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Price 3 Cents.

SHARP'S

Favorably known for upwards ot forty years it
‘has become a household name. No family should
‘be without it. It is simple and very effectual. In
cases of Croup and,Whooping Cough it is marvel-
ous what has been accomplished by it.

BALSAM

1n its use the safferer finds instant relief. How
anxiously the mother watehes over the child when
sufferi m these dreadful diseases, and would
not e anything if only the dear little one
could be relieved. Be advised of

HOARHOUND

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

ANISE SEED.

with your address, and we will forward, carriage
prepaid, one bottle of this wonderful remedy, so
that you may try it and be convinced.

Sharp's Balsam Manufacturing Co.
§T. JOHN, N. B.
IN STOCK: -
EDRO DOMECQ'S AND FORRESTER & Co.’s
Pale, Very Pale, and Brown Sherries. |
Sandeman’s and Silva & Coseman’s Tawny ;and
White Ports. :
Cossart, Gordon & Co.’s Madeiras.
Hennessy, Martell, Bicquit du Bouche & Co., and
vi PinetﬁCssgi;lpn ngg.‘ls&mndles.
in wood, .
e in bottle, 1835,

e .
& Co., John Walker & Sons, and
Jmﬁi?.“ﬁimn & Co., é)cotch ‘Whiskies.

“#The Buchanan Blend.” (Same assupplied to the

Refreshment Department, House of Commons,

D bll‘oni‘?‘!:" key Distillery, Bagots, Hutton & 2.
3 i skey Distillery, y 0

" und Phoenix Park Irich Whiskeys. From one

vears old. .

Hir;(x)ns%gl?er & Sons, 1879, Club Rye Whlyskey.
“Rip Van Win'kla’l’ d(vl’lt:,;xeva‘ Ball & Dunlop’s.

ir R. tt m Gin.
e Bm’ifnhee n.i;mve in wood and bottles.

Champagnes.

G. I(‘Eo glulgnlx’s Dry Verzenay, Extra Dry and
on Rouge.

\'enrerCli uot %ellow Label.

Piper Hei seck, qts. and Pts.

Louis Duvau, Qualite Superieure, gts., pts. and

bf. pts.
Togethgr with a well assorted stock of other goods
which I can confidently recommend to those re-
quiring a pure article as being the finest bran

imported. ik i

HAVANA CIGARS,

Which I am constantly receiving, in medium and
high grades.

~M. A. FINN.

A G. BOWES & CO.

21 Canterbury Street,

DEALERS IN

Stoves,
Ranges

AND

Heating Appliances.
THE “DUCHESS” RANGE

HAS ALL THE
#
MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,

AND IS

Highly appreciated by all who use it

CITY RECOMMENDATIONS.

& AL AND SEE IT.

ga~ Stoves taken down, re-
moved and stored for the sum-
mer.

ga~We make a specialty of
Stove Repairs.

D. CONNELL,
Livery Stable,

SYDNEY STREET.

-

First-Class Turnouts.

OUR QUEEN IN THE ALPS.

MRS. SHERWOOD'S IMPRESSIONS OF
THE QUEEN AND PRINCESS
BEATRICE.

How the Royal Party Enjoyed the Fa-
mous Watering-Place—The Queen’s
Fondness for Picturesque Scenery
and Romantie Excursions.

The Queen’s present visit to Aix-les-
Bains recalls to me the fact that I was
in the next hotel to the royal party for
twenty-two days in 1885, and that I could
not but see how picturesque royalty is in
a “shady place "—that is, poetically
speaking, for Aix is anything buf shady,
and was, in April, 1885, especially hot
and sunny. The Queen had come to
Aix, it was said, because the Princess
Beatrice retained a grateful memory of
Cure and its picturesqueness. If this
royal girl had been afflicted with the
rheumatism like the rest of us, and, like
the rest of us, had been helped at Aix-
les-Bains, she was doubtless glad of this
spring burst which unfolded the leaves
in an hour, which covered the wild apple
tree with a delicate pink-and-white veil,
which set the nightingales a-singing and
brought out on the medows a coverlid of
cowslips and primroses, yellow king cups
like Dang’s shower, and the pretty little
purple grape hyacinthe.

The Queen drives out every day, pre-
ceded by a funny little groom, who-sildly
waved to us to keep out of the way. Her
carriages were all sent from London,
and were marked with the royal arms.
Generally the Princess sat beside her
and Lady Ely or Lady Churchill in front
of her, else all was like any lady taking
an airing. Nothing could have been
simpler than the life they led, the Queemnr
and Princess. Plainly dressed, accom-
panied by two ladies and perhaps the
gentlemen of the suite, the Queen went
about the park at Marlioz, a mile from
Aix, in a pony carriage; or walking and
sketching (which she does very well),
she relieved the cares of state.

There were, however, some picturesque
excursions. One of these was a visit to
the abbey of Hautecombe; that fine old
gloomy monastery across the beautiful
peacock blue of the Lake of Bourget,
which is built so as to exclude every
ray of sun from its austere cloisters, ex-
cepting for one hour of the day.. Here
dwell the white-robed Cistercians, whose
rules are only less severe than those iof
La Trappe. They guard with their vigiis
and their prayers the tombs of the Prin-
cess of the House of Savoy. A steamboat
had been chartered for Her Majesty and
suit, and the hoary-headed old Prior
came down and embarked on a six-oared
pinnance to meet her. The monks were
all dressed in their white woollen Capu-
chins, and wore robes and crosses at
their waists. Among them was ong
monk of English birth, who had not seen
his soverign for thirty yez/u's.‘ A good
picture might be made of the scene by
gome St. George Hayter, or Sir Frederic
Leighton, as the red flag of England
floated over the little steamer, and the

grand circlet of the Dent du Chat, the
green Revard, the distant Jura, and,
below the range of the snowwhite Daup-
hinoise Alps, all seem but a setting,
some near, some remote. to this exqui-
site mysterious Lake of Bourget, with its
shadows and sheen. “It was not the
hand of man, but the hand of God which

| played with these masses,” said Lamar-
X

tine. i

The Queen advanced to meet the Prior
who was assisted up the side of the boat,
and who did homage reverently. The
Queen, with that beautiful courtesy
which never deserts her, bent for his
blessing. Then she landed, and preceded
by the Prior walked up to the gloomy
old Hautecombe, where she admired the
view which commands the lake, and
looked at the tombs ot the Princes of
the House of Savoy. It might have been
Mary Queen of Scots at Holyrood.

Having inspected the collection of
sculptures, paintings and frescoes, the
royal visitors took lunch; what with the
delicious trout of the lake, the famous
Chartreuse cordial and the cooking for
which Aix is famous, this need not have
been a frugal repast. Probably in all
her various journeys the Queen never
assisted at a prettier picture or looked
out on a scene of more perfect natural

| beanty. On Tuesday, the 14th of April,

the Princess Beatrice arrived at the age
of twenty-eight, and the loyal English
and the polite little “Ville d’Eau” deter-
mined to give her a fete. Isaw her re-
ceive some flowers, a tall, slender, pretty

blonde girl, with a “nez Watteau,” or, as
Tennyson says, “tip tilted like a flower.”
she was adorable with her fresh com-
plexion, fine brown eyes and red lips.
The person who carried her the flowers
said that she was frightened and tremb-
ling said, “I thank you.” In the even:
ing a fete was arranged in her honor,
which was a pretty bit of illumination..
All about the Villa Mottet, dependence
ef the Hotel Europe, where the Queen is
now, was lighted by colored lanterns;
the choral unions of Chambery and Aix
marched about singing “ God Save the
Queen ;” fireworks burst from every
wooded nook and corner, and a splendid
arch with the royal arms and order of
St. George and the Dragon in colored
lights; the illuminated “ Dieu et mon
Droit” and the name of “Beatrice,” shone
from an arch. These varied lights fall-
ing on the mountains still all covered
with snow ‘presented a startling effect,
Twenty.eight guns thundred forth their
hot-tipped greeting :

And Jura answered Jura her misty shroud

Back to the answering Alps. which called to her

aloud !

We all watched in vain for Prince

Henry of /Battenberg. We hoped
to see a little'bit of a royal courtship, but
we were not so blessed. Whether Cupid
in crown and sceptre is more interesting
than when only in common clothes no
one has decided. Now a settled, young
married pair keep the thirtieth anni-
versary of the same 14th of April at
Aix-les-Bains.
The Queen paid a visit to Annecy with
her suite, under the guidance of Dr.
Brachiet. This enchanting old town is
situated at the foot of Mt. Lemnoz and
on the lake bearing its name, a lake as
lovely as anything in Italy. This lake
flows up through the town and is crossed
by narrow bridges. There are stately
houses in the Venetian style with bal-
conies of medizeval iron work. These
are as they have been unchanged for
centuries. Here lived Eugene Sue,
Rousseau, Lamartine; but greater, better
still, here lived St. Francois de Sales. No
name was so honored as this apostle of
the Alps. He lies buried in the beautiful
cathedral, having died in1622. In such
estimation was his memory held by the
people that when the city was taken by
the French in 1635 one of the articles of
capitulation was that the body of Fran-
cois de Sales should never be removed.
The Queen made an expedition to the’
Chambottes, a high mountain opposite
to Hautecombe. One can drop a line
from this sheer precipice down into the
lake. The last stage up, this height is
made by the lame and the lazy with the
assistance of a donkey or a chaise a
porteur, but the Princess bounded over
the stones like a chamois. She was so
delighted with the view and the primitive
hotel on top that she sent tothe hotel-
keeper her portrait and autograph,
which is always shown to visitors.

1 saw the royal party departon a fine,
warm day. The valley of Aix dominated
by the high peak of the Nivolet, no
whose summit stands a grand cross of
silver, lay sweet and still and gardenlike.
There is no such perfection of argicultunrg/
elsewhere. Snow lingered here a
there on the distant mountain tops.
Everywhere. floated the Cross of St
George and the Lion of England. Soldiers
in gaudy uniforms were maching through
the streets. Clear were the streets which
led to the station, and our cariage drove
up by the furthest door. Down from the
“Europe” come the lively groom wildly
waving, and after him the coroneted car-
riage which bore the little woman who
has held England’s welfare in her small
hands so wisely and well for fifty years.
Sir Henry Ponsonby, her old and tried
servant, who lives and breathes for the
Queen, sood with his fine, gray head un-
covered in the burning sunshine, to re-
ceive her as she proceeded alone with
her really stately step over a scarlet
carpet to the train. On this occasion the
platform was strictly guarded, and none
but invited guests were there to see Her
Majesty depart. Some officious person
offered a bouquet, but was quenched.
Lady Ely covered her retreat gracefully.
The Queen looked about for her favorite
doctor and his wife, bade them farewell
and thanked them for the courtesies so
gracefully offered her. .

Not until the train disappeared did Sir
Henry Ponsonby resume his hat.

The nearest- opportunity that I had to
see Her Majesty was at church. As she
came out the congregation arose and
stood waiting for her to pass. A short,
stout figure, a face with the long upper
lip and cold, blue eye of the Georges,
straight bandeaus of gray hair, a rather
flushed complexion, a most graceful walk
and a sort of sweet, venerable, natural
dignity and a power about her as of the
mother of her people, a natural grace,
improved to the highest point by long
habits of courtly breeding—I thought
she presented a very characteristic and
interesting picture. She and the Prin-
cess were whirled off in one coroneted
carriage to the Villa Mottel, while Lady
Ely, Lady Churchill and the other ladies
followed in other carriages.

The Queen has bought a plot of ground

on some high land above Lake Burget,
near a well-Znpown house, owned by Lady
Whailey, ca’led “Le Maison de Diable.”
One-half of this house is a formidable
tower of the iniddle ages, the other half
a modern English mansion.

that cld tower!

stupid. ;

claimed.

The next day he looke
window the tower was
essayed to enter it, but fell \dead on the
threshold. “Ye build, ye build, but ye
enter not in!”

“ Mais, ce qut caracterise le Diable,”
says the chrenicler, “c’esf/quil est inac-
cessible a tous les bons sentiments.”

Probably the Queen will be more
patient, and will hire another architect.
Her vllla will go uap more slowly, but
here she will probably pass some years
of her glorious autumn.
lish nobility will crowd to this healthy
fortress, this catchall of all nations. It is
a carious place, Aix-les-Bains—all that
can be offered by a lovely country, pic-
turesque scenery, blue lake, snow moun-
tain, mineral springs, a wealth of interest,
botanical, historical, geological; musical

hotels, a perfect climate—rather hot in
summer—no mosquitoes, no flies, no noxi-
ous insects—these are all combined with
the amusement of seeing famous people,
either in the realms of literature, the
drama or the fashionable world. The
gambling is the only unhealthy influence.

the most splendid gaming-houses in the

high.

the other.”

heat, from the spot where—

table press the erowd,
bor talks too lond,
croupier to the crew.
dames—rien n’ va plus.
at Aix.

aux riches, also offer stakes.”

begins.
Mgs. JoHN SHERWOOD.
e e

Schools in Europe.

[Pall Mall Gazette.]

the population. In Austria with 37,000

inhabitant 9id.

other great European country.

itant.

ABOUT MRS. LANGTRY.

THE BEAUTY’S HOME LIFE TOLD OF
RY ONE WHO KNOWS.

As we were
one day driuXing our 5 o’clock tea on the
piazza, looking overf the vine-clad valley
towards the snow mountains, I saw this
stern tower eutting the sky, and I asked
Lady Whailey for the origin of the name.

“Oh!” said she, “if the Devil had only
never done anything worse than te build
It keeps the wind off us Jeanne, with her hands full of new pho-
in winter, and is such a good place for|tographs of her aunt, was the first to
our boxes! Will you ascend it?” And|greet me when I entered the house in
then I went with her up the winding
stairs, through the heavy old stone archi-
tecture of the middle ages. In the days
of the Roblier Barons some old feudal | there is a closer bond than usually ap-
lord had essayed to build this for defense, | pears between mother and child. Even
and his serf§ were, no boubt, dull and |in her busiest days the two have their

» “I'will give my soul to the Devil if he
finish this tower!” he imprudently ex-

Watch with eager gaze and frowning. if a neigh-

Pause, and muffled clink of louis, Messieurs Mes-
Very like this, only more o, is the life they lead

Giermans, Anglais, actors, bishops, nobles, nouve- | are her fads.

Such is the gay little watering-place | ¢ spending money.
where Victoria lingers before the season | trayagant she sallies forth, finds a new

In Russia theré are 32,000 schools hav- | now. -
ing eaclt an average of 36 scholars. This | treasures, and then besides there are
is one school for 2,300 inhabitants, at a|lots of them stowed away for a time
cost of less than a halfpenny a head of|when, instead of a hired house, she may

inhabitants, there are 47,000 schools, one
school for every 600 people, at a cost of | gowns Mrs. Langtry buys silver tankards.
81d. per head. The avarage number of|and old china platters, I do not ment to
pupils at the schools is 40. In Spain|suggest that the wardrobe remains
there are 3,000,000 scholars, 29,000 schools, neglected. Far from it. Mrs. Langtry
giving an avarage of 56 in each school appreciates the first and most important
and one school for every 600 inhabitants, | duty of womankind, the care and develop-
as in Ttaly. The school bill comes to 1s. | ment and protection of herself. - When
2d, a head, The number of schools given | she does not feel as fresh as she might,
for England is 58,000, which is one for|when things worry her and she knows
every 600 inhabitants, with an_ average |she is not in good trim. physically, she
attendance of 52 per school, and a cost of | walks fast and furiously.
1s. 6d. a head. The Germans have a|spin is through Twenty-third street to
schiool for every 700, giving & total of 60, | Fifth avenue, up to Central Park, part
000 schools, with 100 pupils in each, and | way through the Park and home again.
1s. 7d. perinhabitant. France has 71,000 | Walking, strangely enough, is the one
schools, being one for every 500, with 66 | way for her to keep thin. Fencing makes
in each school. France would, therefore | her grow fat now, and so do Turkish
seem to have more schools than any |baths.
These*

schools cost the country 18 23d, per inhab-

“Patting®” an Accompaniment for a Jig
Her Love of Fun—A Peep at Some
of Hier Treasures.

[New York World.]
Mrs. Langtry’s six-year-old neice

Twenty-third street the other day. Be-
tween Mrs. Langtry and her little neice

confidential times together. After Jeanne

has had her tea and is in the fiursery
up runs Tantie to show her herself dress-

out of the |ed for ¢1in§er. And after dinner before
ished! He |she leaves for the theatre, once more

goes Tantie for a éood night, She romps
with her a little and dances with her in
a way that would win anybedy’s heart.
Mrs. Langtry came a running down the
stairs, and after the usual greetings
said; “ Now for. a jig, Jeanne.” The
plano was in the music-room, but that
did not make the slightest diffesence.

And the Eng- Tantie herself sat upon the arm of the

sofa, clapping her hands and singing a
jig, and the dance went on just the same
until Mrs. Langtry, breathless and langh-
ing sat herself down “properly,” as she
called it.

I wish I could reproduce one of this

entertainments, casino life, excellent|cleyver woman’s talks and make every

one ker, as the child called it. “herself.”

Even in the freedom of the nursery, or
of her private home life, nothing eyer

pleases Mrs, Langtry that is not refined
and well-bred. Instead of peing impero-
tive ank ceremeonious, there is a constant

The Casino des Fleurs boasts of one of| fund of womanliness, and what is rarer

yet, pure fun. The fun of a speech, or a

world. Baccarat is the game and it runs | situation, or yet only of an idea, is never
Crippled men and women, Who |lost to her, butis, ten to one, brought
spend the evening at the Grand Estab- | out with a single touch for other to enjoy.
lishment, are brought in to the gaming- | She does not tell many stories; indeed, I
table, in chairs and on crutches, by their | have rarely heard her tell one. Instead,

nurses and play far into the night. The | {here is something “I remember” that is
statistics of Aix show that the game of | yj,qre amusing.

faro was invented here, and in that
rather unreadable book, “ Casenova,” We | herself is her home love. Her pretty
hear mention made of actors, kings and | home ip Twenty-third street shows that.
gamblers, the dissolute nobles of the | Not i-nﬁ

time of Louis XV., &c. Some wit said |ings, though that is there, but in the
that “ Aix is geographically placed be-|pride she takes in it.
tween France and Italy, to counteract the | paragons, and her lunches and dinners
good dishes of the one and the wines of | gre prefection. For one thing, I doubt if
I wish I could induce a|Mrs. Langtry has a piece «f modern sil-
number of American capitalists to invest | ver in the house.
in a high plot of ground there and build | spent whole days, in England, mousing
a hotel and villas, such as we have at|around among the second-hand and pu\'ﬁ
Tuxedo Park, up beyond the Etablish-|ghops for antiques.
ment. The worst part of life at Aix now | pesids her own family silver, the table is
18, that one must live down in the town, | get with antique silver, some of it hun-
where the air is close and enervating, to | dreds of years old. The footman takes
get away from the gambling and the |infinite pride in it and places and re-

One strong point ztboilt Mrs. Langtry

1e beauty or elegance of the fitt-

Her servants are

For years she has

As a consequence,

places it on cabinet and buffet. Then

“ Blaze on high the brilliant gas lamps, round the | again there is china. What this young

woman does not know. about wares, and
methods, and values in china decoration

¢ Messieurs, faits vos_jeux,’ the muttering of the |and old china is useless information.

And embroideries] There it is again.
From tapestries to modern panellings, it
is all at her fingers’ tips to tell the good
from the bad, and its real value. These
She enjoys them, and, as
she shrewdly says, it is a very good way
When she feels ex-

shop, or rather one new to her,and looks
about for something worth buying. What
would have bought a new bonnet, or at
most a new gown, in this way is put into
something that will be worth from twice
to ten times its value ten years from
Her house is filled with these

, | have one of her own. She is always on

000 of inhabitants, there are 29,000 schools | the lookout for American art productions.
and 3,000,000 scholars. The average num- | Her first question when she enters one
ber at each school is 104 and the cost per | of these curiosity or bric-a-brac shops is
In Italy, for 28,000,000 | for something “really American.”

When I say that instead of buying

Her favorite

“But walking—ah, that!” she

says, “is what does a womarnfgood.” It
is with her complexion. If she feels that
that does. not please her, then indeed,

she walks, and walks often. It is the one
thing to do. She does not believe in a
woman’s using anything on her face for
beautifying purposes. Indeed, if I ever
heard her say a sharp thing about wo-
men it was when she declared one day
that there was not one woman ont of ten
nowdays that had a clean face.

She wears the prettiest gowns—of
course Paris gowns almost without ex-
ception—and from the soft, loose, fur-

somest dinner dress there isnever a tone
wrong. One morning I found herin a
long, loose gown of Nile-green poplin,
trimmed with long white fox fur. It was
bought when all English women were
buying these popling from charity to
Ireland. Mrs. Langtry sent hers to
Paris. to be made. Naturally there did
not seem to the clever milliner much
opportanity for elaboration: but when he
sent it home it was found to be lined
throughout with white uncut velvet, a
really royal garment.

A bex of new dresses had just come
from Paris the ether day, and you may
be sure my feminine soul overflowed
with delight at having the first peep
thereat. One of the house gownsis of
the new shade of rose de Province .and
is a simple garment, the only change from
the pink being a leaf-green band at
throat and wrists and a big green rosette
at the belt and on the skirt. Another is
a walking dress, likewise simplicity it-
self. The waist opens in the back and
the front is covered with black and gold
passementerie, starting from neck and
shoulders and coming nearer and nearer
together at the waist until it is like a bo-
dice. The gown is of heliotrope cloth

ané very effectually draped with full

pleated fronts gathered up on the hips
like an apron-front. There was also a
Pekin silk of olive and old-rose stripes,
and many others.

A matinee that may very possibly be
given during the next three or four
weeks will be in French, and Sarah
Bernhardt and Mrs. Langtry will play in
it together. It will be swell, expensive
and a grand time of triumph for both if
it takes place. Mrs. Langtry, it will be
remembered, made one of her greatest
hits in playing in French in Paris. She
speaks the language perfectly and the
artistic friendship between Mme. Bern-
hardt and heris very strong. The French
artiste was the very first to suggest to
Mrs. Langtry that she should go on the
stage at all, and she has always since
taken great interest and pride in her pro-
tegee. Of course, it goes without saying
that Bernhardt, who is known everwhere
as a most unselfish woman were her
friends are concerned, would do every-
thing in her power to make the combi-
nation a success. It will be decided
within a few days whether it shall be

given or not.
Faxxie B. MERRILL.

Fourteen Days Under Snow.

[Coeur d’Alene Sun.]

D. Porter, who arrived in Murray on
Wednesday, gave a thrilling account of
his experience in the snow. About four
weeks ago he left the Mountain House,
travelling in a northeasterly direction.
On the fourth day out he shot an elk, but
just about the time he succeeded in
capturing the noble animal it com-
menced snowing so hard he found it im-
possible to proceed. A shelter of some
kind being absolutely necessary, he suc-
ceeded after much hard work in digging
a cave in the snow, and luckily having
with him a small hand axe, he managed
to cut some wood and build a fire. For
fourteen days he was compelled to re-
main the sole occupant of his snow-bound
habitation, keeping up what fire he found
necessary and subsisting on the elk that
good fortune had supplied him with.
Although no bread or other usual accom-
paniments were served with his meals,
Mr. Porter says his daily collations of
elk were very palatable.

The Empress Eugenie Still Beautiful,

[Couriere del Mattino.] :

Yesterday, April 11, the struscio (pro-
menade during which all vehicles are
prohibited) in Via Toledo (Naples) was
rendered particularly inferesting by the
appearance of the Empress Eugenie, who
passed through the street. The ex-
sovereign bears the traces of great and
delicate beauty, almost rendering her
age a mystery.

Slender, erect, and With a superb figure,
she is at once to be recognized as a
grande dame. Her bright and vivacious
eyes justify the old fascination and the
episode of the diamonds in the forest of
Compiegne. Her still rosy complexion
is admirably preserved, and is perhaps
owing to the mild climate which has re-
newed the ancient beauty in her cheeks;
her hair, not yet white, still shows tints
of pale gold. The Empress was, as
always, in deep mourning,and wore a
long crape veil. Although she carried a
parsol in her left hand, her right held
the well known ebomy stick, on which,
however, she did wot lean.

SRR
“Yes, sir," ramarked the veteran proud-

g). «1 wag in ten engagements—all
uthern girls too,’=[N. Y. soarnal,

trimmed morning gowns to her hand-

\

P e

A%




3

S
[ 4
b -
L
¥
N -
..(_’\
)
o
g
i |
i /
G
. &/
-
. -
£
;‘ "
i
[~
N b 1
£
]
- \_/
<
)

2

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B.,, MAY 7, 1887.

Lo

MADGE'S REFLECTIONS.

SHE GROWS CONFIDENTIAL DIS-
CUSSING SOME WILD
WESTERN IDEAS.

The Average Young Woman's Fondness
for Analizing the Young Men of
Her Acquaintance.

A man I know has just forwarded me
a clipping from an ill-bred newspaper
published out West, in San Franesico or
some other horrid place, and has the im-
pertinence to ask me if the contents are
true. The article begins thus:

1 am about to give away a secret. I think the
way the girls talk of young men behind their backs
iz shameful. Young men never dispraise girls
until they are jilted, and that fecling only lasts
about forty-eight hours, hecause another girl
turns up. When a fellow gets discharged from
his employment two or three times he finds it
very hard to get anybody to have confidence in
him. But he can be kicked out of a whole row of
houses, one at a time, and the girls in the next
block will reach for him all the same. T know a
fellow who has been jilted twenty-five times in
different neighborhoods, and he is now in tow
with about half a dozen girls.

Of course this is vulgarly put, but I
have heard equivalent comments passed
,on us here, and therefore consider it
worth a reply. It is true that we. girls
discuss men agood deal. Why should we
not? Is not Man made the pivot about
which “our little giddy world is made to
revolve? Is not our entire schooling a
course of preparation to fit us to meet cur

future lord and master, Man, and is not
debut, which is a tremendous event, tax- |

ing mamma’s ingenuity and papa’s
pocket to their limits, merely a presenta-
tion at the court of His Demigod High-
ness? Is not our success or our failure
measured to a fraction by the amount «i

condescending faver we meet in his inefi- |

able eyes? Is he not held up to our

early, untutored gaze as the reward of
merit, the golden rose, the sceptre and’

crown—all we can strive for, hope fcr
and pray for? Is he not made our meut
and our drink, our politics, our business.
almost our religion? Is he not from
morning to night dinned into our maiden
ears by grandmother, sister, cousin and
aunt? Is not our one chance for terres-
trial heaven made plain to us as depend-
ing on our netting the right man, and
our certainty of terrestrial tophet on
our saying “yes” to the wrong man?
Can you blame us if we criticise this
awful dispenser of blessedness or cussod-
ness in our small, faminine way, and try
to peer through the mystery which cn-
velops him and get at our horoscope ? If
a man knows that some day he is going
to be hanged, can you blame him for
taking a passing interest in ropes, tran-
doors, slip-nots and things ? Can we not
be permitted to discuss the terrible crea-
ture whom we must eventually marry,
else settle oursclves down to a long course
of blighted loneliness, knitting, tomcats
and tea?

Now, T am not a widely experienced
girl, but as girls go, I have been through
a season and a half, and I have kept up
a thinking. Besides, Mamie Van Tassel
is the. dearest friend I have in the world,

and Mamie has two brothers, and the'

way those boys have carried on is sinful,
and yet you wouldn’t think butter would
melt in their mouths. Mamie told me
all about them, and I got pointers on the

deceitfulness of man which were useful. |

Jack Van Tassel had an engagement one
morning to drive me out in his dog-cart,
and he was so sleepy or something that
the groom had to drive us home, and

Jack said he had been kept at the office |

until 3 in the morning, and was so tired
he couldn’t think. Well, of course, 1
pitied Jack, but that very afternoon
Mamie tore over to tell me that the gov-
ernor, Jack’s father, was in a towering
caniption because Jack had come home
at 5 o’clock that morning with seven
friends and two prizefighters, locked all
the doors downstairs, and had a disgrace-

tells me is very funny. Vi says he has
to be home every night by 10.30, that he
has to go to church twice every Sunday
to please his rich grandmother, and that
once, when Tonm Breeze sent him word
he was going to pull his nose on sight for
something he had said, Clint went up to
Newport and stayed there nearly all
winter.

ITow shall we judge Man if not from
gossip about him ? We do not come into
contract with him in his world of bustle
and care ; we cannot see him as a wrest-
ler in the great fight of life, but only
when he is at his best, or what he thinks
his best, rigged up to impress us as lie
pleases.

The writer of that paragraph makes a
mistake when he says girls will “ reach
out” for a man who has been “kicked
out” of a whole row of houses.  Girls
have some little human nature, and
what one girl has pitched away another
girl isn’t going to “ réach out” for, unless
she is a sort of last-chance girl, and, of
course, a last-chance girl has to take
what she can get, poor thing! There
was Arthur Wolverton. Ethel threw him
over because he would turn up his
trousers on cloudy days and had watery
eyes and never knew what to do with
his feet. Of course, these are shallow
pretexts, but Ethel said she never could
love a man with a deap, wild love whose
eyes looked like Blue Points on the half-
shell, or who would scrape the varnish
Eoﬁ' the rangs of a chair, or who wouldn’t
{wreck a dozen trousers if need be to keep
up appearances when she trotted him
out on the avenue to show him to the
other girls. Shallow pretext or not, over
! Arthur went, and the news sailed round,
of course, and I don’t believe a girl in
our set would look at him now, although,
after his grandfather dies, he will come
into $30,000 a year.

Here is another extract from that
article in th& Western paper.

(iirls all have a kind of seeret code. You know
Low itis. You arc introduced to a girl. She in-
vites you to call. You call. She invites you toa
varty. You go. She introduces you to a whole
¢'rele. That whole cirele discusses you, calmly
apportions you to three or four; they gradually
roduce themselves to one. Then you're lost. She
wearies of you and you get kicked out of the circle.
Well, all those girls have discussed every onc of
your young men friends the same way. This is
what a cynical girl told me. I don’t know of my own
knowledge. But talk of trades unions and Knights
of Labor! Their organization dwindless into ab-
solnte erudeness when compared with the U. O,
AL G, (United Order of Marriageable Girls.)

There is some little truth under this
vulgar statement. We have a sort of
freemasonery among us. Is it not our
“only protection? ‘When a man can pass
muster under the critical examination of

all our eyes we feel safer. We dare not
trust our own poor little pair. We have
‘learned by comparing notes that the
same man is often making the same
)]n\'e to three of us. What if each kept
'mum and drank it allin like a credulous
little rabbit? Thank you—we are not
'fools. You men have your commercial
{agency, or whatever you call it, to pro-
| . .

'tect yourselves in business. Suppose
[

vou make an error and lose forty or fifty
;thousand dollars—you can make it up
again. Suppose we make a mistake and
'get tle wrong man?

This Western man says all girls keep
| a secret register, and he gives the follow-
ling examples of the contents:—
| Henry Jones—good looking; twenty-five years
jold Cresses well; good for ice-cream any time;
very soft; melts at 60 degrees.

! William Smith—Very forward; plain, but at-
tractive; very conceited; thinks everybody's in
love with him: boils over at about 100 degrees;
. champagne and bird.

| Alexander Thompson—Seventeen ; good-looking
'hoy; very young; boils at 25 degrees.

John Jenkins—Fine looking: clever; hard to
Ed(‘:ll with; dangerous : hoiling point not yet dis-
| covered.

| James Jobsorn—Very inflammable: simmers at
50 degrees, hoils at 60 degrees, explodes at 75 de-
grees,

{ This may be the Pacific coast girl's
|style of man analysis, but it is wide of a
| New York girl's idea, which I shall give
{in my next. But we donot analyze men
as best we know now.  We gather a great

THE QUEEN’S JUBILEE AT WINDSOR.

The Brilliant Programme that is to Be
Carried Out.

The rece,tion of the Queen at Windsor
Castle on the occasion of ITer Majesty’s
Jubilee will, it is believed, far eclipse
that of King George III, on the 25th
Oct., 1809. The arrangements are as fol-
lows:—The Queen, accompanied by the
Prince and Princess of Wales and other

members of the Royal Family and guests |

invited, attended by a Lrilliant suite, will
leave Buckingham Palace on Wednes
day, June 22, and, escorted by a detach-
ment of Life Guards, proceed to Padding-
ton Station, on the Great Western Rail-
way, where they will enter a special
train soon after four o’clock, en route for
Windsor “Castle, arriving at Slough
Station about five o'clock. The Queen
will alight and will be received by the
Duke of Buckinzham and Chandos (the
Lord Lieutenant of the county of Buck-
inchamslire), Mr. A. Hartopp Nash, the
chairman of the Slough Jubilee Commit-
tee, and the -members of the Slough
Local Board, etc., when an address will
be presented to Her Majesty by Mr.
Nash on behalf of the town and neigh-
borhood. 1In the station yard a guard of
honor.of the Foot Guards will be drawn
up, and the Royal Horse Guards ¥l be
in waiting to escort the procession to
Windsor. The Bucks Yeomanry and
Volunteers will be stationed along the
line of route, and seats will be erected in
the stationyard for the accommodation
of the subscribers and children of the
British Orphan Asylum, schools of the
town and neighboring villages, who will
sing the National Anthem as the Queen
starts for Windsor. The Slough station
will be "gaily decorated, and triumphal
arches will be erected in various parts of
the town, which will also be generally
decorated. The Windsor road on both
sides will be festooned with evergreens
suspended from Venetian masts enliven-
ed with bunting, to Eton. Here the
Royal cortege will make a short stoppage

whilst the Provost, Fellows, and the gov- |

erning body will present the Queen or
behalf of the College and inhabitants
with an address. Her Majesty will then
proceed through the town of Eton and
passing under two triumpnal arches, one
being near the College, where a guard of
honor of the Eton College Volunteers
will be drawn up. The High street will
be gaily decorated and festooned, and by
Windsor Bridge another triumphal arch
of boats will be put up by the members
of the Eton Excelsior Rowing Club. The
Queen there enters the Royal Borough,
which will be lined by Foot Guards,

teer Regiment, as far as the Long Walk

gates at the end of Park street. The de- |

corations at Windsor will be very elabor-
ate. There will be three triumphal
arches, one near the bridge, and two in
High street. On arriving at the foot of
Castle-hill, where the bronze statue of
the Queen is to .be erected, another ad-
dress will be read to Her Majesty by the
Exccutive Committee of the Windsor and
district scheme, and a representative of
each Parish who has contributed to the
scheme will be presented to Her Majes-

them: I have been there myself, and the
officers have talked with me about it.

“There is a class of young girls drawn
into the meetings,” he went on, “ who are
easily enough influenced by the officers,
and are controlled by the officers, and
men for their own purposes, and for bad
purposes, and those are the girls they are
after. I don’t know as I can just exactly
describe the influence they have over
them, but it just controls them, and lots
of them have this influence.

“Scme good people get into the Salva-
ion Army, but the enthusiasm wears oft
in two or three weeks, and they get to be

as bad as the rest. If the Salvation
| Aty altogether was swept from the

earth 1t would be better; better for
everybody.”

e e Cilk -
WOMEN ON THE INCREASE.
[Life.]

In Massachusetts there are 65,000 more
women than men. As a natural conse-
quence the chances of men for entening
the connubial state are as five to four
compared with those of the opposite sex.
Were there no restraints to polygamy an
| enterprising single man, whose passion
is inspired by an ardent love of beauty,
might easily secure at least two partners
for life ; but the results are too awful to
; contemplate.  Onthe other hand we mnay
| be sure the conditions are not favorable,
| celibacy. -So great, indeed, is - the pre-
| ponderance of women, that the only
| means of escape for a misogynist is a
| broomstick flight to one of the planets.
No less unfortunate is the plight of one
| who is deliberating upon the choice of a
[ wife. A true lover is not unlikely to find
| himself in the position of Buridan’s ass.
{ The eynic who declared that when sixty
i beautiful women are in a room the senti-
| ment of beauty is lost—meaning that a
| sensitive soul giftedwith acute perceptions
| of the beautiful is so dazzled and confus-
| ed when multitudinous types are present
| that the face of his fiancee is as devoid
’ of charm as the wrinkled visage of an
| apple-women—was a virulent woman
| hater who had never spent a day in
Boston in his life. Indeed, the contrary

|is quite true, and the more numerous and

| varied the types of beauty that environ
| the soul, the more deeply entangled it
; becomes in the magic web of their poten-
| ey and charm. But this is not all. In
, 1987 the number- of women in excess of
| men in the staid old commonwealth of
| Massachusets cannot possibly fall short

of 500,000 at the lowest estimate, unless a
i foreign army invades the land, and bears
| them away to scenes of domestic servi-
[ tude beyond the seas. As this is not
iprobable, posterity must submit to the al-

| We need not vex the mind, however,
! with vague conjectures as to their proba-
| ble destiny. It is not likely that many
| of us will survive to pay their milliner’s
| bills, or be harried by hordes of impor-
| tunate book agents whose = increasing
| numbers will spread dismay throughout
lthe land. We are safe from their
{ annoyances at all = events. Bnt let
{us ~ indulge the hope that new
éﬁelds will be open to their  in-
idustz"ies; and now that the bean has
i become a symbol of culture, whose

Highlanders, and the Berkshire Volun- | ternative with as good a grace as possible |

ROYAL

BAKING

POWDER !

Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marve[ of jurity,
strength and wholes .. eness. Mor® ecozcanical
than the ordinary kir s, and cannot be ¢old in
competition with the nmltitude of low tec ..short
ceeight alum or phosphate powders. Se ¢ ~nly in
cang. _RovaL Bakixg Powsrr ' 0, 106 Wall St.,
New York.

KNIGHTS OF LABOR
COATS'!

This is an entirely new gar-
ment; is elastic and warm;
adapted for a business, office
or house coat, or to wear un-
der an overcoat, and is made
by the Knights of Labor.

WHOLEALE ONLY.
Warehouse: Masonic Building, 94 and
96 Germain Street.

A. BEVERITT.

London House Retal

WE HAVE RECEIVED OUR

FOURTH DELIVERY
S

Black Astrachan Gurl Gloths,

Which, being somewhat late in coming to hand,
we are prepared to offer at lower rates than any
previous parcel.

BEST VALUES THIS SEASON

All Wool Dress Suitings

From 32c. to 45¢. per Yard.

LL USEFUL SELF AND MIXED COLORINGS
IN

Checks, Stripes and Fancies.

. 7. BARNES & (0

Market Square and Cor. Char-
lotte and Union Sts.

COSTUMES. _ COSTUMES.

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

New Classes for inners meets every
Tuesday and Friday evening. Afternoon Class
meets Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad-
emy for information and terms.

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

A fine line of

COSTUMES TO LET,

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

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

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

Chairs, Tables, Dishes, Knives and Forks, Spoons

., all at low prices, to let.

A uiper I{nﬂm in connection with the
Academy for those wishing the same.
|  Piamnos to Let by the night, or moved at low
| rates. as I have on hand the Slings and competen
! men to discharge this duty.

! COME AND SEE ME.

| A. L. SPENCER,

| Next door to Turner & Finlay’s Dry Goods Store
! P. S.—Violins and other Musical Instruments
| selected for those wishing to purchase.

| _Nopains will be spared to have the reoms.in
{ good order at all times.

BOOTS!

and Best Assorted Stock pf

BOYS' AND YOUTHS
BHBOOLUS

TO BE FOUND IN THE CITY.
CONSISTING OF

BOYS’ CAALF TAP SOLE BALMOR--
ALS, Hand Made.

BOYS’® CALF DOUBLE SOLE BALe
MORALS, Brass Nailed.

BOYS’ GRAIN BELLOWS.-TONGUED
BOOTS.

BOYS’ KIP TAP SOLE BALMORAL.
BOOTS.

BOYS’ BUFF TAP SOLE BALMORALS.

YOUTHS’ GRAIN TAP SOLE BAL-
MORALS. .

YOUTHS’ CALF DOUBLE-SOLE BALe

| MORALS.

| YOUTHS' TAP SOLE BALMORALS.
‘BOYS' AND YOUTHS'
'EVENINGC SHOES

Boys' and Youths' Long Boots

OF EVERY DECRIPTIION.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL

Framcis & Vaughan,

L WANTED .

|
x
1
i

| ,
'WANTED. — 30 el Conars

i and Cuffs launderied atlf}fxon's Stiam LAUNDRY.
| N
[

IT WILL PAY YOU

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

'C.E.BRACKETT & CO.
| © 94 PRINCESS STREET.

'BOYS' AND YOUTHS

We are now showing the Largest

ty. The cortege will then proceed to the meaning is altogether too vague and
Castle by way of High street and Park | deep to be expressed in mere words, they
street arriving at the Grand Quadrangle, | might do worse than imploy their leisure
where another guard of honor will be | hours in cultivating the succulent vegeta-

mounted, shortly after six o'clock. To | ble, for, after all, there is no nobler aipf

commemorate the event over ten ' than culture, and mfltrimor;}(is not the
thousand children from parishes within | ehief end of life.—Harold van Santvoord.

five miles of Windsor will be entertained | EEEE R e -  T :
to dinner and tea in the Home-park | APROPOS OF FIE SEASON.

facing the north side of the Castle. Din-

i In the spsing the small girl's faney is apt to loe

ners will also be provided for aged per-| its grip
sons and poor, and by command of Her ' On the many things it shouldnis.don’t you
Majesty all the children will be conduct-|  know? ;

2 | Then with fourteen yards of clothesline sh ies

ed over the State apartments of the | el

Castle. Permission has been granted to |  on the walk, with all the chileren in the row.
the mayor and committee to erect seats 1
on the whole spare ground under the |
walls of the Castle from Henry VIII Gate- 1

way as far down as the Hundred Steps

In the spring pedestrians weary, who would not
her sport disturb,

Meekly amble through’the gutter on their way.

r balance, if they're skillful, along the narrow

SHEFFIELD HOUSE, °

Market bquare.

Silver Plated a.ﬁd_:Solid Silver Ware.

We have an unusual Fine Stock in New and Rich Derigns.

Gold and Silver Watches,
Gold and Silver Jewelry.
Gold and Silver Head Canes,
Marble Clocks,

Bronzes and Parian Wafe,
35 Cutlery and Fancy Goods.

1 CASE FRENCH FANS & OPERA GLASSES JUST OPENED.

An Inspection of the Stoek Respectfully Solicited.

RICHARD THOMPSON.

WAl S Sl e >
m]l mill, “h‘",ﬂ” that is—in ﬂm{de:llo! quiet but valuable moss despite
parlor, and the puh«cn.mn (.':un'e,'and J.m'k I the constant rolling, and the man who
was very near to getting in jail or into thinks we see him only as he wishes us
the newspapers, and the governor had lto see him or think of him only s he

for the accommodation of subseribers | curb,

and friends. Committees have been
arranged to carry out the decorations, in
the Roya! borough, which will be festoon-

| Lest the fatal rope <hould reach them in its

| play.
l

! In the spring, perchance, white streamers will
i I

cut off his allowance, and was going to
send him out to a ranch in Colorado that
night. And yet Jack had told me not a
week before that he had serious thoughts
of going into the ministry.

There is Clint Jefiries, Vicolet's Lrother. |

Clint was twenty-one last Tuesday and

jiight. ‘Well, Clint loves to pose as a bad
man. e says he knows cigarettes are
burning holes right through his lungs,
but he is going to have a short life and a
merry one. He talks about duels and
says that no man of honor could live
without wiping out an insult in blood,
and his manner one evening was 8o
deadly ferocious that I felt certain he had
an affair on hand, was miserable all
night and sent my maid out before
breakfast, to get all the papers so I could
find out whom Clint had killed. He told
Evelyn last month that he thought a
man ought to smash as many hearts as
he could, for women only loved a cruel
tyrant, and Evelyn smiles on him a few
times and took one walk with him and
then demurely told him, about her en-
gagement to Rockwell Gresham, and
poor Clint. has heen broken up ever since.
He went down to the club that night and
ordered one Jittle glass of whiskey—so
Jack told me—and drank it desperately,
and they had to take him howe in a cab
and Clit’s mother thought it wac paral-’

and sent for the doctor, and Cling
was il' all rext day. Now to compare
lint’s ﬂ:(](‘u}’ af himeseld witb what Vi

thinks of himself, is a man whose ex-
[ perience with us must be a sneeession of
| surprises.

! Maipae.
| el i gt

i Receipts of Paris Theatres.

[London Times.]

< his mustache canonly be seen in astrong? A table of receipts at theatres from

| 1878 to 1886 shows that the Paris Opera
!and the Francais are not subject to great
fluctuations,  Thus the receipts at the
Opera, which were 3,570,000 francs in
1878, Exhibition year, dropped to 2,784,

only between 3,465,000 francs and 2,864,
000 francs. The taking at the Francais
were 2380000 franes in 1878 rose to
2,606,000 francs in the following year, and
have since varied between 2,115,000
france and 1,651,000 france.

The Exhibition does not considerably
swell, and economic depression does not
considerably reduce, the attendance at
these two places of entertainment. Some
of the minor theatres are subject to much
greater fluctuations, and the aggregate
receipts dropped from 30,000,000 francs
in 1878 to 20,000,000 francs in 1879, while
they have since varied from 28,000,000
francs to 25,000,000 francs. In 1884, 1885,
and 1886 the last sum was not exceeded,
but this, though much below the receipts
of 1881, 1882, and 1883, war seneibly
above those of 1879 and 1880.

The enly man we can excuse for want-
.ng the earth is the pottery manufactur-
ler.— [Pittsburgh Chromicle. \\

000 franes in 1879, and have since varied |.

ed from Venetian masts from one end to | decorate the deor

the other, so that the route from Slough | 0Ofthe domicile whereir that damsel dwelt,
R " L % Histudoa ot thrvo ilos | Then we'll know she beaf the record by two hun-
to Windscr, a distance of three miles, | died famps, or mfee

will be decorated. At the Castle many | And our hearts with grief will not exactly melt.
of the State rooms have heen redecorated | —[E. L. LYLVESTER, in the Judge,
by the Lord Chamberlain’s Department, ‘ e
for the reception of the Queen’s guests. :
During the week the soldiers of both | S
regiments in garrison at Windsor, their | A husband was  sitting in his store at

. . vy . . ' Mariet ; 4 atte i ‘ % iliar
wives and families, will be entertained | Marietta when a letter in a familia

at their respective lmrr:wkmmmh [hand writing was handed to him. It
will be en fete throughout t K.

Jogging Her Husband’s Memory.

; wae from his wife, whom he had left at
R S | home that morning with every assurance
A Severe Arraignment of the Salvation | of gffection and devotion. But the very
Arm.’ by One of its Members. first sentence startled him, and as he
read on the most horrible suspicion seized
him.
“T am forced to tell you something that
I know -will trouble you, but it is my
duty to do so. I am determined you
shall know it, let the result be what it
may. I have known for a week that this
trial was coming, but kept it to myself
until to-day, when it has reached a crisis
and I can keep it no Jouger. . You must
not censure we too harshly, for you must
| reap the reward as well as myself. Ido
hope it won't crush you. The flour is all
out. Please send some this afternoon. I
thought by thie method you would not
forget it.”
She was right. He didn’t.
alliet e R
First Editor—“Can you give me an
equivalent for ‘fired and enthusiasm,’

|Rochester Democrat.]

Robert Van Brunt, lately a prominent
member of the Salvation Army, is under
gentence of death at Rochester for the
murder of young Roy. Our reporter
said: “ I wish you would tell me some-
thing about the true inwardness of the
Sa]vab'\on Army to which you belonged.”

Van \Brunt, who is only 23 years of
age, meditated & moment, eyed his ques-
tioner curiously, and laughed in a pecu-
liar manner to himself.

“ think,” he said, after a little, “1
think there are a few good people yet in
the Army; I mean people who really
want to benefit rfankind, but I tell you
most of the soldiers, and (officers particu-
larly, are thinking more'‘of womankind.

“ Y ought to know this Salvation Army,” 9 -

s . |Jack ?
continued the condemned murderer, his!" go.ond Editor—“Certainly, my boy.
tell-tale face adding strange emphasis to { Write it ‘ejected with cheerful alacrity."”
hie candid words. “I ought to know | —{Boston Courier.

The National Assturance Gompany, of [reland.

ESTABLISHED 1822,
Incorvoratéd by Royal Charter and Empowered bypecial Aet of Parliament,

CAPITAL, ONE MILLION POUNDS STERLING! A
HEAD OFFICE:—3 College Green, Dublin.
FIRE RISKS :

Accepted on Buildings, Stocks, Furniture, Mills, Lmber, &.
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-~ Limit on Approved Risks, $30,000. ®
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_POOR DOCUMENT

 he asked l#is neighbors, ay,and his labor-

ing folk, to come and dine with him and
| drink to the success of his purchase. It
i was a proud day for him, and when din-
| ner was done and they were all mellow
| with strong ale, he bade them step down
' to the borders of the lake, as he would
‘have them be witness to a ceremony.
| When they reached the spot thiey saw a
 eurious sight, for there on a strong dray,

To meet me where
The brooks slipped in and out again
And lipsed a dreamy, drowsy straie—
To meet me there.

The shy, staid doves upn the walls
Flew toward the town:

She heard my timid, feeble calls,

She heard my lightest of foot falls,
And she—looked down.

What fond, exquisite little sighs

We’d breathe and look. | and dragged by Farmer Caresfoet’s six

Deteated by each other’s eyes | best horses, was an oak of fifty years’
And those infatuated cries, ! ‘th § thei 1 ¢

Down in the brook. ZTow coming across e 1ce, earth, roo S,

and all. .

“On that spot wﬁ:re it now stands
(there had been a great hole, ten feet
! deep by fourteen square, dug to receive it,
! and into that hole Caresfoot’s Staff was
!tilted and levered off the dray. And
! when it had been planted, and the frozen
| earth well trodden in, your grandfather
|in the ninth ‘degree brought his guests
'back to the old banqueting-hall, and
! made a speech which, as it was the first
! and last he ever made, was long remem-
ibered in the country-side. It was, put
' into modern English, something like this:
| “XNeiGupors: Prior’s oak has gone into
the water, and folks said that it was for
'a sign that the monks would never
B { come back to Bratham, and that it was
H. RIDBB HAG’GARD, | the Lord’s wind that put it there. And,

L . » ey meighbors, as ye know, the broad Brat-

. “m?‘R i "'f“\ = sox.ou(’)x\ s “"‘\:3' SHE, " ham lands and the flat marshes down by
U, N S s, e !the brook passed by king’s grafif to a

' man that knew not clay from loam, or
! layer from pastdrage, and from him they

+Or on the eedar-boardered walks,
Together we
Would watch the proudly-preening hawks,
-Or simper love in vapid talks
Deliciously.

‘But she is thirty now and fat
‘0ld’ Mrs. Brown.
‘We met last night, 1 doffed my hat,
My stout, worn heart beat pit-a-pat,
While she—looked down. -
Dx. Wirt STERRY,

4 NOVEL

BY

CHAPEER IIL

Philip was not very fond of taking  j5ked you here to-day to celebrate. And
walks with his father, since he found now, neighbors, I have had a mind, and
that in nine cases out of ten they afford- | though it seem to you but a childish thing,
ed opportunities for the inculcation of | yet I have a mind, and have set myself
facts of the driest description with refer- | ¢, fulfill it. When I was yet a little lad,
ence to estate management, or to the znq drove the swine out to feed on the

narration by his parent of little histories ' pj]) yonder, when the acorns had fallen, |

of which his conduct upon some recent jfore Farmer Gyrton's father had gracious
occasion would adorn the moral. On this | jeave from the feofees to put up the fence
particular occasion the prospect was par- that doth now so. sorely vex us, I found
ticularly unpleasant, for his father would, | one day a great acorn, as big as a dow’s
he was aware, overflow with awful polite- % egg, and of a rich and wondrous brown,
ness, indeed, after the scene of the morn- | and this acorn I bore home and planted
ing, it could not be otherwise. Oh, how |in kind earth in the corner of my dad’s
much rather would he have spent that | garden, thinking that it would grow, and
lovely afternoon with Maria Lee! Dear | that one day I would hew its growth and
Maria, he would go and see her again|yge it fora staff. Now that was fifty long
the next day. !long years ago, lads, and there where
When he drrived, some ten minutes | grew Prior's oak, there, neighbors, I have
after time, in the antler-hung hall of the | set my Staff to-day. The monks have
Abbey House, he found his father stand- | told us how in Israel every man planted
ing, watch in hand, exactly under the | his fig and his vine. For the figI know
big clock, as though he was determined | not rightly what that is; but as for the
to make a note by double entry of every | vine, I will plant no creeping, clinging
passing second. i vine, but a hearty English oak, that, if
“When I asked vou to walk with me | they dobut give it good room to breathe
this afternoon, Philip, 1, if my memory | in, and save their heirloom from the axe,
does not deceive me, was careful to say | shall cast shade and throw acorns, and
that I had no wish to interfer with any burst into leaf in the spring and grow
prior engagement. I was aware how naked in the winter, when ten genera-

passed by the Lord’s will to me, as I have |

little interest, compared with your cousin
George, you take in the estate, and I had |

tions of our children, and our children’s
children, shall have mixed their dust

no wish to impose an uncongenial task. | with ours yonder in the graveyard. And
But, as you kindly volunteered to accom- ! now, neighbors, I have talked too long,
pany me, I regret that you did not find | though I am better at doing than talking;
it convenient to be punctual to the time | but ye will even forgive me, for I will not
you fixed. I have now waited for you %’talk to you again, though on this the
for seventeen minutes, and let me tell | great day of my life I was minded to
you that at my time of life I cannot afford | speak. But I will bid you every man

to lose seventeen minutes. May I ask.
what has delayed you?”

This long speech had given Philip the
opportunity of recovering the breath that
he had lost in running home. - He replied
promptly :

“1 have been lunching with Miss Lee.”

pledge a health to Caresfoot’s Staff, and
ask a prayer that, so long as it shall
push its leaves, so long may the race of
my loins be here to sit beneath its shade,
and even mayhap when the corn is ripe

{and the moon is up, and their hearts
| grow soft toward the past, to talk with

kinsman or with sweetheart of the old

“(Oh, indeed, then I no longer wonde : 5
! . ZEr WONCET |\ an who struck it in this kindly soil.”

that you kept me waiting, and I must say
that in this particular I commend your The old squire’s face grew tender as he
taste. Miss Lee is a young lady of good | told this legend of the forgotten dead,
-family, good manners, and good means. | and Philip’s young imagination summon-
If Ler estate went with this property it ; ed up the strange old-world scene of the
‘would complete as pretty a five thousand | crowd of rustics gathered in the snow
acres of mixed soil as there is in the and frost round this very tree.
county. Those are beautiful old meadows | “Philip,” said his father, suddenly,
of hers, beautiful. Perhaps,” but here | “you will hold the yeoman’s Staff one
the old man checked himself. | day ; belike it of an oaken English heart,
On leaving the house they had passed ‘and you will defy wind and weather as
together down a walk called the tunnel it has done, and as your forebears have
walk, on account of the arching boughs | done. Come, we must go on.”
of the lime-trees that interlaced them-, *“By the way, Philip,” he continued,
selves overhead. At the end of this ave- | after a while, “ you will remember what
nue, and on the borders of the lake, ! I said to you this morning—I hope that
there stood an enormous but still grow- | you will remember it, though I spoke in
ing oak, known as Caresfoot’s Staff. It | anger—never try to deceive me again, or
was the old squire’s favorite tree, and you. will regret it. And now I have
mxe best topped piece of timber for many | something to say to you. A wish you to
miles round. | go to college and receive an education
“T wonder,” said Philip, by way of‘ that will fit you to hold the position you
making a little pleasant conversation, | must in the course of Nature one day fill
“why that tree was called Caresfoot’s in the country. The Oxford term begins
Staft” in a few ‘days, and you have for some
“ Your ignorance astonishes me, Philip, | )I'ears s enten?d & = o Cologr
but I suppose that there are some people o s g moiar o
who can live for years in a place and yet T e yon W bl:mh = e
imbibe nothing of its traditions. Per- i ways and your local ideas, and to learn

2 ps vou know 30 ths menks vete to become such a pe'rsou both in your
t’ri\‘en. out of these ruins by Henry VIIL | conduct zmd. your mind as a gentleman
Well, on the spot where that tr-ee now . yourry station should be.”

stands there grew a still greater oak, a | “Is George to go to college too?”
giant tree, its trunk measured sixteen’  “No; I have spoken to him on the sub-
loads of timber, which had, as tradition | ject, and he does not wish it. He says
said, been planted by the first prior of | very wisely that, with hissmall prospects,
the abbey when England was still Saxon. | he would rather spend the time in learn-
The night the monks left a great gale rag- ing how to earn his living. So he is
ed over England; it was in October, going to be articled to the Roxham law-
when the trees were still full of leaf, and | ers, Foster and Son, or rather Foster and

its fiercest gust tore the great oak from its
roothold,” and flung it into the lake.
Look, do you see that rise in the sand,
there, by the edge of the deep pool, in |
the eight foot water, that is where it is
supposed to lie. Well, the whole country-
side said that it was a sign that the
monks had gone for ever from Bratham
Abbey, and the country side was right.
But when your ancestor, old yeoman
Caresfoot, bought this place and came to
live here, in a year when there wasa

Bellamy, for young Bellamy, who is a
lawyer by profession, came here this
morning, not to speak about you, but on
a message from the firm to say that he is
now a junior partner, and that they will
be very happy to take George as articled
clerk. He is a hard-working, shrewd
young man, and it will be a great advan-
lage to George to have his advice and ex-
ample before him.”

Philip assented, and went on insilence,

| reflecting on the curious change in his

at* the prospect of losing sight of) there.

George for a while, and was sufficiently

intelligent to appreciate the advantages,

social and mental, that the University

would offer him ; but it struck him that |

there were two things which he-@id not
like about the scheme. The first of these
was, that while he was pursuing his

come over to-Iorrow morning tosec me
oftf? Good.by, dear Philin.
Your affectionate friend,
“Manta Leg”
| Philip did manage to find time next
‘moming, and came back looking very
Ldisconsolate.

He declared unreservedly that she
I should see him very often.

From Fraulein von Holtzhausen Philip
| gathered in the course of their journey a I
| good many particulars about Miss Lee.
i It appeared that, having attained her!
majority, she was coming back to live at |
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EUNICE. great black frost that set the waters of imiqediate prospects that this walk had led to.vry. Hang the Court of Chancery,| “Oh! I am glad; then we shall be | when I die without any hitch. I hepe
e tiigesd ;h—nt HG  the lake like one of the new-fangled roads, ght to light. He was much rejoiced ' and Uncle Tom and his interference too! | friends. and see each other oftei—shall | that you will be careful and do well by
wiukg the stony 1 suppose you can’t find time to | we not?” '

th> land. Remember that a big property
like this is a sacred trust.

“And now there are two more things
that I will take this opportunity to say a
word to yvou about. First, I see that you

|and your cousin George don’t get on
i well, and it grieves me. Youbave always

had a false idea of George, always, and

| concussion against the trank of a great |

academical studies, George would practi- |
cally be left on the spot—for Roxham |
was only six miles off—to put in motion | Phil

—CHAPTER 1V.

went to college in due course,

“";vl ;;‘l‘llcgme_s‘s he m:}gh:. lha\}']:ddg\'lﬁedl; ‘ and George departed to learn his busi-
e e B eVISed | ews as a lawyer at Roxham, but it. will

schemes. And the second, that Oxford
was a long way from Maria Lee.
However, he kept his objections to him- |, . period of their lives.

gelf. In due course they reached the | o g

heitlalans they had set ‘out 16 exmnios. | At college Philip did fairly well, and
TS shed it e exXamine, | .ing a Caresfoot, did not run into debt.

:f:; :hf;)gl:}o sqml:le(,l ltglrzg“.:(ftt:(e)db:'l;aﬁt | He was, as his great bodily strength gave
i i - e e | promise of, a first-class lete, and for

undone, with characteristic promptitude | two vears stroked the Fibaalos tout.

and shrewdness, they turned homeward. i Not did he al ther neglect his books,

In passing through the shrubberies, on byt his reading was of a desultory an
their way back to the house, they sud- gut-of-the-way order, and mu
denly came upon a stold-looking lad of | toward the investigation
about fifteen, emerging from a side walk jeets. Fairly well liked among the men
with a nest full of young blackbirds in | whom he mixed, he could hardly be
his hand. Now, if there was one thing called popular, his temperament Was too
in t:is \\'orlgl n:}(x)re calcu}l)ated‘ th;\ln | uncertain for that. At times he was the
another to rouse the most objectionable | gavest of the gay, and then when the fit
traits of the old squire’s character into i took him he would be plunged into a
rapid action, it b the <.]iscover.y boys, | state of gloomy ‘depression that might
and more espeeially bird-nesting boys, !ast for days. His companions, to whom
;]ﬂ 1:1’5 plantations. 13 the gﬁt pla ahe ; his mystical studies were a favorite jest,

ated trespassers ; and in the secon®, Tt T\were wont to assert that on these occa-
f"“:hO“e Ofl his sin:}p]e p]elasl"l;:: mt::lllt | sions helwas preparing for a visit from
in the early morning and lsten his familiar, but the joke was one that
singing of the birds that swarmed around. | he never co{xld be prevailed upon to ap-
Acécordingly, at the obnoxious sight he | preciate. The fact of the matter was
stopped suddenly, and, drawing himself‘ that these fits of gloom were constitu-
up to his foll height, \addressed the | tional with him, and very possibly had
trembling youth in his sweetest voice. | their origin in the state of his mother's

“Your name is, I believe—Brady—Jim A mind before his birth, when her whole
Brady—correct me, if I am wrong—and ! thoughts were colored by her morbid
you have come here, you—you—young ' and fan(‘ifu} terror of her husband, and
—villain—to steal my birds.” | her frantic anxiety to conciliate him?! _

The frightened boy walked along back-| During the three years that he spent
wards followed by the old man with his at college, Philip saw butlittle of George,

fiery eyge fixed upon his face, till at last | since, when he happened to be down at
! Bratham, which was not often, for he

tree prevented further retreat. Here he |Spent most of his vacations abroad,

stood for about thirty second, writhing | George avoided coming there as much as

under the glance that seemed to pierce | possible. Indeed, there was a tacit agree-
ment between the two young men that

him through and throngh, till at last he | .
could stand it no longer, but flung him- I they would see as little of each other as

self on the ground, roaring : ‘ might be convenient. But, though he
WOl T dom’t ee, squie. don’t ee How | did not see much of him himself, Philip
look at. me with t’hat ‘ere ,eve. Take and | was. notie the loss Sware that George's
e (.lon’t i Bk e influence over his father was if anything
4 i i 2 ' on the increase. The old squire’s letters

! i’ : 8
vk f,e‘:" i dhi‘dn';‘s’t “;‘f"z;ﬁf‘;:e:& | were full of him and of the admirable
s year, and g ‘ xes,
Tom Smith he’s had fifty-two and a e " 2 A s
Sehgowl OF Gn!t™ | for it was now pract'xcally in his hands.
5 P d bev’on d ‘measure al il et Indecd, to his surprise and somewhat to
piece of inform'ation,Mr.(hresfoot took his | gsbglzg‘;it;:igo?:(ﬁ éﬁ::ngeorg?uﬁ;?
victim at his word, and, ceasing his oc-; _ . a\s. Ehe o adng sl e i yLonn St
cular experiments, laid into the less hon- | B Gl doe sg hg d cc;me v ':1 "
orable portion of his form with the gold-

not be necessary for us to enter into the |
i details of their respective careers during |

mystical sub- |

{way 1n which he managed the estate, |

{ Philip had determined that }

her old home at Rewtham, whither she | thonght that he wasunderhand. Northing
had tried to persuade her aunt Chambers | could be more mistaken than such a

to accompany her ,but without success, potion. George is'a most estimable
that lady being too much attached to | man, and my dear brother’s only son. I
Jersey to leave it. During the course of | wish you would try to remember that,
[ a long stay on the island, the two girls | Philip—blood is thicker than water, you

t had become fast friends, and the friend- | know—and you will be the only two
%shx had Cl\llm{nated in an offer being | Caresfoots left when 1 am gone. Now,
made by Maria Lee to ?‘mnle.m von | perhaps you may think that I intend
Holt;zhe}isefl to c‘?me and live with he:: enriching George at your expense, but
as companion, & proposal that exactly | that is not so. Take this key and open
suited the latter. : the top drawer of that secretaire, and
w“ki :;3 lcse(;i 3:?8 Meﬁg:::: ha;g g've me that bl;nd]:e. This is my will.
TR ; L you care to look over it, and can
Philip’s mind, recollections that, at any | ynderstand it—which is more than I can
{other time, might have tended toward | __yvou will see that everything is left to
{the sentimental; but, when under fire | you, with the exception of that outlying
{from the blue eyes of this stately farm at Holston,those three Essex farms
iO;'lelgﬂen_“ “'881 mﬁsxble'fm 'him “"ithatl bought two years ago, and twelve
e S
7 . as you know, the Abbey House, and the
soon,” was the secret thought of each as hm)d% imme(iiately rou:d, are entai]edl—-
;::;::; r;‘il;}l:;d ‘]’:“;0 :;;Zﬁ)‘jx:;:‘l’ P;i::;“’;’;- E i;‘ hasfalways been the custom'r }t}o entail
& =Dy, them for many generations. ere, put
RIS S DR i :
20“9‘9!_', a }Ol:mf h}l]d)t i with ““ll:umfl it back. And now the last thingis, I
Bufe, ML n sy E{pm and | want you to get married, Philip. I
Wlhi;e dress, came running along the |should like to see a grandchild in the
platform. : - { house before I die. I want you toma;
“Hilda, Hilda, here I am! How do|Maria Lee. I like the girl . She conl:ei
you do, dear? Welcome home,” and she | of 3 good old Marlshire stock—our family
was about to seal her welcome with a | ;married into hers in the year 1703. Be-
k::*,d “"h‘;)l{ her eye fell upon Philip!siiles, her property would put yours into
standing by. ! 2 ring- i i
Oh 1§hi1)i 7 she criod.wifh & Wb e
“don’,t\ou ]}:;mw i H,a\e Pl » | quite pretty enough for a wife. I hope
y y e, J | you will think it over, Philip.”
much? Ishould have known you any=. «Yeg, father, but pe’rhapspshe will not
were; and I am glad to see you, awfully \ave me. T am going to lunch there to-
glad (excuse the slang, but itis such a Norrow. -
relief to be able tosay ‘awful’ without on’t think vou need be afraid,
‘t;emg P.“uve‘l‘ ap b})}' Al“ft Cha‘mblgns'). ‘\ Philp; but I won’t keep you any longer.
ust “11)1;11? it is- three years SInce We | Shaky hands, my boy. You'll perhaps
glefl-] ]\9} OIl;Ol’emen:::?kammP& ‘l‘; | think 8f your old father kindly when you
o I look? you think you you will| i =
like me as much as you us)ed to?” i‘ i :VO:]I;:% ,ie:it;nd“lix‘; }l::.:};,?;' min};voaizs:
| “I think that you are looking the same  1o] and sometimes.J have been wrong,

1 dear girl that you always used to look, | ynt T have always wished to do my duty -

i ?nly you ha‘ve grown very pretty, and it by you, my boy. Don’t forget to make
lis not possible that I shall like you| tphe bhest of your time at lunch to-mor-
| more than I used to.” L oain

i “I think they must teach you topay| Philip went out of ‘hiis father's study

| compliments at Oxford, Philip,” she  considerably touched by the kindness

| answered, flushing with pleasure, “but | and consideration with which he had

igis all rubbish for you to say that I am | been treated, and not a little relieved to
retty, because I know Iam not”—and |find his position with reference to his
| then confidentially, glancing around to succession to the estate so much better
see that there was nobody within hear- | than he hod anticipated, and his cousin
ing (Hilda was engaged with a porter in | George’s so much worse.
looking after her things). “Just look at[ “That red-haired fox has plotted in
my nose, and you will soon change your ., » he thought, with secret exultation.
mind. It's broader, and flatter, and | zpq then he set himself to consider the
snubbier than éver. I consider that I i desirability of falling in with his father's

headed malacca-canc in a way that as-| . .
B i ! his best, as soor
tonished the prostrate Jim, though he | e e Ll oo

was afterward heard to declare that the
squire’s cane “warn’t nothing compared
with the squire’s eye, which wore a hot
coal, .it wore, and frizzled your innard’s
as sich.”

When Jim Brady had departed, never

that boy ? I was trying an experimeut
on him, I remember it was always the
same with your poor mother. She could
never bear me to look at her.”

Philip made no reply, but he thought
that, if she had been the object of expe-
riments of that nature, it was not very
wonderful.

Shortly after their return home he re-
ceived a note from Miss Lee. It ran
thus:

“J‘\}_\' Dear Prruip: What do you think?
Just after you had gone away I got by
the mid-day post, which Jones (the
butcher) brought from Roxham, several
letters, among them one from Grumps,
and one from Uncle Tom. Grumps has
shown a cause why. ‘It said that she
was not an improper person; but, for all
that, she isso angry with Uncle Tom
that she will not come back, but has zc-
cepted an offer to go to Canada as com-
panion to a lady, so farewell Grumps.

“Now for Uncle Tom. ‘It’ suggested
that I should live with some of my rela-
tions till I came of age and pay them
four hundred a year, which I think a
good deal. I am sure It can’t cost four
hundred a year to feed me, though I
have such an appetite. I had no idea
they were all so fond of me before, they
all want me to come and live with them;
except Aunt Chabmers, who, you know,
lives in Jersey. Uncle Tom says in his
letter that he shall be glad if his caugh-
ters can have the advantage of my ex-
ample, and of studying my polished
manners (just fancy my polished man-
ners, and I know, because little Tom,
who is a brick, told me, that only last
year he heard his father tell Emily—
that’s the eldest—that I was a dowdy,
snub-nosed, ill-mannered miss, but that
she must keep in with me and flatter me
up.) No, I willnot live with Uncle T¢m,
and I will tell ‘it’ so. If I must leave
my home, I will go to Aunt Chambers at
Jersey. Jersey is a beautiful place for
flowers, and one learns French there
without the trouble of learning it, and I
like Aunt Chambers, and she has no
children, and nothing but the memory
of a dear departed. But I don’t like
leaving home, and feel very much inclin-

| to reduce his cousin tg
!not by the violept” means to which he
{ had resorted in/other days, but rather
| by showing hiniself to be equally capa-
! ble, equally assiduous, and equally re-
| spectful and affectionate.
|~ At last the day came when he was to
to return again, and the old man had re-| i3 farewell to Oxford for good, and in
covered his usual suavity of manner, he | 36 course he found himself in a second-
remarked to his son: | class railway carriage—thinkihg it use-
“There is some curious property in the | jo.c to waste money, he always went
human eye, a property that is, I belie\‘_e, second—and beund or Bovham
very much developed in my own. Did| jyugt phefore the train left the platform
you observe the effect of my glance upon | 4¢ pyqdington, Philip was agreeably sur-
prised out of his meditations by the
entry into his carriage af an extremely
elegant and stately young lady, a foreign-
er, as hejudged from her strong accent
when she addressed the porter. With
the innate gallantry of twenty-one, he
immediately laid himself out to make
the acquaintance of one possessed of
such proud yet melting blue eyes, such
lovely hair, and a figure tkat would not
have disgraced Diana; and, with this
view, set himself to render her such little
services as one fellow-traveler can offer
to another. They were accepted reser-
vedly at first, then gratefully, and be-
fore long the reserve broke down entire-
ly, and this very handsome pair dropped
into a conversation as animated as the
lady’s broken English would allow. The
lady told him that_her name was Hilda
von Holtzhausen, that she was of a Ger-
man family, and had come to England
i to enter a family as companion, in order
| te obtain a perfect knowledge ‘ of the
English language. She had alrgady been
to France, and acquired French; when
she knew English, then she had been
promised a place as school-mistress un-
der government in her own country.
Her father and mother were dead, and
she had no brothers or sisters, and, very
few friends. /

Where was she going to? She was
going te-aplace called Roxham; here it
was written on| the ticket. She was go-
ing to be companion to a dear young
lady, very rich, like all the English,
whom she had met when she had travel-
ed with her French family to Jersey, a
Miss Lee.

“You don’t say so!” said Philip. “Has

she come back to Rewtham ?”

“What, do you, then, know her?”

“Yes—that is, I used to three years
ago. I live in the next parish.” 7

“Ah! then perhaps you are the gen}(e-
»man of whom I have heard her to speak,
Mr. Car-es-foot, whom she did seem to
appear to love; is not that the word?.—to
be fond, you know.”

Philip laughed, blushed, and acknow-
ledged his identity with the gentleman
whom Miss Lee “did seem to appear to
love.” :

about that nose. Ah, herg comes Hilda.
Isn't she lovely! There’s beauty for you,
if you like. She hasn’t got a nose. Come
and show us to the carriage. You will
come and lunch with us to-morrow, won’t
you? I am so glad to get back to the
old house again; and I mean tohave such
a garden! ‘Life is short, and joys are
fleeting,” as Aunt Chambers always says,
so I mean to make the best of it while it |
lasts. Isaw your father yesterday.y He
is a dear old man, though he has such
awful eyes. I never felt sohappy in my
life as I do now. God-by. Onme o’clock.”
And she was gone, leaving Philip with
something to think about.

Philin’s reception at honfe was cordial
and reassuring. He found his father
‘considerably aged in appearance, but as
handsome and upright as ever ever, and
to all appearance heartily glad to see
him.

“T am glad to see yon back, my boy,”
“You come to take your prpper place.
If you look at me you *will see
that you won’t have long to wait before
you take mine. , I can’t last much longerr,
Philip, I fell that. Eighty-two is a good
age to have reached. I have had my
time, and put the property in order, and
now I suppose I must make room. I
went with the clerk, old Jakes,and marked
out my grave yesterday. -There’s anice
little spot the other side of the stone that
they say marks where old yeoman
Caresfoot, who planted Caresfoot’s Staft,
| 1aid his bones, and that’s where I wish
to be put, in his good company. Don’t
forget that when the time comes, Philip.
There’s room for another; if you care to
to keep it for yourself, but perhaps you
will prefer the vault.”

“You must not talk of dying yet, father.
You will live many years yet.”

“No, Philip; perhaps one, perhaps two,
not more than two, perhdps a month,
perhaps not a day. life hangs on a
thread now.” And he pointed to his |
heart. “It may snap any day, if it gets a |
strain. By the way, Philip, you see that
cuboard? Open it! Now, you see that
stoppered bottle with the red label?
Good. Well, now, if ever you see me
taken with an attack of the heart (I have
)/md one since you were away, you know
and it nearly eﬂ{ried me off), you run fo§
that as hard as|you can go, and give it |
me to drink; half at a time. It is a|
tremendous restorative of some sort, and
old Caley says that,if I do not take it
when the next attack comes,there’ll be
an end of “Devil Caresfoot’;” and he rap-
ped his cane energetically on the oak
floor. |

“And so, Philip, I want you to go
about and make yourself thoroughly

acquainted with the property, so that

| you may be able to take things over

“have got a bone to pick with Providence | wishes as regards marriage. Of Maria

he was, as the reader isaware, very fond;
indeed, a few years before he had been
in love with her, or something very like
it; he knew, too, that she would make
him a very good wife, and the match was
one that in every way commended itself
to his common sense and his interests;
yes, he would certainly take his father’s

| advice. But every time he said this to

himself, and he said it pretty often that
even, there would arise before his mind’s
eye a vision of the sweet blue eyes of
Miss Lee’s stately companion. What
eyes they were, to be sure; it made
Philip’s blood run warm and quick
merely to think of them; indeed, he
could almost find it in his heart to wish
that Hilda was Maria and Maria was in
Hilda’s shoes.

What between thoughts of the young
lady he had set himself to marry, and of
the young lady he did not mean to marry,
but whose eyes he admired, Philip did
not sleep so well as usual that night.

[To be continued.]

>

The Fergus Falls Man Was Fly.

~ [Minneapolis Tribune.]

A Fergus Falls man came to town the
other day, and while taking in the sights
was lured into a Clark street poker game.
He had played a few hands, when it
suddenly dawned on him that he was
sitting in what is known among sporting
men as a skin game, a game in which a
sucker may consider himself lucky if he
escapes with his life. But the Fergus
Falls man was not much of a sucker. He
said nothing until the man who sat at
his right began to deal the cards for a
jack-pot. When the Fergus Falls man
picked up his hand he saw that he held
a king full. He laid it down and said
he would pass. The man at his left
opened the pot for $10. The rest of the
players, including the Fergus Falls man,
remained in the game. The countryman
now saw a chance to bite the biters.
Calling for two cards he discarded the
pair he held to the kings and waited for
the man who opened the potto make
his bet. This unexpected move on the
part of the Fergus Falls man threw the
rest of the players into a phnic, and each
laid down his hand without betting a
cent. The countryman thereupon bet
$5, and this not being called he raked in
the pot. By breaking his full hand
(which was wholly unexpected) he had
spoiled the scheme of the other players,
which contemplated. an ace-full for the
house on the draw. As it was the Fer-
gus Falls man caught two of the aces,
and with his kings for leaders scooped
in $40 of the pluggers’ money.

Read The Saturday Gazette.
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OUR RECEPTION

R

The first number of the Sartrpiy
GazerTe met with a most favorable re-
ception, only a few copies being left
unsold. A large number of persons have
already come forward and paid their
subscriptions and spoke in the most
appreciative manner of the impression
made by the Gazerre’s first appearance.
Next week the carrier boys will deliver
the Gazerre in all parts of the City, Port-
land and Carleton.

The railroad wash out, and the cense-
quent irregularlty of the mails has de-
layed one or two new features we pro-
posed adding this week, but they w ili be
in ample time for the next issue. The
opening chapters of a new story will be
found in next week's. GAZETTE.

" EDITORIAL NOTES.

CiataaM complains of a hay famine.

L G

fpversL new features will be added
next week. Everybody should see that
that they are supplied with the G.zerre
regularly.

s

Tae Chatham Police Magistrate has
been engaged recently with several
young men charged with interferring
with the members of the Salvation Army.
A penalty of $5 was imposed on the
assailant of the army.

A Grear deal of interest attacles to
the libel suit instituted by a New Haven
man against a newspaper editor in that
town for having accused him of using
bad grammar. The verdict has probub-
ly been anticipated by Mr. Gilbert in
“Ruddygore;” when he makes the ances-
tors declare that the commonest kind of
a crime is really no crime at all.

RO T e

When two yvoung ladies kiss each
other they fulfil a gospel injunction.
They are doing to one another as they
would men should do unto them. When
an oculist, on the other hand, examines
a patient’s eye, or a dentist clears a vie-
tim's mouth of stumps, and replaces
them with “this style, twenty-five dollars
a set,” they are following the Mosaic law,
which teaches: “An eye for an eye, and
a tooth for a-tooth.”

Ch s R e

Mz. Y ares Trompsox, proprietor of the

London Pall Mail Gazette, who has been

in Boston the past week, is of course,
pestered on all sides by the inquiries as
to what he  thinks of America. “Well,”
said he, in answer to one of these ques-

THE KNIGHTS AND THE CHURCH. |
1

It would not be surprising if, now when | rest as they are—they are selling as
she can point to herself and say:—* Other openly as ever, and they have to pay no

Tyk action of the Papal authorities in |
withdrawing their prohibition from the |
Knights of Labor and extending to that | recoguize the justice of the New Crusade,”

nnchanged,” and can claim to he first to

s . . . . . . 3
| institutions come and go—I alone remain | licenses. If this state of affairs continue

much longer, it will result in a bonanza |
to the bar-keepers and in a heavy blow at l
any semi-prohibitory legislation that

X
AROUND AND ABOUT. {
A Friendly Chat ::: Number of Sube- l A N UTH ER

fects of Passing Interest. ‘

I have heard a deal of comment .
on the street clearfing matter, but so far |

powerful organization all the henefits | the people should turn to the seven hﬂles{
which result from the countenance of the
church is, in a diplomatic sence, worthy
of the palmiest days of the Papacy-
Wisdom did not depart from the Roman

At a time when the political necessities
of the Imperial rulers of Europe have
compelled them to make overtures to
the Pope, which must result in a great

and among the people of that continent,
the Papacy reaches “out its hands to
America—that new world which, as Car-
dinal Manning shrewdly observes,
“seems to be moulding our future”—and

with what bids fair to be the controlling

_tude of the Papacy is fraught with tre-

' mendous potentialities. Like all master |

! strokes of diplomacy, which have been
' directed from the city on the Tiber, this
i <

! is intended not so much to influence the

| events of to~day, or the people of Ameri- |

ica, as to reach far into the future and to
[touch the masses throughout Christen-
1‘dom, When organized labor finds itself
| about to be brought into a life and death
'struggle with organized capital, and
| i
{ meates all the Protestant denominations
that their inclination is to rank them-

when the influence of wealth so per-

selves against the workingmer, the Ro-
man Catholic Church extends the right
hand of friendship to the Knights of
Labor. It is important to remember
that while there is no organic connec-
tion between the labor organization and
the societies and associations known as

their is a kinship between them, and
you cannot touch one without excit-
ing the sympathy of the other.
All these  organizations have a

iccumnon origin. To search for it one
Imnst dig very deep. The results they
all aim at are in principle the same, al-
| though the methods xghich they adopt
are widely dissimilar and some of them
most reprehensible. But all the way
along the scale, from the simple trades
union to the fanactic Nihilist club, will
be found a certain community of thought
and of purpose. The movement of which
these varied orginizations are different
phases have been well styled by Henry
George “the new crusade.” We are not
alleging that there is the remotest sym-
pathy on the part of the workingmen, so
called, with the bloody and destructive
plans of XNihilism. On the contrary.
no one recognizes more than the work-
ingmen do the absolute necessity of ac-
complishing their great object by peace-
ful means. To seek to harmonize the in-
terests of capital and labor by a resort
to arms and by the shedding of blood
would be to stop the wheels of progress.
To such revolution a grosser tyranny
would certainly succeed.

3‘ Rome should be greater than the first. |

Church with thie loss of temporal power.

extension of hix influénce in the capitals |

takes the first step towards an alliance |

element in the democratie politics of the |
'Western Hemisphere. This new atti- |

Communists, Anarchists and the like, |

| ¢ity once more and that the later glories 'ma v in future be attempted.

i

THEATRICAL TALK.

:x.ud that is the effect which Papal sym- | Twice, on Saturday last, Mr. Sol Smith
P NS o individuals | ,. < L !
‘!hlhl‘\ will’ have upon ﬂ:( l.n(il\lull‘l]- | Kussell took extraordinary pains to i
! who compese these crganizations. Ttis . e qown an ass. The audiences
anis 3 ¢ -3 3 o o i

undeniable ‘ (ll..lt, with the spread of | were small; and in revenge for this ap-
modern social ideas, there lus been a! parently, Mr. Russell queered both per-

4 v, Mr. 8 s
corresponding disregard of what is ordi- | formances by most persistent gagging;
{ ances s . :

arlyv cs N ol | Bl |

narily called religion. They are “Otithen, during the evening, the ushers
| worse than they used to be. They are | called him hefore the curtain, and he

There is another phrase of this subject, !
I |

indeed a gerat deal better. That pessi- | endeavored to be sarcastic—but failed to
mims which teaches that from genera- he anything but insulting—at the ex-
tion to genmeration men are becoming pense of the intelligence of the people
more immoral because they are simply | of St. John.

beccming less superstititous and Joss | . Xoriw X
. : | In this connection, it occurs to me that
bound by the vale of their priests., . - i 4
Whetl & e ot if any actor is not satisfied with the size
iether those priests claim apostlotic : . i 2
P : l 3 of his audience the proper thing for him
succession or no—this pessimism—| s i -
| to do is to return their money.  When
i _ | he fails to do this, his obligation, in
company of witnesses. But men having | : L 3
{0 i : | honor, is to give as perfect a performance
failed to find in the churches that sym- | bef A8 . L e v
pathy which they most needed Ravel2oore 205 B ol b e 2
| sought it out of the churches. It was | five hundred. . s
| small comfort to men who were engaged Let me also remark that it does not

| we say is confuted by an innumerable
|

‘ all the week in a struggle to live to go to | argue against the intelligence of the
i('lmrch on Sunday and then, amid a | people of St. John that they neglected to

|mass “of formality which to them spend their good money to see an in-
convey no meaning, to be told how to fernally bad pl*ay.
idie' The hungry heart of the people| (yur own Polymorphians will fill the

| cried out for other nourishment then the ¥ crack the ceiling of the B
churches gave, and the result has been stitute. Monday evening, with their ad-
¥ o & y

greatly diminished and thousands of
| people, if correctly discribed, would be
classed as of no religion at all. - The
Roman Catholic Church may find a
remedy for this and Protestantism will
do well to take heed.

jokes.

3%

the Institute Tuesday and Friday even-
ings. She is now on the usual farewell
tour. Clara Louise reminds me of the

man in Sullivan’s song, who avers:
T cannot leave thee, though I've suid&
Good-bye, sweetheart, good-bye !”’
. MAacDUFF.

THE SCOTT ACT. -

PortLaxp has the Scott Act somewhere
in its midst, but just where, is as great a
mystery as was the Carleton sensation of | Remember that you are married to a
last Sunday. Of course it is not suscep- | man and not to a god; be prepared for

Some Advice to Wives.

tible of capture and inspection being one imperfections. .
of those things that are known only by | Anticipate the discovery by your
husband that you are “only a woman;”
if you were not he would not care about
you.

Once in a while let your husband have
Parliament in enacting it said thatit was | the last word; it will gratify him and be
placed on the Statute Book to promote | no particular loss to you.
temperance. We presume it would be a | Be reasonable; it is a great deal to ask

breach of privilege to insunate that par- | under some circumstances, but do try;
reasonable women are rare—be rare.

Remember that servants are made of

L - . .
reir fruits, but up to the time of going
fo press it was impossible to even lay
N 3 G
bands on the fruits. The Dominion

liament could say anything that even
| savored of what might be called a doubt- i i it
| : G . e same material as you are; a little
o truth, but wh tnk t}?at the printer| ., reer grained, perhaps, but the same in
would have been justified if he had added | ggsentials.

“and to promote litigation and trouble | pry and forget yourself; as to your
|in ‘Portland.” It may not, however, be | husband, forget that you married him,
| the fault of the act that it is not in full | and remember that he married you;
he will then probably do tee reverse.

Let him' read the newspaper at the
breakfast-table; it is unsociable, but then,
itis only a trifle, after all, and he likes it.
‘ e . ~ Let him know more than you do once

but, at midnight on that night, some legal | in 2 while; it keeps up his self-respect,
men who had been lurking about the | and you are none the worse for admitting
| cemetery, where defunct statutes are laid that you are not actually mfallible.

laway to rest, waited until the Scott Act Read something in the papers besides
fashion notes and society columns; have
some knowledge of what is going on in
foreign countries.

| force. In some instances its working
| there is analogous to the Carleton mys-
tery. The old license act was supposed
 to have been buried on Saturday last,

' party went home and then they resur-
' rected the old license act and placed it on

% e *
Clara Louise Kellogg will be heard "at i

History tells us thatat a time when the the surface, and ordered it to rule. Some
tyranny of the Feudal system was at its \ affirm that the disinterred statute is the
height and the masses had absolutely no | Scott Act while others recognize it as the
rights which the nobles were hound to l old license one. No coroner’s jury has
respect, when the labor, the persons!'yet- sat upon the skeleton and what ver-

and the lives of the common people were | dict will be returned can only be a

as much the property of the baron as | matter for conjecture. Seriously, how-
were his sheep and oxen, when so base | ever, Portland is in a peculiar position. |
nad the people became under centuries { It is losing a revenue of $3,000 a year by ;
of this degradation that the family re- not issuing licenses and no cerrespond- |
lation was scarcely. better observed than 1 ing advantages are reaped bhecause the
in a flock of sheep, and for a man to | Scott Act, if in existence there at all, is

trace to the people wag simply to confess 'in a comatose condition. The council
that his ancestory were unknown and | did not harken to the advice tendered |

Be a companion to your husband if he |
is a wise man; and if he is not, try to
make him become your companion. |
Raise his standard, do not let him lower :
yours.

Respect your husband’s relations, |
especially his mother—she is none the |
less his mother because she is vour
mother-jn-law; she loved him before you !
did.—Bfooklyn Magazine.

Starving Herself to Death.

»

[From an English Paper.]
Dr. Danford Thomas held an inquest, |
on Tuesday, at the Crowndale Hall, |

| Northwestern road ran down and killed |,

as my observatign goes I think that |
| everything considered Mr. O’Connell |
| has done very well. The weather \\'asi:
extremely unfavorable during the greater | : .

part of April and if anyone thinks it an Will be commenced in next Week's
easy thing to go over the streets of St.
John and clean up six months of filth

contract, and I think he will'do his level
best anyway. A\
= *

The great trouble in St. Johnis that
the people get something like this strect | The Latest Sporting and Theatri-
cleaning contract on the brain andignore | .3 Wawg,
everything else. I would not be afraid
to-assert that even now while the street
department is apparently being most Several new Features will be
economically managed the city is paying | added in next week’s GAZETTE.
through the nose for some thing or other.

This was always the way and I presume
it always will be the way. Governments | Fnevy Fonilly shouid wee thab

and corporations are usually swindledlt'hey Dot ‘_provided with the
GAZETTE regularly.

more than once a year.
; % %

In think a sooiet; for the prevention P B

lof cruelty to mothers should be in- e e

}agurated. It was only the other day stores.

| that I heard of a disreputable fellow who ; fols e

figures in the police court about once a

month treating his mother in the most T

shameful manner. The fellow never HE SATURDAY GAZETTE

works, but his poor old mother earns ; !

| sufficient for them to eat and to keep the T Iae B o Dives Nows

| roof over their heads. The latest out- dealers and Rooksellers :

| rage that this miscrent has perpetrated | 7 & 'A. MMILLAN, Prince Wil

| was to beat his mother in the most Street. ?

| shameful manner a few days ago. Sure- . . :
ly there is some way of making such T. O'BRIEN & (O, King Street.

that attendance at church services have miring friends and their 40—horse-power‘ creatures suffer. The jail diet of bread | 7, H. HALL, cornergKing and Germain

'and water is altogether too good for ruf- Strecta

| fians of this stamp.

= M. L. HARRISON, King Street.

D. McARTHUR, King Street.

E. G. NELSON, corner King and Char-
lotte Streets.

WATSON & Co., corner Charlotte and
Union Streets. :

Dicksy.

A Few Dog Stories.
7 c—

The Principal of a Newburyport High
School died recently, and it was noticed
| that on the day of his death a coach-dog
| dashed down the main street, rushed up
 the steps leading to the schoolhouse and D. JENNINGS, Union street.
fb‘egan to }xowl dismally. He was‘se\'eral 7. D. McAVITY, Brussell Street.
| times driven away, but each time he
| would return .and resume his piercing G. A. MOORE, corner Brussels and

| wail. At last, late in the afternoon, he Richmond Street.

- | disappeared. Nothing was thought of | R, W. McCARTY, Haymarket Square.

| the matter until the news of the prin- L i
gcipal’s death was received, and it was JOHN GIBES, Syduey Sirect

| then learned that he expired at the exact JAMES CRAWFORD, corner Duke and
moment of the dog’s disappearance. Carmarthen.

Little Bell Gordon, whose parents live | R. A. H. MORROW, Garden Street.
a few miles out of Paduch, Ky.started for i a2 3
the village school-house one morning a Al N R
week ago, and her pet dog Jip went with
| her. While she was passing some swamp- | - D- ROBERESON, Wall Street,Portland.
! land near the school abutterfly attracted | R, E. COUPE, Main Street, Portland.
| her attention and she followed it into the .
treacherous swamp. In a moment she ALBERT McARTHUR, Main Street,
was in the slime up to her knees. -She Fortland.
| screamed for assistance, but none came. [JAMES McKINNEY, corner Charlotte
| Then the dog, who had been howling and St. James Street.
| dismally dashed on to the school-hause, 'y BROWY, Indiantown Post Office.

3 alarmed the teacher and flnally induced | ;
| her to follow him and little Belle was J. HOBEN, Union Hall, Portland.

Street
Portland.

{'rescued.

| Tsaac Fowler, of San Juan, Cal.,, went

| out hunting and at the end of two weeks, FAIRVILLE.

{as he did not return, his friends gave C. F. TILTON,
%?ﬁm up forv lost. At.]as‘:c his dog came ST. STEPﬁER.
| into town, walked slowly into the saloon
| where Fowler was know and then drop- | C. H. SMITH & CO.

lped dead of exhaustion and starvation. .

| A searching party went out and found ST. ANDREWS.
| Fowler’s decomposed body nearthe road- | JOHN S. MAGEE.
| side, where he had been struck by a fill-
ling limb and instantly killed. There FREDERICTON.
was every evidence that he met with ¥n |y 1 31 FENETY.

accident on the day he started out, ani

that the faithful dog had remained with WOODSTOOK.
him until the very last. G. W. VANWART.
| The engineer of a freight train on the MONCTON.

a handsome Newfoundland dog near | W, H. MURRAY.
Webster city, Ia., several weeks ago, and

declares that since then he has frequent- SUSSEX.
ly seen the ghost of the dog as he passed | H,"A. WHITE.

the spot at night. As the train approaches HAMPTON.

the place a mournful howl is heard, and
| suddenly a white apparition resembling Dr, M FPHERSON,

a dog darts out from the roadside and ALBERT.
disappears beneath the engine’s pilot. S

The tlrain hands watch for the ghpost’s L. M. WOOD. v -
| appearance at night, and some of them (}HARLO'I"l‘l‘}'l.‘()‘V}N.l ;

~ STORY

just let him try it. Iam convinced that G A z .
Mr. O’Connell intends to carry out his . =

untraceable—at such a time Rome gave |

them by the Gazerre on Saturday last, to

| Camben-town, on the body of Mary Bat-

tioners, “the thing that strikes me most
forcibly is that most of the distinguished
men whom I met when I was over here
twenty-five years ago have turned into

her high sanction to the crusades. As
these progressed the people gradually

acquired - a status  as against the

act fairly and independently in the mat- | 50m aged sixty-one, the widow of & rail-

| ter, and as a.consequent‘c, they have got | street, Somers-town. The evidence of a
themselves into trouble. They should | gister and brother of the deceased was to

i way servant, living at No. 13, Penrhyn- |

{barons. Imperialism succeeded Feudal-

Thompson went on to speak of Lincoln ii ;

d 811

and Grant and all the other notable merp | 3
i s { " R 106 i o - Y

who now lie in dull, cold marble. ;“j Republicanism began to work. Con-

- | temiporary with this change came the

he following is a census of London {growth of Papal authority, and upon the |

g e Jusiv jos i ARV % ~ . .
paupers (exclusive of Iunatics in asy ’\rmns of Feudalism rose Imperial Europe

lums and vagrants) taken on the last day | with R8me the crown of the edifice. Is

of the week named hereunder (enumerat-
ed g:abiwnts in 1881, 3,815,000 :—Se-
con

history about to repeat itself? It may

reek of April 1887, indoors, 56,962; well he'th.at these kmdly‘words spoken
oor, 41,801; total, 98,763 (excluding { of the Knights of Labor will find an echo
pafients in the fever and small-pox hos- |in the hearts of the people of Europe. A
¥ " als of the Metropolitan Asylmmn Dis- blind man may read in the signs of the
/trict; the nuinber of these patients on the
last day of the week was returned as 449

in 1887, and 234 in 1886.) Second week
of April, 1886, indoor, 55,448; outdoor,&ne"”' leader look to Rome? From the

times that Imperialism is about to perish.

Will the people of Europe leoking for a

41,629; tolal, 97,077. Second week of 'hour of the crowning glory of the Roman
April, 1885, in‘d‘”’"' 54,(35; ontdoor, 35,375; | Empire until to-day the Roman Catholic
fotal, 90,9'1!0, fecond w ue];— (’)f —April, 1884, | Church has stood firm. Systems of gov-
ndoor, 52,894; outdoor, 35,295; total, 89, | : :
189.  Vagrants relieved in the metropolis ,e}'nm?ut Wt o e i
on the last day of the sccond week ofjo% has followed revolution ; change has
April, 1887:—len, 634; woman, 146; child- 'succeeded change, Yet through it all
ren under sixteen, 24; total, 804 ]the Roman Catholie Church has stood.

although even then the lever|

| either issne licenses at once or take
!

vigerous means to enforce the act.
E What is to be gained by keeping the city |
| in suspense? The time for the expression |
of individual opinion has passed and that ;
for action has come. Their solicitor has
advised them that the Scott Act is legal,
what more do they require? If they
fear to act on the advice tendered them,
and are fully convinced tothe contrary,
then why not issue licenses at ence and
lJet matters assume o definite shape. It
ig the very worst gshape of = farce to pre-
tend that the Scott Act is in force with
more than 50 bars in full, open working
order. Everybody appears to be on the
defensive. The Scott Act party fear to
proceed least they be mulcted in dam-
ages; they urge the council to begin, but
the latter gay that the burden should not
be thrown upon them; snd-the liquors
dealere are quite gatisfied ta lot matters

{ their ‘verdiet in recordance with the
: ‘

the effect that the latter refused food, |
clenching her teeth if any was presented ‘
toher. “I am tired of this life,” shel,
would say: “I want my Father to take |
me.” - Dr. Thompson stated that he at- |

tended her since January, and he had |

: fear that t.he h:mnm_d engine is doomed T. 1. CHAVPELL.

to meet with an accident. |
A Chicago theatrical man, who has a ‘ EASTPOR®E.

| pet dog of which he is very proud, bas | E. 8. WAIDE,

linstructed it to take charge of the birds :

and cats in the house whi?e its master is | SHEDIAC'

uptown during the daytime. One even-! FRED. H. SMITH.

ing recently, when the gentiemen was AMHERST,
returning home, hie saw the dog emerge 1 ;

| from the shadow of a neighbor’s fence G. F. BIEL. ’
i with a hen in its mouth. The dog de—t PARRSBORO.

the greatest difficulty in getting her to|
take nourishinent. She seemed to be
suffering from mania. Evidently a small |
vessel gave way on the brain, and she |
died on the 14th instant from exhaustion |
from want of food when suffering from

cerebral derangement. The jury returned

medical evidence.
e

1t i the little things that tell,” says |

an old adage. Yes, especially the little
brother.—[New Haven Newe.

What character of Dickens does the
new method of doing the hair regemble ?
All-of-a-twist.—[Lowell Citizen.

The folly of hasty strikes is felt most
keenly when the efriker gnds his place
filled permaently.

Iseized by the neck and dragged to the

| some of the choicest scraps.  The owner
! thinks that the animal will soon be able M. KELLY.

| way.” Well we will get used to it after a while I

posited the fowl in a secluded spot and L
then went after the louse cat, which it| MRS. BERKY MAN.

GIBSON.
JAMES R. GARDEN.
ST. MARTINS.

feast. Without going through the form-
ality of asking grace, the dog tore the
chicken to pieces and helped the cat to

to hustle for the entire fumily. YARMOUTH.
e _ | WM. BYRNE.

S0 we are to have twenty-four o’clock down this

-

suppose, but it seems to me that before we get

any more differcut kinds of time in 8St. John it A number of Agents
would be & good scheme for the city councilto | pammes will be added next
adopt standard time. Once this august body de-
cided to adopt eastern standnrd time and after- week.

wards they determined to think it over, and they
We want Agentisin every

have been thinking it over for several years.
hat derfully deliberate body our eeuncil F
What a wonder{ully i e town in ﬁ,h? valnce.

ja ?

<‘\
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FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS.

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

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

“No, sir,” thundered the old gentlemen,
“I have made up my mind that my
daughter shall never marry a man who
plays poker.”

“She might do a great deal worse, sir.” |

“Impossible. Poker has proved the
ruination of thonsands of men, and its
victims never recover from the infatua-
tion. She could never do worse.”

“Excuse me, sir, but I'm sure she
could, She might marry some fellow
who thinks he plays poker.”

The man thought it over.—[Washing-
ton Centre.

“Is Herr Most within 2"

“Yes, sir, but he’s very busy. Hisen-
forced confinement has put him way be-
hind with his work.”

“Then I can’t see him ?”

“Not now, sir. He has given orders
that he must not be disturbed until he
has finished the second keg.”

“There goes the champion light weight |

of Harlem.”

“That’s so? He doesn’t look like a
fighter.”

“He isn't; he’s a coal dealer.—[New
York Sun.

1t is a paradox that of all shoes a felt
shoe is the least felt.—[Lowell Courier.

The poet evidently made a mistake.
April showers bring forth umbrellas.—
[Boston Gazette.

A prematurleJ wrinkle ” is one that|

comes in a woman’s face before she is
married.—[Utica Observer.

Explorer Stanley’s arrival at Banana
would seem to argue that he is standing

" on slippery ground—({ Philadelphia Times

»

It is never to late to mend; but a man
cannot expect to have a button sewed on
much after midnight.—[Hebrew Stan-
dard.

The average society woman is a vul-
gar fraction, whose numerator is fashion
and whose denominator is self.—[Wash-
ington Critic.

A little burn makes a big smart some-
times. But even a big burn could not
make some people smart.—[Somerville
Journal.

Tt is easy for a great many men to de-
clare “I would rather be right than be
President,” for they do not stand in much
danger of being either.—[Boston Post.

Having had “He” and “She,” the pub-
lic is now anxiously awaiting the appear-
ance of “It” Why doesn’t somebody
write the life of a dude?—[Danville
Breeze.

An exchange has an article on “The

CEIR.”
A Tale of Mystery.

(ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.)

CHAPTERS I to XCIX, (INCLUBIVE.)

“And that is your answer?”

Tis evening. The hot, burning July
sun has sunk below the horizon,and Luna,
in all her silvery beauty, reigns supreme,
throwing her bright beam’s o'er the
peaceful little village of Thorneburg.

In the calm, clear moonlight the
pleasant hamlet presents, indeed, a fairy
picture. The white cottages of the happy
and contented villagess, throwing back
the argentiferous rays, glisten here and
there through the leaves of the sturdy
oaks and stately maples, while in bold
| relief stands the brown stone mansion of |
Richard Thorne, the genial potentate of |
Thorneburg. i

Richard Thorne began life as a poori
newsboy in the city of Waverley. Life
spread before him no *picture of roseate
hue. But by means of indefatigable |
energy and sterling integrity he rose!
| rapidly through the various stages of.
telegraph operator and civil engineer till |
| now, at present, we find him at the|
| pinnacle of happiness and ufﬂuence,i
Richard Thorne, the president of the |

A.B.&C.R.R, loved and respected by |

previous to the opening of this romance,
fallen a victim to the fell scourge, con-
sumption, and the mourning husband
| and his child, Emeline, with the old
| housekeeper, composed his present house-
hold. Of a.tall and willowy form, and
with beautiful locks that fell in a golden
shower adown her back to her sylph-like
| waist, Emeline Thorne was indeed, a
peerless beauty. -
Oliver Rundel was train-despatcher at

course of his business, was called to the

vouth of twenty-four years of age, with
waving, curling locks of raven hue, easy
and graceful in his carriage and deport-
ment, and it is but small wonder that he
attracted more than a passing notice
from Emeline Thorne. Affairs progressed
| in this manner till at last young Rundel
fell desperately in love with the fair
goddess that presided over his employ-
er’s domicile.

On the evening of the opening of our
| story, Oliver had called at Thorne
Manor, to consult with his superior upon
some intricate matter connected with
the railroads, upon leaving the discerned
: Emeline seated upon the spacious vine-
| embowered pizza of the masion, and he

resolved to then and there ascertain
from her lips his fate.

“And that is your answer?”

“/fes, Oli—Mr. Rundel, you will have
to take that for your answer. In the two
years during which we have been ac-
quainted, I have noticed your many
qualities of mind and person, and 1 have
also noticed that I was not quite indiffer-
{entin your eyes. And while I deeply
| deplore your unhappy pussion,' I must

all. His loving wife had, some ten years -

Thorneburg Junction, and often, in the |

Thorne mansion. He was a handsome |

As he drew near, he glanced at the
lady of the house and gave a sudden
start. Mrs. Montrose noticed this and
thought she detected something familar
in the once handsome features of the
tramp.

Taking off his tattered hat, the stran-
ger said, “Madam, living here as you do
upon a public highway, you are no doubt’
greatly annoyed by various mendicants
who claim your hospitality, but this, I
trust, has not steeled your heart against
the supplications of the really unfortu-
nate.

As heaven is my judge, madam, I,

have not tasted food for eight-and-forty
hours, and —”

“Oh, come!” broke in Mr. Montrose,
“That story won't do. That’s been told
too often. You had better leave now !”

The stranger, hat in hand, gazed sadly
around at the peaceful and happy sur-
roundings, and then looking at the bank-
er, he said “My dear sir, I do not, can-
not, blame you for regarding me and
my tale with suspicion, but with your
leave and her leave I would like to speak
a.few words in the ear of your lady,”
Emeline compassionately advanced, and
the mendicant began to speak to her.
He had but uttered a half-dozen words
when Mrs. Montrose fell with a shriek
to the ground.

Seeing the work he had wrought, the
stranger hastily left, while Emeline was
borne to the house in the arms of her
husband.

The excited reader will at once conjec-
ture that the mendicant is no other than
Oliver Rundel. If so, I am sorry; for it
is not so. He was a tramp that Emeline
had never seen before in her life. But
why, you ask, did she swoon? The
answer is plain.’ In those few hastily-
uttered words, the stranger had suggest-
ed Mrs. Montrose’s finding him some
work ! A tramp looking for work ! !

Small wonder the lady fainted !

Casey Tar.

SPRING CLEANING.

Some Hints that will be of Interest to
Housekéepers.

Hard as the spring ordeal of renovation
and renewal is, we cannot help being
glad to have it come. The carpets send
up more and more(dust every time they
are swept, plead{i;/g to be taken up and
shaken. They léng for the switch and
the green turf on which to lie while the
last bit of dust is swept from them. The
furniture, though daily carefully dusted,
has taken on a saddened tone; it pleads
for the pressure of the damp house-cloth
and the gentle rubbing with an oiled
cloth. The ceilings are veiled with dust
and smoke, and mutely petition for a new
spring coat of paper or of whitewash, or
the brushing up of the coats they already
wear. The walls and woodwork look re-
proachfully at us, and seem to say, how
long are we to wear these ﬁnger—gmrks
and blemishes? Have we not at least
the right to be clean?

Responding do these implorations, the
housekeeper has her bottle of ammonia
refilled ; she provides herself with a fresh
cake of soap for the woodwork, of pumice
stone for hard-flnished walls, with

3 ”» 3 1
R]ie a;}th?.llof ?:ledf’f)}?t . 40110 1“;1’3)“; | not forget my station in life. I have a|brushes of divers kinds, some for the
ant point is omitted, however, and that | yo,9r( for you, but it is the affection of a | large flat surfaces, some to penetrate the

is the length of the stairs.—[Burlington | . . | 5
st ngt ] [ ] | sister, and if at any time you should | cracks and corners and crevices and com- |

Free Press.

employed they must take charge, and
their convenience and. necessities give
law. fo the housekeeper. Her forte at
such times is simple patience and endur-
ance and unruffled sweetness of temper,
“though (the ceilings or) the heavens
fall.”  (Easy to recommend, not so easy
to practise.)

When the carpets are all shaken and
securely tacked in place again, they may
be brightened by being wiped with a
cloth wrung from a pailful of water in
which four tablespoonfuls of ammonia
have been poured. If necessary they
may be scrubbed with a brush, wiped as
dry as possible, and then, with doors and
windows left wide open, they will soon
dry. Insome localities carpets need this
scrubbing frequently. A famous hotel-
keeper told us that he had his carpets
scrubbed thus every spring unless he got
new ones.

e

The Rev. Matthew Macanary, Presby-
terian minister of Kelveye Grove, Castle-
blaney, in a letter to the Freeman’s Jour-
nal, states that he is ruthlessly boycotted
for professing a Gladstonian policy. Lord
Templeton has withdrawn his annual
grant of £5 to his church, fifty families
have refused to pay the stipend, his
church was deserted, and himself and
his wife assaulted, and he has been oblig-
ed, at much loss, to resign his pastorate.

The Queen is at least to have one Jub-
ilee State Ball. It is to be on the 17th of
May, at Buckingham Palace.

i g N .

CITY OF LONDON

FIRE INSURANCE G0,

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

Capital, - - $10,000,000.

H. CHUBB & CO.,
General Agents.

/2~Losses adjusted and paid without reference
to England.

CAINADA,
Province of New Brunswick.

FIVE AND TEN YEARS’

FISHING LEASES.

Crowy Laxp Orrick, Fredericton, N. B.,g
April 13, 1887,

TI{E EXCLUSIVE RIGHT OF FISHING

(WITH THE ROD ONLY) in front of the ungranted
Crown Lands on the jlallowu;g streams, will be
offered for sale at Publi®Auction; at this office, at
noon. on WEDNESDAY, E ELEVENTH
DAY OF MAY, 1887. Leases of the fishing rights
will be governed by existing regulations and will
be for the term of E and TEN YEARS, from
the 1st of March, 1887, as mentioned below.

FIVE YEARS’ LEASES
Restigouche River—

1, From the Intercolonial Railway Bridge up to
the mouth of Upsalquitch River.
Z Frogx mﬁnth of Upsalquiteh River up to Toad
rook.
3. From Quatawamkedgwick River up to Mad-

awasksa Co. line.
Quatawamkedgwick River.—
. From its mouth up to 10-mile tree.
. From 10-mile tree up to Quebec boundary,

Patapedia River, on western bank thereof.
Benjamin River.

Dt

. Jacquet River.
. Tattagouche River.

—
HowmN

! need the counsel and assistance that are | pel the last vestige of dirt to leave its| 10. Middle River. Gloucester.

Little River, Gloucester.

“If misfortune overtake you, smile,” | due a brother from a sister, do not, T | fastnesses; she gathers together all her | 1gf Caraquet River and branches.

advises the poet. That’s all well enough,
but suppose misfortune overtakes you in

a strictly prohibition town ?—-[Kinder- |

hook Rough Notes.

Omaha 8 growing verv rapidly, and
intends in a wery short time to come out

| crave vou, hesitate to call upon me.”

Pockmouche River and branches.

| - : 13.
b ! | old and worn-out woollen garments and | 7y Little Tracadie River and branches.
The stricken young man remained | all her soft cotton garments past wearing, | ; Big Tracadie River and branches.

16. Tabusintae River and branches.

with his face buried in his hands for {and has them clean and ready for the  17. Renous River and hranches, excepting Du-

garvon River.

‘. some time,.\\'hen he suddenly raised his g contest; she has brooms and dusters in | 18. Dungarvon River and branches.
| head and his eyes glanced into hers with | store, spirits of wine to give a finishing | g‘) Kouchibouguac River.

| a firm, resolved look. i
“You will not,” he at length said, “you |

touch to her mirrors and picture glass; |

and when all her prepations are made

ag a rival of Chicago. It already looks | will not refuse to grant me one favor. and the campaign planned out the battle
upon St. Lomis as a very insignificant | My mind is ‘made up. My future life,  with the forces of dirt may be joined.

place.—[New York Tribune.

The modern drummer is not much like
the month of March. March is said to|
come in like a lion and go outlike a |
lamb, while the drummer comes in like |
a lyin’ and goes out a lyin".—[Saint Paul
Herald.

Some one comes forward with the

* theory that cigarette smoking tends to

softening of the brain. This is not ex-
actly right, but softening of the brain
tends to cigarette smoking.—[The Earth.

There is 2 young man in Buffalo who
bas given a handsome ring to every one
of his twenty-two girls. He is a street

- -car conduetor, and is used to ringing up
the fare.—[Burlington Free Press.

A Sioux City, Jowa, personalitem reads
as follows: “Rev. W. Carter has discon-
tinued his series of temperance meetings
in this city. His remains will be shipped
East to-morrow.”—[Dakota Bell.

The late Professor Connington coudid
recite the works of Virgil and -Homer
from beginning to end. But his friends
always went away and left him with
charming upanimity whenever he start-
ed out to do it—[Somerville Journal.

“Try not the pass,” the old man said—
[Longfellow.

“Good-bye” ig the creanr of *‘Ta, ta."—
[ Pittsburg Chronicle.

A crow bar—Putting a muael on a
sbanghai rooster.—Toledo Amencan.

There is always room at the top of an
evening costume for more costumme.—
[Puck.

It's a wise child that knows it's own
father’s hour for a private drink,—[Mer-

| under the most happy circumstances, is ’
‘. destined to be devoid of joy and sunlight,

! and I have resolved to leave this place |

where your bright image will but serve |
Jo inerease my vnhappiness, and where 1‘

There can be no doubt of its snecessful
issue.

In this fight the motto of the great |
Napoleon, “Divide et impera”—divide
and conquer—is invaluable.

. Kouchibouguacis River. 7
321. Tobique River and branches.
Grand River, Madawaska County.
. Green River and branches.
|24 Pocologan R., Charlotte Co.
i

Copies of the regulations to govern the ubove
| sales, or any further information, may be had on
| applicationto the Fishery Commissioner’ J, Henry
. Phair, E=q., Fredericton, New Brunswick.

JAMES MITCHELI,

13

extent be a constraint upon vourself. | we have been waking, the enemy has
Tomorrow I will leave for the golden  been entrenching himself; he has thrown
shores of the Pacific coast and try to bury | his pickets forward and still forward, |

All winter,
i likewise my presence would to a -certain | while we have been sleepping and while | a rry

Surveyor General.

Wilkes.

{ . . < e = N Q
| my sorrow ’mid scenes that are new. It |until every “coign of vantage” is in his ‘ T}I}f STANDARD-BRED HAMBLETONION

ROYTING STALLION HARRY WILKES,

|is-that you will allow me to take your | possession. Our closets, our drawers, our | No. 18%, will make the season of 1887 between
| hand in farewell and imprint upon it the | trunks, all testify to his unsleeping vigi- | .
sl : ping Vgl ot John, Fredericton & Woodstock.

! kiss of eternal friendship.” ‘lance and activity. Where shall we be-
| After some struggling with her native | gin the struggle? In the dark places. |

HARRY WILKESis a Bay Stallion, with Black

| points, foaled in 1975; weight 1245 ths. Purchased

. modesty, Emeline consented, and with a ! In bedsteads first, for there our enemy ! by the Government of New Brunswick in March,

| heavy heart, Oliver Rundel left her, feel- may have -powerful friends. Those
| ing, inded, that the light of his life had | nocturnal prowlers, haunters of bed-,
: been extinguished. steads, are the natural allies of dirt and |

Next day, Rundel completed  his | are never (hardly ever) found but in his |

| arrangements and left Thorneburg, to the | company. Hot water and soap, insect |

1 1887, from R.
Louisville, Kentucky.

W. Conn and R. Pearce, at

PEDIGREE :

His damr was Belle

HARRY WILKES wasisired by George Wilkes,
No. 518:

Yice.

{ extreme regret of Mr. Thorne and all his |

i

t obliging and efficient employe.
CHAPTER C.—(CoxcLusioN.)
i Ten years have elapsed since the clos-:
!ing of the last chapter. !
In the thriving town of lewisville i
lives Mr. Gerald Montrose, the voung |

three sunny-haired children, Oliver, |
Emeline, and Gerald. In Mrs. Mont- |
rose we recognize the Emeline Thorne !
of ten vears ago. The cares of maternity
have added a new beauty to her features |
and her figure is more stately and ma-!
jestic than ever. ‘

One beautiful day in July, Mr. and
Mrs. Montrose were sitting in the gloam-
ing, “when the quiet shadows falling,
softly come and softly go,” with their
shildren playing merrily aronnd then,
when a weather-beaten and trgyel-stain-
#d specimen of humanity was swen ap-
preaching the house, along the grayelled
walk, What could be hie errand 7

cbant Traveller.

powder, kerosene, varnish salt, the white

sive sublimate, carbolice acid—these
will rout this foe, and simple cleanliness

with perpetual vigliance will keep it out.
|

All the secret lurking places first purged

we are ready to begin rcom by room,j}

3

leaving no enemy behind us as we pro-
gress. From the top down, from the

. 1 i he 1 -3 P ! . .
banker, with his charming wife and 'fiont back, we urge our victorious way |

till nothing is left to conquer. Our sweep
is like that of the Saraceus, who left only
converts behind them or a desolation.
But there is no need of a desolation if
the campaign ie rightly managed. Some
ot the carpets may have been taken up
last autumn, and so can lie till next fall.
This one room may be kept as a- refuge
from the conflict in progress elsewhere.
There should always be at least one room
where the weary fighter may rest, one
where those not in the fight may find
peace. Yet there are times when this is
not possible, and when all hands are
compelled to:“bivouac in the field.”

When puimiers and whitewasbhars are

GrorgrE WiLkES was by Humbletonion (10) eut of
Dolly Spanker.

| associates, who had learned to love the | of egg beaten up with quicksilver, corro- | BeLii Rice was by Whitehall oui of Mag Taylor;

Whitehall by North American ont of Amos
Allen mare; Mag Taylor was by Pavy Crockett
out of a daughter of Bald Hornet.

George Wilkes was 52 in the 2.30 list.

. ];Sﬁ-lle Rice is full sister to Rhode Island:record

1 2.32 M el e
‘Whitehall has 1 to'the 2.3) list, and isYthe ire

of 2 sires and 2 dams with get in the 2,30 list,

| During the Season HARRY WILKES will travel
the following route ;
| Remuin in Fredericton until 20th April, 1867,
‘ On 21 .:t:iApr'.l ]eu\:g for Woodstock, 1o remain autil
g 3 L e

28 " 8t. John :
i 5th May ¥redericton,
vi2eh 2 “  Woodstock* *
! 19th By ¢ St.John,
26th ‘“ Frederieton, ) ks
2nd Junc * Woodstock, e
9th ‘¢ 8t. John, “ i
16th ‘ “ Fredericton, ¢ 2
28rd “ Woodstock, i g
30th  ** o ‘" St. John, =2 e
7thJuly ' * Fredericton il

_Terms: $26 for the season, to be paid at the
time of service. ln case the mare does not prove
with foal, her owner may have the season of the
horse for the same or another mare the next sea-
son, free, providing the horse remains the proper-
ty of the Government. “ ot L3

Owners of Mares bred to this Horseare request-
ed to furnish the groom in charge with as full &
pedigree as possible of the Mare.
r&)’fﬁve for Agriculture, Fredericton, 5th April,

o0

CHAS. Il. LUGRIN,
Scaretary Roard of Agriculture.

»

o

HOFES FURNITURE WARERODKS,

City Market Building, Germain Street.

We have in Stock and are constantly Manufacturing :
Walnut Bedroom Suits, Wardrobes,
Ash Bedroom Suits, Hat Trees,
Painted Bedroom Suits, Centre Tables,
Bookecases, Whatnots, ete.,
Sideboards, Office Desks and Tables.

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

J.&J.D.HOW L.

J 0 H N S 0 N s PERIAL

Cu Diphtheria, Croup, Asthma, B hit 1gia, Pn ia, Rhe & Bleeding at the

Ln::-, B‘;‘:a;’:onau. Influenza, Cough, Wh Cough, C h, Cholera Morbus, Dysen-
containing infor-

tery, Chroric Di- b
srrheea, K (dney mation of very
Troubles, and 2:;:;“\:;1\:; El‘:
Spinal Diseases. ou
‘We will send free, have this book,
postpaid, to all and those who
who send their p send for it will
names, an Illus- 3 ever after thank
trated Pamphlet their lucky stars.
All who buy or order direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that the money shall
be d if not ab 1 fled. Retail price, 25 cts.; 6 bottles, $150. Express prepaid to
. any part of the United States or Canada L S. JOBNSON & CO., P. O. Box 2118, Boston, Masa.

THE

RHEUMATISM.

DERFUL CURE!

Messes. HaxiNGTON BrOS :

EarlyZin February, 1885, while in St. John, N. B., I had a severe attack of Rheumaticm,
was treated by an eminent Physican and with great care was enabled to come home in
about two weeks time, after which time I grew worse and suffered dreadfully. We did
everything we could to control the disease and_get relief, and various kinds of liniments,
including Minard’s and Eleectric Oil, I then had good med’lqal advice and treatment which
at tires afforded temporary relief, but the discase lurked in my system, and shifted from
one side to the other, in factit permeated by whole being. For more tham two
mor ths, I was unable to get to my room or retire without assistance [
chant od to see an advertisement of your ““Seiaticine” offecting wonderful cures: [
yroct ved a package and when I received it m{ limbs were mubh swollen, my feet -
and mkles were purple, and so swollen that they were shapeless. After
four loses of the internal Medicine and three applications of the Einiment, the swelling
had 11 disappeared. In five days the Rheumatism had completely gone, could walk
about supple as ever I did. Haye had no return of the disease since having passed through
the autumn and winter to this date Janunri&h, 1886, with its climate changes. I can re-
commend your “Seiaticine,” and hope that all who are effected with thut most painful
disease Rivenmatism, will not hesitate to give “Sciatieine™ a trial. .

Any person wishing to know more of the particulars, or doubting this statement given
can write to Mrs, W. H, Moore, South Farmington, Aunnapolis Co., N. 8., whe will
cheerfully give them all information.

MRS. W. H. MOORE,

South Farmington, Annapolis Co., Nova Seatia.

Myers’ Machine Shop,

!

! ESTABLISHED 1854.

i
Hydraulic Hand and Steam Power

ELEVATORS.

EST?AATES furnished for Hotels, Factories and Warehouses.

Mar facturers of Russell’s Frictionless Ship Pumps and Richardson’s Challerge Steerers, Steam
Engines Judson Governors, Sturtavent Blowers, Shafting, Hangers and Pulleys.

Sres 1l machinery made to order. Rerpairs promptly attended to.

|
34 { 36 Waterloo St. W. F & J. W. MYERS,

IMPORTANT!

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

MACGNETL SCOAP,

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

|

As this Institution is supported largely by voluntary
contributiong, all arve invited to subseribe, each accord-
ing to his means.

EDWARD SEARS. Jr., Secre i
JOHN E. IRVINE; Treasurer, it il Secrﬂtar?/ I

- MOST WONDERFUL
FAMILY REMEDY
i EVER KNOWN. .
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A FRIEND'S HAND IN MINE, LADS.

[Bosto,wﬁnm- Advertiser.)
_Somc:ifs 'iis May, lads,
. Tgii y soft and bright:
) ; .\‘%siu on our way lads,
“*7With brave hearts and light,
But May cannot last, lads:
With great clouds rolled,
“The skies are o’ercast lads,
The world turns cold.

A friend’s hand in mine, lads,
A kiod hand and true, ]

Tn rough ways and dark days,
1t helps a man through.

We've small gifts to give, lads,
A poor purse,to show,

But what man can live, lads,
With a naught to bestow?

A word of brave cheer llads,
A warm grasp and strong,

Beats all your gear, lads,
To help hearts along.

A friend’s hand in mine, lads,
A kind hand and true,

In rough ways and dark days.
1t helps & man through.

Do what you can, lads,
- And do it with might;
God isn’t man, lads,

To judge by the sight.
Pence pounds outweigh, lads,
When wills are right good,
And, oh! to hear one say, lads,

“He’s done what he could.”

A friend’s hand in miue, lads,
A kind haad and true,
Ta rough ways and dark days,
It helps a friend through.
Freperick LANGBRIDGE.

neath the building.”
He started.
“Do you think they know of this?”

ing; “anyhow I suppose they would not
be alarmed at the idea.”

“Had they a lady with them at Wies-
baden?” he inquired.

plied coldly,—
“Miss Dalton was at Wiesbaden.”

eyes and hair?”

“No, Miss Dalton has golden hair,” I
said, rather nettled at his inquisitive-
ness.

He smiled, and, turning away, address-
ed himself to Manvers.

“That's a curious fellow,” I remarked
to the latter, as we walked home together
later on; “who is he?” ’

“Ag you know my dear Cis, his name
is Derrick Chalmers, though doubtless
he has severai aliases. He was brought
up to the diplomatic service; was sent
to St. Petersburg on a secret mission,
somehow got mixed up with the Nihilists;
and disappeared; was heard of later on
in Australia; that was some four or five
years ago; since that we all thought he
was dead, but you see, he has turned up

LOVE’S S AORIFICE: again; what he is now, heaven only

An Episode of Wiesbaden.

IN SIX PARTS.

1L

knows.”

“He seems a very good sort; shall we
ask him down to shoot, Jack?>—he would
keep us alive.” .

Jack acquiesced heartily. I sent my
invitation the next morning, and Chal-

“Why, to look y&u up, my dear boy. mers mad\i!y' aceepted.it. He and Man-
1 can’t say I think you are any the better | Vers were tg return withme to St. Mary’s
for the air of Wiesbaden, though; you Cray the following week. I little knew

Jhave not lost your care-worn appearance.”

when I asked him of the events that

« Not likely,” I grumbled, “ considering | Were to result from his visit, and toover-

ter at something like a hun&red. Iam
_thinking of going to-morrow.”

" this sweltering weather, and thermome- shadow all my future. | | g

Iv. \
It was September when we reached

“XNot a bit of it,” returned Jack Man-| England after five months’ atsence, and

«chum ; “you bave to stay with me for a
.few days, and then I mean to carry you

.. off with me to Vienna. Any nice people

‘here?” and, linking his arm in mine,

- ihe led the way to his apartment, where

_his servant was unpacking.

‘“Funny thing!” he remarked casually,
~gs T came along from the station I
—eould have sworn I saw a man I met once

in Australia years ago.”
«Indeed!” 1 said, with some interest,
thinking of the Daltons.

. -wers, my best friend and former college glad enough T was to be Lome again. - I

had gone away an invalid, I returned
fully restored tohealth, anticipating with
‘a keen relish many a day’s tramp over
my own turnip-fields after the wily
partridge, in which Jack and Derrick
Chalmers thoroughly sympathised with
me.

me; the servants were glad to have me
back again, and we sat down to dinner

“Yes; he was tried for forgery and got| | remembered I had left an important

five vears; my friend Dale prosecuted

was an awful scamp.”
“What was his name ?"”

“ I forget now. No, it wasn’t Dalton.| wag Chalmers’ note-case. I new it, as I
T don’t suppose it was the man at all, but| ha4 been admiring the silver monogram |

the floor; I stooped and picked it up—it

his face reminded me of him. He was| 4y, it before dinner. I found my letter,
fair, with light hair, I remember; and | gnd was leaving the room, when my

this chap was as dark as a gipsy and | eollie, aroused by my entrance, jumped |

.clean-shaven. But you know my old
‘trick of finding out likenesses.”

S0 the conversation ended, and 1
£hought no more of it; it was hardly
‘likelg that a wealthy colonial like Jim
Dalton could have any “connection with

{my anxiety to save it, I dropped the
note-case, and some of the contents fell
to the ground. As I hastily replaced
them, cursing myself for my careless-
ness, a vignette portrait of a lady riveted

the scoundrel in Australia, yet the coin-| my gagze,

eidence of the likeness (for it was he
wwhom Manvers had seen that morning)
struck me at the time as singular. The
Daltol;kkzﬁ before I was up next morn-
ing, so I did not see KEthel again, for
they did not appear at table d’hote the
previous evening. I ‘was sorely disap-
pointed and perplexed at her conduct to-
~wards myself, and would have given all

X possessed to be able to forget her, but
e f’*" was easier said than done.

i x". " S H
‘Wefotind Vienna somewhat empty ;

er of us had &Fer been there be-

. fore, we found plenty to amuse us insthe

bright little capital. "

“"Sowe of the corps diplomatique still at
the Embassy were old acquaintances, so

Could I be mistaken?

Was it possible that my eyes deceived
me? It was the photograph of Ethel
Dalton !

How welll new the turn of that grace-
ful head, the languid droep.of the deep,
soul-compelling eyes, the curve of the
haughty nostril, the decided sweep of the
mouth and chin! I stared at it in silence,
agbast at my discovery, puzzled and sur-
prised, yet with a horrible foreboding.
At length I replaced it in the note-case.
and walked up stairs to Chalmer’s room;

fashionables were away, but| entering, I gave it him, merely saying

where and how I had found it.

“He favored me with ene of his curious-
ii keen scrutinising glances, but I was
qtiite equal to it, and again wishing him
s0od-night, I retired, but not to sleep, for

i

-we managed to get through a fortnight| ] was haunted by terrible misgivings

pretty contfortably, and without finding
time hang at all heavy on our hands.

~ Ome evening as Jack, myself, and" two
«others were dining, my attention was at-
ttracted by a young man who entered the

which I could not shake off, in which
Derri¢k Chalmers and Ethel Dalton were
-closely interwoven.

. The next morning nothing was thought
of but shooting; we were up betimes, and

‘l@taum}nt; N ue h‘lll ““dfda’l‘."f;"i'ih 1 out with our guns before the early fresh-
‘gingularly keen resolute face. was mess of the day had departed.

* about.to. call my-friend’s attention- tor = ;. por, starting, T wrote a short note,

“him, when, catching sight of Manvers, he informing Miss Dalton of my return, and

«came hastily forward, and held out his
hand. ;

“Why, Manvers, can it be you? Tam

indeed glad to see you!”

was -agreeably surprised to find, upon
reaching home in‘the evening after a
first-rate day’s sport, an invitation for
myself and friends to dine at the Priory

Jack returned his greeting with much the folfowing night, which we gladly ac-

warmth ; a chair was put for him, i fresh
bottle of wine ordered, and we were soon

on friendly terms with the new-comer.

1 was much taken with him; he was
-g brilliant conversationalist, and
_ ‘4horoughly upin all the topics of the
day ; and in his agreeablé comphny the

.evening passed rapidly away. -

Just before we separated, he said to
me suddenly, “ You live in Downshire, I

think?”
1 assented.

“Do you know anyhting of the new
people who have taken the Priory at

Yeeford?”

“Yes; strangely enough, I met them at

‘Wiesbaden.”

: He seemed a little surprised, and mut-
t ered something 4o himself that sounded
wlike, “Is it possible?”

™

“Doyou live pear the Priory

cepted. !

I had purposely avoided mentioning
Chalmers’ name in my letter, as I was
anxious to see the meeting between him-
self and Ethel, for I was quite convinced
that some secret understanding® must
exist between them.

The Priory was a tine old building, the
‘ruined part being in the rear of the
house, and approached by a bridge and
an ancient gateway thrown across what
was originally a moat, but was now filled
in and levelled, and formed a most per-
fect tennis ground. The hallwas a large
one, containing a billiard-table. Tt was

and with old brocades, embroidered

screens, palms, and Oriental hangings,

certainly looked a charming resort:
Miss Daiton came forward to meet us

. “4Ng, not very near; about seven miles | as we entered the drawing-room, seem-

n}-."

ihgly more lovely than ever. She re-

: :-:»:;".f:n,’- i6'a charming old place is it not?” turned my,pressure of the hand wg,rmly,
he asked.

and T then introduced my friends to her.

“Really I can’t say,” I returned, laugh- |

I was on my guard instantly, and re- |
! managed to draw her out on to the ter- had hurt her, and it was with difficulty
| race, where a lovely moon flooded the|that I restrained my rage and disgust
“Ah! a tall handsome girl with dark | landscape with silvery light; taking her|sufficiently to allow me to part with her
unresisting hand in mine, I said softly,—| calmly. As to Chalmers, I could willing-

My home seemed doubly welcome to |
that night the cheeriest little party pos- |
sible. After we had gone to our rooms,

letter on the mantelshelf in the billiard- |

‘him, and T was in court at the trial. He! room, so went down again for it. Enter- | -} : ; i
ing, my feet struck against something on | tMes I fancy what our life might be if| of tempers.

against me, upsetting my candle. In|

decorated in the modern antique  style;

“Extremely, especialy the modern part; | To my utter surprise, she greeted Chal-| I wassomewhat surprised at his words.
the other is only a picturesque ruin, and | mers as a complete stranger, and judging | and, on looking at Ethel, saw her flush
said to be haunted. I have heard there | by their quiet unembarrassed manner, | crimson. She rose, took the drawing
are extensive wubterranean vaults be-|they evidently had not met before. Her from us, and thrust it away beneath a

Efather made us very welcome; - there, pile of music; then turning, bowed cold-
were no other ladies present, but several |1y to Chalmers, and wished him good-
| of our sporting neighbours, and we sat night. To me she held out het hand,

silver; the repast itself left nothing to be
desired, and our hostess surpassed in
beauty and grace every other woman I
had ever seen. During the evening I

“Are you glad to see me again?”

“Yes, as a friend. You must never speak

can separate us?”’

we may be missed.”
ever met Chalmers before to-night?”

prised.
“Never!”
“But I think he must know you.”

fore, to my knowledge.”

intently. Could she be deceiving me?
troubled.

graph of yourself in his note-case?”

came over her beautiful face at these

put my arm around her. “What is it?”
I cried, terrified at her pallor. “Are you
ill? Ethel, my darling, tell me what is
there between this man and you that can
unnerve you?”’

She recovered herself with an eflort;
then, with a sudden impulse, turned, and
flung her arms around my neck. “Tell
me again,” she whispered, “thafyou love
{me. I am very wretched, very miser-
| able. At times I think I shall|kill my-
| self—but then I remember you.” 7
| Her voice died away, and her head
| sank on my breast. ’(
| Impetuous, hot-headed young fool that
| I was! I forgot that she had given me no
| reason for her extraordinory agitation,
| but, intoxicated by her beauty, I clasped

{

i her in my arms, and assured her a hun-
dred times of my undying love for her.
After a pause, she continued, “Some-

{ we were together far away from here—
| just you and\J, together—alone.”

“And why d not that dream be
realized ?” I asked eagerly.

| “I dare not—I dar, 3’ she replied,
looking round fearfully.
“Ethel, I w there is a secret in

| your life, but I love you so much that I
am _content to wait until you choose to
tell me what it is. You say you are un-
bappy here: then let me be the one to
give you happiness. At any time you
like, I will take you away, and make you
my wife.” :

1 spoke with impassioned eagerness,
and, as I ended, her lips met mine. Yet,
at that supreme moment, I new I was
sealing my own death-warrant, that I
was pledging myself to an act of mad-
ness against which my inner conscious-
ness, my common-sence, rebelled.

Before she could reply, a figure ap-
proached us from the end of the terrace.
It was Jim Dalton,

“You will excuse my iuterrupting
vou;” he remrrked curtly, “but Brooke,
we want you for pool, and as my sister
is rather delicate, I think it as well she
should go in.”

His eyes met mine with a glare of un-
mistakable defiance and hatred, which
astonished as well as annoyed me.

However, I said nothing; he drew
Ethel’s hand through his arm, and led
the way to the drawing room. As they
| entered, I fancied a faint cry of pain es-
| caped her; latter on I knew it to be a
grim reality.

We found Chalmers turning over a
| portfolio of engravings in a corner of the
room; some of the men had adjourned

playing, I went over to Derrick, and
stood beside him, Miss Dalton having

to me again as you did at Wiesbaden, or
our acquaintances must cease entirely.”| It was after this that Chalmers gave

“You are cruel; why will you not be-|up shooting, and took to long rambles
lieve that if we love one another, nothing | with his sketeh-book. I placed a pony

down to a perfectly appointed table,|and for the first time I-perceived upon
brilliant with rare flowers and antique

My heart swelled with pity gh@'indigna-
tion, for I knew that her brother’s grasp

ly have cursed him for being present, for

She hesitated for an instant; then,|I longed for a few last words with my

dsg}i'hg. -

at his disposal, and for a week he disap-

“Say no more,” she replied, drawing| peared every day until dinner-time. He
her hand away; “now let us return, or | seldom showed us any results of his out-

ings, but gave us to understand that he

“One moment,” I replied; “have you|had Miss Dalton’s permission to sketch

the Priory for a picture in a magazine in

She raised her eyes to mine, as if sur-| which he was interested. I greatly

envied him. I was so desperately in

jealous of any one who approached her.

“Indeed! I have never seen him be-| ButIsaw a good deal of her at the

time, for scarcely an evening passed that

“Strange,” I murmured, gazing at her | we did not meet either at the Priory or

at my house; and I regret to say that a

“What do you mean?” she asked, as if| considerable dé®l of my spare cash found

its way into the pockets of the Dalton’s,

“Do you know that he carries a photo- | pere et fils.

It was after a hot night at cards that

I can scarcely describe the change that | we sat in my billiard-room smoking.

I was lost in thought, for we had dined

words. She turned ashy-pale, staggered | at the Priory,and later on Ethel and I
back, and would have fallen, had I not| had stolen out into the garden; and there,

after a long argument and much persua-
?}M she had at last consented to fly
‘ith me. I myself could not see the
necessity for so much secrecy, but she
had overruled my objections. :

I was aroused by a remark from Man-
vers, the reverse of complimentary to
1 our late host.

“I can’t get it out of my head,” said he,
“that Jim Dalton is the man I saw con-
victed ef forgery in Australia.”

“You mean Reuben Taylor,” quietly
put in Chalmers from a cloud of tobacco;
“There certainly is a resemblance.”

“What nonsence ?” I exclaimed short-
ly.
“Certainly there seems to be plenty of
money now, but I believe they are noth-
ing bet a set of sharpers,” said Jack.

He had dropped a considerable sum at
cards, and was evidently not in the best

“If that is your opinion,” I began
hastily, quite forgetting that after all he
was but endorsing my own ideas about
them when at Wiesbaden, “it is a pity
you accept their hospitality.”

“Now, you boys, don’t quarrel,” said
Chalmers; “they’re not worth it. I could
tell you some curious things about them,
if I chose; however, it will all come out
very soon.”

“What on earth do you mean?” I ex-
claimed, my temper getting the better of
my discrstion. “And now I am on the
subject, Chalmers; may I ask you why
you carry Miss Dalton’s portrait about
wit you ?”

Chalmers seemed somewhat surprised,
then aslow smile crept over his keen face.

“So I was not mistaken. You discover-
ed that fact the night you found my
note-case in the billiard.room.”

“I did,” 1 cried hotly; “it fell out by
accident. I insist upon knowiny why
you have it.” : ;

He made no reply, but went on quiet-
ly rolling up a cigarette, and his calm-
ness seemed to inflarhe my - temper to
boiling pitch.

Presently he said,—

“May I ask what right you insist upon
knowing this ?”

“Because yery shortly Miss Dalton will
be my wife.”

“Good God!” broke from both men
simultaneously. The cigarette fell from
Chalmers’ fingers, while Jack stared at
me as if I had suddenly taken leave of
my senses. A silence fell upon us. Then
a horrible fear, a nameless, intangible
sense of dread seemed to clutch me. I
staggered forward, and seizing Derrick’s

for billiards, and, excusing myself from | arm, gasped out,—

“For God’s sake tell me, what is it ?
You know if there is anything wrong.

| thrown herself in a lounging-chair near| Tell me the truth, or by the heaven

{us. I thoughtshe looked worried and
; anxious, and her colour had quite faded.

Chalmers was full of admiration at the
bit of an artist, and decidedly enthusias-
tic on the subject. Presently we came
to an etching; it was a cottage interior,
so finely, so exquisitely finished as to be

join in my praise of it; he was very

ner of the paper.
he asked presently, holding it up.
after a slight hesitation, “I did that.”

no idea that you were capable of such
work. It is wonderful.” :

are not so reticent generally.”

Ethel glanced at it, and started; then,

“You?” I exlaimed; “why, you have
hidden your light under a bushel. I had

“You see, you don’t know everything,
Cis,” laughed Chalmers; “I'll be bound the afflicted and grief-stricken widower
Miss Dalton had some good reason for| pulled out in the ditch with his fine bay
concealing such a ‘gift, for young ladies | horse, Three Spot, and easily passed

”

above us I'll make you!
“T can tell you nothing now; but to-
morrow, yes, to-morrow night you shall

engravings. I discovered that he was a|know all” :

1 laughed to scorn the idea of waiting
till to-morrow. I felt that long before
that time I should be a raving lunatic;
but in vain I pleaded, I stormed, I

quite marvellous. Chalmers did not|threatened. Chalmers was immovable.

Jack got me away at last, and I spent

silent, and 1 found that his attehtion|the few hours before daylight in pacing
was fixed upon the representation oRa [up and down my room, maddened by
florin, most delicately etched in one cor- conflicting doubts and fears, tortured by

vain\bhjectures as terrible as I found

“Who is the artist here, Miss Dalton?” | the reality.

[To be continued.}
= s S .
A reporter for Haycreek Prairefire
witnessed a fine burst of speed the other

the wife of our estimable fellow towns-
man, Judge Jaybird. Sandy Harrigan,
the driver of the hearse, attempted to
throw a little dust on the Judge, when

the outfit shouting and aflying.

her lovely rounded arm a deep ¢rimson4 -
mark, as if the heavy gold bangle she |- s i M DRSS G
wore had been pressed rédghly into it =

love with Ethel that I was inehned to be |

day while returning from the funeral of

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE.
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A PAPER FOR THE FAMILY,
| i‘ﬁila] ﬁw»uon $1.50. Single Copies 3 Cents.

e

" THE GAZETTE'S PLATFORM:

Below are enumerated some of the weekly features of
the Gazette. It will not be possible to open up all the de-
partments in the first issue but those omitted this week
will appear next. i

The Saturday Gazette will differ materially from
existing publications in the lower provinces, and will
endeavour to fill a field long vacant.
a paper for the family, and will be conducted with
the aim to make it a welcome visitor in every home.

' Stories, short and continued, will be provided in
each issue and care will be taken, in making selections,
to obtain the productions of authors already known to
fame, and whose works all will appreciate.

/ ‘Women and Women’s Work, will be dealt with
by contributors who understand what women like to
know and most want to learn. The household, the
fashions, and the progress of womankind in the arts,
professions and employments, besides the many differ-
ent phases the woman question assumes will be dis-
cussed from week to week by intelligent writers.
Society gossip from various points will be a weekly
feature.

The Saturday Gazette will not be a newspaper,
in the generally accpted sense, but this will not preclude
the discussion of important local and general matters in
its columns. Indeed the great aim of The Gazette will
be to deal candidly with all questions, in which the
people among whom it circulates are concerned.
Neither fear of, nor favor for interested ones, will pre-
vent the exposure of any sham, be it either in religious,
social or political life. The greatest good to the
greatest number, will always be our motto.

In dealing\with Political Questions, The Gazette
will have nothing to do with political parties. Believ-
ing that there are often times when both parties are
right, while at others, from a national standpoint, both
are wrong; and holding that the length to which party
warfare is sometimes carried in Canada, by politicians
and journalists, is detrimental to the best interests of
the country The Gazette will endeavour to consider all
important questions in the light of their effect on the
country at large, rather than the ground usually taken,
their effect on one or the other political party. Honest
government at -Ottawa, greater economy and less sense-
less bickerng among Provincial legislators, the simpli-
fication and cheapening of Provincial legislation gener-
ally, and the union of the Maritime Provinces will be
the chief planks of The Gazette’s political platform.

Literary, Theatrical and Sporting Matters will
be dealt with by competent writers, and the latest news
and gossip under these heads will be found in every
number. Members of the various Secret Societies

columns of The Gazette, from time to time.
7 |

In short the Saturday Gazette will be a weekly
journal for men and women containing the things they
most want to know, written in a breezy, intelligent
manner by the best writers on and off the press of the
‘Maritime Provinces and elsewhere. Honest eriticis
of all things will be the Gazette’s king post.

As its name implies the Saturday Gazette will be
published every Saturday Morning, and will be on
sale at 3 cents a copy, by all 'news dealers in the Mari-
time Provinces, as soon after publication as fast railroad
express trains and steamboats can get it to the different
points. .

The subscription prices will be $L.50 per annum 1in
advance, and may be sent to the undersigned.

JOHN A. BOWES,

Editor and Manager,

It will be @&

will find! items of especial interest to them in th®
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handsonf- br eyes are large and ex-
pressivefdablue in color. She is be-
tween HEwesix and twenty-seven

. tioning the ma

0

M - s i s T .»?./ 3

| /
/

e
ot

r

TTE, ST. JOHN. N. B. MAY 7, 1887.

e

¢

- ork World.] -

If a troussf almost fabulous rich-
ness, weddigftesents, to compute the:
value of whijequired several naughts:
added to tfirst figure, and a fiance
who is pegy .ﬁyoted, will make a
happy bridfat blissful being is found
in the persif Miss Harriet V. Crocker,
who has f§ married Mr. Charles B.
Alexandeythis city, in Grace Church,
San Fran The bride is of medium
height, ril§ slender but well formed,
light hair dpeculiarly fine texture and

years of hgder father is, as every one
knows, Mr. frles Crocker, the §50,000,-
000 railroadjgnate, broker and mer-
chant. M ker, it is said, has
brought u daughter in a very
sensible mr, and that young lady
cannot onlgnmand in her household,
but can, ssary, descend to the

e practidlustrations of his . mystic
art. She ifry charitable, too, and
both she anir mother largely support
several chgble institutions. The
kindergartenool is the best known of
these and nirs nearly three hundred
pupils.

But the feine eyes which scan this
column are sing all this and. search-
ing for the tgeay. It was furnished
by White, Hgd & Co., and in elegance

f design andness of materialsurpas-
b anythingh in New York for years.

The weddifress is of heavy white
satin with lopurt train, bordered with
flounces of {point de Venice lace,
under which|ps out a light feathery

- fringe of si] At intervals these
flounces are with graceful trailing
vines of oraiblossoms. The front is
covered withinces of the same lace
arranged in dtistic manner, and each
one beaded {broad bands of silver
and crystal jementerie. From be-
neath the flols gleam.the same light
fringe of silvprresponding with that |
on the train.{the, sides are jobots ot |
lace, festoondith trailing vines and |
clusters of orf blossoms. The corsage |
is cut openjlaying masses of rich
lace, and a ghd of orange blossoms
extends fromiright shoulder diagon-
ally to the A peculiarly pretty
and quaint efis produced by a slight

. puffing on th

dress is of fine gray
oft and neutral shade.
e with broad, length-
ntly embrodered and
galloon. The bodice
is in Louis Jstyle, with silver vest
and broad cf and cuffs. To match
this is agracenantilla, with Capuchin
hood at the bind the long scarf ends
in front knott} the waist. :
Another cde well worthy of des-
cription is of fhades ot mauve. The
side panels delicate gauze, em-
broidered in . The bottom of the
peticoat is cutfandykes, edged with
a light trac@f silver embroidery.
Beneath this| soft plaiting of tulle.
The front is a of silver and crystal
embroidery. |sleeves are decidedly
novel, consistif puffs of embroidered
shoulder in such a

camel’s hair
The skirt is
wise  plaits,
caught with

Another, a Wg costume, is of two |
shades of grale petticoat made of!
steel-gray bang, with a narrow stripe |
of pearl satin.
plaits slopingt

ard the front and|

brought up higithe hips. The back | demand and liberal wages for men on

is arranged in broad I but banian days for me now, sir.”

ust after she

\,and putout

L 3, the miners

He wl)\ ihe riffle.”
mistake al . thino for the
hasten to é\ V't stay long with
were his surn . here I dropped
‘or poetic. He : 21 London, Chinam'
guest with his e\ erry street in New

. A%t in St. John, and

Jacs 8° Pehdézvous in Christen-

_« wad out of it. I have sailed the world

Jer since T dug gold in the C(alifornia
mountains, and now—"

! [The innato desire to “shanty” asserted

c;d | itself_again and his reserve had. worn

bassoon ” of the m
occasional whistle

must be accepted. Ne
near by, unless the Sean..
block or two off, with that]
extra dinginess the San Fran¢
phere always imparts t0 ‘a Ta,
building, may be accepted as sudh. In off].

fact, the situation was ultra-prosaighand" Here a sheer hulk lies poor Tom Bowline,
permeated by a lmiitive'marilf o s ’j{he darling of our crew. o
which the odor familiarly ke c?bﬂge:,} “Then you don’t intend to goto sea
asserted itself aggressilly. On the head | again®” ; ¢ 4

of this antiquated matelot was a weather- | ~“NoyTve 1"“}“)’ time tliere, and must

beaten souw’wester of his own making, [12OW be content to pick up odd jobs ’long
lined with flannel, and with flaps like [shoré- Igets the rheumatics powerful
the ears of a water spaniel, the whole | bad sometimes, and (rising to his feet
rendered water-proof by coatings of oil | with diﬂiqﬂty) I'm as stiff as a marlin-
carefully and thoroughly applied. ! spike now.”
The original color and the quality of | He touched old sou'wester, but de-
his seatogs were hidden by many canvas | clined a tip, a he.shufﬂ(?d Off up the
patches, as deftly laid on as could be | Wharf, and way soon lost sightin one of
done by the means of a palm and sail |the numerony “Sailors’ Retreats” that
needle. He was not nice in the article of | may be foundjin the vicinity, perhaps to
shoes, either, and appeared to have the 5 revive, in iffeble way, and by the same
true sailor’s dislike for such foot-gear means, thg#delights of Whitechapel road
while board ship; they prefer to “gl},\d jor ouse causeway, the sailors’
the hoof” on the deck-planks, and to paradige in Liverpool and London.
catch the ratlins with' their toes when | - et .
they happen in the shrouds. From head i ¢ T Iunnme "":_l:“s o
to foot he was_ a sailor Jack of the old | 1
school, with a face the texture of ship’si
pump-leather, of the same color, and With | i) 15 State, and 1.o.one to look upon his
as much expression. He seemed to have | pejion face would imagine him the char-
been jettisoned out of some craft’s fore- | yoter his many criminal acts prove him
castle long ago, as one who could not ac- |45 have been. I saw him a few years
commodate himself to the cl'xanges 20INg | 494 at his country seat in Sonoma Coun-
on, to new men and new ships. He had } ty, surrounded by his family, consisting |
nice eyes, however, that reflected the | ;¢ o wife and eight children, two of the
ocean’s blue in color, and, that glinted | 1, tter being a step-daughter and son.
kindly at one under shaggy gray brows. | ppe voung lady is very pretty and a g;éat
When the press man came S¢aops him | g vorite in society, and thdistep-son is a |
t].\e old sa}tsgaze was bent wistfully Se?"-i model of propriety and well liked by |
ward, as if he thought he Of‘ghif to Be | 1, th husiness and social associates. His
afloat instead of wasting his Flme Ol | wife is a charming woman approaching
shore, or mayhap he was calculating how | 4o meridian of life. Time has used her
to meet the lz}ss ussgssment t.l3:l§ had ] kindly, much more so than it has the
been proposed in the Seamen’s Union. | olonel, who bears the trace of trouble
Jack, it turned out, was not as melan- | deeply graven i his parchment-like face
choly as he appeared at first sight, fora | 4 jndicated by numeseus deep furrows
nearer approach made the fact apparent, | \p;cp, the sixty odd years of time have
he was singing pianissimo, a sea ditty [not unaided caused. He stands about
that went out of date when ocean steam- | six feet in height, is erect and has a sol-
ers came in. He must have been 2 boss | gierly bearing. His hair, or what there
“shanty man” in the prime of fo'castle |iq joft of it, is snow-white, and a silky
life, for a sweetness yet remained in his |\ ,;g¢ache of the same color adorns his
tones, and he evidently relished the |u, fyig eyebrows are bushy, and from
words of the song, that old and nearly | pepeqth them peer a pair of very restless
forgotten one of Dibdin’s:  steel-gray eves. He has high cheek
80 howsomdever my course I bend !bones and a receding forehead. The
Tdeads o Joval e 8 | Colonel has surrounded himself with all
In every mess I finds a friend, .
the luxuries that money can procure,

In every por: a wife. : ;
He sat with his legs dangling over the and is very proud of the elegance of his
country seat. Itis located in the most

string-piceo of the wharf, and they swung ) y :
to0 and fro like a double-actioned metro- ch.armmg part oi_' the ('ountry-, about six
nome, keeping the time of his melody. | miles from tl\e. little town of P\:_t_aluma.
The tune was “Ten Thousand Miles The house, which _may more fittingly be
Away”—adopted tothe sea ditty by him- tferled a palace, is built of ‘the ﬁnes‘t of
self, ;]0 doubt—and the manner in N hich finished stone and stands in the m.ldst
he dwelt and lengthened out the word of large grounds, surrounded on all sides
“}-i-1-if6” would have afforded a new study ‘l)y BIassY lawns, gravelled walks and
for the late Charley Vivian had he been ; rare, exotics. Back of the IIO‘TIESfEa,ti
alive, and perhaps might have pierced | stretch acres upon acres «;)f Lh.e golox?el S

| possessions, most of which is in vine-

him with a shaft of envy. e | !
. | yard, producing thousands of gallons of

[San Francisco Letter.]

Myself and | -

The reduction of internal revenue and
the taking off of revenue stamps from
Proprietary Medicines, no doubt has
Tdrgely benefitted the conSumers, as well
as re
facturérs. Especially is this the case
with GreEex’s Avgust Frower, and Bos-
cHEE'S GERMAN SyrUP, as the reduction of
thirtyssix cents per dozen, has been add-
ed to increase the size of the bottles con-
taining these remedies, thereby giving
one-
size.

The Avcust Frowzr for Dyspepsia and
Liver Complaint, and the GERMAN SyruP
for Cough and Lung troubles, have per-
haps, the largest sale of any medicines
in the world.
creased size of the bottles will
appreciated by the' sick and afflicted, in
every town and village in civilized coun-
tries.
main the same size.

ving the burden of home manu-

1 more medicine in the 75 cent

of in-

greatly

The advant

Sample bottles for 10 cents re-

F&‘\Q\'Or twenty years Rogers has lived |~

He “belayed his shant” on hearing the 7
wine each year.

free-and-easy salutation. } 53 g AL :
v (o S $ig S V1ie B pgers 18!
“What cheer, messmate?” and answer- | i 1"0}"; ’] “; “]‘{L e ‘—;e”‘]“ ‘

. . B e : J B aocan’s fi .
ol with » touch of reserve i his nran- | Connected with 3. Haggan’s fanuly, |

ner. i with the family of Lloyd Tevis, and |

«Bad enough, bad enough. Nothing | through these families with the Sharons

land Lord Hesketh, of England, who a

| few years ago married Flora, the young-

| est daughter of the late Senator Sharon.
*P- e

“How's that; there seems to be good

is draped full dlain. The jacket is|poth sea-going and coastwise vessels. You| geem Through Different Spectacles.

of Louis XVI: , of plain steel-gray | can take your choice of the coast for 35 |
bangaline, willl vest of pearl-gray | 3 month, or of an ocean trip for $20.”

satin caught infe waist with a broad !
sash of blackpe

fastens on one ferminating in fring- | yjye water, and nobody but a North o
ed ends. Thekr and cuffs are a la { Europe man can get a chance on board a
ree, finely cut steel| qoaster. In the old times, Pierce, Jos- |

mosquetaire, w
buttons.

Still anothe
fringe of heav
fron the waist
of faille Franc
is grranged in
1! network

{

cut jet buttons.
very efleative.
w hite bonnet ¢
tume; also a parjf heavy white silk
covered with filembroidered black
lace with an epf the same. The
handle is a mastie of carved ebony,
inlaid with silve! :

other featumhe trousseau is the

wne. The jl for one of these is
Ke jreejtue in Paris. The
material is whitda gauze with small
train. Mechlin §falls in cascades
from the throatle feet. The angel
sleevesare 8o volpus that they touch
the fioor, and arefned with tiny bows,
of white moire, §only
ceal the arm. Bssical
thrown over the p
lusion complete
There were

Mis fully preserved

throughout, as tflers were complete-
ly changed aftefleath of the bride’s
sigter-in-law.

The groom is fFknown member of
the Union and fersity clubs, and is
junior partner #law firm of Alex-

bride’s presents
thing ever seen in
her beads the list
00,000 and & hand-
use at Wo. 4 West

ander & Greenlf
are gaid to eclip
this country.
with a check f
some brown-stol

fifty-eight streetfp latter is $o be the
home of the youfltple after their re-

turn from abrogie fall

de chine, which | peither one or tother. I'm too old for | building very well.

ing costume has a, the husiness, now it isin the hands of
ite silk extending i Northern Europeans, and everyhody else .
bottom of the skirt | |45 ‘rone ashore.’ They tell me coasting | W41 resides.
he polonaise waist | i« run on the corner-grocery principle, |
aits which extend |
qvy white silk cord. | t,e schooner he ‘sails in. These fellows |
The reveres areped with heau‘tlfnll_\ | work hard and save their money and ™Y OWn.
ha"k' draperies are | soon get a tidy lot ahead. You won't |
harming black-and

: : |
pnds with this cos- !

i [Chicago Tribune.]
House-hunter—I like the looks of the
T'll ‘bring my wife
¢! to see it this afternoon. This is agood,
| quiet neighborhood, I presume?
Owner—One of the best in the city.

“Beoging your pardon, sir, I can do |
DL.‘ = ’

selyn, and the Harloes had a control of | My own house is just above.
folks playing, Mr. Billis, the insurance
The children, however,
‘are charming little people. You don’t
| and nearly every sailor owns a share of | object to children, I hope.
House-hunter—Not at all.
Owner (rigidly)—Ah!
difference. I'm afraid I can’t let you
have the house.

Turn the knob to the left.

- .

| find many sailors like these are when 1 |
first went to sea, men who earned. their y
money ‘like horses and spent it like out?
asses, as the saying was.” :
“What gives you the idea that the San |
| Francisco coasting trade has been ab- |
i sorbed by Northern Europeans?” ( As a little offset to the many “toasts”
| For answer, the ancient mariner-drew | proposed by man to woman, we copy a
from a capacious pocket in his patched | capital one emanating from a clever
trousers a daily paper, and dabbing the | woman’s brain when asked to toast the
ship news column with ‘a stubby and ' men: “God bless ’em ! We halve their
not over-clean forefinger, as he handed | joys, double their sorrows, treble their
the paper to his questioner, said:— | expenses, quadruple their cares, excite
«Make an observation of the names of | their aflections, control their property,
the skippers of them air schooners.” and out-manceuvre them in everything.
The coasters listed were the arrivals | This would be a dreary world without
for one day, and the names read: “Lar-{men. In fact, I may say, it would not
sen” “Brandt,” “Petersen,” “Christen-|be much of a world without them any-
gen,” “Goine,” “Christopherson,” “Gre- | way. We love ’em and the precious fel-
the,” “Detmer,” “Sandberg,” “Jurgen,” | lows don’t know it. As husbands they
“Hanson.” are always convenient, though not al-
“That’s wot gives me the idea,” he|ways on hand. As beaux they are by
said, tersely, carefully stowing away the | no means matchless. They are most
paper again.” _ | agreeable visitors. They are handy at
“How long have you sailed out of this | fairs and indipensable at theatres. They
port? are splendid escorts for some other fel-
“Off and on, a matter of thirty-six |low’s wife or sister, and as friends they
years. Came here on an Eopglish ship | are better than woman. We are ready
in '50.” : '
“Did you try the mines?”

A Woman's Toast.

anything but—die for themm ! ”

L

On the |
other side, where you see those Iitt]e:

Can-yon find your way |

to cry, or lie, or fly for them—in fact, do |

Harper's Bazar.

|

|

|

STOVES

169 Uﬁion Street. 169

Tinware, Lamps,Burners, Chimneys,

n@"’ea \
elsewhere.

SPINAL SUPPORT#QP
 CORSETS | "

WE have in stock a full assortment of the

For Ladies and Misses.

hey are highly recommended by the leading
mddistes, the fashiopable dress makers, and the
most_eminent physicians in the Upited States
and Europe.

CHAS. K. CAMERON & CO.

PUGSLEY BUILDING,

DIRECTORY.

Ground Floor—on Prince Wm. Street.

Third Floor—Entrance from Princess St
Roows 1,2, 3—D. R. Jack, Agt. North British &

“ 8—E. G. Kaye, Barrister, cte., and
“ 9—James J. K

“.12,13—E. H. Muc{\iﬁine, Barrister, ete

Rognsi_l.i. 16—News Room, C. H. Fisher,Proprietor
‘

“ 20,21, 22—Hanington, Millidge & Wilson,

“ 24, 95—, Herbert Lee, Barrister, etc.
“ 2%6—Office of Cvadjutor Bighop ot Canada.

“

Rooxs 20, 30—The Dominion Safety Fund Life As-
“ 31,32—R. C. Joh unn, (overnmental

“ 23, 34—G. Anthony Davis, Barrister, ete.
“ 35—Wm. J. Brophy, Janitor, ete.

Roows 35 to $i—0Occupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print-

| Harrer's Bazar combines the ¢hoicest litera-
| ture and the finest art illustrations with the latest
fashions and the most useful family reading. Ite
stories, poems, and essays are by the best writers,
and its humorous sketehes are unsurpassed.  Its
.| papers on social etiquette, decorative art,house-
I have six | keeping in all its branches, cookery, ete., make it
| indispensable in every housgehold.
That makes a | fashion-plates and pattern-sheet supplements en-
able ladies to save many times the cost of sub*
scription by being their own dressmakers. Not a
| line is admitted to its columug that coull sheck
the most fastidiols tadte,

'HARPER'S PE

HARPER’S BAZAR, .. .. ..
HARPER’S MAGAZINE,

HARPER'S WEEKLY, . .. .. ..o%.
HARPEBR'S YOUNG PEOPLE, .. .. .. 200}
HARPER'S FRANKLIN SQUARE LIB- i

SOLD ON THE

R e

We have in Stock a full Tine of

0il Stoves, Trays, etc. etc.

o us hefore purchasing

McROBERTS & CRAWFORD.

169 UNION STREET.

 MADAME DEAN'S

above Celebrated Corsets,

95 KING STREET.
12-2738

COR. PRINCE WM. & PRINCESS STS.

Halifax Banking Company.

M. A. Finn, Wino Merchant.

W. Hawker, Druggist. =

W. A.. Lockhart, Auctioneer & Commission
Merchant.

Mercantile Ins.Co.,and Spanish Vice-Consul
A. Stoékton, Barrister, etc.

4,5 1S
“ 7 flerbert W, Mooge, Attorney-at-Law,and |

Stanley Kiers®ad, Attorney-at-Law.

J. Sidney Kaye, Agt. Royal Ins. Co.
aye, Q. C., Barrister, ete.
‘10, 11—Charles Donerty, Barrister, etc., and
Master in Equit;
Master in Equity.

¢ 14 & 143—Charles L. Richards, Barrister,
Commissioner for State Massachusetts.

Second Floor.

, 18, 19—C. N. Skinner, Q. C., Barrister, &c
and R. C. Skinner, Judge of Probates.

arristers

ete. .
¢ 23—Board of i"u-e Underwriters, Peter
Clinch, Secretary.

27, 22—, Sidney Smith, Barrister, Solicitor
Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural Cemetery.

Third Floor.

- gociation, J. DgW. Spurr, President.

Architect. ¢
Top Floor.

ing Establizhment.

1==7.

(TLLUSTRATED).

Its beautiful

Per Year:

RARY, One Year (52 Numbers), 00
HARPER’S HANDY SERIES, One Year
e Numbersy; .- .. =L B0

Postage Free to all subscribers in the United
States or Canada.

The volumes of the BARAR begin with the firs
Number for
is mentioned, subscription will begin with
Number current at time ef receipt of order.

Bound Volumes of HARPER'S Bazar, for thi
years back, in neat cloth binding, will be sent «
mail, postage paid, or by exprese, free of expens
(provided the freight does mot exceed cne dolk
per volume), for $7 per volume. &

Cloth Cases for each volume, suitable for binc
ing, will be sent by mail, postpaid, on receipt 0,
$1 each. : .

Remittances should be made by Post Office
Money Order or Draft, to avoid chance of loss.

Newspapere are not to copy this advertisement | 1
without the express order of Hanrre & BROTHERS.

uary of each year. When no ti

Address,
HARPER & BROTHERS,
. New York,

1873

PUBLICATIONS.

THE CENTURY

For 1S=6-=7.

HE CENTURY is an illustrated monthly mag- |

azine, havin a regular circulation of about
two hundred thousand copies, often reaching, and
sometimes cxceeding two hundred and twenty-five
thousand. Chief among its many attractions for
the coming year is a serial which has been in
active preparation for sixteen years. It isa his-
tory of our own country in its most critical time,
as set'forth in :

THE LIFE OF LINCOLN,

BY HIS.CONFIDENTIAL SECRETARIES, JOHN G. NICO-
LAY AND COL. JOHN HAY.
This great work, begun with the tion of

1886—WINTER ARRANGEMENT.—I887
ON ‘agd after MONDAY, November 22nd,

86, the trains of this Railway will
laily (Sunday excepted) as follows:— 5 : i

Trains will Leave St. J ohn.,':

o e i
Day ExpRrESS. . 7 30 A. M.
ACCOMMODATION .. |11 20 a.ma.
ExXPRESS FOR SUSSEX........ . ..| 4 35%&-.
Express FOR HaLtrax & Querkc..| 6 10 p.m.

President Lincoln,and. continued under the au-
thority of his son, the Hon. Robert T. Lincoln, is
the only full and authoritative record of the life
of Abraham Lincoln. Its authors were friends of
Lincoln before his presidency; 'they were most
intimately associated with him as private secre-
taries throughout his terms of ‘office, and to them
were transferred upon Lincoln’s death” all his
private papers. Here will be told the inside his-
tory of the civil warand of President Lincoln’s
administration—important details of which have
hitherto remained unrevealed, that they might
first appear in this authentic history. By reason
of the publication of this work,

THE WAR SERIES,

which has been followed with unflagging interest
by a great audience, will occupy less spaee during
the coming year. Gettysburg will be deseribed
by Gen. Hunt (Chief of the Union Artillery), Gen.
Longstrect. Gen. E. M. Law, and others: Chicka-
mauga, by Gen. D. H. Hill; Sherman’s March to
the Sea, by Generals Howard and Slocum. Gen-
erals Q. A. Gillmore, Wm. F. Smith, John Gibson,
Horace Porter, and John S. Moshy will deseribe
special battles and incidents. Stories of paval
engagements, prison life ete., will appeait i

NOVELS AND STORIES.,
“The Hundredth \Mg‘l_n,” a novel by 1
Stockten, author of “The Lady or
begins in November: The nove
W. Cable, stories by Mary lIullocW 2y , “Unele
Remus,” Julian Hawthorne, Edgard Eggleston,
and other prominent American ‘it ors, will be

,*'\inted during the year.

SPECIAL FEATURES
(with illustra

s) include a series of ar-t:fw
affairs in Russia dd Siberia; by Geo; enan,

author of “Tent Li it who has just
returned from a most eventful yisit to Siberian

| prisons; papers on the Food Question, with refer-

ence to its bearing on the Labor Problem; English

Jathedrals; Dr. Kggleston’s Religious Life in the
American Colonies; Men and Women of Queen
Anne’s Reign, by Mrs. Oliphant; Clairvoyance,
Spiritualism, Astrology, etc., by the Rev.J. M.
Buckley, D.D., editor of the Christian Advocate;
astronomieal papers, articles throwing light on
Bible History, ete.

PRICES. A FREE COPY.

Subseription price, $4 a year, 35 ¢ts. a number.
Dealers, postmasters, and the publishers take
subseriptions. - Send for our beautifully illustrat-
ed 24-page catalogue (free), containing full pros-
pectus, ete., including a special offer by which
new readers can get back numbers to the begin-
ning of the War Series at a very low price. A
specimen copy (back number) will be sent on re-
quest. Mention this paper.

Can you afford to be without Tar CENTURY?

THE CENTURY CO.,

1 weZ~ork.

GRIP!

CANADA'S COMIC JOURNAL.

Announcement for the Coming Year.

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

THE ONLY CARTOON PAPER IN CANADA,

and it is furnished at about Oxe-Harr THE PRICE
of similar journals in the United States.
GRIP’S CARTOONS,
in addition to being strietly 5. 1rtial when they
refer to politics, are always tnm of patriot-
ism and moralitv. Rl
The late improvements are universally ?al,mjted.

The Journal is enlarged to sixteen pages, and IXT™*

is‘printed upon heavy toned and well ealendered

paper. This gives both the engravings and the

letterpress a beautiful appearance. And, not-

withstanding this enlargement and improvement
the price of GRIP is

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 6,10 p. m. train
B oo Tucaies, Tty buith
n Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping "
Car for Montreal will be attached g the e:gll):‘o
Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton.

Trains will Arrive at St. John:

Express FROM Havrrax & Queskc.. | 7 00 a.m.
EXPRESS FROM SUSBEX. ........ v | 8 35 a. m>

&icouuomﬂox. 2

1 30 p. m.
Ay ExrrEss..... [ 5

20 p. m..

All Prains are run by Eastern Standard Time.
7l ¥ D. POTTINGER.
0 ‘ﬁf %' Chief Superindendent.

h.,'ﬂ’ovcmber 17twu, 1886.

LR R 4%y

B o
.

Yo Bk Rl

ARRARGEMENT OF TRAINS.

In effect Oét. 24, 1886,

Leave St. John, Tntercolonial Sta,tion,
Eastern Standard Time:

3.40 A. M.—Express for Bangor and points-
West, and for St. Andrews, St. Stephen,
Houlton, Woodstock, Presque Isle, G rand-
Falls and Edmundston. :

3.45 P. M.—For Fredericton and intermediate-

. peints. - ’

8.30 P. M. (ExceptSaturday night)—LFor Bang
and points West, and for Houlton, Woodstoe.
St. Stephen, Presque Isle and Grand Falls.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

8.20 A. M.—(Except Monday morzing)—From
—angor_and points West, and from St, Ste-
phen, Houlton and Woodstock, Presque Isies
and Edmundston.

10.00 A. M.—From Fredericton and intermedi--
ate points. " i

4.10 P. M.—From Bangor and points West, and:
from Fredericton, 8t. Andrews, St.. Stephen,.
Houlton, Woadstock, Grand Falls and Presqpe -

Isle.
LEAVE CARLETON.

8.25 A. M.—For Fairville, and tor Bangor and’
oints West, Saint Andrews, Saint Stephen,.
oulton, Woodstock and Fredericton.

8.30 P. M.—For Fairville, and for Fredericton.

and intermediate points.
ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10.10 A. M.—From Fairville and Fredericton..
4.20 P. M.—From Fairville.

d.D. McLEOD, _ | F. W.CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager.

J. F. LEAVITT, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., Oct. 20, 1886. .

Crand Southem Reilway.
ST. STEPHE_'L& ST. JOHN.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

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

25 p. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in-
termediate points, arriving in St. George at

5.14\}). m.: St. Stephen at 7,42 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 7.30 a. m.; St. George at
10.00 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.00 p. m.; St
Johnatllsp. m.

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

Baggage will be received and delivered at
MouLsTton's, Water Street, where a truckman wilk

be in attendance,
1. N. GREENE, Eanager.
F. W. HOL’]‘l Superiudendent. !

ONLY $2 A YEAR.

sheet).

GRIP’ PLATFORM:
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