
... -, -r}4 • ■" ® " ■"r->. <m-; -.-r" -***<!-^.'tï WB'V'*?sr «•vsV ! :
.

‘ ?$6 ■isS’,.1 ■:

:U,€v ^ '■
:I

*

m

âltttèfttt 1 Tactic.s
13».

v ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 12, 1887. Price 2 Cents.i£f Vol. I.—No. 27.

FUNNY MEN S SAYINGSof the lecture course of the Church of 
England Institute, was held in the 
Trinity church school room on Tuesday 
evening last. The programme consisted of 
ten pieces containing instrumental and 
vocal music, by some of our best vocal 
talent. Among those who took part 
were Miss Berryman, Miss Fowler, 
Messrs. Mills, Horn, Lindsay, Smith, 
Littler, Mundie, and Coster. The pro
gramme was well carried out, the differ
ent performers acquitting themselves 
very creditably, and the audience went 
away well pleased with the evening’s 
entertainment

RUBBER GOODS: MILL SUPPLIES :
WHAT THE SAD-EYED SCRIBES 

THE HUMOROUS PRESS WBITpRUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING,
DISTON’S SAWS, EMERY WHEELS,

RUBBER, LINEN AND COTTON HOSE,
MACHINE OILS of all kinds; FILES,

BOOTS AND SHOES, CLOTHING of all kinds;
CARRIAGE APRONS, KNEE RUGS, CAMP SHEETS,

BED AND CRIB SHEETING, TUBING, SYRINGES, WRINGER ROLLS, 
CARRIAGE CLOTHS, APRONS, BIBS, HATS, HAT COVERS,

And all Conceiveable kinds of RUBBER GOODS; also OIL CLOTHING.

Send for Catalogues.

Pangrapba from a Great Number 
Places and About a Great Number, 

of Subjects.
STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES of all kinds.

Liberal Discount to Dealers.
/ :ESTBY, ALLW OOD Ssc CO. Daughter—Papa, don’t you know it 

bad manners to put your hands * 
pockets?

Papa—No, my dear, I am oniv practis 
mg.

Daughter—Practising
Papa—To put my hands in my pockets 

for I shall have to keep them there all 
the time after you have married the dude 
you are engaged to—Judge.

5 in you..I SAINT JOHN, N. B.PRINCE WILUAM STREET,
what?

I mcni in Paris, the best thing she can do 
is tcAv inter on the Riviera. Unfortunate
ly, she cannot think of going down to 
the South just yet, for she has been suf
fering acutely of late from abcesses in 
the ear, the result of a cold caught while 
driving in an open carriage in Switzer
land. She is now mnch better, but her 
complaint has left an attack of deafness, 
about the most unpleasant and distress
ing complaint from which a prima donna 
can suffer. The deafness is, of course, 
only temporary, hut it is none the less 
disagreeable while it lasts.

A Slide Trombone in a band is a curi
ous instrument to a great many. A man 
from the Magaguadavic stood watching 
the performance of one of our trombon
ists recently, and suddenly he seized his 
companion’s arm, saying excitedly: “For 
the Law’d sake! Look thar, Lige!” 
“What’s the matter?” “Look thar; he 
done it agin!” “Done what?” queried his 
companion. “Why, he crowded mo’n 
half that blamed ho’n into his mouth. 
Did you see that? wall, I sw’r!”

* **
A great many people who listen to oun 

local bands on the square and other 
places perhaps have no idea of the 
amount of time that is spent, and the 
hard work that has to be done before the 
music which is so much enjoyed by our 
citizens is ready to present to the eager 
listeners An occasional visit—but I for
got; visitors are not always welcome—to 
the practice rooms of some of our bands, 
would open the eyes of some who are 
ever ready to criticize the performance 
of our local musicians, when favoring the 
public with some of their selections—I 
say favor, because during the past 
summer at least, it has been all favor, 
there being no renumeration for the ser
vices rendered. At the present time the 
City Cornet Band are engaged in hard 
work getting up a couple of selections 
from Italians, one from Emani, and a 
number of good waltzes. On the first 
suitable occasion, no doubt, some of 
these will be rendered to please the ear 
of a select audience. Glancing in at the 
practice room of the Artillery Band we 
find the members sweating over Rossini’s 
difficult overture to Tancredie; also 
grinding away at a grand march, which, 
when got down to suit the bandmaster, 
Prof. Williams, will delight the ears of 
those who hear it In new waltzes, &c., 
there seems to be no limit so that when 
the occasion presents itself, the lovers of 
music will be treated to something both 
new and elegant Then the 62nd Band, 
although for seme time suffering from in
ternal troubles, is striving to present 
something new and tasty, when the 
musical season again opens. Their little 
difficulties are about at an end, and, no 
doubt everything will ran along smooth 
again, and they will sustain their well- 
earned reputation of the past

* **
The beauty of brass and string instru

ments in a church choir is illustrated in 
the case of the choir of the Leinster St 
Baptist church. This choir, although 
rather short of male voices, renders some 
very good music, and numbers are 
drawn to the church, perhaps for no 
other reason than to listen to the singing 
which is accompanied by Prof. Williams 
on the comet Mr. A. Williams on the 
bass viol, and Mr. Norman Hutchison 
on the flute. Miss Snlis very ably pre
sides at the organ.

F$ÙND MOUT WOMEN. ULÏ LANGTRY’S BELONGINGS.have coolness, cruelty, and courage. 
There are many such in our fashionable 
society who have not been found out. 
They have a comfortable duplicity. They 
may not always inspire confidence, but 
they keep up an agreeable salon. They 
are accomplished in social gifts, and they 
generally have an external amiability. 
They prey upon the benevolent and the 
careless, the credulous and the snobbish, 
with a noble catholicity.

Some of tbc Features of Her Home and 
Her Costumes. Citizen—From Chicago, I believe?

Stranger—You bet
Citizen—What seems to be the senti

ment there concerning the hanging ot 
those fellows?

Stranger—Got to hang. Everybody 
says so. Whole nine ought to swing in a 
row.

A COLUMN OF GOSSIP AND HINTS 
FOR OLD AND TOUNG GIRLS. When the contents of the little Lang

try house in Park Lane were sold and 
the social career of the famous Jersey 
beauty came to an end all t[ie fashion
able London world gathered to the auc
tion of her effects, and were considerably 
surprised at the revelations of the luxury 
within that modest little domicile. The 
house was small, but everything in it 
was of the very finest and most expen
sive quality. The damask was as thick 
and shining as white satin, all the beau
tiful Belfast bed linen was embroidered 
with a double “L,” and many of the 
sheets and pillow-slips were edged with 
lace. The hangings, rugs, embroideries 
and furnishings were of the richest and 
all the domestic appointments exquisite
ly dainty and costly. This passion for 
luxury is an integral quality of the beau
ty’s nature. She cannot exist without it 
and will have it at any cost. The mo
ment she settles down anywhere it be
gins in three days to show itself in all 
sorts of charming adjuncts, and her house 
on Twenty-third street was a perfect 
marvel of costly loveliness.

Her piano was draped with an India 
shawl, the card-trays and ash-receivers 
were richly enamelled, the rugs were of 
the most expensive furs, the candlesticks 
of solid silver. Every detail, every ap
purtenance, had an intrinsic money 
value apart from what beauty it possess
ed, and as for her personal appointments 
they were fitted for the use of an em
press. All the fittings of her travelling 
dressing case are in gold and the heaviest 
crystal, and ivory, shell, silver and por
celain, made into the dainty and luxuri
ous toilet devices that only Parisians can 
manufacture, furnish forth her bath-room 
and dressing-table.

The same daintiness and splendor ex
tend themselves to her wardrobe. Mrs. 
Langtry never wears silk undergarments; 
but has an unlimited supply made of the 
finest and sheerest of batiste. An order

Wlwt Women nil Over the World are 
Talking and Thinking About.

Citizen—Nine? I thought there were 
only seven.

Stranger—Don’t yon heathen out here 
know that it takes nine men to plav 
ball?—

Finch mischief has been done in New 
York (says Harper’s Bazar) by the will
ingness some hostesses have shown in 
introducing the more plausible of adven
turers, those who travel with a handle to 
their names. Nothing is so hard as to doubt 

prince, a lord, or a marquis, yet a 
prince pick ad a pocket at a lady’s recep
tion in New York, and his minister said 
afterward that he was the worst villain 
in Russia, which is saying a great deal. 
But the lady was deceived by the name. 
When obliged to send for a policeman, 
at least to frighten her high-bom pick
pocket, she was sympathized with by all 
her guests, not blamed. An adventurer 
sometimes comes well introduced by his 
talents. He may be a painter of merit, 
an artist, a musician. We owe him 
much for the livery he wears. Genius 
excuses a great deal. We even forgive 
a bad-mannered, incorrigible snob, pre
tentions and snder-bred, if he has talents 
that delight us. There is a large double- 
breasted, wide-sleeved capote, called the 
Eccentricities of Genius, in which we too 
often wrap even a clerical sinner, an ill- 
mannered adventurer, a “ dead-beat ” 
There are certain houses in America 
whose hospitality is proverbial. Fashion 
congregates there; strangers are received 
almost without credentials. Such busy 
hosts and hostesses can not stop to look 
up antecedents. There are gay, agree
able, opulent salons, whose gates are not 
too securely grilled. To get up into these 
houses is easy for the adventurer. He 
aims for them, then he dates his letters 
from them, and carrying from them what 
he can of social prestige, he descends on 
a more modest and less ambitious set of

**
Debutantes have up to now had their 

best time in New York, and indeed in 
most American cities. Budding woman
hood has always with us been placed on 
a pedestal and worshiped. In London 
most buds belong to the wall flower 
species, and younà married women oc
cupy the pedestal. Budding womanhood 
stock is rather low in the social market 
there, as the men like the full blown 
article better and find it easier to chum 
and amuse themselves with. Here things 
are gradually getting into the same con
dition. and many young married women 
who had a butterfly existence as girls 
and debutantes, find that they have got 
into the swim and are repeating the tri
umphs of their social novitiate. After 
the fashion of their English prototypes, 
most of our men are coming to prefer 
the more matured article, and it seems 
probable that in spite of dinners, theatre 
parties and balls given for debutantes, in 
the near future they will have to take a 
back seat or marry in order to secure 
their maidenly rights.[—Town Topics.

: —Omaha World.
AN INTERESTING CHURCH CASE.

“Do you believe that every man has a 
conscience?” asked a young lady of a 
gentleman who had been spending the 
Summer at a resort hotel.

“I used to think so,” he replied, “but 
after a brief acquaintance with the pro- ^ __ 
prietor of the Hotel Extortion I changed 
my mind.”—Hotel Mail.

A Man Fined for Irreverence in Kneel
ing on Only One Knee Sacs to 

Recover.
Ia

•i
[Boston Herald.]

Ottawa, Ont, Nov. 1.—One of the most 
extraordinary cases that has ever come 
up before the Supreme Court of the Do
minion has just been argued here, and is 
likely to be carried to the imperial Privy 
Council of Great Britain, the highest tri
bunal in the realm, before it is finally 
disposed of. It involves the question of 
right of the Roman Catholic Church to 
exact or collect fines from members of 
the congregation who have failed to con
form to the rules of the Church.

The case at issue is that of Poitras agt. 
Lebeau. The suit arose out of the refus
al of the appellant to kneel on both knees 
during high mass in the Church of St 
Anne du Bout de I’lsle, near Montreal. 
The action for $2.000 was brought against 
the respondent for having instigated pro
ceedings charging the appellant with hav- 
ingtoommitted in said church an irre- 
vermt act, for which he (the appellant) 
had to pay the sum of $8.20 penaly. The 
case, was tried by a jury, and a verdict 
was rendered in favor of the respondent

This verdict was moved against before 
the court of review, when a new trial was 
granted on the ground that the evidence 
was contradictory and that the plaintiff 
had suffered damage. The Court of Ap
peal reversed this judgment and confirm
ed the verdict Appeal was then made 
to the Supreme Court here.

In laying his case before the six Judges 
of the Supreme Court, Poitras stated that 
on Sunday, Aug. 9,1886, he was rowed 
across the river to St Anne to chnrch, 
being too weak after a recent illness to 
drive. Finding no vacant seat when he 
entered the church, he remained near 
the door, and when kneeling time came 
attempted to fall on both knees, bat, on 
account of the pain which the effort caus
ed him, could only kneel on one knee. 
The respondent, who was constable of 
the church, ordered him to kneel on both 
knees, to which Poitras replied that he 
was too ill. After service the respondent 
called him a blackguard and said he 
would fix him. During the afternoon of 
the same day Poitras was arrested on a 
warrant charging him with having com
mitted in the Church of St. Anne an act 
of irreverence in kneeling on one knee 
only, the other being slightly bent. At 
the solicitation of his friends, to avoid 
scandal, he paid the amount demanded, 
$8.20, under protest

In his defence the respondent argues 
that a by-law which is explained from 
the pulpit every year insists on the 

’Church ordering people to kneel on both 
knees, and notifying sick persons to at
tend mass in the sacristy. The case is 
being made a test of the right of the 
Chnrch to exact a penalty imposed, and 
there is no lack of money on both sides 
to carry it to the highest tribunal. The 
Judges of the Supreme Court, two of 
whom are Roman Catholics and four 
Protestants, have reserved judgement, 
which is waited with great interest.

“D’ye know what^pa calls you?’, she said
And e’er he’d time to answer, came 

He’s christened you ‘dull care.’ ”
“Dull care!” said ho, “and won’t y 

Me why I’m called that, pray?”
“OI coarse,’’ she answered, “’cause he likes 

ÏO drive ‘dull care’ away.”

ou tell

—Yonkers Gazette.

WHY THEY NO LONGER SPEAK.
“I’m going to take riding lessons,” she 

said, as she leaned her head against his 
shoulder.

“Indeed?”
“Yes, and my father is going to buy 

me a horse,”
“Ah!” he murmured as he fondled one 

of her re-aubum tresses, “a white one, of 
course?”

Two minutes later he was wending his 
way home a sad and solitary man.»*

Fifth Avenue, New York, on Sunday is 
filled with a heterogeneous mass of hu
manity that surges up and down in an 
aimless and decidedly helpless manner, 
and melts away at about half-past one, 
to reappear about three. Presumably 
the animal has been fed in the interval. 
The Avenue is not as fashionable as it 
used to be a few years ago, when the 
after church promenade was the place to 
see and be seen. After this Madison 
Avenue became the fashionable parade, 
and only the common herd promenaded 
on Ffth Avenue. Now it has again 
changed, and all alike walk there. So
ciety people, actors, bunco men, demi- 
mondaines, dudes, shop girls, and young 
gentlemen of counter jumper proclivities 
all together form a kaleidoscopic mixture. 
It is a fine show for the members of the 
clubs, and must he a treat for the coun
trymen from the hotels, who get a more 
compresensive glimpse of New York life 
than they could otherwise hope for.

THE HAPPY CANDIDATE.
The candidate to victory’s on the way 

Concerning whom the parties all unite. 
Id saying just about election day 

“Oh! he,s all right.”

YOUNG AMERICA.
A Boston mother was putting a little 

one to bed and said:
“I think, Flossie, you are old enough 

to learn an evening prayer. I’m going 
to say it for you, and you will repeat it 
after me.”

“Yeth’m,” lisped the little one.
“Well, we’ll begin. Are you ready?”
“Yeth’m. Let er go, Gallagher!”—Bos

ton Courrier.
•people, and uses the great name as an 
entering wedge. It is from these houses 
that much mischief has come. Women 
can, however, select some good guides. 
Never hastily accept a new foreigner of 
whom men speak doubtingly. Men have 
many chances of knowing other men 
which women have not, of course; and, 
although jealousy may, sometimes, exert 
a bias, one man is apt to be a good judge 

‘ of another. The adventurer has this ad
vantage, he is amusing, while the re
spectable world is apt to be dull. The 
prosaic virtues of a good husband and 
father, and of honorable workers, will 
sometimes lie like a pall on the dinner
party and the festive scene, while the 
adventurer, who is not encumbered by 
much moral baggage, can afford to be 
light, witty, and salient. The truth is, 
that cultivated American women spend 
much of their livei in being bored. The 
adventurer amuses them ; a famous 
Western belle said that she wished to 
have a “graceful good-for-nothing.” Fate 
was kind to her, she married a bogus 
lord, who had two other wives living. 
But she always said that he was the 
most enchanting man she ever met. Tc 
be a successful adventurer demands a 
tikh degree of talent The coolness, the 
ifiSve of a soldier, the address and slow
ly beating heart of the gambler, the ready 
wit and the agreeability of the man of 
society—all these qualities are thorough
ly indispensable to him who plays a part 
in which he is in hourly danger of being 
exposed. For to be found out is death 
to the adventurer, as soon as he hears 
Lhitithis is the casç he knows that the 
baflbon has collapsed. The adventurers 
of all nations regards rich America as 
their happy hunting-ground. They have 
found it an easy country to conquer, and 
New York a good city to sack, and they 
are never tired of gleaning in these fields. 
The colony of Virginia was settled by 
outcasts from England, the State of 
Georgia by debtors from the Feet prison, - 
and ever since has the star of the adven
turer “westward taken its way.” People 
in Europe declare that we are paying 
them back by sending over female ad
venturesses to London, Paris, and other 
points of easy-going society. Of female 
adventuresses the world is full, and their 
cleavemess at devices, and greater pow
er of adaptability, would seem to make 
them more dangerous as individuals of 
society than men. The successful ad
venturesses whom one sees in foreign 
cities are certain women of society who

that was sent home to her from a big 
importing house the other day contained 
two dozen of everything made of batiste, 
in all the delicate shades of blue, lilac, 
pink and cream, trimmed lavishly with 
crisp laces and tied with tiny ribbon 
bows of the same or of contrasting colors 
The petticoats were many of them in 
colors also, though the majority were 
white, 'and were flounced nearly up to 
the waist with many ruffles of lace and 
fine hand embroidery. With this order, 
which included night-dresses, dressing 
sacques and underwaists, were eighteen 
pairs of corsets. These were of shades 
to match the underclothes, and while 
not very much trimmed, were of the 
thickest silk and frilled around the tops 
with lace. They, are all made to order, 
and are to wear with special dresses, 
giving different effects in the length of 
the waist, etc. Mrs. Langtry is, as she 
grows older, just a little inclined to cn- 
bonpoint, a consummation she dreads, 
and her corsets are made just now with 
extra care to conceal the tendency. She 
has measured her waist, just so many 
centimetres, and her corsets are alwuys 
laced to come within that measurement 
every time she puts them on. She looks 
very charming in her morning neglige, 
which consists of a slate-gray Chinese 
robe of China silk, lined, with white 

It is embroidered heavily with

“How is my boy getting on?” inquire 
an anxious father of the principal of 
boarding-school.

“Wonderfully, wonderfully,” replied 
the pompous pedagogue. “He is making 
rapid strides in everything but pe 
ship, I’m sorry to say he’s the 
writer in the school.”

“Pshaw!” returned the father, “don’t 
trouble yourself on that account. I in
tend to make a doctor of him.’,—Judge.

nman-
worst

I imagined Maria had thousands 
Laid up in strong vaults;

I wedded, and find she has millions—
Of faults. —Tid-Bits.

you, George, some 
simple ballad, dear, attuned to the death
less love we bear each other?” she asked, 
and her manner indicated how gladly 
she would do anything for George.

“Yes, sweetheart,” replied George, in a 
low, sweet tone, “sing ‘Darling, I am 
growing old’.”

Commercial traveller (to Texas hard
ware dealer) “How’s your stock of rope, 
Mr. Sharpedge?”

Mr. Sharpedge: “We’ve got a pretty 
fair stock left; things have been rather 
quiet ’round here lately.”

DARWIN NOT AN ATHEIST.

His Turbulent and Dissipated Youth - 
Extremely Fond of Music. “Shall I sing for

London, Nov. 5.—The Pall Mall Gazette 
publishes lengthy extracts from a new 
book, entitled “ Darwin’s Life,” which 
will soon be issued. From these extracts 
it appears that Darwin as a child was 
naughty, and as a boy he was lazy. He 
left Shrewsbury school after seven years 
very little wiser than when he went 
there. He frankly avowed that he did 
not work because he knew that his fath
er would leave him enough to live on. 
He was placed in charge of a doctor, but 
his horror of the sight of blood and his 
repugnance to dissection prevented his 
becoming a doctor. After two years had 
elapsed his father concluded that he would 
not make a doctor, and designed him for 
the church. Ho was sent to Cambridge, 
where he led a dissipated life, gambling 
and neglecting his studies. The idea of 
his entering the ministry was ultimately 
abandoned. Darwin was passionately 
fond of music. He frequented the con
certs in the college chapel and paid the 
choir boys to sing in his rooms. Yet his 
ear was strangely defective. He was in
capable of perceiving a dissonance and 
could not hum a tune correctly. In 1839 
Darwin became a deist and thereafter re
mained one. “Never in my most ex
treme fluctuations,” he wrote, “was I an 
atheist I never denied the existence of 
God.”

» *»
The concert season seems to have fairly 

opened. One this week already spoken 
of has taken place, and next week, on 
the evening of Thanksgiving day, the 
Father Mathew Association are to give 
a benefit concert to a popular Portland 
lady vocalist—Miss Coholan. No doubt 
this will be a grand affair, as some of the 
best of our local talent will take part, and 
the City Cornet Band, which is ever to 
the front, in matters of this kind, are to 
lend a helping hand.

* *

Bobby; Ma, can I stay home from 
school to-day?”

Mother, “Yes, Bobby, your father 
wants you to help him up the parlor 
stove?”

Bobby: “Well, ma, why cant I go to 
school?”

First citizen: “I see there is a red flag 
out just around the comer from your 
house.”

Second citizen (alarmed): “What! a red 
flag?”

First citizen: “Yes; a case of small-pox, 
X hear.”

Second citizen (relieved): “Oh, small
pox. My wife has just got back from the 
country and I was afraid it might be an 
auction.”

Patient: “I s’pose, doctor, you make 
out your prescriptions in Latin so that 
your patients won’t know what it is?”

Doctor “Possibly.”
Patient: “And you make ont your bills 

in English so that your patients will 
know what it is?”

Doctor: “Exactly.”

What an amount ' of inconvenience 
people will put up with for the sake of 
keeping np appearances! The Dakota 
Bell very truly remarks: “As an item of 
interest it might he stated that a pile of 
strength that would reach half way to 
the moon is wasted in this country every 
year by people holding up hymn books 
in church, who don’t know a b-flat note 
from the howl of a brindle cat.”

crepe.
gold, and has the hanging square sleeves 
and broad girdle of the Chinese woman’s 
garb. She wears a little white and gold 
’kerchief folded about her throat, and 
over this laps the robe showing a little 
of the white beneath. She sticks a pearl 
tipped dagger-pin in the breast of the 
dress, twists her hair in a loose knot on 
top of her liead-and impales it with a 
golden shaft tipped like the pin in her 
bosom. In it she does not look a day over

FOB MUSICIANS.
A Flat.

Odd Items in the Musical Line From 
Different Parts of the Country. Robber Goods.

twenty-five.
JIt is strange how some people will mix 

tip sporting with musical matters—and 
yet the following would seem to be quite 
appropriate:—

Base Ball Magnate:—“Want a job as 
umpire, eh?” Applicant,—“That’s what 
I’m after.” “Ever umpire before?” “No” 
“Play ball?” “Never.” “Then what are 
your qualifications?”

“I have been leader of a church choir 
for ten years.” “Why didn’t you say so 
before? you’re just the man we’ve been 
looking for, consider yourself engaged.”

* *
*

A very interesting concert, the opening

The American Rubber Store, 65 Char
lotte street has just been opened. The 
store is under the management of the 
Messrs. Mullins, and is equipped with a 
a complete stock of Rubber Goods which 
they handle exclusively. They make a 
specialty of American rubbers and over
shoes, and clothing for gentlemen and 
ladies. Their stock is well worth an in
spection.

Nilsson’s New Quarters.

[London Daily Telegraph.]
Mme. Christine Nilsson, now the Com

tesse de Miranda, has just taken on lease 
a double apartment, which she will keep 
as a pied a terre in Paris. It consists of 
g ground floor and entresol in the Place 
Vendôme, and, being shut off from the 
rest of the house, it is of the class de
scribed here as a hotel The apartment 
was formerly inhabited by Dr. Pratt, a 
well-known American doctor. Mme. 
Nilsson says that, having now a house in 
London, a place in Madrid, and an apart-

I THE REWARD OP PERSEVERANCE.

1 tried to kiss the lovely maid,
But she resisted ;

But I was not the least afraid 
And so, insisted.

She said, “You’re mussing all my hair.
Likewise my collar.”

T promptly said. “I do not care! ”
She said, “I’ll holler ! ”

The hand with which the maiden sweet 
He red lips shielded 

I caught—the victory was complete: 
She sweetly yielded.

The Khedive of Egypt is a strict 
monogamist. He lives with his ono wife 
and children at his palace at Ismalia, 
near the Nile Bridge. Every morning 
he rises between four and fiye and takes 
two hours exercise. Between seven and 
eight he drives to the Abdin Palace, 
where he holds state receptions, receiv
ing telegrams and attends to the affairs 
of State.

Advertisers will find in* THE 
GAZETTE a superior medium of 
reaching the best and most^de- 
irabies class of customers.
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GINGER ALE
-AND-

Bottled Soda,
No. 15 NORTH WHARF,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

J. A. WALLIS k SON.

A. E. POTE, Manager.

JUST RECEIVED !
jvbilhe Bells,

GIPSY POTS, TINKER POTS,
TRIPOD EASELS, BRASS EASELS, 

BRASS ORNAMENTS for Trimming, 
BRASS MATCH SAFES,

BRASS INK STANDS,
WOOD and BRASS CABINET and 

PHOTO FRAMES.
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS,

CUTLERY, PURSES,
LUNCH and MARKET BASKETS, 

POCKET BOOKS,

All the above goods will be sold at 
very low prices at

WATSON & CO’S,
Cor. Charlotte and Union Sts.

D. CONNELL,
Livery Stable,

SYDNEY STREET.

First-Glass Turnouts.
CITY OF LONDON

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

\

Capital, » - - $$10,000,000.

> H. CHUBB & CO.,
General Agents.

Jf^-Losees adjusted and paid without reference
England.

PROFESSIONAL.
m,--

DR. ANDREWS
HAS REMOVED TO

No. 15 Coburg Street,

NEXT BOOR ABOVE DR. HAMILTON’S.

John F. Ashe,
BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Etc.

OFFICE:

94 Prince William Street.

, PIANOFORTE.
fTIHB undersigned is prepared to receive a few 
JL pupils for instruction on the piano, at moder
ate terms.

For particulars apply to
MISS M. HANCOCK,

88 QUEEN STREET.

JOHN BODEN,
BARRISTER, ATTORNEY-AT-LAW, 1C.

Office: No. 8 PALMER’S CHAMBERS' 
Princess St., St. John, N. B.

Immediately over the offices occupied by the late 
firm of Carleton & Beden.

J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

Ci RADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 
\JT and Surgeons, N w York ; of King’s College 
London, and the Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot
land.

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

JAMES T. SHABKEY.LIR,
Barrister and Attorney,

FREDERICTON, N.B.

1 ITWILL PAY YOU
To have your CLOTHES CLEANED and DYED

at the St. John Dye Works.

C. E. BRACKETT & CO.
94 PRINCESS STREET.
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A CHINESE RESTAURANT. A. G. BOWES & Co.,DRINKING BEFORE MEAL TIME.RATS, CATS AND SNAKES.
Directions Whiçb May Be of Great Value 

to Dyspeptics—The Morning Glass.
An acquaintance of the writer, who has 

suffered sorely from dyspepsia for a nurtiber 
of years, and has tried most of the numerous 
remedies a host of kind friends have recom
mended for her relief, hands us the following 
article from The Medical News, with thfe re
quest that it be be printed in The Scientific 
American. Our dyspeptic friend has found 
great relief in following the directions, and 
it is hoped others may be also benefited.

“In the morning the stomach contains a 
considerable quantity of mucus spread over 
and adherent to its walls. If food enters at 
this time the tenacious mucus will interfere 
to some extent with the direct contact be
tween the food and the stomach necessary to 
provoke the secretion of gastric juice. A 
glass of water, taken before breakfast, passes 
through the stomach into the small intestines 
in a continuous and uninterrupted flow. It 
partly distends the stomach, stretching and, 
to some extent, obliterating the rugæ; it 
thins and washes out most of the tenacious 
mucus; it increases the fullness of the capil
laries of the stomach, directly if the water is 
warm, and indirectly, in a reactionary way, 
if it is cold; it causes peristalsis of the ali
mentary tract, wakes it up (so to speak), and 
gives it a morning exercise and washing.

“Care must be taken not to give cold water 
when the circulation, either local or general, 
is so feeble as to make reaction improbable. 
We should not risk it in advanced age, nor 
in the feeble, whether old or young,, nor 
should it be given in local troubles, like 
chronic gastric catarrh. In these cases’it is 
best to give warm water or hot water. The 
addition of salt is very beneficial. Such a 
time honored custom as chunking soup at the 
beginning of a meal could only have been so 
persistently adhered to because of it having 
been found by experience to be the most ap
propriate time. It does exactly what warm 
or hot water, with the addition of salt, does, 
and more, in that it is nutritive and excites 
the flow of gastric juice.”—-Scientific Ameri
can.

THE EXPERIENCES OF A HUNGRY 
AND INQUISITIVE REPORTER.

SOME OF THE SUPERSTITIONS BE

LIEVED BY THE COREANS. 21 Canterbury Street. I

No Oriental Luxuries in Sight—A Mys
terious Compound Brought to the Table. 
Two Slices of **Pe-slck-re-aut-i.”—A 
Pot of Delicious Tea.

Deference Paid* to Reptiles—Tabby Not 
* Held in High Esteem—Rodents Exceed
ingly Troublesome—The Legend of the
Farmer and the Snake.

Corean houses are usually more than sup
plied with rate. They gambol about on the 
paper ceilings, if the room is supplied with a 
ceiling, if not they burrow in the mass of 
mud and mortar between the rafters and the 
tiles. In case the room is furnished with a 
ceiling the rats become very disagreeable in
deed, for the thick paper is like a drumhead, 
and being made up of several layers held to
gether by rice paste, the rats pull up strips of 
this paper and eat it. The nojge is like that 
of an amateur brass band, and never fails to 
arouse a foreigner from the soundest slumber, 
be he ever so used to it, while upon the 
newcomer the effect is quite exaggerated. 
By a species of drum practice upon this drum
head ceiling the rats may be so frightened 
that they will stay away for the rest of the 
night

The natives do not like rats, and endeavor in 
various ways to get rid of them, as, for in
stance, by placing a written character on the 
ceiling, or many characters at times, under 
the popular supposition that rats, like people, 
so respect the written characters that they will 
not desecrate it by walking over it. Some 
rats, however, are said to be like some people, 
and the charm does.not always work satisfac
torily.

SOLE AGENTS IN ST. JOE FOR THE DUCHESS RANGE.
In Mulberry street, near Canal, amid the 

noise, bustle and confusion of the busy mer
chants of the “Bend,” there is a quiet and un
pretentious dining i*oom. It is presided over 
at all hours of the day and night by Wah 
Sing Foo, and the business is said to be a 
thriving one. Pictures of turtles, pigs, 
sharks and several kinds of hobgoblins are 
pasted on the windows and their virtues, as 
articles of diet, are set forth in choice spider 
scratches upon pieces of brown paper. The 
most attractive sign, however, reads as fol
lows: “A good diner 8 cents.”

This was sufficient to lure a reporter into 
the place recently. There were none of the 
Oriental luxuries in sight. On the walls were 
a few pictures of flowers, highly colored, and 
a certificate that Mr. Foo. or some of his 
friends, had attended a Sunday school. The 
tables were of pine and partially covered by 
a ragged material that looked like a cross be
tween a dishcloth and a mop. Mr. Foo was 
engaged in leveling the sole of his shoo with 
a hatchet when the reporter entered, and, 
after glancing up quickly, went on with his 
work. The reporter dropped carelessly upon 
a stool and waited. How long the wait would 
have lasted will never be known. There was 
a sudden interruption. A pungent odor stole 
in from the back yard, where something was 
being cooled. It was too powerful for any 
nose save a highly cultivated one. The re
porter tried to keep it back, but out it came 

double barreled sneeze—that set every
thing to jingling.

It struck Air. 
fell on his foot and the shoe dropped into 
something which looked like a keg of mo
lasses. There was blood in his eye and there 
might have been a tragedy, had not the 
innocent cause of all the commotion put on 
a hungry look and touched his sunken abdo
men with his finger.

ALL
THE BEST, 

IN THE 
MARKET.

MODERN
IMPROVE
MENTS.

k

•• -.:T - « - •

SSCall and examine itlt

At 21 Canterlmry Street center (M
I

HOWE’S FURNITURE WAREROOMS.FREEDOM FOR SNAKES.
Snakes are allowed free liberty in and upon 

a Corean house. They usually live in burrows 
in the mud under the tiles. These burrows 
are doubtless used by the rats during the win
ter time, and they are noticeably absent dur
ing the summer, after the proper occupants 
have thawed out. The snakes doubtless make 
it lively for the rats, but their principal food 
is the eggs and young of the swallows, which 
live under the eaves. One can always tell 
^yhen the snake is visible by the excited chat
tering of the birds. Hundreds of them con
gregate about where he may be sunning him
self on the hot tiles, and jabber away at him 
with all their might. Others fly away and 
enlist the services of the impudent magpies, 
who come screaming in their shrill tones and 
give Mr. Snake a sharp dig in some unpro
tected part The snake usually gets the worst 
of the encounter and runs to cover.

The people will not kill the snakes; tlièy 
have a superstition based on fear. They,trace 
it back to a story concerning a man who 
killed a poisonous snake and afterward was 
killed, together with his whole family, by the 
mate of the dead reptile. The house snakes 
are some three feet in length, fat, lazy and 
practically harmless.

One cannot help but note the absence of 
cats in Corea, and as the rats become more 
and more troublesome an occasional feline 
serenade becomes an appreciated favor. Cats 
are sometimes kept, but they are seldom seen, 
while dogs are everywhere and^ weasels are 
not a rarity. The latter are always wild and 
confine their raids mostly to chickens.

The cat is considered an uncanny animal 
and never occupies the place it does in a 
European household. The superstition con
cerning the cat is also traced back to a story, 
and is as harmful to the descendants of the 
hero (or heroine) of the story as it was bene
ficial in the case of the snake.

City Market Building, Germain Street.
Foo amidship. The hatchet

:

We have in Stock and are constantly Manufacturing
Wardrobes,
Hat Trees,
Centre Tables,
Whatnots, etc.,
Office Desks and Tables.

Walnut Bedroom Suits, 
Ash Bedro Suits, 
Painted Bedroom Suits, 
Bookcases,
Sideboards,

Experience Under Ether.
Every one who has inhaled ether feels that 

he has passed through a remarkable expe
rience, whether of a disagreeable nature or 
the reverse. Sometimes the vapor carries 
with it the most delightful sensation, and 
again is only productive of the horrible. 
When a patient is “going off” or returning 
to consciousness, he often indulges in absurd 
remarks.

“There’s my blue bonnet,” said a lady, 
opening her eyes after some time spent in a 
dentist’s chair, “so I can’t bo dead; that 
wouldn’t have been waiting for me in 
heaven.”

Another, a sober matron, was so delighted 
on returning to consciousness, at seeing the 
kindly face of her physician bending over 
her, after she had been floating off into space, 
that she exclaimed excitedly, “O, doctor, I 
love you!”

“Yes, yes, I know it,” he replied, sooth
ingly, and she has since declared that she was 
so angry with him for under estimating the 
importance of her statements that she kept 
oij wildly insisting, “But you don’t under
stand; I adore you 1”

One young girl, compelled to go through a 
painful surgical operation, began laughing 
immoderately as soon as the ether affected 
her. After her recovery, she was asked to 
recall the cause of her mirth, and in doing so 
she laughed as heartily again.

“I can’t tell you how funny it was,” she de
clared. “I seemed to be crocheting, and 
there was a big musquito going in and out 
with tho loops. Oh, if you could only have 
seen how funny he looked !” __

From which it" may be inferred that eÏHer, 
in common with hashish and opium, has the 
power of investing the simplest objects and 
imaginings with some absurd characteristics.

A gentleman who had inhaled ether for the 
purpose of having his teeth extracted, says 
there was some delay ip the course of the 
operation, and when the last teeth were 
pulled he had begun to regain consciousness.

“I felt no pain,” he says, in describing his 
sensations, “but I felt the jar when each 
tooth left my head. But all the time I was 
dreaming that I was whizzing through the 
country on a lightning express train.

“At intervals some one thre.w a huge log 
across the track, in front of the engine, and 
we went over it with a bump and jolt. Not 
until afterward did I realize that the jar 
was that of a departing tooth.”—Courier- 
Journal.

THE BEST IN THE HOUSE.
Mr. Foo smiled so that no one could tell 

whether he was weeping, wailing or gnashing 
his teeth as he said :

“Wing Foo ah aile go to kiting see bah.”
“All right, Mr. Foo. I’ll forgive you. Now 

just set up the best in the house, up 
eight cent limit, and all will be well.”

Mr. Foo jumped away with the air of a 
man who did not understand a word that had 
been spoken. He kept out of sight for twenty 
minutes and then appeared with a large bowl 
of something steaming hot, which he set on 
the table and then took a seat close by. He 
began to whistle a peculiar call and the yel
lowish soup moved restlessly in the bowl. A 
spoon came with the stuff. It required some 
courage to take a mouthful, and it would 
take a team of horses and a derrick to get 
up to the rack for a second trial. A mixture 
of lard, mustard, salt and bilge water may 
tempt a lagging appetite, but it is just a lit
tle surprising to the stomach of a man not 
thoroughly used to the customs of the Flow
ery Kingdom. Mr. Foo took the mysterious 
compound away and came back in a little 
while with a large platter and a couple of 
small dishes. There were two slices of some 
brown material on, the platter. Mr. Foo ad
mitted that it was 1 ‘pe-sick-re-auto. ” There 
is no doubt that it was the genuine goods. It 
tasted so. One of the slices was filled with 
small fish bones, and the other was a dainty 
morsel which might have been taken, with a 
little imagination, to be a bit of fried 
my. There were also some beans, cabbage 
and rice. Mr. Foo evidently runs his place 
on the touch not and taste not plan. Well— 
it keeps one from being poisoned. A nibble 
here and there demonstrated that an ash can 
would be a safe place for Mr. Foo’s “layout.” 
It made it easy to understand why a young 
Chinaman wears wrinkles and appears like 
an old man while yet in his teens.

A SMALL POT OF TEA.
Mr. Foo removed the dishes. He wanted to 

bring some more of the menu, but the re
porter indicated that he would prefer a drink 
of some kind. After a long delay Mr. Foo 
appeared with a tray bearing a small pot of 
tea and a cup that resembled a toy. The tea 
was a revelation. It was aromatic and the 
flavor delicious, and if there had not been a 
small family of Croton bugs found in the tea
pot, after the tea had been swallowed, it 
would have been thoroughly enjoyable. This 
ended the dinner.

“Well, Mr. Foo, how much do I owe you?’ 
the reporter asked, simply as a matter of 
form.

The remark brought back Mr. Foo’s cheer
fulness, and he came near uncovering his 
spine with longitudinal extension of his smile. 
He showed for the first time that his English 
had not been entirely neglected. After a few 
marks with a brush, through the wreath of 
smiles came the words soft and low:

“Sixta-nine-a cen,”
“Sixty-ninè cents! Go to, Mr. Foo. You are 

crazy! Why your sign out there says that 
you give a good dinner for eight cents. What 
do you "mean by this extortion?’

“Ah ! Excus-a-me. Eight cen for poor China- 
Melican man richee, no eatee like

■

In Stock and made to order, Medium and Low priced Bedroom Suits, in reatto the
variety.

•:

■J.&J.D.HOWE.
PIANOS&ORGANS,one

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

Small Musical Instruments, Strings 1 Kinds.
PICTURE FRAMING

Of all Kinds.

Egravings, Chromos, Mirrors, 4c.
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A LEGENDARY TALE.
It is reported that once upon a time a 

farmer working in the field felt a sense of 
vacuity which frequent tightening of his 
belt would not relieve. He went on till he 
could wait no longer, and from wondering 
why his spouse had not brought him his 
tomary meal he worked himself up into a 
rage at her negligence. He decided to go 
nnri investigate the matter, and on the way 
he took the precaution of selecting a good 
club for any necessary use such as clubs may
be put to. Searching his house, he espied his 
wife lying on a mat with her baby in her 
arms, apparently both asleep, 
cried, “this is the way you loiter around 
while I work in the field till my belly has 
vanished. I’ll teach you a thing or two.” 
With which he struck her a sound blow, 
which only resulted in jolting the babe from 

*the breast and disclosing a drop of blood 
where milk should have been.

The enraged farmer was startled. He 
forgot his anger as he saw that his little 
family lay dead before him. He went to ex
amining the apartment and under a chest he 
found a lot of blood and the half of a snake, 
with a cat still eating at the living head and 
upper portion of the body. The snake’s head 
still jumped about and the fangs darted out, 
keeping the cat busy to keep out of the way. 
But the jumping head had struck the sleeping 
mother and the deadly fangs had pierced her 
flesh, sending the poisoned blood into the 
nursing infant, killing them both. Since 
that time cats are not kept in the country, 
and are but seldom seen in the cities. When 
seen they appear wild and run as if afraid of 
their lives.—“H. N. A.” in San Francisco 
Chronicle.

WM. MURPHY & Co.,eus-

St. John, N. B.4 Charlotte Street,

CUTLERY“Ah ha!” he

AND

Plated Ware
What the Typewriter Is Doing.

The typewriter is creating a revolution in 
methods of correspondence, and filling the 
country with active, competent young ladies 
who are establishing a distinct profession, 
and bringing into our business offices, law
yers’ offices, editorial sanctums, etc., an ele
ment of decency, purity and method which 
is working a perceptible change. The field is 
widening daily; not from crowding out of 
their places young men who have been in 
the habit of claiming a pre-emption for cleri
cal work of all descriptions, but in creating 
absolutely new positions. The revolution, if 
it may be called so, has come from the dis
covery to business men of an ability of 
which they were unaware until the great 
convenience and excellent work of the type
writer forced them to it.

The art of dictation is almost a new art, 
but it is spreading rapidly, and business men 

beginning to understand that much of 
their lives has been wasted in the mere me
chanical drudgery of letter writing, and that 
through employing a competent amanuensis 
they are now enabled to get off their corre
spondence with the least possible friction and 
the smallest amount of time. Whereas, five 
years ago, the typewriter was simply a me
chanical curiosity, today its monotonous 
click can be heard in almost every well regu
lated business establishment in the country! 
A great revolution is taking place, and the 
typewriter is at the bottom of it.—Penman’s 
Art Journal.

OF THE FINEST QUALITY.

W. H. THORNE & CO.,
Market Square.

JOHN WHITE,
The Great American Disease, Dyspepsia.

“Americans as a class eat as much oil with 
their salads as did the Venetians in the time 
of Medici,” said John Chamberlin to a jour
nalist the other day. “But it took a great 
many years to overcome their Puritanical 
prejudices. In the minds of the descendants 
of the Puritans there was a strong but un
conscious association between Catholicism 
and French cookery, and oil being exten
sively used by the French in the preparation 
of their food these descendants, like their 
ancestors, had a strong aversion for it. The 
Puritan Was never so happy as when he was 
uncomfortable. They imagined that to de
serve heaven hereafter they wore obliged to 
live in a sort of modified hell on earth. They 
rightly concluded that dyspepsia was the best 
representation of the tortures of the bottom
less pit, and the surest way to contract it 
was to eschew oil in their salads. This is 
the true-origin of the American disease, dys
pepsia.

“Salads when properly prepared are the 
most enjoyable part of dainty dinners. They 
are cooling to the stomach. They assist di
gestion, which is often needed after a dinner 
of heavy joints and side dishes. They re
lieve the feeling of fullness so often com
plained of by fast eaters, and their prepara
tion at table animates conversation. When

93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.
man.
Chinaman. He eatee blenty soup, beef and 
good tings. Muchee eatee, muchee pay. Belly 
good. Sixty-nin-a cen cheapee. Chinaman 
losee money all time. Belly poor.”

The bill was paid, and the visitor 
away with the experience and conviction that 
Mr. Foo had mistaken his calling. He ought 
to double up with Hungry Joe and do the 
“hand shaking*’ act.—New York Tribune.

A VERY FINE ASSORTMENT OFarc

came Willow Chairs, Splint Chairs, Easy Chairs,

Davenport Desks, Children’s Chairs, Etc.
A Care for Wakefulness.

Many a middle aged man who is in the 
habit of going to bed after eating a hearty 
meal is puzzled when he finds himself waking 
up in the small hours of the morning, day 
after day, and unable to get to sleep again. 
He knows that this wakefulness is unnatural, 
but it never occurs to him that it is due to 
his stomach. It took me several years, dur
ing which I lost months of sleep, to find this 
out, but now I know it. If the victim of in
somnia whom I have described will rise from 
his bed when he wakes and drink a pint of 
water he will go to sleep again immediately, 
and will not wake again until his ordinaiy 
hour.—Ma j. E. S. Foster in Globe-Democrat.

V

SPECIAL NOTICE!Methods of Long Range Shooting.
To the general public the interest in Creed- 

moor was due perhaps largely to the pictur
esque features of the contests. It was a strik
ing novelty to see men shooting at a nearly 
invisible target, and, in so doing, getting 
into all kinds of awkward, uncouth attitudes. 
The man who made a bull’s eye at 1,000 yards 
received as much credit for his effort on ac
count of lying on his stomach as he did for 
his faultless aim. And on the other hand, he 
who missed at the same distance had sympa
thy mixed maybe with condemnation be
cause he lay on his back and rested the muz
zle of his gun on his toes. But after a few 
contests the novelty of the methods was of 
not greater interest than the sport itself, for 
people soon familiarized themselves with the 
difficulties of long range shooting, they be
lieved they understood its peculiarities, and 
they talked as learnedly about it as they do 
now about balloon jibs and rocker keels.— 
New York Sun.

I
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ŒZRJA3ST3D OFFER.
1Apotheosis of Paper.

We knew it would come. The announce
ment has been made that a paper coffin has 
been invented and put upon the market. A 
man may now build his house of paper, eat 
his dinner from paper plates, wipe his face 
with a paper handkerchief, buy his wife a 
paper piano and go to his grave in a paper 
coffin. The coffin may be paid for with a 
piece of paper and tho death published on 
another piece. There are few things more 
useful than paper.—Philadelphia Record.

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE WILL 
BE SENT TO ANY ADDRESS IN THE 
UNITED STATES OR CANADA FOR 
THE NEXT THREE MONTHS FOR

35 CENTS 11X AHV/UVCE.

!

bathed in pure olive oil they become nature’s 
choicest gifts. Dyspepsia and cranky, idiotic 
ideas are unknown to the' lover of a well 
made salad.”—New York Evening Sun.

Destruction by Salt Mining.
The extensive subsidences of Northwich, 

Eng., according to Mr. Thomas Ward, have 
no other cause than the pumping of brine for 
the manufacture of white salt. The upper 
bed of salt lies beneath about fifty yards of 
marl; the lower'bed, separated from the first 
by ten yards of marl, is over thirty yards 
thick. The sinking was first noticed in 1770, 
a century after the first discovery of salt, and 
has progressed rapidly since. Much property 
has been destroyed, and large lakes have 
been formed—one having an area of 100 
acres and all depths up to forty-five feet.— 
Arkansaw Traveler.

The Smoked Herring Monopoly.
The island of Grand Manan is the home of 

cut and dried monopoly that would be hard 
to match. Grand Manan puts up annually 
more than 1,000,000 boxes of smoked herring, 
and controls the market.

A Popular Fashion.
A popular, but silly, fashion is to stick a lot 

of imitation bugs and spiders on the large 
silk umbrella shades for high standing lamps 
which are now so extensively used in draw
ing rooms and libraries, and which make 
euchre parties so picturesque.—Chicago 
Times.

This Offer remains open until December
25th.

Boston is tho paradise of newspaper 
women.
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A VIOLET.FEATHt.lt BEDS. The Empire's Dying: Request.RAILROADS. A violet dewy and dainty and bluet 
With the delicate freehnesa of heavdiVs own hue, 
And my love, sweet love, with her ripe, red lips, 
Sweeter than flowers where the wild bee sips. 
Pressed a long l:iss on the petals fair.
To gladden my soul as I left her there.
“Keep it. dear love, and though far away,
It will tell what my lips refuse to say.’’
So I kept it for many a long, long day,
I keep it now and I will alway,
For withered and dead. Its dainty hue 
Still tells me a story of love most true.
Tells me the story I love to bear 
Of the life that has grown so heavenly dear,
And the old, old tale grows tiresome, never.
For the hand that gave it is mine forever. 

—James Clarence Harvey in Home Journal.

The Meet Comfortable of Bede When 
Kept Thoroughly Clean.

[St. Paul Globe.)
An umpire of the Northwestern league 

lay dying. It appears there was lack of 
tender usage, there was dearth of friend
ly cheers, and a player stood beside him 
as his life’s sands ebbed away, and bent 
with rapt attention to hear what he 
might say. The “croaking" umpire fal
tered as he took the player’s paw, and he 
said: “Old boy, I’am going, you’ll miss 
my tuneful jaw. Say to all your brother 
players who were once dear (?) friends of 
mine, ‘If they cheek the man who runs 
the game, expect they must a fine.’ Tell 
the pitcher of your base ball club (I think 
his name is Mike) that he can’t expect 
each ball that’s pitched to be declared a 
‘strike,’ and he mustn’t scowl and show 
his wrath or make display of gall, when 
the hired man behind the plate shouts 
forcibly ‘one ball!’ And just whisper to 
your brother not to pause when ball is 
caught; such breaks as that will change 
a man’s derision not a jot Besides,” he 
said (his glossy eyes were wet with tears 
of brine), “they cannot grumble if they 
get a reasonable fine. Tell your ‘catcher,’ 
who at first or third is wont to take his 
place, not to open up bis fusilade until a 
man’s on base; and, furthermore, if cap
tain, I would warn him to desist, for he 
makes the people tired, and he ‘never 
would be missed.' Tell the fellows that

-ass
The winter season is rapidly approach

ing when feather bods will be a necessi
ty. There are hundreds, nay thousands 
of people in this and all other countries 
who would just as lief do without an 
overcoat during the winter months as 
without a feather bed. All of us remem
ber when we visited the country districts 
and were put to sleep in the spare bed 
how delightful the sensation was. How 
we settled down among the soft feathers 
until the bed almost became blanket as 
well as bed. Such beds are made of the 
best live geese feathers, but it is not this 
that makes them so soft that sleeping 
becomes a joy. It is the fact, that being 
but little used the feathers are clean. 
City people know nothing of the joy of 
sleep on a downy couch such as this. 
They obtain from a merchant a bag of 
feathers which they are told are of the 
best quality and for a few months the 
bed is soft and good. Then it gradually 
becomes hard; the feathers throngh con
stant use mat together and sleep instead 
of being a restorer is rendered uneasy 
and the sleeper wakes in the morning 
almost as tired as when he went to bed. 
If the bed is thoroughly aired every day 
the hardening process is delayed for 
some time, but in this climate of ours 
thorough airing is out of the question. 
In summer the foggy days prevent it 
and in w inter it is only prudent to raise 
the window but a few inches. As a na
tural consequence 
which under normal conditions is the 
most healthful bed one can have is trans
formed into a breeder of disease and 
death. One third of a man’s life is spent 
in bed and it is therefore most impor
tant that the bed should be kept pure 
and healthy. How many such feather 
teds are there in this dr any other com-

•5Ü
New Brunswick Mway Gc’y.

(ALL RAIL LINE.)
7 A RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS: in effect Oc-iÆiifÉÏmaVf“ln,er‘

8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlani,e Bos
ton and points west, and for Fredenoton, 
St. Andrews, St. Stephen. Houlton. Woodstock 
Presque Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston, 
with Pull mn Buffet Car for Bangor.

3.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.
8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangor, 

Portland, Boston, and all points west, (except 
Saturday and Sunday nights)., for Houlton. 
Woodstock, St. Stephen, Presque Isle and 
Grand Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car fyr 
Bangor.

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

CONCERNING THE BEAN QUESTION.1
Recipes from a Region Where Beans Can 

Never Be Cooked.
“What is your recipe far baiting beans?”
The question was asked of several individ

uals of extended experience.
Landlord Allen, of the Hotel Hamilton, 

who sat over against the big and finely 
painted screen that adorns his dining room, 
and bears an excellent likeness of that lover 
of good things, Louis Leib, in the makeup of 
Falstaff, had no decided opinion as to baking 
beans, but his former business partner, who 
was with him, said: “I wouldn't bake them.
I would fry them. Boil them three or four 
hours, then drain them, put them in a spider 

pork, and fry them
brown.”

John Snelling, the warm personal friend of 
Senator Mahone, said: “Down south they 
have a habit of cooking tho beans according 
to the approved method and then mashing 
them. I am fond of beans, but I did not 
learn how to bake them until I came here. 
I soak them until they become soft, put them 
in an earthen jar with a little pork, season 
with pepper and salt, turn a little molasses 
on the top of them, put the jar in tho oven 
and let the beans bake. I always cook them 
myself, and I imagine I know how to do it 
well.”

“I have not yet become thoroughly ac
quainted with the baked bean,” said Bill Nye. 
“Up in Laramie, where I held office, baked 
beans were unobtainable at any price. The 
altitude of Laramie, like the prices that rule 
there, is very high, and it was found impos
sible to boil beans there with any degree of 
success, let alone baking them. The only 
way they could be cooked was to put a little 
saleratus in the water in which they were 
boiling, but under the best conditions the 
beans are liable to be about as hard and un
palatable as marbles.”

They have a tradition in Germany that 
beans can only be properly cooked when 
soaked in clear spring water. The host of 
Heim’s restaurant on Twenty-seventh street, 
whose recipe did not materially differ from 
that of the other epicures, was very particu
lar as to the manner that they should be 
soaked and prepared before baking. He soaks 
them about four hours and then bakes them 
in a dripping pan with a little piece of scored 
pork. Mr. Hill, the theatrical manager, who 
is a typical Yankee and an adept at baking 
beans, believes that they should be soaked or 
parboiled, drained and then put 
iron box. A hole in the ground should be 
hollowed out and a fire built in it. When the 
burning has gone on long enough to make 
the desired degree of heat remove the brands, 
put in the box of beans with a piece of pork 
on top of it, cover up the box and let the con
tents gradually but surely reach the desired 
degree of perfection.—New York Evening

and from St. Stephen, Houlton and Woodstock, 
Presque, Isle and Edmundston.

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermedia* 
points.

4.10 p.m—From Bangor, Portland, Boston e
points west, and from Fredericton. St. 
Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock, 
Grand Falls and Presque Isle.

and all
with salt to a rich

LEAVE CABLETON.

north.
3.30 p.m—For Fairville, and for Fredericton, and 

/ intermediate points.
ABBTVE AT CABLETON.

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

H. D. McLEOD, . .
Sept. Southern Division.

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

an umpire’s only human, after all, and 
they can’t expect him not to err some
times in games of ball, and the only way 
we have to keep recalcitants in line is to 
‘sock it to ’em’ gently with a ‘tenner” for 
a fine. Say to all the members of your 
club whene’er disputes arise, that it hurts 
one’s feelings keenly to be told direct he 
lies; and also, to the fellows three who 
occupy the field, to hold the ground, be- 

be sure, the umpire will not yield.

F. W. CRAM, 
Gen. Manager.

the feather bed

I11
cause,
This wordy warfare only serves to cause 
delays in the game. You may hound the 
umpire most to death, but he’ll ’get there 
just the same,’ and he’ll make cold shivers 
‘chassez’ up and down each kicker’s spine 
by passing round among yen all a sou
venir in fine. Tell the mouthy men, who 
make remarks while seated in the stand

ffllMIAL RAILWAY. munity,?
A few years ago an ingenious Ameri

can invented a machine for renovating 
and cleansing feather beds. The machine 
is known as the champion feather bed 
renovator and one or more of them are 
in use in every important city in the 
country. The machine is so constructed 
that as the feathers from the bed pass 
through it all foreign substances, insect 
life such as moths are removed and every 
feather is thoroughly cleansed. The 
cleansing process also removes all oily 
substances left after the plucking of 
fowls and cleanses the bed of every con
tamination resulting from sickness if 
there has been any in the bed, or from 
the exhalations of the body which are 
so readily absorbed by feathers. In short 
the cleanser does its work so thoroughly 
that the feathers when they leave the 
machine are in even better condition 
than when first made into a bed years 
before. There is no waste in the cleans
ing and feathers come out fine and dry 
and are automatically filled into the 
tick again. Physicians and others compe
tent to judge pronounce the feather bed 
Renovator one of the most useful and 
health protecting inventions of recent 
years. The approach of winter suggests 
a query as to the condition of our beds. 
It is quite safe to presume if a feather 

, bed has been in use for a number of 
without cleansing it should be

1877 SUMMER ARRANGEMENT. 1887

(Sunday excepted) aa follows:— that their witticisms are chestnuts, and 
at no time in demand; that umpires can
not always rule in favor of their team, 
however strange or startling this asser
tion now may seem, and cries of ‘Rats’ 
and ‘Put ’em out’ and ‘Umpire, how is 
that?’ disgust all lovers of the game—are 
silly, ‘stale and flat’ Such people should 
in dungeons be, and there be made re
pine, for an umpire cannot reach them 
with his customary fine. I’m going now, 
old fellow; I think I’ve told you all the 
things that nmpires most detest while 
refereeing ball. I’ve done my best to 
satisfy the patrons of the game, and if I 
erred in judgment sure my heart was not 
to blame. I’v e only this request to make 
when I am laid away, that you’ll think 
of what I’ve told you in the games you’ll 
often play. Soon I’ll qnit this sphere of 
of sorrow for a land that’s more divine, 
where the umpire gets a square shake, 
and there’s no more need for fine.”

Trains will Leave St. John.
Day KiPiesa...............................
AooomiepiTioN...........................
Express for Sussex.......... .
Express for Halifax x Qdesee

4 11 00 
16 35 
22 15

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 22 15 train

. Express, and on Monday, Wednesday and Inday 
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Mo

Trains will Arrive at St. John:
Hxprrss from Halifax k Quebec
Expbf.es from Sussex...................
Accommodation...............................
Day Bxpbkss...................................

All Trains ore nin by Eastern Standard Time.
D. POTTINGER,

Chief SuperindendenL

in a sheet

neton.

Sun.

There's Something In » Name.
When one of the finest lake barges of the 

builfi of a few years ago was about to be 
launched, one of her owners was told that the 
boat would be christened the Megalosauras. 
He protested against the name, basing his 
objections on the well known tendency of 
sailors to shorten such long appellations. 
His reasoning prevailed.

Senator Palmer being of the party that 
discussed vessel nomenclature on this occa
sion, was asked by Capt. Westcott to suggest 
a short, expressive name for a new craft. “I 
will,” said he, “call her the Bum.”

This short, expressive appellation induced 
the reflection that the Norse or Finnish 
legends contained names suitable for lake 
craft, and there was instanced the poem 
Kalevala, dealing with the mythology of the 
Finns. In their earlier days on the shores of 
the Baltic, that people believed that there 

i of demigods who ruled objects in 
There was Tapio, who ruled the

^M^X'k.JuneSth.nSST.

7*36^

One Hundred Dollars In Gold.

It is not often that farmers and far
mer’s wives, or people generally who keep 
hens, have an opportunity to make from 
ten to fifty dollars in eight week’s time, 
besides increasing the number of eggs 
from their hens from two to five hundred 
per cent. But like fourth of July it does 
come once a year, and now is the time.

For three years, I. S. Johnson & Co.,22 
Custom House Street, Boston, Mass., have 
offered several premiums payable in gold 
coin for the best results from the use of 
Sheridan’s Powder to make hens lay. 
These premiums have become so popular 
among people who keep hens, that 
Johnson & Co. offer still larger premiums 
this year. They hereby authorize us to 
say that they will pay one hundred dol
lars in gold coin, in four separate pre
miums, for the four best results from 
eight week’s trial of Sheridan’s Powder 
to make hens lay. The premiums are as 
follows: Fifty dollars for first best result; 
Twenty-five dollars for the second; Fifteen 
dollars for the third, and Ten dollars for 
fourth best result

Of course every person who competes 
cannot get a premium, but the following 
latter from a party who took only a small 
premium last year, shows that ever}' one 
can make money by the use of Sheridan’s 
Powder, from increase of eggs alone, even 
if they do not get a premium.

Evansville, Vt.
I. S. Johnson & Co.:—I was happily 

disappointed at receiving the $0.00 pre- 
miun). I got well paid for the $1.201 
spent for Sheridan’s Powder in increase 
of eggs from eight hens, more than I 
should have got if I had not fed the Pow
der. I am well satisfied.

Yours very truly,
L. D. ALEXANDER.

ST. STEPHEN t ST. JOHN
years
renovated immediately.

It is only quite recently that the feather 
bed renovator has been introduced into 
St John, but the few months M$. Max 
Ungar, No. 32 Waterloo street, has had 
his in operation a very large number of 
beds have passed through it and all who 
have had beds cleansed express the 
greatest satisfaction wjth the thorough 
manner in which the Renovator does its 
work. The names of those who have 
patronized Mr. Ungaris establishment 
include among them the very best people

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.
ON AND AFTER SATURDAY, Feb. 5, Trains 

will run daily (Sundays ezoepted), as follows;— 
LEAVE ST. J9HN at 2.09 ». m.t and Carleton at 

2.25 p. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and m- 
ediate points, arriving in St. George at 

St. Stephen at 7,42 p. m.
LEAVE St Stephen at 7.30 a. m.; St. George at 

10.00 a. m.: arriving in Carleton at 1.00 p. m.; St
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
C^^Bgeeidiî6be* deceived and delivered a 
Moulstok’s, Water Street, where a truckman will 
be in attendance. ^ y GREENE, Eanager. 
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

was a race 
nature.
forest; Ahti, the lakes and rivers; Tuoni, the 
realms of death. There were a sufficiency of 
alliterative names to suit the owners of fleets, 
such as Kyllikki, the beautiful maiden who 
scorned the addresses of Kauna; Kullervo, 
the strong and courageous youth, Kaleva 
and KaatrakoSki.

Senator Palmer said that Persian legends 
and poems abounded with pleasing names. 
Nourmahal, “the light of the harem,” and 
Namouna, the enchantress, had been appro
priated by the yachtsmen of the Atlantic. 
There was Bendemeer, Chilminar, Kauze- 
roon, Cadessia and Arab. He was asked if 
he would adopt Feramorz, Fadiadeen and 
Mdkanna, from Moore’s “La 11a Rookh,” and 
answered that he would not hesitate because 
they were distinctive and unhackneyed. 
There were plenty of others, Zelica, Mirzala, 
Zamara, Peri, Zaraph, Mahadi, Camadeva, 
Zemzem and Selama; and Israfil, who, the 
legend said, had the most melodious voice 
of all God’s creatures.—Cor. Detroit Free 
Press.

term 
5.14 p. m.;

Warehouse,

of the city.

STEAMERS. Biptheria.
“Last January,” says J. N. Teeple, of 

Orwell, Ont-, “there appeared dipthena 
in our neighborhood. Doctors rap night 
and day, but I kept right to Hagyard’s 

) Yellow Oil and brought my children 
through all right” Yellow Oil cures all 
painful complaints and injuries.

Reuben B. Thrull is said to be the 
oldest practising lawyer in the world. 
He lives at Rutland, Vt., is ninety-three 
years old, and has just been attending 
the sessions of the Rutland County Court 
looking after some old cases on the calen
dar.

intimai Steaii Co’y
---- FOR-----

BOSTON!
That Horse Taming Secret.

Apropos of “Horse Whispering,” a corre
spondent points out that the mystery is very 
simply explained by Borrow. Here are his 
words in the “Romany Rye:” “I knew a cob 
in Ireland that could be driven to a state of 
kicking madness by a particular word used by 
a particular person in a particular tone: but 
that word was connected with a very painful 
operation which had been performed upon 
him by that individual, who had frequently 
employed it at a certain period while the ani
mal had been under his treatment. The same 
cob could be soothed in a moment by another 
word used by the same individual in a very 
different kind of tone—the word ’deagh- 
blasda,’ or sweet tasted. Some time after the 
operation, while the cob was yet under his 
bands, the fellow—who was what the Irish 
call a fairy smith—had done all be could to 
soothe the creature, and had at last succeeded 
by giviug it gingerbread buttons, of which 
tho cob became passionately fond. Invari
ably, however, before giving it a button he 
said ‘Deaghblasda,’ with which word the cob 
by degrees associated an idea of unmixed en
joyment. Bo, if he oould rouse the cob to 
madness by the word which recalled the tor
ture to its remembrance, he could easily 
soothe it by the other word, which the cab 
knew would be instantly followed by the 
button, which the smith never failed to give 
him after using the word ‘deaghblasda.’ St, 
James’ Gazette.

---- VIA----

EASTPORT AND PORTLAND.
(COMMENCING MONDAY, MAY 9th, and 
^ until further notice, Steamers of this line 
wiH leave SU John every Monday, Wednesday 

Friday at 8 am., for Bastport, Portland 
Boston; and every Saturday evening at 

7.30 for Boston direct.
Returning, will leave Boston at 8.30 a.m, 

Monday, Wednesday and Friday, Portland at 5 p. 
m., same days, for Eastport and St. John.

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

/
A Narrow Eftenpe.

l’eople who are exposed to the sudden 
changes of our northern climate have 
little chance of escaping colds, coughs, 
sore throat and lung troubles. The best 
safe-guard is to keep Hagyard’s Pectoral 
Balsam at hand. It is a quick relief and 
reliable cure for such complaints.

Earl Cairns, who as Viscqunt Garmoyle 
had to pay Miss Fortescne $50,000 lor 
failing to marry her, has just inherited 
$5,000,000 from a foolish uncle. Now 
Miss Adcle Grant, who refused to marry 
him because lie couldn’t pay for tho 
wedding presents, may lie thoughtful. 
She took the Prince of Wales’s advice, 
too, it is said.

Miss Jeannie Youmans has succeeded 
her brother, Prof. Edward L. Youmans, 
in the editorship of the Popular Science 
Monthly. Miss Youmans has always 
beeh her brother’s assistant and compan
ion in his study.

ar
Any person can compete who desires. 

Johnson & Co. will send full particulars 
free to any address. The sooner one 
commences the bettor, as the more eggs 
they got during the season of high prices, 
the more money they will make out of 
the trial. If you wish to commence at 
once it would be [letter to send for some 
Powder and particulars both at the same 
time.

For 50 cents in stamps Johnson & Co. 
will send to any P. O. address two 26 
cent packs, five packs for $1.00; or, for 
$1.20, a 2) pound can of Powder will be 
sent postpaid; or six cans to any express 
office for $5.00 express prepaid. You can
not make a mistake by ordering at

li. W. CHISHOLM. Agent

Union Line.
FALL ARRANGEMENT.

SSSgPSfS
on Wednesday and Friday mornings at nine 
o’clock, and on Monday and Saturday afternoons 
at five o’clock. _ . . . ,,RETURNING, will leave Fredericton on Mon
day, Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday mornings 
at seven o’clock, due atIndiantown about two p.m. 

Fare one dollar. Freights reduced to very low

once.

John Varney and his wife have lived 
on Moosehead Lake, Me., for twenty-five 
years, and during that time have to
gether killed over 400 bears, unnumbered 

A Sad Contemplation. Seer and caribou, aud much small game.
. , , g* Mrs. John is as expert a bear hunter as

It is sad to contemplate the amount o jier hugfiand, and accompanies him in all 
physical suflering in the world. How hi8 hunting excursions. In June, 1885, 
many weary, broken down invalids there th killed five bear8 in one day. 
are to whom life is burdensome! The .- .
nervous debilitv and general weakness Mrs. Crawford, wife of r rancis Marion 
of those afflicted with lingering disease is Crawford, was the daughter of ben. Ber- 
best remedied bv the invigorating powers dan, who raised a regiment of sharp- 
0f B. B. B. i ' shooters during the late war.

Excursion Tickets issued to Fredericton and all 
intermediate stops on Saturday afternoons, good 
to return free on following Monday, but no return 
ticket less than 50 cents. _ . ,

N. B.—Connection made with New Brunswick 
Railway for Woodstock, Aroostook, Edmundston, 
etc., and with Northern and Western Railway tor 
Doaktown, Chatham, etc.

Black Sheep Among Peers.
The London Telegraph finds 113 out of 55C 

peers worthy to sit in Westminster. The 
rest are black sheep and they who are hope
lessly eccentric or congenitally stupid. The 
Telegraph suggests that the peers pick out a 
small minority and let them do the legislating 
for the crowd.—Chicago News.

R. B. HUMPHREY, Manager, 
Office atiWharf, Indiantown. 

St. John City Agency, 
at H. Ch ub .t Co. ftP. Wm. St.

A MODOC WARRIOR TALKS. THEInteresting Interview With a Member of
the Once Famous Tribe of Indians.

The Modocs on their native heath were as 
determined a tribe of Indians ns ever at
tempted to remove the dandruff from the 
heads of their white brothers. It cost mil
lions of money and dozens of valuable lives 
to subdue them when they put on their war 
paint a few years ago and commenced to 
raise Cain and the hair of the settlers. No 
tribe of equal number ever cost the govern
ment half as much trouble as the Modocs. 
The remnants of this once powerful tribe are 
being slowly extinguished by intermarriage 
and consumption on their reservation in In
dian territory. Two of their number, Wil
liam Clinton and the historic William Feith- 
fuU, called at our office the other day. The 
former is a bright young man, who was but 
a child when his people were wrestling 
for supremacy with the United States gov
ernment. He is well educated, speaking and 
writing the English language faultlessly.

In speaking of Ms people he said: “There 
are not many of us now, death having re
duced our number to less than ninety, and in 
a few years we will not have a living repre
sentative. The climate does not agree with 
us at the reservation and many are slowly 
dying from consumption. I believe if they 

brought back to California they would 
I came out here fourteen months 

ago with five of my people whom it was 
thought would die before they reached their 
old home. Only one died and the other four 
have entirely recovered. I am going back 
to-morrow to sell off my possessions and will 
return with as many of my people who are 
sick as my money will bring."

Clinton spoke with feeling, and seemed to 
be anxious that his tribe should not become 
extinct.

Accompanying Clinton 
Feithfull, who said that he also was on his 
way to the Indian territory. Feithfull is 
well advanced in years, and his stiff, wiry 
hair will soon be gray. During the Modoc 
outbreak he fought from the opening to the 
close with Capt. Jack, but seems to have had 
more honor and principle than that noted 
leader.

Throngh Clinton as interpreter he spoke 
freely of his part in the war. He can speak 
very good English, but says he hates to use 
the language of a race that has done him so 
much wrong.

“We were being wronged,” said Feithfull,
‘ ‘and had to fight. Afterward we were sorry 
we had started on the warpath, but were 
afraid to stop, for Capt. Jack said we would 
be killed anyway, and might as well die 
fighting. Lots of times some of us would go 
to Jack and say that we would fight no 
more, but he would make a long speech, and 
we would agree to fight on. When Capt. 
Jack planned to deceive the peace commis
sioners and murder them, I made up my 
mind to go and warn them, but I was 
watched so closely that I could not getaway. 
I then sent a squaw named Toby Riddle, and 
she warned Col. Meacham, but they believed 
in Jack, and not in me. 
killed. Col. Meacham was in Indian terri
tory afterward, and gave me 810 for saving 
his life. Lota of times I could have killed 
wMte men, but never did. I hqve one squaw, 
and gm going home to get her out here 
where she will be happy. I have no chil
dren.”—Yreka Union.
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Dr. Thomas was

How Governor “ Bob ” Stewart Got Even.
An Old citizen, a gentleman of high social 

and official standing in St. Joseph, tells a 
story of the famous Missouri governor, Bob 
Stewart, wMch, true to the letter, proves 
that fact is stranger than fiction:

“I was coming up the Missouri river when 
I was a boy,” said the ex-govemor, “and I 

working my way on a steamboat At a 
point where we had to wood up I didn’t carry 
as big a load as some of the roustabouts, nor 
move with that agility that the others did, 
for I was not strong, and had been tenderly 
raised. The mate became enraged at my 
slow movements on the gang plank, and he 
gave me a kick and sent me ashore and con
fiscated my buffalo robe as payment for my 
passage to that point. I never saw that mate 
again until I had been inaugurated as gbv- 

of this great commonwealth of Mis-

>

emor 
souri.

“One day, wandering through the wards 
and districts of the penitentiary, I saw that 
mate working at a forge. He had been sent 
there for killing, in a passion, a man under 
his command. I knew Mm instantly, and I 
directed the warden to send the man to the 
gubernatorial mansion in the garb of a gen
tleman. When the man arrived I took him 
into my private office and asked him if he 
recognized me. He replied that he did not. 
Said I: ‘Do you remember one time, and at 
such and such a place, of kicking a boy and 
sending him ashore who had been working in 
your gang F

“The man said: ‘No, I don’t remember it, 
but it is very likely that I did it.’

“ ‘Well,’ says I, ‘I am that boy and here is 
your pardon. I always thought I would get 
even with you.’

“The tears came to the old man’s eyes, and 
he said: ‘Well, governor, to be a mate in 
those days a man had to be a dog.’

“ ‘You played well your part,’ I said. 
‘Now, leave here, and don’t let me see you 
again.’

“As he made Ms exit I gave him an able 
bodied kick, and little Bob Stewart bad got 

with that big steamboat mate.
“Sounds like roman*, dont it! Yes. But 

every word is true, I need barely say, sir.”— 
St. Joseph Gazette.

FAIRVILLE.
C. F. TILTON.

ST. STEPHEN.
C. H. SMITH & CO.

ST. ANDREWS.
even

JOHN S. MAGEE.

FREDERICTON.

W. T. H. FENETY.A Folk Lore Story.
Signor De Nino has made another collec

tion of the folk lore stories current in the 
province of Abruzzi. Among the fables are 
quaint versions of some of the legends that 

the common property of the whole world. 
The one about tho creation of animals in the 
Garden of Eden and the age of man bears re
peating. After the animals were created, so 
the story runs, they thanked God, and asked 
him what their fate was to be. When they 
learned that they were to labor and suffer for 
twenty years they each prayed to live a 
shorter time, and ten years were deducted in 
the case of tho ass, the dog and the ape. 
When imu?was created and learned that he 
was to live but twenty years, he begged hard 
for a hundred years, and finally the Creator 
gave him the thirty years that the animals 
just, named had refused. So it comes about 
that man’s first twenty years are his happy 
ones; then comes the ass’ ten years of labor; 
domestic cares and children fill the next 
period, the dog’s ten years; during the di
vision that follows the children marry and 
abandon their father, and in this way the 
ape’s ten years elapse. “After fifty,” solilo
quizes the story teller, “what more is life to 
thee? Ho who has had, has had.”—Home 
Journal.

WOODSTOCK.
G. W. VANWART.

MONCTON.
W. H. MURRAY.

SUSSEX.
H. A. WHITE

. HAMPTON.
Dr. MacPHEBSON,

ALBERT.
L. M. WOOD.

CHARLOTTETOWN. 
T. L. CHAPPELL •

EASTPORT.
E. S. WAIDE.

SHEDIAC.
FRED. H. SMITH.

AMHERST.The Buzzard and the Fox.
A Fox who was Crossing tho Fields one 

day Encountered a Buzzard, who not only 
Jeered and Insulted him, but actually Dared 
him to Combat. A Peasant who came upon 
the scene Expressed Ms Surprise that the Fox 
should Submit to such Conduct, but the lat
ter replied:

“An Enemy not worth Burying is not worth 
Killing.”

Moral.—That’s why so many Loafers re
main Unthrnnped.—Detroit Free Press.

G. F. BIRD.

ST.JMARTINS.
M. KELLY.

YARMOUTH

WM, BYRNE.
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the ferry. It would, however, be a great
er accommodation to the people living 
on the west side and they should be 
called upon to share in making good any 
deficiency there might be.

The famous floating island of the Der- 
wentwater, England, has come to the 
surface again, after a long disappearance. 
This is a mass of decaying vegetation 
forming a layer of peat, on top of which 
is a thin covering of clay-bottom of the 
lake, but sometimes some force, supposed 
to be in the gases generated by the de
caying matter, causes it to rise to the 
surface. Its extent sometimes reaches 
half an acre, and it rises and falls with 
the water, until finally it sinks out of 
sight again, to be gone probably for 
several years.

may saeer at European pomp and feudal 
rubbish, but if we will take the trobule 
to probe our own shortcomings, it will be 
found that aristocracy reigns in our tene
ment houses as well as in the palatial 
mansions. Do our railroad kings or 
wealthy bankers associate with the mo
dest shop keeper? Will the wife of a 
prosperous house-contractor be on terms 
of intimacy with the brick-layer’s wife? 
Will the laborer who earns eighteen or 
twenty dollars a week choose his chums 
among those who only earn eight or ten? 
By no means. To whatever station in 
in life he may belong, man thirsts for 
supremacy over his fellow man. Our 
democratic system cannot establish 
equality which never existed. Aristo
cratic tendencies are to t* found in every 
social grade of American society. You 
may abolish the name, but you will 
never destroy its existence, for we form 
no exception to the world’s history. It is 
to be hoped that our American aristo
cracy will in the near future, at least, be 
represented by those who have distin
guished themselves in letters, science or 
art, which is the only aristocracy worthy 
of a great republic.”

Art Notes. ESTABLISHED 1868.LOOK! “Evening on Long Island Sound” is 
the title of a clever marine painting by 
Miss Jessie W. Barbour, exhibited in 
Messrs. Flood & Sons’ window, King st. 
The subject represents a yacht, the trac
ery of whose spars are silhouetted against 
the moonlight of the sky. A green light 
in the starboard rigging makes a forci
ble effect and attracts the eye at once to 
the principal feature in the composition. 
Miss Barbour is to be congratulaeed up
on so truthful a rendition of a subject so 
difficult, and demonstrates the fitct that 
moonlight scenes can be represented 
with a certain truth to nature and in 
warm agreeable colours.

WHOLESALE GROCERSPRICE
REDUCED.

The common council is going to inve- 
tigate the management of the ferries. For 
the past ten years the ferries have been 
the great bug-bear of the council, and the 
cause of more squabbling than any other 
civic department. It is, however, about 
time that the ferries were investigated 
and every vestige of the rotten system of 
management in vogue there for years 
swept away and for ever buried out of 
sight. The dead-liead outrage has passed 
away, but a greater evil, the monthly 
pass system, which is really deadheadism 
on a gigantic scale, still holds on. The 
working of this system is not generally 
understood by the people or it would 
have ceased to exist altogether. Monthly 
passes are sold to persons who apply for 
them for $1, and this entitleds the holder 
to cross the ferry as often as he pleases. 
He may go once twice or ten times a day. 
The result of the system is, that the 
holder of monthly passes pay only about 
half a cent a trip while the person who 
crosses only occassionally pays three 

Apprentices and sewing girls 
cross for 50 cents a month. All these 
people pass through the turn stile and 
they are duly recorded, notwithstanding 
that there is no money in the till to re
present the recorded fare. The toll gates 
should register each fare, and the collec
tor should be obliged to produce either 
tickets or cash to represent the persons 
who pass through. At present they are 
useless only to show the small rates of 
fare charged on the St. John ferry.

It is said that the people of Carleton 
pay for the maintanence of the ferry. 
That is true, but an examination of the 
accounts will show that the citizens of 
the eastern side of the harbor have con
tributed about $5,000 a year in direfct 
taxation for the support of the ferry 
while Carleton has not paid a cent in 
this way. All that her people pay for is 
the use of the ferry and surely those who 
use a thing ought to pay for it At least 
that is the rule generally pertaining.

-AND-

West India Merchants
Office, 50 King Street,

Warehouse, 17 Water StreetTHE SATURDAY GAZETTE
The excavations that are being carried 

forward at Pompeii are giving most in
teresting results. In the beginning of the 
month a wooden case was dug up, con
taining a complete set of surgical instru
ments, many of which are sinjilar to those 
used in the present day. A few days 
later, four beautiful urns of considerable 
height were found, together with four 
smaller cups, eight open vases, four 
dishes ornamented with foliage and the 
figures of animals, and a beautiful statue 
of Jupiter seated on his throne. Besides 
these silver objects, several gold orna
ments were also found, such as ear-rings 
and rings. The excavations are being 
rapidly pushed forward.

Can now be purchased from all 
Newsdealers in the City, Port
land and the other Cities and 
Towns in the Province at TWO 
CENTS A SINGLE COPT.

The Annual Subscription has 
been SEDUCED to ONE DOL
LAR A TEAR.

Ssg*Special Terms to Clubs. Send 
for Particulars.

agents wanted in all
PARTS OF THE MARITIME 
PROVINCES.

Uptown Store,
50 KING STREET.Living with HI» Neefc Broken.

[Kalamazoo Special.]
Robert Brockie, a farmer of Pavillion, 

near here, fell from a load of corn-stalks 
Saturday evening and alighted on his 
head. His neck was dislocated and he 
was picked up for dead. When he got 
home it was seen that his heart still beat, 
and a local doctor went to work to save 
him. He set the dislocated neck, but 
had no idea the man would live an hour. 
He did, however, and is now able to talk, 
but his body is paralyzed. The hospital 
physician here will endeavor to give him 
the use of his limbs again. The physi
cians say this is the first case on record 
where a man lived after his neck was 
dislocated.

Business Respectfully Solici
ted by

Gm Robertson & Co.,
# Office 50 King Street.

TENDERS FOR THE

Estate of Allan Bros.WILFRID 8CAWEN BLUNT.
cents.

Something About the Englishman Un
der Arrest tor Violating the 

Coercion Act.THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, A Recent despatch from Jacksonville, 
Florida, contains the following:—John J. 
O’Donnell, of the United States Signal 
Service, who arrived here July 23, on his 
way to Key West, and who was subse
quently detained here owing to the yel
low fever at that place, left to-day for his 
destination. He goes for the purpose of 
establishing a carrier pigeon service 
between Key West and the Bahama 
Islands for the benefit of the Signal Ser
vice Department, and hopes to have his 
pigeons thoroughly trained and the ser
vice in good working order within a few 
months. It is expected that this new 
service will result in great benefit to 
shipping, as by utilizing the pigeons 
quicker and more accurate and reliable 
information in regard to storms in the 
West Indies can be received.

M TENDERS will be received by the Trustee for 
i i he purchase of the Estate of ALLAN BROS. 
en bloc, until SATURDAY, the 19th Nov. imtant, 
at 12 o’clock noon.

The Estaie consists of the Foundry, Machine 
and Blacksmith Shops and premises on Unioa 
street, Carleton, the plant, machinery and tools 
connected with the same, the stock in trade, and 
book debts.

Separate Tenders may be made for the stock and 
for the estate exclusive of stock and book debts.

Inspection of the premises can be had at any 
time, and a statement of the stock and book debts 
can be seen at the office of the Trustee.

The Trustee does not bind himself to accept any

Published every Saturday Morning, from the 
office No. 21 Canterbury street.

Editor and Manager. Mr. Wilfrid Scawen Blunt, (not Sir 
Wilfrid,) who has just been condemned 
to two months’ imprisonment in Ireland, 
is a man of a romantic history and dis
position. His wife, Lady Anne Blunt, is 
a daughter of Lord Lovelace and of Ada, 
Byron’s daughter. .Mr. Blunt is an Eng
lish country gentleman and a man of 
good family and fortune. He is a slight, 
blonde person of medium height and 
with refined and well-cut features. His 
countenance is handsome and nervous. 
He has been much at variance with his 
countrymen, who, as is natural, do not 
entertain a high idea of his judgment 
Some of them, indeed, have not scrupled 
to say that he was mad. At the time of 
his intervention on behalf of Arabi cer
tain of the English papers ascribed his 
success with the Egyptians to the fact 
that in the East an obliquity of intellect 
is regarded as an evidence of the Di
vine favor. But the only evidence of 
madness which unprejudiced persons 
will be able to find in Mr. Blunt is that 
bis devotion to certain oppressed nation
alities is such that he is ready to sacri
fice his comfort on their behalf. Before 
he became the friend of Ireland he was 
the friend of Mohammedans, of the pop
ulations of India, and the champion of 
Arabi. Mr. Blunt has lived much among 
Mohammedans, and bas studied them at 
home. He fixed upon Jeddeh, which is 
the seaport of Mecca, and only 40 miles 
distant from that centre of the Moslem 
world, as the best spot in which to study 
Mohammedans. He passed much time 
there with great profit In his “Future 
of Islam” he remarks: “It is hardly 
too much to say that one can learn more 
of modem Islam in a week at Jeddeh 
than in a year anywhere else, for the 
very shopkeepers discourse of things di
vine, and even the Frank Vice-Consuls 
prophesy.” Mr. Blunt believes that there 
is toT>e a reformation among Mohamme
dans similar to that which took place 
three centuries ago in European Christ
endom. He has also spent much time 
in India studying the problems of that 
country, and is a strong advocate of In
dian self-government.

But Mr. Blunt is also a poet. He has 
published “The Wind and the Whirl
wind," the subject of which is the war in 
Egypt. But he has also written upon 
lighter and brighter subjects. He not 
long ago acknowledged the authorship of 
“The Love Sonnets of Proteus,” publish
ed by him anonymously some years 
since. The title of his little volume is a 
confession that the objects of his devo
tion have changed with some rapidity 
and facility. The book is dedicated “To 
One in a High Position.” This is no 
doubt Lord Lytton, the allusion evident
ly being to the latter’s residence in India.

JOHN A. BOWES;

ST. JOHN, N. B„ SATURDAY, NCV. 12, 1887.

1Thz Saturday (Iazkttk is the only Saturday 
paper in the Maritime provinces, devoted exclu
sively to family and general matters.

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

Contributions on all subjects, in which Cana
dians are interestd, will always be welcome. Cor
respondents will oblige by making their articles 
as brief as the subject will allow, and are also par
ticularly 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.

We want agents in every town in Now 
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, and Prince Edward Is
land. Liberal eomissions will be paid to the right 
people. Terms can be had on application. Write 
your name and address plainly on a postal card 
and send for a specimen copy.

Advertisers will find Thk Gazktte an ex- 
eollent medium for reaching their customers in all 
parts of the three provinces. The rates will be 
found lower than those of any other paper having 
its circulation among all classes. Rates given and 
and locations assigned on application.

^@-The Retail Price ef the Thk Satcbday 
Gazette is TWO cent» a copy, and it may be 
had at that price from all Booksellers and News
dealers in the Maritime Provinces: and from the 
Newsboys on the street on the day of publication.

Address all communications to
THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

Burdock

Bitters.

4
tender.

Full information can be had by applying to the_ 
Trustee, at his office, 77 Prince William street. lu

Dated this 8th day of November, A. D. 1887.

W. WATSON ALLEN,1
Trustee.r •dAi. Grey Bicmeal, &c„à

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA.
INDIGESTION)
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE,
And every species of disease arising 
irom disordered LIVER. KIDNEYS, 

STOMACH, BOWELS OB BLOOD.
T. MILBÜRN & CO.,

§DIZZINESS, 
DROPSY, 
FLUTTERING 

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

^ JUST RECEIVED.
O

AMERICAN GREY BUCKWHEAT, 
g SELF RAISED BUCKWHEAT, 6 lb. pit?. 

CRACKED WHEAT,
^ PEARL HOMINY, •
” SWEET POTATOES.
3 HAMS AMD BACON, very choice. 
c3 BEES’ HONEY, strained, 
g SWEETKHDER.

For Sale by

| It. D. LOGAN,
91 Charlotte Street.

This is what the Boston Budget has to 
say respecting the new version of the 
Bible:—The new version of the Old Tes
tament, published in 1885, had a fair sale 
for a little time, but the demand has fal
len off, and the inquiry now is nearly 
altogether for the King James version. 
It is hard to overcome the religious habits 
of thought in any one generation. It is 
said that it was fully fifty years before 
the King James version was generally 
accepted as the standard. But as it is 
certain that the only variations between 
new and old versions are in favor of the 
greater accuracy of the former, this mush 
eventually become the standard. The 
demand for the revised New Testament 
continues better. Many people confine 
their Bible reading mainly to the New 
Testament and the Psalms. There is, 
besides, a pretty large class of people who 
find greater satisfaction in reading a 
Bible in which “sheol” has been substi
tuted for its well-known old-time equiva
lent term.

The bridge across the mouth of the 
St. John is a possibility, but it can only 
come when St. John, Portland and a por
tion of Lancaster are united into the city 
of St John. This amalgamation must 
take place first and before it can take 
place the harbor must be placed in com
mission. This is a question worthy of 
the serious thought of the people of St 
John, Carleton and Portland. The union 
must come sooner or later. Now is the 
time to consider its terms.

DRYNESS
OF THE SKIN,

o
1
V2

Fall & Winter
Dry Goods

SPANISH DOUBLOON
Genuine Imp. Cigar.

SPANISH DOUBLOON
Smokes free and easy.

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

SPANISH DOUBLOONST- JOHN WAKING UP. -AT- Gives general satisfaction.
179 Union Street 179 SPANISH DOUBLOONHon. Dr. Pugsley, who left for Ottawa 

last night, will visit New York before his 
return for the purpose of visiting several 
capitalists there who contemplate the 
erection of large iron smelting works and 
a locomotive factory"iii St. John. The 
scheme has been under consideration for 
some time, and Dr. Pugsley expects to 
return the 20th inst. with authority to 
approach the common council on the 
question of a site. It is said that the 
works will be located on the shore of 
Courtenay1 Bay and that the proposition 
will include a plan of bridging the bay. 
Several hundred thousand dollars will 
be invested in the undertaking.—[Wed
nesday’s Sun.

It is now in order for the prophets of 
evil to come up and say that it is ridicu
lous for anyone to invest money in loco
motive works in this city. Surely the 
Telegraph can prove that Portland, 
Maine is a much better place for the con
struction of locomotive works than Saint 
John.

The majority of our people will wish 
Dr. Pugsley god speed in his mission and 
if he succeeds in impressing upon the 
gentlemen in New York who are con
sidering the project that the venture will 
prove a paying one, it goes without say
ing that the common council will meet 
him on his return in a fair spirit There 
was a time when the council was not in-' 
dined to aid manufacturing enterprises, 
but that day has passed and there is not 
the slightest doubt that a site will be 
granted on the most liberal terms.

If there is an industry which will pay 
in St John it is the building of locomo
tives and cars. We have an abundance 
of skilled labor in St John as well as 
cheap fuel and cheap raw materia}. The 
extension of the railroad system of Cana
da furnishes an assured market. Indeed 
there is a present necessity in Canada 
for a locomotive works that would turn 
out a really iirstrclass machine. We do 
not mean that the locomotives at pre
sent made in Canada are not strong and 
durable, but they are not as good as those 
built either in Philadelphia or Manches
ter. Let every encouragement be given 
the capitalists of New York and else
where to invest their money in SL John. 
It will not only be a source of profit to 
them, but also benefit the city.

A general favorite with smokers.
SPANISH DOUBLOONWhite, Sc’t, and Grey Flannels, 

Comfortables,
Gent’s Scotch and Canadian 

Shirts and Pants,
Ladies’ Wool Vests, 
ladies’ and Children’s Wool 

Hosiery.
Bl’k and Col’d Ulster Cloths.

Velveteens. 
White and Colored Swansdowns. 
Men’s Cardigan Jackets, &c.

8@?“A11 goods marked Very Lowest 
Cash Prices.

3 for 25 cents or $4.00 a Box contain
ing 50 cigars.EDITORIAL N8TES.

Buffalo Bill has been more made of 
by the English aristocracy and even by 
Royalty than any American who has 
crossed the pond for some years. Cul
tured Boston’s John L. ought to make a 
social success also. He has started well 
at any rate.

Try the SPANISH DOUBLOON
If not satisfactory money refunded.
R. D. H« ARTHUR,

Medical Hall, No. 59 Charlotte Street, 
Opp. King Square.

P. S.—Under new regulation among Druggists 
Drug Stores close at 9.30 (Saturday evening ex
cepted) and on Sunday; open from 9.30 to 10.45 a. 
m,; from 2 to 4 and 7 to 9 p. m.

THE PROPOSED NEW BRIDGE.
U

There is something refreshingly cool 
in the demand of the Carleton people 
that the eastern side of the harbor should 
construct a highway bridge over the 
mouth of the river to connect Portland 
and Carleton together. The ferry they 
say is losing money and the deed of set
tlement between the eastern and western 
sides of the harbor requires the people 
living on this side of the city to assess 
themselves to make «ip the deficiency.
That the bridge would be an advantage 
to Carleton no one will deny and this 
being so it is only fair that the western 
side of the harbor as well as the eastern 
side and people who use it should help 
maintain it if built.

Nothing is likely to be done in a hurry 
indeed in the present state of the civic 
finances no representative of a ward on 
the east side is likely to be very warm in 
support of the proposed bridge. It is 
claimed that the ferry is being run at a 
loss. This is not so. The ferry is pay
ing running expenses, and more. Since 
1879 between $20,000 and $25,000 have 
been paid out of the receipts for neces
sary repairs, including the erection of a 
toll house on the western side of the har
bor. Instead of being $25,000 as is stated 
the actual running expenses of the ferry 
are only in the neighborhood of $18,000 
and while the people of the eastern side 
of the harbor do not expect the ferry to 
be a paying institution they certainly 
intend and mean that it shall pay run
ning expenses. At the present time the 
ferry costs the people of SL John $4;000 
a year to maintain and before anything is 
done towards increasing the taxation 
the citizens of St John will have to see 
some way of meeting the present annual 
charge.

The cost of the proposed bridge is put 
down at a quarter of a million of dollars, 
the interest on which at four per cent, 
woul be say $10,000 a year and the work
ing expenses would be in the neighbor
hood of $111,000. It would have to be a 
draw bridge. A high level bridge is out 
of the question, being far too expensive.
The draw would have to be operated by 
steam and at least three policemen would 
be required constantly on the bridge to 
prevent accidents. The same number of 
toll collectors as at present would be re
quired so that after all the expenses of tocraey is most offensive. A writer in a 
maintaining a draw bridge would not recent number of the New York Epoch 
after all be so much less than of running puts it very nicely when he says: “We

Says the Boston Budget:—The old cri
minal diversion of garroting and robbing 
is beginning to be prevalent in Boston 
after a lapse of about twenty years. 
Judge Thomas Bussell squelched this 
sort of business a score of years since, 
by heavy State Prison sentences.

II STOCK
STATIONERY all grades.

TOYS in great variety.
WAX AND CHINA DOLLS,

WAGONS AND WHEELBARROWS,
SCHOOL BAGS AND SATCHELS, 

SLATES.
PENCILS.

SCHOOL BOOKS,
BRASS GOODS. New Novelties. 

LEATHER AND PLUSH GOODS, cheap. 
CUTLERY, See.

Wholesale and Retail at

HENRY J. PITTS.
all sieee.

CALL AND SEE THE

AMERICAN *
*An unhappy man recently attempted 

suicide by leaping from the Arc de 
Triomphe, which is a couple of hundred 
feet in height Such was the malevo
lence of fate, whose cruelty had doubt
less driven him to this dreadful deed, 
that a hook half way down caught his 
trousers and for an hour he hung sus
pended, uninjured and exposed to the 
ridicule of the populace, before he could 
be rescued.

Rubber Store,
WATSON & GO’S.,65 Charlotte Street,

(Formerly occupied by J. W. Ram?de!l.) Cor. Charlotte and Union Streets.

TO ARRIVE:T ±3. Ej
10 CASES OF NOVELTIES,ONLY EXCLUSIVE Which we will offer extra low.

WATSON & co.Rubber Store in Canada.

SPECIAL NOTICE.
LADIES’ CIRCULARS, an immense variaey in --------“

all the very latest Styles and Prices. ZHTTEH-NTA.TZONT AT.

STEAMSHIP COMPANY.

i WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

The city ministers have organized a 
Sabbath observance association. They 
intend to bring the strong arm of the law 
to bear against the street car drivers to 
prevent them driving their cars on Sun
day, In the present state of law the re
sult of such prosecutions is extremely 
doubtful and if the law is amended at 
all it is more than probable, its provisions 
will be even less stringent then at pre
sent

“To you, a poot, glorions, heaven born, 
One who is not a poet, bat a son 
Of the earth earthly, sick and travel-worn
And weary with a race already run,
A battle lost ere yet hia day ia done,
Comes with this tribute, shattered banners tom 
From a defeat. You reign in Macedon,
My Alexander, as at earlier morn 
You reigned upon Parnassus, hero. King,
I reign no more* not even in those hearts 
For which these songs were made; and if I sing 
’Tis with a harsh and melancholy note 
At which my own heart like an echo starts 
Yet sometimes I can deem you listening,
And then all else is instantly forgot.”

Mr. Blunt tells us that in these poems 
he has closed his account with youth. 
He confesses his errors and imperfec
tions, hut with no great contrition. “No 
life,” he says, “is perfect that has not 
been lived, youth in feeling, manhood in 
battle, old age in meditation." He does 
not altogether regret the past, asserting 
that “those only are beyond all hope of 
wisdom who have never dared to be 
fools.”

From, $1.50 ta $27.00.

AMERICAN RUBBER STORE »

as CHARLOTTE ST.

I— THE — -FOR-

BOSTOjV,
Via Eastport and Portland.

Lord Mayor’s day in London passed 
by quietly, no disturbances of any kind 
being reported. It rained hard all day. 
In this country it has been found that 
the fire department is more effective in 
quelling a riot than the military- The 
roughs dreading water more than bullets. 
English roughs resemble their American 
cousins in this respectât least as a heavy 
rain kept them much quieter than a 
thousand policemen and a regiment 
each of horse and foot could have done.

/COMMENCING MONDAY, November 14, and 
V_y until further notice. Steamers of this Line 
will leave St. John every MONDAY and THURS
DAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport, Portland 
and Boston.

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

Also, leave Boston for Annapolis every Monday, 
at 8 a. m.

-AND-

DOCK COMPANY,
Victoria Wharf, Smythe Street,

(Foot gf Union Street),
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

H^W. CHISHOLM, Agent. ^ 6
DIRECTORS;

SIMEON JONES, Esq., President, 
GEORGE ROBERTSON. Vice-President, 
THE HON. JOHN BOYD,
C. H. FAIRWEATUER, Esq.,
W. H. THORNE, Esq.

THOS. STEAD,
Secretary and Manager

SPECIAL NOTICE.(
Reliable Remedy for Rheumatism.

Procure a bottle of Hagyard’s Yellow 
Oil from your medicine dealer, and use 
according to directions. It cured Ida 
Johnson, of Cornell, Ont, of that com
plaint, and she recommends it as a sure 
cure. For 25 years it has never failed to 
give satisfaction.

AMERICAN ARISTOCRACY. NOVA SCOTIA
STEAMSHIP 00., Limited,

-T0-

We arc being constantly lold that in 
the United States all men are equal— 
that in fact it is a truly democratic 
country. A century or more ago there 
might have been more truth in this as
sertion than at present, but the classes 
are now as widely separated as in any 
Eurojiean countries. Turn the Ameri
can aristocracy wears no titles, but it is 
not always the titled classes whose aris-

Thb people of St. John are in doubt as 
to whether the editor of the Telegraph 
resides in Portland, Maine or St. John. 
For the past few weeks the tone of the 
paper would indicate that it was not only 
edited, but also published in Maine. 
Imbecility has been a marked character
istic of the Telegraph for some months,1 
but its present policy indicates violent 
insanity. It is about time for the autho
rities to restrain the Telegraph’s mad
men.

DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,"DONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored 
JD at moderate rates. Warehouse receipts, 
negotiable by endorsement, issued under authori
ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion 
of Canada.

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

All communications to be addressed to

Yarmouth, Kentville, Halifax, and all
intermediate stations.The Modus Opcrnndi.

The mode of operating of Burdock 
Blood Bitters is ttiat it acts at once and 
the same time upon the Stomach, Liver, 
Bowels, Kidneys and the Blood, to 
cleanse, regulate and strengthen. Hence 
its almost universal value in Chronic 
Complaints.

/YN and after NOVEMBER 14th, and until fur- 
V thcr notice, the Steamer bKCKKT will leave

ngs, at 7.45 local time. Returning will leave 
Annapolis and Digby same days, after arrival of 
It rains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

CHISHOLM,
Reed’s Point

f

THOS. STEAD, Sec’y. H. W.
lTharf.âS-Inaurancc at minimum rates.

/
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THE WEEK’S NEWS. WITH THE CHILDEBS. even the great Evangel of the Prophet is 
more scrupulously obeyed.

Much that is yet inexplicable in diplo
matic negotiations at Stamboul might be 
accounted for if it were found that the I 
proverbial ill-luck of Sundays, Tuesdays | 
and Saturdays had not been duly 
sidered, or that proper attention was not
paid to the seven evil days in every lunar I HUNGARY ART C1HECKS, 
month, or to the unlucky character of OLYMPIAN STRIPE CURLS,
the month of Safer, the second month in FANCY
the Arabic calendar. No Turk would be BLACK STRIPED GURUS,
bold enough to enter a new house or un- and BLACK ASTRACÔAN8,
dertake a journey on these unpropitious 
days when the Sheytans or devils are, _ . 
abroad, much less consider seriously aj |\| [■ \AZ ID I A IÆ I C" ijQ L \X
question of politics. It goes without say-1 ™ U ■—/»V/ FX J ELriOLi ¥ Of
'ing that the average Turk thoroughly in
dorses the pathological eccentricities of 
the peculiar people and the cosmic here
sies of Mr. John Hampden. In several 
cases of sickness the services of the ha
kim are dispensed with, and the prayers I 
of a sheikh or holy man are requisition
ed. As for the globular shape of the 
earth and its alleged revolutions, the in
telligent Mahometan laughs such follies 
to scorn. The disappearance of the sun 
at night is accounted for by the periodi
cal retirement of that pious luminary for 
prayer and religious reflection.

New Fall ClothsNome or the Tiling* the Little Ones 
Love to Nny.ID GREAT BRITAIN.

Baron Wolverton who subscribed $100,- 
000 to the Irish National cause is dead.

The women’s suffragists are to have 
another bill before parliament at its next 
session.

Outrages by moonlighters continue to 
occur in Ireland.

It is intended by the government to 
renew the prosecution of Lord Mayor 
Sullivan, of Dublin, for publishing re
ports of suppressed meetings of the 
league in the Nation.

-----F*R—A FREK TRANSLATION. *;

LADIES’ JACKETS - - AND - - ULSTERS.We keep in Stock a large assortment of
The importance of distinct enuncia

tion in singing was well illustrated in 
a Sunday-school recently. The scholars 
frequently sing:

Pass along the watchword, shout it as you go,
Victory! victory, over every foe!
A little girl of five years, coming for 

the first time to Sunday-school, was 
greatly pleased with the singing of this 
hymn. When she reached home she 
said:

con-

OTIS CLAPP A SON’S

—AND— All If etc and Extra Value,It is stated that the health of O’Brien 
who is suffering from consumption, will 
be completely broken by his imprison
ment. He has been refused all prison 
liberties and put on prison diet.

UNITED STATES.

i “Mamma, they'sang such a funny 
song at Sunday-school to-day!”

“What was it?” asked her mother.
“Oh, they sang, ‘Pass along the wasli- 

rag,’ and they kept,, adding it over and 
over.”—Youth’s Companion.

HUMPHREY’S
Specifics.1

BRAIDED, PLAIN AND BEADED.
I Splendid Value and Extra Heavy, for Fall and Winter,Dr. McCosh has resigned the presi

dency of Princeton University.
Hon. Joseph Chamberlain arrived in 

New York on Monday. He declined to 
be interviewed on Irish affairs.

. Anarchist Lingg blew his head off 
with a bomb, in the Chicago jail, on 
Thursday. The death sentence of Schwab 
and Fielden has been commuted to im
prisonment for life. Spies, Parsons, 
Engell and Fischer were hanged yester-

CANADIAN.

Captain Warren, the owner of the 
seized Canadian sealers estimates his 
loss at $150,000.

Hardman & Co’s, lumber mills at Otta
wa were destroyed by fire on Monday. 
Loss $75,000.

Business is booming on the Canada 
Pacific Railway.

Fire on Tuesday cauged a loss of $15,- 
000 at St. Catherines and $14,000 at Am- 
herstburg, Ont

Bowie, the Antigonish murderer has 
been arrested at Boston.

A German paper is to be started soon 
in, Montreal

Thomas B. Crosby has been nominat
ed by the liberal conservatives of Yar
mouth, N. S.

Counterfeit Dominion $2 bills of the 
issue ef 1878 are in circulation. They 
can be detected by the emission of the 
dots over the letters “i” in the name 
British American Bank Co., at the bot
tom of the bills.

------- AT-------A DKKP LITTLE THINKER.

DOWLING BROS’The conversation had been about 
children in general, and the mother told 
the following story about her own child 
a little tot not more than three years of 
age: “The other night she was kneeling 
by my side and saying her prayer of 
‘Now I lay me down to sleep/ She got 
as far as ‘If I should die before I wake,’ 
when she stopped, and, being in a hurry 
to place her in bed, I said, ‘Well, go on; 
what next?’ The little eyes were spark
ling with earnestness and deep thought, 
and after having apparently settled the 
question in her own mind, she said in 
her babv way, ‘A fooneral.’ 
phia Call.

A. C. Smith & Co., 49 CHARLOTTE STREET.

CARPETSCHARLOTTE ST.

day.New Cloths. ----- AND------

House-Furnishing Goods.

Skinner’s Carpet Warehouse.
m ___ Fashion Notes.

Philade-
Reoeived to-day cx Ulunda:

Orange is the shade of yellow that be
comes a pug.'

Hats and bonnets are very picturesque 
this season.

All Paris frocks are more looped than 
London Gowns.

Russian, mediaeval, and renaissance 
styles are the rage in Paris.

Ostrich feather bows and band trim
mings are coming in vogue.

Malmsey is a new and most delicious 
shade of Maderia wine color.

New Autumn
-----AND-----

Winter Overcoatings,

SUITINGS & TROUSERINGS,

A SIGN OF THANKSGIVING DAY.
“Who was the most patient man?” 

asked a teacher in one of Pittsburg’s 
Sunday-schools yesterday.

None of the small scholars seemed to 
know until a little chap, who had been in 
a brown study for a few minutes, held 
up his hand.

“Who was it, Johnny?”
“It was the man who had the awful- 

poor turkey.”—Pittsburg Chronicle.

MY FALL STOCK
18 OPENED AND READY FOR INSPECTION.

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

In all the New Shades and Patterns.

A Full.'Stock Now on Hand 
from which to select. The variety in bodices, corsages, and 

sleeves is seemingly endless.
Tbd polonaise is revived, but it is not 

, so popular here as on the other side. 
Next to yellow, cardinal red is the best 

color for the ribbon of a lady’s driving 
her Whip-

A- O. SZEŒIsrüSrZEZR/.MAGNUM BONUM.
A young miss, aged ten, whose sister 

had just become engaged to a physician 
was seated at the su 
the family. There 
made and opinions expressed about the 
M. D., when the 
opinion as follows: 
very good thing for the doctor, as he can 
now leave his babies with Carrie, and not 
given them all away to strangers.” Sup
per was adjourned.—Judge.

A. R. CAMPBELL,

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE. 46 KIXG STREET,
Over Colonial Book Store. r table with the 

been remarksJ ÏÏ3r » •

60 and 62 Prince William Street.young miss gave 
: “I think it w-ill be a1,200 PAIRS Bonnets composed entirelyof fringes of 

curled ostrich feathers are seen among 
Ridley’s late millinery novelties.

Evening toilets in Paris are much BUILDERS’ HARDWARES
ful1 line oim'

and other beads are not infrequently 
studded thickly with shark’s teeth, point
ed pieces of black jet.

Siren, pale sea green, shot with gold 
and with crimson, appears in many of 
the new ribbons and millinery fabrics, 
plushes, velvets, and moires.

The English dog cart, the tilbury, and 
the “spider” phaeton are the vehicles af
fected by lcdy whips in the Park, and a
span of cobs is preferred to a single horse, j « 11 J T1 • _

Shot woolen fabrics, witLi the wrap of j v3Jl BHQ -LiXEUHlUB OUT StOCK, 
red, the woof of blue, green, brown, yel
low or gray, in various shades of those 
colors, are the latest novelty seen on dry 
goods counter.

Lady whips, or drivers in the Central 
Park wear close fitting tailor suits and

LOCAL.

A new Presbyterian church at Mary
land, was dedicated on Tuesday.

The potatoe trade is reported to be 
booming.

Rev. W. Macdonald was inducted into: 
the pastorate of the Presbyterian church 
at Hampton, on Tuesday.

The schooner Ariel sailed for British 
Columbia, with a general cargo on Wed
nesday.

Ann Wright, colored, died at Otnabog 
on Tuesday. She had lived 101 years.

Ashley Nevers, of Wassis, Sunbury 
County, was on Tuesday arrested for 
placing obstructions on the N. B. Rail
way. He was held for trial.

The house of Abner Grass was broken 
into on Tuesday morning, and $70 taken.

Michael Slavin was killed by falling 
from a wagon at Newcastle, Grand Lake, 
on Tuesday.

Bishop Sweeney is to consecrate a new 
church at St. Mary’s, York Countv, on 
Tuesday.

Over $12.000 worth of canned blueber
ries were shipped from the North Shore 
this season.

BOOSTS’

Laced Boots !
*

billy’s diagnosis.
HOUSEKEEPERS’ HARDWARE:“What’s the matter with baby, Billy?”

“Nothin, ma, on’y the same old teeth
ing.”

“But I never saw him make such faces: 
have you been doing anything to him?”

“No’m, on’y jest now" he went inter 
sis’s studio an’ licked all the veller ochre 
off her pallette, an’ I guess he ain’t got 
over the disappointment of it’s not bein’ 
custard.”—Yonkers Statesman.

In TINWARE, AGATEWARE, KITCHENWARE, FIRE IRONS, COAL VASES, 
DISH COVERS, &c., &c.81ZF.S: l, 2, 3, 4, 5.

PLATED WARE:
-----SELLING FOR----- 6681 in many designs: CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS,

BUTTER COOLERS, ICE PITCHERS, and a variety of other articles, 
a large stock always on hand : FINE CUTLERY, Table and 

Pocket: SILVER GOODS, FANCY GOODS, &c.One Dollar 1 UpwardsL
4

■ DEFENSIVE OUTWORKS.
Little Edith—’ish I was as big as Elsie.
Mother—You should not have such a 

wish as that, Edith; you want to keep 
young as long as you can.

Little Edith (not so sure)—I 
know about thot If I was as hi 
sister Elsie I’d wear a bustle, and then 
you couldn’t spank me any more.— Wil
mington Star.

i-

Prices as Low as any in the Trade.
SPORTING GOODS, suitable for the Season.

900 PAIRS

Youths' Laced Boots,
SIZES: 10, 11, 12, 13.

Ion’t Wholesale and Retail,as

™l3vca.isrze:s & oo.
S. S. SEAL JACKETS.

ASTRACHAN JACKETS.
Beaver Capes, Beaver Muffs, Beaver 

Cuffs and Collars.
Muffs, Capes, Collars, Ties,

4

-----FROM----- The deep bands of long fleeced fur that 
extend from the throat to the feet of 
some of the new long wraps for midwin
ter wear are regal in effect Narrow col
lars, cuffs, and a muff of the same fur is 
used with these wraps.

The English felt' turbans and toques 
intended for wear with tailor gowns have 
close rolling brims, bound, or rather 
bordered, with wide silk hatter’s galloon 
or braid, and frequently the only trim
ming is loops of the same galloon and a 
few quills.

A two-inch wide ribbon, folded double 
and set with little golden bells all around, 
is the proper color for a pug. Alter the 
ribbon is tied in a double bow it should 
be secured by one of those patent shoe
string clasps that ladies use to fasten the 
Newport and Oxford ties.

Some of the new moire and other rib
bons are shot in whdt are called aline 
sliades, pale green and bronze brown, 
just the color of seaweed of that name 
when first washed up on the seashore if 
held up to the light, showing the glint of 
ruddy brown just where the weed is 
greenest

Diagonal wools, with a fleecy long pile 
selvage two or three inches wide, are sold 
for skirts and overskirts of woollen suits, 
the bodice being of the same wool or of 
velvet, plain or plaided. The fleecy sel- —A BEAUTIFUL LOT OF SILVER PLATED—
ofthe skirts am/urq^r draperies of such | CaStCTS, ButtCT COOlCfS, PlcklC St£MdS,

gowns 1 Sugar and Cream Sets, Forks, Knives,
Spoons, &c., &c.

NATURAL HISTORY.
A Quincy teacher recently in giving 

primary language lessons wrote upon the 
blackboard the words “Ingrain,” “Brus
sels,” “Wilton,” and requested her pupils 
lo write each a sentence containing one 
of these words. One boy displayed his 
ingenuity as follows: “A" hedgehog has 
Brussels on his back.”—Boston Common
wealth.

90 CENTS PER PAIR UP.
Also Solid Leather, Inner 

Soles and Counters.

At a meeting of the Protestant clergy 
of St. John on Thursday, the following 
resolution was adopted:

Resolved, (1) That in consideration of the un
satisfactory character of the reply of the street 
car company, this convention deem it their duty 
to take all needful steps with the view of having 
the law of the land bearing upon this case duly 
enforced. (2) That a society be formed for the 
purpose of prosecuting the aforesaid and other 
cases of what may be deemed on consideration 
contrary to the right observance of the Lord’s day. 
before the proper tribunal.

Rev. H. Carmichael, of Hamilton, Ont, 
has been offered the pastorate of St 
John’s church.

Waterbury Of all the Leading Kinds of Furs. 1
ŒZEZbTTLZEZMZZEIsrS7AN ADMIRER OF SIMPLICITY.

A little girl in one of the neighboring 
suburbs, who was much disturbed at a 
thunder shower, was told by her father 
that the rain was good for her plants, 
and that it was really a good chance 
which brought the shower at that parti
cular time. Looking up through her 
tears she said: “I’d rather have plain 
rain.”—Boston Journal.

& OTTER COLLARS AND CUFFS; BEAVER COLLARS AND CUFFS, extra value. 
BEAVER CAPS, OTTER CAPS, SEAL CAPS, RUSSIAN T.AMB 

CAPS, in Stock and Made to Order.There is a great scarcity of labor at the 
capital, and as a result wages are ad- 
vancing-

A number of minor burglaries are re
ported around town.

Captain Rawlings and officer John 
Woods of the Portland police force, are 
having an interesting time over some 
licence money alleged to have been paid 
the former by the latter.

The Church of England lecture course 
was opened with a concert on Tuesday.

Hundreds of persons who went to the 
United States last week, are returning, 
unable to find employment.

The Golden Grove woolen mills have 
been running overtime for some months.

Rising,
34 King St 1212 Union St.

Fur Coats, Fur Lanings.
SLEIGH ROBES, extra size and good linings, .
______________57 KING STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.

NOW OPEN
AT THE UP TOWN HARDWARE STORE,

97 KINO STREET,!

COME AND SEE THE
JRAND OPENING

THE FIRST THING IN ORDER.
“And what would he do, Henry," asked 

a lady of her little nephew, who had 
been assuring her of his unbounded 
affection for her, “if your good aunt were 
to die and your uncle were to marry 
again?” “Why,” replied Henry, without 
the slighest hesitation, “I should go to 
the wedding, of course.”—Philadelphia 
Call

AT 61 CHARLOTTE STREET.

X)ME AND SEE WHAT WE HAVE IN

rANCY GOODS!
ley beat everything—new, bright and shining, 

free from nil limitation as to origin and 
destination.

An Exodus from Koine to California.
Eadhtiel the Beal Autoerat of the Turks.

Bangor, Nov. 4.—In the decade be
tween 1870 and 1880 the population of 
this city, and, in fact, all the surround
ing country, was reduced to an alarming 
extent by the rush of emigration to the 
West, Minneapolis and Chicago in parti
cular, and business received a severe 
check. Everybody seemed to think that 
all he had io do to get rich right away 
was to go West, and the rush was some
thing remarkable. People sold ont home
steads, where they had lived the heat 
part of a lifetime, for a song, and got out 
in hot haste. Some of them, who had 
money to start on, got along in the West 
very weU, but the majority—well, they 
are back here trying to re-establish them
selves.

Bright Mikado yellow is the favorite 
color for the ribbon on a lady driver’s 
whip. It makes a dash of gold in the 
solier landscape of fall, in the whiteness I —ALSO NEW GOODS IN—
of winter, the tender green of spring, the w __ _____
deeper tones of summer, and glows like a | I f lM ll 113IT(lAVH I*C.
bunch of marigolds among the gorgeous 

"glories of the Indian summer foliage.
The matinee tea jacket or saeque to 

wear with any skirts is of soft surah or 
crepe de chine and is elaborately trim
med with lace, feather and herring-bone 
stitching, silver, gold, and silk embroid
ery, and bows and flots of ribbon. White, 
black, and scarlet and pale tints of even
ing colors are all seen in tea jackets, ma
tinees, and tea gowns.

A lady’s walking or driving suit can
not be too severely plain and simple,while 
her afternoon and evening toilets at home 
or for visiting may he as elaborate as 
lace, “rain” fringes, ribbon bows and 
flots, and all the accessories of the toilet 
can make it. She may lie as fussy as 
Frou-Frou and not violate good taste in 
the later hours of the tw enty-four.

THEY CAME [St. James’s Gazette.]
A study of Turkish superstition might 

help to explain much that is mysterious 
in the news telegraphed daily from Stam
boul to the newspapers of the Giaour. 
Nothwithstanding the progress the Turks 
have made of late years in the arts of 
civilization, Zadkiel is supreme King 
over the length and breadth of the Otto
man Empire. From the highest to the 
lowest, all are a prey to the devoutest 
superstition. The office of Munedjim 
Bashi,' or Court Astrologer, still exists. 
Its present occupant, Hadji Tahir Eflendi, 
was until 1877 President of the Council 
of Education, and during the short exis
tence of the Turkish Parliament, nine 
years ago, was created a Senator. His 
duties are not of a very complex kind 
but they have an important bearing on 
political and social movements. For 
every action of the Sultan and his Min
isters he has to calculate the most pro
pitious day, hour and even minute; and 
he publishes annually an almanac in 
which, for the benefit of the Whole Ma
hometan population, the days are speci
fied on which it is best to have the hair 
cut or the nails trimmed, to take medi
cine or to be bled, to visit friends, to buy 
houses, lands or slaves, to undertake a 
journey, and even to do nothing. Next 
to the Koran no work is more widely 
studied among the subjects of the Pa
dishah, and it is very doubtful whether

>m ap and down, from East and West, and 
North and South, far and near,

Brady to be Scattered in like

Household Hardware, 
PAINTS IN THE LATEST NEW COLORS,

Don’t fail to ask to see the

NEW CARESAL.S. 
Dome and See !

1 Fine Art Italian, the Beauty of the
apanese, the uddity of the Bohemian, the 

Wisdom of the German, and not least, 
the Funny Thing of the American.

Bitty things real, and real things so homely they 
are handsome.

Again, I say, Come and See!
< Mptmas is coming notwithstanding the Jubilee.

P. & S. lu GORBELL.

All ready for use.

VARNISH, CLASS,TOILS, &c.
COAL SCUTTLES, SHOVELS, &c, at Low Prices
PLEASE GIVE ME A CALL.

ROBERT C. THORNE.
Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

JAS. ROBERTSON,
IRON, STEEL 1 GENERAL METAL MERCHANT

John Business College
Just now there is another craze for 

emigration, anc this time it is to Califor
nia, and the exodus to California is

ÎNING CLASSES will re-open 

MONDAY EVENING, OCT. TO. 

Hours 7.30 to 9.30.

E
nearly equal to the former rush for 
Illinois and Minnesota. Every day 
mcchauics, professional men, and trades 
people are disposing of their effects here 
and leaving for the Pacific slope, confi
dent of, doing at least twice as well in 
Los Angeles, San Diego, and other places 
as they can here. Meanw-hile the level
headed part of the population are specu
lating as to when the excursionists will

V, It will be remembered that Charles 
Dickens, the novelist, when a lad, served 
in the office of a Mr. Blackmore, and 
that one of his duties there was to keep 
a ]>etty cash book. This cash book lias 
lately been brought to light in London, 
and will apiiear in Mr. Kitton’s promised 
collection of Dickon’s portraits. It is 
noted that the bock contains such names 
as Weller and Mrs. Bardell; and there is 
a Newman Nott which, it is surmised, 
suggested Newman Noggs. All the en
tries are in Dickens's handwriting, and 
it is shown that on the first day of 
August, 1828, his salary was raised from 
13s. (id. a week to 15s. a week.

in per cent discount will be allowed 
fho enter at once for full winter term

t*nciALTiEs. Book keeping, Arithme- 
hd Penmanship; Commercial Law, Cor- 
reroondenve, etc.

Many, good book-keepers have qualifi- 
■d themselves by attending evening 
lasses.
$®„Send for our new circular.

S. KERR,
Principal.

-AJSTZD

Manufacturer,
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson’s NewIBuildhg,

Cor. Mill and Union Streets.;
WILLIAM GREIG,

i come back—and how.

A diamond sun, instead of star or cres
cent, is the newest corsage brooch for a 
bride.r Manager.d Fellows’ Hall

1
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Branch of Tea Plant.

FIVE O’CLOCK TEA.
Lovers of a cup of really fineJTea will be glad 

to know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 Prince Wm. 
Street, has recently imported an EXTRA CHOICE 
TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this 
market, and which he is.offering in 6ft. 12ft. and 
26ft. caddies.

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

DIRECTORY.
•round Floor—on Prince Wm. Street.

Halifax Banking Company.
M. À. Finn, Wine Merchant.
W. Hawker, Druggist..
W. A. Lockhart, Auctioneer k Commission 

Merchant.

1, 2,3-----D. R. Jack, Agt. North British k
Mercantile InB.Co., and Spanish Vice-Consul 

“ 4,5,6—C. A. Stockton, Barrister, etc.
“ 7—Herbert W, Moore, Attomey-at-Law, and 

Stanley Kiorstoad, Attorney-at-Law.
“ 8—E. G. Kaye, Barrister, etc., and

J. Sidney Kaye, Agt. Royal Ins. Co.
“ 9—James J. Kaye, Q. C., Barrister, etc.

» “ 10,11—Charles Donerty, Barrister, etc.
Master in Equity.

“ 12,13—E. H. MacAlpine, Barrister, etc 
Master in Equity.

“ 14 & 141—Charles L. Richards, Barrister, 
Commissioner for State Massachusetts.

Nmnd Floor.

Barris ters, etc. „
M—Board of Fire Underwriters, Peter

Clinch, Secretary.
Si, 25—G. Herbert Lee, Barrister, etc.
SB—Office of Coadjutor Bishop of Canada.
27,28—G. Sidney Smith, Barrister, Solicitor 

Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural Cemetery.
Third Floor.

Rooms 29,30—The Dominion Safety Fund Life As
sociation, J. DeW. Spurr, President. 

31,32—R. C. John Dunn, Governmental 
Architect.

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

Top Floor.
Rooms 35 to 45—Occupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print

ing Establishment.

, etc.

MACHIITE

Repairing & Refitting
OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

Promptly Attended to at

1 S. SIHUK,
53 SMWTHE ST.

N. B.-Scales a Specialty.’

JOHN HANNAH,
MANUFACTURER OF

Woven Wire Matrasses
Of several Grades and Varieties, which are War
ranted to be the Best in the Market, x. Also :

IWoven Wire Cots.
These Goods are sold by the principal Furniture 

Dealers in the Lower Provinces.

FACTORY:

35 and 37 WATERLOO ST,
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

THE IDEAL MAGAZINE Secretary’s Notice.OLD FOLKS’ HABITS.LOUISIANA SALT MINES.

A Belt of Saliferous Deposit—-Pure Roc It 
Salt—Pepper Fields.

One of the visitors to the mines explained 
to Mr. Ely that there was a belt of saliferous 
deposit in Louisiaea extending from Bossier 
and Bienville parishes, above Red river, to 
the Gulf. The largest of these deposits ap
pears to be the beds of ancient exhausted 
lakes. Salt springs were known to exist on 
Petite Anse island from the earliest date, but 
the works were abandoned until the blockade 
during the war raised the price of salt so 
high in the southern states that Major Avery 
reopened them for the use of the Confeder
acy. It was at this time that he came unex
pectedly upon the enormous stratum of pure 
rock salt, which underlies the soil. Like the 
island of Ormuz, in the Persian gulf, Petite 
Anse is apparently only a huge rock of salt.

The mines have now been in operation 
about twenty years. The salt is excavated in 
large masses by blasting with dynamite. It 
is so pure that it is prepared for the market, 
not by melting and refining, as in the Eng
lish mines, but simply by grinding into the 
requisite grades of fineness. The native crys
tals detached by blasting are as clear and 
translucent as glass. Mr. Ely went down into 
the mine, and wandered through its far re
treating corridors, whose pillars and lofty 
arches shone with a soft silvery radiance. 
When the lights of the torches struck into the 
darkness overhead, the domes flashed back 
such splendors of color that it seemed to 
Mi*. Ely as if he had entered one of the caves 
underground where the Trolls have stored 
all the jewels of the world.

“This is all a surprise to me,” said one of 
the visitors—a stout professor from some col
lege in Indiana—as he stepped 
vator into the upper air. “I actually did not 
know there was a mine of salt in the United 
States.”

“And yet,” said their guide, quickly, “you 
have no doubt used our salt on your table for 
years. We ship it to every large town in the 
north and west.”

This little island of Petité Anse furnishes 
pepper as well as salt to our tables. Tobasco, 
or the distilled cayenne, dear to the hearts of 
gourmands and chefs, is manufactured here 
out of a wild pepper peculiar to Louisiana. 
Two or three fields produce enough of the 
cultivated pods to send their essence to all 
parts of this country and to Europe.' It is 
one of the numberless minor industries wlïieb 
have sprung into life throughout the south 
since the war, and which hint at the strength 

vitality of that long sterile soil.—Re
becca Harding Davis in Harper’s Magazine.

Forlyoung people is what the people call St. 
Nicholas. Do you know about it—how good it is, 
how cleanland pure and helpful? If there are any 
boys or girls in your house, will you not try a 
number, or try it for a year, and see if it isn’t just 
the element you need in the household? The 
London Times has said, “We have nothing like it 
on this side.” Here are some leading features of

The ^undersigned non-resident ratepayers of 
School District No. 1. Parish of Lancaster, in the 
City and County of Saint John,are hereby required 
to pay their respective School Rates, as set oppo
site their names, together with the cost of adver
tising (46 cents each) within two months from this 
date, otherwise legal proceedings will be taken to 
recover the same:—

STEADY WORK, AN EVEN PULSE AND 
REGULAR LIVES

Are the Potent Factors That Make Old 
Age Possible in New England—People 
Who Have Survived in Spite of Doctors’ 
Rules.

1884 1885 18861882 1883
John Hunter 
John Hunter, Estate, 
Martin P. Craft, 
Thomas Earl,
James E. Earl, 
Samuel Earl,
Thos. W. Earl,
Geo. V. Beattcay, 
Edward Cullen,
Danial Johnson, Est., 
Jeramiah O’Connell, 
R. J. Ritchie,
Henry Whipple,
John Coyle.
James Olive, 3rd, 
Joseph 0. Dunham, 
William Jones. 
Andrew Me Frederick, 
Robert McIntosh, 
John J. MePhee,
John McLaughlin, jr., 
James Coyle,
Wm. Perry, jr., 
Joseph Wells,
Geo. M, Anderson, 
Wm. Peterson,
Wm. Pugsley, jr;, 
Israel Ross,

5 105 00
05ST. NICHOLAS

For 1886-87.
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Poor Richard's “Early to bed and early to 
rise,” etc., never had a better illustration 
than The Globe’s old people have given it 
Not only have the farmers and their wives 
been early risers, but nearly all who have fol
lowed other occupations have been also. If 
observance of Franklin's maxim has had any 
predominant effect con 
the fact we have just si 
blow at the theory of some physicians, who 
claim that man should not go abroad in the 
morning until the sun has been up long 
enough to dissipate the noxious vapors which 
have risen from and overhang the earth’s 
surface during the night.

So marked were the instances of early ris
ing and retiring that The Globe made a list 
of persons who may bo said to represent the 
extremists of at least the first lines of the 
maxim, and found that out of about 2,000 
persons whose habits of life were intelligent
ly set forth in the blanks 330 men have been 
through life in the habit of lying abed not 
later than 5:30 o’clock in the morning, while 
328 women always have risen before 6 a. in., 
most of whom still continue to do so. These 
are the people who were trained from youth 
to get a grip on the day’s work that did not 

from the ele- loosen until it was done; who cleared our 
forests, built our roads, founded our towns, 
established our school system, and from the 
native richness of their country homes sent 
into the world the sturdy young men, the 
rosy cheeked young women, with whose in
flux the town became the city, the city a 
metropolis, and a profitable market was cre
ated for the products of the farms they had 
loft, and the money made in mercantile life 
went back to the tillers of the soil and our 
inland commerce came into bein^j.

One correspondent, writing from New
market, N. H., gives a good idea of the cir
cumstances of some of the old people he has 
seen, and advances one or two ideas not un
supported by medical opinion. He says: “I 
could extend names almost indefinitely of 
men all around hero living on an abundance 
of plain food, hard workers, no liquors, i*egu- 
lar in their habits, who never (tie from dis
ease, but only as old age takes them off. I 
include régulai* church attendance, because 
I believe that to bo an important matter as 
giving peace of mind, contentment and hope 
—all favorable to longevity. On the other 
hand, I could furnish a large list of persons 
who, other things being favorable, have 
killed themselves with liquor, cider, irregu
larity in eating, working and sleeping; some 
living to good age but always sickly. Mon 
ind women living in the neighborhood, who 
have been temperate in all things, never die, 
if they escape consumption, except from 
pneumonia or other acute disease. Almost 
every farmhouse that has remained in the 
same family for a century will be a home for 
three or four generations, all living together, 
extremes meeting—excellent company for 
each other and the happiest families that can 
be found. No danger of filial love and rev
erence dying out in such families as these.”

“There is one point which I have tried to 
bring ont in this canvass among the old 
people,” writes another correspondent, “and 
that is the effect of tobacco on the health. 
If this point has been as carefully considered 
by other correspondents and with the same 
results, it alleviates the fears which many 
may entertain about nicotine and the cur
tailment of life by the use of tobacco. 
Among the very oldest of the people inter
viewed, between 90 and 100, the men have 
been addicted to the use of tobacco, in the 
majority of cases, since an early age.”

But our returns fail to show that any con
siderable number of the old people ever made 
habitual use of liquor through life; and it 
must be borne in mind that the Medford rum 
of our grandfathers and other liquors in use 
half a century ago Were without doubt purer 
and better than nineteen-twentieths of the 
liquor sold today. One hundred and fifty of 
the old gentlemen say positively tliat they 
never used liquor or tobacco in any form, 93 
confess to the use of liquor only, 11 to the 
use of tobacco only, while 54 admit having 
made habitual use of both liquor and to
bacco, though instances of immoderate use 
of liquor are very rare. We cannot think 
these figures accurate, as it is doubtful if this 
subject was thoroughly canvassed, but it is 
safe to say that a very small proportion of 
the men and but a trivial number of the 
women made habitual use of liquor and to
bacco.

It is curious to note, by the way, that 
many of the men who used liquor only in 
early life ceased using it entirely, while of 
the men who used liquor and tobacco nearly 
all who discarded liquor clung to the tobacco 
habit Cider, forty-four men say, they have 
drank for years, but the effect of hard cider 
upon the constitution cannot be learned from 
The Globe’s figures until some of the farmers 
that had nothing to say on the subject are 
heard from.

The statistics of women who made habituah 
use of liquor or tobacco are more incomplete 
than of the men. Only three were willing to 
say that they had used snuff—which must be 
a very small proportion of the correct num
ber—and eleven admit having smoked, which 
proportion, too, must be small.

With exceptions so few as to bo not worth 
recording numerically, the old people upon 
the list have had three meals a day, at regu
lar hours, of substantial food through their 
lives; and, what is more interesting, nine- 
tenths of them still continue to eat heartily, 
and of whatever they like. It is a hygienic 
law that three light meals a day are better 
for elderly i>eople in health than one heavy 
one, and our old people, of course, are simply 
following the dictates of nature, while at the 

time they prove the truth of her teach
ings. Tea and coffee, too, they use, one or j 
the other, but most of them both, with only 
about a dozen exceptions. Some have token j 
to drinking these beverages late in life, but ! 
not enough, we may infer, to affect the ac
curacy of the statement that nearly all of 
them have been tea and coffee drinkers.

Of vegetarians but nine are mentioned, five 
men and four women. Two women cat no 

For some reason, I dont know why, people! V(lf,Cobles, one cats none that grow above 
expect to hear sensational testimony when- rolln(1 „Iie cats no fish and one eats no meat, 
ever Vm put on the stand in n political case. To sum up thei,- table habits, our octogena- 
But they don’t hear it for a very good rea- rkms ^ a whole have eaten and drunk just 
son: I am so peculiarly constituted that iua what the rest of the family have, in youth 
political campaign I never remember a trans- ju Gj j a<ye
action in whicli I am concerned for twenty- Several instances of the “milk cure” are re- ! 
four hours afterward. I never write letters, corded. Human milk contains very little fatty ! 
I always burn those I receive, and I don’t mattcr and skimmcd milk closely resembles j 
make notes in a memorandum book or diary. it. ull(1 the romo,jy consists in living for a ! 
--“Politician” in Globe-Democrat. time exclusively on skimmed milk; no

strength is lost by the natural process of di- 
gestion, and the surplus nutriment gained by 
thus furnishing the stomach with what it can 
digest with little effort goes into the blood 
and builds up the system ; and, as one writer 
says, “the effect of thus returning to the sim
ple nourishment of childhood strikingly and 
beautifully illustrates the chemistry of the 
living body.”—Boston Globe.
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Stories by Louisa M. Alcott and Frank R. Stock- 
ton—several by each author.

A short Serial Story by Mrs. Burnett, whose 
charming “Little ILord Fauntleroy” has been a 
grcatlfeature in the past year of St. Nicholas.

War Stories for Boys and Girls. Gen. Badoau, 
chief-or-stftff, biographer and confidential friend 
of General Grant, and one of the ablest and most 
popular of living military writers, will contribute 
a number of papers describing in clear and vivid 
style some of the leading battles of the civil war. 
They will bo panoramic descriptions of single con
tests or short campaigns, presenting a sort of 
literary picture gallery of the grand and heroic 
contests in which the parents of many a boy and 
girl took part.

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

Short Articles, instructive and entertaining, will 
abound. Among these are: “How a Great Pano
rama is Made,” by Theodore R. Davis, with pro
fuse illustrations; “ Winning a Commission ” 
(Naval Academy), and “Recollections of the Naval 
Academy”; “Boring for Oil,” and “Among the 
Gas Wells,” with a number of striking tpictures; 
“Child-Sketches from George Eliot,” by Julia 
Magruder; “Victor Hugo’s Tales to His Grand
children,” recounted by Brander Matthews; 
“Historic Girls.” by E. S. Brookes. Also interest
ing contributions from Nora Perry, Harriet Pres
cott Spofford, Joaquin Miller, H. H. Beyesen, 
Washington Gladden, Alice Wellington Rollins, 
J. Trowbridge, Lieutenant Frederick Schwatka, 
Noah Brooks, Grace Dcnio Litchfield, Rose Haw
thorn Lathrop, Mrs,S. M. B. Piatt, Mary Mapes 
Dodge, and many others, etc.

The subscription price of St. Nicholas is $3.00 
a year; 25 cents a number. Subscriptions are 
received by booksellers and newsdealers every
where, or by the publishers. New volume begins 
with the November number. Send for our beau
tifully illustrated catalogue (free), containing full 
particulars, etc.
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Dated June la A. D. 1887.

A. HJDeMILL,
Secretary Trustees.

Palmer’s Building, 
St. John.

COSTUMES. t COSTUMES.
SPENCER’S

Standard Dancing Academy,
New Classes for Beginners meets every 

Tuesday and Friday evening. Afternoon Glass 
Tuesday and Saturday. Call at the Acad

emy for Information and terms.
Private Lessons given day and evening to 

suit pupils. Violin Lessons ;$h on on reasonable 
terms-1-» capital opportunity tor beginners.

A fine line of
COSTUMES TO

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

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

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

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

A Good Supper Room in connection 
Academy for those wishing the same.

Pianos to Let by the night, or moved at low 
rates, as I have on hand the Slings and eompeten 

to discharge this duty.
COME AND SEE ME.

meets

ti
with theand

A Mass of Ambergris.
Tho fact that a schooner, which had ar

rived at Gloucester, had picked up off Cape 
Sable a mass of ambergris, weighing 125 
pounds, has started inquiry as to the 
and market value of the substance. Its use 
in Europe and the United S;ates is entirely 
confined to perfumery, although it formerly 
occupied no inconsiderable place in medicine. 
In the east it is used in pharmacy and as a 
flavoring material in cookery. Its value is 
from $13 to $25 per ounce, according to 
quality. It is a solid, fatty, inflammable 
substance, of dull gray or blackish color, the 
shades being variegated like marble, and 
possessing a peculiar sweet, earthy odor.

This substance is formed in the intestines 
of the spermaceti whale, being morbidly se
creted, and floats on the water. Vessels pick 
it up in the Atlantic ocean, on the coasts of 
Brazil and Madagascar, ou the coast of 
Africa, East Indies, China, Japan, the Ba
hama Islands and sometimes on the North 
American coast. The largest lump ever 
heretofore found weighed 182 pounds. The 
whales in which it has been discovered were 
either dead or much wasted, and evidently in 
a sickly condition. But it is believed that 
ambergris, from the position in which it ex
ists and its chemical constitution, is a biliary 
concretion analagous to what is found in 
other mammals.—Boston Transcript.

THE CENTURY CO., New York.

A. L. SPENCER,MADAME DEAN'S

SPINAL SUPPORTING good order at all times.

CORSETS ! BROADCLOTHS
AND

DOESKINS

Next doer to Turner k Finlay’s Dry Goods Store
nature

:
■

"ITTE have in stock a full assortment of the Y V above Celebrated Corsets,

For Ladies and Misses.
-----FOR-----

DRESS SUITS.
WORSTED CLOTHS.

SILK MIXTURES.
A. CILMOUR

TAIL. OR,
72 Germain Street9 St• John»

They Are highly recommended by the leading 
modiste», the fashionable dress makers, and the 
most eminent physicians in the United States 
and Europe.

CHAS. K. CAMERON & CO.
95 KING STREET.

Myers’ Machine Shop,
ESTABLISHED 1854.Superstition on the Stage.

“There is as much superstition among ac
tors as there is among sailors,” remarked a 
member of the profession to a reporter. 
“They are forever on the lookout for signs, 
and these are construed into all kinds of 
meanings. The placing of a chair on the 
stage in a peculiar position will be taken to 
mean something in connection with their suc
cess, while the action of a single individual in 
the audience will have a decided effect upon 
their future course.

“It is while rehearsing a new play that the 
greatest amount of superstition is indulged 
in with actors and managèrs.

“One of the most noticeable is the effect of 
the lines upon the members of the company. 
If a laugh or even a smile is provoked by the 
witticism of the author it is regarded as a 
bad omen for the success of the piece. If a 
pathetic passage causes a remark regarding 
its beauty, the conclusion is at once reached 
that the play will not be a ‘go,’and when the 
effect is in the opposite direction their spirits 
rise and the belief is entertained that all will 
be well with the play. There are probably 
100 other signs upon which actors hang the 
fate of themselves or the play to be pro
duced.”—Philadelphia Bulletin.

Hydraulic Hand and Steam Power \

ELEVATORS.
ESTIMATES furnished for Hotels, Factories and Warehouses.
Manufacturers of Russell’s Frictionl_ess Ship Pumps and^Richardson’s^ Challenge Stecrero, Steam 

Spec al machinery made to order. Repairs promptly attended to.

W. F. & J. W. MYERS,34 to 36 Waterloo St.

IMPORTANT I
Very little can be done to improve the surroundings of 

a woman who has not sense enough to use

ZMZAGKKTEIT SOAP.
Causes of Premature Death.

Most of those who die between 25 and 60, 
unless they die by accident, die by some in
discretion. It is the over indulgence of appe
tite, or the neglect of food when needed, or 
tho overstrain of business, or exposure to 
changes of temperature without correspond
ing change of clothing. Most people of 
these ages are conscious of the error after it 
has been made, or others are conscious of it 
for them. Without undue captiousness we 
can note changed conditions, and adapt our
selves thereto. Multitudes die prematurely 
by reason of an indiscretion which might 
have been easily avoided. It is intelligent 
caution that saves sickness, and this caution 
ought to bo iu possession and exercise before 
middle life. It is so much easier to prevent 
serious sickness than it is to secure recovery 
from it. Hence it is that so many that are 
deficient in vigor in early life outlive the 
vigorous and the careless. Necessity com
pels them to study their changing conditions 
of health, and so teaches them the benefits of 
adaptiveness to conditions and circumstances. 
—Independent.

Its washing qualities are unsurpassed. Perhaps you 
have heard of it a thousand times, without using it once. 
If you will reverse the position and use it once, you will 
praise it to others a thousand times. We have spent hun
dreds of dollars iu convincing women that their washing 
can be made easier by using MAGNET SOAP, but we have 
fallen short of our ambition if we have failed to convince 
you.
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Advice to a Son.
“My sun,” said a careful and observant 

father, “live an honest life and you will pre
serve your self respect, though you may fail 
to win the respect of others. But if in an 
evil hour you should deviate from the path 
of rectitude, struggle to escape detection un
til you have salted down enough money to 
purchase justice. Don’t make a mistake and 
take too little; justice comes high.”—New 
York Tribune.

As this institution is supported largely by voluntary 
contributions, all are invited to subscribe, each accord? 
ing to his means. /

EDWARD SEARS, ,Tr., Secretary# 
.TOHX E. IR VTXE.Z Treasurer. , IÜ2

There are sixty-eight tribes of Indiana in 
our country without Christian missionaries.
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B.

WANTED.
WANTED. - «Tth-TOuS
and Cuffs Iannderied at Uxgar’s Steam Laundbt.

IOw

Mince Meat, Pressed Corned Beef. Pressed 
Tongue, Sausages, Bolognas, Head Cheese, 

Sugar-Cured Hams, Roll Bacon, Lard,
Fresh and Salt Meats, Poultry, 

Vegetables, kc.

T. W. SEEDS,
16 WATERLOO ST

T. Y0UNCLAUS,
Direct Importer.
_______ M -------

“MEN'S BOYS’ AND YOUTHS’

oveecoatsT ulsters, 
IR/ EEFEBS, 

Tweed and Diagonal Suits, 
MEN’S WORKING PANTS.

My whole and well selected stock of GOOD 
READY MADE CLOTHING can now be bought 
at Greatly Reduced Prices, in order, if possible, to 
dear my winter stock out before the season closes. 

Also, a full line of

Gents’ Furnishings,
Comprising White Dress Shirts, Underclothing, 

Overshirts, Trunks, Valises, etc.
I am also making clothing to order from rny 

(Seths. Satisfaction Guaranteed. Terms Reason
able.

City MarketlClothing Hall,
C.I Charlotte Street.

A TRYING ORDEAL
HOW A COLLEGE STUDENT SUPPEQ 

WITH THE PRESIDENT.

The Boys Rob the Henroost of One of 
the Faculty—A Nice Young Man Caught 
in a Trap—Before the Faculty—Tho Re
finement of Torture.

In the early years of this century, when 
log houses were good enough for the average 
Georgian, a certain doctor presided over 
Franklin college.

The simple habits of their dignified sires 
did not prevent the boys of those days from 
having their fun—indeed, they carried on an 
amount of devilment which the college boys 
of these times would consider respectable.

The boys thought that anything was fair 
which would make one of the faculty the vic
tim of a joke, and on one occasion they laid 
a dark plot to rdb the doctor’s poultry yard 
and afterward celebrate the event by a mid
night banquet.

The doctor’s chickens were the pride of his 
domestic establishment, and he had built for 
their accommodation a log house. The logs 
were “notched down” at the corners and held 
in place by their own weight and the roof.

At a late hour the boys repaired to the hen 
house, armed with a fence rail. It was an 
easy matter to insert the rail between two 
logs and prize up those above, so os to make 
an opening through which a man could crawL 
A dapper young fellow, who had visited the 
doctor’s daughters, went in and began to pull 
the chickens off the roost and wring their 
necks. While he did so the boys outside kept 
their weight on the rail, and so kept the 
crack open for his escape. The nice young 
man, whom we will call Bob, had dropped 
about a dozen chickens outside, and the 
whole crowd was in high glee over the pros
pective banquet.

DANGER AT HAND.
Just then a big, old rooster crowed.
“Look out, Bob; break that rooster’s 

and stop his noise.”
“Sh! What’s thatr
There was a low growL
“Boys, you have let these logs down too 

low; lift them a little so I can get out. Be 
quick about it”

At that instant there was a loud bark and 
a big dog bounded into the poultry yard. 
The boys on the outside for an instant stood 
their ground. They dropped the rail and 
they grabbed chance weapons to beat off the 
dog, but before they could disable him the 
door of the doctor’s residence opened and his 
tall figure appeared. The boys scattered, all 
but one.

The logs had come together again and 
Bob was a prisoner. He crouched in a cor
ner and held his breath, hoping that he would 
be overlooked, but the dog told where he was.

By this time the doctor had come up and 
other members of the family came out, eager 
to see who was caught in the man trap.

“Why, it’s Bob.”
“Who would have thought it?” The ex

clamations were heard in the house and 
echoed by the young ladies. Then the door 
of the log house was opened and the young 
man was sent to the dormitory. Ho was 
called before the faculty the next morning. 
The poor fellow would have sold himself for 
a song, and expected to be peremptorily ex
pelled and perhaps prosecuted.

THE DOCTOR’S CONCLUSIONS.

neck

Meantime the doctor had thought the mat
ter over. He was a man of great sagacity in 
the management of boys, and he recognized 
this freak as a piece of wild mischief which 
might not be meanness. He resolved to give 
the matter such disposition as would put a 
sober head on the young man. Accordingly, 
when Bob appeared, looking like a criminal, 
the doctor lectured him severely, but in a 
fatherly way, and told him that such an 
offense must not go «without a severe punish
ment.

Bob expected the sentence of his expulsion. 
With measured tones, like a judge pronounc
ing the death sentence, the doctor said:

“Mr.----- , I will expect you to take supper
with me to-night, and, as you show a fond- 

for chicken, the fowls you took off theness
roost last night will be on the table.”

Bob would rather have been expelled. But 
for the distress it would cause his parents he 
would have gone home. In spite of his larks 
there was good stuff in Bob, and with a tre
mendous effort he resolved to face the music.

It is impossible to describe the mental ag
ony Bob went through that evening when he 
sat at the table where the doctor presided 
with courtly dignity.

His elegant wife could not have been more 
courteous to an honored guest than she was 
to Bob, and her daughters treated the young 
man as cordially as ever. Not a word was 
said about the affair of the night before, but 
the lai#3 dish of chickens was like a mount
ain in the poor boy’s eyes. It was the refine
ment of torture when the doctor, with the 
utmost suavity, helped him to the choicest 
pieces.

The situation, which, under ordinary cir
cumstances, would have been ludicrous, 
under the doctor s composure and his wife’s 
tact was carried almost to the pathetic.

It was a lesson written on Bob’s memory in 
burning letters, and he never forgot it—At
lanta Journal.

After Spies in Paris.
In Paris there is a reporter who plays a 

unique role—even in French journalism. He 
is the “monsieur qui suit les femmes.” And 
he does it most assiduously. Once on their 
track he never takes his lynx eye off them. 
Night and day, note book in hand, he follows 
them up. But not with the same object as 
the male pest of the street or the area sneak. 
He is animated with nothing but the purest
patriotic motives. He is, in fact, on the look
out for foreign spies in petticoats. Any 
woman who looks Teutonic in appearance is 
labeled as a suspect whose movements are 
closely watched and afterward recorded in 
The Lanterne, the journal which is fortunate 
enough to possess this répertoriai nmsquito. 
Up to the present he has succeeded in bag
ging two victims, whom he concluded were 
emmisaries of Bismarck in disguise, because 
they never passed French'* soldiers without 
looking at them, and kept up a mysterious 
relationship with a “monsieur blond.” The 
spy mania has, therefore, advanced a stage. 
Any foreign women in France, because, for
sooth, they look interestingly at French sol
diery, or hold any 
“monsieur blond,” 
down by the eavesdropping representative of 
tho giande reportage.—Chicago Times.

Euuna Abbott’s Tenors.
“My husband tells me that I throw too 

much energy and waste too much force on 
the stage, but I know better. One can do 
nothing without a degree of enthusiasm. 
Now, I have a terrible time with my tenors. 
When they are singing their love passages 
they forget and don’t look at all loving. Now, 
for ‘Iluy Bias’ I have been over and over 
again the love passages and drilled and 
drilled so as to have them perfect, and I keep 
mo one nice, sharp little finger nail, and 
when we are on the stage if they don’t look 
loving I just remind them. They know what 
that means.”

“That’s why your love scenes are so real?”
“Whv, of course it is.”—Nashville Ameri

can.
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silently into each other's eyes; then their 
looks wandered over the vast panorama 
which unrolled itself at their feet, between 
the gigantic oaks and great white beeches 
whose branches interlaced above their heads. 
Before them, not far from the forest, the out
lying potteries showed their red roofs scat
tered over the plain. Then the city, with its 
pediments, colonnades and temples, formed 
an imposing mass, and the sound of its bustle, 
abated toward evening, faintly reached the 
hillock. Beyond stretched the immense plain, 
covered with trees from among which 
emerged, hero and there, hillocks crowned 
with grand monuments. In the distance, 
Augusto-Nemetum, eight Roman miles away, 
was hardly visible through the mist; but 
above, the undulating line of the mountains, 
clear and intensely blue, bordered the hori
zon and stood boldly out against the sky, in
flamed by the fires of the declining sun. In 
the center, upon the highest cone, a slight 
prominence indicated the place of the cele
brated Temple of Mercury Dumiatus, and, at 
one side, a shining point revealed the pres- 

of the gigantic statue, the marvelousence
work of Zenodurus.

This oft contemplated spectacle appeared 
to absorb the attention of the two silent 
lovers. The young Arverao was Xobert, last 
scion of the Diorix. The young girl was 
named Lydia. Her father, Balbuo, who 
came from Rome in early youth, was one of 
the wealthiest potters of Liusannum. His 
sumptuous house was adjacent to the estab
lishment of Diorix, but no intimacy, no tie 
had ever united the two families. Had 
Xobert, then, since the death of his father, 
forgotten the proud dignity of his ancestors! 
How could ho humble himself before one of 
the abhorred race of the conquerors?

When Xobert first found himself alone at 
the head of his flourishing industiy, Lydia, 
almost a child, had not yet attracted his no
tice, but in less than a year the child was 
transformed into a woman, and her sovereign 
beauty expanded suddenly, 
sionally saw her, and became madly en
amored of her. Long did he struggle against 
a passion which in his eyes was criminal, 
long did he reflect upon the example of his 
ancestors, which was the rule for his conduct, 
but he was conquered by Lydia’s grace, 
charm and beauty.

One day, finding her clone, he tremblingly 
told his love, and she fled from him. But 
shortly afterward either the young girl felt 
the same attraction toward him, or, perhaps, 
her father foresaw in a possible union a way 
of enlarging his fortune and influence, and, 
abaFre all, a means of finally obtaining a 
knowledge of the envied secret of Diorix," for 
she no longer took fright at the tender and 
passionate words of Xobert. She listened: 
she responded; and often they found them
selves alone under the protecting shades of 
the forest where our tale has found them, 
lost in the splendors of the horizon em
blazoned by the sun.

All at once Xobert left his contemplation, 
and, turning to Lydia, took her hand, and 
said:

“It is now more than a year that I have 
loved you. It is long since you told me that 
your heart belonged to me, yet my mouth has 
not touched your candid brow, my lips have 
not even grazed the hem of your virginal 
robe. O, Lydia! is your father inexorable? 
When shall I see the thrice happy day of our 
betrothal?”

Lydia, without withdrawing her hand, re
plied: “When I revealed to my father my 
sentiments towards you, he became violently 
angry. He supplicated me to have no faith 
in the promises of cne of the most ardent ene
mies of our race. Seeing me grieved and dis
consolate, he was troubled by my tears and 
silence, because I am more dear to him than 
my brothers and sisters. I seized the moment 
to combat his prejudice against you. For 
some time now he has seemed to be on the 
point of yielding to my prayers. Only yes
terday, he admitted to mo that he would be 
willing to have you enter his family if ho 
could be convinced of your disinterestedness. 
‘Are you certain,’ said he, ‘of the loyalty 
of this silver tongued young Gaul, of this 
proud Arverne whose ancestors have always 
disdained our race, and who keeps for him
self alone a secret useful to all? When he 
shall have given some conclusive proof of his 
love, then, and then only, will Ij gladly open 
to him the doors of my dwelling.’ ”

“But what proof of my love can I give? It 
any danger menaces you, I will joyfully con
front death itself.”

“May it please the gods that destiny shall 
never give you the occasion to thus prove 
your courage.”

“I see well, Lydia, that your father will 
never consent to our union. He invents at 
pleasure obstacles to retard our happiness, 
counting upon time to rid him of me. Let us 
fly together. Let us go and live alone together 
in the vast forests ; there we shall be happy 
and free.”

“Never; never! My father would die of 
despair.”

And, remembering that Balbuo had inti
mated to her that ho would consent to her 
marriage if the son of Diorix would confide 
his secret to her, she added:

“Listen, Xobert; I have perhaps found the 
of overcoming 

your rivals are jealous of the products of 
your manufactory. My father has often ex
pressed before me his envy of your secret, i If 
you love me, ought I not to know all your 
thoughts? Reveal to me this impenetrable 
secret. I can then say to my father: ‘I love 
him, and I have reason to love him, for he 
has given me a convincing proof of his 
love.’”

Xobert’s face grew dark. A slight doubt 
traversed his mind. But Lydia stood before 
him so earnest, her face expressed so much 
loyalty and frankness, that he promptly re
jected all suspicion. And then, he knew she 
was ignorant of his oath and the sinister pre
diction. But, trembling at the recollection 
of the last words of Diorix, he replied:

“Demand of me all that I possess, my 
wealth, my goods, my very blood, but do not 
ask me to reveal this secret.”

“You do not love me then above every
thing? You will not make your wife the 
confidant of all your thoughts?”

“Lydia, I love you more than all the world, 
but you ask me the one thing that I cannot 
confide to you.”

“So, you refuse me the solo means of pla
cating my father. You will not respond to

Xobert occa-

his resistance. Allmeans

m
Alas! I cannot;” and the young Arverne 

hung his head in sadness.
“You do not love me; you have never loved 

me,” murmured Lydia, who could not com
prehend this refusal ; and great tears rolled 
down her cheeks. Then, rising suddenly— 
“Since it is so, it is better that we should 
separate. Goodby, goodby forever!” And, 
flying through the trees, she disappeared 
in the shadows of the forest.

In acting thus, the young girl vrfs sincere. 
Deeply in Jove, she could not comprehend the 
obstinate resistance of Xobert. She was 
hurt; she suffered profoundly, for she well 
knew that Balbuo would never consent to 
their union unless some great inducement 
were offered him.

Xobert stood for a moment as if deprived 
of his senses. Soon, however, lifting his 
head and finding himself alone, he compre
hended all the violence of his love. Instantly 
he precipated himself upon the path of the 
young girl, calling to her in a heartrending 
voice: “Lydia! Lydia!” As he came within 
sight of her she slackened her pace, and, run
ning to her, he folded her in his arms.

“Do you know what yon ask of me, Lydia! I the horizon, but the smoke became blacker 
You would make me break a solemn oath. I and more dense, and great flames seemed to 
swore to my dying father never to betray to lick the foot of the mountains. Soon the 
any one the secret of our art. This secret is central cone, where stood the temple of Mer- 
written upon ivory tablets which I carry in cury, appeared to be on fire, and tongues of 
my bosom, so that, while I live, no one may flame shot up against the sky as if a volcano 
set eyes upon them.” had suddenly burst into eruption.

“I was ignorant of that,” said Lydia, Then only, they began to think of the warn- 
trembling. ings of the watchers, and their hands met m

“You are also ignorant that my ancestor mutual terror. Then only, Xobert remem- 
has predicted our ruin and annihilation if bered his oath and his perjury-, 
these tablets should fall into the hands of our “O Lydia!” he cried, “the predictions of 
rivals. Would you then conspire against my the Diorix are about to be fulfilled. How- 
life and my happiness?” ever, it was not betraying my promise to con-

“Heaven is my witness,” replied Lydia, fide my secret to her who will be my well be- 
“that all that was unknown to me. Guard loved spouse. Have you kept the precious 
well your secret, since its betrayal would tablets, or have you given them to your 
lead to your ruin. We will seek some other father?”
means of persuading my father, for I will not “I am much to bo blamed,” replied Lydia, 
bo the cause of woe to you. I should die of “The tablets were in my chamber, where no 
despair if, through my fault, a single hair one penetrates, locked in a coffer of which I 
fell from your head. And she fixed upon him alone have the key. Each day I look at them, 
her eyes brimming with tears. as I think of you. Yesterday morning they

Xobert had never seen her so beautiful, had disappeared, and today I found them 
never was his passion so uncontrollable. He again in their accustomed place. Another 
forgot everything, and said : has perhaps read the fatal secret It is I who
“Sooner than lose you, adorable child, I am the cause of the evil which menaces us. 

would satisfy nil your caprices, were the It is upon my head that the thunder of T 
thunder of Tarann to fall on my head. I should fall.” 
have entire confidence in you. Will you not “You divine head is dearer to me than life 
soon be my wife? Ought you not to read my or glory. Do not distress yourself, you are 
soul like myself ? Take then these tablets not in the least culpable. And see, the fire 
whereon is written the secret of the Diorix. seems to abate. It is probably only dry 
I know that in your hands they will be as weeds burning over there on the mountains, 
safe as in my own.” as at the festival of the Luperca. Let us go

“No, I cannot have you perjure yourself, home and dream of nothing but our hap- 
not even to prove to me your love.” pinesa.”

“Is it to be perjured to have with one’s And, trying to reassure her, albeit not 
wife but onodhougbt, one sentiment?” without fear himself,

“I supplicate you, keep these tablets sa- frothed to the house of Balbuo. Then, hav
ered.” ing ascertained that nothing in the environs

“No, take them. Our happiness exacts it.” revealed the presence of the enemy, he re- 
And, placing them‘in Lydia’s hands, he turned to his own dwelling, 

turned swiftly and strode away. The girl 
called him in vain. Then she ran after him. 
but he had disappeared in the shadow of the 
night which commenced to veil the hills of 
Liusannum.

arann

ho conducted hisbe-

* 6 * * *

A numerous band of Germans, while their 
chief burned Augusto-Nemetum and the 
temple of Mercury Dumiatus, turned toward 
the plain. Having heard boasts of the wealth 
of Liusannum, they crossed the Allier, and, 
under cover of the night, surprised the sleep
ing city.

Xobert was awakened by a great tumult. 
He ascended the terrace of his house, «tiH 
saw with horror the flames devouring the 
great city. Without delay he donned his 
war costume, seized his two edged ax, and 
hastened toward the dwelling of Balbno. 
The place is already invaded by a troop of 
barbarians. He easily clears a passage for 
himself and reaches the vestibule. There he 
encounters a frightful spectacle. Balbuo and 
hissons are gory corpses. Lydia, almost 
nude, struggles in the midst of 
the soldiers, who are disputing over 
their prey. With uplifted ax, Xobert 
falls upon them. Many ho stretches at his 
feet, the rest fly. Lydia, half dead, throws 
herself into his arms ; ho presses her to his 
heart. He thinks to flee with her, but he 
hears the ferocious cries of the conquerors, 
who surround tho house. The light buildings 
of the pottery are already consumed, and the 
fire gains tho principal edifice. There is no 
means of escape.

“I have violated my oath*” cried Xobert. 
“Tho archdruid's prediction is fulfills, but 
I die happy, since I die with you. O Lydia! 
my wife, I love you!” and for the last time 
his lips fervently press the lips of his be
trothed.

At this instant a cloud of smoke envelops 
them. Lydia utters a cry of horror, and they 
disappear in the flames.

Thus were annihilated the temple of Mer
cury, whose ruins have since been partially 
uncovered on the summit of the Puy-de-Dome, 
and the town of Liusannum, with numerous 
and wealthy cities. Thus were forever lost, 
not only the secret of the Diorix, but also thf 
process of the marvelous glazing of the Gallo^ 
Roman potters, which is vainly sought for 
today. Such is the opinion of tho wise Dr. 
Plicque, who has recently found upon a frag
ment of pottery tho ancient name of the 
town of Lezoux, and whoso curious memoirs 
upon ceramics have thrown much light upon 
the obscure history of Arvernie in the Third 
century.—Translated for The Argonaut from 
the French of Gabriel Marc by T. F. Robert
son.

* * *♦ * *
A month has hardly passed and all is ready 

in the mansion of Balbuo for the celebration 
of tho betrothal of the daughter of the pot
ter and the last of the Diorix.

In effect, Lydia was quickly reassured in 
seeing that no obstacle 
her happiness. She hastened to announce 
her victory to her father. She showed him 
the precious tablets, but refused to allow 
him to touch them, because, as she laugh
ingly said, they were the property of her 
husband. Balbuo did not insist, telling him
self that from the moment that his daughter 
had the tablets of the Diorix in her hands 
the secret could not long remain unknown.

On his side, Xobert, dominated by his love, 
had easily stifled his remorse. Welcomed 
a son by his rich neighbor, solitude no longer 
saddened his life. He had found in the houso 
of Balbuo a new family. Happy, he said 
that his race had given emperors to the Ro
man world and there were no longer oppres
sors nor oppressed.

The day has come for the betrothal ban
quet. The factory of Balbuo holds festival.
The workmen and the slaves have quitted the 
shops and the furnaces. Assembled in the 
vast courts beneath the venerable oaks, some 
drink tho wine of the country, others sing 
and dance upon the green.

In the spacious hall, with its marble walls 
and mosaic pavement, a circular table is sur
rounded by the companions of Balbuo. Most 
of them wear the toga of white wool, bor
dered with purple; others are covered with 
tho Greek pallium embroidered with gold.
Some Arvernes still preserve their national 
costume. Among them Xobert is distin
guished by the brilliancy of his garments and 
the richness pf his bracelets and collars. The 
women wear “the peplum or the stole, secured 
at the shoulder by clasps of gold. Among 
them Lydia is remarkable for tho simplicity 
of her robe of woven wool, fastened at one 
shoulder by A simple clasp, after tho manner 
of the Gauls. The delicate attention has not 
escaped Xobert’s notice.

The table is pompously served. Tho meats 
smoke in silver dishes, by the side of 
hued vases ornamented with figures, contain
ing multicolored apples and ruddy bunches 
of grapes. The flagons of iridescent glass, 
the amphoraS, filled with Falemian and Mas
sique, sparkle near the two handled bowls 
which contain the fermented liquors. The 
autumn sun flashes across this mass of ves
sels, of precious vases, lingers about the 
colonnades of pink marble, and throws a ray 
upon the smiling mouth of the bronze Mer
cury upright upon a tripod of goM.

Meanwhile the father of the family, to do 
honor to his future son-in-law, filled, follow
ing the custom of the Gauls, a large cup with 
wine of Setia, put it to his lips, and passed it 
to his neighbor, saying: “May this beverage 
preserve your health.” The cup circulated 
from hand to hand around the table, and the 
feast soon was at its height.

A slight uneasiness at times, however, mod
erated the hilarious joy of the revelers. It 
was when they spoke of the rapid march of 
the men of the north, who had invaded Gaul 
under command of Chrock, their king. The 
last couriers had reported them as moving 
toward Lyons. Might they not then invade 
the country of the Biturigos, and even venture 
as far as Arvernie? But it was thought prob
able that they would descend toward the 
south by the country of the Allobroges. This 
last opinion, more reassuring, obtained gen
eral assent, and the repast went on joyously.

As the feast was about to terminate Lydia, 
pale with emotion, approached Xobert, a 
cup in her hand. She presented it to him. 
saying : “You are my husband and my master, 
and I am your faithful servant.” The young 
Arverne took the cup, half emptied it, and 
returned it to Lydia. The girl carried it to 
her lips, but she trembled so that she let it 
fall, and the cup, with its beautiful rose glaze, 
was broken upon the mosaic pavement.
Many of the guests considered this incident 
as of evil omen, but the emotion passed off 
and the feast was ended to the sound of the 
tibia and the Phrygian flute.

Xobert and Lydia were betrothed accord
ing to the rites and customs of Arvernie.
Their marriage was to be celebrated a few 
days later, following the prescriptions of tho 
Roman law.

The day following this joyous feast, the 
two lovers walked together in tho neighbor
ing forest. They exchanged soft words and 
tender looks, and formed a thousand projects.

Meanwhile, the watchers, signaling from 
hill to hill, had given notice of the appear
ance, at a great distance, of some bands of 
Germans. The news ran through tho city, 
but with the carelessness of youth, the lovers 
believed themselves sheltered from all danger,
and nothing troubled their serenity. A Curious Hanging Clock.

They had arrived at tho glade where they A hanging clock of very curious device is 
had exchanged their first vows. Lydia re- Japanese in effect; the clock is about four- 
called that it was also tho place where tho teen inches in diameter, disk shaped; the rim 
power of her charms had triumphed over of the disk, in old gold bronze, shows elabor- 
Xtibert, and had won from him his secret, ate relief ornament on a purplish copper 
She wished to scat herself upon the mossy ground; tho rounded face shows cloissone or- 
bauk which had been witness of their pledges, nament on a rich blue ground, surrounded by 
The sun was disappearing below the horizon, a band of white, on which appeal- arabesques 
The shades of the forest had a serene, almost in dark blue, dark red and yellow, with 
sad aspect. The immense plain stretched touches of dark green; on the blue of the face 
itself away to the foot of the sinuous line of of the clock appears a writhing dragon, in 
the blue mountains. Suddenly a somber and greens, yellows, tans and shades of blue, the 
cold tint replaced the vanishing rays, and fierce eyes and teeth being in white and gold, 
night had fallen. The clock swings from the clawed grasp of a

Their gaze turned at the same moment in. i fierce dragon, in gilt metal, this dragon 
the direction of Augusto-Nemetum. They . springing from a panel of blue enamel and 
saw some light clouds of smoke forming over gilt metal. Tho numbers on the face of the 
tho city. They thought it was only the clock are in Japanese style in enamel—Art 
autumn ml-t, which sometimes covered all 1 Ln ter change.
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Trade Controlled by Foreigners.
People who are unable to leave New York 

can see the process of gathering the trade of 
the country into the hands of foreigners go
ing on mider their eyes. Merchants who are 
still in business in New York can remember 
when the commerce and trade of the town 
were absolutely controlled by Americans, 
and when almost all the signs which hung 
above shop doors bore the names of English 
speaking people. How is it now? Ride down 
Broadway in a streetcar and look at the 
beautiful buildings which line that thorough
fare. The stores aro large and filled with 
costly goods, but fully one half of these 
stores are owned by foreigners. If the sign 
of an old American firm is removed it is al
most invariably replaced by one bearing a 
name which terminates in “shine” or “berg” 
or “baum” or “wold” or “child.” Other 
streets in New York are almost wholly given 
over to foreigners. The American importers 
of dry goods have been virtually driven out 
of the business. As they disappear, firms 
composed of well dressed and highly intelli
gent Jcws take their places or sturdy Ger
mans hoist signs bearing their names above 
the doors and prosper where Americans 
failed.—Frank Wilkoson in New York Times.

New Knowledge About Car Couplers.
The idea that it was necessary to have a 

certain amount of loose play between the 
cars composing a long train, in order to start 
the train easily, had becoma by practice and 
theory almost as fixed in the minds of rail
way people as is the geometrical axiom that 
two parallel lines can never meet. The 
theory was, by starting one car first, and so 
gaining a little inertia, then the next car,and 
so on, it was made possible for an engine to 
start and haul a long train of a given weight, 
when, if there were no play, the engine 
would be stalled and unable to start the train.

But the fallacy of the practice and the 
theory was conclusively established during 
tho remarkable series of car coupler experi
ments made by the Master Car Builders’ as
sociation, at Burlington, Iowa, this year. 
During these trials it 
yond all question that it required less power 
to start a train with all the couplings tight 
than to pull the train after the train was put 
in motion ; and the coupler committee came 
to tho conclusion that the coupler of the 
future ought to bo an approved form of the 
close hook style.—Scientific American.

was demonstrated be-

WHICH IS THE BEST?HOTELS.
Which is the best! 

To welcome each pleasure, so radiant 
laughter

When flowers close not and the heart :Hotel Dufferin not
Of a sad refrain, nor wounds, nor pain, 

Or to pass it denying though tears com 
after.SAINT JOHN, N. B.

FEED. A. JONES, Proprietor.
Which is the best?

To take of our measure—of promise and peril— 
The tuneful chime of a lover’s rhyme,
With the jangling song of a syren throng,

Or to moan some sad sorrow hoplessly sterile!
Which is the best?

To search for each singing by glow and the 
gleaming

Of peaceful skies ere the swift light flies 
Afar from the noon, that passeth too soon.

Or tp grope in the nightfall restless, undreaming!
Which is the best?

To rest in the shadeways, where no one will 
name us.

As soft winds blow, silent and slow.
And the swift streams rill to the songbird's trill, 

Or to toil in the sunways, glorified, famous?
This is the best:

Receive with the laughter the tears that come 
after;

From pleasure or peril take promise though 
sterile;

Wakeful or dreaming, search for each gleaming. 
Hopeful believing, trustful receiving.
Toiling or famous, all fate may name us. 
Choosing, refusing no pain nor rest.

Aye, this is the best!
—Harriet Maxwell Converse in Home Journal.

Royal Hotel,
T. F. RAYMOND, Prop’r

SAINT JOHN. N. B.

Victoria Hotel
(Formerly Waverlcy.)

81 to 87 KING STREET,
ST. JOAN, N. B.

D. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.

MENTAL HOE!
(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B. THE POTTER’S SECRET.G. KIX PRICE,
Owner and Proprietor.

Thoroughly renovated and furnished. First- 
elass in all its appointments. Toward the middle of the Third century, 

the city of Liusannum in Arvernie had not 
tho calm and modest aspect of Lezoux, the 
little town which is the chief place of the can
ton of Auvergne, located upon the same site. 
Liusannum was avast industrial town, an 
important center, where the manufacture of 
pottery occupied a multitude of workmen and 
enriched numerous families, proud to sign 
their names to the works issuing from their 
establishments.

Since the Roman occupation, many verit
able artists in designing, coming from all 
countries, had established themselves about 
the old Gallic potteries in this region, where 
the finest ceramic earth was found in abun
dance. A great number came from Rome 
and the other cities of the peninsula ; many 
were from Greece, Illyria, Phoenicia, and 

Judea. Their names, preserved upon 
thq fragments of their vases, clearly indicate 
their origin. Ellenus, Asiaticus, Particus, 
Acircis, Uxopillus, Borillus, and a hundred 
others vied in imagination to create these 
decorative subjects, these wreaths and orna
ments which stand in relief upon the grace
ful vases, whose beautiful pink glazing has 
resisted alike the action of humidity and of 
time.

Liusannum then, about the year 360 of our 
era, presented a very noteworthy aspect. Its 
cosmopolitan population offered to the view 
a strange mixture of all sorts of costumes. 
All dialects, all accents, all races mingled 
upon the public squares, in the shadow of the 
temples and under their porticoes, though 
the Latin element was dominant. Through 
their alliances with the principal Gallic fam
ilies, the conquerors had succeeded, little by 
little, in spreading their customs and their 
beliefs. •

EXPRESS.

(LIMITED.)ir
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 àlÇpoints in the Province of Quebec and On
tario and the Western States, and at St. John 
with the

American Express Co.
for alf points in the Eastern and Southern State*.

Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte
town, P. E. L 
received weekly.

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

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

Superintendent.

even

European Express forwarded and

J, R. STONE, 
Agent.

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

Lately Occupied by Some rare children of the soil, pure from" 
all contact with Rome, full of hatred for tho 
invader, nursing still in their hearts a vague 
hope of enfranchisement, remained faithful 
to the creed and the manner of their ances
tors. Among these were distinguished, from 
father to son, the descendants of the Arch
druid Diorix, the same who encouraged the 

of Celtill to resist Cæsar.

B. WELCH, as a. Custom Tailor.
—Also—

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST.,
Sutable for a Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe

ing. Immediate possession given; Rent 
Low. Apply to

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

This numer
ous family, thanks to its pride, its virtues, 
and, perhaps, to its wealth, had finally 
acliieved the respect of the conquerors them
selves; and, notwithstanding* their declared 
attitude against the Roman influence and 
their refusal of the highest dignities, the pro
praetors of Augusto-Nemetum had always 
protected them against the zeal of their lieu
tenants. “pno must know how to wait,” 
said one of these able administrators; “time 
and persuasion will finally conquer their 
resistance. ” In effect, time had considerably 
diminished tho number of representatives of 
this opulent family. Since the time when 
the brothers and nephews of the archdruid 
fell in combat near Vercingétorix, its eons 
had fought courageously against the pro- 
consuls of Rome, but, little by little, their 
anger had calmed as their hope vanished, and 
for a long time they had contented th 
selves with the direction of the most cele
brated pottery of Liusannum, wherein they 
produced, with tho aid of true artists, Y^prks 
which were known and sought for through
out the empire.

The products of their immense establish
ment wore distinguished by the purity and 
harmony of their lines, by the elegance of 
quiet designs wherein the human figure was 
i'arely represented, and, above nil, by a rose 
colored or greenish glaze of a vitreous and 
brilliant luster, the secret of which they alone 
possessed.

The Gallo-Roman, Phoenician and Greek 
potters, their rivals, also made, with rare 
talent, the same utensils, with glazing uni
formly pink, unalterable, decorated with 
various subjects inspired by the Grecian 
mythology ; but they could not equal the 
finish, the transparency, the luster of the 
works signed “Diorix,” because, in spite of 
all their efforts, they had been unable to dis
cover the secret of the incomparable glazing. 
This secret was revealed to the eldest' son of 
the family, who made the mixtures himself, 
and who, through a spirit of patriotism 
rather than through interest, guarded it 
sacredly in spite of the most tempting offers.

The father of tho last of tho Diorix had 
said to him on Ills death bed: “I leave you 
the socrot of our fathers engraved upon these 
tablets. Preserve it preciously. It is the 
only means left to us of resisting our con
querors. You are very young, but you will 
remember tho prediction of our ancestor, the 
archdruid, who said: ‘When the stranger 
knows our secret destruction, ruin and anni
hilation will hang over oui- heads.’ ”

So Xobert, at 18 years of age, after having 
heard the last wishes of his father, and having 
sworn to him to respect them, remained tho 
sole heir of the immense riches and sole pos
sessor of the secret of his family.

son

toes, lienors, &c.
INSTOCK:

PEDRO DOMECQ’S AND FORRESTER k Co.’s
X Pale, Very Pale, and Brown Sherries.
Sand email’s and Silva & Coseman’s Tawny land 

White Ports.
Cossart, Gordon k Co.’s Madeira?.
Henneesy, Martell, Bicquit du Bouche k Co. 

Pinet, Castillon k Co.’s Brandies.
Vintage Brandy in wood, 1865.

“ “ in bottle. 1835.
James Buchanan k Co., John Walker k Sons, and 

Hay, Fair man k Co., Scotch Whiskies.
“The Buchanan Blend.” (Same as supplied to the 

Refreshment Department, House of Gemmons, 
London.

Dublin Whiskey Distillery, Bagots, Hutton k Co. 
and Phoenix Park Irish Whiskeys. From one

, and

em-

to six years old.
Hiram Walker k Sons, 1879, Club Rye Whiskey. 
“Rip Van Winkle” Geneva, Ball k Dunlop’s.
Sir R. Burnett’s Old Tom Gin.

The above in wood and bottles.

Champagnes.
G. H. Mumm’s Dry Verzenay, Extra Dry and 

Cordon Rouge.
Venve Cliquot. Yellow Label.
Piper Heidseck. qts. and Pts.
Louis Duvau, Qualité Supérieure, qts., pts. and 

hf. pts.
Together with a well assorted stock of other goods 
which I can confidently recommend to those re
quiring a pure article as being the finest brandy 
imported.

---- ALSO-----

HAVANA CIGARS,
Which l am constantly receivings» medium and 
high grades.

M. A. FINN.
RO’SÊTuGHNESSY&C

0.,
MANUFACTURERS OF

Trunks, Satchels, Bags, Valises, &c.
(McLaughlan Building,)

83 GERMAIN STREET, ST. JOHN, N. B.
Society Boxes and Canvas Covers Made to order.

Sample and Express Work a Specialty.

*S* 9 *
It was a fine evening toward the end of the 

summer. Upon tho summit of tho hillock in 
tho neighborhood of Liusannum, m?ar the 
verge of a superb forest, a young man and a 
young girl were seated. The young man, 
with his long yellow hair, his blue eyes and 
fresh complexion, was a perfect type of those 
fierce Gauls who, in olden times, had made 
Greece and Romo tremble. The saugum of 
rich stuff, the collar from which hung a largo 
carbuncle, the bracelets of fine gold, nil his 
costume proved him a rich and powerful Ar- 

The young girl was beautiful, with 
her white robe falling in straight, narrow 
folds, covered with the stole of the same 
color. Brunette without color, her black 
hair, fastened with a pink coral pin, marvel
ously finished her perfect profile. She was 
certainly one of the prettiest girls of tho 
Roman colony.

Watching the two seated on a_bank of moss 
in the trembling shadow of the foliage, it 
was apparent that one sentiment animated 
fthig loving couple. They gazed long and

having secured the services of a Superior 
Cutter,

Mr. WM. CHRISTIE,
of Glasgow, Scotland, who has had ex

perience in the Old Country as well as 
in the United States, are now 

prepared to turn out

First-Class Work verne.

in all the Branches of

TAILORING.
Satisfaction Guaranteed.

No. 42 King Street,
ST. JOHN, N. B.

A. G. BOWES i CO.
21 Canterbury Street,

DEALERS IN

Stoves,
Ranges

AND

Heating Appliances. ^

THF “DUCHESS" RANGE
HAS ALL THE

MODERN IMPROVEMENTS.

AND IS

Highly appreciated by all who'use iL

CITY RECOMMENDATIONS.

CALL AND SEE IT

make a specialty et 
Stove Repairs.

PICTURES FRAMED
With the best

MOULDING ONLY.
On account of light expense I am pre

pared to give lower prices on
Picture Framing,

Booking Glasses,
Picture Mouldings, 

Mirror Plates, 
—and—

Fancy Goods,
Than any other Dealer in the City.

WHOLESALE AND RETAIL.
Call or write and get our quotations on the abo?e

W. BRUCKHOF,
102 KING STREET,

Over Mr. Clark’s Drug Store.

Harness ! Harness !
A FULL STOCK OF

Harness of all Kinds,
WORKING OB BBIVJNG. 

—ALSO—

HORSE COLLARS
Of a superior make and quality.

WHIPS, HORSE BRUSHES, &c. 

T. FINLAY,
227 Union Street, St. Jolm, N. B.

J. D. McAvity,
39 BRUSSELS ST.,

DEALERS IN

Coal and Groceries.
^Everybody^ s^ys that McAvity’s Buttermilk is 

J. D. McAVITY.

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

MANUFACTURER OF
FINE CARRIAGE, SLEIGH AND HARNESS 

TRIMMINGS. ELECTRO-PLATER in 
all kinds of METALS.

Old Table ware Repaired and Replated. Such as 
Knives. Forks, Spoons, Ac.

All Orders promptly attended to and Good Work- * 
manship Guaranteed.

24:2 Union Steet, St. John, N. B.
w-,r -EdLlEj—

SCOTTISH UNION 
& NATIONAL

INSURANCE Co.,
---- OF----

EDINBURGH.
CAPITAL, - - 
TOTAL ASSETS,

- $30,000,000.00
- $35,333,862.46

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur
rent Bates. -

D. R. JACK, Resident Agent.
—OFFICE—

Room 3, Pugsley’a Building, Corner Prince Wm. 
and Princess Streets.

PIGS’FT. PIGS’FT.
Received this day from Boston:

lO Kegs Pigs’ Feet.
For sale at 19, North Side, King Square.

J. D. TURNER.

WANTED!

100 Boys
TO SELL

The. Gazette.
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for mmThe Dancer. JOHNSON'Sfor a paper that he left I found it on 
the veranda just now, and wondered what 
it was. Perhaps you would take it to him 
if you go. I don’t like trusting this boy 
—as likely as not he will lose it.”

“That will just suit Just you tell the 
boy to wait while I fetch my young lady, 
and we will go with him. Is this the 
paper? And in her writing, too. Well, 
I never. There, I’ll be back in no time.”

Pigott went up stairs far too rapidly 
for a person of her size and years, with 
the result that when she reached their 
room, where Angela was waiting half 
dead with suspense, she could only gasp.

“Well,” said Angela, “be quick and 
tell me.”

“ Oh! Lord, them stajrs!” gasped Pigott 
“For pity’s sake, tell me the worst,’' 
“Now, miss, do give a body time, and 

don’t be a fool—begging pardon for—” 
“Oh, Pigot, you are torturing me!” 
“Well,” miss, you muddle me so; but I 

am coming to it. I went down them 
dratted stairs, and there I see a wonder
ful nice-looking party with a baby.”

“For God’s sake tell me—is Arthur

He groaned, and fled, in his hurry 
leaving the statement on the bench on 
which he was seated.

Some half mile away, to the left of the 
town, where the sea had encroached a 
little upon the shore of the island, there 
was a nook of peculiar loveliness. Here 
the giant hand of Nature had cleft a 
ravine in. the mountains that make 
Madeira, down which a crystal streamlet 
trickled to the patch of yellow sand that 
edged the sea. Its banks sloped like a 
natural terrace, and were clothed with 
masses of maidenhair-fern interwoven 
with feathery grasses, while up above 
among the rocks grew aloes and every 
sort of flowering shrub.

Behind, clothed in forest, lay the mass 
of mountains, varied by the rich green 
of the vine-clad valleys, and in front 
heaved the endless ocean, broken only 
by one lonely rock that stood grimly out 
against the purpling glories of the even
ing sky. This spot Arthur had discover
ed in the course of his rambles with 
Mildred, and it was here that he bent his 
steps to be alone to read his letters. 
Scarcely had he reached the place, how
ever, when he discovered, to his intense 
vexation, that he had left the inclosure 
in Angela’s letter upon the veranda at 
the hotel. But, luckily, it chanced that, 
within a few yards of the spot where he 
had seated himself, there was a native 
boy cutting walking-sticks from the scrub. 
He called to him in Portuguese, of which 
he had learned a little, and, writing 
something on a card, told him to take it 
to the manager of the hotel, and to bring 
back what he would give him. Delight
ed at the chance of earning sixpence, 
the boy started at a run, and at last he 
was able to begin to read his letter.

Had Arthur not been in quite such a 
hurry to leave the hotel, he might have 
seen something which would have inter
ested him, namely, a very lovely woman— 
so lovely, mdeed, that everybody turned 
their heads to look at her as she passed, 
accompanied by another woman clad in

stiff black gown, not at all lovely, and 
rater ancient, but, for all that, well-favor
ed and pleasant to look on, being duly 
conveyed to their room in the hotel by 
his friend the manager.

“Well, thank my stars, here we be at 
last,” said the elderly stout person, with 
a gasp, as the door of the room closed 
upon the pair, “and it’s my opinion that 
here I shall stop till my dying day, for, 
as for getting on board one of those 
beastly ships again, I couldn’t do it, and 
that’s flat Now look here, dearie, don’t 
you sit there and look frightened, but just 
set to and clean yourself up a bit I’m off 
downstairs to see if I can find out about 
tilings; everybody’s sure to know every
body else’s business in a place like this, 
because, you see, the gossip can’t get out 
of a bit of an island, it must travel round 
till it evaporates. I shall soon know if 
he is married or not, and if he is, why, 
what’s done can’t be undone, and it’s no 

crying over spilt milk, and we’ll 
be off home, though I doubt I shan’t live 
to get there, and if he isn’t, why so much 
the better.”

“Oh! nurse, do stop talking, and go 
quickly; can’t you see that I am in an 
agony of suspense? I am in agony of 
suspense? I must get it over one way or 
the other.”

“Hurry no man’s cattle, my dear, or I ' 
shall make a mess of it Now, Miss 
Angela, just you keep cool; it ain’t no 
manner of use flying into a state. I’ll 
be back presently.”

But, as soon as she was gone, poor An
gela flew into a considerable state; for, 
flinging herself upon her knees by the 
bed, she broke into hysterical prayers to 
her Maker that Arthur might not be 
taken from her. Poor girl! alternately 
racked by sick fears and wild hopes, hers 
was not a enviable position during the 
apparently endless ten minutes that fol
lowed.

Meanwhile Pigott had descended to 
the cool hall, round which were ranged 
rows of hammocks, and was looking out 
for some one with whom to enter into 
conversation. A Portuguese waiter ap
proached her, but she majestically waved 
him away, under the impression that he 
could not speak English, though as a 
matter of fact his English Was purer than 
her own.

Presently a pretty little woman leading 
a baby by the hand came up to her.

“Pray, do you want anything? I am 
the wife of the manager.”

“Yes, ma’m, I want a little informa
tion— at least, there’s another that does. 
Did you ever happen to hear of a Mr. 
Heigham ?”

“Mr. Heigham—indeed, yes, I know 
him well He was here a few minutes 
since.”

“Then perhaps, ma’m, you can tell 
if he is married to a Mrs. Carr that lives 
on this island ?”

“Not that I know of,” she answered, 
with a little smile; “but there is a good 
deal of talk about them—people say that, 
though they are not married, they ought 
to be, you know.”

“That is the best bit of news that I 
have heard for many a day. As for the 
talk, I don’t pay no manner of heed to 
that. If he ain’t married to her, he won’t 
marry her now, I’ll go bail. Thank you 
kindly, ma’m.”

At that moment they were interrupted 
by the entrance of a little ragged boy in
to the hall, who timidly carried out a 
card to the lady to whom Pigott was 
talking.

“Do you want to find Mr. Heigham? 
she said. “Because, if so, this boy will 
show you where he is. He has sent here

1 « DAWN: Bella's
Dark face is sweet.

And her two flitting feet 
Are more attractive far than Citdirella’s 

What imagery too rich in commendation 
Of the seductive, rhythmic undulation 

_0t the lithe figure that those feet sustain,
With fall as soft as fall of summer rain?

How she floats above the footlights, something 
beautiful in gauze,

With a lightness contradicting all of gravitation's 
laws.

And a smile the while she hovers, surely some
thing of the grace

To those two feet appertaining has crept upward 
to her face:

In perspective over bald heads sec her flutter to 
the four,

A Titania laughing over Beaming Bottoms by the j 
score,

Tangling up their old affections in an all-encircling

Weaving meshes new about them with each in
stant’s pirouette.
But front rows not alone the fairy captures. 
Those who have hair exhibit equal raptures; 

She’s charmed the bald and all the rest. 
What simile shall suit her best,
What neat comparison cnchance,
Praise due the Spirit of the Dance,

' Who, from the stage’s side,
Floats like a lily on a coming tide?
Each touch of foot is but a light caress;
She steps on velvet like the leopardess;
She has such art we may not know her arts. 
And drifts on tilted toes into our hearts!

Stanley Waterloo.

^ —AND —

ExmLHA NOVELi \ BY

E;ANIIIIYNh
names, an Illus
trated Pamphlet
All who buy or order direct from us, and request It, shall receive a certificate that the money shall 
be refunded If not abundantly satisfied. Retail price. 25 ots.; 6 bottles. $150. Express prepaid to 
sny ,,,, of the United Stolen or Canada L S. JOHNSON 6 CO.. F. O. Box 8118, Boston. Mnee.

THE

F RIDER HAGGARD,
! ANODYNEAUTHOR OF “KING SOLOMON’S MINKS,” “SHK,

“jees.” “the wmn’s head,” etc.
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■s [Continued. I
‘ • “Isay,Arthur, that you are a very 

'•noble gentleman, and that, though from 
this day I must be a miserable woman, 
I shall always proud to have loved you.
Listen, my dear. When I read that let
ter, I felt that your Angela towered 
me like the Alps, her snowy parity stain
ed only by the reflected lights of heaven. 
I felt that I could not compete with such 
a woman as this, that I could never hope 
to hold you from one so calmly faithful, 
so dreadfully serene, and I knew that she 
had conquered, robbing me for Time, and, 
as I fear, leaving me beggared for Eter
nity. In the magnificence of her Undy
ing power, in the calm certainty of her 
command, she flings me your life as 
though it were nothing. Take it,’ she 
says; ‘he will never love you—he is 
mine; but I can afford to wait. I shall 
claim him before the throne of God. 
But now, look yon, Arthur, if you can be
have like the generous-hearted gentle
man you are, I will show you that I am 
not behind you in generosity. 1 will 

I have done with you;

ever after thank
their lucky atom.

UNIMENTMOST WONDERFUL 
FAMILY REMEDY

over8

EVER KNOWN.

BOOTS,SHOES! SUPPERS
7 ______

married?”
“Why, ne, dearie, of course not. 1 was 

just a-going to say—”
But whatever valuable remark Pigott 

going to make was lost to the world

FRANCIS * VAUGHAN,
19 KING STREET.

was
for ever, for Angela flung her arrnp round 
her neck and began kissing her.

“Oh! oh! thank God—thank God! Oh!

Arc now Showing a Splendid Assortment of
The Bain. Ladies’ and Gents’ Boots and Shoes,The rain! the rain! the rain!

It gushes from the skies and streamed 
Like awful tears, and the sick man thought 

How pitiful it seemed;
And he turned his face away 

And stared at the wall again,
His hopes nigh dead and heart worn ont,

Oh, the rain! the rain! the rain!
The rain! the rain! the rain!

And the broad stream brimmed the shores.
And ever the river crept over the reeds 

And the roots of the sycamores;
A corpse swirled by in the drift 

Where the boat had snapt its chain—
And a hoarse-voiced mother shrieked and raved. 

Oh, the rain! the rain! the rain!

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

oh!”
Whereupon Pigott, being a very sensi

ble person, took her by the shoulders and 
triedt„to shake her; but it was no joke 
shaking a person of her height. Angela 
stood firm, and Pigott oscillated; that 
was the only visible result 

“Now, then, miss,” she said, giving up 
the shaking as a bad job “no high strikes, 
if you please. Just you put on your bat 
and come for a bit of a walk in this queer 
place with me. I haven’t brought you 
up by hand this two and twenty year or 
thereabouts to see you go off" in high 
strikes like a housemaid as has seen a

Boys’, Youths’, Misses’ and Children’s Bootsnot marry you. 
or, to be more correct,” and she gave a 
hard little laugh, “you have done with 

Go back to Angela, the beautiful 
with inscrutable gray eyes, who

To be found in the City.

FRANCIS &. VAUGHAN,me.
woman
waits for yon, clothed in her eternal 
calm, like a mountain in its snows. I 
shall send her that tiara as a wedding- 
present; it will become her well. Go 
back, Arthur, but sometimes, when you 
are cloyed with unearthly virtue and 
perfection, remember that 
loved you. There, I have made you 
quite a speech; you will always think of 
me in connection with fine words. Why

19 KING STREET.

WE! AÇYARDSl!i
1Take Photographs in YELLOW OilThe rain! the rain! the rain!

Pouring, with never a pause.
Over the fields and the green byways— 

How beautiful it was!
And the new-made man and wife 

Stood at the window-pane 
Like two glad children kept from school. 

Oh, the rain! the rain!* the rain!

i!a woman
;ghost.”

Angela stopped, and did as she CURES RHEUMATISMa CLOUDY WEATHERwas
bid. FREEMAN’S 

WORM POWDERS:
AS WELL AS ON THEdon’t yon go?”

Arthur stood utterly confused.
“And what will you do, Mildred?”
“IP’ she answered, with the same hard 

laugh. “Oh, don’t trouble yourself about 
me. I shall be a happy woman yet I 
mean to see life now—go in for pleasure, 
power, ritualism, whatever comes first 
Perhaps, when we meet again, I shall be 
Lady Minster, or some other great lady, 
and shall be able to tell you that I am 
very, very happy. A woman always 
likes to tell her ol4 lover that, you know, 
though she would not like him to believe 
it Perhaps, too”—and here her eyes 
grew soft, and her voice broke into a sob 
“I shall have a consolation you know 
nothing of.”

He did not know what she meant, in
deed, he was half distracted with grief 
and doubt

For a moment more they stood facing 
each other in silence, and then suddenly 
she flung her arms above her head, and, 
uttering a low cry of grief, turned, and 
ran swiftly down the stone passage into 
the museum. Arthur hesitated for a 
while, and then followed her.

A painful sight waited him in that 
silent chamber, for there—stretched on 
the ground before the statue of Osiris, 
like some hopeless sinner before an in
exorable justice, with her brown hair 
touched to gold by a ray of sunlight from 
the roof—lay Mildred, as still as though 
she was dead. He went to her and tried 
to raise her, but she wrenched herself 
loose, and, in an abandonment of misery 
flung herself upon the ground again.
• “I thought it was over,” she said, “and 
that you were gone. Go, dear, or this 
will drive me mad. Perhaps sometimes 
you will write to me.”

He knelt beside her and kissed her, 
and then he rose and went.

But for many a year was he haunted 
by that scene of human misery enacted 
in the weird chamber of the dead. Never 
could he forget the sight of Mildred lying 
in the sunlight, with the marble face of 
mocking calm looking down on her, and 
the mortal frames of those who in their 
day had suffered as she suffered, and 
ages since had found the rest that she in 
time would reach, scattered all around- 
fit emblems of the fragile vanity of pas
sions which suck their strength from 
earth alone.

CHAPTER LVII.
Arthur red this letter, and his heart 

burned with passionate love of the true 
he bad dared to doubt Then be

BRIGHTEST DAY. 
INSTANTANEO US PM O CESS.

James WmrcoME Riley.

Dangerously Acquired Bloom. âie pleasant to tela. Contain their owe 
Purgative. Is a sate, sere, end effectual

I iSÿ*We invite all to call at our Studio and 
; inspect our Work.woman

flung himself upon the grass and looked 
at the ocean that sparkled and heaved 
before him, and tried to think; but as yet 
he could not The engines of his mind 
were reversed full speed, while his mind 
itself, with quick shudders and confusion, 
still forged ahead upon its former course. 
He rose, and cast upon the scene around 
him that long look we give to the place 
where a great happiness has found us.

The sun was sinking fast behind the 
mountains, turning their slabbed sides 
and soaring pinnacles to giant shields 
and spears of fire. Beneath their mass, 
shadows — forerunners of the night— 
crept over the forests and the crested 
rollers, while further from him the ocean 
heaved in a rosy glow. Above, the ever- 
changing vault of heaven was of a beauty 
that no" brush could paint- On a ground
work of burning red were piled, height 
upon height, deep ridges of purples and 
of crimsons. Nearer the horizion the 
colors brightened to a dazzling gold, till 
at length they narrowed to the white in
tensity of the half-hidden eye of the sun 
vanishing behind the mountains; while 
underlying the steady splendor of the 

skies flushed soft and melting

[Boston Times.]
John B. Stetson, the Philadelphia hat 

maker, who employs 800 men, women, 
and children, has a Sunday school of 
1,600 scholars in connection with his fac
tory. The chapel where it meets cost 
$40,000 and in it lectures by distinguish
ed men are given weekly. Adjoining it 
is a Yvell-stocked library and reading 
room, and next to that is a dispensary, 
and adjoining is a beautiful prayer room, 
where at noon on each work day the em
ployees meet for half an hour for prayer 
and praise. Mr. Stetson devotes one- 
tenth of his earnings to benevolence, and 

usions his employees when they break 
own.

dMOxuer of worms In Children or AdultsW. BRÜCKH0F & 00.

JuwJMLCor. King and Charlotte Streets,
(Entrance 75 Charlotte Street.

SPENCER’S 
Standard Dancing Academy,

DOMVILLE BUILDING.
0mlm

v 1
XfBW CLASSES FOR BEGINNERS COM- 
1X1 mence TUESDAY, the 11th. Afternoon at 
3.30. Ladies and gentlemen at 8 same evening. 

Terms as usual in advance.
Lessons continue Tuesday and Saturday after

noons, Tuesday and Friday evenings.
Good time to commence private lessons day or 

(Waltz a specialty.)
* A. L. SPENCER, Tkachkr.

JOHN CHAMBERLAIN & SON,
FUNEBlt FURNISHINGevening.

£ Undertakers.THE CHEAPEST PLACEuse Cored by B B. B. When all Else Failed.
Mr. Samuel Allan, of Lisle, Ont, states 

that he tried all the doctors in bis locali
ty while suffering for years with Liver 
and Kidney trouble; nothing benefited 
him until he took Burdock Blood Bitters, 
four bottles of which cured him.

IN THE CITY TO BUY YOUR
Adult Hearse, also White Hearse 

For Children.TEAS AND COFFEES
-IS AT THE-É WÀREROOM:

No. 15 MILL STREET,
RESIDENCE :

16 Main St., Portland, NT. B.FEU No. 33 King Square.

TEAS of the finest flavors 
COFFEES
Sugar Retailed at Net Cost.

Handsome and Useftd Presents 
given to all Purchasers of

TEAS Aim COFFEES.

W. HAWKER, Esq., Druggist, 
etc., St. John, N. B.:upper

shades of rose and lilac. Blue space 
above him was broken up by fantastic 
clouds that floated all on fire, and glowed 
like molten metal. The reflection, too, 
of all these massed and varied lights in 
the azure of the eastern skies was full of 
shaped contrasts and soft surprises, and

travelling eagle, sailing through spance 
before them, seemed to gather all their 
tints upon his vivid wings, and, as he 
passed away, to leave v rainbow track of 
broken light

But such a glory was too bright to last 
The sun sank swiftly, the celestial fires 
paled, the purples grew faint and died, 
and, where they had been, night trailed 
her somber plumes across the sea and

Always Pare and Dkar Sir,—Lazt year I came borne from a Ach
ing trip with a fearful (’ought and Cold,and took 
all the medicine I could think of, to no purpose. 
I was told that I had Bronchitis, and was done for. 
À friend came to see me, and said he would send 
to St. John for your Balaam of Tolu and 
Wild Cherry, which he had great faith in. 
After taking a dose or two the Bronchitis left, and 
I have not been troubled with it or a cold since. 
It was so wonderful in my case that I sent to you 
for a dozen, and since that I have had several lots, 
I believe it to be the most valuable medicine in 
Canada, having noted its effects in a number of 
bad cases that have been cured by it.

Yours truly,

|
a C. L. & C. Tea Co’s,150

*akihc
POWDER

33 KING SQUARE.

AGENTS FOR C. E. B0ARDMÀN, 
Milltown, St Stephen, N. B.

WANTED.
sky. We have on hand a fine Assortment Hides, Calfskins,

Sheepskins, 
Wool and Wool

But still the quiet glow of evening 
lingered, and presently a line of light 

shot athwart it, cutting a track of
Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varie*. A marvel ot purity, 
strength and wholesomencss. More economical 
than the ordinary kivus, and eannot be sold in 
competition with the multitude of low tes . short 
weight alum or phosphate ixmderF. So d only in 
cans. Royal Baking Powder to., 106 Wall St., 
New York.

Choice Havana Cigars
Which we will Sell low to the Trade.

^grings.was
glory across the shadowed sea, so weird 
and sudden that it might well have been 
the first ray of a resurrection mom break
ing in upon the twilight of the dead.

He gazed almost in awe, till the majes
tic sight stilled the tumult of his heart, 
and his thoughts went up in thanks to 
the Creator for the pure love he had 
found again, and which bad not betray
ed him. Then he looked up, and there, 
Stately and raidiant, standing out clear 
against the shadows, her face illuminated 
by that soft yet livid light, her trembl
ing arms outstretched to clasp him, was 
his lost Angela.

lie saw her questioning glances fall 
upon him, and the red blood uaver on 
her cheek; he saw the love-lights gather 
in her eyes; and then ho saw no more, 
for she was in his arms, murmuring

TAYLOR &D0CKRILL, Persons in the country sending the 
above will promptly receive the highest, 
market prices.84 KING STREET.

NOTICE. THON L. 1IAY,
Storeroom—Heart of Alley, 15 Sydney St,

Residence—tl Paddock Street.Nerve ai Stencil Toi.CHAPTER- LV1.
When Arthur got out of the gates of the 

Quinta Carr, he hurried to the hotel, with 
the intention of reading the letters Mil
dred had given him, and, passing through 
the dining-room, seated himself upon the 
“stoop” which overlooked the garden in 
order to do so. At this time of the year 
it was, generally speaking, a quiet place 
enough; but on this particular day 

ly had Arthur taken the letter from 
his pocket, and—having placed tlie ring 
that it contained upon uis trembling fin
ger, and repudiating the statement, 
marked “to be read first,” on account of 
its business-like appearance—glanced at 
the first lines of Angela’s own letter, 
when the sound of hurrying feet and 
many chattering voices reminded him 
that he could expect no peace anywhere 
in the neighborhood of the hotel. The 
second English mail was in, and all the 
crowd of passengers, who were at this 
time pouring out to the cape to escape 
the English winter, had come, rejoicing 
ashore, to eat, drink, be merry, and buy 
parrots and wicker chairs while the ves
sel coaled.

St. Join ai le West Mes. IT’S JUST THE THING TO HELP YOU.

W. HAWKER,
Bromrl»t> SS. John.

110 PRINCE WM. ST.
THE GAZELLE, WHOLESALE and retailme

HATS, CAPS â FURS,the pioneer vessel of “The Saint John f orwarding 
and Trade Promoting Company (Limited),” will 
leave the Port of Saint John for Dcmerara, on or 
about the .

Twentieth day of November inst.
Choice Oysters 63 Charlotte Street,

St. JOHN, TV. B.Received" Daily from P. E. I. and Shcdiac 
to Order.scarce

thisAll persons intending to forward goods by 
vessel, are requested to communicate with the 
Secretary at once, and to send forward their 
merchandise speedily as possible after the
Tenth instant.................

All goods received will be carefully looked after 
and forwarded to their destination, and if desired 
will be delivered to the Company’s agent, for 
sale, etc.

Fresh and Salt Fish Established 1846.
OF ALL KINDS AT

No. 19 N. 8. King Square.
J. D. TURNER.

M. N. POWERS,sweet broken words.
Happy are those who thus shall find 

their Angela, whether it be here or—on 
the further shores of yonder solemn sea!

And Mildred? She lay there before the 
stone symbol of inexorable judgment, 
and sobbed till the darkness covered her, 
and her heart broke in the silence.

Saint John, Novemdcr 2nd, 1887. ANGOSTURA
BITTERS.

E. R. BURPEE,
President. OLD STAND

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

Coffin! Casket Materials

R. B. HUMPHREY. „
Secretary of the Company.

BOARDING.THE END. Per Bohr Welcome Home :
OF ALL KINDS,

For Sale at Lowest Prices,
Orders in the City and County attended to with 

despatch.

10 Cases ANGOSTURA.Sir John Swinburne, one of the British "|\Æ"RS. CHAPMAN, English Lady, has takensstirttsrsttrra gtSSBrHoEg55
uncle of Algernon Swinburne, the poet Terms moderate. A Good Table.

THOS. L. BOBBER 
11 ail. is Water Street.
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