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BOOTS AND SHOES, CLOTHING of all kinds; :
CARRIAGE APRONS, KNEE RUGS, CAMP SHEETS, .
 BED AND CRIB SHEETING, TUBING, SYRINGES, WRINGER ROLLS,
.CARRIAGE CLOTHS, APRONS, BIBS, HATS, HAT COVERS,
. And all Conceiveable kinds of RUBBER GOODS; also OIL CLOTHING STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES of all kinds.
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RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING,

JPPLIES:

DISTON’'S SAWS, EMERY WHEELS,
RUBBER, LINEN AND COTTON HOBE,

MACHINE OILS of all kinds; FILES,

ESTEY, ALLWOOD & CO.,
PRIHOE WILLIAM STREET, - =

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

Western Assurance Compa,ny

B 'Fire Risks Taken at Lowest Current Rates.

E_. L. PHILPS, Sub-Agent.

R. W. W. FRINK, General Agent, 78 Prince William Street.

Fﬂll AND IBOUT WOMEN.

‘ ooumu OF GOSSIP AND HINTS
FOR OLD ANP YOUNG GIRLS.

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

Surdy ?bﬁiness enterprise could go no
further than as exemplified in the follow-

- ing advertisement taken from a New

Yerk paper: “A lady, who is a favorite
with a large speculator in the mmmg‘-
stoekuukat , wishes to form a pool with
ladies who have two hun-
dred dollars or more cash, and are will-
ing to invest the same at par in a stock
which will have one of the grandest
booms ever known in New Ycrk.  Ad-
dress, appointing interview, etc.”
% g o *® *

el
. The Paris correspondent of London
Truth writes thus of the much maligned
Jersey. Of the low kind I have this week
heen shown a specimen. It is in salmon
pilk. The upper edge is trimmed with a
ruche of ravelled silk set onan elastic
band, which is fastened on at short dis-
tances. Nothing can be softer or more
fluffy. One would gink that with the
first gephyr the whole thing would fly off
like thistledown, which in texture it re-
sembles. There are no sleeves, but the
ruche forms a shqldel' band, and & pair
of downy tassels fall from the middle of
this part. The meagre chested should
not wear the low jersey; but the plump,
should adopt and cling to it obstinately.
What, you see, is so objectionable to mo-
dest persons in a ball-room, is not the
stripping of busts, but the forcing up of
roundness toward the neck. That fron-
ties line which Miss Rose Cleveland spoke
of in her letter about low-cut waists, and
which, unfortunately, she did not define,
is displaced in the sense of upheaval
This is done not by the corset; if it be at
all well made, but by the corsage. A
jersey, low or high, forces nothing and
lends itself to every undulation. For
this reason the stout and unstatuelike
should wear it both in and out of the
ballroom. The jersery does not require,
either, much room in a trunk, and the

trimming destined for the upper edge

may be put on and taken off at will and
kept in a little cardboard box. This les-
sens impediments when one is going on
visits to great country houses. The low
jersey-4s charming with a short and full
skirt‘.éhe texture worn by members of
the corps de ballet, and it does as well
with a long skirt made to mould the figure
and to fall into a train.

» * * 4%

It is said that years ago Mrs. Scott
Siddons’sidressmaker advised her to eaye
off her corsets. “What, lose me stage
figure?” she cried. “Impossible!” The

dressmaker urged that she was losing her

yhow, and that the only means

ofisaving it was to teke radical measures

at once, “Well, here go me stays,” said

the actress, and the milliner proceeded

to fit her a twenty-five inch waist. “At

the end of the season she came back

again. “Make me a twenty-seven inch

waist,” she demanded, but in the mean-

time her figure below and above the waist

had resumed their normal proportions,

herskin had grown two shades fairer

and . clearer, and she looked younger.

Since then she has never worn a stay,

and she says that whereas before she

. abandoned them it was-all she could do
to drag through the last act, after she had
dispensed with them she was so fresh

~ and vigorous that she could have done a

six act and not mind it. She still con-
tinues to wear very gorgeous gowns.

* * *

Prof. Barron is a man who attempted a
practical joke on the girls of “our best
society.” He failed. He sent out circu-
lars telling that,at a place in Fifth
avenue, he had opened an esthetic gym-

 nausim, where the belles of the town

“might get exercise by means of 2 ma~

chine of his own invention. He adopted
the high flown methods of announce-
ment, used several influential names, and
at one time seemed likely to get many
pupils. But a fatal mistake was his.
‘When investigators called they saw an
apparatus, with handles and weights so
arranged that a girl could work up her
muscles rapidly, no doubt.

“You will observe,” he would say,
“that the exercise is precisely that of a
woman at a washtub, and I assure you
that a half an hour a day at this delight~
ful work will give you a health and bloom
seceond to no washerwoman in the land.”

Did that commend it to modish favor?
Not at all. It condemned it instantly.

Fifth avenue’s belles would prefer even

the blush of rouge to that of a washer-
woman’s labor.—[New York Sun.
* * %*

Two American beauties—Miss Adele
Grant and Miss Eleanor Winslow—add
much to the keen zest of fashionable life
(saysa correspondent of the New Orleans
Times-Democrat). For languor, rather
than zest or interest in anything, has
hitherto pervaded Newport. It was not
good form tefake any interestin any-
thing. To be blase was the mode. Miss
Winslow was a Boston girl, the family
living on Boylston street, near the pub-
lic library—a part of the city now given
up to the trade. She went abroad with
her mother some ten or twelve years ago,
when she was a young girl in ber early
teens. The father was a moderately
successful tradesman, making a little
fortune of two hundred or three hundred
thousand dollars, but finally became in-
sane, and died in the McLean Lunatic
Asylum here. The mother, I am told,
was very ambitious for social honors.
She was herself beautiful, and her por-
trait was painted by Mr. B. C. Porter, the
fashional portrait-painter. She was not,
however, I believe, exactly what may be
termed “in society” here, but better for-
tune—or what appeals to a woman of
such social ideals as better fortune—
awaited her in London, and the daughter
became recegnized as a reigning beauty.
Many people who knew both Miss Wins-
low and Miss Grant are inclined to be a
little disparaging regarding the former,
seeming to have the impression that she
has saerificed dignity and delicacy in
“running after” society, rather than to
have had society pursue her. Miss Grant
is quite the reverse, a woman truly wo-
manly, noble, delicate, exqusite. If she
was a reigning belle, it was because so-
ciety enthroned her, not beeause she
made any efforts to be enthroned. A
slight, delicate, dark-eyed girl, rather in
the world than of it—a woman holding
her own pure ideals of life above all this
gleam and glitter—this is Adele Grant.
Her conge, given to the Earl of Cairns
when she discovered his unworthy char- |
ecter, is its own interpretation of her
dignity and strength.

Dame Fashion (says the New York
World) has decreed that the ladies’ hats
for fall and winter wear be lower—not in
price, but in altitude. Some of the latest
importations, not yet placed on public
view, will go quite to the other extreme
from those in vogue last winter and will |
fit quite snugly to the head. This will
be good news to theatre and opera goers
of the male persuation, who, much as
they admire the ladies, and all their
artistic finery, do love to get a sight at
what goes on the stage when they pay
to witness a play. It will likewise be a
welcome relief to the ladies themselves.
For the essence of politeness is consider-
ation for the rights and feelings of others;
and it must have been a real trouble fo
know that conformity to fashion in the
matter of hats deprived those behind
them of the pleasure to which they were
entitled, by shutting off the view of the
stage. Tall hats are still seen in the
theatres, but they are presumably of the
“left over” variety. And while the
motives of economy that dictate their re-

tention may be cemmendable, a ‘con-
formity to fashion in lowering head-gear
will soon mark all the women who desire
to be thought familiar with the mode,
and possessed of money enough to follow
it. Fashion is a fickle jade and given to
extremes, but this time her mandate is
in the line of good sense.

-

Fashion Notes.

Himalaya cloth is one of the new fabrics
used this season. Itis soft and fleecy.
It is generally used for trimmings to
gla.ln cloth costumes and is put on in

ands a quarter of a yard wide.

0ld gold or, better, antique gold is seer,
in the newest passementeries and is ex-
ceedingly stylish on young ladies gunpues
of colored silks, the passmenterie being
used. as collar and cuff pieces.

Bernhardt has again set the fashion in
matters of picturesque costumes and h'l!l
Theodora gowns so graceful and loosely"
flowing have become the mode for after
noon tea gowns of an artistic character.

0ld lace collars in the round shape
worn twenty years ago are to be revived
this season and Worth already has in-
troduced the low cut throat in his new
models for afternoon gowns.

Bear skin, which is always so becom-
ing in its flufliness, is particularly adapt-
ed for boas, the black and brown being
the favonte while the silyery grizzly is
reserved for those who like something
elegant but showy.

A favorite Paris fashion is to trim seal
garments with black astrakhan, and
some of the most elegant are finished in
this fur down the front and ahout the
coilars and sleeves of dolmans and Rus-
gian circulars.

Heavy braiding is much used on the
most stylish wraps seen this season, the
wide heavy braids being preferred to any
other, but where the finer bradid is used
it is set on the edge instead of being put
on flat.

The tailor made jackét is now accom-
panied by a shoulder cape of fur in order
to be at all comfortable, and these in-
valuable garments are to be found in the
greatest possible variet this season,
trimmed and untrimmed.

Short waisted gowns are both pictur-
esque and attractive for some slender
graceful figures while for any others it is

awkward and ungainly in the extreme.
sgzonld only be worn by youthful per-
eithe

r in morning or tea gowns.

A pretty fashion in morning gowns is
to have the waist iine shirred with per-
haps four or five rows bringing it well up
under the arms, the tops of the sleeves
xve a full puff with several rows of

irring below.

Tartans in Irish poplin are very attrac-
tive for kilts and draperies to be worn
with cloth basques of one color in the

same manner as the lighter plaids for
autumn wear which have been so popu-
lar of late. Gold buttons are used in
fastening these basques.

The prettiest possible silken fabrics
| and the richest are the figured moires on
which are brocaded figures in colors,
These make the most beautiful evening
dresses which are shown this season.
The corsage and train are of the figured
material while the petticoat is of lace or
some diaphanous fabric such as spangled
l nille or grenadine worked in gold threads
or old silver, or both.

e sl
! .l’retty guimpes for children’s low-
necked dresses aré made with a puff
gathered to a high standing eollar, the
lower edge gathered out of sight below
the round neck of the dress. The sleeves
are tucked lengthwise at the top to make
them flat under the short dress sleeves,
and form a single puff 4t the elbow, being
gathered into wristbands. These guimpes
may be made of nainsook or of white
Indian silk. The latter are more expen-
sive at first, but as theycan be washed
many times without losing their beauty
they are the cheapest in the long run.
gemiates .. oo i minees :
The happiest men “in the world, just
now, are these who are getting ready to
play star parts in autumn weddings.

About Garters.

[Annie Jenness Miller in Dress.]

Four years ago we very reluctantly
gave up a pair of spiral wire gartérs,
worn below the knee, which held our
stockings perfectly smooth, and did not
interfere with perfect circulation, this
spiral arrangement having no relation to
nerve and muscle-paralyzing elastic gar-
ter. But we were told anything worn
around the leg was in the nature of a
ligature; and must be abandoned; so
away went our comfortable and satisfac-

tory spirals, while we plunged into a
mild form of rioting in different styles
and patterns of attachments recommend-
ed as “improved and hygienic.”

We were seeking truth in detail, and
discomforts only added to our zeal to find
just the.right thing at last. One after
another of these harnesses did we wear,
until satisfied that none of them fulfilled.
the requirements of a perfect stocking
support. The stockings were held firm-
ly ? - Yes: butevery one of these attach-
ments brought pressure to bear some-
where where it ought not to be, causing
the wearer not only bodily discomfort,
but possitive injury.

" Qur advice to women is to have a good,
substantial silver garter of the spiral
pattern made, since the silver will wear
for years and can always be kept bright
and shining ; and as the garter gives
readily with each movement of the leg,
is cool and light, and brings no steady
pressure upon any sensitive part, it is a
great improvement over anything else we
are familiar with, and our knowledge of
supports is thorough and comprehensive.

-
t Reapp

An Old <

at Napt

(From the London Daily News.)

The reappearance of Olber’s comet at
Naples is observed with the greatest in-
terest. It is visible in the eastern sky
just before sunrise. The elepticity of
this comet, which is now returning to-
wards the sun after a course of seventy-
two years, was fixed by the celebrated
astronomer Bessel (the calculations of F.
K. Guizel in Berlin showed an uncerti-
tude of from one to six years), who dis-
covered the curve in which the comet
was to be looked for.

‘When the well known comet discoverer
Brooks, in North America, announced a
new comet on the 24th of August last,
observations were immediately made at
Strasburg, Vienna, Geneva, and Konigs-
berg, which soon proved the identity of
the so-called new comet with that of
Olbers.

As far ag can be seen the comet will
reach its perihelion on the 14th October,
and be late by only 0.8 years instead of
the above mamed uncertitude of from
one to six years. At present the comet
is near the constellation Lion, which
agrees with Guizel’s calculations, and is
about as bright as a star of the seventh
magnitude, but its lustre will gradually
increase.

Mr. John (. Miles the well known ar-
tist, has o number of well executed
sketch:g on exhibition in Messrs. Barnes

: & Co.’s window.

Miss Jessie W. Barbour, daughter of

{ Mr. Robert Barbour, painter of this city,

has also two finely executed paintings
in Messrs. Barnes & Co’s window.
One is entitled The Old Willows and the
other is a scene on the Caboose Stream,
‘Maine. Miss Barbour who was formerly
a pupil with Mr. John C. Miles is now
studying with Mr. Wesley Webber, a
well known Boston artist. Miss Bar-
bour’s pictures now on exhibition dis-
play great talent and Mr. Webber pro-
nounces her one of his most apt pupils.

Mr. Douglas McArthur the King street
bookseller, has received Harper's Maga-
zine for November. It is the best issue
of that excellent periodical sq far this
year.

A TRIP UP THE RIVER.

ROUNDER TAKES A TRIP UP m

He Tells the Truth to Several 1 People
and Gets Into Trouble—The Easi

Way to Get Along.

I have heard men and women dilate
for hours on the beauties of the Hudson
River and talk until all was blue about
the magnificence of the Rhine. Of this
majestic river of Europe I know nothing
save its history and some of its thou-
sands of legends, but I have travelled up
and down the Hudson a score of times or
more. It is a grand river it is true, per-
haps the most interesting thongh neither
the longest nor the broadest in the United
States. But admitting this I feel justifi-
ed in asserting that its scemery is no
grander than our own St. John and does
not possess half its diversity. There are
lots of people who will laugh at this as-
sertion. They would also laugh if the
statement was made that Canadians
(save their valuable selves) possessed as
much brains as our neighbours the
Yankee’s. These people always see bet-
ter at a distance than near at hand.
Canada to their minds is a good place to
leave, but they never go, notwithstand-
ing that they “never would be missed.”

I was enjoying a sail up our majestic
St. John one day last summer when
chance threw an individual of this class
into my way. The steamer was just
shoving out from Indiantown wharf when
the gentleman I have referred to edged
his way up to where I was standing on
the bow of the steamer remarking as he
got alongside me “I see that big mill is
closed down” at the same time pointing
to a mill that had been shut down for a
few days to permit some necessary re-
pairs to be made, “Yes”I replied, but
others are all running.

This was too much for my pessimistic
friend. He then commenced telling me
what the lumber business was forty
years ago. I asked him how many
mills run at the mouth of the St. John,
and how many men they employed. He
did not know but he was sure there were
twice as many as now. He was wrong
but that made no difference inasmuch
as he was quite certain the place was
going to the devil anyway, and that very
soon. He was a well dressed man and
looked as if he enjoyed three meals a
day, and they did him quite as much
good as does tf hose othe genial proprietor
of the Royal. Twenty years ago he
wasn’t worth a cent. Yet, in the time
that intervened he had made enough out
of the trade to live comfortably on for the
remainder of his life. He had moved
from a flat in a poor neighbourhood into
a large self-contained dwelling; and every-
thing about him gave evidence of pros-
perity. Yet he believed that the place
he had come to with a capital stock of
only brains and muscle, and in few years
had earned a competence, was going to
pot; and if it were he would not raise a
hand to preventit. My interesting friend
lost two hours endeavouring to convince
me that New Brunswick could not grow
and must go to the wall, and finally, when
I utterly refused to be conyinced he got
angry, and to my intense relief went
away to anothor part of the boat. As he
went away I wondered what manner of
man he was. All he owned was invest-
ed in St. John, and if he lost his invest-
ments here he would be beggared. Yet
he went about spreading dissatisfaction,
and doing no end of injury to the city by
the doleful story he was always repeat-
ing. Itold m; thoughts to an old fellow
who had taken a seat beside me, and he
said without a change of countenance:
“Its his liver I tell you; its his liver. I
wonder if he ever tried the vegetable
cure.”

“Great heavens,” I muttered, under my
breath, “have I met another crank?” It
proved only too true. Those of the old
citizens of St. John who have been tackl-
ed by Jo Bogbean will appreciate my
position. It wasn’t Jo though for he long
ago hied himself to the spirit land, leav-
ing behind him only his tin can and a
receipe for his bitters—the Dbitters that
cured all things and which hundreds
bought and drank just to see old Jo
smile that sickly smile as he enumerated
the many virtues of his own ,‘remune bog-
bean.

The old man after he delivered him-
self of the remarks quoted above eyed
me all over and then, as if sure of his
vietim he launched out on his theme by
informing me that the doctors were all
wrong in their treatment of the various
diseases to which flesh is heir. Nature,
he said, had - provided for every ailment
of man, some vegetable remedy. Carrots
would cure one thing and catnip another.
The only real difficulty was to discover
the proper remedy for the disease. For
years medftal men who had thrown over
some of the teachings of their profession
had been endeavouring to solve the
vegetable cure problem and they were
succeeding gradually. There was still
much to be learned, but after a few more
years experimenting the “cure” would
be perfected; and mankind ;would have

remedies for all diseases. Mygfriend

talked with apparent earnestness and so
rapidly that what at first I determined
not to listen to gradually interested me
and if it had not been for an unfortunate-
quéry I put to him I might have learned
more of his somewhat peculiar theory.
The question I asked that caused the old
man to stop was if people did not die oc-
cassionly while the experimenting was
going on. Idid not think my valuable
friend wi Mq ! ~M«, oy
but he beca was
glad to rétreat to the englne moﬂtoeool
oft. “Just like all the rest of the bigots
he said as I left him. Never willing to
admit that but a man who wﬁtes M. D.
after his name knows how to cure dis- -
eases, and besides one would think that
an M. D. never had a patient die on his
hands while he is experimenting with
his tinctures or salves.

As I sat in the engine room watching
the engineer oiling the machinery 1
thought I hadn’t done too bad for one
morning. Two men who would have
been friends had been transformed into
enemies. I left the engine room with
the intention of making no more enemies
that day, but to be as cheerful as circum-
stances would permit.

In the saloon I found a number of
ladies, with whom I wae acquainted, and
bethought me that it would be a good
scheme to remain in their society, lest I
met some one more daring and muscular
than those. I had already talked to,and
was thrown overboard. One lady I had
talked with for a while, told me how-
much shgadetested evening dresses; in-
deed th ere positively indecent. I
agreed with her, and told her I thought
no woman should so far forget herself, as
to go into a ball room exposing half her
bust to a hundred men. Another lady
thought the evening dresses were the
most becoming toa woman. I agreed
with her too, and got along first rate.

As Ileft the boat later in the day, it
occurred to me that the fellow who goes
along smoothly, and agrees with every-

body may never be a great man, but he:
won’t receive many hard knocks.

Rouunm
e

LONDON'S NEW LORD nﬂ!ox.

Alderman Polydore de HKeyser. the
First Cathelic Elected Since 1558.

Alderman Polydore de Keyser, who om
the 9th of November next will be defi-

the city of London by the Lord Chief
Justice of England, is a Belgian by birth
and was naturalized as a subject of Queen
Victoria about twenty-two years ago. He:
will be the first Roman Catholic who has.
been elected to the dignity of Chief Mag-
istrate of the metropolis, and when it is
borne in mind that even during Queen
Victoria’s reign there have been “mo
Popery?” riots in England, and thatup to
the year 1828 Catholics were debarred
from most of the civil and military offices .
of the state, it must be admitted that the-
nation has become less insular and more
broadminded in its views. Itis, how-
ever, only fair toadd that the Catholicity
of the Lord Mayor is tempered by the:
rather remarkable fact of his being a
Freemason. It is very rare indeed that
a Romam Catholic belongs to the craft.
Moreover, at the time of his election a
fortnight ago he set the minds of all un-
happy zealots at rest by declaring: “In
my official capacity I recognize but one
Church—the Established Church of this.
country—and as such shall attend the
three great state religious ceremonies.
which all Lord Mayors of the city of Lon-
don have hitherto attended. It is signi-
ficant likewise that he enjoys the sup-
port of the City Press, the staunchest -
Protestant newspaper in the Kingdom.
As one of the principal duties of the
Lord Mayor consists in entertaining and
in maintaining the traditional hospitali-
ty of the Mansion House, Alderman de-
Keyser's experience as landlord and
manager of the well-known Royal Hotel,
Blackfriars, is likely to be of considerable
use to him. In politics he is a Liberal
Unionist, but it is reported that he in-
tends to adhere to the example of some
of the most popular of his predecessors
in refraining from taking any part in the
politics of the day. An excellent speak-
er, an accomplished musician, a member
of some half a dozen learned societies
and of about fifteen city guilds, Mr. de
Keyser may truly be called a many-sided
man. It requires, however, somebody of
that sort to fulfil the multifarious duties.
and dignit'yﬁ' a Lord Mayor of the city
of London. These include the office of a
general of militia, an admiral of the port
of London, a chief judge of the city, a
conservator of the River Thames, and
many others too numerous to mention.
In conclusion it may be stated that he
has filled various minor municipal posi-
tions of trust during the past fifteen years
and that he has served the office of
Sheriff of London and Middlesex. The
salary of the Lord Mayor amounts to
$50,000 and includes a princely residence
at the Mansion House. He is expected,
however, to spend at least as much more
out of his own pocket in entertainments

during his term.

nitely sworn into office as Lord Mayor of  ~
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SHARP'S

Wavorably known for upwards ot forty years it
s become o household name. No family should
Do without it. It is simple and very effectual. In
#8808 of Croup andsWhooping Cough it is mérvel-
- ems what. has becn accomplished by it.

BALSAM

B its use the sufferer finds instant relief. How
-saxiously the mother watches over the child when
sulering from these dreadful diseases, and would
met she give anything if only the dear little one
aewdd be relieved. Be advised of

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

ANISE SEED.

with your address, and we will forward, carriage
wpeepaid, one bottle of this wonderful remedy, so
#Aat vou may trv it and be convinced.

Sharp's Balsam Manufacturing Co.

ST. JOHIN, N. B.

'D. CONNELL,

Livery Stable,

SYDNEY STREE.

- First-Class Turnouts.

CITY OF LONDON

FIRE INSURANCE C0.

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

2 -

Gapital, - - $10,000,000.

H. CHUBB & CO.,

General Agents.

#®-Losses adjusted and paid without reference
» Eagland. f

* PROFESSIONAL.

DR. ANDREWS
HAS REMOVED TO
No. 15 Coburg Street,

HEEXTDOOR ABOVEDR. HAMILTON'S.

John F. Ashe,
BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Etc,

OFFICE :
94 Prince William Street.

PIANOFORTE.

E undersigned is prepared to receive a few
pupils for instruction on the piano, at moder-

ferms.
¥or particulars apply to
MISS M. HANCOCK,

83 QUEEN STREET. *

JOHN BODEN,

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, &C.
@fice: No. 8 PALMER'S CHAMBERS®
Prinecess §t., St. John, N. B.

Fmmediately over the offiees occupied by the late
lyﬁr:l of Carleton & ’en.

3. HUTCHISON, M. D.

RAD: COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS
et 2{ N w York ; of King’s College
Royal Infirma;

,and the ry, Glasgow, Scot-

Office and Residence—Paradise Row, Portland

M. B. Adjoining the Mission Chapel.
JAMES T. SHARKEY, LLB.,
. g Liddlhy

Barrister and Attorney,

FREDERICTON, N.B.

 ITWILL PAY YOU

%Ts 2ave your CLOTHES CLEANED and DYED
at the St. Johm Dye Works.

€.E.BRACKETT & CO.

| did the day after the unveiling.

STATUE OF LIBERTY.

THE GODDESS’' VISITORS NOT SO
NUMEROUS AS THEY WERE.

Bartholdi’s Work Falling More and More
into a Conventional Harbor Land-
‘marke=Visitors from the Country=—A
Commanding Outlook=Statuettes.

Few big undertakings are a whole year's
wonder, and it isonly natural that the
Statue of Liberty should be falling more
and more into a conventional harbor land-
mark. Such, in fact, it is; and though
the boats still run down from the Barge
office daily with a fair sprinkling of sightes
seers, one can feel that Bartholdi’s work
has lost its freshness for all but a few
strangers and enthusiasts. The sail these
hot days is a pleasant one, and the air at
the island is cool and salty. That the
statue is there is something, but not all
that it used to be.

Things on the island look much as they
The
same rough wooden stairs lead up from
the pier to the outer ramparts, over which
the same useless six gun battery frowns.
Across the narrow interspace are the old
star shaped granite walls of Fort Wood,
with their curious winding sallyports.
They will be hidden some day by the big
embankment wkich is to slope from the
sea wall up to the statue’s base. There
are no signs of such a terrace work now,
and the walls stand out as bald and dull
as ever against the lighter, polished granite
of the pedestal. Even the wooden plat-
form is still standing under the south face
of the pedestal, from which the unlucky
orators faced the mist and rain on the day
of the unveiling and struggled against the
whistles of the fleet of tugs. The same
narrow wooden staircase runs up to the
doorway of the pedestal. There is no
elevator inside. The stone steps are hard
to climb, and one can get no further than
the goddess’ heel without a permit from
the American committee. The American
committee, it turns out, is still in charge
of the statue, though the government
nominally owns it. A good deal of brac-
ing has to be done yet inside the big
figure; and the terracing outside, for
which the committee is responsible, has
not even been begun. No money is on
hand, and there is little chance of ‘raising
any.

One misses the erowds, of course, that
used to struggle down to the island on
the overloaded steamboats last fall, and
the bustle of the workmen hammering
away high up on the head and shoulders
of the big, unfinished goddess. The last
bolt was driven and the last rivet placed
eight months ago, and the shrillest sound
nowadays on the quiet island is the morn-
ing bugle of the little squad of infantry
that garrispns it. The artillerymen from
the harbor forts found life too dull and
lonely under the shadow of the big beacon,
and a less favored company of infantry
was brought down from Sackett’s Harbor
to relieve them. There is a guard, as
usnal, on the pier; another at the base of
the statue; another at the base of the big
bronze figure itself.

TROM THE COUNTRY.

Most of -the visitors to Bedloe's Island
newadays are people from the country
stopping over for a day or twoin New
York. What they don’t know about the
harbor from the guide books is scarcely
worth knowing, and the talk they hazard
from the deck of the steamer as it leaves
the barge office is often. most refreshing.

I guess that be Staten Island,’ said a
hayseedy looking old gentleman the other
day to his wide mouthed family of six.
“Sir Rastus Wymen or some such noble-
man owns the hull of it.

‘“An’ mebbe that’s one of them towers
of Babylun that we hearn Cousin Jimmy
a-talkin’ about,”” he continued, jerking
his finger at Castle William. ‘‘Wall, I
never. I don’t see no Brooklyn bridge
down here, though it oughter be pretty
near in front of us. That’s the East river
what runs west, really, jus’ as the North
river runs south. Blamed ef I kin tangle
her out right. I see the Goddess of Lib-
erty plain ennuf, and them’s the Narrows
what’s behind her, where you see the
smoke a-hangin’. Must be Coney Island
there with the hills onto it. But I don’t
seem to find that Brooklym bridge, no-
how.”’ .

The old man gazed carefully again
around the horizon. His idea of a bridge
was a sort of a pontoon with a draw. He
fell on the real bridge at last from the pier
at Bedloe’s Island-—a fine, gauzy net-
work, showing against the black roofs
and spires and the sky beyond. He didn’t
say a word, but stared at it blankly for
five minutes, and then for five minutes
more at the goddess; and the people of
Wayback will hardly be able to tell next
winter which of the two is the greatest of
the modern seven wonders.

A COMMANDING OUTLOOK.
No visit to the island is complete with-

{ out a look through the parade ground,

from the middle of which the statue rises,
and a climb to the galleries of the pedes-
tal with their commanding outlook on the
harbor and its pretty setting of hills,
spires, towers and black, dense patches of
cities. The pedestal is open all the way
up, though the copper figure itself is
barred against theunfavored. It is along
journey to the top, however, and the pros-
pect is scarcely tempting on a hot day to
the unenthusiastic. The men are gen-
erally matter of fact enough to be satisfied
with the view below. The young women,
especially those from the country ‘‘doing”
the sights of New York, are more ambi-
tious.

The country people are the best custo-
mers, too, of the girl who sells statuettes,
medals and memorial volumes on the
steamer. Most of the statuettes have
been on the market a good while. There
are some new ones, however, representing
Liberty -astride of the North Pole
of a colored globe, with the continents
and oceans all neatly laid out in red and
biue and yellow. The Bartholdi medals
have a headgitamped on the face, which
might be taken equally well for Julius
Cwmsar, Alexander the Great, George
Washington or Louis Napoleon. It passes
well enough, however, with those who
have never seen the French sculptor.—
New York Tribune.

Old Time Sun Portraits.

It is interesting to remember that the
year 1839 was distinguished by the first
experiment in New York through which
Daguerre’s nevel process of making pict-
ures became known to the public. As
they required an exposure of twenty
minutes—too long for taking portraits—
he stated that living objects could not be
taken; they could not keep gtill long
enough. Professor Morse, of telegraph
fame, was one of the first to see that a
new {fleld of art industry would be opened,
and made some interesting experiments.

_expense to the parsimonious owner.

A JUNE SONG. ~

The "summer grass is growing, the sweet June
winds are blowing,
The dusky reaper yonder sings and binds his
sunburned sheaves;
How sweet to lfe half waking, dreamless, fretless,
.care forsaking,
And watch with poet lovingness the blowing of
the leaves.
g& t:e blowing of the leaves!
the tossing, shift NS
e paree
That shows in azure glimpses through the blow-
ing of the leaves!

How sweet to lie unthinking, draughts of balmy
perfume drinking
From opoponax and myrtle, where the wind its
magic weaves,
Sweet, by meXow sunlight litten, to read the tune
unwritten
Borne inward to the spirit by the blowing of
the leaves! §
Oh, the blowing of the leaves'
Oh, the laughing, dancing green,
And the great slow bird, half seen,
That soars the sunshine far above the blowing of
tho leaves! -

A Poet’s rest, divinely lulled - by airy songs that
finely
Steal from rose sweet garden corners, or from
birds' nosts ‘neath the eaves:
A Dreamer’s peace, unshaken by aught that might
awaken .
The bitterness of heart that lies outside the
blowing of the leaves! *
+ Oh, the blowing of the leaves!
Oh, the cloud of happy green,
And the golden hearted sheen
That sifts and settles downward through the
blowing of the leaves!
—M. E. M. Davis.

FONDLY CHERISHED SUPERSTITIONS.

Omens Which Portend Riches and Pros-
perity=A Lucky Blunder.

Coming down to native superstitions,
their number is simply endless. Among
the most fondly cherished of these are
those which portend riches and prosperity.
Children with much dows on their hands
or arms are bound to be rich. A white
speck on the finger nail p a valua-
ble gift, as does the itehing of the palm
of the right hand. Most ladies are ter-
ribly annoyed at the appearance of an in-
cipient mustache on their upper lips, but
it is a sign of riches.. If the sign always
proved true it would certainly furnish a
very acceptable compensation to many of
the victims of this masculine adornment.

Good luck is presaged by a whole array
of omens. To pick up a four leaf clover,
find a horse shoe or a pin are certain har-
bingers of good fortune. Just how to
pick up a pin when you find it is a matter
of some dispute. The Yankee, Thad
Stevens, who represented a Pennsyl-
vania Dutch oonstituency in con-
gress till he died in the harness,
always maintained that the pin must
be picked up by the point. The majority
of authorities are against the Vermont-
Pennsylvania statesman, however, declar-
the pin must be picked up by the head.
To put your sock or stocking on wrong
side out is a lucky blunder. To fall up
stairs not only promises good luck to the
owner of the brdised shin or nose, but
presages a wedding in the house within a
year. A maiden who gets beaten invaria-
bly at cards will win a good husband, a
far more important winning to her. To
assure a bridal party good luck throw the
shoe from the left foot at them, but be
careful not to hit either of the newly mar-
ried couple. If the shoe should hit either
nothing will save the couple from speedy
disaster unless they propitiate the fates by
carrying a piece of coal in their pockets.
If you put on something new on Whitsun-
day good luck will attend you all the
year.

Thosa who want to be assured of suc-
cess in all their undertakings are directed

to take the first spider they come across.

and throw it over the left shoulder. If
afraid the spider will bite, a black snail
will answer as a substitute. Take the
snail by the horns, as Paddy did the bull,
and if you throw it over your left shoul-
der you will have better luck than Paddy
did. To keep your luck you must not turf’
your feather bed on Sunday or kill the
cricket that sings or your hearth. If your
keys or pocket knife or any of your steel
belongings get rusty, it is a sign that.
some one is laying up money for youw.—
Philadelphia Times.

A Hot Spell in Australia.

Englishmen have as yet but the vaguest
and most indistinct conception of the
magnificence and extent of the possessions
occupied by their kinsfolk in the noble
island continent of the southern Pacific.
The mainland of Australia measures 1,700
miles from north tosouth, and 2,400 miles
from east to west. Its total area is some-
what larger than that of the United States,
and rather less than the whole of Europe.
All its mountain ranges are mnear the
coast, a geographical configuration which
is fatal to the existence of long and deep
rivers. The interior, treeless and water-
less, acts in summer like a great oven, and
the winds from the equator are heated as
they pass over the vast arid surface.
Under the influence of these hot winds, a
man, beast, bird, and vegetation suffer
alike. But the rabbit revels in them, for
they are akin to the torrid blasts of north
Africa, from which he originally came,
crossing over from Mogador and Tunis to
the southern shores of Spain, and thence
finding his way into Europe and Asia.
The leaves of the English trees, such as
the elm and plane, which have been trans-
ported to Australia, drop in profusion be-
fore the fiery breath of the ‘‘brickfielders;"”
but happily the days upon which the
thermometer registers more than 100 degs.
in the shade at Melbourne, Sydney and
Adelaide arc of rare occurremce. The
hot spell rarely lasts more than three days,
and is often limited to one, as the sunset
not unfrequently brings with it a cool
gale from the south pole.—London Tele-

graph.

A Restaurant Keeper’s Ruse.

The Berlin restaurant keeper who re-
cently invented a new way of getting a
piece of hard manaal labor done without
paying for it was a keen observer of
human nature as well as a ‘“‘well known
Gastwirt.” In his garden lay the stump
of a tall acacia, which he intended using
for firewood. This could only be done by
chopping the toungh wood—a task which
could not be done without incurring soIrIr;e

S
garden was much frequented. Why not
save the money ard make some of his
sturdy visitors do the work? ‘‘Practice in
cutting wood may here be had without
payment,’’ appeared in large letters ona
board near where the acacia and an axlay
invitingly on the ground. Tke result was
instantaneous. Nearly every visitor who
saw.the board tried his muscular power
on the stump, and before many days were
over the enormous task was done.—Pall
Mall Budget.

=

A Novelty In Belts.

! 94 PRINCESS STREET.

Macon. N

A New York girl has given a jeweler an
—— | order for a silver belt in links.. Instead

"Tain’t fa’r to medjer de dep’ ob a snow | of Roman medallions on the linked plates,
by de drifts in de fence corner.—J. A. however, she wants the fentures. of some
| of her young male friends cut in bas re-
! lief, and has furnished the photographs.

—Magazine of American History.

CHEAP RESTAURANTS.

THE ART OF PRODUCING SEVERAL
DISHES FROM THE SAME SOURCE.

A Countless Variety on the Bill of Fare.
Soups from the Stock Barrel~Fish,
Flesh and Fowl=Pie, Pudding, Coffee,
Wine.

If you will look over a bill of fare in
any cheap eating house you will see four
or flve kinds of soups, three or four kinds
of fish, a half dozen sorts of roast meats;
game and poultry, made dishes and en-

rees.
and wondered how under the sun a kitchen
with a range big enough to cook and keep
warm' all these dishes can possibly find
space in less than half an acre. Yet if
you should order every dish on the list
you could get it, or something that would
answer for it, and the kitchen where all
these gastronomic wonders are turned out
is not as big as the kitchen {n the average
private house, either. Most wonderfuk of
all, for all the countless variety of dishes
on the bill of fare there are not more than
a dozen dishes in the kitchen,

You see, it is all in the carving and the
dishing. Here is a big boiler of clear
soup. It is made—never mind how. You
draw a big bowl out of it and from a big
pitcher by its side you pour in a little
thickening, give it a stir and there's your
consomme. Into the next bowl you fork
a lot of boiled macaroni, and there’s your
macaroni soup. The next order is for veg-
etable soup: You pitchin a lot of boiled
vegetables, and there you are. By having
a few other*ingredients handy you can get
muligatawney, ox tail, ¢hicken, tomato or
rice soup out of that same big boiler filled
from the stock barrel. How’s that for
modern necromancy? .

FISH, FLESH AND FOWL.

Well, the next thing on the bill of fare
is fish. There are two kinds, baked and
boiled. The first slice you cut off is boiled
cod, the next is haddock, the next is halibut,
the next is blue fish. In the next pan is a
baked fish. It hasall the various capabili-
ties possessed by its broiled brother. When
the two fish swam, in the sea they were
good, plain cod. With the aid of a little
sauce they can be almost anything in a
restaurant.

Here is a plece of roast mutfon and
there a piece of roast beef. It is no trick
at all to transform them, with the carving
knife deftly wielded, into roast lamb, roast
rib or roast joint. With a little delicate
treatment it can become roast venison,
roast bear or any other roasts on that
wonderful bill of fare. One cut off that
fowl there is roast chicken, the next is
roast turkey. Slicing the dark meat care-
fully makes it pheasant. Adding fish oil
after the operation and throwing on plenty
of jelly makes it duck. The veal becomes
rabbit, stewed chicken, lamb pie, or good
honest veal, just as you please.

‘When the soup is thickened a good deal
and rice curry powder is thrown in you
have a very curry. When it is thick-
ened o little and stewed kidneys are added
you have the ever popular kidney stew.
The addition of pieces fished out of the
bottom of the boiler with a sort of oyster
u;nﬁs will make almost any kind of stew
of it

You can always bet on the hash, how-
ever. .

There is not much room for deception,
either, in that crowning atrocity of Amer-
ican cookery, the pie, but when you get to
puddings the father of lies lets himself
loose. Bermuda pudding, New York
pudding, plum pudding are all sliced off
the same loaf. The hot pudding of today
becomes the fruit cake cold of to-morrow.
The boiled rice of the vegetable table is
made into rice pudding in a jiffy with
some milk and a little nutmeg. The tap-
ioca, sago and manico puddings all come
out of the same dish. There is ro differ-
ence that the most expert can discover be-
tween cottage puddings and puddings of
half a dozen other fancy names.

COFFEE AND WINE.

The French coffee at twenty-five cents a

pot with which you help down your repast

is drawn from the very same urn as the’

ordinary every day coffee that your poorer
neighbor at the lunch counter drinks at
five cents per cup. And last of all, the
fine imported Madeira with which you
wash it all down, comes from the same
raisin water and salicylic acid foundry as
the sound, unloaded Medoc.

There are two articles of diet whicl the
‘American caterer has not yet been able to
counterfeit. One is a baked potato and
the other a boiled egg. However, it isnot
at all unlikely that he will, in the near
fature, discover some way of turning these
out of the same dish from which he dips
his eraitberry sauce or bacon.

All this without going into any mention
of the actual adulterations, such as sugar
made of glucose, jellies made of apple par-
ings and old rags, alum in the bread, acid
in the vinegar cruct, brown sugar and
water for maple sugar. The true artist
recks not of these., They are the inven-
tions of sordid minded impostors. He him-
self is a wizard whe makes, by the sheer
force of his art, a great many desirable

‘things out of one or two.—New York Com-

mercial Advertiser.

Disease Germs in Milk.

The medical authorities are pretty much
agreed both here and in Iurope that dis-
easc germs may be transmitted in milk,
and, to quoto them (Blyth)y there are
on record ‘“a number of well authen-
ticated outbreaks of typhoid fever, of
diphtheria and of scarlet fever in which
no reasonable doubt exists as to the
milk having played the part of an infected
garment and conveyed the disease. The
exact way in which the poison gained ac-
cess to the milk in these various cases has
not always been clear, but we may pre-
sume that adulteration with specifically
tainted water, the handling of dairy uten-
sils -by persons whose hands have been
soiled with the discharges of the sick, the
dropping of epithelial scales into the milk
cans in the course of transmission, are all
possibilities and are likely to have the ef-
fect of tainting the milk.”” Experiments
in England have demonstrated that tu-
berculosis, or pulmonary consumption, af-
fects about 2 per cent. of the cows, and
that the tuberculous matter can be traced
in the milk of the animals so affected.
The percentage is much higher in France.
Considering the vast extent of the milk
supply, it is impossible to doubt that some
proportion of milk that is disease tainted
is drank.—New York World.

A Politician’s Life in Servia.

They have a way #f their own of cele-
brating a minister’s downfall in Servia.
M. Garashanine, having been dismissed
from the king’s councils, had his house
surrounded at 3 o’clock in the morning by
some 200 workingmeny who roused the
ex-minister by their noise and broke his
windows with stones. Beyond the shat-
tered glass nothing particular came of it
except that one of the rioters was
wounded by the revolver which M. Ga
rashanine fired into the crowd,—London
_Glaobe.

No doubt you have noticed that |

21 Canterbury Street.

-~ —

S0 AGEVT I ST, JOEN FOR TEE DUCEESS RAMGE.

IN THE
MARKET,

ZCall and examine it&

AU 0L Canterbury Sieel, comer Charl
HOWE'S FURNITURE WARERODMS,

City Market Building, Germain Street.

‘We have in Steck and are constantly Manufacturing

Walnut Bedroom Suits, Wardrobes,

Ash Bedro  Suits, Hat Trees,

Painted Bedroom Suits, Centre Tables,
Bookcases, ‘Whatnots, ete.,
Sideboards, Office Desks and Tables.

.In Stock and made to order, Medium and Low priced Bedroom Suits, in reat
variety. i '

J.&J. D.HOWE.
PIANOS &ORCANS,

The Best and Cheapest,
SOLD ON EASY TERMS OF PAYMENT.

Small Musical Instruments, Strings 2 Kinds.
PICTURE FRAMING
Of all Kinds.

Egravings, Chromos, Mirrors, &c.

WM. MURPHY & Go.,

4 Charlette Street, - - St. Johm, N. B.

CUTLERY

AND

Plated W are

OF THE FINEST QUALITY.

Market Sqguare.

JOHN WHITE,

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.

A VERY FINE ASSORTMENT OF : ‘
Willow Chairs, Splint Chairs, Easy Chairs,
Davenport Desks, Children’s Chairs, Etec.

il

SPECIAL NOTICE!"

LR X%

CRAND OFFER.

THE SATURDAY CAZETTE WILL
BE SENTITO ANY ADDRESS INTHE
UNITED STATES OR CANADA FOR |
THE NEXT THREE MONTHS FOR

25 CENTS IN ADVANCE.

-

This Offer remains open for one Month

until September 15th.

A G.BOWES & Co.
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B.

s (ALL RAIL LINE.)
- GEMENT OF TRAINS: in_effect Oc-
- 24th, 1887. Leaves St. John Inter-
lonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.
8.40 for Bangor, Portlani,
t:: mnx'pnu 01 ﬁo'r ani,

St. n Stephen: Houlton, Woodstock
i 0
: Presg:‘ le, ans ¥alls and Kdmundston,
with Pullman Buffet Car for Bangor.
3.45 p.m—For Fi dericton and int: ediate points
£.30@.m—(Except Sat ht)—For Bangor,
: %M,?I&M.m;};n&;ur (except
Saturday and Sunday nights), for Houlton
e

Woodstock, St. Stepsen, sle an
¥, with Pullman Sleeping Car for

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

545 a.m—(Except Monday Morni From Ban-

it Po: Boston and ints west,

o e phen, Houltonand Woodstock,

. Presque; Isle and undston.

10.00u‘.n‘:1!mm Fredericton and intermediate
points. -

.10 p.m—From Bangor, Portland and all

410?*?02‘, s?i"li heo H m:s :n’m'togﬁ’

Yand Falls and Ry gl 1

LEAVE CARLETON.
8.2 s.m—;!’of ];nirville. and MSt.Bﬁs‘t?;h ::d S‘ll;l.
mil! ‘wes! !Mﬂﬁm ~ y
M rdrews, Houlton and Woodstock and points

~~. mnorth.
'&wm—ru- Fairville, and for Eredericton. and
rmediate points.

inte; t
ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10.10 a.m~From Fairville and Fredericton.
4.20 p.m—From Fairville and points west,

H.D. D, F. W.CRAM,

Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager.

3.5. AVITT, Gen. Pass. and Ticket Agent.
"8t John, N. B., Octobér 17. 1887.

1877 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1887
aftor MONBAY, June, 13th 1887
D Rallway will

the trainsof this run daily
excepted) as follows:—
“TPrains will Leave St. John.

i ingCarmsduilyontheﬂlétnin

On Tnudly,'l‘hurgdtz:nd Saturday, a Sleeping

Car for Montreal will attached to the Quebec

,and on Monday, Wednesdﬁy and Friday
oncton.

o @ Car will be attached at

 Trains will Arrive at St.John:

D. POTTINGER,
/ Chief Superindendent.
Rarway OFPIDE, i

Moncton, N. B., June 8th,Y1887.

ST. STEPHEN & ST. JOHN.

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.

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

995 p. m., for St. George, St. Stg{han, and in-

termediate_points ng in George at

514 p.m.; St. Swp‘len at 7,42 p. m.

LEAVESt. Stephen at 7.30 a. ms; St. George at
10,00 8. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.00 p. m.; St

John at 1.15 p. m. L

Freight, up to 500 or 600 Ibs.—not large in bulk
—will be received by Jaurs Moursos, 40 Water
street, up to 5 p. m.; all larger weights and bulky

t must %»o delive at the Warchouse,
Carleton, before 6 p. m. g
" Baggage will be received and delivered at
mwmx’m'ater Street, where a.truckman will
ce.

béin atten
i J. N. GREENE, Eanager.
P. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

~ STEAMERS.

i Sansi o7,

BOSTON!

Sl ¢ el

EASTPORT AND PORTLAND.

Commmcme MONDAY, MAY 9th, and
until further notice, Steamers of this line
willleave St. John every Monday, Wednesday
and Friday at 8 a.m., for Eastport, Portland
and Boston; and every Saturday evening at
7.30 for Boston direct.

Returning, will leave Boston at 8.30 a.m,
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, Portland at 5 p.
m., same days, for Kastport and St. John.

Also leave Boston for St. John via Annapolis
every Thursday at 8 a. m.

1. W. CHISHOLM, Agent

Union Line.

FALL ARRANGEMENT.

MMENCING SATURDAY, OCTOBER 1st,

the splendid Steamer David Weston will
leave Indiantown, for Fredericton, Gibson and
Intermediate Stops, as follows, (local time), viz:
on esday and Friday mornings at nine
o’dock,,snd on Monday and Saturday afternoons
at five o’clock. .
ING, will leave Fredericton on Mon-
day, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday mornings
at seven o’clock, due at Indiantown about two p.m.
Fare one dollar. Freighte reduced to very low

rates.
_ Excursion Tickets issued to Fredericton and all
intermediate stops on Saturday afternoons, good
to return free on following Monday, but no return
Geket Tase Ch o made with New Branswick
. B. nnection e with New Brunswi
3&“"{1 fo;tgvﬁodrglt:yr:, :;30‘%05, E%nd?ﬁ?ﬂ.
.. and wi 0 stern 01
Doaktown, Chatham, etc. oy
R. B. HUMPHREY, Man
Office at Wharf, Indiaggg:v'n.

Bt. Johr City ;
AT p. W, 5t

DAWN:

7 RIDER HAGGARD,

AUTHOR OF “EING SOLOMON’S MINES,” “SHE,”
“JOBS." um m’s 'I!EAD.” ETC.
o
TContinued.|

e e

CHAPTER L.

A fortnight or 8o ‘afterward, when the
public excitement occasioned by the
Caresfood tragedy had been partially
eclipsed by a particularly thrilling child-
murder and suicide, a change for the bet-
ter took place in Angela’s condit’on. One
night, after an unusually violent fit of
raving, she suddenly went to sleep about
twelve o'clock, and slept all that night
and all. the next day. About half-past
nine on the following evening, the watch-
ers in her room—namely, Pigott, Mr.
Fraser, and Dr. Williamson, who was
trying to make out what this deep sleep
meant—were suddenly astonished at see-
ing her sit up in her bed in a listening
attitude, as though she could hear some-
thing that intérested her intensely—for
the webbing that tied her down had
been tempoarily removed—and then cry,
in a tone of the most living anguisb, and
yet with a world of passionate remon-
strance in her voice—

“Arthur, Arthur!”

Then she sank down again for a few
minutes.

“Hush, Angela!” said Mr. Fraser, “he
has been gone a long time; you have
been very ill.”

She did not say anything, but turned
her face to the pillow and wept, appar-

) |ently as much from exhaustion as from

any other cause, and then dropped off to
sleep again. .

“Her reason ig saved,” said Dr. William-
son, ‘as soon as they were outside the
door.

«Thanks be to Providence and you,
doctor.”

“Thanks to Providence alone. Itis a
case in which I could do little or noth-
ing. It isa most mercifal deliverance.
All that you have to do now is to keep
her perfectly quiet, and, above all, do
not let her father come near her at pre-
sent. I will call in and tell him. Lady
Bellamy ? Oh, about the same. She is
a strange woman; she never complains,
and rarely speaks—though twice I have
heard her break out shockingly. There
will never be any alteration in her case
till the last alteration. Good-by; I will
look round to-morrow.”

* * * ¥* * * #*

Time passed on, and gradually health
and strength came back to Angela, till at
last she was as powerful in mind, and—
if that were possible—except that she
was shorn of her lovely hair, more beau-
tiful in body than she had been before

| her troubles overwhelmed her.

She still stopped at the vicarage with
Pigott; nor had there as yet been any
talk of her returning to the Abbey House.
Indeed, she had not seen her father
since the day of her marriage. But, now
that she had recovered, she felt that
something must be done about it. ‘Wond-
ering what it should be, she one after-
noon walked to the churchyard, where
she had not been since her illpess, and,
once there, made her way naturally to
her mother’s grave. She was moving
very quietly, and had almost reached
the tree under which Hilda Caressoot
lay, when she became aware that there
was already somebody kneeling by the
grave, with his head rested against the
marble cross.

Tt was her father. Her shadow falling
upon him, he turped and saw her, and
they stood looking at each other. She
was shocked at the dreadful alteration in
his face. It was now that of an old man,
nearly work out with suffering. He put
his hand before his eyes and said:

all here ?”
For a moment the memory of her bit-
ter wrongs swelled in her heart, for she

! now to a great extent understood what
I ner father’s part in the plot had been,

and she regarded him in silence.

«Father,” she said, presently, “I have
been in the hands of God, and not in
yours, and though you have helped to
ruin my live, and have very nearly
driven me into a madhouse, I can still
say, let the past be the past. But why
do look 8o wretched? You should look
happy; you have got the land—my price’
you know,” and she laughed a little bit-
terly.

“Why do I look wretched ? Because 1

-|am given over to a curse that you cannot

understand, and I am not alone. Where

“Angela, how can I face you, least of |

“Oh ! well, you are your Own mistress,
and must do as you choose.”

“Then I will come to-morrow,” and
they parted.

CHAPTEP LIL >

And so on the following day Angela
and Pigott returned to the Abbey House,
but they both felt that it was a sad home
coming.

When Angela had been back about a-
month in the old place, she accidently
got a curious insight into her father’s
mental sufferings. ’

1t so happened that one night, finding
it ‘impossible to sleep, and being much
oppressed by sorrowful thoughts, she
thought thatshe would read the hours
away. But the particular book she want-
ed to find was down stairs, and it was
two o'clock ini the morning, and chilly in
the passages. However, anything is
better than sleeplessness, and the tyrany
of sad thoughts and empty longings; so
throwing on her dressing-zown, she took
a candle, and set off, thinking as she
went how she had in this same guise fled
before her husband.

She got her book and was returning,
when she saw that there was still a light
in her father’s study, and that the door
was ajar. She was just moving to the
candle to get a light, when her eye fell
on what she at first believed to be a heap
of clothes huddled together on the floor
in the corner of the room. ~Further ex-
amination showed her that it was a man
—she could distinctly seethe backs of
his hands. Just then the bundle
straightened itself a little gnd dropped
his hands, revealing to her wondering
-gaze her own father’s face. He saw her
too, but did not seem surprised at her
presence. Covering up his eyes again
with one hand, he shrank further Rack
into his corner, and with the other point-
ed to a large leather arm-chair in which
Pigott had told her her grandfather had
died.

“Look there,” he whispered, hoarsely.

“Where, father? Isee nothin.”

- “There, girl, in the chair—look how it
glares at me!”

Angela stood aghast. She was alarm~
ed, in defiance of her own reason, and
began to catch the contagion of supersti-
tion. ! )

«This is dreadful,” she said: “for hea-
ven’s sake tell me what'is the matter.”

Philip’s ghiastly gaze again fixed itself
on the chair, and his teeth began to
chatter.

“Great God,” he said. “it is coming.”

And, uttering a smothered cry, he fell
on his face in a half faint. The necessity
for action brought Angela to herself

"| Seizing the water-bottle, she: plashed

some water into her father’s face. He
came to himself almost immediately.

«Where am 17" he said. “Ah! I re-
member; I have notbeen quite well. You
must not think anything of that. What
are you doing down here at this time of
night? Pass me that bottle,” and he
took nearly half a tumbler of raw brandy.
“There, I am quite right again now; I
had a bad attack of indigestion, that is
all. Good night.”

Angela went without a word. She un-
derstood now what her father had meant
when he said that he was “accursed”;
but she could no#help wondering wheth-
er the brandy had anything to do with
his “indigestion.”

On the following day the doctor came
to see her. I have a message for yow”
he said when he was seated.

“Who from ?”

“Lady Bellamy. You know that sheis
paralyzed ?”

(SYes-" <

“Well, she wants you to go and see
her. Shall you go?”

Angela thought a little, and answered.

“Yes, I think so.” ;

“You must be prepared to hear some
bitter language if she speaks at all.”

“She can never say anything more
dreadful to me than she has said already,
Dr. Williamson.”

“Perhaps not. Go if you like.”

Accordingly, that very afternoon, An-
gela, accompanied by Pigott, started off
for Rewtham House, where Lady Bella-

my still lived, or rather existed. It was
her first outing since the inquest on
George Caresfoot had caused her and her
history to become publicly notorious,
and, as she walked along, she was sur-
prised to find that she was the object of
popular sympathy. Even the children
coming out of the village school set up a
cheer as she passed.

“Good gracious, Pigott, what is it all
about ?” she asked, at last.

“Well, you see, miss, they talk of you
in the papers as the ‘Abbey House he-
roine’—and heroines is rare. in -these
parts,”

Overwhelmed with so much attention,

?;c ﬂm;se d“holl plottcyd ‘15}‘“;“ I’) ‘ﬁl | Angelu was thankful when at lagt they
iy Bell: ;¢ 48 y a- ¥
COFES S0 amy gone, Lady Bella-1 .60 Rewtham House.' The servant

my paralyzed hand and foot, and mys=1
—although1 did not plot, I only let them
be—accursed. But, if you can forget the
past, why do you not come back to my
house? Of course I can not force you;
you are free and rich, and can suit your-
self.”

I will come for a time if you wish—if
I can bring Pigott with me.”

“You may bring twenty Pigotts, for all
I care—so long as you will pay for their
board,” he added, with a touch of his
old ’miserl'mess. “But what do youmean
“for a time’ ?” ;

] do not think I shall stop here long

hooed.”

\ announced her name to a black-robed
{ figure lying on a sofa, and closed the door.

“(*ome here, Angela Caresfeot,” said a
well-known voice, “and see how Fate has
repaid the woman who tried to ruin you.”

She advanced and looked at the dead-
ly face, still as darkly beautiful as ever,
on which was fixed that strange look of
wild expectancy that it had worn when
its owner took the poison.

and then what I am, and learn how the
Spirit of evil pays those who serve him.”
Angela uttered an exclamation of pity.

I think thatI am going into a sister-|

“Pity—do not pity me; 1 will not be
pittied by you. You prophesied that it
(Continned on Page 8.)

“Yes, look at me; think what I was, :

ON A KENTUCKY FARM.

Associations of . Ante-Bellum Boyhood.
“)Mammy,”! the Cook, ‘“‘Uncle Tom.”

The typical boy on a Kentucky farm
was tenderly associated from infancy with
the negroes of the household and the
fields. His old black “mammy’’ became
almost his first mother and was but
slowly crowded out of his eonscience and
his heart by the growing image of the
true one. She had perhaps nursed him
at her bosom when he was not long
enough to stretch across it, sung over his
cradle at noon and at midnight, taken
him out upon the velvety grass beneath
the shade of the elm trees to watch his
first manly resolution of standing alone
inthe world and walking the vast dis-
tance of some inches. Often in boyish
years when flying from the house with
a loud appeal from the incomprehensible
code of Anglo-Saxon ‘punishment for
small misdemeanors he had run to those
black arms and cried himself to sleep in
the lap of African sympathy. As he
grew older, alas! his first love grew faith-
less, and while ‘‘mammy’’ was good
enough in her way and sphere his wander-
ing affections settled humbly at the feet
of another great functionary of the house-
hold—the cook in the kitchen. To him
her keys were as the keys to the kingdom
of heaven, for his immortal soul was his
immortal appetite. When he stood by
the biscuit bench while she, pausing amid
the varied industries that went into the
preparation of an old time Kentucky
supper, made him marvelous geese of
dough, with farinaceous feathers and
genuine coffee grains for eyes, there was
to him no other artist in the world who
possessed the secret of so commingling
the useful with the beautiful.

The little half naked imps, too, playing
in the dirt like glossy blackbirds taking a
bath of dust, were his sweetest—because,
perhaps, . forbidden—companions. With
them he went clandestinely to the fatal
duck pond in the stable lot, to learn the
art of swimming on a walnut rail. With
them he raced up and down the lane on
blooded - alder stalk horses, afterward
leading the exhausted coursers into stables
of the same green bushes and haltering
them high with a cotton string. It was
one of these hatless children of original
Guinea that had crept up to him as he lay
asleep in the summer grass and told him
where the best hidden of all nests was to
be found in a far fence corner—that of
the high tempered, scolding guinea hen.
To them he showed his first Barlow knife;
for them he blew his first home made
whistle. He is their petty tyrant today;
to-morrow he will be their repentant
friend, dividing with them his marbles
and proposing a game of hop scotch.
Upon his dialect, his disposition, his
whole character, is laid the ineffaceable
impress of theirs, so that they pass into
the final reckoning up of his life here and
in the world to come.

But Uncle Tom—the negro overseer of
the place—the greatest of all the negroes
—greater even than the cook, when one
is not hungry. How often has he strad-
dled Uncle Tom’s neck, or ridden behind
him afield on a barebacked horse to the
jingling music of the trace chains! It is
Uncle Tom who brings him his first young
squirrel to tame, the teeth of which are
soon to be planted in his right forefinger.
Many a time he slips out of the house to
take his dinner or supper in the cabin
with Uncle Tom; and during long winter
evenings he loves to sit before those great
roaring cabin fireplaces that throw their
red and yellow lights over the half circle
of black faces and on the mysteries of
broom making, chair bottoming and the
cobbling of shoes. Like the child who
listens to “Uncle Remus,” he too hears
songs and stories, and creeps back to the
house with a wondering look in his eyes
and a vague hush of spirit.—James Lane .
Allen in The Century.

How Volapuk Sounds.

Much as T have heard and read about
Volapuk, the new language which M.
Schleyer hopes to make universal, I never
heard it talked until last week, when,
among the guests at the hospitable table
of a well known medical man of literary
tastes, there were two guests who had
actually sat at the feet of the inventor of
Volapuk, so to speak, and started that
tongue under his personal direction. To
oblige the rest of us, these two; visitors—
one was a Russian and the other a cosmo-
politan—engaged in & conversation in Vol-
apuk for our edification. I would rather
not write down in black and white my
impression of what I heard. One of the
guests suggested that Volapuk sounded
like double Dutch spoken by a Choctaw
Indian suffering from a chronic croup,
while another suggested it was more like
a Welshman trying to cough in modern
Greek; but it must not be supposed that I
indorse their evidently exaggerated state-
ments. Seriously, however, 1 do not
think that Volapuk sounded like the uni-
versal language of the future, though I
must say that many of its words seem
taken from roots common to our own and
the German language.—London Figaro.

Example of Chinese Cruelty.

A sample of Chinese justice is afforded
by the case of a half witted youth who, in
an attack of epilepsy, fatally injured his
father. The Chinese law decrees that a
son who murders his father, whether he be
sane or insane, shall suffer the lingering
death—that is, his body is sliced with
knives and the torture prolonged for
hours. A parallel atrocity was furnished
by the sentence to the same terture of a
young Chinese woman who ‘killed her
father-in-law while he was attempting to
assault her.—San Francisco Chronicle.

Chinese Movement Cure.

It is not generally known that we owe
the movement cure or massage to a
Chinese book translated in 1779 by the
Jesuits. A Swede, named Ling, intro-
duced the movement cure, which has now
grown important because anatomical
science has come to its aid. In China it
remains very much as it was, having a
semi religious sanction in the old form of
religion called Taoism and entering into
the curriculum preseribed for students at
the great Chinese medical college. —Phila-
delphia Call.

snuffing Out a Gas Well.

A big gas well at Fairmount, Ind.,
caught fire, and all efforts to extinguish
the seventy-five foot flame were in vain
until three boys succeeded. They placed
a section of stove pipe over the well, and
then suddenly bent it over, diverting the
flow of gas and cutting off the flame,
which was speedily smothered.—Boston
Budget. ;

The Confederate Constitution.
Mrs. Gen. 'T. R. R. Cobb, of Atlanta,
Ga., has the original draft of the Confed-
erate constitution as it came from the
committee who drafted it. It is said that
Photographer Sarony, of New York city,
owns the constitution as finally adopted
by the Confederate eongress.—New York

Sun.

The Fear of the Dead in;China.

The great overruling superstitions in
China are, however, the fear of the dead
and the belief in Feng Shui. The latter
word means literally ‘‘wind and water,”’
aud seems to typify both the good and
baneful influences of physical phenomena.
Itis the existence of these 170 supersti-
tions which really forms the barrier to
progress in China, because they interfere
with the reception of foreign ideas and the
development of industrial projects in
mining, railway making, etc. Feng Shui
is defined, says the Roman Catholic bishop
of Ningpo, as “‘the path of the Great Dra-
gon, who rushes through the air just
ab@ve the houses, spouting blessings in
showers from his nostrils. He flies
straight forward, unless by evil chance he
should strike against some high building,
in which case he turns aside atan angle,
and so the houses beyond lose their share
of his blessing. Hence the zealous care of
the Chinese house builders lest any one
should build a house higher than his
neighbor, and the singular uniformity of
domestic architecture.”

The fear of the dead leads to the most’
slavish form of ancestor worship, and the
three first weeks of April are specially de-
voted to the service of the shades. At
that time every one visits the graves of
his relations with offerings, carried on
trays or in baskets. The cost of these an-

000,000, all to pro-
pitiate the spirits of those whose graves
cover the country, and who are believed
to be powerful for evil if neglected. The
dead are even honored by the bestowal of
new titles if there is special reason for dis-
tinguishing them.—All the Year Round.

The Misery ot the Idler.

There -is dignity in labor. It does not
narrow down the mental powers and the
individual dignity, as is toooften asserted;
but if pursued with a proper appreciation
of its ‘incalculable assistance to human
happiness, and made subservient to the
great plan of human life, is ennobling and
itself exalted.

An idle man no more respects himself
than do others respect him. . He feels that
he is a fit and exposed object for others’
jeers and light remarks. He lacks an in-
ternal” feeling of dignity, that is the
noblest of all the impulses by which he
is controlled and his life made & bright
example. He sees others at work around
him, and feels a sense of isolation come
over him that is perpetually gnawing at
the huge pile of happiness he had laid
away for the good time when he should
have nothing todo. In his expected hap-
piness he is of all men most miserable.
Something is wanting to give & zest to the
pleasures he is continually trying to enter
upon. There hangs an undefined and un-
definable gloom about his horizon. His
blood flows sluggishly. He looks for-
ward to nothing, because his all is right
about him in the stagnant present. His
pleasures pall on his taste. He is cloyed
with the very sweetness he had so
fully coveted. He envies the ‘jolly, red
faced draymen, dragging at their loads of
boxes, bales and barrels. The verysweep
looks happy to his eye, because he seems
to go into his work with signs of anima-
tion. Oh! the misery of literally having
nothing to do! nothing to do!—DBoston
Budget.

Millions of Exploded Shells.

On the way back from Appomattox we
came from Richmond to Fredericksburg,
and somewhere on the route passed &
place where an. immense amount of
ammunition had been destroyed at some
former time. I did not learn any par-
ticulars, but it looked as if all the artil-
lery wagons, and caissons, and ammauni-
tion chests had been parked in a big park
and set on fire. The spokes of some of
the wheels had been cut and then fired,
the fire communicating to the fixed
ammmﬁmon and exploding it and blowing
everything up. It seemed as if millions
of shells were there, some exploded, others
not, but everything blackened with
burned powder. Every conceivable kind
of ammunition was there, and some few
pieces of disabled ordnance. In some
places the ammunition would be two or
three feet deep, in others none. As 1
recollect it, it seemed as if there must be
two or three acres in extent.” One thing
that appeared very strange was that some
of the shells were too large for field artil-
lery. Some, in fact, must have been de-
signed for use on gun boats, as it could
only have been available for the heaviest
kind of ordnance. I never saw any ac-
count of it anywhere, nor have I any idea
to which army it had belonged.—‘Tre-
foil'’ in Buffalo News.

The Mind or Faith Cure.

We must admit that there are cases
well authenticated where the so called
mind or faith cure does what. medicine
could not accomplish. These are certain
nervous troubles that the mind directly
influences. For instance, a woman will
sometimes become bedridden, entirely de-
void of the power of motion, when the
action of her heart, liver and vital organs
is normal. Drugs will do her no good.
The faith doctor will come along, give her
a nervous shock, and she is cured. Tken
everybody will be tald of the miraculous
event, and the faith doctor will pretend to
cure everything, from rheumatism to
colic. But, outside of a few nervous phe-
nomena, the mind doctor is powerless. He
is out of his element when he tries aphysi-
cal cure. Faith cannot cure a fever any
more than medicine would cure & wound.
Charlatanism flourishes because ignorant
people fail to distinguish between nervous
and physical disorders. There is a famous
physician who treats these purely nervous

cases in a peculiar and successful way.
He shuts them in a dark room for some
weeks, and, as their digestion is good,
overfeeds them, and by a fattening process
entirely overcomes nervousness.—Doctor
in Globe-Democrat.

Why He Received His Dismissal.
A St. Paul paterfamilias headed off a
suitor for his.daughter’s hand in a neat
way. The youth had been referred to her

father by the girl, and inquiries as to his
character proving satisfactory the old
gentleman invited him to dinner as o final
| test. As the senior looked around he
! noticed that the young man was toying
i with his salt box in a peculiar way.
| ¢‘Please pass me the salt,”’ he said, The
young man gently pushed the salt box
With the ends of his fingers, at the same
time making a slight forward movement
with his head. *“That will do,” said the
girl's papa; ‘‘you can’t - marry my
daughter.”” The careful and discerning
father had discovered from the way in
which his daughter’s lover had pushed
| forward the salt box that he was familiar

| with the handling of poker chips.—Boston
B .

Journal.

Books and papers were formerly sold
only at stalls, and the dealers were there-
fore called stationers. In time a certain
class of the goods so sold came to be
known as stationery.

Mrs. W. K. Vanderbilt has a particular
antipathy to cats.
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EDITORAL NOTES.

“Tnr city is at present lighted by gas.
“Three years ago tenders were invited for
lighting the public streets by electricity,
but notwithstanding, that the tenders for
eclectric lighting were lower than -the
tenders for gas, the latter was accepted
temporarily. Since then the council has
enjoyed a siesta, and no new bids have
been invited.

L

Savs the New York World: The Base-

ball market is lively and prices are well
up. A good article in catcher8 finds a
ready sale. There is a permanent de-
mand for accomplished pitchers. Pur-
chasers refuse to pay extra fcr college
graduates. Bids for out-fielders come in
slowly. Fourth-rate players can be ob-
tained in large lots at low prices. Good-
looking short-stopsare in demand if un-
married.

L et

Savsthe Boston Courier: The English

.- are often accused of a deficiency in the

sense of humor, but even the readers of
Punch ought to see how droll is the cir-
‘cular fixing a price on the blocks of wood
ghopped by Mr. Gladstone at Hawarden.
The Grand Old Man is said to overwhelm-
ed by requests for blocks, and perhaps
the greatest act of his life will prove to
be the development of this new scheme,
by which ex-statesmen and politicians

out of place may earn an honest liveli-

hood.

AN Ottawa despatch says: —The Domi-
nion Government has completed an
arrangement for transportation of mails
on the new route between Great Britain
and Japan, via the Canadian Pacific Rail-
‘avay. Vancouver will be made a postal
-centre under the new arrangement, and
all foreign mails coming east and destin-
ed for points in the United States and
Canada, will be distributed from there.
The sorting of foreign mails in course of
transhipment will be donc at Montreal,
which will be the other postal terminus
on the route.

——— -

e e

Tue Commercml Unionists are very
much disgusted with Mr. Chamberlain’s
Belfast speech. He said while talking of
Canada that commercial union with the
United States meant free trade between
the States and Canada and a protective
tariff against Great Britain. This he is
-opposed to.- It is not remarkable there-
fore that the Ottawa liars of the New
York press should telegraph their papers
that the appointment of Mr. Chamber-
lain has caused a howl in Canada. The
statement is as false as most of the news
wired from Ottawa to New York. Cana-

dians do not generally condemn an Eng-
lish statesmen on the authority of an
asscciated press report of his speech.
They have already learned that no re-
lience whatever can be placed in such

alleged news.

Two or three years ago the Corpora-
tion entered into an arrangement with
the Electric Light Companies, doing busi-
ness in St. John, to maintain an electric
light each free of expense to the city.
This privelege was granted in lieu of
other payment for the privelege ofp.lacing
poles in the public streets. Fora time
the Light companies fulfilled their part
of the contract, but latterly, the lamps
have been removed. Itis worthy of note,
however, that the poles are still in exist~
ence. Ifit is fair to the citizens to al-
low the companies to cheat them out of
the light, the companies should be oblig-
ed to remove the poles, or pay for the fise
of the public streets.

OUR AGRICULTURISTS.

The Government of New Brunswick
spends a large amount of money in aid-
ing the agricultural development of the
province. It is right and proper thatthe
government should aid and encourage
agriculture to the greatest possible ex-
tent, because in the development of our
| agricultural resources depends to a great-
er extent than is generally supposed the
future of the country. Itis a mistake
to suppose that New Brunswick is not a
good farming country, and that tilling
the soil cannot be made profitable. New
Brunswick possesses as great an area of
fine farming lands as any country under
the sun. True, some portion of the land
is entirely unfit for agricultural purposes,
but the barren land does not represent
one-tenth of the area and this while it
cannot be adapted to general agricultural
purposes will yield either lumber or
blueberries both of which are saleable.
Some ignorant people will sneer at the
value of blueberries as an article of ex-
port, but these people should figure and
‘the land yieldiug blueberries worth four
cents a quart pays quite as well as the
prairie farms of the West,the wheat from
which is marketed at fifty cents a bushel.
‘We can therefore turn even our poorest
land to good account by simply taking
from it the crop nature has caused to
grow. Other lands not quite so bad make
excellent sheep pastures and sheep farm-
ing either on a large or small scale’pays
a handsome profit on the investment.
All that is left after deducting the very
poor and the poor both of which an in-
telligent farmercan turn to good account,
is of excellent quality and thoroughly
suited to mixed farming and in our situ-
ation it is mixed farming that pays best.

It being admitted that farming
can be made to pay and the pro-
vince being more or less dependent on
agriculture for her future success as a
state it plainly is the duty of the govern<
ment to aid and encourage agriculture by
every means within its power. Much of
the money spent in developing our agri-
cultural resources during the pasttwenty
years has been wasted—Iliteraly thrown
away. Large grants have been made to
agricultural societies all over the pro-
vince and the money spent in this way
may be considered lost so far as any ad-
vantage the province may have derived
is concerned.

It would be a comparitively simple
thing to thoroughly organize the agricul-
turists of the province in such a way that
much valuable information might be ob-
tained at a much less expense than at
present. There might for instance be a
society in every county the headquarters
of which could be located at the most

convenient point. The membership of
such a society should embraee all the
farmers of the county in which the socie-
ty was. Every coumty society should
have the privilege of creating as many

branch societies as were necessary to
carry out its object which should be the

obtaining of information as to what crops
were most profitable in certain districts,
and which the best means of cultivating
different soils. In most counties parish

societies wauld be sufficient inasmuch as
they represent, as a rule fair divisions of
the population. The nuecleus for such an
organization isto be found in existing
agricultural societies. The only differ-
ence would be that the proposed organi-
zation would do what these societies fail
to do give the farmer the information he
needs. ' The parish branches could meet
about six times a year and discuss the
best methods of farming in their district.

Then twice a year at most the monthly
organization should meet. Then the dis-
cussion could take a wider range and
there is not the slightest doubt that
papers would be read containing ideas
the farmer might readily turn to profit-
able account. Such of the proceedings
as were of real value, and the secretary
for agriculture should be the judge, could
be put in pamphlet form and circulated
throughout the province at the public ex-
pense. In addition to the county socie-
ties there should be a provincial organi-
zation of farmers, whose meetings should
be held annually, and if the right ‘class
of delegates were secured,as in time they
would be, the amount of permanent good
to farmers that would result cannot be
estimated. Cranks would get in at times,
but practical men would soon oust them.

Instead of a multiplicity of exhibitions
all over the country not more than three
exhibitions should be held in a year,
two of which should be district exhibi-
tion and the third open to the entire pro-

vince. The district exhibitions should
be held first and in order that the prize
winning produce at the one should be
shown at the provincial exhibition, it
being understood that the government
should pay the expense of transfer. Gen-
eral exhibitors would not of course be
débarred from taking part in the provin-
cial exhibition.

The district exhibitions could be held
at different times in one or the other
places in the province. The provincial
exhibition should always be in St.'John,
but it should only be aided to just the

experience has demonstrated that exhi-
bitions can be made to pay expenses.” Of
late years it has become the custom to
have all manner of attractions at exhi-
bitions in order to draw a crowd. Horse
races are probably the greatest drawing
attraction that could be added to an ex-
hibition.

But let what may come, an exhibition
commission should be appointed for the
city and we should have an exhibition
every year. It would pay directly and
indirectly; directly because thousands of
people would come from all parts of this
and the adjoiniug provinces to see it. We
will return to this subject at some future
time and show our readers how we think
an annual exhibition could be held every
year in St. John and how we think it
could be made to pay.

STANDARD TIME.

After nearly six months consideration
the committee of the Common Council to
whom was referred the matter of stand-
ard time, has reported that it is inadvis-
able to make the change. The council,
however, had the good sense to decline
acceptance of the report, and relegated
back to the source from which it came

this décidedly stupid decision. Why the
committee arrived at a finding so utt;erly

out of line with public sentiment is one
of those things no fellow can find out. All
the commercial and professional men of
the city recognize that two standards of
time is a nuisance. If an engagement is
made with a stranger, the condition of
things has to be explained to prevent
misunderstandings. Telegrams are often
rendered ineffective because our time is
36 minutes later than the majority of
places with which we do business. Ina
hundred other ways the non-acceptance
of the new standard causes delay, con-
fusion and humbug; and to none more
than the travelling public. To change to
the new standard would inconvenience
no one. Labourers, instead of going to,
work at 7 a. m., would go to work at6.30,
and leave their work at 5.30 p. m. instead
of six.

The refusal of the council to make the
change is one of those absurdities public
bodies are occasionally guilty of. There is
ageneral demand that the change should
be made and sooner or later the council
will be forced to comply with it.

To decline to accept the report is one
thing, but to reverse the finding of the
committee is another. The latter should
have been done by the council,

It is scarcely probable the committee
will reverse its finding, excepting ifthere
was not a majority present at its meeting.
If only a part of the committee were pre-
sent when the question was considered,
it was only fair to refer it back, and give
the gentlemen composing the committee
an opportunity to reconsider so stupid a
decision. On the other hand, the refer-
ence back may have had for its object
the shelving of the question for an indefi-
nate period. In the past the council has
bad a habit of doing business in this way
but the time has now arrived when a
change will have to be made. The citi-
zens pay the gentlemen composing the
common council for doing the business of
the city, and will expect that it be done.
The pay of course is small, but experience
has demonstrated that it is just $100 a
year more thanthe services of some repre-
sentatives are worth.

SABBATH OBSERVANCE.

The clergymen of the city have en-
deavonred to prevent the street cars from
being run on the Sabbath day, because
they say it is a desecration of a day set
apart by the Almighty for His worship*
No sane or even sensible person waats
the Sabbath transformed into an ordinary
week day. - While many—indeed the
majority of persons donot believe in that
strict and rigid observamce of the Sab-
bath, the Puritans of England, and Pres-

byterians of Scotland, thought necessary
for their soul’s salvation; any more than
their clergymen hold to, or even aceept,
much of the doetrine the ministers of the
church for the first century after the re-
formation taught, still they want the Sab-
bath retained. An anarchist, if he ad-
mits, that work is at all necessary, will
say, that no man should work over eight
hours a day, and besides should have one
day in the week to rest.

There is, however, a vast difference be-
tween the Sabbath some christain clergy-
men would have, and the anarchist’s
Sunday. Somewhere between the two is
what will suit the majority. The multi-
plication of good books sold at prices
within the reach of all, the excellence of
the Sunday papers have made it extreme-
ly difficult for inferior preachers to hold
their congregations. Time was when
men and women were prepared to listen
to a preacher for an hour saying what
might have been said in five minutes;
preaching a sermon with neither begin-

extent of the agricultural prize list. Past

ing nor end, in a fashon that seemed to

dlsplay not the slightest interestin his
theme, simply because the man preclaim-
ed the gospel—it would be wrong to say
the truths of the gospel, in-as-much as

the doctrine taught contained quite as
much error as truth. Increased know-

1édge in the pew has rendered it dfficult
for inferior men to continue preaching
to a congregation. They may continue
to preach, but are notlikely to have a
congregation, even should their lot be
cast in a back woods district.

Seeking to stop street cars running on
Sunday is not the way tolead men to
Christ. Fill the pulpits of the land with
great, good men; men of mind and force
of character, and there will be fewer
loungers about the hotels, and less of
riding in the street cars or driving in the
country on Sundays. Wehavesuchmen
in 8t. John, and the exception is for them
to preach to empty pews. If the play is
bad and the actors dull and poor, the
theatre will be empty. One rule cannot
be applied to the church and another to
the theatre. Human nature is the same
before the footlights or under the shadow
of aspire. If men would be made ap-
preciative they must get something to
appreciate. Therefore let preachers try
more earnestly than ever to prepare. in-
teresting, instructive sermons—sermons
that will draw the irreligious as well as
the religious.

The clergymen who made the protest
aghinst the cars running on Sunday, did
80 believing they were doing their duty.
Looked at from their standpoint, they
certainly were. There is another side to
the question though, that of public con-
venience. The running of the cars on
Sunday will be a great convenience to
many classes, and to none more than
church goers. In large cities street cars,
and Sunday newspapers are recognized as
necessities, not only by the public but by
the law as well. St. John is not a large
city, but the pecularity of its shape makes
some kind of conveyance inside the city
a necessity. It is no argument against
the change, nor does it prove that people
suffered no inconvenience to say in reply
that we got along very well before the
line was built. It would be quite as true
to say that the discovery of electricity
was not for the good of mankind, as to
say that horse cars in St. John are not a
necessity, and if a necessity on six days
in the week they are quite as necessary
a seventh.

AROUND AND ABOUT.

A Friendly Chat on a [Number of Sub«
jeets of Passing Interest.

Why don’t the officers and men of our
citizen-soldierly look about them for an
armozy? The present drill shed is incon-
venient and out of the way. As a con-
sequence just as soon as the drll season
is over the corps are practically disband-
ed until the next season for drill comes
around. It is my belief that the citizens
of St. John take a sufficient interest in
the welfare of their citizen soldiers to
build a®-armory for them provided they
were asked, and if they are not asked it
is scarcely probable they will take any
action. My idea is this: Let the officers
of the two principal corps meet and de-
cide upon some. site centrally siutated
and find out what i® can be purchased
for; then have plans of a suitable build~
ing with an estimate of the cost prepared.
I am aware that the cost of the land and
such a building is in the neighbourhood
of $25,000, if anything, more, but the
amount does not appal me, as I firmly
believe that if two or perhaps three years
were taken even that apparently large
smount of money can be raised.

%

1 am satisfied the possession of such a
building would de more to improve our
militia than any ether one thing. First
it would give the men a permanent meet-
ing place and would bring into the ranks
a class of young men who would drill all
the yeararound and endeavor to become
really good soldiers, in consideration of
the privileges of a good club room®
When St. John was much poorer than it
now is the volunteer fire department
was orgamized by the citizens and at
once entered on a successful career.
Money was raised by subscription to
build houses and purchase apparatus,
and there were always far more appli-
cants for positions than vacancies. The
same thing would happen if the militia
were properly orzanized, and had a really
good meesing place. The Fusiliers have
discovered the want and have a,club
which, while good in its way, is not
comprehensive enengh. What is requir-
ed is a building that will accoramodate
all corps, and one that will give room
enough for battalion drill, with company
and general rooms besides. I hope some
one will take up this suggestion and see
if an armory cannot be erected.

1 find the folloaming interesting item in
the New York Journalist, under the head-
ing of St. John correspondence:

These are from R. V. Larson, one of|
the Telegraph’s bright young men:

Reporter—here’s an item, and I don’t
know whetherit’s true ornot. Iwouldn’t
like to publish it and have the people be-
lieve it to be true, while it is doubtful.

Editor—what do you propose doing
with it, then ?

Reporter——“ ell, we might make an
editorial of it, and if it turned out untrue,
the public wouldn’t mind it.

I hope there is no local significance in

the above paragraph, so far as the Tele~

graph is concerned. To say the least, it
is unkind.

ner with which he dealt with the Salva-
tion Army the other day. The army is
very well in its place, but its place is not
on the public streets, and when any or-
ganized crowed, be it in the name of re-

Dr. Walker is deserving of the thanks ‘ il : f
of the community for the summary man- 2 ¥ 30 | A

WHOLESALE GBOUM

ligion or anything el'se, attempts to take West Indla Memhants

full charge of a public street, they want

precisely the punishipent meted out by
Dr. Walker to the oﬁ?e:ding member of Oﬁw! 50 ng S

the army in question. Itis noteworthy
that the army which is always an aggres-
sive organization, did not see proper to

Warehonse, 17 Water Street.

have the doctor arraigned in the police U ptown Sto re 3

court, the only protest against his con-
duct taking the form of an anomyous
letter in one of the city dailies, I do not
wish to be misunderstood in this matter.

50 KING STREET.

»

The Balvation Army has a perfect right Business Res pe ctfully Solici

to parade through the streets, provided it
does not annoy or injure other people.
People who dwell in cities have toput up

ted by

with a good deal of annoyances, but when G'eo RObertson & 00',

their lives are endangered, it is time to
kick. Dr. Walker'’s horse was alarmed

Office 50 King Straet._

by the furious beating of the salvation - = O
drum, and was about to run away. This Med I cal Ha' l !

the drum beater could not fail to see, but
he kept up his pounding unmindful of
results; and for this the doctor properly
took the law into his own hands. With-

ESTABLISLIED 1843.

SPONGES,

In great Variety. -~

in a few months three p.eople have been PE ARS,GBAHAMS & ALBEBT“

knocked down and injured by horses
running away from the noise of the sal-
vation drums. It was therefore time to
call a halt.

P
Weddings in Aristocratie London.

(Philadelphia Press.)
The weddings here in London are cer-

SOAPS.
Newfoundland and Norway

Cod Liver Oil‘.

FRESH TAMARINDS GUM 8
VININE,

A WATER,
- in bulk or bottle&—vanons smec.

CH OI CE CIGARS, Havanna.

PURE CREAM OF TARTAR.
R. D. McARTHUR,

tainly-totally different from like festivi- Medi.cal Hall. No. 59 Charlotte Stre
, No.

ties in America, and a marriage in" high
life is a long ceremony. * If there be any

Opp. King Square.

pretension to “swellness” there is a cer- Toma,toes, COI'D, &0'

tain amountgpf music, and two hymns are
invariably sung. These are printed on

gilt-edged white satin and placed in the |35 CASES FRESH CANNED TOMATORS.
pews, and not only the guests but the |20 CASES FRESH CANNED CORN.

bridal party are all expected to take part
singing them. Some time before the

2 BBLS. SUGAR CURED HAMS, smalt.
1 CASE BOLOGNA, very fine.
2 BBLS. AMERICAN QUINCES. ok

ceremony is to take place the families |10 CASES ROYAL BAKING POWDER, dlluee

and honored guests” form in a line on
either side of the aisle through which the
bride is to pass, and the bridesmaids
stand in the aisles in couples behind the
bride until the marriage is finished,
when immediately all the wedding party,
including the guests of highest rank, re-

3 BBLS. SWEET CIDER.
2 BBLS. CHOICE PEARS.
2 BBLS. AMERICAN GRAY BUCKWHEAT.

For Sale by 2k
R. D. LOGAN,
91 Charilotte Street.

pair to the vestry and witness the sign- Sa,turda,y Oct, 29
o . 2 .

ing of the parish register by the newly
wedded pair, and themselves sign also.
After a very smart wedding the other

OPENING AMERICAN

day I went into the vestry room, and,
through the courtesy of the curate, I saw u e r tore
the recently signed register with “Albert ]

Edward,” “Victor” and a host of other
“swells” as witnesses. The curate, who

Charlotte Street.

had evidently a very keen sense of the
ridiculous, called my attention to the age l H E ) o N LY

of the various brides as registered for
years past. The oldest proved to be 27,
the majority 19.

Exclusive Rubber Store én
CANADA.

“I assure you,” said the good-looking |Call :md Inspect our Large and Fine

curate, “plenty of them are much over 40,
but where is the woman, even on a
solemn occasion, who will tell the truth
about her own age?”

It is a pretty and usual custom to have
a page and maid of honor, generally
children, strew flowers before the bride

Assorted Stock of

RUBBER GOODS.JH

FRANK W. MULLIN: WILTER H. MULLIN,

Representiug;
AMERICAN BUBBER Co.,
Of New York, Chicago and Bostes.

upon her entrance and distribute marri- A
age faYors among the guosts, such as ChO]-ce OYSterS

orange blossoms tied up with white satin
ribbon. An immense number of wed-

Received Daily froxg dI’ E. L. and Shediae

dings take place each year before 3 Fresh and salt Flsh

oelock in the day at St. George’s, since
this is the latest hour fixed by the law
as proper and legal, and thisis the parish
church of Belgravia and, in fact, of the

OF ALL KINDS AT
No. 19 s. S. King Square.
J. D. TURNER.

court end of aristocratic London.
v

A Rare Combination.

There is no other remedy or combina-
tion of medicines that meets so many
requirements, as does Burdock Blood
Bitters in its wide range of power over

COME AND SEE THE

GRAND OPENING

" AT 61 CHARLOTTE STREEX.

COME AND SEE WHAT WE HAVE IN

h Ch: di , Li
o Kiney. oot Sorerets s s FANCY GOODS !

humors of the blood.

BLooD

— R
BITTERS.

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

They beat everything—new, bright and shining,

free from all limitation as to origin and
destination.

THEY CAME

From up _and down, from East and West, and

Nortk and South, far and near,

¢ And are Ready to be Scatéered inm Hike

manner.
Don’t fail to ask to see the

NEW CARUSALS.
Come and See!

The Fine Art of the Italian, the Beauty of the

Japanese, the Oddity of the Bohemian, the
the Funny Thing of the American.

Visdom of the German, and not least, .‘

Prétty things real, and real things so hemely they

are handsome.

Again, I say, Come and See!

Christmas is coming notwithstanding the Jubilee,

F. & S. L. GORBELL:

BILIOUSNESS,  DIZZINESS,
PEPSIA DROPSY.

INDIGESTION, FLUTTERING
JAUNDICE, OF THE :
ERYSIPE ACIDITY OF

SALT RHEUM, THE STOMACH,
HEARTBURN,’  DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

And eve, species_of disease amiu!
drom dxgrdgrod LIVER, NI'Y
STOMACH, BOWELS OR BL

\‘ MILBURN & (0, wm.onom
A NCOSTURA

St. John Business College

JEVENING CLASSES will re-open

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

all who enter at once for full winter term

SeecraLTies . Book keeping, Arithme-

P hip; C T Law, Cor-
BITTERS. & o " ™

Per schr Welcome Home :

10 Cases ANGOSTURA.

THOS. L. BOURKE,

11 and 13 Wader Street.

Many, good book-keepers have qualifi-

ed themselves by attending evening

classes.
g&.Send for our new circular.
S. KERR,
Principal.

0dd Fellows' Hall

€

sir
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re to_announce the engagement.
r its auspices, of the world-famed !

JUBILEE SINGERS, =

THE ORIGINAL COMPANY.

From Fisk University, Nashville, Tenn.,
for Three of

Their Inimitable Concerts,
TN

Mechanics’ Institute,

Tﬂmﬂﬂ!, Fl'l_li;Y_ & Safirday,

October 27, 28 and 29.

ADMISSION: Reserved Seats, 50c.; Gallery,
35e. can be secured in advance, at the
store of A. C. Bmith & Co,, Charlotte street, on
and after MONDAY, Oct. 24th.

Homeopathic Hicies

~~ AGENTS FOR -

Boya FamilyCia

We keep‘iﬁ Stock a large assortment of

OTIS CLAPP & SON'S

Fomeopati Modis
HUMPHREY'S
Specifics.

e

o —

A. C. Smith & Co,

CHARLOTTE ST.

New Cloths.

4 Received to-day ex Ulunda: :
New Autumn

- Winter Overcoatings,
SUITINGS & TROUSERINGS,

Io all the New Shades and Patterns.

. A Full Stock Now on Hand

frem which to select.

'A. R. CAMPBELL,

#6 KING STREET,
Over Colonial Book Store.

We have on hand a fine Assortment

Choice Havana Cigars

Which we will Sell low to the Trade.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL,

84 KING STREET.

Noe and Stomach Tonic,

IT'S JUST THE THING TO HELP YoU.
W. HAWKER,

Druggist, §i. John.
110 PRINCE WM. ST.

1,200 PAIRS

BOYS '
Laced Boots!

SIZES: 1, 2,3, 4. 5.

—SELLING FOR—

One Dollar # Upwards

900 BaIrs
Youths' Laced Boots,

SIZES: 10, 11, 12, 13

-—FROM—

90 CENTS _);ER PAIR TP.

Also Solid Leather, Inner
Soles and Counters.

'Water—ﬁlry

e,
X

l

&
Rising,

84 King 8t.1212 Union St

THE WEEK'S N_EWb

GREAT BRITAIN,

Sir Wilfred Blunt, who is described as
a philanthrophist and benetactor of Arabi
a, was arrested at a proclaimed
meeting in County Galway, Ireland, on
Sunday. The arrest caused a riot, in
which many heads were broken. Sir
Wilfred was sent to jail for to months.

Vitrol, boiling tar and red hot iron, are
the latest weapons employed by the Irish
in resisting eviction.” All were used at
once on Saturday by Widow Foley, of
Ballykerogue.

Sir Howard Seton Gordon, a Scotch
nebleman, has fled to Paris to escape a
warrant for rape, the victim being a 14
year old girl. He ought to go to New-
port and chum it awhile with that other
ornament of nobility, the Duke of Marl-
borough.

The unemployed workmen of London

id a visit to Westminster Abbey on

unday, and broke up the service.
Several arrests. were made.

On Monday, the Princess Beatrice,
gave birth to a ehild.

Editor Walsh, of the Wexford Ireland
People, has been sentenced to two months
imprisonment for publishing reports of
proclaimed meetings.

The London Times states that England
does inot ntend to evacuate Egypt at
present.

It is announced that the government
will meet out similar treatment to Eng-
lish as well as Irish agitators.

Gladstone is hopeful of returning to
office at an early day. Shoulc he suc-
ceed, he will carry home rule for Ireland.

The Royal Clyde yacht club has de-
cided to challenge the America cup in
the name of Charles- Sweet. The new
champion will be a cutter. 5

The Shamrock base ball club were de-
feated on Wednesday by the Nationals
of this city. The score, stood Nationals
4; Shamrocks 1.

Rosiline Wilkes, by the N. B. Govern-
ment’s Harry Wilkes, at Kansas City, last
week, won a race, making the fast time
of 2.20}, 2.18} and 2.20%, lowering her own
record a quarter of a second.

Fred Harmon, the St. Stephen runner,
is in England. He is still doing the
“green man” act.

UNITED STATES.

A new statue of Abraham Lincoln was
unveiled on Saturday, at Chicago.

Heavy gales causing loss of life and
property, are reported from the lake
region of the west.

Another effort is being made to save
the necks of the Chicago Anarchists.
There is very little likelihood, of success,
however, notwithstanding that Robert
G. Ingersoll and. Benj. ¥. Butler have
been retained on behalf of the anarchists.

An engineer of the steamship Cromel,
named McCullough, was arrested at Gal-
veston, Texas, on Saturday, on a charge
of killing a man named Grabam. The
murder was a most brutal one.

A Boston despatch states that during
the past season that New England mack-
eral catch has only reached 67,349 bar-
rels, whereas three years ago that catch
was 389,437 barrels. :

An aftempt is being made to amalga-
mate the labor and prohibiton parties of
the United States, the intention being to
run a labor prohibition candidate for
President.

Sir Bache Cunard, son of the founder
of the Cunurd line, has brought suit
against his cousin Charles G. ,Ftancklyn,
to recover $3,000,000, money left with
Francklyn for investment. = Francklyn
has been arrested.

James W. Chapman, brought an action
against the Boston Globe, to recover
$20,000 damages, for an alleged libel. The
jury assessed the damages at $1.

Minnie Brown, of Little Falls, New
York, was induced to leave her work by
a master workman of the Knights of La-
bor during a strike, it being promised
that the knights would pay her wages
while she was idle. They didn’t, and
Miss Minnie sued them -and recovered
$70.67. ‘

A genuine battle took place last week
between a posse of vigalantes, and a
gang of outlaws on the north fork of the
Arkansas River, Indian Territory. Over
twenty persons were killed on both sides.

Daniel Roberts, 70 years old, was on
Friday last sentenced to imprisonment
for life at Lewisville, Kentucky, for a
mutder committed in 1864. He was ar-
rested quietly after the murder, but escap-
ed from jail and fled the state.

The new monument erected to Gen.
Lee, at Richmond, Va., was unvailed on
Thursday. :

The Illionis Supreme Court is engag-
ed hearing the case of the anarchists who
shotll(ld have been hanged at Chicago last
week.

CANADIAN.

November 24th., is the date decided
upon for the Scott Act election in Char-
lottetown P. E. L. /

Two destructive fires occurred in Mon-
treal on Monday, one partially destroying
Mechanic’s Hall, the headquarters of the
Salvation Army in that city, the other
burning eight tenements, leaving twelve
families destitute.

Heavy gales have prevailed up and
down the St. Lawrence, doing large dam-
age to vessels and destroyed property
along shore.

Lt. Governor Dewdney claims a wheat
yield of 23 bushels to the acre for the
Northwest territory. Oats have averaged
39 and barely 32. ;

Judge Angers has been appointed
Lieutenant-Governor of Quebec,pto suc-
ceed M. Masson, whose term of office has
expired.

The body of Peter Doyle, a farmer. of
Musguodobit, N. 8., has been found. It
is evident that he has been murdered.

The Hespeler Woolen Mills at Hamil-
ton, Ont., has been shut down because of
financial embarrasment.

Three suits of $50,000 each have been
commenced by Montreal aldermen
against the Star ,newspaper. The total
of the suits already pending against the
Star is more than $200,000.

A fire caught in the coal sheds of the
C. P. R,, at Hochelaga, on Saturday and
18 still burning. Over 200,000 tons of
coal have been destroyed.

The number of immigrants into Cana-
da for the nine months of 1887 is report-
ed as 117,000 as against 92,000 for 1886.

LOCAL.

Maggie Blanchard, four years and six
months old, and weighing 145 pounds,

ssed through St. John on Saturday,
gze was born in Newfoundland.

i Large potatoe shipments are now being
made by the International Steamers.
Over 10,000 barrels have been'sent away
in two weeks.

The Paradise Row branch of the street
railway was opened on Wednesday.

The widow Greer, her son William,
and adopted daughter, who lived near
Clearwater station, on the Northern and
Western railway, lost their lives through
the destruction of their house by fire,
Sunday evening last. John Greer, 18
years old, escaped through a window.

Mayor Thorne has forwarded the jubi-

lee souvenir to the Secretary of State, to
be sent to the Queen.
- A Prince Edward Island lunatic has
been arrested in Moneton. He told the
magistrate he had got a number of St.
John people to take stock in a subway
scheme. His proposal is to connect P.
E. Island with the mainland, on a plan
somewhat similar to an old fashioned
wooden sewer.

Andrew Moore, a baker, doing busi-
ness for the past twenty years on Main
‘sitreet, Portland, died suddenly on Mon-

ay.

A fancy dress ball, at the Brunswick,
Sackville, last week, gave the belles of
the neighbourhood an opportunity to dis-
play their taste.

James Sterling, a member of the
Rogers gang of horse thieves, has been
arrested at Fort Fairfield. The Rogers
gang operated extensively in Maine, and
after each raid escaped accross the line
to New Brunswick.

Over 13,000 carcasses of lamb have
been exEorted from this city to the Bos-
ton market so far this season. The ex-
port of lamb averages 400 carcasses a
week.

A Salvation Army captain, named
Hudson, is to study at Mount Allison, for
the Methodist ministry.

The horse cars did a larger business on
Sunday, than any day since they started.

Buffet cars are now run on the New
Brunswick railway.

There was good sleighing at Campbell-
ton on Wednesday.

A special to the Sun from Bathurst
says: Grave diggers at Bathursta few
days ago came to a coffiin which, when
accidentally opened, revealed the body
of a woman turned overon itsside. The
right arm of the corpse was above its
head, and the left hand on the head, as
if in the act of pulling at her hair. The
body was recognized as that of a woman
buried several years ago. She had evi-
dently been buried alive.

About $70,000 has been expended in
Moncton in building operations during
the past year. The expenditure is large-
ly in dwellings.

An effort is being made to establish a
steamship line between Halifax and Ja-
macia.

It has been decided to continue the
Haven for fallen women, and at a meet-
ing on Friday, directors were elected to
look after the house, and its inmates,

The Missionary committee of the Metho-
dist Conference, met on Thursday. The
scale of apportionment to missions in this
conference is for salaries: $900 for city
missions, $750 for married missionaries,
$520 for single: ordained missionaries,
and for probationers $400. Grants were
made by the committee so as to make
the salary of each missionary $415 with
house rent, removal expenses, and child-
ren’s claims additional—this being $61
more than was obtained for salary last
year. There are nine circuits less this
year receiving grants from the funds
than received last year.

The government anaylist reports that
40 1i)er cent of the spices examined in St.
Jobn, were impure. - i

The “Old Boys” club of the Collegiate
school of Fredericton has decided to al-
low the old girls of the organization to
join. At the first meeting a number of
iadies joined, and one was elected secre-
tary.

The St. John county teachers’ Insti-
tute, commenced its session on Thursday,
and continued Friday.

Charles Gibbons and Perley Wetmore,
employes in Jewett’s mill, Milledgeville,
were badly injured on Wednesday even-
ing, by the explosion of one of' the boil-
ers.

The anniversary service of the Church
of England Institute took place in St.

Paul’s church on Friday.

An Indian named Sulina was found.

dead on the Southwest Miramichi, last
Saturday.

Jacob Mullin, a farmer, 80 years old,
who lives on the Northwest Miramichi
River, was found dead in a field near his
home last week.

The W. C. T. Union has passed a reso-
lution in which they place themselves
in opposition to the running of horse cars
on Sunday.

The first locomotive for the Central
Railway left the Phenix fouudry, in this
city on Wednesday.

SPORTING.

Fred Scott defeated Joseph McNamara
in a 125-yards dash, at Moose Path Park,

on Tuesda%. Scott’s time is given as 113
seconds. McNamara wants o make an-

other race for from $200 to £500 a side.

The Court house at Amherst, N. 8., was
destroyed by fire on Saturday evening
last. The records of the county were
saved. ‘

J. B. Rolland, has been ai)pointed to
the Senate in the room of the late Senator
Senecal.

' M. Girouard, has been gazetted Solici-
tor General of Quebec.

A man named Moran, was murdered
on St. Andrew’s wharf, Quebec, on Sun-
day night last, by drunken sailors it is
thought. 5

Sir Charles Tupper is campaigning in
Cumberland. His first speech was de-

livered on Tuesday, at Amherst.

Walter Hart was fatally shot while gun-
ing at Guysboro, on Monday.

Robiceau, the defeated candidate in
the recent Dominion election for Digby
county, has been re-elécted to the local
house of Nova Scotia.

The Montreal street railway company,
has paid its stockholders 14 per cent in
dividends, out of the past year’s savings.

Madame Joly, mother of ex-premier
Joly, of Quebec, died at Montreal on
Tuesday.

Miss Brown, of Pictoy, N. 8., who at-
tempted to recover $1,000 in a slander
suit brought against A. W. Fraser and
R. 8. McCurdy, got a verdict for $1.

A man named Wright who assisted in
breaking up an illicit still near Halifax,
has brought suit against'a revenue offi-

cer to recover the informer’s fee,

treal.

agents.

brains.
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~.At Kingston, Ontario, Weﬂhesaﬁ}, one o
man was sentenced to 21 years peniten- e . : "
tiary and another for life for arson. eW a [ o=

It is stated that the experimental farm
for the Maritime Provinces will be locat- : : :
ed in Cumberland Co., N. 8. o e (oo

A new paper is ahout to be started in, LADIES’ J‘CKETS o AND el UL ;
Toronto and one has just died in Mon- 0 -

There is a lively prospect ahead] in | HUNGARY ART CHECKS, - v
Peterboro, Ont., where an attempt is be-{ OLYMPIAN STRIPE CURLS,
ing made to enforce the Scott Act. FANCY CURL CH ,

Fifty-seven per cent. of the coffee ex- FANCY GURL MIXTURES,
amined by the government anaylist at BLACK STRIPED CURLS, ;
Halifax, was found to be adultrated. . and BLACK ASTRACHANS,

Postmaster General McLellan has been : AUl Ne Extr 3 > \
re-elected for Colchester County, N. 8, o e v Valuq.
by over 700 majority. N Ew : B L ]

Thomas Robertson, M. P. for Shelburne, .
N. 8., has been unseated for brihery by e 2 ’

BRAID\ED. PLAIN AND BEADED. 2
PERSONAL. ; : : .

Robert Garret, the son of the great Splendld Value and Extra Heavy; for Fall and wm,
Baltimore railroad man, has gone to| —AT— e
Mexico for a vacation. Robert has suc-| ™
ceeded to his father’s fortune; but not his Do“l l" G Bno s 5

Jay Gould leaves Europe next week.| 3 Ty ;
His yaucht goes to Gibralter, where Mr. y 49 CHARLOTTE STREET. ?
Gould will board her for a trip up the

Mediterganean.

Max O’Rell and his wife will reach
New York early in November.

The Duke of Marlborough’s clothes
have been much admired. He now
numbers a suit for damages among his
wardrobe.

Joaquin Miller has had a vast amount
of tro&ﬂe in his domestic affairs. Not
long ago his favorite daughter married
an actor against her father’s will, and
now ‘“Hal” Miller, a son of the famous
poet, is in jail in Nevada City for horse
stealing. “Hal” is a young fellow not yet
eighteen years of age. He offers another
illustration of the fact that his fathers
life has been one of verses and reverses.

Prof. McKnight, had one of his legs
broken by falling from a railway car at
Campbellton, on Wednesday.

Mr. Henry Norman. assistant editor of
the Pall Mall Gazette, who is making a
tour of the British Colonies, was in St.
John on Saturday. He came in the
morning, and left at night. .5

Sir Ambrose Shea, and Lady Shea,
were in 8t. John on Sunday last. They
left for New York Sunday evening.

OBITUARY.

Joseph B. Peck, clerk of the Westmor-
land County Court, died at Dorchesteron
Saturday night, from pheumonia. He
was born in Hopewell, Albert County, in
1827, and was called to the bar in 1858.
At one time he was a partner of the late
Sir Albert J. Smith. ; ;

Hon E. B. Washburne, ex-congress-
man from Illionois, and ex-U. 8. Minister
of France, died at Chicago, Saturday.
He was a native of Maine.

GENERAL.

Stanley is still alive, and rogressing
towards the heart of Africa. p

President Diaz is to eontinue the chief
magistrate of Mexico, the constitution
having been amended to enable a presi-
dent to hold office two consecutive terms.

1t has been. decided that the New
Hebridees shall be under the joint pro-
tection of Great Britain and France, and
that France shall evacuate military
ports.

Germany, Austria and Russia have
signed the convention to preserve the
neutrality of the Suez Canal. England
and France have not yet heen heard
from. b
Fighting is still going on in the Soudan.
A numbepof Devishes were repulsed by
Egyptians at Wady-Halfa recently, with
great loss to the former.

Several persons perished by the explo-
sion of a petroleum works at Dunkirk,
France, on Wednesday. :

Russia is getting ready to fight France,
and France is prepared to go to war with
Germany. There is a prospect of lively
times in Europe before the winter is
over.

China has made a contract with an
American firm for $3,000,000 of war ma-
terial. Itis also proposed to establish
an American bank in China immediately.

i PR :
Invariable Indieations.

If you have Sour Stomach, Heartburn,
Sick Headache, rising and souring of food,
wind in' the stomach, a chocking or
gnawing sensation ot the pit of the stom-
ach, then you has sure indications of
Dyspepsia, which Burdock Blood Bitters
will surely cure. It has cured the worst
cases on record.

Messrs. J. & A. McMillian have just
issued a school Natural History, by Prof.
Bailey. The work is as well written, as
well printed, as well bound and as well
illustrated as any imported school book.
Messrs. McMillian are deserving of the
highest praise for the excellence of the
work.

-

Among th: Indians.

“While my husband was trading in
furs he came across an Indian who was
taken to his lodge to die. He had in-
ward pains and pains in his limbs. He
gave some Yellow Oil internally and a
plied it externally, and cured. him.
also cured my husband of rheumatism,
and I find it valuable for coughs and
colds, sore throat, &c.” Mrs. A. Besaw,
Cook’s Mills, Serpent River, Ont.

A Cure l'cbrv Denfness. z

There have been many remarkable
cures of dgafness made by the use of
Hagyard’s Yellow Qil, the great house-
hold remedy for pain, inflammation and
Soreness. Yellow Oil cures Rheumatismf
sore Throat and Croup, and is wuseful
internally and externally for all pains
and injuries.

o

Beyond vl)hmuw.

There is no better, safer or more plea-
sant cough remedy made than Hagyard’s
Pectoral Balsam. It cures Hoarsenee,
Sore Throat, Coughs, Colds, Bronchitiss
and all throat and lung troubles.

cill s e
Multum in Parvo.

There is much in a little, as regards
Burdock Blood Bitters. You donot have
to take quarts and gallons to get at the
medicine it contains. Every drop in
every dose has medical virtue as a puri-
fying, system regulating tonic.

Adyvertisers in“ find in THZ
GAZETTE a superior medium of
reaching the best and most de-

irables class of customers.

CARPETS
| House-Fuxj;:‘l;I;Dl:ing Goods.
Skinner’s Carpet Warehouse.
MY FALL STOCK

I8 OPENED AND READY FOR INSPECTION.

As I buy from Manufacturers only, Gustome?s' can
rely on getting First-Class Goods at the Lowest Prices.

A. O. SKINNER.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,
60 and 62 Prince William Street.

A full line of above in LOCKS, HINGES, KNOBS, GLASS, NAILS, PAINTS, QILS,
and the numerous goods comprised in this Department ‘

HOUSEKEEPERS’ HARDWARE:

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

PLATED WARE: =
Best SPOONS, FORKS, &c., in many designs: CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS,
BUTTER COOLERS, ICE PITCHERS, and a variety of other articles, 1
a large stock always on hand: FINE CUTLERY, Table and . F
Pocket: SILVER GOODS, FANCY GOODS, &ec.
Call and Examine our Stock, : ‘
Prices as Low as any in the Trade.
SPORTING GOODS, suitable for the Season.
4 Wholesale and Retail. 2o ,

NOTICE.

We take pleasure in informing our Customers and the Public that we now are
prepared to take orders for all kind of Sroar b 5,

FUR WORIK.

SEAL= ASTRACHAN JACKETS

A SPECIALTY.

P. S.—Parties requiring Furs Dyed, Altered or Repaired, &e., will find it to
their advantage in leaving their orders as early as possible so as to'ensure an early
early delivery. :

" MANKS & CO.,

57 King Street, St. John, N. B.

NOW OPEN

AT THE UP-TOWN HARDWARE STORE.
97 KING¢STREETJ'

® . BEAUTIFUL 10T OF SILVER BLATEDL

Oastérs, Butter Coolers, Pickle Stands,
Sugar and Cream Sets, Forks, Knives,
Spoons, &c., &c. /

——ALSO NEW GOODS IN—

Kitchen Hardware,
Household Hardware;

PAINTS IN THE LATEST NEW COLORS,

All ready for use.

VARNISH, CLASS,-0ILS, &c.
COALSCUTTLES, SHOVELS, &c. ; 8k Low Prices

PLEASE GIVE ME A CALL.

ROBERT C. THORNE. _

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL : GENERAL METAL MERCHANT
' AND

Manufacturer,
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson's New Buildigg, *
Cor. Mill and Union Streets.:

WILLIAM GREIG, - Manager,
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IFIVE O°CLOCK TEA.

Lovers of a cup of really finefTea will be glad
to know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 Prince Wm.
Street, has recently imported an EXTRA CHOICE
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this
market, and which he igloffering in 6ib. 128. and
20. caddies.

PUGSLEY BUILDING,
COR. PRINCE WH. & PRINCESS STS.
DIRECTORY.

pd Floor—on Prince Wm. Street.

Halifax Banking Co 5
A Finn, Wise Merchact.
+ Hawker, D oy
. A, Lockhart, Auctioneer & Commission
* Merchant. 3
Third Floor—Entrance from Princess St

1,2,2—D.R. % rth British &
Mi 2,3—D R.J:ck : I}Io‘!rxiel'gic;smm
" 4,6 6. k. Stockton, Barrister, etc.

4 7=Herbert W, Moore, Attorney-at-Law, and
i y Kierstead, Attorney-at-Law.
$—Jamos & Kaye, Q. C., Barrister, otc.
k(3| 3 es Donerty, T, etc., and

Master in Equity.
¢ 12,13—E. Hinllw_ t"pine, Barrister, eto

" LY.
“ 14814 Chares 1. Richards, Barrister,
m:sid:er for State Mas mhusett:.

Second Floor.

15,16—News Room, C. H. Fisher, ieto!
B TRy Lo i
-and R, C. Skioner, Ju _og‘l‘robnten.,
% 920,21,22—Hanington, Millidge & Wilson,

ters, ete.
% 23—Board of}hra Underwriters, Peter
25—G. Herbert Lee, Barrister, etc.
B e of Goad juter Bishob of Cenada.
2, 6. Sidney Smith, Barrister, Solicitor
Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural éemetery.
Third Floor.

. Roous 29, 30—The Dominion Safety Fund Life As-

W. Spurr, President.

sociation, J. De
¢ 31,32—R. C. John Dunn, Governmental

£ 23, 34—G. Anthony Davis, Bu'r‘;'iéter.e*c.
“ 35—~Wm. J. Brophy, Janitor, etc.

. Top Floor.
35 t0'45—0ccupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print-
3°°“? i o < i il

 MACHINE
Repairing & Refitting

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

Promptly Attended to at

B §. STEPHEENSONY,

53 SMYTHE ST.
¢

N. _B.-Sca,les a Specialty.'

JOHN HANNAH,
. xuunmn qr
Woven Wire Matrasses
b TNy

IWoven Wire Cots.

These Goods are sold by the principal Furniture

Dealers in the Lower Provinces.

. FACTORY:

35 and 37 WATERLOO ST.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

- WANTED.

« have their Collars
Cuffs launderied atmlgmn’a Steau LAUNDRY.

R XA DI

Mince Meat, Pressed Corned Beef, Pressed
Tongue, Sn;:%see, Bolognas, Head éheese,
Sugar-Cured Hants, Roll Bacon, Lard,
mnnvdsm esti,el'oultq,

z

T. W. SEEDS,

15 WATERLOO ST

.Cloths. Satisfaction Gua
abl

T. YOUNCLATS,

Direct Importer.
MEN’S BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’

OVERCOATS, ULSTERS,

REEFERS,

~ Tweed and Diagonal Suits,
MEN’S WORKING PANTS.

whole and well selected stock of GOOD
READY MADE CLOTHING can now be bought
at Greatly Reduced Prices, in order, if possible, to

ear my winter stock out before the scason closes.
Also,  full line of

- Gents’ Furnishings,

Comprising White Dress Shirts, Underclothing,
vershirts, Trunks, Valises, etc.

I am also making clething to order from m
large and well selected cq‘tchT and Englis
'erms

City MarketfClothing Hall,

31 Charlotte Street.

IN PORT.

Safe, safe in port!
Ah! blessed is that long expected hour,
‘When, safe from all the cruel sea's dread power,
From furied storms and tides and buffetings,
The driven ship folds close its beaten wings,
And o’er the peaceful waters of the bay
Is heard the 's glad: roundel

Safe, safe in port!

Safe, safe in port!
Ah! blessed is that longed for, hungered hour,
‘When, safe from all life’'s dread and hurtful

power,

From woe of waiting drear and doubt's deep
stings,

The breaking heart no longer sobs, but sings;

And, harbored in love, consecrate and leal,
Thrmaz.l}omeddo bliss the soul's true love songs

Safe, safe in port!
—Edgar L. Wal in Good H keeping.

"THE CANNIBAL ISLANDS.

The two westernmost islands of the
Sandwich group are known by various
names. The English ors call them
“The Twins,” the American sailor calls
them “‘Punch and .Judy.”” They are
jown on the English sailing charts of a
few years as ‘“The Big and Little Can-
nibals,’”” with a note of warning that all
boats sent on: shore ‘should be armed, as
the natives are a treacherous lot and eat
human flesh.

In the year 1875 I took a first mate’s
berth out of San Francisco on the brig
Harry Lee, she having been sold to parties
in Honolulu, and the owners having en-
gaged to deliyer her there. We had no
trouble in shipping a good crew, and bet-
ter weather I never saw until we were
within two days’ run of our port. Then
we got a gale which dismasted us and
swept two men overboard; and when we
finally brought up it-was under the lee of
the Big Cannibal, in a sheltered bay, with
masts and sails gone, bulwarks nearly all
swept away, bowsprit broken off, and the
brig leaking so that we had to take long
spells at the pump to keep her afloat.
‘We had not been able to secure an obser-
vation for three days, and, although quite
certain that we had fallen in with one of
the Sandwich group, none of us had ever
seén this particular island before. But

| for the help of a very powerful current

which caught the brig as she was being
hurled upon the weather side of the island
not a man of us would have lived' to tell
the story. This current ran us along the
shore and whirled us into & bay on the lee
side, where our anchors found good hold-
ing ground and brought us up in safety.

It was two days before the storm blew
ftself out and the sea went down. We
lay within half a mile of the shore, and
had seen people on the beach every hour
in the day. At night they had built fires
opposite our berth, as if to say that they
were our friends and to encourage us to
be of stout heart. From this circum-
stance our captain argued that we had
not been driven to the west as far as at
first supposed, and that we had at least
two islands between us and Big Cannibal.
When the sea had gone down sufficient to
warrant us in lowering a boat I was
ordered to take the yawland four men
and pull for the beach and ascertain our
whereabouts. The weather had con-
tinued dark and cloudy and no observa-
tion could be taken. I went away in the
boat without the slightest misgivings,
and without a firearm of any description.
‘We had settled it that there was nothing
to fear, and I anticipated no trouble in
engaging a native craft to run for some
of the island ports and seeure us the ser-
vices of a steam craft.

Almost opposite where the hull of the
brig lay pitching®at her anchor was the
mouth of a creek, and, although there
was a bar and the surf was rolling pretty
high, we entered the creek without acci-
dent. Just as we were going over the
bar it struck me as curious that none of
the natives had been out to visit us. It
wouldn’t have been anything extra of a
swim for a native, while their little crafts
will live in a sea which would roll a man
of war rails under. It was now 10 o’clock
in the forenoon, and I remembered that
we had not seen a native on the beach
gince soon after daylight.- There was
no one in sight now, and we ran
up the creek about a cable’s length
and grounded. There were two native
boats there, but not a person in sight. I
reasoned that a village must be close at
hand, and, leaving two of the men to care
for the boat, I took two others with me
and set out to follow a broad and well
beaten path, which I believed led to the
village. In thisI was correct. We had
not gone above half a mile when we came
to the village. . We had scarcely caught
sight of the first huts when we were our-
selves discovered, and three minutes later
were surrounded by 100 dusky people. I

| anticipated a friendly welcome, and was a

good deal put out at our reception. Most
of the people were old men, women and
children. There were not above five or
six middle aged men. ' A circle was at
once formed about us, xxd as soon as they
saw that we were no¥ armed we were
seized, flung down and tied hand and
foot. 1 had served with Kanakas aboard
of whalers and knew the dialect of the
islanders pretty well. It was therefore
with horror that I soon learned we were
on Big Cannibal island, and that the na-
tives were greatly rejoiced at the prospect
of the feast before them. I attempted to
say something, but the noise of their
shouts drowned my words, and each of
us was hustled off by himself to a differ-
ent hut.

I was taken in hand by two stout fel-
lows, and when thrust into an empty hut
I turned on them and asked for an ex-
planation. They were dumfounded to
hear me using the dialect, and at once ex-
hibited a more friendly demeanor. They
had expected the brig to drive ashore, and
when she did not they feared she had too
large a crew for them to attack. They
wanted to know where she was from, how
many men she had aboard and what her
captain proposed doing. [ told them my
object in coming ashore, but they at once
gave me to understand they would do
nothing. It would be far hetter for them
if the brig was to drive ashore. [ offered
as high as $500 in gold if they would get
word of our condition to some civilized
port, but the fellows were immovable.
They were a set of outlaws, and held no
intercourse except with the smaller island.
A ship touched at the islands now and
then for water or vegetables, but the na-
tives kept out of sight and would do no
trading with the sailors. 'When I asked
after the rest of the villagers they replied
that upward of forty men were at the
smaller island, where a wreck had driven
ashore about two weeks before, but were
expected home next day.

“And what do you propose to do with
us?”’ I finally inquired.

“Roast and eat you,” was the curt re-
ply, as they fastened the door and left me
alone.

1t seemed more than likely. Why they
had not gone to the creek to attack and
capture the sailors and the yawl I could
not understand, but it seemed that our
coming among them rather surprised and

rattled them. When they had secured us
they formed a party of twenty of the best
men and set off for the creek, and in half
an hour this party returned shouting and
singing. The sailors had suspected
nothing and were easily captured. One
of them was put into the hut with me,
and he told me they supposed they were
being invited to a feast of some sort, and
that the natives had my permission to
bring them to the village.

To be honest with the reader, I did not
think these islanders were eaters of
human flesh. I had been told so by
Kanakas and others, hut the idea cf a
race of rien living within o day’s sail of
civilization and given to such horrible
practices was too absurd for even sailor
Jack’s belief. They might be pirdtes and
wreckers, but they certainly could not be
cannibals. I am writing of twelvé years
ago. If I could not believe it then, who
can believe it now? And yet this dispatch
has lately been published all over the
country:

8an Fraxcisco, Sept. 5.—Information is re-
ceived that on one of the outlying islands of the
Sandwich group a massaere of three boatmen be-
longing to the schooner Mary Anderson was
lately made by natives under exceptionally bru-
tal circumstances. The boatmen were first se-
verely wounded to render them helpless, tied
hand and foot, and then taken in camoes over to
another island and traded for pigs. The pur-
chasers then finished them and had a cannibal
feast on their bodies.

I quieted the fears of the sailor with me
by affirming that the natives yet hoped to
see the brig come ashore, and by holding
us they knew they would weaken the crew
and render the event more probable.
Shortly after noon they gave us a very
liberal meal, and from what outside words
1 could catch up I gathered that messen-
gers had been sent off to bring the vil-
lagers home to attack the brig. They
came before sunset, and they had searcely
arrived when a couple of guards came
and conducted me to the head man or
chief. He was a short, stout, ugly look-
ing fellow, and I saw at a glance that all
the people seemed to fear him. He had
been told, I suppose, that I could speak
the dialect, and no sooner had I come
into his presence than he shouted at me:

“So you dare land on my island with-
out first seeking permission. We shall
see about that.”

‘“‘But we are sailors in distress,” I re-
plied. ‘

“Bah! What is your distress to me?
Am I responsible because you don’t know
how to sail your ship safely? Wheze does
your craft come from, and where is she
bHound to?”’

I told him truly.

‘“What is your cargo?”’

¢‘She is in ballast only.”

‘“‘How many men are left aboard?"’

““‘Seven, counting the cook.”

“Is he a negro?”’

“He is.” .

‘““Well, you needn't count him. We
will throw him to the sharks. I ate some
negro once and it made me sick for three
days. We will capture the ship and bring
your friends here.’’

“But why not carry word for us to

some of the ports and thus earn a large
sum of money?"’
* ¢“And be seized and shut up in prison,
or hung? Take the lean, long devil away
and fatten him up. If he won’t eat you
must cram the food down his throat.”’

He hit the nail on the head when he
called me long and lean. I stood about
six feet, was long armed and long legged,
and weighed only 140 pounds. They
might have hunted for a week without
finding an ounce of fat. When I returned
to the hut I no longer had any hope. I
felt certain that we had not only fallen
among cannibals, but that some of us
would surely be eaten within a
day or two. I was greatly wor-
ried, too, about the brig. The yawl was
the only boat 'left her by the storm,
and our continued absence would puzzle
the captain. He would have no idea of
the mess we had got into, and would not
therefore be on his guard against an at-
tack by the natives. I am certain they
meant to make one, but Providence inter-
fered. With the going down of the sun
a strong breeze set in from the land and
before midnight, as 1 lcarned several
months later, the cables which had so
long stood the strain parted and let the
brig drift to sea. She was picked up by a
steamer next day and towed into Hono-
lulu, and the captain reported that we of
the yawl had iikely been capsized and
drowned while trying to come off to the
brig after dark. That report settled our
fate, and nothing more would ever be
learned of us except by accident.

Our first night in the village was
a wretched one. The natives were awake
all night long, singing, shouting and
rejoicing over our capture, and, It
being midsummer, we were nearly
devoured alive by insects, I-caught a few
words now and then from the guards dur-
ing the night, and I thus learned that the
sea was too heavy to permit the attack on
the brig, and that none of us would be
eaten until the people of Little Cannibal,
which was three or four miles distant,
could cross the channel. This, they
figured, could be done in another twenty-
four hours, but they were wrong. The
wind held at half a gale for the next two
days, and it was on the fourth day of our
capture that the visitors appeared. A
chief and about twenty men came, and
were warmly welcomed. I had not seen
any of the sailors except the one who
lodged with me up to this time, but I
knew the huts in which they were con-
fined, and by looking through the crevices
of my prison walls I got an idea who
would be the first victin. The fattest
man in our crew had come ashore with me.
He was a second class seaman named
Philbrick, and was built like a porpoise.
He had a smooth face, red cheeks, and
was in the bloom of health. If the natives
were after something fatand tender in the
way of human flesh they would certainly
take Philbrick, and I soon saw they meant
to. The choicest food they could provide
was being carried to him, and it was evi-
dent they were stuffing him for the feast.
He, poor fellow, evidently had no’ sus-
picions, or, with a sailor’s proverbial reck-
lessness, was bound to live high while the
opportunity held out. S

The visitors arrived about 9 o’clock in
the morning, and half an hour later I saw
Philbrick led out. I do not think the
men in any of the other huts could have
seen him. I think they had given him
plenty of strong drink, for he acted tipsy,
and as he came out of the hut he was
singing a happy song.. The people at once
gathered around him and led him off to
the woods in the rear of the village. Our
guards went with the crowd, their places
being taken by five or six boys of from 15
to 18 years of age. These boys were well
armed, attended strictly to the business
on hand, and any attempt to force our way
out would have resulted in our death.

It was 38 o’clock in the afternoon when
the men returned, and I was soon aware
of the fact that Philbrick had been killed
and devoured. Indeed the people con-
gratulated each other on his excellent con-
dition, and the strangers departed for
home with the promise to come back on
the third day. It now seemed that the

-looked about for a hiding place.

programme was to kill and eat pne of us
about every thid day, and the lor and
I made up our minds to eat no more food
than would barely sustain life. I was, as
I have told you, in very poor flesh, and,
fortunately for the sailor, he was not
much better off, while he had a running
sore on his leg. He had no sooner in-
formed me of this than I out with my
knife and gashed the calf of my right leg,
and then, by rubbing tobacco into the
fresh wound, I got up an irritation which
I knew would soon produce a sore.

The mext day after the death of Phil-
hrick our allowznee of food was greatly
inerenscd, but wescareely tasted a mouth-
ful. ‘They also gave us plenty of brandy,
in bottles of English make, but we never
touched it. I kept working at my wound
and the sailor kept irritating his sore, and
in a couple of days we both had fever,
and really cared very little about food.
I knew we should not be the next victims,
as the two other men were in better flesh;
but still as the third day came around I
was in anything but an enviable frame of
mind. I could not see the hutsof the
prisoners, but when the visitors arrived,
which was at about the same hour as be-
fore, the victim selected was a sailor called
Sam. His other name was on the brig’s
articles, of course, but I had not learned
it. He was an old sailor, blind of one
eye, and when he had been brought out
he probably suspected for the first time
what was to follow. Wrenching himself
from his guards, he seized a war club and
laid about him with such fury as to hold
the crowd at bay for four or five minutes.
He had no show, however, and was soon
knocked down ahd dragged off. When
the men returned after the feast I heard
them discussing the meat. It was not so
good as in the previgus case, and they laid
it to the fact that Sam had heated his
blood. It was suggested that the next
victim be made drunk before he was taken
out, and it was that suggestion that saved
my life.

That evening my companion and I were
inspected by the chief and his two doe-
tors. They came to our hut and ordered
us to strip. Our lean flesh disgusted
them, and when they saw the sores they
were furious for a time. The doctors
were ordered to put us on a diet and give
us something to purify our blood, and as
they went away the chief, who seemed to
have a personal spite against me, gave me
& slap in the face and exclaimed:

“Ah, you lean, long waisted devil; I'll
roast you for my dogs if you don’t fat-
ten up!”

The visitors were to come again on the
third day, but on the second a gale set in,
and continued to blow and kick up such a
heavy sea that they could not cross until
the sixth day. During this interval the
two of us turned over many plans of es-
cape, but the guards never gave us the
least opportunity to carry any of them
out. Our hut was stoutly built, the peo-
ple around us were as kéen as foxes, and
no outlook could be more gloomy. We
refused to eat or to imbibe the blood med-
icine left with us, and the sores were b¥
this time in a very bad state. It would
be a long time before the natives found us
choice morsels; but what I feared was that
they would become impatient and knock
us on the head. It was plain that the
chief had taken a dislike to me, and I felt
sure he would not allow me to live an-
other week.

On the sixth day, as I have said, the
people from Little Cannibal came over
again, and everything was ready to feast
on the third sailor’s body. He was a
powerful yourg fellow named Kilder. He
must have realized the fate in store for
him, and the liquor which they plied him
with made him desperately furious in-
stead of quietly drunk. When they led

im out he broke away, backed into a
space between two huts and there, armed
with a lance he had wrested from one of
the men, he held them at bay. There
was immediate and great excitement.
There were two guards at our door. One
ran away at once. After a moment the
other called to a boy of 14, and left him in
his place. The boy was excited and
anxious, and gave us no attention. As
soon as I saw this I went to the far cor-
ner of the hut and kicked out enough
of the poles to permit me tocrawl through.
My companion stood at the door to watch
the boy, and when I was ready I called to
him, Ife was crossing the hut when I
slipped out into the grass and bushes and
started off. The sailor who was fighting
for his life must have given them a ter-
rible battle, for he held them fully ten
minutes and drew tl.e whole population
around him. No one saw me as I glided
away, and I had made a run of a quarter
of a mile before I found that I was alone.
I supposed the sailor was closeat my heels,
but it seemed that he had taken a different
direction. No hunt was made for us until
after the feast. I crossed the island,
found another fresh water creek, saw two
or three sail in the distance,’and then
I went
to the top of a very thick tree, and for the
next three days and nights I did not set
foot on the earth. A vigorous and per-
sistent search was kept up by the natives
for that time, and then they seemed to
argue that I had flung myself into the sea.

For five days I lived on the wild oranges
and berries growing in profusion around
me, and then a small boat from a wrecker
came into the creek for a gask of water,
and I was taken off. Unfortunately for
me the schooner got hold of a wreck next
day to the east of us, and this upset the
captain’s plan to put me aboard the first
vessel bound for Honolulu. He needed
my muscle aboard the craft, and it was
exactly two months from the day of my
capture that I landed at the capital of the
Sandwich islands. The brig had come in
and reported the yawl and her crew lost.
I went to the American consulate, but the
consul himself was oft on a junket, and
his subordinate took no interest in the
case. I went to the British consul, but as
I could not assure him that any of the
sailors were British subjects he would
make no move. I went to the captain of
an American man of war lying in the har-
bor, and he heard about half my story and
brusquely dismissed me.—New York Sun.

A Very Pretty Fashion.

The Broadway milliners have inaugu-
rated a very pretty fashion. It is to deck
their windows with natural flowers. The
rule seems to be to display only a couple
of bonnets and to astract attention to

them by a superb basket of cut roses or |

whatever other flower happens to be the
star for the day. Nothing could be finer
than one of these windows thus arranged.
Only a woman's taste could hit upon the
idea, and it is certain to find general ac-
ceptance. Indeed I have noticed that
some other shops beside the milliners have
commenced to adopt the practice, and I
suppose we shall soon have it carried to
the usual extreme that will rob it of all
charm. It will be a flattering tribute to
the inventor, but a pity for the invention.
—Alfred Trumble in New York News.

A novelty in cane handles is of smoked
ivory in the form of a serpent, the mouth
of which springs open to the pressure of
the finger and shoots out fiery fangs.

THE IDEAL MAGAZINE

For young people is what ’the people call Sr.
Nicuoras. Do you know about it—how good it is,

boys or girls in your house, will you not try a
number, or try it for a year, and see if it isn’t just
the element you need in the household? The
London Times has =aid, “We have nothing like it
on this side.” Here are some leading features of

ST. NICHOLAS
For 1886-87.

Stories by Louisa M. Aleott and Frank R. Stock-
ton—several by each author.

A short Serial Story by Mrs. Bumett, whose
charming “Little Lord Fauntleroy” has been a
greatifeature in the past year of St. NicHOLAS.

‘War Stories for Boys and Girls. Gen. Badeau,
chief-of-staff, bi her and confidential friend
of General Grant, and one of the ablest and most

a number of papers deseribing in clear and vivid
style some of the leading battles of the civil war.
They will be panoramic deseriptions of single con-
tests or short campaigns, presenting a sort of

contests in which the parents of many a boy and
girl took part. :

The Serial Stories include “Juan and Juanita,”
an admirably written story of Mexican life, by
Frances Courtenay Taylor, author of “@n Both
Sides;” also, “Jenny’s Boarding House,” by Jas.
Otis, a story of life in a great city.

Short Artioles, instructive and entertaining, will
abound. Among these are: “How a Great Pano-
rama is Made,” by Theodore R. Davis, with pro-
fuse illustratious; *‘ Winning a Commission”
(Naval Academy), and “Recollections of the Naval
Academy”’; “Boring for 0il,” and *‘Among the
Gas Wells,” with a number of striking fpictures;
““Child-Sketches from George Eliot,” by Julia
Magruader; “Victor Hugo’s Tales to His Grand-

“Historic Girls.” by E. 8. Brookes. Also interest-
ing contributions from Nora Perry, Harriet Pres-
cott Spofford, Joaquin Miller, H. H. Beyesen,
Washington Gladden, Alice Wellington Rollins,
J. Trowbridge, Lieutenant Frederick Schwatka,
Noah Brooks, Grace Denio Litchfield, Rose Haw-
thorn Lathrop, Mrs, 8. M. B. Piatt, Mary Mapes
Dodge, and many others, etc.

The subscription price of St. NicHOLAS is $3.00
a year; 25 cents a number. Subscriptions are
received by booksellers and newsdealers every-
where, or by the publishers. New volume begins
with the November number. Send for our bedu-
tifully illnsirated catalogue (free), containing full
particulars, cte. : .

SPINAL SUPPORTING
CORSETS |

above Celebrated Corsets,
For Ladies and Misses.

They are highly recommended bi the leading

distes, the fashionable dress ers, and the
most_eminent physicians in the United States
and Europe.

CHAS. K. CAMERON & CO.

93 KING STREET. .

how clean and pureand helpful? If there are any | City

popular of living military writers, will contribute J hn

literary picture gallery of the grand and heroie | T

children,” recounted by Brander Matthews; | e

WE have'in stock a full assortment of the |

Secretary’s Notice. 5

The undersigned 'nnn-yuid%nmnrs of
School Distrigt No. 1 of Lancaster, in the
County of Saint John, are hereby required
mp.ti respective School Rates, as set ngppo-
site their names, together with the cost of adver-
tizing (40 cents each) within two months from this
date, otherwise legal proceedings will be taken to
recover the same:— s

John Hunter

John Hunter, Estate, 2

%{hart.m-PECrd] t 83 88 . 5

omas Earl, L

James E. Earl,

%nmuel Earl,
'hos. W. Earl, -

Geo. V. Beatteay, 247

Edward n,
Danial Johngon, Est.,
Jeramiah 0’Connell,
R. J. Ritchie,

Henry Whipple,
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Dated June 13 A. D. 1887,

A. H,’%)e:m © et

Secretary Trustees.

Palmer’s Building, : T
. St. John.

COSTUMES. _ COSTUMES.
SPENGER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

New Clnasses for Beginners meets every
Tua i . _Afternoon Class
mn"%%ga‘am&“.‘ Cal at the Acad-

“Brivate w:i%i?e?' day. atid evening {6

B ettty T R ety T
A fine line of ¢ j

COSTUMES TO LET,

or made to order.. Also, will let to responsible
parties out of town. . i
Violins and Strings for sale. ' Best quality

always on hand.

CE ROOMS to let ‘Balls, Assemblies,
Parties, Tea Meetings, s, and ail respect-
able ggthennfs. i |

Chairs, Tables, Dishes, Knives and Forks, Spoons
&e., all at low prices, to let. :
B\ui‘per Sﬁom, in conneotion with the
Academy for those ing the same. .
gy et dy b b bl
rates. as I have on hand the Slings an n
.| men to discharge this duty. T

COME AND SEE ME.

A. L. SPENCER,
Next door to Turner & Finlay's Dry Goods Store

P. S.—Violims and other Musig Insteuments
ne&actad_for ﬂ;ﬁsebe wishing to u?ﬂl:ve LR
0 pains wi s.iand .
good order at all tim ¥ s

'BROADCLOTHS
DOESKINS

~—FOR—— : .

DRESS SUITS.

WORSTED CLOTHS.
SILK MIXTURES.

Myers’

Engines, Judson Governors, Sturtavent Blowers,

34 to 36 Waterloo St. ,

Machine‘f

ESTABLISHED 1854,

Shop,

Hydraulic Hand and Steam Power

ELEVATORS.

ESTIMATES furnished for Hotels, Factories and Warehouses.

Menonfact f Russell’s Frictionless Ship Pumps and Richardson’s Chall 4
nfacturers of Russell’s Frictionless pShmp'sg,HmzenundPu enge Steecers, Steam

Speaial machinery made to order. Repairs promptly attended to. *

1leys.

W.F & J. W. MYERS,

y s

T

you.

IMPORTANT!

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

MACGNET SOATP.

Its washing 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, you will
praise 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

ing to his means.
JOHN E. IRVINETreasurer.

As this Institution is supported largely by voluntary
contributions, all are invited to subscribe, each accord

EDWARD SEARS, Jr., Secretary:
s == |
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~ HOTELS.
Hotel Dufferin
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

FRED. A. JONES, Proprietor.

T.F.RAYMOND, Prop'’r
 SAINT JOHN, N. B.

- King Square, St. John, N. B,

G ‘PRIC

Pty er and Proprietor.
'L‘horom}y renoyated and furnished. First-

class in all its appointments.

. IMITED.)
 Forwards Merchandi Money and P
t

%ﬂpﬁm A’ col &ta bills wiﬁkms.
1 otes and Accoun }
;4 ning daily (Sunday excepted), with Special

: d d 2 r

3 charge, tire line of th
: m‘. knhny.P m steninv.i:re d:
e e g

nadian Express Co.
t‘:,‘én{ tl\.:d ﬁ-m'% suﬁa"f IQ:;‘,:tc é‘ﬁd;.?ﬁ‘;

* American Express Co.

for all'pointe in the Eastern and Southern States.

Branch _ in Summersid: d Charlotte-
un}d’i} ] mn]lk»“:. ‘f:rwnd‘:d and
"ﬁ sods or Goods in Bond promptly

to and th despatch.
“@iﬂ for Large czlilirg:ents and fur-
ther information on application to .
JAMES BRYCE, ‘J, R. STONE,
_Superintendent. - Agent.

TO LET.
 Shop, No. 9 Canterbury St.,

Satable for & Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe-

ing, Im pmsim Rent
A. G. BOWES & CO,

X Nm?;CanwrbmySt

- Wings, Liﬂ_ﬂﬂTS; &

; | IN STOCK:
PEDRO mnmocfs AND FORRESTER & Co.’s
Pale, Very Pale, and Brown Sherries.
's and Silva & Coseman’s Tawny jand

Omﬂ. & Co.’s Madeiras.
H eu{, Martell, Bicquit du Bouche & Co., and
_ Pinet, Castillon & Co.’s Brandies. .
Vintage Brandy in wood, 1860,
* ! in bottle, 1835,
James Buchanan & Co., John Walker & Sons, and
, Fairman & Co., Scotch Whiskies.
“The Buchanan Blend.” (Sameas lnp}:liedto the
Refreshment Department, House of C

DnbLlinn‘Whuk“n‘ Distillery. ts, Hutton & Co.
nd Phoents Park Irish Whiskeys. From one

to six years old. 4
yirun'i‘xv' er k? Sons, 1879, Club Rye Whiskey.
ip Van Winkle” Geneva, Ball & Dunlop’s.
Sir R. Burnett’s Old Tom Gin. ;

- The above in wood and bottles.

- Champagnes.

ks g.) Mumm’s Dry Verzenay, Extra Dry and
rdon Bou?

Venve Cliquot, Yellow Label.

Piper H qts. and Pts.

Lou;ll Dlt:!vm, Qualite Superieure, qts., pts. and
. pte.

Tﬁether with a well agsorted stock of other goods

which I ecan confidently recommend to those re-

{3
girms' a pure article as being the finest brands
ported. .

= — ALSO—
HAVANZ, CIGARS,

gcbhm:rfd n:: constantly receiving,’in medium and

M. A. FINN.

R.0'SHAUGHNESSY & Co.,

MANUPACTURERS OF

‘Trunks, Sa , Bags, Valises, &o.
(MoK Building,)
‘83 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

Society Boresand Canvas Covers Made to order.
_Sample and Express Work a Specialty.

Messrs, DeFOREST & MARCH

having secured the services of a Superior
Cutter,

Mr. WM. CHRISTIE,

of Glasgow, Scotland, who has had ex-
perience in the Old Country as well as
in the United States, are now
prepared to turn out

First-Class Work

" in all the Branches of
TAIT.ORING.

SATISFACTION GUARANTEED.
No: 42 King Street,

ST, JOHN, N. B.

HERMANN EXPLAINED.

HOW A SHOWMAN'S = CELEBRATED
TRICKS ARE PERFORMED.

The Magician’s .Clrd Manipulationses
Mysteries of a Handkerchief Tricke
Disappearance of a Dove=Flowers from
a Candy Horn=The Rabbits.

Hermann then picked up a pack of cards
from the table and shuffled them, arrang-
ing the nine of clubs, ten of diamonds and
ace of hearts in the middle of the pack, so
that he would know their exact position
and could keep the third finger,of his
right hand beneath them. He walked
down from the stage and presented the
pack, spread out back upward, to one of
the audience, requesting thé gentleman to
select a card. As the stranger reached
for acard, Hermann moved the nine of
clubs toward him with his finger, and the
stranger took it. Another person was
made to draw the ten ‘of diamonds, and
another the ace of hearts; in the same
way. They looked at their cards and put
them back into the pack, which was then
shuffled. The showman returned to the
stage and asked the three persons to name
their cards. They did so, and a young
woman, dressed as a page, then brought
from behind the scenes a sword. The
blade of the sword had been passed
through three similar cards, which were
concealed behind the hilt guard. A fine
elastic cord was attached to the point of
the sword, stretched and fastened to the
Hilt. The three cards were made fast to
the elastic. The young woman took the
pack and tossed it toward Hermann, who
held the sword in his hand. As she did
80, he thrust the sword toward the flying
pack and released the elastic from the hilt.
The nine of clubs, ten of diamonds and ace
of hearts at once appeared near the point
of the blade, as though pierced through
while flying. -

Next, Hermann borrowed a handker-
chief from a lady and gave it to a young
man to hold between his hands. He car-
ried a wand under his arm. Taking the
wand out with his right hand, he also
took from a little pocket under his arm a
small package of pieces of linen, which he
concealed in the palm of his right hand.
He then said the young man in the audi-
ence was not holding the handkerchief
right, and took it from him to show him
how. He rubbed the handkerchief be-
tween his hands, palmed it, and gave
back the bits of cloth in its stead. The
young man did not observe the change.
Again Hermann appeared dissatisfied, and
told the young man to hold the hander-
chief up by a corner. The dupe opened
his hands, and the bits of cloth fell ont.
He picked them up and handed them to
Hermann, who put them between his own
hands, palmed them, and worked toward
the ends of his fingers & long strip of
cloth, which he had concealed in his palm.
Then he shook out the strip, and said it
was composed of the pieces. This he
rolled up and palmed, and turning his

back to the audience to go back upon the-
stage he put up all the bits of cloth’

away under his coat and showed his
hands to be empty. Then he picked up a
Jemon from whieh the pulp had been rc-
moved, and inside of which a handker-
chief had been placed. He cut the lemon
and drew Out the handkerchief. The
spectators thought it was the one he bad
borrowed, and they applauded. He put
the handkerchief on a plate and poured
some alcohol upon it. The pretty young
woman set fire to the alcohel with a
candle. Then he extinguished the flame
with o sheet of paper, in which he wrapped
the embers. He went to a table, rolled
the package with hishand into a little well
and took up another paper containing an
unscorched piece of cloth. He walked
down toward the audience, pretended to
toss the piece of cloth to a lady with his
left and palmed it with his right hand,
which he dropped to his waist. While the
spectators were looking at his left hand
he concealed the piece of cloth in a pocket
just inside the edge of his coat. He then
placed his wand under his ‘leit arm, and
took from the pocket there the original
borrowed handkerchief, concealing it in
his palm. Placing his hand at a gentle-
man’s ear, he dropped the handkerchief
to the ends of his fingers, pretended to
take it out of the gentleman’s ecar and
handed it to the lady.

The performer borrowed a tall haf,
turned his back to the audience, puta
handkerchief containing three eggs into
the hat as he turned to the stage, faced
about, and took first the handkerchief and
the eggs from the hat. The pretty young
woman, with a short wand in her hand,
went down the aisle and borrowed three
rings. Returning to the stage, she slipped
three other rings upon the wand and
handed it to the showman, keeping the
three borrowed rings concealed in her
hands, She then went behind the scenes,
and tied the three rings to ribbons hang-
ing from the necks of three white doves,
and put the doves into the deep cover of a
stew pan. The cover had a false bottom
held in place by a spring. While she was
doing this Hermann let the three bogus
rings slide from the wand into a stew
pan, broke the eggs and dropped them in,
poured in some alcohol and set fire to it.
The pretty young woman brought out the
cover and Hermann placed it on the pan.
He then released the false bottom, lifted
the cover, and showed thé®three doves
gitting on the pan with the borrowed rings
tied to their necks. He placed one of the
doves on the barrel of a pistol, and
fired his weapon. The dove was trained
not to move. He put the dove on a table,
covered it with a handkerchief, dropped
the bird through a little trap, gathered
up the handkerchief as though the dove
were inside, wiggling his finger in the
handkerchief to simulate the fluttering of
the bird, and then smashed the handker-
chief between his hands very violently.
Ladies in the audience said, “Oh!” The
showman shook the handkerchief' out by
the corners and showed that it was empty.

Hermann next got a programme, rolled
it up into the form of a candy horn,
placing in it secretly a compressed packet
of cut paper flowers that he obtained from
the pocket under his left arm. Putting
his right hand-intv the horn, ostensibly to
shape it better, he removed the pressure
from the packet and the paper flowers
swelled and filled the horn. He shook
them out upon the table, put his hand
upon them to arrange them and picked
up another packet, which he introduced
into the horn while again adjusting its
shape. He repeated this several times,
until about a bushel of flowers had been
shaken out.—New York Sun.

Scattering the Diphtheria,

A man in Salt Lake City took some
clothes that had been used about a pa-
tient afflicted with diphtheria and threw
them over a chicken coop the other even-
ing to air. 'When the family came to look
into the coop the next morning all of its
inmates were dead. The dead fowls had
black marks on their throats in each in-
stance; and a whole brood of young
chicks perished in the same way.! .-. ..

How Miss Wolfe Moved Two Trees.

There arc two trees in the grounds at
Vineland which were brought from the
country seat of Miss Wolfe’s father’s com-
ing up on the Hudson.

“‘Can it be done?’ she asked of the land-
scape gardener who had undertaken to
make her domains what they ought to be
in the matter of trees and shrubs. She
referred to the transplanting.

The landscape gardener was astonished.

“Pray, madam,” said he, hesitatingly,
“have you considered the enormous ex-
pense of carrying out such a whim? It
would cost at least’’—

His questioner broke in impatiently:
“That has nothing to do with it,”’ she
said. ‘I did not ask you what it would
cost, but if it could be done. I repeat, is
it possible?”’

“‘Yes,”” answered the landscape maker,
it is possible.’’

“Do it then,” ordercd the lady, “‘and
let the expense be what it may. I want
those trees in Newport."’

And the trees came to Newport. They
were taken up carefully, laid upon canal
boats, carried down the Hudson, and
along the sound, making the entire jour-
ney. by water. * What must have been the
astonishment of the sailors who saw the
remarkable spectacle of what looked like
a forest moving on the face of the deep,
Dame Gossip saithnot. It was only a
modern instance of Birnam wood and Dun-
gsinane. But the operation was success-
ful. The much traveled trees are flour-
ishing with great vigor in Rhcode Island
soil, and never seemed a bit the worse for
their long and remarkable journey, which
cost about $1.500.—Newport Letter in the
Boston Herald. .

A Girl Wife in India.

A remarkable case has just happened,
in which a Hindoo girl of seventeen, who
was married in her seventh year, applied
to a British court of justice for the resti-
tution of her conjugal rightson the ground
that as she was married at an age when
she could not exercise her choice, and as
her consent was not taken before she was
united to her present husband, she was
not bound to acknowledge her present
husbgnd as her legal husband. Thecourt
which first tried the case decided that the
girl was justified in making the prayer
and granted her application. But this was
against Hindoo law, and on appeal being
made to the higher tribunal by the
husband of the girl the order of the
lower court was canceled, and the girl
was ordered to go to her husband and
acknowledge him as such; but the girl is
unyiclding, and has declared that she
would not obey the order of the court. The
consequenee will be that the girl will have
to go to jail. This is a unique case and
first of the kind, and has succeeded in' di-
recting the attention of the more intelli-
gent and right thinking of the Hindoo pop-
ulation towards the evils of child marriage.
It is hoped that a systematic and deter-
mined effort will now be made in order to
put down infant marriage in India.—Jo-
gindra Nath Bose in New Orleans Times-
Democrat.

Let Us Avoid ‘“Fear Killing.”

0ld Selden says in his ‘“T'able Talk,”
“To preach long, loud, and damnation is
the way to be cried up. Men love the
man who damns them, and run after him
to save them.”” The secret has, I fear,
been bequeathed to our modern priests
the doctors. It is right and proper for
them to warn us in moderation; but they
do it beyond all reason. ‘“‘Touch not!
Taste nct! Handle not! There isdeath in
the pot. 'Ware microbes here! ’'Ware
bacilli there! Al ‘the world’s a hospital,
and all the men and women merely pa-
tients.”” There is no end to the ‘‘host of
specters pale’’ which beleaguer us, sum-
moned by their spells and clothed with
double terrors by their alarming new
scientific titles. But there should be some
limit to this perpetual cry of ‘“Wolf!
‘Wolf!”” We must all die sooner or later,
whether with scientific advisers or without
them; and it would, after all, be better to
die sooner, pursuing noble objects, per-
forming natural duties, and even enjoying
innocent pleasures, than a little later,
amid pitiful anxieties and odious messes
and inoculations of filth, leading the lives
of Moliere’s “Malade Imaginaire.’” Per-
haps we may never, alas! discover the se-
cret of ‘“‘Faith Healing;’ but at least we
can avoid “Fear Killing”’—dying by
inches of sheer anxiety to live, and being
slain at last by the very dread of death.—
Frances Power Cobbe in The Contempo-
rary Review.

One of Herrmann’s Tricks.

He then borrowed a hat, took a rabbit
from under his coat as he walked away,
and put it into the hat. Then he took the
rabbit out of the hat by the ears. While
the spectators were examining that rab-
bit he held the hat close to his breast with
his right hand and put into it another rab-
bit with his left. Then he placed both
rabbits on the table, one hiding the other
from the spectators, dropped the latter
rabbit through a srap, rubbed the remain-
ing one, and said he had rolled two rab-
bits into one. A confederate in the audi-
ence had a third rabbit concealed in his
inside coat pocket. Hermann came down,
struggled with the man, and pulled the
rabbit out of his pockét. Hermann re-
turned to the stage, tossed the rabbit in
in the air, placed it on a shelf behind the
table when it came down, made a tossing
movement again very quickly, fired a pis-
tol with his left hand, and looked up as
though he had thrown the rabbit into the
flies. Then the curtain came down for an
intermission; and it had all been easy
enough to see through if you knew how.—
New York Sun.

Symmetry and Achievement.

A small, well made engine, with all
parts adjusted, will do more work than a
larger one with parts loosely constructed
and a great disproportion between the im-
portant members. So a small man, com-
pactly built, with symmetrical propor-
tions and a well balanced organism, can
accomplish more than a larger man less
solidly made, with all parts wanting in
gsymmetry and shapeliness. This law of
adaptation and harmonious adjustment of
parts prevails throughout the greater por-
tion of the animal kingdom.

Among the civilized portion of the
human race it is controverted by social
laws that tend to foster inharmonious de-
velopment. The division of labor, for in-
stance, has made it possible for a man to
earn a livelihood and to maintain a foot-
hold in the world by the use of very few
muscles and faculties. Professor D. A.
Sargent in Scribner’s Magazine.

An Old Ball of Yarn.

A lady living in Lexington, Ga., has a
ball of yarn that was spun and woven
during the revolutionary war, over 100
years ago, and yet the thread is seemingly
sound and whole. This same lady hasa
glass butter dish that is known to be more
than 150 years old, but how much more is
not known. i
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AN ACTRESS’ COTTAGE.
TWWhat One of Lotta’s Guests Says About
a Mome Beauntiful.

. Above stairs are nine admirably planned |
sleeping roomg, a well appeinted bath
room, etc. Here the guests of Lotta and
her hospitable mother and brother are
assigned to Inxurious living.

I shall not attempt to describe this por-
tion of the cottage in detail, but a hint of
what my own room was like may be of
service to the reader. The floor is richly
carpeted and I felt sure my heaviest tread
made no sound that could be heard in the
next adjoining room. *The bedstead, a
generous affair in point of dimensions, is
of massive brass, highly polished and solid
asarock. Thebed proper—well! Inever
before realized the height and depth of 8
truly luXurious night’s rest. Mirrors of
the finest plate glass reach fiom the floor
nearly to the ceiling, and lockers, toilet
room, dressing case, soft, huge loanging
chairs, pictures, bric-a-brac, perfumery
and even powder and puil are there for the
visitor’s use. There is not the slightest
effort at display, but no absence of effort
to make one’s lot at Lotta’s something to
be always and pleasurably remembered.

‘Women will feel a sort of pride in know-
ing that the architectin fact of all this
home beauty is a woman—no other indeed
than Lotta’s mother, Mrs. M. A. Crabtree,
one of the most energetic and self reliant
women I know, as well as a generous dis-
penser of cordial and fine hospitality, in
which latter employment her famous
daughter is an indiseppsable second.

‘‘Here,’’ they say to the friend who is
admitted within their doors, ‘‘here is the
key to your room. Make it yours with-
out restraint; retire when the mood takes
you; come down when you choose; eat at
your own hours and do your best to be
happy as long as you remain here. We
shall go and come with equal freedom.
Tiresome ceremony has no place in this
house.”

That, I take it, is the only right way, in
this world at least, to make your guests at
home.

How does the world famed little Lotta
pass the summer? Like a song bird, care
free, ‘‘far from the madding crowd,” in
daily bettering physical health, and always
with rigid regard for rational and temper-
ate living. It is her habit to appear at
breakfast about 8 o’clock. Ah!dear ladies,
I wish I could give you some intelligent
notion of those flowing and softly com-
fortable works of art she calls her’ wrap-
pers, but the fact is I haven’t an intelli-
gent notion of them myself. Maybe, how-
ever, you can picture them for yourself.
Being your sincere well wisher and eager
always to add to your delight, by my faith!
I hope you may. After breakfast a little
chat, a little music, a little change (some-
times) of dress, and at 10 o’clock on the
minute the coachman appears to take her
and whomsoever chooses to accompany her
for a drive of three hours. At 2 o'clock
she dines, and then reads and naps with
unvarying regularity until the tea hour.
A walkin the cool twilight, a little more
chat (most likely in the music room),
possibly a modest glass of champagne, and

sweet repose.—New York .Cor. Detroit
Free Press.

Anclent Bas Reliefs in China.

An English traveler, who has been in-
specting certain ancient bas reliefs near
Chiasiang, China, in a chapel builtin the
second century and lately freed. from the
accumulated earth of ages, reports that
the aim "of the Chinese sculptors was
largely to inculcate morality. Thus a wife
who allowed an enemy to ctit her head off,
supposing it to be that of her husband, is
depicted. Another purpose was ‘‘to pic-
ture the wild and incredible in nature, and
certainly the view here given of the mon-
strous beings which the people of China
then thought of as existing in earth, air
and seas is confirmed by the books which
remain from that age. Another prevail-
ing aim was to bring good fortune to the
descendants of those huried in the tombs
by depicting lucky plants, lacky clouds,
lucky animals, and favorably disposed
divinities.”’ These sculptures are supposed
to be the same that are described in an
antiquarian book written in Chinese, be-
longing to the epoch 400 B.C.—R200 A.D.,
when bas reliefs of the kind flourished. In
front of the chapel are pillars carved with
grotesque doorkeepers in the shape of
eight headed human tigers, three bodied
human monsters, and other figures de-
signed to keep off evil spirits.—Frank
Leslie’s.

Travelers for Pleasare.

I am around the Union depot every
evening and notice the passengers who
come and go. Most of the people who
travel for pleasure are past the prime of
life. Young men have to work and at-
tend to their business, so that they can-
not afford to make very extended pleasure
trips. A man seldom ever accumulates
enough money to enjoy the pleasures of
life before he is old enough to have one
foot in the grave. The ladies who travel
are generally those who have spent most
of their lives at home while their hus-
bands worked. It is a rare thing toseea
young and beautiful girl going off on a
pleasure tour. Her traveling is limited
to a journey to some boarding school and
the return trip, or to a visit to some
friend not very far away. I like to see
pretty girls on the train, and wish they
were all rich enough to do their traveling
before old Father Time begins to mark
their happy faces.—Passenger Agent in
Globe-Democrat.

The Grave of Bryant.

The grave of Bryant is in the Roslyn
village cemetery about a mile away from
Cedarmere, where the poet lived in sum-
mer time and where he wrote some of
his best songs. The lot is large and
shaded by trees. There are but four
graves in it, that of the poet and his
wife and their two grandchildren. A
massive monument of granite, severely
plain, is in the center of the lot. On one
gide it records the death of Fanny Bry-
ant, the poet's wife, who was ‘‘the be-
loved disciple of Christ, exemplary in
every relation of life, affectionate, sym-
pathetic, sincere and ever occupied with
the welfare of others.” On the other
cide there is simply the poet’s name, his
time and place of birth and death.—
Brooklyn Eagle.

A Shingle Item for Small Boys.

“There are enough shingles sold in Buf-
falo every year,”’ said a lumber man on
Michigan street, ‘‘to supply every father
in the land with an instrument of physi-
cal punishment. It is estimated that
there are 15,000,000 fathers in the coun-
try who annually inflict 167,000,000 spank-
ings, equivalent to a mean pressure of
300,000,000 pounds, on  their somewhat
numerous oftspring. Making allowance
for the indiscriminate use of slippers and
rulers, and the fact that a shingle rarely
gives out on one application, it is safe to
assume that nearly 13,000,000 are worn
out in this manner every year.''—Buffalo |
Courier. : .

~ Benator Farwell’s Texas Land.

Senator Charles V. Farwell, of Illinois,
and his partners, his brother and Abner
Taylor, of Chicago, will make from $15,-
000,000 to $20,000,000 in their Texas land
speculation. It is said that the state of
Texas has given to the Farwell company
8,000,000 acres of land in Texas. The
land today is worth $5 an acre, and the
state buildings did not cost more than
$1,000,000. The land is all fenced in.
Seventy-five thousand cattle are now on
it, and more are to follow. It comprises
enough territory for a principality. The
Farwell company have their headquarters
in London. English capitalists own about
one-quarter of the stock.

This great and successful venture was
brought to the Farwells by an impecuni-
ous and visionary man, who obtained the
contracts which he sold to the Farwell
company. The story goes that the man
happened to be in Austin, and hearing
that the state was offering land to any
one who would put up state buildings he
calmly walked up and took the contract,
when he had barely enongh money in his
pocket to pay his fare to Chicago. The
same men who gave away such a block
of land rather than raise the money neces-
sary by taxation of course never dreamed
of qudtioning the contractor’s financial
ability. He had some trouble in convine-
ing the Farwells of the value of the land,
owing to their distrust of the visionary
contractor’s judgment, but investigation
showed the value, and the contract was
purchased for a few thousand dollars, and
a property was obtained which will net
its owners many millions.—Baltimore
American.

Depends on How You Do It.
‘“Well, which are really the more injuri-
ous, cigars or cigarettes?”’ asked a pretty
girl of a beflanneled member of the Bel-
mont Tennis club, at the club’s court yes-
terday afternoon.
“I’ll show you,” said he, and turning,

he called to a friend: ‘‘Ned, toss me a |’

cigar.” Then he took out a fine cambric
linen handkerchief, and blew a whiff of
smoke through the cobweb texture. ‘‘Oh,
look how black it is,’’ said the young lady
for whose sake the experiment was being

e.

‘“Now look,” said the club man. He
lighted the cigar and puffed till he got a
good volume of smoke, which he poured
through the meshes of the handkerchief
again. A scarcely perceptible stain was
left on its whiteness.

““Well, that proves it,’’ said the fair in-
vestigator. ‘‘My! just think of that hor-
rid black stuff all settling in your lungs!”’

“Wait one moment,” said the experi-
menter, and he repeated the experiment
with the opposite result.

‘“Well, how is that?”’ was the aston-
ished question. !

‘““Why, it is simply due to the difference
in the way you place your lips when you
impel the smoke through the linen. Hold
them tight and blow hard, and it leaves a
stain upon them, and barely force the
smoke through and you get almost no
trace.”’—Philadelphia News.

The Guillotine at Paris.

The distance from the prison door to the
guillotine is not more than twenty steps.
The executions take place at the dawn of
day, and as far as anything being seen by
the crowd they are *practically private.
Only the journalists and a few privileged
ones are admitted on the square. At 2
o'clock in the morning the cavalry and in-
fantry of the Paris Municipal guard, 100
each, fifty cavalry gendarmes and about
500 policemen appear. The scldiers push
back the mob so as to leave thg entire
square clear. Shortly afterward the exe-
cutioner arrives in a large‘red wagon
which contains the guillotine. The in-
strument is packed in a number of cases,
each picce Leing numbered. The aids put
it together, the work not lasting over half
an hour. When the knife is in place the
headsman tries its edge on a small bundle
of straw to see that it slides easily and
cuts well. Just before the moment of
execution the gendarmes range themselves
in horseshoe form around the guillotine
and two rows of policemen form a line
from the prison door to the instrument.
It is through this line that the condemned
passes.—Paris Cor. The Epoch.

Narrow Escape from Angry Bees.

A farmer who is an expert in the culture
of bees declares that they are the most in-
teresting of creatures, and that their
tcuteness’’ is wonderful. Like all living
creatures, the bee has a natural enemy;in
this case it is the moth miller, which some-
times drives the swarms to desperation
and frenzy. Then it is that the wary keep
at a safe distance from the hives. This
particular bee owner once saw a peculiar
instance of the bees’.hatred of black ob-
jects. It became necessary in some way
to rearrange something belonging to the-
hive, when, like a host of furies, the en-
raged inmates flew out en masse and at-
tacked the disturber of their peace. Quick
as thought the farmer’s wife ran and
threw her white apron over the husband’s
head, whereupon the bees did not alight
on him, but instead attacked two innocent
black hens who happened near by, and
stung them to death.—Boston Post.

Employment for Prisoners. 4

Oakum picking is doomed even in mili
tary prisons. Sir K. Du Cane’s last re-
port on the discipline and management of
these institutions is full of testimony for
the more excellent plan of employing
prisoners on less monotonous and more
productive work. There is a military
prison at Brixton, and here the governor
perceives a steady amelioration in the
conduct of his prisoners. He attributes
this improvement in a great degree to the
pursuit of industries which improve their
bodily and mental health.—London News.

A Curiously Made Button.

A curious button was made about a
century ago and worn by the English
dandies of the period. It consisted of
polished brass, and was ruled with lines
so fine as to be almost microscopic. The
roughness of the surface thus obtained
broke the reflection of the light falling on
it and gave it prismatic colors. The
beauty of mother of pearl and its irides-
cent brilliancy are Dbelieved to be pro-
duced by three plates overlapping each
other unevenly, and thus they disperse
the light as they reflect it.—The Argo-
naut.

English Newspaper Enterprise.

An evening newspaper in an English
town determined to beat its rivals on the
report of the great foot race between
Hutchins and Gent, had its account
written up beforehand and put in type,
with blanks left for the name of the win-
ner and other essential details, to be filled
in later. Instead of the race there was a
great riot on the grounds, but the paper
got the news too late and came out with
its report of the race, blanks and all.—
New: York Sun.

De sto’keeper’s long pra'rs ain’t no
sign of a long yard stick.—J. A. Macon.

A. 6. BOWES & CO.

Stoves,
Ranges

Heating Applianées.

THE “DUCHESS” RANGE

HAS ALL THE

MODERN IMPROVEMENTS,
AND IS

Highly appreciated by all whojuse it.

CITY RECOMMENDATIONS.

CALL AND SEE IT

paWe make a specialty of
Stove Repairs.

- Withthebest - .
MOULDING ONLY.
On account of light expense I am pree
pared to give lower prices on
Picture Framing,. ;
Looking Glasses,
Picture Mowldings,
-Mirror Plates,
—and—
Fancy Goods,
Than any other Dealer in the City.
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
Call or write and get our quotations on the aboye.
W. BRUCKHOF,
102, KING STREET, P
Over Mr. Clark’s Drug Store.

Harness!  Harness'

A FULL STOCK OF

Harness of all Kinds,

WORKING OR DRIVING.
—ALSO—

HORSE COLLARS
Of a superior make and quality.
WHIPS, HORSE BRUSHES, d&o.
T. FINLAY,

227 Union Street, St. John, N. B.

J. D. McAvity,

39 BRUSSELS ST,

DEALERS IN

Coal and Gibderies.

Everybody says that McAvity’s Battermilk is-

the best in the City. / i :
. J. D. McAVITY.

SAMUEL E. DATLEY,
Gold, Silver and Nickel Plater.

MANUFACTURER OF

FINE CARRIAGE, SLEIGH AND HARNESS
TRIMMINGS_.' ELECTRO-PLATER in
all kinds of METALS.

01d Table ware Repaired and Re \t 4
K:xivesPForkg,‘gpoonsl’ﬂz:_ Such as

All Orders pmmpt‘liy attended to and Good Work-
manship Guaranteed.

242 Union Steet, St, John, N, B.

—TETFH—~
SCOTTISH UNION
& NATIONAL

INSU RA‘N'OE Co.,

EDINBURGH.

CAPITAL, - - - - = $30,000,000.00

TOTAL ASSETS, - - - $35339,362.46

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur-
rent Rates,

D. R. JACK, Resident Agent.

—OFFICE—
Room 3, Pugsley’s Building, Corner Prince Wm.
Princess Streets.

PIGS’ FT. PIGS’ FT.

Received this day from Boston:

10 Kegs Pigs’ Feet.
For sale at 19, North Side, King Square.
J. D. TURNER.
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would come; now it is here.”

“At any rate, you are still comfortable
in your own house,” said Angela, not
knowing what to say.

“Oh! yes, I have money enough, if
that is what you mean. My husband
threatened to leave me destitute, but fear
of public opinion caused him to change
his mind. I sent for you here for a pur-
pose. ‘Where is your lover ?”

Angela turned pale and trembled.

“What, do you not know, or are you
tired of him ?”

“Tired of him! I shallne\er be tlred of
him; but he has'gone.”

“Shall T tell you where to find him?”

“You would not if you could; you would
deceive me again.”

“No, oddly enough, I shall not. I have
no longer any object in doing so. I re-
Spect you—indeed, I have done, so all
along.”

“Then why did you work me such a
bitter wrong ?”

“Becaese I was forced to.”

“Where is Arthur?”

“In Madeira. Do you remember once
telling me that you had only to lift your
hand—to draw him back to you, so that
no other woman in the world could keep
him from you if you chose to bid him
come?”’

“Yes, I. remember.”

“Then, if you wish to get him back,
you had better exercise your power, for
he has gone to another woman.”

“Who is she? What is she like ?”

“She is a young widow—a Mrs. Carr.
She is desperately in love with him—
very beautiful and very rich.”

% Beautifull How do you mean? Tell
me exactly what she is like.”

“She has brown eyes, brown' hair, a
lovely complexion, and a perfect figure.”

“Then I fear that I shall bhave no
ghance against her—“none!”

“You are a fool; if you were alone in
the same room with her, nobody would
see her for looking at you.”

“But there is worse than that; very
possibly he has married her. How can
I find out?”

“By writing to him, of course—to the
care of Mrs. Carr, Madeira. That is sure
to find him.”

“Thank you. How can 1 thank you
enough?”

“It seems to me that you oweme few
thanks.

There was a pause, and then Angela

rose o go.
“Are you going? Yes, go. I am not
fit company for such as you.”

Angela gazed at the splendid wreck
beneat.]; her, and an infinite pity swelled
in her gentle heart. Stooping, she kissed
her.on the forehead. A wild astonish-
ment filled Lady Bellamy’s great, dark
eyes.

“Child, child, what are you doing? you
do not know what I am, or you would
not kiss me!”

“Yes, Lady Bellamy,” she said, quietly,
“] do, that is, I know what you have
been; but Iwant to forget that, Perhaps
you will one day be able to forget it too.
1 do not wish topreach, but perhaps, after
all, this terrible misfortune may lead you
to something better. Thank God, there
is forgiveness for us all.”

Her words touched some forgotten
chord " in the stricken woman’s heart,
and two big tears rolled down the frozen
cheeks., They were the first Anne Bell-
amy had wept for many a day.

“Your voice,” she gaid, “has a music
that awakes the echoes from a time when
I was good and pure like you, but that
time has gone for ever.”

“Surely, Lady Bellamy, the heart that
can remember it, can also strive to reach
another like it. If you have descended
the cliff whence those echoes spring, into
a valley however deep, there is still
another cliff before you that you may
climb.”

“It is easy to descend, but we need
wings to climb, Look at me, Angela,

-y body is not more crippled and shorn

of power than my dark spirit is of wings.
How can I climb?” :

Angela bent low beside her and whisp-
ered a few words in her ear, then rose
with a gshy blush upon her face. Lady
Bellamy shut her eyes. Presently she
opened them again.

“Do not speak any more of this to me
now,” she said. “I must have time.
The instinct of years can not be brushed
away in a day. If you knew all the sins
I have committed, perhaps you would
think too that for such as I am there is
no forgiveness and no hope.”

“While there is life there is hope, and,
as I once heard Mr. Fraser say, the real
key to forgiveness is the desire to be for-
given.”

Again Lady Bellamy shut her eyes and
thought, and, when she drew up their
heavy lids, Angela saw that there was
something of a peaceful look about them.

CHAPTER LL

Angela went home very thoughtful
The next three days she spent in writing.
First, she wrote a clear and methodical
account of all the events that had hap-
pened since Arthur's first departure,
more than a year ago, and attached to it
copies of the various documents that had
passed between herself and George, in-
cluding one of the undertaking that her
husband had signed before the marriage.
_This account was in the form of a state-
‘ment, which she signed, and, taking it to

Mr. Fraser, read it to him, and got him
to sign it too. It took her two whole
days to write, and, when it was done, she
labeled it, “To be read first.” On the
third day she wrote a letter, to go with
the statement.

Just as Angela was engaged in finish-
ing her long letter to Arthur—surely one
of the strangest ever written by a girl to
the man she loved—Mr. Fraser was
reading an epistle which had reached
him by that afternoon’s post. We will
look over his shoulder and see what was
in it.

It was a letter dated from the vicarage
of one the poorest parishes in the great
dock district in the east of London. It
began:

“Dear Sir: I shall be only too thank-
ful to entertain your proposal for an ex-
change of livings, more especially as, at
first sight, it would seem that all the ad-
vantage is on my side. The fact is, ghat
the incessent strain of work here at
last broken down my health to such a
degree, that the doctors tell me plainly I
must choose between the comparative
rest of a country parish, or the certainty
of passing to a completer quiet before my
time. Iso, now that my children are
growing up, 1 am very anxious to re-
move them from the sights and sounds
and tainted moral atmosphere of this
poverty-stricken and degraded quarter.

“But, however that may be, I should
not be doing my duty to you, if Idid
not warn you that this no parish fora
man of your age to undertake, unless for
strong rersons (for I see by the clergy
list that you are a year or 8o older than
myself). The work is positively cease-
less, and often of a most shocking thank-
less character; and there are almost no

ctable milabltants' for nobody lives

e parish, except those who are too

r to live elswhere. The stipend, too,

is, as you are aware, not large. IHow-

ever, if, in face of these disadvantages,

you still entertain the idea of an ex-
change, perhaps we had better .

The letter then entered into detanls

“I think that will suit me very well,”
said Mr. Fraser, aloud to himself, as he
put it down. “It will not greatly maiter
if my health does break down; and I
ought to have gone long ago. ‘Positively
ceaseless, he says the work is. Well,
ceaseless work is the only thing that can
stifle thought. And yet it will be hard,
coming up by the roots after all these
years. Ah me! this is a queer world,
and a sad one for some of us! I will
write to the bishop at once.”

From which it will be gathered that
things had not been going well with Mr.
Fraser.

Meanwhile, Angela put her statement
and the accompanying letter into a large
envelope. Then she took the queer
emerald ring off.her finger, and, as there
was nobody looking, she kissed it, and

1 wrapped it up in a piece of cotton-wool,

and stowed it away in the letter, and
sealed it up. Next she addressed it, in
her clear, miniature handwriting, to
“Artave P. Heicnay, Esq.,
“CARE OF Mgs. CARR,
*“MADEIRA,”
as Lady Bellamy had told her; and, cal-
ling to Pigott to come with her, started
off to the post-office to register and post
her precious packet, for the Madeira mml
left Southampton on the morrow.

She had just time to reach the office,
affix the three shillings’ worth of stamps
that the latter took, and register it, when
the postman came, up she saw it stamp-
ed and bundled into his bag with the
others, just as though it were nothing,
instead of her whole life depending on
it; and away it went on its journey, as
much beyond recall as yesterday’s sins.

“And 80 you have been a-writing to
him, miss,” said Piggott; as soon as they
were out of the office.

“Yes Pigott,” and she told her what
Lady Bellamy had sgid. She listened
attentively, with a shrewd twinkle in her
eyes. i

“I’'m thinking, dearie, that it's a pity
you didn’t post yourself, that's the best
letter, it can’t make no mistakes nor fall
into the hands of them itisn’t meant for.”

“What can you mean?”’

“I’m thinking, miss, that change of air
is a wonderful good thing after sickness,
especially sea-air,” answered Pigott,
oracularly.

“1 don’t in the least understand you.
Rea]ly, Pigott, you drive me wild with
yonr parables.”

“Lord, dear, for all you’re 8o clever you
never could see half an inch into a brick
wall, and that with my meaning as clear
as a haystack in a thunderstorm.”

This last definition quite finished An-
gela. Why, she wondered, should a hay-
stack be clearer in a thunderstorm than
at any other time? She looked at her
companion helplessly, and was silent.

“Bless me, what I have been telling, as

plain as plain can be, is, why don’t you |

go to this Mad—mad—what’s the name?
—I never can think of them foreign
names. I'm like Jakes with the flowers:
he says the smaller and ‘footicr’ they are,

the longer the name they sticks on to |

them, just to puzzle a body who—"
“Maderia,” suggested Angela, with the
calmness of despair.
“Yes, that's it, Madeiry. Well, why
don’t you go to Madeiry along with your
letter to look after Arthur? Like enough

{he 18 in a bit of a mess there; so far as I

know anything about their ways, young
men always are, in a general sort of way,
for everlasting a-caterwanling after some
one or other for all the world like a tom
on the tiles, more especial if they are in
love with somebody else. But, dear me,
a sensible woman don’t bother her head
about that, she just goes and hooks them
out of it, and then she knows where they
are, and keeps them there.”

“Oh, Pigott, never mind those reflec-
tions, though I'm sure I don’t know how
you can think of such things. The idea

of comparing poor dear Arthur with a tom
cat! But tell me, how can I go to Ma-
deira? Supposing that he is married?”

“Well, then you would learn all about
it for yourself, and no gammoning, and
there’d be an end to it one way or the
other.”

“But would it be quite modest, to run
after him like that?”

“Modest, indeed; and why shouldn’t a
young lady travel for her health? I have
heard say that this Madeiry is a wonder-
ful place for the stomach.,’

“The lungs, Pigott, the lungs.”

“Well, then, the lungs; but it don’t
matter, they ain’t far off each other.”

“But, Pigott, who could I go with? I
could not go alone.”

“Go with?—why me, of course.”

“P’ll think about it,” she said, presently.
“T wonder what Mr. Fraser would say
about it?”

That evening, after tea, Angela went
down to Mr. Fraser 8. He was directing
an envelope to the Lord Bishop, of his
diocese when she entered; but he hurri-
edly put it away in the blotting paper.

“Well, Angela, did vou get your letter
oﬁ'nr

“Yes, Mr. Fraser, it was just in time to
catch the mail to-morrow. But de you
know, that is what I want to speak to
you about. Pigott thinks that, under
all the circumstances,” —here An-
gela hesitated a little—“she and ‘I had
better go to Madeira and find out how
things stand, and I almost thmk that she
is right.”

“Certainly,” answered Mr. Fraser, ris-
ing and looking out of the window.

“You have a great deal at stake. When
shall you go?”
“By the next steamer, I suppese.

They go every week, I think. I will tell
my father that I am going to-morrow.”

“Ah! you will want money, I suppose?”

“No; I believe that I have plenty of
money of my own now.”

“QOh, yes, under your marriage settle-
ment, no doubt. Well, my dear,I am
sure I hope that your journey will not be
in vain. Did I tell you, I have also writ-
ten to Mr. Heigham by this mail, and
told him all I knew about the matter?”

“That is very kind and thoughtful of
you; it is justlike you,” answered Angela,

gently.

“Not at all not at all; but you have told
me how you got on with Lady Bellamy—
that is, except what she told you about
Mr. Heigham.”

“Oh! it was a strange interview.”

“And so you are going to Madeira next
week!” he said after a while. “Then,
this will be the last time that we shall
meet—before you'go, I mean—for I am
off to London to-morrow, for a while, on
some business. When next we meet, if
we do meet again, Angela, you will be a
married woman. Do not start, dear;
there is nothing shocking about that.
But perhaps we shall not meet any more.”

“Qh, Mr. Fraser! why do you say such
dreadful things?”

“There is nothing dreadful about it,
Angela. I am getting on in life, and am
not so strong as I was; and you are both
young and strong, and must, in the ordi-
nary course of things, outlive me for
many years. But, whatever happens,
my dear, I know that you will always
keep a warm corner in your memory for
your: old master; and, as for me, I can
honestly say, that to have known and
taught you has been the greatest privi-
lege of a rather lonely life.”

Here Angela began to cry.

“Don’t cry, my dear. There is, thank
God, another meeting-place than this,
and, if I reach the shore of that great
future before you, I shall—but, there, my
dear, it is time for you to be going home.
You must not stop here to listen to this
melancholy talk. Go home, Angela, and
think about your lover. I am busy to-
night. Give me a kiss, dear, and go.”

Presently she was gone, and he heard
the front door close behind her. He
went to the window, and watched the tall
form gradually growing fainter in the
gloaming, till it vanished altogether.

Then he came back, and, sitting down
at his writing-table, rested his grizzled
head upon his hand and thought. Pre-
sently he raised it, and there was a sad
smile flickering found the wrinkles of the
nervous mouth.

“And now for ‘hard labor at the London
docks,’ ” he said aloud.

[To be Continued.]
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WHAT FUNNY MEN WRITE,

Some Clippings from the Writings of
Alleged Humorists.
A TITIFUL PLIGHT.
Tapiey—Coming down to the club to-
night, Chuzzlewit?

Chuzzlewit—Can’t my boy. Wife’s
sick.
T.—Indeed! Anything serious?

C.—Not exactly, Itisa throat trouble,
but it is neither painful nor dangerous.
She is suffering terribly, nevertheless.

—-Wh\ how’s that.
"~ The doctor has forbidden her to
t:ﬂk

A BRUTE OF. A HUSBAND.

Wife—Why did you bring Brown to the
house with you to-day when you knew
that I wasn’t dressed?

Husband—Dressed! Why you were
all right. I thought you looked firstrate.

W.—Why, I had only a morning wrap-
per on!

H —That may he, my dear, but you
were much mere decently dressed than
you wero at the opera last night where
hundreds of people could see you.

AT THE CAMP MEETING.
Long haired stranger (to little boy):

éCan you direct me to the Camp meeting
grounds, son?”

Little boy:
wid me. I'm goin’ there myself. Me
fadder sent fer me.”

Long haired stranger: “Ah, I am very
glad to know that ycur father is interest-
ed in such important matters.”

Little boy: “Yessxr. He'’s runnin’ a
beer counter, an’ is so busy he’s got to
have help.”

WHY THEY DIDN'T MEET.

Employer (to commercial traveler):
‘f'md mormng, Mr. Smith; home again,
eh!

Commercial traveler: “Yes, struck
town last night on the seven o’clock - run
Bosson.”

Employer: “Why, I came over from
Boston on that train. Strange, I didn’t
see you.”

Commercial traveler: “Did you take a
parlor car?”’

meloyer “No, certainly not.”

Commercial traveler: ““V Vell, that’s the
reason you didn’t see me. —Epoch

HE LOVED A WIDOW.

Smith: “I say, Dumley, you have had
some experience in love affairs, and I
want your advice. There is_a pretty
little 1dow in Harlem whom I devoted-
ly love. aying my addresses how
often ought to call upon her?”

Dumley: “She is a wodow, you say?”’

Smith: “Yes.”

Dumley: “Seven nights in the week,
my boy, with a W ednesda\ 'md b'mtur-
dry matinee.”

SAVING THE GAS RBiLL.

“I love your daughter, sir, and ask
your consent to win her, if I can.”

“I am sorry; but—"" began the old
man, when he was hastily interrupted.

“And I would like to arrange to press
my suit, sir, in the afternoons instead of
evenings, unm gas becomes a little
cheaper.

Then the old man bade him God speed.

SHE SUFFERED I'OR THE CAUSE.

D Young Lady (at church festival):
Really, Mr. Featherly, I must ask you to
excuse me; I have eaten so very heartily,
and there is a limit to one’s endurance,
you knew, even in 8o good a cause as this.

Mr. Featherly ‘Qeite true, Miss Smith,

“Yessir. Jest come ’longl

but still I think you might oblige—, |

Young lady: “Oh, well, since you seem |
so0 earnest about it, Mr. l*eatherly I be-
lieve I will take Just one more lobster.”—
Harper'’s Bazar.

ONE TOUCH OF NATURE.

Minister (dining with the family):
“You never go fishing on Sunda\ 8, do
you, Bobhy?”

Bobby: “Oh no, sir.”

Minister: “That’s right, Bobby. Now,
can you tell me why you don’t go fishing
on Sunday?”

Bobby: “Yes, sir. Pa says he doesn’t

want to be bothered with me.”—New

York Sun.
e L
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Paid in Gold Coin. |

In Dec. 1886 I. 8. Johnson & Co., 22
Custom House St., Boston, Mass., offered
eight premiums pwyable in gold coin,
which they say created a great interest
among people who kept hens, so much so,
in fact, that Johnson & Co, authorize us
to say they shall offer Nov. Ist. 1887, an-
other list of premiums for the best results
from the use of Sheridan’s Powder to
Make Hens Lay. Of courseall who com-
pete cannot get one of the premiums, but
some of the last year's reports which
‘Johnson & Co. send us show that the
parties ought to have been well satisfied
if they had not received any other bene-
fit than the increase of eggs they got
while making the trial. For example the
first premium was Twenty-five olls.rs,
taken by C. A. French, Washington, N.
H., who fed thirty hens the Sheridan’s
Powder for eight weeks. The first week
he got only ten eggs; the third week the
hens laid 201 eggs, and the eight week
208 eggs. During the eighth weeks triel
he got 1398 eggs which, at the price of
eggs in Boston market in mid-winter,
would have yielded £46.60, or $1.55 for
each hen in eight w eek’s time. Consider-
ing the small expense of keeping a hen
no animal on a farm will pay like that.
The $12.00 Premium went to Mrs. Evelyn
(. Meserve, Centre Lovell, Me. She com-
menced to feed Sheridan’s Powder Jan.
4th 1887. For the first trial week her
hens did not lay at all, but during the
last week she got 56 eggs from only eight
hens, and in the eight weeks they laid

372 eggs. The Yourth Premium which
“ as t-n dollars went to another woman,
Mrs. E. B. Carlin, Conklin Centre; N. \.,
who in the eight weeks received from
forty hens 1707 eggs.

This clearly demonstrates that the use
of Sheridan’s Powder to Make Hens Lay
will increase the prpfit several hundred
per cent.

Johnson & Co. will send two 25 cent
packs of Sheridan’s Powder postpaid to
any address for .)0 cents "Iin postage
stamps; or a large 2} pound can of Pow- .
der for $1.20. To each person ordering a
large can as above they will send free
one copy of the “Farmer’s Poultry Guide”
(price, 25 cents).

POWDER

‘Absolutely Pure.

Tlus towder never varies. A mnrve[ of purity,

and wholesc

tha.n the ordinary kir g, and cunnot be #old in

oomgotulon with the multitude of low test, short
alum or ers.  So'a ')n]y in

W
cans. RovaL BAKING Pewgnn 0., 166 Wall St.,
New York.

JOHNSON'S ===

Aath

l!ll. moodhg.

Cures Diphtheria, monv

Lungs, Hoe Hackl

“‘"ﬂlh.w‘ P

tery, Ohroric Di- m&ln.

srrhoea, Eidney mation of v.ry
Troubles, and great valus, Ev-
Spinal Diseases. erybody should
‘We will send free, havq this book,
postpaid, to all and those who
who send their send for it will
names, an Illus- ever after thank
trated Pamphlet their lucky atars.

All who buy or order direct from us, and request it, shall receive a certificate that mmym

be refunded if not ab

Retail price, 25 cts.; 6 bottles, §150, Bxpress

suy part of the United States or Canada I. 8. JOENSON & Q0. F. 0. nonans.mm

THE

' MOST WONDERFUL

EVER KNOWN.

BOOTS, SHOES S SLIPPERS.

FRANCIS &

VAUGHAN,

. 19 KING STREET.
Are now Showing a Splendid Assortment of

Ladies’ and Gents’ Boots and ®hoes,

In all the Leading American Lines.
ALSO THE BEST SELECTED STOCK OF :

Boys', Youths', Misses' and Children's Boots

To be found in the City.

FRANCIS & VAUGHAN,

19 KING STREET.

W R
Take Photographs il

' CLOUDY WEATHER

AR WELL AS ON THE

BRIGHTEST DAY.
INSTANTANEOUS PROCESS.

. 728~We invite all to eall at our Studio and
inspect our Work.

W. BRUCKHOF & CO,,
Cor. King and Charlotte Streets,
(Entrance 75 Charlotte Street.

SPENCER’S
Standard Dancing Academy,

DOMVILLE BUILDING.

EW CLASSES FOR BEGINNERS COM-
mence TUESDAY, the 11th. Afternoon at

3.30. Ladies and gentlemcn at 8 same evening.

Terms as usual in advance.
Lessons continue Tuesday and Saturday after-
noon'z Tuesday and Friday evenmgs
time to private 1

L’Vemng ‘Waltza spccmlty )

s

Bottled Soda,

No. 15 NORTH WHAREF,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

J. A. WALLIS & SON.

-

A. E. POTE, Manager.
THE CHEAPEST PLACE

IN THE CITY TO BUY YOUR

TEAS AND COFFEES

—I8 AT THE—

(reat London = China Tea C0's,

No. 33 King Square.

BigRC T ae

TEAS of the finest ﬂa.vors
COFFEES "
Sugar Retailed at Net Cost.

Handsome and Useful Presenis
given to all Purchasers of

TEAS AND COFFEES.

A ..___A__F,_ e

G.L.&C. TeaCo’ S,

33 KING SQUARE.

JUST RECENED!

JUBILEE BELLS,
GIPSY POTS, TINKER POTS,
TRIPOD EASELS, BRASS EASELS,

day or

BRASS ORNAMENTS for Trimming, | —

BRASS MATCH SAFES,
BRASS INK STANDS,
WOOD and BRASS CABINET and
PHOTO FRAMES.

| MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,

CUTLERY, PURSES,
LUNCH and MARKET BASKETS,
POCKET BOOKS,
AUl the above goods will be sold ai
very low prices at

WATSON & CO'S,

Cor. Charlotte and Union Streets.

WORM POWDERS.’

Are pleasant to take, CMMM
Purgative. Is a sofe, sure, and effectusl
mnmmnw

3 ' ";gl

,r/-ﬁ(
4 BAL\, M
LANG SO,

FUNERAL FURNISHING

Undertakers.

Adult Hearse, also White Hearse -

For Ghlldren.

WAREROOM

No. 15 MILL STREET,

RESIDENCE :
15 Main St., Portland, N. B.

W. HAWKER, Esq., Druggist,
ete., St. John, N. B.:

DEar Sir,—Last year I came home from a fish-
ing trip with a fearful Cought and Cold, and took
all the medicine I could think of, to no purpose.
I was told that I had Bronchitis, and was done for.
A friend came to sec me, and said he would send
to St. John for your Balsam of Tolu and
Wild Cherry, which he had great faith in.
After taking & dose or two the Bronchitis left, and
I;have not been troubled with it or a cold since.
1t was so wonderful in my case that I sent to you
for a dozen, andsince that T have had several lots.
I believe it to be the most valuable medicine in
Canada, having noted its effects in a number of
bad cases that have been cured by it.

Yours truly,
C. E. BOARDMAN,
Milltown, St. Stephen, N B

W ANTED.

Hides, Calfskins,
Sheepskins,
Wool and Wool Pickings.

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

THOS K. HA\)',

Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney St
cResulenw—ﬂ Paddock S’tmct

ROBT. . BOURKE&C,

WHOLKESALE AND RHTAIL

HATS. CAPS & FURS,
63 Charlotte Street,
.Sj;. JOHN. N. B.

Esraprsaep 1846.

M. N. POWERS,

o and Caskl Waruoms,

OLD STAND

77 and 79 PRINCESS STREET,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

Coffin’s CasketMaterials

OF ALL KINDS,

For Sale at Lowest Prices,
Orders in the City t:iud Oglﬂaty attended to with
espaten, 7
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