A GREAT SERIAL

NEXT WEEK

SHIRLEY CARSTONE

T

ELIZA ARCHARD.

- MC2397

he Satucdap Gasetie.

POOR DOCUMENT

PART IIT

Lnp i
LIFE IN ST. JOHN
Will be in THE GAZETTE
NEXT WEEK.

"o

i

Vor. I.-No. 48,

ST. JOHN, N. B, SATURDAY, MARCH 31, 1888.

Price 2 Cenrts.

RUBBER GOODS: MILL SUPPL!

BOOTS AND SHOES, CLOTHING of all kinds;

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

And all Conceiveable kinds of RUBBER GOODS; also OIL CLOTHING. | STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES of all kinds.

Send for Catalogues.

RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING, ** |
DISTON'S SAWS, EMERY WHEELS,
RUBBER, LINEN AND GOTTON HOSE,

Liberal l)llcodht to Dealers.

ERLTHY. ALI WOOD g6 CO
PRINCE WILLIAM STREET,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

BS

MACHINE OILS of all kinds; FILES,
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Y SIXTY YEARS AGO.

HOW CRIMINALS WERE PUNISHED
BY OUR FOREFATHERS.

The Lash—The Pillory and the Gallows
—Fined for Seditious Language.

xixty years is a short peridg in the
world’s history, but to-individuals it ap-
pears a long while ago. The times
change and we change with them.
A brief sketch of the modes of punish-
ment in vogue in our city, in the early
part of the century may illustrate this,
and show how our forefathers dealt with
rogues and vagabonds. A common
punishment for mirnor offences, and also’
often an accompaniment of more serious
ones, was the pillory, in some cases
mutilation was added. The pillory as
we see it pictured in old prints, was
composed of two upright posts,” with a
crosspiece about the height of a man’s
shoulders; this crosspiece was divided
into two parts, upper, and lower, in each
of which were three semi-circular indenta-
tions. The centre one received the head
of the culprit, and the two side ones his
hands: the top piece then shut down on
his neck and held him fast—in this posi-
tion he was perfectly helpless. It was
generally erected im a public place, like
the Market Square at the foot of King
street. The miserable man set up in this
unfortunate fashion was a target for all
the garbage and other promiscuous mjs-
siles that the mob choose to throw at
him, though I believe that a sense of
humanity reqnired that they be of soft
material, exoept he Had done something
very infamous, in which case,turnips and
cabbages were added to the usual amuni-
tion of dead cats, decayed eggs and the
mud of the streets. The first record I
have of the punishment of the pillory
being inflicted was at Halifax, N. 8., July
25,1825. John Lewis Puttum was con-
victed of uttering forged Provincial Netes.
He was sentenced to be committed to
jail for one year, to stand ome hour in
the pillery and to have “one of his ears
cut off ”—in this case a barbarous mutila-
tion was added to his degradation.

The first case in St. John was in
August 1827—Daniel Kar, and William
T. Green were convicted of passing coun-
terfeit money, and having machinery for
graining (?) counterfeit Spanish dollars.
They were condemned to three months
in the County jail and to stand one Hour
in the pillory on the 27th inst. The fol-
lowing description of their public appear-
ance appeared in the Herald, written by
the editor, who evidently received his in-
formation from a jubilant spectator of
the scene.

«Kar and Green made their appear-
ance (a grotesque one truly) in the pillory
on Monday last, being the first exhibi-
tion of the kind in this country. We
understand that during the performance,
they participated freely of eggs and
onions, the quality whereof is said to
have been infamous, and absolutely un-
wholesome, still we trust it will have
the  salutory effect of deterring the
knaves from the prosecution of the trade
of dollar makinz, unless by honest in-
dtstry.”

"Tlere is no account of a woman being
put in the pillory, aithough in one in-
stance she came very near it. - On Sept.
20, 1827, Matilda Lally for maliciously
setting fire to her husband’ ‘puse, was
ordered te be imprisoned fo months,
and to stand in the pillory for one hour,
but’ds account of her sex was pardoned
the pillory part of the punishment.

In cases of house breaking and steal-
ing, the culprit, when he escaped hang-
mg, was generally whipped in addition
to imprisonment. From a number of old
trials I select the following examples as
having a local application. July 31, 1820,
John Dunn and James Hazen were
whipped for stealing at St. Andrews.
Aug. 1, 1820, John Barten Morris, sail-
maker, and Ebemezer Pain, of Saint
Stephen, were sentenced at St. Andrews
to 39 lashes for stealing articles, under
value of £20 from the store of G. Hunter,
of St. Stephen, sentonce carried out in
front of jail yard next day. Atthe Ses-
sions of the Peace for the City and Coun-
ty of St. John, Sept. 9, 1820, Anthony
Robert Johqst.on, for stealing three kegs
powder—to be whipped at the end of the
North Market Wharf. Edward Powers,
for larceny, to be twice whipped (he must
have been bad.) Onthe11th April, 1838,
the ghop of Henry Watkeys, gunsmith,

o

at Lower Cove, was broken into, and £60
in money, besides guns and pistols
stolen, one pair of pistols valued at £14
148. John Smith and David Bailey were
cowmitted for trial by Alderman Van-
horn for the robbery. At the Sessions of
the Peaee for the City and County of St.
John, Sept. 22, 1838, David Bailey and
John Smith, for breaking into Watkeys,
were convicted of larceny; Bailey to be

imprisoned in the common jail two years,

and whipped 50 lashes on the bare back
Monday next, and 50 lashes following
Monday 24. Smith same imprisonment
and 50 lashes Monday next. At same
Sessions James Daivie for robbery at
Barlow & Ketchum’s, 50 lashes on Mon-
day next. I could give you many more,
but I think from the foregoing that it is
evident in truth, that in those old times
“the way of the trangressor was hard.”
Another noticeable thing of that day,
wasg the remarkable swiftness of the pun-
ishment; no delay or appeal,but sentence,
and speedy executiom. Of this I will
give you an instance or two, which to my
mind are most noteworthy of the stern
manfer, in which justice dealt with the
offender. On the 29th March, 1826,
Thomas Freeborn, a constable, had a
warrant for a man named Dan. Cunning-
ham at Westfield. Cunningham resisted
the arrest, and shot Freeborn dead. He
was captured at Carrick’s tavern, on the
Fredericton, Road, in bed. On the 5th
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wag sentenced to imprigonment in the
house of correction for 12 months and to
be branded en the left thumb with" the
letter M. I do.not think ke served out

his full sentence, as I believe he is the| .

drummer alluded to in Col. Playfair's
agcount of the marc h of the 104th reg
te Quebec in February, 1813, where he
8ays ‘“‘some of the men would slide down

‘the hills on the tobogans, and capsizes
.were of frequent occurrence.

Qur big
black drammer straddled the big drum,,
which was lashed on a tobogan to try the
experiment, but it jumped the track;
shooting him off at a high velocity, and
the sable African came up some distance
from where he disappeared in the snow,
a white man from head to foot.” I will
conclude with an instance of the loyalty
of our patriotic forefathers, showing that:
annexation ideas would have found &
short shrift with them. On the 9th Sept.,’
1820, Beriah Wait, master of an American

vessel in the harbor, was convicted aJ‘ﬁ

the Bessions bf the Peace of using sedi-

tions and contemptuous words in “Damn«

ing the King” and fined £25.00. §
\ THE SECRETARY.

.

Notes About Sport.

The bill making horse racing in the
State of New Jersey during the months
of December, January, February, and
March unlawful has passed the Assemb-
lz;.e Efforts ace being made to prevent
t

bill from becoming law.
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FIELD SPORTS.

A SUMNMARY OF THE DOINGS OF
THE PAST WEEK.

What (he Gossip’s Find to Talk About
in the World of Spert.

P. Jay writes in the New York World :
That Sullivan is stiil confident of his
ability to whip Mitchell and is willing to
:ge ig evidemced by Arthur Magnus’s

r on his behalf to make a new match.

It is now }iretty well established that
Sullivan’s pluck alone kept him from be-
ing defeated. He had injured his right
arm in the fourth round, and thereafter
fought with his left hand alone. The
pain he suffered must have been excru-
ting, and that, coupled with the chills,

he bheavy nature of the ground and
gwﬁ&ll’a exasperating tactics, must have
de a'man less game quit at an early

" That Charlie the best of the
fighting towards the close is generally
iftted, and he deserves all credit for

it, but T firmly believe that had Dempsey
of McCaffrey been in his place either
'would have gained a decisive victory.
must have known of -John’s injury,

‘he must have seen that Sully’s legs had
grown weak from floundering around in
the mud, ahd he ought to have gone at
the big fellow and whipped him. :I.do
not take 'a great deallof stock in the fact
that his hands were bad, for none of the

THE CASTLE HOTEL.

SOMETHING ABOUT MR. ROBERT
REED’S GREAT PROJECT.

What He Proposes to Do en Mount
Pleasant—A View of the Proposed
Erectious.

On Saturday last a number of our most
prominent citizens and members of the
Board of Trade accepted the invitation fo
Mr. Reed and visited his house and
spacious grounds on Mount Pleasant.
Everybody in 8t. John has at ong time
or another visited Mr. Reed’s splendid
grounds, the finest beyond questien in or

foot by Mr. Reed has given the locality
a new 1nterest and the object of the visit
of the Board of Trade was to look at the
recent improvements made on the
grounds and also to walk through the
wing recentiy added to the building.

Mr. Reed believes that St. John is well
adapted for a watering place and holds
that it reéquires only the necessary hotel
accommodation should be provided to
attract tourists to St. Jobn at once. He

watering places along the Atlantic Coast,
but more particularly those of the ad-
joining State of Maine. As a result of
his enquiries and investigations he has
found that all have advantages and draw-
backs; most of them are difficult of ac-
cess apd to a certain extent cut off from
the world save by“a telegraphic wire.
The experience of all persons is that
while it is a very simple matter to reach
most watering places it is often very
difficult to leave them at a few hours
notice. : |

St. John has exceptional advantages
of climate and the fact that it has rapid
rail communication with the United
States makes it accessible to a class
whose business often requires them to
return from a trip to-their homes at an

reports mention any extensive swelling

HOTEL

or injury®to the Britisher’s mawleys.g In

ON MOUNT PLEASAN

hour’s notice. The advamtages of Satnt

about the city. The hotel project set on |

has made a careful study of various|;

around Mount Pleasant would be if the
hill tops were-utilized in this way.

The visitors, last Saturday found the
grounds in excellent condition, and the
new wing erected a year or two ago in
such a forward state as to be ready for
occupancy at two months notice. Mr.
Reed escorted:them through the house
and grounds and when the tour of in-
spection was ended the entire party ex-
pressed themselves as thoroughly con-
vinced of the feasibility of Mr. Reed’s
undertaking and surprised with the
amotnt of work already done.

Itis to be hoped in the general integg
ests of the community thaj Mr. Reed
will carry the enterprise he has com-
menced forward to completion. The
hotel when completed as shown in the
engraving will farnish accommodation
for at least 500 guests and it does not re-
quire a mathematician to figure the ad-
vantages that would flow from having so
many people living near the city.

The members of the Board of Trade
left, thanking Mr, Reed. for his hospitali-
ty and wishing him every success with
his undertaking which they again
heartily endorsed.

REFERENCE.
Original Mansion,
2 Addition, 93x40 ‘feet, with kitchen building in
the rear, 24x43 feet, two stories high.
3 Cn‘.'n_llie eomplem uil716“ b?fo‘:)th unc{ with 1 and 2
ill aceomm ke
4 Pavilion, 75x46 feet. e
5 Moorish Bazaar. /
678 Detatched buildings, for apartment acoom-
modations,

<
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HIS HEAD IN A SLING.

Barney Baldwin Badly Broken up, but
Still in the Ring. :

[San Francisco Argonaut.]

Barney Baldwin is the most cheerful
persén imaginable for & man who has
a broken neck to carry, about, and
looks upon his trouble somewhat in the
light of a huge joke on the medical pro-
fession. Mr. Baldwin, who is about
thirty-five years of age, nearly six feet
tall, was standing on a caboose of a
freight train which was moving out of the

| yard, just a year ago, when the engine

of another freight train switching in the
yard, struck it and knocked him off. The
engine and six cars went over him, and
when he was picked up it was found that
both his legs had'been, broken, the left
near his knee, and his: arm at the elbow

| joint. The ash-pan’ of the engine broke

five of his ribs, and broke in two the

1 sixth cervical vertebra in his neck, and

disjointed the fifth and sixth. He lay
unconscious for thirty-sixshours, and was
blind for fourteen days. ' Two entire ver-
tebrze were removed from his neck. For
one hundred and twenty-seven days he
lay on a water mattress, and Was in bed
five months and seventeen days alte-
gether. Before he was injured he weigh-
ed two hundred and ten pounds, now he
weighs only one hundred and thirty-

| eight. He had never been a drinking

man, and at the time he was hurt had
some little money laid away. “Ifit hadn’t
been for that, I wouldn’t a been here to

, tell ye about myself to-day.” His head

: o

is supported on his shoulders by Dr.
Charles Sayre’s jury-mast, which consists
of a back-ﬁlate of steel, to which is rivet-
ed a long ook-shaped rod that passes out
from under his coat-collar up over his
head, and from which straps pass around
his ears and under his chin, thus Bolding
his head free and in a normal position.
This arrangement is absolutely neees-
sary, a8 one or two inchesof his spinal
cord are entirely unprotected by bone.
At the time the mask was placed on his
head, his body was put in a plaster-of-
paris_jacket, which" he wore for six
months, when it was removed and réplae-
ed by “everlasting” corsets. “Four
months after I was injured,” he said, re-
cently, “I began to kind o’ wake ap. I

didn’t know much what was goin’ on.

May he was tried at Westfield, befor’
Judge Chipman, found guilty, and sen-
tenced to be hanged on the 8th, and on
Monday the 8th May, he was hanged at
Westfield !

Richard, and Maria Stewart, celored,
brother and sister, were placed on trial
at St. Andrews 12th August, 1826, for the
murder of an infant, on the 16th August.
They were feund guilty before Judge
Chipman, and sentence to be hanged, and
on the 28th August, 1826, they were
hanged at St. Andrews. The most nota-
ble thing in the above cases, is the ex-
tremely short interval between sentence
and execution, in one case emly three
days.

The dispensers of justice in that day
did not consider imprisonment for minor
offences a full satisfaction for crimes
committed, but generally added, ac has
been show some extraneous punish-
ment, such as whipping, pillory, &c. Still
another form in cases of manslaughter
was branding the left thumb with the
letter M. I have several instances of this
almong my notes: an interesting one was
the case of Harry Grant, black drummer,
of the 104 reg. A number of soldiers had
been drinking at Mr. Merritt’s, at Indian-
town, 16th October, 1812, and got into a
row with citizens. The drummer was
singled out for the most violent attack,
and in defending himself stabbed Charlie
Henry Dalton in the arm. Dalton died
of his wound, and Grant was tried for
murder. It appeared on trial that he
was acting mostly in self defence, and he
was convicted of manslaughter only. He

Hints to Honlekeopén.

Tepid water with a little borax dis-
solved in it is good to wash colored table
linen in. ’ g

For canker sore mouth, one tablespoon-
ful of borax dissolved in half a pint of
water is excellent used as a wash.

To clean réd brick floors, rub them
with a brick moistened with a little warm
milk and water, and wipe dry with a soft
cloth.

Half a teaspoonful of common table
salt, disselvgd in a little cold water and
drank, willinstantly relieve heartburn.

To clean straw matting, boil three
quarts of bran in one gallon of water and
wash the matting with the water, drying
it well.

To wash €astor oil bottles, put them one-
third full of rice, and fill up with water;
shake thorqugly. :

To remove paint from windows, take
strong bicarbonate of soda and dissolve
1t in hot water. Wash the glass, and in
twenty minutes or half an hour rub
thoroughly with a dry cloth.

Never sun feather beds. Air them
thoroughly on a windyday in a cool place.
The sun draws the oil, and gives the
feathers a rancid smell.

Cook oatmeal in a double boiler or in a
covered pail set in a kettle of water. Be
sure to salt it.

Vapor baths will clear the skin.
Powdered charcoal, taken on first rising
in the morning, is good. Sometimes a
good medicine for billiousness is the
remedy required.

The writes who writes for a living does
penance all his life.—[ Washington Critic.

SHIRLEY CARSTONE is the
title of a New Serial to be com-
menced next week., It should be
read by everyone.

this view I am borne out by Joe Coburn,
who said one day last week: ¢ John’s
right was hurt in the fourth round, and
had Mitchell the necessary pluck he
could have won right there. Mitchell
now talks of retiring from the ring, be-
ing’ contented with having stopped a
man, accidently disabled, whom any
other first-class fighter would have fin-
ished under the circumstances. Mitch-
ell’s announcement is made to save him
from tackling such a stayer as Jack
Dempsey.” Joe also praises John’s grit,
and says he knows that it is no fun to
fight with a disabled hand. Neverthe-
less, it was one of the fortunes of war,
and John must abide with it until he
can prove his title clear.

There are indications that the black
trotting wonder of the West will appear
on the track again the coming season.
The Chicago Tribune says: “J. I Case,
Jr., of Hickory Grove stock farm was in
town recently. He reports Jay-Eye-See
in good condition, and says that anybody
who thinks he has a horse better than
the little gelding can get a race. Last
summer when Jay-Eye-See beat Rarus’s
record of 2:16 on a half-mile track he was
some 100 pounds heavier than when he
made his record of 2:10. When asked as
te the success thus far of the get of Phal-
lag, Mr. Case said: ‘None of Phallas’s
colts have been worked for speed; he
cannot be said to have been in the stud
for over a year, although he has, maybe,
fifteen colts altogether, some of which
were out of common mares, but Mr. Mec-
Kinney has one—Phallemont—that had
he not some throat affection would have
beaten 2:20. Phallas Chief we sold to a
gentleman at St. Paul for $5,090, but
threc of his get (two-year-olds) are at the
farm, and I think any one of them can
trot 2:45 the coming season. I fancy that
the grandsons of Phallas will get into the

thirty list before any of his sons.”

John in this particular are unrivalled.

It is known to every one who has
watched the tide of excursion {ravel that
the majority of persons who make the
provincial trip beléng to the wealthier
classes. They are all persons in easy
circumstances to whom the mere matter
of hotel charges are nothing, if they can
get the accomodations they require. As
it is mow, there is no hotel large enough
te hold the excursionists who arrive here
during the heated term for two days. As
a consequence, these people pass through
8t. John almost without stopping, mak-
ing their stay instead at some other
place. Were there sufficient hotel ac-
commodation, this class of excursionists
would stay over for a day, or a week, in-
stead of simply passing through the city.
Others would take up a permanent resi-
dence here for the summer. Many when
they had learned by experience the health
fulness of our summer climate would buy
land and erect cottages to live in. Thus,
by degrees, St. John would become one
of the great watering places of the con-
tinent. :

Mount Pléasant and the surrounding
country possess rare advantages for the
quartering of a summer colony. No
where on the continent within an equal
radius are there so many eligble sites
for cottages. Within the space we have
mentioned there are a thousand hills, a
score of lakes and scenery so diversified
as to baflle description. Those who have
vigited Short Hills, New Jersey, where
every house in the village is built on a
hill, \can appreciate  what the ‘country

Kind o’ dazed like. Since then I’ve been
gettin’ better right along. Isuppdse I
was kind ¢ silly before I begun to come
to life again,” gnd he smiled as much
as the straps of his maak would al-
low hint, “I can’t see yet any too well, and
Ican’t write atall. Thisisa great an-
noyance. Then againI haye to sleep
sittin’ up, and it ain’t the most comfort-
able way either. Once. he tried it lying
down, he said, but the pressure on™ his
unprotected spinal cord brought on un-
consciousness immediately.” At first,
when he began to get well he never slept,
but sank into a kind of trance in whith
he knew what was going on about him,
and could tell it to his friends when he
came back to consciousness. Since he
has been on the:road to convalescence he
has been examined by many leading
men of the medical profession. He said
he had Bued the railroad at whose hands
he received his injuries, for one hundred
thousand dollars, and obtained a judge-
ment against it for seventy-five thousand
dollars. The railroad offered him forty
thousand dollars as a compromise, but he
would not take it. He never removes
his mast, shaves with what he calls a
“lawn mower,” and says that “smokin’
helps him.” He displayed a gold watch
somewhat dented, and said that at the
time of the accident it had been driven
into his_body, and he had thought he
had lost it.” “They cut it out, though,
seventeen hours afterwardy and it was
still goin’.”

Punsters’ Picnie.

A mud-shower is certainly a rain of
terra.—[Whitehall Times.

A sailor generally feels tired after a
day’s port.—[Texas Siftings.

A meeting of thieves is a sin-chronal
affair.—[Pittsburg Chronicle-Telegraph.

The hostler, if not always a dogged, is
surely a curry fellow.—[ Whitehall Times.
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Branch of Tea - Plant

FIVE 0°CLOCK TEA.

Lovers of a cup of really finefTea will be glad

o know that T. WILLIAM BELL, 88 PrincelWm.

Street, hasrecently imported an EXTRA CHOICE

TEA, in fact the finest that has ever come to this

market, and which he igjoffering in 6. 12i. and
201, caddies.

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

DIRECTORY.

Ground Floor—on Prince Wm. Street.

Halifax Banking Company.

M. A. Finn, Wine Merchant.

W. Hawker, Dstt._ bt

W. A._Lockhart, Auctioneer & Commission
Merchant.

Third Floor—Entrance from Princess 8t
sRooxs 1, 2, 3—D. R. Jack, Agt. North British &
Mercantile Ins.Co.,and Spanish Vice-Consul
4,5, 6—C. A, Stockton, Barrister, ete.
7—Herbert W, Moore, Attorney-at-Law, and

Stanley kientgsd, Attorney-at-Law.
8—E. G. Kaye, Barrister, etc., and
J. Sidney Kaye, Agt. hnyni Ins. Co.
9—James J. Kaye, Q. C., Barrister, etc.

10, 11—Charles Donerty, Barrister, etc., and
Master in Eqmt{.. i
12,13—E. H. MaeAlpine, Barrister,

Master in Equity. ! .
14 & 14}—Charles L. Richards, Barrister,
mmissioner for State Massachusetts.
Second Floeor.
Roous 15,16—News Room, C. H, Fisher,Proeprietor
17, 18, 19—C. N. Skinner, Q. ., Barrister, &e¢
and R. C. Skinner, Judge of Probates.
20, 21, 22—Hanington, ' Millidge ' & Wilson,
Barristers, eto. ]
23— Board of Fire Underwriters, Peter
Clinch, Secretary: |
24, 25—G. Herbert Jhee, Barrister, etc.
gﬁ&——Oﬁice gfd ntq:'hBiil;op_o:‘e Cugoaclia,w
7, 8—G. Sidney Smith, Barrister, Solicitor
Bank N. B., and Sec’y Rural Cemetery.

Third Floor.

Roous 29, 30—The Dominion Safety Fund Life-As-
sociation, J. DeW. Spurr, President.
31,32—R. C. John Dunn, Governmental
Architect. %
% 93, 34—(G. Anthony Davis, Barrister, etc.
¢ 35—Wm. J. Brophy, Jaditor, etc.

Top, Floor.

t0 45—0coupied by Geo. W. Day’s Print-
ing Establishment. ,

 MACHINE
Repairing & Refitting

OF EVERY DESCRIPTION

<
“«

ete

“

Ropus 85

'

Promptly Attended to at

£ S, STEPHENSONS,

53 SMYTHE 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. Also:

Woven Wire Cots.

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

¢ . FACTORY:

36 and 37 WATERLOO ST.

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

JOEN CHAMBERLAIN & SN,

FUNERAL FURNISHING
Undertakers.

Adult Hearse, also White Hearse
For Children.

WAREROOM

No. 15 MILL STREET,

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

AGENTS FOR

Royal Family Cigaretts

—_ =0
We have on hand a fine Assortment

Choice Havana Cigars

‘Which we will Sell low to the Trade.

TAYLOR & DOCKRILL,

84 KING STREET.

ANCOSTURA
BITTERS.

Per schr Welcome Home:

10 Cases ANGOSTURA.

THOS. L. BOURKE,
11 and 13 Water Street.

WANTED 50,000 MEN to

— have their Collars
and Cufis launderied at UNGAR'S STEAM LAUNDRY.
Ow

‘truder.

BY CHARLES J. BELLAMY.

yrighted by the Author, and published
. by an?angement him.

[CONTINUED. ]

He took Alma’s stolen picture from the
lantern and inserted in its place a positive
copy of the paper he had captured from
her lover. Suddenly there flashed upon
the wall a document of the most startling
and extraordinary character: He read it
through several #imes before he could
bring himself to understand the peculiar
nature of the important discovery he had
made. Long-and earnestly he gazed upon
the gigantic writing on the wall, and then
he slowly opened one of the shutters and

shone with unnatural brightness. “Your
plans will succeed better than mine, and you
can't find such a good place as this. You
will take my mills.”

“Of course I will, but I thought you
sajdﬂ ST

“Never mind,” ‘cried the young man,
“never mind what I said. Draw the %mpers
atonce. But no, I cannot wait.” Philip
turned on his heel as if no earthly power
could detain him a moment longer.

“But the papers are all ready.” And Mr.
Philbrick took a bundle of documents from
his breast pocket, and laid them on the table.

“Where shall I sign them—quick?’ de-
manded Philip. 2

3 "‘No, no, not there, that is my note to you;
sign here, and here, and here.”

‘I can hardly see; everything dances before
my eyes. Isit all done now?”’

e hardly waited to take the papers Mr.
Philbrick had signed for him. en, with-
out another word, he rushed from the room
and bounded up the stairs. Freedom! safety!
oh, thank God, thank God! He could save
her yet. A castle on the Rhine, a_palace in
Venice; he would find the rarest homes for
her. How sweet it would be to hide with
her. The awful sense of hourly peril would
1ift from his soul.

He pushed open the door of the white
chamber. Bertha had been sleepini.a The
tear marks were on her cheeks that had lost
their beautiful flush. She was so disap-
pointed; poor girl; and yet she never

gu ,
“Wake up, wake up, my darling.” She

started from the bed and fell to weeping on

his shoulder.

e | dreamedi they were taking me away
from you, Philip.”” But he dried her tears
with merry kisses.

“We are in time yet. The steamer don't
go till 3 to-night.”

CHAPTER XXXIV.
UNWELCOME VISITORS,

The watchman st the mills was not a little
surprised, as he -went his first round that
niﬁ t, to see a man’s figure leaning against a

illar in one of the weave rooms. The fellow
id not a to mean any harm; he was
not breaking anything or stealing any cloth,
but how could he have found his way inside?
The watclmnan felt a little uneasy in spite of
himself; it was such a thing as had never

ha‘?ﬁened before.
éllo! what business have you got theref”

But the interloper did not appear to hear
him. How oddly he looked at_the looms, as
if they were living things that he loved. He
had not spoken, and his hat shaded his eyes,
but, the expression of the attitude was so
plain that even 'so rude a man as’ the watch-
man could read the tender reminiseence in
his heart. Perhaps the fellow might be
crazy, but this was 1o place for him. Oh! I
didn’t know you, Mr. Breton. It's a nice
evenin’, sir.”.

But the mill owner did not even answer
him, and moved away toward the window as
if immient at being interrupted. The moon
was full, and the sky was clear,only for a
few silver edged clouds. Omne, he fancied a
shig sailing over the sea, but how slowly it
gli ed ; could it go no faster? Ah! suddenly
it into bright ents, and the
wind scattered them pitilessly. He looked
across 'at the other mills; the moonlight
kissed their grim walls fondly, and sparkled
in their windows like a hundred: brilliant
lamps. Why, here were his fire escapes, close
to the window coping—his first business
venture. Philip raised the window and

st%ped outside. d
must be nearly time for Beytha to come
with the iage, a8 he had arranged, to
avoid possible susg)lcion. No, there was half
an hour yet. But Philip closed the window
behind him and went down the silent stairs.
He went into his office. He would wait
there for the carriage, it would not be very
long, and then there was one last duty he
mu:ct lz:ttetgl :g before iltl came, Hle) stg:lck a'\;
match, an ] shot up so brightly i
dagaI81 £Ho
stant.

his eyes. turned away for an in-

A massive form stood in the doorway.
Philip must have left the counting room un-
}!oflkevee:hﬁfu?e had comc; in. Bsu:mt?:e one had
ollo im, ntly. * oung
mill owner tookagnl?;rgne yst;ep toward byhe in-
It was no stranger that crossed his
threshold, but a man whose name was

burned into his heart. It was the rightful 1

husband of Philip Breton's wife—Curran.
His hair had grown long and almost straight
about his neck, His cheeks were thin and
haggatd, and the form that had been like a
proud oak was bowed as if it had been
:veighed down by a bIt’xhr:ilen ttgopggas;y rtevmcll
or a giant to bear. ilip s ort an
lookeglgt:1 the man with hlle)sss terror. He
had supposed him hun of miles away.
Could it be possible the outraged husband
had never left the village since their last
meeting? Perhaps his flashing eyes had
watched Philip wooing his wife a second
time, and begrudged him his few cold kisses.
Perhaps he had peered in through the win-
dows of Philip’s home; had he not a right to
look at his wife, and followed them forth on
every walk and drive, waiting to strike till
the blow should fall most deadly.: He had
chosen his time well. Poor Bertha, with her
dreams of Como and Chamouni, But what
would he do? Leap upon his enemy and kill
him? The man in the doorway looked too
ale and ill for such violence; would he then
eap curses upon him, the bitterest human
lips ever uttered? But Curran advanced into
the room with outstretched hand.
“Don’t you know me, then, friend?"
Philip hesitated again, There might bea
in of hope yet; he would surely never
ve given the young man his hand if'he
had known—or called him friend.
“Some one wrote me to come. I don’t
know what he wanted,” Curran explained
wearily. *“They exmct s0 much of a man;
they want him to a God; and if he were
th%y would crucify him.”
hilip was recoverinﬁ his composure, At
first he had felt a wild impulse to confess
everything to -the wronged husband. He
seemed so grand, so magnanimoéus; he would
not be cruel. But then his reason came back
to him. In such a case as this there could be
no amends. Innocently, Bertha and Philip
had done him a terr.pie wrong—and them-
selves; forgiveness cuuld not blot it out. God
in his mercg mi%ht, spare them the penalty
of infamy; but the injured husband had no
choice but vindicate his honor, when he
came to know.

“You look ill,” said Philip at last, drawing
bhim out a chair. Should he detain him?
Bertha might come before her time and break
in upon them, the two men both of whom
she injured so terribly? Oh! that must
not happen. Was not that a step in the pas-
sage now ? Should he let Curran go, then ?
The first man he met would pour the story of
his shame into his ears, and then the catas-
trophe. He must not go—but he must not
stay. Phiip looked out into the passage. No
one was there. Curran had dropped into the

{ chair Philip had offered him.

“Do I logk ill ¢” he asked, pushing his long

hair back from his foreheaa. “Did you ever
love'a woman who hated you #.Did you ever
want to pour out your life for her, and see that
shedespised you { You know whom I mean,
Why I once fancied you and she were lovers,
till she told me not. I mean Bertha.” He
spoke the name so tenderly, a thrill of shame
passed over Philip. Bertha was this man's
wife. Had he not a right then to speak her
name tenderly ¢ And so Curran fancied
Bertha and he were lovers till she told him
not—ah, Bertha.

“She has left me,” Curran went on in the
same soft, tender tone, “I don't it
interests you. Buf if I could only see her
now, I have such & strange feeling that I

might win her back. She made such & ten-

der sweetheart.” Then he lifted his eyes
more firmly to Philip’s face, set like a wall of
gztl:k,r, “Is there any trouble among your

“t he”s, they have flung all my offers in my

“It must have been that which made them
send for me. I had hoped, or feared, I hardly
know which, it might be something-of Ber-
tha. It is queer,gsn’t it, a woman like her
should turn my h so completely? What
is there about her, did-you ever think of it?
Of course you haven't.” Curran seemed: to
make an effort to dismissall thoughts of her
that unmanned him! ‘“You needn’t be afraid
of me; I thought you seemed a little strange
when I came in.”

«Philip started involuntarily, but Curran
continued: *“I sha’n’t encourage any strikes

against you. God will bless your life for
your work for the poor. If he hasn’t yet, he
will give you a happier love than he has

iven me.” Then he rose with new energy to

is feet. “I must go and stop the mischief.
I can do'more with yoéur laborers for good or
evil than any man ‘in the'world. * I suppose
the§may be in the hall to-night?’

“Yes,” But Philip hurried up to him and
la.id”his hand on his arm. * “But don’t go,not
yet. -

“T must. Shall you be here long? Well, I
will see youpgain to-night.,”  ~ °

“God grant not,” murmured Philip Breton,
as the door closed after him. Then Philip
unlocked the great safe and swung back its
green door of iron. He took outb a packet
and locked the safe again, and carried his
packet back to his office. He turned the gas
still higher and held the packet in the flame
till all that was left of it was a little heap of
charred paper on the floor—all that was left
of Philip Breton’s will. With that act he
closed up, as he believed, all that part of his
life worthy to be remembered. He was

0 and strong,but he had failed. Hence-
orth he must look on while others worked.
Fate had taken his work away from him. He
must sit back on the seats with the women
and children, and look on and applaud when
t deeds were doing. He would have
iked to work, too; but perhaps ers would
do his work better. )

‘“‘Hallo, hallo, Phil, don’t you work pretty
late? It was Giddings, the lawyer‘ in a con-
dition of decided intoxication. - “I'll bet {er
dollar you don’t know what I came for? ha,
ha, ha; you think money; don’s you; more
il had boeh simply iogustod. 8t frst,

ilip n simp! a

but there seemed a terrible leer in the drunken
eyes. Could it be the man had come to ex-
pose him? What was the use of strugglin

against his destiny any longers 1f he coul

have gone yest:eni‘;y, would have saved
all risks, - But he had wgited just too long.
Curran had returned to flaim his wife. : Jane
Ellingsworth . had discovered everythin;;,
And now this Giddings in his dfunkard’s
foolishness was threatening what ruin he
could bring.

“You are not
are you,” said
humiliation.

'ng rash

oing to do an e
eyes

ip, dropping

But Giddings came close to_him and laid
his hand on his shoulder. Then he put his
face close to Philip’s, with a drunken man’s
false measure of ce. The young man
writhed at his touch, and held his breath to
avoid taking the hot fumes of bad liquor the
fedow exhaled. But he did nof dare to anger
the low creature. »
+ *Did you think,” continued Giddings with
g\shing reproachfulness, ‘‘that I aint got

any conscience? You're doifi’ wronght t‘;) '

Breton. I aint
let it go on. Di
conscience?” h!q

Philip shook him off and his face grew so
terrible that the fellow winced as he had

t no right—no rig

you think Iaint got no

.done before at that look.

“Don’t strike—don’t kill me, Phil—Mr.
Breton, I was only jokin'—can't you tell
when a man’s jokin’. Got any money 'bout
clothes, say $50; 'm awful hard up. Iwouldn’t
hurt you; your altogether too nice feller.”
He leered affectionately at the young man,
then suddenly he winked frightfully.

Philip threw him aroll of bills. It was
the last blood money the scoundrel would
ever draw. By to-morrow morning Philip
Breton and his wife would be beyond the
reach of harm, or T{ond the reach of help,
one or the other. “‘There is $100; takeit and
go, I have business.”

“Ten, twenty, and twenty makes thirty,
ten, and twenty and twenty, here aint but
SSO.m Thought I's too drunk to coun’ did

ou?

““There is $100 there.”

‘'8 lje. Yer takin’ vantage. me cause I'm
drunk.”

This creature must be away if it cost $1,000.
He crowded another $20 bill into the fellow's
clammy d.

“Now go, or you'll stay longer than you
want to.”

_ Giddings dried his tears and gathered his
limp joints together &('). But he insisted

on lip’s shakin,

But even after Giddings had got into the
hall Phxh% the fellow muttering to
himself. Hestepped hurriedly te the door of
his_office to catch the word, but could not.
If -Philip had- beey-e little quicker-he would
have héard this: . . i

“Somethin’- up, I-ain't so drung-but I ca!
see that. Guess ’sil g'up to the boy's house.
His wife "1l know me, he, he.”

Would Bertha never come? If they escaped
now it must be but by a hair’s breadth. Ruin
would be close upon them. For the adjust-
ment. of a ribbon she would sacrifice every-
thing. It seemed a great while since Curran
had left the office for the labor meeting, and
he had not so far to go. Something might
have delayed the terrible disclosure for a few
moments, but by this time he must surely
bave heard the whole story of his shame and
dishonor. It would stir him to madness. His
noble eyes would flash lightnings, and thun-
derbolts of hdte and scorn would drop from
his lips. No human being could stand against
the divi ity of such a man’s righteous
wrath. Philip fancied the mob sweeping up
the road behind this outraged husband, seek-
ing out his wife for the doom that would
satisfy his mad thirst for vengeance.  Now,
gerhaps, they were burstiné; in the gates, now

reaking down the oaken door. And Phili
could not be there to protect the beautif:
woman who had only sinned through love for
him. How the color would flee her cheeks as
she looked out on the pitiless faces of the
frenzied mob. There was no arm now to
shield her, none but Curran’s, whose love was
now embittered into hate. There was no pity
in his white, wasted face, only insulted love,
only scorn that could grind her fair life, with-
out one throb of tenderness, beneath his feet.

‘Why did she not come! Philip was almost
wild ‘with mingled terror and hope. He
walked the room like a caged lion. ow he
rushed to the door and glanced desperately
up and down the street.

His horses were champing their bits at her
door, but the light yet burned in her cham-
ber. There was hardly time to catch the
train at the Lockout station. The wild mob
with the maddened lover, the most terrible
of enemies, at their head would be at her
door in a moment. Still other dangers Philip
did not guess threw a gathering shadow
across her path. But she lingered yet.

CHAPTER XXXV.
A POPULAR LEADER.

Market hall was full of excited workmen
when Curran pushed the door n and
stepped in. Some would be orator had been
trying to voice the wrongs of the people, but
when the whisper ran along the seats that
Curran was at the door every head was
turned. Then, as if by a common impulse,
the whole audience rose to their feet, and the
building seemed to tremble with the cheer
that burst from the brawny throats. Here
was an. orator indeed a man who could set

before them their sufferings and wring their
hearts with self pity; who could make each
soul of them wonder-at his own patienee. :

He made his'way slowly up aisle with
simple tings for his friends, as they
stretched out their grimy hands to him. But
his smile was so sad and hopeless that every
£14d face sobered as he passed.” He mounted
the platform and turned his face toward
them. He seemed but the ghost of his
former magnificent manhood, but the people
cheered him in, and those in the -rear
leaped upon their seats in the rness to see
theirhero. Then all held their breath to lis-
Yen; even the girls in the gallery sto
their excited whispering while they waited
for his grand ringing tones that had thrilled
the, faintest hearts so many times before.
Would he never begin?

$“What is this meeting for?”

The orator his coming had interrupted,
was only too glad to explain.

“W, don't get our rights. We get a little,
but that's alf and we mean to fetch the

oung boss to his milk to-morrow; don’t we,
ads?

A 'Shout of eager assent went u
crowd. Then all was still again.
come the torrent of words of . Yes,
Curran had stepped forward to the very edge
of the platform, in his old habit.. But who
was the fellow with ban head pushing
liis way so rudely up the aisle, as if he
boronin ? It must be ill tidings to make
:l;xgli!‘n such haste. But Curran had begun to

from the
ow would

#You are making a mistake. my frienas—
a great mistake. The young master has don®
well by you, and he will do better, if you
will give him time to think. Such mighty
ideas as have got into his mind can’t be
stopped. They will not let him halt long; he
must be swept forward. But you must wait
for him. You have waited for your cruel
and heartless masters thousands of “years,
‘Will you only show yourselves impatient and
insolent. to the first one who shows himself
kind toward you? Do you want to make his
name an example and a warning for his
class? Ihave heard their scoffs and taunts
already—the air is full of them. Look, they
say, at the way the ple treat the man who
tries to help them. iends, you are making
a terrible mistake.”

\‘ e .
But Curran had begun to speak.

The light of the:man’s; noble genius had
flushed his pale cheeks and flashed beauti-
fully in his steel blue eyes. His voice, that
e ey By JF R

rang ou © tones ashe
E:v’:’the sgullen faces soften under aﬁ:l;atch-

less power. '

“He has made your blossom by his
love; he has brought iles to your weary
children’s- faces; he has %lanted hope in a
thousand desperate hearts. Do youask me how
I know? I see it in your eyes. I see it inthe
way your heads rest on your broad shoulders.-
And will you use your new manhood to do
him injury?

But the man with the bandaged head had
reached the platform, and .at this very mo-
ment, when the orator paused to let his
meaning sink into the hearts of the g::l
he touched Curran on the shoulder whi
pered a few hurried words in his ear.

The p«;(&ple saw their hero’s face blanch.
He turn
would break a man’s heart, and seemed to be
asking him a questign, As the agitator lis-
tened to the sar?ily his knees trembled under
him and he intp a chair, and still the
messenger of evil bent over him and kept
whispering with poispnous breath into his
ear. At last Bailes stood back from his vic-
tim, who bowed his head upon his hands.
Curran’s whole body shook with the violence

of his ion.

The inert people waited. They knew noth-

else to do. Their hero might have died

before them, they would never have thought
to stir from their seats. But he rose at last,
and Bailes grinned diabolically behind him.
The;’;vould hear another story now.

“Friends, you have heard what. I said.”
He spoke as if a great weight was upon him
and his voice came slowly. ‘‘Irepeat it, be
patient with your young master; he means
well by you.” -8

But Bailes rushed forward and, tearing the
bandages from his head, threw themupon the
platform at his fect. Disease had settled in

is bruises and his face was frightfully
swollen and disfigured. He might have been
ge ghout or a gnome i of a human

ing. 1’

“Egevenge him, men,” he screamed, throw-
ing up his arms, ‘‘if you have any spirit in
gu. I have just told him—some of you

lew it—how that boy has stole his wife and
spit on the laws, asif they were not for the
rich like him.”

It wasmore like a groan than a shout that
went up from-the erowd -before him, which
only waited a word from the bowed, broken
man they loved, to become a bloodthirst;
mob, Would he give them that word? He
had leaped to his feet and thrown out his
long right arm in its grandest gesture, and
the murmur of the people died down. His
face was as white a3 a dead man’s, an ashy
white, but his eyes flashed lightning. *

*“Whose wrong is it then, this hideous crea-
ture’s or mine? I will settle my own griev-
ances, I need no mob to right me.” Then
Curran paused a moment. When he began
again it was in a lower tone. ‘‘Besides, the
man is wrong,” his voice trembled like a
child’s. “I have no—no,” he almost broke
down, “I have no wife—I am—I am not well,
I must go to my bed, but before I go I want
to be sure you will make no mist&ke to-night
or to-morrow.” He folded his arms across
his broad chest in a sublime effort of self-
control. His bleod boiled in mad fever, every
moment was worth a world to him, agonizing
Eictures floated before his dimmed vision, but

e would not stir from his post till he had
conquered this mob. ‘‘Philip ‘Breton has
shown himself fair to you, be fair with him.
If he never did another thing for you—he—he
has yet deserved your—your patiénce. You
will excuse me now, I will see you to-morrow,
but I need rest. Can I depend on you?’ He did
not even look at them; his attitude, as he
waited with downcast eyes, was of a man
who talks in his sleep.

4Yes—yes,” shouted the people, and then
he turned and stepped off from the platform.
He came down the aisle very strangely. At
first he would hurry and notice no one, Then,
as if by a mighty effort, he would walk very
slowly, then faster again. Then he ywould stop
short and put out his hand to some perfect
stranger.

Many eyes watched him curiously when he
separated from his eager friends at the door
of the hall and walked rapidly away. If
Curran had turned off to the road that led to
Philip Breton’s house on the hill he would
not have gone far alone, but he did not even
look that way se long as the half tamed mob
could see him. And the people scattered in
disappointment to their homes.

But Curran is no longer walking in his first
direction; he has turned on his heel and made
a roufe for himself across the fields. His face
is pointed toward the lights that yet shine
down at him from the stone house on the hill.
And the roads are not straight enough for
the errand he is on, nor is walking fast
enough, he breaks into a run. Now he falls
over a low fence so violently that a limb
might have been broken, but he only loses hi

.. He knew human nature, pretté

«to the fellow with a look that |

hat and runs on, his long hair shaking down
over his pale set face as he runs. His breath |

‘come. like the pufting of a locomotive; he
can hear his heart throb 1uddr thé his foot-

falls. p ; LS

What does he seek? What will he do when'
he looks again on his faithless and dishonored
wife and on the man who has put this dead-
liest shame upon him? Punishment'can wipe
out nothing, vengeance never assuaged one
pang of human anguish yet. But mercy or
pity or reason are fled from his maddened
soul to-night, while the furies whip him on.

CHAPTER XXXVIL
TOO FOND. A HUSBAND.

The drunken lawyer very nearly fell as he
tried to step off the counting room piazza,
and almost made up his mind it would be
more desirable to lie down in some soft spot
and go to sleep, than take the long walk he
had set himself. But the cool breeze seemed
to refresh him marvelously, and in another
moment he despised the green: hollow under
the elm that had looked so inviting, and
hurried up toward Philip Breton’s house.
He shook his head wisely as he walked. It
took a gretty smart man to get ahead of
John Giddings, drunk or sober. The young
mill owner: wasn't ‘nearly as frightened as:
usual. Something was in the wind. He
onght to have watched him closer'iately, but
Giddings concluded he was in good time

1is
with Breton at one end of the village, his |.

wife at ‘the other, and himself, the acute
flawyer, between them.

e lawyer hadwalked as far as Bilas

Ellingsworth’s house, when he caught sight
of a pair of horses on a fast trot,gawipg a
close coupe. ‘Elegant pairs and ‘chariots of
that description were 10t so common ing
Bretonville as to make it doubtful who might
own this one, and besides ‘it must have been
an occasion of peculiar necessity that called
for such unarisfocratic haste. iddings.was
perfectly delighted with-his own 3.01‘1’:‘;.
well. When

a man gets another in an unpleasant situa-
tion, he must count -on ‘the unfortunate
struggling to escape. If .it happens tobea
woman, he need not be so watchful—women
are all fatalists. = But it takes a pretty smart
man to get ahead of John Giddings.

“Whea, whoa, I say.” The lawyer had
thrown himself in front of the excited horses,
and the driver had to pullgup to keep from
running over him. “Whoa, I say.”.

Then he stepped to the door of the carriage
and turning the knob threw it wide open.
The moonlight revealed a woman surrounded
with carpet bags and shawls. A thick brown

veil concealed her features, but Mr. Giddings |-

took off his hat to her. ’

*‘Mrs. Breton, I believe.”

“Why yes;,” she did not recognize hind,
“but Tam in a hurry,” she said nervously.
drawing back.

“Drive on Henr;‘."

“No, you don’t,” insisted Giddings, mount-~
ing the steps. « guess you don’t know me.”
His liquor
“name’s Giddings, aint goin’ far, are you?”

*“To Europe,” she answered quickly, recog-
nizing him at jast. I have no further occa-
sion for zg'our services, I have paid ¥ou,
haven't 1?77 | :

“Not s’'much as your second husband’s paid

me since,” he gurgled. ‘If you're goin’ so
y, Miss

far, guess I'll go to, I like your fi

Breton.” e
“Drive on, I command you,” she scréamed

and the horses ‘started.” Giddings lurched

forward, and Bertha put out her white hands

and tried to push him back. He clutched,

with an oath, at something to hold to, but

she loosened her  India shawl and the man
carried it with him into the ditch. an, he

leaped to his feet. - y s ¥

“'Hold! stop! police! police!™ but. Giddings
had no sooner spoken t the village police-
man laid his hand on his arm. .

‘“‘Here I am, sir, what'll you havef™

“‘Stop that carriage; arrest that woman.
she is a criminal.” iddim shaken o
the policeman’s grasp and to run after
the carriage.

““You must be very drunk,” said the other,
overtaking him, “that is . Mr. Breton's wife.

“T know that,” screamed the lawyer, “and
I tell you to stop her, let me go.”

““More likely you're the crﬁ:mal . Hallo,
what you doing with that Indy shawl. Guess
jy} h?’ve to lock you up. , Come along quiet,
now.

But Giddings was perfectly frantic. He
fought with his feet and hands, and with his
teeth, kicking, tearing and biting like a wild

“Don’t let her escape, I say, never mind
me, I'll give you a thousand dollars, Tl tear
i»;ouro‘hem out, -you villain. Stop her, sto

er!” The.officer grew an at last, an
drew his billet, but still the fellow strugb led
and screamed like a wild creature, till blow
after blow paralyzed his arms, and finally
stretched him unconscious and bleeding on
the ground. - Na S ; A

‘““‘I'remens,” grow. the iceman, as
lifted him to his feet soon agr, and Jed him
along, subdued at last.

But a woman had stood in her window as
the carriage had rolled by, wand she had rec-
ognized - the equipage, too. A sudden change
came over her face.

‘““Where are you going, Jennie? Her hus-
band looked up calmly tfrom his paper.

“Out a minute,” she hardly looked at him,
“‘that is all.”

“But it is almost 9 o’clock, my dear, what
can you wan$ out?’

Her breath came fast, and two bright red
spots burped in her cheeks, Mr. Ellingsworth
had never seen her so pretty. He must keep
her so a few moments. He stepped to the
door and turned the key, then he put it in-his
pocket and threw himself back on his chair

again.

She faced him with tlashing eyes.

“How dare you—am [ your slave? I want
to go out.”

er’ husband settled dotvn cozily in his
seat, and smiled . his old brilliant smile. She
had never seen him laugh any more than the
rest of his.acquaintances. He might, per-
haps, have laughed before an intimate, but
men like Silas Kllingsworth have ng inti-
mates.
‘“How lovely you are when you are angry.
Isee I have e a mistake in being so ami-
able with you. What treats I .have lost.
Why, you are better than an actress, my
dear. Such coloring as yours does not hurt
the complexion.”

Precious time was ﬂyini: the carriage had
rolled away out of sight; her victim had out-
witted her—her hate would be balked for-
ever, and all for her husband’s foolish
caprice;: She stamped her foot athim. *I
must go.” There was yet time to rouse the
villagers, and fetch back the fugitives from
justice. - Oh, what devil of stupidity had

her wise husband to-night? *‘Give
me the key.” She had come close to him, but
she did not scream when she was angry, her
voice grew low and almost hoarse, ‘“‘or I will
leave you forever.”

He had laid aside his paper now, with quite
a serious air, and Jane felt vaguely fright-
ened; she had never seen him sober with her.
Could he do any more than others when they
are angry? She did not reason about it; she
only began to be afraid of, her own words.
His was the only nature in the world could
have tamed her so com leﬁe}lay.

Every moment Phili reton’s carriage
was bearing the woman Jane hated to safety
and peace that her false heart had never de-
served. But there were fleeter horses in Bre-
tonville than his; they could be pursued; they
could be overtaken and drag; back in
greater ignominy than ever. It would be
more terrible for Bertha even than if the
blow had come while she sat serene in her
own home. To be overtaken in flight would ¥
cap her shame, Jane threw herself into her
husband’s arms, She kissed his eyes, his
mouth, his white neck; she covered his
smooth hands with kisses; twining her arms
about his neck she lavished the tenderest of
carressing epithets on him. Then she drew
herself away. Her black hair had been
ly loosened, and as she stood hung well down
her flushed cheeks. She had raised her hands
and clasped them over her bosom; her lips
parted; surely no human being can resist
such wistful beauty as hers.

‘‘Please let me go.”

But before he could answer she heard a
noise like thunder and rushed to the window.
She sees nothing, but the sound comes on
nearer and nearer; it comes from the hill
Something white gleams in the moonlight.

“What do you see?” asked Mr. Ellingsworth
carelessly, returning to his newspaper.

She holds her breath. Nearer it comes,

to overcome him again, |-

Philip’s white horse Joe on a mad gallop.

[ A
suad ‘P’hﬂig is not upon him. Who 1s that
rider, with long, uncev hair and ‘pale,.
] d face? Ho strikes the maddened ani-

T!;ery momgnt for betterth Speedt l;‘atho_ugdh
now they seem flying faster than wind.
The man is Curran.-' Let him be his own

avenger, then.

HAPTER XXXVII.
THE PRICE OF HAPPINESS,

The Breton carriage had passed the last
house in the viliage, when Philip leaned out
for onelast-leok @t the-home of his childhqod
atid thescene of the only work he should ever.
do, (He was almosb a boy yet; it seemed
only a féw days sifice e had looked at the
great world only asa (flay ound. It wasa
short work he had done in the few days of
His manhood, and even 'that had been con-
demned. Dear old 'mills,” with their bold
towers and massive walls, but his no longer. *
His heritage was $01d, his birthright lost. He
turned his eyes awai: it was more than he
could ‘bear. On the hill back above the vil-
lage he saw for the last time, as the road
wound oft toward Liockout, his house, that
was. ‘“‘Deserted” seemed written on its stone

“walls, ‘It had® never looked sonoble to him,

asort of ‘halo seemed to floataboveit. He
could see the window of the room where he
was born, but for what a worthless life.

“@pod-by,” he murmured. - The road as it
followsd, the winding river made another
turn, and_the lights of the village were shut
away f1g6¥ his misty eyes.

The horses were trotting at their best.
There was none toomnch time.

It was far better than he had hoped. The
dangers bad gathered so thickly, there had
seemed at one time hardly more than a chance
for escapé. * Peril seemed on every d,
enemies to spri from every covert, and
strebch out their hands to stop the fugitives.
But the village was far behind now. . ‘A few
moments.more and the steaming horses would
draw_up_at the Lockout statlon, and they
would be whirled away faster than any pur-
suer:to peace and safety and honor.

“How odditjall is,”setting out in this way

as if we'we ping

Philip w reuchm%,{ forward to take her
hand, but he drew back, as if he were stung.
How terribly thoughtless she was,

“¥ .explained a%out the steamer’s early
morning start.”

“Do ‘you know,” resumed Bertha softly,
“how. pleased I am to have this trip to Eu-
rog?? It is a sort of wedding journey isn't
L

How good God had been, to let him keep
the awful truth from her. It would have
crushed her, the very thought of her shame.
It was crushing him. *

“I shall enjoy it very much,” she said, put-

. timg out her hand to him, in unusual fond-

ness. “I am afraid I haven't returned your
goodness very well.” No more she bad
““Where shall we go first?’

“{To the south of ce, God willing,” he
added solennly.

" Bertha looked at his face with a new anx-
iety. The moonlight seemed to bring out all
theé marks of his terrible careand suffering,
But he gazed at her in astonishment; he had
never seen an expression so near lovein her
eyes  for him.  Was her heart soffening,
would she. yet make up. to him in her new
love all that he lost for her sake? But her
lips were moving.

“T shall be better with yon than I used to
be. I—I—"she dropped her eyes before his
passionate jog, the sadness had gone inan
instant from his face, his future seemed beau-
tifully radiant again. “I feel different to-
ward you, dear.” .

He bent forward to draw her to his heart.
He was paid for everything. He had taught
his wife to love him as he dreamed she could
love. She had lifted her rapt face toward
his. It had come—the moment he had given
his lif®for. But suddenly his heart stopped .
beating; there was a sound of a galloping
horse. Philip kissed his wife, but as solemn-
ly as if she were dead, ancirsut her away

om him, ' He leaned forw: and looked
back over the road they had come.

He saw nothing at Erst,ﬂbut he heard the
sound of ahorse’s hoofs. e put his head far
out.. It might have been a white s%k in
the road, but as he looked the speck became
larger and clearer. It was a white horse, at
a dead run, on their course. Philip Breton’s
heart, that had just been almost burstin§
with its new happiness, was a great, col
stone in his breast. And he fancied he could
escape, with enemies like his and a whole vil-
lage against him. He could see only one pur-
suer. Ah, he knew who it must be. And
that pursuer grew nearer every moment.

“Drive faster,” he shouted to the coach-
man, ‘‘run the horses.” ®

How like the wind his pursuer came,
Philip had thought there was but one horse
that could leap so mightily. Why this was
that one, his own horse Joe. Why it might
be a servant from his home with something
that'had been forgotten. It need not be the
worst peril his fancy could picture? But he
dared not hope.

“Isn’t this delightful,” exclaimed Bertha.
“There can’t be any danger of our missing
the train at this rate.”

‘““Whip your horses; don’t spare them—

T

faster.” .
It hing should break their troubles
would all end that night. And the strain on
the harnesses and the groaning axles was be-
ond all calculation of the makers. The
orses, too, had got past the control of the
driver. e had no more occasion to urge
the wild creatures; instead, he was pulling at
the reins with all his strength, but to no pur-
pose, except so far he had kept them in the

The rider of the white horse was hatless,
and his long, loose hair and his swinging
hand, as he struck the panting white flanks
of the horse, gave him an uncanny look as if
there were no deed of horror too blood curd-
ling for him to do. The horse dropped big
flakes of foam from his mouth, foam mingled
with blood; his eyes and nostril§ were dilated
with agony; his breathing was like fierce
fusts of wind in a tempest. Philip Breton
inew the rider as well as the horse. His pur-
suer was Curran; and the implacable laws
made him yet the husband of the woman
whom Philip Breton had made his wife.

They were almost at Lockout. The car-
riage gave a terrible lurch ata turn in the
road. The horses were almost taken off thejr
feet, but still there was no accident; the wiu-‘\*
dows of the carriage grazed the solid wall of
rock without being broken, and in a moment
the horses, now subdued, were trotting down
the hill toward the city.

But the fu%itives had hardly escaped the
cut through the rocks when the pursuer en-
tered it. He had almost overtaken them.
He' struck the Jgorse’s white flanks a pitiless
blow. 1t w he very spot where Curran
had saved Ber®ha’s life from the mad dog,
that the old horse, forced beyond hisstrength,
stopped as if lightning had struck him. The
blood welled in terrents from his mouth
nostrils; he quivered like a leaf, and t
fell d in his tracks. The rider shot over
the creature’s head with the gathered mo-
mentum of that mad race, and struck the
ja%ged rock with a sickening crash.

urran was dead. ;

CONCLUSION.

As the dawn broke in the east that Thurs-
day morning, Philip Breton stood on the
deck of the steamer Salvator. The look of
feverish watchfulness, that had never left his
face for so long, was gone at last. _Tl}e great
fear that had ﬁxa.sed smiles from his lips, had
given place to a great hope. A divine calm
and peace had come at last u})ion his ‘soul.
Fate had seemed invincible. He had pitted
his beautiful mills and his home and his
hopes of glory against if, all for the love of a
woman who had no heart for him. He had
conquered, and he did not begrudge the

rice, this royal lover; for he had won the
ove of his bride at last. :

Below in her stateroom, we with her
unwonted exciterrent, Bertha was sleeping;
sleeping like a child unconscious of the terri~
ble peril and infamy she had escaj by only
so much as a hair's breadth. T emn%
ship raeked her gently in the t ¢ o Of
thedeepa: 1 bore her to lands of undreamed of
beauty; whcre the light of a new eternal love
would be on everything.

THE END.

“Hongy will be high this year.” Bees
still, ol fluttering heart, bees stilll=
[Lowell Citizen.

v

o




MC2397

8L

a7

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,

ST. JOHN, N. B.

POOR DOCUMENT

3

MISS ROSELEAF'S BABY.

BY RACHEL CAREW.,

Subdued joy pervaded the ‘‘Hotel Lom-
bardia,”” at Florence, because it was ru-
mored abroad that Miss Roseleaf’s pug
Trotty was in extremis. He was not &n
attractive animal, mentally or physically,
and had endeared himself to no one sgwe
his loyely young  mistress. His figure
was ruined-through overfeeding: he had
lost one eye in a bygone tussle with a
butcher’s cat,.and the other optic,glared
at the world with a sinister expression
from out the black patch upon his counte-
nance. Had he not mouthed Maj. Wink-
ham’s slipper into an unpleasant pulp,
and retired under Miss Pilcherton's beg,
there to snore and frighten that lady into
spasms? He had also snatched a bisguit
out of the hand of infant innocence—the
mother of-said innocence passing a sléep--
less night wondering if it were not well to
send for Pasteur, to be quite sure that the

+bite twas no more than biscuit:

For all these misdemeanors, Miss Rose-
leaf apologized ¥ith a grdce so charming
that the malcontents were seen, t9 stop on
the stairs to stroke Trotty and him he
was a dear little fellow, so he was—the
same quadru; which they had'erstwhile
apostrop! as a hideous, squab legged,
over fed, vicious tempered brute.

But how could they do else than melt,
with Doris Roseleaf’s sweet eyes caressing
them ffom under the shade of her big

pluwed hat, and the shell pink on
her cheeks deepening tosa warm sunset
mse at pmise of her ill favored pet.!

-
“Yes Doris u so fooligh

&

tond of the
dog, ¥'m obliged to put u b!m; him; but
he is a great puisance, to sure, partic-
ularly in’ travelings When we start for
the Tyrol next week there will be the
usual harrowing scene—the railway peo-
ple refusing. to let Trotty go .in the car-
riage with us, in tears, and at last
a fee to pay, opaibribe, thigt teally breaks
my heart. We cannot afford such foolish
outlay. I'wish sornething would happen
50 the ‘wretched ‘animal; che ~has lived

‘quite long enough,?’ ‘In-the above words

. Mrs.. Roseleaf has been wont to express

hex chieft grlevnnee 'to’ & mixed audience

™ years. - Now that destiny, in the shape

o! crampsandia stiff neck, seemed close

upon the heels of Trotty, "Mrs. Roseleaf

mwnrd]y ‘rejoiced, but maintained a hypo-

-eritical attitude vf coneern in-the presence

of heér'daughter..

’ “Irbehevo it would be well to send for

.‘ e eotld ‘give poor

wd mmm l:llomb" n: or sgmethlll;g to

8 ings,”” she maid to ris,

“and; mgeﬂaimw T friénd added: “I

gmdge ‘thel e¥pénse, but it would be

such a ' réligf. to have the little brute
surely done for; once and for all.”

& T Hoizde Tiater, s Mrs. Roseleat
‘returned from fa 'walk, ‘Doris. met her
., with a radiant faee, crying: “Oh,
mfmma, Trotty is so”inuch better! going
"« to Tecover' and be hetter and stronger
than ever vefdre, the doctor says.’

L "\What domt"
‘“Why, the vet. you said we ought to
send for. I had'him ¢6me while you were
. -away, and -he imust -be a wonderfully
‘clever - mau=-he ‘has '  certainly saved
- Trotty’s life. *He nsked fifteen tranes but
I bhad to give him uwenty, as you had
', nothing smaller” in ‘your purse, and I
couldn’t ask Him for five francs change‘
- Mamma, Idon’t.believe you are one rbit
glad that poor Trotty js better!” and tears
welled over in ‘thb lovelv violet eyes which
: :ﬁorked such. haroc in t-he mother, most of

‘Yes—yes, hﬂd, I’;ﬂ very glad,” the
‘mendacious old lady answered, but her
- looks belied her'words, ““T'wenty francs

more paid for making the dog’s life surer
_than . before, and I believed he would be
“dead to-night. ~Ah, me! and that dteadful
. journey xmpending!" was the burden of
" her thoughts.
. “Mapyma,’’ “said Doris, one morning,
breaking in upon‘her parent's persual of
' ¥§he,” *'T have g brilliant idea for mak-
ing the journpey easy for us all. Miss
' Willis told me-ske gave.her cat an opium
~powder omnce, “before taking him on a
thirty-six hours’ jtm\‘néy in the train. He
dozed all the time in his basket, quiet as
+alamb, and.the guard thought he was

]nnr'heon e
i I suppese,you.inean to give Trotty an
bplum powrl?' but I fear the guards can
1y be dnced t¢" mistake him for

D-" § o
. ":No, they will be otherwise deceived.
Trotty is to be givtn a big powder to keep
him.quiet, and he is then to be dressed as
a’'baby; laid-on apillow, and with a veil
over his face is to cross the frontier.
Perk shall carry him.”’

“Poris, do you think - I would ever con-
sent to such a preposterous idea? It isn’t
respectable. What would people say‘and
think?  Put such'nonsense out of grour
head ationce, I beg of you.”

. ..*“Not -a bit of "it, mamma, dear; the
idea is too excellent a ‘one to Jet slip. You
will be of ‘my ‘opinion quite, when you
have allowed yourself time to reflect.
The Stauntons’ purse is going to lend me
a pretty pillow with lace and embroidery,
and one g‘gdzeir baby’s dresses and a cap.
Your ch will do to wrap argund his

~body. Tina will dress him and tie him

+~* on the pillow in' quite the orthodox way.

T¢ will be great fun; Perk’s face will be a
treat when she hears slie has got to carry
Trotty masquerading as a baby.’’

®oor Mrs. Roseleaf’s face was clouded
and sad as racing day at Baden-Baden.
She knew perfectly well that Doris would
carry her point—she always yielded to the
child; and what dread results might
not, follow this last escapade! Butin this
imstance, as ia thousands of others, the

*weak old lady decided there was nothing
o do but make the best of a bad bargain,
and she took & limp interest in the prepa-
rations for what seemed to be a most
novel undertaking.

*# * Ed £ * *

The night of the Roseleaf’s departure
from the ‘‘Lombardia,’’ a chosen few were
asked into a ptivate salon, there to in- |
spect Trotty in'his new role. ‘‘Admir-

able! he would (leceive the mother of a
dozen babies. 'Tina should have a medal
for her skill.”

‘‘Keep his vexl down and he will hum-
bug everybody.”’
© ¢The powder will keep him quiet for
twenty hours at lesst.”

¢“Rather a stout baby, but all the more
comely for that.”

“Let me kiss the darling; he looks
sweet enough to eat!"

“With his veil down, ves,”’

This nature of wit flew about in sub-
dued whispers, interspersed with much
suppressed laughter, till it was time for
the Roseleaf party tostart for the station.
The expression of Perk, a very dragon of

o Virtue of the British spinster order, when
made to bear forth Trotty on her arms, en
bebe, was never forgotten by those who
remained at the ‘““Lombardia.”

* * * * * *

“There is anotherblessed infant to make
the night hideous for somebody,’’ solilo- |

quized a good }qg&g.'yoqujEnghshmm, |

peering forth. from th= window of a car-
riage at the Florence station.

“‘The train seems very full; I'm afraid
wé can’t have a coupe to ourselves,’” said
Mrs. Roseleaf, regretfully. ‘‘There is one
compartment With only a_young man i
it; shall we go in there?"’

‘‘Yes, " said Doris, promptly. ‘‘A man
will not noticelanything odd in the con-
duct of my baby, and will- not wish to
kiss it, as some silly women might.”’

‘‘By Jupiter! they are coming in here—
I am an unlucky dog, and ng mistake!”
exclaimed Mr. Harold Lyman, the young
man already mentioned.

His dismay was pardonable. He wa$
escorting from Florence to Verona his
sister’s baby, the very juvenile Contessa
Monteflore, as well as her stolid Abruzza
nurse; the woman to return at once to
her mountains so soon s she should
hiave laid her young charge in the arms
of her successor at Verona. The baby’s
mother was ill of measles at Florence,
and to escape infection -the little con-
tessa was hastily dispatched to its grand-
father’s; under the guidance of its rather
scatter’ brained young uncle. The baby
was' & brazen lunged fiend of 6 months;
sleeping like an angel on a laced
pillow at that moment,” but anon
she would awake and rend the air with
‘her yells.. ‘To-escape this, Mr. Lyman
had feed a perfidious guard for the adjoin-
ing coupe left vacant for him, and now be-
hold'his privacy invaded by another squall-
ing torment. He fumed and fretted in-’
wardly for & time; and then feund some sol-
ace in watching the moveéments of Doris, in
thelight of the half veiled lamp. She took
the baby from the grim Abigail, hu
him to Her breast, kissed him throngh
white gauze veil, and hushed him to sleep
on her Boft, arm-——the sweetest rest in the
world.

‘“Impossible that that girl is the baby’s
mother,”’ mused Mr, Lyman to himself;
‘“and  yet, why not? She is very young,
but that kind of exquisitely pretty4
girl generally marries young. Lucky
devil, her husband! It must be  her
baby—girls don’t coddle and pet other
people’s offspring in that way. The old
dame has - ‘grandmother’ plainly written
on her countenance and in her fussy man-
ner, and I'heard the young lady call the
elder one : a.. The vinegar visaged
party is théir maid, of coarse.”

Thus]Mr. Lyman mused on in a way
that caused him . an annoyafice he could
not understand. Why should ' he oare
‘whether his pretty traveling compahion
was married & dozen times or not at all?
He would never see heér again after that
brief journey. What an extraordinarily
quiet, baby it wast for two hours ‘now it
had - not. stirred or "lifted up its voice,
though it had been laid by itdelf ofi the
seat.not far from Mr. Eyman. Was it a
baby at all?_perhaps only a doll or & bun-
dle. | But a long'sigh from the somnolent
Trotty, and ‘a slight fidgetingof his cor-
pulent body, removed the young English-
man’s dawning doubts, and 'caused Miss
Roseleaf to, redouble her attentions to her
disguised pet. °

Presently a violent jerk of the tra.\n
threw everybody into everybody else’s
arms. Mr. Lyman found himself 'closely
clasping both of Miss Roseleaf’s hands,
and assuring her there was not the least
danger, though he knew mo more than
she did what was the trouble. A guard,
running the length of the train, crying
out .some trifling cause for the sudden
stop, soon restored serenity.

‘‘How soft and tiny her hands are!”
thought Lyman; ‘‘and what a fool I am
to care whether another fellow’s wife’s
hands are pretty or not!”’

All through this commotion the re-
markable infant uttered not a sound nor
movédas much as a finger. Lyman re-
solved to hazard a remark that would
convince him whether or not his fair com-
panion was the mother of this stolid
cherub.

‘“Phe—it—your baby is unusually good;
does-it never cry?’’ he managed to enunci-
ate.

His charming neighbor’s face broke
into smiles. Lyman’s face fell——yes, only
a mother could look so radiant at praise
of her darling.

‘‘Yes, he is very good,’’ the young lady
sai@, with a blush.

Mr. Lyman somehow did not seem to
feel & desire to pursue the conservation
which the mishap to the train had started,
and he soon sank quietly back into his
corner.

‘‘Mamma,’’ said Doris, in an undertone,
‘I think I will tell this young man about
Trotty; he seems very nice; and would
enjoy the joke.”

“] beg of you, do nothing of the sort.
‘What kind of low a.dventuresses*would he
take us for?"’

Certainly a very new order of adventur-
ess Mrs. Roseleaf would be, and poor Perk
was certainly free from the imputation in
appearance.

“‘Perhaps he is connected with the rail-
way and custom house. in some way, and
might have us all arrested,” continued
the elder lady.

Doris decided it was perhaps best to
keep her own coupsel, and she settled
back for a reverie i her corner, with her
hand laid caressingly’on Trotty’s fat back.

‘What a good looking, intelligent, hu-
morous fellow he seemed—her vis-a-vis!
How she would like to know him and lead
him back an adoring slave to flaunt before
the envious girls at the ‘‘Lombardia!’’
One met such men only in books and on
fleeting journeys, where one lost them
again forever at the first big station.
This"phase of life was really very hard.

* 7 * * * * *

Early dawn at Verona; here the silly
boy anf girl who had traveled ten hours
together took leave of each other forever,
they supposed, and both looked grieved
out of all proportion to the occasion.” Mr.
Lyman saw his little niece and her nurse
installed by the door of the waiting room,
and then went out on the platform to
fume and fret because the Montefiore car-
riage had not come.

“That baby looks about the age of
ours,” said Doris to her mother, desig-
nating the little contessa, of whose exist-
ence she had heard nothing from its uncle.
Ecru gauze veils are evidently the proper
thing, too. Perk, we will put Trotty on
the bench on the other side of the door,
beside that very safe looking old dame
who is half asleep, and then I want you
1 to come with me to the toilet room to
mend the flounce I tore getting out of the
train. Mamma will keep an eye on
Trotty."”

Alas! “mamma’s” eyes saw only the
land of dreams while her daughter and
maid were absent.

The baby contessa becoming particu-
larly fretful, the nurse bethought herself
of a possible pin, or too tight string, and
carried the baby off to toilet room No. 2
to investigate.

At this juncture the Montefiore carriage
drove up in a tremendous hurry. There
was not a moment to lose. The Signor
Conte had been telegraphed for to go to his
son, who was very ill, and it was only by
a miracle that they had wrung out the
time to come for the contessina. The

toward his mistress, but tripped ignobly

Signor Conte must have the carriage in
twenty minutes, without fail.

i C. F. Holder.

“Go,’ sait Mr. Lyman to the footman,
‘“and take the baby from the nurse; she ig
waiting at the door.- You need have no
words with her, as shé has been paid and
dismissed. Make haste, and don’t wake
the child.”

To the great disgust of the affectionate
uncle the new nurse had not been able to
come in the carriage for the baby, and he
must have a tete-a-tete drive with it.
Fortunately, it was not far. While the
man was gone for the baby he busied him-
self arranging abed of shawls$ in the car-
riage, big enough for the infant’s grand-
father to repose comfortably on. ‘‘There,
I hope she will sleep,’’ he smd, giving his
work a final pat.

The' footman dashed into the waiting
room, cast a hasty, comprehensive glance
about and then gathered up the uncon-
scious Trotty as the only infant in the
room. He quietly withdrew him from
the partially overhanging draperies of the
snoring old woman at his side, whom he
took for the nurse. “Madonna. mia! what
a fright the old girl will have when she
finds the baby gone! It serves her right,
though; she ought not to go to sleep at her
post, and I have no time for explana-
tions.”

Mrs. Roseleaf, on the bench opposite,
continued to sleep the sleep of the just,
and Trotty was borne away.

‘‘Asleep, Carlino? That is lucky. Put
her down gingerly, my boy, on these
shawls. All right. Avantil” and the
count’s carriage dashed forward.

Before the rattle of its wheels dashed
away there began an animated Scene in
the waiting room at Verona, Doris, her
toilet  adjusted, sought out the cozy nest
where  she had left her "pet, but, to her
horror, the bird had flown. ' ‘Then arose
tears and lamentations which woild bave
melted granitg. Where was he, her dar-
ling, her beauty? She did not eare if the
whole world knew he was a dog—only let
some one return him, and he should have
#ny reward he asked for. Somebody tes-
tified to having seen & footman in livery
come in and take away the baby, or dog,
or whatéver it was. “A case of abduc-
tion, then, and more hopeless than ever!”
wailed Doris. The imperturbable Abruzzi
nurse, with her baby sleeping sweetly as
an angel, blinked stupidly at the excited
people around her, understanding or car-
ing nothing abont- their evident 'distress.
She only - wondered. vaguely why' ‘the
Signor Conte’s carriage was so slow in |;
ooming

Presently Harold Lyman, with a face
as white as a ghost, 8ashed into the room, 4
He: carried ‘& lace handkerchief in his
hand, and went stright up t6 the weeping
Doris, saying: ‘‘Madam, is this your
property? I believe it is, for I noticed the
same n»ame on your portmnnteau in' the
train.’

“Yes it is mine.’ Tt was round my
dnrling Trotty’s neck. Is he still alive?
Pray, pray don’t tell me he is dead!"”

“Yery much alive, my dear young lady,
and I Am here to beg you to come and
claimhim: He is quite too much for any
of'us to manage.”” Then furning to the
nurse and - baby, on' whom his "eyes had
rested for a moment with intense relief as
he . enteréd the room, he said to the

woman, with flashing eyes, ‘‘How dared
you disobey me and go wpndertng off and
losing yourself at the most important mo-~
ment?- Your stupidity has nearly beeun
the death of us 4ll. The other nurse has
gone into fits, and if she dies, her blood
will be on your soul!”

‘It was a pin, eccéllenz,” the woman
replied, unmoved.

Five minutes later Mrs. Roseleaf, Doris,
Mr. Lyman and the - real. ba.'by were
packed into a carriage and were spinning
along to the Palazzo to which Trotty had
been conveyed.

Nevet in all her life will Doris forget
the aspect of things as she was ushered
into the presence, of her lost darling. It
was’.a large, airy room, like a nursery.
Trotty, considerably recovered from his
opium drowsiness, stood on the floor in
extreme neglige, barking furiously at &
dozen or more of frightened people, any
one of whom would rather grasp hot coals
than touch him. His cap was rakishly
careened to one side, he had torn his lace
dress fore and aft, and his shawl trailed
sideways on the ca.rpet.

‘‘Santissima Madonna! that black imp
sent’'to me instead of the dear contessine!
Anira mia! the witches are at work thig
night!” groaned the nurse on her knees in
a corner, telling her beads with such fer<
vor that the rosary had snappead twice.

‘“You ought to have heard  her shrieks
when she lifted up the veil and that one
evil eye blinked at her. ‘It’s the devil
himself! she yelled, and flopped in a faint
on the floor.”” }

“Trotty, dear Trotty!’ cried Doris,
tushing forward.

Benignity and pleasure softened Trot-
ty’s sinister eye; slowly his tattered
draperies swayed to and fro with the
‘beatific wagging of his tail. He started

in his petticoat and rolled over. ‘‘You
darling, you shall not be a baby any
more!”’ and she tore off the garments so
much the worse for wear, and allowed
Trotty to appear in the dignity of his own
coat.

This interview, very painful for all per-
sons concerned, save one, was ended as
soon as possible, and the Roseleafs were
driven buck to the station, there to begin
their usual pleading with the guards to
allow their dog to accompany them.

Before bidding them adieu, Mr. Lyman
managed with considerable finesse to find
out where Mrs. Roseleaf and her daughter
were going to spend the next six wee

Oddly enough, he appeared, quite by
chance of course, at the same place a fort-
night later, and somehow found it neces-
sary and expedient to go to the resort
next selegted by them.

It so turned out that when Doris re-
turned in the autumn to the ‘*Lombardia’”
she did have a handsome admirer toflaunt
in the faces of the other girls.

‘‘He is wonderfully devoted. When is®
the wedding to be?”’

“In May, Mrs. Roseleaf told me.. She
is heart broken at the idea of losing Doris,
but it is the only way she can be rid of
Trotty—and this thought consoled her.”
—Frank Leslie’s.

The Tarantula as a Warrior.

It has been my good fortune to see the
tarantula engage in battles of various
kinds, but the most remarkable of all was
that of the king of spiders in a contest
with a ringed snake. For some minutes
this strange battle was kept up, the snake
lashing the ground with its tail and
writhing in every direction in its endeav-
ors to escape from its enemy, but without
avail, as in ten minutes from the time the
bull dog like hold was taken the spider
was the conqueror.

On another occasion I saw a scorpion
and a tarantula engaged in a deadly
battle. The former would raise its tail
and bring it down upon the other in a
vicious manner; but the spider warded off
the blows. Finally it seized the scorpion by
the body, and I could distinctly hear the
crushing of the parts as the terrible
weapons entered the flesh, and in a very

few moments the scorpion was lifeless.—

BERLIN'S BROKERS.

TEMPLE OF THE GODDESS FORTUNE
IN GERMANY’S CAPITAL.

Money Kings in the Stock Exchange of
Berlin— Entrance Practically Free to
Strangers — Different Classes of Stock
Jobbers—Tho Reporters.

The temple of the'Goddess Fortune, the
Stock Exchange, is erected on the banks. of
the Spree. ' It is a magnificent building, with
Corinthian columns, arches a.nd statues re-
flecting their pure outlines in the shallow
waters of the river. Thirteen doors give
access to the vestibule, whence the enormous
hall is reached, supported by eighty pillars of

ite, and decomtad with fine frescoes.
Statues of Marcury and Vulcan appear Beside
a flery horse symbolical of Steam, and a
group representing the adoption of paper
currency. On the numerous benches. brass
plates record the names of the different
bankers. ‘There doesnot exist any privileged
corporation answering to that of the “Agents
de change” in the Paris bourse, who occupy
a special called ‘ia Corbeme, The
entrance to the Berlin Stock Exchange is
practically. free, if not gratuitous, and
strangers ‘are admitted on the prsanta.tlon
of amemberot the craft. Business h zuaes
however, are obliged to paey & sapplen

taxfortheadmimionotﬂof theirclerks.

actions on account have been recognized by
the legal tribunals.  Theé hiefarchy among
the frequenters of the exchange . is fixed by
the importance of the business they carry on.
It consists of seven classes, the first paying
an annual tax of §300, the last of $16 only.
This tariff varies according’ to° the expendx
tures and receipts of the firms, but virtuall *{
every stock jobber is at liberty to buy or

for his clients without further ‘formalities,
whether he is ligensed or not. -

The unlicensed stock jobbers exist under
the name of Makler Banken, whose directors,
representatives or agents are only responsi-
ble for their acts to their own particular
house. The vereidets Makler, or sworn in
stock brokers, combine with the first men-
tioned to fix the cassa cours, or average price
of stocks. It is, moreover, permissible to buy
;and gell at the Berlin bourse without emmploy-
ing either licensed or' unlicensed’ brokers.:
Contrary to the Paris bourse, that of ' Berlin
has a predilection for speculating on the
fall, and in its dispatches’ the word “flan,”
wluch in its’ jargonmenns mx'nu, con:
stantly occurs.

RAVING LUNATICS,

At noon punctually the hall is filled by
about 4,000 men, who carry on their business
in stentorian tones, with a curious expendi-
ture of violent gestures and facial contor-
tions. Bankers, brokers, jobbers appear for
@ while: to be raving lunatics, escaped from
the wholesome restraints’ of the straight
wmstoon!f and the surveillance of their

keepers. ;

An excellent buffet, served by women and
girls, is to be found in the building itself, but
even there affairs are discussed with una-
unabated energy and animation. Not far
from the restaurant is:the telegraph office,
‘where a fabulons number of dispatches are
flashed all over the world. " The whole service
of the Berlin Sfock Exchange cannot be suffi-
ciently commendeéd: . It is well nigh - perfec-
tion i all is ramifications, and should serye
as a pattern to similar institutions in other
countries. The magnates of finance, the great
plutocrats, dre fréquently seen on ’change.
1 They constitute a species of senate, of which
the most powerful and influential are M. De
Bleichroder, the confidential and passionate
admirer of Prince Bismiarck; Von Hause-
mann, Warschauer, Mendelssohn and others,
all or mnearly all Israelites.. Around. them
gravitate a legion of partners, clerks and em-
ployes.  They are the head and apex of the
whole society of German bankers, and in the
midst of the tempests let lodse dround them
maintain their grave and impassible serenity.
One of them having made a slight error in
di & message, the result was a loss to
him of 800,000 marks; the discovery did not
even ruffle his unconcern.

A certain number of small speculative in-
dustries live on the Stock Exchange and
lighten the tedium of ‘the rare inactive mo-
ments, Some Maklers offer, to the lucky
gambler theatre tickets for a special star
performance of Nilsson or Lucca, and make
a considerable percentage o them. Others
carry on the original business of selling jew-
elry for premiums, o that it.is often said of
such or such an actress or dancer in Beriin
that her jewels “‘are at premium.” The
most characteristic type, however, of the
Berlin bourse is the old fellow who bas be-
comerich jn selling chocolate tablets to the
habitues, which he keeps hidden in the pock-
ets of his long overcoat. Hoe goes by \‘he
“name of “Chokoladen Fritz.”

THE REPORTERS.

The press, to whom a special office is de-
voted, is represented by about thirty report-
ers. Their dean is Herr Julius Schweitzer,
Ladies are admitted to the gallery, but- their
appearance is always hailed by shouts of
merriment and lpughter. At 2:45 the tolling
of a big bell announces the official closing of
the Exchange.  Two officials, ‘shaking small
hand bells, pursue the laggards till they have

deft the building. A few moments later ‘the

mewspapers give the quotations of 645 differ-
ent securities, 238 of which are foreign.
Formerly a supplementary little borse was
held, but it no-longer exists, although a
great many speculators congregate at a
large cafe in the city to discuss important?|

coups.

Itissince the battle of Sadowa, since France
lost her European prestige, that the prepon-
derance of the Berlin market has asserted
itself and steadily increased. Tho solidarity
of the financiers is great and remarkable.
Bankruptcies and even suspension of pay-
ment are very rare occurrences, owing to the
existence of an esprit de corps as strong as in
the army. Berlin has weathered dangerous
commercial moments and perilous settlements
with wonderful composure; and yet it must
not be supposed that the all powerful men of
money who control the market, have no
other occupation than the acquisition of
wealth. Art and science are no strangers to
them. Felix Mendelssohn and Meyerbeer,
the composers; Magnus and Bgndeman, the
painters, with some distinguished writers, be-
longed to the families of Berlin bankers. It
is to some of the most audacious speculators
that the city owes its broadest avenues, its
most handsome palaces, its imperial arcade,
1t has been proposed to write on the facade
of the Stock Exchange, in golden letters, the
following inscription: “‘I am better than my
reputation;” and the assumption would, per-
haps, not be too arrogant.—M. de 8. Berlin
Letter in New York Sun.

Education of Children.

The theory of the education of masses of
children all alike is a wrong theory. No two
individual things in the inorganic or organic
world were ever created alike in all particu-
lars. The law of differences is the law of
nature, and the following of the law of nature
is the road toward success. Asthis principle
in education becomes more and more appre-
hended, the more will processes in education
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE.

The leading Family Paper of.
the Maritime Provinces.

The Second Volume of the THE " SATURDAY

(GAZBTTE will be commenced on Saturday, May 5.

It has been the aim of the publisher of THE GA-
ZETTE to steadily improve the paper and enlarge its
field of usefulness. That odr efforts have been attended
with a sair measure of success is abundantly proved by
the constantly increasing circulation of The Gazette
which is now widely read, not only in Saint John City,
but in every part of the Province.

SOME OF THE FEATURES

OF THE

'SECOND VOLUME

HISTORY.

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

SPECIAL ARTICLES.

Every issue will contain at least two special articles
dealing with some subject of timely interest. The con-
tributors to this department will be selected with a view
of obtaining those pos‘sessmg the best qualifications for
the work.

FOR WOMEN.

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

SERIAL STORIES.

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

COMPLETE STORIES.

Arrangements have been effected by which an
interesting complete story is assured forteach, issue.

SPORTINC.

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

NEWS SUMMARY.

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

IN'CENERAL.

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

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

cease to be empirical, and become more prac-
tical.—School Journal.

large additions to our circulation in consequence.




THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, S1. JOHN, N. B.

POOR DOCUMENT

-

A vivid story full of gtart-
ling situations and charm-
ing dialogues will be com-
menced in the Gazette next
week. J

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

Buy . the .Gaz ette
read

SHIRLEY CARSTONE

You will find it interest-
e i

Next week’s Gazette will
__also’contain several articles
of special interest, -includ-
ing Part IV of Life in' St.
Johm :in which Social

Life' in St. Jobn is dealt
with.

and

THE SATURDAY GAZETT

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

JOHN A. BOWES; Ep17oR AND MANAGER.

ST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, MARCH 31, 1888.

Tag SATURDAY GAZETTE is the only Saturday

saper in the Maritime provinces, devoted exclu-
ively 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-

ted to write on one side of the

ter's name and address must

accompany every communioation. Rejected MSS
will be returnbd to the writers.

28~ We want agents in every town in New
Prunswick, Nova Sootia, and Prince
land. Liberal comissions will be paid to
people. Terms can be i
your name and address plainly on a pos
and send for & gpecimen coDy.

£~ Advertisers will ind THE GAZETTE 8 6X-
gellent médium for reaching their customers inall
parts of the three provinceg. The rates will be
found lower than those of any other paper having
its circulation among ali'classes. Rates given and
and Jocations assigned on application.

#8~The Retail Priee of the THE SATURDAY
GAZETTE i8 TWO cents 8 COPYs and it may be
had at that price from all Booksellers and News-
dealers in the Maritime Provinces; and from the
Wewsboys on the street on the day of publication.

Address all communications to

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,
» §T. JOHN, N. B.

L

Advertisers desiring chan%.es, to ensure
insertion of their favors in THE GAZEITE
of the current week will be obliged to

have their copy at the office of publication
by Thursday noon. 3 -

Lack of space this week cgﬁxgeié us to
hold over Part I of Life in St. John.
We will publish Parts mr. and 1v. next
week. As there wasa holiday in the
present week it has also been dacided
_not to commence our weekly news sum-
mary until next week, when we will also
commence several new features. We
publish the first of a series of historical
articles this week. The Gazerte of next
will'be beyond question the best

we have yet issued.

week

Through an annoying errcr in the
make up, the Grst few paragraphs of
«Breton Mills” were put under the head-
ing of the story «Applied Science.” And
these of that stcry under the head of
«Breton Mills.”

e —— |
Lasr autumn Judge Joh ‘
fax decided that it was not a violation of
the law to run streot cars on Sunday. |
His decisionfwas appualed from and nOW 1
the Supreme Co of Nova Scotia has con-
j the County

nston, of Hali- \

ABOUT SCHOOL BOOKS.

The books used in the public schools
of this province should be written by
\ t into type by New

jmported ready” for sale neither should

any of the work on them that can by

any possibi

wick be done in_an

not a fact that the work cannot be done
inters and

po electrotypers OF stereotypers is be-
cause there i8 not enough werk for such
a concern. The printing of the provin-
cial school books in St. John would na-
turally aid the establishment of an
electrotype and stereotype foundry, and
the simple existence of such a foundry
would tend to develope work to support
it.

Since the printers commenced their
agitation te have the school books printed
in this province three new text books
have been presc ibed and a new series of
copy books added. Of the text books
two have been published by & St. John
bouse. The type for one of them, Archer’s
History, was set up in ‘Boston and the
forms electrotyped there. The press
work—that is the actual printing of the
pages—and the binding were done in St.
John. That our printers are quite as
capable of doing the type setting as
foreigners is evidenced by the fact that a
printer now employed in & St. John news-
paper office, while working in Boston, was
employed a8 2 compositor on Archers
History by the Boston firm who did the
type setting for it. The other book—a
tredtise on Natural History—was wholly
printed in St. John by the same publish-
ing house that undertook the publication
of Archer'’s History. As for the copy
books the lithographed headings were
printed outside the province, the binding
being done here. . The book printed in
Fredericton was wholly made there but
it can scarcely be called a creditable pro-
duction, the letter press and binding be-
ing both of the most inferior kind.
School books areastaple articles for which
there is a constant sale. They are also
sold at a good living profit and there is
no need therefore to print them on

inferior paper with cheap ink, and in

general in such a manner that their
contents are illigeble. The books printed
in St. John are as well printed and a8
well bound as the books imported from
England and highly creditable  to the
publishers in every way.
1t is alleged and denied that the sale
of school books in this province is &
monopoly. If it is, it should not be, and
the sooner the monopoly is roken the
petter. The government have the mat-
ter entirely in their own hands to break
the monopoly if monopoly there be by
simply prescribing other text books and
letting th’o'Prin‘f of the new works out
by contract after-fixing the price at which
books may be sold by retail. The con-
tracts should be let by public tender, it
being distinctly understood that the
printing of {lie'books must be up to &
certain specification and then if the pub-
lisher failed to comply with the] terms
of his contract the Governor in Council
should have the necessary authority to
declare it void. 'What the printers want
is that the school books should be print-
ed and published within our own pro-
vince,giving them and the kindred trade
of bindery additional employment. What
the people want is school books without
r three middle men’s profits. In
rds books as cheap as it is pos-

—_—
POLITICS AND COMMON SENSE.

Give us less politics and more common
gense. The tricks, schemes and strata-
gems of politics 15 a curse to the profession
and a blight on all the interests to which
it is suffered to give color. Politics has
been warped from the dignity of a science
and ‘ turned into reckless speculation.
Trade, commerce, industsial prosperlty,
pusiness failurgs, the condition cf the
markets, the churches and the schools
are given a political significance. So
thoroughly is politics mixed up with
everything else that it is difficult to get
an independent opinion on any subject of
general public interest. Questions of
vital importance are dealt with by our
legislators in no other than a partizan
spirit.

The trouble growing out of the relations
of capital and labor have been greatly
augmented by party action, and the
“abor problem” itself is largely the crea-
tion of partisan demagogues and polftical
quackery. Not only is every labor union
given the importance of a political organ-
ization, but its actions are viewed in a
political light, and it is allowed, to some
extent, to direct legislation. The same
spirit invades the school and from trus-

| tees down to text-books there is found

the presencc of political taint weakening
the influence and usefulness of the
schools. Even the church is looked to
when candidates are tobe nominated, for
political support or opposition. We are
now brought face to face with the melan-
choly fact that certain men would make
strong candidates becauce of their influ-
ence in the Catholic church. This is en-
tering upon dangerous grounds, not be-
cause it is the Catholic church, but be-
cause it is any church. We remove wie
pillazs from under both the church and
the goyernment When We make any

1the ¢

\whereat the latter

church denomination an element in poli-
tics. There i8 a reciprocity always found
between party and the agency supporting
it. Neither the church nor the govern-
ment can afford such relations or bear
the consequences of & union of church
and party. There is a demand for a
divorce of politics from a large majority
of the measures demanding public atten-
tion. Their union makes no party
stronger but the whole country weaker.
Their separation would make no party
weaker but the whole country stronger.,

—_—
THE CITY ASSESSMENT.

The estimates for the present year
were adopted at Wednesday’s meeting
of the common council. They show a
reduction of about $5,000 from last year,
but when the assessors make their addi-
tions the falling off will not be so great.
The savings are entirely by the common
council, those expenditures under the
control of commissioners and other de-
partmental governing bodies being the
game or higher than last year.

The assessment for city maintenance
is the same as last year—that is $60,000.
We have pointed out that this sum with
the present expenditures of the city is
insufficient to do the necessary Work.
Every department is now head and ears
in debt with one or two minor ex-
ceptious. And this is net because of the
extravagance of the aldermen, but is due
to the fact that fhere is not enough as-
sessed to pay the usual running expen-

We do not spend too much money

stop and ¢

have to be made from this account alone
they. would soon see what a ridiculously
small sum $16,500 is todo the work with.
The same may be said of the fire depart-
ment account and the police and scaven-
ger accounts. The cost of maintaining
either of them is not too large,, bnt the
assessment in each case is too small
With the object of remedying. this the
council are now seeking legislation to in-
crease the amount to $80,000. 'With pro-
per restrictions to prevent over expendi-
ture this amount is not teo large.

It is gratifying to fote that the alder-
men are taking more interest in the as-
gessment than they used to. So are the
citizens. The temptation on the part of
the ‘former is to do all the work that is
asked for in fheir own wards and by
means of the back scratching process it
often happens that unnecessary work is
done, while necessary work i8 neglected,
but as it has to be done some times tax-
ation has to be increased to doit. Citi-
zens by interesting themselves in the
doings of the council can largely control
the expenditures and the hepe of all
whodesire the more efficient government
of the city and further reductions of tax-
ation is that every year will see more
and more interest taken: by citizens in
the doings of the common councily

—_____‘__’_J.—-———’—‘——_
THE STREET RAILWAY.

When the company that has since con-
structed and for six months operated the
street railway were about to commence
operatiens a class of persons in this com-
maunity endeavored to discourage the
work by saying the railway would never
pay. The promoters of the company had
more faith in the city and their enter-
prise than the citizens, and refusing to
listen to the lamentations of these pessi-
mists carried the work forward and open-
ed the railway. The result has been that
the road has proved a success even be-
yond their most sanguine expectations.

1t is now proposed to extend thie sys-
tem so0 that it ma&y be of éven more con-
venience to the citizens than at present.
At Wednesday’s meeting of the council
the street railway company were granted
authority to comstruct a line of railway
through Brussells, Union, Charlotte,
Princess, Sydney, Mecklenburg and
Wentworth streets. This will give an
almost direct line from the Marsh Bridge
to Lower Cove, and the best possible line
petween the two points when speed and
the public convenience-are taken inio
account.

It is also the intention of the council
to pave all sireets through which -the
street railway runs in time, the paving
of Union street between Brussells and
Charlotte streets to be done first, during
the construetion of the street railway.
The street railway company is deserv-
ing of every assistance gnd encourage-
ment the citizens can give them. It is
composed of live men who mean busi-
ness -and what is better still, know how
to do business. g

——

Tye SATURDAY GAZETIE, published in
gt. John, N. B, is a first-rate family
paper, and aims to give its readers
amusement and pleasure, a8 well as the
latest news. It hasa deservedly large
circulation as well as advertising patron-
age, and we welcome it to our exchange
list.—Baddeck (C. B.) Reporter.

—_—

Ty ELECTORS Of Ward 4, Portland, have
chosen Ald. J. J. Forest, and Messrs. Jos.
A. Hazelhurst and Jumes Seaton as can-
didates for the Ward at the ensuing elec-
tion.

e S =
o Fredericton Capital :—An up-
town dentist and 2 down-town dentist
met to-day on Cropley’s corner. The up-
town man shook his cane menacingly at
jown-town man. and declared war;
bLroKs Aok wuus OVCT

ad. First blood for

Says th

the up-town mas’s
down towa,

-~

- MARITIME HAPPENINGS.

An Interesting Collection of Odd Items
T From all Sources. L4

A judge in P. E. 1. has decided that a

man is not liable for bills incurred by his

wife, unless it is proved that she has ex-

gress or implied autho‘;ity from the hus-

it.

ably heard some

but Dr. Bradley

rd one day last

extracted 70

of Moncton
weck. Hei
teeth before dinner.

A cat having two heads was_ on exhi-

bition at the Ros'al Hotel, Springhill,
N ay,and was visited by
or tosee this rare phe-

nomenon.

The proprietor of the Commercial Ho-

i oncton, , taking
the ground that the landlord built i
“bar’ in connection with the hotel.

Scott Act being then and now in force in
the County he cannot collect rent. The
landlord having on the 16th of Feb, last
cast an open vote t0 sustain the Act,
proprietor of tho hotel is now giving him
a practical illustration of how the Act can
be worked two ways.

Sylvanus Murchie, formerly of St
Stephen, mow in Batavisa, 111, has invent-
ed a pager bag machine that makes and
prints the bags ready for use. 1t is sai
there is big money in it, becatse it saves
the cost of printing them as & separate
ﬁ)erat.ion. t has been patented and Mr.

urchie will undoubtedly obtain good
financial results from his invention.

Says the Chatham World. One of the
most prominent of St. John’s prohibition
advocates, a wealthy merchant, recently
received a consignment ty hogs-
heads of Demerara rum, forty overproof,
cheap and fiery, by one of his own ves-
sels. He did not send it back, or pour it
into the harbor, but handed it over to the
liquor dealer for whom it was intended,

keting his freight and commission like
a publican and sinner.

Fifty years ago
Scotia was less than 200,000 ; in 1871 it
was 387,800 ; in 1881 it was 440,572, and,
now it is estimated at 490,000. Its yield

incre! from a little over
00,000 in
of the

fold in the past thirty years.
roducts have increase in fifty years
m $895,000 to $9,000,000.

The New York Freestone Quarrying
Co. are making preparations for exten-
sive operations uring the coming season.
The stone on hand has been placed on
the wharf, ready for shipment, and large
quantities of wood, for dunnage, have
been ‘hauled to the grounds, ready for
use. A large stock of timber for wharves
and other purposes has also been got out,
and the work of removing the bank has
been pushed vigorously. According to
present indications, Wood Point, West-
morland Co., will present a scene of un-
exampled activity during the coming
summer.

We should be glad to gend the Adver-
tiser free toour friends and throw 2 chro-
mo in, but: :

«Man is a caynivorous production

\

‘And must have meals, at least one meal & daysy
He cannot live, like woodeook, upon suction
But like the shark and tigar,

must have prey.
—Cape Sable Advertiser., ;

Says the Sussex Record :—A native of
this place who recently left for that Eldo-
rado of emigrants. Los Angelos, Cal., very
expressively describes his desire to re-
turn in the following words written to 2
friend : “I ain’t very homesick, but' I'd
give & dollar to see my dog.”

Qver $50,000 worth of potatoes were
d from Halifax to the Uni

shippe
States during the last quarter of 1887.
Church in Rawdon,

There is a Mormon

Hants County, N. S.- The building is
very small, and the members number
about a dozen oOr 80. They. are “Latter
Day Saints,” and say
nickname.

ApsaroM IVORY may be addressed by

merchants -and manufacturers, care of |

the SATURDAY GAZETTE.

/
MECHANICS_’__!HSTH UTE.

Canterbury St.

GQRAND CONCERT

Under the aus sices of Vietoria Division,
No. 1, Uniform Rank, Knights of
Pythias.

THE 62nd FUSILIERS BAND.
Mrs. W, F. SHAW,

Soprano of Bangor,

And a fing array of Soloists, Vocal and Instru-
mental, besides readers, in one of the best pro-
grammes ever presented to & St. Joian audience.

RESERVED SEATS 50cts., at Messrs. Smith
& Co,’s Drug Store.
ALCON§

B 35 ots., FALLERY 15 ots.
O Staionery Departament
: i -
WEDDING, INVITATION. VISITING, AT
HOME AND BALL CARDS, &o.
DINNER AND MENU CARDS;

COLOR STAMPING:

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

Designs furnished, when required.

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

Also all kinds of LEGAL AND MERCANTILE

STATIONERY AND PRINTING carofully and
promptly sapplied.

J. & A. McMILLAN,

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

100 Prince William Street.

ESTABLISHED 1554.

—

The Subseriber has opened a large stock of

Frenchy English, Scotch,
Trish and Canadian

Tweeds.

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

JOHN H. BUTT,

Licrcluii: Tathors
68 Germain Street.

the population of Nova |

Its fishe
| BU

—_—

Burdock THiNRIELY

ESTABLISHED 1868

-

OLESALE GROCERS

—AND—

e
ITTERS. Akt India Merchants

wiLL CURE OR RELIEVE
BILIOUSNESS,  DIZZINESS;
DYSPEPSIA DROPSY.
FLUTTERING
OF THE HEART,

ACIDITY_OF
SALT RHEU THE STOMACH,
HEARTBUR

DRYNESS
HEADACHE, OF THE SKIN,

And every species of disease
disord

ondLIﬂRé%mepg

from
'STOMA CH, BOWELS OR

1, MILBURN & 00, ¥*""%cxc

TORONTO.
om0
REMOVATL.
ROBT. C. BOURKE & CO,,

OULD RESPECTFULLY NOTIFY THEIR
numerous customers and the public.gen-
erally that they have removed to the larse and
commodious_store, lately occupied by MrSSRS./
MaCauvray, Bros. Co,, asa Dry Goods Storg,
where with greater facilities and a larger, new
and carefully selected stock of

Hats, Oaps, Gloves, Umbrellas, etcs,

they would respectfully solicit the patronage of

the public.

Thanking Our numerous friends for patronage
conferred in the past, would kindly solieit a con-
tinuance of the same 1n, :

the future.
B&OBEBT ¢. BOURKE & CO0.,

61 Charlette Street.

1S Crukshank,
FLORIST,

©0ld Buryin Ground and
Foot of Golding St,
Has for Sale, cut
ROSES, CARNATIONS HYACINTHS, TULIPS,
O ENEsk PRIMROSES, CAMELLIAS. &o.
LBS, inblossom and about to blos-
som | :
HYACINTHS, TULIPS, CRO-
CUSES, SNOWDROPS, &c.

EASTER AND CALLA LILIES.

GERANIUMS, many new varieties
and all the flower and foliage
. plants usually found in a first class

Office, 50 King Street

Regdy-

150 Chamois

Fine Clofls for

Warehouse, 17 "Water Streets

Uptown Store,

50 KING STREET.

e

Business Respectfully Soliei-

ted by

(0. Robertson & Cf,

" Office 50 King Street.

$10,000

Worth of good

Hade -Clothing

LA

AGreat Reduction to Clear
IN-

Mo, Youhs wmd bops’

Scotch, English and Canadian
TWEED SUITS, OVERCOATS,
" ULSTERS and REEFERS.

TFine Corkscrew gnd Diggonal :
SUITS, OVERCOA TS, ULSTERS

and REEFERS.

Pilot, Beaver, Melton, and Nap Cloth
OVERCOATS, ULSTERS AND
REEFERS.

Lined and Bub-

ber Lined Blizzard Coats.

500 Pairs Men’sall-wool work-

_ing Pants, from $1.90 to
$3.5

 Cison WOk,

greenhouse. Sootch and Engll)ilgh Twéed Suitingss

«Mormon” is but a

|For Family

Monday , Evening, April 2.}

|

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

A SPECIALTY.

MERCHANT TAILORS.

* LADIES' AND MILITARY WORK

Corkscrew and agonal Suitings. ¢
Beaver, Pilot, Meltons and
Nap-Cloth Overcoatings.
English Hairline Trousering
in all tfxe» latest patterns.

goods are first-class in_quality and will

These
be made up at ayery low figure, the best materials
used, fit and satisfaction guaranteed every time.

“You should call and examiité fy-fine stock of
hing Groods
3, REGATTA SHIF
FLANNEL TOP SHIRTS, F
PRGAN JACKETS, 18, Tanox EVES B

WHITE EN
JLK HANDKERCHIEFS,
"~ “BRACES, TRUNKS,

100 dozen all-wool Shirts and
Drawers, at the

City Market Olothing Hall,

51 Charlotte Streetl,

T. YOUNGCLAUS.

DeFOREST & MARCH,

A. F. DEFOREST.
FOSTER'S CORNER,
42 KiNG STREET.

de  AME
NOoOWwW OFPEN

: —AT—
87 CHARLOTTE ST.,

MURDOC H'S
. NEW FRUIT

P

AMIXED CANDIES, POP CORN,
ORANGES, LEMONS,

OYSTERS SHELLED

By the Quart or Galton and sent
home from

18 King Square.
5 J. D. TURNER.
e

THE

Now Braswick Railway G0,

TAKE pleasure in

akiog_the
nouncement of & THR&UGH TRAIN
VICE, to go into effect on

4 ) MONDAY, i

1888, \noludmi)the re-estab!
lar FAST EXPRESS, St. John to Boston: also
the Pullman Parlor Car Service between St. John
and Bangor. On_ and after above date, i
further notice, trains will run as follows—Eastern
Standard Time:—
Leave St. John (a) 6.10 am, 8.40 a m, (b) 830 p
Arr. Bangor.... 1.05pm, 10pm, _630a

. Portland.. 545pm, 150am, 1245pm

Boston.... 930pm, 620am. 445pm

(a) Pullman_Parlor Car attached. (b) Exoept
Saturday, Pullman Sleeping Car attac ed.
_ 728~ For Tickets, Time Tables, Berths or Seats
in Pullman Sleeping or Parlor Cars, information
respecting routes, etc., a ply to Company’s Ticket
Office, Corner Union and Mill streets, or at the
Station.
J. F. LEAVITT,

Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent.
St. John, N. B., March 16th, 1888.

BHRSICRMSSEEE

J ﬁéAvity,

Family Grocer
39 BRUSSELS ST, '

Teas, Coffees, Sugars, Tobac-
cos, Spices, Fruts, &e.
ALSO DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal

Delivered te sli parts of the Citys

m followin§ ana
ER-

m

F. W. CRAM.
(ren. Manager.

——AND—

Confectionery ~ Store.

A]l kinds of New and Choice Fruit and
Confectionery constantly on hand.

JOSEPH A. MURDOCH.
7 CHABLOTTE ST., ST. JOHN. N. R

7 CHARLOTTREE. ST JOBZ. -
THOS. L. BOURKE,

11, 18 and 25 WATER ST.
CHAMPAGNES.

Leading High Brands=Qts. & Pis.
MOSELLE. - \
SAUTERNE AND CLARETS.
BELFAST SODA and
CANTRELL AND CACHRANE
v ~ GINGER ALE

AND WHOLESALE.

The Leading Brands—Qts. & Pts,

- IRISH AND SCOTCH ¥V 'HISKIES,

BRANDIES.
OLLAND GIN|

JUST LANDING.
Special Highland Blend Whiskey.

G ZELIC—OLD SMUGGLER.
THE

«PROVOST,” IRISH.
«VICEROY,” “

« «SHAMROCK,” IRISH.
«GRO. ROE” * and ***,

THOS. L. BOURKE.
New Cloths
FO]:} WINTER,

Winter = Overcoatings,

SUITINGS AND ULSTER

To which I inyite the atten
of my Customersa

A. R. CAMPBI

46 KING STREE
uyer Uelomai
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|N THE BY-WAYS AND WEDGES.

Leunger Hears Other People

What the
Talking About and His Views on
Thi

ngs in @enernl.

«An early spring” most people say. I
have discoursed before on the weather
with the object of demonstrating that
few men can tell on Thursday whether
ft rained or snowed on Monday. The
reason for thisis that important & part
as the weather plays on our existence
on this foot stool, men and women are
generally S0 much engrossed with other
thoughts that they have very little time
to think what the weather was. They
are often comcerned with what it may be,
put they care very little about what it
was. When a man tells you that it has
been & hard winter or that it is an early
spring don’t pelieve him. He does mnot
mean to circulate untrath, but he doesn’t
know whereof he, speaks. The facts
are that *_matber is jmuch the same,

when o i pa ith anoth-
er. It occa"o‘nally happens that there is
in one season more

or less mches of rain
$all than in another, but after all the dif-
feremce is 8O glight that it is scarcely
worth reckoning. Examine the records
and you will find about the same rain
fall, the same precipitation of snow, the
same average barometer and thermome-
ter. It it:m"prising bow closely one
year compares with another, yet one

constantly hears about early springs

late winters, dry gummers and rainy |~

ones.

* * * ¢

1 have often wondered; why it is that
g0 many people reckon time from some
. event in their own lives, or failing that
from some important event in  the his-
tory of the city. The older citizens 0C
casionally refer fo the year after the
York Point fire or «]¢ was the same win-
ter as the fire in Yerk Point. But the
year I Wwas married, the year of the
cholera, and the year of the fire, are the
references most frequently heard. - The
year of the cholera and that of the fire
are easily membered,
was married i i
asmuch as the greatdi
tain just when the parti
married. This method of reckoning
time is the result of habit and the older
a man grows the stronger becomes the
habit. I kunow one or two old men who
cannet mention pg but they
bring to recoilection  -and link with
it some other event in an equally vague
way. Why ig it tbat the majority of
men have no recollection of dates? But
this question 1 will leave to some other

person to answer.
*

* *

1 observe that.some of the older mem-
bers of ‘the police mu
aggrieved over & 8
some months ago that before the present
chief -of police took office no hooks
were kept, a slate being the sele record,

e names of persons arrested
were fora consideration sometimes wiped
off the slate by the policemen, and the
prisoners allowed to go free. I think my

 worthy friends are creating a tempest in
a tod The facts are that the names
were kept on a slate until they were sent
to the magis to the next day. It is also
a fact that the chief of police in an inter-
view publishod gome years ago stated
names were quite frequently rubbed off

8 bad way when 80
h {'printer, say is exercised, is necessary.

the labor commission on Wednesday to
prove that a man could not live cn $1.10
a day. The sum is small I admit and very
few would care.to undertake the support
of & family of five on that gum, but not-
withstanding that, many working people
are obliged to. Included in the bill of fare
which this witness produced as necessary
for the sustenance of a famuly of five
wete ¢ 1b. tea and 3 peck of potatoes.
Imagine the nerves’ of five people who
punished daily = quarter of & pound of
tea. Five men might drink a gallon of
whiskey a day but, 8 quarter of 3 pound
f tea would be equally rediculous. Then
as for the potatoes. The quantity he
mentions is oat of all proportion to the
four pounds of fish and pint of milk he
has' also included. Another item was
five loaves of bread. In old times the
men in the British army were allowed &
pound of bread and a pound of beef
daily, but ‘an ordinary _loaf. of bread
weighs two pounds and the witness
would, both adult and  child, consume
double rations of this staple article.
Bui'wating alone, i8 not living. It
is necessary to eat but clothing, light,
fuel and a home are also necessaries
and have to be provided for every
family. The working, or any other
man, who attempts the support of four
others besides himself on $1.10 has his
bands full, and often has an emptier
stomach than if he consumed his share

\.of the food so generously provided Wy

his witness.

* *

There is to be a new weekly paper in
St John. It is to be called Progress.
Henry George 8ays that under our pre-
sent system of Government, Progress and
Poverty are inseparable. I hope my
young friends who are to father the ven-
ture will find it otherwise, and be able to
demonstrate the falsity pf Henry George’s
‘theories. .

* *

The Telegraph printers had a few
words josay to the Labor Commission
about the way that establishment is run
in this year of grace 1888. They com-
plain that their earnings haye been cut
down very materially and that when
they appealed to the manager for redress
he told them the revenues of the paper
necessitated :the cub ‘The story the
priners tell oeful one. Al the fat
matter has {
given to the 8
men rcferred to themselves as “White
Slaves,” and told an altogether pitiful
tale. The manager went to the stand and
succeeded in proving that & man who did
a certain amount of work earned 40 cents
a week more than the printers testifled
they did. The leading daily must be in
much economy as the
Perhaps though, the reason of the reduc-
tions is that somebody told the manager
in Montreal in 1883, that the Telegraph
was a “gold leaf” paper for the printers.
If that is the case, the concern in 1888
gets the gold, and the printers get left.

* * *

I heard of a disgraceful scene at &
funeral in this city, the other day. The
deceased gentleman had long been
prominent in various societies, and pop-
ular among his fellows. His death be-
gides, was of a nature to attract atten-
tion, and create widespread sympathy.
Within a day or two of his death he was

.|in the full emjoyment of health, and in

have known W
_ fact or not when he m
words. He had doubtless been told by
some one that the facts were as he has
since stated. 1fmy memory 8Serves me
the slate was Jiscontinued immediately
when Chief Marshall took office and a
book procured to enter the names of the
prisoners and the charges against them.
The chief makes N0 charges against any
of the men specifically and if he did it
could only be on hearsay which is scarce-
nce. Thist makes it difficult to
why the men who were on
the force & quarter of a century ago
ghould feel enough aggrieved to petition
the council to hold an investigation, 28
they have done. Only two men now re-
Ahain on the force who were there when
the chief took office and they are two of
the most valuable men on the force.
* * *

f

An inquiry, however, if it did no good,
would bring out the fact that these two
men, each of whom have served the city
efficiently and well for overa third of a
gefitury, 8are still doing full duty,

4 hile younger men have been appointed
to the easier positions. This is neither
fair nor right, and the council ghould tell
the chiefso. 1 am aware that the chief
is of opinion that the posts referred to—
the Intercolonial station and the Market
Square——require active young men. That
the chief is sincere in this opinion, I
have no doubt, but everyone who knows
anything about police duty knows that

;s mistaken. The special post on the
Market Square Wwas made for Sergeant
Dobson when he was retired from active
duty, and without reflecting on the effici-
ency of the present officer, the aged ser-
geant performed the duties just as wellas
he.does. The fact is that each post is
a sinecure, and the older men of the force
should get them. 1 hope the council will
take hold of this matter and ask the chief
to consider the above suggestions serious-
ly. To speak plainly, T think the long
gervitude of these now old menishould be

. recognized in some way.

-
1 was somewhat amused at the efforts

of a laborer who gave evidence before

the prime of life was cut down. A large
number of friends at@ended the fun'anl,
but there were 80 many strangers there
that it was barely possible for them to
view the corpse. But this Was not the
worst.- No sooner Was the body Temoved
than many of these people rushed pell
mell-out of the house into the street to
view the procession. Such conduct is re-
prehensible in every way. I haveseen
scores of women standing upon the cush-
joned seats of 2 church to witness’ the
arrival of a bridal party,
fore heard of & crowd behaving a8 this
one is, alleged to have behaved at this
funeral, Itis tobe hoped that this kind of
curiosity will cease in the future.
? . L w ®

I have often been surprised at the num-
ber of persons who are curious enough to
yisit bereaved persons with no ether ap-
parent object in view than tolook up-
on the dead man’s face. A few years ago
a friend of mine Who was not uhknown
to fame died, Scores of persons, Whom
he had never seen before and with whom
he had no personal acquaintance, called
to look upon his silent form. Itisdoubt-
ful if they could explain why they called,
themselves. It was certainly not out of
kindness, and their behavior while in
the presence of the dead, their conversa~
tion,everything, indicated that they were
brought there by curiosity alone. It is
not the kind of curiosity however, that
ought to be encouraged. :

Tue LOUNGER.
-

Says the Chatham World :—A profes-
sional beggar with a wooden leg visited
Chatham this week; he collected a few
dimes by persistent begging, and got
drumk. He was runin by the police ,and
given the privilege of going to jai for
three months or leaving town inan hour.
He left.

Most Useful.

L. A. Hanson, of Bowmanville, Ont.,
gays he has found Burdock Blood,Bitters
to be a good medicine for Liver Com-
plaint, Dizziness, Headache and Dimness
of Vision. B. improves the appetite,
aids digestion and gives renewed strengti
to tne worn ont svstem.

office hands to set. The i

FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN.

i——

A COLUMN OF GOSSIP ANI') HINTS
FOR OLD AND YOUNG GIRLS.

R

What Women all Over the Worldl are
Talking and Thinking Abuul. |

|

PR

One of the stories which has been cur-
rent in social circles &t Washington late-
ly, is in regard to the remarkable make-
up of & well-known young gociety woman.
The mould in which she had been cast
by an unkind fate was unsatisfactory
alike to herself and parents, who finally
concluded to try the effects of foreign
travel for her. After a long absence
abroad the family returned, and, to the
astonishment of all who had previously
known her, the daughter was complbetely
metamorphosed. Froma tallangular girl,

she had become not only well-rounded,but
buxom, with-a noticeable broadenin;
of the shoulders. After a while it leake
out that while in Paris the girl had been
taken to a model in consid-
eration of a large sum, agreed to construct
a wire figure_of the desired proportions,
which was ingeniously made to open
down the back, and was of such fine, soft
material that its presence would fail to
be detected save by the keenest scrutiny.
"This wire cage necessitates, with evening
dress, a band of velvet, or collar of sofne
description, and ag long as worl, effec-
tually precludes the idea of decollete
gowns on the part of the wearer.
* * *

«T wonder” (writes a fashionable mil-
liner in the London World) “whether the
confirmed wearer of the »conventional
sleeveless ball-dress ever, reflects on the
fact that arms which look white early in
the evening get crimson with exercise ?
From‘the shoulder to the elbow is amost
treacherous part of 8 woman’s arm. With
heaf it ‘sometimes turns as crimson as

her cheeks. It isnot beautiful.then, par-
ticnlarly when she is dressed in white.
This only happens with plump beauties ;
with & slender woman that part of the
arm is generally much too thin. Tam
sure we must be a decaying race, for ex=
cept in rare cases dress is naw a means

of hiding defects rather than of setting off
beanty.’ 4

In Paris, bustles are running .into all
gorts of whimsical Jevelopements, and,
after seeming to decrease are more
gressively prominent than ever.
nothing is now sacred, the most novel

parnure is named as a recommendation
for Lent wear, la tournure gux. ailes
d’ange.’ In its profile outline ‘the part of
the skirt which is made to adapt.itself to
this contrivance resembles the wings
given by painters and sculptors to_full-
grown angels, with this difference, that
instead of sprouting from shoul@er-blades,
they shoot out from below the waist. It
is impossible to think seriously of any-

* *

.

thing in heaven above or on the ‘earth
beneath, when one gees.a bustle so pro-
vokingly nonsensical—and piquant. The
bustle had its origin away back, seven of
eight years ago, at the Theatre du Chate-
let, when “Les Mille et une Nuits” wason
there. There were, in that extravaganza,
two princesses whom an_old witch had
metamorphosed into & pair of turkeys.

| When re-transformed into their original

forms they retained some of the turkey
nature, which mostly showed itself in
their bustles.. The Princess Bien-Truffee
was 8o comieally delicious as to soften
the heart of an ill-tempered mysogynist
gultan, and get him {6 dismiss the rest of
this seraglio. The Princess Belle-a-voir
rivaled with her in the retty drollery of
her get-up. Theimme iate consequence
was a struggle between the “tailor- e”
style of corsage, which moulded the whole
galbe, and the Bien-Truffee or Belle-a-
Yoir tournure. Both were given fair trials:
and after a long fight, in which there
were victories won and defeats sustained
on both sides, the large and eccentric
bustle has conquered. The bustle com-
1s, attention, and,
ainuses the eye. 1t creates a prejudice
in favor of the wearer, by putting persgns
i umor with her,

T | fang have
but I never be-| %2

lish beauties don’t under-
e French and the Ameri-
hence the succes!
belles,
from the

mirers.

stand this.
can ones do, and
Paris actresses and New York
still more of American misses

*

Wastern States.
*

The London papers are telling a touch-

ing incident which testifies to the kind-
ness of heart of the late eccentric Lady
Brassey, author of “Around the World in
the Yacht Sunbeam.” It will be remem-
bered that Lady Brassey died not long
ago on boamd the yacht while cruising in
the Indian Ocean. She was in delicate
health and the voyage had been recom-
mended by her physicians, but while at
a great distance from land she was seiz-
ed with fever and died before medical aid
could be reached. The story is that on
her deathbed the jamented lady, with
that thoughtful large-heartedness which
was always her most admirable charac-
teristic, made 2 special requaest that her
daughter, the Hon. Mabelle Brassey,
whose wedding was to haye taken place
as soon as the voyage Wwas atan end,
should entrust her entire trousseat to the
Donegal Industrial Fund, of 43 Wigmore |
street. This is the society founded by
English ladies for the benefit of the cot-
tage industry of Ireland. Donegal used

to be famous for its linen webs and em-
broideries, but since the introduction of
machinery the hand-made goods of the

had falle
revival of the South Kensington Museum
of interest in needlework and the beauty

h | of hand-made fabrics,some English ladies

undertook to revive the manufactures of

if smartly got up,

Donegal,and the Donegal Industrial Fund
was formed for that purpose. The cof~
rs were taught better methods of
spinning, weaving and dying, the quality
of their fabrics improved and the Ollld
e
work has* the manu-
factures having in London, and
the community om frightful
poverty into prosperiy under the stimulus
of the society’s enthusiasm. Lady Bras-
sey was one of the most energetic of the
membere and aided liberally both with
money and countenance. She believe
that the true regeneration of Iraland lay
in the revival and fostering of such in-
dustries, and. this deathbed wish she left
as a legacy to the society. The Hon.
Mabélle Brassey will therefore have &
trousseau consisting wholly of Irish
handiwork. Every one 0
ments are hand woven and enriched with
the most exquisite needlework. Shehas
also a number of linen gowns and wrap-
pers richly adorned with embroidery In
designs- copied from the old Celtic mis-
sals.
*

* *

See a pin and pick it up, !
Through all the day you’ll have good luek ;
See a pin and let it lay,

Bad luck you'll have through all the day.

A nursery superstition, you &y, and 2
rhyme hardly worthy of the nursery
even. Truly, so itis. Yet also it is a sup-
erstition that is carried beyond the
nursery. Many a society girl holds to it
as firmly as any child. Wherefore ? That
is hard to say, Girls are naturally super-
gtitious, and a young ladies’ boarding
school is & ¥egular breeding place of sup-
erstitions. - Those of childhood are there
added to, and when the young lady makes
her debutin society she has a large as-
sortment.” This is no fairy tale; it is the'
truth. Who has not heard of
the bride’s superstition in the following
lame rhyme:

Something old and gomething new,
Something brown and something blue.

As a flight of poesy it is not worthy of
much niotice, but as & superstition it re-
ceived & great deal of attention. Did you
consider itidle talk when you heard it?

If you did you are sadly mistaken. Dur-
ing the last season there Wers probably
not three society brides, if the term be
allowable, who had the courage to disre-
gard the riyme. That is why the bride

wears @ blue g .

Then follow the other superstitions of
the wedding. The ring in the bride’s
cake every one knows about; also the
throwing of the bride’s The
latter is & very pretty cus
gttended by a great deal of excitement

jollity. e superstition the
bride’s garter, perhaps is not so well
known to the masculine sex.

1t seems that the superstition that no
marriage can te & happy one unless the
bride has one hair of every member of
ber family sewn-into the lining of her
wedding gown is no longer & monopoly o
the French. A young lady was married
at St. Jude’s, Kensington, & few days ago
who had a general collection of hair—
even including one from the favorite pet

and attached as’ much im-

g it as to the fifty yards of ma-

terial, exclusive of lace, which her French

maid brought from Paris for the wedding
dx;qss.‘—iLondon' Life.

{an "

Fashion Notes,

A charming costume i8 of blue-green
vicunia cloth over 2 white cloth skirt,
both heavily braided with dull gold in
long, graceful patterns. The ice is of
both materials, 2 blue-green left front
lapping far across, 3, white right one quite
covered with the gold braiding.

RUBBE

MANEKS & CO-
LATEST NOVELTIES

pmeri cangnd. Fagish S Pt s

1888. SPRING oTvyL®E 1888

AND MADE TO ORDER.
The WINDSOR CAP still a head, leave your order and have oné made to

match your spring suit.
57 KINC STRET.

SKINNER S

Carpet W arerooms

Elegant Wilton Carpets,

—_—
with 5-8 Borders

Beautiful Brussels Carpets,
Match; :
Tapestry in Brussels Designs, 5-8 Borders to Match;

A magnificent line of Curtains, in all the New Makes, viz.,
Madras, India Crape, Chenille, Burmah, Turcoman, etcé.

Spring Stock Complete in every Department. As my Stock

is direct from the Manufacturers 1can guarantee quality.

Prices as low as last year notwithstanding the advance
in England.

A.O. SKINNER, 58 King Street.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,

60 and 62 Prince William Street.

BUILDERS’ HARDWARE:
A full line of

above IWLOPKS,
and the Bumerous goods

HOUSEKEEPERS’ HARDW

?
In TINWARE, AGATEWARE, KITCHENWARE, FIRE TRONS,
: DISH COVERS, &c., &¢. :

PLATED WARE:

FORKS, &ec., in man&!dengns: CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS
OOOLﬁRS, 1CE PITCHERS, and a varie% of other articles,
a large stock always on band: FINE CUTLERY, Table and

Sbocket: SILVER GOODS, JFANCY GOODS, &)

Call and Examine our Stock, o
' Prices as Low as any inithe.Trade

SPORTING GOODS, suitable for the Season.
Wholesale and Retail.

RS and
RUBBER BOOTS.
Only the BEST quality made.

to Match;
New Colorings, 5-8 Borders to

®

Best SPOONS,
BUTTER

A pretty costume is of cream-colored
India silk, with grnall palm-leaf figures
of terra cotta: The trimming is of nar-
row terra cotta velvet ribbon, set in four,
or five rows on the edge of the flounce at
the foot, edging the long draperies an
get upon the entire vest in narrow Vs,

A prefty and novel idea that will be
atilized at the weddings taking place im-
medintcly after Lent will be the wearing

_ bridesmaids of boas: made of
flowers. They will be made of violets,
forge't-me—nots,buttercu , pinks, daisies
or any small flower W ich harmonizes
with the costume. The suggestion comes
from London. :

Some of the new fans have a8 man{ as
ningteen ribs ; those: studded with silver
are novel and the designs, with a row of
ribbon down . each rib ending in a bow,
are'oxtremely pretty. Some of the gauze
; a row of pansies painted along
the' top, which is ‘scalloped out in the
shape of thie flower petals.

Another weddiug novelty is the mak-
ing the bridesmaids’ gowns of soft,
creamy white velveteens and trimming
them with fur. Ermine, sables, blue fox
and beaver have all beeu utilized in the
making of these odd costumes. With

ide white felt hats cover-
ed with masses of great curling ostrich
plumes of a shade to matoh the fur.

All the spring ball gowns will be trim-
med with flowers and generally those
natural to fhe season. e now prepar-
ing for a pretty, ToSy blonde is of pale-
green tulle, the edges of the gkirt and bo-
dice being garlanded with wreaths of
buttercups mingled with foliage. A pink
crepe has wreaths of wild roses, and a
black tulle and satin is adorned with
clusters of great white dogwood blos-
somSs.

Every corsage is draped, eveu for the
stoutest figures; for these one side is
draped and the other isleft plain. If the
dress is of two different fabrics, or even
of two colors, the plain side is of one and
the draped side of the other. A very
pretty gown of Gobelin blue cloth has the

1 in. the other side being cut in
over and be drawn
der where it is held
by asilver clasp. Nearly all the vests
are honey-combed or «gmocked” at the
top, and sometimes this is repeated at
the waist line.

One of the new spring hats from Paris
is the Tosca, a shape that recalls slightly
the Directoire period. One of these is of |
dark-green chip. trimmed with black
Brussels net, arranged in loops in front
and passing to the back of the crown from
the right side, where it falls behind in a
Jong scarf, which is passed around the |
neck, then brought down in front from |
the right shoulder and fastended to_the
left side of the corsage at the waist line,

held by a bow of ribbon. Tea

foliage are massed in a row

along the left side of the crown  and un-

der the brim of the rightside. The scarf

end is a yard and a half long and made
of net doubled and edged with ribbon.

such a W&
up on the left shou

Call and inspect them and see our list of Testimonials.
—_OQUR'STOCK OF—

:| RUBBERS, RUBBER BOOTS and all kinds of

~RUBBER GOODS

. Is the most complete in Canada

ﬂ'PerfectSatufactmn Guaranteed. : , .
AMERICAN RUBBER STORE,
65 CHARLOTTE STREET.

Only Exclusive Rubber Store East of Boston.

s. & M. UNCAR,

32 WATERLOO STREET.

TL.ace Curtains
Cleansed Equal to New at 50c. per pair.

guarantee not to injure the ﬂnestA ‘of Curtains, and on any oné
showing us that we have done so we are prepared to
replace them wlith new.

FAMILY WASHINGC:

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

STMEON JONES,

BREWER.
& PORTER IN WOOD & BOTTLE]

Hogsheads, Bai:rels, Half-Barrels and Kegs,

We

ALE

—ALSO—

OUART AND PINT
WHEN ORDERING ‘FOR YO
Your Oysters,

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

75~ OYSTERS delivered to any part of the

City and Portland.
CHAS. H. J4 CKSON.

BOTTLES
UR OYSTERS

GO TO

= BRUCES
OysterHouse,

9 King Square (North side.)

Oysters delivered to all &mrts of the City.MDid
count madc on Family an _Hotel Orders. & B
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APPLIED SCIENCE.

[CONTINUED.]

The reformer glanced -expectanily ‘at
Philip. But the du%], hopeless look that was
on his face an hour ago had not changed

“J am not sure but that 1s too mu -
sued Mr. Phé&nck “but it -will only be a
little while 1 shall pay.up the del

There was no use in stopping the enthusx-
astic old gentleman, whose great heari was-a.
fountain of human kindness. It would be
time enough for Philip to tell him that he
had ch his plans later.

“But I shall also shorten the hours of work.
Six hours of confinement in the mills is
enough, and withous leisure all the advant-
ages I can give my work people will be of
little avail. I can let different sets of hands
relieve each other if it seems necessary, or
build new mills and fake in a thousand more
bands to share the b Jutrice.” -

My. Philbrick leanéd back in Mis-chair and
a g-reat light of benevolence shone in his

It was g pity to disappoint him,

) “’l‘lns is an opportunity I have hoped for a

whole lifetime, I canshow the world thaf

dabor ought not and need not be wretched

and famished. It is more blindness than
* Myillful cruelty that delays t reforms. If
¥ ean once show the wordvzhab;usﬁce is

and how it works it will ‘net be-long be-

fore’—

“But, my dear friend,”said Philip, lfllx-op-

fmg his eyes to the ﬂoor “did I not tel

t was too latef Iam not ing to sell.

%will have to select some &pot for yonr

gmph"i s of ’{m selﬂshn @okm
nconscious of

the rest of the world the hﬁpmeu he had

* Then came a moment of intense silence
which was broken at last, not by a voice, but
by the loud ringing of a door bell. It.

. 80. yiolently the great,silent house ech
. again. Had the end come:then? 'Philip
i+ Jeaped to his feet. . Wild thoughts ot desper—
ate jents rushed tln'onlg:
bmm, Be yet stood likea ﬂw
study door opened behind gim. "He tore

open a telegram and
‘‘Steamer Salvator delayed till to-morrow
morning at 8.”
For a-moment he not take in its mean-
3 ‘lél :Then: he 's arm 80

y the old genolemnn alfuost cried out:
were not oking, oh, you Werse not
: at yh asto) &

the mills as you said? Yo#
‘wﬁmé -An nishment,
8 %ﬁ in such a terrible slau of ex-

or was replaced by a

His pall ¥
ush, his eyes that'had beeq o dull’| Gén 4
g “| gouch eseh: others

the magic writing faded away in the msy
. light of the setting sun.

‘A’ ymoment after, the tea béll' ' rang.-
This over, you!rg ﬁ -Franklin saldul;e
must™go out g. -constitn-
tional.: “He wished toﬁc? ‘The:
events of the day, the discoverleo ‘he
made, and,. more than all, Altha's grief |’
.and sil nce ut the su r table disturbed
him./ iif, niore freedom:y -
fo think over esé gs, ahd $0'devisé
some plan for futare action: 7

‘Alma. What of her? - Was:he. not
g'ro;vnl:‘g to like her—perhaps love her?
And she was engaged to.
could not think of “Him *%h Wc&

"' The chimney; the two ' in the photo, and
the strange paper; what'did theyall mean?
'\ Why were both- father' and daughter in
. such evident distress? He pondered these
things as he walked through the shadowy
lanes, and then, about 8 o clock, he re-

; rt.urned, in a, measure composed and

’.l‘ ere was a light in the parlor, and he
in' and’féund Alma alone.
"Oh Elmer! I'm glad you've come.
i very ionely here. :Father has gone
+-to-bed-quite.ill,.and Lawrence asked me
to sit. up till he returned. e's gone
| down to the village on some
; can’t see why he should. The &
clnsed@pd the last train has gone.
.Sh midl,t pladé Hor hi ihe Bofs,
and . down beside her,’ some
| time they talked indlﬂerently upon va-

mmrsntbw wea.tl;er, the be&t of.

! Sunddenly she turned upon him and said,
i “yith-§]1 suppressed exeitement:
. “What did you do with it, Elmer?
i ‘Do with what!”

. ““The pi

: ¢Oh; yes—the lantern;slide: - I wish 1
I !mdnever mndelt. Il’é np stairs in my

m.

| r??‘Yon d!dn’t)mow 1t was Alice Green.’
#No. How should I? I did not know
| who either “of the people was till the
picture was thrown upon the wall.’?
,I L #Do- you. know now-—knaw both of
7 thefn; Tm
{ ‘Yos,lt nk"ldo Onewa.sMr”
i enm ag well say. it
§Itwa§f£ 4 Sl le xiie 4

Elmer could-think: of npothing to say,
"‘WM -After_a brief
‘Ens. Almneid slowly, as if mlklng to

‘!hwuamm thing to do.”’

¢I did not mean to be ¢ruel.’’

¢Oh, my dear cousin, don’t think of it
in that way.  Jt was Iamnuwhowns
8o cruel.”

““Yes. It was not very gentlemanly;
bnt perhaps he does not care for—for this

on.’’ .
“‘He Joes The plcture was only con-
. firmation what E_had heard before.
! I've done wlth him,"” She added, in a sort
! of suppressed dupemtiox;ﬁ” “I'm going
| to break our engagement very night,
i I'’know it'will nearly break my-heart, and
father will be very angry; but, EI-
mer,. come nm, let -me i:tell -you
about - it.
has soch' an evil ' eye,: and you
remember the chimney—the day you
came—I “thought he would kil you,
he was so angry.”

Evidently she was in sore trouble. Even
her language was marked by doubt and
difficulty.

+Advise.me, Elmer. Tell me what to
do. I hardly know which, way to furn,’
and I'm 8o lonely. Father! is busy every
day, and 1 can’t'talk to him.. And Law-
rence—I dare not trust him.”” =

Here she began to cry softly, and hid
her face in her handkerchief. The son of
science was perplexed. What should he
do or say? All this was new to him. That
a young and pretty girl should appeal to
him with such earnestness disconcerted
him, and he did not know how to act. A
problem in triangulation or knotty ques-
tion in physics would have charmed him
aad braced him up for any work. This
was so new and so peculiar that he said:
“‘Don’t cry, cousin,’’ and repented it at
once as a silly speech.

“I must. It does me good.”

¢“Then I would.”

7 Thereupon they both laughed heartily
and felt better. He recovered his wits at
once.

‘Do you think you really love him?"?

The man of science is himself again. °

“No, I don’t.”

“Then—well, it's hardly my place to
say it.”

“Then break the engagement., That's
what you mean. Iintend to do so; but,
Elmer, I wish you could be here with me."’

“It would be impossible. Oh! I've an
idea.”

‘“Have you? There! Iknew youwould
help me. You are so bright, Elmer, and
g0 kind”'——

Hec nipped her enthusiasm i the bud.

“Do you think you could telegraph to
me from your pocket?"’

are

e

I'm’ ‘afraid © of  bhim.  He |

“J dor’t know what you mean.”’

‘You Lnow the letters now perfectly,
and if you had your hand on an armature
you eould send off messages quickly?”’

“Yes. You know I learned the alpha-
bet .in one day, and it’s -nearly a week
since you' put up that line to myroom.
Think how we have talked,K with it al-
ready. And you remember the tea table,

when the Lawsons and the Stebbens were |.

here. - Didn’t I answer all your questions
about Minna eI‘;ewvson while I'was talking
with her by tapping on the table with a
spoon?’’

“Yes.. So far so good; but now I'm
going to try a mostdangerous and difficult

piece of scientific work, and yousmust help |

me. My plan isfor you ‘tokeépin tele-
graphic communication with me while the
interview goes on. Then, if he is insult-
ing or troublesome,‘you ‘cas eall me.”

‘‘How bright of you; Elmer.
‘rence had been half so good and kind and
- bright—if he knew half as much—I might
haveloved him-longer.)’ ..

‘*Wait-a bit and.I'll get the lines.”
. “May I 80 too?"?

#0h, yes, come.”

The two went softly up the hall stairs,
through the long entry to the L, and into

Elmer’s: room. They set the la,mp on &

table, and: Elmer d-forth from the
scientific confusion of .theyplace a -col-
lection of telegraphic dpparatus of. all
kinds.

‘‘There’s - the batbery. That .I'll keep
here.. There is the recording instrument.

That I'll keep hereialgo. - Now -you want

asmall armature -to.open and close the
current. Wait a bm ‘1'd better make
one."

Alma sa.t down ona box, and her new
Lohengrin set-to-work with' shears and
“file to make somethirigshat would answer
for an armature and still e small enough
to hide in the:hand., Cutting off two
small pieces of “insulated copper wire, he
bound them together side “by side'at one
end. - The loose ends. he separabed by
crowding a bit of rubber bétween them,
and then with the filg’and his knife he re-
moved g -part-of ;the insulating covering

'} 5ill the' bright copper | showed nt the tips

of each wire.
“There! You can -hide.that in the
met of .your dress, or hold it in your
d even. 2 you wish /T4 close the
cireuit, pinch gliey will
S¥han..you withdraw
the pressure that mbber will push. them

Alfoa declared ahe could do it easily,
and the armature having been connecte«l
‘with the wires and: the battery, they both
“preparedsto go-to-the parlor.

Dot the stairs they crept, slowly un-

wlndingdwo ;delicate coils of insulated

as théy went, and pushmg them back

it the.wall sight, ‘When

they came to the m ma lifted them

'f and Elmer laid /the wlres -down, and

en the mats covered them from sight.

=~ ‘“Now, you sit here in a comfortable

fchair,’and hide the wires in the folds of

your dress. Ul lead them off over the

carpet ‘behind: you, and unless the ——

Lawrence is brighter: than I think he is,
hé'll not ‘find them.”

‘These mysterious operations were
hardly completed -before . the 'door bell
rang and Lawrence came in.. .He did not
seem  particularly pleased to find Mr.
Franklin sitting up with Alma, and the
Jueet! was .nof, very cordial. After a
1 tew’ %mmmm frenidrks’ Mr, Franklin

d that.he must retire.

“9'd like' to know, miss, what that
puppy said to you. ‘He’s been hereall the
evening, I dare say.”

‘‘He has, La s but’I will not have

my friends spoken-of in that way.”’

““Your friends indeed! ' What do you
intend to do about it?"’

Meanwhile her hand persistently kept
in her pocket, nervously moved the electric
armature, and a. sudden twinge of pain
startled her.' "Hér finger, caught between
the wires, felt the shock of a returning
current, Suddenly the pain flashed again,
and she understood it. Elmer was reply-
ing to her. She forced herself to read his
words by the pain the wlres caused her,
an she spelled out; ¢

eepcool. | Don’t fear him,”
#‘Seems to me you're precious silent,
”

“One might well keep silence while yon
use such language as you do, La.wreuoe
Belford.”: !

**Who’s.a. better right?"’

* N man has a:tightnot to be a gentle-
marn, and ‘as for youf right, I .have de-
¢ided towithdraw it.”’

“What do you mean?” he cried in sud-
den anger.

--She-drew her hand out of her pocket,
slowly took off her engagement ring, and
said:

“Tbat..”

“Oh! We'll have none of that. You
may put your ring on again.’’

‘I ghall never wear it aga.ln."

“Yes, you will.”

I shall not.”

“Look here, Miss Denny. We'll have
Do nonsense. You arye going to marry me
next -week. I suppese you know that

is to be foreclosed on Monday,
‘and you and your father will be beggars.
I know how to stop all this, and I can do
if. Marry me and go to New York with
me on Wednesddy, and the mortgage will
be withdrawn.’

‘“We may find the will before that."

“Oh! You may, you may. You and
your father have been searching for that
will these ten years. You haven’t found
it yet; and you won’t.”’

Alma, under any ordinary circam-
stances, would have quailed before this
man. As it was, those trails of copper
wire down her dress kept her busy. She
rapidly sent off through- them nearly all
“that wes said, and. her kKhight of the bat-
tery sat mpstairs-copying it off alone in
his room and almost gwearing with anger
and excitement.

Suddenly the message stopped. He lis-
tened sharply at the door. Not a sound.
The old house was as stdl as a grave.
Several minutes passed, and nothing
came, Wkat has happened? Had he cut
the wires? Had Alma fainted? Suddenly
the sounder spoke out.sharp and clear in
the silent room:

“Elmer, come!”’

He seized a revolver #'om the bureau,
and, thrusting it into his pocket, tore off
the white strip of paper that had rolled
out of the instrument, and with it in his
hand he went quickly down stairs. He
opened the door without knocking and
advanced into the middle of the room.

The moment. he entered Alma sprang up
from her seat, pulling out the two wires
as she did so, and throwing Ler arms
about the young man she cried out in an
agony of fear and shame:

*Oh, Elmer, Elmer! take me away!
Take me to my father!’’

He supported her with his right arm
and turned to face her assailant with the
crumpled ribbon of paper still in his hand.

‘““What does this mean, sir? Have you
been ill treating my cousin?”’

“Go ‘to bed, boy. It’s very late for
school children to be up.’’

“Your language is insulting, sir. Ire-
peat it. What have you said or done to
Miss Denny?”’

It Law- |,

‘'Oh, come away! come-away, Elmer!"

‘‘None of your business, you puppy.’’

‘“There is no need to ask what yont said,
sir. 1know every word nnd have made a
copy of it.”’

““Ah! Listening, were you?”’

“No, sir. Miss‘Denny has told me. Do
yonu see those wires? They will entangle
you yet and ttip’'yéu up.”’

“Come away, Elmer. Come away. "

“‘For the present I will retire, su', but,
mark me, vour game is nearly up.’

‘‘By, ‘by, children. 'Good night. Re-
member your promise, Miss Denny. The
carriage will be all ready.”’

‘Without heeding this last remark, El-
mer, with his cousin on his arm, with-
drew.  As they closed ; the door the tele-
graph wires caught in the carpet and
broke. The man saw them, ghd picking
one up, he examined it closely

‘Suddenly : he dropped it and turned
ashen pale..’ With all his bravado he
quailed before those slender wires upon
the carpet. He did not understand them.

He guessed they might be some kind of §

telegraph, but beyond this everything was
vague and mysterious, and they filled
him with guilty alarm and terror.

CHAPTER IL
GONCLUSION.

The events of the last chapter hap-
pened on the night of Friday, July 17,
1874.' The following day, Saturday,
broke calm, clear and warm. - Elmer
awoke early, carefully looked out of a
erack in his window curtain, and found
that the chimney builder’s room was
empty.

““The enemy has flown.
Alma is up?”’

He uncovered a small telegraphic arma-
ture and sounder standing on the window
seat, and touched it gently. In an in-
stant there was a response, and Alma re-
plied that she was up and dressed a.nd
would soon be down.

She met him in the library, smiling,
and apparently happy.

*:Oh, Elmer, he has gone away. He left
» riote on the breakfast table saying that
he had gonc to New York, and that he
should not return till Monday or Tues-
day.’”®

“That’s very good; but I think it means
mischief.”’

Just here the breakfast bell rang. The
table was set for four, but Alma and El-
mer were the only ones who could answer
the call, and they sat down to the table
alone.  They talked of various matters of
little consequence, and: when the meal
was over Klmer announced that as the
day was quiet 'he should make a little
photographing expedition about the neigh-
borhood.

“My visit here is now.more than a
‘quarter over, and I wish:{o: take home
some photos of the place. Will you not
go with me?”?

‘‘With all my heart, if I can leave
father. ‘But please not talk of going
home yet. I hope you will not go till
things are settled. 'We want you, Elmer,
You are.so wise and strong, and—you
know what I mean.’

“Perhaps I do.

I wonder if

At any rate I’m not

going til]l I have paid up that Belford for |

his insnlts.*

‘Oh, let’s not talk of him today.”

This was eminently wise. They had
better enjoy the day of peace that was
before them. The shadow of the coming
evénts already darkened their lives, though
they knew it not. Mr. Denny was so
much betier that he could spare Alma,
and about 10 o’clock she appeared, paper
umbrella in hand, at the porch, and Elmer
soon joined -her bearmg a small camera,
and a light wooden tripod for its support.

The two spent the morning happily in
each other’s company, and at 1 o’clock re-
turned to dinner with quite a number of
negatives of various objects of interest
about the place. After dinner the young
man retreated to his room to prepare for

.the battle that he felt sure would rage on

the following Monday.

He did not know all the circumstances
of the trouble that had invaded the fam-
ily, but he felt sure that the confidéntial
clerk intended some terrible shame or ex-
posure that in some way . concerned his
cousin Alma. 8o it was he came to call
himself her Lohengrin, come to fight her
battles, not with a sword, but with the
telegmph the camera and the micro-lan-

The Sabbath passed quietly, and the
Monday came. After breakfast the stu-
dent retreated to his rpom and ‘tried to
study, but could not.

. About 10 o’clock he heard a carriage of
some kind stop before the house. His
room being at the rear he could not see
who had come, and thinking that it might
be merely some stray visitor, and that at
least it did not toncern him, he turned to
hl:d books and made another aftempt to
re e

After some slight delay he: the
carriage drive away, and the old house
became very still. Then he heard a door
open down stairs, and a moment after one
of the maids knocked at his door.

“Would Mr. Franklin kindly come
dotwn stairs? Mr, Denny wished to see
him in the library.”’

He would come at once; and picking up
& number of unmounted photographs
from the table, he prepared to go down
stairs., He hardly knew why he should
take the pictures just then. Therc seemed
no special reason why he should show
them to Mr. Denny; still, an indefinite
feeling urged him to talke them with him.

The library was a small room, dark,
with heavy book shelves against tha
walls, and crowded with tables, desk
and casy chairs. There was a student
Jamp on the- center table, and in a
corner stood a large iron safe. Mr.
Denny was seated at the table with his
back to the door and with his head
supported by his hand and arm. He
did not seem to notice the arrival of his
visitor, and Elmer advanced to the table
and laid the photographs upon it.

“I am glad you have come, Mr. Frank-
lin. I wish to talk with you. I wish to
tell . you .something. A great afiliction
has fallen upon us, and I wish you, ascur
guest, to be prepared for it.
trust you, Elmer Franklin. I remember
your mother, my boy. You have her
features—and I will trust you for her
sake. We are ruined.”’

‘‘How, sir? How is that possible, with
all your property?’

¢“Not one cent of*my property—not a
foot of ground, or a single brick, or piece
of shafting in the mills—belongs to me.”’

“This is terrible, sir. How did it hap-
pen?”’

“It is a short and sad story. I was my
father’s only child, and there were no
other heirs. My father’s last illness
was very sudden, and he left no
will. © He told me when he died that
he had left everything to me. We
never found any will that would bear out
this assertion. However, the ordinary
process of law gave me the property, and
I thought myself secure. Suddenly a will
was found, in which all the property was
left to a distant relative in New York,
and I was merely mentioned with some
trifling gift. I contested the will and lost
the case. It was an npdoubted will. and

- in" his own pocket.

I think Ican |

in my father’s own handwriting, and dated
more than a year before he died and when
T was rusticating from coilege; ; I thought
I must needs sow my wild oats, and day
after to-morrow I pay for them all by
total beggary. The devisee, by the will,
acted very strangely about the rg)roperty
He did not disturb; me for a long time.
He probably feared to do so; and then he
made a mortgage of $100,000 on the
property, took the money, and went
abroad.” v

“And he left you here in possession?’’

‘““Yes. The interest on the mortgage
begame due. There was no one to pay it,
and they even had the effrontery to come
tome. I refused’ again and again, and
every time the interest was added to the
mortgage till it rolled up to an enormous
amount. Meanwhile the devisee died, pen-
niless, in Europe, and on Wednesday
Abrams, the lawyer who holds the mort-
gage, is to take possession of everything—
and we—we are to go—I .know not
Whither.”

For a few moments there was a pro-
found silencein theroom. The elder man
mourned his dreadful f£ate, and the son of
science was ready to shout for joy. Re-
straining himself with an effort, he said,
not without & tremor in his volce:

“And have you searched for any other
will?”?

‘“That is an idle question, my son. We
have searched these years. Then, too,
just as I need a staff for my fleclining
years, it breaks under me.”

‘“You refer to Mr. Bedford, sir?”’

“Yes, Since I injured my foot in
the mill, I have trusted all my affairs
to him, and now I sometimes think he is
playing me false. Even now, when all
this trouble has come upon me, he is ab-
sént, and I have no one to consult, nor do
I ﬁnd any to aid or comfort me.”

“Perhaps I can aid you, sir.”’

“J do not know, I fear no one can
avail us now.”’

“May I be very frank with you, sir?”’

“Certainly. I am past all pride or fear.
There can be nothing worse now.’’

*I think, sir, you have placed too much
confidence in that man, He isinot trust-
worthy.”’

‘‘How do yeu know? Can you prove it?”’

¢“Yes, rsir. You remember the new
chimneyl’”

“Yes, but he explained that, and col-

lected all the money'that had been paid
on the zupposed extra height of the chim-
ney."’

“‘That was very easy, sir, for e had it
I met some of the
work people in the village, and casually

asked them how high the chimney was to
be, and every min gave the real height.
Mr. Bedford lied to you about it, and
pocketed the difference between his meas-
urements and mine. Of course, when de-
tected he promptly restored the money,
and thought himself lucky fo have escaped
80 easily. More than that, he claimed
that the chimney was capped with stone.
It ismot. It is brick to the top, and the
upper courses were rubbed over with
colored plaster.’?

“I can hardly believe it. Besides, how
can you prove it?’ .

““That will, sir. Look at it careftlly.”

So saying, Elmer selected a photograph
from those on the table and presented 1t
to Mr. Denny.

Theold gentlemnn looked at it carefully
for a few moments, and then said with an
air of conviction:

“It is a perfect fraud. I had no idea
that the man was such a thief.”

‘“¥es, sir. Look at that bare place
where the plaster has fallen off. You can
see the brick’——

“Oh, I can see. There is no,need to
explain the picture. Have you any more?’

‘““Yes, sir: quite a number. I'm gln.d I
brought them with me."’

Mr. Denny . turned them over slowly
and commented briefly upon them.

‘‘That’s the honse. Very well done, my
boy. That's the mill. Excellent. I should
know it at once. And-—eh! what’s that?
The batting mill?"’

“Yes, sir. That’s the new building
going up beyond the millpond.”’

‘‘Great heaven! what an outrageous
fraud! Mr. Belford told me it was nearly
done. . He has drawn almost all the money
for it already, and according to this pict-
ure only one story is up. When was this
picture taken?"’

On Saturday, sir.
She will tell you.”

Mr. Denny rang a small beld that stood
at his elbow, and a maid came to the door.

““Will you call Miss Denny, Anna?”’

The maid retired, and in A moment or
two Alma appeared. She seemed paie
and dejected, and she sat down at once as
if weary.

‘“What is fit, father?
troubles?’

‘“Were you with your cousin when he
took this photograph?’

She looked at it a moment, and then
said wearily:

‘“Yes. It's the batting mill.”

Just here tHe door opened, and Mr. Bel-
ford, hat and traveling bag in hand, as
if just from the station, entered the
Toom. The two men looked up in undis-
guised amazement, but Alma cast her
eyes upon the floor, and her face seemed
to put on a more ashen hue than ever.

“Ah! excuse me. I did not mean to in-
trude. I'm just from New York, and I
have been so successful that I ha.staened to
lay the news before yom."’

“What have you fto say,. Mr. Bel-
ford,” said Mr. Denny, coldly. ‘‘There
are none but fricnds here, u.nd you need
not fear to speak.”’

Mr. Franklin hastily gathered up the
pictures’ together, and, rolling them up,
put them in his pocket, with the mental
remark that he “knew of one who was
not a friend—no, not much.’

“I have arrgnged everything,” said Mr.
Belford, with sublime audacity. = ‘“The
note has been taken up. I have even ob-
tained a release of the mortgage, and here
is the canceled note and the release. To-
morrow I will have it recorded.”

‘‘We are in no mood for pleasantry, Mr.
Belford. The sheriff was here today, and
Qbrams is to take possession on Wednes-
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¢“Oh, I knew that. He did not get my
telegram in time, or he would have saved
you all thi$ unnecessary annoyance. And
now everything is all serene, and there is
Abrams’ release in full.”

He took out a carefully folded paper
and gave it to Mr. Denny. He read it in
silence, and then said:

‘It seems to be quite correct. We"'—

Alma suddenly dropped her head upon
her breast, and slid to the floor in a con-
fused heap She thought she read in that
fatal receipt her death warrant. Nature
rebelled, and mercifully tock away her
senses.

Elmer sprang to her rescue, but Mr.
Belford intruded himself.

“Itis my place, Mr. Franklin, She is
to be my wife.”

The dreary day crept to its end Alma
recovered, and retired to her room. Mr,
Denny, overcome by the excitement of the
interview, was quite ill, and the visitor,
oppressed with a sense "of partial defeat,
took a long walk through the conntry
The enemy had made such an extraordin-
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ary moyeinent that for the time he was
disconcerted, and he wished to be alone,
I that he could think over tHe situation.
About six o’clock in the afternoon
he returned, looking bright and calm,
as if he pad thought out his prob-
lem and had nerved himself up to do
| and dare all in behalf of the woman he
loved. “He went quietly to his room and
began his preparations for & vigorous as-

sault upon the enemy. * .

He rolled out his micro-lantern into the
middle of the room, drew up the: curtains
at the window that faced Mr. Belford's
chamber, and prepared to ‘adjust ¢the ap-
paratus to a new and most singular style
of lantern projections, .He had hardly
finished the work to ‘his satisfaction be-
fore he heard Alma’s knogk: &b the: door.
He hastily drew down the curtains, and
then invited her to come in, -

She opened the door and &ppeared upon
he threshold, the £ resigned-and
eAvy SOTFOW. e had bvidently been

eeping, ‘and the dark dress-imwhich she

arrayed herself seemed to intensify

e 160k of anguish on her face. - The son
f science was disconcerted.  He did not

know what.to say, and, with great wis-

thing,' - ;
room without & word,
i on & trunk. Elmer
quickly rolled But the great easy chair so
that it would face the open western win-
dow. { ;

“8jt here, Miss Denny. This is far
more comfortable.”

“Oh, Elmer! Have you, too, turned
against me?”’

«‘Not knowingly. - Sit here where there
is more air, and before this view and this
beautiful sunset.”

She rose, and with a forlorn smile took
the great chairlznd then gazed absently
out of the window upon, i
landscape, brilliant with the y
setting’ sun. [Elmer ‘meanwhile went on:
with his work, and for ‘a little space
neither spoke. Then shes said, with a
faint trace of impatience in her voice:

¢““What are you doing, Elmer?"’

¢“Prepaning for war.”

Tt is mseless. It is too late.”

‘“Think so?”

“Yes, Everything has been ‘settled,
and in a very satisfactory manner—at
least father is satisfied, @and I suppose I
ought to be.” )
h’She smiled and held out her ‘hand to

m.

“How can I ever thank you, Cousin
Elmer? * You will not forget me when I
am gone.”’

¢Forget you, Alma! That was finkind.”

He took her hand, glanced at thedia-|"

mond ring upon her finger, and looking
down upon her as she lay half reclining

in the great chair, h::a.ld, with-an effort,

as if the words pained him:

“Alma, have you surrendered to him.”

She looked up with a startled expres-
sion, and said: ...

“What do you meafi?’ ° : “

¢You have renetved your-engagement
with Mr. Belford?"!

‘“Yes—of course I have.
be my husband”’—

“On Wednesday.” -

“#Yes. How did you knew it??

Instead of replying he turned to a
drawer and drew forth a Jong ribbon of
white paper. Holding it to thedight, near
the window, he began to read the words
printed in dots and lines nponit. °

“Here *is your own confession. Here
are all the messages you sent me from the
parlor, when you broke your cugagement
with him”——

“:Oh, Elmer! Did you save that? De-
stroy it—destroy it at once. If he should
find it he would never forgive me.”’

¢“You need not fear. I shall not de-
stroy it, and it shall never canse you any
trouble.” -

She had risen in her excitement, and
stood upon ‘ her feet. Suddenly she
flushed a rosy red, and a strange light
shone in her eyes. The sun had sunk be-
hind the hills, and it had grown dark.
As the shadows gathered in_the rooff s
strange, mystic.. light fell ~.on the
ground before ' her. A picture—dim,
ghostly, . gigantic and surpassingly
beautiful—met . her =astonighed gaze.
She gazed at :it . with a beating
heart, awed into silence by'its mystery and
its unearthly aspect. What was it? 'What
did it mean? By what magic art had he
conjured up this vision? She stood with
parted lips gazing at it, while her bosom
rose and fell with her rapid, excited
breathing. Suddenly she threw her arms
above her head, and with a cry fell back
upon the chair. .

“Oh, Elmer! My heart’’——

He had been gazing absently-ont of the
window at the fading twilight, and hear-
ing‘her cry of pain, he turned' hastily and
salic:

“Alma, what is it? Are you''—

He caught sight of ‘the picture on the
wall. He understood it at once, and went
to the stereopticon that stood at the other
end of the room and openedit. The lamp
was burning brightly, and he put it out
and closed - the door. - Then he drew out
the glass slide, held -it-a moment to the
light to make sure that it was Alma's
portrait, and then he kissed it passion-
ately, and shivered it into fragments upon
the hearthstone. p

She heard the breaking glass, and rose
ha%tny and turned toward him.

Imer, thay was cruel. Why did you
destroy it?’;]’? X '

““Because it told tob much.”

“It was my picture?”’

‘“Yes. I confess with shame that I
gtole it when you were asleep under the
influence of the gas I gave yon. It hap-
pened to be in the lantern when you came
3 i ]

“And so I saw it pictured on the wall??

“¥es. In that way did it betray me.
Forget it, Almia. Forget me. Forget
everything. ‘E‘orget that I ever came
here’’'— et~

“No—never. I cannot.”

“You will be married soon and go
away. 1 presume we may never meet
again.”’

“Qh, Elmer, forgive me. I am the
one to be forgiven. I am alone to
blame for all this sorrow. I thought
I alone should suffer. But—but, Elmer,
you will not forget me, and you see—
you must see that what Ido is for the
best. It is the only way. Icannot see
my father beggared.’ ’

The clear headed son of science seemed
to be losing his self control. This was all
50 new, 5o exciting, so different from the
calm and steady flow of the student life,
that he knew not what to say or do. He
began to turn over his books and papers
in a nervous manner, as if trying to win
back control of his own tumultuous
thoughts. Fortunately Alma came to his
rescue.

‘‘Elmer, hear me."”’

“Yes,” he said with an effort. ‘Tell
‘me about it; then perhaps we can under-

tand each other better.”’

“I will. Come and sit by me. It grows

rk, and I—well, it is no matter. It will

me good to speak of it.”’

‘Yes, do. Sorrow shared is divided by

\!.11

‘And joy shared is doubled,’’ she added.
ut we will not talk of ‘the might have
‘D«’ n

He—he is to

the charming
 “glow of the

{ can save my father.

& ““Oh, Elmer!

1

|

, Then she paused and looked out on the
gathering night for some minutes’ in
silence. ~ Elmer sat at her feet upon a low
stool and waited till she should speak.

‘‘Elmer, say that you will forgive me
whatever happens. No matter how dark
it 1ooks for me, forgive me—and—do not
forget me. I couldn’t bear that. On
Wednesday I am to be married to Mr.
Belford. . It is the only way by which I
There seems 1o help
for it, and I consented this afternoon. Mr.
Belford took up the mortgage, and I am
to be his reward.”

mer leard hér'throtigh in silence, and
then he stood up before her, and his pas-
sion broke out in fury upon her.
¢«Alma Denny, you are a fool.”

She cowed before hint and covered her
face with her hands.

‘‘Have you no sense?- Can you not see
the wide pit of deceit that is spreadsbefore
you?. .Do you believe what he.says? Will
you . walk into perdition to save  your
-fathdr?’ o
Elmer! Spare me, spare
fhe, for my father’s sake!” .

Her sobs and-tears choked-her utter-
ance, and she shrank away into the depths
of the ehair, in shame ‘and terror, thank-
ful that the darkness hid her from: his
view. Still his righteou§ indigmation
blazed ufppn her hotly. ' o T

“Where have you lived? What have
you done, that you should be so deceived
by this man? How can you save your
father? If you cannot find that missing
will, of what avail is this withdrawal of
the mortgage 2"’

“I do not know. Oh, Elmer! I am

weak, and I have no mother, and father
is— I must save him if I can—at any
price.””
# ¢You cannot save him. The devisee
who held.the yill has heirs. They can
st laim 4He property. Besidles, how
eould My, Belford pay off that mortgage?
Dépend upon‘it, a gigantic fraud”—=

“Elmer! Thank God, you have
saved’——

She . fainted gnietly away, and slid
down upon the floor at his feet. He
called two of the maids, and with their
help he took her to her rvom and placed
her upon her own bed. Then, bidding
them care for her properly, he returned
to nis Jowin .room, ‘and the heavy night
fell. down en:the sorrowful house. Far

away in™ the northwest climbed up
ara%ged mass of somber clouds. Afar
off the deep voice of the thunder muttered

fitfully. 'The Hon of “sgience drew 1ip His’

curtains and looked ‘out ‘on the eoming
.storm.  There was & Solemn hush and
calm in the air. Nature Seenied resting
and nerving herself for the warfare of the
elements.

He too had heed of calm.. He drew a
chair to the window, and sitting astride
of it, he rested his arms upon the back,
and his chin upon his folded hands, and
for an hour watched the lightning flash
from ragged cloud to ragged cloud, and
gave himself to deépand anxious thought.
The thunder grew nearer and nearer. The
dark veil of clouds blotted out the
stars one by one. The roar of the water
falling over the dam at the mill seemed to
fill all the air with its. murmur. = Every
leal and flower hung motionless.

He heard..the. vilage clock strike 9,
with loud, deép hotes that seemed aimost
at hand. Every nerve of his body seemed
strung toelectric tension, and all nature
tuned to a higher pitch 'as if dark and
terrible things were abroad ‘in ‘the night.

He heard a sound of closing blinds and
windows. . The servants were shutting
up the honse 'and preparing it for the
storm.

%0ne of them knocked at his door and

asked if she shounld ‘come in and close the’

windows.

He opened the door, thanked her and
said he would ‘attend to it’himself. 'As
he ciosed the door and stepped . back into
the room, he stood upon something and
there was @ little crash. “Thinking it
might be glass, he lit a candle and looked
{;r the broken object, whatever it might

It was Alma’siengagement. ring, broken
in twain. It had slipped from her nerve-
less finger when they took her to her
room. ith'a gesture ‘'of' fmpatience; he
picked up the fragments and threw thein,
diamond and gll, out of the window, into
the garden below. » :

en for another hour he sat alone in
the darkness of his' room, watchful and
patient. He drew up the curtain toward
Alma’s room.  There' was & light there,
and he sat gazing at her white curtain till
the light was extinguished. The other
lights weré all'put out‘one aftef the other,
and then it beeame very still.

The clock struck 10. The gathering
storm climbed higher up the western
sky. The lightning flashed brighter and
brighter. There was a sigh in the tree
tops as if the air stirred uneasily.

Suddenly there was another light.

Mr. Belford’s curtain was brightly il-
luminated by - his ecandle. - Elmer
moved his chair so that he could
watch the window, and waited patiently
till the light was’' put out.: Then he saw
the curtain raised and the window drawn
down. !
““All right, my boy! That's just what
I wanted., Nemesis has a clear road, and
her shadowy sword shall réeach you. Now
for the ciosed eircyit alarm.’

He silently pulled off his shoes, and
then with the tread of a cit, he felt about
his room till ‘has found on- the''table two
delicate coils of fine insulated wire, and a
couple of tacks. Carefully opening the
door; he ,crept down stairs‘'and through
the hall to the door of the library. The
door wds closed, and’ kiieeling down on
the mat “he pushed a tack into the door
near the jamb and stuck the other in the
door post. From one to another he
stretched a bit of insulated wire. Then,
aided by the glare of the flashes of light-
ning, that had now grown Bright and
frequent, he laid the wires wunder
the mat and along the floor to
the foot of the stairs. Then in his
stockinged feet he crept upward, dropping
the wires over into the well of the stair-
way as he went. In a moment or two the
wires were traced along the floor of the
upper entry and under the door into his
room. Here they were secured to a small
battery, and connected with a tiny electric
bell that stood on the mantle shelf. To
stifle its sound in case it rang he threw
his straw hat over the bell, and then he
felt sure that at least one part of his work
was done.

Louder'and louder rolled the thunder.
The lightning flashed brightly and Iit up
the bare, mean little room, where the
wretch cowered and shivered in the bed,
sleepless and fearful he knew not why.
He feared the storm and the night. He
feared everything. His guilty heart made
terrors out of the night and nature's
healthful workings. The very storm,
blessed harbinger of clearer days and
sweeter airs, terrified him.

There was a sound of rushing wind
in the air. A more vivid flash blinded
him. Hesat upin bed and stopped his
coward ears to drown the splendid roll of
thunder. Another flash seemed to fill the
room.

Ah! What was that? His eyes seemed to
start from their sockets in terror.

.

There, written in gigantic letters of fire
upon the wall, glowed and burned a single
word:

FRAUD!

He stared at it and rubbed his eyes. It
would not be winked out. There was a
loud crash of thunder and a furious dash
of rain against the window; tii-n nnother
blinding stroke of lightning. 17 «::w the
clothing over his head in abject ierror.
Again the thunder rolled as if in savage
comment on the writing on the wall.

It was a mistake, a delusion. He would
face the horrid ‘accusation. ’

ure. It seeméd the top of—

Ah! it was that chimney. Already the
false stucco had fallen off, and there,
pictured upon his wall in lines of fire,
were ' the evidences of his fraud and
crinyel

He sprang from the bed with an oath
and looked out of the window. DarKness
everywhere. The beating rain on the
window pane ran dewn in blinding rivu-
lets. A vivid flash of lightning illumin-
ated the garden and the house. Not a
tiving thing was stirring. He turned to-
| ward the bed., The terrible picture had
gone. With a- muttered curse upon his
sweak, disordered nerves he crept into bed
and tried to sleep.

Suddenly the terrible writing glowed
upon the wall again, and he fairly
screamed with fright and hotror:

MURDER!

He writhed and turned upon the bed
in 'mortal agony. Hec stared at the
letters .of the awful word with ashen
lips’ and chattering teeth. What hide-
ous dream was this? - ‘Had his rea-
son: reeled? ‘Conld-it play him phantom
tricks like this? Or was it an avenging
angel from heaven writing his crimes upon
the black night?

‘‘Great God! What was that?”’

The writing disappeared, and in its place
stood a picture of his wretched victim and
himself. ‘Her fair, innocent face looked
down upon him from the darkness, and he
saw his own form beside her..

He raved with real madress now. Great
drops of perspiration gathered on his face.
He dared not face those beautiful eyes so
calmly gazing at him. :-Where had high
heaven gained such knowledge of him:
How could God phnish him with such aw-
ful cruelty?

“Hell and damnation have come,’’ he
screamed in frantic terror. -The thunder
rolled in deep majesty, and none heard
thim. The wind and rain beat upon the
house, and his ravings disturbed no one.
i “pake-it away! < Take it away!’ he
cried in sheer madness and agony.

It would not move. Thelightning only
made ' the picture 'more ' startling and
awful. - The sweet and beautiful face of
Alice Green lived before him in frightful
~distinctness, and his very soul seemed to
burn to cinder before her serene, un-
earthly presence. i

It was her ghost revisiting the earth.
‘Was it to always thus torment him?

“Thank God! It has gone.”’

The room became -pitch dark, and he
fell back upon the pillow in what seemed
to him a bloody sweat. He could not
sleep, and for some time he lay trembling
on the bed and trying to collect his senses
and decide whether he was in possession
of his reason or not. !

Suddenly there was a flash of light, and
: new vision sprang into existence before

fm.

An angel in long white robes seemed to
be flying through the air toward him, and
above her head she held a sword. Be-
neath her feet was the word ‘‘Nemesis!”
in letters of glowing fire.

The poor wretch rose up in bed, kneeled
down upon the mattress, and facing the
gigantic figure that seemed to float in the
air above him, cried aloud in broken
gasps: !

“Pardon! For—Christ'’—o

He threw up his arms and screamed in
delirious terror.

The angel advanced through the air to-
ward him and grew larger and taller. She
seemed ready to strike him to the ground
—and she was gone.

He fell forward flat «on his face, and
tears gushed from' his eyes in torrents.
' For & while he lay thus moaning and cry-
ing, and then he rose, staggered to the
wash basin, bathed®his face with cold
water, and crept shivering and trembling
into bed.

The storm moved slowly away. The
lightning grew less frequent. and the
thunder rolled .in more subdued tones.
The wind subgided, but the rain fell
steadily and drearily. One who watched
heard the clock strike 12 and then 1.

Slowly the laggard hours slipped away
in silence. The rain fell in monotonous
showers. The darkness hung like a pall
over everything.

The wretch in his bed tossed in sleep-
less misery. He hardly dared look at the
blackness of the night for fear some new
vision might affright him with ghostly
warnings. What had he better do> An-
other night in this haunted room would
drive him insane. Had he not better fly
—leave all and escape out of sight in the
hiding darkness? Better abandon the
greater prize, take everything in reac
and fly from scenes so terrible. 4

He rose softly, dressed completely, took
a few essentials from his table, did them
up in a bundle, and then like a cat he
crept out of the room, never to return.
The house was pitch dark and as silent as

feeling his way along with his hands
on the wall, -he stole down stfairs
and through the hall till he
reached the library door. With
cautious - fingers he turned the handle
in “silence ‘and pushed the door open.
It seemed to catch on the threshold,
but it was only for an instant, and then
he boldly entered the room.

Placing his bundle upon the table, he
took out a small bunch of keys, and with
his hands outstretched before him he felt
for the safe. It was easily found, and
then he put in the key, unlocked the door
and swung it open. ‘With familiar fingers
he pulled out what he knew were mere
bills and documents, and then he found
the small tin box in which—

[TO BE CONTINUED.]

The Time to Act.
If you are threatened with headache,
Constipation, Biliousness or weakness,
rocure at once a bottle of Burdock Blood
1tters and use it according to instruc-
tions. Prompt action is necessary 1n or-
der that your trouble may be cured be-
fore it becomes chronic.

——e

o i ————
A Postmaster’s Opinion.

I have great pleasure in certifying to
the usefulness of Hagyard’s Yellew Oil,”
writes D. Kavanagh, Postmaster of Um-
fraville, Ont.
ness of the throat, celds, burns, etc., I
find nothing equal to it.”

i PRl b
A Port Williams, N. 8. matron, we are
credibly informed, has given birth to
three children within the last ten
months—the latest being twins.—West-

ern Chronicle.

It was gone, and in its place was a pict-

atomb. He had no need of a light, and, |

“Having used it for sore-’

" The Time Te Act.

®If you are threatened with Headache,
Const.gpation, Biliousness or weakness,
grocure at once a bottle of Burdock

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

St. John Academy of Art

SCHOOL OF DESIGN.

TOW cpen for instruction in Free-Hand Draw-

\  ing from objects, Perspective pnmtmis n
Oils and Water Colors by competent teachers.
China painting taught by the most improved
methods. Lessons in painting by mail. Classes
for teachers on Saturdays and two nights a week.
Circulars sent on application. /

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

HOTELS.

Hotel Dufferin

SAINT JOHN, N. B.
FRED. A. JONES, Proprietor.

Royal Hotel,

T.F.RAYMOND, Prop’r
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

VictoriaHotel
(Formerly Waverley.) ‘
81 to 87 KING STREET,

ST. JOHN, N. B.
D. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.

" GONTINENTAL HOTEL'

(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B.
- nl(ﬁv;xl-;::i prietor,

Thoroughly renovated and furnished. First-
class in all its appointments.

PROFESSIONAL.
DR. ANDREWS

Has REMOVED TO
No. 15 Coburg Street,

NEXTDOOR ABOVE DR. HAMILTON’S.

John F. Ashe,

BARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Eto.

OFFICE:

94 Prince William Street.

PIANOFORTE.

pupils for instruction on the piano, at moder-
ate terms.
For particulars apply to

MISS M. HANCOCK,

83 QUEEN STREET.

J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

THE undersigned is prepared to receive a few |

GRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS
and Supgeons, N w York ; of King’s College

{m:idun, and ti:e Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Scot-

and. -

Office and Residence—Paradise Rew, Portland
N.B. Adjoining the Mission Chanel.

TO LET.

SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS 8T,

Sutable for 2 Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe-
ing. lmmediate possession given. Rent
Low. Apply to

A. G. BOWES & CO,,

No. 21 Canterbury St.

Choice Oysters

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

Fresh and Salt Fish

OF ALL KINDS AT
Yo. 19 N. 8. KinglSquare. :
J. D. TURNER"

WANT E D!

100 Boys

TO SELL

The QGazette.

Mar ewia_mhnismg

DOCKICOMPANY, e T

Victoria Wharf, Smythe Street, NBW kRﬂﬂWﬂYUﬂ’Y

(Foot of Union Street),
SAINT JOHN, N. B. (ALL RAIL LINE.)

RRANGEMENT OF TRAINS::in effeet Oc<
tober 24th, 1887. Leaves St .John Intet=
clonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

8.40 a. m—Express for Bangor, Portlani, Bos-
ton and points west. an%o for Frederioton,
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton, Woodstock
Presque Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston.

3.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points.

8.30 g.m—(Exeept Saturday night)—For Bangor,

ortland, Boston, and all points west, (except

Saturday and Sunday mights), for Houlton

Woodstock, St. Stepuen, Presque Isle &nd

gmnd Falls, with Pullman Sleeping Car for

angor. ;

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.

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

10.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate
points

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

LEAVE CARLETON.

8.25 a.m—For Fairville. and tor Bangor and all
points west, Fredericton, Stephen, Ste
An(glewa, Houlton and Woodstock and points
north.

3.30 p.m—For Fairville, and for Fredericton. and
intermediate points. :

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.

10,10 a.m~From Fairville and Fredericton.
4,20 p.m—From Fairville and points west,
H.D. MCcLEOD, _ . F. W.CRAM,
Supt. Southern Division. Gen. Manager,

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

RAILROADS.

DIRECTORS!

SIMEON JONES, EsQ., PRESIDENT,
GEORGE ROBERTSON, Vior-PRESIENT,

THE HON. JOHN BOY.
C. H. FAIRWEA%HER. s
W. H. THORNE, Esq. Bon

THOS. STEAD,

Secretary and Manager

ONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored

at moderate rates. Warehouse receiprs-

negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit

ty 8&; Sgdeoml Act of Parliament of the Dominion
nada. .

of

Shippers may consign goods direct to.the Com-
pany. With snbstang:.l and dry warehouses and
commodious wharves and slips, this company i8
a position to receive consignments and attend t0
shipments with the utmost despatch. -

All communications te be addressed to

THOS. STEAD, See’y.

#8~Insurance at minimum rates.

D. CONNELL,
Livery Stable,

SYDNEY STREET.

—

First-ClaSs Turnoutg.j

 ITRRCOLONIAL RALAY

WORM POWDERS::

Are pleasant to take. Contain thelrown
Puraative. Is & salo, sure, and effectual
Qestroyer of worms in Children or Adults

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

Trains will Leave St. John.

i a‘ﬁ%&“ Car, runs daily on the 18 00 train
| On 'J,‘necéay Thursday and Saturday, a Sleeping
| | Gar: for Montreal will To attacked to the Que

bea
} {{ Express, and on Monday, Wednesda; md%lridu
| a Bleeping Car will be attached at Moncton,

il Trains will Arrive at St.John:

Express rrou HaLIPAX & QUEBEC ‘

ExPRESS FROM SUSSEX
OCOMMODATION . -« vs
AY ExPRESS Sede

All Trains are run by Eastern Staidard Time,
D. POTTINGER,
' Chief Superindendent.
Ra1LwAY OFFICE

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

WANTED.
Hides, Calfskins,
Sheepskins;
Wool and E_ool Pickings.

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

THOS ' L.JHAY, -

Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 St l
Residencg—ﬂ ,%i%ggk Street

CITY OF LONDON

I STRANGE O

- - $10,000,000.

H. CHUBB & CO.,
Gieneral Agents,

28~10sses adjusted and paid without reference
to England. -

— D ELH—
SCOTTISH UNION -
& NATIONAL|
INSURANCE Co.,

ST S

EDINBURGH.

CAPITAL, - - - - - $30,000,000,00
TOTAL ASSETS, - - - $35,338,362.46

Fire Insurance at Lowest Cur-
rent Rates.

D. R. JACK, Resident Agent.

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

EXPRESS.

Tio ool XSS (0. sreAMSHIP G0, Limitd

DIGBY, ANNAPOLIS,

Yarmouth, Kentyille, Halifax, and all
intermediate stations.

N and after NOVEMBER 14th, and untilifur-
ther notice, the Steamer Srcrer will leave
Saint John for ﬁlﬁb}' and Annapolis every MON-
DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY morn-
ings, at 7.45 local time. Returning will leave
Annapolis and Dighy same days, after arrival of
trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

H. W. CHISHOLM,
i (R;ed’s Point Wharf.

Grand Soothern Beutway,
ST. STEPHE!_& ST. JOHN. -

EASTERN STANDARD TIME.
 ON'AND AFTER MONDAY, Feb. 20, Trains .
:will run daily (Sundays excepted), as fotlows;—- -
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 10.45 2, m., and Carleton at
11.10 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen;, and in-
termediate points, arriving in St. George at
2.11‘&.I m.; 8t. Stenimn at 452 p. M. i
LEAVE St. Stephenat 8.30 a. m:; St. George at
10.35 a. m.: arriving iu Carleton at 1.35 p. m.; St.
John at 1,50 p..m. ¢
Both trains will stop at Musquash for refresh-

ments.

Freight, up to 500 or 600 Ibs;~not large in bulk
~will be received. by Afss,llonpamt,_ 40 Water
street, upt0 5 p. m.;- all larger weights and bulky
frelfht must be delivered ‘at ‘the Warehouse, '
Carleton, before 6 p.m. . ' :

Baggage will be received and delivered at
MovLsoN’s,. Water Street, where a’truckman will
berin attendance. ) i

H. LAWRANCE STURDEE, Receiver.
F. W. HOLT, Superindendent.

 STEAMERS.
INTERNATIONAL

STEAMSHIP COMPANY. ’
WINTER ARRANGEMENT.

=FOR=- e
BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portland,

OMMENCING MONDAY, November 14, and
/_ until further notice, Steamers of this Line
will leave St. John every MONgAY and THURS-
DAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport, Portland
and Boston. . |
i Betugl}i'lﬁg, v:illl leavg gosfﬁm ﬁt 8&) a, m., Mon-
ay an ursday, and Portland at 5 p. m., same
dazs, for East, 1"t7 and St. John. - e
1so, leave Boston for Annapolis every Monday,

at8a. m. ;
¢ H.W. CHISH,_OLM, Agent.

f

Capital,

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_all’points in the Province of Quebec and On-

tario and the Western States, and at St. John
with the

American Express Co.

NOTICE IS lllEll){EBYéinEng}lgA’f_ APP{‘IE
"points i cation will be made to the Parliament of
foﬁ:&gﬁ"ﬁéé’ésﬂ‘iﬁ %ﬁgﬁg&gf%ﬁ}%ﬁgmgz Canada, at its next session, for an act to incorpo

) " rate “The Keystone Fire Insurance Company,”’
ﬁg::'el%’vfd E}agi(;“mpem Express forwarded and and to authorize such Company to carry on he

t
ly b & .
y i business of Fire Insurance, and with all other
meﬁ,‘&"j‘t(‘;"“d°€oﬁ,§‘;df£ :;liihl ndel;t;:;(}c powers heretofore granted to any Fire Insurance

Special rates for Large Consignments and fur- Company.
ther informagion on agplication to WELDON, McLEAN & DEVLIN,

JAMES BRYCE J. R. STONE i e
R 4 'J. B 8 i ; %
Superintendent. ent, 18th, 1887,

gromptly

Dated, St. John,
December




e R

- MC2397

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

POOR DOCUMENT

—

FUNNY MEN'S SAYINGS

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

Paragraphs from a Great Number of

.. Places and About a Great Number
of Subjects.

THE FIRST FAMILY.

Mamma—And whodwelt in the garden
of Eden, Freddie?

Freddie—Oh, I know; the Adamses !
~—[Harvard Lampoon.

A PROPER DEFINITION,

Teacher—Johnny, define nothing.

Johnny—1 can’t jest think of the defi-
nishun, but it’s what you've got on the
top of yer head. .

‘eacher—None of your smartness, Sir.

I shall refer this impertinence to your
father. I

Johnny —He wouldn’t agree with me, I
know, coz I heard him say different.

Teacher—Indeed! and what did you]

hear him saB;I :
Johnny—That it was what you had
inside of year head.—[Tid-bits.

A LEVEL-HEADED WIFE,

“Maria,” said Brown after they had
moved into their new house, “we have
a spacious back yard that ought to be
put to some use.”

“Yes, it ought.”

“Suppose you get some poultry.”

“No, sir.”

“Why not?” .

“If our colored neighbors want chick-
ens let them buy them.”—[Hotel Mail.

%’32‘:{““;‘%‘..&7““’@“ i
idst the 1's ing
‘When the sleigh’s flying over the crusted snoy
And the bells are jingling
=~ And the ears are tingling
And the mereury’s at zero or one below.
But I think I'd rather
.. . Wait for warmer weather
And sit in the woods on a grassy knoll |
; the flowers are springing
g birds are
And kiss her under her .

HIS COXDITION IN LIFE.
First Flirt—“That handsome maan is an
acquaintance of yours, I see.”
cond Flirt—“Yes, I have known him
for some time.”
“Ts he married or unmarried ?”
“He’s a drummer.”—[Omaha World.

GIVES IT A REST OCCASIONALLY.

Brown—Jones is the greatest talkerI
ever heard.

Robinson—Got the gift o’ the ‘gab,
hasn’t he?

B.—He's worse than any woman I
ever heard. Does he ever give his mouth
a rest?

R.—Yes, when he has a cold in his
head.

B.—Oh! he gives his mouth a rest
when he has & cold in his head?

R.—Yes, he talks through his nose
then,—| Boston . Courier.

MFRE WORDS.

At ing, in the midnight hush,
ey had a little duel;
i e, 1 think you’re soft as mush.”
AI.I% lt:l:inkmm’i , with a b}g,ah:
ou’re very gruel.
. i _g[r&l City Clifizard.

HE WANTED TO S8EE PAPA SQUIRM AND YELL.

Mother—You mustn’t make any noise,
Bobby. Your papa suffered night
with the tooth: and has just fallen
asleep. Aren’t you lorrly for him?

Bogi)y—Yel, indeed I am,ma. Ishe
going to have it pulled?

Mother—Yes, this morning.

Bobby—Can 1 g0, with him, ma, and
see the dentist pull it? —[Dake’s Maga-
zine. .

IN MAINE.

Mechanic—I want a gallon ef rum for
mechanical p‘%rposes.

Druglgut—- hat is your business?

M.—I am a painter.

D.—Oh, yes, I'veheard of alcohol being
nsed in your business. Allright sir.

M.—Thank you. How much?
$Z]g.o—-Well, I guppose we'll have to call it

M.—Here you are.

D. (as M. is leaving
do you use the spirit

—Mix it with the paint.

D.—What kind of paint?

M.—Red. I'm goingto paint the town,
—[Exit.

By the way, how

NO BREACH OF CONTRACT.
Balder—I thought you said this mix-
ture would make my hair come out
quickly, and it seems I'm getting balder
and balder.
Barber—Well, isn’t your hair coming
out?—[Judge.

PR

ADVIOE ON ENTERING THE ARENA OF LIFE.

Now, John, m; before you
Tek this advioh fo heart:

Take this $
Don’t try to show off what you know

And folks will think {ou’ro smart;
Although the world is like a school
‘Where those who study rise,
Remember that the silent fool
Is oft*considered wise.

AN ADJUSTIBLE HEAD WANTED.

Mrs. Crimsonbeak—“When you come
home unsteady at night I don’t 'take your
head off) do I, John?”

Crimsonbeak—“No, you don’t; but I
wish you would !”

“You wish I would !”

“Yes; it would be s0 nice to be able to
get up 1n the morning without any ‘head
on me. ”—[Yonkers Stateman.

HE LEFT ALL HE HAD TO LEAVE.

She was expecting a package from her
adorer, and when she came home in the
gvening she called up the seryant.

#Mary,” she inquired, “has amy one
called since I’ve been out?”

“Yes, ma’am; a man,” replied Mary.

“Did he leave anything?

“Yes, ma’am; he left his name.”—
[Washington Critic.

THIS AND THAT.

There’s sure to be something serious en
foot when a man goes to the chiropodist’s
office,

The exercise of forbearance is harder
work than taking a twenty mile walk.

It sounds rather queer to hear a man
say, he flatters himself that he is above
flattery.

There are sticks in every trade, especi-
ally in the prestidigitateur's,

FOR MUSICIANS.

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

On Thursday evening of last week, a
very successful concert was given in the
1. §. C. Drill Hall, in Fredericton, in aid
of the Victoria Hospital. The band of
the corps played some fine selections.

* *
*

On Thursday evening a benefit concert
was given in St. Andrew’s church to Miss
Belle Duncan. Some of the best of our
local talent took part, and Harrison's or-
chestra rendered some find selections.
Altogether the entertainment was a very
pleasant one and the large audience was
highly pleased.

* - *

Monday evening is the time fixed for
the concert under the auspices of Victoria
Division, K. of P., in the Mechanic’s In-
stitute. Mrs. Shaw, of Bangor, the 62nd
band and agood display of our prominent
local talent will combine to make a plea-
gant evening’s entertainment. There is
every reason to expect a large audience,
a# the concert will be one of the best given

this season.

* *

* e |
Little Hofman was to have received
about $10,000 for playing. the entire sea-
son, but being promised $100,000 for not
playing he stopped, of course. ;
* *

i

A correspondent of the Leadcr wants
the different times laid down to the
number of counts per minute for playing,
and the Leader answers as follows:—

The tempo of & musical selection must
be regulated by the character of the mu-
sic: a quickstep should be played in
quick time, a dirge in slow time ; butex-
actly how fast or how slow, the composer
and director mustdetermine. There can
be no inexorable rule. The meaning of
such terms as Andante, Andantino, etc.,
cannot be reduced to the number of
counts per minute. Andante is slower
than Andantino, but how slow depends
upon - Andantino and the other similar
terms used in the same composition.
The tempo, as indicated by the expres-
sion marks, must be' as these marks are
related to each other, i.e., by comparison.
Hardly two composers will agree in
their markings,even when they desire the
same results.

: * %

Before little Hofman’s father decided
to take him from the stage, he claimed
that the boy enjoyed playing in public,
and that he was not being over-worked.
As goon as he was persuaded to stop the
concerts, he decided that the excitement
of public life was too much for his son,
and that his strength was breaking down
under the heavy strain.

g A Frar

e

Pllblleaﬂ?lll.

Dn RopervaL. This is the title of Hun-
ter Duvar’s latest published work. Of
his hero Mr. Duvar says:—“The first
French colonization of Camada by the
Chevalier Jehan Franceys de la Roque,
Seigneur of Roberval, in Picardy, is in-
teresting. His commissions from Francis
L give him authority as Lieutenant Gen-
eral of the King in Canada, Ochelaga,
Saguenay, and countries adjucent. Little
is known as to' the details of his enter-
prize. Such incidents as have survived
are embodiéd in the drama. *' * *
The writer sufféers by not having access
to sny authorities beyond those in his
own little library; yet he ventures to
hope that the accessories are preserved,
and that the tone is not unappropriate to
the gay and chivalrous, but somewhat
flippant,*time of the first Francis.” The
leading characters, aside from De Rober-
val, which Mr. Duvar has drawn with a
free pencil, and filled with life and ae-
tion, are, Francis I., Marguerite, of Ang-
eulesme, Jaques Cartier, Margaret Rober-
val and Ohmawa, a girl of the Iroquois.
De Roberval may be leoked upon as a
work of art and read as one reads an ex-
quisite painting. It is a picture of the
times of which it treats—a story so beau-
tifully told that it can neyer be forgotten.
The volume closes with two minor poems,
The Emigration of the Fairies, and The
Triumph of Constancy. In this wise Mr.
Duvar tells of the arrival of the fairies at
Hernewood, his place of residence on P.
E. Island :(—

It was, in truth, a quiet shady place,

A nook apart from traffic’s toil and moil ;

Wor fair nor market, but unbroken face

Of lush green pastures on a fertile soil,

Well clothed with wealth of woods, by nature’s

beunty,
And known as Heryrwoop all throughout the
ocounty ;

For the blue herons there would build their nests
High up on the tald tops of withered pines
‘And sit there with their bills upon their
Or on one leg erect would stand in lines,
Fishing along the inlet’s marish sedges,
Like sculptured ibises on old Nile’s edges.

Mr. Duvar is one of the very few Cana-
dian poets whose names will live with
those of Tennyson, Swinburne, Longfellow
and Bryant. The typography of the book
is faultless and adds to the reputation of
the Messrs. McMillan as artistic book-
makers.

i)reasts.

CarvyLe’s Hero Worsmrp, and Essays,
are published by George Routledge &
Sons at the low price of 20 cents each.
The type is large,but the form is objection-
able. The copyright on Carlyle’s French
Revolution being about to expire, cheap
editions of that work will soon be in the
market.

£6ld by D. McArthur.

e

See next week’s Gazette for the
opening chapters of the mnew
Serial SHIRLEY CARSTONE,
iby Eliza Archard.

THE WHIRL OF TRADE.

ABSALOM IVORY DISCUSSES SOME
THINGS HE SAW THIS WEEK:

A Tennessee Laundry and a Laundry in
8t. Johmn.

A good many years ago I had a friend
whq lived among the mountains of Ten-
nessee. He assimilated with his sur-
roundings, ‘and was content to meet
his neighbors on an equal footing, but
his wife (what thorns in the flesh wives
are!) wanted to be a society leader,
and that her husband should become
a member of congress. She heard that
in Cincinnatti and Cleveland men wore
starched shirts, and she determined that
on his next appearance in public, her
Absalom should be attired a la mede.
She starched the garment after her own
fashion, and he wore it to a funeral; the
day was warm and he perspired freely,
and when he came home, in the after-
noon he retired to the-attic for an hour’s
rest. He slept, and when he woke, that
shirt clung to him like a case of sheet
iron. Toget out of it was a problem
which was quickly =olved. He lifted &
board from the floor of the attic—nailed
the skirts of his under garment on each
gide, and dropped down to the floor be-
low. Itissaid that the shirt, hanging
down from the ceiling, looked very much
like a war map, with its blotches of red
and white and black and blue scattered
all over it. And it is said that my friend
went into a cave, from which he sent
word that important public business had
called him to Washington.

When I went home last evening, Mrs.
Ivory had her feet on the fender, and
she was so much interested in the plays
of Sophocles, translated by Thomas
Franclyn, that my arrival wasunnoticed.

This is what she was reading:—

“Pleased with his gaudy vest,
And happy in it, he awhile remained,
Offering with joy his grateful sacrifice:
But lo! when from the holy victimrose
The bloody flame, aud from the pitchy wood
Exhaled its moisture, sudden & cold-sweat
Beduwed his limbs, and to his body stuck
‘As by the hand of some artificer
Close joined to every part, the fatal vest;

Convulsion racked hisbones, and through his veins
Like the fell surpeut’s deadly venom »

“What kind of ashirt was that?” asked
Mrs. Ivory, in a tone that' was a little
acrid. .

I felt that the ground was somewhat
treacherous, but answered bravely. “The
shirt of Nessus was sent to Hercules by
Deianeira, aud he put it on just before
sacrificing at the headland of Cenaeum
in Euboca. - There was something in the
material . that made him' so mad he
murdered the messenger who brought it
to him, after which he went howling up
Mount Olympus and never mingled with
common mortals any more.”

“Was Deianeira Mrs. Hereules?” asked
Mrs. Ivory.

“I dunno.”

“Some jade that he’d beeu flirting with,
probably, and served him right.”

Mrs. Ivory’s eyes snapped ominousiy.

“Dear Mrs. Ivory,” said I, glad tolet
the story of Hercules and Deianeira drop
into the backgrogmd, “I am reminded by
your remarks of the Laundry of

8, AND M. UNGAR

on Waterloo Street, which I had occasion
to visit this aftermoon. Theirsis, I be-
lieve, the first steam laundry ever oper-
ated in the Maritime Provinces, and
while it has proved a great convenience
to travellers and homeless bachelors, it
has in many households totally abolished
the toils and worries and cold dinners by
which washing day has ‘always been
accompanied. Their facilities are such
that they are able to laundry 2,000 gar-
ments daily, including such other articles
as blankets, lace curtains, etc., and their
machinery operates so perfectly and the
chemicals which they use are soharm-
less that it is impossible that the finest
fabric should sustain injury while pass-
ing through their hands. The business
of the Messrs. Ungar is thoroughly sys-
tematized, so that it is next to impossible
that any article received by them should
be lost or mislaid, and one member of
the firm visits New York every season in
order to avail of such improvements as
may be made from time to time in the
machinery or material which they em-
ploy, ‘

Our genial laundry men can be reached
by telephone at any hour of the day, and
their collecting and delivery vans visit all
parts of the city and its outskirts when-
ever occasion requires. In cases of emer-
gency they are able to doa family’s
washing in six hours time, which isa
great convenience for travellers, and I
believe that parcels of linen sent from
Moncton and other places along the line
of the L. C. R. have been done up and
returned on the evening of the day on
which they were received.

The Messrs. Ungar have recently re-
vised their scale of prices, reducing the
cost of family washing to 60 cents per
dozen, two handkerchiefs or two towles
being counted as one piece.

“This,” said I to Mrs. Ivory, “makes
washing day in our household a thing of
the past forever.”

Then Mrs. Ivory kissed the bald spot
just back of my ears and threw a shovel-
full of ashes on the smouldering coals. 3
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The man who invented the electric
light showed that he had the spark of
genius in him,

] PRICE,

A New Idea.

Messrs. F. W. & W. H. Mullen have for
sale a patent corrugated rubber sole and
heel to be attached to leather hoots. One
object of the sole is to protect the foot
from the dampness of the ground in wet
weather, doing away with the necessity
of wearing a rubber overshoe. Tehy are
made of all thicknesses, and those for
ladies and children’s boots are only
slightly corrugated. Mr. H. L. Spencer
is the patentee of these soles and heels.
Messrs. Mullen, who are the sole agents
invite an inspection of the articles and
gl}a;:ntee perfect satisfaction.—8t. John

ol

It is intended shortly to put a full line
of these articles on the market for ladies,
misses, children’s and gentlemen’s and
youth’s boots, . in a variety of patterns,
and they will be found not only the most
comfortable but the most economical
goles, for summer as well as winter use,
that have been worn. The pattern shown
by the Messrs. Mullen will afford an idea,
of their universal utility.

Monday Night's Concert.

What will undoubtedly be the best
cencert ever held in St. John takes place
in the Mechanics’ Institute, on Monday
evening next, under the auspices of tte
Knights of Pythias. The advance sale
of seats is the largest ever known for a
concert in this city and there is no doubt
that the hall will be crowded. Among
those who are to take part are Mrs. W.
F. Shaw, of Bangor, Mrs. 8. Girvin, Miss
Clara Quinton, Mr. E. N. 8. Steward, Mr.
Christie, Mr;and Mrs. W. H. Horn, Mr.
8. J. Smith, Mr. A. Lindsay, Mrs. D. H.
Nase, and Mr. George Cleveland, Master
Seaton, Mr. Hamimond and Prof. White.
The 62nd Band will be present.

<
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Two lads named McCoie and Donevan,
were so bably lacerated T;:urldny even-
ing by a ferocious dog belonging to Mat.
LHarding, that Dr. McInerney was sént
for to dress their wounds..

o
.

Nova Scotin News.

I had Scrofula on my neck very bad
for two years, had tried all remedies and
doctors, but did not get any help until I
got & bottle of your Burdock Blood Bit-
ters which cured me of it entirely.”
James Cochrane, Fox River, Cumber-
land Co., N. 8.

The paleface who enters a jungle is
apt to become a torn-y fellow.—[ Yonkers
Cazette.

During their palm-y days men ought to
be handy about the house.—[Detroit
Free Press.

When a Phobographer goes to sea he
doesn’t feel at home anywhere but in the
focus-tle.—[Texas Siftings.

Never plague a flying machine inven-
tor concerning his hobby. It isa soar
subject to him.—[Boston Courier.
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Cannot Be Excelled.

I have pleasure in saying that Hagl-
yard’s Pectoral Balsam cannot be excel-
led for curing Coughs, Colds and Loss of
Voice. It cured mv brother completely.
So says Ira McNead of Poplar Hill, Ont.,
regarding this popular remedy.

»

Read our New Story SHIRLEY
CARSTONE which will be com-
menced next week.

s

It Seldom Fails.

J. D, Cameron, ef Westlake, Ainslie,
Cape Breton, had inflammatory rheuma-
tism which Hagyard’s Yellow Oil cured
after all other treatments had 'failed.
Hagyard’s Yellow Ofl-is sold by all
dealers in medicine.

Absolutely Pure.

This ﬁowder never varies. A marvel of purity,
strength and wholes ore ical
than the ordinary kinds,and cannot be gold in
competition with the multitude of low tes. short
weight alum or phosphate powders. Sc d anly in
cans. _RovaLBakiNG PewpErr Co., 106 Wall St.,
New York.

Beef, Pork, Lard,
Lamb,

Mutton,

Hams, Poultry,

Bacon, Game.

13,14 & 15CITY MARKET

SMITH'’S MANUAL
—OF—

Engineers’Calculations

FOR SALE AT

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

$3.00.

Thos.Dean.|

BOOKS AND STATIONERY

-
>

We are now showing full lines of

Bank Books, Envelopes, Writing Paper,
Also, a very large assortment of all the
LATEST BOOKS.

NEW YORK AND BOSTON DAILY PAPERS AND
MAGAZINES always in Stock.

Inspection invited.

Etc.

ATl goods at lowest prices.

D. McARTHUR,

80 KING STREET. .

NOW s e TIME

To Order SHOW CASES for Spring.

LeB. ROBERTSON,

SAINT JOHN, N. B,

I8 AGENT FOR

M. FROST & Co.’s
CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES

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

“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is placed I\é%on our counters DIRECT from the manufactury
ing tables of a GRENOBLE FRE H KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we haye
been appointed the SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGE. , and owing toits
EXTR ﬁoE LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SOFTNESS and
ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an un ralleled hold both in EUROPE
and AMERICA, and is now: offered HROUGH. US to the G}}%ﬂlc of ST. JOHN, af
almost ONE-TIiIRD THE PRICE of a “JOSEPHINE” 'VE, whilst in repu-
tation it is rated with, and (in point sof actual wearing value) 18 allowed to b
EQUAL to any “ TREFOUSSE” or other high class glove made.

‘We are prepared to Mail them to any part of CANADA for six cents extra, and
for orders exceeding four pairs we will send them _CARRIAGE PAID. By this
means ladies in out ﬁistricts may have the gloves delivered at their homes without

any additional cost. Asno glove stretched or tried on can be exchanged the cor-

rect size should be given. DiEGs
’l&a air upon our guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT
BREAK A

AY in the seams.
FAIRALL & SMITH,

AMERIGAN STEAM LAUNDRY

King Street, St. John, N. B.

®

The Subscribers Beg Leave to Inform the Public that, on or About April 1st, they
will open

A STEAM LAUNDRY

—AT—
Nos. 52 and 54 Canterbury Street.

Fully equipped with the latest machinery and experienced help to turn out first-
class work. We would respectfully solicit a share of the patronage of the public.

GODSOE BROS, - - - - Proprietors,

Maritime Lead & Saw Works.

'JAS. ROBERTSON;
IRON, STEEL 3 GENERAL METAL MERCHANT

AND

Manufacturer,
OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson's New Buildi 1g,

Cor. Mill and Union’ Streets.
WILLIAM GREIG. Manager.

JENNINGS’
BOOK STORE,

UNION STRER'T

Is the place to get everythingin the STATIONERY AND
FANCY GOO0DS LINE cheapest.

Latest BOSTON PAPERS, Morning and Evening.

PRAYER BOOKS, ROSARIES, BIBLES, &c., &c.

D. J. JENNINGS, '- - 167, Union Street:




