone, and tell her, she would
be gentler. Nay, ho might even hope to be
forgiven at last. But she had willed it that
be should speak toher here, and speak be
would. <

So there, in the wretched waiting room,
he narrated his miserable story, not abating
one jot. He told her of the fire, of his twin
boys, how strangely he had lost them, how he
had searched the world over for them. He
told her, too, of the devilish suspicion that
had been set afloat by his wife's mother, and
how af last all men turned against him.

«\Wherever my name was heard,” he said,
“that vile slander followed mie, tili (it drove
me to desperation. I went away where no
one knew me. I changed my name, in hope
to find some peace. I was wrong. I should
have stayed there, in that very spot, and
faced my enemies; ang&lived it down, though
1 died of starvation.” -

“Yes, that is what you should have done,”
said Shirley.

«But I did not. There was no one to turn
to. 1 had no friend. I did not know. I
came to Linwood. In your happy bome I
met your father—and you. It was like par-
adise to me, after the lifé I had known. I
was drawn to you first by your intellectual
gifts, greater than I had believed could be in
& woman. You liked me, too, you know
that. You lingered about me with your
light hearted, sunny nature, your sweet,
frank ways, monthafter month.. And then

. before I knew it, heaven forgive me! I loved
you. How I loved you, even then!”

“Yet you deceived me,” said Shirley,
mournfully. “I would have died for you
and you deceived me.”

“I could not tell you that horrible story—
how could I? If you had known it, you, too,
might have turned against me, That was
exactly what I could not bear. Iread you
like anopen book, Shirley—you, the soul of
purity and truth. ' You could not have dis-
guised your feelings if you had tried. I read
that you were beginning to care forme. I
knew it, and the knowledge was very sweet
tome. Forgive me, Shirley, that I tell you
of it now.”

«] can forgive anything in a friend, I
think, but want of frankness,” she replied in
a dull tone,

He winced a little and wassilent. Pres-
ently he went on:

I thought when I camg to Linwood that I
bad overcome the weakness, the passionate-
ness of my boyhood. So I had—so it would
have been if I had never seen you. All was
under my feet, I thought. But I met you.
Then for the second time in my life I ran
away. Only there I was weak; only there 1
feared to trust myself. In all else I tried to
be what you thought me.’ I suppose a man
may be forgiven for being human, Shirley?”

He paused. She did not speak. She was
Imrt to the soul. He continued, speaking in
low, hurried tone:

“Ever since I left you, there is not a day or
& night that I have not thought of you. I
have dreamed what life might have been to
me had I been free. As it was, you bhave
been like a star to me. I have been’ true to
to you in every word and thought. I have
striven to keep myself pure and high in
thought, to make my life helpful to others.
Then, if ever the time was when I should be
free, though it were fifty years, I could look
honestly into your dear eyes and tell you—I
have come to lay my heart at your feet. And
s0 I would have come.”.

Then there was silence. Nothing broke it
save the ticking of the clock in the little sta-
tion. Atlast the master said:

4] am going now, Shirley. Good-by.”

She held out her hand; it was death cold.

«I think you have broken my heart,” she
said, “but I forgive you.”

That was their parting.

CHAPTER XIV.
LINWOOD TRANSFORMED,

Shirley had sighed for change. Well, she
had had it.

«You wanted change, did you?"’ she said to
herself. ‘“How do you like it, now you've
got it?”

She laughed at Shirley Carstone, in her
bitterness, fiying homeward in the train that
day. For two weels she had been as happy
as she thought it was given mortal to be.

And now? She said ‘to her other self if

there was a human being on earth who
thought himself more wretched than she was,
she would be willing to chango places with
him. e )
An old_ metaphysical question floated into
her mind as sho fled homeward still in that
dull train. Whether is it better to know
great happiness and at the same time take
with it the fagal gift of susceptibility to in-
tense suffering, or to- jog along moderately
comfortable, without ever experiencing the
highest height of joy or the deepest depth of
misery? In her stuzned, broken mental state,
Shirley debated the pros and cons of that old
question half o day. Finally she said:

“It is better to know ncither great joy nor
great suflering. There is mcre pain than
pleasure in tho world, anyhow. The unim-
pressionable aro the only happy. 'Thick
gkinned poople don’t have bLalf o much
bother.”

In her blind misery little things tho most
absurd came into Shirley’s mind. Col. Car-
stone had disliked crying women excessively.
Once in her father's lifetime she had seen her
mother weeping. Her father had said smil-
ingly:

“My dear, dry your tears. Crying women
dre an ubnormal growth. They are the re-
sult of excessive emotional cevelopment in
the sex siuce thedays when men was monkey.
Think how many hendkerchiels have been
worn oub, kow many bright eyes have been
spoiled. Yes, tainic how many classic noses
have heca reddencd through excessive emo-
tional (cvelopmeut. My dear, don't do it!”

.on dried her tears instantly. Sho

slightly in awo of her strong,

n.erry hu nd. But the matier seemed to
gtrike (ol Carstone sonehow. He thought
of it furihner. Her mother left the room
prescitly, &nd then ho szid rather seriously:
_ “Shiriey, don’t you ever bo one of the

-| roots. - Nights of

\ being. Rely on your brains for happiness,
| instead of on your emotions. Since the world
| began, there have always been Byrons to tell
| the race that man’s love is of man’s life a
| part, *tis woman’s whole existence. ' Women
| have been told this so often that they begin
to think it is a credit to them to break their
_hearts, so as to display their superior emo-
tional nature, It's rubbish, Shirley. Women
make two-thirds of their unhappiness them-
selvés, through sentimental nonsense. it is
not their fault, either, so much. “The non-
sense has been educated into them, and must
be educated out. They must learn sclf con-
trol. The coming woman will repress her ab-
normal emotional development, and put it
back into its right place. Then women will
no longer ‘bo more unbappy than men.
Shirley, it would trouble me to the latest day
of my life if Ithought my daughter would
be one of these uncontrolled, emotional
women.” ¢

Shirley laughed.
papa?” she said.

“No; thenk God!” her father replied, fer-
vently.

«Bat what a solemn sermon you have
preached me,” she continued.

«Very well, daughter, lay. it away for a
rainy Sunday, and then read it,” he an-
swered.

Had the rainy Sunday come’ Was this
what her father meant? Now, after all, had
she, Shirley, inberited through ages of moth-
ers that same fatal emotional development
her father had warned her against? ‘Was she
going to let it wreck her life! How she
scorned herself! And yet——

It was a strange psychological experience
Shirley passed through at this time. It was
such a rude upsetting of all the ways of
thought to which she had been accustomed.
The faithsand the ideals to which she had
clung all her life, had been torn out by the
sleeplessness followed days
till at last she found
physical exhaustion

«Do I look like that,

of fierce mental conflict,
herself in an odd state of
and mental-exaltation.

. In the depths of her grief, the mest laugh-
gble incidentsshe had known, the mostcomical
stories she had heard, came up before her
with/ perverse persistency, and -mocked her
like fiends. Weird faces followed her and
watched her in the darkness, and finally in
the daylight. They were genuine physical
images; she saw them plainly with her wak-
ing eyes, in her right senses. She could have
described the dress they wore, the color of
their hair. The same images haunted her day
after day. This one had the identical peculiar-
ties of dress, that one grinned at Irer with his
ugly mouth in the same way each time. And
these unpleasant images had no connection in
the remotest manner with anything in Shir-
ley’s life so far as she could trace. i

She recognized these figures asthe hallucin-
ation of disorderednerves, she reasoned about
them to herself in cold blood, and yet they
tormented her constantly. And all the while
she kept wholly shut up within herself. No
living creature knew of this stormgf feeling
that shook her because of “gbnormal develop-
ment of the emotional ‘temperament,” as she
called it to herself, smiling grimly. No liv-
ing creature knew she had met Mr. Morrison

in. .And nobody found it out.

If her father had been living there would
have been help for her. He was the ome
friend of her life who would have understood
and sympathized with her, and helped her
out of this chaos, But her father was lying
in the Carstone graveyard up there on the
hill, with tlie grass of six years above him]

There was no help for her. She must fight
it out alone!

DEACON DURHAM.

If she could have got away from Linwotsd
it would not have been so hard. The bald
rusticity and poverty of the lives of those
around her never was so hateful to her. Only
for her mother amigl the children she could
have turned her back upon this scene. The
busy whirl, tho excitement of city work have
a fascination for the young. Shirley could
have plunged into these and found rest. At
least she could have found congenial intel-
Jectual companionship. Here she was as
utterly alone as Robinson Crusoe on his island.
But bad not her father said—“Take care of
your mother, Shirley, take care of them all?”

There was nobody to take care of the
children, to have patience with her mother,
absolutely nobody but Shirley. Here she
was, and hers she was to be tied to her
country school correcting the bad grammar
of the children, listening alteinately to tho
vulgar neighborhood clack and the peevish
complainings of her mother, putting her
hands too to work, now with the needle, now
in household labor and out in the grounds.
That was to be her life forcever, hum-drum,
like the clicking of a blacksmith beetle. Oh!
if she could only get away! But no!

She faced her prospect and saw that the
battlé must be fought out in Linwood. Fate
is hard on women.

Finally Shirley observed that this eating
her heart out in silence was beginning to dis-
turb her seriously. How she longed for some
break in the dull monotony of fretting?

One morning she found her brother Pet sc-
riously ill of a fever. Ho became worse
through tho day. Shirley berself went for
tho doctor.

Bacl: of the village was a hideous patch of

“eommon,” possibly from the fact that it was

neous rubbizh of tho town. In the growing
soason is was covered with wceds.

The sumnzer had Leen tho reimiest ono in
many years. As Shirley passed by the com-

bubbling water.  Poisonous cxhalations
seemed to rise from it and glisten in the sun.
Sho entered the village. Rank weeds fringed
the street in front of nearly every house. The
stognant water lay in pools along the road-
way, et intervals, through the whole village.
She wondered how it was sho had never no-
ticed the weeds and decaying water before.
She had scarcely been in the villago since

sickly, greenish-yellow bueon tho faces of per-

that elways. She neared the conter of inter-
ost in the vilage, Simpking’ grocery. Sho
saw somethins unusual had taken place. A
huddlo of men, sparsely sprinkled with mem-
Dbers of tize wealer sex, were gathered there.
A look of glcom, cf fear was in their faces.
An epidemic of fever kad broken out in tho

village. Tho children and old people were
! @ying. Some of Shirley’s best pupils were

ground of several acres. It was called the !

common dumping ground for all miscella- !

mon she saw it was covered with a staznant, |

her return.  But now she was struck with the |

sons sho met. Surely, they did not look liko |

Being so wholly taken up
| with hexr own griefs, Shirley had not heard
of it.

was in tho throng. Moreover he was talking,
and that excitedly. He was in his shirt
sleeves, his skeleton arms waving to and fro,
his thin, gray locks shaking with excitement
as he talked. There was the gleam of fanati-
cism in hiseye.

“The wrath of the Lord is upon Linwood,”
Shirley heard him say. “This sickness is a
judgment upon the people for their sins. The
children walk in the ways of the ungodly.
They go swimming in waters on the Sabbath
day. Tho women are disobedient to their
husbands, setting themselves up on the level
of men. They attire themselves in gay ap-
parel, not conducive to the glory of God, yez,
wearing bonnets with flowers in them.
Whereas sin came into the world by.a wo-
man, therefore is the anger of the Lord kin-
dled against this town. These presumptuous
females have brought a profane instrument
of music into the Sabbath school.”

His eye fell on Shirley. The erowd parted
slightly. Pointing his skinny finger at her,
the deacon continued his flerce denuncia~
tion:

“Yea, following the lead of godless female
teachers, they have set up the scandalous
practice of praising the Lord with fiddles.
The Almighty will not hold them guiltless.
+I suffer not a woman to teach.’ This people
have departed from the straight way. There-
fore is the sword of the Lord against them.
Therefore 1 visit them with the pestilence
that walketh in darkness, saith the Lord.
Woe! woe! woe! to Sodom and Gomorrah!”

“©h, bother! Deacon Durham,” said Shir-
ley, “‘that's nonsense. There is not a word in
the Bible against praising the Lord with fid-
dles. And as to washing in waters, if the
children of this town did it a good deal oftener,
they would be better off and healthier.. The
Lord never said a female should not teach,
either, It was a man said that. But 1 quite
agree with you that the ‘Almighty hassent a
pestilence on Linwood. You are right that
His wrath is kindled against this people for
their sins, truly enough. He is visiting His
wrath upon them because they are lazy and
slovenly. Look at that common out there!
Itis a blister on the face of a civilized com-
munity. That's where the fever comes from
mostly. It basrained nearly every day this
season. The wind has been from the west.
It has brought disease and death upon its
wings from that foul, reeking pond over
there. Look at these nasty puddles in front
of your very doora! Look at these masses of
rank, rotten weeds. Two hours’ work a week
from each gentleman who spends so much
leisure time in the grocery would change this
dirty, pokey, little town intoa garden of
Eden. But they don’t giveit. They let the
common lie festering in the sun, month after
month, bringing fever and sicknéss. This is
why the wrath of the Almighty is kindled
against them, and not because a poor little
woman wears a flower in her bonnet. Is it
likely the Creator of the universe would bein
such small business as that?’ :

“No, by thunder!” exclaimed Jim Sweet.

Then Shirley got her doctor and her medi-
cines and went home. The sickness raged in
earnest. It took off Hughie Carter and Kat
Tringle. Mis’ Simpkins was left a wido
The gossips said her husband was just too lazy
to fight the fever, and so gave up and died.
Pet Carstone was'very ill. Tho pestilence at-
tacked old Mme. Frenchy, Mrs.' Carstone’s
nurse. At last it fastened its grisly clutches
upon that tough old Christian, Deacon Dur-
bam himself. It shook his ancient banes, it
scorched his cold inwards. It rattled
bim soul and body. Plainly here wes
the wrath of the Lord kindled also against
the righteous. It wasn't the fair thing, not
at all.

There were weeping and desolation and ter-
ror in Linwood. Shirley worked night and
day, tending the sick and helping the well in
all ways in her power. Three persons were a
self-constituted commitése of relief. They
were the Presbyterian minister, the doctor
and Shirley. After the first two the girl
came next in authority, by virtue of being
the teacher, partly, but especially by virtue
| of being Shirley. These three worked to-
gether with a will. The helpless, ignorant
villagers instinctively looked to them to do
their thinking for them and to aid them in
their distrees. And thethreehad their hands
full.

Shirley’s sermon had sunk into the minds of
one or two who heard it. After the pestilence
abated the sermon returned afresh to them.
They thought of it and talked. It wasstrange,
but they had never noticed how unsightly the
common—that camping ground of geese and
pigs—was before.

Once more the three lights of Linwood, the
Presbyterian minister; the doctor and Shir-
ley, laid their heads together. A Village Im-
provement Society, with a big “I” and “8”
was fornzd Shirley was secretary.

When the town dignitaries came to consalt
about what should be done with their weeds,
their unclean streets, their goose ponds, and,
above all, their boss nuisance, the common,
they found that their girl secretary knew
moredhan they all put together. It was Shir-
ley who had heard about drainage and tree
planting and landscape gardening. She had

er father to thank for that again. Shehad
eard him talk of all this many a time. The
books he studied were still there.

‘When the dry weather of late summer set
in the Villago Improvement people began
their task with enthusiasm. The enthusiasm
did not lag after the first year, either.

Processes are vedious. They are exceed-
ingly unromantic, therefore not proper for a
novel. We skip them, and goon to results.

The hideous common became Linwood
park, a thing of beauty. The ground was
Jeveled and filled with solid sweet earth, the
plat was drained. The swamp in the center,
the most unsightly and unwholesomespot of
all, was changed by the magical power of
| brains and fingers into an exquisite tiny
| lake, tho pearl and soul of the park.
| Béautiful evergreen and hard wood forest
l trees were plented, and clumps of blossoming

shrubs. ‘Winding walks were made. Here
and there tho green was dotted with beds of
brilliant flowers.

The Improvement Society with a big Tend
8§ did not stop its missionary labors at tho
park. It invaded tho village. The riot act
was read to the pigs and geese, and they
roamed the highweys and tho byways ab
their own sweet will no more. The streets
were drained, straightened and laid out regu-
larly. Sidewalks and strects were neetly
paved, and in timo kept sightly and clean.
The patches of weeds in front of tho Linwood
homes disappeared and their placo was taken
by brilliant patches of grass and flowering
plants. Saplings from the woods were sct
_out in tho town, and in time these became
| noble avenues of trees. Shirley ransacked

her brain and her father’s books, and redis-
| covered gracelul native vines und beautiful
flowering trees.

The Improvement Society proclaimed loud
and long the doctrine of mercy to the birds.

The Presbyterian minister preached ser-
mons about it from bis pulpit. Shirley
preached sermons about it in her school

Tow tho birds made the landscape beautiful,
how thcy gladdened tho earth with their
songs, bow they wero rman’s best friend in
killing insects that destroyed the fruits and
grain for his food, was dinned into all their
minds, This gospel was proclaimed alike
from the pulpit and the school house till that

For, something unusual, Deacon Durham |

Linwood child who would have killed a bird
would have been a daring criminal indeed.

The teaching bore its good fruit in due sea-
son. Bright winged creatures—the red bird,
the blue bird and the yellow bird—durted in
and out among the leafy trees and played, as
much at home as if ‘they had been in their
native forest,as indeed they were not far
from being. The little winged singers opened
their throats and poured forth sound till the
air throbbed and thrilled with melody in the
very heart of Linwood.

&5 the wrath of the Lord was averted, and
the village was visited no more with epi-
demics of sickness. Out of tho pestilence
arose hcalthfulness, beauty and refinement.
Linwood became noted far and wide as-a
model village.

City people who sighed for rural life were
attracted thither in numbers. They brought
with them additional wealth, intelligence and
taste. Tho town increased in population.
From being what we first knew it, Linwoood
became the ideal, beautiful country town.

And it was Shirley, the inspiring and sug-
gestive, who was at the bottom of it all—
Shirley, God bless her! the people said.

CHAPTER XV.
THE SILK COLONY.

So at last, as always, though constantly
working and thinking for others, calmness of
soul came to Shirley.

Was her heart broken? Well, there was
much left in life still.

It was her hard fate to be tied in this one
little village. Linwood it was to be, for good
orill. She recognized her fate and made the
best of it. At length she became more
warmly interested than she could have be-
lieved in things about her.

The village improvement scheme was only
a part of her labors. From long habit of
thought her mind still followed the old ideals
of her unwritten poem. She found no calm,
no time yet to begin the poem. It must be
put off stillagain. But meantime, following
the one golden thread of thought, she uncon-
sciously turned to women. i

During the fever Shirley bad found among
the villagers a poverty and an unhappiness
that surprised her. Persons who have the
sense of respectability, however small, in-
stinctively put the best foot forward. Behind
many a neat street garb a hungry stomach
sits and howls in secret.

The specter of sickness attacked the house-
holds and shook out the hidden specters in
plain sight. Shirley perceived constantly a
barrenness of the commonest small comforts,
alack even of articles of food that was pain-
ful to her. It was the case alike among the
overworked farm wives and the idle, gadding
village wives. Poverty she herself knew, she
thought. But it was that independent pov-
erty which has fertility of resource, the pov-
erty which whets the edge of struggle and
aspiration. From this kind of poverty every-
thing that ‘is worth having in the world has
come.

But these women? The larger part of the
small things which Shirley thought a civil-
ized human being regarded as necessities of
life were to them unknown luxuries. In
such a hard, stupid poverty as this, what
hopet

Could gothing be done to help them? The
question baunted Shirley. Could they not
somebow be put in the way of helping them-
selves? Verily there was little that they
might even hope for. An untrained grown
woman in a village gan do nothing to get
money. Although there was among them
lack of so many of the small things that make
life desirable, yea, absolute want now and
then, these women had no lack of time on
their hands. It was the habit of many of
them, women and girls, to sit and gaze idly
out the window, hour after hour. A little
spasmodic, intermittent effort finished the
small work they were obliged to do. For the
rest, nothing. They had no knowledge of
anything better and no incentive to action.
That was all there was in life for them. They
had even no appreciation that it was a sin to
waste time so. Their idlencss and poverty
brought with it a poverty of soul that was
most hopeless of all.

It was at this period that public attention
was first being generally called to the beauti-
ful silk weaving industry in this country.
Shirley herself bad visited the mills, and been
delighted as anybody must be with the ex-
quisite fabrics wrought there.

The workmen showed her the filmy, shining
threads from which the splendid fabrics were
made. These had all to be brought over seas,
they told her. It was certain the mulberry
tree could be reared here at home, and the
silk cocoons produced. The production of
raw silk was an industry scarcely less beauti-
ful than that of weaving the threads, and re-
munerative too. It was not done in America
simply because it was not done.

One day, thinking of the idle, yet poverty
stricken women she knew, Shirley happened
to recall whet she had*heard in the silk mills.
Sho put the two together.

Once more, processes are dull to outsiders.
Therefors again we skip them. There is
enough dullness in this world, Lord knows!
even after we get rid of all we can.

No, we will have only results, for the pres-
ent. The women’s silk colony of Lin-
wood—behold—is it not known to every
intelligent person in the land? An intelli-
gent person is one who reads newspapers.

Shirley obtained all the information pos-
sible, Sho planted her mulberry shoots, she
got her cocoons and learned how to take care
of them. Travelers on the now much fre-
quented road past the stone house to the vil-
lage turned to watch again the noble figure
and bent head of the woman who wasso in-
tently busy in the grounds. Out there among
her silk trees she might well have been taken
for the reincarnation of the splendid empress
who first introduced silk culture among ker
grateful people and thence gave it to the
world,

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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Mis Friends Can Testify.

Mr. G. H. Vought, of Peterboro, Ont,,
says that his friends can testify to his
being cured of Indigestion, Constipation
and Torpid Liver by using two and a
half bott'es of B. B. B. “It seems to act
like magic, and I heartily recommend
it” ure the closing words of his letter.

R A i

The greater convenience of the short
skirt over the train or even the demi-
train is something which is easily under-
stood bus it has led quite inadvertently
1o the abolition of the graceful trained
skirt for ceremonious occasions. Nothing
shorter thun a demi-train is pretty on a
house dress, yet the tendency except in
case of dinner or tea gowns is to make
them short.

ey
-

High Praise.

Mrs. John Neelands, writing from the
Methodist Parsonage, Adelaide, Ont.,
says, “l have used Hagyard’s Pectoral
Balsam for years in our family, For
heavy Colds, Sore Throats and distressing
Coughs mno other medicine so soon
relieves.”

B g e

Bridesmaids never had a chance to look
80 eay as they do this season in their
colored tulles.
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE.

The leading Family Paper of
the Maritime Provinces.

The Second Volume of the THE SATURDAY
|(GAZETTE will be commenced on Saturday, May 5.
It has been the aim of the publisher of THE GA-
ZETTE to steadily improve the paper and enlarge its
field of usefulness. That our efforts have been attended
with a sair measure of success is abundantly proved by
the constantly increasing circulation of The Gazette
which is now widely read, not only in Saint John City,
but in every part of the Province.

SOME OF THE FEATURES

OF THE

SECOND VOLUME:

HISTORY.

From time to time we will publish short articles on
early History of the Province, with particular reference
to the early History of Saint John and vicinity.

SPECIAL ARTICLES.

Every issue will contain at least two special articles
dealing with some subjcct of timely interest. The con-
tributors to this department will be selected with a view

of obtaining those possessing the best qualifications for
the work.

FOR WOMEN.

We will devote a considerable space each week to
the discussion of topics of special interest to the gentler
Sex.

SERIAL STORIES.

Each number will contain an instalment of a Serial
Story by an author of reputation.

'COMPLETE STORIES.

Arrangements have been effected by which an
interesting complete story is assured for each issue.

SPORTING.

We will furnish our readers with a weekly budget
of the latest news of the different field sports.

NEWS SUMMARY.

Every week from this date we will furnish our
readers with a complete condensed repert of the news
of the week from all points.

IN GENERAL.

Besrdes the features above outlined the. publishers
of The Gazette are making arrangements for the in-
troduction of several new departments, announcements
of which will appear as soon as the arrangements are
completed. Weintend to widen the field of The Gazette
so that it will be the best and most complete family
newspaper published, or can be published, in and for this
community.

Our maxim is to advance. So far every improve-
ment made in The Gazette has been handsomely
endorsed by the public of Saint John and the Province
at large. The improvements in contemplation will
necessitate a larcely increased outlay, and we expect
large additions to our circulation in consequence.
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POOR DOCUMENT

THIS WEEK!

ANOTHER
GREAT SERIAL

BY

ELIZA ‘ARCHARD,

Shirley
Carstone.

A vivid story full of start-
ling situations and charm-
ing dialogues is continued
in the Gazette this week.

The Story deals with life
as it is and in no way exag-
gerates it. The authoress
is well known and thorough-
ly understands how to tell
a story in the most interest-
ing manner.

Buy the
read

SHIRLEY CARSTONE

You will find it interest-
ing.

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,

Published every Saturday Morning, from the
officé No. 21 Canterbury street.
JOHN A. BOWES; Ep1ToR AND MANAGER.

Gazette and

ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, APRIL 21,1888.

Tag SATURDAY GAZETTE is the only Saturday
=aper in the Maritime provinees, devoted excla-

ively to family and general matters.

It will be sent to any address in Canada or the
Dnited States, on receipt of thesubscription price,
$1.00 per annum ; 50 cents for six months.

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

~  22~We want agents in every town in New
Prunswick, Nova Scotia, and Prince Edward Is-
land. Liberal comissions will be paid to the right
people. Torms can be had on application. Write
your name and address plainly on a postal card
and send for a specimen copy.

228~ Advertisers will find THE GAZETTE an ex-
sellent medium for reaching their customers inall
parts of the three provinces. The rates will be
found lower than those of any other paper having
Its circulation among all classes. Rates given and
and locations assigned on application.

285~ The Retail Price of the THE SATURDAY
GazeTTE is TWO cents & copy, and it may be
had at that price from all Booksellers and News-
dealers in the Maritime Provinces; and from the
Wewsboys on the street on the day of publication.

Address all communications to

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

—_———e
Advertisers desiring changes, to ensure
insertion of their favors in THE GAZETTE
of the current week will be obliged to
havetheir copy at the office of publication
by Thursday noon.

EDITORIAL NOTES.

On Saturday May 5th, Tue GAZETTE
will enter upon its second year of publi-
cation. This event will be signalized by
the opening of several new departments
and the publication of the opening chap-
ters of a new Serial Story which we pro-
mise will exceed in interest any story
yet published by us. It is our intention
to keep Tne Gazerre ahead, as it has
been the pigneer in weekly journalism
in St. John.

We hear much of the high salaries
paid in the United States. Here is a
sample from-€hicago : '

Cricaco, April 14.—Willard C. Eldridge
a floor walker in the Boston store, Chica-
go, was sentenced to one year in the
penitentiary for stealing. He pleaded in
extenuation of his crime that he could
not live on his salary of $10 a week and
support his family.

Tas is the way the British American
citizens of Boston talk of Mayor Hewitt's
action in refusing to allow the Irish flag
to be noisted on tre New York City Hall,
on St. Patrick’s Day :

Whereas, The clear-ciit utterances of
his Honor Abram S. Hewitt, Mayor of
the City of New Ydrk, show that ne is
unalterably opposed to any attempt at
foreign domination of American politics
and that in a period distinguished by the
slavish and shameful servility of Ameri-
can officeholders to foreign ideas and
alien agitation, he has shown an exam-
ple of true American fhanliness and po-
litical independence : therefore

Rasolved, That the British American
Association of Massachusettes, represent-
ing 50,000 British-Americans, residents
of the Commonwealth, in genera! council
assembled, expresses its thanks to his
Honor the Mayor of New York for this
exhibition of sterling patriotism and
single-hearted devotion to the flag of his

country, and expresses the h_dpe that
many more Mayors of great cities, Gov-
ernors of our States and others holding
office by the power of the votes of Am-
erican citizens will find in the example
of the Hon. Abram 8. Hewitt an incen-
tive to take the same impregnable posi-
tion, that foreign agitations and foreign
flags shall have no place in and should

not be recognized by the American re-
public.

LONG LIFE AND HAPPINESS.

P. T. Barnum is 78 years old. He has
written a long article for the New York
Epoch expressmg his views on the
question of long life and happiness.
Coming from a man like Mr. Barnum
who has lived about as long as any other
man in the world his views ought to be
valuable as without question they are
interesting.

“If g man expects to attain length of
years he must live a life according to the
laws of his being” says Mr. Barnum.
Continuing he adds “A man had better
make up his mind in a very early period
of his career, that he will not eat too
much, and, according to my strict no-
tions, he should never use intoxicating
liquors and tobacco, particularly the for-
mer. A man should keep good hours.
The gay fellows who sit up till two and
three o'clock in the morning, “drinking
wine and lager beer,” probably think
they are having lots of fun. The fact is,
they are not having real enjoyment, In
believing that they are getting a full
measure of enjoyment, they are the vic-
tims of an illusion; they see life through
jaundiced eyes. It is a fact that the way
of the transgressor of Nature’s laws is
always hard. And one of tbe old philo-
sophers has said, “Sensual pleasure is
pain covered with the mask of happi-
ness. She strips it from her face and re-
veals the features of disease, disquietude
and remorse.”

Summing up his views on the personal
habits of those who would attain old age
and happiness Mr. Barnum says a man
must avoid excesses and live rationally
on the ‘principal thathe can only get a
certain amount of happiness in this
world. What he regards as most impor-
tant is that a man should have a quiet
mind. “Care and worriment” he writes
“gre deadly enemies to long life and hap-
piness. No man can hope to live long,
ortobe even moderately happy unlesshe
makes up his mind to give scant wel-
come to these persistent visitors. He
must learn to accept situations which he
cannot avoid. He cando it. Let him
make up his mind in early manhood to
cultivate good nature, to believein the
idea that whoever does his duty will find
that,

There’s a divinity that shapes our ends,
Rough-hew them how we will.”

Mr. Barnum finds it difficult to point
the way to true happiness. Social en-
joyment, matrimony and study are all
mentioned and recomndended. . But per-
haps the best rule is found in the con-
cluding paragraph.

«If 3 man lives wisely and according to
the principles of true religion, he will find
a great deal of happiness in this world.
The philosophers of to-day are arguing
whether life is worth living. It depends
on how you live. As a result of nearly
four score years’ experience in that busi-
ness, I am of the opinion that itas 1
have seen as many ups and downs as
probably any man in this country, and
by the cultivation of the philosophy of
good nature I have bravely met all re-
verses, and, sternly adhering to the doc-
trine of “moderation in all things,” I
have preserved my health to a green old
age. The happiness-I have enjoyed and
which others pursuing the same line of
conduct can enjoy has been well describ-
ed by anold philosopher : “Happiness is
not found in tumult, but in tranquility,
and that not the tranquility of indolence
and inaction, but of a healthy content-
ment of soul and body. A happy life is
like neither a roaring torrent, nor a
stagnant pool, but to a placid and crystal
stream, that flows gently and silently
along.”

HOMES FOR WORKING MEN.

There is a decided lacx. of houses in St.
John suitable for men of small incomes.
There are plenty of houses which rent at
from $200 to $400 per year, but such
houses are beyond the means of the
average wage earner. What is needed
in St. John, indeed the want is general
are houses renting for from $80 o $100
per annum. There ought to be such
houses in every town and there is not
the slightest doubt that the erection of
such houses could be made profitable.

1t would notbe a very costly experi-
ment for some of our leading citizens to
procure a plot cf ground in some central
part of the city and erect a score of such
dwellings. They would always be rent-
ed and possibly they could be sold at a
fair profit.

A Good Journal.

For some little time we have been re-
ceiving the very welcome visits of a new
contemporary frcm our sister city, Saint
John. THE SATURDAY GAZETTE is a week-
ly journal that should take a prominent
place in the homes of the people. This
newspaper is exceedingly lively and is

filled with a budget of news that should )
give it a ready welcome to every house- |

every department is replete with much |

that goes to make up an interesting, |
lively and exceedingly readable ludget}
of weekly news. We greet it with great !

pleasure and wish it every success in the |

field of journalism,—[Truro Sun. |

Amusement.

The Gilbert Opera Company played a
four day’s engagement in St. John to ex-
cellent business this week. The com-
pany is an excellent one and presented
a change of bill every evening. It is
gome time since St. John has enjoyed a
season of opera and Mr. Gilbert and the
Micawber Club are to be congratulated
on the favor, the company which was
good all round, met with.
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Ladies will be interested by the Lang-
try bustle, which is arranged with
springs 8o as to fold up when the wearer
is sitting or lying down. This enables
the person to lean back against the chair
or sofa, and it immediately resumes its
proper position when the person rises.
The size can be regulated by an adjust-
able cord to suit the taste of the wearer.
This nov:lty is made by the American
Rubber Co., and sold exclusively at the
American Rubber Store, Charlotte street.

The Plymouth Rock is a grateful fowl
and manifests her gratitude for various
little acts of kindness by presenting her
owner with an egg measuring 8 by 6
inches in circumference. This egg-
straordinary ‘was laid by an egg-sem-
plary hen for M. Birmingham, South
Wharf.
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J. K. Storey, has greatly added to the
attractions of his establishment on King
street, by placing a plate glass front in
his store during the present week. The
glass is 9x7 feet in size, and gives. Mr.
Storey a fine opportunity te exhibit his
goods to passers by.

MARITIME HAPPENINGS.

An Interesting Collection of Odd Items
From all Sources.

A Washabucker bought a biz bundle
of hay in Baddeck the other day, weigh-
ingabout3601bs. On opening it he found
enclosed a dead hen, a dozen of eggs,
some straw, and some shingles.—C. B.
Reporter.

The directors of the Frederiction deaf
and dumb institution are negotiating for
the purchase of Senator Wark’s residence,
Salamanca, for the use of the institution.
The buildings and all the land adjoining
have been placed at their disposal for the
sum of $7.500.—Fredericton Capital.

The Wolfville Acadian says: Simon
Vaughan last season raised from an acre
of ground about 250 bushels of.tomatoes
from plants started in a greenhouse and
transplanted about the first of June.
From this he manufactured equal to
1,000 dozen bottles of chow-chow. He
intends putting up all kinds of pickles
more largely than before and will require
large quantities of cucumbers, beans,
onions, caulifiower, cabbages, &c/, in ad-
dition to what he will raise himself.
Here is an opening for our gardners, and
there 1s no doubt money to be made in
the raising of these vegetables.

The Slocomb corset factory, at Farm-
ington, N. 8., is now in operation and do-
ing a good business. :

A Halifax despatch says: The sun
shining through a powerful magnifying
glass at Maplewood, the residence of M.
B. Almon, set fire to a window casing on
Saturday, and in a twinkling the whole
room was in flames. The fire was not ex-
tinguished till it had caused about $200
damage.

Messrs. James Miller & Co., of Econo-
my, N. 8., employed two hundred men
and sixty horses in the woods last win-
ter, and they expect toship 8,000,000 sup-
erficial feet of deals, besides a large
quantity of laths and spruce boards dur-
ing the present season. The firm have
chartered a steamer to load deal at West

Bay.

B e d
NEWS OF THE WORLD.

The practice of early marriage has not
entirely gone by. An exchange says Mr.
Fred Libby of ‘Wellington, Maine, is 18
and his wife is 14 years old.

The New York World has again shown
how prohibition fails to probibit down in
Maine. It is still pretty safe to ask a
Bangor man for the loan of a corkscrew.

The inventor of dynamite has just died.
It may be said of him that the product of
his genius made a powerful impression
in his day and generation, and made
tyrants shake in their boots.

The King of Dahomey has presented
the King of Portugal with half a dozen
negro girls, selecting the plumpest and
according to Dahomeylan ideas the pret-
tiest girls in his dominion. The shock to
the nerves of the invalid King Louis
must have been considerable, and even
now that he has got the naked beauties
decorously arrayed he is utterly at a loss
what to do with them. Are there no
dime museums in Portugal ?

The “Daughters of the King?” is the
name of a society or order recently es-
tablished in the United States, for the
object of prosecuting philanthropic and
religious work. The badge of the order
is the Maltese Cross with the letters I.
H. N. in the centre. The members work
in bands of ten. In their workis in-
cluded sewing for the poor, singing in
hospitals and prisons and visiting and
caring for the sick and indigent.

At last a New York clergyman has
tackled the question of Sunday news-

aper work in a manner to show that he
Enows whereof he speaks. He points out
the fact that it is the Monday morning
paper that compels men to break the Sab-
bath. If any editions are to be dispensed
with, he would mark those of Monday
morning for the sacrifice,in order thatthe
editors, reporters and compositors may
be able to attend church and go to the
Sunday evening prayer meeting. We
suspect that this clergyman has descend-
ed from the fourth estate in his earlier
career.

The mausoleum which Senator Stan-
ford is erecting in California will be in
the form of a temple 25 feet square when
completed. A double row of massive

hold. Its serials are interesting and | granite columns will support the roof of
. & =} |

the portico at the front. The interior of
the mausoleum will be finished in white
marble. The mausoleum is erected to
hold the bodies of only three persons—
Senator Stanford, Mrs. Stanford and the
late Leland Stanford, jr. The mausoleum
will be finished during the coming sum-
mer,

The country towns must not, try to
carry off all the honors for smart old
men. Bangor has one ‘who combines en-
ergy with curious habits. He is Elijah
Spencer and he is now 88 years old. This
winter he has camped out all winter on
the line of the Bangor & Piscataquis
Railroad, five miles from that city, and
chopped wood. His work has been very
steady and he has very much to show
for his efforts. Some days ago he left
Bangor with his camping outfit and a lot
of traps and will go into spring quarters
all alone on the shores of Pushaw Lake.
He expects to trap muskrats and minks
and sell the pelts. Few men of his age
care to go off alone on camping out trips.

Miss Amelie Rives is naive—that's
what's the matter. When she is older
she will know more and say less.

Mrs. Oscar Wilde makes green the
chief color of her garments. Bonnets,
gloves, stockings and dresses are all of
that hue; and yet there’s nothing verdant
aboat the rich wife of the one and only
Oscar.

A Winthrop, Maine, man is quoted
who, when asked to contribute to a purse
for a minister, refused, at the same time
asking, “ What good has he done ?”
“Why, he has saved many Winthrop
people from going to hell,” replied the
soliciting committee. “I won’t give a
cent,” was the rejoinder ; “ not half the
Winthrop people go to hell, now, that
ought to.”

The time has come round for France
to stick its foot in it again, and it means
to do so if it takes a leg. It won’t sur-
prise the world very much to_wake up
some fine morning and see Boulanger

rancing down the Champs Elysee, and
ater in the day the Comte de Paris
weeping on President Carnot's neck
somewhere else. History repeats often-
er in France than is quite pleasant or
necgssary.
————

ApsaroM Ivory may be addressed by

merchants -and manufacturers, care of

the SaTurDAY GazETTE. Canterbury St.
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Liquor License Act

\

1887,

NOTICE is hereby given that I shrall attend at
the City Hall, in the City of St. John, on

Thursday, the Twenty-Sixth
day of April instant,

st ten of the clock in the forenoon, for the pur-
ose of taking into consideration all_applications
or licenses in_the Clty-of Saint John under the
Ac?. and heunng_nnc determining al! such appli-
cations and all objections duly made to the same.
All persons concerned are requested to attend
at the above time and place.
Dated at the City of Saint John this eighteenth
day of April, A D., 1888.

HENRY J. THORNE,
Mayor of the City of Saint John.

THIX

New Brmnswick Railway Co.

ANNOUNCE A

Pullman Parlor Car Service
between ST. JOHN and BOSTON.

A Pullman Parlor Car is_now attached to the
FAST EXPRESS leaving St. John 6.10 a. m.,
running through, arriving in Boston 9.30 p. m.
same day. . Returning, attached to the {rain leay-
:IniBosto‘u i

o

7 p.m. running through, arriving in St.
n 2.20 p. m. next day. :

725~Seats may be secured at Company’s Ticket
Ottl‘}qe,comer Union and Mill Streets, or at the
statjon.

J. F-LEAVITT,
Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., April 19th, 1888.

TO du'l
In House No. 20 Queen St.

1 Shop, 1 Tenement of 14 rooms with water, bath
rooms and all conveniences; suitable for a board-
ing house; or will be let to two familes, divided to
suit. Apply at the house to

Mrs. McCORMICK.

FOR SALE.

FOR SALE, a place of five acres, with house,
barn and other outbuildings, on the West
Shore of Kennebeccasis Bay, near Chuﬁel Grove,
and about eleven miles from the city. Knquire of

MRS. EDWARDS,

On the premises.

(888 SPRING STYLES 1888

ROBT.C. BOURKE& o,
HATTERS,

Having received the larger portion of
our Spring Stock of New Styles

Hats, Caps, &c.,

We are now prepared to offer at Lowest
Prices as Large and Fashionable Assort-
ment of Head Wear as was ever offered
in the Maritime Provinces.

R. C. BOURKE & Co.,
61 Charlotte Street.

OLD RYE.

Landing To-Day

Walker's

b yr. Old in Cases.

F. W. CRAM.
Gen. Manager.

1 CAR LOAD

Spirits & Rye.
THOS. L. BOURKE,

11 & 13 Water Strect, |

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS, DIZZINESS,
DYSPEPSIA DROPS

SPE PSY,
ESTION, FLUTTERING
DI OF THE HEART,
ACIDITY OF

|
- THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,
ggd ex;qry dspec;esLof disease
SrOMACH, BOWELS OR B1opr >

Y. MILBURN & (0., **"3856

TORONTO.

Omr Stationery Department

WEDDING, INVITATION, VISITING,
HOME AND BALL CARDS, &c.

DINNER AND MENU CARDS;

COLOR STAMPING:

DIES. MONOGRAMS, CRESTS, COATS OF
ARMS Cut to order.

Designs furnished, when required.

We have exceptional facilities for executing
promptly and in the latest styles all orders en-
trusted to us.

Also all kinds of LEGAL AND MERCANTILE
STATIONERY AND PRINTING carefully and
promptly supplied.

J. & A. McMILLAN,

Booksellers, Stationers, Printers, Blank Book
Manufacturers, &ec.

100 Prince William Street.

AT

ESTABLISHED 186%.

(E0. ROBERTMON & Lo

' WHOLESALE GROCERS

—AND—

WestIndia Merchants

Office, 50 King Street,
Warehouse, 17 Water Street.

Uptow;Store,

50"KING STREET.

RIS

Business Respectfully Soliei-
ted by

(eo. Robertson & Co.,

Office 50 King Street.

Notice of Sale

To Norval Smith and Margaret Anne, his wife, and
all others whom it may concern:
We hereby give you notice that in default of
payment of certain mortgage moneys owing to me
the undersigned Margaret Anne Parnther by
virtue of the Indenture of Mortgage executed by
you, bearing date the sixth day of April, A.D.
836, we shall on WEDNESDAY, the twenty-third
day of Masv, next, at Chubb’s Corner, in_Prince
William Street, inthe City of Saint John, at
twelve o’clock noon, proceed to a _sale of the
%lolrtg:ge lands described in said Indenture as
OwWSs:
oy All that certain lot, or parcel  of land situate,
“lying and being in the Parish of Weldford afore-
w+said conveyed to the said Norval Smith by one
'John Coil and Mary, his wife, byDeed bearing date
he twenty-eighth _day gof August, A. D. 1872,

E. C. MARCH.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

LADIES’ AND MH.ITARY WORK
A SPECIALTY,

DeFOREST & MARCH,
MERCHANT TAILORS.

A. F. DeFOREST.
FOSTER’S CORNER,
42 KING STREET

I S, Cruikstank

FLORIS

Old Burying Ground and
Foot of Golding St,

Has for Sale, cut

ROSES, CARNATIONS, HY ACINTHS, TULIPS,
CHINESE PRIMROSES, CAMELLIAS. &ec.
BULBS, in blossom and about to blos-

som ;

HYACINTHS, TULIPS, CRO-
CUSES, SNOWDROPS, &c.
EASTER AND CALLA LILIES.
GERANIUMS, many new varieties
and all the flower and foliage
plants usually found in a first class

greenhonse.

NEW GOODS.
500
Mens, Youhs nd Boys

SUITS

¥or Spring and Summer wear. These
goods are all New and, Fashiofiable
and are maéked down low for
AS

Mens’ Light and Dark Worst-
ed Spring Overcoats.

Mens’ all wool working pants,
very low.
LARGE STOCK OF MENS’

Tweed Rubber Waterproof
Coats.
A FIRST-CLASS STOCK OF
Gents' Furnishing Goods
IN WHITE SHIRTS, REGATTA SHIRTS,
TOP SHIRTS, MERINO SHIRTS AND

RAWERS, BRACES, SOCKS,

COLLARS, TIES, SILK HANDKERCHIEFS,
TRUNKS, VALISES, HAND BAGS,
SHAWL STRAPS, &ec.

New and Stylish Cloths for

Custom
Clothing

SIN
Fancy Tweed Suitings, Corkscrews
and Diagenal Suitings. Serges
and Yacht Cloth Suitings
and Fancy Striped Trouserings.

Cheap for Cash.
City Market Clothing Hall,

51 Charlotte Street,

T. YOUNGCLATS,

Proprietor,

sounded and described-as follows, that is to say
bounded northerl{ by the Beckwith Road to
ichibueto (so called) southerly by .the Harley
Road so called; westerly. b§ a Brook running from
said Harley Road to said Beckwith Road beinga
triangular piece of land, the whole at present oc-
cupied by said Norval Smith,and supposed to
contain about forty acres,” in execution of the
f’ower of sale vested in me the said Margaret Anne
arnther; by virtue of said Indenture.

Dated the fourth day of April, A, D. 1888,
D, B. PARNTHER.
A. H. DeMILL, M. A. PARNTHER.
Solicitor for Mortgagee.

ASSESSORS’ NOTICE

HE BOARD OF ASSESSORS OF TAXES

for the City of Saint John, in the present year,

hereby require all persons liable to be rated, forth-
with to furnish to the Asseesors.

True_ Statements of all their
Estate, Personal Estate an
Income,

and thereby give notice that Blank Forms, on
which statements may be furnished under the City
Assessment Law, can be obtained at the office of
the Assessors, and that such statements must be
perfected under oath, and filed in this office of the
Assessors within THIRI'Y DAYS from the date
of this notice, )
Dated this second day of April, A. D. 1888.

WM. F. BUNTING,
Chairman,
JOHN WILSON.

URIAH DRAKE,
Extracts from “The Saint John City
Assessment’ Aet of 18%2.”

.. Sec. 25—“The_Assessors shall ascertain, as
‘‘nearly as possible, the particulars’ of the real
‘estate, the personal estate,and the income of any
‘:person who has not brought in a statement in ac-
“‘cordance with _their notice and as_repuired by
{‘this law; and shall make an estimate t ereof, at

the true value and amouat, to the best.of their

Assessors
of

Taxes.

“‘be conclusive upon all persons who have not filed
o their statements in due time, unless they can
show a reasonable excuse for the omission.”
<. SEC. 23—"No person shall have an abatement
“‘unless he has filed with the Assessors the state-
“‘ment, under oath, within the time herein before
“‘required; nor shall the Common Council in any
“such cage sustain an appeal from the judgment
‘of the Assessors, unless they shall be satisfied
‘‘that there was good cause why the statement
was not filed in due time, as therein provided.”

NOTICE OF MEETING

A General Meeting of THE SAINT JOHN FOR-
WARDING AND TRADE PROMOTING ASSO.-
CIATION (Limited) is hereby called to be held at
the office_of Messrs. Vroom & Arnold, Prince
William Street, in the City of Saint John on the
THIRTIETH DAY OF APRIL, instant at 8
o’clock, p. m., for the organization of the said
Association under its Act of incorporation, elec-
tion of Directors and transaction of such other
business as may properly come before the meeting.

Dated at Saint John, April 9th, 1888.
C. N. SKINNER, I

JOHN H. PARKS
WILLIAM PUGSLEY.
W. E. VROOM, {
JAMES PENDER 4
GEC. ROBERTSON. |

For Family

Provisional
Directors.

MIXED CANDIES, POP CORN,
ORANGES, LEMONS,
—ALSO—

OYSTERS SHELLED

By the Quartor Gallon and sent

home from

18 King Square.
J. D. TURNER.

ESTABLISHED 1854.

The Subscriber has opened a large stock of

French, English, Scotch,
Irish and Canadian

Tweeds.

These goods are of the very best quality
and newest patterns, and will be made
up to order at very low prices.

JOHN H. BUTT,

Merchent Tailor,
68 Germain Street.

D. WHELLY,

9! Canterbury St.

Plumber 8—L—C—-‘uas Fitter,

Steam and Hot Water Heating,

JOBBING PROMPTLY
ATIENDED TO.

i»‘s‘alismmiou ouaranteeds

“information and belief; and such estimate shall

Ty

-
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N THE BY-WAYS AND HEDGES.

aat the Lounger Hears Other People
Talking Aboui and His Views on
Things in General.

Mayor Thorne entered upon his second
jar as mayor last Tuesday. As has
sen the custom of our mayors for some
ars back he made a brief inaugural ad-
ess. There is no question in the minds
those who have made a study of civic
slitics that the present civic year will

a most important one in the history of

Jotn. Many questions that have en-

d the attention of the council for the
st five or six years are bound to come

a head this year. They may not be

completed, because legislation beyond
the power of the council will be necessary
t complete at least one of the most im-
portant of the schemes to be discussed—
the Union of St. John and Portland. The
first of the important questions that will
be considered, is that of placing the har-

or in commission. This important
E'estion is bound to come up this year,
#hd when it does the council will ratify
the present scheme:and the harbor will
go into commission, as it should have

one six years ago.
E *
4

* *

"Iam glad there are so few changes in
the personal of the council this year be-
eause men experienced in the business
of the city are required to deal wita the
important questions that are to come up
¢or consideration. The man has not yet
n born who can mgster the politics of
_John in a single Y\ar. He may at-
tempt it, but the attempt is bound to
prove a failure. Much of the unwise
legislation of the eouncil in the past has
been due to the inexpetience of the civic
presentatives. It is pleasing to notice
,E:t the citizens have recognized this
t and are satisfied to let the men who
have represented them in the past con-
tinue in office another year.
* * *

T metaman on the street the other
day who told me he was a subscriber to
the GazErTE, and if I liked he would pay
his subscription, at the same time ten-
dering a five dollar bill. - I hadn’t the
‘thange, and the subscriber suggested that
the gentleman who kept the cigar store,
in front of which we were standing,might
gblige me. We stepped inside, and I
1aid the five dollar bill down, the cigar
man at the same time opening a box of
( . The subscriber helped himself to
one, and I received $4.80 and a cigarin
%oturn for the five. Iam good-natured,
ut not generally absent minded, so it
211 be no use for anyone else to try on
racket.

* * *

vae just learned that Ald. Peters
again been elected chairman of the
anance committee of the common coun-
tzxir The alderman, though young in
t‘ears, is one of the oldest civic represen-
tatives, having served in the council con-
ﬂ'nuously since 1880 representing Wel-
fington ward. During his seven years of
s%rvioe Ald Peters has been chairman of]|
several of the most important of the
souncil’s committees, in all of which he
fas served the city well. Mayor De-
Weber selected him for the position of!
ichairman of finance, and Mayor Thorne
icontinued him in that important position.
iAld. Peters, like all men whoare possess-
ed of more than average ability has tra-
ducers, but this does not alter the fact
ithat he is a good representative, not only
for the ward from which he comes, but
also for the city. Without desparage-
ment to the other members of the coun-
cil, it is a pity there are not more men
like Ald. Peters in the council. ;
* * *

I am painfully reminded that the
house cleaning season is upon us, while
tx:ly citizens of courage have removed

eir double windows from their resi-
‘dences. April has arrived and every
good housewife is bound that the annual
cleaning shall commence. The plumber
had his haryest during the cold weather,
and now the painter, carpet man and
stove man come in for theirs. House
icleaning is a great institution, but it
should be postponed until the man of the

house is out of town.

* * *

It is not so very long since, that alarge
body of gentlemen and ladies who believe
the Scott Act to be a law in the best in-
iterests of moralityﬂnd good government,
rejoiced that seven counties in Ontario
had been brought urder the Scott Act.
On Thursday another vote was taken and
the result shows that the people of On-
‘tario find the act repealed by overwhelm-
ing majorities. The people of these seven
counties of Ontario three years ago said
they were willing to give the acta trial.
They gave it that§zial, and finding it
could not be workéd repealed it. This is
common sense. It is useless to keep a
law on the statute books thatis constant-
ly violated, and is practically not work-
able. Besides Ontario has been under a
good license law for years, and the con-

;trast of free rum is more than the peo-
ple could stand.

4] * * *

The young man who stole the nom de
plume of Postulata in the Telegraph, and
disgraced it by his insane attacks on
Halifax comes in for the following from a
humorous writer in the Halifax Recorder:

s=The first item on the order of the day
‘was a report from the committee on
irights and wrongs, who were entrusted
with the investigation into the cause of
the searcity of dogs. The report said that
the committee could not account for their

that it was due to the increasing popu-
larity of sausage, but this sentiment was
contfadicted by another member who
mentioned that his sausages had a feline
taste. The committee thought something
should be done ; they recommended that
the council appoint a commission to
go to St. John to purchase a few curs of
the “Postulata” breed, so that the Promul-
gator-of-Jog-tax would have something
to do. Placed on the order of the day.
The alleged Postulata said the people
of Halifax were slow. They are behind
St. John in many things, but they have
caught onto him very rapidly just the

same.

* *

I wounder what could have tempted
that woman who broke the vases in a
King street shop on Thursday, todosuch
a harsh thing. There is very little fun in
smashing things, particularly vases cost-
ing eight dollars or thereabouts.

Tae LOUNGER. .

*

e

HOW ALBERT EDWARD WALTZES.

A New York Divinity Describes Her
Experience with the Prinee
of Wales.

A young New York lady, who talked
with the stipulation that her name be
not used, Tately returned from London.
She waltzed three times with the Prince
of Wales, and was not so paralyzed by
the experience as to be unable to re-
member all about it. She says tihat the
Prince is a polite gentleman. by no
means effusive in compliments, and &
little reserved in his manner ‘toward
ladies in the .drawing room, but alto-
gethes would pass for an agreeable and
thoroughly matured man of the world
without his royal backing.

“And how did he dance?” was asked.

“Oh, as well as any other English-
man,” was the reply. “There is not
much good waltzing done in London any-
hew. Parisians can dance gracefully,
and first-rate round dancing of a heavy-
step sort is done in Berlin and Vienna,
but Americans beat the world, I think,
at waltzing. I may add that New
Yorkers excel any other Americans at it.
Do you want to know about the Prince of
Wales? He is not a 8ylph. I find that
most of my acquaintances on this side of
the water conceive of him as a tall and
stately figure. That is because all Kings
and Princes ought to be so, I suppose; but
the Prince of 'Wales is rather below the
medium height, while he is broad
enough for a six footer. Besides, he is
middle aged, and certainly beyond the
time of life when a person can keep his
heels off the floor during a quarter of an
hour of lively stepping. Still, the Prince
is one of the first-rate has-beens. Doubt~
less at 25 ‘he was & nimble and light-
footed waltzer: He still gets through the
steps in a correct fashion, but with a trifle
of lacging heaviness and a suggestion of
wheeze in his breathing.”

“But how does he treat his partner?”

“You wish toknow just how he handles
a girl in waltzing? Well, he is altogether
respectful. You know from personal ex-
perience what I mean by that. ‘Some
fellows grab their partners as though
‘they were their wives or their accepted
sweethearts alrlx)tli hung them cove i‘, if
not pereceptibly to spegtators. . Xhe
Prince does not do that #% all. Thens
was nothing caressing in the firm but
con¥entional encircling of his right arm,
the'hand of which was placzd just flatly
enough to be supporting to_the small of
my back. - His thumb didn’t once get
above the fabric of my evening dress, as
I was told might be the case. As I have
already said, he was just as respectful as
he could be. With his left hand he held
my right extended, just-as we do in
waltzing here, and with just grip enough
to make you feel safe, but with no pres-
sure of improgriety. Oh, he was very
nice indeed. My right ear was close to
his mouth, and he chatted a little until
the exercise of dancing made him scant
of breath. When we were through he
left me with a courtly bow and the re-
mark: ‘You American ladies are fine
dancers.’”

-

A PARADISE OF FAIR WOMEN.

The Beautiful and Voluptuous Houris
of Paraguay—The Poet’s Ideal.

The women of Paraguay are as beauti-
ful and fair to look upon as can be found

in any part of the world. Though they

belong to the Indian race, they are not
of the swarthy, coarse and beastly Indian
type, says a writer in the Boston Trans-
cript. Some of them are very dark, but
many are as light and fair as the purest
Anglo-Saxon, with clear complexions,
flowing dark hair, large, deep, lustrous
eyes, and delicate features of a very

voluptuous cast.

They are of medium height, rather
slight and lithe, with finely-moulded
limbs, small, pretty hands and feet, that
would serve formodels of the sculptor’s
art. Their carriage is so easy and na-
tural as to be almost the poetry of mo-
tion, for the freedom from high-heeled
boots and tight clothing has left the step
light, supple and strong.

Their dress is of the simplest form ; a
short tunic or robe not unlike a skirt,
falling to below the knees, and a_shoul-
der covering not unlike a shawl; both of
pure white and adorned with pretty,
native lace. They are as gracefully worn
as were the flowing Greek robes of old,
and as bewitchingly serve to half-reveal
and half-conceal the form beneath.

The language spoken /among them-
selves is the native of Guarani, a soft,
liquid, gentle tongue that falls more
musically upon the ear than the boasted
Spanish, and seems so fitting for nothing
else as for words and tales of love. In-
deed, these fair women themselves seem
made only to

Sing and love all day, then under wing

Fold head till morn bids sing and love again.

In the mid-day siesta they are fond of
lying languidly in their graceful ham-
mocks, sipping their mate and singing
in their low, sweet voices, yet sad with
a touch of melancholy, the “narancaros”
of songs of the orange gatherers, cr those

being only “siven” dogs in Queertown;

one of the mewbers was of the opinion |

\

other strange, weird songs of theirs
whoge words 4re all of love.

FOR SMALL POCKETBOOKS
Hints on Spring Moving—How to Make
it Easier.

Ld

Yearly moving is not conducting to the
prosperity of small pocketbooks, yet fully
20,000 of our poorer and middle-class pop-
ulation pack up their goods and change
quarters each May.

It is impossible, unless one owns a
horse and wagon, to move at small cost.
In most parts of town a double truck load
costs $10, and more if the furniture is
heavy and has to be carried up and down
many stairs.

The wise little housewife whohas tolook
after her own moving will seek a truck-
man this week, have him come and look
at her furniture, and will make a written
agreement with him that he shall come
at a certain hour on a certain day and
move her belongings,. It is best also to
make arrangements about breakages. It
has the effect of making the truckman
more careful.

In the city it is almost impossible to
move into empty apartments, and one
cannot enjoy putting down the carpets
before moving in the rest of the furni-
ture. Experienced movers find it most
convenient to have the furniture all mov-
ed into one room, say the parlor, if on a
flat or floor, and then to settle each room
separately. The kitchen should first be
righted, then the bedrooms, and the din-
ing-room and parlor can wait.

A housekeeper that is obliged to do her
own housecleaning should save her
strength as much as possible. A bucket
of good hot suds and ‘soda, a stiff broom
and a mop will clean a floor as well as 3
scrub-brush and clocth and will save a
great amount of back aching labor. A
little ammonia put into the water used for
cleanling windows- will brighten them

atly.

The fitting of carpets is the most tire-
some bit of labor in moving. Many
housekeepers who move often are learn-
ing the folly of fitting carpets to a room.
They buy rugs or have the carpets made
in squares or paint or varnish the borders
of the room. ' The floor is more easily
kept clean, good carpet is nct hacked into
smﬁ,ll pieces and the rooms look fully as
well.

For movinf a short distance crockery
may be safely packed in a barrel, and 18
then easily unpacked again.

All large bundles or boxes should be
marked with the name of the contents.
This saves time and unnecessary pack-
ing. Thenthe small butnecessary ham-
mer, screw-driver, tea-strainer and; simi-
lar articles should be placed in a small
hand-bag and carried to the new home
by the house-keeper.

llomv'l‘nlk.

. ‘William Corbitt, San Matoe, Cal., in a
letter dated March 29, to E. D. Wiggin,
Boston, stated that he had heen offered
$50,000 for Sable Wilkes, 2.18, (three
years) and $75,000 for Guy Wilkes,
2.15 1-4. He also stated that he had
sold a ten-months-old colt by Guy Wilkes
for $6,000. It is Mr. Corbitt’s intention
to send two carloads of Guy Wilkes’
eolts to New York in April, 1889,

The sensational pacer Arrow has been
the objective point of the eyes of quite a
number of well-to-do turfmen recently.
He will probably  make things pretty
lively in the Grand Circuit races the com-
ing seasan. Arrow is a California horse
and at present he has a record of 2.14.
Budd Doble, the driver, went to Califor-
nis from Chicago in Janue~y, and accord-
ing to first reports, made an agreement
to take the young side-wheeler East this
season, after he had driven him an eighth
of a mile in 16 seconds and repeated in
16 1-2 seconds without a day’s prepara-
tion. The next news was that Doble had
bought Arrow from Messrs. Durfee &
Covarrubias of Los Angeles, for $10,000.
A few days after the sale had been made
Mr. J. H. Shultz, of Brooklyn, arrived at
Los Angeles, and meeting Doble gave
him $1,500 for Arrow. Doble took the
horse to Chicago and will campaign him
this summer. The oldest turfmen of the
Pacific coast claim that Arrow is the fast-
est pacer in he world and that with half
a chance he will lower Johnson’s 2.07 1-4.
He made his record with only a few
weeks preparation and kept comingfaster.
He paced the last half of his heats on
three differentoccasions in 1.03, a 2.06
gait, and when 'L C. Lee, 2.15, who was
thought to be invincible ran against him
he looked as if he were tied to a post
when Arrow was given his head.

A new steake is announced by the
American Jockey Club. It is called the
Arrow. The conditions are for three-
yoar-old horses at $75 each; $25 forfeit
if entered by May 1, or $150 play or pay
for those entered by the usual hour on
the day preceding the race, with $1,500
added, of which $500 to the second, the
third to receive $200 out of the stakes.
Winners of $5,000 in 1887 or 1888 to carry
130 pounds; of $3,000, 125 pounds; of $2;-
500, 120 peunds; other horses, 1f non-
winners in 1888 of $2,000, 115 pounds; of
§1,000, 110 pounds; maidens, 103 pounds;
fillies and geldings allowed 3 pounds.
Titan course, 1,400 yards. The distance
will favor the horses commonly know as
sprinters, and will give jockeys of the first
rank an opportunity to show their skill.

Forty stallions have beaten™2.20 twenty-
five have records hetter than 3.10, seven-
teen have marks between 2.18 and 2.17.
Those that have beaten 2.16 are Maxey
Cobb (dead), 2.13 1-4; Phallas, 2.13 1-4;
Patron, 2.14 1-4; Guy Wilkes, 2.15 1-4;
Smuggler, 2.15 1-4; Jerome Turner,
215 1-2. Of these six, Maxey Cobb, Phal-
las and Guy Wilkes are descended from
Rysdyk’s Hambletonian. Patron and
Jerome Turner from Mambrino Chief,
while Smuggler, a converted pacer, repre-
aents no trotting family.

Remove The Cause.

To remedy an evil the cause must be
removed. It is by opening the clogged
avenues of the system and thus remove-
ing the impure poiscnous and worn out
matter whizh is the cause of the disease
that B. B. B. is so uniformly successful
in overcoming all diseases of the Stomach,
Liver, Kidneys and Blood.

: L

The happiness or unhappiness of old
age is often nothing but the extract of a
| past life.—Mme. Neche.

Base Ball.

The Boston Courier referring to the
possibilities of the season in the United
States says: The outlook i1s for a very
closely contested season and the Courier
can say right here that Detroit will win
the championship by superior stick work.
It is that which decides the champion-
ship contest. There will be a grand
struggle between New York, Boston and
Philadelphia for thé second place. Phil-
adelphia plays astrong, steady winning
game. The club is little different from
that of last season, presuming that
Foparty will rejoin the ranks. New
York and Boston have a less steady re-
cord than the Phillies, but the' former,
who in previous seasons have been accus-
tomed tolook down upon the Bostons, are
now ready to regard them as foemen
worthy of their steel. Chicagd is apt to
surprisemany. Despite the loss of Clark-
son: the club will do good work. Van
Haltren did magnificent work to win two
games from St. Louis in that city for
Chicago. He will try te fill Clarkson’s
shoes. The other clubs are very evenly
matched, and the struggle between them
to keep out of the list place ought to be
very interesting.

Never have the New England clubs
been so lavish and almost extravagant
in their expenditure of money for pase
ball as this season. There is very strong
material in the clubs and all of them can
give a league or association team a very
strong battle. To support these clubs
will require the most generous patronage
on the part of the public. The winning
clubs will undoubtedly do well, but the
others will be sure to suffer badly. Who
will be the winners?

<

A Ladies’ Bicycle Club.

lWashin&ton Star.)

A ladies’ bicycle club has been formed
in this city, and although the organiza-
tion is but a week old, it already com-
prises thirty active members. It is com-
posed largely of artists and musicians.
It is expected that the organization of
this club will do much toward bringing
the ladies’ bicycle into as géneral use as
the tricycle. “The lumbering tricycle
has had its day.” said the President of
the club to a Star reporter. The new
bicycle answers all requiremeuts for
ladies, and all prejudice against it disap-
pears at once, even from its most radical
opponents, the instant they see*it con-
trolled by a graceful-rider. It is difficulf
for a woman to be graceful on a tricycle.
On a bicycle, too, only the toe and heel
are exposed, and the embarrassing awk-
wardness on the tricycle is entirely over-
come. The riding costume will be a
tight-fitting body or Norfolk jacket, full
skirt, walking length, and riding hat and
gloves. . The ladies of the club will not
appear on the streets except in riding
costume, and with permission of their
teacher, and will not ride in parade. The
club will be kept strictly private and first
class. Ladies will be elected to mem-
bership only when proposed by mem-
bers, and then bg unanimous vote, gen-
tlemen will be admitted only as honorary
members. Some of the members of the
club have alreany mastered the bicycle
and others are learning. They are en-
thusiastic over the superior pleasures
and advantages of the bicycle as compar-
ed with the tricyclex - :

-

—

Literary Notes.

A new volume of M. Hector Pessard’s
Petits Papiers has just appeared. It is
almost wholly devoted to the political
events at Versailles, 1871-73. '

Edwin Arnold contributes to the cur-
rent number of The Independent, a poem
entitled “The Gateway of the Garden of
Sa’di’ from the Persian of Bostan.

Mr. George Kennan will give, in the
May Century, the first installment of his
Siberian ‘experiences. | Mr. Frost, who
accompanied Mr. Kénnan, will illustrate
the series. .

Cardinal Manning has for some time
past been engaged on a notice of Dar-
win’s Life and Letters. The Cardinal
does not discuss the theories of the great
philosopher, but writes about his personal
character, which he estimated highly.

M. Zola, who has not written any criti-
cal articles for the past six years,, an-
nounces that he is preparing his notes
for a new volume, which will be publish-
¢d next year. Amang the questions he
intends to discuss are Russian literature
and the decadent school.

“ Pilgrim’s Progress” has just been
translated into the language of the Fan-
tes, a tribe ocerpying a district in Upper
Guinea, on the gold coast. This is the
eighty-first foreign version of Bunyan’s
work.

Henry Labouchere is authority for the
statement that Julian Hawthorne is to
return to England next autumn, and that
he is to be appointed to one of the most
important American consulships.

F. C. Burnand, of London Punch, has
decided not to come to this country to
lecture, and R. H. Stoddard, in the Mail
and Express, proneunced the decision, in
view of the dulness of Mr. Burnand’s re-
cent work, a “Happy Thought.”

Cassell & Company, the publishers of
Max O'Rell’s latest creation, “John Bull
jr,” had every reasoh to expect a large
sale for the book, and to meet the antici-

ated demand they printed an unusually
arge first edition, but it seems that even
then they underestimated Max O'Rell’s
popularity. “John Bull jr.” has been on
the market but a few days and yet every
copy of this large edition has been sold
and a still larger one is now on the press.
Nothing succeeds like success in litera-
ture or any other profession.

It is said to have consoled the mind of
Capt. George Popham, who settled on the
coast of Maine in the beginning of the
seventeenth century and died in 1608,
that his name would be imperishably
connected with the history of New Eng-

race whose bones were laid in American
soil. Yet after nearly 300 years, says
the Bath Independent, his place of burlal
remzins unknown, although it exists
somewhere on Hunnewell’s Point.

>

Plain sewing wanted—by a lady who
is well qualified. Please address C., I.
Gazerte OFF ICH.

|

land, as he was the flrst Roman of his | EX

MANEKS & CCO,

1888.

match your springlsuit.

LATEST NOVELTIES

] N

Amercan and English Soft Flaxible Hats.

SPRING &1L ¥ I

—()F—

SILK DRESS HATS

IN STOCK AND MADE TO ORDER. ;
The WINDSOR CAP still a head, leave your order and have one made to

1888.

57 KINC STRET.

SKINNER'S

Carpet Warerooms

Match;

in England.

A.O. SKINNER,

Elega.pt Wilton Carpets, with 5-8 Borders to Match;
Beautiful Brussels Carpets, New Colorings, 5-8 Borders to

Tapestry in Brussels Designs, 5-8 Borders to Match;
A magnificent line of Curtains, in all the New Makes, viz.,
Madras, India Crape, Chenille, Burmah, Turcoman, etc.

Spri.ng §tock Complete in every Department. As my Stock
is direct from the ManufacturersIcan guarantee quality.

Prices as low as last year notwithstanding the advance

58 King Street.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,

60 and 62 Prince William Street.

BUILDERS’

Wholesale

A full line of above in LOCKS, HINGES,
and the numerous goods comprised in this Department

HOUSEKEEPERS’ HARDWARE:

In TINWARE, AGATEWARE, KITCHENWARE, FIRE IRONS, COAL VASES,
DISH COVERS, &e., &c. S

PLATED WARE:

Best SPOONS, FORKS, &c., in many designs: CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS

BUTTER COOLERS, ICE PITCHERS, and a variety of other articles,
a large stock always on hand:
Pocket: SILVER GOODS, [FANCY GOODS, &c.

Call and Examine our Stock, _
~ Prices as Low as any inlthe Trade
SPORTING GOODS, suitable for thelSeason.

HARDWARE:

KNOBS, GLASS, NAILS, PAINTS, OILS,

FINE CUTLERY, Table and

and Retail.

S. & M.

UNCAR,

32 WATERLOO STREET.

Lace Curtains
Cleansed Equal to New at 50c. per pair.
‘We guarantee not to injure the finest of Curtains, and on any one

showing us that we have done so we are prepared to
replace them with new.

FAMILY WASHING:

60c. per dozen.
2 Handkerchiefs or 2 Towels will be counted as one Piece.

OUR LANGTRY=—7—

BUSTLE.

to suit the style and taste of the wearer.
the very latest and most approved shap

We have the Agency and EXCLYU
ONLY at the

ONLY EXCLUSIVE

RUBBER STORE

EAST OF

BOSTON.

'sz@ué@w;
I lorer

So arranged with springs as to fold up when the wearer is sitting or lying down, and resumin

its proper position immediately upon rising. The size can be altered c
L e It is light and easy to wear. Never gets out of order, and is of

by means of an adjustable co:

se'IVE CONTROL of these Bustles and they can be bought

65
CHARLOTTE
STREET.

LEE &

FINE OLD PORT WINE.

XTRA TABLE SHERRY WINE.
SCOTCH GINGER WINE.
¢ , Quarts and Pints.
GUINNESS’ DUBLIN PORTER, Qts. and Pts.
BASS’ PALE ALE Quarts and Pints.
CHOICE ASSORTED SYRUPS.

SIX YEAR OLD RYE WHISKEY.
KENTUCKY BOURBON WHISKEY.
MARTELL *** BRANDY.

HAY FAIRMAN WHISKEY.

SUPERIOR CHERRY BRANDY.

47T DOCK

ESTABLISHED 1861.

LOGAN

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF

Groceries, Wines & Liquors.

We have in Stock the following Choice Wines, &c.

PURE ENCORE WHISKEY.
OLD HENNESSY BRANDY ***
OLD VINE GROWERS BRANDY **
OLD SMALL STILL WHISKEY.
OLD IRISH WHISKEY.

KEWNEY’S OLD JAMAICA RUM,
KINNAHAN'S L. L. WHISKEY.
DeKUYPER'S HOLLAND GIN.
EXTRA PURE LIME JUICE.
BAGGAT'S, HUTTON B WHISKEY.
GEO ROE IRISH WHISKEY,

OLD GLENLEVIT WHISKEY.

STRIKET.
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" STONG BY A SCORPION.

HOW THE DEADLY INSECT MAKES
ITS WAY NORTHWARD.

A Bcnred Darkey in a New York Fruit
Store—The 01d Druggist’s Remedy-—~The
“Mule Killer’s” Description of the Scor-

F pion Family.

A reporter was hurrying down Barclay
street a few days ago, consecious-that he
had but a few minutes in which to catch
the Hoboken ferryboat, when he suddenly
stopped &t a dark opening, which led into
a still darker basement. Bunches of ba-
nanas hung to the lintel and were fes-
tooned up the jambs of the doorway,
while bursting crates of golden oranges
were piled on the downward leading steps.
It was” an agonizing yell, which seemed
to hint of murder and sudden death, as it
burst from the recesses of this-dingy look-
ing cavern that had arrested his steps.
He had hot long to wait for an-explana~
tion. Up the steps,-at the risk of overturn-
ing the piled up boxes of fruit which ob-
structed the passage, bounded a coal black
negro, whose eyes were bulging out of his
head with mingled fright and pain, and
as he ran he vigorously shook one of his
immense hands, which the reporter could
see was growing every instant still larger.
“Fo’ de lawd,” he blubbered, ‘“I'se a
dead niggah, suah. I'se stung by a rat-
tler, I is.”” To & dabbler in natural his-
tory the opportunity was not to be missed,
even at the expense of losing half a dozen
Hoboken ferry boats, and the reporter
followed the negro as he bolted into a
drug store near by.  He found the man
exhibiting his wounded paw to an un-
sympathetic druggist, who seemed, how-
ever, to know exactly what to do under
the circumstances, while the patient kept
up a running commentary of ejaculations
bearing on the agony he was suffering.
“'Hit's a ter'ble bite, suah. Hit aches me
way up to dat ar’ shoulder. Rattler's
bite’s poison, aint’s it, sah?’’ ‘‘That’s no
rattler,” snorted the druggist. ¢‘‘Came
out of & bunch of bananas, you say? Well,
I guess it was a scorpion.”’

“No, sah, hit came from among dem
or'nge boxes.”

““Then-it must have been a spider or a
mule killer,” said the druggist.

By 'this time he had prepared a dose
which ‘he ‘gave the terrified darkey to
swallow, and then, with a strong smelling
lotion, he bathed the afflicted member.
At this point the reporter took a hand in
the conversation. ‘‘/Is that whisky you
gave him to drink?"’ he asked.

‘‘No, young man,”’ said theold drug-
gist. “It’s 'ammonis, and worth a quart
of fwhisky in the case of  a spider or scor-

. pion bite.”’ e

‘““Then 8 mude killer is a scorpion?”’

¢No, sir, it is not a scorpion.”

“Ah, then'—with brilliant ratiocina-
tion—*‘‘it’s a spider.””

‘“‘Wrong again,’’ said the druggist. ‘It
isn’t a spider.” | :

‘‘Then what on earth is it?"’

“It'’s juss between the two,” said the
druggist, and the darky having subsided
into a condition of mute despair, varied
by an occasional moan-of lingering agony,
and the store being otherwise deserted,

; the druggist became quite conversational.
|He was an old man with clean shaven
l face, straggling gray hair and keen eyes,
which peered at one over the tops of his
t old fashioned spectacles. This was by no
means the first case of a poisonous bite he
' had treated, he said, since he had settled
; mm& eighborhood.. All around him
Wwere the establishments of dealersin all
sorts of tropical fruits, and hidden in
‘bunches of bananas, under heaps of cocos-

’ nuts or in crates of fruit, were often to

| be found scorpions and spiders of all sorts

| and sizes. Occasionally the men handling

| the fruit get bitten, but more often the

’ insects are in a semi-torpid state and are
killed before they get a chance to do any
damage.

¢Many years ago,” continued the drug-
gist, “I was a member of a surveying
party, for, among other professions I have
followed, is that of a surveyor, and found
myself helping to lay out one of the first
railroads ' ever run through Florida. We
were at work during the cold season,
when one evening, after a hard day’s
work, I rode into camp on my mule, and,
picking up a blanket which was lying
across a log, I buckled it around my
beast’s body to prevent it catching cold.
Hardly had I done so when the mule be-
gan to indulge in a gymnastic perform-
ance which would have put even an army
mule to the blush. I paid no attention at
first beyond passing a few objugatory re-
marks, but finally, as he kept up
his kicking and plunging, I determined
to take off the blanketand see if a branch
of thorny immora might not have got en-
tangled in it and account for his restless-
ness, Instead of a thorn I found a brown
creature about three inches long hanging
on for dear life to the mule's back. One
of the men who knew the country rather
better than I said it was a mule killer,
and sure enough, inside of two hours Mr.
Mule was as dead as the proverbial her-
ring. As we sat round the camp fire that
night many were the stories told of the
havoc wrought by this insignificant look-
ing pest. Not only mules but valuable
horses have fallen victims by the score to
this insect, which is variously known as
the scruncher, devil’s bull driver and whip
scorpion.”

The scientific description of the scor-
plon family states that they have an
elongated body, which, like that of all
members of that family, is divided into
segments, the last six of which, in the
case of the scorpion, are of equal size.
The tail is flexible and ends in a sting.
The chelicera, or fangs, are short, and
end in a pincer like appendage, while the
palpi, or jaw. appendages, are long and
also end in a forceps. Respiration is ef-
fected by means of two pairsof pulmo-
nary sacks, which communicate with the
air through foug openings. A curious
thing to be noticed about the whip
scorpion is that the poisonous fangs
above referred to take the place of the
harmless feclers or antennm of beetles,
butterflies, moths and most of the crus-
tacea, such as lobsters and shrimps. A
cognate change is remarked in spiders, in

. whom the antenns are replaced by poison-
ous jaws. The anterior pair of the legs of
the whip scarpion are also peculiar. They
are much thinner thaa the others, and the
feet are many jointed, so as to be capable
of being used as flexible organs of touch,
80 that this ugly looking beast has turned
his teelers into poisonous jaws and his legs
into feelers The whip consists of the
thin, vicious looking tail, which can be
lashed around like a rawhide in the hands
of an angry man.—New York Maid and
Express.

Messrs. Fremy and Verneuil, of Paris,
chemists, have informed the Academy of
Sciences that they have succeeded in pro-

ducing real rubies by artificial means.

The tests show that thisis a fact. The)
biggest yet made is the size of a big pin-|
head, but size is & matter that can be reg- |
nlated.—New York Sun, :

e

TRANSFORMED. °

He was a swineherd, so the story runs,
Uncouth and sad, but with a throbbing heart;
‘Who, when he saw her pass along the way,
Mirola, the king's child, devout and fair,
Could not but fall upon her path and cry,
Fair lady! may I look upon your face?

And so his rudeness vanish't, and the man,
Smitten to life, as by the hand of Jove,
Bourgeoned in thought; lost all his former self.
Thus, in & trice, before her beauty’s spell,
Became a Poet!'—'Tis a legend old,
‘Writ in the chronicle of Mohrakad.
—@Gilbert P. Knapp.

Lawyers Looking for Libels.

There is another and not a small class
of lawyers who industriously peruse the
columns of the press in quest of oppor-
tunities to advise the bringing of suits for
libel against a paper that may have men-
tioned somebody’s name in an uncompli-
mentary way. I know of a  recent case
where a paragraph spoke somewhat dis-
paragingly of a friend of mine. The next
morning when he got to his office he
found- a dozen notes from as many at-
torneys lying tupon his desk.. He ,opened
them, and each contained a slip of the
paragraph in question and all urging him
to bring suit and offering their services.
He had not read the article, and knew
nothing of it until he opened the bids,
each and every one of which pronounced
the paragraph an outrage. Before he
had read half of them he was boiling over
with indignation against the publishef®
Visions of sweet revenge afid heavy
damages fairly danced before his aggra-
vated eyes. He immediately determined
upon bringing suit and came to me for-ad-
vice as to which of the bidders he should
select to heal his wounded feelings and
fill his not overly plethoric- purse. ‘I ex-
plained to him the glorious uncertainties
of the law and dissuaded him from his
contemplated course.—Philadelphia News.

The Littleness of Man.

There are 1,400,000,000 people living on
the planet which we inhabit. And yet
there is now and then a man who won-
ders what the rest of us will do when he
dies. There are people in ‘‘society’ who
honestly think that all the world closes
its eyes when they lie down to sleep:
There are men who fear to act according
to their own convictions, because perhaps
ten persons in a crowd of. 1,400,000,000
will laugh at them. Why, if a man could
only realize every moment what a bus-
tling, busy, fussy, important little atom
he is in all this great ant hill of import-
ant, fussy little atoms, every day he
would regard himself less, and think still
Tess of the other molecules in the corral.
—Robert J. Burdette in New York Star.

A Great Piece of Luck.

¢““Ah! how d’ye do, Jones? Ihad the
greatest piece'of luck last night.*

‘““How so?”

“Why, you see, one of my tenement
houses burned down'’——

““You don’t mean it! Did the families
get out in safety?"’

“No, ‘I believe a few of them were
burned to death. Butthat's neither here
nor there. I was going to tell you about
my good luck. I had intended to putin
a fire escape this very week—the papers
are making such a fuss, you know—and
it would have costme $100, I've saved
that now. How’s that for Iluck?’'—
Boston Transcript.

Pushing Trade Ton Far.

¢“You must push matters a little;
James, "’ said the druggist to the new boy.
By calling a customer’s attention to this
article and that article you can often
effect sales.”

¢“Yes, sir,”’ responded the new-boy, and
then he hastened to wait on an elderly
female who wanted a stamp,

“Anythin’ else, mum?'’ inquired the
ambitious boy, politely; ‘‘hair dye, cos-
metic, face powder, rheumatic drops, bel-
ladonna, mole destroyer’’——

The elderly female licked the- stamp
viciously and left the door open as she
went out.—Texas Siftings.

The Graduate’s Negli nce.

School Girl—Mamma, my head aches
80 I can’t see the figures any more. Won't
you do this sum?

Mamma (looking over the problem)—I
don't know how, dear.

“Why, grandma said you graduated
with the highest honors."’

¢“Yes,-I did. I could have answered
any question in the books then; but I
can’t now.”’

‘“‘Have the books changed?’

‘“No, but after leaving school I negli-
gently allowed my head to stop aching.”
—Omaha World.

He Drew the Line,

Minister (discussing religionus matters)
—Of course, Mr. Hendricks, one can be
too narrow in his ideas regarding the ob-
gservance of the Sabbath, but there is
fishing, for instance. Do you think it is
right to fish on Sunday?

Mr. Hendricks (evasively)—Well—er—
I think I would draw the line at fishing
on Sunday.—Texas Siftings.

After the Storm.

Jinks (who has just slipped and tum-
bled down the front steps)—Never mind,
old fellow. Guess I'm not hurt much.
How do I look?

Blinks—Never looked more natural in
your life.

Jinks—Impossible!

Blinks—I tell you it is so.
just like your rolled self.

You look

Explained by Science.

Science has at last furnished an un-
answerable reason why very young men
know so much more than old ones. The
brain decreases in weight with age. It is
heaviest between the ages of 14 and 20.
The old gentlemen should now get off the
band wagon as gracefully as their age
will permit.—Denver Republican.

Didn’t Quite Understand.
Tobacconist Customer—The figure of
the Indian is all right and true to nature,
but I don’t understand why you put that
bottle of r m in his hand.
Sign Sculptor—Reckon you've never
seen a live Injun, boss.—Tid Bits.

A Serious Difficulty.

Since a Russian law forbids the use of
exclamation points in a newspaper article,
one is at a loss to see how can be properly
interpreted therein a Muscovite’s out-
burst when he steps on a tack.—Boston
Budget.

Zalediscoffokenonischi is the name of a
man who i3 working in the Schuylkill
coal mines.
thracite name.

People are constantly asking: ¢Is life
worth living?”’ and taking medicine at the
same time.

Eben de truff dat cums frum er liar is
sorter tainted.

He has a thoroughly an-|

THE "BLOOMER” COSTUME.
Mrs. Bloomer Declares That She Is Not
thae Inventor of It--Its History.

“I have tried often to correct that im-
pression,’’ said Mrs. D. C. Bloomer re-
cently to a reporter. ‘I did not invent
the ‘Bloomer’ costume, nor was I the first
one to wear it. I am gquite willing that
the correction should be made, for I do
not wish to be remembered only as the
woman who invented a new style of
dress.

“I did not even name it. Mrs. Eliza-
beth Miller, a daughter og Gerritt Smith,
was the first lady who wore it. She came
dressed in one of those costumes from
Peterboro, N: Y., to Seneca Falls, where
I was living, and where Mrs. Elizabeth
Cady Stanton lived. Where Mrs. Miller
got the idea T do not know, but she is en-
titled to what credit thére is for putting
the dress into circulation, as it were, and
it should be named for her if for anybody.
It's hardly fair to Mrs. Miller to take the
credit from her. A few days after Mrs.
Miller’s appearance in short skirt and
trousers, Mrs. Stanton had a similar cos-
tume made,” and she woreit.. Then I
adopted the style. Mrs. Stanton did not
wear hers a great while—possibly not
more than two years; but' I wore mine as
long as the public talked about it and me.
I did not name the dregs. The press did
that. I wore the costume for six years—
for two years in Council Bluffs—and, if I
had not retired to private life might be
wearing it yet. Itisa very comfortable
and sensible dress. :

“Some time, possibly a month, before
Myrs. Miller made her appearance in
Seneca Falls in the costume, a writer,
whose identity I never did discover, advo- !
cated in the columns of one of the papers
of Seneca Falls a reform in woman’s
dress. I waseditinga paper there at that
time and took up the suggestion in a flip-
pant way, and treated the subject rather
playfully and facetiously. The unknown
writer of the other paper answered me,
and I answered -again. . So~when Mrs.
Miller came in the short skirt and trousers,
and after Mrs. Stantofi and myself had
adopted the garb, the papers of the coun-
try round about tried to make fun of us,
and called us ‘Bloomerites’ and ‘Bloom-
ers,’ and so on. Hence the name, I sup-
pose. Lucy Stone wore the dress for a
while, but gave it up because she thought
it attracted attention away from the sub-
jects—temperance and woman’s rights—
upon which she was lecturing. I wore
my costume and lectured in it in all my
tour of the cities of the north and west,
and I was the first to make such a le¢tur-
ing tour in those cities. I was the first
woman who wore the costume in public
in Chicago.

“Of course, wherever I went the dress
attracted a great deal of attention. It
was a curiosity, and a great many people
came %o the lectures as much to see it as
to hear what a woman had to say.
Women lecturers were quite a curiosity,
too, in those days. I used to notice that
after I had finished my talk, whether on
women’s rights or on temperance, a great
many - people,  women espeefally, would
remain and  come upon the platform, os-
tensibly to see me, but really to inspect
the dress.”’

Mrs. Bloomer showed the reporter a cut
representing herself in her younger days,
attired in one of her noted costumes. A
short skirt reaching to the knees, baggy,
very baggy trousers gathered and frilled
at the ankle; a straight brimmed sailor
hat, set well back upon the head, made
up the attire from a masculine point of
view. Female observation might have
disclosed that the skirt and waist were of
one piece, and that the sleeves of the waist
were full and slashed, and 'gathered and
frilled at the wrists. - Closescrutiny-and a
reversal of the picture might possibly have
led to the discovery that a bustle was not
part of ' the attire. . This point, however,
can be left to those ladies who have been
accustomed to calisthenic exercises and
surf bathing.—Omaha Herald.

Sales of Patent Medicines.

Proprietary medicines spring up by the
dozen every day, but you seldom hear of
any outside those manufactured in your
own section of the country. Every prepar-
ation is born under a lucky or unlucky
star, as they seem to succeed or perish
regardless of the energy or money pos-
sessed by the men who are interested in
pushing their sale. None succeed without
advertising, although millions have been
spent in puffing medicines that never sold
the original stock shipped to wholesale
druggists. It isa game of chance where
you cannot estimate the risk. Results
cut very little figure with the salesmen,
for if the stuff will sell it will go off their
hands with scarcely an effort, because
their best customers are the chronic in-
valids, who are thicker than flies around
a molasses cake.

Nevertheless, I would prefer to take a
new medicine out on the road than handle
any of the old ones which have been ad-
vertised from the cliffs of the Paciic coast
to the rocky banks of Labrador. Ameri-
cans are experimentative, and will buy a
new nostrum without any recommenda-
tion, for the simple reason that they have
heard nothing against it. St. Louis leads
the country in sales of quinine, malarial
specific and bilious antidotes, and some of
the local manufacturers will clear millions
from two articles that originated here
within the last two years, but which are
already beginning to elicit notice.—George
Haskell.

Results of Overtraining.

There is one aspect of the Sullivan-
Mitchell fight which is so far devoid of
brutality as to be of public interest; this
is, that a man seemingly in superb physi-
cal condition may, in reality, be so far
overtrained, as it is termed, as to have
been deprived of his staying powers.

Nature supplies to us certain quantities
of adipose tissue, which may seem to the
critical eye of one whe looks only at the
outside to be an incumbrance, which
should be reduced by careful training;
but it may turn out that in thus bringing
the human organism down to & muass of
bone and muscle the trainer will deprive
the body of the food that it needs to make
good the waste of physical energy. A
| man thus prepared may be well fitted for
a spurt, but entirely unable to keep up
uwunder long continued physical exertion,—
Boston Herald.

Children’s Undergarments.

For undergarments, the best houses
show a little woolen Kknitted petti-
coat, which has a waist like a corset
cover, and this buttons closely around the
body, and is being knitted very elastic
| and warm. Those who do not care for
the petticoat can  fiud little knitted
chemiscs, which are long and double |
thickness over the stomach and abdomen, |
and every cLild should wear these at all |
seasons of the year. Elastic suspenders |
for the stockings should also be worn in-
strad of fastening them by any other
| means. Shoes for small children have no
| heels, though they have what they call |
springz heels, which do no injury to the
| tender boues and muscles.—Olive Harger,

'
1

Superstitions of the Chinese.

A girl who is partaking of the last meal
ghe is to eat in her father’s house previous
to her marriage sits at the table with her
parents and brothers; but she must eat
no more than half the bowl of rice Set be-
fore her, else her departure will be fol-
lowed by a continual scarcity in the domi-
cile she is leaving.

If a bride breaks the heel of her shoe in
going from her father’s to her husband’s
house it is ominous of unhappiness in her
new relations.

A piece of bacon and a parcel of sugar
are hung on the back of a bride’s sedan
chair as a stop to the demons who might
molest her while on her journey. The
“Three Baneful Ones” are fond of salt
and spices, and the ‘““White Tiger’’ likes
sweets.

A bride may be brought home while a
coffin is in her husband’s house, but not
within 100 days after a coffin is carried
out. Domestic troubles are sure to come
upon one who is married within 100 days
after a funeral.

A bride, while putting on her wedding
garments, stands in a round, shallow
basket. This conduces to her leading a
placid, well rounded life in her future
home. After her departure from her
father’s door, her mother puts the basket
over the mouth of the oven, to stop the
mouths of all who would make adverse
comment on her daughter, and then sits
down before the kitchen range, that her
peace and leisure may be duplicated in
her daughter’s life.

A bride must not, for four months after
her marriage, enter any house in which
there has recently been a death or a birth,
for if she does so there will surely be a
quarrel between her and the groom. If
a young mother goes to see a bride, the
visitor is looked upon as the cause of any
calamity that may follow.—Adele M.
Fielde in Popular Science Monthly.

The Matter of Names and Titles.

The latest fad is for the woman to re-
tain her family name after marriage in-
stead of taking trat of her husband:
Every woman has a perfect right to do
this if she wants to, because there is no
law compelling her to adopt that of the
man she marries. The style has been
started anew by some of the stronger
minded English women. This -alone is
sufficient to make it the proper thing for
Anglo-Americans, In England, however,
it is necessary for the woman to advertise
the fact that she is going to retain her
maiden . name.. In this country a man
may take his wife’s name instead of her
taking his, but it would probably be bet-
ter to have the change legalized by a
court or legislature in order to prevent
any trouble in relation to property or in-
heritances.

Wouldn’t it be better to call men and
women by  their proper names? The
Quakers do so, and there is nothing offen-
sive nor suggestive of undue familiarity
about it. They do so from principle
rather than to -be odd. They say: ‘‘Call
no man master.”” Mister is but another
term for master, and was originally used
by common people when addressing their
superiors, or those whom they served.
As a people we are opposed to titles sug-
gestive of social rank. Our term ‘Mrs.”
is merely a form of the English term mis-
tress, which was and is now an undesir-
able title when used in certain connec
tions. Usage has changed this somewhat,
yet it is an unnecessary prefix to the
name of a lady.—Pittsburg Commercial
Gazette.

Mexicans and the Railroad.

Mexicans take more kindly to railroads
than is generally supposed in the states,
The stage coach will go out of business as
soon as the trains reach Guadalajara. As
much as the people cling*to ancient cus-
toms they never ride in a stage when the
cars will carry them to the same destina-
tion. It is funny, however, to see them
getting used to the new mode of travel.
The whole family ‘'will come down to. the
depot to see & member off on a ten miles’
journey. Two or three rounds of kissing
take place, accompanied by steady sob-
bing. Choking adioses are shouted and
handkerchiefs are waved until the train
is out of sight,

Mexicans not only learn to ride in the
cars, but they take to railroad work with
great zeal and aptitude. Mexican brake-
men and firemen are now employed on‘all
the roads. Mexican clerks and book-
keepers fill most of the subordinate posi-
tions in general offices. Many of the tele-
graph offices are manned . by Mexican
operators. The natives will fill these po-
gitions for half what Americans demand,
and, of course, they get them, About the
only complaint which the railroad man-
agers find with the native help is that it
is sometimes oversmart.—Mexico - Cor.
Globe-Democrat.

An Example for Americans.

One sees: everywhere  tlitoughout India
one general common characteristic. - That
is a sort of kindlifiess of disposition, kind-
liness to man and ibrute. All domestic
animals are as gentle and tame as fire-
side petted kittens. The cow and ass,
the'sheep and goat, the camel and horse,
the chicken and duck, all seem absolutely
a part of the family. Pigeons in flocks
are frequently seen whirling in great
circles in the cities for several minutes,
and then swooping down upon certain
housetops. Often several flocks unite and
fly together and then separate as people
doin dances. I have seen this several
times, but one day when on a minaret I
saw men on different houses waving flags
and directing the flights of those birds,
and by a motion calling them down to
them. I thusone day saw six different
flocks flying at once—now mingling, then
separating—and all done under the orders
of their respective owners. They are
keptin a sort of coop in. the house top,
and are thus sent out for exercise. After
flying for a half hour or so, they are fed
and quietly go into the coops. One gets
pigeons at almost every meal in all cities
here.—Carter Harrison in Chicago Mail.

Patrons of a Toney Restaurant, ’

The demands made on a clerk at Del-
monico’s are slmost, infinite. He must
be able to answer all sorts of queries
from astronomy to horse car routes in
San Francisco; from the news of the latest
fire, races or accident to the rules of so-
cial precedence at the court of St. James.
People are continually wanting checks
cashed, tickets for entertainments, money
changed, bills made out, etc.

The other day an infantile looking dude
came in and cried:

“What's my bill?"?

“Ninety-seven cents,” said the clerk,
after a short computation.

“All right; don’t let it yun over $1,”
and the youth departed with a flourish.

People send servants in at all hours for
bouillon, salad, wine, cigars or cigarettes,
some of the latter being doubtless for
women.—New York Tribune.

The first lead mining done in America
was by Julieh Dubuque, near the site of
Dubuque, Ia.

PARSONS’

Theses pills were a wonderful discovery, No others like them in the world. Will positively cure
or relieve all manner of disease. - The information around each box is worth ten times the cost of 8

box of pills, Find out : ience. One boy will
about them, and you domore to pmally the
will always be thanke - blood and cure chrone
ful. One pill a dose. ic ill health than $6
Parsons’Pills contain ; ; worth of any other
nothing harmful, are i . remedy yet discov~
easy to take, and ered. ‘Ifpeoplecould
eause no inconven= : ‘be made to realize

the marvelous power of these pills, they would walk 100 miles to get a box if they could not be had .
without. Sent by mail for 26 cénts in stamps. Illustrated pamphlet free, postpaid. Send for it;
the information is very valuable. I. 8. JOHNSON & C0., 22 Custom House Street, BOSTON, MASS.

ake New Rich Blood!
A G BOWES & Co,

21 Canterbury Street.

SOLE AGENTS IN . JON POR TR DUCHESSRANG

Z Call and examine it=

At 9 Canterbury Street, corner Gureh.

In addition to a full line of the Duchess Range we
carry a complete assortment of lower priced Ranges,
Cook Stoves and Heaters. .

The season is now approaching when parties are
thinking of taking down their Stoves. We have the
best facilities for taking down, remeving and storing in

a clean dry loft an unlimited number of Stoves of all

kinds and descriptions, Stove Pipe and every other
description of household goods.

I'he general advantage of storing Stoves for the
summer is that they can be the more conveniently re-
paired and cleansed and made ready for setting up af
a day’s notice when the cold weather sets in.

We make a special feature of Stove Repairs and can
at short notice supply duplicate pieces for all Stoves,
Ranges, and furnaces kept in Stock by us.' Besides re-
pairs in our own line of goods we carry a large stock of
repairs for other makers’ goods which are disposed of at
reasonable rates. } ,

Street.

A. G. BOWES & Co., 21 Canterbury

THE STARR KIDNEY PAD.

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

Not a * Patent Medicine > but’a Healing Power on the
natural principle of Absorption. Homest,
flieacious and Harmless.

Treatment by Absorption has for some time been recognized by Medical Men to be the most simple
and effectual means of conveying to Diseased Organs, *‘ Curatives,” but in cases of Kidney Disease
Complaints’ attendant thereon, successful treatment was practicably impossible until the introduction
of the Starr Kiduey Pad. It costs less than a single perseription and is_immediately
AND EFFECTIVE THAN ANY QUANTITY OF INTERNAL MEDICINAL DOSING. Worn immediatel
seat of Disease, its curative properties become absorbed by the diseased and enfeebled Organs, con-
tinuously and directly, as required to insure in return their healthy action and -original vigour. tis
comfortable to the'patient and pleasant in its effects, and cures when nothing else can. The Starr
Kidney Pad accomplishes positive, decisive results. A more valuable discovery as a true remedy for
Kidney Diseases was never made.—Medical Gazette.

A Sure Cure for Diseases of the Kidneys, Bladder, Urinary and Sex-
ual Organs. No’Poisons used, contains Absorbtive, Vegeta-
ble ingredients. The Starr Kidney Pad not only
relieves but ¢ positively cures’’

Lame Back, Bed Wetting Leucorrhea, Inflammation, Gra-
vel, Diabetes, Bright's Disease of the Kidneys,
Catarrh of the Bladder, Non-retention and
Suppression of Urine, eto., etc.

NERVOUS DEBILITY, MENTAL DEPRESSION, etc.

.p@ If not sold by dealers - in your neighborhood enclose One Dollar to the
undersigned and a Pad will be forwarded to your address by mail, postage paid.

BARKER & CO,

Prince William Street, St. John, N. B,

B S

PARI.OR SUITS:
HAIR CLOTH, TAPESTRY, RAW S, BROCATELLE MOHAIR and SILE
LUSH.

BEDROOM SETLTS:
BIRCH, ASH, CHERRY, WALNUT and MAHRGANY.

Cheffoiners, Wardrobes, Bookcases and Desks, Music Cabinets.
Sideboads, Hall Racks, &c., &e. Rattan and Reed Chairs,
Carpet Rockers. Alse. a complete assortment of
CHEAP GOODS.

CALL, EXAMINE AND COMPARE.

JTOEN WEITH,

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET; :

SIMEON JONES,

BREWER.
ALE & PORTER IN WOO0D & “BOTTLE

Hogsheads, Barrels, Half-Barrels and Kegs,
e ALSQ==

OUART AND PINT BOTTLES
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FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.

A COLUMN OF GOSSIP AND HINTS
FOR OLD ANP YOUNG GIRLS.

What Women all Over the World ar(
‘Talking and Thinking About.

A moderate-sized household, that is to
. ' say, a family of some three or four per-
' _sons, requires but two servants in view of
the sub-division of labor by outside aid.
The laundresses do the washing, the
baker sends in the bread and the con-
cierge looks after the halls and staircases,
| carries.parcels, brings up the frunks and

" goes on long trips with messages. The
@irl that unites the functions of house-
maid and waitress has abundant time in
the afternoons to keep the family gar-
ments.in good repair, and she is general-
Iy sufficiently skilful with her needle to
alter and rearrange dresses, retrim skirts
or ball dresses, etc. She can attire her
mistress for a ball as well as wait nimbly
.and dexterously at table. In fact, she
understands the refinements of house-
hold service far better than its drudgery,
being quick to takg}a hintas to the group-
ing of flowers or frait for the adornment
of the table, the arranging of glass and
china, etc., and also how toredrape -the
tulle or crape on & ball dress, how to
place its floral garnitures, and such like
dainty details, Her hands are not spoil--
ed by scrubbing floors or rubbing out
clothes, and though she cannof mak1e
dresses or dress hair like a regular lady’s
maid, she is quite fitted for the minor de-
tail of personal service. In fact, the best
French housemaids often préfer to pay
the concierge to do the heavier part of
their work, such as washing windows or
mirrors, or thoroughly cleansing a room,
to doing it themselves.—Pa1is Letter to

Philadelphia Telegraph.
* * *

“Renting articles for occasions,” said a
New York jeweler, “is a growing feature
with us. It is hardly a regular business,
but & number of the large houses are in
it to an extent. They call it accommo-

" dating their friends, but they collect fees.
It is not improbable that it will grow in
this city to the proportions it has assum-
ed in New York. There is a woman 1n
that city in the busiress of renting jew-
elry who frequently lets fifty thousand or
seventy-five thousand dollars’ worth of
jewels in an evening. They blaze on
their wearers’ persons, and nobody knows
they are only borrowed glitter.  Whoare
the borrowersin this city 2 Mostly men.
You would not think it. You would
guess that feminine vanity was at. ths
bottom of the business. -But the male

_ bird is the vainest, let me tell you. Be-
sides, women usually own more gems
than men. The articles loaned are dia-

“monds principally—studs, collar-butions,
rings, sleeve-buttons, etc. Men want
them for receptions, weddings, and din-
ners. Women borrow bracelets, and oc-
casionally a necklace. Now, a magnifi-
cent necklacs can be gotup for three
thousand five hundred, or four thousand
dollars, that the non-professienal observer
will thiak worth ten thousand dollars.
Fancy the feelings of a womanwno wears
such an article ata swell ball! She'’s

happy, isn’t she? Well, such an 'artl_cle
has%een rented several times this win-
ter.- Jewelers, of course, do not let these
valuables to people they do not know.

They exact security for the most expen-

sive. Articles of vertu and br:c-a-brac
for adorning a room are often rented, al-
so. All of these must be returned early

the next morning.”
* * *

Mr. Worth recently remarked to a re-
porter: “Ifind that every country pro-
duces heautiful faces, graceful figures,
and lovely dispositions, as well as their
contraries. I suppose Russianladies are
the greatest dancers in the world ; Eng-
lish women are justly proud of their per-
fect complexions; the French lead the
world in real elegauce, and the American
Jadies impress me by the easy way in
which they wear gorgeous gowns. Nothing
overwhelms them. You ask me if fabu-
lous sums are sometimes paid for dresses,
1t is quite impossible to make any esti-
mates as to that. If you begin puttingon
gold thread, jewels, etc., of course there is
no limit to tke cost. Some years.ago, a
Peruvian heipess paid us one hundred
and twentythousand francs for a single
gown—one hundred and eighteen thou-
sand francs being the cost of the laces
alone. A few weeks ago, we sold a cloak
for forty-five thousand francs, of which
forty-four thousand francs went for the

" We count among our patrons the
ladies of all the courts in the civilized
world, that is all, with a single excep-
tion. Queen JWctcria has never honored
us with her pﬁonage. The other day, a
telegram came from the Empress of Rus-
sia: ‘Send me a dinner-dress.” Nothing
more, We are left absolute freedom as
to style and material. Not that the em-
press is indifferent in the matter of
dress ; quite the contrary. Sze will some-
times require that all the ladies’ cos-
tumes, at a certain ball, shall be pink, or
red, or blue. And her own toilets are al-
ways masterpieces of elegance. The
poini is that she trusts our judgment
rather than her own.”

* * *

Tea-gowns would seem to gain favor
more and more. At country-house par-
ties they are universally worn at tea-
time. After a long walk in the lanes, or
even after a long drive, it is delightful to
cast off heavy woolen dresses, with thick
boots, and don the easy, soft, flowing tea-
gOWnS, which are at the same time Le-
coming, In London they are the fashion
for home dinner wear, and probably this
ig why they are made at allevents to ap-
pear to fit more closely than they origin-
ally did. It is not considered that they
are in good style if in any way they sug-
gest a dressing-gown or wrapper; and
they are nearly all trimmed now with
the costly tinsel galloons, in which the
metal gives just a sufiigient feeling of me-

tallic or:gin to assert itself without glit-
ter, subduing and mellowing the tints.
Very wonderful tea-zowns appear on-the
stage, but perhaps the most splendid of
all is that worn by Mrs. Bernard Beere
in “As in a Looking Glass,” principally
comFosed of red crepe, which swathes
the limbs in most graceful fashion. She
tears it open in the death scene, showing
a white-silk vest beneath, invisible be-
fore. Red tea-gowns are worn much,but
save for the embroidery upon them, there
is no admixture of colors.

* * *

The ceremcny of presentation at the
Italian court (writes a Roman correspon-
dent) :s far more graceful and less oner-
ous than that which takes place in Lon-
don. The Ttalian presentation takes
place at a reasonable time of the night—
i. e., ten o’clock—and though low-necked
dresses are de rigueur, there is no sump-
tury law to regulate the degree of low-
ness, nor are trains obligatory. All the
ladies about to be presented, with the
gentlemen in attendance en them, sat
round the reception-room which was
lighted with, it seemed to me, thousands
of candles ; they were arrrnged according
to their various nationalities, and talked
at their ease. Suddenly there came a
hush in the further end of the room—all
sprang to their feet, and we saw that the
queen had entered, and was begioning
her round. The mistress of ceremonies,
the Marchioness Villamarina, read each
Mame from the list, and presentcd the
owner to her majesty, who spoke a few
pleasant words to each person, bowed
slightly, and passed on. On being pre-
sented, the ladies courtesied and the gen-
tlemen bowed profoundly. The queen
looked ch=rming in a paie-green and sil-
ver costume, and fulfilled her office most
graciously. She is very quick and intel-
ligent, and generally manages to say
something aptand to the point to each
person. The queen had addressed some
question toan American lady, who, either
through nervousness or because she could
not understand the foreign accent, hesi-
tated in replying. Her daughter, stand-
ing by her, answered in her stead. “I
spoke to. your mother, mademoiselle,”
said Queen Margaret, and passed on
without a word more to either of them.
Another compatriot went to the other ex-
dreme, and was.so nervous that her
knees ‘shook under her, and she could
not find voice to answer at all when ad-
dressed. Haying completed the round,
her majesty dropped a magnificent
sweeping courtesy to the whole room (her
courtesy is famous, and iaimitable by
any one in the court), and went into the
next apartment where were all the unat-
tached gentlemen. The king ought by
right to receive them, but such cere-
monies are irks~me to him, and he passes
them on to his wife. Thé latter left the
ladies of her suit at the door, and repeat-
ed the ceremony of the first room, accom-
Ranied by the gentlemen of the king’s

ousehold only. She then retired, and
we were free to go to supper or home.

<

Fashion Notes.

The changeable silks are quite the
prettiest things in the new weaves and
are elegant as well as stylish. On this
changeable ground may sometime be
seen brocaded flowers 1n velvet or satin
giving a very unique effect as well as a
very attactive one.

A plaided or checked silk in bright
colors is worn under plain surah with
good effect.

Gray billiard cloth with a garniture in
white with silver was seen in a recent
importation from Paris. The costume
being extremely simple, but very elegant
and lady like.

Hats are worn by married ladies as
well as by girls and may be appropriate
for women of forty except on ceremoni-
ous occasions. This is a convenient
fashion for summer.

Toques are still worn but are of differ-
ent shapes and are formed of soft loose
folds of gossamer stuffs such as crape,;
mull and striped ganzes.

The Marie Stuart fischu is a very pretty
accompaniment to an evening demi-toilet.

Beautiful laces once more are to be worn
as 4n important accessory to the costume
on dress occasions and will be gaeeted
with a sincere welcome by women of
good taste, for nothing adds to the finish
and elegance of a costume as does a trim-
ming of beautiful lace.

The lovely hand made laces which
have had so little sale here during the
past few years will now be sold at a fair
market value based on the amount of
laber and artistic skill expended apon
them.

The little visite or cape is most attrac-
tive for young girls and {)articularly ap-
propriate. These in cloth braided form
a very cherming and comfortable gar-
ment for cool spring weather. Many
rows of braiding in fine soutache is the
fashionable trimming’ for such capes.

The long cioak so fashionable in Paris
this season is the Connewnara, or some=
thing so exactly like that there is no
telling the difference. The lining of
these cloaks which completely cover the
costume is in bright silk either striped
or plaia. The long vest like front of this
very comfortable wrap may be braided
to lend a dressy effect to what otherwise
would be a very severely plain garment.

Long garments in stylish ogham shape
are for dust and storm cloaks and are in
light weight wollens, taking the place of
the rubber dressed garment which is not
endurable for its want of ventilation.

Valenciennes point has never yet gone
out of style since it is so convenient and
appropriate to almost all occasions.

The sash is tied on the side this sea-
son to form a sort of panel trimming and
itis called the Spanish sash when it is
tied in this fashion rather than behind.

For young girls there is a very pretty
fashion for making lacc costumes of the
flouncings which may be balin many
of the woven laces, The double skirt 1f
formed of two flountes, one above the
other, and made tull like a ballet skirt.
The bodice is frilled to form a very am-
ple gimque and a short bodice of velvet
is worn over this. The sleeves are full
Swiss gathered high and full ou the
shoulder, and brought into a wrist-band
of velvet. This is a pretty model in either
black or white lace.

Colored straws are very
season both in the coarse “rough and
ready” and very fine braids and may be

Btylish this

dyed fo maich the ghade of the costume,

Branch of Tea Pt

FIVE O’CLOCK TEA.

Lovers of a cup of really finefTea will be glad
o0 know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 PrincefWm.
Street, hasrecently imported an EXTRA CHOICE
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this
market, and which he isfoffering in 61 12tb. and
20%. caddies.

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

DIRECTORY.

Ground Floor—on Prince Wm. Street.

Halifax Banking Company.
M. A. Finn, Wine Merchant.
V. Hawker, Druggist. 4
W. A._Lockhart, Auctioneer & Commission
Merchant.
Third Floor—Entrance from Princess St
Rooxs 1, 2, 3—D. R. Jack, Agt. North British &
Mereantile Ins.Co.,and Spanish Vice-Consul
“ 4,6 . A. Stockton, Barrister, ete.
« 7 Herbert W, Moore, Attorney-at-Law, and
Stanley klerstpn.d, Attorney-at-Law.
8—E. G. Kaye, Barrister, etc., and
J. Sidney Kaye, Agt. hnya! Ins. Co.
8—James J. Kaye, Q. C., Barrister, etc.
10, 11—Charles Donerty, Barrister, etc., and
Master in Equltf..
12,13—E. H. MacAlpine, Barrister, ete
Master in Equity. 0
14 &£ 144—Charles L. Richards, Barrister,
Commissioner for State Massachusetts.
Second Fleor.
Rooxs 15,16—News Room, C. H. Fisher,Proprietor
«"17,18,19—C. N. Skirner, Q. C., Barrister, &¢
and R. C. Skinner, Judge of Probates.
20, 21, 22—Hanington, Millidge & Wilson,
Barristers etc. "
23—Board  of Fire Underwriters, Peter
Clinch, Secretary. .
24, 25—G. Herbert Lee, Barrister, etc.
26—Office of Cos.d‘éutqr Bishop of Canada.
27, 8—@. Sidney Smith, Barrister, Solicitor
Bauk N. B., and Sec’y Rural Cemetery.

Third Floor. »

Roowus 29, 30—The Dominion Safety Fund Life As-
sociation, J. DeW. Spurr, President.
“ 31,32—R. C. John Dunn,
Architect. X
0 %,_SQ—G Anthony Davis, Barrister, etc.
oy ‘Wm. J. Brophy, Janitor, etc.

Top Floor.

Roous 35 t0 45—0ccupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print-
ing Establishment.

MACHINE
Repairing & Refitting

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

Governmental

Promptly Attended to at

E. §. STEPHENSON,

53 SMYTHIE ST.

.

' 'N. B.-Scales a Specialty.

JOHN HANNAH,

MANUFACTURER OF

Woven Wire Matrasses

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

Woven Wire Cots.

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

FACTORY :

85 and 37 WATERLOO RT.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

JOFN CHAMBERLAIN & SON,

FUNERAL FURNISHING

Undertakers.

A e S P e L

Adult Hez;rse, also White Hearse
For Children.

L S R e

WAREROOM

No. 15 MILL STREET,

RESIDENCE:
15 Maiu St., Portland, N. B.
AGENTS FOR

Royal Family Gloarette

— =0

We have on hand a fine Assortment

Choice Havana Cigars

Which we will Sell low to the Trade.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL,

84 KING STREET.

ANCOSTURA
BITTERS.

Per schr Welcome Home:

10 Cases ANGOSTURA.
THOS. L. BOURKE,
11 and 13 Water Street.

WANTED ——’i,‘!:v"e°°m£§"‘c‘£nn£‘;

and Cufls launderied nt‘élxmx».’s StEA¥ LAUNDRY
w

The,Time Te Act.

If you are threatened with Headache,
Constipation, Biliousness or weakness,
%rocure at once a bottle of Burdock

lood Bitters and use it according to in-
structions. Prompt action is necessary
in order that your trouble may be cured
before it becomes chronic.

St. John Academyof Art

~—AND—
SCHOOL OF DESIGN.

QW cpen for instruction in Free-Hand Draw-

N ing from objects. Perspective paintings in

Oilg 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.

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

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.

CONTINENTAL HOTEL!

(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B.

G. RIX PRICE,
Owner and Proprietor.

Thoroughly renovated and furnished. Firdt-
olase in all its appointments.

PROFESSIONAL.
DR. ANDREWS

Ha$ REMOVED TO
No. 15 Coburg Street,

NEXTDOOR ABOVE DR. HAMILTON’S.

John F. Ashe,

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Ete.

OFFICE:

94 Prince William Street.

PIANOFORTE.

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

For particulars apply to

MISS M. HANCOCK,

83 QUEEN STREET.

J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

YRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS

and Surgeons, N w York ; of King’s College

}mglua, and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot-
and.

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

TO LET.

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS 8T,

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

A. G. BOWES & CO.,,

No. 21 Canterbury St.

Choice Oysiiers

Received Daily from P. E. I. and Shediacg
to Order.

Fresh and Salt Fish

OF ALL'KINDS AT
Yo. 19 N. 8. King Square.

J. D. TURNER"

FOR YOUR OYSTERS

GO TO

SIBRUCE’S
OysterHouse,

9 King Square (North side.)

Oysters délivered toall parts of the City. Dis-
count made on Family and Hotel Orders.

WHEN ORDERING

Your Oysters,

Do not forget the New Oyster Store,
5 KING SQUARE.

29~ 0YSTERS declivered to any part of the
City and Portland.

sy, 2, JACKSON,

Ly e

Naritime Warehousing

—AND—

DOCKICOMPANY,

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

DIRECTORS:
SIMEON JONES, Esq., PRESIDENT,
GEORGE ROBERTSON, Vice-Pres
e
O "THORN S, Beq.” %

THOS. STEAD,

Secretary and Manager

ONDED and Free Warchouses, Goods stored

at moderate rates. Warehouse receiprs-

negotishle by endorsement, issued under authorit

ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion
of Canada.

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

All commaunieations to be addressed to

THOS. STEAD, Sec’y.

28~Insurance at minimum rates.

D. CONNELL,
Livery Stable,

SYDNEY STREET.

First-Class Turnouts.

FREEMAN'S
WORM POWDERS.

Arepleasant totake., Contain theirown
Pursative, Is a safe, sure, and effectual
destrover of worms in Children or Adulta

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,

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

I S

CITY OF LONDON

F INSURANCGE (0.

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

- - $10,000,000.

H. CHUBB & CO.,

General Agents.

#~Losses adjusted and paid without reference
to England.

— T ETE—~

SCOTTISH UNION
& NATIONAL

t

Capital,

INSURANCE Co.,

ity TR,

EDINBURGH.

CAPITAL, - - - = - $30,000,000.00
TOTAL ASSETS, - - - $35,338,362.46

Fire Imnsurance at Lowest Cur-
rent Rates.

D. R. JACK, Resident Agent.

—0FFICE—
Room 3, Pugsley’s Building, Corner Prince Wm.
and Princess Streets.

EXPRESS.

The Intercolonial Express Go

(LXMITED.)

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

Running daily (Sunday excepted), with Special
over the entire line of the

Messenfars in charge, K
connecting at Riviere du

Intercolonial Railway,
Loup with the

Canadian Exi)ress Co.

for all'points in the Province of Quebec and On-
tari{:‘gnd the Western States, and at St. John
with the

American Express Co.

for all'points in the Eastern and Southern Statee,
Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte-
town, P, E. I. European Express ferwarded and
received weekly. i
Debenture Goods or Goods in Bond
attended to and forwarded with despate
Special rates for Large Consignments and fur-
ther information on application to

JAMES BRYCE, J, R. STONE.
Superinloihionts gaite

lg)mmptly

RAILROADS.

(ALL RAIL LINE.)

ARRANG T OF TRAINS:
April 2nd, 1888. Leaves St. John Inter-
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

6.10 8. m—Fast Express for Bangor, Portlani, Bos-
ton and peints west. and for Frederieton,
St. Andrews, St. St.egheu. Houlton, Woodstock

. Prest]ue Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston.
with Pullman Parlor Car for Boston.

8.40 a.m—For St. Stephen, and for Banger and
points west, Fredericton, St. Andrews, Houlton
and Woodstock.

4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangor,

ortland, Boston, and all points west, (except
Saturday and Sunday nights), for Houlton,
Woodstock, St. Stepnen, Presque Isle and
g;:nnga.lls, with Pullman Sleeping Car for
gOr.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

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

9.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate
points.

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

7.00 p, m.—From St. Stephen, and_from St. An-
grews, Fredericton, Holton and Woodstock.

LEAVE CARLETON.

8.00 a.m—For Fairville. and for, Bangor and all
points west, Fredericton, St. Stephen, Ste
Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock.

4.30 p.m—For Fairville, and for Fredericton. and
intermediate points.
ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

8.40 a.m—From Fairville.

5.05 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

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

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

in effect

AL,

1887 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1888

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

Trains will Leave St. John.

ACCOMMODATION

EXPRESS POR SUSSEX.esaeree.cv serssnne

Express roR HaLIFAX & QUEBEC........
A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18 00 train

Car for Montreal will be attached. to the
Express, and on Monday, Wednesda,
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton.

Trains will Arrive at 8t.John:

Express FroM HALIFAX &
EXPRESS FROM SUSSEX
ACCOMMODATION. .. .

DAy ExXPRESS

All Trains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,
Chief Superindendent.
RAILWAY OFFICE,

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

alifax.
On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sléeping
ue

Gl S Ry,
ST. STEPHE_N_& ST. JOHN.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

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

11.10 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in-

termediate points, arriving in St. George at

2.11‘&.‘ m.; St. Stephen at 4.12 p. m.

LEAVE 8t. Stephen at 8.30 a. m.; St. George at
10.35 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.35 p. m.; St.
John at 1.50 p, m. .

Botth trains will stop at Musquash for refresh-
ments.

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

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

. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver.

F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

STEAMERS.
INTERNATIONAL

STEAMSHIP COMPANY.
SPRING ARRANGEMENT.

—~FOR—
BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portland,

OMMENCING TUESDAY, Febu 28th, and
J_until further notice, Steamers of this Line
will leave St.John every TUESDAY and THURS-
DAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport, Portland
and Boston.
Returning, will leave Boston 4t 8.30 a. m., Mon-
day and Thursday, and Portland at 5 p. m., same
days, for Eastport and St. John.

H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent.
NOVA SCOTIA

STEAMSHIP 00, Limited,
DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,

Yarmouth, Ketyille, Halifax, and all
intermediate stations.

ON and after NOVEMBER 14th, and untilifur-
J " ther notice, the Steamer Srcrer will leave
Saint John for Dxﬁbv and Annapolis cve?' MON-
DAY, WEDNES AY 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,
iReed’s Point Wharf.

SMETH'S MANUAL
—OF—

Engineers'Calculations

FOR SALE AT

MeMillan’s, Harrison’s, Barnes’ McArthur’s and
Watson’s Bookstores.

PRICE, - =~ $3.00.
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POOR DOCUMENT

FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS

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

Paragraphs from a Great Number of

Places and About a Great Number
of Subjects.

A TRIFLE OVERLOOKED.

Farmer (returned from town): “There’s
$he terbacker, an’ the molasses, and the
condition powders for the sick brindle
heifer, an’ the—

Wife: “Where'’s the quinine, John, I
asked you to get for me?” :

i Farmer: “B'gum, I fergot all about it”

THOUGHTFUL TO THE LAST.

Minister (to sick man): “You realize,
my dear brother, that you must die?”

gick man: “Yes, and I shall die with
perfect resignation; but please don’t
mention that to my wife.”

READY TO START.

“Clara,” said the old man from the
head of the stairs, “has n’t that young
man gone yet?”

“No, sir,” came back an exceedingly
prompt reply, and it wasn’t in Clara’s
Yoice either, “but he is going at once, sir.”

THE OLD MAN IN THE WAY.

“Ma,” gaid Bobby, after a thoughtful
gilence, “I wish i1t wasn’t wicked for
&l'e to work on Sunday.”
“ hy, Bobby?n
“Because pa would go to his office, in-
stea.d of hanging around the house all
‘y_u

BUBINESS SECRETS.

Teacher (to Tommy, whose father is a
milk-man): “Tommy, how many pints
make a quart?”

Tommy: “A quart of what?”’

Teacher: “Anything—milk, for
stance.”

Tommy: “Two pints; one pint of water
and one pint of milk.”

NO TIME TO LOSE.

Convalescent (to physician): “I see
¥our bill, doctor, ealls for ten dollars, calls
or ten dollars. How much do you
charge a vigit?”

Physician: “Two dellars.”

Convalescent: “But you only called
three times.”

Physician: “Fiye times, my friemnd,
three times for treatment and twice for
my money.”

Convalescent: “I guess I had better
hurry and pay up.”

KILLED BY COMPETITION.

“Friend (to young poet): “How is your
book of poems sgping off, Charley?”
m{gung poet (discouragingly): “Not very

“What seems to be the

in-

Friend:
irouble?”

Young poet: “Hanged if I know, unless
its competition. I’m afraid there’s too
many of us in the business.”

FORGOT TO BRING IT.

_ Customer (to barber): “That is not the
‘razor you usually shave me with, Rastus?”’
Barber; ‘“No, sah, I wah out to er
darncin’ pahty las’ ebbenin’, an’ I don
left dat razor home in my dress coat.”

OF THE SAME OPINION.

Old Mr. Bently (to his son home on a

+visit from college): “I see by the college

aper, George, that you are one of the
eaders in the German?”’

George: “Well—er—yes, father.”

Old Mr. Bently: “Well, I s’pose ye
ought to have some money to buy some
German books to read.” -

George (earnestly): “Yes, father, I think
I owght.”

A VALUABLE CURIOSITY.

Counl.rfman (in museum): “Did that
stick belong to George ashington,
mister?”

Exgll.natory official (imﬁressively): No,
gir; that is the cane that killed Abel.”

éountrynan: “Gosh, ye don’t say so!”

IN THE WRONG BUSINESS,

Cnstomer (to barber): “How is business,
Hans?”’

Barber (a Brooklynite): “Dot pizness
vas pad, very pad. ine brudder vas a
putcher und he meks lots of momey. I
dinks I vould do vell as a putcher.”

Customer (winecing): “Yes, Hans, I
think you would make a first-class
butcher.”

WOMEN SOLDIERS.

Wife—I see by this book that some of
the African kings have women soldiers.

Husband—Yes.

W.—I don’t see why they can’t have
‘women soldiers in this country.

H.—A regiment of women would look
well I have no doubt, but then they
couldn’t fight. !

W.—Why not?

H.—Oh! well, you know, you couldn’t
evpect a regiment of women to march up
to a battery in the teeth of a galling fire.
That’s not women’s business. Women
are beautiful and all that, ministering
an%('a]s and so forth, but as soldiers they—

~Well, sir, I wish you to under-
stand that women are as brave as men.
I ceuld march up to a battery as bravely
as you could, ay in the face of the dead-
liest fire and meet an enemy hand to
kand

H.—Why, Mary, there is a mouse
under your chair and—

The vell she gave as she seized her
gkirts and sprang upon the table could
have been heard three blocks away.

IT I8 HERS FOR THE ASKING.

%Od deal said about

Jogg—There is a
hat is it in your

woman’s sphere.
opinion? ¢

Hogg—Well, I cannot say what wo-
man’s sphere really is,but I have an idea
what sphere she wants.

Jogg—Aha! What is it?

Hogg—The earth.—[Lowell Citizen.

TAKE IT TO THE BARBER'F.

Hotel Patron—Waiter, is that butter or
lard?

Waiter— "Vhy, sah, “at’s buttah.

Patron (examining tr.e digh closely)—
Ah, yes, you're right; it is butter. Bring
ﬂe_la razor, for it needs shaving.-——[Hotel

ail,

FOR MUSICIANS.

Odd Itenis in the Musical Line From
Different Parts of the Country.

Our readers must excuse us for not
giving the usual budget of musical notes
last week; but the fault was not ours, and
consequently beyond our control. Our
musical contributor says he was so busi-
ly engaged with other matters that he
bad no time to attend to us. He pro-

mises better for the future, however.

* *
*

Our Moncton correspondent sent the
following contributions last week, but
too late for publication: St. George
church school room, Moncton, was well
filled one evening last week—in fact it
was quite too full for comfort—the occa-
gion being a concert given by the child-
ren. After an address of welcome by
little Miss Beulah Archibald, 11 children
appeared ina character chorus, “My Doll
is on the block,” which was rendered in
avery taking manner. There were songs
by Fred Newman, Brooks, Peters, and
Guy Metzler, a reading “Boys’ Rights,”
by Willie White, recitations by Bertha
Cushing and Edith Evans, and a duet
by Miss Wessie and master Elwood Nace.
The little ones did remarkably well, and
Miss and Master Nace were obliged to
ging a second time. The Modern Mother
Hubbard, by six girls, and Nursery Bri-
gade, also by six girls, with tableaux
completed the programme.

* *
*

The same correspondent writes. The
Moncton Cornet Band, which suspended
practice last fall, have re-organized and
last week they commenced practice with
a membership of 22 active members and
half a dozen recruits. The Band made
their first appearance under the new re-
gime on the 10th instant. They paraded
Main street and played a number of
marches, which were very well rendered,
considering the length of time they have
been without practice.. The parade was
in connection with M. B. Keith’s grand
gift enterprise, which was a decided fake.
The Band is under the superintendance
of Mr. David Stewart, who plays a Bb

cornet.
*

St. Cecilia Choral Society gave a ton-
cert in the Institute on Monday evening
last. The programme was a good one,
consisting of vocal and instrumental
music of the best quality. The concert
was under the direction of Prof. Sterne
and everythimg went off pleasantly. The
choruses from Stearns’s mass were well
received, being very creditably perform-
ed. Solos were rendered by Miss Coholan,
Prof. Sterne and Mr. J. W. Lantalum. A
quartette, “The Band,” was well taken,
a8 was also “Evening Bells.” There was
a piano duet by Prof. Sterne and Miss
Gallagher and a violin solo by Professor
White, Miss Godard being the accompa-
nist to the latter. One of the features of
the entertainment was the performance
of the selection by the City Cornet Band.
Miss Gallagher was the accompanist for
the society, and it is needless to say per-
formed her part well. The only objec-
tionable feature in the entertainment was
the small attendance, there not being
over two hundred people in the house.
The society and their concert certainly
deserved better at the hands of music
lovers; but whatever was the cause they
failed to respond in sufficient numbers to
make the affair as much a success finan-

cially as it was musically,
* *
*

*
*

A very pleasing entertainment was
held in the parlors of the Y. M. C. A.
on Tuesday evening. The following was
the literary and musical programme:
Cornet solo, Prof. Williams; selection,
Arion Quartette; piano duett, Miss Godard
and Mrs. Masters; readinz, Miss Nugent;
solo, famuel Smith; violin solo, A. Wat~
son; duet, Miss Hancock, Allen Barbour;
combination golo, W. A. Brown; solo,
Miss Hancock; reading, N. W. Mason :
piano solo, Prof. Morley; selection, Arion
Quartette. During the evening refresh-
ments were served, and altogether the
entertainment was a highly enjoyable
one. s

* *
*

A very pleasant concert was given in
the F. C. Baptist church, Carleton, on
Thursday evening, the proceeds being
for the benefit of the church., At the
conclusion of the programme, which was
of ordinary excellence, light refresh-
ments were served.

> * - *

The concert which it was proposed to
give to Prof. Max Sterne on the 26th
instant has been postponed on account of
another event of the same character
taking place on the same evening, in
Berryman’s Hall.

% »* & *

A social gathering took place in Saint
Jude’s church, Carleton, on Tuesday
evening, at which a lengthy and very
pleasant musical and Jiterary programme
was carried out.

A Fuar.

The Sm=ll Boy.

The small boy who gets up early on
Sunday to go fishing often gets sent 10
church. Judge.

How to get rid of the small brother—
Quit going to see the big sister. Wash-
ington Hatchet.

The small boy may not care mnch
about his asironomy, but if he is any
vood at marbles he is up in spheres.
Merchant Traveller.

An agricultural journal says that honey,
to keep well, must be kept in a dry place.
If there are any small boys around the
house it will also be found to keep better

if locked up. - Epoch,

THE WHIRL OF TRADE.

ABSALOM IVORY DISCUSSES SOME
THINGS HE SAW THIS WEEK.

43

A Per 1 Exp and a Word
About Messrs. Lee & Logan.

There are those who have taken the

Ivory, and young Absalom and the lady
to whom the latter is believed to be de-
voted, have a tangible existence, or are
they the creatures of the writer’s fancy.
People who are somewhat of their charac-
ter undoubtedly exist, and are some-
times met by newspaper readers. These
have grown upon me to such an extent
that they often occupy my empty chairs,
and converse with each other unseen-and
unheard by everybody except myself.
Absalom, perse, is not a handsome man;
Mrs. Ivory must have been a beauty in
her youth, and time has dealt kindly
with her; Absdlom, fils, is well endowed
with physical and mental strength, and
the young lady is tall and slight, with
great masses:of brown hair, eyes that
are fathomless and lips that 1 can com-
pare to nothing else but rose leaves. It
is very easy for one to surrodnd -himself
with people who have no existence save
in his own imagination. And he can
make them just as loveable as he prefers.
He can make them people who will never
ask him for a loan, or to step around the
corner to see a man; who will sympa-
thize with him.in his trials, rejoice with
him when he is glad, and cheer and com-
fort his solitude by their vivacity. Who
shall tell me that the anthor of Waverley
was notin daily communications with the
children of his brain? Who shall tell me
that Little Nell and Oliver Twist were
not the companions of Dickens, and more
agreeable companions than most of those

contact? Did Hawthorne love and pity
Of course he did, and their forms were

think there are few novels written to-day

ters living and thinking men and women.

vital of the novelist’s crcations during the
present generation, and the rtory will be
read when all the rest of the writer’s
stories are forgotten. Rider Haggard
and D:. Guenther, are just now very
popular with novel readers, but neither
of them have put forward a single
character that takes a seat by one’s fire-
side or walks with one in the flelds. The
inference is that the popularity of those
writers will be of briefiduration,

The author, as well as the preacher,
the lawyer and the physician, ultimately
finds his own level. Everything that is
good is permanent; everything that is
bad is subject to decay and death. When
the crops have ripened the snow falls;
when the season of planting arrives the
snow departs.

many hives of bees.

store of

MESSRS, LEE AND LOGAN, ON DOCK STREET,
yesterday and found them fully prepar-
ed for the business thatis sure to flow
in to them with the opening of naviga-
tion. This. is one of the oldest and best
known grocery and wine and spirit es-
tablishments in the city. They are direct
importers and keep an extensive stock of
teas, coffees, spices, sugars, canned goods,
pickles and sauces; everything in fact,
that is required by the country grocer,
and their terms, I believe, are quite as
favorable as those offered by any other
house in the city. In to-day’s GazerTE
they advertise some recent importations
of Champaigne, Old Ports and Sherries,
Porters .and Pale Ales, Brandies and
Whiskeys, Jamaica Rum, Lime Juice,
Assorted Syrups, etc., all of which I com-
mend to dealers in and consumers of
such articles.

W\!S\rm .
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He Did the Square Thing.

He was a rising young lawyer of Agus-
ta and had been given the authority to
perform the marriage ceremony. The
first couple that came to be married ar-
rived after he had left his office for the
evening. Nothing deterred, the would-
be bridegroom hunted him out and
brou -t th m back and the ceremony was
performed. The young couple expressed
the desire for a nice marriage certificate.

Feeling confident that the newly-made
bridegroom would be delighted to squan-
der his last farthing on 8o propitious an
oceasion, the young disciple of Black-
stone sallied forth to Mr. Pierce’s book
store and there bought a gilt-edged certi-
ficate, paying him a dollar therefor. The
bridegroom beamed witn gratitude and
remarked as he drew forth his pocket-
book and handed him a dollar:

“Pll do the square thing by ye, boss.”
—Xeunebec Journal.

Men seldom improve when they have
no ether models than themselves to copy
after.—Guldsmith.

trouble to enquire if Absalom and Mrs. |,

of a grosser sort with whom he came in |-
Hester Prynne and her elfin daughter?
just as familiar to him as his own. I

that will live, because it is evident that
their writers do not make their charac-

Judith Shakespeare is one of the most

As nature resumes activity, business
in city as well as in country receives a
powerful impetus. All our manufactur-
ers and merchants are full of activity,
and soon Dock street, North and South
wharves, and Prince William and Water
and King streets will be as busy as so

Mr. Ivory had occasion to call at the |

A man of integrity will never listen to
any reasons against conscience.—Home,
The ancients dreaded death; the Chris-
tian can only fear dying.—Augustus
Hare.

Religion would not have enemies, if it
were: not an enemy to their vices.—
Massillon.

Thy friend hasa friend, and thy fri>nd’s
friend has a friend; be discreet.—Talmud.
I think it is best not to dispute where
there is no probability of convincing.—
Whitefield.

A man can never be happy unless his
first objects are outside of himself—
Anthony Trollope.

Contentment consisteth, not in adding
more fuel, but in taking away some fire.
—Fuller.

Sometimes a noble failure serves the
world as faithfully as a distinguished
success.—Dowden.

Like a Thief in The Night.

Croup is a disease which strikes quick-
ly and severely. To be prepared for this
dangercus disease a bottle of Hagyard’s
Yellow Oil should be kept in the house,
it is a prompt and sure remedy.

-

Whenever a boy sees a nice, round,
smooth stone lying on the ground he in-
variably reflects that it is deuced mean
that there isn't a dirty, yellow pup sneak-
ing around in his immediate vicinity.
Anmerican Artisan.

-

The Four Cardinal Points.

The four cardinal points of health are

the stomach, liver, the kidneys and the

blood, any failure of their action brings

disease and derangement to the whole

system. Regulate their condition with

fuariigck Blood Bitters to secure perfect
ealth.

POWDER

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of purity,
strength and wholesomeness. More economis
than the ordinary kinds,and cannot be sold in
competition with the multitude of low tes:, short
weight alum or phosphate powders. So!d 2nly in
cans. RovaL Baking PowpEr Co., 106 Wall St.,
New York.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.

¢ Unlocks allthe elogged avenues of the
R ey meavl?:x;mg o
ingoff gri y without w i ]
stem, all the impurities and foul
of the secretions; at the same
Acidity of the
Biliousness, Dys«
e88,

sy
humors
Stomach, i
curing
* Headaches, !
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness
of the 8kin, ' Dimness of
Vision, Jaundice, Halt Rheum,
Erysi scromia., Flul of
the ervousness, and .
e s Copni i 552
)
%s% influence of
D BITTERS,
. NILBURX & CO., Proprietors, Toromis,

Thos.Dean.

Beef, Pork,
Lamb, Hams,
Mutton, Bacon,

Lard,
Poultry,
Game.

13,14 & 15CITY MARKET
J. D. McAvity,
FamilyGrocer

39 BRUSSELS ST.

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

Hard and Soft Coal

Yaliverad *o aly nartr 0 et ity

New Cloths

FOR WINTER,

I HAVE NOW ON HAND A FULL
LINE OF
Winter Overcoatings,

SUITINGS AND ULSTERINGS

To which T invite the attention
of my Customers.

A. R. CAMPBELL,

46 KING STREET,

I Gver ¢ ojoni + Book Store

BOOKS AND STATIONERY

e
We are now showing full lines of

Bank Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper, Etc.

A]so,’ a very large assortment of all the

LATEST BOOKS.

NEW YORIK AND BOSTON DAILY PAPERS AND
MAGAZINES always in Stock. :

All goods at lowest prices. Inspection invited.

D. McARTELU I,

80 KING STREET.

NOW_s T TINIE

To Order SHOW CASES for gpring.

o
e

LeB. ROBERTSON,

 SAINT JOHN, N. B,

IS AGENT FOR

M. FROST & Co.s
CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES

Write or Call for Catalogue and Prices.
500 DOZEN I
OUR KID CLOVE.

“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is placed u‘();.ﬁl our counters DIRECT from the manufactur-
ing tables of a GRENOBLE FREN KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we have -
been appointed the SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGENTS, and owin to its
EXTREME LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SOFTN. and
ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an unparalleled hold both in EUROPE
and AMERICA, and is now offered THROUGH US to the public of ST. JOHN, at
almost ONE-THIRD THE PRICE of a “JOSEPHINE” GLOVE, whilst in repus«
tation it is rated with, and (in point of actual wearing value) 1s.allowed to b
EQUAL to any “TREFOUSSE” or other high class glove made. :

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

Tr{\a air upon -our guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT
BREAK A

AY in the seams.
FAIRALL & SMITH,

AMERIGAN STEAM LAUNDRY

King Street, St. John, N, B.'

The Subscribers Beg Leave to Inform the Public that, on or About April 1st, they
will open 4

A STEAM LAUNDRY

° —AT—

Nos. 52 and 54 Canterbury Street.

Fully equipped with the latest machinery and experienced help to turn out first-
class work. We would respectfully solicit a share of the patronage of the public. ~

GODSOE BROS,, Proprietors.

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

JAS. ROBERTSON,

(RON, STEEL 3 GENERALMETAL MERCHANT
AND .
er,

Manufactur
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson's New Buildiag,

Cor. Mill and UnionSStreets.

WILLIAM GREIG. Manager.

JENNINGS,
THE BOOKSELLER,

167 UNION STRERT

Tke following papers kept constantly on our Counters.

United Ireland. New York Woekly.
Irish World. Family Story Paper.
Boston Pilot, Fireaide Companion.
oo . Republic. New York Ledger.
Catholic News. Boys of New York, |
. Ameri Young Men of America.
i ] Golden Argosy.
Detroit Free Préss. -

New York Sun.

" World;
Disputch.
Mercury.
Clipper.
Sporting Times.
Scientific American.
American Muchinist,
Carpentry and Building. Texas Siftings,
Dramatic News, Judge and TPid Bits.

D. J. JENNINGS, - - 167, Union Street.

[0

LySs.
Boston gfu'l;‘;d g Daily and Sunday

i
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