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RUBBER GOODS: MILL SUPPLIES: FOR AND ABOUT WOMEN. Oxford, declares that “the whole mean
ing and power of true courtship is proba
tion, and it ought not to be shorter than 
three years at least, seven being the 
more orthodox time.” Mr. Ruskin evi
dently knows nothing of the railroad 
speed with which pvents move on this 
side of the water, but a little further on 
he gives vent to a sentiment which will 
be more in unison with American ideas. 
“A girl worth anything,” he says, “ought 
always to have half a dozen or so of sui
tors under love for her”—from among 
whom, it is presumed, she is to make her 
choice at the end of seven years, always 
supposing that any will be left to choose 
from.

A COLIBV OF GOSSIP AMD HINTS 
FOR OU» AM» YOUNG GIRLS.

*>RUBBER AND LEATHER BELTING,
PISTON’S SAWS, EMERY WHEELS, ft.

RUBBER, LINEN AND | tXTTON HOSE,
' ' . MACHIP E OILS of all k

STEAM PACKINGS, AND MILL SUPPLIES <8 all kinds.
Liberal Discount to flealers.

^ESTEY, ALLWOOD Sc CO.,
PRINCE WILÙAM STREET, - - - - - • SAINT JOHN. N. B.

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 COVEBS,

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

What Women nil Over the World an
Talkie* and Thinking A beat.

Men who seek the society of ladies are 
becoming rarer and rarer in Paris. Most 
men can not do it A man who has any 
serious occupation finds it materially im
possible to pay visits, and without, visits, 
in the* nt social conditions, relations 

kept up. On the other hand,TUe value of the annual output 91 
ter in Ireland is estimated at no 

an $30,000,000. ,

strings, and although forty-seven years ^ey both got dnrnlt and
of age receives from 50 cents to $1 a week while driving along the road the horse 
.wtoi mrmov • ' was driven over an embankment Both
p ' ' men fell out of the wagon. Cripps broke

The thistle at the Antipodes seems to his neck and died instantly. His com- 
attain a most vigorous growth, Its root - panion was also seriously injured. Both 
penetrates to a depth of from twelve to are farmers, 
twenty feet, and this root, even when cut ’ 
into small pieces, retains vitality, each 
root producing a new plant

f but- 
t less

can no
men Who have time often prefer the ease 
of a club or the boudoir of a cocotte to

MEWS OF THE WORLD.leads frôm Indian Peint, on Grand Lake, 
through Scotchtown, and past the Key
hole, to Sypher’s Cove, and another fol
lows the shores of Kcnnebeccasis Bay, 
and Kingston Creek from Clifton to 
Kihgston. In fine, on almost any of our 
old roads, I conclude that a majority of 
men and women can spend ^ summer 
vacation far more agreeably than in any 
fashionable hotel or at any, so-styled, 
pleasure resort where suitable accommo
dations can be found in the houses of the 
thrifty farmers.

ON THE QUEEN S HIGHWAY *. »
The abolition of slavery in Brazil is due 

to the energy and daring of the Princess 
Isabella, who since last July has been at 
the head of the Government as Princess 
Regent. Not content with the slow work
ing of the gradual abolition which her 
father; Dom Pedro, had instituted, she 
resolved on a grave stroke. The ministry 
was not in sympathy witii her and she 
summarily dismissed it, an almost un
precedented act in the history of the 
Empire, for the ministry ef Brazil, like 
that of England, by an unwritten law 
holds office until the National Legislature < 
declares a want of confidence or until it 
is defeated on some measure it has 
brought forward.

The Princess immediatly formed a new 
ministry, composed of abolitionists, and 
pledged them to bring in a bill for the 
immediate abolition of slavery in the 
Empire. This was a month ago, and the 
personal influence of the Princess Regent 
has carried the bill triumphantly through 
both the Chamber of Deputies «nd the 
Senate. /

So while the liberal old Emperor is 
dying at Milan his daughter has removed 
the only tarnish upen his crown. She 
antagonized the politician* and the nobi
lity for the sake of a principle of right, 
but hastendeared herself to the people. 
The throne of the Braganzas, which she 
is soon .to occupy, will rest on surer fou»- 
dations than ever before.

*
M th

the relative restraint of good society. 
Another cause of the desertion of feood 
society is the fact that men marry young 
nowadays, so that there are few bachel
ors, and without bachelors the bellês can 
not do anything.

ROADS THAT ARE MO LONGER 
IM DIE.

that ere mm Pleasant as «hey 
Are Lens-

And

St #’ 1
Love and appreciation are to a woman 

what dew and sunshine are to a flower. 
They freshen and brighten her whole 
life. They make her strong-hearted and 
keen-sighted in everything affecting the 
welfare of her home. They make her to 
cherish her husband when the cares of 
life press heavily upon him, and to be a 
very providence to her children. To 
know that her husband loves her, and is 
proud of her and believes in her ; that 
even her faults are looked upon with ten
derness; that her face, to one at least, is 
the fairest in all the world; that the heart 
^vhich to her is the greatest an<j noblest 
holds her sacred in its innermost reces
ses above all other women, gives her a 
strength .and courage, and energy and 
sweetness and vivacity which all the 
wealth of the world could not bestow. 
Let a woman’s life be pervaded with such 
an influence, and her heart and mind 
will never grow old, but will blossom and 
sweeten and brighten in perpetual youth.

The oldest road of which we have any 
definite knowledge is the Appian Way, 
the constwctien of which dates back to 
212 B. C. This is remarkable for its 
grandeur and the immense amount of 
labor expended upon it. It is not un
likely but that its stability is as well as
sured as that of the pyramids. There 
are no traces of Roman influence in the 
later roads in England, but in France 
the Roman method appears to have been 
followed to some extent when new roads 

constructed at the beginning of the

Dr. J. A. Lintner, the well-known en
tomologist. of New York, says there are 
in the world 320,000 species of insects; 
25,000 of these belong to the United 
States, and about 15,000 prey upon the 
productions of man; 7,000 er 8 000 of these 
could be considered as being fruit pests. 
On the apple alone 210 species are known, 
and probably more extended investiga
tion will increase the number to 300. 
The future successful fruit grower should 
study entomology, and be acquainted with 
insects and their habits, so as to be able 
to tell friends from foes.

* ,
The average age of all the people of 

France is given as thirty-two years two 
months and fifteen days. The average 
in the United States is only twenty-four 
years ten months and twenty-four days.

In the Boston Courts there are no less 
than 250 cases of divorce on the docket 
for trial this month.

A once famous dwsller of Mt. Desert 
Island, was Madam Milliken, who lived 
to be one hundred years of age. Her 
home was on the north side of Pretty 
Marsh Harbor. Here the madam and 
her husband, Samuel Milliken, (who was 
descended from a Scotch baronet, Sir 
Hugh Milliken, of Aberdeen, Scotland) 
spent long, useful and happy lives. Ma
dam Milliken was a doctress and there 
being no roads but only foot and bridle 
patts at that time on Mount Desert, she 
rode on horse-back to all parts of the 
island and sometimes to the main land, 
which could only be reached with a horse 
at low water. She also rowed and sailed 
to and from the neighboring islands, at
tending to her professional duties.

tI Rest.

Memoriam to Rev. J. E. Read.
The storm has ceased the calm has come. 

Rest, weary pigrim rest,
At home within thy father’s house 

Safe on thy Saviours breast.
No torttfring pangs, no sorrowing there 

Where saints in triumph sing,
As one by one long parted friends 

Unite to meet their king.
Rough was thy voyage, wild the storm 

That beat o’er death’s dark sea;
Yet to it all thou calmly said 

What Jesus wills must be.
’Midst tears of sorrow then we’ll shed 

The tears of lasting joy,
Since thou hast proved by faith most strong 

That nought eould thee anney.
Methinks I hear the chariets roll,

O’er yonder golden street,
That woke him fremthis last repose,

A sleep, so calm and sweet.

, \

were
18th eentiiry. The roads in England are 
said to have been wretchedly bad until 
the days of Telford and Macadam, about 

hundred years ago. Notwithstand
ing the multiplication of railways since 
then, the roads of England are said to be 
among the best in the world to day.

There are some (fid roads in the Mari
time Provinces, which though disused 
for fifty years or more, have never been 
levelled by the furrow, and most likely, 
will,etill show for what purpose they were 
constructed, a hundred or two hundred 
years hence. Among these old roads are 
those which make checker-boards of the 
hills aboift the quiet town of Shelburne, 
Nova Scotia. The place was settled in 
1764, and named New Jerusalem, but in 
1783, a great number of American Loyal
ists centred here, hoping to make it the 
metropolis of Nova Scotia. Within two 
years more than $2,600,000 were expend
ed in building a city, the inhabitants of 
which numbered no less than 12,000. 
“Gov. Parr entered the bay on the frigate 
La Sophia, amid the roaring of saluting 
batteries and named the new city Shel
burne.” But though Shelburne had one 
of the most magnificent harbors on the 
Atlantic coast, it had no rural back 
country to supply and to be enriched by, 
and Shelburne dwindled into insignifi- 

almost as rapidly as it had risen

/.• BLONDES AND BRUNETTES.

efleial to the Complex-

1 ?
Seme lllnta

Ions of Light and Dawk Women.I
one

Blondes and brunettes suffer from the 
weather, as a rule, with entirely differ
ent results.

Generally speaking the blonde tans 
and reddens unbecomingly in the sum
mer, but in the winter is apt to have a 
fine glow from open-air exercise.

Tan is frequently becoming to the bru
nette, who seldom sunburns, but cold 
weather is apt to produce an irritation of 
the skin, a sallow and blue look unless 
in .the clear, olive, complexion, when 
there-is perfect health, such as produces 
what a French poet calls the “ bloom of 
the wind” oh her cheeks.

Tap and sunburn are difficult to avoid, 
but as application of benzoin, roee water 
aud distilled water in equal parts to the 
face before going out, is the best preven
tative I have ever known, writes Lucy C. 
Lillie in the Philadelphia Times. The 

remedies, such as oatmeal

** *

Before an emerald throne I see 
By faith a spirit fair,

While matchless glory decks a brow. 
Where rests no e«r hly care.

Italian women have a strange way in 
this little place, I found of betrothing the 
girls to the young men before the latter 
leave the town. As very few of them are 
able to either read or write, long years 
pass by without a word from the lover or 
“spoza” reaching the patient girl at home. 
It is not a rare thing to meet here young 
couples who were engaged for ten, twelve 
or even fifteen years before fortune was 
sufficiently favorable to allow them to 
marry. One cannot soon get rich on 
thirty cents a day, and that is the wages 
of a man in Capri. This is, perhaps; the 
reason why so many men leave the 
island, leaving the women at home to 
take care of the vineyards and olive 
groves. It is a very picturesque scene, 
these women with their gay costumes, 
rich complexions, bright, flashing eyes, 
at work in the fields, or leading their 
flocks of goats up the mountain side to 
pasture. Their feet are always bare, and 
become so hard that it is simply wonder
ful what they can endure. They will 
walk over the roads covered with sharp, 
flinty stones, climb the ragged mountain 
sides, and be quite as comfdrtable as if 
walking on the softest carpet. In fact, 
for hardness, their feet resemble those of 
the Western girl, who, when told by her 
mother that there was a red-hot coal un
der foot, drawled out, without moving 
an inch, “ Which foot is it under, 
mammy ?” Yet the feet of these women 
are by no means misshapen, but, on the 
contrary, are perfect models for an ar
tist.

Seaweed is coming extensively into 
use for decorative purposes, says a con
temporary posted on the fashions. It 
will be used during the summer instead 
of flowers to ornament dresses. It can 
be had in the natural color or delicate! 
tinted, and the eflfect is charming. — 
has also the advantage of never fading 
or looking the worse for wear.

„ . WRere Wanes Starve.
Fajtsik Hamilton.

The New York Sun in an article on the 
working women of the great metropolis 
speaks thus of one case brought under 
its notice. A woman of wealth and place, 
whose husband , was once the possessor 
of thousands of dollars, new lies in one of 
the charity hospitals in the city. Her 
husband’s fortune, was swept away in the 
Black Friday panic. His death followed 
two days afterward. Too proud to let her 
friends see her in her misfortune, she 
came to New York and sought for work.
A skilled housekeeper, a gqod account
ant, accustomed to the care of children, 
capable of filling a place of trust in a 
store, and willing to accept any situa
tion, she has wandered up and down the 
streets answering "advertisements, ring
ing door bells, and requesting work in 
stores, until the shoes were literally worn 
off her feet, and no work was to be found.
A little room in the attic of a boarding 
house she obtained and paid $1.50 a 
week for its use. Her furniture was sold 
piece by piece until the house in which 
it was stored burned with all its contents. 
Then her jewels were disposed of, her 
dresses, and at last this cultured, refined, 
well-bred lady was obliged to accept the 
only, real meal she had each day from 
the matron of a charitable home for girls, 
and to depend on her for pecuniary aid 
in paying for the little room she occupied. 
Returning one day from another unsuc
cessful ëxpedition in search of work, she 
fell oh the floor of her room insensible, 
the landlady not allowing even her ser- . 
vant to attend to her, because the girl 
had to wash the next day and might be 
too tired. In the morning she was pick
ed up partially paralyzed, and is still in 
the hospital a broken-down, palsied old 
woman, though comparatively young in 
years, earning a few pennies now and 
then by sewing with shaking hands 
some coarse garment.

Hints to Housekeepers.

Remove stains from cups and saucers 
by scouring with fine coal ashes.

Severe pains in the bowels and stomach 
are often speedily relieved by the appli
cation of a bag of hot salt.

Bent whalebones can be restored and 
used again by simply soaking in water a 
few hoars and then drying them.

Cast iron stoves and iron ware should 
be heated gradually the first time they 
are used.

A good substitute for buttermilk in 
cooking is a thin batter made of flour 
and tepid water, and allowed to remain 
long enough to sour.

Ink stains are entirely removed by the 
immediate application of dry salt before 
the ink has dried. When the salt be
comes discolored by absorbing the ink, 
brush it off and apply more; wet slightly. 
Continue this till the ink is all removed.

Make starch with soapy water and you 
will find it a pleasure to do up your 
starched goods. It prevents the iron 
from sticking and makes a glossy surface.

ftAlone.

“I stood alone on my deeolate hearth,
With my household gods shattered around me 1”

—Btbo*.
I stand on the abyss of life, with the awful past 

behind me,
While the future’s lurid flames surge up in front 

and blind me;
With broken heart and ruined life I face the dread 

to-morrow,
And dare dark fate to add one drop to my full cup 

of sorrow!
For I hare supp’d on horrors! drained misfortune’s 

cup ofgeU
To it- last dregs of bitterness! and now bereft of

Mr. George Fay, an Englishman resid
ing at Guanajuato, Mexicq, who is said 
to oe worth $9,000,000, is building a tre
mendous palace. It will he nine stories 
high, have hanging gardens like Babylon 
of old, telephone, telegraph instruments, 
electric lights in every room, and a broad 
terrace leading from every window. The ; old-fashioned

» .«=. -d .ppU.d ,« Ü» 
supported by iron columns #f immense face at night, a bran bag soaked in the 
girth and height.

„ '«S’— '■

water before washing in the morning or 
cream carefully applied, are equally ben- 
ficial

Wind-scorching in the fall and winter, 
which produces so much annoyance to 
blondes, is difficult to deal with excei,t 
by i|.e use of a thick veil, which is cer
tainly unhealthy except in the coldest 
weather.

The only time in winter when I would 
recommend the use of the powder is in 
the windiest of March weatjier. Use it 
then op going out into the open air as 
the French ladies do. The face being 
thordnghly wiped off with a piece of the 
softest 6f chamois skin, some cold cream 
is darefully and thoroughly rubbed in. 
Upon this is applied a layer of rice pow
der, carefully dusted off, and this is said 
to effectually protect the skin against the 
bad effects of the cold kind. On return
ing to the house it is carefully removed 
from the fate with a soft towel

No French lady will apply a powder at 
any time to her face -without the pre
vious application of a cold cream or vase- 
eline, and the same may be said of mem
bers of the theatrical profession, who are 
as a rule noted for their good complex
ions, which is only the result of their ex
cessive cleanliness and proper use of 
creams and warm baths.

The vast express business of this 
country may trace its origin to the small 
carpet-bag which a young man named 
William F. Hamden, a native of Reading, 
in Massachusetts, began to carry forth 
and back bn the Long Island Sound boats, 
between New York and Boston, via Pro
vidence, exactly half a century ago. 
That famous traveling-bag was kept in 
Boston as a memorial 
perhaps is to-day.

In the police court at Washington 
C’, recently, two fines of $5 each were 
imposed on a veterinary surgeon for am
putating, or, as the term is, “docking” 
the tails of a pair of horses, owned by one 
of the Secretaries of the English Minister. 
The complaint was made by the agent of 
the Society for the Prevention of Cruelty 
to Animals. The judge said that this 
was the first time that such a case had 
been brought to the attention of the court. 
The extreme penalty is $250 and one 
year in jail.

The chief feature of the Maine courts, 
the past week, was the large number of 
divorces granted. In Penobscot county 
twenty-eight couples have been released 
from matrimonial bonds; in Waldo, six; 
in Androscoggin, twenty; in Hancock, 
seven; in Lincoln, five.

A singular story of a Baptist preacher 
killing his father-in-law comes up from 
the Indian Territory. Parson Cantrell 
is a Seventh Day Baptist and his father- 
in-law, Deacon Coffey, went to his field 
near Timtown, last Sunday, where Can
trell was piewing, and not only remons
trated against his working on the Lord’s 
day, but undertook to kick him out of 
the field. The parson resisted and split 
his father-in-law's head open with a hoe.

The King of Portugal has < rdered thirty 
tons of fireworks ana fifty tons of mortars 
for use at Lisbon in the royal reception 
to the King of Sweden. Portugal’s ruler 
evidently intends to have a regular Ame
rican Fourth of Tuly blowout

The poor unsophisticated trout is be
ing exposed to the allurements of the 
kid glove fishermen, while the country 
youth with a tempting bit of angleworni 
follows in their footsteps, and gathers in 
a good string. Provided the k. g. fisher
man and boy connects, the former returns 
triumphant and the fly is landed 
the humble angleworm.

An Elko (Nev.) land-owner is seeding 
his ranch to tea, and will employ Indian 
women and children to gather the crop. 
These people ought to do as well at this 
business as the Chinese after a little ex
perience.

Gilt keys, attached to gaily colored rib
bons, are worn by fair damsels, in toe 
same manner as were the tiny sachet 
hags a short time ago.

A married warn an when young 
pretty is a slave; when she is old 
withered she is the most respected and 
belove.t member of the family. This is 
in China.

all
That made life worth the living, at last I stand 

alone,
Among *y shattered household gods, upon my 

cold hearthstone,
Stand, and defy the futurcl neither good nor evil 

fate
Avails or hinders now! the hopeless words “Too 

Late,”
In fiery letters flash o’er the .past’s unyielding 

deor,
And “might have been” stands facing meferevor, 

ever more!

I
If cance

into notority. In a few years its popula
tion had sank to about 400, but it iz not 
long since there were those living who 
could tell how the departing inhabitents 
left, in many instanoez, magnificent resi
dences, filled with furniture of the most 
costly description, books, pictures and 
bric-a-brac, to moulder and decay. If 
the old trees that shelter some of the 
streets of Shelburne had tongues, what 
stories they might tell of 
dreams and hitter disappointments of its 
founders. Here and there, on the hills 
that overlook the town may be seen the 
scattered and crumbling ruins of the city

{■
i :

for many years,

,I>.

So I turn my back on happiness, and all that once 
was home!

And with misfortune for my bride I face the yearsthe ambitious
to come!

All hopeless, jtet all fearless, Fate’s lightwings I 
defy,

Aad when at last the end shall come, hopeless yet 
fearless die!

R. <}. Frank?.
of the past

Other roads, long s nee disused, are 
found about Louisbourg, on the island of 
Cape Breton. No important settlements 
were made in Louisbourg till 1714, when 
the French troops and inhabitants of 
Plaeentia, Newfoundland, evacuated that 
place 
build 
30,000
Some of the stone used in its construc
tion was brought from France, a curious 
circumstance, when stone quite as suita
ble for the purpose might have been 
found in the immediate vicinity of its 
site. Louisbourg grew to be a city of the 
greatest im 
habitants* 
dred in nut
siderable portion of its site, where traces 
of the old roads are still discernible, and 
where still may be found at rare inter
vals a straggling survivor of the flowers 
and shrubs that were planted by the gay, 
but ambitious settlers of more than a 
century and a half ago.

Bqt we have many delightftil old roads 
that are still in use. One loads from 
Harbor Bouche, through Tracadie, to 
Antigonish. Another from Antigonish, 
by Arisaig and Merigomish, to New 
Glasgow. Another from Halifax to Ches
ter ; another from Pubnico, through 
Argyle and Tusket, to Yarmouth, and 
another along the shore of St Mary’s 
Bay, from Weyreouth to Digby. It used 
to be a very pleasant drive from St. John, 
by Musquash, and Lepreaux, and Penn- 
field and St George, to St. Andrews, and 
no lees delightful was the scenery that 
unfolded itself to the traveller through 
the valley of the Ncrepis. One of the 
most charming roads in the province I copious washings of paris green or not.

THE FLOWERS WERE ARTIFICIAL.
Mrs. Harriet Prescott Spofford, in the 

New York World, makes an eloquent 
plea against early marriages for girls. 
She believes they should have time to 
learn and to develop before the duties of 
matrimony are token on. She says:

Give her a few years of absolute free
dom from deep emotions, a little period 
to flutter before she settles on her rose, 
time for her music, her art, her books, 
her charities, her social pleasures, before 
she takes life in its seriousness. Any
thing else cramps her. dwarfs her, hin
ders her from her right to the full stature 
of a wife, is a relic of the Zenana and of 
the complete subjection of woman. She 
has a right, too, to the happiness carried 
to its highest power—happiness which 
cannot be given to her at seventeen or 
twenty because she is incapable of re
ceiving it. She may be happy then, in
deed, as the bud may feel the warm 
morning airs blowing gratefully about it, 
but only the bosom of the wide-blown 
flower can receive the sunshine of full 
heaven. A woman wastes her opportu
nities of happiness in not waiting for 
those ripening years. The nature that is 
thoroughly developed is capable of feeling 
far more than that which is still on its 
way to development, and it is to be 
doubted if a woman under twenty-five 

receive to its utmost the deep joy, 
the bouniless content that surround true 
marriage as sunshine and blue sky sur
round lhe earth.

* -» »

Short courtships and prompt marriages 
severely eondemed by Mr. Ruskin, 

who, in a lecture recently delivered at

Am Idea ef Hew The “Glerlone Cli
mate ” Of Callferala le Worked.

;

Dell Matchctt, an arrival from the 
southern boom county of Los Angeles, is 
at the Union,says the Chico (Cal.) Enter
prise. Mr. Matchett said: “ I arrived in 
California some three months ago from 
Ohio and proceeded at once to southern 
California, and was stopping at a subur
ban hstel near Pasadena. Well, to a 
certain extent I liked the country, though 
it was fearfully cold some mornings, but 
I thought it was all right, for just under 
my window was a rosebush in full bloom, 
and above it was a bed of pansies and 
hot house exotics that for beauty and 
freshness I had never seen the like. You 
may believe I wrote long, flowery and 
eulogistic letters of the country and place 
to eastern friends. 1

But now for the sequel; the flower bed 
was protected by a barbed wire enclosure, 
and it was impossible to reach them. One 
evening several ladies and myself impor
tuned the proprietor for a hoquet each to 
wear to a reception that evening, but to 
no avail, so I determined I would have 
one at any cost Shortly after dusk that 
evening I lowered myself from my win
dow, made three or four grabs for the 
flowers, and then climbed back thorough
ly disgusted. They were artificial and 
so artistically manufactured that they 
would deceive the most experienced.

I paid my bill next morning and left 
for the upper country without waiting to 
see whether the oranges were tied on the 
trees or the grass was green through the

■

settled here. The work of 
the fortress, which cost about 

livres, was begun in 1720.$1,000
044* ami EmU.

The tjueen of Sweden is an excellent
coq|.

a William Sherwood, of Baltimore, Md., 
will spend a year in prison for stealing a 
Bible.fx

A peasant has just died in Austro- 
Hungary who was 142 years of age. 

Robert Bonner was for years a ^juce

r tance, but to day its in- 
ot exceed four or five hun- 
er. A forest covers a con-

liand at the printer's case.
There are now twenty-two crematories 

in Europe, where more than 1400 incin
erations took place this year.

.

Margaret Dutton, who died recent
ly at tnc age of 102, used tobacco until 
her hundredth birthday.

Seth Kinman, a veteran scout, has pre
sented every President from Buchanan 
to Arthur with a chair made by himself 
from the horns and hide of elk and deer 
he has slain. Mr. Kinman is making 
one 6f the chairs for PresidentCleveland, 
but ^rouble from an old gunshot wound 
has delayed its progress.

A singular deposit has been discovered 
near the base of a mountain near Taylor- 
ville, N. C. It resembles clay in pliabili
ty, but when exposed to the air becomes 
as hard as stone. Blocks of it have been 
dug out and used for all the purposes, of 
stone, and it is proposed to build houses 
of it.
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frog into a transpiration. If yon are cold I "And then again," broke ont Casimir, 
you can retired, by the way, you might "what Chilean you are-vicious ctaldre^ 
t^ow me down my trousers, ItischiUyfor worttno^-

withhVo"°"rPr0teStedAnaStaSieî “IWffl8tay iD"Partoe^7raid the doctor. “You have 

•‘Nay, madame, you shall not suffer for your usual flow of spirits, I perceive; but 
your devotion," said the doctor. “I will my- even Iras than your usual deliberation. I am 
self fetch vou a shawl.” And he went up- not entirely ignorant of these matters.’ 
stairs and'returned more fully clad and with "Not enVrely ignorant of anytMng ever I 
an armful of wraps for the shivering An- heard of,” interrupted Casimir bowing, and 
astasia “And now," he resumed, “to invcs- raising his glass with a sort of pert polite-
timte AnraSSe6; dJ^ou know roythLgttot ““A* least," resumed the doctor, “Igavemy 

can help us?” Anastasie knew nothing. “Or mind to the subject-that you may be willing 
vou Jean-Marie?" to believe—and I estimated that our capital

“Not I,” replied the boy, steadily. would be doubled." And he described the
“Good,” returned the doctor. “We shall nature of the find, 

now turn our attention to the material evi-1 “My wordof honor, said Casimir, I half 
dences. (I was bom to be a detective ; I have believe you? But much would depend on the 
the eye and the systematic spirit.) First, vio-1 quality of the gold.
lence has been employed. The door was “The quality, my dear Casimir, was 
broken open; and it may be observed, in pass-1 And the doctor in default of language, kissed 
ing, that the lock was dear indeed at what I his finger tips.
paid for it; a crow to pluck with Master “I would not take your word for it, my 
Goguelat. Second, here is an instrument em- good friend,” retorted the man of bnsinras. 
ployed, one of our own table knives, one of “Youare a man of very rosy yiewa^But 
our best, my dear; which seems to indicate this robberti he continued— this rgBvery 
no preparation on the part of the gang-if is an odd thing. Of course I pass over your 
gang it was. Thirdly, I observe that nothing nonsense about gangs and landscape paint- . 
has been removed except the Franchard ere. Forme, that is a dream. Who was in 
dishes and the casket; our own silver has the house last night?” 
been minutely respected. This is wily; it “None but ourselves,” replied the doctor,
shows intelligence, a knowledge of the code, “And this young gentleman?" asked 
a desire to avoid legal consequences. I argue Casimir, jerking a nod in the direction of
from this fact that the gang numbere persons Jean-Marie ■
of respectability—outward, of course, and He too —the doctor l»wed. 
merely outward, as the robbery proves. But “Well; and, if it is a fair question, who is 
I argue, second, that we must have been bb- he?” pursued the brother-in-law. 
served at Franchard itself by some occult ob- “Jean-Marie,” answered the doctor, com- 
server, and dogged throughout the day with bines the functions of a son and stable boy. 
a skill and pltience.that I venture to qualify He began as the latter, but he rose rapidlft» 
as consummate. No ordinary man, no occa- the more honorable rank in our affections, 
sional criminal, would have shown himself He is, I may say, the greatest comfort in our

lives."
“Hal” said Casimir. “And previous to be-

i ! " ’ “All is for the best !” exclaimed the doctor, 
fervently. “Here, quick, come near to me;
I do not wish to speak too loud,” he con
tinued. “Darling, we are wealthy 1"

“Wealthy!” repeated the wife.
“I lmv£ found the treasure of Franchard,” 

replied her husband. “See, here are the first 
fruits; a pineapple, a dress for my

t , ,,. , , , beautiful—it will suit her—trust a husband’s,
“} shaH telegraph for Casimir ” Re rati, trugt s lover,8Embrace me, darling!

“Good Casimir la feUow of the lower-ferdw- This ^ isode over; the butterfly un- 
of intelligence, Jean-Marie, distinctively not foiajfte inted wingg. To-morrow Casimir 
creative, not poetic; and yet he mil repay come. ;n a week we may be in Paris— 
your study; his fortune is vast, and it is en- at hist! You shall have diamonds,
tirely due to his own exertions. ’He is the JeS-Marie, take it out of the boot with re- 
very fellow to help us to dispose of our Ugious car# and bring it piece by piece into 
trinkets, find us a suitable home in Paris, ami the diningroom. We shaU have plate attable! 
manage the details of our msteUation. Ad- Darlingj ^ten and prepare this turtle; it 
mirable Casimir, one of my oldest comrades! ^ a whet-it be wiUan addition to om
it was on his advice, I may add, that I in- meager ordinary. I myself will proceed to 
vested my little fortune in Turkish bonds; the ce!lar We shaU have a bottle of that 
when we have added these spoils of the me- MtHe you uke, and finish with the
diœval «hureh to our stake in theMoamme- Hermitage. there ^ gtm three bottles left, 
dan empire, little boy, we shall positively Worthy wine for a worthy occasion.” 
roll among doubloons, positively roll .Beau- “But, my husband; you put me in a 
tiful forrat,” he cned, farewell! Though wbjrvi sbe cried. “I do not comprehend.” 
caUed to other scenes I will not forget thee. „The turtlei my adored, the turtle!’’ cried 
Thy name is graven in my heart. Under the the doctor. and he pashed her toward the 
influence of prosperity I become dithyram- kltchen> lautern and aU. 
bic, Jean-Marie. Such is the impulse of the Jean-Marie stood dumfounded. • He had 
natural soul; such was the constitution of pictured to himself a different scene—a more 
primeval man. And I—well, I will not re- immediate protest, and his hope began to 
fuse the crediti-I have preserved my youth dwindle on
like a virginity; another, who should have The doctor was everywhere, a little doubt- 
led the same snoozing, countrified existence jui on his legg, perhaps, and now and then 
for these years, another had become rusted, yypg the wall with his shoulder; for it was 
become stereotype; but I, I praise myHBppy long since he had tasted absinthe, and he was 
constitution, retain the spring Unbroken. even then reflecting that the absinthe had 
Fresh opulence and a new sphere of duties been a misconception. Not that he regretted 
find me unabated in ardor and only more exoess on such a glorious day, but he made a 
mature by knowledge. For this prospective mental memorandum to beware; he must 
change, Jean-Marie it may probably have nc* a second time, become the victim of a 
shocked you. Tell me now, did it not strike deleterious habit. He had his wine out of 
you as an inconsistency? Confras-itis use- the cellar in a twinkling; he arranged the 
less to dissemble it pained you? sacrificial vessels, some on the white table

“Yes,” gaid the boy. cloth, some on the sideboard, still crusted
“You see,” returned the doctor, with sub- w^h historic earth. He was in açd out of 

lime fatuity, “I read your thoughts ! ^ Nor the kitchen, plying Anastasie with vermouth, 
am I surprised—your education is not yet heating her with glimpses of the future, 
complete; the higher duties of meh have not egtimating their new wealth at ever larger 
yet been presented to you fully. A hint— figures; and before they sat down to supper, 
till we have leisure—must suffice. Now that the lady?s virtue had melted in the fire of his 
I am once more in possession of a modest enthusiasm, her timidity had disappeared; 
competence; now that I have so long pre- ghë too_ had began to speak disparagingly of 
pared myself in silent meditation, it becomes the life at Gretz ; and as she took her place 
my superior duty to proceed to Fans. My and"bèiped the soup, her eves shone with the 
scientific training, my undoubted command gUtter 0f prospective diamonds, 
of language, mark me out for the service 6f ^ throUgh the meal, she and the doctor 
my country. Modesty in such a case would made and unmade fairy plans. They bobbed 
be a snare. If sin were a philosophical ex- and bowed and pledged each other. Their 
pression, I should call it smful. A man must jacea ran over with smiles; their eyes scat- 
got deny his manifest abilities, for that is to tered sparkles, as they projected the doctor’s 
ëvade his obligations. I must be political honors and the lady’s drawing room
doing; I must be no skulker m life’s battle.” „"ation3_

Bo he rattled on, copiously greasing the “But you will not be a Red!” cried Ana- 
joint of his inconsistency with words; while gtasie.
the boy listened silently, his eyes fixed on the am Left Center to the core,” replied the
horse, his mind seething. It was all lost elo- doctor.
quence; no array of words could unsettle a “Mme. Gastein will present us—we shall 
belief of Jean-Mane’s; and he drove into find overselves forgotten,” said the lady.
Fontainebleau filled with pity, horror, indig- “Never,” protested the doctor. “Beafity 
nation and despair. and talent leave a mark.”

In the town Jean-Marie was kept a fixture “I have positively forgotten how to dress,” 
on the driving seat, to guard the treasure; she sighed.
while the doctor, with a singularly slightly “Darling, you make me blush,” said he. 
tipsy airiness of manner, fluttered in and out “Yours has been a tragic marriage!” 
of cafes, where he shook hands with garrison' “But your success—to see you appreciated,
officers and mixed an absinthe with the honored, your name in all the papers, that 
nicety of old experience; in and out of shops, will be more than pleasure — it will be 
from which he returned laden with costly heaven!” she cried.
fruits, real turtle, a magnificent piece of “And once a week,” said the doctor, archly 
silk for his wife, a preposterous cane for him- scanning the syllables, “ones a week—one 
self, and a kepi of the newest fashion for the good little game of baccarat?” 
boy; in and out of the telegraph office, “Only once a week?" she questioned, threat- 
whence he dispatched his telegram, and ening him with a finger, 
where, three hours later, hé received an an- “I swear it by my political honor,” cried 
swtir, promising a visit on the morioW; dhfi hé. :i" -
generally pervading Fontainebleau with the “I spoil yon,* she said, and gave Mm her 
first fine aroma of his divint good humor. ; hand.

The sun was very low when they Set forth He covered it with kisses, 
again; the shadows of the forest trees ex- Jean-Marie escaped into the night. The 

1 tended across the broad white road that led moon swung high over Gretz. He went 
them home; the penetrating odor of the down to the garden end and sat bn the jetty, 
evening wood had already arisen, like a The river ran by with eddies of oily silver, 
cloud of incense, from that broad field of and à low, monotonous song. Faint veils of 
tree tops ; and even in the streets of the town, mist moved among the poplars on the further 
where the air had been baked all day be- side. The reeds were quietly nodding. A
tween white walls, it came in whiffs and hundred times already had the boy sat, on jn order to fill my outline of the robbery, I I “Yes," from Jean-Marie, 
pulses, like a distant music. Half way home such a night, and watched the streaming require a man likely to be,In the forest “You say you have been a thief before,” , 
the last gold flicker vanished from a great river with untroubled fancy. And. this per- idling, I require a man of education, I re- continued Casimir. “Now how ami to know 
oak upon the left; and when they came forth haps was tp be the last. He was to leave this quire a ™n superior to considerations of that you are not one still? I suppose you 
beyond the borders of the wood, the plain familiar hamlet, this green rustling country, morality. The three requisites all center in could climb the green gate?” 
was already sunken in pearly grayness, and this bright and quiet stream ; he was to pass Tentaillon’s boarders. They are painters; “Yes," still lower from the culprit 
a great, pale moon came swinging skyward into the great city; his dear lady mistress therefore they are continually lounging in “Well, then, it was you who stole those 
through the filmy poplars. was to move bedizened into saloons; his good, the forest They are painters; therefore things. You know it, and you dare not deny

The doctor sung, the doctor whistled, the garrulous, kind hearted master to become a they are not unlikely to have some smatter- it Look me in the face! Raise your sneak’s 
doctor talked. He spoke of the woods, and brawling deputy ; and both be lost forever to jug of education. Lastly, because they are eyes, and answer!" 
the wars, and the deposition of dew; he Jean-Marie and their better selves. He knew painters, they are probably immoral. And A.// A C
brightened and babbled of Paris; he soared his own defects; he knew he must sink into this I prove in two ways. First, painting is , >Vj?| jXwtlVf S&YthVT
into cloudy bombast on th« glories of the less and less consideration in the turmoil of a an art which merely addresses the eye; it »»/gV
political arena. AU was to be changed ; as city life ; sink more and more from the child does not in any particular exercise the moral 'VV-, Xy$yK' Y\
the day departed it took with it the vestiges into the servant. And he began dimly to be- Bensa And second, painting, in common g S’* ArXcSi
of an outworn existence, and to-morrow’s lieve the doctor’s prophecies of evil. He with aU the other arts, implies the dangerous ^ " S
sun was to inaugurate the new. “Enough,” could see a change in both. His generous quality of imagination. A man of imagina- || zd ~—A\, Xfl//-
he cried, “of this life of maceration!” His incredulity failed him for this once; a child tion is never moral; he outsoars literal de-1
wife (still beautiful, or he was sadly partial) must have perceived that the Hermitage had nmreations and reviews Ufe under too many
was to be no longer buried; she should now completed what the absinthe had begun. If shifting lights to rest content yith the in-1 1
shine before society. Jean-Marie would find this were the first day, what would be the vjdious distinctions of the law.” 
the world at his feet; the roads open to sue- last? “ft necessary, wreck the train,” thought “But you always say—at least, so I under- 
cess wealth, honor and posthumous renown, he, remembering the doctor’s parable. He stood you”—said madame, “that these lads 
“And oh by the way," said he,«“for God’s looked round on the delightful scene; he display no imagination whatever.” 
sake keep your tongue quiet! You are, of drank deep of the Charmed night air, laden “My dear, they displayed imagination, and 
course a very silent fellow; it is a quality I with the scent of hay. “If necessary, wreck of a very fantastic order, too,” returned the 
gladly’recognize in you—silence, golden the train,” bo repeated. And he rose and re- doctor, "when they embraced their beggarly 
silence! But this is a matter of gravity. No turned to the house. profession. Besides—and this is an argu-
word must get abroad; none but the good --------------- ment exactly suited to your intellectual level
Casimir is to be trusted; we shall probably CHAPTER VI. —many of them are English and American.

^ dispose of the vessels in England.” a criminal investigation, Ilf two PASTS. Where else should we expect to find a thief ?
“But are they not even ours?" the boy said, The next morning there was a most un- And now you had. better get your coffee,

almost with a sob-it was the only time he outcry in tbe doctor’s house. The last Because we have lost a treasure there is no
had spoken. thing before going to bed, the doctor had reason for starving. 7 P , Marie broke into a dismal howl and

“Ours in this sense, that they are nobody lock^j some valuables in the dining room break my fast, wl^.whifc? 1 v the arbor as she nursu
elseV replied the doctor ‘ But the gtate boar|. and behold, wheA he rose again, tothe BofThe dùï ture and reassurelhe Victim, found time to
would have some claim., “ stokn as hedid about 4 o’clock, the cupboard had can °My attribute it to the sho^of the dis^ Parthian arrow-“Casimir, you are
for instance, we should be unable to demand ^ broken open and the valuables in ques- COTerJ' „ °at’1 a brute”’
their restitution; we should have no t#e; ^ui disappeared. Madame and Jean- supported the emotion nobly a “«v brother ” said Desorez. with the
we should be unable even to communicate CrieVereZZned from their rooms, and The doctor bad now talked himself back M^br^er, Ctakeu^n jmurselfa
with the police. Such is the monstrous con- appeared in hasty toilets; they found the into an admirable humori and as herat m greateUligmty, you tab po
dition of the law. It is a mere instance of d^r raving, calling the heavens to witness the arbor and siLow]!y imbitoed.a large allow- „ lnt6r_Dted Caslmir “for
what remains to be done, of the injustices and avenge his injury, pacing the room bare- ance of white wine and .^^Hte h eaV eSssake be a man of the world. You
*7 T? rhtea^v ’? " ’ footed, wfth the tailsof his night shirt flirt- ^^C^tettoSTuShè tete^ht^lrâ^Tmy b^in Jand come

a Jran-Marie put his faith m Mme. Desprez; ‘“H^r^hTsaid; “the things are gone, the missing treasure,the  ̂the reboot "f n^youray ‘Find' me ‘weifl
and as they drove forward down the road fortuneg0ne! We are paupers once more, more pleasingly b ospec find’him- I say ‘There he isl’ Su need not

sÿïÆÆï-jSsrs
chmcMT, and brrag this wakmg rnghtowr, .LJ| were jolted forth in inarticulate Irtrtl. lhot' hTlSdd .,«1- a^h^r But ...at hy^tbteis waa to eiteava^tetly

Their entrance into Gretz was heraldedand vWant... rethim dai.ai' ar'.m ™ and a half. He was much tht- uae id lari- mauttr.e.ea-— Cb.ilnir -wm it
accompanied by a most furious baring; all pbto^d Anastasie in tears. “Anastasie,” ness, decisively spoken, given to frowning m J^here^ interrupted vas 
the dogs in the village seemed to smell the besa;d in quite an altered voice, “compose 611 intellectual manner. Anastasie s bo™ y “Certainly not ” answered the doctor, 
treasure in the noddy. But there was no one ybSf command your feelingi I would toother, he did not waste much sentiment on h^^^en^Ttiie boy/ Say no 
in the street, save three lounging landscape t b you give way to passion like the the ladJ’ hel an ^ngbsh family kiss, about it ” said the brother-in-law, and
painters at Tentaillon’s door. Jean-Marie ^jg„ This-!his trifling Sent must be and demanded a meal without delay. more atouUti ^ ratotworo
opened the green gate and led in the horse Uved down Jean-Marie, bring me my 'You can teU me your story while weea , ! OP tbi3much more,” returned Des
and carriage; and almost at the same mo 6maller medicine chest. A gentle laxative is he7SfLednrntlSedh?<^toinvdeMdStoThe prez: “If that boy came and told me so him- 
ment Mme. Desprez came to the kitchen iru1i He was promised something good, me P™ . — t him: and if I did be-
threshold with a lighted lantern; for the And he dosed the family all round, leading trio sat downto a table in the doc lidve him, so implicit is my trust I should
moon was not yet high enough to clear the th himself with a double quantity. Tho Marie waiting as well as eabng^tui conclude that he had acted for the best"
garden walls. r wretched Anastasie, who had never been ill tor recounted what had ™ “elV’ said Casimir, indulgently.

“Close the gates, Jean-Marie , £cried the in the wbole course of her existence, and richest narrative manner. Casimi “Have you a light? I must be going. And,
doctor, somewhat unsteadily alighting. An- wbose soul recoiled from remedies, wept w^Le,fp*osit”iS of.la?mv vend by the way I wish you would let me sell
astasie, where is Aline?” floods of tears, as she sipped, and shuddered, “What a streakof luck for you, my good by-way, j ^ ^

“She has gone to Montereau to see her and protested, and then was bulUed and brother, he observed, hp . v-ou would meant smash. I tell you so again. Indeed,
parents,” said madame. shouted at until she sipped again. As for °ver- I£?> with^the wholS it was partlv that that brought me down.

Jean-Marie, he took his portion down with You'ïev^r acknowledge my letters-a most

“I have given him a less amount.” ob- wouM have foUowed, and you^would toijî ! °”q(x1 brother,” replied the doctor

served tho doctor, “his youth protecting come to me “ a P* gt sie may weep blandly, “I have never denied your ability in 
him against emotion. And now that we But I give you warn! g business; but I can perceive your limita-
have thus parried any morbid consequences, Henn ratiocinat^itwiUjnot serve you ^
let us reason.” voîi^o Stasie? Hey^ No “Egad, my friend, I can return the compU-

“I am so cold,” wailed Anastasie. thought I had told you , Y ment,” observed the man of business. “Your
“Cold!” fried tho doctor. “I give thanks se^e?”i . . , 1„Vp(1 f1irtiVpiv at limitation is to be downright irrational.”wK::. '.. u JlmvUto Je“teTbto the boy seemed apathetic. I “Observe tho relative position,” returned
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capable of this combination. We have in our 
neighborhood, it is far from improbable, a
retired bandit of the highest order of intelli- eonung one of youf "

“Jean-Marie has lived a remarkable exist- 
s “Good heaven!" cried the horrified Anas- ence; his experience has been eminently 
tasie. “Henri, how can you!" formative,” replied Desprez. “If I had to

“My cherished one, this is a process of In- choose an education for my son, I should 
duction,’’ said the doctor. “If any of my have chosen such another. Beginning life 
Steps are unsound correct me. You are si- with mountebanks and thieves, passing on- 
lent? Then do not, I beseech you, be so ward to the society and friendship of philoso- 
vulgarly illogical as to revolt from my con- phers, he may be said to have skimmed the 
elusion. We have now arrived,” he re- volume of human life.” 
sumed, “at some idea of the composition of “Thieves?” repeated the brother-in-law, 
the gang—for I incline to the hypothesis of with a meditative air.
more than one—and we now leave this room, The doctor could have bitten his tongue 
which can disclose no more, and turn our at- out. He foresaw what vjas coming, and pre
tention to the court and garden. (Jean- | pared his mind for a vigorous defense.
Marie, I trust you are observantly following “Did you ever steal yourself?” asked Casi- 
my various steps; this is an excellent piece mir, turning suddenly on Jean-Marie, and 
of education for you.) Come with me to the for the first time employing a single eyeglass 
door. No steps on the court, it is unfortnn- which hung round his neck, 
ate our court should be paved. On what “Yes, sir," replied the boy, with a deep 
small matters hang the destiny of these deli- blush.
cate Investigations! Hey! What have We Casimir turned to the others with pursed 
here? I have led you to the very spot,” he Ups, and nodded to them meaningly. “Hey?” 
said, standing grandly backward and indl- said he; “how is that?” 
eating the green gate. VAn escalade, as you “Jean-Marie is a teller of the truth,” re
can now see for yourselves, has taken place." turned the doctor, throwing out his bust.

“He has never told a tie,” added madame.
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Sure enough, the green paint was in several 
places scratched and broken ;. and one. of the “He is the best of boys.” 
panels preserved the print of a nailed shoe. “Never told a Me, has he not?" reflected 
The foot had slipped, however, and it was Casimir, 
difficult to estimate the size of the shoe, and “Strange, very strange. Give me your at- 
impoesible to distinguish the pattern of the tention, my young friend,” he continued. 
najlg “You knew about this treasurer’

“The whole robbery," concluded the doctor, “He helped to bring It home,” interposed
“step by step, has been reconstituted, the doctor. •
Inductive science can no further go.” “Desprez, I ask you nothing but to hold

\) fOi y -*v
-±.

t
* “The Treasure of Franchard,” Cried the 

Doctor.FOUR ILLUSTRATIONS.
ate I “Desprez, I ask you nothing but to hold

“It is wonderful," said his wife. “You your tongue,” returned Casimir. “I mean to 
should have been a detective, Henri. I had question this stable boy of yours; and if yon 
no idea of your talents."

“My dear," said Desprez, condescendingly, ford to let him answer for himself.- Now, 
“a man of scientific imagination combines sir,” he resumed, pqintmg his eysglass 
the lesser faculties; he is a detective just as straight at Jean-Marie, “you knew it could 
he is a publicist or a general; these are but be stolen with impunity? You knew yon 
local applications of his special talent. But would not be prosecuted? Come! Did y du, 
now,” he continued, “would you have me go or did you not?" 
further? Would you have me lay my finger “I did,” answered Jean-Marie, in a 
on the culprits—or rather, for I cannot able whisper. He sat there changing color 
promise quite so much, point out to you the like a revolving pharos, twisting his fingers 
very house where they consort? It may be hysterically, swallowing air, the picture of 
a satisfaction, at least it is all we axe likely giülti
to get, since we are denied the remedy of “You knew where It was put?” resumed 
law. I reach the further stage In this way. | the inquisitor.
In order to fill my outline of the robbery, I 
require a man likely to be,In the forest 
Idling, I require a man

are so certain of his innocence, you can at-
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“Treason—yes !” Shouted the Angry King.
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Of which the one here shown is a 

fair sample.“You arc the Luckiest Man I Know.”

»
If You A.re Not a Subscriber, Place 

Your Name on Our List Once.I ■' T

A Care For Deafness.
There have been many remarkable 

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

LOOK OUT FOR THEM !

cures
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil, the great house
hold remedy for all pain, Inflammation 
and Soreness. Yellow Oil cures Rheu
matism, Sore Throat and Croup, and is
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“Ruined,” he replied, “you are ruined by 
your sinister husband.” -

Casimir observed the consequent embrace 
through his eyeglass; then he turned to Jean- 
Marie. “You hear?” he said. “They are 
ruined; no more pickings, no more house, no 
more fat cutlets. It strikes me, my friend, 
that you had best be packing ; the present 
speculation is about worked out.” And he 
nodded to him meaningly.

“Never!” cried Desprez, springing up.
“Jean-Marie, if you prefer to leave me, now 
that I am poor, you can go ; you shall receive 
your, hundred francs, if so much remains to 
me. But if you will consent to stay"—the 
doctor wept—“Casimir offers me a place—as 
clerk,” ike resumed. “The emoluments are 
slender, but they will be enough for three.
It is too much already to have lost my for
tune; must I lose my son?”

Jean-Marie sobbed bitterly, but without a 
word.

“I don’t like boys who cry,” observed Casi
mir. “This one is always crying. Here! you 
clear out of this for a little; I have business 
with your master and mistress, and these 
domestic feelings may be settled after I am 
gone. March 1” and he held the door open.

Jean-Marie slunk out, like a detected thief.
By 12 they were all at the table but Jeen- 

Marfe.
“Hey?” said Casimir. “Gone, you see.

Took the hint at once.”
“I do not, I confess," said Desprez, “Ido 

not seek to excuse liis absence. It speaks of 
want of heart that disappoints me sorely."

The Second Volume of the THE SATURDAY 
[GAZETTE will be commenced on Saturday, May 5. 
.It has been the aim of the publisher of THE GA- 

SSfl to“k ZETTE to steadily improve the paper and enlarge its 
havenon&'"a*’ination" 1 th“k my ^1 field of usefulness. That our efforts have been attended

with a sair measure of'success is abundantly pro red by 
^stinction^d^^i^pardmn^c^- ^ constantly increasing circulation of The Gazette
thTh^6it1 i,my which is now widely read, not only in Saint John City, 
SSf'ÿîTîeîïJîlitoSétonS but in every part of the Province.
financier forecasts the destiny of his invest
ments, marks the falling house”-----

“Egad," interrupted Casimir; “our friend 
the stable bpy appears to have bis share 
of it"

The doctor was silenced; and the meal was 
continued and finished principally to the tune 
of the brother-in-law’s not. very consolatory

1887. SECOND YEAR.______________ i. , . . , to the well. The man was there and the Ian-
"the doctor with a smile. “It is your attitude his appetite is variable, and, on ™ew , Anastasie closed her eyes and appeared
to believe through thick and thin in one Unpaired. I kecp him on ‘^nrtest reg - to hereelf tobé about to die. How she was 
man’s judgment—your own. I follow the men, I exhibit the most powerful to , through the arch she knew not;
same opinion, but critically and with open both in vain. . . k . . hr, but once on the other side she was received
eyr. Which is the more irrational, Heave ^^e^^SZdden by the neighbor’s wife, and enveloped in a

11 "Oh,°rnydear fellow,” cried Casimir, “stick “Drug?” cried toe doctor; “I drug? Ana- made ready for the two women,
to your Turks, stick to your stable boy, go to stesie, you are mad 1 . , . . -y clothes of very various sizes for the doctor

SKÇSKeœtit
Pve done. Say good-by from me to Stasie fancy for him, magmfl^ it neighbors. He showed them, at length, the
and to the sullen hang dog of a stable boy, if was pretty «oonuuder ^^ntMmself-it ^ ^ddent; for he ex-

insist on it; I’m off.” WSSJMS ^m^cine at P^ned, the fall had been impending ;
5 And Casimir departed. The doctor that and Jean-Marie had each to take medicine at * had followed mother, the joints had
night dissected his character before Anasta- different periods of the day. ^J1® ^ opened, toe plaster had crackled, the old
ria ‘‘One thing, my beautiful,” heeaid, “he Ml to Ue in watt for ithe e^ct mom^t, ^ kwed inward; last, not three weeks 
has learned one thing from his live long watch to hand. Thereto nothmg like regu gg,, y,e diar door had begun to work with 
acquaintance with your husband: the word tori*,” b®wouldsay, ffll out the d«*«.d jn it8 grooves. “The cellar!” he
ratiocinate. It shines in his vocabulary like on the virtue.doctor “M* gravely shaking his head over a glass of
a jewel to a muck heap. And, even so, he the boy seemed none the better, toe doctor muUed “That reminds me of my poor
continual! v misannlies it For you must was not at all the worse. | vintages. By a manifest Providence toe
have observed he uses it as a sort of taunt, in Gunpowder day ^ r j Hermitage was nearly at an end. One botr
thecase of to ergotlse, implying, at it were— tow. It was scowling, j tle-I lose but one bottle of that incompara-
toenoor dear fellow!—a veto of sophistry. Huge broken companies of clouds ““led blewlne It had been set apart against Jean- 
As tokfci cruelty to Jean Marie, it must be swiftly overhead; rating gleams of sunlight j^uie’s lreddjng. Well, I must lay down 
forgiSshim—it is not his nature, it is the swept the village, and were followed by m-j ^ more. it will be an interest in life. I 
natureof his life. A man who deals with terr*1* of dar^ess^^ white, flyrng rain. ^ however, a man somewhat advanced in 
monev mv dear to a t™*" ket.” At times the wind lifted up its voice and . yearfc My great work to now buried in the

• With Jren-Mlile the process of réconcilia- towed. The teeeswereallfall of my humble roof; it will never be com- 
tion bad been somewhat alow. At first he selvesalong toemeadows, the lastleavee fly- p,eted_my name wUl have been writ in 

(nAQ^Q'i.hiA, insisted on leaving the tog like dust. The. doctor, b«tw«m toe boy water. And yet you find me calm—I would 
familyrodfrom paroxysm to paroxyim of and the weather, was to h*f ®^®nt’.k? say cheerful Can your priest do more?”

* Jdit was only titer Anastasie had • theory to prove. He sat with his watch By ^ gUmpm of the day toe party 
been closeted for an ' hour with him, iton»; out and a barometer in trontof him, waiting forth from toe fireside into toe street.
^Z^mefortCscm^ht rat the doctor! for toe «mall. their eff^t upon Tbe ^ ^ <llleni but *111 charioted»

—its, in her eves, acquainted that the human ptise. .For the true philosopher, World 0f troubled clouds; the air bit like 
gentleman with what had passed. he remarked delightedly, every fact in na- ! frCBt; ^ party, as they stood about toe
^“At first my husband, he would hear of Wei»» toy. % ruins in the rainy twilight of the morning,
nnthinir " she said. “Imaginel if he had left it» arrival coincided with toe abroach of beat upon their breasts and blew into their 
ua.’Hr bat would the treasure be to that? another gust he merely hands for warmth. The house had entirely

treasure it has brought all this pocket, gave toe ttm* to Jean-Marie, and the walls outward, the roof to; it wasS AtS^ toLMOtotihisv*, next moment they were both counting them ^ w_ ^th here ^ there 
heart out, he agree» to stay on * condition- ptises asitt?r 1 torlorn cP®" ot b,x,ken rafter- A eentu^1
«“Tare not to mention this matter, this lnfa- T>>^h“eU.. was placed over the ruins to protect the
mous suspicion, not even to mention the rob- It besieged toe hamtot, appa””tly property, and the party adjourned to Ten-
herv that agreement only, the poor, every side, u if with batteries of cannon, toe to break their fast at toe doctor’s
cruel taov will consent to remain among his houses shook and groaned; live coals were eIpenfle- The bottle circulated somewhat 
friends." blown upon toe floor. The uproar Mid terror (reely and before they left the table It had

“But this inhibitien," said toe doctor, “this of toe tight kept people tong awake, sitting bepm to mow. 
embargo—it cannot possibly apply to me?” with palhd faces giving ear. For three days the snow continued to fall,

i4To all of us " Anastasie assured him. It was 12 before the Desprez family retired. the ruins, covered with tarpaulin and
“Mv cherished one,” Desprez protested. By ISO, when the storm was already son»- watcbed by sentries, were left undisturbed.

“vou must have misunderstood. It cannot what nest ita height, the doctor was awak- The Desprez’ meanwhile had taken up their 
arrnlvtome He would naturally oome to ened fron a troubled slumber, and sat up. A I abode at Tentaillon’s. Madam» spent her 

*?i,y nois» still rang in Ms ears, but whether of time in the kitchen, concocting little delica-
“TTOTiri ” she — to “it does; I swear to you this world or the world of dreams he was not ciel_ with the admiring aid of Mme. Tentail-

it does ” ’ certain. Another clap of wind followed. It loDj or gitting by the fire to thoughtful ab-
“This is a Gainful, a very painful circum- was accompanied by a sickening movement rtraction. Tbe fall of the house affected her

» tbe doctor said, looking a tittle ot the whole house, and to the subsequent wonderrauy little; that blow had been par- .. lT ,_nr^ twQ
black’ “I cannot affect Anastasie, to be lull Desprez ootid hear the tiles pouring tike by another; and in her mind she was conversât; n. __ tnrnbî» a blind «va-asraairaasAi*1 | ^ s,S5£5s55ss5

youWeL^0td.Wd^-t“W^ustB^ke vi^rdtotoh'erM^^h^bilaUtogl ^^Siato^! «d ^onT^toa toSd oti'tit^^btito^of

allowances, we must sacrifice our feeling»” To the garden!" ... .... flush of unavailing penitence, she would re- By toe time ooffee was
“I trust/my dear, you have never found She did not pause to be twice bidden; sto gret the trousera No juncture to her life Jmdrotor ni as limp as a napkin,

me averse to sacrifices," returned the doctor was down toe stair in an instant. She had had so much exercised her judgment. In ov^î , the ruins." said Casimir
^stiffly never before suspected hereelf of such activ- themeantlme the doctor had become vastly

“And you will let me go and tell him that lty. Tbe d$rt»r mÉtowhfl», with; the speed plwMed ^th the situation. Two of toe sum- They strolled torto^^ 
you have agreed? It will be like your noble of a piece of pantomime business, and unde- j mer boarder» still lingered bohtod the rest, Ml tran8(omed the village. Through 
nature," she cried. terredby broken shins, proceeded to rout out prisoners for lack of a remittance; they were had q commanded a great stretch

So it would, he perceived—it would be like Jean-Marie, tore Aline from her virgin slum- both English, but one of them spoke French the y d tb^ giace shrunk
hi. nrf^TnatmilUo 1—bis spirit», here, seized her by toe hand and tumbled prrtty fluently,tod Wat, besidee, a humor- of open snowy countiy, and thetUMe «muM
triumphant at the thought. “Go, darling," down stairs and into the garden, with the ous, agile minded fellow, with whom toe doc- J”®”™?"" ^ ^ the green
EïïHobiy.'-ree-^bim. Jherobject giri tumbling behind him, still not half ^rcouldre^ bytoehour^ureof com-

I is buried; more—I make ae effort, I have awake. prehension. Many were toe glasses they for the doctor and his wealthy
accustomed my will to these exertion»—and The fugitives r -ndpzvoused to toe arbor emptied, many the topic» they discussed.
it «. fonrotten ” by some common istinct Then came a bull’s “Anastasie,” toe doctor said on the third hinsman. -—-a nf mins he

A tittle after, but still With swollen eyes eye flash of stri gling moonshine, which morning, “take an example frmn your hus- -».nty 0f the tarpaulin. “H’m,"and looking mortally sheepish, Jean-Marie disclosed their fou. figures standing huddled tond, from Jean-Marie. The excitement has “I topT the JXrs^htite stood. If
reappeared- and w*nt ostentatiously about from the wind to a raffle of flying done more for the boy than all my tonics,Jie > brother, I Will give you a
his business. He was the only unhappy mem- and not without a considerable need for tabes his turn as sentry with positive gusto, ‘thm,■ J ^»’
K Z^y thatsatdoin, that tight to more. At toe humiliating spectacle , a, for me, you behold ma I havenutie to-morrow,” mid
supper As™for the doctor, he was radiant Anastasie clutched her night dress desperately friends with the Egyptians ; and my Pharaoh ... „ntrT “There isromore fear of Snow."
H^thus sang the requiem of the treasure: about her and burst loudly into teareThe ia_ 18wear it, a most agreeable companion. Casimir senten-

“This has been, on the whole, a most amus- doctor flew to console her; but she elbowed Yoa aione are hipped. ^ About a house-a hadbetter wait tiU you get
toe episode,” he said. “We are not a penny him away. She suspected everybody of {ew dresses? What are they in comparison ^tously, y
toe worse-nay, we are immensely gainera, being toe general public, and thought the U, the ‘Pharmaoopceia’-the labor-of years i.T wlnoed_ and began dragging
Our philosophy has been exercised; some of darkness was alive with eyes. hytogburied below sternes end sticks jn this „en^e brother-in-law temti Tentiul-
the turtle is still left—the most wholesome of Another gleam and another noient gust | depressing hamlet? TheœoW falls, I shake , the house there would be fewer
delicacies; I have my staff; Anastasie has arrived together; the house was seen to rock j it from my cloak! Imitate me. Our income ^ tfae8e to y» «cret of
her new dress; Jean-Marie is the proud pos- 0n its foundation, and, just as ;the light was wUl be impaired, I grant it, since w» muet re- ’
sessor ot a fashionable kepi. Besides, we once moreectipeed, a crash which triumphed btild; but moderation, patience sod pMœo cried Casirtir, “there goes the
had a glass of Hermitflge last tight; toe glow over toe shouting of toe wind announced its phy v. til gather about the heerto. In toe his luggage ; no, egad, he Is
still suffuses my memory. I was growing fall and for a moment the whole garden was meanwhile, the Tentations are obliging ; too » ■*“ „
positively niggardly with that Hermitage- .live with skipping tiles andbrickbats. One table, with your additions, sure enough, Jean-Marie was se-n to
positively niggardly. Let me take the hint. mch missile grazed the doctor's ear an- the wine is J^tlfled cross the snowv sti-eet and enter Tentaillon’s,
We had one bottle to celebrate the appear- othev descended on toe bare foot of Aline, some today. My Pharaoh will be gratified Ç . large hamper,
ance of our visionary fortune; let us have a who instantly made night hideous with her to drink a decent glass; aba! and I nhtil see »ta«B 5topi»dwith a sudden, wild
second to console us for its occultation. The 8hrieks. if h. possesses the acme of organtoahon-a The aocmr s ppea
third I hereby dedicate to Jean-Marie’s wed- By this time the hamlet was alarmed, palate. If he has a palate, he is perfrot. Aww he havef’ he said. “Let us go
ding breakfast. lights flashed from the windows, hads “Henri," she said, shaking her hea4 you he hurried on.

— reached the party, end the doctor answered, are a man; you cannot understand my feel- n,.uil wgage to be sure," answered
nobly contending against Aline and toe mg,; no woman could shake off the memory on move-toanks to thessmrmrsw œ.sîic7Z.-uss $55355*.»

stories in height, walls of a warm yellow, . , ^ “Well w#*ll I will say no more,” he re- You will not requ , osp 1 py®*
tiles of an ancient ruddy brown <iWercified uMy dear« ^ the doctor reprovingly, I plied, ‘‘Though, to be sure, if you had con- Casimir he began to’run.
with moss and lichen, it stocri with one wall ,lyouyre excited. I gave you some clothes, sented to indue-A propos,” he broke off, u “E_ ^ Kthe de®y b 4ith htoi, I won-
to the street in the angle ot toe doctor s what have you done with them?" “and my trousers! They are lying in the ,. _ r„imir reflected- and then curiosity
property. Il h^Md “oh.1 *>=’* kBOW-I must have thrown ro0w-my favorite trousers?” And he dashed ^nd, he followed the doc-
oonvenieut. Tbe large rafters were Here ana themaway! Where are they?” she sobbed. ! in quest ot Jean-Marie. H-i. f^nle Vnd took to his heels,there engraven wi* rude marks Desprez groped about in the darkness, j Two hours afterward the boy returned to toL,’WM j!heavy and large, and
terns; toehAudraUqf the «Mrwas oerved he remarked; “my gray vel- the inn with a spade under one ann and a so littieand so Wry,

room roof, bore mysteriou» “Give them to me!” she cried fiercely; but .-They have been!" he said. “Their tense is it P ^ ^tdtdown on toe floor in
darker side, runes, according to the doctor, had them in her hands her past. Excellent pantaloons, you are no more! ■“ wben y,, doctor arrived,
nor did he /ail, When he ran ov^ toe “.Appeared to alter-^he stood tient for mmething ill the pocket,” and he pr<*
legendary history of tto house “ditepro- s moment, and then pressed the garment back duced a piece ot paper. A letter! Boy and hamper wL> both in a most
ressors, to dwell upon the Scandinavian th doctor. “Give itto Aline,” she said h mind me; it was received on toe morring ««. ooy p« ___ , four
scholar Who had left them. Floors, doors „ | of the gale, when I was absorbed in delicate rorry ptight to toe one naa i^earwr
and ratters bad made a “^mensei” said the doctor. "Aline does investigations. It is stUl legible. From poor, and the other had run about
angles; every room hade particular not know what she is about. AHne is beside dear Casimir! It to as well, he chuckled, y as his toes would carry

wood, like the derrick of a Alto- the «Je remedy-the thewet letter; but, « he bent himself to de- tbht w« onlyteo toaph ic tobe^ed W.

eC0Ured’ ^ttn7fio^re been found impracticable to «iter by toe fire, and toe doctor’, cap was on his head in raislng u, wet
all wreathed about srith climbing no street for toe gate was blocked with masonry, I the turn of a hand. face “do vou see that boy, that angel boy?
—nothing, but ite air of a well tended, smU nodding ruin still threatened further “Ten minutes! I can catch it, if I run, he , - tbe treasure from a
tog vetiato,,.itti-g,mWWti to^he doctor’s ««- cried. “It to alw.ys.lato I go to Paris. I ^^"^ ^mLiwito it. use; he

gei^’gaEagia.nî

As it was, the whole family loved it, and the anerture a man’s bearded face Marie were left face to face with the wet w^5. ™y ld n„imir
doctor was never better inspired than when a lantern were intro- troiisera Desprez had gone to Paris, tor the T , - Pr“rflrr’thf* fpitmT" ahoYC OUtlinéll th° TAuhli°hf’Tc>
he narrated its imaginary story and drew tbe world of windy dm-kness, i second time in seven years, be had gone to --------------------------- tieSIttCS tfle ieBTUieS aD0V6 OUtlllieU LUC pUUllhlierS
Z g^n^7riwTÏÏffledr7, ^8 'to® I bC^^T’^ht=ap, she «peak. From Expe,.e-c. f The Qazette are making arrangéments for the in-

S^t^e^^d^to their^Vrbtia^ty^v^tol h=^ôfQuÿrftroduction of several new departments, announcements

K^tottotrerion.AnMtasiecrouched ^ttototiiyraj^^rffl^m“asearo w«of which will appear as soon as the arrangements are 

SK ^,n.“ey,aXiMUi^irwhti “This way,” shouted toe man. -Are you a^iTviil----------gtirehefand wh5? iW token Three completed. We intend to widen the field of The Gazette

m.1^r0r CentUriee mightWeU,ndUre ‘ ATtoe' stffl screaming, ran to the new raE WAQKS Qp PHIL0S0PHT. Parts of the bottle, I was completely ^ ^ ^ ^ be the best and mogt complete family

' ,„„,Yeare17stiteti.,. newspaper published, or can be published, in andforthis
SSseseiir’BSs BissssesMSS s-s»» community.

sssrassssMS se-mrAflais °”r ™axim is to advance- So ,ar every imPrOTe-

«. 8-1- *. =n»“2h'lS, $° Id- Blum, tiler the be.i «did mm ment made in The Gazette has been handsomely
“L “SfiSASLi-si , „ *'e' 1 endorsed hy the public of Saint John and the Province

b0«^toTd7to^oTadtod-“you see, ‘"“Step!" she screamed. “IwUlputthem Boils, pimples, Blotches and Skin Hu- at large. The improvements ill Contemplation will

°^®-kthedetretediendingsmher band necessitate a largely increased outlay, and we expect

amnoyaMeTbout Casinrir's’lncWUityfwotild than ^.^“NeTerTsbeTried, shudder- gasped. I LdTu.TndThe ^SSTwHI*^ a"dear lai'gC additions to OUJ' circulation ill COllSeqUCllCe.

long ago have forgot^. As ^Us.^thc} ^octo/bad whirled her .Tbe doctor stretched out his arms to her, | gkin, good complexion and perfect health.
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SOME OF THE FEATURES
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«

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 timêly interest. The con
tributors to this department will be selected with a view 
of obtaining those possessing the best qualifications for 
the work. 1

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

the discussion of topics of special interest to the gentlerCHAPTER VIL

sex.
II SERIAL STORIES.

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

COMPLETE STORIES.
Arrangements have been effected by which an 

interesting complete story is assured for each issue.

SPORTING.
We will furnish our readers with a weekly budget 

of the latest rsws of the different field sports.tion:

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.

i
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The Plumber's Assistant. 1Feom present indications the municipal 
council will soon be asked to issue deben
tures for the repair of the Alms House.
That the building needs repairs no one 
will question, but there are grave doubts 
asto whether debentures should be issued 
to pay for the repairs. The county now 
has a very considerable municipal debt, 
and most persons will doubt the advisa
bility of increasing the debt beyond its 
present limits. Until the estimate of 
cost is submitted however it is imposable 
to sav whether the repairs will be of that 
permanent kind to justify an issue of and over the fireplace he observed a tray 
debentures. One thing, however, is cer- containing a dozen genuine Havana 
tain the debentures should not have long cigars, manufactured by Mr. Isaacs of

ATTENTION ! He was a Plumbers Assistant,* ahd he 
Ostensibly, at work in the bath room WHY “ IT STANDS IT THE HEAD.”

BsSrSStfe
Ribbons, Carbon Paper and Typewriter Supplies

all In Stock.

was,
of one of the finest private residences in 
St. John. I say, Ostensibly, my children, 
and as we sometimes have the pleasure 
of Entertaining this interesting indivi
dual, you will doubtless understand my j _ 
meaning. Before visiting the bathroom, I 
however, as was his wont, he went on an 
exploring Expedition through the house, 
and in one of the chambers he discovered 
a beautiful maiden at her embroidery,

READ
ARTHUR P. TIPPET & Co.

Agents for Maritime Provinces._

WILL CURE OR RELIEVE
DIZZINESS,
DROPSY,
FLUTTERING , _ 

OF THE HEART, 
ACIDITY OF

THE STOMACH,

BILIOUSNESS,
DYSPEPSIA.
INDIGESTION)
JAUNDICE,
ERYSIPELAS,
SALT RHEUM,
HEARTBURN,
HEADACHE,
And every species otdiseiis*
^ÎTodMrcÿ,B$wLÆFSk fe>r-

Proprietors,
TORONTO.

•I

A NEW SERIAL. this city.
Which, my children, touched the Heart 

of the plumber’s Assistant, the beautifu. 
maiden, or the Cigars ?

“Mary Ann,” said he in a voice husky 
with emotion, “Either a kiss or a cigar 
will bring pecse to the soul of your 
Adorer.”

Then the beautiful Maiden answered,
“take a cigar,” and the Plumber’s Assis
tant helped himself to a pocket full, and, 
remarking that after a season he would 
return to try the flavor of her Ruby lips, 
he bent his steps toward the bath rooin, 
it being near Midday. Now when he 
reached the bath room his Employer had 
arrived, and he desired to consult the 
mistress of the house concerning the 
work that was to be done. So a servant 
was despatched to announce the wish of I BookBeUers_ station erg, Printers, Blank Book 
the master plumber, and when she ap-1 Manufacturers, &c.
peared, the plumber’s Assistant 
Horror struck, for she was none other 
than the Mary Ann whose Ruby lips he 
had proposed to rifle, and he sought ab
jectly to apologize.

“Apologise not,” said the lady, “but 
come to my chamber whenever it suits 
your convenience,” •

It is not necessary for me, my children, 
to say he did not go, for Her Eyes Flash
ed Fire When She Spoke,”

to run. DRYNESS
OF THE SKIN,The Bank of California,

A story of the deepest in
terest will be commenced

THIS WEEK,
and will run through a 
dozen issues. It deals with 
life in California during the 
early days, relating the ad- 
A'entures of a Maine man, 
who left for California in the 
early days of the Gold 1 ever.

The late A. S. Abell, proprietor of the 
Baltimore Sun, who died lately probably 
the richest newspaper man in the United 
States, met his wife under peculiar cir
cumstances and derived assistance from 
her at a critical point in his career. 
Within a few years after he established 
the Sim in Baltimore it passed through 
a crisis such as few newspapers survive. 
One night the gas in the whole establish
ment was turned off and Mr. Abell him
self went out to buy a box of candles. 
There was close by a grocery and chand
ler shop, largely patronized by sailing 
masters, and Mr. Abell was struck witli 
the intelligence and brightness of the 
buxom widow who kept it He came 
again and in less than a month Mrs. 
Campbell became Mrs. Abell, and from 
that time the cash financial backing 
which was the one thing needed in the 

apparent in the rapid

T. MILBURN & CO..

THE IMPROVED

Letter ai Invoice File
i

XsLr;_The cheapest and most con
venient file in the market.

FOB SALE BY

J. & A. McMILLAN, ,

fVa*

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE,
98 & lOO Prince William Street,

SAINT JOHN. N. B.

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

Editor and Manager.

was

ranges, stoves, *c.JOHN A. BOWES: emergency was 
strides made by the paper under the 
management of its enterprising proprie
tor. So grateful was Mr. Abell that the 
amount derived from Mrs. Campbell was 
placed at compound interest in gold to 
the credit of her daughter, whom he 
adopted and made her an heiress.

dice id Bull FlowersST. JOHN, N. B., SATURDAY, MAY 26,1888. ASSORTMENT OF RANGES AND STOVES, viz.»A FULL

Splendid Buffalo, Junior Buffalo, 
Happy Thought, Grand 

Duchess, etc.

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

Dnited States, on leoeipt of the subscription price, 
41,00 per annum 180 cents/or six months.

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

Best and cheapest in the Market, suita
ble for

Parlor or Garden.
j Largest Stock in the Province, consisting

«SWS;Now the dandelion blossoms on the hills, tra la, f,l^^UR,TPHLOX E.L0BEUA, 8AP0NA- 

And the logs come a-drifting to the mills, tra la. I
And Baird comes a-marehing home with laurel And a ' t Tariety of other plants too numerous to 

crowned, i mention.

PRICES VERY LOW.

Street, Saint John, N. B.

LIQUOR TRAFFIC IN PORTLAND. ■K,J- er with a full supply ofTogeth

TrnrCHEH !HIA-IR/]D"WA.IEB/E2.
Tbe Man from Jemseg.

If the people of any city in the world 
preserve their souls in patience in times 
of tribulation, it appears to The Gazette 
that those people have'their domicile in 
the city of Portland. Something 
than one year ago those people, by their 
ballots decided to abolish the dram shop 
within their borders, and good men and 
true, throughout the province, applauded 
their vigorous action; it appeared that 
the stigma that had long rested on the 
fair fame of the city was about to be re- 
moved—that the drunken brawls that 
church goers had so often been compelled 

j^y-The Beta!) Price of the Thz Satobday to witness (for many of the Portland bars 
Gazkttk is TWO cents » copy, and it may be gejdom dosed their doors on the Sabbath)

Newsboys on the street on the day of publication, minors would no longer be tempted. 
Address all communications to* within a stone’s throw of their parents

THE SATURDAY GAZETTE. residences, to form an appetite for strong
ST. JOHN, N. B.

CALL AND EXAMINE.
While King mutters ’twixt his teeth, 

“ The, A. C. BOWES & Com 21 Canterbury St,moret&~We want agents in every town fa New 
Brunswick, Nova Scotia, and Prince Edward Is
land. Liberal Comissions will be paid to the right 
people. Terms can be had on application. Write 
your name and address plainly on a postal card 
and send for a specimen copy.

Advertisers will find Th* Gazettk an ex
cellent medium for reaching their customers fa all 
parts of the three provinces. The rates will be 
fcuud lower than those of any other paper haring 
Its circulation among all classes. Rates given and 
and locations assigned on application.

Hound,"
The voice of the singer was husky, but 

ubilant, and when he reached the head 
of the stairs and revealed himself in the 
den of the Gakettk reporter, his identity 
could no longer be doubted.

’Twas the man from Jemseg.
“Talk about Frenense and Villebon ! ” 

he exclaimed: “They were undoubtedly 
good men in their way; they knew a 
good thing when they saw it, and so they 
planted themselves at Jemseg and Scotch- 
town, and staid there just as Jojjg^thoy 
conveniently could, and then better men 
took their places. Just so with the Liber
als of Queens! They have given way I 
before the onset of education, civiliza
tion and nationalization, under the gen
eralization of George F. Baird.”

Then the man from Jemseg branched 
off, touching on agricultural topics, such 

irrigation, etc., in which the general 
reader has no interest.

ESTABLISHED IMS.
i

THOMAS KANE,
No. 5 Mill Street,

Plumbing and Gas Fitting WHOLESALE GROCERS
-AND-

West India Merchants
Office, 50 King Street,

Warehouse, 17 Water Street.

Uptown Store

AND
Hot Water Heating.

OFFICE OF

D. R. JACK,drink.
’The Scott Act was carried and the good 

people of Portland breathed freely. After 
the first day of May, they said to them
selves and to one another, there will be 

bars within the limits of

! Insurance Agent,Advertisers desiring changes, toensure

of the current week will be obliged to 
have their copy at the office of publication 
by Thursday noon. REMOVED,

-----TO---- -

1.10 Pice Will M
Manchester Honse.

ESTABLISH!!!) 1877:

IP
50 KING STREET.

no more open 
the city.

What was the result? The first of May 
arrived: the bar rooms remained open; 
the license fees were unpaid; the city lost 
$4,000 of its revenue; taxes were swelled 
to make up the deficiency; the bar rooms 
continued open, and continue open to 
tnis day—open day and bight, open 
Sundays as weU as all other days, and no 
one molests or makes their keepers 
afraid. Who is responsible for this con
dition of affairs? The mayor, the aider- 
men, the chief of police, the police magis
trate and all their subordinates, not one 
of whom is qualified for the position he 
occupies. And the temperance people of 
Portland are hardly less responsible. 
They submit quietly to misrule, and ap
pear indifferent to the fact that drinking 
dens are being opened almost daily in 
all the alleys and disreputable corners of

Business Respectfully Solid* 
ted by

Gm Robertson & Co.,
Office 50 King Street.

EMTOfUM. ROTES. as
asAt an auction in London recently, an 

egg of the extinct bird, the great auk, of 
which only sixty-one are known to be in 
existence, was sold for $800.

American authors are more read than 
the English in Japan. Last year 85,000 
English and 119,000 American books 
were imported into that country, so that 
the old question, “Who reads an Ameri- 

book?” was fairly answered.

li“I am not writing for any of our local 
newspapers now,” remarked a rising 
litterateur the other day; “genius meets 
with scant recognition in Canada.”

“And where do you dispose of your 
productions?” .

“In London, Paris and Berlin. One of Having made extensive improvements 
them was returned by the editor of Punch | ^ ^

the other day.’ ___ —. ——- <r—■./^~\ "I—
“What reason did he give for returning JL v^T'—J '—' ->—'N—',

Ot/2
COO
gl

r For FamilyNEW GOODS.„ can

MILLINERY MIXED CANDIES, FOP COEN, 
OEANGES, LEMONS, 

-ALSO-

it?”
“He didn’t write a word. But hold on;

I wrote to Queen Victoria recently, and I ____^ T — —
expect an answer. I wrote ‘private’ on FAN GY ARTICLES 
the comer of the envelope, so it won’t be onally selected, and purchased on 
likely to fall into other hands than her favorable terms, I am prepared to offer

them to my customers and the public at 
I prices to suit every one. Inspection m-

Wiggins, the weather crank, has got 
out of his cyclone cellar, and is now pre
dicting an earthquake. An observing 
chap, who has kept the run of Wiggins’ 
predictions, says the safest place in this 
country is the spot which the aforesaid 
Wiggins says will be reached by a torna
do or earthquake.

A new writer of stories in negro dialect 
has been discovered at New Orleans. If 
this sort of things to continue there will 
be a new war of secession; the North will 
certainly refuse to be connected with the 
South if it has much more of the stuff 
purporting to be Southern literature im
posed upon it._______________

The oldest merchant veasel, with one 
exception, now in actual service, is the 
schooner Good Intent. She was built by 
Clapp & Loring, in Braintree, Mass., in 
1813, and was originally a sloop, with 
square stern and no figure head ; her 
length, 48 feet ; her breadth, 16 feet; her 
depth, 4J feet, and her measure 29 tons. 

“The home port of the Good Intent, ac
cording, to the list of 1886, was Camden, 
Me. The Good Intent is a frequent visi
tor at the port of Bangor.

500
Mens’, Yois’ ail Beys’ oysters shelled

* ______ , Bv the Quart or Gallon and sent
SUITS home from

-AND- &

own.”
It is told on the streets that a well I Vited.the city.

The Gazette has never had faith in the 
•utility of the Scott Act, but it believes 
that an effort should be made to carry 
out its provisions in all districts where it 
has been adopted. All laws should be 
obeyed as long as they are laws; if they 
are impracticable or unjust, it is for the 
people to secure their repeal. There is 
but one sensible way to deal with the 
liquor question to-day. A license law, 
such as is now in force in St. John, is the 
best law we have ever known here. 
Such a law, strictly carried out, presages 
further limitations to the traffic, and ulti
mately, prohibition, 
slavery was agitated in the United States 
nearly a hundred years before it was ac
complished. It was finally hedged about, 
and in desperation died by it own hand. 
The liquor traffic will die by its own 
hand when it finds itself hedged in as 
slavery was hedged in by the patient 
but persistent North.

18 King Square.
J. D. TURNER.

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

and are marked down low for 
CASH.

:

john k. storey,
withstanding his protest that they had
been duly paid. Shortly after his incar- _ ——T 0 n
ceration the attorney of the alleged de- j TT |yf A ril JL J.JN & vOi
linquent appeared on the scene with the ■

PORTRAIT ARTISTS.
!reC;| Studio, 62 King street,

SAINT JOHN, N. B.

' 321 KING STREET.
Mens’ Light and Dark Worst

ed Spring Overcoats.
Mens’ all wool working pants, 

very low.
LARGE STOCK OF MENS’

Tweed Rubber Waterproof 
Goats.

ESTABLISHED 1851.

jkÿ

French, English, Scotch, 
Irish and Canadian 

Tweeds.

ofThe Subscriber has opened a large

•= Ithe inquiry is made, who paid that $150? 
the tax payers of the city or the men who 

responsible for the blunder.
It is also told that a man, in jail twenty | 

days for assault, in default of a fine of 
$10 wnich he was unable to pay, had an 
execution for taxes thuret into his cell 

day last week. It is supposed that 
the constable will be paid for serving the 
writ and that the man will be boarded 
by the county a week or two after the 
expiration of his sentence.

See Mr. Cruicksbank’s advertisement 
of flowers amf plants. His greenhouses 
in the old burial ground and at the foot 
of Golding street were never more beau
tiful than at present.

A woman walking on Gilbert’s Lane 
last Saturday, was brutally assaulted by 
two miscreants, who, on the appearance 
of a gentleman walking in the neighbor
hood, took to their heels and were 
recognized. ^_

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

,;V\IA FIRST-CLASS STOCK OF

Gents' Furnishing Goods
LX ¥oUprISlRS™ERIN()SmRT8 ®TS’
COLLA^UEsf’SIL^IIANDKERCHIEFS,

BAGS-

New and Stylish Cloths for

are PORTRAITS IN

INDIA INK, JOHN H. BUTT,The abolition of
WATER COLORS, 

CRAYON, Oil,, Ac.,
Merchant Tailor, 

08 Germaip Street.
one

Copied from any style of small picture. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. D. WHELLY,Custom

Clothing
1888 SPRING STYLES 1888 9» Canterbury St.

Says the Augusta, (Me.) Journal :—Are 
dogs intelligent? One would certainly 
think so could he have seen the deed per
formed by a shepherd dog belonging to 
Mr. C. C. Hunt of this city. The other 
day a horse ran away and turned down 
the street where Mr. Hunt resides. The ance
dog was lying on the doorstep but when they expect to accomplish unless aided 
that team came in sight he started for by the authorities ? Little or nothing,
the street. Facing the horse he leaped Every individual in the community is
after the bridle until he succeeded in entitled to protection, and one ef the 
stopping him. Sitting down in front of chief objects of taxation is individual 
him he kept him there until the owner protection. It is just as much Ihe duty
arrived on the scene. At first the dog | of the authorities to unravel this mis
doubted the man’s right to interfere and ; tery as it is of the insurance company to 
critically watched him. At last evident- pay its losses. Outside of the family Barrister 3.11(1 Attomey-8it-LfiWi
]y becoming convinced from the man’s circle Samuel Bonnell is almost forgotten, j OFFICES :
actions that lie was the legitimate owner, | a8 Elias White and Pat. McManus are , & Ohnrfih StS,
h qnirMy tr tied back to his domicile. ‘ f0rg0tftn. UOT.r 111106 V» IU.AR VUIUVUMUD,

Plumber & Gas Fitter,
Steam and Hot Water Heating.

JOBBING

The fate of Samuel Bomioll, so far as 
the public are aware, is still enveloped 
in mystery. The members of his family 
have, as is understood, spared no effort 
to solve the problem of his disappear- 

but without avail. What could

-IN-

Fanoy Tweed Suitings, Corkscrews 
and Diagonal Suitings. Serges 

and Yacht Cloth Suitings 
and Fancy Striped Trouserings.

Cheap for Cash.
City Market Clothing Hall,

HATTERS, PROMPTLY 
ATTENDED TO.

Satisfaction guaranteed.
Having received the larger portion of 

Spring Stock of New Stylesour

FOR SALE.Hats, Caps, &cnot
»!

t
\ We are now prepared to offer at Lowest 

Prices as Large and Fashionable Assort
ment of Head Wear as was ever offered 
in the Maritime Provinces.WILLIAM PÜGSLBY, D.G.L. Shore of Kenneboocasis Bay, near Chapel Grove, 

and about eleven miles from the city. Enquire 01

MRS. EDWARDS,
On the premises.

51 Charlotte Street,

T. YOUNG-CLAUS,R. C. BOURKE & Co.,
61 Charlotte Street. Proprietor. ■%
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HATS.IN THE BY-W1YS UNO HEDGES. HATS.
HVLAZKTZKS &c oo.,

AT A MILITARY SCHOOL.

The Leavenworth Pupils In Review—In
fantry. Cavalry and Artillery.

Pnblleelloes.

Cradled in a Storm, by T. A. Sharp, 
the story of a feud between 

general Crutwell and Rev. Kenneth 
Kelso, and its effect upon their children, 
Mattie Crutwell, and Athol Kelso, the 
heroine and hero of the story. The in
cidents that are woven into the narative 
are sufficient for half a dozen ordinary 
novels, and some of the passages are 
wonderful specimens of word painting. 
Published by Wm. Bryce, Toronto.

A Woman’s Face, by Florance Warden, 
author of At The World’s Mercy, and 
many other popular Novels; is a most 
agreeable story for summer reading, and 
is quite equal to any of the writer’s pre
vious works. Published by Wm. Bryce, 
Toronto.

“Decoration Day.”—The years that 
have elapsed since the close of the civil 
war have served to obliterate all sectional 
feeling, and a united and prosperous 
nation joins in keeping green the graves 
of ,all its beloved dead. It is in this 
spirit that the publisher of the New 
York Family Story Paper has had writ
ten a thrilling and pathetic romance, 
peculiarly appropriate to this national 
holiday, entitled “Faithful Leonore; or, 
His Grave Kept Green.” In the same 
paper will also be found a weekly instal
ment of the “Life and Adventures as a 
Showman of P. T. Baroum,” written by 
himself, and equally interesting to the 
young folks as well as heads of families. 
These are rare literary treats, and those 
of our readers who are not already enjoy
ing them will do well to obtain No. 766 
of the New York Family Story Paper of 
their newsdealer or send direct to the 
publisher, Munro's Publishing House, 
Nos. 24 and 26 Vandewater Street, New 
York, and receive the paper four months 
for one dollar, postage free.

' Sample Care of BlaekmalHesr.
Not long ago a man well known in so

cial, business and club circles had trouble 
. with his wife, a beautiful and accom-

One after another they move^out upon plished woman, and they separated, the 
the field, facing west, the infantry on the jntcntion being to eventually become di
right and nearest us; then the battery, in vorce(,. ^ letl was the afIair man. 
two lines, its gun carriages to the front; aged that n0‘ne but thelr most lntimate

friends knew that they had disagreed, and 
the acquaintances of the couple only knew 
that the wife was visiting friends and 
relatives in New York. In an evil mo
ment the young wife ' employed a private 
detective to shadow her husband, daily 
reports to be sent to her. These reports 
were sent, and the wife was astonished. 
She didn’t have any idea before what the 
life of a club man might be. Then, wo- 
man-like, she determined to win her hus
band back. She wrote him, the quarrel 
was patched up, and the pair lived to
gether again.

Their home was a happy one. The 
husband forsook his gay companions and 
compromising associations of both sexes 
and became domesticated. One night 
there was a knock at the door. The hus
band responded; it was a visitor for his 
wife. When the lady entered the parlor 
she recognized the private detective. She 
had been foolish enough to write him two 
or three letters, and these he had, to
gether with copies of letters he had 
written her concerning the private life of 
her husband. The wife had paid the 
agency by which this man was employed, 
but this made no difference. What the 
man wanted was a logn, and he got it. 
He has solicited several loans since then, 
and has never been refused. In the mean
time the husband remains in ignorance of 
the drains on his wife’s purse, but cheer
fully foots all bills.—Chicago Cor. New 
York Herald.

What the Lounger Hears Other People jg 
Talking Abon* and HI» Views 

Things In General.

The defeat of the Nationals by the 
Orono’s on the Queen’s birthday was a 
disappointment to those of our boys who 
take a deep interest in base ball. I hope 
in the interest of the game that our lads 
will be more successful in future games. 
Perhaps it is hoping for too much to sup
pose that our amateurs could cope with 
a team so experienced as the Orono’s. 
They have scarcely made a good start, 
but we must hope for better luck next 
time.

* » *

I was somewhat surprised to see in a 
weekly contemporary last week an at-

Are now showing the following makes of Hats in all the latest Styles:then the long single rank of the cavalry 
battalion, stretching to the far southern 
edge of the field. Well out to the west, 
in front of the center, is the commanding 
officer with his staff, and presently, as the 
white plumed adjutant gallops down the 
line, turns toward his chief on reaching 
the center, then halts and reins about, 
there is a simultaneous crash as arms are 
presented, and a long line of steel—the 
sabers of the cavalry—springs into air. 
Then review order is taken, ranks are 
opened, the battery unlimbers and whirls 
its black muzzled guns to the front; an
other present of the line to the exalted 
personage who receives the review, and is 
hailed with a flourish of trumpets and 
the simultaneous droop of all the stand
ards; another movement, and the line be
comes an open column; another com
mand, and with a triumphant burst of 
music from the band the whole array 
moves as one man; the passage in review 
has begun.

In quick timd, the band leading, they 
come jauntily toward us, changing direc
tion at the upper corner and swinging past 
the animated groups of spectators. Front 
after front the sturdy infantry trudges by, 
the student officers hidden as file closers 
behind their companies and wishing for 
this occasion only that they belonged to 
the cavalry and could command and be In 
front or their men instead of trailing 
meekly after them, as required of the In
fantry “sub.” Well they know thattbey 
cannot by any human possibility look half 
so picturesque in this position as their 
rivals and contemporaries of the cavalry 
on their “prancing chargers” and in front 
of their platoons. All the same, they 
have their sympathetic admirers in the 
throng, and so they pass us by. And 
then with champing bits and tossing 
manes come the platoons of horse. The 
battery quickens its gait on the marching 
flanks, and the girls wonder how those 
gunner» sit so straight with folded arms 
and never make hysterical grabs at the 
bars or at each other, as they would do 
under like circumstances. The cavalry, 
too, comes around at a trot, the young 
platoon commanders fully alive to and 
making the most of their golden oppor
tunity, looking vastly martial and striving 
not to look as though they very well knew 
just where “she" happened to stand 
among the groups of fair ones under the 
shade trees.

Down the long field goes the glistening 
column, officer after officer saluting as he 
passes the reviewing point, and then the 
Infantry reappears, tramping up the east
ern edge. Like some perfected machine, 
the long array wheels into line to the left, 
the ranks are dressed, then brought once 
more to review order. Again the trumpets 
flourish, the standards droop, and arms 
clash to the present Then comes brief 
rest before some one of the three com
mands is summoned to the front to show 
what it can do in the maneuvers of it» 
particular arm. It may be a stirring 
skirmish drill, covering the entire valley, 
by the bright plumed cavalry. It may be 
a dashing series of battery maneuvers, 
with much smoke, noise, and odor un
limited of “the villainous saltpetre." It 
may be rapid evolutions of the foot bat
talion; but in each and all the student 
officer must take his part.—Charles King, 
U. S. A., In Harper’s Magazine.

SILL DRESS HATS,
STIFF FELT HATS,

FLEXIBLE FELT HATS.

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

Also childrens’ Straw Hats in

Gipsy, Sailor and other Fashionable Shapes.
MANKS & Co., 57 King Street.tack upon the .Management of the Luna

tic Asylum. was insinuated by the
writer of this sensational story that some 
lunatics had been harnessed to a plough 
and made to do duty as horses. The 
story is not only a fabrication, but is 
maliciously untrue as most sensational 
stories of this kind are. Instead of the 
men being harnessed to a plough they 
were asked to drag a hand cultivator 
over a garden patch in the asylum 
grounds. The work was not laborious 
and the jj^Jfortunate inmates of the asy
lum were not required to abuse them: 
selves in any shape or manner. I hope 
to see the end of this sensationalism in 
the press of St John. There is no room 
here for malicious falsehood.

SKINNER’S
Carpet Warerooms
Elegant Wilton Carpets, with 5-8 Borders to Match; 
Beautiful Brussels Carpets, New Colorings, 5-8 Borders to 

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, etc. 
Spring Stock Complete in every Department. As my Stock 

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

in England.

Percentage of Blondes and Brunettes.
In the course of fifteen minutes’ walk 

on Broadway the other day a reporter 
counted 200 women, young and old, with 
hair ranging from a medium brown to 
the darker shades which all bnt artists 
call black. Only thirteen women were 
passed who were of the pronounced blonde 
order. Three of these were of the reddish 
classes and the hair of two had apparently 
been bleached. At the theatre, the same 
evening, of fifty women within easy 
range, six had fair skins, blue eyes and 
light hair. They sat surrounded by a 
bevy of dark women, who gave Its pre
vailing tone to the complexion of the 
house. Interest In the result observed 
led next morning to a public school One 
class of eighty girls had eight blondes to 
seventy-two average browns and bru
nettes. Another of sixty-five girls had 
sixteen fair haired pupils to fifty-five 
standard brown heads and darker. In a 
third class the proportions were seven 
light to fifty muddy and dark. The state
ment may be hazarded that not above 
8 or 10 per cent, of New York women 
are blondes. Go anywhere where pretty 
girls congregate and you meet tall, strik
ing looking figures with dark hair and 
big, dark eyes. Is the blonde type disap
pearing, and If so why?—New York Mall 
and Express.

I.

0*«

Citizen George Francis Train has gone 
from us and in the future his address 
will be Madison Square, New York. I 
observe that the New York Wbrld wel
comes the philosopher’s return to his for
mer haunt and says he will be wecomed 
by the thousands of children who in the 

nine months will make Madison

A. O. SKINNER, 58 King Street.

CLARKE, KERR & THORNE,Literary Metes.

Thç venerable novel-writer, Mrs. E. D. 
E. N. Southworth, has had two rings— 
one for each of her children—made from 
the gold pens with which she wrote her 
stories.

Napoleon was a great novel-reader. 
Andrew Lang, the essayist, says he was 
one of the meat'voracious readers of 
novels that ever lived. He was always 
asking for the newest of the new, and, 
unfortunately, even the new romances of 
his period were hopelessly bad. Barbier, 
his librarian, had orders to send parcels 
of fresh fiction to his majesty wherever 
he might happen to be, and great loads 
of novels followed Napoleon to Germany, 
Spain, Italy, Russia. The conqueror was 
very hard to pleace. He read in his 
travelling cairiage, and after skimming 
a few pages, would throw a volume that 
bored him out of the window into the 
highway. He might have been tracked 
i !y his trail of romances.

next
Square garden their favorite resort 
Citizen Train during his stay in St John 
and Sussex made many friends, all 
of whom will regret that his self expat
riation is at an end. The great Citizen 
goes away from St John thoroughly con
vinced that the .end of the Dominion is 
rapidly approaching. I believe the citizen 
is mistaken, but of course this will not con
vince him that he is wrong. But whether 
the Dominion falla or stands it will no|t 
diminish from the enthusiasm of his re
ception by the children of Madisofi 
Square.

60 and 62 Prince William Street.
BUILDERS’ HARDWARE:

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

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

DISH COVERS, &c., Ac.

PLATED WARE :
Best SPOONS, FORKS, &c., in many designs: CASTERS, CAKE BASKETS 

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

Pocket: SILVER GOODS,IFANCY GOODS, Ac.

The Lounger.
Various Ballway Signals.

MARITIME HAPPENINGS.

Am Imterestlmg Collection of Odd Items 
From oil Sources.

One pull of the bell cord signifies
“stop.”

Two pulls mean “go ahead.”
Three pulls mean “back up.”
One whistle signifies “down brakes. 
Two whistle signify “off brakes."
Three Whtitlbs mean “back tip. ” 
Continued whistles indicate “danger.’I 
Short rapid whistles, ‘ ‘a cattle alarm. ” 
A nWcc.ping parting of the hands on a 

, ___ . ,_____ loiWith tho eyes means “go ahead.”
“Forty dollhrs for a spring bonnet?" a . „v,wlv sweeping meeting of the bands 

lady was overheard to remark to a friend (V . tilJ hca(1 signifies “back slowly.” 
as she was riding down Fifth avenue In a , ,îo^nwarti motion of the hands, with 
Ntoge yes^eitoy mowing."»0* L Nor omo.iea arm, signifies “stop.”
$80 either. Money is worth too much for •• , , honing motion with one hand in- 
that. I haven’t spent over $10 and not v j--back.”
often more than $6 tor a bonnet since I 1 \ iV - rt waved nP the track indicates 
was married. This I have on cost me ■■ f
just $4.27. . rt.i flag by the roadside menus “<k:ri-

“And I thought it was French. How ,-id ”
can you look Imported when yon are ‘^"d'ilég carried on a locomotive sighi-
really homemade?" virgin.: following."

“Oh, but »m not homemade. I'm Just , ,
as French as if I came from Paris In my / , ■ • ’ ’:
little cousin’s big trunk. That’s the . awr-.nr; at right angles acros-
beauty of the thing. My bonnet was ..
made to order by a bona fide French . ),, ^ru raised and lowered vertically 
milliner and one of the cleverest in the -.nil to •■sta-t ”
city, too. Yes, of course, there is a little ' swung in a circle signifie
scheme. There were a dozen uf us who Ult train.”—Scientific American,
passed a unanimous resolution that bon
net* for us. individually and colleqtively, 
h • : get to come down. We shook hands 
tr ::-i it and exchanged pledges of bon 
- r. pins. While we were dismissing 

r.ud means we heard that one ni
V ■ -. ------ 'a assistants was out ot a place

course was clear; Mlle. Julie should 
.vu. k for us. Wo inquired, every one ul 

" among our acquaintances anil fonts 
■r.:ity of women who jumped at fie 

vc of having their lints end bonne- 
"iwided foi by a milliner who wonh 

to the bouse. Sliy vnm-s, that’s ad
••• works by the day or tile half day, «* 

y the hour. Shu charge* $7 a day 
" . n-m mere work than she can aj-leu- 

talks of beating up a partner, 
y ■ . • i's more money than she did in
11 • of Mme.------ s designers. Anil a.-
fn t"\ v e ra going to tho country this
................... n our savings. Wo are payinv
f ». - rvriai and pood wages for skilled 
le i nothing mow. And really it is it 
o -f way of self support for Women, you 
se —New Yolk Midi and Express.

CalTand Examine our Stock,
Prices as LowZas any inltheüTraàe 

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

Says the Chatham World: Mrs. Joseph 
Sewell, who died in Pokemouche, 6th 
inst., in her 80th year, left twelve child
ren, forty-five grand children, and six 
great grand children, to mourn for her.

A curious incident occured near Forchu, 
C. R, very recently. While several men 
were working in a field at that place, they 
were startled at seeing a flaming ball of 
white light coming directly towards them 
from the heavens. The ball descended 
close by one of them, so close as to almost 
feel it, exploding it struck the ground 
and knocking him down. The cause of 
this phenomenon is not known, although 
it is supposed to have been an electric 
meteor of some kind. The man who was 
so near the falling object wore an un
earthly pallor upon his face for a couple 
of days after.

George Francis Train, crank though he 
may be, knows how to make himself 
popular. At Digby v^hile waiting for the 
Annapolis boat, he gathered around him 
some 20 little girls, who became his warm 
friends at once, a liberal supply of figs 
adding not a little to his popularity. In 
a body they followed him to the boat, 
where he showed them around, and when 
the time for his departure arrived they 
stood on the wharf and cheered at the 
top of their voices until the boat was out 
of sight At Yarmouth, the western 
metropolis, he was the “lion” of the day 
and everywhere met with a most cordial 

* reception. Who wouldn’t be a crank? 
They are foaling out terrible stuff in 

the shape pRiquor in Portland. One 
man who takes a little stimulant now and 

" then, called for a glass of whiskey at" one 
of the Portland shops a short time age, 
but when he raised it to his mouth the 
fumes struck his nose and caused a 
deathly feeling to come over him. He 
told the bartender that if it made no dif
ference to him, he^would pay his money 
and leave the li*A"- This arrangement 
being satisfactory, he did so, and hasn’t 
drank a drop since.
. . —--------------

A hermit who died at Fleming, If. J., 
a few davs ago, had a peculiar mania. 
He imagined that pebbles were gold, col
lected them by thousands and offered 
them for his purchases. He was humor
ed b 
furn
and fuel enough to keep him comfortable 
in exchange for liis pebbles. He woulc 
never
pebbles, saying* that he 
rich.

s
Making Bonnets at Home.

S. & M. UNCAR,#v Horse Tull.

One of the finest young stallions in 
Massachusetts is Aral, record 2:25}, 
owned by C. H. Hadley, of Stoneham. 
Aral is of a beautiful silver gray coler 
with black points and is as beautifully 
shaped as was his sire Chenerv Gray 
Eagle, by old Gray Eagle. He stands 
sixteen hands high and weighs 1075 
and was foaled June 27, 1877. Gray 
Eagle, it will be remembered was a son 
of Woodpecker, by Bertraud, by Sir 
irchy, one of the most noted sons of im- 
îortant Diomed. Gray Eagle was bred 
in Kentucky and passed through quite a 
varied existence as a trotter. At Louis
ville July 4,1864, he won a race, getting 
a mark of 2.31. At Cincinnatti, Nov. 10, 
1865, he won the second and third heats 
of a two mile race to wagon, in 5:12}, 
5:09}. It is also claimed that he won a 
race to wagon in 2:25} and 2:27, going to 
the half in 1.09. After this he became

32 WATERLOO STREET.

1 Lace Curtains
raised at a station me::;»

Cleansed Equal to New at 50c. per pair.X

We guarantee not to injure the finest of Curtains, and on any one 
showing us that we have done so we are prepared to 

replace them with new.
.if.tv FAMILY WASHING:1 l .1»i.iCercmnnie. In lWadiiBiiW'ir.

■ f moral observances are very cw- 
•V. - ns might be expected in n con 
:y wlieje the worship of "ancestor* lms > < 

- b ien a part of i ts religion, end ih 
.:rr.v.\3 itn.l vaults are reverenced aasm-rec 

They are usually only sliapelur 
non:vis of earth or stone, near which nr
■r......d •Mode» stake:-, ci pit or nine tm
lie!:. h skulls and horns of oxen lixri 
■v < .: • *cil on the wood. These ore vis 
c- • o:' rship, or at least of special vc:: 
r.i. ,, f,i; iliey arc the heads ot bniioeh- 

• :r l in honor of the dead at tin

60c. per dozen.

2 Handkerchiefs or 2 Towels will be counted as one Piece.

ESTABLISHED 1861.

LEE & LOGANthe property of Winthrop Chenery, of 
Belmont, Mass., and was kept on the 
firm now owned by Mr. J. J. Crawford. 
He got from Dolly, of Weston, Ino., 2:21, 
and Red Bird 2:27}, and "Wild Eyes, a 

’ pacer with a record of 2:32} and a trial of 
2:20. In 1876 he was bred to the dam of 
Aral at Rockland, Me., and the mare be
ing found barren was shipped to Boston 
and bred to Gray Eagle again. Aral was 
the result of this union. Aral’s dam was 
a very fast and stout mare which was 
afterward sold to New York parties for 
$1,500. She was by Hampton, by Jupi
ter, who was by Long Island Black Hawk, 
a son of young Bashaw, by the imported 
Barb, Grand Bashaw. Aral commenced 
his existence in North Haven, an island 
in Penobscot Bay, end like his sire has 
seen some of the ups and downs of life. 
In the stud he has been quite a sire, 
having produced eight colts from seven 
mares, having got twins from a mare at 
Woolwich, Me. Aral is credited with a 
half mile in 1:04, which would be a mile 
in 2:08, very fast time for a pacer. This 
occurred at Mystic Park, Oct 26,1887, 
and was loudly applauded by the hun
dreds of spectators present. Aral was 
the last horse to get away, and with such 
fast dnes to Frederic, Joe Lowe, Illusion, 
Allen Maid, Brightwood and T. L. D., in 
the race it looked as though Aral would 
have no show. He passed them all, how- 

before the half was reached. In

1 !.
ii •"•i." I'll : :l 
It i. usual to inter the dead Hearth- 

iy -1 : L-insc, but only families ot big".
: :vM houses or raise any stimetnw 

iv • l ; a: r fomlis. Tbe finest tomb In-the 
-0—1'- ' i • that, of the prime minister, row 

It Is situated ot Ijorn 
iv ' - capital, rnil is wry lartre. pvob
t : ■ -'..hist niece of native rmsotty i 

.-.be island - It somewhat resemues ti' 
ummmeuN of Assyrian art, ultimo:.; i < 
••lislern coiisrruction. Here are iuieri - 
:li.. Mister find other relatives of tin- :< :>ic - 
consort. —-Uemorest's Monthly.

DIRECT IMPORTERS OF:

Groceries, Wines & Liquors.•r; v

,. i ;{V. c-'r>:?>rr.

We have in Stock the following ChoicegWines, &c.

KEWNEY’S OLD JAMAICA RUM. 
KINNAHAN’S L. L. WHISKEY. 
DbKUYPER’S HOLLAND GIN.l 
EXTRA PURE LIME JUICE. 
BAQGATS, HUTTON B WHISKEY. 
GEO ROE IRISH WHISKEY- 
OLD GLENLEVIT WHISKEY.

æASŒnraE.
SCOTCH GINGER WINti.lLiLi
G U INN E S S: I Si n ’iv "pItER^Qts. and Pts. 
BASS’ PALE ALE Quarts and Pints.
CHOICE ASSORTED SYRUPS.
SIX YEAR OLD RYE WHISKEY. 
KENTUCKY BOURBON WHISKEY. 
MARTELL BRANDY.
HAY FAIRMAN WHISKEY.
SUPERIOR CHERRY.BRANDY.

"ilit: Voice of on Aet.or.
The Etage is not a drawing room. You 

cr.nv.ot address 1,500 people in a theatre as 
vc.:i would address a few companions at 
th--- fireside. If the tone id not raised, 
you will not be heard; and if you do not 
articulate, the public wiU be unable to 
follow you.

So-and-so, I am well aware, has won 
for himself the reputation of a natural 
actor by affecting the conversational tone. 
He scarcely pronounces one word louder 
than another; he lets the ends of his 
phrases sink; hesitates, abridges, pretends 
to be at a loss for words, repeats his 
words two or three times over, drawls 
along for ten minutes, and then hurries 
his delivery In order to arrive at the ef
fect. And ns the public is like Panurge’s 
sheep, even when it happens not to under
stand, it exclaims: “Dear me! how very 
natural I He seems a If he were talking 
with his feet on his fender by his own fire
side. What an actorl I did not hear 
what he said—did you?—but how very 
naturally he said itl”—C. Coquelin in 
Harper’s Magazine.

• ,

" " Tl-ore who observe law nr.-l i-ii-ycr- 
fror.i n safe distance have oftc:i in-.red v> 
liCerent points which attorneys in vari
ous cities consider the r.cmo of success i-t 
the bur. The Philadelphia lawyer thinks 
a successful trial of a famous criminal 

tiie pinnacle of legal ambition, 
ton barristers look forward to tho time 
when they shall hold an infinite number 
of huge trust estates, and thus avoid the 
wrangling scenes of the court room. The 
Now York lawyer has universal tastes. 
He is willing to be a railroad and corpora
tion lawyer, a trustee of great estates or a 
criminal practitioner. ït is all fish which 

to his net.—New York Press

DOCK STREET.I\ B06-C A S- '

r OUR LANGTRY
BUSTLE.i

y the good people of the town, who 
Ulhed him with provisions, clothing! V

I

comes 
“Every Day Talk.” W go ARRANGED with springy as to fold up when

V Burning its proper position immediately upon 
rising. The size can be altered by means of an 
adjustable cord to suit the style and taste of the 
wearer. It is light and easy to wear. Nevergetsoufc 
of order, and is of the very latest and most approv
ed shape.

We have the Agency and EXCLUSIVE CON
TROL of these Bustles and they can be bought 
ONLY at the

accept anything without paying in 
a, saying that he was fabulously<•

Like » Lobster Salad.
The greatest drawback to living in a 

rented house—next to paying the rent—is 
that the landlord can paint it any color he 
chooses. Two Indies, meeting, discuss 
this grievance. “My house,” said one, 
“is a complete lobster salad. It was bad 
enough when the yellow walls and the 
green blinds suggested Mayonaise ami let
tuce, but the landlord has put some red 
tubs on the lawn, and now we look gar
nished with lobster claws. And your 
house Is almost as bad. I saw it first on 
a gray day, and it was just the color of 
spruce gum. But yesterday, in tho sun, 
it looked lighter." “As if it had been 
chewed," assented the tenant sadly,— 
Concord (N. H.) Monitor

b1,1 A Lucky Escape.
Mrs. Cyrus Kilbome, of Beamsville, 

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

■--------------------------

When molasses is used in cooking it is 
a great improvement to boil and skim it 
before using. The raw, rather unplea
sant taste of the poor qualities of molass
es is much improved by this process.

ever,
September, direct from the farm, he was 
taken to Lewiston and over that half 
mile track he showed a mile in 3:22},

Four Sundays in » Week.
Friday is the Arab’s Sunday, but it 

does not pnt much stop to his worldly 
business unless he so chooses. Then Sat- 
tnrday Is the Jews’ Sabbath, and then 
comes our Sunday, on which day the 
French workman continues to work, in 
order to take at least a half holiday on 

During the recent cold weather here I Monday. There are four days out ot the 
liad three fingers frozen. We had some seven when the visitor to Algiers runs the 
Hagyard’s Yellow Oil in the house and I risk ot finding a shop closed or a work- 
tried it with good results. Wm. Mack- man not at his post.—F. A. Bridgman to 
lain, Montreal, P. Q. Harper’s.

~v a half in 1.07.
- 65 CHARLOTTE STREET.Tlie Cold Dip.

7
% The Only Exclusive Tl libber Store 

East of Boston.
iff- . pet, «a C. 5m Canada, end fluropt.

>)

«

Ithe Saturday gazette, st. john, n. b.!1
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PARLOR SUITS:
HAIR-CLOTH, TAPESTRY, RAW SILK, BROCATELLE MOHAIR and SILK

PLUSH.
BEDROOM SETS :

» BIRCH, ASH, CHERRY, WALNUT and MAHOGANY.
Cheffoiiiers, Wardrobes, Bookcases and Desks, Music Cabinets, 

Sideboads, Hall Racks, &c., &c. Rattan and Reed Chairs, 
Carpet Rockers. Also, a complete assortment of 

CHEAP GOODS.
CALL, EXAMINE AND COMPARE.

WHITE,
93 TO 97 CHARLOTTE STREET.

ïî.

J-OHZ3ST

FURNITURE
ALL CLASSES! ALL PRICES!

THE STARR KIDNEY PAD.
The opinion ail who have tried, it, is, that it is the Universal Remedy 

for Kidney Diseases, and “ only” sure cure.
If at a “ Patent Medicine” but'a Healing Power on the 

principle of! Absorption. 
EiHeaeloueftlmd Harmles

Honest,natural
*

AND EFFECTIVE THAN ANY QUANTITY OF .INTERNAL MEDICINAL DOSING. Worn immediately OVÇT the 
seàt of Disease, its curative properties become absorbed by the diseased and enfeebled Organs, con
tinuously and directly, as required to insure in return their healthy action and original vigour. It is
SSÏÏ SS;
Kidney Diseases was never made.—Medical Gazette.

A Sure Cure for Diseases of the Kidneys, Bladder, Urinary and Sex- 
rgans. No; Poisons used, contains Absorptive, Vegeta
ble ingredients. The Starr Kidney Pad not only 

relieves but “positively cures”
Lame Back, Bed Wetting Eeucorrhœa, Inflammation, Gra

vel, Diabetes, Bright’s Disease of the Kidneys, 
atarrh of the Bladder, Kon-retention and 

Suppression of Urine, etc., etc.
NERVOUS DEBILITY, MENTAL DEPRESS^, etc.

ualO

yjg- If not sold by dealers in your" neighborhood enclose One Dollar to the 
undersigned and a Pad will be forwarded to your address by mail, postage paid.

BABKEH <3c CO.,
Prince William Street, St. John, IT. B.

A. G. BOWES & Go.,
21 Canterbury Street

SOLE ÀGEE IK ST. JOI FOE THE DUCHESS BAM.
(V

ALL.L* .
MODERN

IMPROVE
MENTS.

^Call and examine it^

At 21 Canterlmry Street, comer IM
In addition to a full line of the Duchess Range we 

carry a complete assortment of lower priced Ranges, 
Cook Stoves and Heaters.

The season is now approaching when parties are 
thinking of taking down their Stoves. We have the 
best facilities for taking doWn, removing and storing in " 
a clean dry loft an unlimited number of Stoves of all 
kinds and descriptions, Stove Pipe and every other 
description of household gopds.

The general advantage of storing Stoves for the 
summer is that they can be the more conveniently re
paired and cleansed and made ready for setting up at 
a day’s notice when the cold weather sets in.

We make a special feature of Stove Repairs and can 
at short notice supply duplicate pieces for all Stoves, 
Ranges, and furnaces kept in Stock by us. Besides re
pairs in our own line of goods we carry a large stock of 
repairs for other makers’ goods which are disposed of at 
reasonable rates.

A. G. BOWES & Co., 21 Canterbury Street

J ft FOR INTERNAL
---- AND-----

EITEBHMiUSS.
Cure, Dlnht’-erla Croup. Asthma, Bronchitis. Nenralgla, Pneumonia,Bheomatiem. Bleedtogat the

coueh'wroe °°ueb'oatarrh> ^

iSANODYNtsii
All who buy or order direct from ns. and rtqnest It, shall receive a certifloate that the 
be refunded If not abundantly eatisfled. Retail price, 25ots.; O bottles. IB160. f

L S. JOHNSON * CO., P. O. Box 3118. Boston. Maes.

■nation of very

any part of tbs United States or Canada

LINIMENTTHE

MOST WONDERFUL 
FAMILY REMEDY

EVER KNOWN.

SIMEON JONES,
BREWER, 1

ALE & PORTER IN WOOD & BOTTLE
Hogsheads, Barrels, Half-Barrels and Kegs,

—ALSO---- V-
QUART AND PINT BOTTLES

- .afïlïiift

said, “Why, John, you take a gloomy view 
of things tonight. You need cheering up. 
What a pity I’in not going to California with 
you.”

“What a pity you are not,” I ventured at 
last to say, and I said it very seriously ; I 
had little idea of badinage or saying daring 
things in a sportive way. Finally I added, 
“Would you go if you could?” '

“I would,” she replied decisively. Her 
manner and bearing seemed suddenly to 
change.

“What! all by yourself in the Ann Mary 
Ann, with seventy men on boardT

“I’d go all by myself in the Ann Mary Ann 
with 500 men on board.”

“Why, what do you want to go for?”.
“To see the world,” die replied, “Wasn’t 

it made for women as well as men?”
“I suppose so,” was my rather doubtful 

reply. “But what would you do in Cali
fornia?”

“I’d find something to do. See here, 
John," said she, with an access of energy; 
“here’s thousands of men and boys going 
there from all parts of the country. Don’t 
you think you’ll need women? Who is to do 
your cooking and washing and mending? 
Its just the mistake you’re all «baking not 
taking women along with you. Why, women 
will be worth their weight in gold out there. 
Do you think you can live without them? If 
I was able I’d send out two or three on shares 
myself, just as Judge Gardner is sending 
that thick-headed Bill Roper, with the idea 
that Roper will ever send a cent back. Now, 
if I had my way ltd fit out Louisa Bird and 
Mary Talmadge and Sophronia Stebbins, 
bright, lively girls, who have hands to work 
with and wits in their heads, and I’d go my
self along with them.”

“Well,” said I, after a pause, “I think, 
Blanche, that you and I ought to change 
places. You to go, I to stay behind.”

“John, I certainly think we ought Any
way. I wish I had your chance. I’ve got the 
fever as bad as any of you—much worse 
than you. I plan it all out in my mind, 
sometimes, how I’ll disguise myself as a man 
—a boy, rather—and serve as cabin boy on 
some ship bound out there. But there are 
other ways of getting there,” added she, re
flectively. Then, resuming her former tone, 
she added: “I’d go to take care of you, too,” 
accompanying the remark with one of her 
smiles, which left one in complete doubt as to 
the sentiment which prompted its

“You think, then, I need some one to take 
care of me?” I asked.

“Yes; I do, indeed. You’re At now only 
for a victim. You trust everybody who 
smiles on you, believe everybody who 
speaks fair, and would give your head 
away, if you could, to any one who asked 
for it.”

“Well,” I said, showing possibly in my 
tone some annoyance, “you’re frank enough, 
anyway. Why don’t you call me a goose and 
be done with it?”

“Forgive me, John,” said the girl, her man
ner suddenly shading to tenderness. “I know 
it’s not pleasant for you to hear this. I don’t 
wpnt to pain you. But you’re going away- 
going out in the world among men, hard, 
cold, merciless men—yes, and women, too— 
wolves who’ll devour you alive.”

She advanced and laid her hand on my 
shoulder. The movement seemed almost un
consciously done, nor had I ever before jen 
her show such feeling. For a moment her re
serve and habitual control vanished. She con
tinued:

“John, the real reason I said this is because 
it was forced out of me. It is because you 
are going away from me, perhaps forever, 
and I----- " -

Then she did what none had ever before 
seen grown-up Blanche Sefton d* She turned 
aside. I knew she was weeping.

Here was a pretty go. Why, the girl 
loved me! And, of course, I loved her—had 
loved her for years, had looked on her as 
among the impossibles, unoonquerablee, 
attainable^. Here was the “ Empress,” the 
majestic iceberg, melted into tears. Here 
was the heaven I had never dared aspire 
come to earth—my earth. Here was the last 
drop in the cup of bliss to make Eastport 
more desirable than ever to me—and the Ann 
Mary Ann to sail to-morrow morning, my 
traps all on board, my chest stowed with 
clothes, and the interstices filled with tracts 
and devotional books, gifts from my numer
ous aunts—I was wealthy in aunts then—all 
of whom were glad I was going away.

k'Æ"

their pride and spirit broken, they weru to 
fill nameless graves on lone hillsides thou
sands of miles away, or else hurriedly buried 
in the crowded city, their bones would be 
as hurriedly turned up a few years after as 
the population extended its limits and dug 
and plowed its way through waste land and 
cemetery.

I, in company with several of my associ
ates, were grouped that evening about the 
Seftons’ front door. There were three of the 
Sefton sisters—Blanche, the eldest; Mary and 
Phoebe. The Seftons’ was a favorite resort 
for our “set” of young 
were plain, “easy-going” people, and allowed 

rfiore privileges at their house than we 
could find elsewhere. The sisters were always 
“at home” for company, and the old people 
allowed them pretty much their own way. 
Other parents were not so accommodating. 
Socially their houses were colder, and if we 
called uMa” generally came and sat in the 
parlor while we were present, and “Ma,” in 
the estimation of at least one person, if not 
two, at such times was very much out of 
place. The Sefton girls’ parlor in winter and 
their front door “stoop” in summer were fa
vorite resorts for all the girls of our “set,” 
who, if they could not see their youthful ad
mirers at home, were pretty sure of doing so 
at the Seftons’. There was a bit of front 
yard, shaded by tall sycamores, and fronting 
the door was a big unhewn stone, serving as 
its single step and worn smooth by the tread 
of generations of Seftons. The little hallway 
and that stone ofteh held large audiences bn 
summer evenings—protracted meetings— 
even unto the going down of the full or bed 
moon at eleven, twelve, aye, one o’clock in 
the morning, or until Mother Sefton’s night- 
capped head was seen and her good-humored 
voice from an upper window heard, saying, 
“Youyoung folks; it’s time for you all to be 
home and abed.”

Said Mary Sefton to me; “Now don’t you 
be away five years, like Jerry Black.”

Jerry Black had sought fortune in China, 
and at the expiration of a five years’ sojourn 
had returned without it. Our people were 
always drifting to the ends of the earth seek
ing wealth. A sea port is an open door to 
foreign lands, and so influences the young to 
venture out earlier and oftener than from 
places more inland.

Three years was the longest most of our 
company expected to remain in California. 
The current idea then regarding the country 
ran thus: “Some of us will dig gold; some 
will go into trade. The profits will go into 
one common purse. At the «id of a year or 
two there will be a dividend. We shall re
ceive some thousands each. With this we 
may return home, marry and settle down.”

I do not say this was my dream. On the 
whole, I do not think I had then any plans 
for the future. I was going away because it 
seemed to me everybody who cared for me at 
all cared most that I should go away. This 
being an opportunity, I embraced it. The 
current had come to me and sucked me in. 
I had not gone to it The work  ̂would bustle 
me about with it I wished it would let me 
alone.

. .... ... (ili'lt ft1 ti.1* jUU iuk. lAIl' LKJl V.l ÜÎ3The hank of califoknia their commercial city on a very small scale. 
Every old family could trace some degree of 
consanguinity more or less remote with 
every other family through marriage, per
haps, in this century or the oue preceding.

It was no idle throng upon that wharf, at
tracted by mere curiosity. There were fathers 
and mothers, sisters and brothers, aunts and 
uncles, first, second and third cousins, grand
fathers and grandmothers, sweethearts and 
wives. The sailing of a whaler with a score 
of townspeople on board was no new thing, 
but the mission of those leaving in this case 
was different, and the seventy on board rep
resented, as to life and enterprise, the very 
elite of the place, myself excepted.

I had shipped before the mast, and coming 
on board about nine in the morning, dressed 
in my best, had been immediately pounced 
upon by Mr. Pell, our second mate, and or
dered to “take off them duds and turn to in 
my working toggery.” So I buried my broad
cloth suit in my chest, bade it adieu, and, 
making my appearànce on deck in white duck 
trousers and a flaming red flannel shirt, was 
ordered by Mr. Pell to catch the ship’s pig, 
roaming then at will about decks, and “clap 
him in his pen.”

Mi1. Pell was a tall, gaunt, tough, hard
ened man, with one eye, and a hand and arm 
tanned by exposure to tropic suns to the 
color of mahogany. He seemed all bones— 
working bones, and the one impossible thing 
for Mr. Pell to do, while awake, was to sit 
still, and the next impossibility with him was 
to allow others to sit still, if it was in his 
power to prevent them.

Mr. Pell belonged to one of our second- 
class families. There were first and second- 
class families in and about Eastport, and a 
certain unnamed, untalked distinction al
ways existed between them, and had so done 
for generations. More than one of the older 
families could produce well attested evidences 
of lineage with the aristocracy of the mother
land, and no change of fortune or station 
could ever rid them of a certain bearing sav
oring of blood and pedigree. They might go 
before the mast, serve as boat steerers, learn 
the trade of cooper, the principal mechanical 
railing of the place, but the maimer ever 
clung to them.

Now Mr. Pell was not one of these. He 
prided himaalf on being a common man—a 
very common man. Anything in the least 
degree bespeaking “puttin’ on airs,” as Mr. 
Pell expressed it, was very repugnant to him. 
The Pells had. always lived in an unpainted 
frame house on the “back street,” and in 
their sandy back yard “pig weed” seemed to 
grow more luxuriantly than elsewhere. The 
shore Pells fished and dug clams for a living. 
The sea Pells would rise to the position of 
second mate, seldom any higher. As boys 
the Pells learned almost in their infancy to 
chew tobacco. At the district school they 
received the hardest whippings with the 
most unconcern.

This was Sam Pell, second mate of the Ann 
Mary Ann, and I was one of the ancient 
house of Holders, scampering under his 
orders after an obstinate pig, and all this in 
full view of various members of the proud 
Holder family—and not only the Holders, 
but the Talmadges, the Osbornes, the Wester- 
bees, the Hillyers, the Garys, the Wickhams 
ami the Rysams! I caught the brute at last 
by the hind legs, which he worked to and fro
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CHAPTER L 
MYSELF.
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*JC MY name fa 
John Holder. 
I was bora 
and bred in 
Eastport, a 
seaport town 

il/l once of great 
repute in the 
whale fish

folk. The parents
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My,”'ery.
HWfather, when I was 

eighteen, failed first 
yMJ in business, next in 
TvFahealth, and finally 
Z/ildied. My mother 
jWffi then “kept boarders” 

it to support the family, 
and I kept her in a rack of anxiety until I 
■was twenty-one, since she saw me growing 
up without trade or profession, and idling 
away my time with no apparent anxiety to 
be anything but a boy.

In some respects this was true. I did wish 
that boyhood and youth could remain for
ever, since all the manhood, or rather ma
turity, about me seemed a humdrum affair, 
full of care and vexation, and the older people 
grew the less “fun” they had in the world. 
J wished, and even for a time thought, that 
things would always remain as they were,

I that the “old men” of my youth would al
ways remain about so old and no older, and 
■When I heard that William Loper, the first 
rplaymate of my infancy, was engaged to be 
[married to Fannie Lug&r, it seemed to me a 
piece of audacity aa well as a serious innover 
tiou on the established order of things.

Gradually it dawned upon me that I must 
cut loose from tops, marbles, kites and quail 
traps, march out into the world and do some
thing for a living. I did so grudgingly. In
deed, I held on to my boyish ways and sports 
years after my companions had laid them 
■side forever, donned frodt coats, high stand
ing collars, gaudy neckties, tight boots, and 
denned themselves proper little men—as they 
were,

t commenced

MS fr-;

“doing for myself’ with a 
series of resolves to be something great, if 
not good. I was one week a general, the 
next an actor, the third an orator, finally a 
sea captain. I awoke from these dreams to 
flnS myself still in status quo, eating the 
bread of idleness, parent and sundry rela
tives broadly hinting that it was
high time I should do something.

I applied to certain solid men of the village 
as to the choice of a profession. I thought it 
might raise me to tfaeir estimation so to con
sult them. They might see that I was in 
earnest to set seriously to work about life’s 
business. I knew that my reputation already 
was none of the best, because I was one of a 
set, perhaps the leader, whose pranks at night’ 
had gained with the staid villagers an un
favorable notoriety. We rang door bells, 
dimpri store signs, impounded stray horses 
in impromptu stables, built in tbs middle of 
the street at night of empty dry goods boxes, 
raised false alarms of fire, and did many 
other things (in cases amounting to outrages 
<m property) which boys at a certain period 
consider it remarkably clever to do, and 
which may be the only means of venting their 
surplus energy.

In so applying to the influential men of the 
-village I had also a fond hope they might 

i help me to.a situation. My father had been 
their peer in business. I was not a stranger. 
By family and theirs had long dwelt in the 
same town. The hope was natural

But there Was no proffer of the help I 
craved. They talked well and wisely, gave 
me much good advice in # general way, 
and seemed to think that any oecupatio 
calling I might adopt would be well for me 
if I “stuck to it.”

I had then such a profound respect for the 
judgment of these men that I deemed they 
had, in telling me nothing, told me some
thing valuable, and that I had done a good 
thing in consulting them. But, practically, 
I found myself exactly where I was before 
my interviews, to wit: nowhere.

In the midst of my tribulations as to the 
choice of a profession, the California gold 
fever of 1849 broke out.. The problem was 
solved. I would go to California and be
come a gold digger. There was something 
fascinating in the idea of digging for gold, 
much more so than digging potatoes, 
though the difference between the two is not 
worth mentioning.

The fever seized most of the village youth 
of my own age. A ship was fitted out, a 

* former whaling vessel It was not so much 
of an undertaking for our people to make 
the long, dreary voyage around Cape Horn 
to California. Two-thirds of the crew and 
passengers of the Ann Mary Ann had made 
the trip brfore.

Seventy, all told, were to sail in that ship. 
Matured men, young men and boys, taken 
all together, constituting the flower of the 
village.

The Sunday before sailing the pastor of 
the Presbyterian church preached us a fare
well seVnon. The church was crowded. The 
seventy about to sail felt themselves the at- 

L tractions of the hour, as they were.
The younger men and boys came in a body 

and occupied pews by themselves. We went 
full of excitement and anticipation. We 
were the novelties of the heur. We could 
give but a moment’s flitting thought to the 
sadness df the grieving mothers we were to 
leave hshlnd We neither realized nor ap
preciated their many Utile daily cares for us. 
We bustled about with 611 the importance of 
fledglings, proud of our pin fefrthera, and re
garding them quite as good as ipaturad plum
age. It was an hnjfressive occasion—not so 
much to me then, but as I see it sow—sadly, 
solemnly impressive, since it was for so many 
the final departure, not merely from homes, 
relatives, friends and associations, faut also 
in so many cases from our interest is them 
and their interest in us—a hard saying, but 
true. Gone a week, and memery is fresh 
with those who leave and those who are left; 
a month, and the raw, bleeding wounds of 
separation and tearing asunder barely com
mence to heal; six months, and new events, 
situations, associations, circumstan 
mence the process of deadening grief ; a year, 
and we wonder where is the heart hunger Of 
a twelvemonth past; two years, and our 
friend is a memery ; five years, a dream, 
with possibly half a dozen new personalities 
standing between us and her or him.

Boys sat in those pews who were to return 
gray headed, battered and worn from a 
rough encounter with the world of the 
farthest west—who at their next attendance 
in that church would look in vain for the 
deacons or prominent church members now 
standing erect during prayer time, after the 
fashion which still lingered in the rural 
Presbyterian churches of that day. Other 
boys of that gathering, and of these the 
majority, were neyer to return. Their let
ters home, at first voluminous, were to les
sen in size, while the lapses of time between 
each would increase. Searching for time 
ever receding further in the distance, they 
were to wonder and become entirely lost to 
home and friends in the remoter regions of 
the west. Then unknown, unnamed, un- 
thought of, discouraged, reckless, weary,

CHAPTER H.
BLANCHE.

Blanche and I strolled about the door yard. 
The gate was half open—its normal condition 
—and a proper one as indicative of the easy, 
happy-go-lucky disposition of the parent Sef
tons. Capt Tommy, the father, ran a sloop 
to New York. His real home was oh that 
craft, and it was a saying among the vil
lagers that he could pilot her through Long 
Island sound and the East river with bis 
eyes, «faut His daughters made frequent 
trips with him to the city. The “old man” 
was most at home when it blew, and blew 
hard, to the consternation of Mary and 
Phoebe, who would implore him at" such 
times to put in at some of the sound harbors 
on the north shore of Long Island. But no 
wind blew too hard for Blanche, though so 
far as outward seeming went, her’s was an 
equal placidity in storm or calm. As a boy, 
I had looked upon Blanche as one of the 
“older girls”—girls already treading the 
shore of womanhood, and girls soon to con
summate the great aim and end of life—as 
life was regarded in our village—matri
mony.

Recently, I had timidly ventured Blanche 
some attentions, and was pleased and sur
prised to find that she had accepted them 
with apparent pleasure. She had a queenly 
way with her. In my own private col
loquies, which I never talked to any one, I 
called her the “Empress;” and often, as I 
saw her walking the street, did I lament 
that such a face and form should ever be
come worn and wasted with the labors and 
cares of the every-day commonplace life 
about us.

“Blanche is the mum of our family,” was 
Mother Sefton’s frequent remark. She 
seemed to stand in some awe of this daugh
ter. Blanche was not imperious or arrogant ; 
yet something about her kept every one at 
the distance she desired to keep them. It 
was not so much what she said or did, but 
something she made you feel; and rebel 
against it as much as you might, you could 
not break through the barriers she chose to 
put up at any distance she pleased.

For this reason Blanche was not a gen
eral favorite. People said she was “stuck 
up” and “put on airs.” Her real offense 
lay in her Beeping her own counsel She did 
not toll all she knew regularly every day to 
half a dozen friends, leaving with each one 
the idea that they were honored with her 
special confidence.

I had admired this girl all my life. When 
I say “all my life," I mean the life of a boy 
who worships a queen at a distance—the boy 
of fifteen, who sees that queen surrounded by 
older courtiers. This I had seen—felt is the 
better word—when I was navigating mud 
puddles barefooted and barelegged. Her 
world seemed as one never to be reached by
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1 caught the brute at last. 
with the vigor and regularity of a piston rod, 
setting up at the same time ^ squealing that 
rose far above the rest of the clamor and di
rected every eye upon myself. Mr. Pell, I 
think, enjoyed this, and to prolong it took no 
notice of me and sent no one to my assist
ance, though a short time previous he had 
found time and opportunity every few min
utes to give additional directions regarding 
this marine boar chase.

In the midst of this ridiculous -situation my 
eye fell on BI mche Sefton, standing by a 
wharf post, a little apart from the crowd. 
Her face wore an expression of sadness. 
There was some laughing and guffawing 
among the crowd, and occasionally mock 
directions were cried out to me in nautical 
phraseology regarding the proper navigation 
of the unruly animal. One ancient salt ad
vised me to “luff,” another “to put her helm 
hard down,” while a third told me to “haul 
aft the spanker, wear ship and run for the 
caboose.” The climax was reached when a 
jovial mariner raised the whaleman’s heart- 
stirring cry, “There she blows!"

The boys bred in Eastport were in a sense 
half sailors, without having ever been to sea. 
The atmosphere and sentiment of a sea life 
penetrated every family and permeated every 
life. None of us were in the strictest sense 
“greenhorns.” We came to “know the 
ropes" sometimes earlier than we could read. 
Our principal sport was that of going aloft 
on the ships as they lay at the wharf. We 
knew also of the strictness of the sea dis
cipline, and that from the moment the fore
mast hand went over the vessel’s side he was 
the slave of the officers.

I knew this full well Indeed, I was afraid 
of Sam Pell I had heard stories of his hard
ness and cruelty to sailors. He was one of 
your “knock down and drag out" mates, and 
he reveled in this reputation.

I felt in his present treatment of me a fore
taste of what was in store during the voyage. 
He might not beat me, but an officer who is 
“down on" a sailor can make his life uncom
fortable in a hundred ways; and I felt that 
Pell was “down on me.”

Mr. Pell on this occasion had, it seemed to 
me, heaped the cup of indignity upon me to 
overflowing. That is, from my point of 
view. From that of a sailor and an officer 
the case was entirely different. As to mari
time law, custom, usage, all the right lay on 
his side. It was his place to order, mine to 
obey. I was in a temper—not the temper of 
cool bravery, which, having counted all 
coets, determines what to do and adheres to 
such determination. Mine was the temper 
of a lunatic.

I let go the pig’s legs and walked toward 
the gang plank.

“Go back to your duty !” roared Pell.
All Eastport was looking at me. In 

theatrical parlance, I had the whole stage 
to myself. I said nothing and stepped upon 
the gang plank.

“Go back to your duty,” again roared Pell
He stepped lietween me and the gangway 

and laid his hand on iny shoulder. I brushed 
it off contemptuously. He grabbed my hair 
and swung me hait round. I struck him in 
the lace. Mr. Pell knocked me down. At 
that moment Capt. Lam ing came out of the 
cabin.

“What’s all this about?” lie demanded, as 
his i y. - : il .il : H- situation then presenting

. .
Mr. Pell hail been struck u pretty hard
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“ You are going away from me, perhaps 

forever."
I did not act in the conventional lover 

style. There was no kissing nor clasping. I 
was astonished—more, I had sense enough to 
respect the girl’s emotion. I felt intuitively 
that she had herself never dreamed of being 
betrayed into such an avowal There seem 
times, conditions, circumstances occasionally 
coming into combination to more human 

Yet within the last year an unpremeditated natures in deeper and lower depths than 
acquaintance and friendship had grown up those who are moved ever dream exist in 
between myself and Blanche Sefton. How it them.
commenced I could hardly teH. I found my- Blanche’s hand had dropped from my shoul-
self talking with her on subjects which der. We stood a little apart I tel I must 
■seemed of little interest to my other com- say something, and so I made that stupid and 
panions. I was surprised to find that I could commonplace remark: 
talk with her at all I had imagined tMt the “Why, Blanche!”
tboughttmd conversation of these “grown-up The tears were being forced back, and I 
ÿoung'women” lay-on tbpice I cotiM not com- could feel the Blanche of old also coming 
prebend '.'All women oVèr a Certain age again and resuming her former self, and 
seemed as possessors of some secret not yet sway over self, 
revealed to toe. - “John, let’s go home," said she

We walked for some time in silence She took my arm. W| walked back through
through the main street of the village, its the now quiet and deserted street in silence, 
Sidewalks shaded by the great sycamores, and passed through the ever half-opened gate, 
reached thé "Outskirts, crossed the' bridge We halted on the old door stone but for a 
iftftding over Pond creek,: imd reached a moment. Her eyes and mine met, but in a 
wooded pwwOrmtory jnttlng into the Cove, half-averted glance. I took her hand, and, 
The moon shed a -glittering, tremulous mark venturing a timid pressure, said :1 ‘Good night, 
far over the beautiful expanse- of water, and Blanche.” 
the katydids were filling the warm August “Good night, John, 
night with their calls. It was one of the en- I passed out of the gate, and m the thick 
chanted nights of our North American sum- foliage above rung the incessant affirmation 
mer. and contradiction: “Katy did! Katy didn’t!”

y

me.

ces com-

“WeU, John,” said Blanche, “you are go
ing away with the rest. What are you going 
forr

“I don’t know,” I replied, “and I don’t 
care.”

“Do you really want to go?” she asked.
“I do and I don’t. There’s no home for 

me here. That’s why I leave it.”
“But you will come home rich and take 

care of your mother, and marry-----”
“Marry, marry, marry!” I exclaimed im

patiently. “It st ems to me that’s all people 
think of in this world.”

{She laughed in her own pleasant way and

CHAPTER III.
SEPARATION.

All Eastport was astir next morning to see 
the Ann Mary Aim off. Eastport’s single 
•on- wharf was crowded with relatives and 
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Express from Halifax & Quebec. .
Express from Sussex....................... .
Accommodation.....................................
Day Express..,............................ .

All Trains are ran by Eastern Standard Time.
It. POTTINGEK,

Chief Snperindendent.
Moncton, N. k, November 22nd, 1887.

Day Expiess...................................
Accommodation. .........................—,
Express for Sussex. ...................
Express for Halifax & Quebec.

SMITH’S MANUAL
-OF--

Engineers'Calculations
FOR SALE AT

Me Mil!ail’s, Harrison’s. Barnes’ McArth 3 
Watson’s Bookstores.

PRICE, - - $<5.00.

NOVA SCOTIA
STEAMSHIP 00,, Limited,

-10-

DI6BY, ANNAPOLIS,
Yarmouth. Kentville, Halifax, and all 

intermediate stations.

O^ther SffeSK jffgSï
Saint John for Digby and Annapolis every MON
DAY, WEDNESDAY and SATURDAY 
ings, at 7.45 local time. Returning will leavb 
Annapolis and Digby same days, after arrival of 
trains from Halifax and Yarmouth.

H. W. CHISHOLM, , ,
Reed’s Point Wharf.

INTERNATIONAL
STEAMSHIP COMPANY,

SUMMER ARRANGEMENT.
-FOfc-

BOSTON,
Via Eastport and Portland.
COMMENCING MONDAY, April 30 th .fgad un-
WeSriUJohnr evei7 kONDAY, “WEDNESDAY 
and FRIDAY morning, at 8 a. m., for Eastport, 
Portland and Boston.
• Returning, will leave Boston at 9 a.m., Monday, 
Wednesday and Friday, and Portland at 5 p. m. 
same days, for Eastport and St. John.

H. W. CHISHOLM, Agent.

STEAMERS.

kIII

GmiSoim Butor.
ST. STEPHEN & ST.JOHN.

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

will run daily (Sundays excepted), as follows;— 
LEAVE ST. JOHN at 10.45 a. m., and Carleton at 

11.10 a. m., for St. George, St. Stephen, and in
termediate points, arriving in St. George at 
2.11 p. m.; St. Stephen at 4.12 p. m.

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

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

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

Baggage will be received and delivered at 
Moulson’s, Water Street, where altruckman will 
be in attendance.

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

Trains will Arrive at St. John:

A Sleeping Car runs daily on the 18 00 train 
te Halifax. — "

Express, and oa Monday, Wednesday and Friday 
a Sleeping Car will be attached at Moncton.

Trains will Leave St. John.

ï

i
mCOLONlAL RAILWAY.
1887 WINTER ARRANGEMENT. 1888
Z\N and after MONK AY, Nov. 88th 1887
U the trainsof this Railway will run daily 
(Sunday excepted) as follows:—

New BrnmicK Railway Co’j.
(ALL RAIL LINE.)

ARRANGEMENT 
1\. April 2nd, 1888. Leaves St. John Inter
colonial Station—Eastern Standard Time.

—Fast Express for Bangor, Portlan 1. Bos
ton and points west, and for Fredericton, 
St. Andrews, St. Stephen, Houlton. Woodstock 

. Presque Isle, Grand Falls and Edmundston. 
with Pullman Parlor Car for Boston.

8.40 a.m—For St. Stephen, and for Bangor and 
points west, Fredericton, St. Andrews, Houlton 
and Woodstock.
4.45 p.m—For Fredericton and intermediate points, 
8.30 p.m—(Except Saturday night)—For Bangor,

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

ARRIVALS AT ST. JOHN.
5.45 a.m—(Except Monday Morning)—From Ban

gor, Portland, Boston and all points west, 
and from St. Stephen, Houlton and Woods took, 
Presque, Isle and Edmundston.

9.00 a.m—From Fredericton and intermediate 
points.

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

LEAVE CARLETON.

OF TRAINS: in effect

6.10 a. m

7.00

8.00 a.m—For Fairville. and for Bangor and all 
points west, Fredericton, St. Stephen, St* 
Andrews, Houlton and Woodstock.

4.30 p.m—For Fairville, and for Fredericton. Mid 
intermediate points.

ARRIVE AT CARLETON.
8.40 a.m—From Fairville.
5.05 p.m—From Fairville and points west.

F. W. ORAM, 
Gen. Manage^ 

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

H. D. MoLEOD,
Supt. Southern Division.

RAILROADS.blow. It was new to his experience to be 
struck by a foremast hand. He was as much 
astonished as angered.

“That whelp there,” said he, “refuses duty 
and has struck me.”

“What! Refuse duty and strike an officer 
I before the ship’s clear of the dock?” cried the 

captain. “Header, take your chest and traps 
\ ashore. You can’t go on this ship.”

w “I don’t want to,” was my reply.
“No words back, young man, so long as 

\ you’re on this deck,” replied the captain. 
“Mr. Pell, see that this man’s things are put 

t on the wharf directly.”
J* I walked ashore and my luggage soon fol- 

vz' lowed me.
So I left the Ann Mary Ann, in full view 

of my townspeople. I did not remain upon 
the wharf. I walked and kept on walking. 
I knew not, cared not, whither. I left the 
village and went into the forest, with which 
Eastport is thickly surrounded. I found 
myself going past the two beautiful lakes— 
our skating ponds in winter—then over a 
salt water creek crossed by a bit of bridge. 
MUe after mile so I traveled on, reckless, 
angry, asha 
flitting from
to resolution, dh, if I could but live in tlftse 
woods—live on walnuts, bark, leaves, any
thing—-sleep under the trees without discom
fort, that I were not fettered and p slave to 
a house, a table, three meals a day and the 
thousand Necessities with which man has 
burdened himself. That I were as inde
pendent of these people about me as were the 
ducks I startled from the salt water ponds 
near the beach.

I found myself upon a hjgh point of land 
at Hie harbor’s entrance—full six miles from 
the wharf (in my unnoted wanderings and 
turning, \I must have traveled twelve.) I 
looked ujfl I The Ann Mary Ann was before 

me, about half a mile distant in the main 
channel, with every sail set that would draw, 
and as the watch “bowsed away” on the main 
tack I heard coming over the water the strains 
Of the old sea song with which I was familiar; 

“Oh, the bully boat’s a cornin’, w 
Don’t you hear her sails a huimninV” 

The Ann Mary Ann was a pretty sight in 
her cloud of white canvas, and the life, ani
mation and joyousness apparent on board 
might have mocked me, but for a thought 
which suddenly flashed upon me.. I said 
aloud to the departing vessel: ‘Til be there 
before you, my fine fellows,” and I knew I 
should.

But how?

discouraged, despairing, 
to mood, from resolution

t

y

CHAPTER IV.
SURPRISE.

'‘Well, what are you going to do now!” 
asked my mother with that expression which 
to me said so forcibly: “Oh, this impractical, 
inefficient son of mine."

“I am going to New York, bag and bag
gage, to-morrow,” I said. “Don’t be alarmed, 
I shan’t hang about home, and I shan’t 
trouble you for many a year to come."

I intended going to Hew York with the gen
eral purpose of escaping Eastport, which now 
was for me unendurable. What, definitely, I 
should do when there, I knew not—save that 
in some way I should get to California. Of 
money my store was very slender. I was 
casting myself on the broad uncertain sea of 
chance.

A boy came to the house with a note for 
me. It read:

“Meet me to-night after dark where we last 
talked.

All day I kept aloof from the village. At 
night I went thither. The girl was there now, 
all herself, calm and self-possessed.

“John,” said she, “I am going to ask of 
you a favor—a great favor. Will you grant

*
t
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Blanche Sefton.”

it?”
“Anything you ask,” I said, impulsively. 
“Anything is a big word. What I ask of 

you may not be so easy to grant as you 
imagine. I want to put something in your 
hands. What, you are not to know until you 
have left this village, for I feel that you will 
leave, and that very soon. What you receive 
from me I want you to use as I direct. That 
is alL Can you promise me that?”

I was eager enough to promise. The 
ythought of Blanche Sefton’s asking of me a 
favor—something apparently of more than 
ordinary importance, the reflection that she 
deemed me worthy of a serious trust—com
pensated for all I had recently suffered.

She put in my hands a sealed packet. “Re
member,” said she, “not to be opened until 
you are in New York, and when opened its 
directions to be implicitly obeyed.”

“I promise,” was my reply.
“That’s a good boy,” she said. “Now, let 

me fri» you.” And she did so.
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“ ThaVs a good boy,” she said.
TTfasing among the young people was in 

Eastport a regular business. At their par
ties all the plays had kissing as their grand 
Aim and end. Indeed, the play seemed 
merely as a pretence for the kissing. I had 
never looked with much favor upon these 
indiscriminate‘oscillatory melees, and when 
forced by circumstadtos, I had taken part in 
them, it-was alwaywith a feeling of indif
ference—almost dfifust Still, I supposed 
that it was the thing to do, since it was a 
part of the life around me. I had noticed 
that Blanche Sefton never participated in 
these “plays.” Blanche was not a kissable
girl

I gfrftii not attempt by any of the numerous 
hackneyed phrases to describe my sensations 
at that moment. They would go astray of 
my meaning. The time, the place, the cir
cumstances, the withdrawal from the imme
diate range of Eastport’s petty gossipping, 
meddlesome sphere, seemed to place me in 
another world, whose standard of life, action, 
motive and impulse were entirely different 
from this. In that kiss I seemed to feel 
Blanche’s purity of soul and depth of 
affection—a nature luxuriant in every 
department of being, capable of a tem
pestuous abandonment, yet capable also of 
perfect control at any moment of ecstacy. 
Externally it was but the pressure of a rich 
pair of lips, but if there be within us other 
and finer senses than our material ones, 
these seemed in that momentary contact to 
absorb and retain a portion of the intel
lectual and spiritual richness and‘nobility 
of that girl’s being. Nor did her act make 
me bold or presuming. On the contrary it 
seemed to bring me a realization of respect 
almost amounting to reverence for Blanche 
Sefton, which I had never felt before. It 
seemed to me as an inspiration to become 
more manly, more courageous, more ener-
çetic; uvt th. uhftrativn ot a moment, Lut
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St. John Academy of Art —T-EH Hi —

-----AND-----

SCHOOL OF DESIGN.
XTOW open for instruction in Free-Hand Draw- 
±1 ing from objects. Perspective paintings in 
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.

JOHNÎJf MILES, A. R. C. A.; Principal. 
FRED. H. C. MILES. Assistant.

-AND-

D0CKI COMPANY,
Victoria Wharf, Smythe Street,

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

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

THOS. STEAD,
Secretary and Manager

■ HOTELS.

Hotel Dufferin
SAINT JOHN, N. B.

FRED. A. JONES, Proprietor. "DONDED and Free Warehouses, Goods stored 
X) at moderate rates. Warehouse receiprs- 
negotiable by endorsement, issued under authorit 
ty of Special Act of Parliament of the Dominion 
of Canada.

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

All communications to be addressed to

Royal Hotel,
T. F. RAYMOND, Prop’r

SAINT JOHN. N. B. THOS. STEAD, Sec’y.
‘Insurance at minimum rates.

Victoria Hotel
(Formerly Waverley.)

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

D. W. McCORMICK, Prop’r.

COSTINENTAL HOTEL! FREEMAN’S 
WORM powders;(LATE ROYAL,)

King Square, St. John, N. B. Are pleasant to taka. Contain their own 
Purgative. Is » safe, sure, and effectual 
destroyer ot warns is Children or Adtit»O. MX PRICE,

Owner and Proprietor.
Thoroughly renovated and furnished. First- 

•lass in all its appointments.

Queen Hotel,
FREDERICTON, N. B.

J. A. EDWARDS, Proprietor. 

Fine Sample Boom in Connexion,
ALSO, A FIRST-CLASS LIVERY STABLE.

Coaches at trains and boats.

i

WANTED.
BARKER HOUSE, Hides, Calfskins,

Sheepskins,
Wool and Wool Pickings.

QUEEN ST., FREDERICTON.
Newly refurnished and now one of the leading 

hotels in the Maritime Provinces.
Persons in the country sending the 

above will promptly receive the highest 
market prices. *

Sample Room & Livery Stable
Modem Improvements Constantly being 

made.

THOS L. HAY,F. B. COLEMAN, Proprietor Storeroom—Head of Alley, 15 Sydney St,
Residence—41 Paddock Street

PROFESSIONAL. CITY OF LONDON

MS1ANCEC0.DR. ANDREWS
HAS REMOVED TO

No. 15 Coburg Street,
NEXT DOOR ABOYE DR. HAMILTON'S.

OF LONDON, ENGLAND.

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

General Agents.
Æ8F*Losses adjusted and paid without reference 

to England.John F. Ashe,
AGENTS FORBARRISTER, ATTORNEY, Etc.

j • OFFICE :

94 Prince William Street.
o-

PIANOFORTE. We have on hand a fine Assortment

Choice Havana Cigars
ate terms.

For particulars apply to Which we will Sell low to the Trade.
HISS H. HANCOCK, TAYLOR &D0CKRILL,83 QUEEN STREET.

84 KING STREET.
J. HUTCHISON, M. D.

WANTED. -
and Cuffs Iaunderied at Uxgab’s Steam Ladkdbt.

tow
QRADUATE OF COLLEGE OF PHYSICIANS 
LonduMmd^to Royal Infirmary, Glasgow, Soot- EXPRESS.land.

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

ie

Choice Oysters
(LIMITED.)

Received Daily from P. E. I. andShediac" 
to Order.

.^adretSr^fle^rMuTd»o‘Su,
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

Fresh and Salt Fish
OF ALL KINDS AT

No. 18 N. 8. King Square.
J. D. TURNER*

Canadian Express Co.
FOR YOUR OYSTERS for all-points in the Province of Quebec and On

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

American Express Go.
for alVpoints in the Eastern and Southern States.

Branch offices in Summerside and Charlotte
town, P. E. L European Express forwarded and
^Deïentore^&ods or Goods in Bond promptly 
attended to and forwarded with despatch.

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

GO TO

S.»BBUOB’S

Oyster House,
9 King Square (North side.)

Oysters delivered to'all parts of the City. Dis
count made on Family and Hotel Orders. J« R. STONE.

ArerL
JAMES BRYCE, 

Superintendent.

WHEN ORDERING

Your Oysters,
SHOP, 161 BRUSSELS ST.,

Do not forget the New Oyster Store,

Sutable for a Jobbing Blacksmith or Horse Shoe
ing. Immediate possession given. Rent 

Low. Apply to «
6 KINO SQUARE.

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

OYSTERS delivered to any part of the 
City and Portland.

OH AS. B. JACKSON.

two miles distant, on muleback; the vegeta
tion and flowers entirely different from those 
of the east; the birds of other species; the 
very air seemed made of other elements. It 
was all another world, and it brought to me 
continually a sensation of newness.

“My boy,” said Broener, one evening soon 
after our arrival, “you want to know about 
the mines and mining, eh? AH new comers 
are more or less crazy on that subject Now, 
ni sum it up in a word. The mines are a 
humbug—a gigantic humbug."

“A humbug 1”
“Practically, for three-fourths of those who 

dig, yes. The cream of it won’t last over 
tifree or four years. Thousands more are to 
come. Every digger who takes an ounce ont 
of the soil takes it out forever. Gold don’t 
grow again—soon. Then there isn’t half as 
much dug as people imagine. One lucky find 
blinds everybody’s eyes to the nineteen or 
twenty-nine, or may be more, people who find 
just enough to scratch along on. It’s the 
hardest kind of work. Knocks a man’s con
stitution over in short metre. No let up, sum
mer or winter. It’s digging, lifting rocks, or 
standing in ice-cold water for hours.’ No 
recreation but cards, poor whisky, or worse. 
You dig out a dollar, and must spend half of 
it for what would cost you but three cents in 
the states. The men who are really to make 
the money are the merchants and land owners. 
These idiots all about here are now really 
digging for them. You wonder to hear me 
say this. Not a bright picture, is it? Now, 
I’m a lucky miner. You think this about 
here is my claim. Well, it isn’t This dirt 
pile is a blind. My real claim is half a mile 
from this spot I'll show it to you to-morrow 
and reveal you some mysteries.

The next day we went to the spot he had 
indicated, first ascending Scrub mountain, in 
the rear of our cabin, at a pretty steep in
clination, and after attaining a height of 
about 1,000 feet, going down again.

“Look down," said Broener, as we came to 
an opening in the manzanita bushes, where 
our way led along a steeply jutting projection 
of the mountain.

I did so,. The river’s bank—in some places 
rocky and steeply inclined, in others denting 
the rapid current with little level beaches— 
was alive with working miners. Hundreds 
of cradles were rocking to and fro. The grat
ing of the pebbles on the iron bottoms of their 
top selves sounded like the crashing roar of 
some great factory. Men were toiling to and 
fro with dirt-laden buckets, 
lying in all manner of epunped-np positions 
on the bare, steeply shelving rocks, already 
hot from the glare of the morning sun, draw
ing from deep crevices with long spoons, or 
pieces of iron hoop bent at the end, bits of 
dirt and placing them in pans at their side. 
At other points men were standing waist 
deep in the river, occupied in laying semi
circular walls of stone projecting into the 
stream.

“I take this path,” said Broener, “to 
out of the way of those fellows. It’s a 
one, but it pays. Could reach my claim in 
ton minutes by the river. This route takes 
near an hour. Reason: I mustn’t let those 
chaps scent out my lead. They’d avalanche 
me if they should. I’ve got, you see, a big 
thing; but if they got wind of it, there’s no 
law could protect me. They’re all in Egyp
tian darkness now. They think ail the gold 
in the country is in that dirt. Hope they'll 
think so for some time to come."

Walking down the mountain at varying 
angles, we came to a little shelf densely cov
ered with foliage, about five hundred feet 
above the river. Miners at work were 
thickly clustered directly below us.

“Softly now!” said Broener. “Stoop 
here, so they won’t see us, and don’t talk 
loud.” -

Stooping, and at times half crawling 
through the chapparal, we crossed a shelf, 
coming directly on the rocky mountain side 
rising an overhanging hairier before us 
Fragments of gray and white rock lay all 
about as they bed tumbled down the moun-

Broener sat down on a fragment and whis
pered to me:

“We are at the mine,”

Others were
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“We are at the mine.”
“I see nothing here like a mine,” said I.
“Of course not,” he replied, “I don’t mean, 

that anybody shall But those fellows down 
there would give their heads if they knew 
what was up here. What do you think of 
that?" and he handed me a bit of white rock, 
the outside thickly crusted with gold, brighter 
far than the dust I had seen taken from the 
river and its banks. “That’s a part of the 
mine. That’s quarts They haven’t got on 
the trail of quartz yet in this land. When 
they do there’ll be a bigger whoop up than 
ever.”

“You see,” continued Broener, “I hap
pened to get whatever education has been 
filtered into me at a German university. 
Mineralogy was my favorite study. There 
I became acquainted with Madame Quartz— 
the matrix, in fact mother, of gold—a mother 
who has a good deal to answer for in bring
ing so much of the root of all evil into the 
world. So soon as I arrived in these mines I 
knew that the gold which has through 
ages drifted into all these rivers, creeks and 
gulches, must have tumbled some time or 
other out of this kind of rock, and wherever 
the rock was, there was the chance of find
ing gold in the ‘original package.’ So I 
hunted and I found it at last, and here are 
more of the original packages.”

He turned up a flat bowlder as he spoke, 
and underneath, in a cavity, lay a pile of 
the yellow-flecked white rock. Pieces were 
there varying in size from a potato to a 
human skull Some seemed half gold. I 
picked up the biggest, and was astonished 
at its weight

“That’s a hundred ouncer,” said Broener, 
“outside the rock it carries. Seventeen hun
dred dollars more than the whole crowd on 
the bar below will get out in a day. It makes 
me laugh to think of those poor devils hump
ing themselves down there, and fighting over 
sardines of thirty-three feet claims to the 

when there’s enough up here to send

:

tham all to the old boy. For there’s where most 
of ’em would go if they struck it”

And he laid back and had his laugh out in 
an expansive, silent grin, whose heartiness 
seemed to pervade his whole being. “Singu
lar,” he remarked, “how circumstances alter 
cares. Rich as I am, I can’t afford to laugh 
aloud, lest the peons below hear me. They 
alope can enjoy that luxury."

[TO BE CONHSUKD.) âSOBF
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one to remain by me many a year after. Her 
caress, too, had in it something of mother
hood, something I longed for, but found not 
at home, something which every man needs 
as a protection—protection gainst degrada-

“Perhape you think Pm very bold?" said

“I think I understand you,” I replied.
“I believe you do. Otherwise, I could not 

do as I have done. You must feel yourself 
very much complimented, too,” she added, in 
a lighter tone, “for you are the first of your 
sex I ever kissed in my Hfe.”

Here I wanted much to say something very 
polite and gallant But all the words coming 
into my mind for such expression seemed to 
savor so much of the mawkish novel that I 
felt it a profanation. I said, quite without 
premeditation: “I thank you.” On the whole, 
I think I said about the best thing I could.

My tongue was not so tied afterward. 
Hand in hand we walked to and fro on a 
level, grassy space lying along the edge of 
the bluff overlooking the Cove’s waters. We 
talked—well, of things belonging to our own 
world—as if we were navigating together 
rivers, creeks and inlets, barred to the ma
jority. I know now she led the conversation 
on these subjects to divert my attention and 
ease my mind of the strain to which it had 
been recently subjected.

The village clock struck two. “These are 
unseemly hours for Eastport,” said Blanche. 
“We must go home.”

We walked again to the half-opened gate, 
and again parted, not without another kiss— 
this one mutual

Between us passed neither pledge nor bond, 
spoken or inferred. We parted as if but for 
a day. Blanche’s last words were, “Remem
ber, now, your promise!”

tion.

she.

CHAPTER V.
SURRENDER.

My chest, which had been carted back to 
my mother’s house, I had removed that very 
night to the ferry boat which communicated 
with the terminus of the railroad leading to 
New York. I went on the boat in the morn
ing, before any Other passengers came down, 
and kept myself out of sight. My leave 
taking with my mother was a brief affair. 
We had eaten a silent, comfortless breakfast. 
At its conclusion, taking my hat I said, 
“Well, mother, I’m off for good now.”

Perhaps it was a presentiment that my 
words were true that made the change in her 
manner. With a softness unusual to her she 
said: “But, my son, what are yon going to 
do? Where are you going?"

“Never mind now," I said. “Pve talked 
enough before of my plans. Now I’ll keep 
silent. Pve an idea that talking things out 
leads to bad luck. I’m going away, that’s 
all So good-by.”

She said nothing, took my hand and kissed 
me. I never recollected having been kissed 
by her before. She may have done so when 
I was an infant Favors of that sort are not 
appreciated or remembered during that ten
der period. This was not from lack of feel
ing or affection. It came of that reserve and 
repression of all external signs of emotion 
bred in the bone way back through I know 
not how many generations of Puritan and 
Roundhead ancestry, until not only had out
ward sign of emotion been considered as 
bordering on an impropriety, but the very 
ability to manifest it had been destroyed. It 
was a turning of the softer side of human 
nature inward and the harder outward, and 
the fruitage was harshness and austerity; not 
intentional, but the natural growth of un
natural lives.

I left the house, wondering if it was in the 
natural order of events that proofs of affec
tion, parental and otherwise, must come at 
the last moment, like the best dish at dinner 
being placed before one for a second and 
then snatched away.

In a few hours I was in New York. Taking 
a room at a hotel I shut myself therein, and 
opened the packet received from Blanche. It 
contained bills to the amount ot $300 and the 
following note:

“I desire you to accept this money from me 
as a loan, with interest at 7 per cent, for 
three years. This is business, yon know. Pm 
glad for your sake you did not go on the Aim 
Mary Ann. You will go now to California as 
a gentleman should. Mind you take a cabin 
passage. Don’t go in the steerage to save 
dollars. It doesn’t save them at all There 
was a Providence in that pig, and Pell, too— 
pigs both—to take yon out of the ship. Shut 
up on board of her for five or six months, 
eating their coarse food and leading their 
coarse life, would have put you back as many 
years. When you got to California you 
would probably have done as five-sixths of 
them will do—strike for the hardest and 
coarsest way of making a fortune, by digging 
■mit grubbing—the very way not to make it. 
If there is gold there, mind you, it’s not for 
those who dig for it, unless they dig with 
their brains, and you can’t dig with your 
brains and work like a hod carrier and live 
on hod carrier’s fare. So, my dear boy, live 
like a gentleman and you will have a gentle
man’s luck. Blanche.”

So this was the promise I had made—to 
accept a pecuniary favor of a woman. The 
unwritten code of the time held this as 
hardly the correct thing, unless you married 
the woman, when everything She had be
came yours, and the favor, if such, ceased 
almost to be one.

Blanche had a few years previous been 
left a few thousand dollars by an eccentric 
uncle, who, possibly recognizing something 
of her independent spirit, said, when closely 
questioned by some over-anxious relatives 
as to his reason for so doing, that he be
lieved Blanche was a girl who could use her 
own money for herself, and he wanted to 
give her a chance. He didn’t think, he 
added, it was the fair thing that a girl’s 
capital should be salted down until 
lazy loafer of a husband came along to use 
it, and generally lose it. He didn’t care 
what she did with her money, so that she 
used it for her own pleasure in any and 
every possible way except that of handing 
it over to a husband. “I give it to you,” 

■ he remarked, “not to the man who, not 
content with robbing you of your name, 
wants your money along with fff. Lend 
it, spend it, scatter it, do anything with it, 
except bring it, like a good little girl, to 
the chuckle-head who wants to marry you 
for it”

Uncle John Sefton was a nondescript in 
opinion, and seemed to take pleasure in hold
ing none that were popular. He had been a 
privateersman—some said also a slaver, and 
others a pirate—carried a bullet in one leg, 
the mark of which he wah fond of showing 
without much regard to time, place or fitness.

I resolved to use the money. She had been 
diplomatic in not offering it as a gift, and in 
putting the transaction on a business footing. 
To refuse it under the present circumstances 
would result, I felt, in putting a great barrier 
between myself and Blanche. It seemed as if 
she said tome: “I am in this giving you the 
opportunity you need. You are no man if 
you quarrel with the instrument put in your 
hands because it does not come exactly in the 
manner you would have it.”

I could see in imagination, as clearly as 
though she stood before me, the way in which 
Blanche would have taken back from me her 
gift. I saw her calmly listening to my state
ment and as calmly receiving from me the 
notes, and than continuing conversation on 
general topics as if the whole affair had not 
a feather's weight in her mind. But under 
all th-v seeming indifference I knew there
____ _ __0-ütiQn, fiisnprviateait and
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NOWjuülTIME
To Order SHOW CASES for Spring.

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

IS AGENT FOE

M. FROST & Co.'s
CELEBRATED NICKEL CASES

Write or Call for Catalogue and Prices.

500 ZDOZZEZKT Î

OUR KID GLOVE.
“TANT MIEUX.”

THIS GLOVE, is placed upon our counters DIRECT from the manufactur
ing tables of a GRENOBLE FRENCH KID GLOVE HOUSE, for which we have 
been appointed the SOLE RETAIL and JOBBING AGENTS, and owing toits 
EXTREME. LOW PRICE, together with the REMARKABLE SOFTNESS and 
ELASTICITY of its character, it has gained an unparalleled hold bothin EUROPE 
and AMERICA, and is now offered THROUGH US to the pubhc of ST. JOHN, at 
almost ONE-THIRD THE PRICE of a “JOSEPHINE” GLOVE, whilst in repn 
tation it is rated with, and (in point of actual wearing value) is 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 districts may have the gloves delivered at their homes without 
any additional cost. As no glove stretched or tried on can be exchanged the cor
rect size should be given. ..

Try a pair upon our guarantee that they WILL WEAR WELL and NOT 
BREAK AWAY in the seams.

PRICE 64 CENTS.
King Street, St John, N. B.F AIR ALL & SMITH,

Livery and Boarding Stables,
Sydney Street, St. John, N. B. 4à-y?

DAVID CONNELL. >

Horses Boarded on Reasonable Terms.
Horses and Carriages on Hire. Fine Fit-outs at Short Notice 1

AMERICAN STEAM LAUNDRY j

The Subscribers Beg Leave to Inform the Public that they have opened

A STEAM LAUNDRY 'M
-at-

IV as. 5* 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.

- Proprietors.GODSOE BROS■i m

Maritime LeadASawWorks.
JAS. ROBERTSON,

IRON, STEEL l GENERAL METAL MERCHANT
-ajsto

Manufacturer,
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:

!OFFICE AND WAREHOUSE, Robertson’s NewBuildiig,
Cor. Mill and UnionSStreets.

WILLIAM GREIG. Manager.
;

I

_______ ____

Jennings the Bookseller
Has Removed two doors below (the old stand 167 Union St.)—New Jf umber 171* m
TTAVING spared no pains, time or money in making the New Stand the prettiest (though not the 
It largest) Book Store in the City.

I take this opportunity of returning my sincere thanks 
their past favors, and would solicit a continuance of the same in

many friends and customers forto my 
in the

• USTIEW STORE. 
D. J. JENNINGS, 171 Union Street; 4

BOOKS AND STATIONERY
We are now showing full lines of

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

LATEST BOOKS.

NEW YORK AND BOSTON DAILY PAPERS AMD 
MAGAZINES always in Stock,

All goods at lowest prices. Inspection invited.

ZD. IMIcAE/TH U R,
80 KING STREET.

BRASS 1 PLUMBER SHOP,
96 Pmnce William St., Foundry, 21 Water Sf

BROWNLEY & CO.

♦
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THE SATURDAY GAZETTE, ST. JOHN, N. B.«

ROWVP IS HIS PA*r.THEY WF.KF. SHY,FUNNY MEN’S SAYINGS
The Major 1. Cost M » Toper With 

Greet Success.And the Handsome Yeung Doctor 
Conldn t Vaeclnate Them.

WHAT THE BAB-EYED SCRIBES OF 
THE HVMOBOVS PRESS WRITE. She was a woman of ready resource, 

says the Detroit Free Press. While the 
hour was late, two or three evening visi
tors yet tarried, and the moment she 
heard her husband strike'tiie Steps she 
knew that he was beozy, and also grasp
ed her line of conduct.

“Ha ! ha !” she laughed, as ahe.rose up, 
“he cometh! He has been Cut rehearsing 
for amateur theatricals, and it will be 
just like him to try to show off He takes 
the part of a Maj. Springer, who comes 
home full.”

A hand was heard clawing over the 
door, a key was finely jabbed in the lock, 
and then the major entered. His hat 
was tipped back, his knees wobbled, and 
he hung to the door and muttered :

“Whaz zhis I shee fore me! Shay, 
Em’ly, whazzer doing, eh ?”

“De-lightful ! Splendid ! ” cried the 
wife, as she clapped her hands. “Why, 
Harry, you are a grand success in your 
role!”

“Whaz zbat! Whazzer laffin’ ’bout ? 
First time been zhrunk in two years. 
Had lizzie time wizzhe boys you know!”

“Be autiful! Booth couldn’t beat it!” 
exclaimed the wife. “Why, dear, you 
are a horn actor. It’s just as natural as 
life.”

“Who shays I’m liar ! Whoop ! I can 
lick any man in ’troit ! .Been out wiz’er 
the boys, you know ! Shay, Em’ly ?”

“Isn't he natural, though ?” replied th^J 
wife. “Run up stairs, Harry, and change 
your clothes. You’ll do. Nothing could 
be more perfect”

“Chaze (hie) cloze 1 No, zur ! Chaze 
nozzings ! Upstairs ! Yes, go up stairs. 
Good (hie) nize, Em’ly. Reg’lar angel 
Been ouz wiz er boys, you know 1 ”

And the little woman clapped her 
hands and laughed and praised, and got 
rid of her company under the impression 
that no one had smelt a mouse. How
ever, the last one was hardly off the step 
when she bouneed upstairs and confront
ed the bedazed man with the exclama
tion :

“Now then, you old demijohn, prepare 
to get the worst wolloping a fool of a hus
band was ever treated to 1 ”

And he got it

[Philadelphia Record.)
Maidenly modesty and female vanity 

have had a sharp struggle among the 
young ladies in this city, and especially 
at the fashionable schools, since the 
small-pox scare began. The young wo- 

dread the disease, which, even if 
not fatal, might prove deadlv to their 
physical charms, and vaccination was 
therefore welcomed by all. But the diffi
culty was that few of the young ladies, 
with visions of receptions next winter 
before them when they would appear in 
low-cut corsage and sleeveless bodices, 
cared to have the disfiguring marks 
placed upon their arms. In consequence 
there has been a great demand, especial
ly at the fashionable boarding schools in 
the city, for elderly physicians to whose 
care the young ladies could submit them
selves for vaccination.

As they would not be vaccinated upon 
the arm and they did not care to have 
the pimple on the end of the nose, it has 
generally been decided by the fashion
able female to have the delicate opera
tion performed upon the calf of the leg. 
This required the services of the elderly 
practitioners, as the ladies were loath to 
submit to the gaze of the youthful doc
tors. A lady who manages a fashionable 
boarding school near Broad and Locust 
streets last week deformed to have all 
the > oung ladies under her charge vacci
nated. Those who were boarders at the 
school were to be vaccinated by the phy
sician, an elderly and well-known prac
titioner, who has usually been called in 
to attend such ills as school girls are heir 
to. The young ladies all protested against 
the marking of their arms, and it was de
termined, after a solemn conference, that 
each one should be vaccinated upon the 
calf of the leg. This was entirely satis
factory until the day appointed for the 
operation. Instead of coming himself, 
the doctor sent his assistant, a very young 
man with a blond moustache, whom the 
girls declared looked “just too sweet. ” 
There was a hurried consultation of the 
ladies. "Never ! ” “ I’ll take the small
pox first ! ” “He shall not vaccinate me!” 
Such were the exclamations of the girls. 
The young doctor was compelled to re
tire, and the kindly old gentleman who 
is his preceptor was sent for. The girls 
then submitted without a murmur.

physician said yestor- 
here is a woman above

ruasniplu Cram a Great Bomber of 
Places aad About a Great Number 

: of Subjects. w

men
%

“Mabel, I love you.” The words came 
forth like the plaintive vibrant sigh of 
an Æolian harp.

“It can never be.”
“But I am rich and I can furnish you 

with every luxury. Besides, I am doing 
well in my profession and may one day 
he famous.” . * „

“I know it, Harold, but you can t tell 
the difference between a home run and a 
three-base hit.”—Merchant Traveller.

“Bingley, I am very much disgusted 
With you.”

"What’s the matter ?”
“Well, I was unfortunate enough to be 

arrested the other day, and when I sent 
a note to you asking you, as a friend, to 
help me out, you never even answered 
me?’

“I couldn’t do anything for you.”
“Why not?”

■ “I was in jail myself.—.Nebraska State 
Journal

POWDER
Absolutely Pure.

This powder never varies. A marvel of punty. 
strength and wholesomeness. More economical 
than the ordinary kinds, and cannot be sold in 
competition with the multitude of low test, short 
weight alum or phosphate powders. SoM only in 
cans. Royal Baking Powder Co., 166 Wall St, 
New York.
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THE KEY TO HEALTH.

0Police Judge — “ Prisoner, you are 
charged with having brutally assaulted 
this man.”

“I admit it, Your Honor, but there were 
extenuating circumstances.”

“Of what nature ?”
“Why, this man asked me ‘if a hen and 

a half laid an egg and a half in a day 
and a half, how many------’ ”

“That will do. Yon are discharged.” 
—Nebraska State Journal.

‘ Unlocks all the etegged avenues of the 
Bowels, Kidneys and Liver, carry
ing off gradually without weakening the 
system, all the impurities and foul 
humors of the Mentions; at the same 
time Correcting Aridity of the 
Stomach, coring Biliousness, Dye. 
pepria, Headaches, Dizzinsee, 
Heartburn, Constipation, Dryness 
of the Skin, Dropsy, Dimness of 
Vision, Jaundice, Belt Bheum, 
Erysipelas, Scrofula, Fluttering of 

Heart, Nervousness, and Gen
eral Debility; all these and many 
other similar Complainte yield to the 
happy influence of BTOtDOCK 
BLOOD BITTEBfl.

They were at the front gate in the 
moonlight, and he asked her to be his 
wife. With outstretched arms and a 
throbbing heart he awaited her answer.

“George," she said, in a nervous wpiso- 
er, “you must give me time,—you must 
give me time.”

“JIow long,” he hoarsely asked, “a day, 
a week, a month, a year?”

“ No—no, George,” and she quickly 
scanned the sky, “only until the moon 
gets behind a cloud.”

the

h.mnn a at,Husband (at the breakfast table)— 
■'Why. where is the mackerel I brought 
home last night?”

Wife—“Do you. refer to the mackerel 
you brought home this morning ?”

Husband—“Er-yes, it was this morn
ing, perhaps.”

Wife—“You put it in to soak, John, in 
pan of soft soap, and the cook had to 

throw it away.—Now York Sun.

“Yes,” sighed Mrs. Hendricks, to an 
afternoon caller, “we are moved and set
tled, at last; but the furniture is in such 
a condition ! How true the old saying 
is, Mrs. Hobson, that three removes are 
as bad as a fire.”

“Yes, indeed,” replied Mrs. Hobson. 
“Still, Mrs. Hendricks (with a slight 
cough), you mustn’t forget to take into 
consideration the saving in rent”

“I swear by the tall elms in yonder 
park------” he commenced, but she inter
rupted him. “Swear not by them,” she 
said imploringly. “Why not ?” “Because 
those trees are slippery elms,” she said. 
—Merchant Traveler.

Hospitable Native, producing flask— 
Irrigate?

Temperate Tenderfoot—No.
S., ^reducing pipe—Fumigate ?

SHE WOULD SMOKE A CIGARETTE. Thos.Dean.And far |Her Persistency » Hew York 
Belle Was Reproved at OelmenSeaW.A well-known 

day : “I doubt iH 
15 in the city who will submit to a vacci
nation on the arm. That, of course, is 
natural, and is feminine.”

■ i
Lard,
Poultry,
Game.

Beef, Pork,
Lamb, Hama, 
Mutton, Bacon,

Is it unladylike to smoke a cigarette ?
I say yes.
But others differ with me, and my 

readers will have to decide the question 
for themselves.

Feminine loaferism, no matter how 
dainty, is not to be approved. That is 
the way I look at it. t

The subject was called to my attention 
at Delmonico’s restaurant theuother after
noon, says Clara Belle in the Cincinnati 
Enquirer. There are so-called private 
rooms in that establishment, but they 
are essentially public, because the doors 
cannot he fastened, and it is a rule of the 
concern that waiters shall come and go

a

A Benevolent Miser.

That a man who expended during his 
life and bequeathed to public institutions 
on his death over $1,000,000, should be 
called a miser, seems a paradox, and yet 
such was Thomas Guy, the founder of 
the famous Guy’s Hospital, London, and 
a man whose memory will be cherished 
for hundreds of years to come.

Thomas Guy was the son of a, goal 
dealer in Horselydown. He began life 
with a capital of £100 as a bookseller. 
By fortunate investments in the year 
1720 he amassed an immense fortune, 
mainly through what was known as 
South Sea stock. His whole life was 
marked by a penuriousness that strange
ly comported with his lavish public gifts. 
He invariably ate his meals alone, using 
an old newspaper as a table cloth. On 
winter nights he would bum the half of 

ndle and shiver oyer a few sticks 
of wood in a brick stove. It was of Guy 
that the famous story is told how one 
Hopkins called upon him to get a lesson 
upon the art of saving. It was night, 
and Guy was seated at a plain deal table 
with a half-penny candle.

“Is that all you came about?” said Guy, 
after his visitor was seated, “why, then, 
we can talk the matter over in the dark,” 
and he deliberately extinguished the 
feeble flame.

With all his record of,personal mean
ness and penurious habits, the hospital 
that bears his name will ever perpetuate 
his memory. He spent almost $100,000 
in building it, and then left it endowed 
with nearly $1,100,000 at his death. He 
left $2,000 to the governors of Christ’s 
Hospital perpetually to care for four poor 
children of London, and $5,000 for re
leasing four prisoners in the city and the 
counties of Middlesex and Surrey.

Thomas Guy was never married.

13,14 & 15 CITY MARKET

J. D. McAvity,
FamilyCrocer

39 BRUSSELS ST.
Teas, Coffees, Sugars, Tobac

cos, Spices, Fruits, &c.
AI£0 DEALER IN

Hard and Soft Coal

at frequent intervals.
The original Delmonicoonce had a big 

row with E. D. Sothem, the famous actor, 
on this very point. Sothem was giving 
a supper to a party of ladies and gentle
men, and they sat around the board 
chatting after having surleited them
selves with the edibles. At intervals of 
about five minutes a waiter would enter 
the room, go around the table and then 
make his exit

Sothem asked him finally what he did 
it for, and he replied that he was obey
ing orders. Sothem sought out Delmoni- 
co, who told him plainly thas no party, 
however respectable, could have a room 
in his house to themselves without in
trusion by waiters.

Well, the other day a very handsome 
actress had luncheon there alone. She 
was in a room by herself, and she spent 
considerable money in a fine repast, af
ter which she rolled a cigarette and 
lighten it

The waiter who had served her report
ed to his boss that she was smoking, and 
he was sent back to her with the message 
that she must stop. She became very 
indignant, protested that cigarettes were 
used by the best ladies in town, and 
finally flounced out in a high temper.

H. Delivered to ali iwte ol fbeCitv.

., producing navy plug—Masticate?H.N OLD RYE.T.T.
Disgusted Native, uncoiling mule whip 

—Castigate ?
Timid Tenderfoot, flying—Evacuate. 
Wrathful Native, pulling iron—Perfor-

one ca

Landing To-Dayate.

Stranger (to bartender)—I think we 
had better take a drink.

Bartender (cordially)—All right old 
man; mine’s whisky. What’s yeurs ?

Stranger (with dignity)—Excuse me, 
my friend; but I am Editor Styggles of 
the Shacknac Vindicator, and when I say 
“We had better take a drink,” I speak 
from the editorial sense of the pronoun, 
and not from that of a boon companion. 
Give me some whisky, please.

Bartender (much abashed)—Yes, sir ; 
10-cent goods of course.

A well-known Wall street broker was 
giving his son a lecture the other day :

-, “Above all, my son, be honest Let 
nothing drive you from the path. Only 
the other day, for instance, a customer of 
purs made a mistake in paying me an 
account Instead of giving me $4,000 he 
owed my partner ana myself, he gave me 
five.”
T “Well ?”

"I gave $500 of it to my partner.”

New arrival—I want a room on the 
second floor.

Clerk—Can’t have it, sir; the floor’s full
N. A—Give me one on the third or 

fourth.
Clerx—They are full, too, sir ; every

thing is full
N. A.—Give me a cot in the dining 

room or the parlor, then.
Clerk—All full too.
N. A—Then I guess I’ll sleep with the 

landlord.
Clerk—Can't do it, sir. He’s full too ; 

fuller than a goat, and has been for three 
days.

Walker’s
5 yr. Old in Cases,

1 CAR LOAD

Spirits & Rye. 
THOS. L. BOURKE,A Terrific Blew end Its Result. A Fertnnate Man.

. 11 & 13 Water Street.Considerable sympathy is manifested 
in Maine for James A. Getchell, the pugi
list, who on Saturday last murdered Win.
H. Hopkins at Augusta by “a terrific 
blew en the month.” Say» the Commer
cial, "Getchell is a large, powerful man, 
while Hopkins did not weigh over 130 
pounds.” The Commercial goes on to 
say, “Getchell is to be pitied. He was 
well liked on the street, and was a good 
natured, kind, hearted fellow. This un
fortunate matter has completely unnerv
ed him and his hands trembled and his 
voice was husky when he testified before 
the coroner's jury to-fiay,- tears fairly 
gathering in his eyes. He is receiving 
much sympathy from the Augusta peo
ple. He had often befriended young 
Hopkins and once when the fellow got 
into the lock-up got him out and carried 
him heme.

The murder of Hopkins is but the out
come of the toleration extended to prize 
fights, slugging matches and kindred 
“sports” by the press and people through
out the country. Phillip Brooks can 
sneak down an alley in cultured Boston 
while Slugger Sullivan is followed through 
Washington street by an admiring crowd.
Geo Bancroft might die to-morrow and 
not half as much publicity would be 
given to the event as would be given 
to a "sockdolager” delivered by some 
brute on the “potato-trap” of an antagon
ist. The people are not bad at heart, but as 
long as the newspapers give notoriety to 
the brutalities of the “atheletes,” those future. Thomas Eggleston may have 
brutalities will be continued. They owe been a great man. He certainly was an 
their existence to the newspapers.

Tobacco, or at least the nicotine it con
tains, is known to be a poison, but the 
case of Thomas Eggleston, who died at 
Griffithsville, W. Va., the other day, 
show that it is not necessarily a quick 
poison. Mr. Eggleston smoked his first 
pipe about the time that Washington 
was inaugurated President, and kept on 
smoking until the end of his long and 
tranquil days. He was probably the 
oldest smoker in consecutive service in

WANTED.
A lady will be pleased to receive orders

for

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

G. L. Gazettk Office.

the United States, and all the brethren 
of the pipe and cigar should feel proud 
of his record. He smoked for nearly a 
century. He was about 112 at the time 
of his death, and it is interesting to note, 
in view of the supposed and, indeed, 
common efleet of tobacco upon the teeth, 
that he never had the toothache. He 
also had the rare good fortune to g. 
through his long life without a headache; 
and he never took a dose ôf medicine 
until he was 106. If the anti-tobacco
nists insist that he might have been 212 
years old by this time we shall not quar
rel with them. But what a peaceable, 
painless, and happy life this man had. 
One sees him sitting in the sun before 
his farmhouse door, placidly smoking 
his pipe, full of the wisdom of experience 
and the results of that meditation to 
which tobacco often conduces, and pon
dering on his long past and the longer

THE

ANNOUNCE A

Pullman Parlor Car Service
between ST. JOHN and BOSTON.

A Pullman Parlor Car is now attached to tho 
FAST EXPRESS leaving St. John 6.10 a. in., 
running through, arriving in Boston 9.80 p. m. 
same day. Returning, attached to the train leav
ing Boston 7 p. m. running through, arriving in St. 
John 2.20 p. m. next day.

#Eÿ*Seat8 may be secured at Company’s Ticket 
Office, corner Union and Mill Streets, or at the 
station.
J. F. LEAVITT, F. W. CRAM,

Gen. Pass, and Ticket Agent. Gen. Manager. 
St. John, N. B., April 19th, 1888.

Citizen (to physician); “You have a 
large practice among the wealthy and 
fashionable class of people, haven't you 
"doctor ?”

Physician: “Oh, my, yes, why many of 
the finest monuments and tombstones in 
Woodlawn cover former patients of mine”

The president of the Waterbury Watch 
Company is dead. The Maine Farmer 

inks that if it takes as long to wind up 
hie estate as it does one of his washes,
tlii

his administrator will have a good job.

TO LETCunningham—Once for all, Clara, will 
you forgive me ? I can’t bear to give you 
up for so trivial a reason.

Clara—No, Henry; nothing but a very 
strong will power—a power stronger than 
my own—would make me change my de
termination, and (as Henry turns away) 
* * * heaven knows you’ve got it, 
Hensv !

1 In House No. 20 Queen St.
1 Shop, 1 Tenement of 14 rooms with water, bath 

rooms and all conveniences; suitable for a board
ing house; or will be let to two familes, divided to 
suit. Apply at the house to

Mrs. McCORMICK.uncommonly fortunate one.

BUI.DUCK ELt’OD
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