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peered, in photographs packed in cigar
ettes, a picture of Mrs. Ephraim J. Whit
lock, the wife of the cashier of the board 
of education. The photographs showed 
the lady dressed in tights, as she appear
ed in a comic opera at Boston a few years 

A gentleman walked into the tern-
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porary office of the board of education, a 
few days ago, and showed the picture to 
Mr. Whitlock. It was said that he was 
very indignant, and that after a consulta
tion with his wife, he thought he would 
either take legal proceedings against the 
cigarette manufacturers or weuld ask 
them to stop issuing the pictures, but 
that he had not yet done anything to
ward stopping distribution of the pic
tures. Mrs. Whitlock is a very attractive 
woman, a petite brunette. She has a 
good soprano voice, and was a few years 
ago a church choir-singer. She had been 
a professional opera-singer before her 
marriage,, and since she has become a 
wife and mother, she frequently sings at 
the entertainments given by the Brook
lyn Amateur Opera Company, under her 

It is the habit of Mrs. Whit-
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The pretty fashion of side combs of 

tortoise shell is coming in again. They 
make very pretty effects among the puff's 
of the new coiffure built high upon the 
head.
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Thumb rings have started out on a 
round of conquest. I saw one, a broad 
gold band, on a shapely little hand, the 
other night, where it looked as well as 
any ring possibly could, but I did not 
like it. It had much the same appear
ance as if the right hand glove had been 
worn on the left, and gave me a queer, 
hind-side-before sensation, which the 
wearer assured me would soon pass away, 
and “I’d like the antique idea immense
ly.” A few years ago, when rings for the 
little finger came in vogue, a similar ob
jection was raised by old-fashioned peo
ple, and doubtless 1 shall be considered 
old-fashioned by the present generation 
for repudiating the novelty. But it re
quires a beautiful hand and a very slen
der little thumb to wear the ring of Ger- 
manicus, and how many very excellent 
and admirable charmers can lav that 
flattering unction to their souls? ut 
one woman in fifty has a thumb that 
makes you want to bite it; but, on the 
whole, perhaps this is as well. It will be 
curious to see how the ingenious jeweller 
goes to work to overcome prejudice and 
physical disability in the introduction of 
thumb rings to the society girl. She 
will adopt anything if it only catchSs her 
fancy, and this the designing dealer 
knows better than most people.

A pigeon message service is to be estab
lished in connection with the Signal 

Lord Augustus Loftus, at one time Queen We£ Thepurpose ofthe
Victoria’s ambassador at Vienna, now ?«fvice is ^ toing the advent mUmds, 
presides over the bookkeeping depart- into communication with Key West 
ment of Lady Loftus’ millinery store. The Secretary of War of Mexico has 

A deposit of salt 300 feet in thickness'

assitsss
great source of wealth to the town. nation.

A young woman in Maine recently tra- ["jéreev
veiled on foot eighty miles from her home wllds .f nre,jdential Btate is
and back for the purpose of engaging a At theminister to marry her to her fiance. After 'nL»eh>Mht d«^,fn^dibie but
the honeymoon has waned it is more than Blush . ’have
likely thit she will saw wood and do all when one reflects how long cats have
of the chores about the house, while her doesn^tannear quite
lazy husband site on a,barrel in a grocery 1^ ghnT getting
store, arguing against woman’s rights. ^ 86ttlng

«sijsfaissssiassasaBSÆSs-îsysj: a,rr.,rra at
putate his leg. He refused his consent lords preliminary announcement 
to the operation for some time but finally The recent fire at the Aberdeen Journal 
yielded to the assurance of the surgeons office was most disastrous, as the files for 
that he must lose either his leg or his mors than a hundred years were destroy- 
life. When everything was ready his ed, and they contained a complete chron- 
father took him by the hand and be- icteof all the events that have occurred in 
sought him to be brave. He looked Scotland during that period. The first 
calmly into his father’s face and with a volume contained a long “personal nar- 
twinkle in his eye said, “Oh, I’ll be rative” of the rebellion of 1745-6.

or crutches. ». after Americans Vespucius or Americns
Norfolk, Va., claims the distinction of Veepucus after America. Those who 

being the world’s great peanut market, hold to the latter theory can point to 
It disposes every y ear of 2,000,000 bushels Chinese Gordon and Stanley Africans as 
of peanuts, most of which are grown in a vindication of their position. The dis- 
Virginia. cession onlv emphasizes the wisdom of

The average annual death rate of the the saying that it's a wise child that 
world is thirty-one for every 1,000 persons, knows its own father.
The average death rate for the leading With the Mormons adjuring polygamy 
cities is 22$ in every 1,000 persons. Old and the Brazilian parliament on the point 
cities, like Paris, Vienna and Berlin, 0f abolishing slavery, the twin relit» of 
approach the world’s averagë ia their barbarism are about to become extinct 
death rate. in the western hemisphere.

The only representatives of the royal The startling announcement is made 
Stuarts now alive are the Princess Mary by a Philadelphia paper that forty-five

people Are ground to death every year in 
that cijty under car wheels. A compre
hensive plan for treating the subject is 
called for.

The New York World calls the news
papers of the country “the President 
makers.” This assumpton is likely to be 
disputed by the great army of cheap 
politicians throughout the land, who flat
ter themselves that they direct public 
opinion between their squirts of tobacco 
juce Nevertheless, we guess the World 
is correct

The smallest circular saw in practical 
use is a tiny disc about the size of a 
British shilling, which is employed for 
catting the slits in gold pens. These 
saws are about as thick as ordinary 
paper, and revolve some 4,000 times per 
minute. The high velocity keeps them 
rigid, notwithstanding the thinness.

John T. Smith, the veteran -marine re- a New York business man has a novel 
porter of Boston, passed away on the 6th method of refreshing his memory. When 
mat He was born in Boston in 1815, he has something important to attend to 
and for many years was connected with, tlye next day, he writes himself a postal 
the Boston Post He was very popular c'ird, reminding him of the matter,-and, 
with local ship-owners, to whom he wsto finding the card among the mail the next 
well known, and to his efforts was due the motning, attends to it the first thing.

SsSKbS®^
nofXàys8T ha^yonrfnTrrènch ^'’SS^T’.hop, light

newspaper published at Cairo las tmonth, , ten feet in s;ze> or thereabouts, and as 
there is a two column editorial togiim g, ^ }n acd c]ean ag deal boards and soap 
The scoundrel who brutally assaulted me P can make it Fashionable

as I was going home last night, etc., etc. j™£inK equipage8 frequently halt at the 
Lord Roseberv, of England, is to import CUrb in front of it, and daintly dressed 

from Vermont "a pair of Black Hawk dames and children in FYench boots and 
trotters. furbelows are to be seen almost any time

Mr. Labonchere, of London Truth, ha* gf^of milk. The barefoot street
discovered the exact weight of Ignatius *£!ld6t»ndg side by side with them at 
Donnelly s cryptogram volume. The counter and is served impartially for 
book may be referred to as six pounds ^ ^ with the same delicious draught 
of Bacon. which the possession oi millions makes

Rider Haggard has sent $5 to a woman n0ne the less welcome. Nothing is sold 
who wrote to him regarding two gram- there but milk, and if the customers want 
matical errors she had discovered m his to they elm go into a neat little box be- 
novel “She.” There are various popular hind the counter and sip their lacteal re- 
novelists of the present dav who would freshment at a little brown table of boards 
rain themselves if they paid $2.50 for that shines with cleaniness—which is the 
each sin against grammar they commit only appetizer good milk needs.

The most picturesque potentate in 
Europe is the baby King of Spain, who 
has just cut his first teeth. He is a very 
large child for his age and has the face of 
an old man. He is to be left entirely to 
the care of women until he is seven years 
of age, when a tutor and masters Will 
take charge of him until he is sixteen.
At that age he will supersede the Queen 
Regent at the head of the Spanish Gov
ernment. Poor boy! He will have more 
glory than fun in this world.

The London newspapers have employ
ed the boycott, an institution against 
which they are generally arrayed, in 
asserting what they claim to be their 
rights. To the annual dinner of the 
Royal Academy only one London journal 
was invited. Thus it was that although 
the Prince of Wales and other important 
personages indulged in oratorical fights 
their speeches were reported in only one 
newspaper, the journal that received a 
welcome to the feast. The other news
papers refused to print the official reports 
sent to them. It is satisfactory to see 
the London press growing more indepen
dent as time goes on.

The Brazilian Chamber of Deputies lias 
passed a bill for the immediate abolition 
of slavery.

1 HEWS OF THE WOBLD.Grandmother, “I see pictures of their 
faces in the flowers that blossom above 
them; I hear their voices in the songs of 
the birds that sing,about them, and then 
comes to rpy heart a sense of restful ness 
that elsewhere is seldom experienced. 
Little children, when you have lived 
longer you will have better understand
ings, and a wider comprehension of the 
truth that whatever is good is surely im
mortal, and that nothing which we asso
ciate with life, except sin and sorrow, 
terminates in the grave.”

Little Grandmother kissed the little 
girls and dismissed them, wondering per
haps, that one so old should speak se 
cheerfully, but I have often thought, 
since then, that her’s was a most beauti
ful faith.

LITTLE GRANDMOTHER.
A REMINISCENCE,

And a Bit ef Little Grandmother's 
Cheerful Philosophy.

own name, 
lock to have her photograph taken if she 
is pleased with the costumes she wearo 
when on the stage. When singing in 
Boston, a few years ago, she was thus 
jhotographed. The picture represents 
ier as a fairy, attired in the typical fairy 
costume of the stage. It is this picture 
that the cigarette-maker has copied, and 
is packing m his wares.

y^iiritual as is the expressif of Little 
Grandmother’s countenance, fathomless 

her large gray eyes, flaxen as areas are
the masses of hair that her white lace cap 
but half conceals, and musical as are 
the tones of her voice, she is a veritable 
grandmother, and well advanced in years.
But she is not old. The days ot her life 
have all come and gone like the blessed 
spring, and summer, and autumn days— 
those days when the buds begin to open 
and the bees first exploit among the 
pussy willows and orchârds, those days 
when the corn waves its green blades in 
the sun, and those days when the har
vest bee sings to the reapers as the yel
lowing grain bends its heavy heads be
fore them.

More, perhaps, am I reminded by the 
life of Little Grandmother of a river by 
whose banks I sojourned some summer 
months a good many summers ago. The 
valley through which it flowed seemed 
to incline in neither one direction nor 
the other, and the current was so peace
ful that it was difficult to determine 
whither it flowed, but it flowed on, clear Of a lovelier roee that in heaven will bloom, 
aa the rain drops, unruffled by any oh- Fashis Hamilton.
Btmction, and the pebbles that formed 
its bed seemed to be glad because they 
were in such good company.

Again, the life of Little Grandmother °^*Sd1Srth,»dte; and gain, 
reminds me of a footpath over which, *nd lover,
when a youth, I went to school with my One of these days will our bauds be folded,
brothers. “A footpath,” says John Bur- f iniehedüie8plattcrn o^r°thoughts have moulded, 
roughs, “is of slow groWt»; aril it is a BbdM Wt labor, beneath the sun, 
wild, shy thing that is easily scared away J One of these days wiU the hMrt-sobe kave us, 
The plough must respect it, and the fence again shalfthe hope deceive us,
or hedge make wajjor it. It requires a the^hilUf"". rS^nd^'or,
settled State of things, unchanging habits Winged with the pmrer of endless life, 
among the people,, and long tenure of the thl^defecUMif the earthly strife, 
land; the rill of life that finds its way 
there must have a perennial source, and 
flow there to-morrow and the next day 
and the next century.” I always feel 
melancholy when I see a well-worn foot
path broken up by the plough, or ob
structed by walls or fences. It is like 
seeing a house grow windowless, and 
doorless, and roofless, where children 
have been Jwm and marriages have been 
eonsnmated and funeral services perform
ed. The path I refer to led through a Patiently then our cross we’ll carry,

Joyously onward daily fare ;
What though the word of the King should tarry, 

One of these days he will warn us there. _
One of these days! Some pearl-bnght morning?

One of these days 1 Some golden noon? _
Or the evening gray, or the midnight warning? 

Even so, Lord, come late
Come, beloved, and find us serving:

Come, we cry with our longing soul,
Come to save from our faithless swerving,

Come to touch us and make us whole.
“ Till he comes 1 ” ’tis our song and story ;

One of these days its thrilling chord,
Echoing through the immortal glory,

Wo shall lift to our risen Lord.

*

A beautiful lady in Pgris, belonging to 
the diplomatic circle, lately met with a 
most peculiar accident at a ball, to the 
intense delight of her “bosom friends” of 
the fair sex. The lady in question wore 
a low-bodied drees of artistic design, 
which attracted general admiration, but 
what most riveted the attention of the 
ball guests were her shoulders of dazzling 
white. Suddenly her brooch, a splendid 
cameo, became unfastened, dropped to 
the ground and broke to pieces. In her 
Alarm, the fair owner quickly stooped to 
pick up the fragments. But this rapid 
movement caused something still more 
valuable to fall to the ground, viz., a por
tion of the charming white shoulders of 
the lady, a piece of a mass resembling 
porcelain, delicately touched up in blue 
and pink. The gentlemen gazed in blank 
astonishment at the damaged beauty, 
while the ladies giggled in their pocket- 
handkerchiefe, and the husband ran for 
a shawl to conceal the misfortune. 
Tableau !

Only a Withered Roee.

I have something for you he softly said,
As ont to the gardens the way he led,
Take thie, he said, I have saved it for you,
As he gave her a rose that was sparkling with dew.
Wear it till withered, then lay it away,
'Till next summer you come with us tt stay :
And then, though faded, and fallen it be,
Will you bring it again, just to show it to me.
Ah ! winter is past and summer will come,
But the Ups that spoke are silent and dumb,
For winter, scarce come, till in one short week, 
The tyrant death, eame her friend to seek.

!
: Mr. Walter Besant has started a very 

lively discussion in England. It is on 
fbsti, exceedingly troublesome and dis
tressing phase of the woman question— 
what to do for unmarried women who 
were not brought up to work, who have 
no aptitude for any particular work, and 
who.yet must support themselves. We 
know how serious this problem may be 
in our older communities, but in England, 
owing to various causes, chief among 
Which is the continuous agricultural de
pression, it has now become of really al
arming importance. There has long been 
in that country what Mr. Besant calls an 
“army of necessitous gentlewomen,” of 
women “who have known better days, 
and who have sunk into what amounts 
to genteel pauperism ; but since the agri
cultural depressicn of late years, the 
army has greatly increased. As he points 
out, it is not merely the landlords and 
farmers who are suffering from this 
cause. All the trade of the small towns 
droops with agriculture ; professional 
men lose their practice : clergymen get 
less from their glebes, and dissenting 
ministers from their congregations. 
There has also been, during the last 
thirty years, a vast increase of the “cul
tivated classes,” because of the diffusion 
of education among both the poor and 
the rich. “The thickness of the cultured

The rose, though withered, is cherished and kept: 
While over its leaves she has calmly wept.
For in sorrow she now may gaze on the tomb;l ’

f

One of These Days.
*

The fancy-step dancing of Miss Mollie 
Runyon, at the “Fashing Thursday” pn- 
tertaiflment at the Metropolitan Opera 
House in New York recently, has created 
somewhat of a sensation among society 

” people. The truth is that society people 
are slightly shocked, altough there does 
not seem to be any good and sensible 
reason for their being so. Miss Runyon, 
who is a daughter of ex-Chancellor 
Runyon, of New Jersey, executed a pas 
seul in front of a mirror on the stage, and 
later on tripped lightly through the in
tricacies of a pas a deux with a pretty 
companion. Later on, a number of young 
ladies participated in a general dance, 
wherein the steps were not of the con
ventional ball-room kind. The spectacle 
of young women of social position coming 
out on the stage in the fashion described, 
and giving performances which resem
bled, however remotely, the performances 
of a professional ballet, was, of course, an 
entirely unusal spectacle, and the people 
who saw it have not yet quite finished 
with the discussion suggested.

I
Modena — lineally descended from a 
daughter of Charles the First, and mar
ried to Prince Louie of Wittelsbach, heir 
presumptive to the throne of Bavaria— 
and her eleven children.

i

The Bethlehem Iron Company of Beth
lehem, Pa-, recently made the largest 
single casting ever attempted in America, 
being the base for the large steel com
pressor to be used in the gun steel works. 
One hundred and twenty-four tons of 
molten metal were soured into the 
mould. The csst will require several 
weeks to cool. It is believed to have 
teen perfectly successful.

One night last January A. F. McNeal, 
of Rawaon, O., dreamed that he would 
die on Saturday, April 26. The dream 
came true, for at the appointed time, he 
expired after an illness of very brief dura
tion.

P
■

P One of these days we shall know the reason 
Haply of much that perplexes now ;

One of these days, in the Lord’s good season,
Seal of his peace shall adorn the brow.

Blessed when brought out of tribulation :
Lifted to dwell in the Lord’s own light,

Happy to share in the great salvation, .
Well may we watch through the passing night.

L

m ''
%^&«yefro^fh^ffiiband,
Haunting yet our familiar places.

Wooing us yet to the better land,
Smiling then in the light of heaven,

Once again will be all our own..
One of these days ’twill to us be given 

To stand with our darlings before the throne.

i £

¥
?

i
cornfield, and through a grove of pines, 
where the ground was thickly scattered 
with their cones, and by an old saw mill, 
and through a long stretch of beech and 
maple woods, wherejthe squirrels and 
partridges always seemed to be expect
ing us in the morning and evening. The 
path was wonderfully pleasant, especial
ly so when we were on our way home. 
So, Little Grandmother’s path of life has 
always teen a pleasant one, for when 
she reaches the end of it she knows she 
will have reached home.

Has Little Grandmother known no 
sorrow ? Undoubtedly she has, but sor- 

has brought nothing more than a 
temporary shadow to her brow, a mo
mentary pang to her peaceful and trust- 
inc^heart.
djke has seen the friends of her child

hood and youth falter, and fall down by 
her side, to join her no more in the path 
that stretched out before her, and with 
bitter tears, after bidding them a last 
goed-bye, she has resumed her journey, 
saddened, but not broken in heart. 
“There is no death ;” said Little Grand
mother, on such occasions; “love never 

pught never dies, the soul never 
r poor houses of - clay, even, are

stratum grows greater every day,” The 
consequence is that the number of edu
cated and cultivated women who are try
ing to earn a living has both actually and
proportionately been enormously aug- (Atlanta Constitution.)
mented. Besides those impoverished by About 8 o’clock yesterday morning a 
the agricultural depression, “the daugh- negro woman named Sarah Acey, living 
ters, who, in the last generation, would on McDaniel street, near the corner of 
have joined the working-girls,” have now Peters, died.
acquired tastes and habits which unfit That is to say, the industrious old 
them for such employment. So far as the washerwoman fell down on the floor of 
making of a living is concerned, their her room and, to all practical intents and 
education has, therefore, been a disad- purposes, she died, 
vantage to them. They also belong to The camphor supply of the neighbor- 
the very circles of society in which the hood was exhausted by the sorrowing 
marriage rate declined, and their chances friends and neighbors, the vinegar supply 
of matrimony, therefore, are less than followed suit, and, as the rigid form still

no sign, of Uft.U»
cept “general intelligence” to offer in the du*Y inaugurated.
competition, and of that, the supply, even The Coroner, was notified and a coffin 
among men alone, much exceeds the de- ordered. The old woman was placed
œïïiderîtiom If women are to get ^te upon her b^and the neighbors gathered 

work, they must do so by underbidding around. I
men, and thus their entrance into em- Themourners were just fairly under 
ploy mente on a great scale tends tomake waywhen the corpse turned slowly upon 
the l»borr question ^more Jrteble- W side, moaned once or twice and cap-
ground that “no woman should be foked ted the climax by bolting suddenly in*, 
to work at all, except at such things as a sitting posture.
please her,"and to him it seems” asbame The room was as suddenly emptied,

"nd “ “l”1 “« ■>““

5jsr».“iics?valrtoh,F,K '■".«- «.i«bb=„ —m
of providing an endowment for every the house, and finally, encouraged by the 
daughter of a family, should be followed doctor’s presence, ventured in one by one. 
in England, so that whether married or The coffin order was countermanded, 
single, she should have something to de- and ,old J.ady 8tarted in life once 
pend on, no matter how small. In France, ™01"e' The neighbors left, and so did the 
as is well known, no girl bom of respect- doctor. , ,
able parents is unprovided with a dot, , About half past 11 a scream was heard 
however poor her family may be. As from the old woman’s house, and a little 
aeon as she is born they begin toaccu. girl ran to the door and screamed ex- 
mulate a dowry for her, well knowing cl*fdlX f°r he*P- .
that, without a dot she can never be mar- Help ! Help! Run m there quick, 
ried. In Germany this custom is not so Miss Acey is dead again. ' 
prevalent, but there are societies, on Just as before the old w«nan v^Sying 
something resembling the tontine plan, *-he floor and seen—jig«j r T
for the express purpose of providing for The doctor was called in again, and 
unmarried women. The subject is likely soon afterward the Coroner arrived. The 
to provoke discussion in our own coun- doctor pronounced the woman dead and 
tryTfor what to do for daughters is one of the cause apoplexy. No jury was m- 
the most serious questions that disturb panelled by the Coroner. At this junc- 
all parents of small or moderate income, ture the puzzled undertaker arrived, a 

* rumor having rer ' cd his ars to the
effect that, ♦'-e old i.ouian had again con
cluded V

But «he was dead.

? v-
Died Twice In One Day.

: or soon.i
s,.

% ;
1"

«
a Margaret E. Saxgstbr.■

I Curli|s Accounts are settled but once a year in 
the Bermudas. The 30th of June is the 
usual date.

The Kentucky River is $10 miles long, 
and there is not an island in it anywhere.

An oak tree recently felled in Pike 
County, Ma, made 429 fence poets and 
nine cords of wood.

There are 300,000 people in France who 
live in apartments that have no windows.

A French periodical says that such 
birds as the eagle, the swan and the 
raven live more than a hundred years. 
The parrot, the heron, the goose and the 
pelican have teen known to live for sixty 
years.

An ingenious sleeping-bag which is in 
use by some mountain climbers consists 
df a mackintosh sack,, one longitudinal 
half of which can be inflated, so that the 
camper can have the luxury of sleeping 
on an air mattress.

row

'

m

j some.
Continuous Balls.

[From IronJ
-An important invention in railway 

practice is the method invented by a 
Baltimore electrican for welding steel 
rails by electricity, which will enable 
track layers to lay a continuous track. 
The ends of the railsjiftcr they are placed 
ed in t.ie track, are welded together 
through the application of a transformed 
electric current, and are afterward tem
pered so as to make the joint as hard as 
the rest of the rail. The welding appar
atus is carried on the pilot of an engine 
or on a construction car. The inventor 
proposes to thus make continuous rails a 
quarter of a mile in length, having ex
pansion joints only at intervals of that 
distance, the rails being fastened at the 
centre so as to expand in both directions. 
Making the joint only takes half a min
ute. This plan, if successful, says the 
Railroad Gazette, would settle the great 
Fisher rail joint question, but the 
mulated expansion and contraction in 
such long lengths of solid rail would be 
formidable.

die»; 
dies;
immortal.”

Little Grandmother once expressed 
herself in this way before a group of lit
tle girls (she was Little Grandmother to 
all the little girls in the neighborhood) 
when I happened to be present, and they 
asked for an explanation.

“Why,” answered Little Grandmother,
“there is nothing new, nothing old, noth
ing found, and nothing lost. What was, 
is, and will be forever. Can you think 
for a moment, when our intercourse here 
is ended, that I shall love you less, that 
mv thoughts—purified from all earthly 
taint—will be less active, that this frail 
body will be consigned to nothingness ?
No, little children, as every act of our Mount Vesuvius serves as a gigantic
livps is fnr Atemitv so everything that barometer and thermometer for Naples, lives is for eternity, so ever,» g The direction in which the smoke from
belongs to us is for eternitj. (i,e crater blows indicates unerringly a

“When I go out among the 'laves (-1 j comjll ange of weather twenty-four 
those who v • re <’ me, as your ’ Wars in advance. Also the approach of
friends are de. .- • vou, continue-3 3 lv-i and depressing sirocco.

,f -|

A medical opinion is, that if consump- 
tion were eradicated from cattle, it would 
soon disappear frrm the human race. 
Five per cent, of English cattle have tu
berculosis, and twenty per cent of some 
Jersey herds of the United States are 
said to be affected.

%

The following is the seating capacity 
of the eight largest churches of Europe ; 
St Peter, Rome, 54,000 persons ; Milan 
Cathedral, 37,000; St. Paul, Rome, 25,000; 
St. Sophia, Constantinople, 23,000; Notre 
Dame, Paris, 21,000; Florence Cathedral, 
20,000: Pisa Cathedral, 13,000; St. Mark, 
Venice, 7,000.

!
accu-

Social circles of Brooklyn were shock
ed, recently, by the fact that there ap-

a while longer.

m

VAN DECKERMAN S
BARGAIN.

An interesting story complete 
this week.

A GREAT SERIAL
NEXT WEEK

BANK of CALIFORNIA
-by-

PRENTICE MULFORD.



THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N". B.,2
did I feel much differenoe," he pleaded.

“What I" cried the doctor. “Did you not 
steal when you were there?”

But the boy could never be brought to see 
that he had done anything wrong when he 
stole. Nor, indeed, did the doctor think he 
had; but that gentleman was never very 
scrupulous when in want of a retort.

Many and many were the talks they had AAnd „ he concluded, “do
together; «id health and moderation proved to understand? My only friends were those 
the subject of the doctor’s divagations. To who ^«d me. Greta has been my acad- 
theao e ovrng y returned. emy, my sanatorium, my heaven of innocent

“I ^ea<^ you,” he would say, “by the green pleasures. If millions are offered me I wave 
pastures. My system, my beliefs, my medi- them back: Retro, Sathanas! Evil one be- 
cinee, are resumed in one phrase—to avoid gone! Fix your mind on my example; de
excess. Blessed nature, healthy, temperate gpise riches, avoid the debasing influence Of 
nature, abhors and exterminates excess, Hu- cities. Hygiene—hygiene and mediocrity of 
man law, in this matter, imitates at a great fortune—these be your watchwords during 
distance her provisions; and we must strive life!”
to supplement the efforts of the law. Yes, The doctor’s s^Wtem of hygiene strikingly 
boy, we must be a law to ourselves and for coincided with his tastes; and his picture of 
our neighbors—lex arma ta—armed, em- a perfect life was a faithful description of 
phatic, tyrannous law. If you see a crapu- the one he was leading at the time. But it is 
lous human ruin snuffing, dash him from his easy to convince a boy, whom you supply 
box! The judge, though in a way an admis- with all the facts for the discussion. And 
sion of disease, is less offensive to me than besides there was one thing admirable in the 
either the doctor or the priest. Above all philosophy, and that was the enthusiasm of 
the doctor—the doctor and the purulent trash the philosopher. There was never any one 
and garbage of his pharmaoopœis! Pure more vigorously determined to be pleased; 
air—from the neighborhood of a pinetum and if he was not a great logician, so 
for the sake of the turpentine—un- had no right to convince the intellect, he 
adulterated wine, and the reflections of an un- was certainly something of a poet, and had 
sophisticated spirit in the presence of the a fascination to seduce the heart. What he 
works of nature—these, my boy, are the beet could not achieve in his customary humor of 
medical appliances and the best religious a radiant admiration of himself and his cir- 
comforts. Devote youself to these. Hark! cumstances, he sometimes effected in his fits 
there are the bells of Bourron (the wind is in Qf gloom.
the north, it will be fair). How clear and “Boy,” he would say, “avoid me today. If 
airy is the sound! The nerves are harm on- 1 were superstitious, I should even beg for an 
ized and quieted; the mind attuned to silence; interest in your prayers. Iamin the black 
and observe how easily and regularly beats flt; the evil spirit of King Saul, the hag of 
the heart! Your unenlightened doctor would the merchant Abudah, the personal devil of 
see nothing in these sensations; and yet you the mediæval monk, is with me—is in me,”
; "ourself perceive they are a part of health, tapping on his breast. “The vices of my na- 
Did you remember your cinchona this mom- ture are now uppermost; innocent pleasures 

mg? Good. Cinchona also is a work of na- woo me inVain; I long for Paris, for my 
ture; it is, after all, only the bark of atr'fce wallowing in the mire. See,” he continued, 
which we might gather for ourselves if we producing a handful of silver, “I denude 
lived in the locality. What a world is this! myself, I am not to be trusted with the price 
Though a professed atheist, I delight to bear cf a fare. Take it, keep it for me, squander 
my testimony to the world. Look at the it on deleterious candy, throw it in the deep- 
gratuitous remedies and pleasures that sur- ggt river—I will homologate your action, 
round our path! The river runs by the gar- Save mo from that part of myself which I 
den end, our bath, our fish pond, our natural disown. If you see me falter, do not hesi- 
system of drainage. There is a well in the ta to; if necessary, wreck the train! I speak, 
court which sends up sparkling water from 0f course, by a parable. Any extremity were 
the earth’s very heart, clean, cool and with better than for me to reach Paris alive." 
a little wine most wholesome. The dis- Doubtless the doctor enjoyed these little 
trict is notorious for its salubrity ; rheuma- scenes, as a variation in his part; they repre- 
tism is the only prevalent complaint, and I septed the Byronic element in the somewhat 
myself have never had a touch of it. I tell artificial poetry of hie existence; but to the 
you—and my opinion is based upon the cold— boy, though he was dimly aware of their 
est, clearest processes of reason—if I, if you, theatricality, they represented more. The 
desired to leave this home of pleasures it dpetor made perhaps too little, the bov pos- 
would be the duty, it would be the privilege, g;biy too much, of the reality and gravity of 
of our best friend to prevent us with a pistol these temptations.
bullet. " One day a great light shone for Jean-Marie.

One beautiful June day they sat upon the “Could not riches be used well?" he asked, 
hill outside the village The river, as blue as “In theory, yes,” replied the doctor. “But 
heaven, shone here and there among the foil- it is found in experience that no one does so. 
age. i The indefatigable birds turned and All the world imagine they will be excep- 
flickered about Grets church tower. A 
healthy wind blew from over the forest, and 
the sound of innumerable thousands of tree 
tope and innumerable millions on millions of 
green leaves was abroad in the air, and filled 
the ear with something between whispered 
speech and singing. It seemed as if every 
blade of grass must hide a cigale; and the 
fields rang merrily with their music, jingling 
far and near, as with the sleigh bells of the 
fairy queen. From their station on the slope 
the eye embraced a large space of poplared 
plain upon the one hand, the waring hill 
tope of the forest on tile other, and Grets i 
self tn the.middle, a handful of roofs. Ümd 
the tjeetriding arch of the toe heavens, ti 
place seemed dwindled to a toy. It àeeuv 
incredible that people dwelled, and could iti 
room to turn or air to breathe, in such a.pop- 
ner of the world. The thought came home 
to the boy, perhaps for the first time,' and he 
gave it words.

“How small it looks!" he sighed.
“Ay," replied the doctor, “small enough 

now. Yet it was once a walled city; thriv
ing, full of furred burgesses and men in ar
mor, humming with affairs — with tall 
spires, for aught I know, and - portly towers 
along the battlements. A thousand chim- 
ueys ceased smoking at the curfew bell.
There were gibbets at the gate as thick' as 
scarecrows. In time of war, the assault 
swarmèd against it with ladders, the arrows 
fell like leaves, the defenders sallied hotly 
over the drawbridge, each side, uttered its 
cry as they plied their weapons. Do yoii 
know that the walls extended as far as the 
Commanderie? Tradition So reporte. Alas, 
what a long way off is all this confusion- 
nothing left of it but my quiet words spoken 
in your ear—and the town itself shrunk to 
the hamlet underneath us ! By and by came 
the English wars—you shall hear more of the 
English, a stupid people, who sometimes 
blundered into good—and Gretz was taken, 
sacked and burned. It is the history of 
many towns; but Gretz never arose again; it 
was never rebuilt; its ruins were a quarry to 
serve the growth of rivals; and the stones of 
Gretz are now erect along the streets of Ne
mours. It gratifies me that our old house 
was the first to rise after the calamity; when 
the town had come to an end, it inaugurated 
the hamlet.”

“I, too, am glad of that," said Jean-Marie.
“It should be the temple of the humbler 

virtues," responded the doctor, with a savory 
gusto. “Perhaps one of the reasons why I 
love my little hamlet as I do, is that we have 
a similar history, she and L Have I told 
you that I was once rich?"

“I do not think so,” answered Jean-Marie.
“I do rot think I should have forgotten. I 
am sorry you should have lost your fortune."

“Sorry?” cried the doctor. “Why, I find I 
have scarce begun your education after all.
Listen to me ! Would you rather live in the old 
Gretz or in the new, free from the alarms of 
war, with the green country at the door, 
without noise, passports, the exactions of the 
soldiery, or the jangle of the curfew bell to 
send us off to bed by sundown?”

“I suppose I should prefer the new,” re
plied the boy.

“Precisely," returned the doctor. “So do 
L And; in the same way, I prefer my 
present moderate, fortune to my former 
wealth. Golden mediocrity! cried the adora
ble ancients; and I subscribe to their enthu
siasm. Have I not good wine, good food, 
good air, the fields and the forest for' my 
walk, a house, an admirable wife, a boy 
whom I protest I cherish like a son? Now, it 
I were still rich, I should indubitably make 
my residence in Paris—you know Paris- 
Paris and paradise are not convertible terms.
This pleasant noise of the wind streaming 
among leaves changed into the grinding 
babel of thq street, the stupid glare of plaster 
substituted for this quiet pattern of greens 
and grays, the nerves shattered, the diges
tion falsified—picture the fall! Already you 
perceive the consequences ; the mind is stimu
lated, the heart steps to a different measure, 
and the man is himself no longer. I have 
passionately studied myself—the true busi- 

of philosophy. I know my character as 
the musician knows the ventages of his flute.
Should I return to Paris I should ruin my
self gambling; nay, I go further—I should 
break the heart of my Anastasie with infi
delities."

This was too much for Jean-Marie. That 
a place should so transform the most excel
lent of men transcended his belief. Paris, 
ho protested, was even an agreeable place of 

! residence. “Nor when I lived in that city
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nently Before’the Public. It? tional when they grow wealthy; but posses
sion is debasing, new desires spring up; and 
the silly taste for ostentation eats out the 
heart of pleasure.”

“Then you might be better if you had lees,” 
said the boy.

“Certainly not,” replied the doctor; but 
his voice quavered as he spoke.

“Why?" demanded pitiless innocence.
Dr. Desprez saw all the colors of the rain

bow in a moment; the stable universe ap
peared to be about capsizing with him. “Be
cause,” said he—affecting deliberation after 

it- an obvious pause—“because I have formed 
er my life for aft? present income. It is not 
he good fori mên of my years to be violently 
ed dissevered fjom their habits. ” 
h'1 .That Was a sharp brush. The doctor 

breathed hard, and ftil firtô taciturnity for 
the afternoon. As for She boy, lie was de
lighted with the resolution of his doubts; 
even wondered that he had not foreseen the 
obvious and conclusive answer. His faith 
in the doctor was a stout piece of goods. 
Desprez was inclined to be a sheet in the 
wind’s eye after dinner, especially after 
Rhine wine, his favorite weakness. He 
would then remark pn the warmth of his 
feeling for Anastasie, and with inflamed 
cheeks an.l a loose, flustered smile, d bate 
upon all sorts of topics, and bo feebly and 
indiscreetly witty.. But the adopted stable 
boy would not permit himself to entertain a. 
doubt that savored of ingratitude. It is 
quite true that a man may be a second father 
to you, and yet take too much to drink; but 
the nest natures ate eitr slew k accept rich 
truths.

Tho doctor thoroughly possessed his heart,, 
but perhaps he exaggerated his influence 
over his mind. Certainly Jean-Marie 
-adopted some of His master’s opinions, but I 
have yet to learn that he ever surrendered 
one of his own. Convictions existed in him 
by divine right; they were virgin, un
wrought, the brute metal of decision. He 
could add others indeed, but he could not put 
away; neither did he care if they were per
fectly agreed among themselves; and his 
spiritual pleasures had nothing to do with 
turning them over or justifying them in 
words. Words were with him a mere accom
plishment, like dancing. When he was by 
himself, his pleasures were almost vegetable. 
He would slip into the woods toward Acheres 
and sit in the mouth of a cave among gray 
birefies. His soul stared straight out of his 
eyes; he did not move or think, sunlight, 
thin shadows moving in the wind, the edge 
of firs against the sky, occupied and bound 
his faculties. He was pure unity, a spirit 
wholly abstracted. A single mood fill 'd him, 
to which all the objects of sense contributed, 
as the colors of the spectrum merge and dis
appear in white light.

So while the doctor made himself drunk 
with words, the adopted stable boy bemused 
himself with silence.

y
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Van Deckermaan’s Bargain
CHAPTER V.

TREASURE TROVE.
The doctor’s carriage was a two wheeled 

gig with a hood, a kind of vehicle in much 
favor among country doctors. On how many 
roads has not one seen it, a great way off be
tween the poplars—in how many village 
streets, tied to a gate post! This sort of 
chariot is affected, particularly at the trot, 
by a kind of pitching movement to and fro 
across the axle, which well entitles it to the 
style of a Noddy. The hood describes a con
siderable arc against the landscape, with a 
solemnly absurd effect on the contemplative 
pedestrian. To ride in such a carriage can
not be numbered among the things that ap
pertain to glory; but I have no doubt it may 
bo useful in liver complaint. Thence, per
haps, its wide popularity among physicians.

One morning early, Jean-Marie led forth 
tho doctor’s noddy, opened the gate and 
mounted to the driving seat. The doctor 
followed, arrayed from top to toe in spotless 
linen, armed with an immense flesh colored 
umbrella, and girt with a botanical case on a 
baldric; and the equipage drove off smartly 
in a breeze of its own provocation. They 
were bound for Franchard, to collect plants, 
with an eye to the “Comparative Pharma
copoeia.”

A little rattling on the open roads, and 
they came to the borders of tho forest and 
struck into an unfrequented track; the noddy 
yawed softly over the sand, with an accom
paniment of snapping twigs. There was a 
great, green, softly murmuring cloud of con
gregated foliage overhead. In tho arcades

& #■ ?■ * • f**

US fi By M. THEED.r>

I
% s

CONTAINING
11

&

2 THREE ILLUSTRATIONSr-
ii

i-rL Of which the one here shown is a 

fair sample.i
“Voihprc the Luckiest Man I Know."

ft

If You Are Not a Subscriber, Place 
Your Name on Our List At Once• ness

Due announcement will be made as to the dates when the several Nov
elettes (and the various installments of each) will appear.

LOOK OUT FOR THEM !

You Cannot Afford to IVSiss Ons of These!

of fhe forest tiib air retained the freshness 01 
the night. The athletic bearing of the trees, 
each carrying its leafy mountain, pleased the 
mind like so many statues and the lines of 
the trunk led the eye admiringly upward to 
where the extreme leaves sparkled in a patch 
of azure. Squirrels leaped In mid air. It 
was a proper spot for a devotee of the god
dess Hygeia.

“Have you been to Franchard, Jean- 
Marie?” inquired the doctor. “I fancy not.”

“Never," replied the boy.
“It is a ruin in a gorge," continued Des

prez, adopting his expository voice; “the 
ruin of a hermitage and chapel. History 
tells us much of Fransiprd; how the recluse 
was often slain by rob—ers; how he lived on 
a most insufficient diet; how he was expected 
to pass his days in prayer. A letter is pre
served, addressed to one of these solitaires 
by the superior of his order, full of admira
ble hygienic advice; bidding him go from his 
book to praying, and so back again, for va
riety’s sake, and when he was weary of both 
to stroll about his garden and observe the 
honey bees. It is to this day my own sys
tem. Yon must often have remarked me 
leaving the ‘ ‘Pharmacopoeia"—often even in 
.the middle of a phrase—to come forth in tho 
sun and air. I admire the writer of that 
letter from my heart; he was a man of 
thought on the most Important subjects.
But, indeed, had I lived in the Middle Ages 
(I am heartily glad that I did not) I should 
have been an eremite myself—if I had not| 
been a professed btiffoon,, that is. These1 
were the only philosophical lives yet open: 
laughter or prayer; sneers, we might say, 
and tears. Until the sun of the Positive 
arose, the wise man had to make his choice 
between these two.”

“I have been a buffoon, of course,” ob
served Jean-Marie.

“I cannot imagine you to have excelled In 
your profession,” said the doctor, admiring 
the boy’s gravity. “Do you ever laugh?”

“Oh, yes,” replied the other. “I laugh 
often. I am very fond of jokes.”

“Singular being!” said Desprez. “But I 
divagate (I perceive a thousand ways that I 
grow old), Franchard was at length de
stroyed in the English wars, the same that 
leveled Gretz. But—here Is the point—the 
hermits (for there were already more than 
one) bad foreseen the danger and carefully 
concealed the sacrificial vessels. These ves
sels were of monstrous value, Jean-Marie— 
monstrous value—priceless, we may say; ex
quisitely worked, of exquisite material. And, 
now, mark me, they have never been found.
In the reign of Louis Quatorze some fellows 
were digging hard by the ruins. Suddenly— 
took l—the spade hit upon an obstacle.
Imagine the men looking one to another; 
imagine how their hearts bounded, how their 
color came and *ent. It was a coffer, and, 
in Franchard, the place of burled treasure!
They tore it open like famished beasts. Alas! 
it was not the treasure; only some priestly 
robes, which, at the touch of the eating air, 
fell upon themselves and instantly wasted in
to dust. The perspiration of these good fel
lows turned cold upon them, Jean-Marie. I 
will pledge my reputation, if there was any
thing like a cutting wind, one or other had a 
pneumonia for his trouble.

“I should like to have seen them turning 
into dust,” said Jean-Marie. “Otherwise I 
should not have cared so greatly.”

“You have no imagination,” cried the doc
tor. “Picture to yourself the scene. Dwell 
on the idea—a great treasure lying in the 
earth for centuries; the material for a giddy, 
copious, opulent existence not employed; 
dresses and exquisite pictures unseen; the 
swiftest galloping horses not stirring a hoof, 
arrested by a spell ; women with the beautiful 
faculty of smiles, not smiling ; cards, dice, 
opera singing, orchestras, castles, beautiful 
parks and gardens, big ships with a tower of 
sail cloth, all lying unborn In a coffin—and 
the stupid trees growing overhead In the sun
light, year after year. The thought drives 
one frantic."
; “It is only money," replied Jean-Marie.
“It would do harm.”

“Ob, come!" cried Desprez, “that is philoso
phy; it is all very fine, but not to the point 
just now. And, besides, it is not ‘only 
money,’ as you call it; there are works of art 
in the question ; the vessels were carved. You 
speak like a child. You weary me exceed
ing!)", quoting my words out of all logical 

‘connection, like a paroquet.”
“And at any rate, we have nothing to do 

with it,” returned the boy submissively.
They struck the Route Ronde at that mo

ment; and the sudden change to the rattling

causeway combined, with the doctor’s irrita
tion, to keep him silent. The noddy jigged 
along; the trees went by, looking on silently, 
as if they had something on their minds. The 
Quadrilateral was passed; then came Fran
chard. They put up the horse at the little 
solitary inn and went forth strolling. The 
gorge was dyed deeply with heather; the 
rocks and birches standing luminous in the 
sun. A great humming of bees about the 
flowers disposed Jean-Marie to sleep, and he 
sat down against a blump of heather, while 
the doctor went briskly to and fro, with 
quick turns, culling his simples.

The boy’s head had fallen a little forward, 
his eyes were closed, his fingers had fallen 
lax about his knees, when a sudden cry called 
him to his feet. It was a strange sound, thin 
and brief; it fell dead, and silence returned 
as though it had never been interrupted. He 
had not recognized the doctor’s voice ; but, as 
there was no one else in all the valley, it was 
plainly the doctor who had given utterance
to the sound. He looked right and left, and ______ mr. nnirixz, SKKSJ'aa,* s ï JOE ITORERIM & SON,
his adopted son with a countenance as white 
os paper.

“A viper 1” cried Jean-Marie, running to
ward him. “A viper! You are bitten!”

The doctor came down heavily out of the 
cleft, and advanced in silence to meet the 
boy, whom he took roughly by the shoulder.

“I have found it,” he said, with a gasp.
“A plant?” asked Jean-Marie.
Desprez had a flt of unnatural gayety, 

which the rocks took up and mimicked. “A 
plant!” he repeated scornfully. “Well-yes 
—a plant. And here,” he added, suddenly, 
showing his right hand, which he had 
hitherto concealed behind his back—“here is 
one of the bulbs.”

Jean-Marie saw a dirty platter, coated 
with earth.

“That?” said he. “It is a plate!”
“It is a coach and horses,” cried the 

doctor. “Boy,” he continued, growing 
warmer, “I plucked away a great pad of 
moss from between these bowlders, and dis
closed a crevice; and when I looked in, what 
do you suppose I saw? I saw a house in 
Paris with a court and garden, I saw my 
wife shining with diamonds, I saw myself a 
deputy, I saw you—well, I—I saw your 
future,” he concluded, rather feebly. “I have 
just discovered America,” he added.

“But what is it?” asked the boy.
“The Treasure of Franchard,” cried the 

doctor; and throwing his brown straw hat 
upon the ground, he whooped like an Indian 
and sprung upon Jean-Marie, whom he suffo
cated with embraces and bedewed with tears.
Then he flung himself down among the 
heather and once more laughed until the val
ley rang.

But tho boy had now an interest of his 
own—a boy’s interest. No sooner was he re
leased from the doctor’s accolade than he ran 
to tho i> »v. kbiv, sprung into the niche, and, 
thruzi:-,: !mu-.l into the crevice, drew
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“The Treasure of Franchard," cried the 

doctor.
forth, one after another, Incrusted with the 

th of ages, the flagons, candlesticks and 
patens of the hermitage of Franchard. A' ^ 
casket came last, tightly shut and very- 
heavy.

“Oh, what fun!” ho cried.
Bat when he looked back at the doctor, 

who had followed close behind and was si
lently observing, the words died from bis 
lips. Desprez was once more the color of 
ashes; his lip worked and trembled; a sort of 
bestial greed possessed him.

“This is childish,” he said. “We lose 
precious time. Back to the inn, harness the 
trap and bring it to yon bank. Run for your 
life, and remember—not one whisper. I stay 
here to watch." .

Jean-Marie did *s he was bid, though not $• J 
without surprise. The noddy was brought 
round to the spot indicated, and the two 
gradually transported the treasure from its 
place of concealment to the boot below the 
driving seat. Once it was all stowed the 
doctor recovered his gayety.

“I pay my grateful duties to the genius of 
this dell,” he said. “Oh, for a live coal, a 
heifer and a jar of country wine! I am in 
the vein for sacrifice, for a. superb libation.
Well, and why not? We are at Franchard.
English pale ale is to be had—not classical 
indeed, but excellent. Boy, we shall drink 
ale.”

“But I thought it was so unwholesome," 
said Jean-Marie, “and very dear, besides."

“Fiddle-do-dee!" exclaimed the doctor, 
gayly. “To the inn!"

And he stepped into the noddy, tossing hia 
bead with an elastic, youthful air. The 
horse was turned, and in a few seconds they 
drew up beside the palings of the inn garden.

“Here,” said Desprez—“here, near the 
stable, so that we may keep an eye upon 
things.”

They tied the horse, and entered the 
garden, the doctor singing, now In fantastic 
high notes, now producing deep reverbera
tions from his chest. He took a seat, rapped 
loudly on the table, assailed the waiter with 
witticisms; and when the bottle of Bass was 
at length produced, far more charged with 
gas than the most delirious champagne, he 
filled out a long glassful of froth and pushed 
It over to Jean-Marie. “Drink,” he said;
“drink deep.”

“I would rather not,” faltered the boy, 
true to his training.

“What!” thundered Desprez.
“I am afraid of it," said Jean-Marie; “my 

stomach"------
“Take it or leave it,” interrupted Desprez 

fiercely; “but understand it once for all— 
there is nothing so contemptible as a pre
cisian.”

Here was a new lesson! The boy sat be
mused, looking at the glass but not tasting 
it, while the doctor emptied and refilled his 
own, at first with clouded brow, but grad
ually yielding to the sun; the heady, prick
ling beverage and his own predisposition to 
be happy.

“Once in a way,” he said, at last, by way 
of a concession to the boy’s more rigorous 
attitude, “once in a way, and at so critical a 
moment, this ale is a nectar for the gods.
The habit, indeed, is debasing; wine, the 
juice of the grape, is the true drink of the 
Frenchman, as I have often had occasion to 
point out, and I do not know that I can 
blame you for refusing this outlandish stim
ulant. You can have some wine and cakes.
Is the bottle empty? Well, we will not be 
proud; we will have pity on your glass.”

The beer being done, the doctor chafed bit

terly while Jean-Marie finished His cakes.
“I burn to bo gone,” he said, looking at his 
watch. “Good God, how slow you eat!"
And yet to eat slowly was his own particular 
prescription, the main secret of longevity!

His martyrdom, however, reached and end 
at last; tbepair resumed their places in the 
buggy, and Desprez, leaning luxuriously 
back, announced his intention of proceeding 
to Fontainebleau.

“To Fontainebleau?" repeated Jean-Marie.
“My words are always measured," said the 

doctor. “On!”
The doctor was driven through the glades of 

paradise; the air, the light, the shining leaves, 
the very movements of the vehicle, seemed to fall in tune with his golden meditations; 
with his head thrown back, he dreamed a 
series of funny visions, ale and pleasure 
dancing in his veins. At last be spoke.

[TO BE CONTINUED.]
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still with the look of ineffable love and Joy.
Her face was the face of an angel 

Then her eyes closed, her fingers slipped 
away and fell across her breast, her breath 
came in quick gasps. Both men, father and 
son, sprang toward her. An unearthly fear 
compressed the master’s heart 

“Good God!” said he, “she is HI.”
She opened her eyes and smiled faintly 

back at him. Then she rallied and came to 
herself again. She lay there, with her cheek 
against his hand, and the look of a great, 
sweet content in her face. Indeed, it was the 
face of one who had not an earthly wish left 
to be gratified,

“Tes,” said Robert, “Shirley is not well 
“She is a saint and a martyr, if there ever 
was one on earth. But she shan’t work any 
more. I shall work foS- her from this on.
When she gets better Pm going to take her 

‘away, across the water to England with 
Brownie and me. Shirley is ours, now.”

“No,” said his father, “Shirley is mine.”
But in the morning all these thoughts were 

swallowed up in one supreme fear. She who 
had never been ill in her life lay faint and 
low and well nigh breathless.

A change had indeed come to Shirley.
Love, tender care, rest, hope, the brightest 

hopes, all had come at last Had they come 
too late?

Word went abroad that Shirley was dying.
Shirley, the well beloved. Once more, even
as when Col. Carstone was stricken, a throng 
pressed about the doors of the stone house.
Men and women and little children, the poor
stone house and went away weeping and say- White blond-lace made over white ' The S@C01ld Volume of the THE Ft A TTTR.1*> A V
‘““We are losing our best friend!” corsage is the choice for white Bummer j GAZETTE will be commenced on Saturday, May 5.
the self-indulgent and light of thought, flung Dinner dresses are made short tor sum- Udis 06611 1116 aim 01 tile publisher 01 THE GA*

ZBTTE to steadily improve the paper and enlarge its 
CttS “* — "" fleld of usefulness. That our efforts have been attended

......... with a sair measure of success is abundantly proved by
aSKSSSStAStSSSS SoSÆSsSSH the constantly increasing circulation of The Gazette

wniôhi,rdhavf’thî "'T e™- which is now widely read, not only in Saint John City 
«« ZJ'U but in every part of the Province.

the western sun was going down. Clouds of ^anne,8. tJlat *??vf
gold and purple, of crimson and opal lay all fn ^ £}f low?r skl.rt braided
along the way, like unto the opening of the •, %Ta,7 jra^’ , .P a!n Xor
gates of the celestial city. draperies and the back of the bodice, but

She turned her eyes back upon her dear ,bral^l W1<t,ha ar® CH‘ the
ones. Her glance wandered a moment, then jacket fronts and the collar and cuffs, 
fixed itself on a little locked eboity box, of Aitistic crepe lines of finely crinkled 
quaint, antique workmanship. It had been Wpol and crêpons with wool and linen or 
her father’s, stik finely wrought in silk dots come in

“Bring that,” she said to Harry. pink, Suede, almond and pale blue shades
She gave it into the hands of Philip Du- and in the darker green, brown and gray 

moray. She spoke faintly and with diffi- tints for street dresses. These crepe lines 
cul'y. are made up charmingly with China silk.

“There are some papers,” she said to the As, for example, a pretty gown has 
master. skirt of white China silk which has little

The old doctor was beside her, dumb with a gray-blue flower figure upon it This is 
grief that not all his long years of profes- laid in very fine, loose plaits to the knee, 
sional training could control The Presby- the short draperies being of gray-blue 
terian minister was there. He was very aged crepeline. The bodice of crepeline has 
now, qnd trembling and shadow like. He was loose jacket front, the loose led 
.her faithful friend. For twenty years they of the silk, while the plain, close sleeves 
two had been brave comrades in good works, fire at the wrist and display a fall 
Was he to be left alone now? der-sleeve of silk gathered into a cuff.

mB HISTORY. \_y"
ST™”1 “From time to time we will publish short articles

Sn. X early History of the Province, with particular reference
Ssrtflc e$te*> tte early History of Saint John and vicinity.

of the gown and to make the small man
tis or shoulder-cape worn with it There 
are also Paisley cambrics of large broche 
figures for combining with plain copper 
or gray, or reseda wools for long cloaks 
for driving or evening wraps.

The newest decollete corsages from 
Paris are apt to make one stare at first, 
being nothing more than mere corselets 
with a pair of straps. But in reality 
they are n^t as bad as they look, for with 
them comes a mass of tulle or silk gauze 
which renders them perfectly modest 
and proper. This gauze is draped over 
the shoulders like a Marie Antonnette 
fichu, and then the litte apology for a 
bodice is put on, the drapery taking the 
place of the upper part of the corsage and 
the deep waistband and straps hold it in 
place. Sometimes this tulle is spangled 
with gold, steel or copper, and a fancy is 
to have it of different hue from the dress; 
as, for example, an apple-green gown has 
the tulle of pale rose; a blue one has 
gauze of gold color, and a black gown is 
finished with tulle the shade of a poppy.

women and to 
him?

In Hebert Dumoray’s house you will see a 
picturej It shows you a splendidly beautiful 
face, full of inspiration and power, with a 
look of unfathomable melancholy lingering in 
the eyes. They draw you with a strange, re
sistless magnetism, these dark gray eyes ; they 
follow you and look into yours, whichever 
way you turn, like those of a portrait by the 
old Venetian. They haunt you forever. You 
would say it is an ideal head if you did not 
know.

It is the portrait of Shirley, the one Alice 
painted. Above the picture hangs a wreath 
of silver laurel leaves. It is the crown the 
Linwood villagers placed on the poet girl’s 
head when she was 16.

There are signs of late though that tho lost 
inspiration is returning. There are faint yet 
clear hints that into the new life which was 
given her from (ho grave itself will come 
dreams and visions sweeter, grander than any 
the old time knew. When these are fully 
revealed the poem will be written.

Then too, where she so nearly failed through 
her heroic unselfishness, others will win.

Even _ now it is not as though Shirley had 
never lived. Her thoughts are working in 
many brains, her string, ringing words are 
shaping many a destiny. Yet again there 

be brave women who succeed. The new 
revelation will be. The kingly woman of 
Shirley’s fancy, strong and shining and free, 
the bringer of good tidings, the herald of the 
perfect day to the race, will yet be realized 
on earth. Doubt it not

TBX END.
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SPECIAL ARTICLES.

'ti Every issue will contain at least two special articles 
dealing with some subject of timely interest. The 
tributors to this department will be selected with 
of obtaining those possessing the best qualifications for 
the work.

%
(X con- 

a view» ^

FOR WOMEN.
\* We will devote a considerable space each week to 

the discussion of topics of special interest to the gentlerTHE MINISTER'S BLESSING.
g whom you love and serve make 

you as your father, and bring you where he 
is in peace.’ Amen I”

Shirley seemed to be thinking of something 
else. She spoke presently, but only those 
nearest her heard what she was saying. She 
was looking at Philip Dumoray. He listened 
intently:

“I have begun my poem. Won’t you read 
what I have written, and tell me what you 
think of it to-morrow—when I am not so 
tiled, Mr. Morrison?”

“She thinks you are Mr. Morrison,” said 
Harry in a choking voice. “She had a teacher 
of that name once, long ago, and she was 
very mnch attached to him. Let 
so, Mr. Dumoray. It pleases her.”

But he. the man who stood there with 
breaking heart, watching with an awful fear 
lest his last, fairest earthly hope drift away 
from him out upon the ocean of eternity—he 
knew better.

Her eyes turned once more to the sinking 
sun. Her lips moved again, but those about 
her heard no sound. Tbe master bent lower, 
if haply he might catch a word. She seemed 
to be repeating something. He listened with 
tense ear. He heard her murmur a fragment 
of verse. He knew afterward that it was 
from her unfinished poem, the last two lines 
she had written.

Her last earthly thought seemed to be for 
the poem which was not written.

That faint, fluttering breath, was it indeed

“ ‘The kin
sex.

SERIAL STORIES.Bonnets are now made of a light trellis 
of silk-covered wire, and have no lining, 
being covered entirely with small roses- 
mignonette, forget-me-nots, buttercup? 
or daisies. Hats are’enormous, usually 
of leghorn, without facing in the flexi
ble brim, which is bent into gny shape 
that • best suits the face of the wearer. 
These are often trimmed with a cluster 
of short, thickly curled yellow and white 
ostrich tips, and wound about with two 
or three yards of pale-yellow tulle, which 
is crossed at the back and tied under the 
chin in a huge bow. They are charm
ingly becoming 
brunettes. Oth 
masses of white chrysanthemums, set 
amidst quantities of foliage, or else cream 
colored, half-blown roses, with many 
loose and very natural-looking leaves.

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

COMPLETE STORIES.her think

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

an

to dark, vivid-colored 
ers are adorned with

SPORTING.
We will furnish our readers with a weekly budget 

of the latest news of the different field sports.A Lucky Escape.
Mrs. Cyrus Kilbome, of Beamsville, 

Out, had what was thought to be a can
cer on her nose, and was about to submit 
to a cancer doctors’s operation when she 
tried Burdock Blood Bitters, which effect
ed a radical cure. This medicine cures 
all blood diseases.

i
the last?

Tho master fell upon his knees and buried 
his face in the pillows beside her face. One 
mighty sob broke from him as if his heart 
was bursting. He lifted bis head and said 
brokenly:

“Would God I had died for thee !”
Whatever might have been, was it never to 

be? Whatever she had borne so long in 
silence, of disappointed hope, of heartache, of 
pain and weariness, of sacrifice, yea, of mar
tyrdom, was it over now?

NEWS SUMMARY.I

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

our
news

“I see,” remarked the Duke of Toronto, 
looking over a New Jersey paper, “that 
Overdraft, the banker, is dead. He was 
your friend, was he not?” added the 
duke, kindly, seeing the tears gather in 
the American's eyes.

“Yee,” said the exile, “he was. All 
that I have in this world I owe to that 
man. I was his cashier.”

“Let’s go and liquidate,” said the duke, 
breaking the long silence.

A Cure For Deatacu.
There have been many remarkable 

cures of deafness made by the use of 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, the great house
hold remedy for all pain, Inflammation 
and Soreness. Y'èliow Oil cures Rheu
matism, Sore Throat and Group, and is 
useful internally and externally for all 
pains and injuries.

If a man and a half throws a bootjack 
and a half at a cat and a half under his 
window and a half every night and a 
half, how many will he kill in a week 
and a half?

/

CHAPTER XXV.
ADDENDUM.

After all Shirley did not die. Thank God 
for that!

The beautiful spirit touched the border, 
yea, even looked through the portal into the 
beyond. But the love and outstretched, 
clinging arms of hundreds of praying souls 
brought it back to earth again.

Shirley came back as one from the dead. 
In June, when the bluegrass on the lawn 
was brightest and the roses reveled in their 
richest bloom, she was married to Philip 
Dumoray. A long journey followed. They 
sailed to isles of far southern seas, to lands of 
palm trees and paradise birds, lands where 
it is always morning.

Shirley has not yet quite recovered. The 
break down of her strength was too com
plete. And the poem is not yet written. 
She speaks of it sometimes, and then the mas
ter says:

“Shirley, dear, your life is a poem. You 
or any other could have written none greater 
than that.”

The master will pass into history as one of 
the great men of his day. He stands among 
men a knight without fear and without re
proach. Wise through suffering, tolerant to 
all weakness but his own, strong as a lion, 
yet gentle and chivalrous and kindly to all 
m -nkind, ter ter and helpful to the weak, to

IN GENERAL.
Besrdes the features above outlined the publishers 

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

Our maxim is to advance. So far 
ment made in

every improve- 
The Gazette has been handsomely 

endorsed by the public of Saint John and the Province^ 
at large. The improvements in contemplation will 
necessitate a largely incr •• flay, and we expect 
large ad-' " *<-• m

The Cold Dip.
During the recent cold weather here I 

had three fingers frozen. We had some 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil in the house and I 
tried it with good results. Wm. Mack- 
lain, Montreal, P. Q.

.

ni once.

“High as he is, distinguished as he is, he 
shall be proud of me?”

It was like the sunset sun bursting glori
ously through a mountain of-cloud.* * * ♦ * . ♦

Meantime, a thousand 
impatiently awaited the cr eepifag -oi 
footed days. He could scarcely-kee 
within bounds till'd' 
mail brought him a 
himself to read it wl 
it-with unsteady hands. fêofeÉr sajdi 

“Come. Shirley.”
Come 1 Only that one word.
How he would gather her to his heart and 

hold her there forever! Her weak woman’s 
arms had upborne so much, and so long. 
Now his strong man’s hands would hold hers, 
and strengthen them and steady them the 
rest of the way. He would care for her as 
no husband ever cared for wife before, be
cause she had suffered so much. One or his 
first thoughts, too, was for the poem. Above 
all, she should write her poem at last. He 
would uphold her and encourage her while 
she wrote. No more weariness or self sacrifice 
for her, no more sorrow or loneliness for 
either. Light had broken for them both.

He hastened to be gone. At the moment of 
starting an unexpected business matter held 
him back till next day. He Swallowed his 
impatience, and waited. Another letter from 
Shirley in the morning. He opened it and 
was stunned to read:

“There is great news for you. I have 
found your sons.”

The rest of the letter left no doubt of tho
truth. Every point of information was sup» 
plied, even to mention of the turquoise ring. 
It was one he had giVen to Myra m the days 
of their brief, foolish courtship. The unfortu
nate woman bad a passion for jewels, which 
clung to her even in her crazed condition. 
Beyond doubt, then, she had removed the 
children and her jewel 
before she fired it The burglar, prowling 
there in the midnight, had taken both. It 
was the ring which sealed the foolish engager 
ment that at last made it possible to trace thé 
bovs.

No, not a link was missing from this strange 
story. Shirley did not say where his boys 
were, however. She merely told him she 
knew where they were. Boys? Why, they 
must be men long since.

As he settled himself in the train he was 
dazed with surprise and joy. He, the 

lonely and kindredleas among men—wife, 
children, home, all that men hold dearest, 
were to be his at last In a strange, happy 
dream he turned his face once more toward 
Linwood. But most of all he hugged to his 
heart the letter that contained only the one 
golden word:

A Spring Shoi

BY MISS PIRRACLT.
*Down the drops come, tinkle, tinkle, 

With a sudden dash and sprinkle, 
Though as blue asperiwlnkle 

Was the sky.
“Some mysterious hokue pokus, 
Knocked about us and awoke us,” 
Cries a little yellow crocus,

With a sigh.

, a man 
the slow 
i himself 
$; States

»’6|>ened
to

There s a roaring! there’s a clatter ! 
There’s a smoky clash and spatter 
Of the dust, as comes the patter 

Of the drops.
Such a drencher, such a pelter,
Is it! yet when, helter-skelter. 
Everything has found a shelter, 

Then—it stons.

SHIRLEY CARSTONE.
By ELIZA ARCHARD.

[Copyrighted by the American Press Association.] 

[CONTINUED.]
r
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She had in her nature that inexplicable, 
wonderful human sympathy which unlocked 
all hearts, young and old, which drew them
and held them bound to m r forever. It was 
magical, because it was genuine. Young and 
old instinctively went to her as to a confes
sional, and told her their sorrows and their 
sins.

i

It may have been because the undercurrent 
of her thought still ran on the poem she was 
to have written eo long ago ; it may have been 
because of tho suffering and needs she saw 

l And learned of during those bitter years of 
experience, but Shirley became above all a 
messenger of good to women. Her heart 
went out above all to the toilers of her own 
sex.

box from the house

Women far and near, the aspiring and am
bitious, tbe sick, the weary, the starving and 
the heart sore, those who had broken their 
wings against the solid walls that shut in a 
woman’s life, these came to her, and they 
poured out all their hearts to her, and be
sought her to tell them what they might do.

As she grew older, and her vision gradually 
took in all the round horizon of experience, 
many things were clear to her that had been 
dark before. It became clear to her that, 
limited only by the moral laws, freedom of 
will is the greatest good for humanity, man 
and woman alike.

She taught them to reverence nothing 
merely because it is old.

She taught them to look into the heart of 
things, and ask: Are courage, will intel
lectual power, the strength to achieve, quali
ties that belong only to men?

She pointed out to them that the personal 
feelings and emotions of man or woman count 
for very little in the destiny of the race. 
Qreatertban man s nature or woman’s na
ture is human nature, underlying all, holding 
all in its grasps She showed them how ab
surd anatomical and physiological supersti
tions concerning woman’s mind and body 
have been taught by medical men through 
-hoary centuries. They stand only because no 
Woman contradicts them.

Qut of the strength drawn from the bitter 
cup she herself had drained, though they 
knew it not, she was able to tell them that the 
individual happiness or unhappiness is a piti
fully small thing. That the road to wise con
tent was to lose sight of their own emotions 
and sorrows in the culture of the mind, in 
brtlul human interests. Then suffering will' 
no longer be the lot of woman.

She bade them, flinging away as far as 
may be their personal hopes, fears and dis
appointments, to keep step with the grand 
music of the onward cycles of time.

She told them to see to it that they did not 
lie like clods to be trodden under foot, or 
shoved out of the way, but that themselves 
be up and working for the progress of 
womankind towards the light—womankind, 
the laggard half of the human race. For, 
greater than passion and gratified petty am
bition, yea,(greater than love- even, greater 
than all, is this march of humanity into the 
light.

Further, as they would find peace for their 
souls, she bade them never lose sight of re
solve, never cease to wiH add to aspire. 
Every steadfast effort that a woman makes, 
every striving of the individual to become 
freer and stronger, even through disappoint
ment, sickness and weariness, brings 
ment nearer the good time which is surely 
coming for the sex. The woman’s day is at 
hand. It will be a brighter, happier day than 
the ages have yet disclosed. She told them 
to be sure of that. She told them of her own 
unalterable faith that thus the centuries to 
come would develop a strong and splendid 
race of women, fit mates for the kings among 
men.

So she talked with them till their hearts 
burned within them. Her voice had a note 
like a trumpet ring. From that day on there 
was for them no more despair, no more look
ing backward, like her they set their faces 
forward and pressed on. Women came to 
her with tears in their eyes, they sent mes
sages from half round the world, thanking 
her and blessing her for all she had been to 
them.

Shirley the Poet became Shirley the In
spirer, the Comforter.

In giving happiness to others she lost her
self and ceased to think of her own sorrows 
and disappointments. So she found at last, 
in a measure, happiness for herself.

S* had somewhat of reward, the 
higrat reward that can' fall to k 
And yet—all that she had done and wrought 
for others could not be accomplished without 
some straining at the silver cord.

“To him that overcometh all things shall 
be given,” was said of old. Shirley had over
come; yet little had been granted her. It was 
her nature to give out always more than she 
received. So at last she began to be exhausted. 
That was the pity of it. A sense of weariness 
oppressed her, a distaste for even the daily 
tasks she Jiktd best She said to herself once 
more thatieslio must have change. Her life 
seemed Wiring out

Alas, alas! It wns the helmet of iron press
ing upon the golden hair. The iron pressed 
attest upon the golden heart, too.******

half

“Come!"
CHAPTER XXIV.

AT LAST!
“Robert,” said Shirley, “how would it be if 

I knew your father?"
“And if you did, Shirley? If he was a man 

whom I could not be proud of, I would thank 
you to leave his name unrevealed. Since my 
ancestry is not what I thought it, let it go. 
I shall never seek to trace it out It mightn’t 
be pleasant, you know."

“How would it be if your father was an 
American F

.“I shouldn’t mind that now. But if he 
wasn’t a gentleman? No, no, don’t tell me, 
Shirley."

“But how would it be if be was a gentle
man, a man of power, and name, and genius, 
one whom his countrymen hold high in 
honor.”

“That would make a difference, Shirley, I 
confess it I shouldn’t mind it if my parents 
had been poor. I despise the vulgar wealth 
which in your country sets itself up in the 
place of ladyhood and gentlemanhood. If 
my father was merely one of these vulgar 
rich, then don’t mention his name. But if 
he is what you say ! Tell me, Shirley, who is 
my father!”

“He » a man you have seen.”
“You.don’t tell me !”
“You asked me once if I knew him. I said 

I had met him. I did not tell you he was one 
of my earh'est friends.”

“Now that is interesting.”
.'.“Robert, you are happy indeed. It is a 
pity we couldn’t have the choosing of our 
own fathers. I always said it. If we could, 
we’d all be happier and better looking. But 
if you had the ch&osing of both your father 
and your foster father, you couldn’t possibly 
have done better for yourself than fate did 
for you, Both are men for any boy alive to 
be proud of. Robert, your father is Philip 
Dumoray.”

At this the young man, who prided himself 
on controlling his emotions, walked once 
across the room and back. Then he stopped 
and remarked merely:

[‘You don’t tell me!”
“I have written him,” continued Shirley. 

“He will be here to-morrow.”
The young man meditated. Then he said, 

kindly and condescendingly :
“On the whole, I think 111 acknowledge 

him.”

'i
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X Miss Simpkins was very ill A messenger 

came to say that it was the one desire of her 
heart to see Shirley. Faithful as always, 
forgetful of herself, remembering others, 
Shirley went It was a gray, chilly after
noon. She who had been a ministering angel 
to so many, shivered from head to foot as she 
crossed the threshold of home again, passing 
out of the cold and darkness into the warmth 
and light.

When Shirley came borne, Miss Simpkins 
was dead. Her last look had been turned to 
Shirley’s face; she passed into the eternal 
silence holding Shirley’s hand. It seemed to 
comfort her. But Shirley was unduly shaken. 
The years of tensely strained life hod worn on 
the fine strong organization more than ap
peared.

She was cold all through, and could not 
sweetest, get worm. The glazing eyes of the dying 

mortal lot woman seemed to follow her, and fix them
selves upon hers, turn which way she would. 
It was a foolish, nervous impression, but she 
could not shake it off. Presently, her teeth 
chattered, and she shook all over. She was 
in a chill 6he sighed and said:

“lam cold and tired. I am all gone to 
pieces.”

Next morning she had a fever. But it oc
curred to nobody that Shirley was seriously 
ill, aud needed looking after. It had always 
been Shirley who looked after the rest 

In the afternoon, Philip Dumoray came. 
Master and pnpil were together at last, 

with none to come between I 
When he came, Shirley lay languidly 

across by the fire, upon one of the low 
couches where her mother had spent y oars 
of ornamental invalidism.

It happened that none were by to question 
tho strangeness of his sudden arrival. He 
lifted Shirley in his arms without a word, 
and held her in a mighty embrace. Only 
death could take her from him now?

But of that hour of meeting, no record 
more than this will ever be made.

After a time she slipped softly from his 
grasp and lay back again upon her mother’s 
low couch. Her hand was clasped in his, a 
smile of gladness hovered about her eyes and 
mouth.

The door opened, and Robert Dumoray 
came and stood beside them. Shirley turned 
from one to the other with the sweet, bright 
look in her face. She had never looked so 
beautiful, both of them thought.

“You have seen Robert,” she said to the 
master. “He is the dearest to me of all the 
brothers, and he is your son.”

She undid her fingers from the master’s 
clasp, and took Robert’s baud and laid it 
softjy where hers had been. So they stood 

she (bought, of with clasped hands, father and son. Shirley 
in his pupil’s | fold her own hot, quivering hand upon their

' TOSS

One day, while she thus sighed for change, 
Shirley got a letter. It said:

“My wife is dead. May I come?
“Dumoray.”

Once more, past youth as she was, her heurt 
gave a wild hound. She covered her face 
with her hands, as had been her wont in her 
childhood when powerfully excited. Then 
she laughed at herself in scorn, then she was 
vexed at her folly. After all was it still only 
the same uncontrolled, passionate spirit of 
old? Was tills all she had learned m these 
years of hard discipline?

She shook her bead impatiently, saying to 
herself:

“Shirley Carstone, you are an idiot”
Be sure the gray twilight is full of sweet 

thoughts for her that night The forlorn 
wings would be free to fly at last. Was tfye 
light coming even to her? Were peace, joy, 
love to be hers too, even after all these years? 

It seemed too good to be true. But there 
his letter. ItV was true. Yet even inwas

that moment the supreme dream of her life 
flitted across her happifled vision. The poem, 
the poem ! She would indeed write it now. 
The toiling for others, the weary occupation 
at tasks she disliked—that was over at last, at 
last! Nothing wo home iietwcen her and 
her hope:

Once 
t’’ nrifi

«X *

two, her eves .turned upward to V foe
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«1MSunday Spartaout that charges of corruption are more 
frequently brought against public officials 
in the United States than elsewhere. 
Latterly, we in Canada, have been treat
ed to quite a dose of scandals in official 
life, and now comes the report that all 
has not been as it should be with the 
departed Manitoba government It is 
time that these reports of official pecu
lations were stopped or thoroughly inves
tigated. The United States has a good 
deal of trouble with official thieves, but 
they are generally sent to prison. Canada 
has yet to make a start in the criminal 
prosecution of boodlers. The sooner a 
start is made the better.

eleven thousand nine hundred and forty 
tons, has engines of twelve thousand 
horse-power, is expected to steam nine
teen miles an hour, has steel armor from 
fourteen to twenty inches thick, carries 
twenty-six guns, four of them sixty-seven 
ten fellows, capable of throwing shot 
weighing one thousand two hundred and 
fifty pounds each, carries also eight tor
pedo tubes, and cost five million dollars.

If GyATTENTION ! Playing base ball on Sunday has be
come so common in some of the western 
cities that the ethics of this sort of Sab
bath recreation has come to be discussed 
in the pulpits. So far as heard from, the 
only city clergyman who has taken up 
the cudgels in. behalf of the Sabbath 
breakers is Rev. Mr. Copeland of Omaha, 
who, in a sermon, preached that the three 
hours passed in looking at a game of base 
ball on Sunday afternoon are better 
spent, fer purposes of rest, than in any 
other way now open to the young men of 
Omaha. Which isn’t saying much for 
the moral influences that are thrown 
about the dwellers in this western metro- 
pollis.

It will be some weeks before the 
wharves at Partridge Island will be in 
condition to render the landing of picnic 
parties at that place either safe of pleas
ant. By Dominion day it is likely the 
wharves will have been placed in com
plete repair.

Mrs. Azubali F. Ryder,the Orrington Me. 
centennarian, receives many letters from 
different parts of the United States, writ
ten by young and old people. Some of 
them are very interesting. Many inqui
ries are made as to the means she has 
taken to prolong her life to the great age 
of 104 years. Mr. Joseph E. Perkins, 
editor and compiler of the Encyclopedia 
of Human Longevity, Syracuse, N. Y. 
writes that he has 20,000 sketches of per
sons, aged 100 and more years. He has a 
sketch cf the life of Mrs. Maria Appleby, 
who died in Morristown, N.Y., Dec. 13th, 
1882, aged 105. She was one of the six
teen young girls, including Mrs Ryder, 
who scattered flowers in the open grave, 
at the memorial sendee of George Wash
ington. Mi a Eunice Downs, late of New 
York, a sister of Mrs. Ryder's was also 

Mr. Perkins is very anxious to 
learn of more of the sixteen.

------- =—«------------
A petrified snake ten feet long, with 

horns, has been dug up at Guanada, CoL 
It will be sent to the Smithsonian Insti
tution.

WHY “ IT STANDS AT THE HEAD.”
We guarantee the SUPERIORITY of the “Caligraph,” 

and that it will wear out any other make of writing machine, 
side by side, on any kind of work; and take pleasure in re- 
ferring inquirers to 100,000 operators and customers in sut> 
stantiation of all claims made by us for onr instruments. E

Ribbons, Carbon Paper and Typewriter Supplies
all in Stock.

READ
ARTHUR P. TIPPET * Co.,Should Dom Pedro’s illness prove fatal, 

the Empire of Brazil will be governed bv 
a woman, and a very remarkable woman 
too. The Princess Isabel has been act
ing as regent in her father’s absence 
abroad, but she has not scrupled to take 
the initiative in very grave matters of 
State, without referring such matters to 
the Emperor. Last month she dismissed 
the Cabinet which her father had left 
her, because she was dissatisfied with the 
slow progress of the work of slave eman
cipation. Should she come to the throne 
she will certainly not be an Empress 
who reigns without governing, 
band, the Comte d’Eu, is a neutral quan
tity in politics, but the Princess only 
needs an opportunity to make hA influ- 

felt throughout the South American

Agents for Maritime Provinces.

ESTABLISHED IMS.A NEW SERIAL. ■<

THE ARGENTINE REPUBLIC.
Several of the nations of the old world 

are engaged in a lively competition for 
the trade of the Argentine Republic, 
which is one of the best markets in the 
world for a variety of manufactured 
goods, among which those of Canada 
stands pre-eminent. It now has regular 
steam communication with England, 
Germany, France and Italy and the 
United States have established a lucra
tive trade with it by means of sailing 
vessels. The trade of Canada with the 
Argentine Republic, practically amounts 
to nothing, though the surplus of its 
agricultural productions and the pro
ductions of its factories might be market
ed there, most likely, at more remunera
tive prices than are obtained in the 
markets now open. It is most unfortu
nate that the projects of the St. John 
Forwarding and Trade Promoting Asso
ciation have not been more carefully 
considered by the manufacturers and 
merchants of the Maritime Provinces and 
the Province of Quebec. It is hoped 
that it is not too late for our large pro
ducers to awake to the importance of 
the movement, to send out a vessel 
Ireighted with our productions, and if 
the result proves satisfactory, to secure 
the establishment of a line of steamers 
between St John and Buenos Ayres. 
The Montreal Star says:—

If it pays the merchants of New York 
to send the products of the United States 
to Buenos Ayres, it will pay the merchants 
of Montreal and other cities of the Do
minion to send to it the products, mann- 
f ctured and natural, of Canada. The 
citizens of this South American Republic 
are alive to the advantages of trade with 
foreign countries and, to encourage com
merce, have subsidised several lines of 
ocean steamships. Could not an effort 
be made to have some of these steam
ships make this cita a port of call during 
the summer season? Our manufacturers 
are complaining of the want of a market. 
Here is an opening for them. Agricul
tural implements, boots and shoes, fenc
ing wire, edge tools, furniture, -wooden 
ware, cotton goods, nails, hawlwpre and 
many other things that Canadians pro
duce and manufacture are needed by the 
farmers and cattlemen of the Republic. 
Why cannot Canadians supply them with 
these commodities as cheaply and of as 
good a quality as tneir neighbors of the 
United States? The attempt should be 
made.

The Bank of California,
A story of the deepest in

terest will be commenced
NEXT WEEK,

and will run through a 
dozen issues. It deals with 
life in California during the 
early days, relating the ad
ventures of a Maine man, 
who left for California in the 
early days of the Gold Fever.

WHOLESALE GROCERS
-AS.D-

West India Merchants
Office, 50 King Street,

Warehouse, 17 Water Street.

Uptown£tore,
50 KING STREET. *'"*

Her hus-
WILL CURE OR RELIEVE

DIZZINESS,
DROPSY,
FLUTTERING _ 

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA,
INDIGESTION,
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN, DRYNESS 
HEADACHE.

ience
continent She is forty-one years of age, 
and it has been said of her that she com
bines the religious enthusiasm of her 
namesake of Castile with the energy of 
her ancestress Maria Theresa of Austria. 
She certainly knows her own mind with 
all possible distinctness, and has a way 
of having her will obeyed which is well 
understood and rather admired by her 
subjects.

OF THE SKIN,

And
trom Business Respectfully Solici

ted by

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

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, Proprietors._
TORONTO.T. fflLBURN & CO.,

; Ell’s Blotter Bath and Rapid 
Copying Press,

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

Editor and Manager.JOHN A. BOWES;

ST. JOHN.N. B., SATURDAY, MAT 19,1888.
A JUDGE’S OPINION.

The Saturday Gazette is the only Saturday 
-aper in the Maritime provinces, devoted excle- 
ively to family and general matters.
It will be sent to any address in Canada or the

Doited States, on receipt of the subscription price,
tLOO per annum ; 50 cents for six months.

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

jèv-We ihmt agents in every town in New 
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, and Prince Edward Is
land. liberal «missions will be paid to the right 
people. Terms can be had on application. Write 

and address plainly on a postal card

Letter Copying made EAST, EX
PEDITIOUS, and ECONOMI

CAL Iru the liLOI TER 
BATH.

Several duplicate copies of bills or let
ters can be obtained by this process.

From one to twelve letters can be copi
ed at one pressing.

Notice of SaleJudge Duffy, of New York, publishes 
in the Epoch a brief account of his 
experiences with the criminals and the 
poor of that city. He aaye that laiiness 
is the chief cause of crime. The young 

who is inherently bad will steal

one.
To Norval Smith and Margaret Anne, his wife, and 

all others whom it may concern:
We hereby give you notice that in default of 

payment of certain mortgage moneys owing to me 
the undersigned Margaret Anne Parnther by 
virtue of the Indenture of Mortgage executed by 
you, bearing date the sixth day of April, A. D, 
1886, we shall on WEDNESDAY, the twenty-third

twelve o’clock noon, proceed to a sale of the 
mortgage lands described in said Indenture as
f°“AUthat certain lot, or parcel of land situate, 
“lying and being in the Parish of Weldford afore
said conveyed to the said Norval Smith e by one 
“John Coil and Mary .his wife, byDeed bearing date 
the twenty-eighth day of August, A. .D. 1872, 
bounded rod described as " follows, that is to say 
bounded northerly by the Beckwith Road to 
Richibucto (so called) southerly by the Harley 
Road so called; westerly by a Brook running from 
said Harley Road to said Beckwith Road being a 
triangular piece of land, the whole at present oc
cupied by said Norval Smith, and supposed to 
contain about forty acres,” in execution of the 
power of sale vested in me the said Margaret Anne 
Parnther: by virtue of said Indenture.

Dated the fourth day of April, A, D. 1888,

man
rather" than work. Young criminals are 
bom bad.' It cannot be expected that 
the sons or daughters of a theif or a 
burglar will be naturally good. His ex
perience with law breakers justifies the 
truth of theeaying : “Once a thief, always 
a thief.” Among the large number of 
great criminals that he has met, Judge 
Duffy says he has never known of a 
genuine case of reform. The swindlers 
and confidence operators had rather get 
a half dollar by practicing their beguiling 
methods than earn five dollars honestly 
in the same length of time. Crime is no 
more prevalent in cities than in country 
villages in proportion to population. 
Judge Duffy concludes by saying, I be
lieve, that promiscuous alms-giving is 

The public would be showing

FOR SALE BY

j. & a. McMillan,
Booksellers, Stationery, Printers, Blank Book

98 & lOO Prince William Street,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

ffUJJàM PUGSLBY, D. G. L.
Barrister and Attomey-at-Law.

OFFICES:

Cor, PrinceWm. & Church Sts,
your name 
and send for a specimen copy.

4 Advertisers will find The Gazette an ex
cellent medium for machine their customers in all 
•arts of the three provinces. The rates will be 
bund lower than those of any other paper having 
Us circulation among all classes. Rates given and 
and locations assigned on application.

The rnrull Price of the The Saturday 
taaeepy, anditmsy be

THOMAS KANE,
No. 5 Mill Street,

Plumbing and Gas Fitting
DrB. PARNTHER. 
M. A. PARNTHER.AND

** Solicitor for’Mortgagee.Gazette is TWO 
had at that prioe from all Bookseller, and News
dealers in the Maritime Provinces; and from the 
Newsboys on the street on the day of publication.

Address all «mmnnioations to ___
THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Hot Water Heating. r
All work done in first-class style. Jobbing of 

all kinds promptly attended to at lowest charges. For Familywrong.
charity and humanity by giving nothiflg 
to street beggars, because if a tramp can 
make a dollar or two a day by begging 
he will not work. I would like to see a 
stringent law passed making it obligatory 
upon every able-bodied man, rich or poor, 
_to perform some kind of work. Every 
man in the community should be com
pelled to produce something. In my 
opinion, the saddest sight to be seen in a 
large city is the number of idlers, club- 

sighing for some new pleasure ;

OFFICE OF

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

TiTTXED CANDIES, POP CORN, 
ORANGES, LEMONS, 

-ALSO-
Insurance Agent,

REMOVED,
——-TO —

110 Prince William SM.
lancbester House.

ie Made Humor.Hi

OYSTERS SHELLED
Our nstar Serial The Bank of California 

arrived too late for use in the present 
issue, but will be commenced next week.
We furnish this week instead a most in- 
teresting complete story by M. Theed, and who never had a dozen original

thoughts in their lives. It would be a 
good thing if such men, even if they are 
the sons of rich parents, were compelled 
to work. It might be well if our Mayor, 
in his walks through the streets, should 
do avoid Peter the Great did, to wit, beat 
the corner idlers with his stout cane and 
compel them to find something better to 
do than loafing.

A comer lot—Loafers.
The postal card is an English idea, it 

orginating on the other side about 15 
years ago. It is now very extensively 
used on this side, and in fact, on both 
sides—one side of course being used for 
the address only. The postal card teaches 
us to write briefly and clearly.

Some base ball terms explained
A base hit—Hitting the batsman with 

the ball intentionally.
Struck out—The ball knocked over the 

fence.
An error—Speaking of a player as a 

phenomenon when he is simply a Jim 
Dandy.

A goocl pick up —$5,000 for seven 
months of play. ■ <•

Many stories come from New York re
lating to ingenious attempts at smugg
ling. Diamonds are in boots, rabies in 
hats and bonnets, silks in bustles and all 
are cleverly detected by adroit officials 
who never mistake or search innocent 
parties—never in the stories. Outside of 
the stories though they sometimes do. A 
St. John man just returned from Europe 
tells of a cabin passenger who (while 
landing at N. Y.) excited the suspicions 
of the alert custom officers by wearing— 
although the weather was dry and plea
sant—boots that came over hie pants 
nearly to his hips. The officers evident
ly thought that the boots concealed some
thing and they did (as a search revealed) 
but it was no affair of the customs de
partment The passengers pants were 
some eight inches short—that was all.

Wm. Sweet.

By the Quart or Gallon and sent 
home from

18 King Square.
J. D. TURNER.

men,
men who never did a stroke of real work

ESTABLISHED 1854.entitled Deckermann’s Bargain.

The Subscriber has opened a large stock ofRobert Louis Stevenson was paid $10,- 
000 by the Boston Globe for a serial 
story last week. The Treasure of Franch- 
ard which is now running in the Gazette 

is by this author.

ESTABLISHED 1877:

Having-made extensive improvements 
in my establishment and imported a fresh 
Stock of New and Fashionable

French, English, Scotch, 
Irish and Canadian 

Tweeds.NEW GOODS. • *

DK/3T GOODS,
MILLINERY These goods are of the very best quality 

and newest patterns, and will be made 
up to order at very low prices.

»

500EDITORIAL NOTES. GIRLS WHO USE SLING. -AND- ■

JOHN H. BUTT,FANCY ARTICLESThere has just arrived in England an 
eminent Chinese scholar who is a direct 
descendant of Confucius, in the seveiÿy- 
second generation.

Mens’, îoais' ail Boys'Mrs. Henry Ward Beecher thinks young 
ladies should not use slang and has writ
ten a lengthy article on the subject to one 
of the New York papers. She is also 
opposed to the free and easy manner of 
acting assumed by young ladies on the 
street and in stores. On this subject she 
writes:—When girls or young ladies (?) 
are seen with their hands thrust deep 
into their pocket or surtout, as is now 
the term, amd the derby tipped on 
side, talking and laughing loudly, walk
ing with masculine strides, they have no 

ot complaint if the rude, ragged

personalty selected, and purchased on 
favorable terms, I am prepared to offer 
them to my customers and the putyic at 
prices to suit every one. Inspection in
vited.

Merchant Tailor, 
08 Germai u Street.SUITS

D. WHELLY,For Spring and Summer wear. These 
goods are all New and Fashionable 

and are marked down low for 
CASH.

Mens’ Light and Dark Worst
ed Spring Overcoats.

Mens’ all wool working pants, 
very low.

LARGE STOCK OF MENS’

Tweed Rubber Waterproof 
Coats.

A FIRST-CLASS STOCK OF

Gents’ Furnishing Goods
IN WHITE SHIRTS, REGATTA SHIRTS, 

TOP SHIRTS, MERINO SHIRTS AND 
DRAWERS, BRACES, SOCKS, 

COLLARS. TIES, SILK HANDKERCHIEFS, 
TRUCKS, VALISES. HAND BAGS, 

SHAWL STRAPS, Ac.
New and Stylish Cloths for

There were fourteen hundred and six
ty books published in the United States 
last year. Each mçming’s light saw this 

try enriched with four new volumes. 
England published but six hundred 
books last year.

Mbs Minna Irving, the poetess of 
Tarry town, New York, claims the proud 
distinction of possessing the smallest 
foot in America. She wears a slipper ex
actly one size less than a number one, 
and keeps samples on exhibition at the 
different newspaper offices in New York.

JOHN K. STOREY, 95 Canterbury St.21 KING STREET.
coun

H. C. MARTIN & Co.
PORTRAIT ARTISTS.

Studio, 52 King Street,

Plumber & Gas Fitter,
Steam and Hot Water Heating.

JOBBING PROMPTLY 
ATTENDED TO.

one

cause
little gamins in the street taki infinite 
satisfaction in running after such nonde
scripts and calling, “I say, mister!” They 
cannot but think that the attire and man
ner of such girls mark them as lawful 
victims for their insults and ribaldry.

Closing her discussion of this subject 
Mrs. Beecher says:—When boys and girls, 
young men and maidens, are allowed to 
fall into the absurdities of low, foolish, 
meaningless talk, it seems to dwarf them 
intellectually; they can find nothing of 
interest or importance to say, and there
fore make up for sense by filling every 
sentence with needless exclamations, ex
aggerations or misused adjectives. It 
requires touch patience to he compelled 
to listen to half a dozen young people and 
hear the strange, inappropriate use .of 
language. They will assure each other 
that it is “awful” warm, or the concert 

“awful ” nice; the sermon “horrid”

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
Satisfaction guaranteed.

I
PORTRAITS IN

INDIA INK,
V-H. S. MM,

FLORIST,
WATER COLORS, 

CRAYON, OIL,, &€.,
A wire rope, half a mile long, six and 

one-fourth inches in circumference, and 
weighing seven and one-half tons, has 
been manufactured at Gateshead, Eng
land. There are six strands, of nineteen 
wires each in it, the breaking strain of 
the whole being one hundred and seventy- 
five tons, and that of each wire in the 
rope one hundred and twenty tons to the 
square inch. This immense rope is to be 
used in a colliery in North Wales.

Copied from any style of small picture. 
Satisfaction guaranteed.Anent Kev. Theodore S. Cuyler’s com

plaint that the wrappers are rarely torn 
off from religious newspapers, the Chica
go Tribune makes the point that the edi
tors of religious journals must hustle like 
any one else if they want the good fami
lies to read their papers. This may not 
be pious, but it is true.

There are two stories about the young 
authoress, Miss. Amelie Rives of Virginia. 
One is that her father has come home 
objecting to her late novel, and establish
ing a censorship for the future of his own. 
The other that Alias Rives is so amazed 
and mortified by the unexpected con
struction put upon this work that she de
clares she will not write again at all, It 
is to be hoped that the latter is not true. 
Miss Rives has too much talent to remain 
idle. If she can put the amount of ad
vertising she has had to good use, it will 
somewhat mitigate the mortifying fea
tures that have attended it

Old Burying Ground and 
Foot of Golding St,

Has for Sale, out
ROSES. CARNATIONS, HYACINTHS, TULIPS, 

CHINESE PRIMROSES, CAMELLIAS. Ac.
BULBS, in blossom and about to blos

som ;
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, CRO

CUSES, SNOWDROPS, &e.
EASTEE AND CALLA LILIES.
GERANIUMS, many new varieties 

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

Custom
Clothing

1888 SPRING STYLES 1888

XA
-IN-

Fancy Tweed Suitings, Corkscrews 
and Diagonal Suitings. Serges 

and Yacht Cloth Suitings 
and Fancy Striped Trouserings.

Cheap for Cash.
City Market Clothing Hall,

The trade in birds for women’s hats 
was so enormous last y’car that a single 
Lontlon dealer admitted that he sold two 

- millions of small birds of every kind and 
color. At one auction, in one week, there 

sold six thousand birds of paradise,

HATTERS,
Having received the larger portion of 

our Spring Stock of New Styleswas
dull ; a young lady is “awful pretty,” but 
her dress “horrid ugly;” the teacher 
“ horrid strict ; ” such a young gentleman 
who called had an “awful swell ” team of

Hats, Caps, &cwere
five thousand Impeyan pheasants, four 
hundred thousand humming-birds, and 
other birds from North and South Am
erica, and three hundred and sixty thou
sand feathered skins from India.

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

fast horses.
TV)R SALE, a place of five acres
sLoreo7k«nebec«BiaUBayîneiîr'ChanM Grove^ 
and about eleven miles from the city. Enquire of

MRS. EDWARDS,
On the premises.

with house.51 Charlotte Street,BOODLERS IN CANADA.
R. c. BOURKE & Co., T. Y0UNGCLAUS, 

61 Charlotte Street.
It is often said that the United StatesThe newest British iron-clad, the Nile, 

which has just been launched, is three j, the most loosely governed country in 
hundred and forty-five feet long, is of the world. In proof of tlrs it is pointed

Proprietor.
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HATS.HATS.
ZMZJLZKTZKZS &c CO.,

MARITIME HAPPBNINtiS.
An Interesting Cellectian of Odd Items 

From *11 Sources.

Editor Hawke writes : “I am in jail.” 
That’s just where he wanted to be.—Ch. 
Examiner.

A writer in the St. John, N. B., Sun de
scribes a visit to Baddeck and the lakes 
in glowing terms. He tells of the hand
some custom house and post office here, 
describes it as built of pressed brick with 
free stone Copings. This is a 
for the conglomerate it is built of—Bad
deck Reporter.

A small boy was discovered playing 
ball one day, and on being askedwhat he 
was doing, replied: “I’m playing ball 
with Dod. I frew the ball up and 
frows it back."

Miles Grant, of Musquodobit, claims 
that during the past 30 years he has kill
ed over 300 bears.

Anthony Musgrave, a native of Nova 
Scotia, has been appointed colonial sec
retary of British New Guinea.

Dr. Edward Judson, the youngest son 
of Dr. Andoniram Judson, will spend his 
summer vacation in Nova Scotia.

One of the smallest banking institu
tions on earth is the Farmers Bank of 
Rustico, P.T. I. The official statement 
shows a capital stock on 3rd April last of 
$8,211 ; notes in circulation, $11,452 ; due 
on dividends, $154 ; total liabilities, $19,- 
818. The balance of assets over liabilities 
is $291.07. TM6 bank declared a dividend 
in February last at 6 per cent per an
num.

Thirtynme cars of 16,820 bushels of po
tatoes jiave been shipped since January 
1st over the Buctouche and Moncton rail
way angl 17 cars of 8,799 bushels over the 
Kent Northern from Richibucto.

Some, stir was caused last week by the 
report that three of our townsmen had 
made a big find of old French coins, near 
the Inch Aarran Hotel, Dalhousie. So 
far the report is generally believed, and 
some anyway are apparently happy in 
the find.

Of all the liquor law's passed by any 
State, Iowa has the only one which the 
lawyers can’t find a flaw in. The bill 
was drafted by a farmer, and they would 
not permit a lawyer to even discuss it. 
A sreat many sensible people think that 
if we had more farmers, merchants, and 

houses of legisla-

GIBLS WHO LIKE WINE.There is some prospect of having the 
architectural monstrosity that has dis- 

Wtaat the LmwnHM» other People figured King Square removed. I would 
Talking About and Hie Views eu like to know who was responsible for 

m Things lu General. this unshapely structure. The ladies
_ —- .. . . . who raised the funds to build it disown

Of course I went to hear the band play
'on the square last Wednesday evening.
There are ne reserved seats on the square 

, f and I went with the crowd.
commendable act for the City Cornet 
Band to furnish the citizens with music, 
and since the band has had the kindness 
and forethought to provide free entertain
ment for them it is fitting that the citizens, 
young and old, should behave themselves 
with decorum while listening to the 
music.

IN THE BV-WIYS UNO HEDGES.
A Serious Charge Brought Against San 

Francisco Society Belles.

[San Francisco Post, City Letter,] #

How wine-bibbing has grown of late 
it, the city engineer under whose direo I years among our girls only an old round- 
tion it w as placed there fails to recognize '(,r yke myself, or the head of the house 
the.original from the draw ing. The con-1 who foots t[ie bills, can understand. It 
undrum- always has been who designed ig something perfectly shocking, and the 
it? Heaven only knows who, but the we(jaings, receptions and blow-outs in 
sooner it is removed or remodelled the generai are few that do not wind up 
better. At the present time it is neither almost an orgie among the late

thing of beauty er utility. I would oneg -Why, at one of these affairs the 
suggest that while the alterations are in otj,er night I saw a young woman, who is 
progress a stone drinking trough for nQW jn ber ggason out, stand up at the 
horses be placed on the street in front of ^le and ^nnk her pint of Perrier Jouet 
the fountain. Such a convenience is out 0[ a gobleL “Ain’t she a thorough- 
very much needed in that part of the | bre(i exclaimed young Ducats, who

stood by her. And the silly girl was 
ready to dash off another bumper of the 
same size. On all sides were young wo
men drinking their wine, and not a few 
of them showing in their flushed faces 
and flashing eyes the effects of their 
tippling.

„ ,, t j* . , This, be it remembered, was in one of
tending from Reed s Point to Indiantow n. mo8t fashionable houses in this city, 
Yet he disappeared in daylight in the and whatever was thought, not one word 

centre of the city and the authori- of remonstrance was uttered w hile the
I am told that at another

Are now showing the following makes of Hats in all the latest Styles:

SILL DRESS HATS,
STIFF FELT HATS,

FLEXIBLE FELT HATS.
It is a most new name

Flange Brim Hats, Soft Felt Hats, Crush Hats,
In Light, Medium and Dark Colors.

Also childrens’ Straw Hats in

a
Dod

Gipsy, Sailor and other Fashionable Shapes.
MANKS & Co., 57 King Street.

*

I regret to say that the behaviour of 
some of the young people on the square 
was anything bnj^reditable. There was 
no necessity fot acme of the crowding 
and pushing of each other in some of the 
principal walks, and for one, I hope the 
police arrangements, next time the band 
plays, will be such as to prevent, at least, 
the play of certain young people who 
proved a source of annoyance to all re
spectable persons who attended the band 
cencert on Wednesday night.

* » »

The past few days—indeed the past 
season of rain. St.

city. I

There has' been no such mysterious

SKINNER’Sdisappearance from St. John for years 
that of Mr. Samuel BonnelL Mr. Bonnell 
was a man well known in the commun
ity. He had been an old resident of the 
city and enjoyed an acquaintance ex-

as

Carpet "Warerooms
very Elegant Wilton Carpets, with 5-8 Borders to Match; 

Beautiful Brussels Carpets, New Colorings, 5-8 Borders to 
Match; „

scene ran on.
. . , gathering of a recent date the wine was

est trace of him. St. John is not a large gQ pienyfy and the license so general 
city and at the'hour of the day when Mr. that some of the young women in their 
Bonnell disappeared the streets through exaltation endeavored to climb up the
-M* h, h... P».d. * ...... .< “3“ ME £
sight were crowded with pedestrians, yet yber, tbat on another occasion, when the 
no ene could be found who could or would women went upstairs to put on their 
give the slightest cine to his whereabouts, wraps preparatory to going home, some 

tu;, of them were unable to find their wayIt seems improbable that this statement ^ unaggigted Remember all of these
is true and I must say that I am one of gcene8 took place not at gatherings of 
those who doubt it, I believe there are sirens on the Coast, but at social 
in this city or vicinity some persons who blages in the houses of “our best society.” 
could tell something of the whereabouts I How much of drunkenness there may be

of Samuel Bonnell.

ties have been unable to find the slight-

week has a
John has not enjoyed such a season for 

The rain has been general

Tapestry in Brussels D signs, 5-8 Borders to Match;
A magnificent line of Curtains, in all the New Makes, viz., 

Madras, India Crape, Chenille, Burmah, Turcoman, etc. 
Spring Stock Complete in every Department. As my Stock 

is direct from the Manufacturers I can guarantee quality. 
Prices as low as last year notwithstanding the advance 

in England.

some years, 
throughout the entire province. The re
sult has caused a rapid and unusual rise 
of the river which if the rain does not 
let up may prove as damaging to the 
agricultural interests of the flooded dis
tricts as the ireshet of last year. The 
Gazette has already pointed out that 
this rapid rising of the water of the 
river after a heavy rain is to be looked 
for more and more every year. This has 
been the experience of persons residing 
along the banks of the great rivers 
of the West and what has been their ex
perience must be ours. A few 
ago there was a week of heavy rain 
which caused a freshet in the river al
most as damaging as the freshets of some 
springs. It behooves the people living 
along the river to see that the water 
frontage of their farms is properly pro
tected with brush and stones so as to

The

assem-
r

A. O. SKINNER, 58 King Street.in private among young women I do not

binons narrated are an evidence of a cer- 
The fate of the child who went fishing I tain predilection, it may be conjectured

on Sunday last should be a warning to ^ken*Lo'phinlv tfthisaUil subject? 
parents to look better after the where- jjave j said more than can be vouched 
abouts of their children on Saturday as by those who have kept their eyes about 
well as Sunday. There should also be | them ? I think not 

means of preventing young child-

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,working men in our 
tion, instead of so many lawyers, we 
would be better off everyway.

The price of real estate appears to be 
booming at Amherst Rev. Geo. F. Miles 
sold 120 square feet of land to the Metho
dist congregation last week for $150, or at 
the rate of more than $50,000 per acre. 
Mr. J. Edward Bent sold a lot with seven 
feet frontage on Havelock St and a depth 
of 120 feet, to Dr. Hewson for $100.

60 and 62 Prince William Street.summers
some
ren loitering about the wharves, more 
particularly to prevent their sitting on the 
string piece fishing. Children and fools, 
the adage goes should not handle edge 
tools, neither should they go bobbing for 
tom cods and smelt from the wharves of 
St. John harbor at either high or low

s Hewthornr.

BUILDERS’ HARDWARE:
Nathaniel Hawthorne, who died on the 

19th of May, 1864, was bom in Salem, 
Mass., in 1804 ; graduated at Bowdoin 
College, and held office in the Boston 
custom house with Bancroft: He wrote the 
Scarlet Letter in 1850, The House of the 
Seven Gables in 1857; spent four years as 

The sad fate of the man McKeown re-1 £ ^Consul at Liverpool ; published the 
calls the time when he was a well-to-do Marble Faun m 1860 and was laid torest 
baker in Portland. His downfall com- and < Tboreau in the

sold out his cemetery at Concord.

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

' HOUSEKEEPERS’ HARDWARE:
In TINWARE, AGATEWARE, KITCHENWARE, FIRE IRONS, COAL VASES, 

DISH COVERS, &c., &c.
prevent the soil being torn away, 
citizens of St. John have a selfish motive 
in desiring these properties protected as 
much of the land carried away when the 
river overflows its banks is brought down 
stream and helps fill up our harbor.

* * *

PuMicatlens.

The Canada Railway news Co. have re
cently published their Halifax Album, 
containing some 60 fine phototype views 
of the principal public buildings and places 
of interest in the citadel city. The same 
publishers have also issued A Guide to 
the City' of Saint John and the Province 
of New Brunswick, by Mr. Mulhall, which 
contains much information, not readily 
available elnewherer Tjpe book is not a 
mere advertising-pagrphlet, but is 
of permanent valti^T It has been very 
handsomely printed by the Messrs. 
McMillan, and is sold by all booksellers 
and news agents.

water.
PLATED WARE:

Best SPOONS, FORKS, &c., in many designs: CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS 
BUTTER COOLERS, ICE PITCHERS, and a variety of other articles, 

large stock always on hand: FINE CUTLERY, Table and 
Pocket: SILVER GOODS, [FANCY GOODS, &c.

a
menced from the time he 
business and spent the proceeds on a 
racket. His son assisted in the expendi
ture and then braced up sufficiently to

fe-

Oall and Examine our Stock,I learn that the merchants of St. John 
are gradually extending their business 
into the province of Quebec. St John 
merchants have suffered a considerable 
loss of trade through competition from 
the West, but» well-informed and large 
dealer informs me that the worst is now 

He says that the Western men

The Duke of Marlborough has been un
bosoming himself to a New York inter- 

, , . . . , , viewer, who reperte the distinguished
leave town and has not since re urned. ag haTing talked rather sensibly
The father has led » dies.pated life for ^ ^ g * the ing distru8t of
some years ending with Ins death on the E Ushmen as to the management of

T , waS™ a h*?rZ railroad properties in this country. Ac 
where about the city. His meals he ob-1 tQ the dnke> to attract hither a
tained through the chanty of some of * flow nf English capital it will be
those who remembered him in his better nece to e8tablish certified auditor8, 
days and from the pittance he earned I aathey have inEnglandf who wiU 
putting in coal.

Prices as Low as any inlthe Trade 
SPORTING GOODS, suitable foi\theISeason. 

Wholesale and Retail.a work

S. & Ml. UNCAR,over.
have discovered that much of the trade 
they got this way was unprofitable inas
much as the sales were made on very 
small margin, while the losses were en
tirely out of proportion to the business 
done. In other words they took much 
of the doubtful trade and lost according
ly. If this gentleman’s opinion is cor
rect, as I hope it is, St John bids fair to 
get a large trade—the bulk of the trade 
east and south of Quebec.

i-Literary Metes.

certify to the correctness of the published Mrs. Frank Leslie keeps a stereotype
earnings of the railroads and indorse the plate of refusals of offers of marriage, 
accuracy of their reports. As it is now, Mrs. Louise Chandler Moulton makes 
the railroad publishes their earnings perfect “copy” for the printers, 
pretty much how and when they please, Bancroft, the^historian, never goes out

following decrees of divorce were promul-1 J/™efg Effected 611 ^ ^ °f

8‘SÎffidaSîScaîlar“s J A McCallar- ™tment is a testimony to his be- Marv L. Booth has a wonderful
Belinda McCallar vs. 1.’ lief in the honesty of the officials in con- collection of old china curios,

intoxication. Nellie M. O belli vs. . trol of tbe pr0perty in whose securities Mrs. Lucy C. Lillie dictates all her lit- 
O’Neill ; desertion. Emma A. Patterson hg invegtg jt mu8t be allowed that the erary work to two stenographers, 
vs. C.‘ Patterson; cruelty. Jahiel S. Flan- duke>g int on thia 8Ubject is well taken. The late Imperial Amnesty in Germany, 
ders vs. Eliza Flanders; desertion. Annie H ,, according to the London Athemeum, set
M. Mosher vs. Dighton Mosher, deser- ._______ free a number of Editors of political
tion. Ora E. Livermore vs. Lizzie M. Advertisers in The Gazette are unani- been incarcerated

Livermore; adultery. Mary f Sabattis mous in the expression ef their satisfac- her ,aat voya„e, Lady Brassy,
vs. Newell Sabattis; desertion. Eva F. tien at the results derived from the use ag nsua]( busied herself’ with literary 
Smart vs. William Smart ; desertion. 0f its columns. It is natural that they WOrk, and at the time of her death had 
Pauline O. Fogg vs. Charles W. Fogg; de- should do so, for it is probable that the accomplished enough for a volume. This 
sertion. S. F. Colbath vs. Eva Colbath ; igaueB of no other paper published in ^’^^h^SCman! htblïn 

desertion. Frank W. Townsend vs. Ella Canada pass through so many hands or c0]lected) and Messrs. Longmans, Green 
J. Townsend; desertion. Julia A. Mo- are so carefully read as are the issues of & Co. will issue it m book form early in 
Comic vs. C. H. McComic; desertion. Ida The Gasbwe. This paper is published the Autumn.
C. Twist vs. John Twist; desertion. Olive for the entertainment and instruction of 
J. Veasie vs. Joseph Veasie; desertion, the family, and that it succeeds in mak- 
W. J. Hamm vs. Amy Harron; cruelty. ing itself welcome ip the households of 
A. J. Gilman vs. Almira Gilman ; deser- all of its patrons, is to us a matter of no 
tion. Henry Stardley vs. Sylvia Stard- little satisfaction and pride. The Gazette 
ley; adultery. P. White r. Adeline White; will never descemd to the dissemination 
cruelty. Mary A. Melville vs. C. F. Mel- 0f pot-house scandals, nor allow itself to 
ville; adultery. Annie C. Ames vs. J. H. be made the mouthpeice of any party,

clique or creed.
In these cases it will be observed that I In this issue the cards of the Queen 

twelve of the plaintiffs were women and Hotel and Barker House, at Fredericton, 
eight were men. For habits of intoxica- are first published. It is unnecessary to 
tion to which their husbands were ad- say a word in praise of these hotels to 
dieted, two women secured their liberty, their patrons. Both have undergone ex
seven for desertion, two for crtielty, and tensive repairs this spring, and their 

for adultery. Four men were prive- | genial proprietors, Mr. Edwards and Mr.
prepared to meet their

32 WATERLOO STREET.
The Lounger.

Lace CurtainsThe Dlvoree Hill.

In the Supreme Court of Maine the

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

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

The old burial ground is being put in 
good repair by Street Inspector Martin. 
All the walks are to be repaired sad have 
gutters laid along the grass plots so as 
to prevent the latter wearing away. As
phalt will be laid on the walk running 
through the grounds from King Square 
towards Union street. $

FAMILY WASHING:
«Oc. per dozen.

2 Handkerchiefs or 2 Towels will be counted as one Piece.
8 ESTABLISHED 1861.

It is high time that the Council took 
it into their heads to have this sacred 
spot made to look as it should. They 
owe the founders of the city greater re
spect than has been paid them in the 
past. It is four years now since the 
fence around the grounds was condemn
ed and nearly four years since a portion 
of it fell down which has not yet been 
replaced. The south-east comer of the 
logging supporting the soil has been in a 
scandalous ccitdition for five years and 
no effort whiter made to put it in pro
per condition. It may be asking too 
much to ask the council to replace the 
entire fence in a single year, but sftme- 
♦hirig should be done without further de
lay. The work could easily be finished 
in three years doing one side of th# en
closure in each year. Until the enclosure

LEE & LOGAN
r*

Mr. C. G. Leland has put in the pub
lisher’s hands a great portion of a collec
tion of American colloquial expressions, 
newspaper peculiarities, current jokes on 
popular topics, fragments of songs used 
proverbially, etc., on a scale somewhat 
larger and of a character somewhat dif
ferent from any other in any language.

Few poets can summon up their muse 
at will as readily as Oliver Wendell 
Holmes, and the proportion of good verse 
is unusually great in “Before the Curfew,” 
his latest book of poems, almost all of 
which were written for special occasions. 
Ti-ey are alj productions of the last de
cade, and a greater number are familiar 
to the reading public ; but their publica
tion in this collected form is most wel
come, as but few of them are contained 
in other collections. Published by 
Houghton, Mifflin & Co., Boston.

The books loaned at the Boston Public 
Library in 1886-1887, in the several de
partments were as follows : it will be 
seen that something more than 7 in every 
10 were either works of fiction or juvi- 
mles.

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF

Groceries, Wines & Liquors.1
$

!y We have in Stock the following Choice Wines, &c.
Ames; intoxication.

pure encore whiskey.
OLD HBNNESSY BRANDY •*•
OLD VINE GROWERS BRANDY ••• 
OLD SMALL STILL WHISKEY.
OLD IRISH WHISKEY.
KEWNEY’S OLD JAMAICA RUM. 
KINNAHAN’S L. L. WHISKEY. 
DeKUYPER’S HOLLAND GIN., 
EXTRA PURE LIME JUICE. 
BAGGAT’S. HUTTON B WHISKEY. 
GEO ROE IRISH WHISKEY- 
OLD GLENLEVIT WHISKEY.

FINE OLD PORT WINE.___ _
EXTRA TABLE SHERRY WINE.
SCOTCH GINGER WINE.
GUIN’FesW^^BLIN p’oRTeÎl Qts. and Pts. 
BASS’ PALE ALE Quart; and Pints.
glHX0IYClA«TI?ES®EY.

æ&«§-SYwHisKEY-

Ï-

is properly fencetihere is but little use 
endeavoring to fplnt tbS'-grounds with

one
liged to embark on the sea of matrimony I Coleman, are 
a second time because of the desertion of guests, old and new, in such a manner 
their better halves (or worse, it may be,) that their visit to the capital city will be 
two.for adultery, and two for cruelty and | most agreeable and most pleasantly re

membered. D. R J ack, Insurance Agent 
The children of divorced parents are I announces his removal from Princess St 

undoubtedly disgraced, but it is a ques- to more accessible and commodious 
tion if they are any more disgraced than quarters, at 70 Prince William St, where

4, DOCK STREET.flowers.
» * *

There are some men and women in 
this city who think dogs have more than 
human rights. They would allow them 
to run at will about the streets without
Uœ-Lfee for dogs i^alt^ether'C foÏ those of parents who live separately I clients will always find him or his repre- 

Most any one who becomes attached to without a divorce, or live in a constant tentative, (Turing business hours. The 
a cur will pay $1 per year for the privi- turmoil under the same roof. So far as advertisements of the Gazbutes older 
letre of feeding the animal though he morality is concerned, it is undoubtedly advertisers are the advertisements of 
may be in doubt every time he looks at promoted by the legal seperation of reliable houses, and as they are frequent- 
the beast whether the same is a sky couples who cannot live together in har- j [y changed, should never be passed over 
terrier or a mastiff. There are scores of mony. I as, in printers phrase, “dead matter,

dogs in St. John having no pretentions 
to breeding or anything else; still they 
are permitted to live by their masters 
and an indulgent public. Full bred dogs 

^ are valuable, intelligent and pleasant to 
look upon. Why, not, then, encourage 
the breeding of thoroughbred dogs by 
destroying the curs? The destruction of 
the curs would tend towards a higher 
license and fewer dogs. The license for 
dogs should not be less than $3 per year.

r OURZLANGTRY :abuse.

bustle:1886. 1887.
70.X1 70.04Fiction and juviniles..

History and biograbhy 
Travels and voyages.................
Science, arts, fine and useful, theo-

logy, law, medicine, professions 4.75
Periodicals................................................. <-31 8.15
Fongn languages....................................... .65 .W
Miscellaneous............................................ 4.42 5.00

Total...................

6.845.22
6.84 9.47 .i'll frF;T | | ^v3B

4.37
J g° ARRANGED with sprintas tofold upwhen

sinning its proper position immediately upon 
rising. The size can be altered by means et an 
adjustable cord to suit the style and taste of the 
wearer. It is light and easy to wear. Never gets out 
of order, and is of the very latest and most approv
ed shape.

Wo have the Agency 
TROL of these JJustl 
ONLY at the

ÉMÉ«100,00 100.00
♦

Says the Bangor Commercial of the 17th 
inst—The remains of Noah Morehouse, 
Keswick, N. B., arrived here Sunday 
afternoon, he having been drowned at 
Chase Brook Falls, some eighty miles 
above here, while at work on Hale & 
Haney’s drive. The young men of the 
village purchased a casket and robe, had 
the body properly cared for and sent the 
remains to Keswick in the garb of 
humanity, hoping to rebuke the heathen
ism of boss and crew,’

and EYCLCSITE COM-
es and they can be bought

X Good Co’umtenance.
Boils, pimples, Blotches and Skin Hu- 

disfigure the countenance. Purify 
the blood by using Burdock Blood Bitters 
to remove the impure matter which 
loads it, and the result will be a clear 
skin, good complexion and perfect health.

Four Years of Suffering.
Mrs. Torrance McNish, of Smith’s Falls, 

Ont-, after four years’ intense suffering 
with Scrofula, from which her head be
came bald, was cured by Burdock Blood 
Bitters, after the best medical aid had 
failed.

mors ► '1

65 CHARLOTTE STREET.
l;

There was said to have been, 285 B. C. 
a lighthouse at Pharos, near Alexandria, 
Egypt, 550 feet high, and said to have 
been visible forty-two miles.jDiKiJ

The Minie rifle was invented at Vin
cennes, France, about 1833, bv M. Minie, 
who from a common soldier raised him
self to the rank of chef d’escadron.

j The Only Exclusive Rubber Store 
jjEast of Boston■

jfwhte V. ».,’Çeno*». onittmtb
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other people live In it nor to let it go to rack 
and ruin, and I would not live in it myself if 
there were not another roof in the wide 
world for me to shelter under. But there, it 
is all over and done with, and we will find 
something pleasanter to talk about.”

It was about midsummer, to the best of my 
recollection, this little conversation took 
place, and not long afterward our house, of 
which we had only the half yearly tenancy, 
was sold over our heads—a circumstance 
which would have concerned us very little, 
had not the new owner required it for his 
own occupation. Conceive my astonish
ment when, under these circumstances, Mr. 
Van Deckermann offered me the long unin
habited Cedars! I say advisedly offered me, 
for the proposition was only submitted to my 
wife after it had been talked oyer at consid
erable length between us.

The fact was, Mr. Van Deckermann frankly 
admitted, the house during its years of dis
use had acquired a bad name, and though he 
believed me to have no more belief in the su
pernatural than he tod himself, he had no 
wish to withhold from me the knowledge of 
what would, it must be confessed, from the 
vulgar point of view, constitute a drawback

spirit I did not believe in ghosts or ghost- 
lore, that I maintain; but if I had ever had 
much of tho spirit of adventure in me the 
monotony of a business life had knocked it 
out of me, and I had come to regard a good 
night’s rest as one of the best things in life. 
Still the stake was well worth the playing 
for, and I did my best to look pleasant over it.

One thing I did ask my'host. What was 
the story attached to the house, and what 
form did tho apparition take !

Ho tapped his snuffbox and shook his 
head.

“No, no,” he said, “I am not going to put 
things into your head. How can I answer 
for the state of your digestion, or your prob
able immunity from nightmare, as it is! 
You know too much—that is too say, you 
would know too much, supposing you were a 
man of weak nerves or vivid imagination, 
already. If I could have kept you in utter 
ignorance the test would have been a surer 
one, but that I could not, and I have to re
quire of you, on your honor, that you neither 
seek nor accept at the hands of any one the 
information I withhold from you. You will 
pot seek—of that I am satisfied—what I wish 
you distinctly to promise me is that you will 
refuse to lend an ear to any one who may try 
to enlighten you—the woman Minchin, for 
example.”

I gave him my word that I would respect 
his wishes, and an hour or so later found me 
in possession of tho room which had been 
assigned me at the Cedars. Mr. Van Decker
mann tod not himself faced the cutting cold 
of the moonlit December night, but the old 
couple were on the lookout for my appear
ance, and things had been made more com
fortable than I expected. Some of the old 
furniture, of which my host tod spoken when 
he first entered upon the subject of the house, 
tod been brought down from the garrets, 
and disposed in what would appear to 
have been its original quarters, while 
a bright fire burned frostily in the 

sold fashioned grate. I observed, with a 
certain remorseful appreciation of a thought
fulness for my comfort for which I should 
not have given her credit, that Mrs. 
had not limited her provision for my accom
modation to absolute necessaries. Of the 
two windows, the one nearest to the bed was 
closely and carefully curtained—for the 
other, as she took occasion to explain, there 
was no curtain forthcoming, and ah arm
chair and footstool, with the faded coverings 
of which the moth had long since made ac
quaintance, tod been drawn up to the fire. 
The old woman seemed indeed to have re
membered everything, even to the night 
light in a saucer on the mantle piece, to ignite 
which was her last care before leaving me 
for the night For the rest, she was as taci
turn as her employer could have wished. 
She received, my thanks in silence, and, 
having ascertained at what hour she was to 
call me, left me to myself with all possible 
celerity.

When she tod turned her back I proceeded 
to take a minute survey of the room. 
That it was, or had been at some 
time, the scene of whatever mystery 
was connected with the house, I 
could not reasonably doubt, seeing the object 
with which I had been sent there. The first 
thing for me to do then was to discover in 
what way—if any—it was likely to lend itself 
to the perpetration of a fraud 

Briefly, I could find nothing in it to reward 
my inquiries. It was a large room, almost 
square, with nothing remarkable about it. 
There were, as I have said, two windows, 
and there was one of the closets my wife’s 
heart tod delighted in. I opened the door of 
this and looked in. It was empty, as it had 
been, in common with the rest, on the occa
sion of my previous visit. The bedstead, 
which had been brought down from tho 
attics, was of mahogany, minus poles or hang
ings. Nowhere was there any ambush for 
anything; one could see the room and all it 
contained at a glance. I went to the cur
tained window and examined it carefully; it 
fitted well and was fastened; so was the 
other, the blind of which I drew up, and saw 
the garden lying below me, every shrub that 
it contained clearly defined in the moonlight 
I left the blind up—undressed with my 
usual expedition, and went to bed and to 
sleep.

It was between 3 and 4 in the morning 
when I awoke, for I took note of the time 
afterward, but what it was that caused me 
to awake I cannot say. All I know is that 
the room was as light as day, and that I was 
not alone in it.

Creeping stealthily across the room, and 
feeling his way with his hands as one might 
who was blind, was the figure of Andrew van 
Deckermann. He had his profile toward me,

ent,’ ne replied. “I., had gone back further 
than you could go, either of you. That was 
my father’s house; the house in which I was 
bom and bred. It has remained as he left it, 
with such patching up as has been positively 
necessary, ever since he died.”

“But not empty, as it is now! Somebody 
has lived in it since then, surely!” my wife 
said timidly.

“The old couple who take care of it, no
body else,” he replied, as we walked away 
from it “Everybody has a craze of some 
sort, they say, Mrs. Thumell, and that is 
mine. You have heard of certain rooms in a 
house being kept sacred to the memory of 
certain people! Why should not I go a little 
further and keep the whole house so, when I 
am about it!”

The sharp tone and the laugh that accom
panied it grated on the ears of us both, and 
my wife’s hand pressed my arm a little ner
vously as she answered:

“Certainly, you have a right to do what 
you like with your own. If you did not care
to live in it yourself’-----

He turned round upon her before she had 
time to finish the sentence, striking the 
ground with his stick as though ho would 
have driven it into it to emphasize his Words, to the very substantial kindness he talked of

conferring upon me.
“You are welcome to the house,” he said, 

“rent tree, and I will have it done up for you 
from top to bottom. It shall not cost you a 
penny piece so long as I live, and when I am 
dead and gone you will be your own land
lord, but I am not going to saddle you with 
it under any false preteneeà The people who 
take care of it say it is haunted. It is to their 
interest to keep others out of it, and they 
have contrived to live there themselves a 
good many years in spite of it; but you may 
take what they say for whatever you think 
it is worth. I am not afraid Of you, but 
women are weak upon these points, and there 
is your wife to consider.”

I was obliged to confess that my wife was 
not in this respect superior to the rest of her 
sex. She might face a burglar—she would 
certainly not wittingly run the risk of col
lision with a ghost.

“I suspected as much,” he said equably, 
, but “and that is why I thought it better to in- 
and troduce the subject in her absence. I should 

be sorry for her to stand in her own light and 
in yours, if it can be helped, and the chances 
are she would. Now my own belief with re
gard to the Cedars is that there has been 
some sort of knavery carried on there for 
years, and my object is to get at the bottom 
of it and to do you a good turn at the same 
time. We can’t offer Mrs. Thumell the house 
with the ghost attached to it, with any rea
sonable hope of her acceptance of it—so 
much we may take for granted. The ques
tion is, is it worth your while to try and 
clear the coast of it before anything is said 
to her about itP’

The proposition was an odd one, to say the 
least of it, but the game seemed worth 
the candle, and I felt, moreover, how 
poor ia figure I should cut in the 
old man’s eyes were I to decline it. 
What it was he wished me to do precisely, he 
was either undecided himself or did not choose 
to tell me, but I consoled myself with the re
flection that impostures of the sort he sus
pected were, as a rule, of the clumsiest, and, 
to make a long story short, I accepted the 
Cedars on his own conditions. My wife, who 
was told nothing to disquiet her, and who 
naturally, therefore, was overcome by the 
generosity which was being shown us, ac
companied Mr. Van Deckermann over the 
house and was charmed with it, with the 
style in which he proposed doing it up, even 
with the old furniture stowed away in the 
attics, and which was to supplement our 
own, and it was finally arranged _we were to 
take possession at Lady day.

It was not, howevqi* until close upon 
Christmas week, which we were going to 
spend, as usual, with my wife’s father down 
in Sussex, anything more was said of the 
private understanding between my new land
lord and myself; I had been trying to over
come Mary’s scruples about remaining be
hind with the children, after I was compelled 
to return to the office, and as there was an
nually the same little discussion between us, 
my unselfish little woman generally get
ting the better of it, I was hot sur
prised to find that our shrewd old 
friend had reckoned upon this, and was 
prepared with a suggestion in his own inter
est Mrs. Thumell might, he said, make her
self quite happy about me and do him a fa
vor at the same time by allowing me to be
come his guest for the few evenings I should 
otherwise have to spend by myself. The 
longer change could not but be beneficial to 
her and to the children, and why should she 
not) have it! Besides, it was necessary for the 
carrying out of what he called our innocent 
conspiracy against her that some such ar
rangement should be made. To Mary it 
seemed only a further proof of his kindness 
and consideration, and the invitation, the 
curious circumstances of which were known 
only to him and to me, was accepted accord
ingly. It was not, however, until I had dined 
for the first time, tete-a-tete, with Mr. Van 
Deckermann, I was made aware of what was 
expected of me, and shall I confess that the 
knowledge did detract somewhat from my 
enjoyment of the best glass of Madeira 1 had 
ever been privileged to taste!

The proposition my host had to make to 
me was simply this: In all respects but one I 
was to be, as my wife had been led to sup
pose, his guest in his own house; that is to 
say, I was to breakfast with him before 
I went cityward in the morning, and 
to return to Woodlands to dine and spend 
the evening, but my sleeping quarters were 
to be at the Cedars! I should thus be in a 
position to satisfy myself as to the fitness of 
the house for the accommodation of my fam
ily, and the absurdity of the reports which 
had been circulated respecting it. We both 
knew the folly and credulity in which such 
stories originated, but we knew too the ras
cality which not unfrequently took advan
tage of such weakness to answer its own pur
pose, and it would be well to ascertain that 
there had been no such agency at work in 
tho present instance, or if there had, to dis
cover it

“I do not say that I have reason to distrust 
either old Minchin or his wife,” added Mr. 
Van Deckermann, “but my loss has been their 
gain all these years, and human nature is 
weak. The old woman was shaking in her 
shoes the day I took your wife over the 
house, and she would not have been behind
hand in putting a spoke in the wheel, had 
the opportunity been given her, on tho bare 
suspicion of the real facts of the case. If 
there has been any roguery at work, it is for 
you, in your own interest as well as in mine, 
to get to the bottom of it. You are not to be 
scared by the fear of the supernatural—that 
bugbear of the ignorant and the superstitious 
—for you do not believe in it, and I will see 
that you have the means of turning the ter 
bles upon any clumsy impostor who may try 
his hand at frightening you.”

The words were cheery and confident 
enough, but there was a certain eagerness in 
the utterance of them, and the old man’s 
keen eyes had a curious shiftiness of expres-
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[From Lotus Leaves J 
Yon sweet Madonna, all in white,

With Christ upon her Up in pity,
And cherubs on the sky in flight,
Was made by Luca, soft and bright, 

Only the other day.

Only the other day ! Well wears 
This vessel, shaped in Tuscan clay;

It held in Chiusi woman’s tears 
Ere Christian faith eased human fears, 

Only the other day.

The Sun, the World, that mighty plan 
We call the Milky Way,

Was dark and still ; no Earth—no Man ! 
God smiled upon it, and it span.

Only the other day.

Who knows, amid Life’s wear and tear, Make New Rich Blood!ÆÆ».»
You sit and smile, may seem next year 

Things of the other day !
I

Hope sweetly makes me reconciled,
If—you and I long passed away— 

Some reading this should say, my child, 
:• His verses flew as tho’ She smiled 

Only the other day. and repeating them after her in a shrill fal
setto voice, which bore evidence to his ex
citement.

“Live in it myself—I—after all that had 
happened in it I I would rather have begged 
my bread on the roads — rather — Good 
heavens! what would I not rather! But 
there, I beg your pardon,” he added, cooling 
down. “I can’t expect you to understand, 
how should you ! It you had spent there the 
most miserable boyhood, barring one thing, 
that ever man had to look back to, you 
would hate it as I do."

“And yet you don’t get rid of it alto
gether!” I interposed at this juncture. “Why 
not pull it down and sell the land for build
ing upon! You would make a good thing 
of it.”

“Why not! Because I am a fool, I sup
pose," he returned curtly. “Because, If there 
are many memories for which I hate It, there 
are a few for which I love it. What was it I 
saw in your little maids, do you suppose 
a likeness to another little maid, dead 
buried long ago—the only bit of sunshine 
that ever strayed within those four walls, the 
only creature that loved me, or that I had to 
love. She was my cousin, and she was an 
orphan. How she came to be left to 
father's care I never clearly understood, but 
she came to us before I could remember, and 
she was more to him than ever L was. There 
was too good a reason that be should not care 
much for me. He had not been fortunate in 
his marriage, and it had soured him, but he 
must have been hard and cruel to begin with, 
or he could never have done by his own flesh 
and blood as he did by me. I was not good 
at my books, what cleverness I had lay in an
other direction, and, unhappily for me, I 
went to a day school, so that thy father’s eye 
was never off me, and be took it upon him
self to see that I did the task that was set me.
There was ho kind df -mmishmènt be did not 
resort to. I was flocked, started,' tinprtioned 
by turns. It was as though he thought 
he was wreaking his vengeance upon 
my mother through me. The only 
way in which Alice got into trouble was by 
espousing my quarrels—the only way, heaven 
help her sweet soul 1—from first to last!"

He paused for a moment, his voice husky 
with emotion, and Mary laid her hand gently 
on his arm.

“Another; time, Mr. Van Deckermann, tell 
us another time,” she said in her soft voice.

“I should like you to know,” he replied, un
steadily, “and I should never bring myself to 
speak of it again. By the time,! was 161 bad 
come to the end of my patience. My father 
was fast becoming as miserly as he was cruel, 
and I could see plainly if I were to wait for 
him to give me a start in life I might wait 
for ever. I knew that our name was well 
known at the Cape, and I trusted to its be
ing a passport there of which, in conjunction 
with the business faculty I was conscious of 
in myself, I might make use to my advant
age. I resolved to work my way out, and as 
soon as I had made enough to keep a wife, to 
come back for my cousin. It was at the gate 
at which you found me standing just now I 
said good-by to her.

“I had been away nine years before I saw 
my way to making a home for her. For the 
greater part of the time it had been such 
hard work that but for the few pounds she 
managed somehow—I often feared by going 
in rags or something approaching to it her
self—to send me now and then I must have 
starved outright. But at the end of the nine 
years I was able to write to her and say I 
would come for her. She wrote me in reply 
that my father was very feeble, that she had 
owed him a home all her life, and that we 
should wait until I could come home for 
good. It was a great blow to a man who 
had already served for her so long, and was 
thirsting for the sight of her, but it was as if 
I bad no will of my own where she was con
cerned. I stayed on where I was and set my 
shoulder to the wheel harder than ever for 
another three years. The Cape owed me 
nothing; then at last I turned my back on 
her. I had gone out a beggar, I came home 
with a handsome independence. And what 
was it, think you, 1 came home to! I had 
toiled and slaved and denied myself all these 
years for what! Merciful heavens! for 
what!"

He stopped suddenly in the road, and 
wrung his hands, with an expression upon 
bis face which haunts me to this day) when I 
am troubled and out of spirits. The same 
thought occurred at the same moment to my 
wife and myself. For some reason—possibly 
with little, if any, blame attaching to her
self—his old love had been false to him So 
completely, as we found when we came to 
compare notes afterward, had this idea taken 
possession of both our minds, that his next 
words took us quite by surprise.

“You don’t ask me how I found her!" he 
said in a harsh voice. “You don’t ask roe 
whether she was waiting to meet me where I 
had left her—where yon found me Just now.
You don’t picture her as I had pictured her 
to myself hundreds and hundreds of timés, 
with the sea rolling between us; with her 
arms round my neck, and her lips pressed to 
mine, and the welcome 1 had been waiting 
for so long looking out of every feature of 
her sweet face. But you can fancy what it 
was to me to look for her like that, and think 
of her like that, and then to ffiid her, as I 
found her—dead and buried I”

His voice sank to a whisper in the utter
ance of those last words, and ' except for a 
murmur of surprise and sympathy, which 
seemed all to which we found ourselves 
equal, we went our way for the next 
few minutes in silence. Whether he 
would have told us more had we 
questioned him, I cannot pretend to say, 
but I have often since regretted what was 
possibly a lost opportunity. He may never 
have meant us to be any wiser, but, on the 
other hand, if he did mean that, and was 
checked by a reticence, which sprang rather 
from too much feeling than too little, how 
much might have been spared both him and 
us ! The inclination, supposing it ever to sion I had never remarked in them before, 
have existed, had ceased to animate him be- 05 ho thus addressed me. I could not help 
fore he spoke again. thinking he was trying to convince himself,

“You can understand now,” he sa’-' ■ ith us well as me, of the force of what he was 
a resumption of his ordinary manner, . ^ saying. That the whole thing appeared to
was so rapid as to be remark.1,! ■ ' 'hy the j him ’ > < “Via , than he wished to
very walls of that old house ■ at on-— tain as that I myself
sacred and abhorrent..! ad hateful -v"- coing to the in-
me. I can neith1
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By M. THEED. SOLE AGENTS H DUCK RANGE.It was through the children I first became 

acquainted with Mr. Van Deckermann. They 
■were pretty little tots then, the two of them, 
and had such friendly ways with them that 
it would not have surprised any one, I 
imagine, that they should attract where their 
elders seemed rather to repel; but my wife 
and I were nevertheless conscious df a cer
tain feeling of triumph when we first saw 
them in animated conversation with the 
funny old gentleman, about whom people 
knew so little and speculated so much.

We were living at that time in a small 
house in one of those old fashiqaed suburbs, 
whence the city is easiest of access, even the 
omnibus fare to and fro being a matter of 
consideration to us, and we knew as little of 
cmr neighbors as most people even in London.

We were very happy, all the same, 
being fully occupied—I on the city tread
mill vfeicb I am working still, with this dif
ference, that I am better, paid for it—Mary 
looking after the house and children, and 
keeping both after such a fashion that in our 
poorest days it was a pride and a pleasure to 
come home to them.

“You are the luckiest man I know,” Mr. 
Van Deckermann said to me once—.“or have 
known,” he said, correcting himself. “To 
Bay whom I know would not bè’to shy intidh,* 
which, indeed, judging from bur observa
tion, was true enough.

Nobody seemed to know him to speak to, 
but everybody in the neighborhood must 
have known him by sight, for he was to be 
seen daily, summer and winter, thking the 
same monotonous walk, and dressed in the 
same odd fashion, in a brown coat cut in the 
style of at least fifty years before, with brass 
buttons, and a wide brimmed hat, beneath 
which he wore the most transparent impost
ure, in the shape of a wig with which I have 
ever oome in contact. It was in great measure 
the contrast between this, which was of a 
somewhat lively brown, and the iron gray of 
his bushy eyebrows which conduced to the 
oddity of his appearance. His eyes were the 
only striking feature in fils face, being dark, 
prominent and piercing, and the skfy 
network of wrinkles on parchment, but no 
one who had seen his countenance light up as 
I saw it that Sunday evening, at the innocent 
prattle of the children, would have received 
other than a pleasant impression of the little 
Old *n.n -

We had come upon the trio rather sud
denly, Mary and I, and had the reluctance 
to speak upon either side been ever so strong, 
it must in common courtesy have been over
come. We exchanged greetings accordingly, 
and from that day forth the acquaint
ance thus inaugurated ripened steadily 
into an intimacy, in the course 
of which I arrived at these primary facts 
concerning Mr. Van Deckermann. He was, 
as his name indicated, of Dutch extraction, 
he had no occupation, and he lived, and had 
lived for years, in a house which would have 
contained three of mine, in the most expen
sive situation thereabouts. What he wanted, 
or ever had wanted, being a bachelor, with 
a residence of such dimensions it would not 
have been easy to determine—the less so that 
he saw no company, and that the establish
ment was restricted to two old servants— 
like himself English by birth and breeding, 
but of foreign origin—with a sort of “slavey,” 
upon whom doubtless devolved the giant’s 
share of such work as there was to do, under
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He had his profils toward me. 
and his head was even more shrunk within 
his shoulders than usual, so that I could not 
rightly distinguish bis features; but his gqdt 
and dress were as familiar as they were re
markable. About the cut of that brown 
coat, as about the peculiar inclination of the 
bead and body, there could be no mistake. 
But how and with what object had he come 
thither! I had left him in his own house- 
true, there was nothing to prevent him from 
following me, but what could be his motive! 
Was it possible I was the dupe after allot a 
madman, and that the traits I had regarded 
as mere eccentricities ought, in reality, to 
have given me the clew to the truth! Was 
it to be accounted for in this way, or was it 
that the sarcastic humor, of which I bod seen 
a good deal in my intercourse with him, had 
prompted him to subject my boasted scepti
cism to an ordeal which, malicious though 
it might be, was, perhaps, not unde
served! But this last hypothesis would not 
hold water for a moment. Granted that the 
old Dutchman had the will to conceive a 
practical joke of this sort, he would as
suredly, were he in his right mind, have 
chosen a more convenient season for carrying 
it out in his own proper person. There was 
but one elucidation of conduct so extraor
dinary—my first conjecture was the right 
one—Mr. Van Deckermann was not account
able for his actions.

It is not an agreeable sensation, that of 
being tete-a-tete with a madman, even though 
he be old and feeble, and you apprehend no 
violence from him. In the moonlight, too, 
things have a strange, uncanny look with 
them. I tried to flatter myself that I was 
keeping silence and pretending not to be 
awake, partly in order to see what my 
visitor was about to do, partly to defeat his 
insane malice; but I was conscious, ,u spite of 
myself, of a fascination againr* wUc-b ’ vas

«roi.
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PARLOR SUlA:
“You ore the luckiest man I know."

We came little by little, as I have already 
intimated, to see a good deal of him; more 
in the summer, however, than in the winter, 
when I was glad enough to stay at home in 
the evenings, when I got there, and he felt 
naturally, at his age, equally indisposed to 
turn out. But in the long, light days he was 
fond of dropping in on us after dinner, and 
if -we should sometimes have preferred being 
to ourselves we were careful never to show it. 
We were flattered by the fancy he seemed to 
have taken to us, and sorry for his loneliness, 
and I do not pretend trnt that we appreciated 
the fact that he might, if he would, be a good 
friend to us.

It was in the course of the second summer 
of our acquaintance that one Sunday even
ing after church we came up with him lean
ing over the palings of an old fashioned 
house, at some distance from our own. 
It stood back in its own grounds a 
good distance from the road, and such 
glimpses of the building itself as were to be 
obtained through (tie screen interposed by 
the trees and sbrubs^in front of it, gave one 
the idea of a sufficiently gloomy exterior. 
We had remarked upon its dismal and unoc
cupied appearance mory than once, and won
dered, seeing how long it remained appar
ently untenanted, at the absence of any indi
cation that it was to be either sold or let, but 
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PLUSH.

BEDROOM SETS :
BIRCH, ASH, CHERRY, WALNUT and MAHOGANY.

Cheffolners, Wardrobes, Bookcases and Desks, Music Cabinets, 
Sideboads, Hall Racks, &c., &e. Rattan and Reed Chairs, 

Carpet Rockers. Also, a complete assortment of 
CHEAP GOODS.

CALL, EXAMINE AND COMPARE.

J"OEC2ST WHITE,
93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.

SIMEON JONES,
BREWER.

ALE & PORTER IN WOOD & BOTTLE■

Hogsheads, Barrels, Half-Barrels and Kegs,
---- ALSO1.....we were not 

naamvs first words.
“You have brought me back to the pres- QUART AND PINT BOTTLES• daredevil
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powerless. To lie and watch from between 
my closed eyelids was all I could do.

Still with hands outstretched, still' with the 
same tottering gait, past the foot of 
the bed, and toward the fireplace
—here, turning round in the mid- 

m of the moonlight, face and 
e alike stood revealed. The same and 

not the same, a mask rather than a face 
-he lips parted, the eyes open and staring 

xedly before them, with a terrible, unmis
takable stare of vacuity—the face of one 
more dead than alive. Térrible as the sight 
was, it brought with it a sudden and un
locked for relief. The first look at those ap
parently sightless orbe and that expression
less countenance assured me that the old man 
was as genuinely unconscious of his sur
roundings as 1 was endeavoring to appear to 
be of mine. Onoo before, I had seen a man 
walking in his sleep, and I had not forgotten 
that ghastly phenomenon.

He was still groping about with his hands, 
and it did not occur to me at the moment as 
altogether opposed to the theory I had so 
readily adopted that what was in his normal 
state only nearsightedness should be exag
gerated in his present rendition into almost 
if not total—blindnefe. Suddenly, while I 
was still watching him, for my eyes had not 
quitted him for a moment, one wandering 
hand found a resting place on the arm of the 
big chair I had noticed upon entering the 
room as having been put for my accommoda
tion. The effect upon the frame of the old 
man was as though there were connected 
with the wood a galvanic battery. Every 
nerve in his body seemed to be put in mo
tion, but though his teeth chattered and his 
eyes moved in their sockets, no sound escaped 
him—it was as though one had electrified a 
corpse.

So strong astyjffg', and yet not strong 
enough to awaken him! A chill that I could 
not account for, and that seemed to be numb
ing all my faculties, was creeping over me. 
The face that I was staring at, with eyes 
which refused to leave it for the shortest mo
ment of time, seemed more and more the dis
torted image of that I was familiar with; I 
felt as though break this unnatural silence I 
must, but no words came to my assistance. 

Had I, too, been struck dumb and helpless? 
If only he would speak, rave, do anything!
I was scarcely conscious of the longing 

that was upon me, before it was gratified; 
the trembling figure erected itself, as if de
terminedly getting the better of the shock it 
had received, and once more, but this time 
as of fixed purpose, the thin grasping fingers 
were stretched out in the direction of the 
chair. As they closed upon it, the whole 
face changed, an expression of eagerness and 
avidity took the place of the vacant stare I 
had hitherto confronted, what looked like a 
flash of triumph seem-xhto quicken into life, 
beneath their bushy brows, the eyes whose 
power of vision I had thought suspended, 
a^d with a strange, unearthly sound, half 
cry, half chuckle, which made my blood 
creep, the old m urflong himself on his knees 
before the chair.

Tja this attitude, and with his back to 
wnat was it he was doing, or attempting 
to do.

I raised myself a little in the bed and saw 
to my increased mystification that he had 
taken hold of the chair—a ponderous old 
contrivance, swathed in a loose cover of faded 
damask—and was apparently endeavoring to 
tilt it up. The chance» were he would upset 
it, and not escape without 
jury to himself in doing so. Yet how to 
withdraw him from it without awakening 
him, and that roughly—A measure always, 
so I had been instructed, to be carefully 
avoided in cases of somnambulism.

“Mr. Van
my voice at last with an effort, “can I come 
and help your •

There was a short, sharp sound as of some
thing falling, but there was no answer—and 
where was Mr. Van Deckermann?

The old chair was still standing—and 
•tending on terra flrma in the track of the 
moonbeams—of the homely elderly figure in 
the brown suit, which had been kneeling 
before it a moment before, there was not a 
trace. I sprang out of bed, fired with 
a sudden overmastering indignation at find
ing himself, as it were, baffled and cheated, 
and flung open the doors of the closet, of the 
emptiness of which I had assured myself be
fore retiring for the night. It was as I had 
left it The only other way in which, even 
supposing my senses for the moment to have 
deserted me, my visitor ceuld have eluded 
me was quitting the room outright. ’

I went to the door—it was locked, as I had 
taken the precaution of locking it a few hours 
previously, on the inside.

I stood for a moment in an utter hopeless 
bewilderment, and then I burst into a laugh, 
which sounded even to myself forced and un
natural

“Pshal" I exclaimed, “I must have been 
dreaming.”

The words had scarcely passed my lips 
when something, the like of which I had 
never heard before—something between a 
laugh and a wail—an indescribable mingling 
of pain and mockery—sounded close at my 
elbow. Turning sharp round to see whence 
it came, I lost my balance and fell face for- 

i ward on the bed, dragging the sheet, at 
I which I clutched to save myself, to the 

ground. As I did so, something fell on the 
floor with a thud. It was my watch, which 
failing its accustomed receptacle, I had 
stowed away under my pillow, but of this I 
did not satisfy myself until the morning, 
when, upon finding and picking it up I dis
covered that it hod stopped at a quarter 
to 4 o’clock. Of the restât that night I have 
no remembrance, aavtfa confused one of 
scrambling into bed with, I think, the most 
fervent prayer to be delivered from evil I 
had ever uttered on my lips.

“And you expect me to believe that you 
were in your sober senses when you saw, or 

, imagined you saw, this—what shall I call it? 
—double of myself?" said Mr. Van Decker- 

I had related as briefly as I 
could my experience of the night before.

“I have told you already, sir, that I was 
1 wide awake. Put it to yourself whether I 
' should be likely to be such itifool as to let 
anything which I could posUj^y account for 
to myself as a bad dream or a mere optical 
delusion stand in the way of my acceptance 
of so substantial a benefit as that you offer
me? I could no more subject my wife"------

“P’sh!” he broke in, scornfully; “don’t 
talk about your wife. Be honest and say 
frankly that you are not prepared to face it

“I had said as much already, Mr. Von 
Deckermann. Nothing would induce me, 
after what I went through last night, to be
come your tenant."

“And yet you don’t believe in the super
natural?"

“I did not,” I replied. “I should have 
said ‘no' to anybody who might have put the 
question to me yesterday in all good faith. 
To-day I should decline to answer it; I don’t 
know what to believe.”

- The old man puckered up his brows and 
regarded me thoughtfully.

“Well, it is your own look out,” ho said. 
“I suppose I was mistaken in my man. It 
would have been better for both or us if your 
Inerves had been stronger. I told you last 

f night I had been too candid with you. I 
4 should have hit upon some other expedient, 
let I was over scrupulous. It is my own 
falltt and I must pay the penalty of it in my 
disappointment. I am sorry for your wife; 
you must explain matters to her in your own 
way. Between you and me there need bo no 
more said about it. You will find your room 
here ready for the night, and the lunger you 
can stay the better.”

He shook me warmly by tbo hand as be
•poke.

“Believe me," I began, “I shall never for- covering hanging about it in rag# and tat-
Cot”-----  ters, while at a little distance from it, seated

“Not a word about it.” he said, “as you on the ground, smoothing out some crumpled 
value my friendship. The time may come pieces of paper, and chattering an* chuckling 
when I shall myself reopen the subject, to himself as he did so, in a mannef that 
though I think not—I think not. Until then made my blood creep as I listened to' him, 
let it, I beg of you, drop." was the object of my search. He looked up

I am afraid I took to my work that day a as we went in, but he did not cease from his 
very divided attention. I did not regret mv occupation, and for some seconds the silence 
candor, though there were moments—when! was unbroken, save by himself. My com- 
was discussing my mutton chop, for ex- panions stood huddled together at the door, 
ample, in my own special snug corner, not too much appalled to speak, and I was myself 
unaccompanied by a good tankard of stout— in little better case. By way of attracting 
in which I felt more courageous, if not more his attention I drew the curtain from across 
skeptical Granted the existence of a ghostly the further window and let the light full in 
visitant, might one not in time become ac- upon him. He blinked and shifted his seat 
customed to it? What positive harm could somewhat, as if to escape it, but he took no 
anything of the kind do one? But across further notice. “Mr. Van Deckermann,” I 
even these faint efforts at reasoning came said. “Don’t you know it is past breakfast 
the vision of the wife and children scared time and you are keeping me waiting?" 
into sickness or something worse, and I felt But the words conveyed no meaning to 
that, in any case, I bad acted for the beet. him, no more meaning to him than his own 

I found my host even more cheerful and wordless, incoherent jabbering did to us. 
loquacious than was his wont that evening. “It is no good, master,” Jan said in a broken
He ordered the old Dutchman, who com- voice. ‘ He’ll have nothing more to say to 
bined with other duties those of butler, to an7 one i° this world. He has come at the 
bring up some champagne and tossed it truth after all these 
off, while he hospitably pressed it upon death blow with it. 
me, with a freedom which surprised me. It think you?” 
was this, I imagined, which led him to talk He had dropped on his knees by the side of 
in a bragging and boastful tone not habitual hia master, and be now held up for my in
to him, of the wealth which had rewarded spection what I now perceived to be a bank 
the labor of his earlier years, and of sundry note- Van Deckermann still engaged in his 
past achievements of industry and applica- monotonous occupation of smoothing out and 
lion of which he had never before made men- fondling its fellows, took no notice of the 
tion. The more he drank the faster he action. The note was yeUow with age, and 
talked, and I was not surprised when his involuntarily, as the strange experiences of 
self laudation took another and more of- the night I had myself spent in the room re
tentive form, and he began to enlarge upon curred to my mind, I turned my attention 
his own strength of mind and purpose as UP»1» the chair which had met with such un
opposed to the weakness and mental deficiency flentle usage, 
or those with whom he came in contact. It
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colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.
6.10 a. m—Fast Express for Bangor, Portlanl, Bos

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

with Pullman Parlor Car for Boston.
8.40 a.m—For St. Stephen, and for Bangor and 
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and Woodstock.
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Bangor.
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8.30TDONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored 
JLJ at moderate rates. Warehouse receiprs- 
negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit 
ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion 
of Canada.

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

All communications to be addressed to

* Royal Hotel, direct to theCom-
ARR1VAL8 AT ST. JOHN.

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

9.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate 
points.

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

LEAVE CABLETON.

T. F. RAyMOND, Prop’r
SAINT JOHN, N. B. THOS. STEAD, Sec’y.

^Insurance at minimum rates.would have been the eeriest thing in the 
world to pick a quarrel with him, but I was 
sincerely grateful to him for one thing, and 
for another I was satisfied he had taken more 
than was good for him. I was not sorry, 
however, when as 10 o’clock struck—the 
solitary game of 
long monologue to
had left time, coining to an end simultane
ously—he suggested that I should retire early 
and make a long night of it

“You look as if you had not slept for a 
week,” he added complimentarily, “and my 
pipe is good enough company for me—better 
than most. You’D, find everything ready for 
you upstairs.”

I heard and obeyed, and that night I slept 
like a top, so soundly, indeed, that when the 
old servant came to call me in the morning 
I was only awakened to the fact of his 
presence by an agitated appeal to me to 
arouse myself. The scared expression of the 
man’s face, and the concern and trepidation 
to which it bore evidence, effectually re
called my scattered Senses, and I sprang up 
in bed eagerly demanding what was amiss.

“The master,” he gasped out; “what has 
come to the master? He is not In his room— 
he has not slept in it. He is nowhere in the 
house—nowhere about the place. What can 
have come to him?”

His wife was close at his heels, echoing the 
inquiry with a look in her face not less 
auxious and perturbed than his own; but in 
which there mingled a strange suspicious
ness, which even in the shock of th 
nouncement which had just been made to 
me I could not but mark and resent. “How 
in heaven’s name should I know?” I de
manded angrily. “How long is it since you 
missed him, acid where have you looked for 
him? He was having a pipe in the dining 
room when I came up last night. 
You must have seen him later than that He 
went round with you last thing, I suppose, 
as he did the night before—as I understand 
him he always did?”

“Not always. If he gets any deep,fa the 
daytime worth speaking of# he won’t go Up 
at his usual time. He’ll go round by hlmadf 
then later on, but I do my duty by the fcouse 
and by him just the same. I did it last 
night I saw to the doors and shutters as 
usual, and I put up the chain and bolted ,aiid 
barred the hall door—-I could nothàroslept 
in my bed else—and this morning I found ttio 
chain down and the bolts drawn. Lisa here 
would have had'me go straight tpthe, police 
to set them to find him. but I thought there 
might have been something in his talk last 
night might put us on thètrackTTve l53i 
with him these forty years and I’ve never 
seen him as I saw him fat night He is not 
used to strangers, and he is too old to change 
his ways. He Was wandering about yester
day, and talking to himself—Lisa heard him, 
and if any harm has come to him its the 
worry and excitement will have done it,” the 
old man wound up viciously.

“Before I went to the police, I would send 
to your master’s other house,” I said 
quietly. There had come back upon 
my mind as I listened to him very 
vividly the half veiled taunts and 
jeers to which I had been subjected the 
night before, and, with the recollection of

i
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Queen Hotel,Be had dropped on hie knees by the side of 

his master.

partly hacked with 
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ife, partly, tpro 
this strange re

pository been so complète as to leave any 
doubt as to the purpose to which it had been 
turned.

Asl turned awsy from it,ticket*! at a
discovery which showed me only too plainly, 
the connection between my own narrative 
to the unhappy being before me and the fate 
which had overtaken him, the woman Min 
chin broke into tears and lamentations.

“If I had only left it where it was! If I 
had let things take their chance! If I had 
oblÿ seen the end of it:”

It was not without considerable difficulty 
wd got my poor friend home, and the verdict 
pronounced upon him by the medical men, 
wnom we lost no time in calling in, was not 
more favorable than I .anticipated. His 
reason had sustained what; they had little 

_ shock, and
tha sudden violent derangement of the ner
vous system threatened his life. The genuine 
pity and distress of the old servants spoke 
well for them and for their master, and while

and myself a certain mutual respect1 
fldence.

It was from Osa I heard as much as there 
waste 
I had 
which

According to her, he had been confronted, 
as I had been the previous night, by the ap
parition of his father, and had arrived thus 
at last in his own proper person at the secret, 
the elucidation of which had been for years 
the object nearest to his heart

It appeared that in telling us—my wife 
and myself—the story of his early life, ne had 
stopped short at what was at once the saddest 
and the most striking part of it. It was not 
so muchin the bare fact of his cousin’s death, 
but in the terrible circumstances accompany
ing it, there had lain the overpowering 
anguish of which we had been per
mitted a glimpse. Old Van Deckermann, 
growing more and more miserly and suspici
ous of all around him,as the years vent on. 
bad at last, after emptying the house of 
every servant it contained by a succession of 
similar charges, accused his 
theft of a large sum of money, end had posi
tively gone tne length, in what would appear 
to have been an access of insanity, of giving 
her into custody. The evidence was insuf
ficient, but the disappearance of the money 
was proved beyond a doubt, and the fact 
that she had only the day before her arrest 
posted a letter to Andrew Van Deckermann 
at the Cape seemed to give a certain coloring 
to the theory advanced by his father that 
the robbery had been committed on his be
half. Hatl the truth as to the yôung man’s 
position been known, it must have been seen 
at once how untenable was the argument, 
but hie cousin in her Strangely isolated life 
had made ao confidences, ana tile poor thing 
had not the strength of mind to wait for that 
redress of wrong which time must inevitably 
have brought her. Whether open or closed 
to her, within her uncle's doors it was im
possible that she should enter again, and 
she found a refuge from her unmerited shame 
and sorrow where so many had found it be
fore her, and have found it since—in tho 
river!

The old man never recovered the shock of 
her death, though he persisted to the end in 
his belief in her guilt, and he died miserably 
only two days before his son’s return. For a 
long time past ho had become strange in bis 
ways, and bad turned night into day, wan
dering about the house at all horn’s, so that it 
was scarcely surprising that, left to itself as 
it was after his death, the place should have 
come by the uncanny reputation of 
master had spoken.

Of one thing I was left in no doubt, al
though I never had it from his own lips, and 
that was the superstitious horror with which 
its owner himself regarded the house; but 
that horror was dominated, as the event 
proved, by a still stronger influence. That 
his fathers uneasy spirit haunted the scene 
of his cruelty and injustice he was fully per 
suaded, and he had confided to Lisa more 
than once bis further conviction that by 
some means yet—natural or supernatural— 
the charge brought against the 
who had fallen a victim to 
cleared up. He had employe 
and, hopeless of my followin 
had found, had worked himself up to the re
quired pitch and gone, heaven only knows in 
what state of mind, to surely os strange an 
encounter as ever man contemplated.

What ho saw can only be matter of sur
mise ; be lived for a year or more, all his 
faculties restored to him, but minus any 
memory, and quite tractable and gentle.

My owu belief is that the missing notes, the 
hiding place of which I have no moral doubt 
was discovered to him that night, must have 
been secreted there by the elder Van Decker
mann himself, under the influence of som
nambulism, though that he was a somnam
bulist I have no evidence to show. All I 
knowisthat the facel saw was thefaceof one.

At Mr. Van Deukermann’s death it was 
found that by a will, made some months be
fore his fatal visit to it, he had bequeathed 
the Cedars, with other more desirable prop
erty, to me. To the best of my belief, its 
supernatural history had come to an end with 
tile catastrophe of which this is the record, 
but the terms on which it was left to mo were 
happily unconditional, anil a terrace of small 
houses, given up to the mu-n prosaic associa-
8aaa acenghg teaaath. ' ____________
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A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18 00 train 
te Halifax.

On Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping 
Car for Montreal will be attached to the Quebeo 
Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
a Sleeping Gar will be attached at Monoton.
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QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON. Sheepskins,
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hotels in the Maritime Provinces.

:
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F. B. COLEMAN, Proprietor 

PROFESSIONAL.

Express prom Halifax & Quebec.
Express from Sussex.....................
Accommodation. ..............................
Day Express....................................” I said, finding
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tell in the way of explanation of what 
myself seen^and of the catastrophe 
had befallen Van Deckermanh.

Railway OmcE,
Moncton, N. B., November 22nd, 1887.DR. ANDREWS

;
Bad REMOVED TO

No. 15 Coburg Street,
NEXT DOOB ABOVE DB. HAMILTON’S.

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.
I11

Capital, - - $10,000,000. A
H. CHUBB & CO.,

General Agents.
ÆSf-Losses adjusted and paid without reference 

to England.John F. Ashe,them, there flashed upôb it the possibility 
that, wrathful and disappointed at my fail
ure, he had resolved to face the mystery, 
whatever it might be, himself. I was not 
prepared, however, tor the effect of the sug
gestion upon the old couple. They stood, as 
it,were, transfixed, exchanging a look full of 
terror and apprehension.

“The other house!" they murmured. “Gone

ST. STEPHEN l ST. JOHN.1 M Hi —BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Etc.

SCOTTISH UNION 
& NATIONAL

INSURANCE Co.,

EASTERN STANDARD THEE.
ON AND AFTER MONDAY, Feb. 20, Trains 

will run daily (Sundays excepted), as follows;—
OFFICE :

LEAVE ST. JOHN at 10.45 a. m., and Carleton at 
11.10 &.m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in
termediate points, arriving in St. George at 
2.11 p. m.; St. Stephen at 4.12 p. m.

LEAVE St. Stephen at 8.30 a. m.; St. George at 
10.35 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.35 p. m.; St. 
John at 1.50 p. m.
Both trains will stop at Musquash for refresh

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

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

Baggage will be received and delivered at 
Moulson’s. Water Street, where a truckman will 
be in attendance.
„ ■ : H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver.
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

niece of th©to the other house!"
The woman was the first to recover herself. 

“I don’t believe yon, master I You’re trying 
to frighten us. Don’t listen to him, Jan. He 
knows better than that Mynheer Andrew has 
gone there, and so do we.”

“It is there I shall go to look for him, at 
any rate,” I replied. “As to you, you can 
please yourselves, so long as you leave me to 
turn out and get into my clothes.”

I made no long business of my toilet, being, 
as may be supposed, anything but easy or 
happy in my mind. Rather to my surprise, af
ter the tone she had adopted to me upstairs, I 
found Lisa waiting below to insist upon my 
swallowing some hot coffee before I left the 
house, and to tell me that Jan had preceded 
me to the Cedars.

“I was hasty just now,” she said, “and I 
ask your pardon, but I would sooner have 
found the m*ter dead in his bed than that 
he should be where you say he is. Better 
dead in his right mmd—a thousand times 
better—than alive with us here, out of it; 
and out of it he will ha’ been before 
went to the old house. You don’t know— 
there’s nobody knows but us three—there are 
those that have seen, but they don’t under
stand. I tell you I would sooner I never saw 
him again—though God knows how it would 
be with us without him—than that he should 
be found so."

It was with this comforting assurance that 
I set forth. There was no time for thought: 
what was required of me was action, and I 
did not let the grass grow under riy feet. I 
met the old Dutchman lust outride the crate 
at the Cedars. Nothing had been seen or 
heard of Mr. Van Decker maim there. He 
had been satisfied it would be so, but as for

94 JPHnce William Street.

PIANOFORTE.
7

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

terms.
For particulars apply to

-----OF-----

EDINBURGH.
CAPITAL, - - 
TOTAL ASSETS,

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

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur
rent Bates.

MISS M. HANCOCK,
83 QUEEN STREET.

JD. R. JACK, Resident Agent. STEAMERS.J. HUTCHISON, M.D. —OFFICE—
Room 3, Pugsley’s Building, Corner Prince Wm. 

and Princess Streets. INTERN ATION AL
STEAMSHIP COMPANY.ho flRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 

V> and Surgeons, N w York ; of King's College 
London, and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot
land.

Office and Residence—Paradise Row, Portland 
N. & Adjoining the Mission Chanel.

ever

EXPRESS. SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.
-FOR-

BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portland»
/COMMENCING MONDAY. April 30th. and un- 
W til further notice, Steamers of this Line will 
leave St. John every MONDAY, WEDNESDAY 
and FRIDAY morning, at 8 a. in., for Eastport, 
Portland and Boston.

Returning, will leave Boston at 9 a. m., Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday, and Portland at 5 
same days, for Eastport and St. John.

H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent.

Choice Oysters
(LIMITED.)

Received Daily from P. E. I. andlShediacT 
to Order.

which itsmann when

Fresh and Salt Fish Forwards Merchandize, Money and Packages 
every description ; collects bills with Goods, 
Drafts, Notes and Accounts.

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

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

American Express Co.
for all points in the Eastern and Southern States.

Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte
town, P. E. I. European Express forwarded and 
received weekly.

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

Special rates for Large Consignments and fur
ther information on application to

J. R. STONE
Avîrt.

OF ALL KINDS AT
No. 19 N. S. King Square.

J. D. TURNER-
“I am not satisfied yet,” 1 said. “I shall 

not Ix^ satis fled until I have been over the 
house. You can come back with me or not, 
as you like.”

Ho did come back with me, though that he 
thought me headstrong, if not more, and that 
his opinion was shared by tho Minchins, was 
evident enough. What strange intuition 

ldo not know, but what had 
been at first no more than an idea had grown 
into a conviction. I felt sure I should find 
my host in tho room 1 had myself occupied 
tho previous night. In vain did they try to 
persuade mo that even had Mr. Van Decker
mann been insane enough to let himself into 
the house at midnight in midwinter, his en
try could not have been made without arous
ing them. I was bent upon taking my own 
way, and they had no alternative but to fol
low me.

At the door of tho room I paused and list
ened. I could hear nothing, and I was about 
to open it—when, as I laid my hand upon it, 
I was arrested by the sound of a low, pro
longed laugh proceeding from within. It 
was succeeded by a sharp cry behind me. and 
an exclamation in his native tongue, full of 
piteousness and horror, from Jan. If ho 
could, the poor old fellow would have held 
me back, but I had not persisted so far to 
shrink from what lay before me at last, and 
I turned tho handle without more .ado and 
went in.

The arrangement of tho furniture had been 
irodititurnvd .-ince my brief occupation of tho 
loom—with one exception; the old arm chair 
lay literally upon its back^ it?

FOR YOUR OYSTERS STOVA SCOTIA
STEAMSHIP 00., Limited,

-TO-

poor creature 
it would 

ed me as his tool, 
the clew I

GO TObe
me

S>BE,TTOEl’S

Oyster House,
g up

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

intermediate stations.
9 King Square (North side.)

Oysters delivered tolall parts of the City. Dis
count made on Family and Hotel Orders.

OxXr ÊSTÏtt
Saint John hw^igb^aud Annapolis every MON-
ings/at 7.45 local time. Returning will leave 
Annapolis and Digby same days, after arrival of 
trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

JAMES BRYCE. 
Ruttennt* ’-lenr

WHEN ORDERING

Your Oysters, TO LET H. W. CHISHOLM,
Reed’s Point Wharf.

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST., SMITH’S MANUAL
-OF-Do not forget the New Oyster Store,

Engineers’CalculationsSutable for a Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe
ing. Immediate possession given. Rent 

Low. Apply to
5 KINO SQUARE.

FOR SALE AT

A. G. BOWES & CO.,
No. 21 Canterbury St

.•@ff*OYSTERS delivered to any part of the 
City and Portland.

M: Millau’s. Harrison’s. Barnes’ McArtfcur’fl 
Watson's Bookstores.

PKICB, . . igy.çv.ÇOAS. n, JACKSON,
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IS THE -i

To Order SHOW OASES for Sprfhgj.
I

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

IS AGENT FOB
IM. FROST & Co.’s

CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES I
iWrite or Call for Catalogue and Prices.

500 ZDOZZEZLsT I

OUR KID CLOVE. I

■

“TANT MIEUX.” -
THIS GLOVE, is placed upon our counters BIRECT from the manufactur

ing tables of a GRENOBLE FRENCH KID GLOVE HOUSE for which we have bee^ appointed the SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGENTS a^owi^toite
IlIsSy^ub

A and is n“w offered THROUGH TÎB to the public of ST, JOHN, at 
“mortOTE^IRBTHEPRIOTof a “JOSEPHINE” gIoVE whilst in repu- 
totion it is rated with, and (in point of actual wearing value) is allowed to b

œ»"4rt!,ïïSSanyadditional cost. As no glove stretched or tried on can be exchanged the cor-
reCtT^ahp0aird^oniVo”ir guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT 

DAK AWAY in the seams.

1

i
BRE

PRICE 64 CENTS.
King Street, St. John, N. B.FATR.AT.L & SMITH,

AMERICAN STEAM LAUNDRY I
The Subscribers Beg Leave to Inform the Public that they have opened

A STEAM LAUNDRY
-AT-

Nos. 52 and 54 Canterbury Street.

Proprietors.GODSOE BROS

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.
JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL ! GENERAL METAL MERCHANT

Manufacturer
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson’s New Builditg,

Cor. Mill and UnionSStreets.
WILLIAM GBBIG. Manager.

t •

1

Jennings the Bookseller
Has Removed two doors below (the old stand 167 Union St,)-JTeto Number 171. i

or money in making the New Stand the prettiest (though not the

their favo^MdwouïafoHchr“èoltSMiicceof the “âme iâ ti?e many friends and customers for

NEW STORE.
171 Union Street.D. J. JENNINGS,

Livery and Boarding Stables,
Sydney Street, St. John, N. B.

DAVID CONNELL*
Horses Boarded on Reasonable Terms.

Hci ses and Carriages on Hire. Fine Fit-outs at Short Notice.

BRASS i PLUMBER SHOP,
96 Prince William St., Foundry, 21 Water S'.

BROWNLEY & CO,
BOOKS AND STATIONERY

We are now showing full lines of

Bank Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper; Etc.
Also, a very large assortment of all the

LATEST BOOKH.
NEW YORK AID BOSTON DAILÏ PAPERS AND 

MAGAZINES always in Stock.
All goods at lowest prices. InspectUw^invited.

3D. 3VLo^-I^TH:TJE,,
SO KING STREET.

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B.8.
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How He Buy. KB Engagement Bing.

[Jewellers’ Weekly.J
“It’s funny to see the different ways in 

which various men select engagement 
rings,” said a jeweller’s clerk, “and when 
a man comes in here for that purpose 
every clerk in the store can recognize the 
fact at once. Of course he has only come 
in to look at some watches or a pair of 
sleeve buttons, but the very manner in 
which he avoids the ring case betrays 
him at once. After a few minutes, when 
he feels a little more at his ease, he usual
ly takes the clerk into his confidence and 
asks to be shown some soli tares, If it’s 
his first venture and he doesn't feel quite 
sure of his ground he will even go so far 
as to ask il solitaires aren’t sometimes 
used as engagement rings. The clerk’s 
answer usually removes the last vestige 
of doubt, and then the purchaser throws 
aside all reserve and selects from the as
sortment before him the ring which 
strikes the happy medium between the 
depth of his affections and of his pocket

“Other men, again, walk in with the 
news just beaming all over them. 1 En
gaged’ is visible from the tops of their 
heads to the soles of their feet The pur
chaser of this class makes no secret of 
his errand, and departs on his w ay re
joicing in a very short time.

“From all indications I should say that 
the leafly month this year will see any 
number of weddings. For the last month 
we have averaged three engagement 
rings a day.”

A Letter From Campbell ton.Funny men s sitings
The long winter has gone and spring 

has come in all its glory ; the snow has 
melted away and the river is clear of ice, 
and Campbellton has put on an appear
ance of life and bustle. Several new 
houses are underway and several more 
will be built before the summer is over. 
This place is growing rapidly, some new 
streets are to be opened up and we are 
trying to get the place incorporated ; a 
large majority are for it, and the minority 
are trying to prevent it. If this place 

thoroughly drained and water

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

fili,i aplm from n Greet Number of 
Places and About a Great Number 

of Subjects.
Pig

“Are you one of the new letter car
riers ?” inquired the housewife.

"Yes, ma’am.”
“Well, I just want you to give me the 

right letter hereafter. The last one was 
for the next door neighbor. It was in
teresting, but she made an awful time 
because I read it”—Hartford Post

“Did that man strike you with malice 
aforethought?” asked the prosecuting of
ficer of a colored witness.

“Did he which?”
“Did he strike you with malice afore

thought ?”
“No, sah ; he didn’t, sah. 

me wuf a cleavah.”—Merchant Traveller.

“Hang the luck !” exclaimed the fore
man, as he was busily at work making 
up the paper. “I’ve pied the whole gal
ley of this leading editorial on the 
Chinese question, and in five minutes it 
will be time to go to press. What in 
blazes am I going to do ?”

“Oh, that’s all right,” said the editor, 
easily. “Pick it up as well as you can 
and run it in as a new dialect story by a 
rising young Southern author. It’s sure 
to make a tremendous hit”—Somerville 
Journal.

^akih6
POWDER

were
brought in from some of the beautiful 
lakes or brooks in the vicinity, it would 
be one of the healthiest places in the 
province ; as it is at present it cannot be 
called so. The wells, for the most part 
are considered very unwholesome; hence 
it is that typhoid fever and diphtheria 
prevail. We have a large number of 
stores ; most of them are doing a thriving 
business, and two druggists ; one has 
been here ofer two years the other, Mr. 
A. McG. McDonald, has only been here a 
few months ; he is a reliable young man, 
and is doing a very good business for the 
short time he has been here. We have 
two tinsmiths, several blacksmiths, and 
a number of other smiths. At the station

Absolutely Pure.He done hit
.t^rtrX1^;,(A More6 economical 
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold m 
competition with the multitude of low tee\ short 
weight alum or phosphate powders. So! d only in 
cans. Royal Baking Powdkr Co., 106 Wall St., 
New York.

THE KEY TO HEALTH.
is a large and well conducted restuarant 
where they vie with each other in their 
attendance on strangers. We have five 
churches and a Salvation Army barracks. 
At the lower end of the town, situate on 
the top of a hill, is the Roman Catholic 
church which is well attended by the 
Irish and French ; further up town is the 
Presbyterian church, by far the most 
numerous body of any protestant church 
here. They have built a new church 
which is a great improvement on the old, 
which was built some fifty or sixty years 

On the same street is the Salvation

0ELK.UUGK hLuOD

RlTIERS
Horse Talk.

J. H. Kitchen, of Houlton, Maine, has 
purchased of B. D. Whitcomb the stallion 
Kollmoor. He was sired by Volunteer, 
dam Belle Patchen.“What was the trouble between you 

and the défendent ?” asked the police 
court judge of an Irish witness with two 
badly discouraged optics.

“What wor the thruble ?”
“Yes, give me an account of it.”
"Well, ye see that man, Dimÿs Dolan, 

cem up to me an’ he says to me, says he, 
‘Micky, what koind av oiyes do yez loike 
best, black or blue ?’ ”

“Oi says to him, KX. don’t t’ink there’s 
very much preference. Oi loike wan just 
about as will as th’ other.’ ”

“ ‘Very well, thin,’ says he, KM’ll mix 
them for yez,’ an’ this is what he did.”— 
Merchant Traveller,

"Unlocks all the clogged avenues of the
The noted stallion St Julian, by Aris- Bowels, Kidneys sad Liver. carry- 

tas, 2.27, has been taken to Brattleboro, Lag off gradusll/withont weakening the 
Vt., and will be used in the studji tiring system, all the impurities and foul 
the present sewon.

At auction recently, Wheeling Wilkes, stamseh, curing Biliousness, Dye. 
seven years old, by George Wilkes, dam pepsla, ’ Headaches, Dizziness, 
by Edward Everett, brought $10,000, the Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
purchaser being M. R. Bissell. of Grand of the Skin. • Dropsy. Dimness of 
Rapids, Mich. Vision, Jaundice, Balt Rheum,

Trot, of Boston, says: “I saw him in his Complaints yield to the
last race on the turf in 1867 when he j,a—y of BURDOCK
trotted in Chicago. It was a great race BLOOD BTEFBB& 
for the white-footed king nearly distanc
ed his competitors, Brown George and 
running mate. Bud Doble drove Dexter 
and James Dougrey handled the team.
A large and fashionable crowd was pre
sent Dexter was harnessed, unharness
ed and cooled out on the track and in 
front of the grand stand. After the last 
heat he was turning, being led away by 

groom when I plucked a spear of hair 
from his tail and I have it now.

ago.
Army barracks and Methodist church ; 
about half-way up town near the bank of 
the river is the Episcopal church, and 
near the upper end of the town is the 
Baptist, a new building with an excel
lent cheir, which is a credit to Campbell
ton. They will have good singing in that 
church let the Price be what it may. 
Now, Borne people talk of the long cold 
winters here, and the large quantity of 
snow. I admit all that, but it is healthy 
and bracing ; we have no thaws to speak 
of and we don’t feel the cold so much as 
you do further south on the seaboard, 
though on the north side of the town, 
near the river, it is said to be very Sharp, 
and a little Frost all the year round, but 
so little as not to be taken any notice of 
Up near the station it is usually very 
Rainnie and a good Wind, Sir. The 
country round here is well wooded with 
a large variety, cedar is very plentiful, 
but oak does not seem to be,, very pro
ductive though an edd leaf may be seen 
along the line of railway .between here and 
Saint Flavie. I will not take up more of 
your valuable space, but before closing 
et me congratulate you on the success ef 

the Saturday Gazette as I understand 
the circulation has increased yerv much 
within the last few months,

Yours truly,

Senator Berry, of Arkansas, teD» his 
friends of a trial for assault m his State,, 
in the course of which a club, a rail, an 
axe-handle, a knife, and a shot gun were 
exhibited as “the instruments with which 
the deed was done.” But it was also 
shown that the assaulted man had de
fended himself with a revolver, a scythe, 
a pitchfork, a chisel, a hand-saw, and a 
dog. The jury, Mr. Berry says, came to 
the conclusion that they would have 
given a dollar apiece to have seen seen 
the fight.—Kansas City Journal

Thos.Dean.
Lard,
Poultry,
Game.

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

his

Edison’s First Marriage.

At the furriers’ banquet in New York 
the other night, one of the speakers call
ed attention to the fact that, if we ever 
have womaifcBufferage, the men who sell 
sealskin sacks will have control of the 
votes. Alas, too true ?

The first Mrs. Edison was an operator 
in the Newark factory where Edison was 
making the machines to fill his first or
der for the stock indicator, which brought 
him into notice and formed the basis of 
his fortune. She wâs â toll, fine-looking 
girl, one of a dozen sitting at a bench 
winding magnets. One day as Edison 
was walking down the line, that girl 
spoke up and bade him good morning 
without raising her eyes from her work.

“Good morning,” said the inventor. 
“How did you know it was I?”

“Oh, I can always tell when you’re 
near,” was the reply.

“See here,” said the man of inventions, 
“I’ve noticed you a good deal of late. 
Suppose you and I get married ?”

“I’m ready.”
“When shall it be?”
“Three weeks from to-night.”
“All right !” and the inventor went on 

his rounds while his intended bride 
merrily wound away upon her boobin of 
wire.

On the wedding day the first consign
ment of stock indicators came back from 
the purchaser, inoperative. When Mr. 
Batchelor, who has always been Edison’s 
right-hand man, went down to the shop 
alter supper, he found the inventor there 
in his dirtiest shop clothes tinkering 

at the machines. Didn’t he re-

13, 14 & 15 CITY MARKET

J. D. McAvity,
Family Grocer

39 BRUSSELS ST.
lead, Coffees, Sugars, Tobac

cos, Spices, Fruits, &c.
ALSO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal

iroeon (to patient who has bee* play- 
Missouri poker)—I can find only one

Su
ing
ear, sir.

Patient—Yaas, the other one wasn’t 
worth savin’. Don’t sew it on the wrong 
side, Doc.

O woman, lovely woman, you are simply super-
In your wiles and machinations to ensnare the 

guileless mister,
But with sense and circumspection he will never 

make ohieotiom 
•Till you make him tired 

always be his sister.

“It’s a poor rule that doesn’t work both 
ways,” murmured Jaggs, as he made fast 
his southeast suspender with a horseshoe- 
nail.

“What’s wrong now?” put in Baggs.
, “The women have sewing circles for 
the" heathen, haven’t they?”

“Yes.”
“Well, what’s the matter with the 

heathen organizing circles for the Chris
tian? A fellow might be able to dress 
himself then without the aid of a ham
mer and a section of clothes-line.—[Phil
adelphia Call.

A bald-headed man is a victim of hair
breadth escapes. [—Areola Record.

A man with no hair on the top of his 
head has no fear of Indians and always 
boldly marches to the front-tier—when 
he goes to the theatre.—[Yonkers States
man.

With thousands of positive specifics to 
insure the growth of hair, it is a matter 
of surprise where all the front-seatere at 
the burlesques come from.—[Lowell Idea.

A barber at Poughkeepie says that 
eight of ten men are bald now-a-days, 
and he attributes it to food adulteration. 
That barber is probably a single man.— 
[Philadelphia Call

An English Art Journal has offered a 
prize to any one who will discover the 
cause of baldness, and, strange as it ap
pears, no one has yet suggested the fal
ling out of hair as the cause.—[Yonkers 
Statesman.

Adam was proudly conscious that he 
never made a mistake in his boyhood.— 
[Texas Siftings.

According to the Bible story Adam was 
the first fellow to get up and dust.— 
[Duluth Paragraphes

To think that Adam never enjoyed the 
luxury of a thrashing for running away 
away from school !—[Dansville Breeze.

Adam may not have been a model 
man, but he never put a poker chip in 
the church collection basket.—[Hotel 
Mail.

Adam was somewhat surprised when 
he first saw the notice at the from gate 
of Eden “Keep off the Grass.—[Duluth 
Paragraphes

Adam was not as good as he might 
have been, but he never reeled off lies by 
the yard about the pranks of his school 
days.—[Philadelphia Call.

Father (to would - be - son - in - law)— 
“Young man, will you be able to take 
care of my daughter in the style to which 
she has always been accustomed?” 
Young man (earnestly)—“I’ll guarantee 
it, sir, or return the girl."

< i

Rambler.

Sullivan and Mitchell.

P. Jay one of the best sporting authori
ties in the United States, discusses thus 
on the Sullivan-Mitchell fight :

If all that has been said about the 
draw between Sullivan and Mitchell is 
true, then sufficient evidence is at hand 
to forever bar from the circle of true sport 
the men most deeply interested in it 
During the past week we have heard 
more of the story of bribery, of the alleg
ed double dealing of Baldock and of the 
presumable cowardice of the men Sulli
van looked on as friends. It is a tale oi 
outrageous proceedings, and the very 
men who, by their admisssiens of com
plicity in bringing about the result, have 
overshot their object, and by standing 
confessed as bribers, have placed them
selves in the position of men unworthy 
of belief. Now I am confident that the 
object of all this is to bring obloquy on 
Sullivan, make him appear as a whipped 
man, a second rater and to lessen his 
value as a drawing card, should he here
after determine to give exhibitions. 
Have they accomplished their object? I 
think not On the contrary, I believe 
that ultimately people will recognize the 
fact that men capable of acting as they 
confess having dene, would not hesitate 
to do worse and if needs be sell out the 
man whom they agreed to assist to the 
extent of their powers. A man who will 
not hesitate to bribe another will hardly

by flayindthat you’ll '>a!iver«?«i ♦<» ali narti* o: tUr(*ify.

OLD RYE.
< Landing To-Day

Walker’s
5 yr. Old in Cases.

1 CAR LOAD

Spirits & Rye. 
THOS. L. BOURKE,

away
member that it was his wedding night? 
No, he’d forgotten all about it Batchelor 
dragged the lagging groom to the near
est clothing store, got him into a new 
suit, then to a barber shop, and finally 
put him on a car and shipped him off to 
the house of the bride. Then he went 
back to the shop to work, supposing that 
was the last of Edison for that night In 
an hour or twe, however, Edison rushed 
in again, threw his new coat down on a 
greasy lathe, hung his waiscoat upon the 
gas pipe, kicked his shoes under the 
bench, seized a file and went at the de
fective stock indicator as if there were 
no such thing as marriage and giving in 
marriage, and there he stayed with his 
faithful lieutenant till the morning sun 
looked in on two weary toilers and an 
electrical stock indicator that worked 
liked a charm.

When wealth came to them Mrs. Edi
son No. 1 betraied a tendency to branch 
out in the soeial world, but it had no 
effect on the inventor's habits. One of 
the largest entertainments Newark ever 
saw was given at her house. All the 
leading men of the Edison works were 
there, but he was nowhere to be seen. 
His subordinates grew a little uneasy. 
A committee of them went over to his 
laboratory about midnight, and there 
was the inventor, tipped back in a rickety 
old chair, in his shirt sleeves, his shoe
less feet high up on the work bench, 
singing away into his phonograph at the 
top of his voice, happy as a clam at high 
tide.

The present Mrs. Edison sticks to her 
husband like a shadow. She is always 
at his elbow in working hours, with book 
and pencil, taking down his ideas and 
experiments. She is, in fact, a helpmate 
in every way worthy of his abilities.

11 & 13 Water Street.

WANTED.
hesitate accepting a bribe, and I regret 
that Sullivan should have at any stage of 
the game placed himself in the power of 
sush men.

Not that I think for one moment that 
John would have agreed to become a 
party to their plans. I know him well 
enough to know that whatever other in
discretions he may have been guilty of 
be has never yet been dishonest. Oh, 
no. It will take more than the testimony 
of the self-confessed bribers of Baldock 
to make me believe John knew of their 
scheme, or that their bribing did save 
him from a defeat. It makes me confi
dent of one thing, however, and that is 
that notwithstanding all their bluffs they 

cowards at heart. They had less

A lady will be pleased to receive orders

PLAIN SEWING
to be done at her own home or at the 
houses of her customers. Address,

C. L. Gazette Office.

THE

New Brunswick Railway Go.
ANNOUNCE A

Pullman Parlor Car Servicewere
faith in their own assertions regarding 
Sullivan than people who were many 
miles away from him. They bet money 
on him expecting an easy win, and when 
their anticipations were not realized they 
determined to save their money at all 
hazards, even that of ruining the reputa
tion of the man who battled for the stakes 
and to prove the superiority of American 
brawn. Were they not cowardly to bring 
about a result that injures Sullivan’s re
putation in order "to save their paltry 
wagers ? Were they true friends of John? 
I say no. I believe now that Sullivan 
would have won that fight in France but 
for the actions of those who confess brib
ing Mitchell's seconds. I believe that 
when Baldock accepted the bribe he 
knew that Mitchell could not win and 
that Sullivan still had a good chance of 
doing so, and his cunning nature led him 
to benefit his principal, while he profited 
by the cowardly cupidity of Sullivan’s 

I supposed friends.

between ST. JOHN and BOSTON.
A Pullman Parlor Car is now attached 

FAST EXPRESS leaving St. John 6.10 
running through, arriving in Boston 9.30 p. i 
same day. Returning, attached to the train lea 
ing Boston 7 p. m. running throngh, arriving m 
John 2.20 p. m. next day.

Office, corner Union and Mill Streets, or 
station.
J. F. LEAVITT, .

Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., April 19th, 1688.

F. W. CRAM,

TO 3LÛETShe Sbeaks From Experience.
Miss Edith Fox, of Amherstburg, Ont., 

had a severe case of Quinsy. She writes: 
“I tried the doctor’s mod' "tie, but „ul no 

I was tel ’ to try - iugyard’s Pec- 
taking two do»cs I

In House No. 20 Queen St.

suit. Apply at the house to

relief.
toral Balsam, 
got relief, ; 1 when I had ' .
parts of t. buttle, i w:

Johnny—l’a, what is a female crank ? 
Father—Go ask your mother, my son. 

(Father is busy explaining the next mo
ment that he meant no reflections.)

Mrs. McCORMICK.
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